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DON QUIXOTE

Ta—ar it

PART 1

BOOK X

CHAPTER VIIIL

OF THE GOOD SUCCESS WHICH THE VALOROUS
DON QUIXOTE HAD IN THE MOST TERRIFY-
ING AND NEVER-TO-BE-IMAGIN'D ADVEN-
TURE OF THE WIND-MILLS, WITH OTHER
TRANSACTIONS WORTHY TO BRE
TRANSMITTED TO POSTERITY

As they were thus discoursing, they discover’d somse
thirty or forty Wind.mills, that are in that Plain; and as
soon a8 the Knight had spy’d them, Fortune,! ery’d he,
directs our Affairs better than we our selves could have

wish’d: Look yonder, Friend Sancho, there are at least
thirty outrageous Giants, whom I irvtend to encounter;
and having depriv’d them of Life, we will begin to enrich
our selves with their Spoils: For they are lawful Pnze,
snd the Extirpation of that cursed Brood will he an se-
ceptable Service to Heaven. What Giants, quoth Sancho
Panga? Those whom thou see’st yonder, answer'd Don
Quizote, with ftheir long-extended Arms; some of that

1 Fortuns, §1 4 i a@‘:& ¥h.
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DON QUIXOYE

detested Race have Arms of so immense s Size, that some-
times they reach two Leagues in Length. Pray look better,
Bir, quoth Sancko; those things yonder are no Giants, bub
Wind-mills, and the Ams yon fancy, are their Sails, which
being whirl'd about by the Wind, meke the Mill go. "Tis
a Bign, cry’d Don Quizote, thou art but little acquainted
with Adventures! T tell thee, they are Giants; and thero-
fore if thon art afraid, go aside and say thy Prayers, for
I am resolv’d to engage in a dreadful unequal* Combat
against them all. This said, he clapp’d Spurs to his Horse
Rozinante, without giving Far to his Squire Sancho, who
bawl’d out to him, and assur’d him, that they were Wind-
mills, and no Giants. But he was so fully possess’d?
with a strong Conceit® of the contrary, that he did not so
much g8 hear his Squire’s Outery, nor was he sensible of
what they were, although he was already very near them:
Far from that, Stand, Cowards, cry’d he as loud as he could;
stand your Ground, ignoble Creatures, and fly not basely
from & single Knight, who dares encounter you all, At
the same Time the Wind rising, the Mill-Sails began to
move, which, when Don Quirote spy’d, Base Miscreants,
cry'd he, though you move more Arme than the Giant
Briareus, you shall pay for your Arrogance. He most
devoutly recommended himself to his Ledy Dujcinea,
1mpler1ng her Assistance in this perilous Adventure; and
so covering bimself with his Shield, and couching his Lance
he rush'd with Rozinante’s utmost Speed upon the first
Wind-mill he could come at, and running his Lance into
‘the Sail, the Wind whixl’d it about with such Swiftness, that

tunequal, 3 & 3% RE.  2possess’d, I fi5 B 38 9 coosit, B M.
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the Rapidity of the Motion pmently breke the Lanoe
into Bhivers, and hurl'd away both Knight and Horse along
with it, till down he fell rolling s good Way off in the Field.
Sancho Panga ran as fast os his Ass could drive bo help his
Master, whom he found lying, and not able to stir, such
& Blow ke and Rozinanie had receiv’d. Mercy o’mel ery’d
Sancko, did not I give yowr Worship fair Warning? Did
not I tell you they were Wind-mills, and that no Body
could think otherwise, unless he had also Wind-mills in
his Head? Peace, Friend ' Sancho, reply’d Don Quizote:
There is nothing so subject to the Inconstancy* of Fortune
a8 War. I am verily perswaded, that cursed Necromancer
Freston, who carry’d away my Study and my Books, has
transform’d these Giants into Wind-mills, te deprive me
- of2 the Honour of the Victory; such is his inveterate Malice
againat me: But in the End, all his pernicious Wiles and
Stratagems shall prove ineffectual against the prevailing
Edge of my Sword. Amen, say I, reply’d Sancho; sad
80. heaving him up again upon his Legs, once more the
Knight mounted poor Rozinante, thet was half Shoulder
slipp’d with his Fall. ‘

This Adventure was the Sub;eot of their Dmcourse as
they made the hest of their Way towards the Pass of
Lapice; for Don Quixote took that Road, believing he
could not miss of Adventures in one so mightily frequented.
However, the Loss of his Lance was no small Afliction
to him; and as he was making his Complaint about it to his
Squire, T have read, said he, Friend Sancho, that a certain
Spanish Knight, whone Name was Diego Perez de Vargas,

linconstanay, 4% B; 9. deprive me of, ¢ IR
a3



" ®

BFAAEEER, M RN BEET, MERTFI
o BRI TEF Al 6B TR0 B8 7 AT Y A A M Bt
N\ SERERA0 3 J SR BB A% R DERR) 3
AATEFE K RIE, RALE LB AL RALN
(RBB TR 2 M TR 0 A AR AT R TR
BRE N  SE T T R B R A
IR AT, BRI T 80 , SERBTNT 1, TR AR A
JRSZ T AR AT A b H T (P reston) B FEF0 i 4260
MR AZG AT RILER S EASMERE, EER
BRI 4S5 MBI, RSB M R 2
B BB BRI T, WL, R,
[EEE 5 R A BeRea, SEMME R L B0 T HeY, R
TERNBERR,

RS Bt (Lapice) 1111 s st—BhR
BB O B, A 1, DR S R A
BRI ES R RS ER0%, BRMET
AU ;R B AR EE TR, B0, TR A
BRI — B TEHEF e8P U 05 WO IS 0%, B2

g




DON QUIXOTE

having broken his Sword in the Heat of an Engagement,
pull’d up by the Roots a huge Oek-Tree, or at least tore -
down a massy Branch, and did such wonderful Execution,
cmshmg and grinding so many Moors with it that Day,
that he won himsclf and his Posterity the Sirname of
The Pounder, or Bruiser. 1 tell thee this, because I in-
tend to tear up the next Oak, or Holm-Tree we meet; with
the Trunk whereof I hope to perform such wondrous Deeds,!
that thou wilt esteem thy self particularly happy in having
bhad the Honour to behold them, and been the oocular
Witness of Atchiovements which Posterity will scarce
be able to believe. Heaven grant you may, cry’d Sancho:
T believe it all, because your Worship says it.£ But, an’t

please you, sit a little more upright in your Saddle; you
ride sideling methinks; but that, I suppose, proceeds from
your being bruig’d by the Fall. It does so, reply’d Don
Quizote; and if T do not complain of the Pain, 'tis because
a Knight-Errant must never complain of his Wounds,
though his Bowels were dropping out throngh ‘em, Then
I’ve no more to say, quoth Sarcho; and yet, Heaven knows
my Heart, 1 shou'd be glad to hear your Worship hone a
little now and then when something ails you: For my
Part, I shall not fail to bemoan my self when I suffer the
smallest Pain, unless indeed it can be proved, that the
Rule of not complaining extends to the Squires as well as
Knights. Don Quizole could not forbear smiling at the
Simplicity of his Squire; and told him, he gave him Leave
to complain not only when he pless’d, but as much as he
pleas’d, whether he had any Cause or no; for he had never

' wondrous deads, £F 3.
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DON QUIXOTE

yet read any thing to the contrary in any Book of Chivalry.
Sancho desir’d him, however, to consider, that "twas high
Time to go to Dinner; but his Master answer’d him, that
ho might cat whenever he ploas’d; as for himself, ho was
not yet dispos’d to do it. Sancho having thus obtain’d
Leave, fix’d himself as orderly as he cou’d upon his Ass;
and tsking some Victuals out of his Wallet, fell to munch-
ing lustily as he rode behind his Master; and ever and
anon he lifted his Bottle to his Nose, and feteh’d such
hearty Pulls, that it would have made the best pamper'd
Vintoer in Malagas a-dry! to have seen him. While he
thus went on stuffing and swilling, he did not think in
the least of all his Master’s great Promises; and was so
far from esteeming it & Trouble to travel in quest of Ad-
-ventures, that he fanoy’d it to be the greatest Pleasure in
the World, though they were never so dreadful.

In fine, they pass’d that Night under some Trees; from
one of which Don Quixzole tore a wither’d Branch, which
in some sort was able to serve him for a Lance, and to
this he fix’d the Head or Spear of his broken Lance. Bub
he did not sleep all that Night, keeping his Thoughts
intent on his dear Duléines, in Imitation of what he had
read in Books of Chivalry, where the Knights pass that
Time, without Sleep, in Forests and Desarts, wholly taken
up with the entertaining Thoughts of their absent Mis.
tresses, As for Sencho, he did not spend the Night at
that idle Rate; for having his Paunch well stufi’d with
something more ‘substantial than Dandelion-Water, he
made but one Nap of it; and had nobt his Master wak’d

L p-dry, B 15 1T 8
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DON QUIXOTR

him, neither the sprightly Beams which the Sun darted
‘on his Face, nor the Melody of the Birds, that chearfully
on every Branch weleom’d the smiling Morn, won'd have
‘heon ablo to have made him stir. As he got vp, to clear
his Eye-sight, he took two or three long-winded Swigs
‘s his friendly Bottle for a Morning’s Draught: But he
found it somewhat lighter than it was the Night before;
which Misfortune went to his very Heart, for he shrewdly
mistrusted that he was not in a way to cure it of that
Distemper as soon a8 he could have wish’d, On the other
gide, Don Quizote wou'd not break Fagt, having been
feasting all Night on the more delicate and savoury
Thoughts of his Mistress; and therefore they went on
directly towards the Pass of Lapice, which they discover’d
~.about Three a’Clock. When  they came near it, Here
it is, Brother Sancho, said Don Quizole, that we may
wanton, and as it ‘were, thrust our Arms up to the very
Elbows,t in that which we call Adventures. . But let me
give thee one necessary Caution; Know, that tho’ thou
should’st see me in the greatest Extremity of Danger,
‘thou must not offer to draw thy Sword in my Defence,
unless. thou findest me assaulted by base Plebeians and
vile Scoundrels; for in such a Case thou may’st assist thy
Mastor: But if those with whom I am fighting are Knights,
thou must not do it; for the Laws of Chivalry do not allow
thes to encounter a Knight, #ill thou art ono thy self.
Never fear, quoth Sancho; I'll be sure to obey your Wor-
ship in that, Il warrant you; for I've ever lov'd Peace
and Quiectness, snd never car’d to thrust my self inta

-1thrust our arms up to the very olbows, 1 ¥ 57 8F & ¥ .
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DON QUIXOTE

Frays and Quarrels: And yet I don’t care to take Blown
at any one’s Hands neither; and shou’d any Knight offer
to set upor me first, T fancy I should hardly mind your
Laws; for all Laws, Whﬁthar of Glod or Man, allow one to
stand in his own Defence if any offer to do him & Mischief,
I agree to that, reply’d Don Quizote; but as for helping
me against any Knights, thou must set Bounds to thy
ngtural Impulses Tl be sure to do it, quoth Sancho;
ne'er trust me if I don’t keép your Commandment as well
a8 I do the Sabbath, |

