
DON QUIXOTE. áfl

quarrelsome ; and his brother Avithbeing a Avhim-
perer. So that, Sancho, amidst so many calum-'
nies, cast on the worthy, mine may very wellpass,

if they are no more than those you have men-

tioned."-
—"

Body ofmy father ! there is the jest,"
replied Sancho.

"
What then, is there more yet

behind ?" said Don Quixote.
"

The tail re-

maras stili to be flayed," quoth Sancho; "
all

hitherto has been tarts and cheesecakes : but if
•your Worship has a mind toknowthe very bottom
of these calumnies people bestoAV upon you, I
avíII bring one hither presently, Avho shall tell
you them all, Avithout missing a tittle: for last
night arrived the son of Bartholomew Carrasco,
Avho comes from studying at Salamanca, having
taken the degree of bachelor; and when IAvent
to bid him welcome home, he told me, that the
history of your Worship is already printed in
books, under the titleof the Ingenious Gentleman-
Don Quixote de la Mancha; and he says, it
mentions me too by my very ñame of Sancho
Panza, and the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, and
several other things, Avhich passed between us
two only; insomuch thatIcrossed myself out of
puré amazement, to think Iioav the historian, Avho
Avrote it,could come to know them."

—-"Depend
upon it,Sancho," said Don Quixote,

"
that the

author of this our history must be some sage en-
chanter; for nothing is hidden from .them, that
they have a mind to write."

—"
A sage, and an



enchanter !" quoth Sancho; "
why, the Bachelor

Sampson Carrasco (for that is his ñame) says, the
author of this history is Called Cid líamete Be-
rengena."

—"
This is a Moorish ñame," answered

Don Quixote.
"

Itmay be so," replied Sancho;"
for Ihave heard, that your Moors, for the

most part, are. lovers of Berengena's 5."
—"

San-
cho," said Don Quixote,

"
you must mistake the

súmame of that same Cid, Avhich in Arabic sig-
nifies a lord6."—

"
Itmay be so," answered San-

cho:
"

but ifyour Worship Avishes me to bring
himhither, Iwillfly to fetch him."

—"
You will

do me a singular pleasure, friend," said Don Qui-
xote;

"
forIam surprised at Avhat you have told

me, andIshall not eat a bit that willdo me

good, tillIam informed of all."—" Then Iam
going for him," answered Sancho ; and leaving
his master, he went to seek the Bachelor, Avith
whom he returned sfoon after :• and between them
there passed a most pleasant conversation. ...

CHAP. IIL
©F THE PLEASANT CONVERSATION AVHICH PASSED BE-

TWEEN DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO PANZA, AND THE

BACHELOR SAMPSON CARRASCO.

Do_í Quixote remainéd over and above thouo-ht-
ful, expecting the coming of the Bachelor Car-
rasco, from whom he hoped to hear some accounts
of himself, printed in a book, as Sancho had



told him; and could not persuade himself, that
such a history could be extant, since the blood
of the enemies he had slain Avas stilireeking on
his SAVord blade; and could people expect his
high feats of arms should be already in print?
|ioAveArer, at last he concluded that some sage,
either friend or enemy, by art magic had sent him
to the press : if a friend, to aggrandize and extol
them aboye the most signal achievements ofany
Knight-errant; ifan enemy, to annihilate and sink
them, beloAV the meanest, that ever Avere written,
of any squire: "Although" (he Said to himself)"

the feats of squjres never Avere written. But
jf itshould prove true, that such a history was

really extant, since it was tile history of a

Knight-errant, itmust of necessity be sublime,
Ipfty, illustrious, magnificent, and true." This
thought afforded him some comfort : but he lost
it again upon considering that the author was a

Moor, as was plain from the ñame of Cid, and
that no truth could be expected from the Moors,

who were all impostora, liars, and visionaries.
He Avas apprehensive, he might treat of his love

with some indecency, Avhich might redound to

the disparagement and prejudice of the modesty
of his lady Dulcinea del Toboso. He wished,

he might find a faithfulrepresentation of his own
constancy, and the decorum he had always in-
violably preserved towards her, slighting for her
sake, Queens, Empresses, and damsels of all



degrees, and bridling the violent impulses of na-
tural desire. Tossed and perplexed with these
and a thousand other imaginations, Sancho and
Carrasco found him;and Don Quixote received
the Bachelor Avith much courtesv.

/ This Bachelor, though his ñame was Sampson,
was none of the biggest, but an arch wag;of a
Avancomplexión, but of a very good understand-
ing. Hewas abouttwenty-four years ofage, round-
faced, flat-nosed, and Avide-mouthed : all siras
ofhis being of a Avaggish disposition, and a lover
of Avitand humour ; as he made appear at seeing
Don Quixote, before Avhom he threw himself
upon. his knees, and said to him:

"
Signor Don

Quixote de la Mancha, let me have the honour
of kissing your Grandeur's hand ; for, by the
habit of St. Peter, AvhichIAvear, though. Ihave
yet taken no other degrees towards holy orders
but the four first, your Worship is one ofthe most
farnous Knights-errant that have been or shall-
be, upon the whole circumference of the eartlu
A blessing light on Cid líamete Benengeli, who
has left us the history ofyour mighty deeds; and
blessings upon blessings light on that virtuoso,
Avho took care to have them translated out of
Arabic into our vulgar Castilian, for the uni-
versal entertainment ofall sorts of people !"Doa
Quixote made him rise, and said :

