
Avinding-sheets, or other ofíerings, or sígns, #>
denote those to be saints, Avho were buried in
them."—" That is AvhatIam eoming to," replied
Sancho; "

and now, pray tell me; which is
the more difficult, to raise a dead man to life,or
to slay a giant ?"

—"The answer is very obvious,"
answered Don Quixote ;

"
to raise a dead man."

\u25a0

—"
There Ihave caught you," quoth Sancho»"

His fame then, Avho raises the dead, gives
sight to the blind, makes . the lame walk, and
cures the sick;before Ayhose sepulchre lamps are
continuallyburning, and whose chapéis are ero wd-
ed Avith devotees, adoring his relies upon their
knees ; his fame, Isay, shall be greater both in
this world and the next, than that, Avhich all
the heathen Emperors and Knights-errant in the
world ever had, or ever shall have."

—"
Igrant

it," ansAvered Don Quixote.
"Then," replied

Sancho, "
the bodies and relies ofsaints have this

fame, these graces, these prerogatives, or hoAV do
you cali them, Avith the approbation and license
of our holy mother church, and also their lamps,
Avinding-sheets, crutehes, pictures, perukes, eyes,
and legs, whereby they incieased people's devo-
tion, and spread their oavu Christian fame. Be-
sides, kings themselves carry the bodies or re-
lies of saints upon their shoulders, kiss bits of
their hones, and adorn and enrich their chapéis
and most favourite alíars Avith them."

—"
What

wonld you have me infer, Sancho, frap all yp«_



have been saying?" said Don Quixot%
"
I

wouldinfer," quoth Sancho,
"

that Avehad better
turn saints immediately, and Ave shall then soon

attain to that renoAvn Aveaim at. And pray take
notice, Sir, that yesterday, or t'other day (for it
is so little a whiie ago, that Imay so speak) a

couple ofpoor bare-footed friars
"

Avere beatified
or canonized, Avhose iron chains, Avherewith they
girded and disciplined themselves, people now
reckon it a great happiness to touch or kiss; and
they are noAvheld in greater veneration than Or-

lando's savoitI in the armoury of our Lord the
King, God bless him. So that, master ofmine,
itis better being a poor friar of the meanest order,

than the valían test Knight-errant whatever $ for
a couple of dozen of penitential lashes are more

esteemed in the sight of God, than two thousand
tilts with a lance, whether it be against giants,.
goblins, or dragona,"—" Iconfess," ansAvered
Don Quixote,

"
all this is just as you say; but

we cannot be all friars; and many and various
are the ways, by Avhich God conducís his elect
to Heaven. Chivalry is a kind of feligioüs pro-
fession; and some Knights are noAv saints in
glory."—

" True," ansAvered Sancho ;
"

but I

have heard say, there are more friars in Heaven,

that Knights-errant."—" It may Avell be so,"

replied Don Quixote,
"

because the number of

.the religious is much greater. than that of the
.Knights-ertant."—

"
And yet,!' quoth Sancho,



"
there are abundance of the errant sort."—
Abundance indeed," answered Don Quixote"butfeAv, Avho de'sen re the nameof Knights^H
ín these and the like discourses thej passed that

níght, and the folloAving day, Avithout any acci-
dent Avorthrelating; at Avhich Don Quixote Avas

not a littlegrieved. Next day they descried the
great city of Toboso ; at sight of which Don
Quixote's spirits Avere much elevated, and San-
cho's as much dejected, because he did not know
Dulcinea's house, and liad never seen her in his
life,no more than his master had ; so that tliey
wére both equally in pain, the one to see her, and
the other for not having seen her : and Sancho
knew not Avhat to do, Avhen his master should
send him to Toboso. In short, Don Quixote
resolved to enter the city about night-fall : and,
tillthat hour carne, they stáid ámoiig some oak-
ffees hear the town ; and the time appóinted
being come, they AVéntinto the city, where;thin*s
befell them, that Avere things indééd.

?.

CHAP. IX

AVHICH RELATES AVHAT WILL BE IOUND IN IT.

Haxf the night, or thcreabótits, Wte spé&t
when Don Quixote and Sancho left the mPuntain¡
ahd entered into Toboso. The town aves all
hushéd insilencé : for its inhabitamts. were souiid



ásleep, repósing, as the phfase is, AVith Out-
stretched legs. The night was not quite a darle
Otte ; though Sancho could have Avished it Averé,

that the obscurity ofitmight cover or excuse his
prevarication. Nothing AVás heard inall the place
but the barking ofdogs, stunningDon Quixote's
ears, and disquieting Sancho's heart. Now and
then an ass brayed, swine grunted, and cats
niewed : Avhich different sounds Averé aug-
tnented by the silence of the night. All this
the enamouréd Knight took for an ill ornen ;
nevertheless he said to Sancho :

" Sancho, son,
léad on before to Dulcinea's palace; for it
fttay be we shall find her awake."

—"
To what

pálaCe, body of the sun.?" ansAvered Sancho."
That Isaw her Hig'hness in Avas büt a véry

littlehousé."—" She must have beén retired at
that time," replied Don Quixote,

"
to sóiñe

small apartment of her castle, arausing herself
With her dainsels, as is usual Avith greát ladiés
and Princessés."