As they were talking, they spy’d coming towards them
two Monks of the Order of 8t Benedict mounted on two
Dromederies, for the Mules on which they rode were so
high and stately, that they seem’d little less. They wore
Riding-Masks, with Glasses at.the Eyes, against the Dust,
and Umbrella’s to shelter them from the Sun. ' After
them oame & Coach, with four or five Men on Horsebaok,
and two Muleteers on Foot, There prov’d to be in the
Coach & Biscayan Lady, ‘whio ‘was going to Seville to meet
her Husband, that was there in order to embark for the
Indies, to take Possession of a considerable Post, Scarce
had Don Quizole perceiv’d the Monks, who were not of the
same Company, though they went the same Way, but
he ery'd to his Squire, Fither I am ‘deceiv’d, or this will
prove the most famous Adventure that ever was known;
for without all question those two black Things that move
tawards us must be some Necromancers, that are carrying-
awsy by Force some Princess in that Coach; and ’tis my
Dﬁty to prevent go groat an Injury.’ I fear me this will
prove & worse Jobb than the Wind-mills, queth Sancho.
'Slife, Sir, don’t you see these ave Benedictin Friazs, and

7
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m QUIXOTE

'tis likely the Coach belongs to some Travellers that are
in‘t: Therefore once more take Warning, and don’t you
be led away by the Devil. I have already told thes
fancho, roply'd Don Quixvole, thou axt miserably ignorant
in Matters of Adventures: What I say is true, and thou
shalt find it so presently. This said, he spurr’d on his
Horse, and posted himself just in the midst of the Road
where the Monks were to pass. And when they came
within Hearing, Curs’d Implements o Hell, ory’d he in
a loud and haughty Tone, immediately release those high-
born Prircesses whom you are violently conveying away
in the Coach, or eise prepare to meet with instant Desth,
as the just Punishment of your pernicious Deeds. The
Monks stopp’d their Mules, no less astonish’d at the Figure,
" than ‘at the Expressions of the Speaker Sir Knight,
ory’d they, we are no such Persons as you are pleas’d to
term us, but religious Men, of the Order of St Benedict,
that travel about .our Affairs; and are wholly ignorant
whether or no there are any Princesses carry’d away . by
Force in that Coach, I'm not to be deceiv’d with fair
Words, reply’d Don Quixote; 1 know you well enough,
- perfidious Caitiffs; and immediately, without expecting
their Reply, he set Spurs to Rozinanie, and ran so furiously,
with his Lance couch’d, against the first Monk, that if he
had not prudently flung himself off to the Ground, the
Knight woun’d certainly have laid him either dead, or
grievously wounded. The other observing the discourtecus
Usage! of his Companion, clapp’d his Heels to his over
grown Mule’s ¥lanks, and scour’d o'er the Flain as if he

Luange, 1 8.
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DOXY QUIXOTE

- had been running a Race with the Wind. Sancho Panga
~mo- sooner saw the Monk fall, but he nimbly skipp'd off
"his Ass, end running to him, began to strip him immedi-
ately. But then the two Muleteets, who waited on the
Monks, came up to him, and ask’d why he offer'd to atrip
“him? Sancho told them, that this belong’d to him as
Jawful Plunder, being the Spoils won in Battle by his
Lerd. and Master Don Quixote.” The Fellows, with whom
there was no jesting, not knowing what he meant by his
Spoils and Battle, and seeing Don Quizoie at a good Dis-
tance in deep Discourse by the Side of the Coach, fell both
upon poor Sanche, threw him down, tore his Beard from
hig Chin, trampled on his Guts, thump’d snd maul’d him
in every Part of bhis Carcase, and there loft him sprawling
without Breath or Motion.. In the mean while the Monk,
fear‘d out of his Wits, and a9 pale as a Ghost, got upon his
Mule again as fast as he cow’d, and spurr’d after his Friend,
who staid for him at a Distance, expecting the Issue of
this strange Adventure; bub being unwilling to stay to
see the End of it, they made the best of their Way, making
more Signy of the C‘ross tha.n if the Devﬂ had been postmg
‘after them. =~
.- Don Quizole, as I aaxd was all that whﬂe engaged with
the Lady in the Coach. Lady, cry’d he, your Discretion
is now at Liberty to dispose of your beautiful self as you
please; for the presumptuous Arrogance of those who
'&ttempted to enslave your Porson lies prostrate in the
‘Dust, overthrown by this my strenuous Arm: And that
you may not be at a Loss for the Name of your Deliverer,
know I am call’d Don Quixote de lo Mancha, by Profession
& Knight-Errant and Adventurer, Captive to that peerless

®
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DON QUIXOTH

Beauty Donns, Dulcinea del Toboso: Nor do I desire any
‘other Recompense for the Service I have done you, but?
that you veturn to Toboso to present your selves to that
Lady, snd led her know that I have done to purchase
‘your Deliverance. To this strange Talk, & certain Bis-
cayan, the Lady’s Squire, Gentleman-Usher, or what you'll
please to eall him, who rode along with the Coach, listen’d
with great Attention; and perceiving that Don Quizofe
not only stopp’d the Coach, but would have it presently
go back to T'oboso, he bore briskly up to him, and laying
hold on his Lance, Get gone, ory’d he to him in bad Spanish,
and worse Biscayan, (et gone thou Knight, and Devil go
with:thow; or by he who me create, if thou do not leave the
Coack, me kill thee now a0 sure as me be a Biscayan. Don
© Quizote, who made shift¥ to understand him well enough,
very calmly mede him this Answer: Wert thou & Gentle-
men, as thou art not, ere this I would have chastis’d
‘thy Insolence and Temerity, thou inconsiderable Mortal.
What! me no Gentleman? reply'd the Biscayan; 1 swear
‘thou be Liar, as me be Christian. If thou thmw away
Lance, and draw Sword, me will make no more of thee
than Cat does of Mouse: Me will shew thee me be Biscayan,
and Gentleman by Land, Gentleman by Sea, Gentleman
in spite of Devil; and thou lye if thou say contrary. I'll
try Titles with you, as the Man said, reply’d Don Quixote;
and with thaft. throwmg pway his Lance, he drew his BSword,
grasp'd his Target, and attack’d the Biscayan, fully bent
on his Destruction. The Biscayan seeing him come on so
furiously, would gladly have alighted, not trusting to his

lbut, AR . *made shift, #h i By MR A P W R
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 DOKX QUIXOTE

Mule, which was one of those scurvy Jades that are let
out to Hire; but all he had Time to do was only to deaw
his Sword, and snatch a Cushion cut of the Coach to serve
biny inatend of 8 Shield; and hamediately they sssaulbed
ons another with all the Fury of roortal Enemies, The
'Byatanders did all they could to prevent their Fighting;
but *twas in vain, for the Biscayan swore in his Gibberish
he would kill bis very Lady, aud all those who presum’d -
to hinder him, if they would not let him fight. The Lady
in tha Coach bemg extromely affrighted at these Passages
made her Coachman drive out of Harm’s-way, and at a
Distance was an Eye-witness of the furious Combat. At
the same time the Biscayan let fall such a mighty Blow
on Don Quézote’s Shoulder over his Target, that had not
his Armour been Sword-proof he would have cleft him
down to the very Waist, The Knight feeling the Weight
of that unmeasurable Blow, cry’d out aloud, Oh! Lady
of my Soul, Dulcinea! Flower of all Besuty, vouchsafe!
to succour your Champion in this dangerous Combat,
undertaken to set forth your Worth, The breathing out
of this short Prayer, the griping fast of his Sword, the
covermg of himself with his Shield, and the charging of
his Enemy, was but the Work of & Moment; for Don
Quszote was resolv’d to venture the Fortune of the Combat
all upon one Blow. The Biscayan, who read his Design
in his dreadful Countenance, resolv’d to face him with
equal Bravery, and stand the terrible Shock, with uplifted
Sword, and cover’d with the Cushion, not being able to
manage his jaded Mule, who defying the Spur, and not
being out out for such Pranks, would move neither to i;he

i vouchanfe, B ¥, # 1.
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110} 3 QUIXOTH

Right nor to the Left. While Don Quixote, with his

Sword aloft, was rushing upon the wary Biscayan, with
a full Resolution to cleave hira asunder, all the Spectators
shood srombling with Werror and Amazement, expecting
the dreadful Event' of those prodigious Blows which
threaten'd the two desperate Combatants: The Lady in
the Coach, with her Women, were making a thousand
Vows and Offerings to all the Images and Places of De-
votion in Spain, that Providence might deliver them and
the Squire out of the great Danger that threaten’d them.

LI R TR S

BOOK II
CHAPTER I

THE EVENT OF THE MOST STUPENDOUS COM-
BAT BETWEEN THE BRAVE BISCAYAN AND
THE VALOROUS DON QUIXOTE

Such were the bold and formidable Looks of the two
enraged Combatants, that with up-lifted Arms, and with
destructive Steel, they scem’d to threaten Heaven, Earth,
and the inferna! Mansions; while the Spectators seem’d
wholly lost in Fear and Astonishment, The cholerick
Biscayan discharg'd the first Blow, and that with such s
Yorce, and so desperate a Fury, that had not his Sword
turn’d in his Hand, that single Stroke had put an Ead to

Levont, § .
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DON QUIZOTE

the ‘dreadful Combat, and all our Knight’s Adventures.
But Fate, that reserv’d him for greater Things, 8o order’d
it, that his Enemy’s Sword turn’d in such a Manner, thes
the’ i struck him on tho left Shouldor, it did him no other
Hurt than to disarm that Side of his Head, carrying awey
with it a great Part of his Helmet and one Half of his Ear,
which like a dreadful Ruin fell together to the Ground.
Asgist me yo Powers! But it is in vain: The Fury which
then engross’d the Breast of our Heroe of Lo Manche is
not to be express’d; Words wou’d but wrong it; for what
Colour of Speech can be lively enough. to give but a slight
Sketch or faint Tmage of his unutiersble Rage? Exerting
all his Valour, he rais’d himself wpon his Stirraps, and
seem’d even greater than himself; and at the same Instant
griping kis Sword fast with both Hands, he discharg'd
such a tremendous Blow full on the Biscayan’s Cushion
and his Head, that in spite of 80 good a Defence, as if &
whole Mountain had failen upon him, the Blood gush'd
cut at hiz Mouth, Nose, and Ears, all at once; and he
totter’d so in his Saddle, that he had fallen to the Ground
immediately, had he not caught hold of the Neck of his
Mule: But the dull Beast it self being rous’d out of its
Stupidity with that terrible Blow, began to xun about the
Fields; and the Biscayan, having lost his Stirrups and his
Hold, with two or three Winces the Mule shook him off,

and threw him on the Ground, Don Quizofe beheld the
Disaster of his Foe with the greatest Tranquillity and
Unconcern imaginable; and secing him down, slipp’d
nimably from his Saddle, and running to him, set the Point
of his Bword to his Throat, and bid him yield, or he would
out off his HWead. The Biscayen was so stunn’d, that he

18
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PON QUIXOTE

oould make him no Reply; and Don Quizote had certainly
made ‘good his Threats, so provok’d was he, had not the
Ladies in the Coach, who with great Uneasiness and Fear
behold these ssd Travsactions, hasten’d to beseoch Don
Quizote very earnestly to spare his Life. Truly, beautiful:
Ladies, said the victorious Knight, with a great deal of
Loftiness and Gravity, I am willing to grant your Request;
but upon Condition that this same Knight shall pass his
Word of Honotir to go to Toboso, and there present himself
in my Name before tho peerless Lady Donna Dulcineg,
that she may dispose of him as she shall see convenient.
The Lady, whe was frighted almost cut of her Senses,
without considering what Don Quizole enjoyn'd, or en-
quiring who the Lady Dulcinea was, promised in her
Squire’s Behalf a punctual Obedience to the Knight’s
Commands. Iet him live then, reply’d Don Quizote, up-
on your Word, and owe to your Intercession that Pardon
which I might justly deny his Arrogance. .

