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poAvder !But though they should be filledwith
halls of raAV silk, be itknown to you, Sir,Ishall
not fight : let our masters fight, and hear of it
in another world, and let us drink and live;for
time takes care to take away our lives, without
our seeking new appetites to destroy them, before
they reach their appointed term and season, and
drop.Avith ripeness." —"

For all that," replied he
pf the Wood, "

we- must fight, ifitbe but for
half an hour."

—"
No, no," answered Sancho,

u1shall; not be so discourteous, ñor so ungrate-
ful, as to have any quarrel at all, be itnever so
íittie, witha gentleman, after having eaten of his.
bread, and drunk of his, drink;besides, wha
the devil can set about dry fighting3 without an-

ger, and without provocation ?"—»"Ifthat be
all," said he of the Wood,

"
Iwillprovide a

sufficient rempdy; which is, that, before we
begin the combat, IavíIIcome up ta yourWorship,
and fairly give you three or fourgood cuffs,which
willlay you fíat at my feet, and awaken your
choler, though itslept sounder than a dormouse,"—"

Against that expedient," answered Sancho*"
Ihave another not a Avhit behind it;Iwill

take a good cudgel, and before you reach me ta
aAvalcen my choler, Iwillbastinado yours so sound
asleep, that it shall never aWa-ke more but in
another world, Avhere it is AvellknoAvn Iam not
a m-an to let any body h-radle my face; and léA
W: j y oye take heed to tlijarrow : though th%
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safest Avay Avouldbe for each man to let his choler
sleep ;for nobody knoAvs Avhat isinanother, and
some people go out foravooI, and come home shorn.
themselves ;and God in all times blessed the
peace-makers, and cursed the peace-breakers ;
for ifa eat, pursued, pent in a room, and hard
put to it, tums into a lion, God knows what
I, that am a man, may turn into : and therefore
from henceforward Iintimate to your Worship,
Signor squire, that all the damage and mischief,
that shall result from our quarrel, must be placed
to your account."

—"
It is Avell," replied he of

the Wood; "
God send us daylight, and we shall

see what willcome of it."
And noAv a thousand sorts of enamelled birds

began to chirp in the trees, and in variety of joy
fulsongs seemed to give good-morro av, and salute
the blooming Aurora, who began now to discover
the beauty ofher face through the gates and bah
conies of the east, shaking from her locks an in-
finite number of liquid pearls, and, in that deli-
cious liquor, bathing the herbs, which also
seemed to sprout, and rain a kind'of seed-pearl.
Ather approach, the willows distilled savoury
manna, the fountains smiled, the brooks mur-
mured, the woods were cheered, and the meads
were gilded. But scarcely had the clearness of
the day given opportunity tosee and distinguish
objects, when the first thing, that presented itself
to Sancho's eyes, was the squire of the Wood's



nose, Avhich was so large, that it alrnost over-

shadoAved his whole body. In a word, it is said

to have been ofan excessive size, haAvked in the

middle, and fullof Avarts and carbuncles, of the

colour of a mulberry, and hanging two fingers.
breadth below his mouth. The size, the colour,

the carbuncles, and the crookedness, so disfigured
his jfiíce, that Sancho, at sight thereof, began to

tremble hand and foot, like a child ina fit, and

resolved within himself, to take tAvo hundred

cuffs before his choler should avvaken to encounter

that hobgoblin.
Don Quixote viewed his antagonist, and found

he had his helmet on, and the beaver doAvn, so

that he could not see his face : but he observed
him to be a strong-made man, and not very talk
Over his armour he Avore a kind of surtout, or

loóse coat, seemingly of the finest gold, be-
sprínkled Avithsundry little moons of resplendent
looking-glass, Avhich made a most gallant and

splendid show. . A great number of green, yel-
loSfr, and white feathers Avaved about his helmet.
His lance, Avhich stood leaning against a tree,

was very large and thick, and headed withpointed
steel aboAre a span long. Don Quixote yieAved,

and noteti fe«_ry thing, judging by allhe saAV and
remarkéd,Jthat the- aforesaid Knight must needs
bé of great strength : but he Was not therefore
daunted, like Sancho Panza; on the contrary,
witha gallant boldness, he said to the Knight of



the looking-glasses :
"

Sir Knight, ifyour great
eagerness to fight has not exhausted too much of
your courtesy, Ientreat you to liftup your béa-
ver a little, thatImay see, Avhether the sprightli-
ness of your countenance be answerable to that
of your figure."—" Whether you be vanquishéd
or victorious in this enterprise, Sir Knight," an-
sAvered he of the looking glasses,

"
there willbe

time and leisure enough for seeing me ; and ifI
do not iioav comply withyour desire, itis because
IthinkIshould do a very great Avrong to the
beautiful Casildea de Vandalia, to lose so much
time, as the lifting up my beaver Avould take up,
beforeImake you confess what you knowIpre-
tend to."—

"
However, Avhile Ave are getting on

horseback," said Don Quixote, "you may easily
tellme, Avhether Iam that Don Quixote you
said you had vanquishéd."

