
With this Anselmo Avas someAvhat pacified,' and
was content to wait the time she desired, not

dreaming he should hear any thing against
Camilla, of whose virtue he was so satisfied and
secure; and so leaving the room, he locked Leo-
nela in, telling her she should not stir from
thence, until she had told him Avhat she had to

say to him. He went immediately to Camilla,
and related to her all, that had passed withher
waiting-woman, and the promise she had given
himtoacquainthim Avith things of the utmostim-
portance. Itis needless to say, Avhether Camilla
was disturbed or not: so great was the consterna-

tion she Ayas in, that verily believing, as indeed it
was very likely, that Leonela Avould tell Anselmo
all she kneAV of her disloyalty, she had not the
courage to Avait, until she saAV, Avhether her sus-
picion Avas Avell or illgrounded: and that very
night, when she found Anselmo Avasasleep, taking
withher allher best jewels, and some money, with-
out being perceived by any body, she left her
house; and Avent to Lothario's, to Avhom she re-
cotín ted Avhathad passed, desiring him to conduct
her to some place of safety, or to go off withher,
Avhere they might Uve secure from Anselmo. Ca-
milla put Lothario into such confusión, that he
knew not how to ansAver her a Avord, much less to
resolve Avhat was to be done, At length he be-
thought himself ofcarrying Camilla to a convent,
the prioress of which Avas a sister ofhis. Camilla



consented, and Lothario conveyed her thither Avith
all the haste the case required, and left her in the
monastery; and he too presently left the city,
Without acquainting any body Avithhis absence,

When it Avas daybreak, Anselmo, Avithout
missing Camilla from his side, so impatient Avas

he to know what Leonela had to tellhim, got up
and Avent to the chamber, where he had left her
locked in. He opened the door, and Avent in, but

found no Leonela there: he only found the sheets
tied to the Avindow, an evident sign that by them
she had slid down, and was gone off. He pre-
sently retumed, fullof concern, to acquaint Ca-
milla with it; and, not finding her in bed, ñor

any where in the house, he stood astonished. He

inquired of the servante forher, but no one could
give him any tidings. Itaccidentally happened,
as he Avas searching fot Camilla, that he found her
cabinet open, and most of her jewels gone; and

this gave him the first siispicion of his disgrace,

and that Leonela Avas not the cause of his mis-

fortune. And so, just as he then Avas, but half

dressed, he Avent sad and pensive, to give an ac-

count ofhis disaster to his friend Lothario : but

not finding him, and his servante tellinghim,
that their master went away that night, and took

all the money he had withhim, he was ready to

run mad. And to complete all, when he carne

back to his house, he found not one of all his

.servante, man ñor maid, but the house left alone
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and deserteel. He knew not what to think, say,
or do, and, by littleand little, his vrits began to
failhim. He considered, and saw himself, in an
ínstant, deprived of wife, friend, and seiwants ;
abandoned, as he thought, by the Heaven that
covered him, but above-áll, robbecl of bis honour,
since, in missing Camilla, he saAV his OAvn ruin.
After some thought, he resolved to go to his
fiiend's country-house, Avhere he had been, Avhen
he gave the opportunity for plotting this unhappy
business. He locked the doors ofhis house, got
on horseback, and set forward Avithgreat oppres-
sion ofspirits :and scarcely had he gone half way,
when, overwhelmed by his melancholy thoushts.
he was forced to alight, and tie his horse to a tree,
at the foot of whichlie droppecl doAvn, breathing
out bitter and naournful sighs, and stayed there
untilalmost night; about which time he saw a
man corning on horseback from the city;and
having saluted him he inquired what news there
Was inFlorence?

"
The strangest," replied the ei-

tizen,
"

that lias been heard these many days : for
itis publicly taíkeel, that last night Lothario, that
great friend of Anselmo the Rich, who iived at.
Saint John's, carried off Camilla, Avife to An-
selmo, and that he also is missing. Allthis was
told by a maid-servant of Camillas, whom the
goveruor caught inthe night letting herself down
by a sheet from a Avindow of Anselmo's house. In
short, Ido not know the particulars; allIknow



is, that thewhole town is inwonder at thisacci-
dent; for no one could have expected any such
thing, considering the great friendship between
them, Avhich it is said Avas so remarkable, that
they Averestyled the two friends."

—
"Pray, is it

known," said Anselmo, "whichAvayLothario and
Camilla have taken?"

—"
Itis not," replied the

citizen, "
though the governor has orderecl dili-

gent search to be made after them."
—"

God be
Avith you," said Anselmo.

