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CANDIDE

CHAPTER 1

HOW CANDIDE WAS BROUGHT UP IN A
MAGNIFICENT CASTLE, AND HOW
HE WAS EXPELLED THENCE

IN a castle of Westphalia, belonging to the Baron of
Thunder-ten-Tronckh, lived a youth, whom nature had
endowed with the most gentle manners. His countenance
was a true picture of his soul. He combined a true judg-
ment with simplicity of spirit, which was the reason, I ap-
prehend, of his being called Candide. The old servants
of the family suspected him to have been the son of the
Baron’s sister, by a good, honest gentleman of the neigh-
bourhood, whom that young lady would never marry be-
cause he had been able to prove only seventy.one quarter-
ings,! the rest of his genealogical tree having been lost
through the injuries of time,

The Baron was one of the most powerful lords in West-
phalia, for his castle had not only a gate, but windows.
His great hall, even, was hung with tapestry. All the
dogs of his farmyards formed a pack of hounds at need;
his grooms were his huntsmen; and the curate of the
village was his grand almoner. They ecalled him “My
Lord,” and laughed at all his stories.

1 quarterings, §l .
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CANDIDE

The Baron’s lady weighed about three hundred and
fifty pounds, and was therefore a person of great con-
sideration, and she did the honours of the house with a
dignity that commanded still greater respect., Her
daughter Cunegonde was seventeen years of age, fresh-
coloured, comely, plump, and desirable. The Baron’s
son seemed to be in every respect worthy of his father.
The Preceptor Pangloss was the oracle of the family,
and little Candide heard his lessons with all the good faith
of his age and character.

Pangloss was professor of metaphysicotheologico cos-
molog-nigology. He proved admirably that there is no
effect without a cause, and that, in this best of all pos-
gible worlds, the Baron’s castle was the most magnificent
of castles, and his lady the best of all possible Baronesses.

“It is demonstrable,” said he, ‘“that things cannot be
otherwise than as they are; for all being created for an
end, all is necessarily for the best end. Observe, that
the nose has been formed to bear spectables—thus we
have spectacles. Legs are visibly designed for stockings—
and we have stockings. Stones were made to be hewn,
and o construct castles—therefore my lord bhas a magnifi-
cent castle; for the greatest baron in the province ought
to be the best lodged. Pigs were made to be eaten—
therefore we eat pork all the year round. Consequently
they who assert that all is well have said a foolish thing,
they should have said all is for the best.”

Candide listened attentively and believed innocently;
for he thought Miss Cunegonde extremely beautiful,
though he never had the courage to tell her so. He con-
cluded that after the happiness of being born . of Baton

2
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CANDIDE

of Thunder-ten-Tronckh, the second degree of happiness
was to be Miss Cunegonde, the third that of seeing her
every day, and the fourth that of hearing Master Pangloss,
the greatest philosopher of the whole province, and conse-
quently of the whole world.

One day Cuncgonde, while walking near the castle, in
a little wood which they called a park, saw between the
bushes, Dr. Pangloss giving a lesson in experimental
natural philosophy to her mother’s chamber-maid, a little
brown wench, very pretty and very docile. As Miss
Cunegonde had a great disposition for the sciences, she
breathlessly! observed the repeated experiments of which
she was a witness; she clearly perceived the force of the
Doctor’s reasons, the effects, and the causes; she turned
back greatly flurried, quite pensive,? and filled with the
desire to be learned; dreaming that she might well be
a sufficient reason for young Candide, and he for her.

She met Candide on reaching the castle and blushed;
Candide blushed also; she wished him good morrow in a
faltering tone, and Candide spoke to her without knowing
what he said. The next day after dinner, as they went
from table, Cunegonde and Candide found themselves
behind a screen; Cunegonde let fall her handkerchief,
Candide picked it up, she took him innocently by the
hand, the youth as iunocently kissed the young lady’s
hand with particular vivacity, sensibility, and grace;
their lips met, their eyes sparkled, their knees trembled,
their hands strayed® Baron Thunder-ten-Tronckh
passed near the screen and beholding this cause and

" Lbreathlessly, Bt .. 2pensive, Y8 4. 3strayed, &l L.
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CANDIDR

effect chased Candide from the castle with great kicks
on the backside; Cunegonde fainted away; she was boxed
on the ears by the Baroness, as soon as she came to herself;
and all was consternation in this most magnificent and
most agreeable of all possible castles.

CHAPTER 1II

WHAT BECAME OF CANDIDE AMONG
THE BULGARIANS

“CoMRADE,” said one, “here is a well-built young fellow,
and of proper height.”

They went up to Candide and very civilly invited him
to dinner.

“Gentlemen,” replied Candide, with a most engaging
modesty, “you do me great honour, but I have not where-
withal to pay my shave.”

“QOh, sir,” said one of the blues to him, ‘“people of
your appearance and of your merit never pay anything:
are you not five feet five inches high?”

“Yes, sir, that is my height,” answered -he, making a
low bow.

“Come, sir, seat yourself; not only will we pay your
reckoning, but we will never suffer such a man as you
to want money; men are only born to assist one another.”

“You are right,” said Candide; “this is what I was
always taught by Mr. Pangloss, and I see plainly that
all is for the best.”
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CANDIDE

They begged of him to accept a few crowns. He took
them, and wished to give them his note; they refused;
they seated themselves at table.

“Love you not deeply?”

“Oh yes,” answered he; “I deeply love Miss Cunegonde”

“No,” said one of the gentlemen, “we ask you if you
do not deeply love the King of the Bulgarians?”

“Not at all,” said he; “for I have never seen him,”

“What! he is the best of kings, and we must drink his
health.”

“Oh! very willingly, gentlemen,” and he drank.

“That is enough,” they told him. “Now you are the
help, the support, the defender, the hero of the Bulgarians.
Your fortune is made, and your glory is assured.”

Ingtantly they fettered him, and carried him away to
the regiment. There he was made to wheel about to the
right and to the left, o draw his rammer, to return his
rammer, to present, to fire, to march, and they gave him
thirty blows with a cudgel. The next day he did his
exercise a little less badly, and he received but twenty
blows. The day following they gave him only ten, and
he was regarded by his comrades a8 a prodigy!

Candide, all stupefied, could not yet very well realise
how he was a hero. He resolved one fine day in spring
to go for a walk, marching straight before him, believing
that it was a privilege of the human as well as of the animal
species to make use of their legs as they pleased. He had
advanced two leagues when he was overtaken by four

L prodigy, # A.
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CANDIDE

others, heroes of six feet, who bound him and carried him
to a dungeon. He was asked which he would like the
best, to be whipped six-and-thirty times through all the
regiment, or to receive at once twelve balls of lead in his
brain. He vainly said that human will is free, and that
he chose neither the one nor the other, He was forced to
make a choice; he determined, in virtue of that gift of God
called liberty, to run the gaunflet six-and-thirty times.
He bore this twice. The regiment was composed of two
thousand men; that composed forhim four thousand strokes,
which laid bare all his muscles and nerves, from the nape
of his neck quite down to his rump. As they were going
to proceed to a third whipping, Candide, able to bear no
more, begged as a favour that they would be so good as
to shoot him. He obtained this favour; they bandaged his
eyes, and bade him kneel down. The King of the Bul-
garians passed at this moment and ascertained the nature
of the crime. As he had great talent, he understood from
all that he learnt of Candide that he was a young metaphy-
sician; extremely ignorant of the things of this world, and
he accorded him his pardon with a clemency which will
bring him praise in all the journals, and throughout all
ages.

An able surgeon cured Candide in three weeks by means
of emollients! taught by Dioscorides. He had already a
little skin, and was able to march when the King of the
Bulgarians gave battle to the King of the Abares.

1emollients, M & 3.
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CANDIDE

CHAPTER III

HOW CANDIDE MADE HIS ESCAPE FROM THE
BULGARIANS, AND WHAT AFTERWARDS
BECAME OF HIM

THERE was never anything so gallant, so spruce! so
brilliant, and so well disposed as the two armies. Trump-
ets, fifes, hautboys, drums, and cannon made music
such as Hell itself had never heard. The cannons first
of all laid flat about six thousand men on each side; the
muskets swept away from this best of worlds nine or ten
thousand ruffians who infested? its surface. The bayonet
was also a sufficient reason for the death of several thou-
sands. The whole might amount to thirty thousand souls,
Candide, who trembled like a philosopher, hid himself as
well as he could during this heroic butchery.

At length, while the two kings were causing Te Deum
to be sung each in his own camp, Candide resolved to go -
and reason elsewhere on effects and causes. He passed
over heaps of dead and dying, and first reached a neigh.
bouring village; it was in cinders, it was an Abare village
which the Bulgarians had burnt according to the laws of
war. Here, old men covered with wounds, beheld their
wives, hugging their children to their bloody breasts,
massacred before their faces; there, their daughters, disem-
bowelled and breathing their last after having satisfied

tgpruce, ¥ ¥%. Zinfested, E§ .
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CANDIDE

tho natural wants of Bulgarian heroes; while others, half
burnt in the flames, begged to be despatched. The earth
was strewed with brains, arms, and legs.