—"
To thisIanswer,"

replied he ofthe looking-glasses, "that you are as
like that very KnightIvanquishéd, as one egg is
likeanother: but since you say you are persecuted
by enchanters, Idaré not be positive, whether
you are the same person, or no."

—"
That is suf-

ficient," ansAvered Don Quixote, "
to make rae

believe you are deceived : hoAVever, to undeceive
you quite, let us to horse, and in less time than
you Avould have spent iñlifting üpyour beaver,
ifGod, my mistress, and my arm avail me, f
will see your face, and you shall see Iam not
that vanquishéd Don Quixote you imagine."



Then cutting short the cliscourse, they mount-
ed, and Don Quixote wheeled Rozinante about,

to take as much ground as was convenient for en-

countering his opponent ; and he of the looking-
glasses did the like: but Don Quixote was not

goñe tAventy paces, when he heard himself calied
to by the Knight of the looking-glasses: so

meeting each other half way, he of the looking-
glasses said;

"
Take notice, Sir Knight, that the

condition of our combat is, that the eonquered,
as Isaid before, shall remain at the discretion of
the conqueror."

—"
Iknov. it," answered Don

Quixote,
"provided that Avhat is commanded and

imposed on thé vanquishéd shall not exceed, ñor

derógate from, the laws of chivalry."—
"

So itis
to be understood," answered he of the looking-
glasses. At this juncture the squire's strange
nose presented itself to Don Quixote's sight,
Avho was no less surprised at it than Sancho, in-
somuch that he looked upon him tobe some mon-

ster, or some strange man, such as are not com-

món noAvin the Avorld. Sancho, seeing his mas-

ter set forth to take his career, would not stay
alone Avith Long-nose, fearing, lest one gentle
wipe Avith fhat snout across his face should put
an end to his battle, and he be laidsprawling on

the ground, either by the blow or by fear.
Therefore he ran after his master, holding by the
back guard of Rozinante's saddle ; and, when he
thought it AVas time for him to face about, he



said:
"
Ibeseech your Worship, dear Sir, that

before jou turn about to engage, you willbe so
kind as to help me up into yon cork-tree, from
whe-nce Ican see better, and more to my liking,
than from the ground, the gallant encounter you
are about to have Avith that Knight."-—"Ibe-
lieve, Sancho," said Don Quixote,

"
you have

more mind to climb and mount a spaffojd, to spe
the bull-sports Avithout danger,"— "To tell yon
the truth, Sir," answered Sancho,

"
the prodk-

gious nose of that squire astonishps and filism#
Avith dread, and Idaré not stand near him."

—
"
In truth," said Don Quixote,

"
it is so fright-

ful, that, Avere Inot who Iam, Ishould be
afraid myself; and therefore come, and Iwill
help you up."

J

While Don Quixote wras busied in helping
Sancho upinto the cork-tree, he of the looking-
glasses took as large a compass as he thought ne-
cessary, and believing that Don Quixote had
done the like, Avithout Avaiting for sound of
trumpet, or any other signal, he turnee! about his
horse, who was not a whit more active, ñor
more promising, than Rozinante ; and at his best
speed, which was a middling trot, he advanced
toencounter his enemy; but seeing him employed
in helping up Sancho, he reined inhis steed, and
stopped in the midstofhis career; for whichhis
horse Avas most thankful, being not able to stir
any farther. Don Quixote, thinking his enemy



was coming fullspeed against him, clapped spurs
to Rozinante's lean flanks, and made him so hé-
stir himself,' that, as the history relates, this Avas

the only time he wás known to do something like
running; for at all others a downright trot was
all: and Avith this unspeakable furyhe soon carné
up,Where he of thé looking-glasses stood, striking
his spurs up to the very íOAvels in his steed, Avith-
out being able tomake him stir a finger's length
from the place, where he made a full stand in
his career. In this good time, and at this junc-
türe, Don Quixote found his adversary embar-
rassed Avith his horse, and encurabered Avith his
lancé ; for either he did not know hoAv, br had
not time to set itin its rest. Don Quixote, Ávhp

heeded none of these inconveniencés, with all
safety, and Avithout the least danger, attacked
him of the looking-glasses Avith such forcé, that,
in spite ofhim, he bore him to the ground over
his horse's crupper ;and such Avas his fall, that
he lay motionless, without any signs of life.
Sancho no sooner saAV him fallen, than he slid
down from the cork-trée, and in all háste ran to
his master, who, alighting from Rozinante, Avas

got upon him of the looking-glasses, and un-
lacíng his helmet, to see whether he was dead, or
to give himair, ifperchance he Avas alive; when
he saAV but Avho can express AA-hat he saw,
Avithout causing admiration, Avonder, and terror,
in all that hear it? He saw, says the history, the



very face, the very figure, the very aspect, the
A'ery physiognomy, the very effigy and picture of
the Bachelor Sampson Carrasco ; and as soon as
he saAV him, he cried out:

"
Come hither, Sancho,

and behold what you must see, but not believe:
make haste, son, and observe, Avhat magic, Avhat
Avizards and enchanters can do." Sancho ap-
proached, and, seeing the Bachelor Sampson
Carrasco's face, he began to cross and bless him-
self a thousand times over; and all this Avhile the
demolished cavalier shoAved no signs oflife;and
Sancho said to Don Quixote : "Iam of opinión,
Sir, that, right or Avrong, your Worship should
thrust the SAVOrd down the throat of him, Avho
seems so like the Bachelor Sampson Carrasco :

perhaps in him you may killsome one of those
enchanters your enfenries."—" You do not say

amiss," replied Don Quixote ;
"

for tire fewer
our enemies are, the better :" and drawing his
sword to put Sancho's advice inexecution, the
squire ofthe' looking-glasses dreAV near, without
the nose that made him look so frightful, and
cried aloud :

"
HaAre a care, Signor Don Qui-

xote, Avhat you do; for he, Avho lies at your feet,
is the Bachelor Sampson Carrasco, your friend,

andIam his squire." Sancho séeinghim Avithout
that former ugliness, said to him: "And the
nose?" To Avhich he ansAvered ;

"
Ihave ithere

inmy pocket :" and putting inhis hand he pulled
out a pasteboard nose, painted and varaished, of



the fashion Ave have already described : and San-
cho, eying him more and more, Avith a loud voice
ofadmiration, said; "

Blessed Virgindefend me!
Isnot this Tom Cecial my neighbour and gossip?"—"

Indeed am I,"ansAvered the unnosed squire;"
Tom Cecial Iara, gossip and friend to Sancho

Panza; and Iwillinform you presently Avhat
tricks, lies, and Aviles brought me hither : in the
mean time beg and entreat your master not to
touch, mal-treat, wound, or killthe Knight of
the looking-glasses iioav at his feet ;for there is
nothing more sure, than that he is the daring and
ill-advised Bachelor, Sampson Carrasco, our
countrvman,"

By this time he of the looking-glasses Avas

come tohimself; Avhich Don Quixote perceiving,
he clapped the point of the naked sAvord to his
throat, and said:

"
You are a dead man, Knight,

ifyou do not confess, that the peerless Dulcinea
del Toboso excels in beauty your Casildea de
Vandalia : and farther you must promise, ifyou
escape from this conflict and this fall with life,
to go to the city of Toboso, and present yourself
before her on my behalf, that she may dispose of
you as she shall think fit, and, ifshe leaves you
at your OAvn disposal, then yon shall return,

and find me out, for the track of my exploits
will serve you for a guide, and conduct you to
my presence ;and tell me what passes betAveen
her and you;these conditions being entirely con-



formable to our articles before our battle, and
not exceeding the rules of Knight-errantry."

—
"
Iconfess," said the fallen Knight,

"
that the

Ludy Dulcinea del Toboso's torn and dirtyshoe
is preferable to the ill-combed, though clean,
locks of Casildea; andIpromise togo and return
from her presence to yours, and give you an
exact and particular account of what you require
of me."

—"
You must likeAvise confess and be-

lieve," added Don Quixote, "that the Knight
you vanquishéd was not, and could not be, Don
Quixote de la Mancha, but somebody else like
him : as Ido confess and believe, that you,
though, in appearance, the Bachelor Sampson
Carrasco, are not he, but some other, Avhom my
enemies have purposely transformed into his like-
ness, to restrain the jmpetuosity of my choler,
and make me use Avith moderation the glory
of my conquest."

—"
Iconfess, judge of, and

alloAV every thing, as you confess, judge of, and
allow," ansAvered the disjointed Knight.

"
Sufíer

me to rise,Ibeseech you, ifthe hurt of my fall
willpermit, Avhich has left me sorely bruised."
Don Quixote helped him to rise, as did his
squire Tom Cecial, off Avhom Sancho could not
remove his eyes, asking him things, the answers

to which convinced him evidently of his being
really that Tom Cecial he said he Avas. But he
Was so prepossessed by Avhat his master had said
of the enchanters having changed the Knight of



the looking-glasses into the Bachelor Sampson
Carrasco, that he could not give credit to Avhat
he saAV Avith his eyes. In short, master and man
remained under this mistake ; and he of the look-
ing-glasses, Avith his squire, much out of hu-
mour, and in illplight, parted from Don Qui-
xote and Sancho, to look for some convenient
place, where he might cerecloth himself and
splinter his ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho con-
tinued their journey to Saragossa, Avhere the
history leaves them, to give an account Avho the
Knight of the looking-glasses and his nosy squire
were

CHAP. XV.