"
It seems,

then, itis true, that my history is really extant,
and that he who composed it, was a Moo?.



and a sage."
—"

So true it is, Sir," said Sampson,"thatIverily believe, there are, this very day,
abo ve twehe thousand books published of that
history : Avitness Portugal, Barcelona, and Va-
lentía, Avhere they have been printed ; and there
is a rumour, that itis now printing at Antwerp ;
andIforesee, that no nation or lan_>'uae;e willbe
Avithout a translation of.it." Here Don Quixote
said :

"
One of the things, which ought to af-

ford the highest satisfaction to a virtuous and
eminent man, is, to find, while he is living, his
good ñame published and inprint, inevery body's
mouth, and in every body's hand :Isay, his
good ñame ; for ifit be the contrary, no death
can equal it."

—"
Iffame and a good ñame are

to carry it," said the Bachelor, "
your Worship

alone bears away the palm from all Knights-
errant : for the Moor in his language, and the
Castilian in his, have taken care to paint to the
life that gallan t deportment of your Worship,
that greatness of soul in confronting dangers,
that constancy in adversity, and patient en-
during of mischances, that modesty and conti-
nence inlove, so very platonic, as that between
your Worship and my Lady Donna Dulcinea del
Toboso."

Sancho heré said: "T néA-er heard my Lady
Dulcinea called Donná before, but only plain
Dulcinea del Toboso ; so that here the history íl
already mlttaken."

—
\u25a0" That objection is of no"



importance," ansAvered Carrasco.
" No, cef-

tainly," replied Don Quixote i
"

but, pray tell
me, Signor Bachelor, which of my exploits are

most esteemed in this same history ?"
—"

As to

that," answered the Bachelor,
"

there are differ-
ent opinions, as there are different tastes. Some

are for the adventure of the Avind-mills, Avhich
your Worship took for so many Briareus's and
giants: others acibere to that of the fulling-ham-
mers : these to the description of the two armies,

which afterwards fell out to be two flocks ot
aheep: another cries up that of the dead body,
which Avas carrying to be iníerred at Segovia :

one says, the setting the galley-sl'aves at liberty
-nvas beyond them all: another, that none can

be .compared to that ofthe twoBenedictine giants,
with the combat of the valorous Biscainer."—"

Pray, tellme, Signor Bachelor," quoth Sancho,
"is there among the rest the adventure of the
Yangüeses, Avhen our good Rozinante had a

longing after the forbidden fruit?"\u25a0—
"

The sage,"
answered Sampson,

"
has left nothing at the

bottom of the inkhorn;he inserís and remarks
every thing, even to the capera Sancho cut in
the blanket."

—"
Icut no capera in the blanket,"

answered Sancho :
"

in the airIownIdid, and
moré than Idesired."

—"
In my opinión," said

Don Quixote,
"

there is no history inthe world,
that has not its ups and downs," especially those
which treat of Ghiyalry;for such can never be



altogether filled withprosperous events."—
"

For
all that," replied the Bachelor, "some, who have
read the history, say, they should have been bet*
ter pleased, ifthe authors thereof had forgotten
some of those numberless drubbings given to
Signor Don Quixote indifferent encounters."

—
"Therein," quoth Sancho,

"
consists the truth

of the history."—" They might indeed as welL
have omitted them," said Don Quixote, "

since
there is no necessity of recording those actions,
which do not change ñor alter the truth of the
story, and especially if they redound to tile dis-
credit to the hero. In good faith, jEneas Avas

not altogether so pious as Virgil paints him, ñor
Ulysses so prudent as Homer describes him."—•"

Itis true," replied Sampson; "
but it is one

thing to Avrite as a poet, and another to Avrite as
an historian. The poet may say, or sing, not as
things Avere, but as they ought to have been; but
the historian must pen them, not as they ought to
have been, but as they really Avere, Avithout add-
ing to or diminishing any thing from the truth."
—"Well, ifit be so, that Signor Moor is ina
vein of telling truth," quoth Sancho, " there is
no doubt, but, among my master's rib-roastings,
mine are to be found also : for they never took
measure of his Worship's shoulders, but at the
same time they took the dimensions of my wholé-
body: but why should IAvonder at that, since,
as the self-same master of mine says, the mem-



bers must partake of the ailments of the head .1
\u25a0
—"

Sancho, 3-ou are a sly Avag," answered Don
Quix_pte :

"
infaith, you want not for amemory,

when you have -a mind to have one."
—"

Though
Ihad never so much a mind to foro-et the drubs
Ihave received," quoth Sancho,

"
the tokens,

that are stilifresh on mv ribs, Avould not let me."

i»

"
Hokl your peace, Sancho," said Don Qui-

xote,
"and do not interrupt Signor Bachelor,

Avhom Ientreat to go on, and tell rae what is
farther said of me in the aforesaid history."—
"Andofme too," quoth Sancho; "

forIhear that
I:amone of the principal parsons in it."-—"

Per-
sons, not parsons, friend Sancho," said Samp-

S' What! another corrector of hardAVords!"
.•ancho :

"
ifthis be the trade, Ave shall

never have done."—" Let rae die, Sancho," an-
SAvered the Bachelor, ,"ifyou are not the second
person of the history :nay, there are some, Avho
would rather hear you talk than the fines tfellow
of them all: though there. are also some, who
say you Avas a little too credulous in the matter
of the government of that island, promisedyou
by Signor Don Quixote here present."

