
Worship's blessing, and my dismission ; forI
willget me home to my wife and children, with
whom Ishall, at least, have the privilege of
talking, and speaking my mind ;for, to desire
me tobear your Worship company through these
solitudes, night and day, Avithout suffering me
to talk when Ilist, is to bury me alive. Iffate
had ordered it, that beasts should talk uoaa^, as
they didin the days ofGuisopete, itliadnot been
quite so had; since Imight then have communed
withmy ass, as Ipleased, and thus have forgotten
my illfortune : for it is very harel, and not to be
borne Avithpatience, for a man to ramble about
all his life in quest of adventures, and to meet
with nothing but kicks and cuffs, tossings in a
blanket, and brickbat bangs, and, with all this,
to sew up his mouth, and not daré to utter, what
he has in his heart, as ifhe were dumb."—

"
I

understand you, Sandio," ansAvered Don Qui-
xote ;

"
you are impatient untilItake off the

embargo, Ihave laid on your tongue : suppose
it taken off, anel say what you will,upon con-
dition that this revocation is to last no fonger than
Avhilst Ave are Avandering among these craggy
rocks."—" Be it so," said Sancho :

"
let me talk

noAV, for God knoAvs Avhat willbe hereafter. Andso beginning to enjoy the benefit of this licence,
Isay : What had your Worship to cío to stand
up so warmly for that same Queen Magimasa, orwhat 's her ñame; or, what Avas it to the purpose,



wbetber that abbot 64 was her gallant, or no ? For,
had you let that pass, seeing you were not bis
judge,Iverily believe the madman Avould have
gone on Avith his story, and you Avould have es-

caped the thump with the stone, the kicks, and
above halfa dozen buffets."

In faith, Sancho," ansAvered Don Quixote,"
ifyou did but know, as Ido, how honourable

and Iioav excellent a lady Queen Madasima Avas,

Iam certain you would ownIhad a great deal
of patience, thatIdid not dash to pieces that
mouth, out of which such blasphemies issued.
For itis very great blaspheray to say, or even to
think, that a Queen should be punk to a barber-

Mullí il lln 'ni i Muí Muí
same master Elisabat, whom the madman spoke
of, was a very prudent man, and of a very sound
judgment, and served as tutor and physician to
the Queen :but, to think she Avas his paramour,
is an impertinence, that deseiwes to be severely
chastised. And, to sIioav you that Cardenio did
not knoAV Avhat he said, you may remember, that,
when he said it, he was out of his Avits."

—"
So

say I,"quoth Sancho; "
and therefore no account

should have been made of his Avords; for, if
good fortune had not been your friend, and the
flint-stone had been directed at your head, as it
Avas at your breast, we had been in a fine condi-
tion for standing up indefence of that dear lady,
whom God confound. Besides, do you think

surgeon.



Cardenio, ifhe had killed you, Avould not have
:come off, as being a madman ?"—

"
A Knight-

errant," ansAvered Don Quixote,
"

is obliged to

defend the honour of Avomen, be they what they
will,both against men in their senses, and those
out of them ;hoAV much more, then, should he
stand up in defence of Queens of such high
degree and worth, as was Queen Madasima, for
AvhomIhave a particular affeetion, on account

of her good parts ;for, besides her being ex-

tremely beautiful, she was very prudent, and very

patient in her affiictions, of which she had many.
And the counsels and company ofmaster Elisabat
were of great use and comfort to her, in helping
her to bear her sufferings Avith prudence and pa-
tience. Henee the ignorant and evil-minded
vulgar took occasion to think and talk, that she
Avas his paramour ; and Isay again, they lie, and
willlie tAvo hundred times more, all, Avho say,
or think her so."

—"
Ineither say, ñor think so,"

ansAvered Sancho ;
"

let those, avIio say it, eat
the lie, and SAvalloAv itAviththeir bread :Avhether
they Avere guilty, or no, they have given an ac-

count to God before iioav:Icome from my vine-*
yard;IknoAV nothing ;Iam no friend to in^
quiring into other men's lives ; for he, that buys
anel lies, shall find the lie left inbis purse behind :
besieles, naked Avas Iborn, and naked Iremain ;
Ineither avíii, ñor lose; if they were guilty,
what is that to me ? Many think to find bacon,



wbere there is not so much as a pin tohang iton:

but, Avho can hedge in the cuckoAV ? Especially,
do they spare God himself?"—" God be my aid,"

said Don Quixote,
"

Avhat a parcel of imper-
tinences are you stringing :Avhat has the subject
we are upon to do with the proverbs you are

threading like beads? Pr'ythee, Sancho, hold
your tongue, and henceforAvard mind spurring
your ass, and forbear meddling Avith what does
not concern you. And understand, with all
your five senses, that Avhatever Ihave done, do,

or shall do, is highly reasonable, and exactly con-

formable to the rules of chivalry, A\Thich Iam
better acquainted withthan all the Knights, Avho
have professed itin the world."—-"Sir," replied
Sancho, "

is ita good rale of chivalry, that Ave

go Avandering through these mountains, vrithout
path or road, in quest of a madman, who, per-

haps, Avhen he is found, will have a mind to

finish AA'hat he had begun, not his story, but the
breaking of your head, and my ribs ?"" Peace, Isay, Sancho, once again," said

Don Quixote :
"

for know, that itis not barely
the desire of fincling the madman, that brings me

to these parts, but the intentionIhave to perform
an exploit in them, by Avhich Ishall acquire a

.perpetual ñame and renown o\Ter the face of the
Ayhole earth : and it shall be: such an one as shall
set the seal to all, that can render a Knigbt-errfS
complete and famous."

