
face and beard of Don Quixote : at whicíi hf#
Was so startled, that he said to Sancho :

"
What

can this mean, Sancho ? methinks my skulf is-
softening, or my brains melting, orIsweat from
head to foot; and ifIdo really sweat, in truth
it is not through fear, though Iverily believe I
am like to have a terrible adventure of this. If
you have any thing to wipe Avith, give itme;
for the copious SAveat quite blinds my eyes."
Sancho said nothing, and gave him a cloth, and
Avith it thanks to God, that his master had not
found out the truth. Don Quixote Avipéd himself,
and took off his helmet, to see Avhat itAvas that
so over-cooled his head ;and, seeing some Avhite
lumps in-it,he put them to his nose, and smelíing
to them said :

"
By the lifeof myLady Dulcinea

del Toboso, they are curds you have clapped in
here, vile traitor, and incónsiderate squire !"
To Avhich Sancho answered, withgreat phlegm
and dissimulation :

"
If they are curds, give me

them to eat : but the devil eat them for me;for
it must be, he that put them there. What ! P
offer to foul your Worship's helmet ? In faith;.
Sir, by Avhat God gives me to understand, Itoo
have my enchanters, Avho persecute me, as a
creature and member of your Worship, and, I
Avarrant, have put that filthiness there, to stir;
your patience to wrath against me, and provoke
yóü to bang my sities as you used to do. But
truly this bout they have missed their aim; for- F
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trust to the candid judgment ofmy master, who
avíIIconsider, thatIhave neither curds, ñor creara,,
ñor any thing likeit; and that, ifIhad, Ishould
sooner have put them into my stomach, than into
your Honour's helmet."

—
"Itmay be so," replied

Don Quixote. Allthis the gentleman saAV, and
saAV Avith admiration, especially Avhen Don Qui-
xote, after having wiped his head, face, beard,.
and helmet, clapping it on, and fixing himself
firm inhis stirrups, then trying the easy draAving
ofhis SAVord, and graspinghis lance, said:

"
Noav

come what will;for here Iam prepared to en*-

counter Satán himself in person."
By this time the car Avith the flags was come

up, and nobody Avith itbut the cárter upon one
of the mules, and a man sitting upon the fore-
part. Don Quixote planted himself just before
them, and said :

"
Whither go ye, brethren? What

car is this? What have you in it, and Avhat
banners are those?" ToAvhich the cárter answered:"

The car is mine, and init are tAvo fierce lions,
Avhich the general of Oran is sending to court >

as- a present to his Majesty: the flags belongHa
our liege the King, ta show that what isin the '\u25a0

car is his."
—"

And are the lions large?" de-
mandéd Don Quixote.

"
So largo," replied the

man upon the fore-part of the bar, cr that larger
never carne from: África into Spaim: Iam their-
keeper, and have liad charge of several, buíf
never- of any so iarge^airthejeeí they- are a mate



and a female ; the male is in the first cage, and
the female in that behind :at present they are

hungry, not having eaten to-day, and therefore,.
Sir, get out of the Avay; for Ave must make haste
to the place, Avhere Ave are to feed them." At
which Don Quixote, smiling a little, said: "To
me your lion-Avhelps ! your liPn-whelps to me-!
and at this time ofday !By the living God, those
who sent them hither, shall see, whether Iam a

man to be scared by lions. Alight, honest friend;
and, since you are their keeper, open the eages,
and turn out those beasts ;for in the midst of this
field willImake them know Avho Don Quixote
de la Mancha is, in spite of the enchanters, that
sent them to me."

—"
Very Avell," said the

gentleman to himself,
"

our good Knight has
given us a specimen of Avhat he is: doubtless,
the curds have softened his skull, and ripened his
brains." Then Sancho carne to him, and said :"

For God's sake, Sir, order it so, that my
master Don Quixote may not encounter these
lions; for if he does, they avíII tear us all to
pieces.

-—"
What then, is your master really so

mad," ansAvered the gentleman,
"

that you fear
and believe he willattack such fierce animáis ?"—"

He is not mad," ansAvered Sancho,
"

but
daring."

—"
IavíIJ make him desist," replied the

gentleman; and going to Don Quixote, who
was hastening the keeper to open the cages, he
said: \u25a0_" Sir, Knights-errant should undertake



adventures, Avhich proraise good success,, and
not such as are quite desperate; for the valour,
Avhich borders too near upon the confines of
rashness, has in it more of madness, than for-
titude: besides, these lions do not come to ássaíl
your Worship, inor do they so much' as dream
of any such thing: they are going to be presen ted
to his Majesty; and it is not proper to detain
them, or hinder their journey."