—"
Since your Worship," qüoth

Sancho,
"

Will néeds have my Lady Dulcinea's
house to be a castle, is this an hour to find the
gates open; and is it fit we should stand thuii-
deriiig at the door, tillthey open and let us üi,
pntting the whole house inan upróár ? Think you,
\Ve are going foa baAvdy -house, likeyour gaílants,
Who knock, and cali, and aré let in at what hour
they pléasé, be it neVer so late ?"-<-" First, to

make one thing sufé, let us find this caétle,' r t&



plied Don Quixote, "-and then Iwill tell you
what is fit to be done :and look, Sancho ;for
eíther my eyes deceive me, or that great, dark
bulk Ave see yonder must be Dulcinea's palace."—"

Then lead on yourself, Sir," answered San-
cho :

"
perhaps itmay be so ; though, ifIAvere

to see it withmy eyes, and touch it with my
hands, Iwillbelieve it just as much asIbelieve
it is now day."

Don Quixote led the way, and, having gone
about two hundred paces, he carne up to the bulk,
whichcast the dark shade, and perceived itAvas a
large steeple, and presently knew that the build-
ing Avas no palace, but the principal church of
the place: upon \vhich he said:

"
We are come

to the church, Sancho."
—"

.Ifind Ave are," an-

.swered Sancho,
"

and pray God Avebe not come
toour graves : for itis no very good sign, to be
rambling about church-yards at such hours, and
especially sinceIhave already told your Worship,
4fIremember right, that this same lady's house
. stands in an alley, Avhere there is no thorough-
fare."—" God's curse light on thee, thoublock-
heaci," said Don Quixote :

"
where have you

found, that castles and royal palaces are built in
alleys Avithout a thoroughfare ?"—

" Sir," re-
plied Sancho, "

each country has its customs :
perhaps itis the fashion here in Toboso to build
your palaces and, great edifices in alleys; and
thereíbre Ibeseech your Worship to letmplpo^



ahout among these lañes or alleys just before me;

and it may be in one nook or other Imay pop
upon this same palace, AvhichIAvishImay see

devoured by dogs, for confounding and bewil-
dering us at this rato."—"

Speak with respect,
Sancho, of my Lady's matters," said Don Qui-
xote :

"
let us keep our holydays in peace, and

not throw the rope after thebucket."-
—"
Iwill

curb myself," answered Sancho :
"

but with
what patience canIhear to think, that your Wor-
ship willneeds have me knoAV our mistress's
house, and find itat midnight, having seen itbut
once, Avhen you cannot find it yourself, though
you must have seen it thousands of times ?"

—
"

You willput me past allpatience, Sancho,"said
DonQuixote:

"
come hither, heretic; have Inot

toldyou a thousand times, that Inever saAV the
peerless Dulcinea in all the days ofmy life, ñor

ever stepped over the threshold of her palace, and
that Iam enamoured only by hearsay, and by
the great fame of her Avitand beauty?"

—"
Ihear

itnow," answered Sancho ;
"

and Isay, that
jsince your Worship has never seen her, no more
have I."

—"
That cannot be," replied Don Qui-

xote: "forat least you told me some time ago,
that you saAV her AvinnoAving wheat, when you
brought me the answer to the letterIsent by
you."—" Do not insist upon that, Sir," an-
swered Sancho ;

" for, let me tellyou, the sight
pfher, and the ansAver Ibrought, a. ere both by



hearsay tod;and Ican no more tell, who the
Lady Dulcinea is, than Iam able to box the
moon."

— "
SancliOj Sancho," answered Don

Quixote,
"

there is a time to jest, and a time,

When jests are unseasonable. What !beeause I
feay, thatInever saw ñor spoke to thé mistress of
a_y soul, must vou therefore szv so too, Avhen
you know the contrary so \vell?"

Whilé they were thus discoursiñg, they per-
ceived one passing by with a couple of males,
ánd, by the noise a ploughshare made in drag-
ging along the ground, they judgéd itmust be
some husbandman, who had got up before day,
and was going to his Avork; and so in truth itAvas-

The ploughman carne singing the bailad ofthe de-
feat ofthe Freneh in Roncesvalles. Don Quixote
hearing it, said :

"
Let me die, Sancho, ifWe

shall have any good lück to-night ;do you not
hear what this peasant is singing?"

—"Yes,Ido,"
ansAvered Sancho :

"
but what is the defeat át

Roncesvalles to our purpose ? He might as tvéll
have sung the bailad ofCalaínos; for ithad been
all one as to the góód or ill success of oüf bu-
siness." By this time the cPuntry-féllóAv Was
come up to tlléfn, and Don Quixote said to him:
u Good-morrow, horiést friend ;can yon inform
me, Avhereabouts stands the palace of thé peérless
Princess Donna Dulcinea del Toboso?"

—
\u25a0" Sir,"

ánsWered thé yoitng fellow,
"
Iani á strañgér,

áncl have been but a few days in this towñ, and



sen-e a rich farroer in tilling his ground: in ypn
house over the way live the parish priest ancl th$
sexton of the place : both, or either of them, caá
give your Worship an account of this same Prin-
cesa ; for they keep a register ofall the inhabitants
of Toboso : though Iam of opinión no Princesa
at allUves in this town, but several great iadies,
that might every one he a Princess in her pw»

house."—" One of these, then," said Don Qui-
xote,

"'
must be she Iam inquiring after."-— \u25a0

•
"

Notunlikely," answered the.pioiighman ;
"
mé

God specd you well, for the dawn begins to ap-
pear :" and, pricking on his muleg, he staid fpr
.110 more questions.