—"
And is this sam.d ex-
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ploit a very dangerous one?" quoth Sancho
Panza.

"No," ansAvered he of the SorroAvful
Figure ;

"
though the die may chance to run so,

that Ave may have an unlucky tbrow ;but the
whole willdepend upon your diligence."~"Upon
my diligence !"quoth Sancho.

"
Yes," said Don

Quixote ;
"

for ifyou retura speedily from the
place, AvhitherIintend to send you, my pain
willsoon be over, and my giory willpresently
commence: and, because itis not expedient to
keep youany longer insuspense, Avaiting to know
what my discourse drives at, understand, Sancho,
that the famous Amadis de Gaul was one of the
most complete Knights-errant :Ishould not have
said one of; he Avas the solé, the principal, the
only one, in short the prince of all, that were
in his time in the Avorld. Afig for Don Belianis,
and for all those, who say he equalled him in any
thing! for, Iswear, they are mistaken. Isay
also, that, ifa painter Avould be famous in his
art, he must endeavour to copy after the origináis
of the most excellent masters he knoAvs. And
the same rule holds good for all other arts and
sciences, that serve as ornaments of the common-
Avealth. In likemanner, whoever aspires to the
character of prudent and patient, must imítate
Ulysses, in whose person and toils Homer draAVs
a feely picture of prudence and patience; as
Virgüalso does of a pious son and a valiant and
expert captain, in the person of ¿Eneas; not de-'



lineatlhg or describing them as theyreally were,
but as they ought to be, inorder to serve as pat-
terns of virtue to succeeding generations. Inthis
very manner was Amadis the polar, the morning
star, and the sun of all valiant and enamoured
Knights, and he, whom all Ave, Avho militate
under thebanners ofloA^e and chivalry, ought to

folloAV.Thisbeing so, friend Sancho, the Knight-
errant, Avho imitates him the most nearly, will,
Itake it, stand the fairest to arrive at the per-
fection of chivalry. And one circumstance, in
which this Knight most eminently discovered his
prudence, worth, courage, patience, constancy,
and love, was his retiring, when disdained by
the Lady Oriana, to do penalice in the Poor Rock,
changing his ñame to that of Beltenebros, or the
Lovely-obscure; a ñame most certainly signifi-
cant, and proper for the life he had voluntarily
chosen. Now, itis easier for me to copy after hin^
in this, than in cleaving giants, beheading ser-
pents, slaying dragons, routing armies, shattering
fleets, and dissolvingenchantments. And, since
this place is so Avell adapted for the purpose,
there is no reason, AvhyIshould let slip the op-
portunity, Avhich noAV so commodiously offers
me its forelock."

"Ineffect," quoth Sancho, "whatisit your
Worship intends to do inso remote aplace as this?"—"HaveInottold you," answeredDon Quixote,

"thatIdesign to imitate- Amadis, acting her#



the desperado, the senseless, and the madman ¡
atthe same time copying the valiant Don Orlando,
when he found, by the side of a fountain, some
indications that Angélica the Fair had dishonour-
ed herself withMeeloro :at grief Avhereof he ran

mad, tore up trees by the roots, disturbed the
waters of the crystal springs, sleAV shepherds, de-
stroyed fiocks, fired cottages, demolisheel houses,
dragged mares on the ground, and didan hundred
thousand other extravagancies, Avorthy to be re-
corded, and liad ineternal rem embrance. And,
supposing thatIdo not intend to imitate Roldan,
or Orlando, or Rotoíanclo, for he liad all these
three ñames, inevery point, and inall the mad
things he acted, said, and thought, Iwillmake a
sketch of them the best Ican, in AvhatIjudge
the most essentiaí. And, perhaps, Imay satisfy
myself withonly copying Amadis, avIio, Avithout
playing any mischievous pranks, by Aveepings
and tenderaess, arrived to as great fame as the
best of them all."

—
"It seems tome," quoth

Sancho, "
that the Knights, avIio acted in such

manner, Avere provoked to it, and liad a reason
for doing these follies and penances : but, pray,
Avhat causehas your Worship to run mad? What
lady has disdained you ? Or Avhat tokens have
you discovered, to convince you, that the Lady
Dulcinea del Toboso has committed folly either
with Moor 65 or Christian ?"—