—"
Sweet Sir,'

answered Don Quixote,
"

go henee, and mind
your decoy partridge, and your stout ferret, and
leave every one to his OAvn business. This is
mine, andIwillknoAV, Avhether these gentlemen
lions come against me, or no." And turning to
the keeper, he said:

"
Ivow to Gocl, Don rasca!,

ifyou do not instantly open the cages, Avith this
lance Iwill pin you to the car." The cárter,

seeing the resolution of this armed appantion,
said:

"
Good Sir, for charity's sake, be pleased

to let me take off my raules, and get with them
out of dano-gr, before the lions are let loóse ; for
should my cáttle be killed, Iam undone for all
the days of my life, having no other iiveíihood
but this car and these raules."—

"
O man oflittle

faith !" answered Don Quixote, "
alight and un-

yoke, and do what you will:for you shall quickiy



here present, that against my will, and by comí-

pulsión, Iopéh the cages, ancl let loóse the lions;

andthat Ienter ráy protest against thisgentleman,
that all the harm and mischief these beasts do

shall stand and be placed tohis account, Avithmy
salary and perquisites over and above: pray,
Gentlemen,. shift for yourselves before Iopen ;

for, as to myself, Iam sure they willdo me na,

hurt." Again the gentleman pressed Don Quixote
to desistfrom doing so mad a thing, it being tp

tomptGod, to undertake so extravagant anaction.
Don Quixote replied, that he knev. \yhat he did.
The gentleman rejoined, bidding him consider
wellof it, for he Ayas certain he deceived himself."

Nay, Sir," replied Don Quixote,
"
ifyou da

not care tp be a spectator of Avhat you think avíÍI
prove a tragedy, spur your mottled gray, and,
save yourself." Sancho, hearing this, besought
him Avith tears inhis eyes to desist from that en-
terprise, incomparison Avhereof that of the Avind-
mills, and that fearful one of the fulling-mill-
hammers, in short all the exploits he had per-
formed ip the Avhole course of his life, were
mere tarts and cheesecakes.

"
Consider, Sir,"

quoth Sancho, "that here is no enchantmenf,

ñor any thing like it: forIhave seen, through
the grates and chinks of the cage, the claAV of a
true lion;and Iguess by it, that the lion, to
whom such a claAV belonp-.., is big'ger than a.11.-.'. . . -. o \u25a0 v no ¡

anountaim"—
"However it be," ansAvered Don



Quixote,
"

fear avíü make itappear to you bio-o-er
than half the Avorld. Retire, Sancho, and leave
me ; and ifIdie here, you knoAV our oíd agree-
ment: repair to Dulcinea; Isay no more." To
these he added other expressions, Avith which he
cut offall hope of his desisting from his extrav$»
gant design. He in green Avould fain have op-
posed him, but found himself unequally matched
in Aveapons and armour, and did not think it
prudent to engage Avith a madman; for such,
by this time, he took Don Quixote to be in aR
points : who hastening the keeper, and reiterating
his menaces, the gentleman took occasion to clap
spurs to his mare, Sancho to Dapple, and the
cárter tohis mules, all endeaA^ouring to get as far
from the car as they could, before the lions were
let loóse. Sancho íamented the death of his
master, verily believing it Avould noAV OArertake
him in the paws of the lions: he cursed his hard
fortune, and the unlucky hour, Avhen itcarne into
his head to serve him again : but for all his tears.
and lamentations, he ceased not punching his
Dapple to get far enough from the car. The
keeper seeing that the fugitives were got a good
Way off, repeated his arguments and entreaties
to Don Quixote, who answered, that he heard
him, and that he should trouble himself Ayith no
more arguments ñor entreaties, for allAvould sigv
nify nothing, and that he must make haste.

Whilst the keeper delayed opening the first



grate, Don Quixote considered Avith himself,

Avhether it Avould be best to fight on foot or on
hPrseback: at last he determined to fight on

foot, lest Rozinante should be terrified at sight
of the lions. Upon this he leaped from his

horse, flung aside his lance, braced on his shield,

and drew his sword ; ancl marching slowly, with
marvellous intrepidity and an undaunted heart,

he planted himself before the car, devoutly com-
mending himself, first to God, and then to his

mistress Dulcinea.
liere itis to be noted, that the author of this

faithfulhistory, coming to this passage, falís into
exclamations, and cries out:

"
O strenuous, and

illéxpression coürageous, Don Quixote
Mancha; thou mirror, in which all the va-

liant ones of the world may behold themselves,
thou second and neAV Don Manuel de León, Avho
was the giory and honour of the Spanish Knights •

With what words shall Irelate this treméhdous
exploit? By Avhat argument shallIrender itcre-
dible to succeeding ages? Or Avhat praises, though
above all hyperboles hyperbolicál, do not fitand
become thee? Thou alone, on foot, intrepid and
magnanimous, with a single sword, and that
none of the sharpest; with a shield, not of the
brightest and most shining steel, standest waiting
for and expecting two of the fiercest lions, that
the forests of África ever bred. Let thy own
deeds praise thee, valorous Manchegari ! for here



Imust leave off for Avant of words, by Avhich to

enhance them." Here the author ends his ex-
clamation, and resumes the thread of the history,
saymg