Candide fled quickly to another village; it belonged
to the Bulgarians; and the Abarian heroes had treated
it in the same way. Candide, walking always over pal-
pitating limbs or across ruins, arrived at last beyond the
seat of war, with a few provisions in his knapsack, and
Miss Cunegonde always in his heart. His provisions
failed him when he arrived in Holland; but having heard
that everybody was rich in that country, and that they
were Christians, he did not doubt but he should mest with
the same treatment from them as he had met with
in the Baron’s castle, before Miss Cunegonde’s bright
eyes were the cause of his expulsion thence.

He asked alms of several grave-looking people, who
all answered him, that if he continued to follow this trade
they would confine him to the house of correction,! whero
he should be taught to get a living.

The next he addressed was a man who had been ha-
ranguing a large assembly for a whole hour on the subject
of charity. But the orator, looking askew, said:

“What are you doing here? Are you for the good
cause?”’3

“There can be no effeet without a cause,” modestly
answered Candide; “the whole is necessarily concatenated?
and orranged for the best. It was mecessary for me to
have been banished from the presence of Miss Cunegonde,
to have afterwards run the gauntlet, and now it is neces-

lhouse of correction, 3 #¥ BF. *?good ceuse, ¥f = 3¥. Jcon-
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OANDIDE

sary I should beg my bread until I learn to earn it; all
this cannat be otherwise.”

“My friend,” said the orator to him, ‘““do you believe
the Pope to be Anti-Christ?”’

“I have not heard it,” answered Candide; ‘“but whether
he be, or whether he be not, I want bread.”

“Thou dost not deserve to eat,” said the other. “Be-
gone, rogue; begone, wretch; do not come near me again.”

The orator’s wife, putting her head out of the window,
and spying a man that doubted whether the Pope was
Anti-Christ, poured over him a full . . . Oh, heavens!
to what excess does religious zeal carry the ladies.

A man who had never been christened, a good Anabap-
tist, named James, beheld the cruel and ignominioust
treatment shown to one of his brethren, an urfathered
biped with a rational soul, he took him home, cleaned
him, gave him bread and beer, presented him with two
florins, and even wished to teach him the manufacture
of Persian stufis which they make in Holland. Candide,
almost prostrating himself before him, cried:

“Master Pangloss has well said that all is for the best
in, this world, for I am infinitely more touched by your
extreme generosity than with the inhumanity of that
gentleman in the black coat and his lady.”

The next day, as he took a walk, he met a beggar all
covered with scabs, his eyes diseased, the end of his nose
eaten away, his mouth distorted, his teeth black, choking
in his throat, tormented with a violent cough, and spitting
oub a tooth at each effort.

lignominious, A5 4 .
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CANDIDE

CHAPTER 1V

HOW CANDIDE FOUND HIS OLD MASTER
PANGLOSS, AND WHAT HAPPENED
TO THEM

CAnDIDE, yet more moved with compassion than with
horror, gave to this shocking beggar the two florins which
he had received from the honest Anabaptist James. The
spectre looked at him very earnestly, dropped a few tears,
and fell upon his neck. Candide recoiled in disgust.

“Alas!” said one wretch to the other, ““do you no longer
know your dear Pangloss?”

“What do I hear? You, my dear master! you in this
terrible plight! What misfortune has happened to you?
Why are you no longer in the most magnificent of castles?
What has become of Miss Cunegonde, the pearl of girls,
and nature’s masterpiece?”’

“I am so weak that I cannot stand,” said Pangloss.

Upon which Candide carried him to the Anabaptist’s
stable, and gave him a crust of bread. As soon as Pang-
loss had refreshed himself a little:

“Well,” said Candide, “Cunegonde?”’

“She is dead,” replied the other.

Candide fainted at thizs word; his friend recalled his
senses with a little bad vinegar which he found by chance
in the stable. Candide reopened his eyes.

“Cunegonde ‘s dead! Ah, best of worlds, where art
thou? But of what illness did she die? Was it not for
grief, upon seeing her father kick me out of his magnificent
castle?”

10



ks # &

B m [
H HU B B AT LA A
A B AR,

H SR RO T , 238 BB TR , AR IEH B
RETFUMBALFG RO EEAE, ATERMA
BRTERMCE, EHEMBRBROBEER, WTHR
ARUR , BRI R b SHET o 1 M 3 AR, HEARR A

B ANBEPEEASE, (8 R ERBS R
P RRBE?

fIRESFAT BEF R R RAV RSB AERE? RIRERT
IEHF | BT M ST MR BT A AR Y
’i?

O TR AL ),

H AR 2 IBMBRZ ARG, Bith—RLE
0 B0 Y T R BT

SRS, (30T | BRI KB Rkl 37

RESE, FHIZE T ).

 Hudy—TEE A RE R R MANA TR R
o —BHEEE, B R, H 34 3L BRBAR

F& BB SE T 1 0F , 304758 BRI e e 507 , (REE
PP EL T 7 hi R 30 A BEAS SER00F | SR IUE RIACHR L
B8 ) tha HE R IR 4441 , i BE (S SR AR 57

10




OARDIDE

“No,” caid Pangloss, “she was ripped open by the
Bulgarian soldiers, after having been: violated by many;
they broke the Baron’s head for attempting to defend her;
my lady, her mother, was cut in pieces; my poor pupil
was served just in the same manner as his sister; and as
for the castle, they have not left one stone upon another,
not a barn, nor a sheep, nor a duck, nor a tree; but we
have had our revenge, for the Abares have done the very
same thing to a neighbouring barony, which belonged to
a Bulgarian lord.”

At this discourse Candide fainted again; but coming to
himself, and having said all that it became him to say,
inquired into the cause and effect, as well as into the
sufficient reason that had reduced Pangloss to so miserable
a plight.

“Alas!” said the other, ‘it was love; love, the comfort
of the human species, the preserver of the universe, the
soul of all sensible beings, love, tender love.”

“Alas!” said Candide, “I know this love, that sovereign
of hearts, that soul of our souls; yet it never cost me more
than a kiss and twenty kicks on the backside. How
could this beautiful cause produce in you an effect so
abominable?”

Pangloss made answer in these terms: “Oh, my dear
Candide, you remember Paquette, that pretty wench
who waited on our noble Baroness; in_her arms I tasted
the delights of paradise, which produced in me those hell
torments with which you see me devoured; she was in-
fected with them, she is perhaps dead of them. This
present Paquette received of a learned Grey Friar, who
had traced it to its source; he had had it of an old countess,

11
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CANDIDE

who had received it from a cavalry captain, who owed it
to a marchioness, who took it from a page, who had re-
ceived it from a Jesuit, who when & novice had it in a
direct line from one of the companions of Christopher
Columbus.  For my part I shall give it to nobody, I am
dying.)l

“Oh, Pangloss!” cried Candide, “what a strange gene-
alogy! Is not the Devil the original stock of it?”

“Not at all,” replied this great man, “it was a thing
unavoidable, a necessary ingredient in the best of worlds;
for if Columbus had not in an island of America caught
this disease, which contaminates the source of life, fre-
quently even hinders generation, and which is evidently
opposed to the great end of nature, we should have neither
chocolate nor cochineal. We are also to observe that
upon our continent, this distemper is like religious con-
troversy, confined to a particular spot. The Turks, the
Indians, the Persians, the Chinese, the Siamese, the Japa.-
nese, know nothing of it; but there is a sufficient reason
for believing that they will know it in their turn in a few
cenfuries. In the meantime, it has made wmarvellous
progress among us, especially in those great armies com-
posed of honest well-disciplined hirelings, who decide the
destiny of states; for we may safely affirm that when an
army of thirty thousand men fights another of an equal
number, there are about twenty thousand of them p—
x—d on cach side.”

“Well, this is wonderfull” said Candide, “but you must
get cured.”

“Alas! how can I?” said Pangloss, “I have not a far-
thing, my friend, and all over the globe there is no letting

12
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OCANDIDE

of blood or taking a glister, without paying, or somebody
paying for you.”

These last words determined Candide; he went and
flung himself at the feet of the charitable Anabaptist
James, and gave him so touching a picture of the state
to which his friend was reduced, that the good man did
not scruple to take Dr. Pangloss into his house, and had
him cured at his expense. In the cure Pangloss lost
only an eye and an ear. He wrote well, and knew arith-
metic perfectly. The Anabaptist James made him his
bookkeeper. At the end of two months, being obliged
to go to Lisbon about some mercantile affairs, he took the
two philosophers with him in his ship. Pangloss ex-
plained to him how everything was so constituted that
it could not be better. James was not of this opinion.

“It is more likely,” said. he, “mankind have a little
corrupted nature, for they were not born wolves, and
they have become wolves; God has given them neither
cannon of four-and-twenty pounders, nor bayonets; and
yet they have made cannon and bayonets to destroy
one another. Into this account I might throw not only
bankrupts, but Justice which seizes on the effects of
bankrupts to cheat the creditors.”

“All this was indispensable,” replied the one-eyed
doctor, “for private misfortunes make the general good,
so that the more private misfortunes there are the greater
is the general good.”