Sancho, seging his master m suspense, and
sufficieoíly dissatisfied, said to him:

"
Sir, the

day comes on apace, and it willnot beadvisabie
to let the sun overtake us in the street : it avíII
be better to retire out of the city, and that your
Worship shelter yourself in some grove here-
abouts, andIwillreturn bydaylight, and leave
no nook or córner ín all the. town unsearchedfor
this house, castle, or palace ofmy Lady's ; andI
shall have illluck, ifIdo not. findit: and as soon
.as Ihave found it, Iwi.ilspeak to her Ladyship,
and avíII tellher, whesg, aixd how your Worship
is'Avaiting for hsr orders and direction for you to

seé her AvithíMtpr-ejudice to her honour or re-

putation."
—

",' Sancho," replied Don Quixote,"
yon have. ut.te.ijed a thousand seutences in the



compass of a lew Avords : the counsel you give
Irelish much, and accept ofmost heartily: come

along, son, and let us seek, Avhere Ave can take
coArert : afterwards, as you say, you shall retum,

to seek, see, and speak to my Lady, from Avhose
discretion and courtesy Iexpect more than mira-

culous favours." Sancho stood upon thorns till

he got his master out of the town, lest he should
detect the lie of the answer he carried him to the
Sable Mountain, pretending it carne from Dul-
cinea :and therefore he made has te to be gone,
and about two miles from the place they found a

grove or Avood, in Avhich Don Quixote took shel-
ter while Sancho returned back to the city to

"speak to Dulcinea ;in Avhich embassy there befell
him things, Avhich require fresh attentionandfresh
credit.

CHAP. X.

WHEREIN IS RELATED THE CUNÑING USED BY SANCHO

IN ENCHANTING THE LADY DUL6INEA, WITH OTHEE

EVENTS AS RIDICULOUS AS TRUE.

The author of this grand history, coming to
relate, Avhat is contained in this ehapter, says y

he had a mind to have passed itover in silence»
fearing not to bé believed, because herein Don
Quixote's madness exceeds all bounds, and rises
to theutmost pitch, even two bow-shots beyond



fué .greatest extra\^agance : however, notwíth-
standing this fear and diffidence, he has set every
thing down in the manner ít Avas transactecl,
without adding to, or diminishing a tittle from,
the truth of the story, and not regardíng the ob-
jections, tliatmight be made against his veracity:
and he had reason; for truth may be stretched,
but cannot be broken, and always gets above
'íalsehood, as oildoes above water : and so, pur-
suing his story, he says :

%

As soon as Don Quixote had sheltered himself
in the grove, oak-wood, or forest, near the
great Toboso, he ordered Sancho togobackto
the toAvn, commancling him not to return into
his presence, untilhe had first spoken to hislády,
beseeching her, that she would be pleased togive
her captive Knight leave to wait upon her, and
that she Avould deign to give him her blessing,
that from thence he might hope for the most pío-
sperous success in all his encounters and dífficult
enterprises. Sancho undertook to fujfilhis com-
mand, and to bring him as good an answer no_y
as he did the time befpre.

"
Go, then, son,"

replied Don Quixote,
"

and be not in confusión
when you stand before the blaze of that sun
of beauty you are going to seek. Happy thou
above allthe squíres in the world! Bear inmind,
and be sure do not forget, how shereceivesyou;
whether she changes colour, while you are dél|.
veríng jour embassy ;Avhether you perceive in



her any uneasiness or disturbance at hearing myí

ñame; Avhether her cushion cannot hold her, if

perchance you findher seated on the rich Estra-
do" of her dignity; and, if she be sianding,

mark, whether she stands sometimes upon one

foot and sometimes upon the other; whether she
repeats the answer she gives you three or four
times; Avhether she changes itfrom soft toharsh,
from sharp to amorous ; whether she lifts her
hand to adjust her hair, though it be not disor-

dered: lastly, son, observe all her actions and

motions : for by your relating them to me just

as they Avere,Ishall be able to give a shreAvd guess

at Avhat she keeps concealed in the secret recesses

of her heart, touching the affair of my love.

For you must knoAV, Sancho, if you do not

knoAV it already, that among l.overs the external

actions and gestores, Avhen their loves are the sub-

ject, are most certain couriers, and bring infallible
tidings of Avhat passes in the inmost recesses of
the souk Go, friend, and better fortune than
mine be your guide; and may better success, than
whatIfear and expect inthis bitter solitude, send

you back safe."
—"
Iwillgo, and return quickly,"

quoth Sancho :
"

in the mean time, good Sir,
enlarge that littleheart ofyours, Avhichat present
can be no bigger than a hazel-nut, and consider

the common saying, Agood heart breaks bad luck;
and, Where there is no bacon there are no pins to

hang it en;and, Where we least think it, there.