The keeper, seeing Don Quixote fixed in his
pos ture, and that -he could not avoid letting loóse
the male lion, on pain of falling under the dis-

pleasure of the angry and daring Knight, set

wide open the door of the first cage, Avhere lay
the lion, which appeared to be of an extraor-
dinary bigness, and of a hideous and frightfulas-

pect. The first thing he did, Avas to turn him-
self round in the cage, reach out a paAV, and
stretch himself at full length. Then he gaped
and yaAvned very leisurely; then licked the dust
off his eyes, and Avashed his face, with some half
a yard of tongue. This done, he thrust his head
out of the caso, and stared round on all sides
Avith eyes of fire-coals : asight and aspeet enough
to have struck terror into témerity itself. Don
Quixote only observed himAvith attention, Avish-
ing he would leap out. from. the car, and grapple
with him, that he might tear him in pieces : to

such a pitch of extravagance had his unheard-of
madness transported him. But the generous lion,

more civil than arrogant, taking no notice of his
vapouring and bravadoes, after having stared
about him, as has been said, turnee! his back,
and showed his posteriora to Don Quixote, ancl,

with great phlegm and calmness, laid himself



doAvn again in the cage : Avhich Don Quixote
perceiving, he ordered the keeper to give him
some blows, and provoke him to come forth."

That Iwillnot do," answered the keeper :"
for, should Iprovoke him, Imyself shall be

the first he willtear in pieces. Be satisfiecl, Si-
gnor Cavalier, AvithAvhat is done, Which is all that
can be said in point of courage, and do not
tempt fortune a second time. The lion has the
door open, and itis in his choice to come forth
or not: and since he has not yet come out, he
willnot come out all this day. The greatness of
your Worship's courage is already sufficiently
shown: no brave combatan., as Itake it, is
obliged to more than to challenge bis foe, and
expect him in the field; and, ifthe antagonist
does not meet him, the infamy lies at his door,
and the expectant gains the crown of conquest."

\u25a0

—"
That is true," answered Don Quixote ;*'

shut the door, friend, and give me a certifí-
cate, in the best form you can, of what you have
seen me do here, Itis fit itshould be knoAvn,
hoAV you opened to the lion;T waited for him;
he carne not out; Iwaited for him again; again
he Carne not out; and again he laid him down.
Iam bound to no more ; enchantments avaunt,

and God help right and truth and true chivalry;
and so shut the door, AvhileImake a signa! to
the fugítive and absent, __ihat they may have an
account of this exploit from your mouth.*



Thé keeper did so, and Don Quixote, clap-
ping on the point of his lance the lilien-cl.oth,
whereAvith he had wiped the torrent of the curds
from off his face, began to cali out to the rest,

Avho stilifled, turning about their heads at every
step, all in a troop, and the gentleman at the
head of them. But Sancho, chaneing to espy the
sismal of the Avhite cloth, said :

"
MavIbe

hanged ifmy master has not vanquishéd the
wild beasts, since he calis to us." They all
halted, and kneAV that it Avas Don Quixote^ who
made the sign ;and, abating some part of their
fear, they drew nearer by degrees, till.they carne

where they could distinctly hear the words of
Don Quixote, Avho Avas calling to them. Inshort,
they cáme back to the car, and then Don Qui-
xote said to the cárter :

"
Put to your mules

again, brother, and continué your journey ;and,
Sancho, give two gold crowns to him and the
keeper, tomake them amends for my having de-

tained them."—" That IwillAvithall my heart,"

answered Sancho :
"

but what. is become of the
lions ? Are they dead or alive-?" Then the
keeper, yftry minutely, and withproper pauses,
related the success of the cPnflict, exaggératiug,
the best he could, or knew how, the valour of

Don Quixote, at sight of whom thé abashed lion
would pot, or durst not, stir out of the cage,
though he had hekl open the door a good whüe;
and upon his representing to the Knight, that it



was tempting God to provoke the lion, and to
make him come out by forcé, as he would have
had him done, Avhether he Avould or no, and
wholly against his will,he had suffered the cage.
door to be shut.

"
What think you of this,

Sancho ?" said Don Quixote.
"

Can any en-

chantments prevaií against true courage? With
ease may the enchanters deprive me of good for-
tune ;but of courage and resolution they neA'er

can." Sancho gave the gold crowns ;the cárter
put to; the keeper kissed Don Quixote 's hands
for the favour received, and promised him to re-
late this valorous exploit to the King himself,

when. he carne to court.
"If, perchance, his

Majesty," said Don Quixote,
"

should inquire
who performed it, tell him the Knight of the
Lions : for from henceforward Iresolve, that the
titleIhave hitherto borne of the Knight of the
SorroAvful Figure shall be changed, trucked, and
altered to this; and herein Ifoilowthe ancient
practice of Knights-errant, who changed their
ñames, A\rhen they had a mind, or whenever it
served their turn."

The car Avent on its way, and Don Quixote,
Sancho, and he in the green surtout, pursued thek
journey. Inall this time Don Diego de Miranda
had not spoken a word, being all attention to
observe and remarle the actions and Avords of
Don Quixote, taking him to be a sensible mad-
man, anda madman bordering upon good sense.