"
There lies the

point," ansAvered Don Quixote,
"

and in this
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consists the finesse ofmy affair : a Knight-errant
avIio runs mad upon a just occasion, deserves no

thanks ; but to do so Avithout reason is the busi-
ness, giving myLady tounderstand, AvhatIshould
perform in the Avet, ifIdo this in the dry. How
much rather, since Ihave cause enough given
me, by being so long absent from my ever-ho-
noured Lady Dulcinea del Toboso ;for, as you
may have heard from that Avhiíome shepherd,
Ambrosio, The absent feel andfear every ill. So
that, friend Sancho, do not Avaste time.in coun-

selling me to quit so rare, so happy, and so un-

heard-of an imitation. Mad Iam, and mad I
must be, until your return Avith an answer to a
letter, Iintend to send by you to my Lady Dul-
cinea : and, if itproves such as my fidelity de-
serves, my madness and my penance avíIÍ be at

an end : but, if it proves the contrary, Ishall
be mad inearnest ;and, being so, shall feel no-

thing. : so that A\rhat answer soever she returns, I
shall get out of the conflict anel pain, wherein
you leave me, either enjoying the good, you shall
bring, ifin my senses ;or not feeling the ill,

you bring, ifout of them."
But tell me, Sancho, have you taken care

of Mambrino's helmet, Avhich IsaAV you take off

the ground, Avhen that graceless folloAV Avould
have broken it to pieces, but could not? Whence
you may perceive the excellence of its temper."
To Avhich Sancho ansAvered : "As God liveth^.



Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, Icannot
endure, ñor bear withpatience, some things your

Worship says: they ate enough to make me think,
that all you tell me of chivalry, and of winning
kingeloms andempires, ofbestoAving islands, anel
doing other favours and mighty things, according
to the custom of Knights-errant, must be mere
vapour, and a lie, and all friction or fiction, or

whatever you cali it;for, to hear you say, that
a barber's basin is Manibrino's helmet,- anel that
you cannot be beaten out of this error, insevera!
days, what can one think, but that he, who says
and affirms such a thing, must be addle-brained ?
Ihave the basin in my wallet, all battered, and
Icarry it to get itmended at home, for the use
ofmy bearel, ifGod beso graeiousto me, as te
restore me one time or other to my Avife and chil-
dren."-

—"Beholcl, Sancho," said Don Quixote,"
Iswear likeAvise, that thou hast the shalloAA'est

braín, that any squire has, or ever had, irithe
world. Is it possible, that inall the time yotf
have gone about withme, you do not perceive,
that allmatters relatingto Knights-errant appear
chimeras, follies, and extravagancies, and seeiri"
all done by the rule ofcontraríes ? Not that *they
are inreality so, but because there is a crewof en-
chanters ahvays about us, avIio alter and dísguise
all our matters, and turn them according to their
own pleasure, and as they are inclined to favour
ordistress us :henee itis, that this, whichappear*



to you a barber's basin, appears tome Mambrino's
helmet, and to another will, perhaps, appear
something else: and it Avas a singular foresight
of the sage, my friend, to make that appear to

every body tbbe a basin, which, really and truíy,

is Mambrinp's helmet: because, being of so

great valué, all the world Avould persecute me,

in order to take it from me; but noAAr, that they
take it for nothing but a barber's basin, they do

not trouble themselves to get it; as Avas evident,

inhim, who endeavoured to break it, and left it

on the ground Avithout carrying it off; for, in

faith, liadhe knoAvn what itAvas, he Avould never

have left it. Take care of it, friend; forIhave

no need ofitat present; Irather think ofputting

offallmy armour, and being naked asIAyas born,

k case Ishould have more mind to copy Orlando,

in.my penance, than Amadis." . .

While they were thus discoursing, they arriyecl,
at the foot of a steep rock, Avhich stoód alone

among several others, that surrounded it, as ifit

had been beAvn out from the rest. Byits skirts ran

a gentíestream, and itwasencircled by a meado w

so verdant and fertile, that it delighted the eyes

of alk who beheld it. There grew about itseveral

forest trees, and some plants and floAvers, A\diich

added greatly to the pleasantness of the place.
This was the scene, in which the Knight of the
SprroAvful Figure chpse to perform his penance;

and upon vieAving it,he thus broke out ina loud



voice, as ifhe had been beside himself:
"Thig

is the place, oh ye Heavens, AvhichIselect and

appoint, for bewailing the misfortune, in which
vou, alas ! have involved me. This is the spot,

Whére my floAving tears shall ipcrease the Avaters

pf this crystal rivulet, and my continual and pro-
found sighs shall incessantly move the leaves of

these lofty trees, in testimony and token of the
pain my persccuted heart endures. Oh ye rural
deities, Avhoever ye be, that inhabit these remote

deserts, give ear to the complaints ofan unhappy
lover, Avhoni long absence, and some pangs of

jealousy, have driven to beWail himself among
these craggy rocks, and to complain of the cruelty
of that ungrateful fair, the utmost extent and ul-

tímate perfection of all human beauty. Oh ye
wooel-nymphs and dryads, A\*ho are accustomed
lo inhabit the closest rccesses of the mountains
(so may the. nimble and lascivious satyrs, by
Avhom you are beloved in vain, neA^er disturb your
sAvect repose), assist me tolamentmyhard fate, or
at least be not Aveary of hearing my moan. Oh
Dulcinea del Toboso, light of my darkness,
giory of my pain, the north-star of my travels,
and over-ruling planet pf my fortune, so may
Heaven prosper you in Avhatever you pray for;
consider, Ibeseech you, the place and state, to
which your absence has reduced me, and hoAV
well you return, Avhat is due to my fidelity. Oh
ye solitary trees, avIio, from henceforth, are to
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be the compamons ofmy retiremcnt, Avavegentb¿
your branches, in token of your kind acceptancq
pfmy person. And, oh thou, my squire, agree-
able companion in my most prosperous and ad-
verse fortune, carefully imprint in thy memory,
what thou shalt see me here perform, that thou
mayest recount and recite it to her, Avho is the
solé cause of itall." And saying this, he alighted
from Rozinante, and in an instant took off bis
bridle and saddle; anel, giving him a slap on the
buttocks, said to him:

