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THE

REFACE
TO THE

READER.

Bless me ! with what impatience, illustrious,
or perhaps plebeian reader, must you now be
waiting for this preface, expecting to find in it
resentments, railings, and invectives against the
anthor of the second Don Quixote ;himImean,
who, itis said, was begotten inTordesillas, and
horn in Tarragona ! But, in truth, it is not my
design to give you that satisfaction; for, though
injuries are apt to awaken choler in the humblest
breasts, yet inmine this rule must admit of an

exception. You would have me, perhaps, cali
him ass, madman, and coxcomb : butIhave no

such design. Let his own sin be his punishment ;
let him chew upon it, and there let it rest.

But what Icannot help feeling, is, that lie
upbraids me withmy age, and withhaving lost
my hand ;as ifitwere inmy power to have hin-
dered time from passing over my head, or as if
my woúnd had been got in some tavern, and not

on the noblest occasion, that past or present ages
have seen, or future can ever hope to see. If



my wounds do nót reflect a lustre in the eyes oí

those, who barely behold them, they Willhow-
ever be esteemed by those, who know howIcarne
by them ; for a soldier makes a better figurd
dead inbattle, than alive and at liberty, in mn-

ning away : and Iam so firmly of this opinión,
that, could an impossibility be rendered practi-
cable, and the same opportunity recalled, Iwould
rather be again present in that prodigious action,

than whole and sound without sharing in the
glory of it. The scars a soldier shows in his
face and breast, are stars, which guide others to

the haven of honour, and to the desire of just
praise. And itmust be observed, that men do
not write withgray hairs, but with the under-
standing, which is usually improved by years.

'A-

Ihave also heard, that he taxes me withenvy,
and describes it to me, as ifIwere ignorant of
what envy is ; and, in good truth, of the two

kinds of envy, Iam acquainted only with that,
which is sacred, noble, and well-meaning. And
this being so, as itreally is,Iam not inclined to
reflect on any ecclesiastic, especially ifhe is be-
sides dignified withthe titleof a familiar of the
Inquisition: and ifhe said what he did for the
sake of that person, for whprn he seems to have
said it, he is utterly mistaken ; forIadore his
genius, and admire his works, and his constant

and virtuous employments. But, in short,Iown
myself obliged to this worthy author, for saying,



that my novéis are more satirical than moral,
but however that they are good; which they
could not be without some share of both. Me-
thinks, reader, you tellme, that Iproceed with
much eircumspection, and confine myself within
the limits ofmy own modesty, knowing, that we
should not add affliction to the afflicted; and
this gentleman's must needs be very great, since
he dares not appear in the open field, ñor inclear
daylight, but conceals his ñame, and dissembles
his country, as ifhehad committed high treason.
Ifever you should chance to fallinto his com-'

pany, tell him from me, thatIdo not think my-
self aggrieved : forIknow very well what the
temptations of the devil are, and that one of the
greatest is, the putting itinto a man's head, that
he can write and print a book, which shall pro-
cure him as much fame as money, and as much
money as fame : and, for confirmation hereof, I
would have you, in a vein of mirth and plea-
santry, tell him this story.

There was a madman in Seville, who fellinto
one of the most ridiculous and extravagant con-
ceits, that ever madman did in the world: which
was, that he sharpened the point of a cañe at one
end, and catehing a dog in the street or else-
where, he set his foot on one of the cur's hind-
legs, and liftingup the other with his hand, he
adjusted the cañe, as well as he could, to the
dog's posteriors, and.blew him up as round as a



ball: and, holding him in this manner, he gave
him a thump or two on the guts with the palm
of his hand, and let him go, saying to the by-
standers, who were always very many: "Well,

gentlemen, what think you ? Is itsuch an easy
matter to blow up a dog?" And what think
you, Sir? Is it such an easy matter to write a

book ? And if this story does not square with
him, pray, kind reader, tellhim this other, which
is likewise of a madman and a dog :

There was another madman in Cordova, who
had a custom of carrying on his head a piece of
a marble slab, or stone, not very heavy, and
when he lighted upon any careless cur, he got
cióse to him, and let the weight fall upon his
head : the dog went limping away in wrath,
barking and howling, without so much as look-
ing behincl him for three streets length. Now it
happened, that, among the dogs, upon whom he
let fall the weight, one belonged to a cap-maker,
who valued him mightily: down goes the stone,:

and hits him on the head ; the poor dog raises
the cry;his master seeing itresents it,and catch-
ing up his measuring yard, out he goes to the
madman, and leaves him not a whole bone inhis
skin: and, at every biow he gave him, he cried,"

Dog, rogue, what, abuse my spaniel í did you
not see, barbarous villain, that my dog was a

spaniel?" and repeating the word spaniel very
often, he dismissed the madman, beaten to a



jelly. The madman took his correction, and
went oíf, and appeared not in the market-place
in above a month after : at the end of which he
returned withhis invention, and a greater weight,
and, coming to a place where a dog was lying,
and observing him carefully from head to tail,

and not daring to let fall the stone, he said :"
This is a spaniel ; have a care." In short,

whatever dogs he met with, though they were

mastiífs or hounds, he said they were spaniels,
and so let fall the slab no more. Thus, perhaps,
itmay fare with our historian : he may be cau-

tious for the future how he lets fall his wit in
books, which, if they are bad, are harder than
rocks themselves.

Tell him also, that, as to his threatening to

deprive me of my expected gain by his book, I
valué itnot a farthing, but apply the famous in-
terlude of the Perendenga, and answer,

"
Long

uve my lord and master, and Christ be withus

all. Long live the great Count de Lemos, whose

well-known Christianity and liberality support
me under all the strokes of adverse fortune; and
God prosper the eminent charity ofhis Grace the

Archbishop of Toledo, Don Bernardo de San-

doval and Roxas." Were there as many books

written against me as there are letters in the

rhimes of Mingo Revulgo, the favour of these

two princes, who, without any flattering solicita-
tion, or any other kind of applause on my part f.



but merely of their own goodness, have taken
upon them to patronize me, would be sufficient
protection : and Iesteem myself happier and
richer, than if fortune by ordinary means had
placed me on her highest pinnacle. The poor
man may be honourable, but not the vicious :
poverty may cloud nobility, but not wholly ob-
scure it: and virtue, as itshines by its own light,
though seen through the difficulties and crannies
of poverty, so it always gains the esteem, and
consequently the protection, of great and noble
minds

Say no more to him, ñor willIsay more to
you, only to let you know, that this second part
of Don Quixote, whichIoífer you, is cut by
the same hand, and out of the same piece, with
the firs't, and that hereinIpresent you withDon
Quixote, at his fulllength, and, at last, fairly
dead and buried, that no one may presume to
bringfresh accusation against him, those already
brought being enough. Let it suffice also, that
a writer of some credit has given an account of
his ingenious follies, resolving not to take up the
subject any more: for too much, even of a good
thing, lessens itinour esteem; and scarcity, even
ofan indifferent, makes it of some estimation.
Ihad forgotten to tell you thatIhave almost

finished the Persíles, and that you may soon ex-
pect the second part of the Galatea. FarewelL


