


EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

the head of the Holy Roman Empire, might unify Italy and Enﬂaﬁ.wm:m :
peace to Florence. ) .

Dante never returned to Florence. In a coup d'état, the Blacks gajneg
power and took measures to eliminate the leaders of the Whites, Whey
Dante chose not to return to Florence to face charges, he was sentencedy,
two years of exile and a large fine. This penalty was subsequently extendeq
to permanent exile with the threat of being burned alive mru:_m”mamﬁai.
to the city:

LifeinExile. Asanexiled intellectual, Dante temporarily linked up with
other exiled Whites and some Ghibellines; after becoming disillusioned
with their plans for reentering Florence, he wandered from town to town
in Italy, finding temporary lodgings with a variety of patrons. In very.
poignant lines in the Paradiso (Canto XVII), Dante later described the
painful experience of exile (Translation by John Ciardi):
All that you held most dear you will put by
and leave behind you; and this is the arrow.
the longbow of your exile first lets fly.

You will come tolearn how bitter as salt and stone
is the bread of others, how hard the way that goes
up and downstairs that never are your own.

He had already written several treatises connected to his studies. The
Banquet (Il Convivia) was an extension of the autobiographi 0
sophical The New Life, plus an explanation of Dante’s. y vi
Mustrious Vernacular {De vulgari eloquentia), written
same period, defends the use of Italian in serious li
the role of the Italian writer in contemporary soc
itself was written in vernacular Ttalian, leading
and the promotion of cultural identity. Both The
trious Vernacular remained unfinished. A pam
between 1308 and 1217, Ea:n.@?....ﬂ—m_&ﬁwgwm?
tions and divisiveness in a clear separation of the
and state and the investiture of two powerful leade
and a sacred pope. Crowned in 1308, the new emperor
to unite ltaly, giving possible substance to Dante’s visio
ever, rebuffed him, and then the emperor died suddenly
All-the learning and the living that underiay Dan
also became part of the complex fabric of the Comedy, t
%.E,ﬁ_ himself for the rest of his life; from 1332 until his
Published before the completion of the whole work, the fii
Dante's Comedy, the Inferno and the Purgatorio, were imm
nized as great works of literature. With the work Dante ho
honorable return 1o his beloved Florence, but that did not
finishing the last cantos of Paradiso, Dante died in Ravenna
the age of fifty-six in 1321 and was buried there; Florence i
procure his bones. Dante’s great work was first called The.
(Divina Commedia) by a Venetian publisher in 1555.
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The Divine Comedy. The Divirie Comedy is not an epic in the conven-
tional sense, but if by epic one means a lengthy and elevated poem that
deals with serious issues in a vast or cosmic seting, then Dante's
extended narrative certainky qualifies. But his heroes are not Homer's o
Virgil's warriors of the battlefield. They are warriors of the spirit, redefin-
ing the arena of adventure for the Middle Ages and beyond.

Dante called his monumental work the Commedia, a comepy be-
cause it had a happy ending. The story is essentially that of a pilgrimage
by a person named Dante through the three spiritual reslms of the
Catholic world—Hell, Purgatory, and Heaven—during the Easter sea-
son. Because of the importance of the Trinity in Christian theology, the
number three plays a key role in Dante’s elaborate literary design. Each of
the major divisions of the work points to a person of the Trinity and con-
tains thirty-three cantos: the Inferno, identified with God the Father and
judgment, includes one additional canto as a general introduction; the
acts of the Son involving salvation are connected to Purgarorio; and the
sustaining grace of the Holy Spirit is linked to Paradise. Both Purgatorio
and Paradiso contain thirty-three cantos, bringing the total number of
cantos of all three works to one hundred, a perfect number. (The Trinity
squared equals nine plus one deity equals ten, which when squared, totals
one hundred.) The Trinity is also reflected in the work's complex pattern
of three-line stanzas and interlocking rhymes, called TERZA RIM4, In
which the first and third lines rhyme and the ,ﬁn_.x_ line sets up the
rhyme for the next stanza. In addition, ideally cach line contains eleven
syllables, making the total number of syllables in nn..r tercet thirty-three.