—"
There

is stili sunshine on the Avall," said Don Quixote;" and, when Sancho is more advanced in ao-e,
with the experience that years give, he avíII be
better qualified to be a goA-ernor than he is iioav."—"

Before God, Sir," quoth Sancho, "
iflam

not fit to govern an island at these years, Ishall

son



not know how to govern itat the age of Methu-
salem. The mischief ofitis, that the said island

sticks IknoAV not where, and not inmy want of

a head-piece to govern it."—
"

Recommend it to

God, Sancho/' said Don Quixote ;"forallwill
be well, and perhaps better than you think; for
a leaf stirs not on the tree without the willof
God."—

"
That is true," replied Sampson, "and,

ifitpleases God, Sancho avíII not want a thou-
sand islands to govern, much less one."

—"
I

have seen governors ere now," quoth Sancho,"who, inmy opinión, do not come up to the solé

of my shoe; and yet they are called Your Lord
ship, and are served on píate."

—"
Those are not

governors of islands," replied Sampson,
"

but of
other governments more manageable ; for those,
who govern islands, must at least understand
grammar."—

"
Gramercy for that," quoth San-

cho ;
"
itis all Greek tome, forIknoAV nothing

of the matter 7. But let us lea\Te the business of
governments in the hands of God, and let him
dispose of me so as Imay be most instrumental
jn his seryice: Isay, Signor Bachelor Sampson
Carrasco, Iam infinitcly pleased,- that the author
of the history has spoken of me in such a manner,
that Avhat he says ofme is not at all tiresome ;
for, upon the faithof a-trusty squire, had he said
any thing ofme unbecoming an oíd Christian, as
J am, the deaf should have heard it."—"

That
would be Avorking miracíes," answered Sampson,



"
Miracles, or no miracles," quoth Sancho, u let

every one take heed how they talk, or write of
people, and not set down at randorn the fitst
thing, that comes into their imagination.""

One of the faults people charge upon that
history," said the Bachelor,

" is, that the author
has insert d in ita novel, intitled, The Curious
Impertinent ;not that it is bad in itself, or ill
written, but for having no relation to that place,
ñor any thing to do Avith the stoiy ofhis Worship
Signor Don Quixote."

—"
IavíII lay a wager,"

replied Sancho, "
the son of a bitch has made a

jumble of fish and flesh together."
—"
Iaver

then," said Don Quixote, "
that the author of

my history could not be a sage, but some igno-
rant pretender, Avho, at randorn, and Avithout
any judgmerit, has set himself to writeit, come
of itwhat Avould : like Orbaneja, the painter of
Ubeda, Avho, being asked what he painted, an-
SAvered, 'As itmay hit.' Sometimes he would
paint acock after such a guise, and so prepos-
terously désigned, that he Avas force'd to Avrite
under itinGothic charaCters, Cí)t0 fóa ttítkiand
thus itwillfaré withmy history ;itavíII stand in
need of a cojn'ment to maké it intelligible." —
"

Not at all," answered Sampson ; "for it is so
plain, that thére is no"difficulty in it: childrén
thumb it, boys reád it, men uñderstand it, and
oíd folks commend it;in short, it is so tossed
about, so connéd, and so thoroughly knóvvn by



all sorts of people, that they no sooner espy a
lean scrub-horse, than they cry,

'
Yonder goes

Rozinante.' But.none are so much addicted to
reading itas your pages :there isnot a nobleman's
anti. chamber, in Avhich you willnot find á Don
Quixote: ifone lays it down, another takes it
up; one asks for it, another snatches it; in
short, this history is the most pleasing and least
prejudicial entertainment hithérto published: for
there is not so much as the appearance of an im-
modest Avord in it,ñor a thought that isnot en-
tirely Catholic."—

"
To write otherwise," said

Don Quixote, "had not been to write truths, but
lies;and historians, who are fond of venting
falsehoods, should be burnt, like coiners of false
money. For my part Icannot imagine what
moved the author to introduce novéis, or foreira
relations, my own story affording matter enough.
but Avithout doubt we may apply the proverb,
With hay or with straw 8,&c. for verily, had he
confined himself to the publishing my thoughts,
my sighs, my tears, my good Avishes, and my
achievements alone, he might have compiled a
yplume as big, or bigger than all the works of
Tostatus 9. In short, Signor Bachelor, whatI
mean is, that, inorder to the compiling histories,
or books of any kind whateyer, a man had need
of a great deal of judgmen t, and a mature under-
standing: to talk wittily, and Avrite pleasantly,
are the talents ofa great genius only. The most



difficultcharacter incomedy is that of the fooí,

and he must be no simpleton, who plays that

part. History is a sacred kind of writing, be-
cause truth is essential to it;and where truth is,

there God himself is, so far as truth isconcerned;

notwithstanding Avhich, there are those, who
compose books, and toss them out into the world
like fritters.""

There are few books so bad," said the Bache-
lor,

"
but there is'something good in them."

