
this time fitter for plasters than discpurses. Try,
Sir, whether you are able to rise, and we will
help up Rozinante, though he does not deserve
it, for he was the principal cause ofall this maul-
ing. Inever believed the like of Rozinante,
Avhom Itook to he chaste, and as peaceable as

myself. But itis a true saying, that much time
is necessary to come to a thorough knowledge of
persons; and that Ave are sm*e ofnothing in this
life. Who could have thought, that, after such
SAvinging slashes as you gave that unfortunate ad-
venturer, there should come post, as itAvere, in
pursuit of you, this vast tempest of pack-staves,
Avhich has discharged itself upon our shoulders?"— " Thine, Sancho," replied Don Quixote," should, one would think, be used to such
storms; but mine, that were brought up between
muslins and cambrics, must needs be more sen-

sible of the grief of this mishap. And Avere it
not that Iimagine, doIsay imagine ? didInot
knoAv for certain, that all these inconvpniences
are inseparably annexed to the profession of
arms, IAvould suffer mj^self to che here out of
puré. Arexation." To this replied the squire :"Sir, since these mishaps are the genuinefruits
and harvests ofchivalry, pray tellme, whether
they fall out often, or whether they haAre their
set times, in which they happen; for, to my
thinking, two more such harvests willdisable us
from ever reaping a third, if God of \u25a0 his infinite
mercy does not succour us."



"Learn, friend Sancho," answered Don Qui-
xote,

"
that the lifeof Knights-errant is subject

to a thousand perils and mishaps: but then they
are every whit as near becoming Kings and Em-
perors; and this experience hath shown us in
many and divers Knights, whose histories Iam
perfectly acquainted Avith. Icould tell you nowr,
ifthe pain Avould give me leave, of some, Avho,
by the strength oftheir arm alone, have mounted
to the high degrees, Ihave mentioned ; anel
these very men were, before and after, involved
insundry calamities and misfortunes. For the
valorous Amadis de Gaul saw himself in the
poAver of his mortal enemy, Archelaus the En-
chanter, of Avhom it is positively affirmed, that,
when he had him prisoner, he gave him above
two hundred lashes with his horse's bridle, after
he had tied him to a pillar inhis eourt-yard. And
moreover there is a prívate author, of no small
credit, Avho tells us, that the Knight of the Sun,
being caught by a trap-door, which sunk under
his feet, in a certain castle, found himself at the
bottom ina deep dungeon under ground, bound
hand and foot; Avhere they administered to him
one of those things they cali a clyster, of snow-

water and sand, that almost did his business ;
and, ifhe had not been succoured in that great

distress by a certain sage, his special friend, it
had gone very hard with the poor Knight. So
that Imay very well suffer among so many wor-



thypersons, Avho underwent much greater affronts
than those Ave now undergo : forIwould have
you knoAV, Sancho, that wounds, Avhich are
given Avithinstruments, that are accidentally in
one's hand, are no affront. And thus it is ex-
pressly Avritten in the laAV of combat, that ifa
shoemaker strikes a person with the last he has
inhis hand, though itbe really of Avood, it avíIÍ
not therefore be said, that the person thus beaten
withit was cudgelled. Isay this, that you may
not think, though wé are mauled in this scuftle,
we are disgraced: for the arms those men carried,
whereAvith they pounded us, were* no other than
their pack-staves; and none of them, as Ire-
member, had either tuck, sword, or clagger."-—
"They gave me no leisure," answered

;Sandio,"
toobserve so narroAvly; for scarcely hadIlaid

hand on my whinyard 43,Avhen they crossed my
shoulders with their saplings, in such a mannei*,
that they deprived my eyes of sight, and my feet
of strength, laying me noAV Avhere InoAVlie, and
where Iam not so much concerned to think,
Avhether the business of the thresliing be an
affront or no, as Iam troubled at the pain of the
blows, which willleave as deep an impression
inmy memory, as on my shoulders."—" Allthis
notwithstanding, Itell you, brother Panza," re-
plied Don Quixote, "

there is no remembrance,
which time does not oblitérate, ñor pain, which
death does not put an end to."—«What greater



misfortune can there be," replied Panza,
"

than
that, which remains tilltime effaces it,and till
death puts an ene! to it? Ifthis mischance ofours
Avrere of that sort, which people cure with a

couple of plasters, itwould not be altogether so
bad: but, for aught Isee, all the plasters of an
hospital avíIÍ not be sufficient to set us to rights
again.""

Have done Avith this, anel gather strength
out of A\reakness, Sancho," ansAvered Don Qui-
xote;

" for soIpurpose to do: and let us see

how Rozinante does; for, by Avhat Iperceive,
not the least part of this misfortune has fallen
to the poor beast's share."

—"
That is not at all

strange," ansAvered Sancho,
"

since he also ap-
pertains to a Knight-errant. But AvhatIwonder
at, is, that my ass should come off scot-free,
Avhere we have paid so dear."