"
And withyou also,"

said the citizen, and Avent his way.
This dismal news reduced Anselmo almost to

the loss. not only of his Avits, but bis Ufe.. He got
up as Avell as. he could, and arrived athis friend 's
house, who had not yet heard of his misfortune:
but seeing him come in palé, spiritless, and faint,
he concluded he Avas oppressed by some heavy
aftliction. Anselmo beggecl him to lead him im-
mediately to a chamber, and to let him liave pen,
ink, and paper. They clid so, and left him alone
on the bed, locking the eloor, as he desired. And
now, finding himself alone, he so overcharged his
imagination withhis misfortunes, that he plainly
perceived he Avas drawing near his end; and there-
fore resolved toleave behind him some account of
the cause of his strange death : and beginning to

Write, before he had set doAvn allhe liadintended,
his breath failed him, and he yielded up his Ufe
into the hands ofthat sorrow, which Avas occasion-
ed by bis impertinent curiosity. The master of



the hoüse, finding itgroAv late, and that Anselmo
didnot cali, determined to go in to him, to knoAv
whether his indisposición increased, and found
him Avithhis face doAVnAvard, half of his body in
bed, and half leaning on the table, Avith the paper
he liad Avritten open, and his hand stillholding
the pen. His friend, having first called to him,
went and took him by the hand; and finding he
did not ansAver him, and that he Avas cold, he
perceived that he Avas déad. He was very much
surprised and troubled, and called the family to
be witnesses of the sad misfortune, that had be-
fallen Anselmo : afterwards he read the paper,
Which he kneAv tobe Avritten withAnselmo's OAvn
hand, in Avhich Avere these Avords :

AKSELMo's PAPER,

"
Afoolish and impertinent desire has deprived

me of life. Ifthe neAvs ofmy death reaches Ca-
milla's ears, let her knoAv,Iforgive her; for she
was not obliged to do miracles, ñor wasIunder
a necessity of desiring she should: and, since I
was the contriver of my oavu dishonour, there is
no reason Avhy———"

Thus far Anselmo wrote; by whichitappeared,
that, atthis point, Avithout being able to finish the
sentence, he gave up the ghost. The next day
his friend sent hisrelations an aceount ofhis death,
who had already heard ofhis misfortune, and of



Camilla's retiring to the convent, where she was
almost in a condition of bearing her husband
company in that inevitable journey; not through
the news of his death, \u25a0 but of her lover's ab-
senting himself. Itis said, that, though she Avas

now a Avidow,she Avould neither quit the convent,
ñor take the veil; until,not many days after, news
being come of Lothario's having beenkilied ina
battle, fought about that time between Monsieur
de Lautrec, and the great captain Gonzalo Fer-
nandez of Cordova, in the kingdom of Naples,
Avhither the too-late repenting friend had made
his retreat ; she then took the religious habit,
and soon after gave up ber life into the rigorous
hands of grief and melancholy. This was the
end of them all: an end sprung from an extra-
vagant rashness at the beginning.

"
Ilikethis novel very Avell," said the Priest ;"

butIcannot persuade myself itis a true story;
and ifitbe a fiction, the author has erred against
probability : for it cannot be imagined, there can
be any husband so senseless, as to desire to make
such a dangerous experiment as Anselmo did.
Had this case been supposed between' a galíant
and his mistress, itmight pass ;but, between
husband and wife, there is something impossible
in it: hoAvever, Iam not displeased with the



WHICH TREATS OF OTHER UNCOMMON ACCIDENTA
THAT HAPPENED AT THE INN

While these things passed, the host, who
stood at the inn door, said, "

Here comes a
goodly company of guests : if they stop here,
Ave shall sing O bejOyful."—" What folks are
they?" said Cardenio. "Four men,"' answered
the host, "

on horseback á la Gineta* 3,with
lances and targets, and black masks on their
faces **,and with them a woman on a side-saddle,
dressed in white, and her face likeAvise coA'ered ;
and two lads besides on foot."

—"
Are they near

at hand r" demanded the Priest. "
So near," re-

plied the innkeeper, " that they are already at
the door." Dorothea, hearing this, veiled her
face; and Cardenio went into Don Quixote's
ehamber ;and scarcely had they done so, when
the persons, the host mentioned, entered the
yard ; and the four horsemen, Avho, by their ap-
pearance, seemed to be persons of distinction,
having alightecl, went to help down the lady 3
who carne on the side-saddle : and one of them,
taking her ín his arms, set her doAvn in a chair,
Avhich stood at the door of the room, into which
Cardenio had Avithdrawn. In all this time,
neither she, ñor they, had taken offtheir masks'



4v spoken one Avord : only the lady, at sitting
down in the chair, fetched a deep sigh, and let
fáll her amas, like one sick, and ready to faint
away. The servante on foot took the horses to
the stable. The Priest, seeing all this, and de-
sirous to know Avho they Avere m that odel guise,
and that kept such silence, Avent Avhere the lads
AVere, and inquired of One of them ;Avho an-
SAveredhim:

"
In truth, Signor, Icannot in-

form you, Avho these gentlefolks are ;Ican only
téll you, they must be people of considerable qua-
lity, especially he, Avho took the lady down iri
his arms :Isay this, becauSe all the rest pay
him such respect, and do nothing but Avhat hé
orders and direete."—

"
And the lady, pray,*Avho

is she ?" demanded the Priest.
"

Neither can I
tell that," replied the lacquey ;"forIhave not
once seen her face during the whole journey :I
have indeed often heard her sigh, and utter such
groails, that one Avould think any one of them
énough to break her heárt : and itis no wonder
We know no more than what we have told you;
for it is not above two days since my comrade
ánd Icarne to serve them : for, having met us
típon the road, they asked and persuaded us to
go Avith them as far as Andalusia, promising to
pay us very well."