While he reasoned; the sky darkened, the winds blew
from the four quarters, and the ship was assailed by
a most terrible tempest within sight of the port of
Lisbon.
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OANDIDE

CHAPTER XVII

ARRIVAL OF CANDIDE AND HIS VALET
AT EL DORADO, AND WHAT
THEY SAW THERE

“You see,” said Cacambo to Candide, as soon as they
had reached the frontiers of the Oreillons, “that this
hemisphere is not better than the others, take my word
for it; let us go back to Europe by the shortest way.”

“How go back?” said Candide, “and where shall we
go? to my own country? The Bulgarians and the Abares
are slaying all; to Portugal? there I shall be burnt; and
if we abide here we are every moment in danger of being
spitted. But how can I resolve to quit a part of the world
where my dear Cunegonde resides?”

“Let us turn towards Cayenne,” said Cacambo, “there
we shall find Frenchmen, who wander all over the world;
they may assist us; God will perhaps have pity on us.”

It was not easy to get to Cayenne; they knew vaguely
in which direction to go, but rivers, precipices, robbers,
savages, obstructed them all the way. Their horses died
of fatigue. Their provisions were consumed; they fed a
whole month upon wild fruits, and found themselves ac
last near a little river bordered with cocoa trees, which
sustained their lives and their hopes.

Cacambo, who was as good a counsellor as the old
woman, said to Candide:

“We are able to hold out no longer; we have walked
enough. I see an empty canoe near the river-side; let
us fill it with cocoanuts, throw ourselves into it, and go

14
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CANDIDE

with the current; a river always leads to some inhabited
spot. If we do not find pleasant things we shall at least
find new things.” .

“With all my heart,” said Candide, “let us recommend
ourselves to Providence.”

They rowed a few leagues, between banks, in some
places flowery, in others barren; in some parts smooth,
in others rugged. The stream ever widened, and &t length
lost itself under an arch of frightful rocks which reached
to the sky. The two travellers had the courage to commit
themselves to the current. The river, suddenly contracting
at this place, whirled them along with a dreadful noise
and rapidity. At the end of four-and-twenty hours they
saw daylight again, but their canoe was dashed to pieces
against the rocks. For a league they had to creep from
rock to rock, until at length they discovered an extensive
plain, bounded by inaccessible mountains. The country
was cultivated as much for pleasure as for necessity. On
all sides the useful was also the beautiful. The roads
were covered, or rather adorned, with carriages of a glitter-
ing form and substance, in which were men and women of
surprising beauty, drawn by large red sheep which sur-
passed in fleetness the finest coursers of Andalusia, Tetuan,
and Mequinez.

“Here, however, is a country,” said Candide, “which
is better than Westphalia.”

He stepped out with Cacambo towards the first village
which he saw. Some children dressed in tattered brocades
played at quoits on the outskirts. Our travellers from
the other world amused themselves by looking on. The
quoits were large round pieces, yellow, red, and green,
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CANDIDE

which cast a singular lustre! The travellers picked a fow
of them off the ground; this was of gold, that of emeralds,
the other of rubies—the least of them would haye been
the greatest ornament on the Mogul’s throne.

“Without doubt,” said Cacambo, “these children must
be the king’s sons that are playing at quoits!’’

The village schoolmaster appeared at this moment and
called them to school.

“There,” said Candide, “is the preceptor of the royal
family.”

The little truants immediately quitted their game,
leaving the quoits on the ground with all their other play-
things. Candide gathered them up, ran to the master,
and presented them to him in a most humble manner,
giving him to understand by signs that their royal high-
nesses had forgotten their gold and jewels. The school-
master, smiling, flung them upon the ground; then, looking
at Candide with a good deal of surprise, went about his
business.

The travellers, however, took care to gather up the
gold, the rubies, and the emeralds.

“Where are we?” cried Candide. “The king’s children
in this country must be well brought up, since they are
taught to despise gold and precious stones.”

Cacambo was as much surprised as Candide. At length
they drew near the first house in the village. It was
built like an European palace. A crowd of people pressed
about! the door, and there were still more in the house.
They heard most agreeable music, and were aware of a

1pressed about, 3 #; .
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CANDIDE

delicious odour of cooking. Cacambo went up to the
door and beard they were talking Peruvian; it was his
mother tongue, for it is well known that Cacambo was
born in Tucuman, in a village where no other language
was spoken.

“I will be your interpreter here,” said he to Candide;
“let us go in, it i8 a public-house.”

Immediately two waiters and two girls, dressed in
cloth of gold, and their hair tied up with ribbons, invited
them to sit down to table with the landlord. They served
four dishes of soup, each garnished with two young pairots;
a boiled condor which weighed two hundred pounds; two
roasted monkeys, of excellent flavour; three hundred
humming-birds in one dish, and six hundred fly-birds in
another; exquisite ragouts; delicious pastries; the whole
served up in dishes of a kind of rock-crystal. The waiters
and girls poured out several liqueurs drawn from the
sugar-cane.

Most of the company were chapmen and waggoners,
all extremely polite; they asked Cacambo a few questions
with the greatest circumspection!, and answered his in
the most obliging manner.

As soon as dinner was over, Cacambo belioved as well
as Candide that they might well pay their reckoning by
laying down two of those large gold pieces which they
had picked up. The landlord and landlady shouted with
laughter and held their sides. When the fit was over:

“Gentlemen,’”’ said the landlord, “it is plain you are
strangers, and such guests we are not accustomed to see;

loiroumspection, # i; B & & &
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CANDIDE

pardon us therefore for laughing when you offered us the
pebbles from our highroads in payment of your reckoning.
You doubtless have not the money of the country; but
it is not necessary to have any money at all to dine in this
house. All hostelries established for the convenience of
commerce are paid by the government. You have fared
but very indifferently? because this is a poor village; but
everywhere else, you will be received as you deserve.”

Cacambo explained this whole discourse with great
astonishment to Candide, who was as greatly astonished
to hear it.

“What sort ot a country then is this,” said they to one
another; “a country unknown to all the rest of the world,
and where nature is of a kind so different from ours? It
is probably the country where all is well; for there abso-
Iutely must be one such place. And, whatever, Master
Pangloss might say, I often found that things went very
ill in Westphalia.”

CHAPTER XVIII

WHAT THEY SAW IN THE COUNTRY
OF EL DORADO

CacamBo expressed his curiosity to the landlozd, who
made answer:

“I am very ignorant, but not the worse on that account.
However, we have in this neighbourhood an old man
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CANDIDE

retired from Court who is the most learned and most
communicative person in the kingdom.”

At once ho took Cacambo to the old man. Candide
acted now only a second character, and accompanied his
valet. They cntered a very plain house, for the door
was only of silver, and the ceilings were only of gold, but
wrought in so elegant a taste as to vie with the richest.
The antechamber, indeed, was only encrusted with rubies
and emeralds, but the order in which everything was
arranged made amends! for this great simplicity.

The old man received the strangers on his sofa, which
was stuffed with humming-birds’ feathers, and ordered
his servants to present them with liqueurs in diamond
goblets; after which he satisfied their curiosity in the
following terms:

“I am now one hundred and seventy-two years old;
and I learnt of my late father, Master of the Horse to the
King, the amazing revolutions of Peru, of which he
had been an eye-witness, The kingdom we now inhabit
is the ancient country of the Incas, who quitted it very
imprudently to conquer another part of the world, and
were at length destroyed by the Spaniards.

“More wise by far were the princes of their family, who
remained in their native country; and they ordained, with
the consent of the whole nation, that none of the inhabitants
should ever be permitted to quit this little kingdom; and
this has preserved our innocence? and happiness. The
Spaniards have had a confused notion of this country,
and have called it Bl Dorado; and an Englishman, whose
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OANDIDE

name wag Sir Walter Raleigh, came very near it about
a hundred years ago; but being surrounded by inaccessi-
ble rocks and precipices, we have hitherto heen sheltered
from the rapaciousness of European nations, who have
en inconceivable passion for the pebbles and dirt of our
lend, for the sake of which they would murder us to the
last man.”

The conversation was long: it turned chiefly on their
form of government, their manners,® their women, their
publio entertainments, and the arts. At length Candide,
having always had a taste for metaphysics, made Cacambo
agk whether there was any religion in that country.

The old man reddened a little.

“How then,” said he, “can you doubt it? Do. you
take us for ungrateful wretches?”

Cacambo humbly asked, “What was the religion in
El Dorado?”

The old man reddened sgain.

“Can there be two religions?” said he. “We have, 1
believe, the religion of all the world: we worship God night
and morning.”

‘Do you worship but one God?” said Cacambo, who
still acted as interpreter in representing Candide’s doubts.

“Surely,” said the old man, “there are not two, nor
three, nor four. [ must confess the people from your
gide of the world ask very extraordinary questions.”

Candide was mot yet tired of interrogating the good
old man; he wanted to know in what manner they prayed
to God in El Dorado.

Imanners, B, 7.
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CANDIDE

€

“We do not pray to Him,” said the worthy sage; “we
have nothing to ask of Him; He has given us all we need,
and we return Him thanks without ceasing.”

Candide having a curiosity to seo the priests asked
where they were. The good old man smiled.