GIVING AN ACCOUNT, AVHO THE KNIGHT OF THE LOOK-

ING-GLASSES AND HIS SOUIRE WERE

JCiXCEEDiNGLY content, elated, and vain-glo-
fious Avas Don Quixote, at having gained the
victory over so valiant a Knio-ht, as he imamned
him of the looking-glasses to be;from whose
knightly Avord he hoped to learn, Avhether the
enchantment of his mistress continued, the said
Knight being under a necessity of returning,
upon pain of not being one, to giA^e him an ac-
count of Avhat should pass between her and him,
But Don Quixote thought one thing, and he of
the looking-glasses another ;Avho, for the pre-



sent, thought no farther than of finding a place,
where he might plaster himself, as has been al-
ready said. The history then tells us, that, Avhen
thé Bachelor Sampson Carrasco advised Don
Quixote to resume his intermitted exploits of
chivahy, he, thé Priest, and the Barber, had first
consülted together about the means of per-
suading Don Quixote to stay peaceably and
quietly at home, without distracting himself any
more about his unlucky -ad ventores ;and itAvas

concluded by general vote, and particular opinión
of Carrasco, that they should let Don Quixote
make another sally, since itseemed impossible to
detain him, and that Sampson should also sally
forth like a Knight-errant, and eücounter himin
fight, for which an opportunity could not be long
Avantiiig, and so'vanquish him, Avhich AVould be
an easy matter to do ; and that it should be co-
venánted and agreed, that the conquered should
lie at the mercy of the conqueror ; and so, Don
Quixote being conquered, the Bachelor Knight
should command him to return home to his vi'_-

lage and house, and not stir out of it in two
years, or tillhe had receÍA red farther orders from
him: all Avhich, it Avas plain, Don Quixote,
Avhen once overeóme, Avould readily comply Avith,
notto contravene or infringe the laws ofchivalry:
and itmight so fall out, that, during his confine-
ment, he might forget his follies, or an opportu-
nitymight offer of finding out some cure for his



malady. Carrasco accepted of the employment,
and Tom Cecial, Sancho Panza's neighbour, a
pleasant-humoured, shallow-brained, felloAV, of-
fered his service tobe the squire. Sampson armed
himself, as you have heard, and Tom Cecial fitted
the counterfeit pasteboard nose to his face, that
he might not be knoAvn by his neighbour, when
they met. They took the same road that Don
Quixote had taken, and arrived almost time
enough to have been present at the adventure of
Death's car. But, in short, they lighted on

them in the Avood, Avhere befell them all that the
prudent has been reading. And had itnot been
for Don Quixote's extraordinary opinión, that
the Bachelor Avas not the Bachelor, Signor Ba-
chelor had been incapacitated for eA'er from tak-
ing the degree of licentiate, not finding so much
as nests, Avhere he thought to find birds.

Tom Cecial,, seeing how illthey had sped, and
the unlucky issue of their expedition, said to the
Bachelor :

"
For certain, Signor Sampson Car-

rasco, we have been very rightly served. It is
easy to design and begin an enterprise, but very
often difficult to get through Avithit. Don Qui-
xote is mad, and we think ourselves wise :.he
gets off sound and laughing, and your Worship
remains sore and sorrowful. Now, pray, Avhich
is the greater madman, he, who is so, because he
cannot help it,or he, Avho is so on purpose ?" To
which Sampson ansAvered ;

"
The difference be-



tween these two sorts of madmen is, that he,
Avho cannot help being mad, will always be so,
and he, who plays the fool On purpose, may give
over, when he thinks fit."—

"
Ifitbe so," quoth

Tom Cecial,
"
IAvas mad, whenIhad a mind to

be your Worship's squire, and nowIhave a mind
to be so no longer, and to get me home to my
house."

— "
It is fit you should," answered

Sampson ;
"

but to think that Iwill return to
mine, tillIhave soundly banged this same Don
Quixote, is to be greatly mistaken ;and itis not
noAv the desire of curing him ofhis madness, that
prompts me to seek him, but a desire of being
revenged on him;for the pain of my ribs will
not let me entertain more charitable considera-
tions." Thus they went on discoursing, till they
carne to a village, where they luckilymet with a
bone-setter, who cured the unfortunate Sampson.
Tom Cecial went back and left him, and he staid
behind meditating revenge ; and the history
speaks of him again in due time, not omitting
to rejoice at present withDon Quixote.

CHAP. XVI.

OF WHAT BEFELL DON OUIXOTE WITH A DISCREET

GENTLEMAN OF LA MANCHA

JJoN Quixote pursued his journey Avith the
pleasure, satisfaction, and self-conceit already
mentioned, imagining, upon account of his late



victory, that he Avas the most valiant Knight-
errant the Avorld could boaat of in that age. He
looked upon all the adven-tures, which should
befad him from that time forward, as already
finished and brought to a happy conclusión ;he
valued not any enchantments or enchanters: he no

longer remembered the innumerable bastings he
had received, during the progress of his chival-
ries, the stoning that had demolished half his
grinders, the ingratitude of the galley-slaves,
ñor the boldness and shoAver of pack-staA^es, of
the Yanguesian carriers. In short, he said to
himself, that could he but hit upon the a-rt, or
method, of disenchanting his Lady Dulcinea, he
should not envy the greatest good fortune, that
the most successful Knight-errant of past ages
ever did or could attain to.

He was wholly taken up Avith these thoughts,
Avhen Sancho said to him :

"
Is it not strange,

Sir, thatIstilihave before myeyes the monstrous

and unmeasurable nose ofmy-gossip Tom Cecial?"-—"And do you really believe, Sancho," said
Don Quixote, "

that the Knight of the looking-
glasses Avas the Bachelor Sampson Carrasco, and
his squire Tom Cecial your gossip?"