—"
And have you heafd any

ofthem called by their ñames?" said the Priest."
No, indeed," answered the lad; "for they all

travel A\*ith so much silence, that you would



Avonder ;and you hear nothing among them but
the sighs and sobs of the poor lady, Avhich move

us to pity her ; and, whithersoever itis that she
is going, Ave believe itmust be against her avíII;
and, by what Ave can gather from her habit, she
must be a nun, or going to be one, Avhich seems-

most probable : and, perhaps, because the being
one does not proceed from her choice, she goes
thus heavily."—"

Very Ukely," said the Priest;
and, leaving them, be returned to the room,

Avhere he had left Dorothea : Avho, hearing the
lady in the mask sigh, moved by a natural com-
passion, went to her, and said :

"
What is the

matter, dear Madam? Ifitbe any thing, tliat Ave

women can aSsist you in, speak; for, on my part,
Iam ready to serve you Avith great good-AvilL"
To allthis theafflicted lady returned no ansAver,'
aftd, though Dorothea urged her stillmore, she
persisted in her silence, until the cavalier in the
mask, Avho, the servant said, was superior to the
rest, carne up, and said to Dorothea :

"
Trouble

not yourself, Madam, to offer any thing to this
wüman; for itis her Avay not to be thankful for
any service done her ; ñor endeavour to get an.
answer from her, unless you Avould hear some
lie from her mouth."—" No," said she, Avho
hitherto had held her peace;

"
on the contrary,

it is for being so sincere, and so averse to lying
and deceit, that Iam now reduced to such hard
fortune : and ofthis you may be a Avitness your-



DON QUIXOTE. íhs
self, since itis my truth alone, Avhich makes you
aci_M> talse and trcachcrous a l^rLji^

j

Cardenio heard these words plainly and dis-
tinctly, being very near her, Avho spoke them ;
for Don Quixote's chamber-door only Avas be-
tween ; and as soon as he heard them, he cried
out aloud :

"
Good God 1 what is this Ihear ?

What voice is this, which has reached my ears ?"
The lady, all in surprise, turned her head at these
exclamations ; and, not seeing Avhouttered them,
she got up, and was going into the room : which
the cavalier perceiving, he stopped her, and
would not suffer her to stir a step. With this
perturbation, and her sudden rising, her mask
felloff,and she discovered a beauty incomparable,
and a countenance miraculous, though palé and
fullof horror : for she rolled her eyes round as
far as she could see, examining every place with
so much eagerness, that she seemed distracted ;
at Avhich Dorothea, and the rest, Avithout know-
ing why she did so, Avere moved to great com-
passion. The cayalier held her fast by the
shoulders ; and, his hands being thus employed,
he could not keep on his mask, which Avas fall-
ing off, as indeed at last it did;and Dorothea,
who had clasped the lady in her arms, liftingup
her eyes, discovered, that the person, Avho also
held her, Avas ber husband, Don Fernando:
and scarcely had she perceived it Avas he, Avhen,
fetching from the bottom ofher heart a deep and



dismal "Oh!" she fell baclayard in a swoon;
and had not t|ie Barber, Avho stood cióse by,
caught her inhis amas, she Avould have fallen to
{he ground. The Priest ran immediately, and
took offher veil,'to throAv water in her face;
and no sooner had he uncovered it, but Don
Fernando, for it Ayas he, who held the other in
his arms, kneAv her, and stood like one dead at
the sight ofher ;nevertheless, he did not let go
Lucinda, Avho Avas the lady that Avas struggling
so hard to get from him; for she kneAv Cardenio's
voice in his explamations, and he knew hers.
Cardenio heard also the

"Oh," Avhich Dorothea
gave, when she fainted aAvay; and believing
it carne from his Lucinda, he ran out of the
room ina fright, and the first he saw Ayas Don
Fernando holding Lucinda cióse in his arms.
Don Femando presently knew Cardenio ; and
all three, Lucinda, Cardenio, and Dorothea,
Avere struck dumb, hardly knowing what had
happened to them. They all stood silent, and
gazing pn one another, Dorothea on Don Fer-
nando, Don Fernando on Cardenio, Cardenio
on Lucinda, and Lucinda, pn Cardenio. But
the first, that broke silence, Avas Lucinda, who
addressed herself to Don Fernando in this man-