“My friend,” said he, “we are all priests. The King
and all the heads of families sing solemu canticles of
thanksgiving every morning, accompanied by five or six
thousand musicians.”

“What! have you no monks who teach, who dispute,
who govern, who cabal, and who burn people that are
not of their opinion?”

“We must be mad, indeed, if that were the case,” said
the old man; ‘here we are all of one opinion, and we
know not what you mean by monks.”

During this whole discourse Candide was in raptures,
and he said to himself:

“This is vastly different from Westphalia and the Baron’s
castle. Had our friend Pangloss seen El Dorado he would
no longer have said that the castle of Thunder-ten-Tronckh
was the finest upon earth. It is evident that one must
travel.”

After this long conversation the old man ordered a
coach and six sheep to be got ready, and twelve of his
domestics to conduct the travellers to Court.

“Hxcuse me,” said he, “if my age deprives me of the
honour of accompanying you. The King will receive you
in a manner that cannot displease you; aud no doubt
you will mnake an allowance for the customs of the country,
if some things should not bs to your liking.”

Candide and Cacambo got into the coach, the six sheep
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OCANDIDE

flew, and in Jess than four hours they reached the King's
palace situated at the extremity of the capitel. The
portal was two hundred and twenty feet high, and one
hundred wide; but words are wanting to express the
materials of which it was built. It is plain such materials
must have prodigious superiority over those pebbles and
sand which we call gold and precious stones.

Twenty beautiful damsels of the King’s guard received

Candide and Cacambo as they alighted from the coach,
conducted them to the bath, and dressed them in robes
woven of the down of humming-birds; after which the
great crown officers, of both sexes, led them to the King’s
apartment, between two files of musicians, a thousand
on each side. When they drew near to the audience
chamber Cacambo asked one of the great officers in what
way he should pay his obeisance to his Majesty; whether
they should throw themselves upon their knees or on their
stomachs; whether they should put their hands upon
their heads or behind their backs; whether they shoud
lick the dust off the floor; in & word, what was the cere-
mony?

“The custom,” said the great officer, “is to embrace
the King, and to kiss him on each cheek.”

Candide and Cacambo threw themselves round his
Majesty’s neck. He received them with all the goodness
imaginable, and politely invited them to suppor.

While waiting they were shown the e¢ity, and saw the
publio edifices raised as high as the clouds, the market
places ornamented with a thousand columns, the fountains
of spring water, those of rose water, those of liqueurs
drawn from sugar-cane, incessantly flowing into the great
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CANDIDE

squares, which were paved with a kind of precious stone,
which gave off a delicious fragranoy like that of cloves and
cinnamon. Candide asked to see the court of justice, the
parliament. They told him they had none, and that they
were strangers to lawsuits. He asked if they had any
prisons, and they answered no. But what surprised him
most and gave him the greatest pleasure was the palace
of sciences, where he saw a gallery two thousand feet long,
and filled with instruments employed in mathematics
and physics.

After rambling about the city the whole afternoon,
and seeing but a thousandth part of it, they were recon-
ducted to the royal palace, where Candide sat down to
table with his Majesty, his valet Cacambo, and several
ladies. Never was there a better entertainment and
never was more wit shown at a table than that which fell
from his Majesty. Cacambo explained the King’s bon-
mots to Candide, and notwithstanding they were translated
they still appeared to be bon-mots. Of all the things that
surprised Candide this was not the least.

They spent a month in this hospitable place. Candide
frequently said to Cacambo:

“I own, my friend, once more that the castle where
I was born is nothing in comparison with this; but, after
all, Miss Cunegonde is not here, and you have, without
doubt, some mistress in Europe. If we abide here we
shall only be upon a footing with the rest, whereas, if we
return to our old world, only with twelve sheep laden
with the pebbles of El Dorado, we shall be richer than
ell the kings in Europe. We shall have no more Inquisi-
tors to fear, and we may easily recover Miss Cunegonde.”
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CANDIDE

This speech was agreeable to Cacambo; mankind ave
gso fond of roving, of making a figure in their own country,
and of boasting of what they have seen in their travels,
that the two happy ones resolved to be no longer so, bub
to ask his Majesty’s leave to quit the country.

“You are foolish,” said the King, “I am sensible that
my kingdom is but a small place, but when a person is
comfortably settled in any part he should abide there.
I have not the right to detain strangers. It is a tyranny
which neither our manners nor our laws permit. All
men are free, Go when you wish, but the going will be
very difficult. It is impossib’e to ascend that rapid river
on which you came by a miracle, and which runs under
vaulted rocks. The mountains which surround my king-
dom are ten thousand feet high, and as steep as walls;
they are each over ten leagues in breadth, and there is
no other way to descend them than by precipices. How-
ever, since you absolutely wish to depart, I shall give
orders to my engineers to construct a machine that will
convey you very safely. When we have conducted you
over the mountains no one can accompany you further,
for my subjects have made a vow never to quit the king-
dom, and they are too wise to break it. Ask me besides
‘anything that you please.”

“We desire nothing of your Majesty,” says Candide,
“but a few sheep laden with provisions, pebbles, and the
earth of this country.”

The King laughed.

“I cannot conceive,” said he, ‘“what pleasure you
Europeans find in our yellow clay, but take as much as
you like, and great good may it do you.”
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CANDIDE

At once he gave directions that his engineers should
construct a machine to hoist up these two extraordinary
men out of the kingdom. Three thousand good mathe-
‘maticians went to work; it was ready in fifteen days, and
did not cost more than twenty million sterling in the
specie of that country. They placed Candide and Cacambo
on the machine. There were two great red sheep saddled
and bridled to ride upon as soon as they were beyond
the mountains, twenty pack-sheep laden with provisions,
thirty with presents of the curiosities of the country, and
fifty with gold, diamonds, and precious stones. The
King embraced the two wanderers very tenderly.

“Now,” said he, “we are able to pay the Governor of
Buenos Ayres if Miss Cunegonde can be ransomed. ILet
us journey towards Cayenne. Let us embark, and we
will afterwards see what kingdom we shall be able to
purchase.”

CHAPTER XIX

WHAT HAPPENED TO THEM AT SURINAM
AND HOW CANDIDE GOT ACQUAINTED
WITH MARTIN

Our travellers spent the first day very agreeably. They
were delighted with possessing more treasure than all
Asia, Europe, and Africa could scrape together. Candide,
in his raptures, cut Cunegonde’s name on the trees. The
second day two of their sheep plunged into a morass,
where they and their burdens were lost; two more died
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CANDIDE

of fatigue a few da.y'?ﬁ;S after; seven or eight perished with
hunger in a desert; and others subsequently fell down
precipices. At length, after travelling a hundred days,
only two sheep remained. Said Candide to Cacambo:

“My friend, you see how perishable are the riches of
this world; there is nothing solid but virtue, and the happi-
ness of seeing Cunegonde once more.” a

“Y grant all you say,” said Cacambo, “but we have still
two sheep remaining, with more treasure than the King
of Spain will ever have; and I see a town which I take to
be Surinam, belonging to the Dutch. We are at the end
of all our troubles, and at the beginning of happiness.”

As they drew near the town, they saw a negro stretched
upon the ground, with only one moiety of his clothes, that
is, of his blue linen drawers; the poor man had lost his
left leg and his right hand.

“Good God!”’ said Candide in Dutch, “what art thou
doing there, friend, in that shocking condition?”

“I am waiting for my master, Mynheer Vanderdendur,
the famous merchant,” answered the negro.

“Was it Mynheer Vanderdendur,” said Candide, “that
treated thee thus?”

“Yes, sir,” said the negro, “it is the custom. They
give us a pair of linen drawers for our whole garment
twice a year. When we work at the sugar-canes, and
the mill snatches hold of a finger, they cut off the hand;
and when we attempt to run away, they cut off the leg;
both cases have happened to me. This is the price at
which you eat sugar in Europe. Yet when my mother.
sold me for ten patagons on the coast of Guinea, she
said to me: ‘My. dear child, bless our -fetiches, adore
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CANDIDE

them for ever; they will make thee live happily; thou
hast the honour of being the slave of our lords, the whites,
which is making the fortune of thy father and mother.’
Alas! I know not whether I have made their fortunes;
this I know, that they have not made mine. Dogs,
monkeys, and parrots are a thousand times less wretched
than I. The Dutch fetiches, who have converted me,
declare every Sunday that we are all of us children of
Adam—blacks as well as whites. I am not a genealogist,
but if these preachers tell truth, we are all second cousins.
Now, you must agree, that it is impossible to treat one’s
relations in a more barbarous manner.”

“Oh, Pangloss!’” cried Candide, “thou hadst not guessed
at this abomination;! it is the end. I must at last re-
nounce thy optimism.’’

“What is this optimism?”’ said Cacambo.

“Alas!” said Candide, “it is the madness of maintaining
that everything is right when it is wrong.”

Looking at the megro, he shed tears, and weeping, he
entered Surinam.

The first thing they inquired after was whether there
was a vessel in the harbour which could be sent to Buenos
Ayres. The person to whom they applied was a Spanish
sea-captain, who offered to agree with them upon reason-
able terms. He appointed to meet them at a public-
house, whither Candide and the faithful Cacambo went
with their two sheep, and awaited his coming.