—
"Fortune always

leaves some door open in disasters, whereby to

come at a remedy," said Don Quixote.
"
Isay

this, because this poor beast may nowsupply the
Avant of Rozinante, by carrying me henee to

some castle, whereImay be cured ofmy wounds.

Ñor doItake the being mounted in this fashion
to be dishonourable; forIremember tohave read,

that the good oíd Silenus, governor and tutor of

the merry god of laughter, when he made his

entry into the city of the hundred gates, Avent

riding, much to his satisfaction, on a most beau-

tifulass."—" Perhaps he rodé as your Worship
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says," answered Sancho;
"

but there is a mam

difference betAveen riding, and lying athwart
like a sack ofrubbish." To which Don Quixote
ansAvered :

"
The wounds received inbattle rather

give honour than take it aAvay; so that, friend
Panza, answer me no more; but, as Ihave al-
ready said to you, raise me up as Avell as you can,
and place me inAvhatever manner you please upon
your ass, that we may get henee before night
comes on, and overtake us in this uiiinhabited
place."—" YetIhave heard your Worship say,"
quoth Panza, "that itisusual for Knights-errant
to sleep on heatbs and deserts most part of the
year, and that they look upon it to be very for-
túnate."—" That is," said Don Quixote, "

when
they cannot help it,or are in love : and this is so
true, that there have been Knights, who, un-
knoAvn to their mistresses, have exposed them-
selves, for two years together, upon rocks, to the
sun and the shade, and to the inclemencies of
hea\ ren. One of these Avas Amadis, Avhen, calling
himself Beltenebros, he took up his lodo-ina- on
the poor rock, whether for eight years or eio-ht
months IknoAV not, forIam not perfect in his
history. It is sufficient, that there he was, do-
ingpenance forIknoAV not what distaste shoAvn
him by the Lady Oriana. But let us have done
With this, Sancho, and dispatch before such ano-
ther misfortune happens to the ass as liath be-



"That would be the devil indeed," quoth
Sancho; and sending forth thirty Oh's, and sixty
sighs, and a hundred and twenty curses, on
whomsoever had brought him thither, he raised
himself up, but remained bent by the way like
aTurkish bow, entirely unable to stand upright:
and withallthis fatigue he made a shift to saddle
his ass, who had also taken advantage of that
day's excessive liberty, to go a little astray. He
then heaved up Rozinante, who, had he had a

tongue to complain Avith, most certainly would
not have been outdone either by Sancho or his
master. In short, Sancho settled Don Quixote
upon the ass, and tying Rozinante by the head
to his tail, led them both by the halter, he pro-
ceeding, now faster noAV sloAver toward the place,
where he thought the road might lie. And he
had scarce gone a short league, Avhen fortune,
Avhich Avas conducting his affairs from good to
better, discovered to him the road, in Avhich he
espied an inn: which, to his sorrow and Don
Quixote's joy, must needs be a castle. Sancho
positÍArely maintained itAvas an inn, and his mas-

ter that it was a castle; and the obstínate dispute
lasted so long, that they bad time to arrive there
before it ended; and Avithout more words, Sancho
entered into itwithhis string of cattle.



(¡t WHAT HAPPENED TO THE INGENIOUS GENTLEMAW

INTHE INN, WHICU HE JMAGINED TO BE A CASTLE.

The innkeeper, seeing Don Quixote laid across
the ass, inquired of Sancho, what ailed him?
Sancho answered him, that itAvas nothing but a
fall from a rock, whereby his ribs were someAvhat
bruised. The innkeeper had a wifeof a different
disposition from those of the like occupation; for
she Avas naturally charitable, and touched with
the misfor tunes of her neighbours; so that she
presently set herself to cure Don Quixote, and
made her daughter, a very comely young maiden,
assist her in the cure ofher guest. There Avas,

also, a servant in the inn, an Asturian wench,
broad-faced, flat-headed, and saddle-nosed, Avith
oneeye squinting, and the other not much better.
Itis true, the activity ofher body made amends
for her other defects. She Avas not seven hands
high from her feet toher head ;and her shoulders,
which burdened her a little too much, made her
look eloAvn to the ground, more than she cared to
do. Now this agreeable lass helped the damsel ;
and both ofthem made Don Quixote a very sorry
bed in a garret, Avhich gave evident tokens of
having formeriy served many years as a horse-
loft. InAvhich room íodged also a carrier, whose
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bed lay a littlebeyond that of our Don Quixote.
And though it Avas composed of pannels, and
other trappings of his mules, itliad much the
advantage of Don Quixote's, which consisted of
four not very smooth boards, upon íavo not very
equal tresses, and a flock-bed, no thicker than
a quilt, and full of knobs, which, ifone had
not seen through the breadles, that they were
not avooI, by the hardness might have been taken
forpebble stones ; Avith íavo sheets, like the lea-
ther of ah oíd target, and a rug, the threads of
which, ifyou had a mind, you might number
without losing a single one of the account.