Maris the haré: this Isay, because, though we
could not findthe castles or palaces of my Lady
Dulcinea last night, now itis daylight, Ireckon
to meet Avith them, Avhen Ileast think of it;
and Avhen Ihave found them, let me alone to

deal with her."
—"

Verily, Sancho," said Don
Quixote, "

you have the knack ofapplying your
proverbs so to the subject Ave are upon, that I
pray God send me better luck in obtaining my
wishes."

Upon this Sancho turned his back, and switched
his Dapple, leaving Don Quixote on horseback,
resting on his stirrups, and leaning on his lance,

fullof sad and confused imaginations :where Ave

avíII lea\re him, andgoalong AvithSancho Panza,

Avho departed from his master no less confused

and though tful than he; insomuch that he Avas

scarcely got out of the grove, when turning about
his head, and finding that Don Quixote Avas not

in sight, he lighted from his beast, and setting
himself down áf the foot of a tree, he began
to talk to himself, and say: "Tellrae iioav, bro»

ther Sancho, whither is your Worship going ?

Are you going to seek some ass that is lost?
—

No verily.—Then Avhat are you going to seek?
—

Why, Igo to look for a thing of nothing, a

Princess, and inher the sun of beauty, and all
Heaven together.— Well, Sancho, and Avhere
think you to findall this?— Where? Inthe grand
city oí* Toboso.

—
Very Avell; and pray Avho sent



you on this errand?
—

Why, the renóAvnecl Knight
Don Quixote de la Mancha, Avho redresses
wrongs, and gives drink to the hungry, and meat

to the thirsty.
—

Allthis is very welí: and do you
knoAV her house, Sancho? —My master says it
must be some royal palace, or stately castle.

—
Ancl have you ever seen her?— Neither I, ñor

my master, have ever seen her.
—

And do you
think it would be right or advisable, that. the
people of Toboso should knoAV, you come Avitha

design to inveigle aAvay their Princesses, and íead
their ladies astray ? What if they should come,

and grind your ribs Avith puré dry basting, and
not leave you a whole bone in your skin ?—
Iruly they would be much in theright of it,uil-

íess they. please to consider, that Iam com-
mandedj and being but a messenger, am not in
fault.

—
Trust not to that, Sancho ; for the Man-

chegans are as choieric as honourable, and so
•-jj.ush, nobody must touch them.— God 's my
liie!if they smoke us, wpe be to us. But why
go Ilooking for three legs in a eat, for another
rnan's pleasure? Besides, to look for Dulcinea up
and doAvn Toboso is, as if one should look for
litd^Maryin Rabena, or a bachelor in Saía-

devil, the devil, and nobody else.manca.

has put me upon this business
This soliloquy Sancho held Avithhimself, and

the upshot was to return to it again, saying to

himself: "Well; there is a remedy for every



thing but death, under Avhose dominión Ave must
all pass in spite of our teeth, at the end of our
lives. This master of mine, by a thousand tokens
that Ihave seen, is madenough tobe tied in his
bed; and in truthIcome very littlebehindhim:
nay, Iara madder than he, to followhim, and
serve him, if there be any truth in the proverb
that says :Show, me thy company, andIwilltell thee
what thou art;or in that other; Not with whom
thou wert bred, but with whom thou artfed. He,
then, being a madman, as he really is, and so
mad as frequently to mistake one thing for ano-
ther, taking black for white, and white for black,
as appeared plainly, Avhen he said, the Avind-
milis Avere giants, and the monks' mules drome-
daries, and the flocks of sheep armies ofenemies,
and many more matrera to the same tune ;it
willnot be very difficult to make him believe,
that the first country wench Ilight on is thp
Lady Dulcinea ; and should he not believe it,I
willsAvear to it;and ifhe swears, IavíIIoutswear
him; and ifhe persists, Iwillpersist more than
he, in such manner, that mine shall stili be up-
permost, come what willof it. Perhaps by this
positiveness, Ishall put an end to his sending me
again upon such errands, seeing Avhat preposte-
rous ansAvers Ibring him ; or perhaps he will
think, as Iimagine he will, that some Avicfced
enchanter, of those he says bear him a spite, has
changed her form to do him mischief and hari$./*



This prqject set Sancho's spirit at rest, and he
reckoned his business as good as half done ;and

so staying Avhere he Avas till tewards evening,

that Don Quixote might have room to think he

had spent so much time in going to, and return-

ing from Toboso, every thing fell out so luckily
for him, that Avhen he got up to mount his
Dapple, he espied three country wenches, coming

from Toboso toAvard the place Avhere he Avas,

upon three young asses; but Avhether male or fe.
male, the author declares not, though it is more

probable they Avere she-asses, that being the ordi-
nary mounting of country-women : but as itis

amatter ofno consequence, Ave need not give our-

selves any trouble to decide it.
Inshort, as soon as Sancho spied the lasses,

he rodé back at a round rato to seek his master

Don Quixote, Avhom he found breathing a thou-
sand sighs, and amorous lamentations. As soon

as Don Quixote saAV him, he said ;
"Well,

friend Sancho, am Ito mark this day with a

white or a black sto'ne?"—
"

Your Worship,"
ansAvered Sancho, "had better mark itwithred
ochre, as they do the inscriptions on professors'
chairs, to be the more easily read by the lookers-
on." !