Candide, who had his heart upon his lips, told the
Spaniard all his adventures, and avowed that he intended

tgbomination, 7 {8 #) #. 2optimism, ¥& 8 & 3%.
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CANDIDE

to elope with Miss Cunegonde.

“Then I will take good care not to carry you to Buenos
Ayres,” said the seaman. “I should be hanged, and
80 would you. The fair Cunegonde is my lord’s favourite
mistress.”

This was a thunderclap for Candide: he wept for a long
while. At last he drew Cacambo aside.

“Here, my dear friend,” said he to him, “this thou
must do. We have, each of us in his pocket, five or six
millions in diamonds; you are more clever than I; you
must go and bring Miss Cunegonde from Buenos Ayres.
If the Governor makes any difficulty, give him a million;
if he will not relinquish her, give him two; as you have
not killed an Inquisitor, they will have no suspicion of
you; I'll get another ship, and go and wait for you at
Venice; that’s a fres country, where there is no danger
either from Bulgarians, Abares, Jews, or Inquisitors.”

Cacambo applauded this wise resolution. He despaired
at parting from so good a master, who had become his
intimate friend; but the pleasure of serving him prevailed
over the pain of leaving him. They embraced with tears;
Candide charged him not to forget the good old woman,
Cacambo set out that very same day. This Cacambo
was a very honest fellow.

Candide stayed some time longer in Surinam, waiting
for another captain to carry him and the two remaining
sheep to Italy. After he had hired domestics, and purchased
everything necessary for a long voyage, Mynheer Vander-
dendur, captain of a large vessel, came and offered his

services. ‘
“How much will you charge,” said he to this man, “to
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CANDIDE

carry me straight to Venice—me, my servants, my bag-
gage, and these two sheep?”’

The skipper asked ten thousand piastres. Candide
did not hesitate.

“Oh! oh!” said the prudent! Vanderdendur to himself,
“this stranger gives ten thousand piastres unhesitatingly!
He must be very rich.”

Returning a little while after, he let him know that
upon second consideration, he could not undertake the
voyage for less than twenty thousand piastres.

“Well, you shall have them,” said Candide.

“Ayl” said the skipper to himself, “this man agrees
to pay twenty thousand piastres with as much ease as
ten.”

He went back to him again, and declared that he could
not carry him to Venice for less than thirty thousand
piastres,

“Then you shall have thirty thousand,” replied Candide.

“Oh! oh!” said the Dutch skipper once more to himself,
‘thirty thousand piastres are a trifle to this man; surely
these sheep must be laden with an immense treasure; let
us say no more about it. First of all, let him pay down
the thirty thousand piastres; then we shall see,”

Candide sold two small diamonds, the least ot which
was worth more than what the skipper asked for his freight.
He paid him in advance. The two sheep were put on board.
Candide followed in a little boat to join the vessel in the
roads.? The skipper seized his opportunity, set sail, and
put out to sea, the wind favouring him. Candide, dis-

tprudent, € 3T 3F 28 2roads, 3 A% 2.
28



K} b ¥e

%, B E W BRI, (RE S8Ry 4

BIEBANY BE Sy (piastres WILT
FERFIERPTRRE) o AR BEE, B BB HE,

BEEITH RIS T A CASE, [ g 8 1
SN EARR BRI TR — B T I  ihath EARAA 68 5,

HseE T, BT —FEXEZR, i e, hE
B MBS BGPITRE, TR, WMARRIEEE
Rk,

HHRREE, [ i, TR R 8 ),

BHEBEXHACRE, (U EBEAEHEHE
Yk, huRlka Be— B APER 55 8, ‘

Aok Y 3L 2, A 2 D B EHIR o, AR A
R BIRE .

H I SE L T BB R IR A= o

B AFROHEA N B CRE, R IRESEAE
EBPPRAETBEANTER: BREEVER THLN
B WA R T8 38 0F 3o W SEMHB AT T S ey st
Ko BB B L,

HHASE T RAL NG RIS, R —RPE 285
RS N PO o AL TRSEAT 88 SRR b, 13l
HEA A ANBETRI, BRAMBERE N . FFACA AR, 51,

29



CANDIDE

mayed and stupefied, soon lost si¥ht of the vessel.

“Alas!” said he, “‘this is a trick worthy of the old world!”

He put back, overwhelmed with sorrow, for indeed he
hed lost sufficient to make the fortune of twenty monarchs.
He waited upon the Dutch magistrate, and in his distress
he knocked over loudly at the door. He entered and
told his adventure, raising his voice with unnecessary
vehemence. The magistrate began by fining him ten
thousand piastres for making a noise; then he listened
patiently, promised to examine into his affair at the skip-
per’s return, and ordered him to pay ten thousand piastres
for the expense of the hearing.

This drove Candide to despair; he had, indeed, endured
misfortunes a thousand times worse; the coolness of the
magistrate and of the skipper who had robbed him, roused
his choler and flung him into a deep melancholy. The
villainy of mankind presented itself before his imagination
in all its deformity, and his mind was filled with gloomy
ideas. At length hearing that a French vessel was ready
to set sail for Bordeaux, as he had no sheep laden with
diamonds to take along with him he hired a cabin at the
usual price. He made it known in the town that he would
pay the passage and board and give two thousand piastres
to any honest man who would make the voyage with him,
upon condition that this man was the most dissatisfied
with his state, and the most unfortunate in the whole
province.

Such a crowd of candidates presented themselves that
a fleet of ships could hardly have held them. Candide
being desirous of selecting from among the best, marked
out about one-twentieth of them who seemed to be sociable
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CANDIDE

men, and who all pretended to merit his preference. He
assembled them at his inn, and gave them a supper on
condition that each took an oath to relate his history
faithfully, promising to choose him who appeared to be
most justly discontented with his state, and to bestow
some presents upon the rest.

They sat until four o’clock in the morning. Candide,
in listening to all their adventures, was reminded of what
the old woman had said to him in_their voyage to Buenos
Ayres, and of her wager that there was not a person on
board the ship but had met with very great misfortunes.
He dreamed of Pangloss at every adventure told to
him.

“This Pangloss,” said he, “would be puzzled to de-
monstrate his system. I wish that he were here. Cer-
tainly, if all things are good, it is in El Dorado and not
in the rest of the world.”

At length he made choice of a poor man of letters, who
had worked ten years for the booksellers of Amsterdam.
He judged that there was not in the whole world a trade
-which could disgust one more.

This philosopher was an honest man; but he had been
robbed by his wife, beaten by his son, and abandoned by his
daughter who got a Portuguese to run away with her. He
had just been deprived of a small employment, on which
he subsisted; and he was persecuted by the preachers of
Surinam, who took him for a Socinian. We must allow
that the others were at least as wretched as he; but Candide
hoped that the philosopher would entertain him during
the voyage. All the other candidates complained that
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CANDIDE

Candide had done them great injustice; but he appeased
them by giving one hundred piastres to each.

CHAPTER XX

WHAT HAPPENED AT SEA TO CANDIDE
AND MARTIN

THE old philosopher, whose name was Martin, embarked
then with Candide for Bordeaux. They had both seen
and suffered a great d~ul; and if the vessel had sailed from
Surinam to Japan, by the Cape of Good Hope, the subject
of moral and natural evil would have enabled them to
entertain one another during the whole voyage.

Candide, however, had one great advantage over Martin,
in that he always hoped to see Miss Cunegonde; whereas
Martin had nothing at all to hope. Besides, Candide
was possessed of money and jewels, and though he had lost
one hundred large red sheep, laden with the greatest
treasure upon earth; though the kmavery of the Dutch
skipper still sat heavy upon his mind; yet when he re-
flected upon what he had still left, and when he mentioned
the name of Cunegonde, especially towards the latter
end of a repast, he inclined to Pangloss’s doctrine.

“But you, Mr. Martin,” said he to the philosopher,
“‘what do you think of all this? what are your ideas on
‘moral and natural evil?”

“Sir,” answered Martin, ‘“‘our priests accused me of
being a Socinian, but the real fact is I am a Manichean.”

“You jest,” said Candide; “there are no longer Mani-
cheans in the world.”
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CANDIDE

“YI am one,” said Martin. “I cannot help it; I know
not how to think otherwise.”

“Surely you must be possessed by the devil,” said
Candide.

“He is so deeply concerned in the affairs of this world,”
answered Martin, “that he may very well be in me, as well
as in everybody else; but I own to you that when I cast
an eye on this globe, or rather on this little ball, I cannot
help thinking that God has abandoned it to some malignant
being. I except, always, El Dorado. I scarcely ever
knew a city that did not desire the destruction of a neigh-
bouring city, nor a family that did not wish to exterminate
some other family. Everywhere the weak execrate the
powerful, before whom they cringe; and the powerful beat
them like sheep whose wool and flesh they sell. A million
regimented assassins, from one extremity of Europe to
the other, get their bread by disciplined depredation
and murder, for want of more honest employment. Even
in those cities which seem to enjoy peace, and where the
arts flourish, the inhabitants are devoured by more envy,
care, and uneasiness than are experienced by a besieged
town. Secret griefs are more cruel than public calamities.
In a word I have seen so much, and experienced so much
that I am a Manichean.”