In this wretched bed was Don Quixote laid;
and immediately the hostess and her daughter
plastered him from head to foot, Maritornes, for
so the Asturian Avas called, holding the light.
And as the hostess laid on the plasters, perceiving
Don Quixote tobe so fullof bruises in all parts,
she said, that they seemed to be rather marks of
blows than of a fall.

"
They Avere not bloAvs," said

Sancho; "but the rock had many sharp points
and knobs, and every one has left its mark."
He said also,

"
Pray, forsooth, order it so, that

some tow may be left; somebody else may have
occasion forit, formy sides also ache a little."—»"

So then," said the hostess, "you have had a fall
too?"— "No fall,"said Sancho Panza; "but the
frightItook at seeing my master fall has made
my body so sore, that methinks Ihave received a
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thousand drubs."— -"That may very well be/*
said the girl;

"
for Ihave often dreamed, that

Iwas falling down from some high tower, and
could never come to the ground; and when I
haAre awaked, Ihave found myself as bruised and
battered, as ifIhad really fallen."

—"
But here

is the point, mistress," ansAvered Sancho Panza,"
that I,AVÍthoutdreamingat all, and more aAvake

than Iam noAV, findmyself withalmost as many
bruises as my master Don Quixote."

—"
How is

this Cavalier called?" quoth the Asturian Mari-
tornes.

"
Don Quixote de la Mancha," an-

sAvered Sancho Panza :
"

he is a Knight-errant,
and one of the best and most valiant, that has
been seen this long time in the world."

—"
What

is a Knight-errant?" replied the Avench.
"

Are
you such a novice, that you do not know ?" an-
swered Sancho Panza.

"
Then learn, sister of

mine, that a Knight-errant is a thing that, in
two words, is seen cudgelled and an Emperor ;
to-day is the most unfortunate creature in the
world, and the mostnecessitous; and to-morrow
avíIÍ have íavo or three croAvns or kintrdoms to
give tohis squire."— "Hoav comes itthen to pass,
that you, being squire to this so worthy a gentle-
man," said the hostess, "

have not yet, as it
seems, got so much as an earldom?" —"

It is
early days yet," answered Sancho;

"
for it is but

a month since Ave set out inquest of adventures,
and hitherto Ave have met withnone that deserve



the ñame. And sometimes one looks for one
thing, and finds another. True itis, ifmy. mas-

ter Don Quixote recovers of this wounel or fall,

and Iam not disabled thereby, IAvouldnot truck

my hopes for the best title in Spain."
Allthis discourse Don Quixote listened to very

attentively; and, setting himself upin bis bed, as

Avell as he could, and taking the hostess by the
hand, he said to her :

"
Believe me, beauteous

Lady, you may reckon yourself happy in having
lod<red my person in this your castle, and such a
person, that, ifIdo not praise myself, itis be-
cause, as is commonly said, self-praise depre-r
ciates :butmy squire willinform you whoIam,

Ionly say, that Ishall retain the service, you

have done me, eternally engraved inmy memory,
and be grateful to you, Avhilst my life shall re*

main. And had it pleased the high Heavens,

that love had notheldmesoenthralled, and sub-
jected to his laAvs, and to the eyes of that beauti-
ful ingrate, whose ñame Imutter betAveen my
teeth, the eyes of this lovely virgin had been
mistresses of my liberty."

The hostess, her daughter, and the good Ma-
ritornes, stood confounded at hearing our Knight-
errant's discourse, whichthey understood just as

much as ifhe had spoken Greek : though they
guessed, that it all tended to compliments and

offers of service. And not being accustomed to

such kind of language, they stared athim Avith



admiration, and thought him another sort ofman
than those now in fashion; anel so, thanking him,
withinn-like phrase, forhis offers, they left him.
The Asturian Maritornes do.ctored Sancho, who
stood in no less need ofit than his master. The
carrier and she had agreed to solace themselves
together that night; and she had given him her
word, that, Avhen the guests Were inbed, and her
master and mistress asleep, she would repair to
him, and satisfy his desire as much as he pleased.
And it is said of this honest Avench, that she
never made the like promise, but she performed
it, though she had made it on a mountain, Avith-
out any Avitness; for she stood much upon her
gentility, and yet thought it no disgrace to be
employed in that calling of serving in an inn;
often saying, that misfortunes and unhappy ac-
cidenta had brought her to that state.