BOOK I1X
CHAPTER VII
OF THE HIGH ADVENTURE AND CONQUEST OF
MAMBRINO’S HELMET, WITH OTHER
EVENTS RELATING TO OUR
INVINCIBLE KNIGHT
At the same Time it began to rain, and Sancho would
fain have taken Shelter in the Fulling-Mills; but Don

Quixote had conceiv’d such an Antipathy agaiost ‘em for
the Shame they had put upon him, that he would by no
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DO QULXOTE

Means be prevail’d with to go in; and turuing to the right
Hand he struck inte a High-way, where they had mnot
gone far before he discover'd a Horse-man, who wore
wpon bis Head something thas glitter’d like Gold. The
 Knight had nc sooner spy’d him, but turning to his
Squire, Sancko, cry’d ke, I believe there’s no Proverh but
what is true; they are all go many Sentences and Maxims
drawn from Experience, the universal Mother of Sciences:
For Instance, that Saying, That where one Door shuts,
another opens: Thus Fortune, that last Night deceiv’d
us with the false Prospect of an Adventure, this Morning
oflers us a real one to make us amends; and such an
Adventure, Suncho, that if I do not gloriously succeod in
it, I shall have now no Pretence to an Exouss, no Darkness,
nod unknown Sounds to impute' my Disappointment to:
In short, in all Probability yonder comes the Man who
wears on his Head Mambrino’s Helmet, and thou know’st
the Vow I have meade. ,Good Sir, quoth Sancko, mind
what you say, and take heed what you do; for I would
willingly keep my Carcase and the Case of my Understand-
ing from being pounded, mash’d, and crush’d with Fulling.-
Hammers, Hell take the Blockhead, cry’d Don Quixzote,
is there no Difference between s Helmet and a Fulling.
Miil? I don’t know, said Sancho; but I’'m sure, were I
suffer'd to speak my Mind now as I was wont, mayhaps
I would give you such main Reasons, that your self should
see you're wide of the Matter. How can I be mistaken,
thoun eternal Misheliever, ory’d Don Quixote? Do'st thou
not seo that Knight that comes riding up directly towards

Uimprabe, B 95,
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DON QUIXOTE

us upon a Dapple-grey Steed, with a Helmet of Gold on
his Head? I sce what I see, reply’d Sanche, and the Devil
of apy thing T can spy but a Fellow on such another grey
Ass es mine is, with something that glisters 0"Top of his
Head, I tell thee, that’s Mambrino’s Helmet, reply’d
Don Quizole: Do Thou stand at a Distance, and leave
Mo fo deal with him; thou shalé see, that without trifling
away* so much as & Moment in needless: Talk, I'Il finish
this Adventure, and possess my sgelf of the desir’d Helmet.
I shall stand at & Distance, you may be sure, quoth Sancho;
but I wish this mayn’t prove another dblus Bout, and a
worse Jobb than the Fulling-Mills. I have wam’d you
already, Follow, said Don Quixole, not so much as to name
the Fulling-Mills; dare bubt once more to do it, nay, bub
to think on’t, and I vow to—I say no more, but I'll full
and pound your Dog'sship into Jelly. These Threats
were more than sufficient to padlock Sancho’s Lips, for he
had not Mind to have his Master’s Vow fulfill’d at the
Expence of his Bones, .

Now the Truth of the Story was thls There were in
that Part of the Country two villages, one of which was
so little, that it had not so much as a Shop in’t, nor any
Barber; so that the Barber of the greater Village serv'd
also the smaller. And thus a Person happening to have.
Occagion to be-let Blood, and another to be shav’d, the
Barber was going thither with his Brass Bason, which
he had clapp’d upon his Head to keep his Hat, that
chane’d to be a new one, from being spoil’d by the Rain;
and ag the Bason was new-scour’d, it made a glittering

\trifling awey, ¥ 3.
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DON QUIXOTE

Show a great way off. As Sancho had well observ’d, he
rode upon a groy Ass, which Don Quizole as easily tock
for a Dapple-grey Steed, as he took the Barber for a Knight,
and his Brass Bason for o Golden Helmet; his disteacted
Brain eesily applying ev'ry Object to his romantick Ideas.

Therefore when he saw the poor imaginary Knight draw
near,l he fix’d his Lance, or Javelin, to his Thigh, and
without staying to hold a Parley with his thoughtless
Adversary, flew at him as fiercely as Rozinante would
gallop, resolv’d to pierce him through and through; erying
oub in the midst of his Career, Caitiff, Wretch, defend
thy self, or immediately surrender that which is so justly
my Due. The Barber, who as he peaceably went along
saw that terrible Apparition come thund’ring upon him
‘at unawares, bad no other Way to avoid being run through
with his Lance, but to throw himself off from his Ass to
‘the Ground; and then as hastily getting up; he took to his
Heels and ran o’sr the Fields swifter than the Wind, leaving
his Ass and his Bason behind him. Don Quizole finding
himself thus Master of the Field,® and of the Bason; The
Miscreant, cry’d he, who has left this Helmet, has shewn
himself as prudent® as the Beaver, who finding hirself
hotly pursu’d by the Hunters, to save his Life, tears and
cuts off with his Teeth that for which his natursl Instinet
tells him he was follow'd. Then he order'’d Sancho to
take up the Helmet. - On my Word, quoth Suncha, having -
taken it up, "tis a special Bason, and as well worth a Piece
of Elght;“ as o, Thief is worth & Haltar With that he gave
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DON QUIXOTH

it to his Master, who presently clapp’d it on his Head,

turning it every way to fiud out the Beaver or Vizor; and
at last seeing it had none, Doubtless, said he, the Pagan
for whom this famons Helinet was first wmade, had & Xead
of a prodigious Size: but the worst is, that there’s at least
one Half of it wanting. Sancho could not forbear smiling
to hear his Master call the Barber’s Bason a Helmet,

and had not his Fear dash'd his Mirth, he had eertamly
laugh’d outright. What does the Fool grin at now?

ory’d Don Quizote. I laugh, ‘said he, to think what a
hugeous Jolt-head he must needs have had who was the
Owner of this same Helmet, that looks for all the World
like & Barber's Bason, I fancy, said Don Quizote, this
inchanted Helmet has fallen by some strange Accident
nto the Hands of some Person, who, not knowing the
Value of it, for the Lucre of a little Money, finding it to
be of pure Gold, melted one half, and of the other made
this Head-piece, which, as thou say’st, has some Resem-

blance of a Barber’s Bason: But to Me, who know the -
Worth of it, the Metamorphosis signifies little; for as soon

as ever I come to some Town where there’s an Armourer,

1 will have it alter’d so much for the better, that then
even the Helmet which the God of Smiths made for the
God of War shall not deserve to be compar’d with it. In
the meon time I'll wear it as it is; *tis better than nothing,
and will serve at least to save part of my Head from the
violent Encounter of a Stone. Ay, that it will, quoth
Banche, so 'tis not hurl'd out of a Sling, as were those at
the Battle between the two Armies, . . . that saluted your
Worship’s Cheek-Teeth, and broke ths Pot about your
Bars in which you kept that blessed Drench that mwade
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DOK QUIXGTH

me bring up my Guts. True, ory’d Don Quizofe, there
I lost my precious Balsam indeed; but I do not much
repine at it, for thou knowest I have the Recoips in my
Memory. Bo have I too, quoth Sencho, and sghall have
while I have Breath to draw; but if ever I mske any of
 that stuff, or taste it again, may I gave up the Ghost? with
it: Besides, I don’t intend ever to do any thing that may
give Occasion for the Use of it: For, my fix’d Resolution
is, with all my five Senses, to preserve my self from hurtmg
and from being hurt, by any body. As to being toss'd
in o Blanket agair, I've nothing to say to that, for there’s
no Remedy for Accidents but Patience it seems: So if
it ever be my Lot to be serv’d so again, I'll e’en shrink
up my Shoulders, hold my Breath, and shut my Eyes, aud
then happy be Iu.cky, let the Blanket and Fortune o’en
‘toss on to the End o’ the Chapter.

~ Truly, said Don Quizote, I am afraid thqu’rt. no good
Christian, Sancho, thou never forget’st Injuries. Let me
tell ‘thee, ’tis the Part of noble and generous Spmﬁe
to 7 pass by Trifies. Where art thou lame? which of thy
Rlbﬂ is broken? or what Part of thy Skull is bruis’d? that
thou can’st never think on that Jest without Malice:
For, after all, "twas nothing but a Jest, a harmless Piece
of Pastime; had I look’d upon it otherwise, I had retizrn’d
to that Place before this Time, and had made more noble
Mischief in revenge of “the’ Abuse, than ever the incens'd
Grecians did at Droy, for the Deteution of their Helen,

lgave ap the ghogt, %L,
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DON QUIXOTE

that fam’d Beauty of the ancient World, who however
had she livd in our Age, or had my Dulcinea adorn’d
her’s, would have found her Charms outrivall’d by my
Mistress’s Perfoctions: And saying this, be beav’d up
a deep Sigh. Well then, quoth Sancho, 'l not rip up old
Sores; let it go for a Jest, since there’s no revenging it in
Barnest. - But what shall we do with this Dapple-grey
Steed that’s so like a grey Ass? You see that same poor
Devil Errant has left it to shift for it self, poor thing, and
by his Haste to rub off, 1 don’t think he means to come
back for it, and, by my Beard, the grey Beast is a special

one. 'Tis not My Custom, reply’d Don Quizote, to plunder
thoso whom I overcome; nor is it usual among us Knights,

for the Viotor to take the Horse of his vanquish’d Enemy and
16t him go afoot, unless his own Steed be kill’d or disabled
in the Combat: Therefore, Sancho, leave the Horse, or the
Ass, whatever thou pleasest to call it, the Owner will be
sure to 'come for’t as soon 88 he sees us gons. I've a huge
Mind to take him along with us, quoth Sancho, or at least
to exchange him for my own, which is not so good.. What,

are the Laws of Knight-Errantry so strict, that a Man
must not exchange one Ass for another? At least T hope
they'll give me Leave to swop one Harneas for another.