“There are, however, some things good,” said Candide.

“That may be,” said Martin; “but I know them
not.”

In the middle of this dispute they heard .the report
of cannon; it redoubled every instant. Kach took out
his glass. They saw two ships in close fight about three
miles off. The wind brought both so near to the French
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CANDIDE

vessel that our travellers had the pleasure of seeing the
fight at their ease. At length one let off a broadside, so
low and so truly aimed, that the other sank to the bottom.
Candide and Martin could plainly perceive a hundred
men on the deck of the sinking vessel; they raised their
hands to heaven and uttered terrible outcries, and the
next moment were swallowed up by the sea.

“Well,” said Martin, “this is how men treat one another.”

“It is true,” said Candide; “there is something diabolical
in this affair.”

While speaking, he saw he knew not what, of a shining
red, swimming close to the vessel. They put out the
long-boat to see what it could be: it was one of his sheep!
Candide was more rejoiced at the recovery of this one
sheep than he had been grieved at the loss of the hundred
laden with the large diamonds of El Derado.

The French captain scon saw that the captain of the
victorious vessel was a Spaniard, and that the other was
a Dutch pirate, and the very same one who had robbed
Candide. The immense plunder which this villain had
amassed, was buried with him in the sea, and out of the
whole only one sheep was saved.

“You see,” said Candide to Martin, “that crime is
sometimes punished. This rogue of a Dutch skipper has
met with the fate he deserved.”

“Yes,” said Martin; “but why should the passengers
be doomed also to destruction? God has punished the
knave, and the devil has drowned the rest.”

The French and Spanish ships continued their course,
and Candide continued his conversation with Martin, They
disputed fifteen successive days, and on the last of those
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CANDIDE

fifteen days, they were as far advanced as on the first.
But, however, they chatted, they communicated ideas,
they consoled each other. Candide caressed his sheep.

“Since I have found thee again,” said he, “I may like-
wise chance to find my Cunegonde.”

CHAPTER XXIV
OF PAQUETTE AND FRIAR GIROFLEE

WuiLe they were disputing on this important subject
and waiting for Cunegonde, Candide saw & young Theatin
friar in St. Mark’s Piazza, holding a girl on his arm. The
Theatin looked fresh coloured, plump, and vigorous; his
eyes were sparkling, his air assured, his look lofty, and
his step bold. The girl was very pretty, and sang; she
looked amorously at her Theatin, and from time to time
pinched his fat cheeks.

“At least you will allow me,” said Candide to Martin,
“that these two are happy. Hitherto I have met with
none but unfortunate people in the whole habitable globe,
except in El Dorado; but as to this pair, I would venture
to lay a wager that they are very happy.”

“I lay you they are not,” said Martin.

“We need only ask them to dine with us,” said Candide,
“and you will see whether I am mistaken.”

..........

“Ah! Mr. Candide does not know Paquette again.”
Candide had not viewed her as yet with attention, his
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CANDIDE

thoughts being entirely taken up with Cunegonde; but
rvecollecting her as she spoke.

“Alas!” said he, “my poor child, it is you who reduced
Doctor Pangloss to the beautiful condition in which T
saw him?”

“Alas! it was I, sir, indeed,” answered Paquette. “I
see that you have heard all. I have been informed of the
frightful disasters that befell the family of my lady Baron-
ess, and the fair Cunegonde. I swear to you that my
fate has been scarcely less sad. I was very innocent when
you knew me. A Grey Friar, who was my confessor,
easily seduced me. The consequences were terrible. T
was obliged to quit the castle some time after the Baron
had sent you away with kicks on the backside. If a
famous surgeon had not taken compassion on me, I should
have died. For some time I was this surgeon’s mistress,
merely oubt of gratitude. His wife, who was mad with
jealousy, beat me every day unmercifully; she was a fury.
The surgeon was one of the ugliest of men, and I the most
wretched of women, to be continually beaten for a man
I did not love. You know, sir, what a dangerous thing
it is for an ill-natured woman to be married fo a doctor.
Incensed at the behaviour of his wife, he one day gave
her so0 effectual a remedy to cure her of a slight cold, that
she died two hours after, in most horrid convulsions.
The wife’s relations prosecuted the husband; he took flight,
and I was thrown into jail. My innocence would not
have saved me if I had not been good-looking. The
judge set me free, on condition that he succeeded the
surgeon. I was soon supplanted by a rival, turned out
of doors quite destitute, and obliged to continue this
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CANDIDE

abominable trade, which appears so pleasant to you men,
while to us women it is the utmost abyss of misery. I
have come to exercise the profession at Venice. Ah!
sir, if you could only imagine what it is to be obliged to
caress indifferently an old merchant, a lawyer, a monk, a
gondolier, an abbé, to be exposed to abuse and insults;
to be often reduced to borrowing a petticoat, only to go
and have it raised by a disagreeable man; to be robbed
by one of what one has earned from another; to be subject
to the extortions! of the officers of justice; and to have in
prospect only a frightful old age, a hospital, and a dung-
bill; you would conclude that I am one of the most un-
happy creatures in the world.”

Paquette thus opened her heart to honest Candide, in
the presence of Martin, who said to his friend:

“You see that already I have won half the wager.

Friar Giroflée stayed in the dining-room, and drank
a glass or two of wine while he was waiting for dinner.

“But,” said Candide to Paquette, “you looked so gay
and content when I met you; you sang and you behaved
so lovingly to the Theatin, that you seemed to me as
happy as you pretend to be now the reverse.”

“Ah! gir,” answered Paquette, “this is one of the miseries
of the trade. Yesterday I was robbed and beaten by an
officer; yet to-day I must put on good humour to please
a friar.”

Candide wanted no more convincing; he owned that
Martin was in the right. They sat down to table with
Paquette and the Theatin; the repast was entertaining;
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CANDIDE

and towards the end they conversed with all confidence.

“Father,” said Candide to the Friar, “you appear to
me to enjoy a state that all the world might envy; the
flower of health shines in your face, your expression makes
plain your happiness; you have a very pretty girl for your
recreation,! and you seem well satisfied with your state
as & Theatin.”

“My faith, sir,” said Friar Giroflée, “I wish that all the
Theatins were at the bottom of the sea. I have been
tempted a hundred times to set fire to the convent, and
go and become a Turk, My parents forced me at the age
of fifteen to put on this detestable habit, to increase the
fortune of a cursed elder brother, whom God confound.
Jealousy, discord, and fury, dwell in the convent. It is
true I have preached a few bad sermons that have brought
me in a little money, of which the prior stole half, while
the rest serves to maintain my girls; but when I return
at night to the monastery, I am ready to dash my head
against the walls of the dormitory; and all my fellows are
in the same case.”

Martin turned towards Candide with his usual coolness.

“Well,” said he, “have I not won the whole wager?”

Candide gave two thousand piastres to Paquette, and
one thousand to Friar Giroflée.

“Pl answer for it,” said he, “that with this they will
be happy.”

“I do not believe it at all,” said Martin; “you will,
perhaps, with these piastres only render them the more
unhappy.”
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CANDIDE

““Let that be as it may,” said Candide, ‘“but one thing
consoles me. I see that we often meet with those whom
we expected never to see more; so that, perhaps, as I have
found my red sheep and Paquette, it may well be that I
shall also find Cunegonde.”

“I wish,” said Martin, “she may one day make you very
happy; but I doubt it very much.”

“You are very hard of belief,” said Candide.

“I have lived,” said Martin.

CHAPTER XXVI

OF A SUPPER WHICH CANDIDE AND MARTIN
TOOK WITH SIX STRANGERS, AND
WHO THEY WERE

OXNE evening that Candide and Martin were going to
sit down to supper with some foreigners who lodged in
the same inn, a man whose complexion was as black as
soot, came behind Candide, and taking him by the arm.
said:

“Get yourself ready to go along with us; do not fail.”

Upon this he turned round and saw—Cacambo! Noth-
ing but the sight of Cunegonde. could have astonished
and delighted him more. He was on the point of gomg
mad with joy. He embraced his dear friend.

“Cunegonde is here, without doubt; whers is she? Take
me to her that I may die of joy in her company.”

“Cunegonde is not here,” said Cacambo, “she is at
Constantinople.”
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CANDIDE

“Oh, heavens! at Constantinople! But were she in
China I would fly thither; let us be off.”

“We shall set out after supper,” replied Cacambo. “I
can tell you nothing more; X am a slave, my master awaits
me, I must serve him at table; speak not a word, eat, and
then get ready.”

Candide, distracted between joy and grief, delighted
at secing his faithful agent again, astonished at finding
him a slave, filled with the fresh hope of recovering his
mistress, his heart palpitating, his understanding confused,
sat down to table with Martin, who saw all these scenes
quite unconcerned,! and with six strangers who had come
to spend the Carnival at Venice.

Cacambo waited at table upon one of the strangers;
towards the end of the entertainment he drew near his
master, and whispered in his ear:

“Sire, your Majesty may start when you please, the
vessel is ready.”