—"
Iknow

not what to say to that," answered Sancho ;
"
I

only know, that the marks he gave me of my
hou,-,e, Avife, and children, could be given me by
mbody eíse but himself; and his face, Avhen the
nose was off, Avas Tom Cecial' s QAvn, as IhaA?a



seen it very often inour village, next door to my
house; and the tone of the voice was also the
very same."

—"
Come on," replied Don Quixote;"

let us reason a little upon this business. How
can any one imagine, that the Bachelor Sampson
Carrasco should come likea Knight-errant, armed
at all points to fight Avith me ? Was Iever his
enemy? Have Iever given him occasion to bear
me a grudge ? AmIhis rival ? Or does he make
profession of arms, as emvying the fame Ihave
acquired by them ?"

—"
What then shall Ave say,

Sir," ansAvered Sancho,
"

to that Knioht's beino-o o

so very like Sampson Carrasco, be he Avho he
would, and his squire so like Tora Cecial my
gossip? And, if it be enchantment, as your
Worship says, were there no other two in the
world they could be made to resemble ?"

—"
The

Avhole is artífice," answered Don Quixote,
"

and
a trick of the Avicked magicians, Avho persecute
me ; who, foreseeing thatIwas to come off van-
quisher in the conflict, contrived, that the van-
quishéd Knight should have the face ofmy friend
the Bachelor, that the kindness Ihave for him
might interpose between the edge of my sword,
and the rigour of my arm, and modérate the
just indignation ofmy breast, and by these means

he might escape Avith his life, Avho by cunning
devices and false appearances, sought to take
aAvay mine. For proof Avhereof, you already
knoAV, O Sancho, by infallible experience, hoAV



easy a thing itis for enchanters to changé orté

face into another, making the fair foul, and the
foul fair;since, not two days ago, you beheld
withyour oaviieyes the beauty and bravery of the
peerless Dulcinea intheir highest perfection, and
at the same timeIsaAV her under the plainness
and deformity ofa rude country Avench, Avithca-

taracts on her eyes, and a bad smell in her
mouth :and ifthe perverse enchanter durst make
so Avicked a transformation, no Avonder ifhe has
done the like as to Sampson Carrasco and your
neighbour, in order to snatch the glory of the
victory out ofmy hands. Nevertheless Icomfort
myself; for, in short, be it under Avhat shape
soever, Ihave got the better ofmy enemy."

—
"

God knows the truth," ansAvered Sancho ;
Avho, well knoAving that the transformation of
Dulcinea was all his OAvn plot and device, was
not satisfiecí withhis master's chimerical notions,
but Avould make no reply, lest he should let fall
some Avord that might discover his cheat.

While they were thus discoursing, there over-
took them a man upon a very fine mottled gray
mare, ciad ina surtout of fine green cloth, faced
Avith murrey-coloured velvet, and a hunter's cap
of the same : the mare's furniture was all of the
field, and ginet-fashion, murrey-coloured and
green. He had a Moorish scimitar hanging at a
shoulder-belt ofgreen and gold;and his buskins
wrought likethe belt. His spurs were not gilt,but



varnished with green, so neat and polished, that
they suited his clothes better than ifthey had been
of puré gold. When the traveller carne up to
them, he salutéd them eourteously, and spurring
his mare, and keeping a little off, Avas passing
on. But Don Quixote calied to him.

"
Cour-

teous Sir, ifyou are going our way, and are nót
in haste, Ishould take it for a favour Ave mip-ht

join company."
— "

Truly, Sir," ansAvered he
with the mare,

"
Ihad not kept off, but for fear

your horse should prove unruly in the company
of my mare."

—"
Sir," answered Sancho,

"
if

that be all, you may safely hold in your mare;
for ours is the soberest and best-conditioned
horse inthe world: he never dida naughty thing
inhis life, upon these occasions, but once, and
then my master and Ipaid for it seven-fold. I
say again, your Worship may stop ifyou please;
for were she served up betwixt two dishes, he
would not,Iassure you, so much as look her in
the face." The traveller checked his mare, won-
dering at the air and countenance of Don Qui-
xote, Avho rodé Avithout his helmet, which San-
cho carried, like a cloke-bag, at the pommel of
his ass's pannel. And ifthe gentleman ingreen
gazed much at Don Quixote, Don Quixote
stared no less at him, taking him to be some
person of consequence. He seemed to be about
fiftyyears of age ; had but few grey hairs ;his
visage aquiline : his aspect between merry and



serious: in a Avord, his mien ancl appearance
spoke him to he a man of Avorth. What he i»
green thought of Don Quixote, Avasr that he had
never seen such a figure ofa man before ; he ad-
mired the length of his horse, the tallness of
his stature, thé meagerness of his aspect, his ar-

mour, ancl his deportment; the Avhole such an

odd figure, as had not been seen in that eountry

for many- years past,
Don Quixote took good notice Iioav the tra-

veller surveyed him, and, reading his desire iw
his surprise, ancl being the pink of courtesy, and
fond of pleasing every body, before the traveller
could ask him any qüestion, he preven ted him,
saying :