The overall geography of Dante's world in the Comedy follows gen-
erally the cosmic system devised by Ptolemy, the Alexandrian astronomer

of the second century. The heavens with their planets revolve around the

- i e " . p -—.ﬂ.
earth. The. hical center of the earth’s surface is Jerusalem; at t
eastern memmﬂwnumﬂ:mﬁ River and at the western edge of the EE._E_”.
ranean is the Straits of Gibraltar, Directly oppostie ?E__naﬁﬁ ._ﬂ. :M
mountain of Purgatory, In the center of the earth, ata point farthest fror
the warmth of ﬁnm.m._n...ﬁ in the Heavens, is Hell, where Satan is wuua“__.. a_“
ice. All the rivers of Hell, symbolizing the H_m..aa of human suffering,
tow in order to torment its residents.

ﬁﬂwmﬂw?ﬁwaﬂﬂrﬁ”uan the evening of Maundy Thursday, or Holy
Thursday, with Dante lost in a wood. At dawn on Good m:.u_uu...”n“__ﬂ “__.MH“
the poet ﬂﬁm?ira% as his guide through Hell, a funnel-shap

s surface £ the carth, 3
egion extending from the earth’s surface o the center o

depression formed when Lucifer plunged from Heaven into the earth.

Ni | formed WAER MBE T * ¢ divided into three major divisions;
Mﬁﬁﬁgﬁﬁaﬁﬂwﬁﬂiﬁﬁﬁﬂ% located at the top and those
With the worst a the bottom, Jufero ends on Easts morting, 8 BHLC
and ﬂﬁw_wﬁnﬁﬁ?ﬁnﬁ# ﬁﬂaﬁqﬁm on an island in the sea
opposite end of the carth from LuerS Bl o one
i .,-1&.?-._“«-3_.5”_.__“3 15 4 oyt e
R s wﬂnﬂaﬁm- yIrtues |

| [.: -Jarurnee a redi-
gious view of an
and his fate . . .
meant fresng
[Dante] as a poet o
represent the human
with a subtle, many-
sided realism chat
had no paraile] in his
tirme, and has not
been surpassed
since. . . . Hecan,
fior the first, fill his
pecerr with many
spirits and many
own, and with all the
| sightsand sounds
and smells of God's
world.

| = Frascs FERGLISON,
| critic, 1966
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Dante and Virgil, fourtesnth century

sea monster. (Giratidan/ Art Resource, NY)
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This illustrution from the Inferno shows Dante and Virgil entcanmiteringr e dragon and o

purged of the seven deadly sins on the seven t
_ Purgatory. In Canto XXVII the poets
“ bol of transformation, into Earthly
| place where he “can discern nothing
| job as %ﬂmauﬁ to an end becau
| carry the individual pilgrim, and Vi
Ll ] in God, with only zm__mm..www.a.wa
[11] Earthly Paradise and experiences t

_

_

_

Paradise. Virgil, having

being purged of sin. Finally, the
duced, the veiled Beatrice, who becomes Dante’s
Dante for lapsing into material desires, which is ¢
the poet of his own waywardness. After Dante h
river Lethe, washing away all memory of sin, he
Beatrice without her veil and is blinded by the 3
strengthened by drinking from the waters of the
to experience the celestial Paradise, Beatrice le
_._ﬁmn.. regions of this realm: the seven Eunﬂn
the circles of fixed stars, and the Empyrean ,orl
pair witness at sunset on the Thursday followin;
| | ~ As the third and final volume of The D
]| .Hﬁﬁrﬁﬁ_ﬂ the starry heavens of an earth-centered ¢

_ [ | by medieval astronomy. As Dante and Beatrice a5
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to planets various redeemed souls provide scientif I

__mwﬁu_.__, bodies. Appropriate Christian nnﬁuaHM_HM ”ﬁamh_“.ﬂﬂahan,_ﬁﬁ
ceven planets plus ﬁr‘m.. cirele of fixed stars and the primum mokle’ L EM
(again) the number nine; the Empyrean, or Heaven, is tenth, a m___u._.nu_ of
unity and the totality of the universe. The last three cantos of Paradiso
picture the E...:E of the Catholic Church arranged in a mystic white rose

with God at its center. Canto XXXII identifies the thrones of the most

blessed; Beatrice returns 1o her eternal throne and St. Bernard of Clair-

vaux becomes Dante's finat guide to a chimactic, beatific vision. Bernard's

prayers on behalf of Dante lead to a final vision of the Holy Trinity and

the oneness of the universe. This culminating vision of God represents 2
difficult task for the poet: o describe that which by definition transcends
words—the ineffable. Dante’s answer is to:focus on the effect of the
vision on its human witness rather than on the vision itself. The result of
Danté’s artistry is the experience of merging with the divine, the final and
ultimate goal of the medieval pilgrim.