—•

"
There is no doubt of that," replied Don Qui-

xote ;
"

but it often happens, that they, Avho
have deservedly acquired a good share of reputa-
tion by their Avritings, lessen or lose itentirely by
committing them to the press."

—"
The reason of

that," said Sampson,
" is, that printed works

being examined at leisure, the faults thereof are

the more easily discovered; and the greater the
fame of the author is, the more strict and severe
is the scrutiny. Men famous for their parts,
great poets, and celebrated historians, are always
envied by those, who take a pleasure, and make
it their particular entertainment, to censure other
men's Avritings, without ever having published
any of their OAvn."

—
"That isnot to be Avondered

at," said Don Quixote ;
"

for there are many
divines, who make no figure in the pulpit, and
yet are excellent at espying the defects or super-
íluities of preachers."— "Allthis is very true,
Signor Don Qyixo.e3

"
said Carrasco ¡"but I



wis-i such cfitics woúld be moré merciful, and
less nice, and not dAVell so much upon the motes
ofthatbright sun, thework they censure. For,
though aliquando bonus dofmitat Homerns, they
ought to consider how much he Avas aAvake, to

give his work as müch light, and leave as little
shade, as he could : and perhaps those very parts,

Avhich some raen do not tas te, are like moles,
which sometimes add to the beauty of the face
that has them. And therefore Isay, that who-
ever prints a book runs a very great risk, itbeing
of allimpossibilities the most impossible to write
such an one, as shall satisfy and please allkinds
pf readers."-^-" That, Avhich treats ofme," said
Don Quixote,

"
has pleased but a few."

—-" On
the contrary," replied the Bachelor, "

as stultorum
infinitus est numerus, so infinite is the number of
those, Avho have been delighted Aviththat history;
though some have taxed the author 's memory as
"faulty or treacherolis, in forgetting to tell us,
Who the thief was, that stole Sancho's Dapple l£> j
Which is npt related, but only inferred from Avhat
is there written, that he was stolen; and in a very
short time after Ave findhim mounted upon the
self-same beast, without hearing how Dapple apa

peared again. Itis also objectédj that he has
omitted to mention, what Sancho did With the
hundred croAVns he found in the portmaütéau
Upon the Sable MOuntain ; for he never speaks of
them moré, and many peísons would be glad to



leam what he did Avith them, or how he spent
them : for that is one of the most substantiai
points Avanting inthe Avork." Sancho answered :"

Master Sampson, Iam not noAV ina condition
to tell tales, or make up accounts; forIhave a
qualm come over my stomach, and shall be upon
the rack, tillIhave removed itAvith a couple of
draughts of stale. Ihave it at home, and my
chuck stays for me. As soon as Ihave dined I
willcome back and satisfy your Worship, and
the whole world,in Avhatever they are píeased to
askmie, both concerning the loss of Dapple, and
what became of the hundred croAvns." So, Avith-
out Avaiting for an answer, or speaking a Avord
more, he went to his own house. Don Quixote
pressed and entreated the Bachelor to stay, and
do penance with him. The Bachelor accepted
of the invitation, and staid. Tavo pigeons were
added to the usual commons, and the conver-
saron at table fellupon the subject of chivalry.
Carrasco carried on the humour: the bariquet
was ended : they slept out the heat of the day ;
Sancho carne back, and the former discourse was



WHEREIN SANCHO PANZA ANSWERS THE BACHELOR
SAMPSON CARRASCo's DOUBTS AND QVESTIONS, WITH
OTHER INCIDENTE AVORTHY TO BE KNOWN AND
RECITED.

Sancho carne back to Don Quixote's house,
and, resuming the former discourse, in answer
to Avhat the Bachelor Sampson Carrasco desired
to be informed of, namely, by Avhom, Avhen,
and how the ass was stolen, he said:

"
That very

night, when, flying from the holy Brotherhood,
we entered into the Sable Mountain, after the un-
lucky adventure of the galley-slaves, and of the
dead body that Avas carrying to Segovia, my
master and Igot into a thicket, Avhere, he lean-
ing upon his lance, and Isitting upon Dapple,
being both ofus mauled and fatigued by our late
skirmishes, we fell asíeep as soundly, as if we
had had four feather-beds under us : especially I
formy part slept so fast, that the thief, Avhoever
he was, had leisure enough to suspend me on four
stakes, which he planted under the four corners
of the pannel, and in this manner, leaving me
mounted thereon, got Dapple from under me,
Avithout my feeling it."

—"
That is gdi easy mat-

ter, and no new aceidéiat," said pon Quixote :"
for the likehappenedtoSacripante at the siege

of Albraca, where that fampus robber Brúñelo,



bv this self-same invention, stole his horse from

hetAveen his legs."-" The dawn appeared,"

continued Sancho,
"

and scarcely had Istretched

myself, when, the stakes giving way, down carne

Iwith a confounded squelch to the ground. I"

looked about for my ass, but saw him not : the

tears carne into my eyes, andImade such a la-

mentation, that, if the author of our history has

not set it down, he may reckon that he has

omitted an excellent thing. At the end of I

knoAV not hoAvmany clays, as Iwas accompany-

ing the Princess Micomieona, Isaw and knew

my ass again, and upon him carne, in the garh

of a gipsy, that cunning rogue, and notorious
malefactor, Gines de Passamonte, Avhom my

master andIfreed from the galley-chain."—
"

The

mistake does not lie in this," replied Sampson,
"

but in the author's making Sancho stili ride

upon the very same beast, beforehe gives us any

account of his being found again."
—"

To this,"

said Sancho, "
Iknow not what to answer, un-

less itbe, that the historian was mistaken ; or it
might be an oversight of the prmter."— "Itmust

be so without doubt," said Sampson:
"

but

whatbecame of the hundred croAvns; Avere they
sunk?"