"
Oh steed, as exceílent

for thy performances as unfortunate by thy fate,

hegiA'es thee liberty, who Avants it himself. Go

Avhither thou wilt; for thou hast itAvritten in thy
forehead, that neither Astolpho's Hippogrifí',
ñor the famous Frontino, AAdiichcost Bradamante
so dear, could match thee in speed."

J

Sancho, observing all this, said: "God'speaee

be Avith him, Avho saved us the trouble of un-

pannelling Dapple; for in faith he should not

have Avanted a slap on the buttoeks, ñor a speech
in his praise; but if he Avere here, Iwould not

consent to his being unpannelled, there being no
occasion for it; for he had nothing to do with
love or despair,. any more than I, avIio Avas once

his master, Avhen it so pleased God. And truly,
Sir Knight of the Sorrowfol Figure, if itbe so,

that my eleparture and your madness go on in

earnest, it willbe needful to saddle Rozinante
again, that he may supply the loss ofmy Dapple,



and save me time in going and coming; for, ifI

go on foot, Iknow not AvhenIshall get thither,

ñor when tetero, being in truth a sorry footman."—"
Be it as you will,"answered Don Quixote;

"
forIdo not disapprove your project ; andIsay

you shall depart withinthree days, forIintend in
that time to show you, whatIdo and say forher,

that you may tellither."—" What have Imore
to see," quoth Sancho,

"
than Avhat Ihave al-

ready seen?"— "You are very far from being
perfect in the story," answered Don Quixote,"

forIhave not yet tora my garments, scattered
my arms about, and dashed my head against these
rocks, Avithother things of the like sort, that will

strike you Avith admiration."—
"

For the love of
God," said Sancho,

"
have a care hoAV you give

yourself those knocks; for you may chance to

lightupon such an unlücky point ofa rock, that
at the first dash you may dissolve the whole ma-

chine of this penance : and Ishould think, since
your Worship is of opinión, that knocks of the
head are necessary, and that this Avork cannot be
done Avithout them, you might content j^ourself,
since all is a fiction, a counterfeit, and a sham,
Isay, you might content yourself with running
your head against water, or some soft thing, such
as fcotton; -and leave it to me to tell my Lady*
that you dashed your head against the point of a
rock harder than that ofa diamond."—

"
Ithank

you for your good-Avill, friend Sancho," answered



Don Quixote; "
butIAvould have you to knoAV,

that all these things, that Ido, are not in jest,
but very good earnest: for othenvise, it Avould
be to transgress the rules ofchivalry, A\diichenjoin
us to tell no lie at all, on pain of being punished
as apostates : and the doing one thing for another
is the same as lying. And, therefore, my knocks
on the head must be real, substantial, and sound
ones without equivocation or mental reservation.
However, itwillbe necessary to leave me some
lint toheal me, since fortune willhave it,that wé
have lost the balsam."

—"
ItAvas Avorse to lose

the ass," ansAvered Sancho;
"

for in losing him,
Ave lost lintand every thing else; anelIbeseecb
your Worship not toput me inmind of that cursed
drench; for, in barely hearing itmentioned, my
very soul is turned upside-down, not to say my

stomach. As for the three days alloAved me for
seeing the mad pranks you are toperform, make ac-

count,Ibeseecb you, that they are already passed;
forItake them allforgranted, and will.tellavou-

ders to my Lady : anel Avrite you the letter, and
dispatchme quickly; for Ilong to come back,

and reléase your Worship from this purgatory,

whereinIleave you."—" Purgatory, do you,cali
it,Sancho?" said Don Quixote.

"
Cali itrather

hell, or worse, if any thing can be worse."—
"
I

have heard Say," quoth Sancho,
"

that out of

hell there is no retention.
,'—"
IknoAV.not,".said

Don Quixote,
"

AVhat retention means,"
—"

Re-

J
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tentioii," ansAvered Sancho, "means, that he,

who is once in hell, never does, ñor ever can, get
out. But it willbe quite the reverse Avith your
Worship, or it shall go harel Avith my hccls, ifI
have but spurs to enliven Rozinante: and let me

but once get to Toboso, and into the presence of
my Lady Dulcinea, andIAvarrant youIwilltell
her such a story of the foolish and mad thino-s,

for they are all no better, which your Worship
has done, and is eloing, that Ishall bring her to
be as supple as á gíove, thoughIfind her harder
than a cork-tre'e; Avith Avhose SAA'eet and honeyed
ansAver Iwillíe'turn through the air likea witch,-
and fe tch your Worship out of this purgatory,
Avhich seems a hell, and is not, because there is
hope to get out of it; Avhich, as Ihave said,
none can have, that are In hell;ñor doIbeíieve.
you Avillsay othenvise.""