J Suffer me, Signor Don Fernando, as you
are a gentleman," since you avíU not do it upon any
other account, suffer me to cleave to that wall,
of whichIam the ivy; to that prop, from which

ner :



neither your importunities, your threats, your
promises, ñor your presente, were able to sepárate
me. Observe, hoAV Heaven, by unusual, and
to us hidden, ways, has brought me into the
presence of my trae husband ;alad Avell you
know, by a thousand dear-bought experiences,
that death alone can efface him out of my me-
mory. Then, since all farther attempts are vain,
let this open declaration convert your love into
rage, your good-will into revenge, and thereby
put an end to my Ufe'; for ifIlose it in the
presence of my dear husband, Ishall reckon
it Avell disposed of; and perhaps my death may
convince him of the fidelityIhave preserved for
him to my last moment."

By this time Dorothea was come toherself, and
had listened to all that Lucinda said, by Avbichshe
discovered, who she was :but, seeing that Don
Fernando did not yet let her go from between
his arms, ñor make any ansAver to Avhat she said,
she got up as well as she could, and Avent and
kneeled doAvn at his feet, and, pouring forth an

abundance of lovely and piteous tears, she began
to say thus :"

If, my dear Lord, the rays of that sun, you
hold noAV eclipsed between your arms, had not

dazzled and obscurecí your eyes, you must have
seen, that she, Avho lies prestíate at your feet,
is the unhappy, so long as you are pleased to

have it so, and unfortunate Dorothea. Iam



that humble country girl, Avhom you, thróugh
goodness or love, deigned to raise to the honour
of ealling herself yours. Iam she, who, confined
within the bounds of modesty, lived a contented
Ufe, until to the voice of your importunities, and
seemingly sincere and real passion, she opened the
gates of her reserve, and deliverecl up to you the
kyys of ber libérty:a gift by you so illrequited,
as appears by my being driven into the circum-
sta ¡ices in which you find me, and forced to see
you in the posture you 'are now in. Notwith-
stantling ail this, Iwould not have you imagine,
that Iam brought hither by any dishonest mo-
tives, but only by those of grief and concern, to
see myself rieglected and forsaken by you. You
would have me be yours, and would have it in
such a manner, that though now you would not
have itbe so, itis not possible you should cease
to be mine. Gonsider, my Lord, that the match**
less affection Ihave for you may balance the
beauty and nobility of her, for Avhom Iam
abandoned. You cannot be the fair Lucinda's,
because you are mine ;ñor can she be yours, be-
cause she is Carelenio's. Anelit is easier, ifyou take
itright, to reduce your inclination to love her,
who adores you, than to bring her to love, who
abhors you. You irnportuned my indifference ¡
yon solicited my integrity; you were not ignofapt
of my condition ;you know very well in what
manner Igave myself up cntirely to your will¡



you have no room to pretend any deceit :and if
this be so, as itreally is, and ifyou are as much
a Christian as a gentlemán, why do you, by so
many evasions, delay making me as happy atlast,
as you did at first? And ifyou avíII not acknow-
ledge me for Avhat Iam, your true and lawful
wife, at least admit me for your slave ;for, so
Ibe under your power, Ishall account myself
happy and very fortúnate. Do not, by forsaking
and abandoning me, give the Avorld occasion to
censure and disgrace me. Do not so sorely afflict
my aged párente, Avhose constant and faithfui
services, as good vassals to yours, do not deserve
it. And ifyou fancy your blood is debased by
mixing itAvith mine, consider, there is little or
no nobility in the world but Avhat has rati in the
same channel, and that what is derived from
Avomen is not essential in illustrious deséente :be-
sides, true nobility consiste invirtue; and ifyou
forfeit that by denying me what is so justly my
due, Ishall then remain withgreater advantages
ofnobility than you. In short, Sir, Ishall only
adel, that, Avhether you will or no, Iam your
wife: Avitness your Avords, which, ifyou valué
yourself on that account, on which you ünder-
A'alue me, ought not to be false ;Avitness your
hand-writing; and Avitness Heaven, which you
invoked to bear testimony to what yon promised
me. And though all this should fail, your con-
gcience avíII not fail tp whisper you in the midst



ofyour joys; justifying this truthIhave told you,

and disturbing your greatest pleasures and satis-
faction."

These and other reasons did the afflicted Doro-
thea urge so feelingly, and with so many tears,

that all Avho accompanied Don Fernando, and
all Avho Avere present besides, sympathized with
her. Don Fernando listened to her Avithout
ansAvering a Avord, until she had put an end to

what she had to say, and began to lament so

bitterly, that itmust have been a heart of brass,

which the signs of so much sorrow could not
soften. Lucinda gazed at her, Avith no less pity
for her affliction than admiratíon at her witand
beauty; and though she had a mind to go to
her, and endeavour to comfort her, she Avas pre-
vented by Don Fernando's stillholding her fast
in his arms : Avho fullof confusión and astonish-
ment, after he had attentively beheld Dorothea,
for a good Avhile, opened his arms, and, leav-
íng Lucinda free, said:

"
You have con-

quereel, fair Dorothea; you have conquered :
for there is no Avithstanding so many united
truths."