—"
Ilaid them out," quoth Sancho,

"
for the use and behoof of myown pevsóh, and

those of my Avife and children;and they have
been the cause ofmy Avife's bearing patiently the
journies and rambles Ihave taken in the ser-



vice of my master, Don Quixote: for had Ire-
lamed, after so long a time, pennyless,. and
without my ass, black would have been my
luck. Ifyou would know any thing more ofme,

here am I,ready to ansAver the King himself in
peréon :and nobody has any thing to meddle or

make, whether Ibrought or brought not, Avhether
Ispent or spent not;for ifthe blows, that have

been given me in these sallies, Avere to be paid
for in ready money, though rated only at four
maravedis apiece, another hundred crowns would
not pay for half of them : and let every man lay
his hand upon his heart, and let him not be
judging white for black, nór black for Avhite;
for every one is, as God has made him, and
oftentimes a great deal Avorse.""
Iwilltake café, said Carrasco,

"
to inform

the author of the history, that, ifhe reprints the
book, he shall not forget what honest Sancho has 1

told us, which willmake the book as good again."—"
Is there any' thing else to be corrected inthat

legend, Signor Bachelor ?" added Don Quixote."
There may be others," answered Carrasco, "but

iione of equal importance with those already
mentioned."—

"And, peradventure," said Don
Quixote, "

the author promises a second párt."—"
He does," answered Sampson,

"
but says he

has not met witliit,ñor can learn, who has it;
and therefore Ave are indoubt, Avhether itavíIIap-
pear or no: and as well for this reason, as be-



causé some people say, that second parts are never
good for any thing j and others, that as there i*
enough of Don Quixote already, it is believed,
there willbe no second part; though some, Avho
are more jovial than saturnine, cry, Let us have
more Quixotades ;let Don Quixote cncounter, and
Sancho Panza talk;and, be the rest what it will,
we. shall be contentedy —"And pray, how stands
the authot affected ?" demanded Don Quixote.
"Hoav!" ansAVered Sampson ;

"
why, as soon as

ever he can find the history he is looking for Avith
extraordinary diligence, he willimmediately send
it to the press, being prompted thereto more by
interest than by any motive ofpraise Avhatever."'
To Avhich Sancho said :

"
Does the author aim at

money and profít? Itwillbe a wonder then, if
he succeeds, since he avíII only stitch it aAvay in
great haste, like a taylor on Easter eve; for
works, that are done hastily, are never finished
with that perfection they require. Iwish this
same Signor Moor Avould consider a little Avhat
he is about : forIand my master willfurnish him
so abundantly Avith lime and mortar in matter of
adventures and variety of accidents, that he may
not only compile a second part, but an hundred.
The good man thinks, without doubt, that we
lie sleeping here in straAv; but let him hold up
the foot Avhile the smith is shoeing, and he will
see on which we halt. What Ican say is, that
ifthis master ofmine had taken my counsel, we



had ere now been in the field, redressing grieV-
ances, and righting Avrongs, as is the practice and
usage ofgood Knights-errant."

Sancho had scarcely finished this discourse,
when the neighings of Rozinante reachéd their
ears; which Don Quixote took fora most happy
ornen, and resolved to make another sally within
three or fourdays ; and declaring his intention fo
the Bachelor, he asked his advice which way he
should begin his journey. The Bachelor replied*
he was ofopinión that he should go directly to the
kingdom of Arragon, and the city of Saragossa,
where ina few days there was to be held a most
solemn tournament, inhonour of the festival of
Saint George, in Avhich he might acquire renown
above all the Arragonian Knights, Avhich would
be the same thing as acquiring it above all the
Knights in the world- He commended his reso-
lution as most honourable and most valorous,
and gave him a hint to be more wary inencoún-
tering dangers, beeanse his life Avas not his own,
buttheirs, Avho stood in need of his aid and suc-
cour in their distresses. "This is what Ire-
nounce, Signor Sampson," quoth Sancho; "for
mymaster makes no more of attacking an hun-
dred armed men, than a greedy boy wonld do
half a dozen melons. Body of the world! Signor
Bachelor, yes, there must be a time to attack,
and a time to retreat ;and itmust not be ahvays,
Saint Jago, andcharge, Spain ". And farther I



have heard say (and, ifIremember right, from
mymaster himself), that the mean of trae valour
lies between the extremes of cowardice and rash-

ness: and if this be so, Iwould not have him

run away, Avhen there is no need ofit;ñor would

% have him fall on, Avhen the too great supe-

riority requires quite another thing; but aboAre

all things, IAvould let my master know, that, if
he willtake me Avith him, itmust be upon con-
dition, that he shall battle itallhimself, and that
IavíII not be obíiged to any other thing, but to

look after his clothes and his diet; to Avhich pur-
poses Iwillfetch and carry like an spaniel _ but

to imagine that Iwilllay hand to my sword,
though it be against rascally wood-cutters Avith
hooks and hatchets, is tobe verymuch mistaken.
I,Signor Sampson, do not set up for the fame of
being vallan t, but for that ofbeing the best and
faithfullestsquire,thateverservedaKnight>errant:
and ifmy LordDon Quixote, inconsideration of
my many and good services, has amind tobestow
on me some one island of the many his Worship
says he shall light upon, Ishall be much be-