That is trae," answered he of the Sorrowful
Figuré; "but Iioav shall we contrive to Avrite the
letter?"— "And the ass-colt bilí?" adeled Sancho."

Nothing shall be omitteel," said Don Quixote;"
and, since Ave have no paper, Ave shall do well

to Avrite it, as the ancients did, on the leaves of
trees, orón tablets of Avax; though it-willbe as
difficult to n-éet with these at present, as with
paper. But, noAVIrecollect, itmay be as Well,
or rather better, to write itin Cardenio's pocke -
book, and ypuwill take care to get it fairly tran-
scribid upon paper, in the first town you come



y. where. there is a schoohnaster; or, ifthere be

none, ai^ parish-clerk willtranscribe it for you:

but be sure you give it to no hackney-Avriter

of the law; for the devil himself willnever be

able to read their confounded court-hand."— ¡

"
But what must we do about the signing itwith

your hand?" said Sancho.
"Billets-doux are

never subscribed," answered Don Quixote."
Very well," replied Sancho;

"
but the warrant

for the colts must of necessity be signed by your-
self; for, ifthat be copied, people willsay the

signing is counterfeited, and Ishall be forced to

go without the colts."—" The warrant shall be

signed in the same pocket-book; anel; at sight

of it,my niece willmake no diffieulty to comply

Avith it. As to what concerns the love-letter,

let it be subscribed thus; Yours, until death, the

Knight of the Sor.rowful Figure. And it is no

great matter, if it be in another hand; for, by

WhatIremember, Dulcinea can neither writenor

read, ñor has she ever seen a letter, or writing,

of mine in her whole life; for our loves have

always been of the Platonic kind, extending no

farther than to moeíest looks at one another ; and

even those so very rarely, thatIdaré truly swear,

in twelve veáis that Ihave loved her more thaft

the sight of these eyes, which the earth must One

day devour, Ihave not seen her four times ; and,

perhaps, of these four times she may not have

once perceived, thatIlooked at her; Such is the

J
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reserve and strictness, Avith Avhich her father,
Lorenzo Corchuelo, and her mother, Aldonza
Nogales, haA-e brought her up."

"
Hey day !" quoth Sancho,

"
what, the

daughter of Lorenzo Corchuelo ! is she the Lady
Dulcinea del Toboso, alias Aldonza Lorenzo ?"

—
"
Itis even she," said Don Quixote;

"
and she,

who deseiwes to be mistress of the universe."
—

"
IknoAV her Avell," quoth Sancho,

"
and Ican

assure you, she willpitch the bar Avith the lustiest
svvain in the parish: Long live the giver; why,
she is a mettled lass, tall, straight, and vigorous,
and can make her part good Avith any Knight-
errant, that shall have her fora mistress. Oh the
jade ! Avhat a pair of lungs and a voice she has i
Iremember she got one day upon the church-
steeple, to cali some young ploughmen, Avho
Avere in a field of her father's; anel, though
they Avere half a league off, they heard her as
plainly, as if they liad stood at

'
the foot of the

toAA-er: and the best of her is, that she is not at
all coy; for she has much of the courtierin her,
and makes a jest and a may-game ofevery body,
Isay then, Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figure,
that you not only may, and ought to run mad
for her, but also you may justly despair and hang
yourself, and nobody, that hears it, but willsay
you did extremely Avell, though the devil should
carry you away. Iaa^ouIcI fain be gone, ifit
were only to see her; forIhave not seen her



this many a day, and by this time she must needs
be altered ; for it mightily spoils Avomen's faces,
to be always atacad in the field, exposed to the

sun and Aveather. AndIconfess to your Wor-

ship, Signor Don Quixote, that hitherto Ihave

been in a great error; forIthought for certain,

that the Lady Dulcinea Avas some great Princess,

with Avhom you Avas in loAre, or at least some

person of such great quality, as to deserve the

rich presents you have sent her, as Avell that of

the Biscainer, as that of the galley-slaves ; and

many others there must have been, considering
the many victories you must have gained, before

Icarne to be your scpilre. But, all things con-

sidered, what good can itdo the Lady Aldonza
Lorenzo, Imean the Laely Dulcinea del Toboso,

to have the vanquished, Avhom your Worship

sends, or may senel, fallupon their knees before

her? For Avho knoAvs but, at the time they arrive,

she may be carding flax, or thrashing in the barn,

and they may be ashamed to see her, and she

may laugh, or be disgustad at the present?"—" I

have often told thee, Sancho," said Don Quixote,
"

that thou art an eternal babbler; and, though

voidof wit,your bluntness often occasions smart-

ing: but, to convince you at once of your folly,

and my discretion, Iwilltell you a short story;

í£ KnoAV then, that a certain AvidoAV, hand-

some, young, gay, and rich, and withal no

prude, fellinlove witha young, strapping, Avell-



set lay"brother. His superior heard of it, and
one day took occasion to say to the good avícIoav,
by way of brotberly reprehensión :

'
IAvonder,

Madam, and not Avithout great reason, that a

Aroman ofsuch quality, so beautiful, and so rich,
should fallin love withsuch a despicabie, mean,

silly felloAV, when there are, in this house,- so

many graduates, dignitaries, and divines, among
Avhom you might pick and choose, as you would
among peáis, and say, ThisIlike, that Ido not
iike.' But she ansAvered him, Avith great frank-
ness anel good humour :