— "
By this," said Don Quixote, "- you

should bring good neAvs."
—"

So good," ansAvered
Sancho, "that your Worship has no more to do,
but to ciap spurs toRozinante, and get out upon
the plain, to see the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso,,



who, witha couple of her damsels, is coming to
make your Worship a visit."—"Holy God! Avhat
is ityou say, friend Sancho?" said Don Quixote."

Take care you do not impose, on my real sorrow
by a counterfeit joy."

—"
What should Iget,"

ansAvered Sancho,
"

by deceiving your Worship,
and being detected the next moment? Come,
Sir, put on, and you will see the Princess our
Mistress, arrayed and adorned, in short, like
herself. She and her damsels are one blaze
of flaming gold ; all strings of pearls, all dia-
monds, all rubíes, all cloth of tissue above ten
hands deep; their tresses, loóse about their shoul- •

ders, are so many sunbearas playing^ Avith the
wind: and, Avhat is more, they come mounted
upon three pye-bellied beífreys, the finest one can
lay eyes on."—*•"Palfreys, you would say, San-
cho," said Don Quixote; "

There is no great
difíerence, Ithink," ansAvered Sancho^

"
between

beífreys and palfreys : but let them be mounted
hoAV they will,they are surely the finest creatures
one Avould Avish to see, especially my Mistress the
Princess Dulcinea, who ravishes one's senses."

—
\u25a0"

Let us go, son Sancho," answered Don Qui-
xote; "and, as a reward for this news, as unex-*

pected as good, Ibequeath you the choicest
spoilsIshall gain inmynext adventure ; and if
that avíII not satisfy you, Ibequeath you the
colts my three mares willfoal this year upon our
toAvn common."

—"
Istick to the colts," an-



sAA-ered Sancho ;
"

for itis not very certain, that
the spoils of your next adventure avíII be Avorth
much."

By this time they were got out of the wood,

and saw the three Avenches very near. Don Qui-
xote darted his eyes over all the road toAvard To-
boso, and seeing nobody but the. three Avenches,
he was much troubled, and asked Sancho, whether
they Avere come out ofthe city,Avhenhe left them?"

Out of the city!" ansAvered Sancho :
"

are
your Worship's eyes in the nape of your neck,
that you do not see itis they, Avho aré coming,
shining like the sun at noon-day ?"\u25a0

—"
Isee only

three country girls," answered Don Quixote,
"

on three asses."
—"Now, God keep me from

the devil !" quoth Sancho ;
"

is it possible that
three palfreys, ór how do you cali them, Avhite
as the driven snoAV, should appear to you to be
asses ? As the Lordliveth, you shall pluck off this
beard of mine, if that be so."

—"
Itell you,.

friend Sancho," answered Don Quixote,
"

that it
is as certain they are he or she asses, as Iam
Don Quixote, and you Sancho Panza; at least
such they seem to me."

—"
Sir," quoth Sancho,."

say not such a Avord, but snuff those eyes of
yours, and come and make your reverence to the
mistress pf your thoughts, Avho is just at hand."
And so saying, he acívancíed a íittle fórward to
meet the countiy Avenches, and, alighting from
Dapple, he laid hold of one of their asses by the



halter, and, bending both his knees to the ground,
he said: "Queen, Princess, and Dutchess of
beauty, let your Haughtiness and Greatness be
pleased to receive into yóur'grace and good liking
your captive Knight, who stancls yonder turñed
into stone, in total disorder, and Avithout any
pulse, to find himself before your magniíicent
presence. Iam Sancho Panza his squire, and
he is that foríorn Knight Don Quixote de la
Mancha, otherwise calied the Knight of the
Sorrowful Figure."

Don Quixote had now placed himself on his
knees cióse by Sancho, and Avith staring and .dis-
turbad eyes,looked wistfullyat her, whom Sancho
calied Queen, and Lady; and as he saw nothing in
her but a plain country girl,and homely enough,
for she Avas round- visaged and flat-nosed, he Avas

confounded and amazed, Avithout daring to open
his lips. The Avenches too Avere astonished to
see their companion stopped by two raen, of such
different aspects, and both on their knees ; but
she, Avho was stopped, broke silence, and in an
angry tone said ;

"
Get out of the road, and be

hanged, and let us pass by, for we are in haste."
To which' Sancho made answer:

"
O Princess,

and universal Lady of Toboso, does not ypur
magniíicent heart -relentto see, kneeling before
your sublimated presence, the pillar and prop of
Knight-errantry?" Which one of the other
two hearing, said (checking her béast, that Avas



turning out of the way),
"

Look ye, how these

small gentry come to make a jest of us poor

country girls, as ifAve did not know hoAV togive

them as good as they bring : Get you gone your

way, and let us go ours, and so speed you Avell.*—"Rise, Sancho," said Don Quixote, hearing

this;
"

forInow perceive, that fortune, not yet

satisfice! with aíflicting me, has barred all the

avenues, Avhereby any relief might come to this

Avretched soulIbear about me in the flesh. And
thou, oh extreme of all that is valuable, utmost

limitof all human gracefulness, solé remedy of

this disconsolate heart, that adores thee;though
now some wicked enchanter persecutes me,

spreading clouds and cataraets over my eyes, and

has to them, and them only, changed and trans-

formed thy peerless beauty and countenance into

that of apoor country weneh ; ifhe has not con-

verted mine also into that of some goblin, to

render it abominable in your eyes, afford me one

kind and amorous look, and let this submissive
posture, and these hended knees, before your
disguised beauty, tellyou thehumility AvhereAvith
my soul adores you."