Lucinda Avas so faint, when Don Femando let
her go, that she Avas just falling to the ground.
But Cardenio, Avho was near her, and had
placed himself behind Don Fernando, that he
might not knoAv him, noAV laying aside all fear,
and at all adventures, ran to support Lucindaj



and, catching her between his arms, he said :"
Ifit picases pitying Heaven, that now at last

you should have some rest, my dear, faithful
and constant Mistress, Ibelieve you can find it
no Avhere more secure than in these arms, Avhich
now receive you, and didreceive you heretofore,
when. fortune was pleased to alloAv me to cali
you mine." At these expressions Lucinda fixed
her eyes on Cardenio : and having begun first to
knoAv him by his voice, and being now assured by
sight, that itwas he, she Ayas almost beside her-
self, and without any regard to the forms of de-
cency, and throAving her arms about his neck,
and joining her face to his, she said to him:"You, my dear Cardenio, you are the true OAvner

of this your slave, though fortune Avere yet more
adverse, and though my life, whichdepends upon
yours, were threatened yet more than itis."

This Avas a strange sight fo Don Fernando,
and all the bystanders, Avho were astonished at
so unexpected an event. Dorothea fancied, that
Don Fernando changed colour, and looked as if
he h(id a mind to revenge himself on Cardenio ;
for sfie saAV him put his hand toward his sAvord :
and no sooner did she perceive it, but she ran
immediately, and, embracing his knees, and
kissing them, she held him so fast, that he could
not stir ; and, her tears trickling doAvn without
intermission, she said to him:

"
What is ityou

intend to do, my only refuge, in this unexpected



crisis? You have your Avife at your feet, and she»
whom you would have to be yours, is in the arms
of her OAvn husband : consider, Avhether it be
fit or possible for you to undo what Heaven has
done, or Avhether itavíIIbecome you to raise her
to an ecmality with yourself, who, regardless of
all obstacles, and confirmed in her truth and
constancy, is bathing the bosom of her true hus-
band, before your face, with the tears of love
floAving from her eyes. For God's sake, and
your OAvn character, Ibeseech you, that this
public declaration, so far from increasing your
wrath, may appease it,and that these two lovers
may be permitteel, Avithout any impediment from
you, to Uve together in peace allthe time Heaven
shall be pleased to allot them : and by this you
willsIioav the generosity of your noble and illus-
trious breast, and the Avorld willsee, that reason
SAvays more Avith you than appetite."

While Dorothea Avas saying this, Cardenio,
though he held Lucinda between his arms, kept
his eyes fixecl on Don Fernando, witha resolu-
tion, ifhe saAV him make any motion towards
assaulting him, to endeavour tO defend himself,
and also to act offensively, as Avell as he could,
against all Avho should take part against him,
though itshould cost himbis life. But now Don
Femando's friends, together with the Priest and
the Barber, Avho Avere present all the while, not
omitting honest Sancho Panza, ran, and sur-



rounded Don Femando, entreating him to have
regara to Dórothea's tears; and, as they verily
believed she had said nothing but Avhat Avas true,
they begged ofhim, that he Avould not suffer her
tobe disappointed inher just expectations. They
desired he Avould consider, that, not by chance,
as itseemed, but by the particular providence of
Heaven, they had allmet ina place, where one
would have least imagined they should; and the
Priest put him inmind, that nothing but death
could part Lucinda from Cardenio, and that,
though they should be seA*ered by the edge of the
SAVord, they would account their deaths most

happy: and that, ina case, which could not bé
remedied, the highest Avisdom would be, by
forcing and oA'ercoming himself, to showa great-
ness of mind, in suffering this couple, by his
mere good- will, to enjoy that happiness, Avhich
Heaven had already granted them. He desired
him, also, to tuna his eyes on the beauty of
Dorothea, and see hoAV few, ifany, could equal,
much less exceed her; and that to her beauty lie
would add her humility, and the extrerne love
she had for him: but especially that he Avould
remember, that, ifhe valued himself on being a
gentleman and a Christian, he could do no less
than perform the promise he had given her, and
that, in so doing, he Avould please God, and do
what Avas right in the eyes ofall Avise men, who