'
You are much mis-

taken, Avorthy Sir, anel think altogether in the old-
fashioned way, ifyou imagine that Ihave maelé
an illcholee in that fellow, hoAV silly soever he
may appear, since, for the purpose Iintend
him, heknoAvs as much ormore philosophy than
Aristotle himself.' Inlike manner, Sancho,. Dul-
cinea elel Toboso, for the purpose Iintend her,
deserves as highly as the greatest Princess on
earth. The poets, who have celebrated the praises-
ofladies uneler fictitious ñames, imposed at plea-
sure, had not allofthem real mistresses. Think-
es.t thou, that the Amaryllises, the Phyllises, the
Silvias, the Dianas, the Calateas, the Alíelas, and
the like, of whom books, ballaels, barbers' shops,
and stage-plays, aro full, Avere really mistresses
of flesh and blood, anel to those who do, and
have celebrated them ? No, certainly, but they
are for the most part feigned, on purpose to be



the subjeets of their verse, and to make the au-

thors pass for men of gallant and aniorous dis-<
posituras. Anel, therefore, itis sufficient, thatI
think and believe, that the good Aldonza Lo-
renzo is beautiful anel chaste ; anel as to her li-
neage, itmatters not ; for there needs no inquiry
:¿bout it, as if she Avere to receive some order of
Knighthood ; and, for my part, Imake account
that she is the greatest Princess in the Avorld.
For you must knoAV, Sancho, ifyou do not know
it already, that two things, above all others, in-

cite to love, namely, great beauty and a good
ñame : now both these are to be founel inperfec-
tkm ín Dulcinea ; for, in beauty, none can be^
compared to her, and, for a good ñame, few can

come near her. To conduele, Iimagine, that

every thing is exactly as Isay, Avithout addition

or diminution; andIrepresent her tomy though ts

just as IAvish her tobe, both inbeauty and qua-

lity. Helen is not comparable to her, ñor is she

excelled by Lucretia, or any other of the famous

womén of antiqui ty-, Avbethe'r Greciañ, Latín,

or Barbarían. And let every one say what he

pleases; for if,upon this account, Iam blamed

by the ignoran t, Ishall not be censured by the

most severe judges."—
"

Your Worship," replied
Sancho,

"
is always in the right, and Iam an

ass: but why do Imention an ass, when one
ought not to talk of an halter inhis house, Avho



was hanged ? But give me the letter, and God be
with you ;forIam upon the Aving."

Don Quixote pulled out the pocket-book,
$nd, stepping aside, began very gravely to write
the letter ;and, Avhen he liad done, he called
Sancho, and said, he would read it to him,
that he might have itby heart, lest he should
chance to lose it by the Avay;for every thing
was to be feared from his illfortune. To which
Sancho ansAvered :

"
Write it;Sir, íavo or three

times in the book, and give it me, anel IavíII
carry it carefully : but to think, that Ican carry
itinmy memory, is a folly;for mine is so bad,
thatIoften forget my oavh ñame. Nevertheless,
read it to me ;Ishall be glad to hear it, for it
must needs be a clever one."

—"
Listen then,"

said Don Quixote, "
for itruns thus :."

BOX QUÍSOTE S LETTER TO DULCINEA DEL

TOBOSO.

"
Sovereign and high Lady,
"

The stabbed by the point of absence, anel
thepierced to the heart, oh SAveetest. Dulcinea
del Toboso, sends that health to you, Avhich he
wants himself. Ifyour beauty despises me, if
your worth profits me nothing, and ifyour dis-
dain still pursues me, though Iam enured to
suffering, Ishall illsupport an affliction, Avhich



is not only violént, but the more durable for
being so. Mygood squire, Sancho, willgive you
a full account, oh ungrateful Fair, and my be-

loved enemy, of the conditionIam in for your

sake. Ifit pleases you to relieve me, Iam

yours ;and, ifnot, do what seems good to you:

for, by my death, Ishall at once satisfy your
cruelty and my OAvnpassion." Yours, until death,

"
The Knight ofthe Sorrowful Figure.'*

"
By the life of my father,*' quoth Sancho,

hearing the letter,
"
itis the toppingest thingI

ever heard. Odds my life, Iioav curiously your

Worship expresses in it Avhatever you please !

and hoAV excellently do you cióse all Avith the

Knight ofthe Sorroxvful Figure! Verily,^your

Worship is the devil himself; and there is no-

thing but what you know."—" The profession I

am of," answered Don Quixote,
"

requires me

to understand every thing."—" Well then," said

Sancho,
"

pray clap on the other side the ieaf

the bilí for the three ass-colts, and sign itvery

plain, that people may know your hand at first

sight."—" Withallmy heart," said Don Quixote;

and, having written it,he read as follows:
"

Dear Niece,. at sight of this, my firstbilíof

ass-colts, give order,, that three of the fiveIleft

at home inyour custody be deliveredto Sancho

Panza, my squire: which three colts Iorder tobe



delivered and paid for the likenumber receiAed

of him here in tale; and this, with his acquit-
tance, shall be your discharge. Done in the

heart of the Sable Mountain, this tAventy-second
of August, this present year

"

9Itis mighty well," said Sancho ;
"

pray sign
jt."