Inferno.  Because sin is always more interesting than goodness, and
because Dante’s depictions of sin’s punishments are so isightful and
imaginative the Inferrio has been the most popular volume of the trilogy
far modern readers. Canto ! begins with the statement that the pilgrim
Dante; at thirty-five years of age, has lost his way and found himself ina
“ark wood"—a different kind of beginning from those in Homer's
epics or Virgil's Aeneid, in which a grand theme is exphicitly announced.
A very visual poet, Dante begins with what seems 0 be an ordinary situa-
tion inaccordance with the manner of his narrator, who is a simplified, at
times more naive, version of himself. Diante’s style, however, becomes
more elevated as his pilgrim advances—literally 3
and then Paradise. On the literal level, the poem follows the dramatic
adventures of this Dante as he journeys through three realms, encounter-
ing various sinners and saints from C ; e
porary laly; learning from their lives, and progressing from confusion 10

spiritual illumination. - - noth
H_..n.ma.n.#_xmﬁm?n__...__m__.._ﬁmraiew_._.ﬂ. hegin 10 _”.Muﬁm” iﬁ”ﬂﬂ,ﬁ
A e S R | .m.m.wmu._-_.._mm & ;
of meaning, symbolic or allegort S ondition; the “dark wood”

tions ..mn.i____.wwﬁ..ngﬁ.nsmﬂw?ﬁs_, itual €0 , :
mirrors the inner confusion and fear people may expertence when v;m
reach midlife, When Dante sees the sunnse and .@nnﬂﬂ.ﬁ climb the
Mount of Joy, hese he confronts three symbolic anirmals, LS clear that
D torte b s iherately eniteringinto metaphor. o
_..ﬁm_..ﬁﬁﬂhhﬂm : Ennﬁwnm Dante represent the three maiof r_uam
Eﬁﬂuains..ﬁgmw_ﬂa nﬁdﬁ s re a..E&nm..n.:nwﬂ..

e s _x_,m.,..s.. ..ﬁﬁmﬁﬁ_ﬁ?m%%igi

., . Dante Alighien,
sametimes desaribed

r as Shakespeare’s one

n.i...nn.n....n_ Pl

| erote exphicithy and

| extensively about

| politics, philosophy,

| sciznce, and espe-
cially liverature,

_ including a commen-
E.‘-JH! s owi

| work . . . Dante

wrrote the story of his

own life, presenting

not the enigma of

| silence, but the

_ greater mystery that

| grows fram kaowl-

_ edgeofa bife.

" = RipuieT Py,

__ ‘n_n_-..__unwﬂ-

carth as s conter, causing all
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fallen lovers, and ignorant intellectuals. Enter Virgil, who explaing thay - 1o X111, where the Violent Against The ; .
ot R SRl | o e g e i

Purgatory, where he will be replaced by Beatrice: Virgil stands for reason cide a sin, Pier delle Vigne's narrative elicits sympathy. In .“.Ue.w Mﬁ _

and conscience as well a the best ideals of the Roman Empire, As a greay Brunetto Latini, Dante’s teacher and mentor, is R s peeE

poct, Virgil wasahero to Unhﬁ____m.nm mn..,.._m#.wmﬂ.:ﬁ_@nwn Roman Empire and respect, despite the fact that his sin of homosexuality is acknowl- et
with his own great epic the h..:u..zni__ a5 Dantes EEEQ&?%& edged and punished with a burning rain. This canto is a reminder to the

Htaly, not just Florence. In addition, Virgil had writien the Fourth Eclogue. o that Hell i filled with humans who might not have appeared evi

| which seemed tomany Chrishans 10 have predicted the advent of a child but who nevertheless committed sins. In certain cases, however, Dante

messiah and, in Bagk IV: of the Acneid. he had described a ﬂ_ﬁﬂuﬁ.ﬁ! seems to be torn between the justice of a particular punishment ﬂ.& SYM-
“Immn..ﬂﬂwﬁm.rwwﬂn.nﬁﬁaﬁuqﬂ_n guide for Dante. As Virgil tells him,  pathy for the vagaries of human nature; after all, most human beings are

Dante is to go on this journey to gain knowledge, Virgil engages in an B e of noble sentiments and camal weaknesses