knoAv and understand, that.it is the prerogative



ófbeauty, though in a mean subject, ifit be ac-

companied with modesty, to be able to raise and
equál itself to any height, Avithout ariy dispa-
ragement to hiña, who raises aridmakes itequal to
himself: and that, in compiying Avith the strong
dictates of ap'petite, there is nothing bíame-
worthy, provided there bé no sin in thé action.
In short, to these they all aclded such and seí
many poAverful argumente, that the generous
heart of Don Fernando being nourished with
noble blood, was softened, and sufferéd itself to
be overeóme by that truth, which, ifhe had had
a mind, he could not have resisted: and the
proof he gave of surrendering himself, and sub-
mitting to Avhat was proposed, was t to stoop
down, and embrace Dorothea, saying to her:"Rise, dear Madam; for it is not fitshe should
kneel at my feet, Avho is mistress of my soul:
and ifhitherto Ihave given rio proof of Avhat I
say, perhaps it has been so ordered by Heaven,
that, by finding in you the constaney of your
affection to me, Imay knoAv how to esteem you
as you deserve. WhatIbeg of you, is, not to
reproach me withmy past unkind behaviour and
great neglect of you: for the very same cause
and motive, that induced me to take you for mine,
influenced me to endeavour not to be yours;
and, to show you the truth of whatIsay, tura
and behold the eyes of the noAV satisfied Lucinda,
and in them you avíII see an excuse for all my



errors : and since she has found and attained tó
what she desired, andIhave found in you allI
Avant, let her Uve secure and contented many
happy years withher Cardenio; andIwillbeseech
Heaven, that Imay do the like with my dear
Dorothea." And saying this, he embraced her
again, and joined his face to hers, with such
tenderness of passion, that he had much ado to
prevent his tears from giving undoubted signs
ofhis loAre and repentance. It was not so Avith
Lucinda and Cardenio, and almost all the rest of
the company present; for they began to shed so
many tears, some for joy on their own account,
and some on the account of others, that one
would have thought some heavy and dismal dis-
aster had befallen them all. Even Sancho Panza
Avept, though he OAvned afterwards, that, for his
part, he Avept only to see, that Dorothea Ayas not,
as he imagined, the Queen Micomicona, from
whom he expected so many favours.

Their jointwonder and Aveeping lasted for some
time; and then Cardenio and Lucinda Avent, and
kneeled before Don Fernando, thanking him for
the favour he had done them, in such terms of
respect, that Don Fernando knew not Avhat to
answer: and so he raised them up, and embraced
them with much courtesy and many demonstra-
tions of affection. Then he desired Dorothea to

tellhim how she carne to that place so far from
home? She related, in few and discreet Avords,



all she had before told Cardenio :, with whicfí
Don Fernando and his company Avere so pleased,
that they wished the story had lasted much
longer, such Avas the grace Avith Avhich Dorothea
recounted her misfortunes. And Avhen she had
made an end, Don Fernando related what had
befallen him in the city, after his finding the
paper in Lucinda's bosom, wherein she declared
that she Avas Avife to Cardenio, and could not be
his. He said, that he had a mind to have killed
her, and should have done it,ifher parents had
not hindered him; upon which he left the house,
enraged and ashamed, Avith a resolution of re-
venging himself at a more convenient time;
that, the following day, he heard that Lucinda
Avas missing from her father's house, without
any body's knowing, Whither she Avas gone¿ m
short, that, at the end of some months, he carne
to know that she Ayas in a convent, purposing to
remain there all her days, unless she could spend
them with Cardenio; and that, as soon as he
knew it,choosing those three gentlemen for his
companions, he went to the place, Avhere she was,
but didnot speak to her, fearing, ifshe knew he
was there,- the monastery Avould be better guarded;
and so waiting for a day, when the porter's lodge
was open, he left two to secure the door, and loe
withthe other entered into the convent insearch
of Lucinda, whom they found in the cloisters
talking toa nun; and snatching her away, with-



out giving her time for any thing, they carne with
her to a place, Avhere they accommodated them-
selves with whatever was needful for the carrying
her off: all Avhich they could very safely do, as

the monastery Avas in the fields, and a good Avay

from the town. He said, that, Avhen Lucinda saAV

herself in bis power, she swooned away, and
that, Avhen she carne to herself, she did nothing
but weep, and sigh, without speaking one word :

and that in this manner, accompanied with si-
lence and tears, they arrived at that inn, Avhich
to him was arriving at Heaven, Avhere allearthly
misfortunes have an end.

CHAP. XXXVII

WHEREIN IS CONT1NÜED THE HISTORY, OF THE FAMOÜS

INFANTA MICOMICONA, WITH OTHER PLEASANT AD-

VENTURES

Sancho heard all this with no small grief of
mind, because he saAV the hope of his preferment
disappearing and vanishing into smoke; and that
the fair Princess Micomicona Avas turned into
Dorothea, and the giant into Don Fernando,
Avhile his master lay ina sound sleep, v/itlaout
troubling his head about what passed. Dorothea
could not be sure, whether the bappiness she en-

joyad was not a dream. Cardenio Avas in the same

doubt; and Lucinda knew not what to think.