—"
ItAvants no signing," said Don Quixote ;"

Ineed only put my cipher to it, Avhich is the
Same thing, and is sufficient, not only for three
ásses, but fc# three hundred."

—"
Irely upon

your Worship," ansAvered Sancho :
"

let me go
and saddle Rozinante, and prepare to give me

your blessing : forIintend to depart immediately,
without staying to see the follies you are about to

commit ;andIavíü relate, that Isaw you act so

many, that she can desire no more."-—-" Atleast,
Sancho," said Don Quixote,

"
IAvould haAe you

see, nay, itis necessary you should see, Isay, I
willhave you see me naked, and do a dozen or
íavo of mad pranks : forIshall dispatch them in
less than half an hour : and having seen these
Avith your OA\rn eyes, you may safely SAvear to
those you intend to add : for assure yourself, you
willnot relate so many asIintend toperform."

—
"

For the loA-e of God, elear Sir," quoth Sancho,"
let me not see your Worship naked ; for it will

move my compassion much, andIshall not be
able to forbear Aveeping : and my head is so dis-
ordered withlast night's grief for the loss of poor



Dapple, that Iam in no condition, at present,

to begin new lamentations. Ifyour Worship
Tías a mind Ishould be an eye-Avitness of some

mad pranks, pray do them clothed, and Avith
brevity, anel let them be such as willstand you in

most stead ;and the rather, because for me there
needed nothing ofall this;anel, as Isaid before,

it is but delaying my retum Avith the news your
Worship so much desires anel deser ves. Ifother-
wise, let the Laely Dulcinea prepare herself ;for

ifshe does not answer as she should do,Iprotest
solemnly, Iwillfetch it out of her stomach by
dint of kicks and buffets ; for it is not to be en-

dured, that so famous a Knight-errant as your
Worship, should run mad, Avithout xvhy or
wherefore, for a •

\u25a0 let not Madam provoke me

to speak out; before God, Ishall blab, and out

with allby wholesale, though itspoil the market.

Iam pretty good at this sport : she does not

knoAV me : ifshe did, in faith she Avould agree

with rae,"-" In troth, Sancho," said Don
Quixote,

"
to all appearance you are as mad as

myself."—" Not epiite so mad," ansAvered San-
cho, "

but a littlemore choleric. But setting
aside all this, Avhat is it your Worship is to eat

until niy return? Are you to go upon the high-
way, to rob the shepherds, like Cardenio?"—
"

Trouble not yourself about that,'* ansAvered
Don Quixote:

"
though Iwere provided, I

would eat nothing but herbs and fraits, which
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this meadoAV and these trees willaffordme; for

the finesse of my affair consists innot eating, and

other austerities." Then Sancho said:
"

Do
you knoAV, Sir, Ifear, that Ishall not be able
to find the Avay again te this place, where I

leave you, it is so concealed ?"—
"

Observe well
the marks; for Iwill endeavour to be here-
abouts," said Don Quixote,

"
and will,more-

Over, take care to get to the top of some of the
bighest cliffs, to see ifIcan discover you, when
you return. But the surest Avay not to miss me,

ñor lose yourself, will be to cut doAvn some

boughs off the many trees that are here, and
streAy them as you gó on, from space to space,
until you are got doAvn into the plain ;and they
willserve as land-marks and tokens to find me

by, at your return, in imitation of Theseus's clue
to the labyrinth.*

—"
Iwill do so," ansAvered

Sancho Panza ;and having cut down several,
he begged his master's blessing, and, not Avithout
many tears on both sides, took his leave of him.
And mounting upon Rozinante, of Avhom Don

Quixote gave him an especial charge, desiring
him tobe as careful of him as of his OAvn proper
person, he rodé towarels the plain, strewing
broom-boughs here and here, as his master had
directed him; and so away he; went, though
Don Quixote still impor tuneé him, to stay, and
see him perfora^ though it.were bu* a coupteof
madpranks. But he had not gone above ahun-



dred paces, Avhen he turned back, anel said
fi- Your Worship, Sir, said very Avell, that in
order to my being able to swear Avith a safe con--

science, Iliave seen you do mad tricks, it
Avould be .proper Ishould, at least, see you do
one; though. in truth, Ihave seen a very great
one already in your staying here."

—
"DidInot

tell you so?" replied Don Quixote:
"

stay but a

moment, Sancho, IAyilidispatch them in the re-
peating of a Credo 66." Then stripping off his
breeches in all baste, he remained ííaked from
tbe Avaist doAvnwards, anel covered only Avith the
tail ofhis shirt :and presen tíy, without more ado,

he cut a couple of capers in the air, anel a braco
of tumbles, head doAvn and heels up, exposing
things, which made Sancho turn Rozinante
about, that he might not see them a second time;

and fully satisfied him, that he might safely
swear his master was stark mad: and so aatc will
leave him going .on his way, untilhis return,

which Avas speeely.

CHAP. XXVI
A CONTINÜATION OF THE REFINEMENTS PRACT1SED BY

DON QUIXOTE, AS A LOVER, IN THE SABLE MOVN-

TA1N.