The firstpart of his history had nótyet come to
his knowiedge; for, had he read that, his Avon-

der at Don Quixote's Avords and actions Avould
have ceased, as knowing the nature ofhis mad-
ness : but, as he yet knew nothing of it, he
sometimes thought him inhis senses, and some-
times out of them; because what he spoke was
coherent, elegant, and Avell said, and what he did
was extravagant, rash, and fooíish : for, said he
to himself, what greate'r madness can there be,
than to clap on a helmet fullof curds, and per-
suade one's self that enchanters have melted one's
skull;and Avhat greater rashness and extrava-
gance than to resolve to fight Avith lions ?.

Don Quixote diverted these imaginations, and
this soliloquy, by saying :

"Doubtless, Signor
Don Diego de Miranda, in your opiniónImust
needs pass for an extravagant madman : ancl no
wonder it should be so ; for my actions indícate
no less. But, for all that, Iwould have you

know, thatIam not so mad, ñor so shallow, as
Imay have appeared to be. A fine appearance
makes thé gallant cavalier, in shining armour,
prancing over the lists, at some joyful tourna-
ment, in sight of the ladies. A fine appearance
makes the Knight, when, in the midst of a large
square, before the eyes of his Prince, he trans-
fixes a furious bulk And a fine appearance
make those Knights, Avho, inhiilitaryexerciscjs,
or the like, entertain, enlivén, and, ifwe may so



say, do honour to their Prince's court Büt¿

above all these, a much finer appearance makes

the Knight-errant, Avho, through deserts and so-

litudes, through cross-ways, through avoocIs, and
overmountaiñs, goes in quest of perilous adven-

tures, withdesign to bring them toahappyand
fortúnate Conclusión, only to obtaiñ a glorious
and immortal fame. A Knight-errant, Isay,

makes a finer appearance in the act ofsuccouring
,some AvidoAV, in a desert place, than a Knight-
courtier inaddressing some damsel ina city. All
cavaliers have their .proper and peculiar exercises.
Let the courtier Avait upon th© ladies.; adorn his
Prince's court Avith rich liveries ;entortain the
poorer cavaliers at his splendid table ; order
jousts; manage tournaments ; and show himself
great, liberal, and magniíicent, and above all a

good Christian : and in this manner willhe pre-
cisely comply with the obligations of his duty.

But let the Knight-errant search the remotest cer-

néis of the Avorld; enter the most intricate laby-
rinths; at every step assail impossibilities ;in thé
wilduncultivated deserts brave theburning rays

ofthe summer's sun-, and thekeen inclemency of
the winter's frost ; Letnot lions daunt him, spec-
tres affright him, or dragons terrify him : foíin
seeking these, encountering those, and conquer-
in»- them all, consists his principal and true e.m. ;

ployment. Itbeing then my lot tobe one of the
number of Knights-errant, .Icannot decline.un-'



dertaking Avhatever Iimagine to come withinthé
verge of my profession ; and therefore encoun-
tering the lions, as Ijust now did, belonged to
me directly, though Iknew it to be a most ex-
travagant rashness. Ivery Avellknow, that for-
titude is a virtue, placed betAveen the two vicious
extremes of cowardice ancl rashness :but it is
better the valiant should rise to the high pitch of
temerity, than sink to the Ioav point of coav-
ardice : for, as it is easier for the prodigal to be-
come liberal, than for the covetous, so it is much
easier for the rash tohitupon being truly valiant,
than for the coward to rise to true valour ; and
as to undertaking adATentures, believe me, Signor
Don Diego, it is better to lose the game hy a
card too much than one too little: for itsounds
better in the ears of those that hear it, such "a
Knight is rash and daring, than such a Knight is
timórous and cowardly.""
Isay, Signor Don Quixote," answered Don

Diego,
"

that all you have said and done is le-
velied by the line of right reason; and Ithink,
if the laAVS and ordinances of Knight-errantry
should be lost, they might be found in your
Worship's breast, as in their proper depository
and register. But let us make haste, for itgrows
late ; and let us get to my village ancl house,
where you may repose and refresh yourself after
your late toil, Avhich, ifnotof the body, has been
a labour ofthe mind, Avhich often affects the bocly



tG0.":
—«Iaccept of the off'er as a great favour

and kindness, Signor Don Diego," answered
Don Quixote: and spurringon a littíemore than
they had hitherto done, it was about two inthe
afternoon Avhen they arrived at the village, and

the house of Don Diego, whom Don Quixote
calied the Knight of the green Riding-coat.

CHAP. XVIII.

©P WHAT BEFELL DON QU1JSOTE. IN THE CASTLE, OÍR

HOÜSE, OF THE KNIGHT OF THE GREEN RIMNG-

COAT, WITH OTHER EXTRAVAGANT MATTERS

Don Quixote found that Don Diegos house
was spacious, after the country fashion, having
the arms ofthe family carved in rough stone over

the great gates ; the buttery in the court-yard,

the cellar under the porch, and severa! earthen
wine-jars placed round it; which, being of the
ware of Toboso, renewed the memory of his en-

chanted and metamorphosed Dulcinea ; and
without considering Avhat he said, or before
whom, he sighed, and cried :
"

Oh!pledges sweet, though now most painful found !