DonQuixote's hard, scanty, beggarly, feeble
bed, stood first in the middle of that illustrious
cock-loft;and cióse by itstood Sancho's, Avhich
consisted only of a fiag-mat, and a rug, that
teemed to be rather ofbeaten hempthan oíavooI.
Next these two stood the carrier's, made up, as
has been said, of pannels, and the Avhole furnia
ture of two ofthe best nvules he had; which Avere

tAvelve in number, sleek, fat, anel stately : for he
was one of the richest carriers of Arevalo, as the
author ofthis history relates, who makes particu-
lar mention of this carrier, Avhom he knew very
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well;nay some go so far as to say, he was some-
what ofkm tohim. Besides, Cid Hamet Benen-
geli was a very curious and very punctual his-
torian inall things :and this appears plainly from
the circumstances already related ;Avhich, how-
ever seeiningiy minute and trivial,he would not

pass over in silence, Which may sen 7e as an ex-

ample to the grave historians, Avho relate facts so
very biieflyand succinctly, that Avehave scarcely
a taste of them, leaving behind, either through
negiect, malice, or ignorance, the most substan-
tial part of the work, The blessing of God a

thousand times on the author of Tablante, of
Ricamonte, and ott him, who Avrote the Exploits
of the Count de Tomillas!With A\diat punctu-
ality do they describe every thing !
Isay then, that, after the carrier had visited his

tnules, and given them their second course, he
laid himself down upon his pannels, inexpecta-
tion ofhis most punctual Maritornes. Sancho
was already plastered and laid down; and, though
he endeavoured to sleep, the pain of his ribs
Avould not consent ;and Don Quixote, through
the anguish of his, kept his eyes as Avide open as
a haré. The Avhole inn was in profound silence,
and no other light initthan Avhat proceeded from
a lamp, which hung burning in the middle ofthe
entry. This marvellous stillness, and the thonghts,
whichour Knight ahvays carried about him, from
the accidents recounted in every page of the
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books, the authors of his misfortune, brought to

his imagination one of the strangest whimsies
that can well be conceived : Avhich Avas, that he
fancied he Avas arrived at a certain famous castle,
for, as has been said, all the inns where he lodged
were, in his opinión, castles, and that the inn-
keeper's daughter Avas daughter to the lord of
the castle ; Avho, captivated by his fine appear-
ance, was fallen inIo\re Avith him, anel liad pro-
mised bim, that -night, unknoAvn to her parents,

to steal privately to him, and pass a good part
ofitAvith him, And taking all this chimera,
which he had formed to himself, for reality and
truth, he began to be uneasy, and to reflect on
the dangerous crisis, to which his fidelity was
going to be exposed ;and he resolved inhis
heart not to commit disloyalty against his lady
Dulcinea del Toboso, though Queen Ginebra
herself, with the Lady Quintaniona, should pre-*
sent themselves before him.

Whilst his thoughts were taken up withthese
extravagancies, the time and the hour (Avhich to
him proved an unlucky one) of the Asturian's
coming dreAV near :who in her smock, and bare-
footed, her hair tucked up under a fustian coif,
carne Avithsilent and cautious steps into the room,
Aidiere the three were lodged, to find her carrier,
But scarce Avas she come to the door, when Don
Quixote perceived her, and, sitting up inhis bed,
in spile of his plasters and the pain of his ribs,
strecched out his arms to receive bis beautepus
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damsel the Asturian, who, crouchirig, ahd hojd-
ing her breath, went withhands extended feelirig
for her lover. Thus she encountered Don Qui-
xote's arms, who caught fast hold -of her by the
Avrist,and pullingher towarel him, she not daring
to speak a word, made her sit down on the bed
by him. Presently he fell to feeling her shift,
which, though it was of canvass, seemed to him
to be of the finest and softest laAvn. She had on
her wiista string óf glass beads; but tohis fancy
they were precious oriental pearls. Her hairs,
not unlike those of a horse's mane, he took for
threads of the brightest gold of Arabia, Avho'se
splendour obscures that of the sun itself. And
though her breath, doubtless, smelt of stale last
night's salt-fish, he fancied himself sucking from
her lips a delicious and aromatic odour. In
short, he painted her in his imagination in the
very form and manner, he had read described
in his books, of some Princess, avIio comes,
adorned in the manner here mentioned, to visit
the dangerously Avounded Knight, with Avhom
she is inlove. And so great was the poor gen-
tleman's infatuation, that neither the touch, ñor
the breath, ñor other things the good Avench
had about her, could undeceive him, thouab
enough to make any one but a carrier, vomit.
Yet he imagined he held the goddess of beauty
betAveeíi his arms; and clasping her fast, Avith an
amorous and low voice, he began to say to her:



"Oh! that IAvere in a condition, beautiful and
high Lady, to be able to return so vast a favour,
as this you have done me by the presence of your
great beauty : but fortune, who is never weary
ofpersecuting the good, is pleased to lay me on
this bed, whereIlie so bruised and disabled, that,
though Iwere ever so much inclined to gratify
your desires, itwould be impossible. And to this
is added another stillgreater impossibility, Avhich
is the plighted faithIhave gÍA^en to the peerless
Dulcinea del Toboso, the solé mistress of my
most liidden thoughts. Had it not been for
these obstacles, Ishould not have been so dullá
Knight, as to let slip the happy opportunity
your great goodness has put intomy hands."