—"
Marry come up," cried

the wench,
"

Avith your idle gibberish !Get you
gone, and let us go, and Ave shall be obliged to

you." Sancho moved off and let her go, highly
delighted that. he was come off so well Avithhis

contri vanee. The imaginary Dulcinea Avasscarcely

at liberty, Avhen, pricking her beast Avith a goad
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«he had in a stick, she began to scour along the
field;and the ass, feeling the smart more than
usual, fell a kickingandwincing insuch a manner,

that down carne the Lady Dulcinea to the ground.
Don Quixote, seeing this, ran to help her up,
and Sancho to adjust the pannel, that was got
under the ass's beily. The pannel being righted,
and Don Quixote desirous fo raise his enchanted
-mistress inhis arms, and set her upon her palfrey,
the lady, getting up from the ground, saved him
that trouble; for, retiring three or four stops
back, she took a little run, and, elapping both
hands upon the ass's crupper, jumped into the
.saddle lighter than a falcon, and seated herself
astride like a man. Upon Avhich Sancho said :
*- By Saint Roque, Madam our mistress is lighter
than a haAV k, and able to teach the most expert
Cordovan or Mexican Iioav to mount á la gineta:
she springs into the saddle at a jump, and, with-
out the help of spurs, makes her palfrey run like
a Avild ass ;and her damsels are as good at it as
she ; they all fly like the wind." And so it
really Avas; for Dulcinea being remotinted, they
all made after her, and ran, Avithout looking
behind them, for above half a league.

Don Quixote followed them, as far as he
could, withhis eyes; and Avhen they were out of
sio-ht, turninff to Sancho, he said:

"Sancho, what
think you? How am Ipersecuted by enchanters!
and take notice ho\r far their malice, and the



grudge they bear me, extends, even to thé de-*
priving me of the pleasure Ishould have had in
seeing my mistress inher own proper form. Surely
•IAvas born to be an example to the unhappy, and
the butt and mark, at Avhich all the arroAVS of ill
fortune are aimed and levelled. And you must
also observe, Sancho, that these traitors Avere not
contented withbarely chángihg and transforming
my Dulcinea, but they must transform and
metamorphose her into the mean and deformed
resemblance of that country Avench;at the same
time robbing her of that, Avhich is peculiar to
great ladies, the fragrant scent occasioned by
being always among floAvers and perfumes : forI
must tell you, Sancho, that, whenIapproachéd.
to help Dulcinea upon, her palfrey, as you cali
it, though to me it appeared to be nothing but
an ass, she gave me such a whiffof undigested
garlick as almost knocked me down, and poi-
soned my very soul,"—" Oh scoundrels !

"
cried

Sancho at this juncture, "
Oh! barbarous and

evil-minded enchanters ! Oh! that Imight see
you all strung and hung up by the gilis like sar-
dines 23 a-smoking! Much ye know, much ye can,
and much more ye do. Itmight, one would think,
have sufficed ye, rogues as ye are, tohave changed
the pearls of my lacly's eyes into cork-galls, and
her hair of the purest gold into bristles of a red
coav's tail, and lastly all her features from beau-
tiful to deformed, without meddling with her



breath, by Avhich Ave might have guessed at what
Avas hid beneath that coarse disguise : though, to
say the truth, to me she did not appear in the
least deformed, but rather all beauty, and that
increased too by a mole she had on her right lip,
like a Avhisker, withseven or eight red hairs on it,
like threads of gold, and above a span long."

—
\u25a0"

As to that mole," said Don Quixote,
"

accord-
ing to the correspondence there is between .the
moles of the face and those of the body, Dulcinea
should have another on the brawn of her thigk
on the same side Aviththat on her face : but hairs
of the length you mention are sonieAvhat of the
iongest for moles."

—"
YetIcan assure yourWor-

ship," ansAvered Sancho,
"

that there they were,
and looked as ifthey had been born Avith her."

—
"
Ibelieve it, friend,

"
replied Don Quixote ;"

for nature has placed nothing about Dulcinea
but what is finished and perfect : and therefore,
had she an hundred moles, like those you speak
of, inher they would not be moles, but moons
ancl resplendent stars. But, tell me, Sancho,
that which to me appeared to be a pannel, and
Avhich you adjusted, Was it a side-saddle, or a
pillion?"

—"
It was a side-saddle," ansAvered

Sancho,
"

Avith a field covering, Avorth half a
kingdom for the richness of it."

—
"And Avhy

could notIsee all this, Sancho ?" said Don Qui-
xote,

"Well, Isay it again, and willrepeat it
a thousand times, that Iam the most unfortunate



ofmen." The sly rogue Sancho had much atío
to forbear laughing, to hear the fooleries of his
master, who Avas so delicately gulled. In short,
after many other discourses passed between them,
they mounted their beasts again, and folloAved the
road to Saragossa, Avhich they intended to reach
in time to be present at a solemn festival Avont to

be held every year in that noble city. But, before
their arrival, there befell them things, Avhich, for
their number, greatness, and npvelty, deserve to

be Avritten and read, as willbe seen*

CHAP. XL

61f THE STRANGE ADVENTURE, WHICH BÉFELE T__fe

VALOROUS DON QUIXOTE, WITH THE AVAIN, OR CÁRÍ,

Of the parliament of death.