When Heaven picases they withjoy abound.

Oh ye Tobosian jars,thathave broughtbackto my

remembrance the sAveet pledge ofmy greatest bit-

terness!" This was overheard by the poetical scho-
lar,Don Diego'sson, Avho, Avithhis mother, Avas



come out to receive him;and both mother and
son were in admiration at the strange figure of
Don Quixote, Avho, alighting from Rozinante,
very courteously desired. leave to kiss the lady's
hands ; and Don Diego said :

"Receive, Ma-
dam, with your accustomed civility,Signor Don
Quixote de la Mancha here present, a Knight-
errant, and the most Araliant and most ingenious
person in the AArorld." The lady, whosé ñame

was Donna Christian a, received him withtokens
ofmuch affection and civility,and Don Quixote
returned them in discreet and courteous exprés-

sions. The same kind of compliments passed
between him and the student, whom by his talk
Don Quixote took for a Avitty and acute person.

Here the author sets down allthe particulars of
Don Diego's house, describing all the furniture
usually contained in the mansión ofa gentleman,
that was both afarmer and rich. But the trans-

lators of the history thought fit to pass over in
silence these, and similar minute matters, as

not suiting with the principal scope of the his-
tory, in Avhich truth has more forcé than cold
and insipid digressions.

Don Quixote was led into a hall: Sancho un-

armetl him;he remained in his wide Walloon
breeches, and in a shamois doublet, allbesnieared
with the rust ofhis armour: his hand was of the
college cut, Avithout starch and Avithout lace :his

huskins were date-coloured, and his shoes waxed.



He girt on his trusty sword, Avhich hung at a belt
made of a sea-wolf's skin : for it is thought he
had been many years troubled Avith a Aveakness
ín his loins. Over these he liad a long cioke of
good gray cloth. But, first of all, Avith five or
six kettles of water (for there is some difference
as,to the number), he Avashecl his head and face;
and stili the Avater continued of a Avhey colour,
thanks to Sancho's gluttony, and. the purchase of
the nasty curds, that had made his master so
white and clean. With the aforesaid accoutre-
ments, and Avith a genteel air and deportment,
Don Quixote Avalked into another hall, A-vhere
the student was Avaiting to entertain him, till-the
cloth Avas laid; for the Lady Donna Christiana
would shoAV, upon the arrival ofso noble a guesf,
that she kneAv how to regale those, Avho carne to
her house.

While Don Quixote Avas unarming> Don Lo-
renza (for that Avas the ñame of Don Diegos
son) had leisure to say tohis father :

"
Pray, Sir,

who is this Gentleman you have brought us
borne ? For his ñame, his figure, ancl your tell-
ing us he is a Knight-errant, keep my mother
and me in great suspense."

—"
Iknow not hoAV

to ansAver you, Son," replied Don Diego":
"
I

can only tell you, that Ihave seen him aet the
part of the maddest man in the Avorld, ancl then
talk so ingeniously, that his Avords contradict and
undo allhis actions. Talk you to him, and feel



the pulse of his understanding; and, since yon
Jiaye discernment enough, judge ofhis dispretipn,
pr distraction, as you shall find; though, to say
the truth, Irather take him to be mad than
otherwise."

Hereupon Don Lorenzo Avent to entertain Don
Quixote, as has been said-; and, among other
discourse, Avhich passedbetween. them, Don Qui-
xote said to Don Lorenzo ;

"
Signor Don Diego

de Miranda, your father, Sir, has given me some
account of your rare abilities and refined judg-
ment, and particularly that you are a great poeto"
_—

"
A poet, perhaps, Imay be," replied Don

Lorenzo;
"

but a great one, not even in thought
True it is, Iam someAvhat fond of poetry, and
of reading the good poets : but inno wise so as
tpmerit the title my father is pleased to bestoAV
upon me."

—"
Ido not dislike this modesty,"

ansAvered Don Quixote ;
"

for poets are usually
very arrogant, each thinking himself the greatest
in the world."

—"
There is no rule without an

exception," ansAvered Don Lorenzo, "
and such

an one there may be, Avho is really so, and does-

not think it."—
"

Very few," answered Don

Quixote :
"

but please to tell me, Sir, what
verses are those you have now in hand, Avhich,
your father says, make you so uneasy and
thoughtful : for ifitbe some gloss, Iknow some-

what of the knack of glossing, and shouId_«bé

glad to see it:and ifthey. are designed for a po-



etical prize, endeavour to obtain the second ;for
the first is always carried by favour, or by the
great quality of the person : the second is be-
stoAved according tomerit; so that the thirdbe-
comes the second, and the first, in this account,

is but the third, according to the liberty com-

monly taken in your universities. But, for all
that, the ñame of first makes a great figure."

—
"Hitherto," said Don Lorenzo to himself, "

I
do not judge thee to be mad: let us proceed;" so

he said to him :
"

Your Worship, Ipresume,
has frequented the schools : what seiences have
you studied?"

—"
That ofKnight-errantry," an-

swered Don Quixote, "which is as good as your
poetry, yea, and two little fingers breadth be-
yond it."