Maritornes was in the utmost pain, and in a
violent heat, to find herself held so fast by Don
Quixote; and not hearing or minding Avhat he
said to her, she struggied, Avithout speaking a
word, to get away from him. The honest carrier,
whose loóse desires kept him awake, heard his
sweetheart from the first moment sheentereel the
door, and listened attentively to all that Don
Quixote said; and, jealous that the Asturian had
broken her word withhim foranother, he dreAV
nearer and nearer to Don Quixote's bed, and
stood still, to see what would come of those
speeches, which he did not understand. But,
seemgthat the wench strove to get from him,
and that Don Quixote laboured tphold her, not



íikingthe jest,he lifteduphis arm, and discharged
so terrible a blow on the lantern jaws of the
enamoured Knight, that he bathed his moüth in
blood: and, not content Avith this, he mountéd
upon his ribs, anel paced them over, sonieÁvhat
above a trot, from end to end. The bed, Avhich
Wás a little crazy, and its foundations noiie of
the strongest, being unable to bear the additional
weight of the carrier, carne down with them to
the ground :at Avhich great noise the host aAvaked,
and presently imagined itmust be some prank of
Maritornes; for having called to her aloud, she
made no answer. With this suspicion he got up;
and, lighting a canche, Avent tOAvard the plaCé,
Avhere he liadheard the bustle. The wench, per-
ceiving her master coming, and knowing him to
be terribly passionate, all trembling and con-
founded, betook herself to Sancho Panzas bed,
who Avas noAV asleep; and creeping in, she lay
cióse to him, and as round as an egg. The inn-
keeper entering, said: "Where are you, strum-
pet? These are most certainly some ofyour do-
ings." Now Sancho aAVoke, and perceÍAring that
bulk lying as itwere a-top ofhim, fancied he had
got the night-mare, and began to lay about him
On every side : and not a feAV of his fisty-cuffs
iéached Maritornes, Avho, provoked by the smart,
and layingalimodesty aside, made Sancho such a
return inkind, that she quite roused him from
sleep, in spite of his dnnvsiness : Avho finding



himself handled inthat manner, without knoAving
by whom, raised himself up as Avell as he could,
and grappled Avith Maritornes; and there began
between these íavo the toughest and pleasantest
skirmish in the world. The carrier perceiving,
by the light of the host's candle, how it fared
withbis mistress, quitted Don Quixote, anel ran

to give her the necessary assistance. The landlord
did the same, but witha different intention; for
his Avas to chastise the Avench, concluding, Avith-
out doubt, that she Avas the solé occasion of all
this harmony. And so, as the proverb goes, the
eat to the rat, the rat to the rope, and the rope to
thestick: the carrier belaboured Sancho, Sancho
the Avench, the wench him, the innkeeper the
wench ;and all laid about them so thick, that
they gave themseh-es not a minute's rest: and
the best ofitAvas, that the landlord's candle Avent
out; and they, being-deft in the dark, thrashed
one another' so unmercifully, that, let the hand
light Avhere itAvould, itleftnothing sound.

There lodged by chance that night in the inn
an officer of those, they cali the holy Brotherhood
of Toledo 44; Avho, likewise hearing the strangc

noíse of the scuffle, caught up his Avand, and
the tin box which held his commission, and en-
tered the room in the dark, crying out: "'For-
bear, in the ñame of justice; íbrbear in the ñame

ofthe holy Brotherhood." And the' first he lighted
on was the battered Don Quixote, avIio lay ouhis
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demolished bed, stretched upon his back, and
quite senseless; and layi-ng hold of his beard, as

he. was groping about, he cried out incessantly,"
Icharge you to aid and assist me:" but find-

ing that the person he had laid hold of neither
stirred ñor moved, he concluded that he must be
dead, and that the people within the room were
his murderers : and with this suspicion he raised
his voice stilllouder, crying,

"
Shut the inn-door,

see that nobody gets out; for they have killed a
man here." This voice astonished them all, and
each of them left the conílict the very moment
the voice reached them. The landlord AvithdreAV
to his chamber, the carrier to his pannels, and
the wench to her straw: only the unfortunate Don
Quixote and Sancho could not stir from the place
they Avere in. Noav the officer let go Don Qui-
xote's beard, and Avent out to get a light, to search
after and apprehend the delinquen ts: but he
found none; for the innkeeper had purposely ex-
tinguished the lamp, Avhen he retirédjto his cham-
ber; and the officer was forced to have recourse
to the chimney, Avhere, after much pains and
time, he lighted another lamp.