Don Fernando gave thanks to Heaven for thé
blessing bestowed on him, in bringing him out
of that perplexed labyrinth, in Avhich he was
upon the brink of losing his honour and his souh
ín short, all that were in the inn Avere pleased at
the happy conclusión of such intricate and;
hopeless affairs. The. Priest, like a man of
sense, placed every thing in its true light, and
congratulated every one upon their share of the
good, that had befallen them. But she, Avho re-
joiced most, and was most delighted, was the
hostess ; Cardenio and the Priest haA-ing pro-
mised topay her with interesí forall the damages
sustained upon DonQuixote's account. Sancho,
as has been said, Ayas the only afificted, unhappy,
and sorroAvful person: and so, Avithdismal looks,
he Avent in to bis master, Avho Avas then awake,
to Whom he said :

"
Your Worship may very

well sleep your fili, Signor SorroAvful Figure,
without troubling yourself about killing any
giant, or restbring the Priricess toher kingdom ;
for all is done- añd- over already." —"

Iverily
believe it,"ansAvered Don Quixote; "

forIhave,
had the most monstrous and dreadful battle with
the giant, that,Ibelieve, Ishall ever have in all
the days of my Ufe; aud- with orV back-stroke
Itumbled bis head to thte ground 3 and so great
was the quantity of bloód that gushed from it,
that the streams ran along the ground, as if.it
had beenAvater."--" As ifithad been red wine,_



your Worship might better say," answered San-
cho : "forIWould have you to know, ifyou do
not know it already, that the deael giant is a
pierced skin ; antl the blood eightéeñ gallohs of
red Avine contained in its belly : and the head cut

offis
—

the Avhore that bote me, and the dévil
take all for me."—" What is it you say, fool?"
replied Don Quixote ;

"
are you in your senses?"—"

Pray get up, Sir," quoth Sancho, "and yon
willsee Avhat a fine spot of Avork you haA'e made,
and what a reckoning we have to pay ; and you
avíII see the Queen converted into a prívate lady
called Dorothea, Avithother accidente, Avhich, if
you take them right, avíII astonish you."

—
"
Ishall woneler at nothing of all this," replied

Don Quixote; "for, ifyou remember well, the
last time Ave were here, Itold you, that all things
in this place Avent by enchantment, and itwoü-ld
be no Avonder, if it should be so noAV."-—

"
\

should believe " so'too," answered Sancho,
"

if
my being tossed in the hlankét had been a matteí
ofthis nature : but it was downriglat real and
true; andIsaw the innkeeper, who was here
this A?ery day, holding a comer of the blanket,
and canting me tow'ards Heaven Avith notable
aiacrity and vigour, and Ayitíias muc-h laügh tel-

as forcé;ánd where it happens, that wó knoW
persons, in my opinión, though simple and a
sinner, there is no enchantment at all, but müch
misusage and much mishap."

—"Well, God will,
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remedy it," said Don Quixote ;
"

give me my
clothes, thatImay go and see the accidente and
transformations, you talk of."

Sancho reached him his apparel ;and, while
he Avas dre'ssing, the Priest gave Don Fernando
and the rest an account of Don Quixote's mad-
ness, and of the artífice they had made use of to

get him from the barren rock, to Avhie-h he ima-
gined himself banished, through his lady's dis-
dain. He related also to thena almost all the ad»
\'entures, Avhich Sancho hael recounted; at vdiich
they Avonclered and laughed not a little, thinking,
as every body did, that itAyas the strangest kind
ofmadness, that ever entered into an extravagant
imagination.' The Priest said farther, that, since
Dorothea's good fortune would not permit her to
go on with their design, it was necessary to in-
vent and find out some other way ofgetting him
borne to his village.. Cárdenlo offered to assist in
carrying on the project, and proposed, that Lu-
cinda should persónate Dorothea, "No," said
Don Fernando, \u25a0" it must not be so ; forIwill
have Dorothea herself go on Avith her con-
trivance: and as itis not far from henee to this
good gentleman's village, Ishall be glad to con-
tribute to his cure."—-" Itis not above two days
journey," said the Priest. "Though it were
farther," said Don Fernando, "

Iwould under-
take it with pleasure, to accomplish so good a



By this time Don Quixote sallied forth, com-

pletely armed Avith his Avhole furniture; Mam-
brino's helmet, though bruised and batte red, oh

his head, his target braced on, and resting on his
saplingor lance. The strange appearance he made
greatly surprised Don Fernando and his com-

pany, especially when they perceived his tawny
and withered lantern jaws, his ill-matched ar-

mour, and the stiffness of his measured pace ;
and they stood silent to hear Avhat he would say,
when, Avith much gravity and solemnity, fixing
his eyes on the fair Dorothea, he said :

"
Iam

informed, fair Lady, by this, my squire, that
your grandeur is annihilated, and your very being
demolished, and that, from a Queen and great
Lady, Avhich you were Avont to be, you are me-

tamorphosed into a prívate maiden. Ifthis has
been done byorder of the necromantie King your
father, out of fear lestIshould not afforel you the
necessary and due aid, Isay, he neither knows,

ñor ever did 'know, one half of his trade, and
that he is but little versed inhistories of.Knight-
errantry : for had he read and considered them as

attentively, and as much at his leisure, as Ihave
read and considered them, he Avould have found
at every turn, how other Knights, of agreat deal
less fame than myself, have achieved matters

much more diificult,itbeing no such migbty bu-

siness to killa pitiful giant, be he never so arro-

gant: for not many hours are past, s?ince Ihad a



bout withone myself, and
—
Isay no more, lest

Ishould be thought to lie: but time, therevealer-
pfall things, willtell it, Avhen avc least think of
it."