Truly, Sancko, reply’d Don Quizofe, I am not so very
certain as to this last Particular, and therefore, till T am
better inform’d, I give thee leave to exchange the Furni-

ture, if thon hast absolutely Ocession for’t. I've so much
Oceasion for't, quoth Sancho, that tho’ ’twere for my
own very self I conld not need it more. So without any
more ado, being authoriz’d by his Master’s Leave, he made
Muiatio Caparum, (a Change of Caperisons) and made

20
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DOX QUIXOTR

his own Beast three Parts in four better for his new Furni.
ture. " This done, they breakfastéd upon what they left
at Supper, and quench’d their Thu'ab ot the Stream thab
turn’d the Folling-Mills, . .

Ag they jogg'd on thus, quoth Sonche to his Master,
Pray Sir, will you gl‘ve me leave to tallt to you a littled
Tor since you have laid that bitter Command upon me,
to hold my Tongue, I've had four or five quaint Conceits
that have rotted in my Gizzard, and now I've another
at ray Tongue’s End that I would not for any thing should
misearry. Say it, cry’d Don Quizote, but be short, for
- no Discourse can please when too long.

Well then, quoth Sancho, I've been thinking to my self
of late how little is to be got by hunting up and. down
those barren Woods and strange Places, where, tho’ you
compass’ the hardest and most dangerous Jobbs of Knight-
Frrantry, yet no living Soul sees or hears on’t and so ’tis
every bit as good as lost; and therefore methinks ’twere
better (with Submission to your Worship’s better Judg-
ment be it spoken) that. we e’en went to serve some Em-
perar, or other Great Prince that’s at War; for thers you
might shew how stout, and how wond’rous strong and
wise you be; which, being perceiv’d by the Lord we shall
serve, he must needs reward each of us according to his
Deserts; and there yow'll not want a learned Scholar to
seb down all your high Deeds, that they may never be
forgotten: As for mine I say mnothing, since they ave
not to be nam’d the same Day with your Worship’s; and

1 compess, 3% il
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DON QUIX.DTB

‘yet I dare avouch, that if any Notice be taken in Knight-
Errantry of the Feats of Squires, mine will be sure to
come in for a Share. Truly, Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote,
there is some Reason in what thou say’st; bub first of all
"tis requisite that a Knight-Errant sbould spend some
Time in various Parts of the World, as a Probationer in
quest of Adventures, that by atchieving some extraordinary
Exploits, his Renown may diffuse it self through neigh-
‘bouring Climes and distant Nations: 8o whea he goes
to the Court of some Great BMonarch, his Fame flying be-
fore him as his Harbinger, secures him such a Reception,
that the Knight has scarce reach’d the Gates of the Metrop-
olis of the Kingdom, when he finds himself attended and
surrounded by admiring Crouds, pointing and crying out,
There, thore rides the Knight of the Sun, or of the Serpent,
of whatever other Title the Knight takes upon him: That’s
he, they’ll ery, who vanquish’d in single Combat the huge
Giant Brocabruno, Sitnam’d Of the Invincible Strength:
This is he that freed the Great Mamaluco of Persia from
the Inchantment that had kept him confin’d for almost
nine hundred Years together. Thus, as they relate his
Atchievements with loud Acclamations, the spreading
Rumour at last reaches the King’s Palace, and the Mon-
arch of that Country being desirous to be inform’d with
his own Hyes, will not fail to look out of his Window.
As soon as he sees the Kuight, knowing him by his Arms,
or the Device on his Shield, ke’li be oblig’d to say to his
Attendants, My Lords and Gentlemen, haste all of you,
as many &s are Knights, go and receive the Flower of
Chivalry that’s coming to our Court. At the King’s
Command, away they all ran to introduce him; the King
22
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DON QUIXOTR

himself meocts him half way on the Stairs, where he em-
bwaces his valorous Guest, and kisses his Cheek: Then
taking him by the Hand, he leads him direcily to the
Quean’s Apartment; where the Enight finds her attonded
by the Princess her Daughter, who mugt be one of the
most beautiful and most ascomplish’d Damsels -in the
whole Compass of the Universe. - At the same time Fate
will so- dispose of every thing, that the Princess shall gaze
~on the Kuight, and the Knight on the Princess, and each
shall admire one ancther as Persons rather Angelical than,
Human; and then by an unaccoimtable Charm they shall
both find themselves caught and entangl’d in the inex-
tricable Net of Love, and wond’musly perplex’d for want
of an Opportunity to discover their amorcus Anguish to
one another. After this, doubtless, the Knight is con.
ducted by the King to one of the richest Apartments in
the Pa.lage, where, having taken off his Armour, they will
bring him a rich scarlet Vestment lin’d with Ermins; and
if he look'd #o graceful cas’d in Steel, how lovely will he
appear in all the' heightning Omaments of Courtjers!
Night bemg come, he shall sup with the King, the Queen,
and the Pringess; and shall ali the while be feasting his
Fyes with the Sight of the Charmer, yet so as no Body
shall - peroeive. it; and she. will repay him his Glances
‘with as much Discretion; for, as I have said, sha i8 8 most
acoomplished ' Person. < After Supper a surprizing Scene is
~unsxpectedly to appear: Enter first an ill-favour’d little
‘Dwarf' and after him a fair Damsel betweon two Giants,
with the Offer of a certain Adventure so contriv’d by an
mcmnt Necromancer, and so difficult to be perform’d, that
he who shall undertake and end it with Success, shall be

]



9 =

i, WEREEERBERRBRE, WHEMR: BA
| E@F‘P%Mfﬁb als SRR N R B i’ﬁié b BRI
EFARR, BEALSELLWEEENRLNRST
AT IR A VR TR S, A eth et s Bk
ﬁﬁﬁ{b}ii &&Mﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%, &ﬁfﬁ%ﬁﬁﬂﬁkﬁ
TN B A T RE R S S S , B
‘ﬁ%ﬂ‘aa@ﬁﬁ%ﬂﬂa,ﬁﬁ:ﬁm&m BHEREE
mmm;mx%mo Bt B U TR
iy S TR B O A O R 0 5, M M BRI — 1 S S22 L
AR B T 8P BB R RS T B
£ TRESEWEFEORE, §SEFRE BTRE,
wmz,&:ﬁ, REFURCREE MR IERR AL
M:awm ﬁm»mﬁ%ﬁm MR, Skt
| .m&ﬁwrw.ﬁ%ﬁ ﬁﬁ‘ﬁ&ﬂé%&ﬁtﬁ%—»iﬂﬁ
~£xmﬁ$emﬁ@ﬁmﬁﬁAﬁﬁm%gmﬁ$ﬁm
B SR O T, BB R M EA SR

A B — MR\ R — N B R e,
SARMEHGY, 75 SRR TR DR R R OO




eateern’d the best Knight in the World. Presently 'tis
King’s Pleasure that all his Courtiers should attempt it;
which they do, but all of them unsuccessfully; for the
Honour is reserv'd for the valorous Stranger, who effecis
that with Ease which the rest essay’d in vain; and. then the
Princess shall be overjoy'd, and esteem her self the most
happy Creature in the World, “for having bestow’d her
Affections on. 8o deserving an Object.  Now by the heppy '
Appointment of Fate, this King, or this Emperor, is at
War with one of his Neighbours as powerful as himself;
and the Knight being inform’d of this, after he has been
some few Days at Court, offers the King his Service; which -
is accepted with Joy, and the Knight courteously kisses
the King’s Hand in acknowledgment of so great & Favour,
That Night the Lover tokes his Leave of the Princess at
the Iron Qrate before her Chember-Window looking into
the Garden, where he and she have already had éeveral
Interviews, by means of the Princess’s Confident,! & Damsel
who carries on the Intngue between them. The Knight
sighs, the Princess swoons, the Damsel runs for cold Water-
to bring her to Life again, very uneasy also because the
Morning-Light approaches, and she would not have them
discover'd, lest it should reflest on her Lady’s Honour. .
At last the Princess revives, and gives the Knight her |
lovely Hand to kiss thro’ the Iron Grate; which he does
a thousand and & thousand times, bathing it all the while
with his Tears, Then they agree how to transmit their
Thoughts with Secresy to each other, with a mutusl

1 confident, $» B A
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DOR QUIXOTH

Intercourse of letters, during this fatal Absence. The
* Prinoess prays him to return with all the Speed of & Loves;
the Knight promises it with reponted Vows, and a thou-
sund kind Protestations. Al last, the futal Moment beiog
come that must tear him from all he loves, and from his
very self, he seals onée more his Lovet on her soft snowy
Hand, almost breathing ou’ his Soul, which mounts. to
his prs, and even would leave ite Body to dwell thers;
and then he s hurry’d away by the fearful Confident.
After this oruel Separation he retires to ‘his Chamber,
throws himself on his Bed; but Grief will not euffer Sleep
to close his Eyes, Then rising with the Sun, he goes to
take his Leave of the King and the Queen: He desires
to pay his Compliment of Leave to the Princess, but
be is told she is indispos’d; and as he has Reason to believe
that his departing is the Cause of her Disorder, he is go
griev’d at the News, that he is ready to betray ‘the Secret
of his Heart; which the Princess’s Confident observing,
she goes and wquamts her with it, and finds the levely
Mourner bath'd in Tears, who tells her, that the groatest
Afiliction of her Soul iz her not knowing whether her
charming. Knight be of Roya! Blood: But the Damsel
- pacifies her, assuring her that so much Gallantry, and
such noble Qualifications, wers unquestionably deriv'd
from an Illustrious and Royal Original. This comforts
the afflicted Fair, who does all she can to compose her
Looks, lest the King or the Queen should suspect the
Cause of their Alteratmn, and so scme Days after she

3 eeale h ig lova, sz?j
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DON QUIXOTH

appears in publick as before. And now the Knight having
‘been sbsent for some Time, meets, fights, and overcomes
the King’s Enemies, takes I don’t know how many Cities,
wing I don’t know how many Battles, retarns to Court,
and appears before his Mistress laden with Honour.  He
visits her privately ss before, and they agree that he aha,ll
-demsand her of the King her Father in Mamage, as the
‘Reward of all his Services; but the King will not grant
his Suit, as being unacquainted with his Birth: However,
'whather it be that the Princess suffers her self to be prlva,te-
fiy cam'y’d away, or that some other Means are us'd, the
Knight marries. her, and in & little Time the King is very
‘well pleas’d with the Match for now the Knight appears
to be the Son of & mighty King of I can’t tell you what
Country, for I think ’tis not in the Map. Some Time
after the Father dies, the Princess is Heu'ess, and thus
in a Trice our Knight comes to be King. Ha,vmg ‘thus
compleated his Happiness, his next Thoughts are to grat-
1fy bis Squire, end. all those who bave been instrumental
in his Advancement to the Throne: Thus he mniarries
his Squire to one of the Princess’s Damsels, and most
probably  to her Favourite, who had been privy to. the
Amours, and who is Daughter to one of the most con-
siderable Dukes in the Kingdom.,