—"
Iknow not what science that is,"

replied Don Lorenzo,
"

and hitherto it has not
come to my knoAvleclge."

—"
Itis a science," re-

plied Don Quixote,
"

which includes initall, or

most of the other seiences of the world, For he,
who professes it,must be a laAvyer, and know the
laAvs ofdíStributive and comnmtative justice, in
order t ) give eveny one Avhat is his own, and that
\u25a0which is proper for him. He must be a divine,
to be able to give a reason for the Christian faith
he professes, clearly and distinctly, Avhenever it
is required ofhim. He must be a physician, and
especiaily a botanist, to know, in the midst of
Aviídernesses and deserts, the herbs and simples
which have the virtue ofcuring Avounds; for you?



Knight-errant must nPt at every turn be runnino-
to look for somebody to heal him. He must be
an astronomer, to knoAV by the stars Avhat it is
o'clock, and Avhat part, or climate, of the world he
is in. He must know the mathematics, because
at every foot he avíIIstand inneed of them : and,
Setting aside that, he must be adorned Avithall the
cardinal and theological virtues :Idescend to
some other minute particulars. Isay then, he
must knoAV how to savíiu, like him people cali
Fish Nicholas, or Nicholao 3t. He must knoAV
how to shoe a horse, and to keep the saddle and
bridle in repair _ and, to return to what Avas said
above, he must preserve his faith to God and his
mistress inviolate. He must bé chaste in his
thoughts, modest in his Avords, liberal in good
Avorks, valiant inexploits, patient in toils, cha-
ritable to the needy, and lastly a maintainer of
the truth, though itshould cost him his life to

defend it. Of all these great and small parts a

good Knight-errant is composecl. Consider then,
Signor Don Lorenzo, whether itbe a slovenly,
dirty science, Avhich the Knight Avho professes it,
learns and studies, and Avhether it may not be
équalled to the stateliest of all those, that are
taught in your colleges and schools."

—"
Ifthis

be so," replied Don Lorenzo, "
Imaintain, that

this science ispreferable to all others."
—"

Hoav !
ifit be so?" ansAvered Don Quixote.

"
What

Imean, Sir," said Don Lorenzo,
" is, that I
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qüestion, whether there ever liave been, or noAV

are in being, any Knights-errant, and adorned
Avith so many virtues."

—"
Ihave often said,"

ansAvered Don Quixote, "
whatInoAv repeat,,

that the greater part of the world are of opinión
there never Avere any Knights-errant ; and, be-
cause Iara of opinión, that, ifHeaAren does not

insome miraculous manner convince them of the
truth, that there have been, and are such now,
Avhatever pains are taken willbe allinvain, as I
have often found by experience, Iwillnot hoav

lose time inbringing you out of an error so pre-
valent Avithmany. What Iintend is, to beg of
Heaven to undeceive you, and let you see how
useful and necessary Knights-errant AVere in times
past, and how beneficial they Avould be in the
present, were they again in fashion :but now,
through the sins of the people, sloth, idleness,
gluttony, and luxury triumph." —"

Our guest has
broke loóse," said Don Lorenzo to himself;"

but stilihe is a whimsical kind of a madman,
and Ishould be a Aveak fool ifIdid not believe
80."

Here their discourse ended; for they were
ealled to supper. Don Diego asked his son what
he had copied out fair of the genius of his guest.
He ansAvered:, "

The ablest doctors, and best
penmen in the world, avíII never be able to extri-
cate him out of the rough-draft of his madness.
His distraction is a medley fullof lucid inter-



Vals." To supper they Avent, and the repast AvaS

such as Don Diego had told them upon the road
he used to give to those he invited, neat, plen-
tiful, and savoury. But that, which pleased
DonQuixote above all, Avas the marvellous silence
thfoughout the whole house, as ifithad been a
Convent of Carthusians.

The cloth being taken aAvay, grace said, and
their hands washed, Don Quixote earnestly en-
treated DonLorenzo to repeat the verses designed
for the prixe. To Avhich he ansAvered:

"
That

Imay not be like those poets who, Avhen desired.
refuse to repeat their Arerses, and, Avhen not asked,
speAV them out, IavíII read my gloss, for Avhich
Iexpect no prize, having done itonly to exercise
my fancy."

—"
A friend of mine, a very ingenious

person," ansAvered Don Quixote,
"

was ofopinión,
that nobody should give themselves the tiouble of
glossing on Arerses; and the reason, he said, was,

because the gloss could never come up to . the
text, and very often the gloss mistakes the inten-
tion and design of the author. Besides, the
rules of glossing are too strict, suffering no in-
terrogations, ñor said hes, ñor shallIsays, ñor

making nouns of verbs, ñor changing the sense,

with other ties and restrictions, whichcramp the
glossers, as your Worship must needs knoAV."—"

Truly, Signor Don Quixote," said Don
Lorenzo, "

Ihave a great desire to catch your



Worship tripping in some false Latín

not; for you slip through my fingers 1—"
Ido not understand," answerel

xote,
"

what you mean by my slippi
your fingers."—" Iwill let you kn|
time," replied Don Lorenzo i

"
at p

attention to the text and gloss, Avhicl

B

Ioavs :
TEXT,

Would Fate my past delights restore,

1'd sigh for promis'd joys no more :

Yet were those future moments near,

Each present pain would disappear»

GLOSS.