. holden to him for the favoür ;and though he
should not give me one, born Iam, and Wé must"

not rely upon one another, butupon God .and per-'

haps the bread Ishall eat Avithout the governmén .

may go doAvn more saA'oürily than thatIshould
eat withit* and Iioav doIknow but the devil, irt
one of these governments, may provide me sOmé



stumbling-block, thatImay fall, and dash out
my grinders? Sancho Iwas born, and Sancho I
intend to die: yet for all that, if, fairly and
squarely, without much solicitude or much dan*
ger, Heaven should chance to throw an island,
or some such thing, in my way,Iam not such a

fool neither as to refuse it;for it is a saying,
When they giveyou a heifer, make liaste with the
rope: and when good fortune comes, be sure take
her in¡"

"
Brother Sancho," said Carrasco,

"
yo»

ha\Te spoken likeany professor :nevertheless trust,

inGod, and Signor Don Quixote, that he will
gi\re you, not only an island, but even a king-
dorn."

—"
One as likely as the other," answered

Sancho;
"

though Icould tell Signor Carrasco,
that my master willnot throw the kingdom, he
gives me, into a bag Avithout a bottom : forI
have feltmy oAvnpulse, andimd myself inhealth
enough to rule kingdoms and govern islands, and
so muchIhave signified before noAv tomy Lord/'—"

Look you, Sancho," said Sampson, "
hondura

ehange manners; and itmay come to pass, Avhen
you are a governor, that you may not know the
very mother that bore you."

—"That,"ans\vered
Sancho,

"
may be the case Avith those, that are

born among the malloAvs, but not with those
whose souls, likemine, are covered four inches
íthiek with grease of the oíd Christían : no, con-
fider my disposition, Avhether itis likely to be



ungrateful to any body."
—"

God grant it," said
Don Quixote,

"
and Ave shall see, Avhen the go-

vernment comes ;for methinks Ihave italready
in my eye."

This said, he desired the Bachelor, ifhe were
a poet, that he. would do him the favourto com-

ppse for him some verses by Avayofa fareAvell to

his Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, and that he would
place a letter of her ñame at the beginning of
each verse, in such manner, that, at the end of
the vetses, the first letters taken together might
make Dulcinea del Toboso. The Bachelor an-
swered, though he Avas notof the famous poets of
Spain, Avho Avere said to be but three and a
half", he would not fail to compose those A'erses;

though he was sensible it would be no easy task,
the ñame consisting of seventeen letters; for if
he made four stanzas of four verses each, there
wouldbe a letter too much, and ifhe made them
of five, which they cali decimas or redondillas,
there Avould be three letters wanting ;ne\Ter-

theless he Avould endeavour to sink a letter as
well as he could, so as that the ñame of Dulcinea
del Toboso should be included in the four stan-
zas.

"
Let it be so by all means," said Don

Quixote;
"

for ifthe ñame be not plain and ma-
nifest,. no Avoman avíII believe the rhymes were
made for her," They agreed upon this, and that
they should set out eight days after. Don Qui-
*__>«-- enjo.ined the Bachelor to. keep it secret, s&



pecially from the Priest, and master Nicholas,
and from his Niece and Housekeeper, that they
might not obstruct 'his honourable and valorous
purpose. Allwhich Carrasco promised, and took
his leave, charging Don Quixote to give him ad-
vice ofhis good or illsuccess, as opportunity of-
fered: and so they again bid each other farewelL
and Sancho weiít to provide and put inorder
what was necessary for the expedition,

CHAP. V.

Si? THE WISE AND PLEASANT DISCOÜRSE, WHICH TASSE»

BETWEEN SANCHO PANZA ANI) HIS WITE TERESA

PANZA.

The translator of this history, coming to write
this fifthchapter, says, he takes it to be apocry-
phal, because in itSancho talks in another style
than could be expected from his shaliow under-
standing, and says such subtile things, that he
reckons itimpossible that he should know them:
nevertheless, he Avould not omit translating them,
to comply Avith the duty of his office, and so

went on, saying :
Sancho carne home so gay and so rnerry, that

his vvife perceived his joy a bow-shot off, inso-
much that she 4could not but ask him :

"
What

is the matter, friend Sancho, you are so merry?"
To Avhich he answered :

"
Dear wife, ifit Avere



well pleased as Iappear . to be."-" Husband,"

replíed she,
"
Iunderstand you not, and know

not what you mean by sayiug, you should be

glad, ifit were God's will,you were not so much

pleased: now, sillyas Iam, Icannot guess how.

©ne can take pleasure innot being pleased."—.