Th&t’s What I've been looking for all this Whﬂe, quofth
Sancho; give me but thet, and let the World rub there
I’ll stick; for every Title! o’ this will come to pass, and

1 title, B Bt B ¥
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DON QUITOTE

be your Worship’s Case as sure as a Gun, if you'll but teke
upon ye that same Nick-name of The Knight of the wos-
ful Figure. Most certeinly, Sancho, reply’d Don Quixzole;
for by the seme Stops, and in that very wwamner, Knights-
Errant. have always proceeded to ascend to the Thrope:
Therefore our chief Business is to find out some Great
Potentato, either among the Christians or the Pagans,
that is at War with his Neighbours, and hes & fair Daugh-
ter, But we shall have Time enough to enquire after
that; for, as T have told thee, we must first purchase Fame
in other Places; hefore we presume to go to Court. Another
Thing makes me more uneasy: Suppose we have found
out & King and a Princess, and I have fill'd the World with
the Fame of my unparallel’d Atchievements, yet cannot
1 toll how to find out that i am of Royal Bleod, though it
were but second Cousin to an Emperor: For, *tis not to be
expeoted that the King will ever consent that I shall wed
his Daughter 61! I have made this out by authentick
Proofs, tho’ my Service deserve it never so much; and
thus for want of a Punctilio, I am in danger of losing what
my Valour so justly merits. 'Tis true, indeed, I am a
Glentleman, and of a noted ancient Family, and possess’d
of an Estate of & hundred and twenty Crowns a Year; nay,
- perhaps, the learned Historiographer who is to write the
History of my Life, wil so improve and beautify my
(iencalogy, that be will find me to be the fifth, or sixth
ab least, in Descent from a King; For, Sanchoe, there ave
two sorts of Originals in the World; some who sprung
from mighty Kings and Princes, by little and little have
heen go lessen’d and obscur’d, that the Estates and Titles
of the following Generations have dwindled to nothing,

&7
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DOR QUIXOTS

and ¢nded in a Point like a Pyramid; others, who from
mearl and low Beginnings still rige and rise, til at last
they are rais’d to the very Top of human Greatness: So
vast the Diffovence is, that those who wers Something
aro now Nothing, and those that were Nothing are now
Something. And therefore who knows but that I may
be one of those whose Origina' is so illustrious; which
being handsomely made out, after due Examination,
ought undoubtedly to satisfy the King, my Father-in-law.
But even supposing he were still refractory, the Princess
is to be so desperately in love with me, that she will marry
me without his Consent, tho’ T were & Son of the meanest
Water-Carrier; and if her tender Honour scruples to bless
me against her Father's Will, then it may not be amiss
to put a pleasing Constraint upon her, by conveying her
by Force out of the Reach of her Father, to whose Per-
secutions either Time or Death will be sure to pus o
Pe.nod 1

Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly Fellows have a Saying
that’s ‘pat to your Purpose. Ne'er cringe mor. creep, Jor
what you by Force May reap; tho’ I think "twere better said,
4 Leap from a Hedge is better than the Prayer of a good Maan.
No more to be said, if the King your Father-in-law won't
let you have his Daughter by fair Means, ne’er stand Shall
I, Shall I, but fairly and squarely run away with her, All
the Mischief that I fear is only, that while y@u 'ro making
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DON QUIXOTE

your Peace with him, and waiting efter a dead Man’s
Shoes, as the Saying is, the poor Dog of a Squire is like
to go long bare-foot, snd may go hang himself for any
Clood you'll be able to do him, wuless the Darasel, Go.be-
tween, who's to be his Wife, run away too with the Princess,
and he solace himself with ber #ill a better Time comes;
for 1 don’t see but that the Knight may clap up the Match
between us without any more ado. That’s most certain,
‘answer'd Don Quizole. Why then, ¢guoth Sancko, let’s
e’en take our Chance, and let the World rub. May Fortune
crown our Wishes, cry’d Don Quizole, and let him be
Wretoh who-thinks himseif one. Admen, say I, quoth Sancho;
for I'm one of your old Christians, and that’s enough to
quelify me o'bo an Earl. And more than enough, said
Don Qusxole; for tho’ thou wer’s not so well descended,
being o King I could bestow Nobility on thee, without
putting thee to the Trouble of buying it, or doing me the
least Service; and making thee an Earl, Men must call
thee My Lord, tho’ it grieve ’em never so much. And
do you think, quoth Sanrcke, I would not become my
- Equality main well? Thou should’st say Quality, said
Don Quizole, and not Equality., Yv'n as you ‘will, return’d
Sancho: But, a: I was saying, I shouid become an Earl-
dom rarely; for 1 was once Beadle to a Brotherhood, and
the Beadle's Gown did so become me, that every Body
said T had the Presence of a Warden. Then how do you
‘think I shall look with & Duke’s Robes on my Back, all
bedawb’d with Gold and Pearl like any foreign Count?
I believe we shall have Folks come a hundred Leagues to
see me. Thou wilt look well enough, said Don Quizote;
bub then thou must shave that rough bushy Beard of thine
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DON QUIXOTH

at least ev’ry other Day, or People will read thy Beginning
~in thy Face as soon as they see thes. Why then, quoth
Sancho, ’tis but keeping a Barber in wmy House; and if
needs be, he shall trot after meo wherever I go, like a
Grandee’s Master of the Iiorse, How cam’st thou to
know, said Don Quizote, that Grandees have their Masters
of the Horse to ride after ’em? I'll tell you, quoth Sancho:
Sems Years ago I happened to be about a Month among
your Court-folks, and there I saw a little Dandiprat riding
about, who, they said, was a Hugeous Great Lord: There
wag & Man a Horseback that follow’d him close where-ever
ke went, turning and stopping &s he did, you’d have thought
he had been ty'd to his Horse’s Tail. With that I ask’d
why that Hind-man did not ride by the other, but still
came after him thus? - And they told me he was Master
of his Horses, and that the Grandees have always such
kind of Men attheir'_'l‘ail; and I mark’d this so well, that
T ban’t forgot it since. Thou art in the right, said Don
Quizote; and thou may st as rea.sonably bave thy Barber
attend theo in this' manner, Customs did not come wup
all at once, but rather started up and were improv'd by
Degrees; so- thou may’st be the first Earl that rode in
State with his Barber -behind him; and this may be said
to justify thy Conduct, that ’tis an Office of more Trust
to shave a Man’s Beard than to saddie s Horse. Wall,
quoth Sancho, leave the Business of the Cut-beard to me,
and do but take care you be a King and I an Earl. Never
doubt it, reply’d Don Quixofe; and with that looking
about, he discover’d——what the next Chapter will tell
you. |
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DON QUIXOTE

 PART II
BOOK 1Tl
CHAPTER XL’II |
THE INSTRUCTIONS WHICH DON. QUIXOTE
GAVE SANCHO PANQA, BEFORE HE WENT

TO THE GOVERNMENT OF HIS ISLAND,
‘WITH OTHER MATTERS OF MOMENT

The Satisfsction which the Duke and Dutchess receiv’d
by the Happy Success of the Adventure of the Discon-
solate Matron, encourag’d ‘em to carry on some other
pleasant Project, since they could with so much Ease
itnpose on the Credulity of Don Quixefe, and his Squire.
Having therefore given Instructions to their Servant:
and Vassals how to behave themselves towards Sancho
in his Government; the Day after the Scene of the Wooden-
Horee; the Duke bid Sancho prepare, and be in a Readiness
to take Possession of his Government; for now ‘his Islanders
wish’d as heartily for him, as they did for Rain in a dry
Suromer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and looking
demurely on the Duke, Sir, quoth he, since ‘I came down
from Heaven, whence I saw the Earth so very smell; ¥

an’t half so hot as 1 was for being a Governor, For what
Greatneas oazn there be in being at the Head of a puny
Dominion, that’s bub a little Nook of a tiny Mustard-seed?
And what Dignity and Power can a Man be reckon’d to
have, in governing half a dozen Men no bigger than Hazle-
Nuts? Tor I could not think there were any more in the
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DON QUIKOTE

whole World. No, it your Grace would shrow away upon
me never so little a Corner in eaven, though it were buk
half u League, or so, T would take it with better Will than
I would the largest Island on Xarth, Friend Sancho,
answor'd the Duke, I can’t dispose of an Inch of Heaven;
for that's the Province of God alons; but what I am able
to beatow, I give you; that is, an lsland tight and clever,
round and well proportion’d, fertile and plentiful to such
a I)egree that if yon have but the Ari and Understanding
to manage Things right, you may make Hoard there both
of the Treasure of th:s World and the next,

Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this Ialsmd and

I’ll do may best to be such a Governor, that, in spite of
Rogues, | shan’t want a small Nook in Heaven one Day
or other. "Tis not out of Covetousness neither, that I'd
leave my little Cott, and set up for somebody, but meerly
to know what Kind of Thing it is to be a Governor. Oh!
Sancho, said the Duke, when once you've had ‘a Taste of
it, you'll never leave licking your Fingers, ’tis s¢ sweet
and bewitching a Thing to command and be. obey’d. 1
am confident, when your Master comes to be an Emperor
(as he cannot fail to be, sccording to the Course of his
Affairs) he will never by any Consideration be persuaded
to Abdioate: his only Grief will be, that he was one no
S00Rer,

Troth, Sir, reply’d Sanche, 1 am ot your Mind; ‘tis a
damty Thing to command, though *twere but a Flock of
Sheep. Oh! Saencho, cry’d the Duke, let me live and die
with thee; for thou hast an Insight into every Thing.
I hope thowlt prove as good a Governor as thy Wisdom
bespeaks thee. Bub no more a. this Time,~t0 Morrow,
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HON QUIXOTE

without further Delay, you set forward to your Island,
and shsll be firmish’d this Afternoon with Equipage and
Dress answerable to your Poat and all other Necessaries
fog y@m Journey,

Tet ’em dress me as they will, quoth Sancho, I shall be
‘the same Sanche Panga still. ‘That’s true, said the Duke,
yet every Man ought to wear Clothes suitable to bis Place
and Dignity; for a Lawyer should not go. dress’d like a
Soldier, nor & Soldier like a Priest. As for yom, Sancho,
you are to wear the Habii both of a Captain and a Civil
Magxatmte 8o ‘your Dress shall be a Compound of those
two; for in the Government that I bestow on you, Arms
are as necessary as Learning, and a Man of Letters as
requisite as a Swordsman.—Nay, as for Letters, quoth
Sancho, T cen’t say mauch for my self: For as yet I scarce
know my A, B, C; but yet, if I can but remember my
Christ’s-Cross, *tis enough to meke me a good Giovernor:
As for my Arms, I'll not quit my Weapon as long as I
can stand, and so Heaven be our Guard, Sancho can’®
do amiss, said the Duke, while he remembers these Things.

By this Time Don Quixole arriv’d, snd hearing how
suddenly Sancho was to go to his Government, with the
Duke’s Permission, he took him aside to give him some
good Instructions for his Conduct in the Discharge of his
CHice. _

Being enfer’d Don Quizofe’s Chamber, and the Door
ghut, he almost forcibly oblig’d Sancho to sit by him; and
then with a grave deliberate Voice he thus began.