The history, turning to reeount what the
Knight of the SóitoavíuI Figure did, Avhen he
found himself alone, mforms us, that Don



Quixote having finished his tírateles anel gam-
bols, naked from the middle dpwriward, anel
clothed from the middle upAvard, and perceiving
that Sancho Was goiie Avithout caríng to see any

more of his foolish pranks, got upon the top of
an high rock, and there began to think again of
what he had often thought before, Avithout ever

coming to any resolution ; and that Avas, Avhich
of the two Avas best, and Avould stand him in
most stead, to imítate Orlando inhis extravagant
madness, or Amadis in his melancholic moods.
And, talking to himself, he said:

"
IfOrlando

was so good and valiant a Knight, as every body
alloAvs he Avas, Avhat Avonder is it,since, inshort,
he 'was enchanted, and nobody could killhim,
but by thrusting a needle into the solé of his
foot; and therefore he ahvays wore shoes Avith
seven soles of iron. These contrÍArances, hoAV-
ever, stood him in no stead against Bernardo del
Carpió, Avho knew the secret, and pressed him
to death, betAAreen his arms, inRoncesA'alles. But
setting aside his valour, let us cerne to his losirig
his wits, Avhich it is certain he did, occasioned by
some tokens, hé found in the forest, anel by the
ñeAvs, brought him by the shepherd, that An-
gélica had slept more than two afternoons with
Medoro, a little Moor with curled locks, and
page to Agramante. And, ifhe kneAv this to be
true, añd that bis Lady liad playee! him false, he
did no great matter in running mad. But hoAV



tanIimítate him ínhis madness, ifIdo not imí-
tate him in the occasion ofit? ForIdaré SAVear,

my Dulcinea del Toboso never saw a Moor, in
his OAvn dies», in allher life, and that she is this
day as the motlier that bore her: and Ishould
do her a manifest wr'ong, if, suspecting her, I
should run mad of the same kind of madness,

Avith that of Orlando Furioso. On the other
side, Isee that Amadis de Gaul, Avithout losing
his wits, and Avithout acting the madman, ac-

quired the reputation ofa lover, as much as the
best of them. For, as the history has it,finding
himself disdained by his Lady Oriana, A\rho com-

manded him not to appear in her presence, until

it Avas her pleasure, he only retired to the Poor
Rock, accompanied by anhermit, and there wept
his bellyfull, until Heaven carne to his relief,

in the midst of his trouble anel greatest anguish.
And ifthis be true, as it really is, why should
Itake the pains to strip myself stark-naked, or

grieve these trees, that never did me any.harm?
Neither have Iany reason to disturb the Avater

of these crystal streams, Avhich are to furnish

me with drink, Avhen Iwant it. Live the me-

mory of Amadis, and let him be imitated, as far
as may be, by Don Quixote de la Mancha, of

whom shall be said what was said of another,

that, ifhe did not achieve great things, he died

in attempting them. And ifIam not rejected,



ñor disdained, by my Dulcinea, itissufficient, as

Ihave already said, that Iam absent from her.

Well then; hands, to your work: come to my

memory, ye deeds of Amadis, and teach me,

whereIam to begin to imítate you: butIknoAV,

that the most he did Avas to pray; and so willI

do." Whereupon he strung some large galls of

a cork-tree, Avhich served him for a rosaiy. But

Avhat troubled him very much Avas, his not hav-

ingan bermitito hear his confession, and to com-

fort him; and so he passed the time in Avalking
up and down the meadoAA^, writingand graving
on the barks of trees, and in the fine sand, a

o-reat many verses, all accommodated to his me-

lancholy, aud some inpraise of Dulcinea. But
those, thatAvere found entire and legible, after

be was discovered inthat place, Avere only these
folloAving.

Te plante so greén, ye flow'rs so fair,
Ye lofty trees, this spot o'ershading,

Oh!do not laugh to scorn my care,

But sooth the pain my soul pervading :

These heart-drawn sighs and sobs to you,
To you these trickling tears, that flow so,

Does Quixote pay, as tribute,due,
Afflicted at tlie sad idea
Of absence from his Dulcinea ¡ ,



DON QUIXOTE,

Hither the loyal lover flies,
Whom his proud mistress does not care i

And, exil'd from her radiant eyes,

Laments
—

he knows not why or wherefo:

Twas love his wand'ring steps misled,

Smil'd at his grief, and mock'd his woe ¡

Whilst he of tears a tun-fullshed,

Afflicted at the said idea

Of absence from his Dulcinea
Del Toboso.

ni.

'Mid flinty crags and cliffshe roves,

Her heart, more flinty, stillarraigning,

For crag or cliff oft tender proves

(Or seems so) to the Avretch compla'mm

But Love, that harsh unfeeling God,

So plies his lash, repeats his blows so,

That Quixote still, beneath the rod,

Weeps loudly at the sad idea

Of absence from his Dulcinea
Del Toboso.

The addition of Del Toboso to ti

Dulcinea occasioned no small laugbte

who found the above-recited verses

concluded, that Don Quixote imagi:

naming Dulcinea, he did not add D

the couplet could not be understood;

really so, as he afterwards confessed.

many others; but as is said, they c