«í Look you, Teresa," answered Sancho, "
Iam

tiras merry, because Iara resolved to return ta

the service of my master Don Quixote, Avho ís

detemiíned to make a third saliy ín quest of ad-
ventures; and Iam to accompany him, for so

my necessity willhave it: besides, Iam pleased
with the hopes of finding the other hundred

crowns, like those Ave have spent: though it
grieves me, thatImust part from you and my
children; and ifGod would be pleased togive
me bread, dryshod and at home, without drag-
ging.me over rough and smooth, and through
thick and thin, which he might do at a small ex-

pense, and by only willingit so, itis plain, my
joy would be .more firm and solid,, since it is
koav mingled withsorrow for leaving you;so
thatIsaid right, AvhenIsaidIshould be glad, if
ít were God's will,Iwere not so wellpleased/

—
"

Look you, Sancho," replied Teresa,
"

ever

since you have been a member ofa Knight-errant»
you talk in such a roundaboyt- manner, that
there is nobody understands you."-—" It .,§$.

eriough that God understands me, wífe," ap*

Go- I10 s '
1_



swered Sancho ;
"

for he is the understander of
all things; and so much for that: and do yon
hear, sister, itis convenient you should take more
than ordinary care of Dapple these three days,
that he may be in a condition to bear arms;

double his allowance, and gét the pack-saddle in
order, and the rest of his tackling ; for we are

not going to a Avedding, but to roam about the
Avorld, and to have now and then a bout at give
•and take Avithgiants, íiery dragons, and gpblins,
and to hear hissings, roarings, belloAvings, and
bleatings: all Avhich would be but flowers of la-
vender, ifwe had not to do Avith Yangüeses and
enchanted Moors."

—"
Ibelieve- indeed, hus-

band," replied Teresa, "
that your squires-errant

do not eat their bread for nothing, and therefore
Ishall notfail tobeseech our Lord to deliveryou
speedily from so. much evil hap." —

¡5Itell you,
Avjfe," ansAvered Sancho,

" that, didInot expect
ere long to see myself a gOArernor of an island, I
jshould drop doAvn dead upon the spot."

—"
Not

my dear husband," ansAvered Teresa. "Let thp
jhen live, though itbe with the pip. Live you,
and thedevil take all the gOA'ernments Jn the
world. Without a government carne you from

your mother's Avomb; •without a government haye

•you.lived hitherto ;and Avithout a gOA^ernment
willyou go^ or be .carried, to your grave, Avhen-
eyer it shall please God. How many folks are
there in the world, that have not a government ;



and yet they live for all that, and are reckoned ín
the number ofthe people? The best sauce in the
world is hunger, and, as that isnever Avanting to

the poor, they always eat Avith a relish. But if,
perchanee, Sancho, you should get a govern-
ment, do not forget me, and your children. Con-
sider, that little Sancho is just fifteen years oíd,
and it is fithe should go to school, if so be his
únele the abbot means to breed him up to the
church* Consider also, that Mary Sancha you?
daughter willnot break her heart, if we marry
her ; forIam mistaken, if she has not as much
mind to a husband as you have to a government:
and indeed, indeed, better a daughter but indif-
íeren tlymarried, than Avellkept."
.
"

In good faith," ansAvered Sancho, "
if God

be so good to me, that Iget any thing like a go-
vernment, dear wife, Iwillmatch Mary Sancha
so highly, that there avíII be no coming near her
without calling her Your Ladyship."

—"
Not so-,

Sancho," ansAvered Teresa; "
the best Avay is to

marry her to her equal; forif,instead of pattens,
youput heron clogs, and, instead of herrusset
petticoat of fourteen-penny stuff, you give her a
farthingale and petticoats ofsilk, and, instead of
plain Mollyand You, she be called MyLady
such-a-one, and Your Ladyship, the girlavíIInot
knoAV Avhere she is, and avíII fall into a thousand
mistakes at every step, discovering the coarsg

fhread ofher home-spun country-stuff."-" Peace,



fool," quoth Sancho ;
"

for all the business is to
practise two or three years, and after that the
ladyship and the avíII sit upon her as if
they Avere made forher; and, ifnot, what mat-
ters it? Let her be a lady, and come AvhatAvilíof
it."

— "
Measure yourself by your condition,

Sancho," answered Teresa; "
seek not to raise

yourself higher, and remember the proverb,
Wipeyour neighbours son's nose, and take himinto
your house

"
3. ItAvould be a pretty business truly

to marry our Mary to some great Count or
Knight, Avho, Avhen the fancy takes him, would
look upon her as some strange thing, and be
calling her country-wench, clod-breaker's brat,
and IknoAV not Avhat;not AyhileIlive, hus-
band; Ihave not brought up my child to be so
used: do you provide money, Sancho, and leave
the matching ofher tomy care; for there isLope
Tocho, John Tocho's son, a lusty hale young
man, whom Ave know, andIam sure he has a
sneaking kindness for the girl: she willbe very
well married to him, eonsidering heis our equal,
and willalways be under our eye ; and Ave shall
be all as one, parents and children, grandsons
and sons-in-law, and so the peace and blessing of
God willbe among us all: and do not youpretend
to be marrying her now at your courts and great
palaces, where they willneither understand her,
ñor she understand herself."