On saying these words he went out. The company
in great surprise looked at one another without speaking
a word, when another domestic approached his master
and said to him:

“Sire, your Majesty’s chaise is at Padua, and the bhoat
is ready.”

The master gave a nod and the servant went away.
The company all stared at one another again, and their
surprise redoubled. A third valet came up to a third
stranger, saying:

“Sire, believe me, your Majesty ought not to stay

lunconcerned, A i 4.
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CARDIDE

here any longer. ¥ am going to get everything ready.”

And immediately he disappeared. Candide and Martin
did not doubt that this was a masquerade of the Carnival.
Then a fourth domestio said to a fourth master:

“Your Majesty may depart when you please.”

Saying this he went away like the rest. The fifth valet
said the same thing-to the fifth master. But the sixth
valet spoke differently to the sixth stranger, who sat near
Candide. He said to him:

“Faith, Sire, they will no longer give credit to your
Majesty nor to me, and we may perhaps both of us be
put in jail this very night. Therefore I will take care
of myself. Adieu.”

The servants being all gone, the six strangers, with
Candide and Martin, remained in a profound silence. At
length Candide broke it.

"Gentlemen,” said he, “this is8 a very good joke indeed,
but why should you all be kings? For me I own that
neither Martin nor I is a king.”

Cacambo’s master then gravely answered in- Italian:

“I am not at all joking. My name is Achmet III. I
was Grand Sultan many years. I dethroned my brother;
my nephew dethroned me, my viziers were beheaded, and
I am condemned to end my days in the old Seraglio. My
nephew, the great Sultan Mahmoud, permits me to travel
sometimes for my health, and I am come to spend the
Carnival at Venice.”

A young man who sat next to Achmet, spoke then as
follows:

“My pame is Ivan. I was once Emperor of all the
Russins, but was dethroned in my cradle. My parents
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CANDIDE

were confined in prison and I was educated there; yet I
am sometimes allowed to travel in company with persons
who act as guards; and I am come to spend the Carnival
at Venice.”

The third said:

“I am Charles Edward, King of England; my father
has resigned all his legal rights to me. I have fought in
defence of them; and above eight hundred of my adherents
have been hanged, drawn,! and quartered. I have been
confined in prison; I am going to Rome, to pay a visib
to the King, my father, who was dethroned as well as
myself and my grandfather, and I am come to spend the
Carnival at Venice.”

The fourth spoke thus in his turn:

“I am the King of Poland; the fortune of war has strippad
me of my hereditary dominions; my father underwent the
same vicigsitudes; I resign myself to Providence in the
same manner as Sultan Achmet, the Emperor Ivan, and
King Charles Edward, whom God long prezerve; and I am
come to the Carnival at Venice.”

The fifth said:

“I am King of Poland also; I have been twice dethroned;
but Providence has given me another country, where I have
done more good than all the Sarmatian kings were ever
capable of doing on the- banks of the Vistula; I resign
myself likewise to Providence, and amn come to pass the
Carnival at Venice.”

It was now the sixth mionarch’s turn to speak:

“Gentlemen,” said he, “I am not so great a prince as

tdrawn, g B 32 3L M
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CANDIDE

any of you; however, I am aking. I am Thecdore, elected
King of Corsica; I had the title of Majesty, and now I
am scarcely treated as a gentleman. Thave coined money,
and now am not worth a farthing; I have had two secre-
taries of state, and now I have scarce a valet; I have seen
myself on a throne, and I have seen myself upon straw
in a common jail in London. I am afraid that I shall
meet with the same treatment here though, like your
wmajesties, I am come to see the Carnival at Venice.”
~ The other five kings listened to this speech with generous
compassion. Each of them gave twenty sequins to King
Theodore to buy him clothes and linen; and Candide made
kim a present of a diamond worth two thousand sequins.

“Who can this private person be,” said the five kings
to one another, “who is able to give, and really has given,
a hundred times as much as any of us?”

Just as they rose from table, in came four Serene High-
nesses, who had also been stripped of their territories by
the fortune of war, and were come to spend the Carnival
at Venice. But Candide paid no regard to these new-
comers, his thoughts were entirely employed on his voyage
to Constantinople, in search of his beloved Cunegonde.

CHAPTER XXVIII

WHAT HAPPENED TO CANDIDE, CUNEGONDE,
PANGLOSS, MARTIN, ETC.

“I ask your pardon once more,” said Candide to the
Baron, “your pardon, reverend father, for having run
you through the body.”
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CANDIDE

“Say no more about it,” answered the Baron. “I was
a little too hasty, I own, but since you wish to know by
what fatality I came to be a galley-slave I will inform you.
After I had been cured by the surgeon of the college of the
wound you gave me, I was attacked and carried off by a
party of Spanish troops, who confined me in prison at
Buenos Ayres at the very time my sister was setting out
thence. I asked leave to return to Rome to the General
of my Order. I was appointed chaplain to the French
. Ambassador at Constantinople. I had not been eight
days in this employment when one evening I met with a
young Ichoglan, who was a very handsome fellow. The
weather was warm. The young man wanted to bathe,
and I took this opportunity of bathing also. I did not
know that it was a capital crime for a Christian to be
found naked with a young Mussulman. A cadi ordered
me a hundred blows on the soles of the feet, and condemned
me to the galleys. 1 do not think there ever was a greater
act of injustice. But I should be glad to know how my
sister came to be scullion to a Transylvanian prince who
has taken shelter among the Turks.”
' “But you, my dear Pangloss,” said Candide, “how can
it be that I behold you again®”’
“It is true,” said Pangloss, “that you saw me hanged,
I should have been burnt, but you may remember it rained
exceedingly hard when they were going to roast me; the
storm was so violent that they despaired of lighting the
fire, 8o I was hanged because they could do no better. A
surgeon purchased my body, carried me home, and dis-
sected me. He began with making a crucial inecision
on me from the navel to the clavicula. One could not
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have been worse hanged than I was. The executioner of
the Holy Inquisition was a sub.deacon, and knew how to
burn people marvellously well, but he was not accustomed
to hanging. The cord was wet and did not slip properly,
and besides it was badly tied; in short, I still drew my
breath, when the crucial incision made me give such a
frightful scream that my surgeon fell flat upon his back,
and imagining that he had been dissecting the devil he
ran away, dying with fear, and fell down the staircase
in his flight. His wife, hearing the noise, flew from the
‘next room. She saw me stretched out upon the table
with my crucial incision. She was seized with yet greater
fear than her husband, fled, and tumbled over him. When
they came to themselves a little, I heard the wife say
to her husband: My dear, how could you take it into
your head to dissect a heretic? Do you not know that
these people always have the devil in their bodies? I will
go and fetch a priest this minute to exorcise! him.’ At
this proposal 1 shuddered, and mustering up what little
courage I had still remaining I cried out aloud, ‘Have
wercy on me!’ At length the Portuguese barber plucked
up his spirits. He sewed up my wounds; his wife even
nursed me. I was upon my legs at the end of fifteen days.
The barber found me a place as lackey to a knight of
Malta who was going to Venice, but finding that my master
had no money to pay me my wages I entered the service
of a Venetian merchant, and went with him to Constan-
tinople. One day I took it into my head to step into a
mosque, where I saw an old Tman and a very pretty young

texorcise, 2 B & W%
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devotee who was saying her paternosters. Her bosom
was uncovered, and between her breasts she had a beautiful
bouquet of tulips, roses, anemones, ranunculus, hyacinths,
and auriculas. She dropped her bouquet; I picked it up,
and presented it to her with a profound reverence. Iwas
so long in delivering it that the Iman began to get angry,
and seeing that I was a Christian he called out for help.
They carried me before the cadi, who ordered me a hun-
dred lashes on the soles of the feet and sent me to the
galleys. I was chained to the very same galloy and the
same bench as the young Baron. On board this galley
there were four young men from Marseilles, five Neapolitan
priests, and two monks from Corfu, who told us similar
adventures happened daily. The Baron maintained that
he had suffered greater injustice than I, and I insisted that
it was far more innocent to take up a bouquet and place
it again on a woman’s bosom than to be found stark naked
with an Ichoglan. We were continually disputing, and
received twenty lashes with a bull’s pizzle when the con-
catenation of universal events brought you to our galley,
and you were good enough to ransom us.”

“Well, my dear Pangloss,” said Candide to him, “when
you had been hanged, dissected, whipped, and were tugging
at the oar, did you always think that everything happens
for the best?”

“I am still of my first opinion,”” answered Pangloss, “for
I am a philosopher and I cannot retract, especially as
Liebnitz could never be wrong; and besides, the pre-
established harmony is the finest thing in the world, and
50 is his plenum and materia subtilis,
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CHAPTER XXIX

HOW CANDIDE FOUND CUNEGONDE AND
THE OLD WOMAN AGAIN

Wame Candide, the Baron, Pangloss, Martin, and
Cacambo wero relating their several adventures, were
reasoning on the contingent! or non-contingent events
of the universe, disputing on effects and causes, on moral
and physical evil, on liberty and necessity, and on the
consolations a slave may feel even on a Turkish galley,
they arrived at the house of the Transylvanian prince on
the banks of the Propontis. The first objects which met
their sight were Cunegonde and the old woman hanging
towels out to dry.