—"
It was \u25a0with a couple of Avine-skins, and

no£ a giant," cried the innkeeper: but Don
Fernando coramanded him to hold his peace,
and in no wise to interrupt Don Quixote 's clis-
course, Avho Avent on, saying:

"
In short,

high and disinherited Lady, if, for the cause
aforesaid, your father has made this metamor-
phosis inyour person, IAvould have you give no
heed to it at all: for there is no danger upon
earth, through whichmy sword shall not forcea
Avay, and, by bringing down the head of your
enemy to the ground, place the croAvn of your
kingdom upon your ©ato in a few daysA'

Don Quixote said no more, but awaited the
íh-incess's answer ; who, knowing Don Feman-
do's inclination, that she should carry on the de-
ceit, until Don Quixote Avas. brought borne to his
house, with much grace and gravity answered
him; "

Whoever told you, valorous Knight of
the Sorrowfol Figure, that Iwas changed and
altered from what Iwas, did not tell you the
truth; forIam the same to-day that Iwas yester-
day: itistrae, indeed, some. fortúnate accidente,
that have befallen me, fo my. hearfs, desire, have,
mme some alteration in me. for the better : yet,
for all that, Ido not cease ta be Avhat Iwas be-fore, and. to have the same thoughts.1 alwavs had



ofemploying the proAvess of your redoubted and
invincible arm. So that, dear Sir, of your ac-

customed bounty, restore to the father, who be-
got me, his honour, and esteem him to be a wise
and prudent man, since by his skillhe found out
so easy and certain a Avay to remedy my misfor-
tune: forIverily believe, had it not been for
you, Sir,Ishould never have lighted on the hap-
piness InoAV enjoy;and in thisIspeak the very
truth, as most of these gentlemen here present
can testify. What remabas is, that to-morroAV
morning Ave set forward on our journey ; for to-
day we could not go far;and for the rest of the
good success Iexpect, Irefer itto God, and to
the valour ofyour breast."

Thus spoke the discreet Dorothea ; and Don
Quixote, having heard her, turned tejSancho,
•and, Avith an air of much indignation, said to

him:
"
Itell thee now, littleSancho, that thou

art the greatest littlerascal inallSpain : tell me,
fhief, vagabond ; didst thou not say just noAV,

that this Princess was transformed into a damsel
Called Dorothea; and that the head, Avhich, asI
takeit, Ilopped off from a giant, Avas théwhore,
that bore thee;withother absurdities, Avhieb put
me into the greatest confusión Iever Avas inall
the days ofmy life? Ivow" (and here he looked
up to Heaven, and gnashed his teeth)

"
Ihave a

great mind to ínake such havock of thee, as shall
put Avitinto the noddles ofall the lying squires ef
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Knights-errant, that shall be from hencefdrwarti
in the world."

—"
Pray, dear Sir, be pacified,"

answered Sancho; "forImay easily be mistakein
as to the transformation of Madam the Princess
Micomicona; but as to the giant's head, or at
least the piercing of the skins, and the blood^s
being but red Avine, Iam not deceived, as God
liveth : for the skins yonder at your Worship's
bed's-head are cut and slashed, and the red wine
has turned the room into a pond ;and ifnot, it
avíII be seen in the frying of the eggs •* Imean,
you will find it, Avhen his Worship Signor Inn-
keeper here demands damages. As for the rest,
Irejoice'in my heart, that Madam the Queen is as
she Avas;for Ihave my share in it, as every
neighbour's chilel has."—"Itell thee, Sancho,"
said Don Quixote,

"
thou art an ass-; forgive

me, that 's enough."
—"

Itis enough," said Don
Femando, "and let no more be said of this;
and since Madam the Princess says we must sét
forward in the morning, itbeing too late to-day,
let us do so, and let us pass this night inagree-
able conversation, until to-morroAV, Avhen We
wiliallbear Signor Don Quixote company: for
we desire tobe eye-Avitnesses of the valorous and
unbeard-of deeds, which- he is to perforan in the
progress of this grand enterprise, that he hasun-
dertaken."—"It is I,that am to Avaitupon yoü,
and bear you company," answered Don Quixote;"

andIam much obliged to you for the favour