"
This figure of mine, Avhich your

Worship sees, being so-.new, and so much out of
the way of Avhat.is generally in fashion, Ido not
wondér, if you are surprised at it:- but you>
avíII cease tobe so, whenItell you, as Ido, that
I¡am one of those Knights, whom people calk
Seekers of adventure^. Ileft my country, mort-
gaged my estáte,, quitted my ease and pleasures,
and threAv myself into the arms of fortune, to
carry me wbither she pleased. Ihad a mind to
revive the long-deceased chivalry; and, for some;

time past,, stumbling here and tumbling there,
falling headlong in one place, . and gettmg up¡_
again in another, Ihave accomplished a great
partofmy design, suceouring avícIoavs, protecting
damsels, aiding manied Avomen and orphans»



the natural and proper office of Knights-eiTant.
And thus, by many valorous and Christian éx-
ploits, Ihave merited the honour of being ía
print, in all, or most of the nations in the Avorld.
Thirty thousand Copies are already published of
my history, and it is in the Avay of coming to

thirty thousand thousands more, ifHeaven pre-
vent itnot. Finally, to sum up all infew words,
or in One only, know, Iáni Don Quixote de la
Mancha, otherwise calied the Knight of the Sor-
rowful Figure : and though self-praises depre-
cíate, Iam sometimes forced to publish my oAvh
commendations ; but this is to be understood,
when nobody elsé is present to do itfor me. So
that, Avorthy Sir, neither this horse, this lance,
this shield, ñor this squire, ñor all this armour

together, ñor the Avanness ofmy visage, ñor my
meagre lankñess, ought from henceforAvard tobe
matter of Avonder to you, noAv that you kno\V
Avho fam, and the profession IíoIIoav."

Here Don Quixote AVás silent, and he ingreen
Avas* so long before he réturned any ansAver, that
it lookéd as ifhe could not hit upon a reply;
büt, aftef sonié pausé, he' said :

"
Sir Knight,

yod judgéd right of my desire by my surprisé;
but you have not removed the Avonder raised in
nté at Seeing you: for, supposing, as you say,
that' my knoAvirig Avho you are might have re*;

moved it, yet it has not done so : on the con-

trary, now thatIknow it,Iam in
'

greater ad"



miration and surprisé than before. What ! is íi"
possible, that there are Knights-errant now inthe
world, and that there are histories printed ofreal
chivalries? Inever could have thought there was
any body noAv upon earth, Avhorelieved Avidows,
succoured claraseis, aided married Avomen, or

protected orphans, ñor should yet have belieA7ed
it, had Inot seen itin your Worship Avith my
own eyes. Blessed be Heaven for this history,
which your Worship says is in print, of your
exalted and true achievements ; itmust have cast
into oblivion the numberless fables of fictitious
Knights-errant, AvithAvhich the Avorld was filled,
sO much to the detrhnent ofgood moráis, and the
prejudice and discredit of good histories."

—
"

There is a great deal to be said," ansAvered
Don Quixote,

"
upon this subject, Avhether the

histories of Knights-errant are fictitious or not."—"
Why, is there any one," answered he hi

green,
"

that has the least suspicion, that those
histories are not false?"— "

Ihave," said Don
Quixote :

"
but nomore of that; for, ifAve travel

any time together, Ihope inGod to convince you,
Sir, that you have done amiss in suffering your-
self to be carried aAvay by the current of those,
who take itforgranted they are not true." From
these last words of Don Quixote, the traveller
began to suspect he must be some madman, and
waited for a farther confirmation ofhis suspicion;
but before they, fell into any other discourse,



Don Quixote desired him to tellhim Avho he was,
since he had given him some account ofhis oavu
condition and life.

To which he in the green riding-coat an-
SAvered :

"
I,Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figure,

am a gentleman, native of a village, where,
God willing, Ave shall diñe to-day. Iam more
than indifferently rich, and my ñame is Don
Diego de Miranda. Ispend my time Avith my
Avife, my chuchen, and my friends: my diver-
sions are hunting and fishing ; butIkeep neither
haAvks ñor greyhounds, only some decoy par-
tridges and a stout ferret. Ihave about six do-
zen of books, some Spanish, some Latín, some
of history, and some of devotion; those of chi-
valry have not yet come over my threshold. I
am more inclined to the reading of profane au-
thors, than religious, provided they are upon
subjects of innocent amusement, the language
agieeable, and the invention neAV and surprising,
though indeed there are very few of this sort in
Spam. Sometimes Ieat Avithmyneighbours and
friends, and sometimes Iinvite them : my table
is neat and ckan, and tolerably furnished. I
neither censure others myself, ñor allow others to
do itbefore me. Iinquire not into other men's
iives, ñor am Isharp-sighted to pry into their
actions. Ihear mass every day: Ishare my
substance with the poor, making no parade with
my good works, ñor harbouring in my breast
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hypocrisy and vain-glory, those enemies, Avhich
50 slilyget possession of the best guarded hearts.
Iendeavour to make peace betAyeen those, that
are at variance. Idevote myself particularly to

our bless.ed Lady, and always trust in the infi-
nite mercy of God our Lord."