I give Heaven infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, that
before I have the Happiness of being put in Possession
of my Hopes, T can see thine already crown’d: Fortune
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DON QUIXOTR

hestening to meet thee with thy Wishes. I, who had

assign’'d the Reward of thy Services upon my happy
Succasa, am yet but on the Way to Preferment; and thou,
bevond all reasonabls Expectation, art arriv’d at the Aim
and KEnd of thy Desires. Some arve assiduous, solicitous,
importunate, rise early, bribe, intreat, press, will take
no Denial, obstinetely persist in their Suit, and yet at
last- never obtain it. Another comes on, and by a lncky
Hit or Chance, bears away the Prize, and jumps into the
Preferment which so many had pursu’d in vain; which
verifies the Saying, The Happy have their Days, and those |
they choose; The Unhappy have but Hours, and those ihey
lese. Thou, who seem’st to me a very Blockhead, without
sitting up late, or rising early, or any mariner of Fatigue
or Lrouble, only the Air of Knight-Errantry being breath’d
on thee, art advanc’d to the Government of an Island in
a trice, as if it were a Thing of no Moment,! a very Trifle.
1 speak this, my dear Sancko, not to upbraid thee, nor out
of Envy, but only to let thee know, thou art not to attribute
all this Success to thy own Merit, while *tis entirely owing
to the kind heavenly Disposer of human Affairs, to whom
thy Thanks ought to be return’d. But, next to Heaven,
thou art to ascribe thy Happiness to the Greatness of the
Frofession of nght Errantry, which includes within it
self such Stores of Honour and Preferment.

- Being convine’d of what I have already said, be yet
attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cate, have further to
aay: Listen, I say, to my Admonitions, and I will be thy
North-Star, and Pilot to steer and bring thee safe into the

1of no moment, 3 B3 §&,
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DON QUIXOTE

Port of Honour, out of the tempestuous (Ocean, into which
thou art just going to launch; for Offices and great Employ-
ments are no better than profound Gulphs of Confusion.

Fixst of oll, O my Son, fonr God; fox the Fenr of God
is the beginning of Wisdom, and Wisdom will never lot
thee go astray.

Becondly, Consider what thou wert, and make it thy
Business 10 know thy self, which is the most difficult Les-
son in the World. Yet from this Lesson thou wilt iearn
to avoid the Frog’s foolish Ambition of Swelling to rival
the Bigness of the Ox; elsethe Consideration of your having
been a Hog-driver, will be, to the Wheel of your Fortune,
like the Peacock’s ugly Feet.
~ True, quoth Sancko, but I was then but & little Boy; for
-when I grew up to be somewhat bigger, I drove Geese, and
not Hogs. Bubt methinks that’s nothing to the Purpose;
for all Governors can't come from Kings and Princes.

Very true, pursa’d Don Quizole; therefore those who
want & noble Descent, must allay the Severity of their
Office with Mildness and Civility, which, directed by
Wisdom, may seoure ’em from the Murmurs and Malice,
from which ne State nor Condition is exempt.

Be well pleased with the Meanness of thy Family, Sancho;
- nor think it a Disgrace to own thy self deriv’d from Labour-
ing Men; for, it thou art not ashamed of it thy self, no body
else will strive to make thee so. Endeavour rather to be
esteern’d hunible and virtuous, than proud and vicious.
The Number is almost infinite, of those who, from low
and vulger Births, have been rais’d to the highest Digni-
ties, to the Papal Chair, and the Imperial Throne; and
this T could prove by Examples enough to tive thy Patience.
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DON QUIXOTE

Make Virtue the Medium of all thy Actions, and thou
wilt have no Cause to envy thoss whose Birth gives ‘em
the Titles of great Men, and Princes; for Nobility is im-
herited, but Virtne scquir’d: And Vivine is worth more in i6
seif, than Nobleness of Birth.

If any of thy poor Relations come to sce thee, never
reject nor affront ’em; but, on the contrary, receive and
entertain ’em with Marks of Favour; in this thou wilt
display a Generosity of Nature, and please Heaven, thab
would have no body despise what it has made,

Let never obstinate Self-conceit be thy Guide; "tis the
Vice of the 1gnormb who va.m.‘iy presume on their Under-
standing. -

Let the Tears of tha Poor ﬁml more Compasmon, though
not more Justice, than the Informations of the Rich.

Be equally solcitous to find out the Truth, where the
Offers and Presents of the Rich, and the Sobs and Im-
portunities of the Poor, are in-the Way. .

- Where ever Equity should, or may take Place, let not
the Extent or Rigour of the Law bear too much on the
Delinquent; for ’tis not a better Character in a Judge to
be rigorous, than to be indulgent.

When the Severity of the Law is to bo softned, let Pity,
not Bribes, be the Motive.

If thy Enemy bas a Cause. before thee, turn away thy
HEyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them on the Maiter of
Fact. , 4
In another Man’s Cauge, be not blinded by thy own
Passions, for those Errors ave almost without Reémedy;
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DON QUIXOTE

or their Cure will prova expemwe to thy Wealth and
Reputation,

Wheu o hoautiful Women comes boforo thee, trrn away
thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Fars from her Lamente-
tions; and take Time to consider sedately her Petition, if
thou would’st not have thy Reason and Honesty lost in
her Sighs and Tears.

Revile not with Words those whom their Crimes obhge
thee to punish in Deed; for the Punishment is encugh to
tho Wretches, without the Addition of ill Language. |

' Tn the Trial of Criminals, consider as much as thou cansé
without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how defenceless and
open the miserable are to the Temptations of our corrupt
and deprav’d Nature, and so far shew thy self full of Pity
and Clemency; for though God’s Attributes are egqual, yet
his Mercy is more attractive and pleasmg in' our HEyes,
than his Justice.

> B & & & & * S & e

CHAPTER XLV

'HOW THE GREAT SANCHO PANCA TOOK POS-
'SESSION OF HIS ISLAND, AND IN WHAT
'MANNER HE BEGAN TO GOVERN

‘Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to & Town that
had about a Thousand Inhebitants, and was one of the
best where the Duke had any Power: They gave him

to understand that the Name of the Place was the Island
of Baratariz, either because the Town was called Baratario,
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DON QUIEOTE

or because the Government nost him so cheap, As soon
as he came to the Gates, (for it was Wall’d) the chief Of-
ficers and Inhabitants in their Formalities came out to
receive him, the Bolls rung, and ali the People gave goneral
Demonstrations of their Joy.  The new Governor was
then carry’d in mighty Pomp to the Great Church, to give
Heaven Thanks; and after some ridicu'ous Ceremonies,
they deliver’d h'm the Keys of the Gates, and receiv’d
him as & perpetual Governor of the Island of Barataris.
'In the mean time, the Garb, the Port,! the huge Beard,
and the shoré and thick Shape of the new Govérnor, made
every one who knew nothing of the Jest wonder, and even
those who were privy $o the Plot, who were many, were
pot a little surpriz’d.

JIn short, from the Church they carry’d him to the Court
of Justice; where, when they had plac’d bhim in his Seat,
My Lord Governor, said the Duke’s Steward to him, ’tis
an ancient Custom here, that he who takes Possession of
this famous Jsland, must answer ‘to some difficalt and
intricate Question that is propounded to him; and by the
Return he makes, the People feel the Pulse of his Un-
derstanding, and by an Estimate of his Abilities, judge
whether they ought to radowe or bo be gorry for his
Coming. = B -

All the while ‘é}h@ Steward was spe&kmg, Sancho was
staring on. an Inseription in large Characters on the Wall
over against his Seat, and as he could not read, he ask’d,
what was the Meaning of that which he saw painted there
apon the Well! B8ir, seid they, ’fis an account of the

Lport, 7 Wi # 78



® o

BEARREE I, A RE) 328 1 st DL oS8 T 41
CRATIRAG) TROEOE EUR IR BTt it s U aR Dlaay
BN, 2T RS RN PR B B A B S i
BT A SR IR 57 2 TR 0 AR » P HE
PSR SN WA A BRI M CCAB o5 T
S AR O BRE , B0 MBS A TR T, RUBSYIRIE S T
REFEAR AR RS R B S HM RN, B
R BT, HETRE R,

| ﬁm@mﬁmm&,mmﬂ,&m@*m@ﬂm
M, ROGERERA REVEEA— WAL, R
ﬁﬁﬁ%%ﬂ@%,%ﬁgﬁﬁAmﬂﬁﬁwﬁﬂﬁx
e Aﬁaw&m@mm*@maammm,mmm
SFAE RN A P B TR,

ARG RE IR, TR ER A
A MR BT M R TR0, MR RS 100 At
ﬁ;i’sﬁ?ﬁmﬁé B K NSRRI AR AR BUE H 3B 1R

&8




DON QUIXOTE

Dey when your Lordship took Possession of this Island:
And the Inseription runs thus: This Day, being such o
Day of this Month, in suck a Year, the Lord Don Sancho
}'amga fooks Possession of this Idand, which wmay ke long
enjoy. And who is he, ask’d Sancho, whom they call Don
Sanche Panga; Your. Lordship, answer'd the Steward;
for we know of no other Panga in this Island but your self,
who now sits in this Chair. Well, Friend, said Sancho, pray
take notice, that Doxn does nob belong to me, neither was
it borne by any of my Family beforo me. Plain Sanche
Panga is my Name: My Father was call’d Sancho, my
Grand-father Sancko: and all of us have been Panga’s,
withow! any Don.or Donns added to our Name. Now
do'I really guess your Dons are as thick as Stones in this
Island. But 'tis enough that Heaven knows my Meaning;
i. my Government happens but to last four Days to an
end, it shall go hard but I'll clear the Island. of those
swarms of Dons that must needs be a: t oublesome as
so many Flesb-flies. Come, now for your Question, good
Mr Steward, and T’ll answer it as well as I can, Whether
the Town be sorry or pleased.:

* At the same Instant two Men came into the Court !;he
one dress’d like a Country Fellow, the other look’d like a
Taylor, with a pair of Sheers in his Hand. An’t please you,
my Lord, ory’d the Taylor, I and this Farmer here are
come before your Worship. This honest Man came to
my Shop Yesterday -, . . he shew’d me a piece of Cloth: Sir,
quoth he, 's thers enough of this to make me a Cap,
Whereupon I measur'd the Stuff, and answer’d bim, yes, . . .
Now as I imagin’d, d’ye see, he could not but imagine
(and perhaps be 1ma,gm’d right enough) that I had-a mind
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DON QUIXOTE

to cabbage! some of his C'oth; judg'ng hard of ns honest
Taylors, Prithee, quoth he, look whether thore ben'd
sntugh for two Caps. Now 1 smelt him out, and teld
himn there was. Whereupon the old Knave (. . .) going on to
the same Tune, bid me ook again and see whether it would
not meke three. And at last if it wou'd not make five?
1 was resolv’d to humour? my Customer, and said it might.
So we struck a Bargain; just.now the Man is coms for his
Caps, which T gave him, but when I ask him for my Money,
he’ll have me give him his Cloth sgain, or pay him for’t.
Is this true, honest Man, said Sancho to the Fermer? Yes,

an't please you, answor'd the Fellow; but pray let him
shew the five Caps he has made me. With all my Heart,
ory’d -the Taylor; and with that, pulling his Hand from
under his Cloak, he held up five little tiny Caps, ha,ngmg
upon. his four Fingers and Thumb, as upon so many Pins.
There, quoth he, yon see the five Caps this good Gaffer agke
for; and may I never whip a stitch more, if I have wrong’d
him of the least i anip of his Cloth, ‘and let sny Work-man
be Judge. The fight of the Caps, and the oddness of the
Cause set the whole Court a laughing. Only Sancho sat
gravely considering a while, and then, Methinks, said he,
this Su't here needs not be long depending, but may be
decided mthaut any more ado, with a great deal of Equity;
and therefore the Judgment of the Court is, That the
Taylor shall lose his Making, and the Country Man his
Cloth, and that the Caps be given to the poor Pmsoners
wnd go let there ha an end of the Business.
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DON QUIXOTR