Don Quixote Avent on his Avay exceedingly
pensive, to think what a base trick the enchanters
had played him, in transforming his Lady Dul-
cinea into the homely figure of a country wench;

ñor could he devise Avhat course to take to restore

her to her former state. And these meditations
so distracted him, that, without perceiving it,,
he let drop the bridle on Rozinante's neck ; Avho,

finding the liberty that Avas given him, at every
step turned aside to take a mouthful of the fresh
grass, withwhich those fieíds abounded. Sancha
brought him back out of his maze by saying to



him:
"

Sir, sorroAV was made, not for beasts,
but men : but, ifmen giye Avay too much to it,
they becorne beasts : rouse, Sir, recollect your-
self, and gather up Rozinante's reins; cheer up,
aAvake, and exert that livelycourage so befitting
a Knight-errant. What the devil is the matter?
What dejection is. this? Are we here, or in
France? Satán take all the Dulcineas in the
world, since the welfare ofa single Knight-errant
is of more Avorth than all the enchantments and
transformatíonsoftheearth."— -"Peace, Sancho,"
ansAvered Don Quixote, withno very faint voice;"

peace, Isay, and do not utter blasphemies
again st that enchanted Lady, whose disgrace and
misfortune are owing to me alone, since they
proceed entirely from the envy the Avicked bear
tome," —"

Isay so too," quoth Sancho:
"

Who-
ever saAV her then and sees her uoav, his heart
must melt with grief."—

"
Well may you say so,

Sancho," replied Don Quixote,
"

you, avIio saw
her irí the full lustre of her beauty : for the en-
chantment extended not to disturb your sight,
ñor to conceal her perfections from you: against
me alone, and against my eyes, Avas the forcé of
its poison directed. Nevertheless Ihave hit upon
one thing, Sancho, Avhich is, that you did not
give me a true description of her beauty: for ifI
remember right, you said her eyes were of pearl;
now eyes that look like pearl are fitter for a sea

bream than a lady. Irather think Dulcinea's eyes
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must be of verdant emeralds arched over Avith

two celestial bows, that serve for eyebrows.

Take therefore those pearls from her eyes, and

apply them to her teeth: for doubtless, Sancho,

you mistook eyes for teeth."—" Itmay be so,"

answered Sancho; "
for her beauty confounded

me, as much as her deformity did your Worship,

But let us recommend all to God, who alone

knoAvs Avhat shall befall in this vale of tears, this

evil Avorld we have here, inwhich there is scarce

any thing to be found Avithout some mixture of
iniquity, impostare, or knavery. One thing, dear

Sir, troubles me more than all the rest ;which is,

to think, what must be done, Avhen your Wor-

ship shall overeóme some giant, or some other
Knio-ht-errant, and send him to present himself

before the beauty of the Lady Dulcinea. Where

shall this poor giant, or miserable vanquishéd
Knio-ht, be able to find her ? Methinks Isee

them sauntering up and cIoavii Toboso, and look-

ing abcut, like fools, for my Lady Dulcinea; and
though they should meet her inthe middle of the

street, they will no more knoAV her, than they
would my father."

—"
Perhaps, Sancho," an-

sAvered Don Quixote,
"

the enchantment may

not extend.so far as to conceal Dulcinea from the
knoAvledge of the vanquishéd Knights or giants,

who shall present themselves before her ;and Ave

willmake the experiment upon one or two of the

first Iovereóme, and send them with orders to



return and give me an account of what happens
.Avith respect to this business."

—"
Isay, Sir,"

replied Sancho, "
thatImightily approve ofwhat

your Worship has said : for by this trial we shall
come to the knowledge of what Ave desire ; and
ifshe is concealed from your Worship alone, thé
misfortune willbe more youfs than hers : but, so
the Lady Dulcinea have health and contento. ent,
Ave, for our parts, willmake a shift, and bear it
as well as we can, pursuíng our adventures, and
leaving it to time to do his Work, who is the
best physician for these, and other greater
maladies."

Don Quixote Would have answered Sancho,
but was pfevénted by a cart's crossing the road
before him, laden with the strangest and most
diíferent figures and personages imaginable. He,
Avho guicíed the nuiles, and served for cárter,
was a írightíul daenion. The cart was uncovered,,
and opened to the sky, Avithout awhing'or wicker
sides. The first figure, that pfesented itseíf tó
Don Quixote's eyes, was that of Death itself
with a human visage. Glose by him sat an
ángel, Avith large painted wings. On one side
stood an Emperor, with a crown, seemingly of
gold, on his head. At Deatlfs feet sat the god,
calied Cupid, not blindfolded, but withhis boAV,
quiver, and arrows. There Avas also a Knight
completely armed, excepting only that hehádno
morion, or casque, but a hat withafargo plume
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of feathers of divers colours. With these carne

other persons differing both inhabits and coun-

tenances. All this appearing on a sudden, in

some sort startled Don Quixote, and frightened

Sancho to the heart. But Don Quixote presently
rejoiced at it, believing it to be some neAV and

perilous adventure : and With this thought, and

a courage prepared to encounter any danger Avhat-
ever, he planted himself just before the cart,

and, witha loud menacing voice, said :
"