—"
Hark you, beast,

and wife for Barabbas," replied Sancho,
"

Avhy



would jounow, without rhyme or reason, mnw

me from marrying my daughter wíffe uue, wliw

xaaf bring me grandchildren, that may te stvlgd,

Your Lordships? -Look you, Teresa, Ihave al-

.ways heard my betters say, He that willnot when

he may, when he willhe shall have nay : and it

Avould be very wrong, now that fortune isknock-

íng at our door, to shut itagainst her : let us

spreád our sails to the favourable gale, that now

bloAVS." This kind of language, and what San-

cho says farther below, made the translator of

this history say, he takes this chapter to be apo-

\u25a0» \u25a0

j

cryphal.
r«. Do you not think, animal," continued San-

cho,
"

that it Avould be well for me tobe really

possessed of some beneficial government, that
may lift us out of the dirt, and enable me to

match Mary Sancha to AvhomIpleased ? You

willthen see how people will cali you Donna

Teresa Panza, and you willsit in the churcliAvith
velvet cushions, carpets, and tapestries, in spite
of the best gentleAVomen of the parish. Con-
tinué as you are, and be ahvays the same thing.
without being increased or diminished, like a

figure in the hangings ! No, no, let us have
no more of this, pray; for little Sancha shall
be a Countess, in spite of your teeth."

—"
For

all that, husband," answered Teresa, "
Iam

afraid this countessship avíII be my daughter 's un-

doing. Btit, what you please : make her a Dut-



chess or a Princess ; but Ican tell you, it shall
never be Avith my good will or eonsent. Iwas

always a lover of equality, and cannot abide

to see folks taking state upon themselves. Te-
resa my paren ts named me at the font, a plain
simple ñame, Avithout the additions, laces, or

«•arnitures of Dons or Donnas. My father's ñame

\u25a0Avas Cascajo; and I, by being your wife, am

calied Teresa Panza, though indeed by good
rio-htIshould be calied Teresa Cascajo. But the-

í_> *

laws follow stilithe Prince's will.Iam contented
with this ñame, Avithout the additional weight of
Donna, to make it so hpav.y, that Ishall not be
íible to carry it; and Iwould not have people,
when they see me decked out like any little
countess or governess, immediately say, Look,

how statcly Madam fí'og-Jceder moves!Yesterday
she toiled at her distafffrom morningto Might, and
went to radas with the tailofher petticoat over her
head, instead of a veil; and to-day, .forsooth, she
goes with her farthingale, her embroideries, and
with an air as ifwe did not knoxo her. God keep
mein my seven, or myfive senses, or as manyas
Ihave; forIdo not intend to expuse myself after
this.manner. Go you, Brother, toyourgoverning
and islanding, and púffyourself upas you pleasp*
as for my giii and I, by the. life of my mother,
Ave wilineither of us stir a step from our own

town. The honest woman, like her xvhose leg is
bxqken, is, always at home, and the virtaous danisel



loves to be employed. Go you Avith your Don Qui-
xote to advenimos, and leave us with our
illfortunes : God willbetter them for us, if Ave

deserve it: and trulyIcannot imagine, Avho made
him a Don, a title which neither his father ñor

his grandfather ever had."
—"

Certainfy," replied
Sancho, "

you must have some familiar in that
body of yours ; Heavens bless thee, Womau !
what a parcel of things have you been stringing
one upon another, without either head or tail!
What has Cascajo, the embroideries, or the
proverbs to do Avith what Iam saying ? Hark
you, fool, and ignoran t, for so Imay cali you,
since you understand not what Isay, apd are
flying from good fortune, had Itold you, that
our daughter Avas to throw herself headlono- from
some high tower, or go stroljing about the world,
as did the Infanta Donna Urraca, you would be
in the right not to come into my opinión : but if,
in two turns of a hand, and less than one twin-
kling of an eye, Ican equip her witha Don and
\our Ladyship, and raise from the straw, to sit
under a canopy of state, and upon a sofá Avith
more velvet cushions than all the Almohadas I+

ofMorocco had Moors in their lineage, Avhy will
you not consent, and desire Avhat Ido?"
"Would you know Avhy, husband?" answered
Teresa.

"
Itis because of the proverb, which

says, He that covers thee, discovcrs thee. All
glance their eyes hastily over thepoor man, and



ftx them upon the rich; and ifthat rich man Avas

once poor, then there is Avork for your murmurers
and backbiters, who swarm every where likebees."—"

Look you, Teresa," answered Sancho,
"

and
listen to whatIam going to say to you; perhaps
you have never heard it in all the days of your
life;and Ido not now speak of my own head ;
for all that Iintend to say are sentences of that
good father, the Preacher, Avho held forth to us
last Lent in this village;avIio, ifIremember
light, said, that all the things present, Avhichour
eyes behoid, do appear and exist in our minds
much better, and Avith greater forcé, than things
past." All these reasonings of Sancho stiil
more incline the translator to think, that this
chapter is apocryphal, as exceeding the capacity
of Sancho, who Avent on, saying :"

From henee itproceeds, that, Avhen Ave see
any person finely dressed, and set off Avith ricli
apparel, and Avith a train of servants, Ave are,

as it Avere, compelled to sIioav him respect, al-
though the memory, in that instant, recalls to
our th.oughts some mean circumstances, under
Avhich Ave have seen him; Avhich meanness, whé-
ther it be of poverty or descent, being already
past, no longer exists, and there remains only
what Ave see present before our eyes. And ifthis
person, whom fortune has raised from the ob-
scurity of his nativo meanness, pnwes well-be-
haved, liberal, and cour teous to every body, and