WH.EREIN ARE CONTINUED THE NUMBERLES-S HARD-.
SHÍPS, WHICH THE BRATO DON QUIXOTE AND HIS
GpO» SQUIRE, SANCHO PANZA, tJNBERWENT IN THE

INN, WHICH HE UNHAPPILY;TPfiK FOR A CASTLE»

Jjy this time, Don Quixote Ayas come to him-.
self, and.with the very same tone of vpice with
which, the day before, hehad cabed to his squire^
whenhelay stretched along inthe valley ofpack-
fítayes, he began to cali to him, saying: "

San-
cho, friend, sleepest thou; sleepest thou, friend
%$?%r— "

How should Isleep, woe is me.?'-
ansAvered, Sancho, full.of. trouble and vexatiqn.;
"^paptjpt but think all the devils inhell have
been inmy cpmpany to-night."—-." You may Avell
believe so, "answered Don Quixote, "and either
Ik^m little,, or this castle is enchanted. For
yPW.íhust knowr-hut whatIam now going to tell
y.°«j ypu .mustjswpar tp keep secret, untilafter my
tiftfyy —"

Yes, Iswear," answered Sancho."
I.say,it," replied Don,Quixote,

"
because Iam

án enemy to the tajting away, any body's reputa-,
tion."—"

Ido swear," said Sancho again, "
Iavíü

keep itsecret, untilafter your decease, and God
jgrant, Imay discover it to-morrow."--"Have I
done you so many illturas, Sancho," answered
Don Quixote, "that you would wiílinglysee me
dead so very sqpn?"-.« Itis not for that." an*
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swered Sancho, "butIam an enemy to keeping
things long, andIAvould not have them rot with
keeping."—" Be it for what it will,"said Don
Quixote;

"
Itrust for greater matters than that,

to your love anel kindness : and therefore you
must knoAV, that this night there has befallen me
oneof the strangest adventures imaginable ;and,
to tell ityou in few words, knoAV, that a little
Avhileago there carne to me the daughter of the
lord.of this castle, Avho is the most accomplished
and beautiful damsel, that is to be found in a
great part of the habitable earth. What couldI
not tell you of the gracefulness of her person?
What of the sprightliness of her Avit ? What of
other hidelen charms, which, to preserve thefide-
lityIowe to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, I,

willpass over untouched and insilence? OnlyI
must tell you, that HeaA-en, em'ying so great
happiness as fortune had put into my hands, or
perhaps, which is more probable, this castle, as
I.said before, bejng enchanted at the time, that
she and Iwere engaged in the SAveetest and most
amorous conversation, without my seeing it,or
knoAving whence itcarne, comes a hand, fastened
to the arm of some monstrous giant, and gave me
such a doAvse on the chaps, that they were all
bathed in blopd;and itafterwards pounded me
insuch sort, thatIam in a worse case than yes-
terday, Avhen the carriers, for Rozinante's frolic,
did us the mischief you knoAV. Whence Icon^
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jecture, that the treasure of this damsel's beauty
is guarded by some enchanted Moor, and is not

reserved for me."—" Ñor for me neither," an-

SAvered Sancho;
"

for more than four hundred
Moors have cudgelled me insuch a manner, that
thebastingofthepack-stavesAA^astartsandcheese-
cakes to it. But tell me, pray, Sir, cali you this
an excellent and rare adventure, Avhich has left us

insuch a pickíe? Though itAvas not quite so bad
Avith your Worship, avIio had between your arms

that incomparable beauty aforesaid. ButI,Avhat
had I,besides the heaviest blows, that,Ihope, I
shall ever feel as long as Ilive? Woe is me, and
the niother that bore me! forIam no Knight-

errant, ñor ever mean to be one ;and yet, of all
the misad\ rentures, the greater part still falls to
my share."

—"
What! have you been pounded

too?" answered Don Quixote.
—"

Evilbefall my
*m>

'

lineage!" quoth Sancho, "have Inot told youI
have?"

— "
Be in no pain, friend," said Don

Quixote; "
forIavíIÍnow make the precious bal-

sam, withAvhich Ave avíIÍ cure ourselves in the
twinkling of an eye." By this time the officer
had lighted his lamp, and entered to see the per-
son he thought Avas kilíed; and Sancho, seeing
him come in, and perceiving him to be in his
shirt, Avitha nightcap on his, head, a lamp inhis
hand, and a very ill-favoured countenance, he
demanded of his master;

"
Pray, Sir, is this the

enchanted Moor, coming to finish the correction



he has bestoAA red upon us?"
—"

It cannot be the
Moor," ansWered Don Quixote :

"
for the en-

chanted suífer not themseh'es to be seen b_j___any
body."

—"
Ifthey willnot be seen, they willbe

felt," said Sancho :
"

Avitness my shoulders."—"
Mine might speak too," ansAvered Don Qui-

xote:
"

but this is not sufficient evidence to
convince us, that what A\re see is the enchanted
Moor."

The officer entered ; and, finding them com-

muning in so calm a manner, stood in sus-

pense. Itis true indeecl, Don Quixote stilllay
fíat on his back, Avithout being able to stir,
through mere pounding and plaste ring. The
officer approached him, anel said :

"
Hoav fares

it, honest friend ?"—-"Iwould speak more re-
spectfully," ansAvered Don Quixote, "

were Iin
your place. Is it the fashion of this country to

talk in this manner to Knights-errant, Block-
head ?" The officer, seeing himself so illtreated
by one of so scurvy an appearance, could not bear
it; anel, liftingup the brass lamp, Avithallits oil,
gave it Don Quixote over the pate, in such a

manner, that he broke his head ; anel, all being
in the dark, he ran instantly out of the room,
"Doubtless, Sir," quoth Sancho Panza,

"
this is

the enchanted Moor ; and he reserves the trea-

sure for others, and for us only bloAvs anel lamp-
knocks."