Cárter,
coachman, or devil, or Avhatever you are, delay
not to tell me, Avho you are, Avhither you are

going, and Avho are the persons you are carrying
in that coach-Avaggon, Avhich looks more like

Charon's ferry-boat, than any cart noAV in fa-

shion." To which the devil, stopping the cart,

calmly replied :
"Sir, we are strollers belonging

to Ángulo el Malo's company: this moming,
which is the octave ofCorpus Christi, we have
been performing, ina village on the other side
of yon hill, a piece representing the Cortes, or

Parliament ofDcath; and this evening Ave are to

play itagain in that village just befare us; Avhich
being so near, to save ourselves the trouble of
dressing and undressing, Ave come in the clothes
Ave are to act our parts in. That lad there acts
Death; that other an ángel; yonder Avoman,

our author's Avife, a queen ; that other a soldier ;
he an emperor, and Ia devil; and Iam one of
the principal personages of the drama ;forha this



company Ihave all the chief parts. Ifyour Wor-
ship would know any more of us, ask me, and
IwillansAver you most punctually ;for, being a
devil, Iknow every thing."—" Upon the faith
of a Knight-errant," ansAvered Don Quixote,"

AvhénIfirst espied this cart, Iimagined some
grand adventure offered itself; and Isay nowy
that it is absolutely necessary, ifone Avould be
undeceived, to lay one's hand upon appearancesa
God be with you, good people : go, and act
your play, and, ifthere be any thing, inwhich
Imay be of service to you, command me ; forI
avíIIdo itreadily, and Avitha good avíII, havino-
been, from my youth, a great admirer ofmasques.*
and theatrical represen tations."

While they Avere thus engaged in discourse,
fortune so ordered it, that there carne up one of
the company, in an antic dress, hung round Avith
abundance ofbells, and carrying at the end ofa
stick three blown ox-bladders. This masque ap-
proaching Don Quixote, began to fence with the
stick,and tobeat the bladders against theground,
jumping, and tinkling allhis bells : Avhich horrid
apparition so startled Rozinante, that, taking the
bit between his teeth, Don Quixote not being
able to hold him in, he began to run about the
field Avith.a greater pace than the bones of his
anatomy seemed to promise. Sancho, consider-
ing thedánger his master Avas inof getting a fall,
leaped from Dapple, and ran to help him: but



by that time he Avas come up to him, he Avas

already upon the ground, and cióse by him Rozi-
nante, Avho fell together with his master, the
usual end and upshot of Rozinante's frolics and
adventurings. But scarcely had Sancho quitted
his beast, to assist Don Quixote, Avhen the blad-
der-dancing devil jumped upon Dapple, and
thumping him with the bladders, fear and the
noise, more than the smart, made him fly through
the field toAvard the village, where they Avere

going to act. Sancho beheld Dapple's career,

and his master's fall,and didnot knoAV Avhich of
the two necessities he should apply to first : but,
inshort, like a good squire and good servant,
the loAre he bore his master prevailed over his
affection forhis ass ; though, every time he saAV

the bladders hoisted in the air, and fallupon the
buttocks ofhis Dapple, they Avere tohim so many
tortures and terrors of death, and he could have
wished. those blows had fallen ontheapple ofhis
own eyes, rather than on the least hair of his
ass's tai!. In-diis perplexity and tribulation he
carne up- to Don Quixote, Avho was in a much
worse plight than he could have Avished ; and
helping him to get upon Rozinante, he said to
him: "Sir, the devil has run aAvay withDapple."—"

What devil ?" demanded Don Quixote.
"

He
with the bladders," ansAvered Sancho.

"
Iwill

recover him," replied Don Quixote, "though he
should hide him in the deepest and darkest chin-



geons ofhell. Fóllow me, Sancho ;for the cart
moves but slowly, and the mules shall make satis-
faction for the loss of Dapple."—" There is no
need," answered Sancho,

"
to make such haste :

modérate your anger, Sir; for the devil,Ithink,
has already abandoned Dapple, and is gone his
Avay." Atad so it Avas; for the devil, having
fallen with Dapple, inimitation ofDon Quixote
and Rozinante, trudged on foot toward the town,
and the ass turned back tohis master.

"
Never-

theless," said Don Quixote,
"

it willnot be
amiss to chastise the unmannerliness ofthis devil,
at the expense of some ofhis company, though
it were the Emperor himself."—" Good your
Worship," quoth Sancho,

"
never think of it;

but take my advíce, Avhich is, never tomeddle
withplayera; for they are a people mightily be-
loved. Ihave seen a player taken up for two
murders, and get off seot-free. Your Worship
mustknoAv, that, as they are merry folks and
give pleasure, all people favour them.; every
body proteets, assists, and esteems them, andes-
pecially if they afe ofhis Majesty's company of
comedians, or that of some gfandee, allor most
ofAvhom, in their manner and garb, look liké
any -princess."— "

For all that," ansAvered Don
Quixote^

"
that farcical devil shall notescapé me,

ñor have cause to brag, though all human "kind
favoüred him."

And so saying, he rodé after the cart, Avhich