The Baron paled at this sight. The tender, loving
Candide, seeing his beautiful Cunegonde embrowned,
with blood-shot eyes, withered neck, wrinkled cheeks,
and rough, red arms, recoiled three paces, seized with
horror, and then advanced out of good manners. She
embraced Candide and her brother; they embraced the
old woman, and Candide ransomed them both.

There was a small farm in the neighbourhood which
the old woman proposed to Candide to make a shift with
till the company could be provided for in a better manner.
Cunegonde did not know she had grown ugly, for nobody
had told her of it; and she reminded Candide of his promise
in 80 positive? a tone that the good man durst not refuse
her. He therefore intimated to the Baron that he in-
tended marrying his sister,

Leontingent, {8 4 3¢ 2& §3. 2positive, ¥ K.
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CANDIDB

“I will not suffer,” said the Baron, “such meanness
on her part, and such insolence on yours; I will never be
reproached with this scandalous thing; my sister’s children
would never be able to enter the church in Germany.
No; my sister shall only marry a baron of the empire.”

Cunegonde flung herself at his feet, and bathed them
with her tears; still he was inflexible.

“Thou foolish fellow,” said Candide; “I have delivered
thee out of the galleys, I have paid thy ransom, and thy
sister’s also; she was a scullion, and i8 very ugly, yet I
am so condescending as to marry her; and dost thou pre-
tend to oppose the match? I should kiil thee again,
were I only to consult my anger.”

“Thou mayest kill me again,” said the Baron, “but
thou shalt not marry my sister, at least whilst I am
living'”

CHAPTER XXX

THE CONCLUSION

At the bottom of his heart Candide had no wish to
marry Cunegonde. But the extreme impertinence of
the Baron determined him to conclude the match, and
Cunegonde pressed him so strongly that he could not
go from his word.! He consulted Pangloss, Martin, and
tho faithful Cacambo. Pangloss drew up an excellent
wmemorial, wherein he proved that the Baron had no right

1go from his word, {if & .
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over his sister, and that according to all the laws of the
empire, she might marry Candide with her left hand.
Martin was for throwing the Baron into the sea; Cacambo
‘decided that it would be better to deliver him up again
to the captain of the galley, after which they thought to
send him back to the General Father of the Order at Rome
by the first ship. This advice was well received, the old
woman approved it; they said not a word to his sister;
the thing was executed for a little money, and they had
the double pleasure of entrapping a Jesuit, and punishing
the pride of a German baron.

It is natural to imagine that after so many disasters
Candide married, and living with the philosopher Pang-
loss, the philosopher Martin, the prudent Cacambo, and
the old woman, having besides brought so many diamonds
from the country of the ancient Incas, must have led a
very happy life. But he was so much imposed upon?
by the Jews that he had nothing left except his small
farm; his wife became uglier every day, more peevish and
unsupportable; the old woman was infirm and even more
fretful than Cunegonde. Cacambo, who worked in the
garden, and took vegetables for sale to Constantinople,
was fatigued with hard work, and cursed his destiny.
Pangloss was in despair at not shining in some German
university. For Martin, he was firmly persuaded that
he would be as badly off elsewhere, and therefore bore
things patiently. Candide, Martin, and Pangloss some-.
times disputed about morals and metaphysics. They
often saw passing under the windows of their farm boats

1imposed upon, £3.
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full of Effendis, Pashas, and Cadis, who were going into
banishment to Iemunos, Mitylene, or Erzeroum. And
they saw other Cadis, Pashas, and Effendis coming to
supply the place of the exiles, and afterwards exiled in
their turn. They saw heads decently impaled for pres-
_entation to the Sublime Porte. Such spectacles as these
increased the number of their dissertations; and when they
did not dispute time hung so heavily upon their hands,!
that one day the old woman ventured to say to them:

“I want to know which is worse, to be ravished a hundred
times by negro pirates, to have a buttock cut off, to run
the gauntlet among the Bulgarians, to be whipped and
hanged at an aulo-da-fé, to be dissected, to row in the
galleys—in short, to go through all the miseries we have
undergone, or to stay here and have nothing to do?”

“It is & great question,” said Candide,

This discourse gave rise to new reflections, and Martin
especially concluded that man was born to live either in
o state of distracting inquietude or of lethargic? disgust.
Candide did not quite agree to that, but he affirmed noth-
ing. Pangloss owned that he had always suffered hor-
tibly, but as he had once asserted that everything went
wonderfully well, he asserted it still, though he no long-
er believed it.

What helped to confirm Martin in his defestable prinei-
ples, to stagger Candide more than ever, and to puzzle
Pangloss, was that one day they saw Paquette and Friar
Giroflée land at the farm in extreme misery. They had
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soon squandered their thres thousand piastres, parted,
were reconciled, guarrelled again, were thrown into gaol,
had escaped, and Friar Giroflée had at length become
Turk. Paquette continued her trade wherever she went,
but made nothing of it.

“L foresaw,” said Martin to Candide, “that your presents
would soon be dissipated, and only make them the more
miserable. You have rolled in millions of money, you
and Cacambo; and yet you are not happier than Friar
Giroflée and Paquette.”

“Hal!” said Pangloss to Paquette, “‘Providence has then
brought you amongst us again, my poor child! Do you
know that you cost me the tip of my nose, an eye, and
an ear, as you may see?! What a world is this!”

And now this new adventure set them philosophising
more than ever.

In the neighbourhood there lived a very famous
Dervish who was esteemed the best philosopher in all
Turkey, and they went to consult him. Pangloss was
the speaker.

- “Master,” said he, “we come to beg you to tell why
8¢ strange an animal as man was made.”

“With what meddlest thou?” said the Dervish; “is it
thy business?”

“But, reverend tather,” said Candide, “there is horrible
evil in this world.”

“What signifies it,” said the Dervish, “‘whether there
be evil or good? When his highness sends a ship to Egypt,
does he trouble his head whether the mice on board are
at their ease or nott”

“What, then, must we do%” said Pangloss.
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“Hold your tongue,” answered the Dervish.

“I was in hopes,” said Pangloss, “that I should reason
with you a little about causes and effects, about that best
of possible worlds, the origin of evil, the nature of the
soul, and the pre-established harmony.”

At these words, the Dervish shut the door in their faces.

During this conversation, the news was spread that
two Viziers and the Mufti had been strangled at Con-
stantinople, and that several of their friends had been
impaled. This catastrophe made a great noise for some
hours, Pangloss, Candide, and Martin, returning to the
little farm, saw a good old man taking the fresh air at
his door under .an orange bower. Pangloss, who was as
inquisitive! as he was argumentative,? asked the old man
what was the name of the strangled Mufti.

“I do not know,” answered the worthy man, “and 1
have not known the name of any Mufti, nor of any Vizier.,
1 am entirely ignorant of the event you mention; I presume
in general that they who meddle with the administration
of public affairs die sometimes miserably, and that they
deserve it; but I never trouble my head about what is
transacting at Constantinople; I content myself with
sending there for sale the fruits of the garden which T
cultivate.”

Having said these words, he invited the strangers into
his house; his two sons and two daughters presented them
with several sorts of sherbet, which they made themselves,
with Kaimak enriched with the candied-peel of ecitrons,
with oranges, lemons, pine-apples, pistachio-nuts, and

inquisitive, #F [§j. argumentative, 47 &3.
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Mocha coffee unadulterated with the bad coffee of Batavia
or the American islands. After which the two daughters
of the honest Mussulman perfumed the strangers’
beards.

“You must have a vast and magnificent estate,
Candide to the Turk.

“I have only twenty acres,” replied the old man; “I
and my children cultivate them; our labour preserves us
from three great evils—weariness, vice, and want.”

Candide, on his way home, made profound reflections
on the old man’s conversation.

“This honest Turk,” said he to Pangloss and Martin,
“seems to be in a situation far preferable to that of the
six kings with whom we had the honour of supping.”

“Grandeur,” said Pangloss, “is extremely dangerous
according to the testhnony of philosophers. . . . You
know——"

“I know also,” said Candide, “that we must cultivate
our garden.”

“You are right,” said Pangloss, ‘“for when man was
first placed in the Garden of Eden, he was put there uf
-operarelur eum, that he might cultivate it; which shows
that man was not born to be idle.”

“Let us work,” said Martin, “without disputing; it is
the only way to render life tolerable.”

The whole little society entered into this laudable de-
sign, according to their different abilities. Their little
plot of land produced plentiful crops. Cunegonde wasg,
indeed, very ugly, but she became an excellent pastry
cook; Paquette worked at embroidery; the old woman
looked after the linen. They were all, not excepting Friar
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Giroflée, of some service or other; for he made a good
joiner, and became a very honest man.

Pangloss sometimes said to Candide:

“There is a concatenation of events in this best of all
possible worlds: for if you had not been kicked out of a
magnificent castle for love of Miss Cunegonde: if you had
not been put into the Inquisition: if you had not walked
over America; if you had not stabbed the Baron: if you
had not lost all your sheep from the fine country of El
Dorado: you would not be here eating perserved citrons
and pistachio-nuts.”

“All that is very well,"”” answered Candide, “but let us
cultivate our garden.”
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