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DON QUIXOTE

PART I

BOOK I
CHAPTER VIII

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

As they were thus discoursing, they discover’d some
thirty or forty Wind-mills, that are in that Plain; and as
soon as the Knight had spy’d them, Fortune,® cry’'d he,
directs our Affairs better than we our sclves could have
wish’d: Look vonder, Friend Sancho, there are at least
thirty outrageous Giants, whom 1 intend to encounter;
and having depriv’d them of Life, we will begin to enrich
our selves with their Spoils: For they are lawful Prize;
and the Lxtirpation of that cursed Brood will be an ac-
ceptable Service to Heaven. What Giants, quoth Sancho
Panga? Those whom thou see’st yonder, answer’d Don
Quixote, with their long-extended Arms; some of that

L Fortune, @] { il &5 & ¥
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DON QUIXOTE

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

the Rapidity ot the Motion presently broke the Lance
into Shivers, and hurl’d away both Knight and Horse along
with it, till down he fell rolling a good Way off in the Field.
Sancho Panga ran as fast as his Ass could drive to help his
Master, whom he found lying, and not able to stir, such
a Blow he and Rozinante had receiv’d. Mercy o’me! ery’d
Sancho, did not 1 give you: Worship fair Warning? Did
not I tell you they were W nd-mills, and that no Body
could think otherwise, unless he had also Wind-mills in
his Head! Peace, Friend Sancho, reply’d Don Quixote:
There is nothing so subject to the Inconstancy® of Fortune
as War. I am verily perswaded, that cursed Necromancer
Freston, who carry’d away my Study and my Books, has
transform’d these Giants into Wind-mills, to deprive me
of? the Honour of the Victory; such is his inveterate Malice
against me: But in the End, all his pernicious Wiles and
Stratagems shall prove ineffectual against the prevailing
Edge of my Sword. A4men, say 1, reply’d Sancho; and
so heaving him up again upon his Legs, once more the
Knight. mounted poor Rozinante. that was half Shoulder-
slipp’d with his Fall.

This Adventure was the “ubject ot their Discourse, as
they made the hest of their Way towards the Pass of
Lapice; for Don Quirote took that Road, believing he
could not miss of Adventures in one so mightily frequented.
However, the Loss of his Lance was no small Afflictiou
to him: and as he was making his Complaint about it to his
Squire, T have read, said he, Fricnd Sanche, that a certain
Spanish Knight. whose Name was Diego Perez de Vargas.

'inconstancy, i %;; 4k 5.  deprive me of, # &
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DON QUIXOT!

inaving broken his Sword in the Heat of an lingagement,
pull’d up by the Roots a huge Oak-Tree, or at least tore
down a massy Branch, and did such wonderful Execution,
crushing and grinding so many Moors with it that Day,
that he won himselt and hLis Posterity the Siurname ol
The Pounder, or Bruiser., | tell thee this, because I in-
tend to tear up the next Oak, or Holm-Tree we meet; with
the Trunk whereof I hope to perform such wondrous Deeds,'
that thou wilt esteem thy self particularly happy in having
had the Honour ¢ hehold them. and heen the ocular
Witness of Atchievements which Posterity will scarce
be able to believe. Ieaven grant you may, cry’d Sancho.
L believe it all, because vour Worship says it.Z But, an’
please you, sit a little more upright in your Saddle; you
ride sideling methinks; but that. I suppose, proceeds from
vour being bruis’d by the Fall. It does sn. reply’d Don
Juizote; and if I do not complain of the Pain, ’tis because
a Knight-Errant must never complain of his Wounds,
though his Bowels were dropping out through ’em. Then
['ve no more to say, quoth Sancho: and yet, Heaven knows
my Heart, T shou’d be glad to hear vour Worship hone a
little now and then when something ails you: For my
Part, T shall not fail to bemoan my self when [ suffer the
smallest Pain, unless indeed it can be proved, that the
Rule of not complaining extends to the Squires as well as
Knights. Don Quixole could not forbear smiling at the
Simplicity of his Squire: and told him. he gave him Leave
to complain not only when he pleas’d, but as much as he
pleas’d. whether he had any Cause or no; for he had never

‘wondrous deads, #F zh.



= L

T AR BOR —BR AR, AR DU A T — R e,
FETIPTRE T, RE M T A2 R 099, R MR T THE 6
PR G 20 TE N b SRR 09 BRI RRASE T 40, AR IS
1 AN IRIREIA B B B DR IR S8 Belle 3, IS RALEALR
FRAPT P B A% 58 RS R 2 i R IR S A AR
28, (RIATEBIERA FERF 24 WA F A RE M IE 093
YR, (R 9E @ ARG IR B O — A 5 P 2aY A o A FF K
WU IR S AR AR A S, R A B . 17
RPGHIRAERE R S RERALR 1 R REAER T
TS IR, L TS R SIX
o JELE A S — R, B0 D2 RN 0 13 20, A6A8 B4R 3
AR 14 o J B , B0 3B 1, RIZAF T AR 15 (MK
BRI, SREMORMRG, FRaDSEBIER—H
AT RALATEE , B AR T i A IR, TR R B Y,
Rk it gp a0 W L0 AS S A G AR, AS 08 55 17 e e, H 1y
AR R A SN T B RN, AV S A e ARG IFR B AT VAR, 3
HAFLEMR TP ENEERRE S Y, AR AR
A1 5 PR 78 AR - HE U S R A R AR R AR
4



DON QUIXOTE

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

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

ta-dry, & 1% I #5.
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