Life's best delights fleet fast away j

Yet mustIof hard fate complain.
Grief yields to pleasure, night to day,

And e'en stern whater's iron reign
Soft spring subdues ;

—
so would If

The general smiles of nature share.
©ear Fortune !hear thy suppliant's pr¡

Thy cup of sorrow cease to pour t
Happy wereIbeyond compare,

Wouldst thou my past delights resto:

When mem'ry points to former joys,
(Full oft my thoughts those joys reí

Each soft sensation it destroys,
Excites anew grief 's bitterest gall,
And down my cheek big sourows fa



Yet ask Inot fame's loud applause,
Ñor Avish to shine inglory's cause,

Ñor seek Iwealth's unnumber'd ston
Shield me from love's avenging laws,
I'11 sigh for promis'd joys no more.

•a

What mortal madness tires my mind?
Who shall the flight of time control,:

Who can direct th' unstable wind ?
And who restrain the thunder's roll,

Or foaming tides in fetters bind .
Time drives unerring to the goal,

ünsway'd by hope, unaw'd by fear.
—

WThy dieam a desperate chance to fit.
To grasp for distant joys, my soul,

And briug the future moments near .?

With thorns my lonely path is strew'd,
Iseek relief, but seek in vain!

Now wishIpast delights reneAv'd,
Now covet future bliss to gain :

—
\u25a0

Alas!no hope willsooth mypain,
While gioomy fears obscure the way,
While clos'd innight joy's cheerful ray!

What hand shall dry up misery's tear ?
ThatImay hail th' auspicious day,

When present pains shall disappear,

len Don Lorenzo had made an era

s gloss, Don Quixote stood up, anc

Lorenzo fast by the right hand,
roice so loud, that itAvas next to

the highest Heavens, noble ye
le best poet in the universe, and .



wear the laurel, not of Cyprus, ñor of Gaeta,
as a certain poet said, Avhom God forgive, but of

the universities of Athens, Avere they now in
being, and of those that now subsist, of París,
Bologna, and Salamanca. Heaven grant that
the judges, Avho shall cleprive you of the first

prize, may be transfixed by the arrows of Apollo,
and that the Muses may never cross the threshold
of their doors. Be pleased, Sir, to repeat some

other ofyour verses, inthegreater kinds ofpoetry:
forIAvould thoroughly feel the pulse of your
admirable genius." Is itnot excellent, that Don
Lorenzo should be delighted to hear himself
praised by Don Quixote, Avhom he deemed a
madman? O forcé of flattery, how far dost
thou extend, and how Avide are the bounds of
thy pleasing jurisdiction!This truth Avas verified
inDon Lorenzo, Avho complied withthe request
ancl desire of Don Quixote, repeating this sonnet
on the fable or story of Pyramus andThisbe,

SONNET.

She, who the heart of Pyramus enchain'd,
No longer dreads the wall's opposing pow'r.

—
The op'ning form'd, love hastes in joyfulhour

To see sweet intercourse of looks ohtain'd.
There silence reigns, because no whispers daré

Pierce through the narrow pass— yet love supptfes
Their kindred souls witheloquence of eyes.

Tis thus enraptur'd hearts their thoughts declare !
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Áh!fleeting hope !Iniprovident desire
Gives to despair anticipatéd joys.
Too eager haste the wish'd embrace destruys !

One fatal sword allays their mortal fire,
One tomb contains their consecratcd dust,
To uudivided fame their gentle spirits trust.

"
Now God be thanked," said Don Quixote,

having heard Don Lorenzo's sonnet,
" that,

among the infinitenumber ofpoets noAv inbeing,
Ihave met with one so absolute in all respects,
as the artífice of your Worship's sonnet shows
you to be."

Four days was Don Quixote nobly regaled in
DonDiego's house; at the end ofAvhichhe begged
leave to be gone, telling him, he thanked him
for the favour and kind entertainment he had
received in his family : but, because it did not

look well for Knights-errant to give themselves
up to idleness and indulgence too long, he would
go, in compliance with the duty ofhis function,

inquest of adventures, Avherewith he Avas inform-
ed those parts abounded; designing toemploy the

time thereabouts, tillthe day of the jousts at

Saragossa, at Avhich he resolved to be present :

but, in the first place, he intended to visit the
cave of Montesinos, of Avhich people related
so many and such Avonderful things all over that
country; at the same time inquiring into the
source and truc springs of the seven lakes, com-

•monly calied the lakes of Ruydera. Don Diego



200 DON QUIXOTE

and his son applauded his honourabíe resolutíon,
desiring him to furnish himself Avith Avhatever
he pleased oftheirs; for he was heartily Avelcome
to it,his Avorthy person and his noble profession
obliging them to make him this offer.