If this Sentence provok’d the Laughter of the whole
Court, the next no less rais’d their Admivation. For after
the Governor’s Order was executed, two old Men appeared
boforo him, one of ‘em with a largo Cone in his Hand,
which he us’d as a Staff. My Lord, said the other, who
had none, some time ago I lent this Man ten Gold Crowns
to do him & kindness; which Money be was {o repay ine
on Demand. I did not ask him for it again in & good
While, leat it should prove a greater Inconveniency to
him to repay me thar he labour’d under when he borrow’d
it: However, perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I
have agk’d him for my Due; nay, [ have been fore’d to
dun him hard for it. But stil. he did no only refuss to
pay me again, but deny’d he ow’d me any Thing, and said,
that if I'lent him so much Money, he certainly return'd it,
Now, because T have no Witnesses of the Loan, nor he of
the pretended Payment, I beseech your Lordship to put
him to bia QOath; and if he will swear he has paid me, I'll
freely forgive him before God and the World. What say
you to this, old Gentleman with the Staff, ask’d Sancho?
Sir, answer’d the old Man, I own he lent me the Gold, and
since he requires my Qath, I beg you'll be pleas’d to hold
down your Rod of Justice, that I may swear wupon’t,
how I have honestly and truly return’d him his Money.
Thereupon the Governor held down his Rod, and in the
mesan time the Defendent gave h's Cane to the Plaintiff
to hold, as if it hinder’d him, while he was to make a Cross,
and swenr over the Judge’s Rod: This done, he declar'd,
That twas true the other had lent him the ten Crowns:
but that he had really retwrn’d him the same Sum into
his own Hands; and that becauss he supposed the Plaintifi
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DON QUIXOTE

had. forgot it, he was continually asking him for it. The
great Governor hearing this, ask’d the Creditor what he
had to reply? He made Answer, That since his Adversary
had sworn it, he was satisfy'd; for he believ’d him to be
a better Christian than to offer to forswear himself, and
that perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. Then
the Defendant took his Cane again, and having made a
low Obeisance to the Judge, was immediately leaving the
Court. Which when Sancko perceiv’d, reflecting on the
Passage of the Cane, and admiring the Creditor’s Patience,
after he had study'd a while with his Head leaning over
his Stomnach, and his Forefinger on his Nose, -on a sudden
he order’d the old Man with the Stafi to be called back.
When ho was return’d, Honest Man, said Suncko, let me
see that Cane a little; I have & Use for’t. With all my
Heart, answer'd the other; Sir, here it is; and with that he
gave it him.  Sancho took it; and giving it the other old
Man, There, said he, go your ways, snd Heaven be with
you; for now you're paid. How so, my Lord, cry'd the
old Men? Do you judge this Cane to be worth ten Gold
Crowns? Certainly, said the Governor, or else I am the
greatest Dunce in the World. And now you shall see
whether T have not = Head-pleae fit to govern a whole
Kingdom upon a shift. This said, he order’d the Cane
to be broken in open Court, which was no sooner done,
but out dropp’d the ten Crowns. All the Spectators were
amaz'd, and began to look on their Governor as a second
Solomon. They ask’d hima how he could conjecture that
tho ten Crowns were in the Cane? Ho told ’em, that
having observ’d how the Defendant gave it to the Plaintifl
to hold while he took his Oath, and then swore ha hed
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DON. QUIXOTE

truly return’d hira the Money in his own Hands, after
which he took his Cune again from the Plaintiff; this von-
sider'd, it came into his Head, that the Money waa lodg’d
within the Reed. From whence may be learn’d, that
though sometimes those that govem are destitute of Sense,
yet it often pleases God to direct ’ern in their Judgments.
Besides, he had heard the Curate of his Parish tell of such
another Business; and he had so special a Memory, that
were it nob that he was so unlucky as to forget all he had
a2 mind to remember, 1here could not have been a ‘better
in the whols Island: = At last.the two old Men went away,
the one to his Satisfaction, the other with eternal Shame
and Disgraoe, and the Beholder: were astonish’d: Inso-
much that the Person, who was coramission’d to register
Sancho’s ‘Words and Aoctions, and observe his Bebaviour,
was not able to determine, whether he should not give
him the Character of a wise Man, instead of that of & Fool,
which he had been thought to deserve.

* 4 6 8 B B 8 9

CHAPTER XLVIT

A FURTHER AGCOUNT OF SANCHO PAN(}A’S -
BEHAVIOUR IN HIS GOVFRNMFNT

The Hmtory informs us, that é’anchn was conducted
from the Court of Justioe to & sumptuous Palace; where,
in & spacious Room, ho found the Cloth laid, and s most
neat and magnificent Entertainment prepar’d As soon
as he enter'd; the Wind-Musick play’d, and four Pages
waited on him, in order to the washing his. Hands; which
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DOH QUIXOTH

he did with a groat deal of Gravity. And now the In-
struments ceasing, Sancho sat down at the upper End of
the Table; for there was no Seat but there, snd the Cloth
was only laid for one. A cortain Perscnnge, who after-
wards appear'd to be a Physician, came and stood at his
Elbow, with a Whalebone Wand in his Hand. Then they
took off a curicus white Cloth that lay over the Dishes on
the Table, and discover’d great Variety of Fruit, and other
Fatables.. One that look’d like s Student, said Grace; &

Page put. & lac’d Bib under Suncko’s Chin; and sncther,
who did the Office of Sewer,® set a Dish ‘of Fruit before
him. - But he had hardly put one Bit into his Mouth,
before the Physician touch’'d the Dish with his Wand, and
then it was taken away by a Page in an Instant. Ime-
mediately” another with Meat was clapp’d in the Place;
but Sancke no sooner offer’d to taste it, but the Doctor
with the Wand conjur’d it away as fast as the Fruit, Sancho
was amaz’d at this sudden Removel, and looking about
him on the Company, ask’d them whether they us’d to
tantalize People at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and starv-
ing their Bellies. My Lord Governor, answer'd the Phy-
gician, you are fo eat hers no otherwise than according
to the Use and Custom of other Islands where there are
Governors, 1 am a Doctor of Physick, my Lord, and
have & Salary allow’d me in this Island, for taking Charge
of the Governor’s Health, and T am more careful of it
than of my own; studying Night and Day his Constitution,
that I may the better know what to prescribe when he
falls siok. ‘Now the chief Thing I do, is to attend him
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DON QUIXOTH

slwayva at his Meals, to lot him eat what I think convenient?
for him, and to prevent his eating what I imagine to be
prejudiciel to his Health, and offensive to his Stomach.
Thevefore 1 now ordew’d the Fruit to bo taken away, be-
cause ’tis too cold and moist; and the other Dish, because
'tis as much too hot, and overseason’d with Spices, which
are apt to inerease Thirst; and he that drinks much, destroys
and consumes the radical Moisture, which is the Tuel of
Life: - So then, quoth Sancho, this Dish-of- masted Par-
tudgas here can do me no manmer of Harm. Hold, said
the ]?hysscmn, the Lord Governor shall not eat of ‘em,
while I live to prevent it. Why so? ory’d Sancho: Because,
a,nswer’d the Doctor, our great Master Hippocrates, the
Nort, -“it&r .and Luminary of Physick, says in one of his
Aphorisms, . . . all Repletion? is bad, but that of Partridges
is worst of all.” T it be so, said Sancho, let Mr Doctor 468
which of all these Dishes on. the Table will do- me. most
Good and least Harm, and let me eat my Belly-fuﬂ of that,
without having it whisk'd ‘away with lLis-Wand. For,
by my Hopes, and the Pleasures of Government, as I live,
Tam ready to die with- Hunger, and not to allow me to eat
any Vietuais (let Mr Doctor say what he will) is the Way
to shorten my Life, and not to lengthen it. Very true,
my Lord, reply’d-the Physician, however, I am of Opiriion,
you ought not to eat of these Rabbets, as being a hairy,
furry Sort of Food; nor would I have you taste of that
Veal: Indeed if it were neither roasted nor pickled, some-
thing might be said; but as it is, it must not bs. Well
then, said Sencko, what think you of that huge Dish yonder.
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DON QUIXOTE

that smokes sof I take it to be an Olla Podrida;* and
that being a Hodgepodge of #o many Sorts of Victuals,
sare I can’t bub light upon something there that will nick
wme,® and be both wholesom and toothsom. Absis, ory’d
the Doctor, far be such an ill Thought from us; no Diet
in the World yields worse Nutriment than those Mmh
mashes do. No, leave that luxurious Compound to your
rich Monks and: Prebendaries, your Masters of Colleges,
and lusty Feeders at Country-Weddings: But let them not
incumber the Tables of Governors, where nothing but
delicate unmix’d Viands in their Prime ought to make
their Appesrance. The Reason is, that simple Medicines
are generally allow’d to be better than Compounds; for
in & Composition there may happen s Mistake by the
unequal Proportion of the Ingredients; but Simples are
not subject to that Accident. Therefore what I would
advise at present, as a fit Diet for the G()vernor, for the
Preservation and Support of his Health, is & hundred of
small- Wafers, and a few thin Slices of Marmalade t0
strengthen }na Stomach and help Digestion, Sancho
hearmg this,” lean’d  back wupon his Chair, and lookmg
earnestly in the Doctor’s Face, very seriously ask’d him
what his N&me was, and where he had studied.
Take your self away! avoid the Room this Moment, or by’
the Sun’s Light, T'll get me a good Cudgel, and beginning
with your Carcase, will so be-labour and rib-roast® all the
Physick-mongers in the Island, thet T will not leave therein
one of the Tribe of those, I mean that are ignorant Quacks;
for as for learned and wise Physicians, I'll make much of

ﬁl :ﬁu“* Podrida, # @, ?nick me, W 4 98 98 A ',  Frib-roast
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DON QUIXOTR

‘em, and honour ’em ike -so many Angels. Once more,
I say, get out of my Presence.. Avaunt! or I'll take the
Chair I sit upon, and comb® your Head with it to some
ﬁ"umu% and lot mo bo eall’d to an Acconut about it when
I give up my Office; I don’t care, I'll clear my self by say-
ing, 1 did the World good Service, in riding it of a bad
Physioian, the Plague of & Commonwealth. .'Bedv of
me! lot me eat, -or let ’em take their Government again;
for an Office that won’t afford & Man his Viotuals, is not
worth two Horse- Beans. The Physician was terrify’d,
seoing the Governor in such a Heat, and wou’d that Mo-
ment have slunk out of the Room, had not the Sound of
a Post- Horn in the Street been heard that Moment; where-
upon the Steward iremediately looking out at the Window,
turn’d back, and said, there was an Express come from
the Duke, doubtless with some Dispatch of Tmportence.
Presently the Messenger enter’d sweating, with Haste
and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a Packet out of his
Bosom, deliver'd it to the Governor. Sancho gave. it to
the Steward, and order’d him to read the Dn'ectlon, which
was ‘this: To Don Sancho Pangs, Governor of the Island
Barataria, fo be deliver’d into his own Hands, or those of his
Secretary. Who is my Secretary? cry'd Sancko. 'Tis I,
my Lord, (answer’d one that was by) for I can write and
read, and am a scayner, That last Qualification is
enough to make. thee set up for Secretary to the Emperor
himself, said Sancho. Open the Letter then, and see what
it says. The new Secretary did so, and having perus’d
the Diepatch by himself, told the Governor, that ’twas

1 gomb, ¥,
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DON QUIXOTE

o Business that was to be told only in private: Sencho
order'd every one to leave the Room, except the Steward
and the Carver, and then the Secretary read what follows.