Sancho Avas very attentive to the relation of
the o-entleman's lifeand comversation; all which
appeared to him to be good and holy : and,

thinkine. that one of such a character must needs
work miracles, he flung himself off his Dapple,
and running hastily laid hold ofhis right stirrup;
and, Avith a devout heart, and almost weeping
eyes, he ki.ssed his fiset more than once. Which
the gentleman perceiving, said :

"
What mean

you, brother? What kisses are these?"-
—"

Pray,
let me kiss on," answered Sancho ;

"
for your

Worship is the first saint on horseback Iever
saAV inall the days of my life."

—"
Iam no saint,"

answered the gentleman,
"

but a great sinner :
you, brother, must needs be very good, as your
simplicity demonstrates." Sancho Avent off, and
got again upon his pannel, having forced a smile
from the profound gravity of his master, and
caused fresh admiration inDon Diego.

DonQuixote then asked him, how many chil-
dren he had, telling him, that one of the things,
wherein the ancient philosophers, who Avanted
the true knoAvledge of God, placed the supreme
happiness, Avas, in the gifts of nature and for.



tune, in having many friends, and many good
chiídren.

" I,Signor Don Quixote," answered
the gentleman,

"
have one son ; and, ifIhad

him not, perhaps, Ishould think myself happiér
than Iam, not because he is bad, but because he
ás not so good as IAvould have him. He is
eighteen years oíd; six he has been at Sala-
manca, learning the Latin and Greek languages,
and, when IAvas desirous he should study other
•sciences, Ifound him so over head and ears in
poetry, ifthat may be calied a science, that there
was no prevailing withhim to look into the law,
which was AvhatIAvould have liad him studied;
ñor into divinity, the queen of all sciences. I
was desirous he should be the croAVn aiid honour
ofhis family, since Ave live in an age, in•Avhich
our Kings highly rewarci useful and virtuoús lite-
rature; for letters without virtue are pearls in a
dunghill. He passes whole days in examining,
A\diether Homer expressed himself well in such a
verse of the Iliad;Avhether Martiai, in such an
•epigram, be obscene or not; Avhether such a
verse in Virgil is to he understood this oí- that
way. Ina Avord, all his conversation is Avith
the books of the aforesaid poets, and with those
of HcH'ace, Persius, Ju venal, and Tibulius. As
to the modern Spanish aiithors, he rnakes no
great account of them; though, notwithstanding
the antipathy he seems to have to Spanish poetry,
his thoughts are at this very time entirely taken



up Avith making a gloss upon four verses, sent
him from Salamanca, which, Ithink, Avere de-
signed for a scholastic prize."

To all which Don Quixote ansAvered:
"

Chil-
dren, Sir, are pieces of the boAvels of their pa-
rents, and, Avhether good or bad, must be loved
and cherished as parts of ourselves. It is the
duty of paren ts to train them up from their in-
fancy in the paths of virtue and good manners,
and in good principies and Christian discipline,
that, when they are grown up, they may be the
staff of their parents' age, and an honour to their
posterity. As to forcing them to this or that
science, Ido not hold it to be right, though I
think there is no harm in advising them ; and
when there is no need of studying merely for
bread, the student being so happy as to haA^e it
by inheritance, Ishould be for indulging him in
the pursuit ofthat science, to whichhis genius is
most inclined. And though that ofpoetry be less
profitable, than dejightful, it is not one of those,
that are Avont to disgrace the possessor. Poetry,
good Sir, Itake to be like a tender virgin, very
young, and extremely beautiful, Avhom divers
other v'irgins, namely, all the other sciences,
make it their business to enrich, polish, and
adora; and to her it belongs to make use of
them all, and on her part to give a lustre, to them
all. But this same virgin is not to be rudely
bandled, ñor dragged through the streets, ñor
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exposed in the turnings of the market-place, ñor
posted on the corners of gates of palaces. She is
formed of an alchymy of such virtue* that he,
who knoAVS how to manage her, willconverther
into the purest gold of inestimable price. He,
Avho possesses her, should keep a strict hand
over her, not suffering her tomake excursions in
obscene satires, or lifeless sonnets, She must in
no Avise be venal;though she need not reject the
profits arising from heroic poems, mournful tra-
gedles, or pleasant and artful comedies. She
must not be meddled Avith by buffoons, or by the
ignorant vulgar, incapable ofknowing or esteem-
ing the treasures locked up in her. And think
not, Sir, thatIgive the appellation of vulgar to
the common people alone: all the ignorant,
though they be lords or princes, ought, and
must, be taken into the number. He, there-
fore, Avho, Avith the aforesaid qualifications, ad-
dicts himself to the study and practico ofpoetry,
willbecome famous, and his ñame be honoured
in all the polite nations of the Avorld. And as to
what you say, Sir, that your son does not much
esteem the Spanish poetry, Iam ofopinión, that
he is not very right in that; and the reason is
this; the great Horaer did not Avrite in Latín,
because he Avas a Greek ;ñor Virgilin Greek,
because he Avas a Román. Inshort, all the an-
cient poets wrote in the language they sucked in
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'with their mother's milk, and did not hunt
after foreign tongues, to express the sublimity of
their conceptions. And, this being so, it is fit
this custom should take place in allnations ;and
the Germán poet should not be disregafded for
Avriting in his oavii tongue, ñor the Castilian,
ñor even the Biscainer, for Avriting inhis. But
your son, Ishould imagine, does not dislike the
Spanish poetry, but the poets, who are merely
Spanish, Avithout any knowleclge of other lan-
guages, or sciences, Avhichmight adorn, enliven,
and assist their natural genius : though even in
this there may be a mistake ; for itis a true opi-
nión, that the poet is born one ;the meaning of
Avhich is, that a natural poet comes forth a poet
from his mother's womb, and, Avith this talent
given him by Heaven, and Avithout farther study
or art, composes things, Avhich verify the saying,
Est Deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural
poet, who improves himself by art, willhe a
much better poet, and have the advantage
of him, who has no other title to it but the
knowledge of that art alone ;and the reason is,
because art cannot exceed nature, but only per-
fect it; so that art mixed Avith nature, and
nature Avith art, form a complete poet. To con-
clude my discourse, good Sir;let your son fol-
Ioav the direction ofhis stars : for, being so good
a scholar, as he must needs be, and having al-