At length the day of his departure carne, as

joyóus to Don Quixote as sad and unhappy for
Sancho Panza, avÍio liked the plenty of Don
Diego's house Avondrous well, and Avas loath to

return to the hunger of the forests and Avilder-
nesses, ancl to the penury of his ill-provided
Avallets. However, he filled and stuffed them
Avith Avhat he thought most necessary : and Don
Quixote, at taking leave ofDon Lorenzo, said .;"
Iknow not Avhether Ihave told you before,

and, ifIhave, Itellyou again, that, Avhenever
you shall haAre a mind to short en your Avay and
pains to arrive at the inaccessible summit of the
temple of Fame, you haA?e no more to do, but
leave on oneside the path ofPoetry, Avhichissome-
Avhat narro av, ancl followthat ofKnight-errantry,
which is stili narroAver, but sufficient to make
you an Emperor before you can say Give me those
strazi-s:' With these expressions Don Quixote
did, as it Avere, finish and shut up the procesa of
his madness, and especially withwhat he added,,
saying;

"
God knows how AvillinglyIAvould

take Signor Don Lorenzo Avith me, to teach him
how to spare the humble, and to trample under
foot the háughty, virtues annexed to the functiop
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Iprofess :but since his youth does not require \%
ñor his laudable exercises permit it, Icontení
myself withputting your Worship in the Avay of
becoining a famous poet; ancl that is,by following
the opinión and judgment of other men rather
than your oavii;for no fathers or mothers think
their OAvn chuchen ugly ;and this self-deceit is
yet stronger Avithrespect to the offspring of the
mind." The father and son Avondered afresh at
fheintermixed discourses of Don Quixote, some-
times Avise and sometimes wild,and the obstinacy
with Avhich he was bent upon the search of his
unfortunate adventures, the solo end and aira of
al-i his Avishes. Offers of servíce and civilities
Avere repeated, and, Avith the good leave of the
lady of the castle, they departed, Don Quixote
upop Rozinante, and Sancho upon Dapple.

CHAP. XIX

"WHEREIN IS REI-ATEB THE ADVENTURE OF THE ENA-
MOURED SHEPHERD, WJTH OTHER TEULY PLEASANT
ACCIDENTS

Don Quixote Avas got but a little Avay from
DonDiego's village, Avhen he overtook two per-
sons like écclesiastics, or scholars, and two coun-
try-fellows, all four mounted upon asses. One of
the scholars carried behind him, wrapped up in
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green buckramlike a portmanteau, asmallbundle
of linen, and two pair of thread-stockings : the
other carried nothing but a pair of neAV black
fencing-foils, with their buttons. The country-
men carried other things, Avhich shoWéd that they
carne from some great towíij Avhere they had
bought them, and Were carrying them home to
their OAvn village. Both the scholars and coun-
trymen fell into the same astonishment, that all
others didat the first sight of Don Quixote, and
eagerly desired to know what man this was, so
different in appearance from other men. Don
Quixote saluted them, and, after leaming that,
the road they Avere going Was the same he was
taking, he offered tobear them company, desiring
them to slacken their pace, for their asses outwent
his horse: and, to prevail upon them, he briefly
told them who he Avas, and his employment and. Jl \u25a0 __.

profession that ofa Knight-errant going in quest
of adventures through all parts of the Avorld.
He told thera his proper ñame was Don Quixote
de la Mancha, and his appellative the Knight of
the Lions. Allthis to the countrymen was talking
Greek or gibberish ;but not to the scholars, who
soon discovered the soft part of Don Quixote 's
skull : nevertheless they looked upon him with
admiration and respect, and one of them said :"

If your Worship, Sir Knight, be not deter-
minad to one particular road, a thing not usual
with seekers ofadventures, come along Avithus.
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and you willsee one of the greatest and richest
Aveddings, that to this day has ever been celebra ted
inLaMancha, or in many leagues round about."
Don Quixote asked him, ifit Avas that of some
Prince, that he extolled it so much ?

" No,"
ansAvered the scholar, "

but of a farmer and a
farmer's daughter ; he the wealthiést ofall this
country, and she the most beautiful that eA'er eyes
beheld. The preparation is extraordinary and
neAV ;for the wedding is to be celebrated in a
meadoAv near the village where the bride lives,
whom they cali, by Avay of pre-eminence, Qui-
teña the Fair, and the bridegroóm Camacho the
Rich; she ofthe age ofeighteen, and he of two-
and-twenty, both equally matched; though some
nice folks, Avho have all the pedigrees inthe Avorld
in their heads, pretend that the family of Qui-
teña has the advantage of Camacho 's:. but now
that islittleregardecl ; for riches are able to solder
up abundance of flaAvs. Inshort, this same Ca-
macho is generous, and has taken into his head
to make a kind of arbour to cover the whole mea-
dow overhead, insuch manner that the sun itself
avíII be put to some difficulty to visit the green
grass Avith which the ground is covered. He avíII
also have morice-dances, both Avith swords and
littlebells; for there are some people inhis village,
Avho jingle and clatter them extremely well. I
will say nothing of the shoe-dancers and ca-
perers 33, so great is the number that are invited.