I Have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho Pangs,
that some of our Enemies intend lo attack your Island with
great Fury, one of these Nights: ¥You ought therefore io be
walchful, and stand wpon your Quard, that you may not be
found unprovided. I have also had Intelligence fmm Jaithjul
Sptes, that there are four Men got into the Town in Disguise,
to murder you; your Abilities being rvegurded as a great Ob-
slacle to the Hnemy's Design. Look about you, take heed
how you admit Strangers to speak with you, and eal nothing
that 18 laid before you. I will take care fo send you Assiat-
ance, if you stand in need of it: And in every Thing I rely
on your Prudence. From owr Casile, the 16th of August,
at four wn the Morning. .
- Your Friend,
The Duke.

Sancko was astonish’d at the News, and those that were
with him seem’d no less concern’d. But at last turning
to the Steward, I'll tell you, said he, what is first to be
‘done in this Case, and that with all Speed; Olap me that
same Doctor in & Dungeon; for if any Body has a Mind
to kill me, it must be he, and that with a lingring Death,
the worst of Deaths, Hunger-starving. However, said
the Carver, I am of Opinion, your Honour ought not to
eat any of the Things that stand here before ye; for they
ware sent in by some of the Convents; and ’tis & common
Saying, The Devil lurks behind the Cross: Which no body
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cen deny, quoth Sanche; and therefore let me have for
the present but a Luncheon of Bread, and some four
Pounds of Raisins; there can be no Poison in that: For, in
shovt, T connot Hve without eating; snd i we must be
in a Readiness against these Battles, we had need be well
victuall’d; for ‘tis the Belly keeps up the Heart, and not
the Henrt the Belly, Mean while, Seoretary, do you send
my Lord Duke an Answer, and tell hlm, hls Order shall be
fulfill'd in every Part without fail? .

CHAPTER LIIT

THE TOILSOME END AND CONCLUSION OF
SANCHO PANCA’S GOVERNMENT

a6 a3 v ® & e e

It was now but the seventh Night, after so many Days
of his Government, when the careful governor had be-
taken himself to his Repoge, sated! not with Bread and
Wine, but cloy'd with bearing Causes, pronouncing Sen-
tences, making Statutes, and putting out Orders and Pro-
clamations: Scarce was Sleep, in spite of wakeful Hunger,
beginning to close his Eyes, when of a sudden he heard
a great Noise of Bells, and most dreadful Outories, as if
the whole Island had been sinking, Presently he started,
and sat up in his Bed, and listen’d with great Attention,
to try if he could learn how far this Uproar might concern
Him. But while he was thus hearkening in the Dark, a
great NMumber of Drums and Trumpets were heard, and

tuotod, i 6 ¥ 2 T
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that Sound being added to the Noise of the Bells and the
Crigs; gave so dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror
inerens’d, and he was in a sad Consternation, Tlp he
lmap’d oub of his Bod, and pub on his Slippers, the CGiround
being damp, and without any Thing else in the World on
but his Shirt, ran and open’d his Chamber-door, and saw
above twenty Men come running along the Gallevies with
lighted Links i in one Hand, and drawn Swor&s in the other,
all orying ou$, Arm! my Lord Governor, Arm! & World of
Enemies are got into the Island, and we are undone, unless
your Valour and Conduct relieve us. Thus bawling and
running with great Fury and Disorder, they got to the
Door where Sanche stood quite secar’d out of his Senses.

Arm, arm, this Moment, my Lord! cry’d one of ’em, if you
have not & mind to be lost with the whole Island, What
would ye have me Arm for? quoth’ Sancho. Do I know
sny thing of Arms or Fighting, think yo? Why don’t ye
ra.ther gend for Don Quizole, my Master, he’ll dispatch
your Enemies in a trice. Alas! 85 I am s Sinner to Heaven,
I understand nothing of this hasty Service.. For Shame,
my Lord Governor, said another, what a Faint-hearted-
ness is this? See! we bring you here Arms offensive and
defensive; arm your sclf, and march to the Market Place.
Bo our Leader and Captain as you ought, and shew your
self a Governor, Why then armm me, and good Luck
attend me, guoth Suncko; with that they brought him
two large Shields, which they had provided, and without
letting him put on his other Clothes, clapp’d 'em over his
Shirt, and ty’'d the one behind upon his Back, and the
other before upon his Breast, having got his Arms through
some Holes made on Purpose, Now the Shields being
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faster’d to his Body, as hard as Cords could bind ’om, the
poor Governor wes csg’d up and immur’d as straight as
an Arrow, withous being able sc much as o bend his Knees,
or Btir & Step. Then having put a Lance into his fiand
for him fo lean upon, and keep himself up, they desir’d
him to n:vreh, and lead ‘em on, and put Life into ’em all,

teiling him, that they did not doubt of Victory, sinco they
had him for thier Commander.  March! quoth Sanche,

how do you think I am able to do it, squeez’d as I am?

These Boards stick so plaguy close to me, I can’t so much
&3 bend the Joints of my Knees; You must o’en carry me
in your Arms, and lay me across, or set me upright before
some Passage, and T'll make good that Spot of Ground,

either with .this Lance or my Body. Fie, my Lord Gov-
ernor, said snother, *tis more your Fesr than your Ar-
mour that stiffens your Legs and hinders you from moving.
Move, move, march on, ’tis high Time; the Enemy grows
stronger, and the Danger presses. The poor Governor
thus urg’d and upbraided, endeavoured to go-forwards;
but the first Motion he made, threw him to the Ground
at his full Length, so heavily, that he gave over all his
Bones for broken; and there he lay like a huge Tortoise
in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp’d between two
Boards, or like a Boat overturn’d upon a Flat, with the
Keel upwards. . Nor had those drelling Companions the
lepst Compassion upon him as he lay; quite contrary,
having put out their Lights, they made a terrible Noise,
and clatter’d with their Swords, and trampl’d too and
again upon the poor Governor's Body, and laid on furiously
- with their Swords upon his Shields, insomuch, that if he
had not shrunk his Head into *em for Gheltor, he had been
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in ‘& woful Condition. Squeez’d wup in his narrow Shell,
he was in a grievous Fright, and a terrible Sweat, praying
from the Bottom of his Heart for Deliverance from the
curged Wrade of governing Islands. Some kick’d him,
some stumbl’d and fell upon him, and one among the rest
ju'mp’d full wpon him, and there stood for some Time, as

on a Wabch-Tower, hke & Genera,l encouraging his Soldiers,
and giving Orders, crying oub, There Boys, therel the
Enemles charge most on that Side, make good that Breach,
secure that Gate, down with those Scaling-Ledders, fetch
Fire-balls, more Grenadoes, burning Pitch, Rosin, and
Kettles of scalding Qil. Intrench your selves, get Beds,
Quilts, Cqsbioﬂs, and barricadoe the Streets; in short, he
call’d for all the Instruments of Death, and all the Engines
us’d for the Defence of a City that is besieg’d and storm’d.
Sanche lay snug, though sadly bruis’d, and while he endur’d
all quietly, Oh that it would please the Lord, quoth he
to hirself, that this Island ‘were but taken, or that I were
fairly dead, or out of this Peck! of Troubles. At last
Heaven heard his Prayers, and when he least expected it,
he heard ’em ory, Victory, Viotory! The Enemy’s routed.
Now my Lord Governor, rise, come and enjoy the Fruits
of Conques$, and divide the Spoils taken from the Enemy,
by the Valour of your invincible Arms. Help me up, cry’d
poor Sancho in a doleful Tone; and when they had set him
on his Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he,
be nail’d to my Forchead: LIl divide no Spoils of Enemies:

" Ypeck, g 5"
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But if 1 have one Friend here, I only beg he would give
me & Draught of Wine to comfort me, and help to dry up
the Sweat that T am in; for I am all over Water. There-
wpon they wip’d hirs, gavo hiva Wine, and took off his
Shields: after that, as he sat upon his Bed, what with his
Fright, and what with the Toil he had endur’d, he fell into
a Swoon, . . . Make Way, Gentlemen, said he, and lot me
return to my former . Ll’berby Let me go that I may seek
1y old Course of Life, and rise again from that Death that
buries me here alive, 1 was not born to be .a Governor,
nor to dafend Islands nor Cities from Enemies that break
in upon.’em. I know better what belongs to Ploughing,
Delving, Pruning and Planting of Vineyards, than how to
make Laws, and defend Countries and Kingdoms. 8t Pefer
in very well at Rome: Which is as much as to say, let
every one stick to the Calling he was born to. A Spade
‘does better in My Hand than a Governor’s Truncheon;
and I had rather fil my Belly with a Mess of plain Por-
ridge, than lie at the Mercy of a Coxcombly Physick-
‘monger that starves ‘mé to Death. I had rather solace
my self under the Shade of an Oak in Summer, and wrap
‘my Corps up in a double Sheep akin in the Winter at my
Liberty, than lay me down with the Slavery of a Govern-
ment in fine Holland Sheets, and case my Hide in Furs
‘and richest Sables. Hoaven bs with you, Gentlefolks,
and pray tell my Lord Duke from me, that naked I was
born, and naked I am at prosent, I have neither wou
nor lost, which is as much as to say, Without a Penny T
ocame to this Government, and without a Penny I leave
ib, qmte contrary to what othm Governors of Islands use
to do, when thoy leave ‘em. Clear the Way then, I
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beseech. you, and let me pass; I must get my self wrapp'd
up all over in Cero-cloth; for I don’t think I’ve a sound
Rib loft, thanke to the Fnemies that have walk'd over
me sll Night long. . . .
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