ready happily mounted the first round ofthe lad-
der of the s'ciences, that of the languages, Avith
the help of these, he avíII by himself ascend to
the top of human learning, Avhich is no less an
honour and an ornament to a gentleman, than a
mitre to a bishop, or the long robe to the learned
in the law. If your son Avrites satires injurious
to the reputation of others, chide him, and toar
his performances: buti-fhe -pens diseau_s.es. in the
manner of Horace, reprehending vice in general,
as that poet so elegantly does, commend him,
because it is lawful for a poet to write against
envy, and to brand the envious in his verses ;
and so ofother vices ;but not to single ont par-
ticular characters. There are poets, who, for the
pleasure of saying one smart thing, willrun the
hazard ofbeing banished to the isles ofPontos zo.
Ifthe poet be chaste in his manners, he willbe
so inhis A7erses : the pep is the tongue of the
mind;such as its concéptions are, such avíII its
productions be. And Avhen Kings and Princes
see the Avonderful science of poetry employed on
prudent, virtuous, and grave subjects, they ho-
nour, esteem, and enrich the poets, and even

crown them Aviththe lea ves of that tree, Avhich the
thunderbolt hurts not, signifying, as itwere, that
nobody ought tp offend those, who Avear such
¿broAvns, and Avhose temples are soadorned."

The gentleman in green admired much Don
Quixote's discourse, msemueh that he began to



waver in his opinión as to his being a madmai.,

But inthe midst of the conversation, Sancho, it
notbeing much to his taste, Avas gone out of the
road to beg a littlemilkof same shepherds, Avho
were hard bymilkingsome eAves. And now the
gentleman, highly satisfied Avith Don Quixote's
íngenuity and good sense, Avas renewing thé dis-
cotirse, Avhen on a sudden Don Quixote, lifting
up his eyes, perceived a car, with royal banners,
coraing the same road they Avere going, and,
believing itto be some new adventure, he calied
aloud to Sancho to come and give himhis helmet
Sancho hearing himself calied, left the shepherds,,
andinaUhaste,priekinghis Dapple, carne Avhere
his master Avas, whom there befell a most dreadful
and stupendous adventure.

CHAP. XVII.

WHEREIN IS SET FORTH THE LAST AND HIGHEST

POINT, AT AVHICH THE UNHEARD-OF COURAGE OF

DON QUIXOTE EVER DID, Or COULD, ARRIVE;WITH
THE HAPPY CONCLUSIÓN OF THE ADVENTURE OF THE

LIONS.

The history relates, that, when Don Quixote
calied out to Sancho tobring him his helmet, he
Avas buying some curds of the shepherds ;and,
being hurried by the violent baste his master Avas
in,he knew not what to do with them, ñor how



to bestOAV them; and that he might not lose them,
now they were paid for, he bethought him of
clapping them into his master's helmet ;and with
this excellent shift back he carne to learn the
commands ofhis lord, Avho said tohim:

"
Friend,

give me the helmet ; for either IknoAV little of
adventures, or that, Avhich Idescry yonder, is
one, that does and willobligo me tohave recourse
to arms." He in the green riding-coat, hearing
this, cast his eyes every Avay as far as he could,
and discovered nothing but a car coming towards
them, Avith íavo or three small flags, by which
he conjectured, that the said car Avas bringing
some of the King's money; and so he told Don
Quixote : but he believed him not, always think-
ing and imagining, that every thing that befell
him must be an adventure, and adventures upon
adventures; and thus he replied to the gentleman;"

Preparation is half the battle, and nothing is
lost by being upon one's guard. Iknow by ex-
perience, that Ihave enemies both visible and
invisible, and Iknow not when, ñor from what
quarter, ñor at what time, ñor in Avhat shape,
they avíII encounter me ;" and turning about, he
demanded his helmet ofSancho, Avho, not having
time to take out the curds, Avas forced to give
it him as it Avas. Don Quixote took it, and,
without minding what Avas init,clapped ithastily
upon his head ; and as the curds were squeezed
and pressed, the Avhey began to run down the