—"
Itis even so," answered Don Qui-

xote :
"

and itis to no purpose to regard this



business ofene-han tments,, or to be out ofhumoua
or angry with them; for as: they are invisible
and fantasticaí only, Ave shall findnothing- to be
revenged on, though Ave endeavour itnever so

much. Get you up, Sancho, ifyou can, and cali
the governor of this fortress; and take care to

get me some oil, Avine, salí, anel rosemary, tomake
the healing balsam : for, in truth, Ibelieve I
want itvery much at this time; for the wound
this pliantom has givefl me bleeds very fast."

Sancho gotup, Avithpain enough ofhis bones,

and went in the dark towards the lancllord's
chamber; and meeting Avith the officer, Avho was
listening to discover Avhat his enemy would be
at, said to him:

"
Sir, Avhoever you are, do us the

favour and kindness to help us to a littlerose-
mary, oil,salt, and wine ; for they are Avanted te
cure one of the best Knights-errantin the Avorld,
who lies inyon bed, sorely Avounded by the hands
of the enchanted Moor, thatis in this inn." The
officer, hearing him talk at this rate, took him
for one out of his senses. And the day begin-
ning to daAvn, he opened the inn-door, and
calling the host, told him Avhat the honest man
wanted. The innkeeper furnished him withAvhat
he desired, and Sancho carried them to Don
Quixote, who lay with his hands on his head,
complaining of the pain ofthe lamp-knock, which:
had done him no other hurt than the raising a
couple ofbumps prctty jnuch SAArelled : and \yhat



he took for blood was nothing but sweat, ocea-.
sioned by the anguish of the past stprm. In
short, he took his simples, and made a compound
pf them, mixing them together, and boiling.them
a good while, untilhe thought they were enough.
Then he asked for a phial to put itin: and there.
being no such thing in the inn, he resolved to

pi# it in a cruise, or oil-flask of tin, which the
host made him a present of. And immediately
he said over the cruise above fourscore Pater-
nosters, and as many A-ve-marias, Salves an4.
Credos, and every Avord was accompanied Avitha
pross by Avay of benediction : at all Avhiph were
present, Sancho, the innkeeper, and. the officer;

as for the carrier, heAvas gone soberly abput.the
business of tending his mules.

This done, he, resolved immediately to. make
trial of the virtue ofthat precious balsam, as he
imagined it to be; and so hedrank about a pint
and a half of what the cruise could not contain,
and which remained in the ppt it Avas infused
áfid boiled in: and scarcely had he done drink-
iílg. when he began tp vomjt so violen tly, that
nothing was left in bis stomach ;and, through
t}ie cpnyulsive strainings and agita tion of the
Vpipit,he fell into amost copious SAveat;Avhere-
fprebe ordered» them tp cover him up Avarm, and
tps leave him alpn^. They did so, and he con-
%\ied fast asleep above three hours, when he
a^lifcand? fpu^d himseslf. greatly rejieved in his



body, and so much recovered of his bruisíng,
that he thought himself as good as cured. And
be was thoroughly persuaded that he liad hit on

the true balsam ofFierabrás, and that, Avith this
remedy, he might thenceforward encounter, Avith-
out fear, any dangers, battles, anel conflicts what-
eArer, though never so perilous.

Sancho Panza, who iikewíse took his master's
amendment for a miracle, desired he would give
him Avhat remained in the pipkin, which Avas no
small quantity. Don Quixote granting his re-
quest, he took itin both hands, and, Avitha good
faith and better avÍII, tossed itdown into his sto-
mach, swalloAving very little less than his master
had clone. Now the case Was, that poor Sancho s
stomach was not so nice anel squeamish as his
master's ;anel therefore, before he could throw it
up, it gave him such pangs and loathings, Avith
such cold sAveats and faintings, that he verily
thought his last hour was come : and finding
himself so affiicteel and tormented, he cursed the
balsam, and the thief that had given ithim. Don
Quixote, seeing him in that condition, said to
him:

"
Ibelieve, Sancho, that all this mischief

has befaiien you, because you are not dubbed a
Knight : forIam of opinión, this liquor can do
no good to those avIio are not."—"Ifyour Wor-
ship kneAV that," replied Sancho, "evil betide
me and all my generation ! why did you suffer
me to drink it?" By this time the drench operated



eífectually, and the poor squire began to disr
charge at both ends withso much precipitation,
that the flag mat upon which he lay, and the
blanket, in whichhe wrapped himself, were never
after fitfor use. He sweated and sweated again,
Avith such faintings and fits, that not only him-
self, but every body else, thought he was ex-
piring. This hurricane and evacuation lasted
him near íavo hours ;at the end of Avhich he did
not remain as bis master did, but so shattered
and broken, that he Avas not able to stand. But
Don Quixote, avIio, as is said, found himself at
ease and Avhole, Avould needs depart immediately
inquest ofadventures, believing that all the time
he loitered away there Avas depriving the Avorld,
and the distressed in it, of his aid and protec-
tion; and the rather, through the security and
confidence he placed in the balsam : and thus,
hurried away by this strong desire, he sadclled
Rozinante with his, own hands, and pannelled
his squire's beast, Avhom he also helped to dress,
and to mount him upon the ass. He presently
got on horseback ;and, coming to a córner of
the inn, he laid hold' of a p'ike,' that stood there,
to serve him for a lance. All the foíks ín the
mn stood gazíng at him, being sbmeAvhat aboA^é
twenty persons :ainong the rest, the host's daugh-
ter stared at him, anel he onhis part removed nót
his eyes from her, and noAV and then sent forth a
sigh, Avhich he seemed to tear up from the bot-



tbfft drtíisVdwets,- all imagining it to proceed
frbinthepaih he'felt in his ribs, at least those,

who the "aight before had Seen how he Avas

|>lasteféd.
fbey béiiig nóWbóth motínted, and standing

at the door bf theinm he called to the host, and,
<#ith avery solemn and grave voice, said to him:**

Many and great are the favours, Signor Gover»
ttbr, which in this your castle, Ihave received,

aiidIremain under infiniteobligations to acknów-
ledge them allthe days ofmy life.IfIcouldmáké
you a return, by revengiñg you on any insOlent,

who has done you outragé, know, that thé duty of

my profession is no other than to strengthen thé
weak, to revenge the injured, and to chastise the
perfidious. Ilun over your memory, and ifyou

!find any thing of this natüre to recommend tó

íne, you need only declare it;forIpromise yon,

by the order ofKnighthood Ihave received, tó

procure you satisfactibn aiid ámends to your

heart's desire." The host answered with the samé

gravity : "SirKnight, Ibave ño need of your
Worship's avenging any wrong for me;Iknow

hoAV to take the proper revenge, Avhen any injury
is done me :Iorily desire your Worship to pay
me for what you haveha4 in the inn, as wellfor
the straw and barley for your two beasts, as for
your supper and lodging."

—"
What then, is this

an inn?" replied Don Quixote.
"

And a very
creditable one," answered the host.

"
Hitherto



then Ihave been in an error," ansAvered Don
Quixote;

"
for in truth, Itook it for a castle,

and no bad one neither :but since it is so, that it
is no castle, but an inn, all that can now be done,
is, that you excuse the payment; forIcannot act
contrary to the laAV of Knights-errant, of whom
Icertainly knoAV, having hitherto read nothing to
the contrary, that they never paid for lodging, or
any thing else, inany inn, where they have lain;
and that because, of right and good reason, all
possible good accommodation is due to them, in
recompence of the insufferable hardships they en-
dure inquest ofadventures, by night and by day,
ín Avinter and in summer, on foot and on horse-
back, Avith thirst and withhunger, withheat and
Avith cold, subject to all the inclemencies of
HeaA'en, and to allthe inconveniences upon earth."—"
Isee littleto my purpose in all this," an-

swered the host :
"

pay me what ismy due, and
let us have none of your stories and Knight-er-
rantries; for Imake no account of any thing,
hut hoAV to come by my own."—" Thou art a
blockhead, and a pitifulinnkeeper," answered Don
Quixote: so clapping spurs to Rozinante, and
brandishing his lance, he salligd out of the inn,
without any body's opposing him; and, without
looking to see Avhgther his squire followed him
or not, got a good way off.

The host, seeing him go off, without paying
him, ran to seize on Sancho panza, who said,



that, since his master Avould not pay, he would
not pay neither ; for being squire to a Knight-
errant, as he Avas, the same rule and reason held
as good for him as for his master, not topay any
thing ín public houses and inns. The innkeeper
grew very testy at this, and threatened him,

ifhe did not pay him, to get it in a way he
should be sorry for. Sancho swore by the order
of chivalry, which his master had received, that
he Avould not pay a single farthing, though it
should cost him his life; for the laudable and
ancientusage ofKnights-errant should not be lost
for him, ñor should the squires of future Knights
have reason to complain of, or reproach him for
the breach ofsuch a right.

Poor Sancho's illluck Avould have it, that,
among those, Avho Avere in the inn, there were
four cloth-AVorkers of Segovia, three needle-
makers of the horse-fountain of Cordova 45, and
two butchers ofSeville, all arch, merry, unlucky,
and frolicksome felloAVs; Avho, as itwere, insti-
gated and moved by the self-same spirit, carne up
to Sancho, and dismounting him from the ass, one

of them went in for the landlord's blanket ;and
putting him in it they looked up, and seeing that
the ceiling was somewhat too Ioav for their work,
they determined to go out into the yard, which
was bounded only by the sky. Having placed
Sancho in the midst of the blanket, they began
to toss him aloft, anel to divert themselves with
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