. his Tn Canto XV, Virgil and Dante descend into the third and lowest

‘ongoing dialogue with Dante, answering his questions and probing his
understanding. In Canto 111, the two poets pass through the Gate of Hell area of Hell—for premeditated fraud—on the back of Geryon, 2 mar-
BAM ek PAH ok and view for the first time a confni, , or symbaolic retribution. In velous monster with the face of a man and a serpent’s body. The eighth
Dante's Hell, more picturesque and ogether different from most other circle of Hell called the Malebolge (evil ditches) s divided into ten
literary depictions of Hell, where general horrors engulf an entire gr up wrenches, or Bolgia, peopled with different kinds of sinners associated BOLE-jeeuh
of sinners, individual punishments are fashioned for di rent sins. with fraud. The Simoniacs are set upside down in holes and their feet are
: = on fire. Dante locates Ulysses (Odysseus), whom Hoper describes in the
Odyssey as quick-witted and clever, in Bolgia Eight (Canto XXV1), the
it e il ] egardless of t %FT@...#EEEE Ttalians traced their ancestry back to the Tro-
family or social situations. For example, because wishy-washy oppor- jans, and Odysseus was the architect of the ruse of the wooden horse,
tunists and the cowardly took no-moral uiﬁm.wﬁmwn_.mﬂ...mﬁuww aod or which led E_.H__M,..n destruction of .“._3_.. in —_wm_ ﬂa_ﬁq H“ﬂfmamnn ina mﬂm”ﬁ _
evil, are adrift in Hell. Corrupt public officials who accept sted bribes. flame, a proud Ulysses recounts is ¢xploration o estern ocean. His
ol o Liks ibes that o the si mﬁ.&..vh.ﬁﬁiig.?ﬂu&q Mountain is a symbolic statement that |

are hoiled in pitch because, like bribes that cling to the sinner, pitchis

Dante’s view of accountability was consistent with ‘medieval theology,

sticky. And fortune-tellers and diviners who redicted the future during courage and intelligence Alomeé CAnmot sIve marn.
."E_ . " i e “The climax of the Infernio occurs in the last three cantos, when the

their time on earth now can look only backwards, as their heads. ave
been turned around. )
‘The first circle of Hell, found in Canto IV, is for virt
Modern readers might sympathize with the likes of Homen
Ovid, and Lucan, but the medieval Christian view was clear on
_.EF u_..u._ﬂm WS E%ﬂsgg;ﬂﬁ {
pagans were held here at the threshold of Hell. Souls g
are found in Canto V. Those who are led by their
by the winds of desire. Dante’s method of depic
appropriste examples who would be known
develop more complete portraits of just a few of the
lyze: the sin abstractly, but rather he vividly ow
their desires and yielding to temptation
POW-Hh the case with the most famous couple in
frahn-CrEshah | Francesca. Despite their condemnation, their
aﬂﬁ,ﬁﬂ&?ﬂﬂﬂa? FE
| The fiust of several political prophecies
Castach | Canto VIby the glutton Ciacco ﬂ_wna_._m.a@a_s
quent cantos, Dante forthrightly locates hi
circles of Hell, In Cantos X and X1, the.
as a mezzanine between the upper H
lower Hell, for violence and fraud. After wit
boiling in blood, Dante enters the memuorable °

- poets reach the ninth circle of Hell. Here thie sinners are so far from the
warmth of God's love that they are frozen in 2 lake of ice, symbolic of
i thei ing images of this section 1S
ing skull of Ruggieri in Canto XXXI, in which
Ugolino tells their story of betrayal and | famy. The great pathos associ-
ated with the mﬂi.unuﬂ..am% makes this episode one of the most _
meme in the enti I the final canta and at the utter bottom
SEHAl is the master of evil himself, Satan, with great QappIng WTES and |
a treacherous threesome in his mouths: Judas Iscariot, Brutus, and Cas- |
s, For modern readers, Brutus and Cassivs may B0 00 o e
“standard %.EH.:&%&@FE@ the portrait of Satan may n
inspire fear. : et o el
>Uﬂ§§.ﬂ.§ -..wurﬁ..“. ...E..L_.. i Fil ¥
o e o reder migh o The ST |
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Dante is an exiled,
aggressive, self-
rightecus, salvation-
bent intellactual,
humbled enly to rise
assured and ardent,
zealously prophetic,
politically messianic,
indigrant, nervoiss,
ruscular, theatrical,
energetic — he is at
once gur brother and
=~ ALLEN MasDELBALM,
translator, 1580

Translation Note. [talian offers so many possibilities for f o

English, however. terza rima is nearly impossible to duplicate, ._,_..n&nr
ing tercets (three-line stanzas) from Canto 1 of the original Ialian, ?,E
provide a sample of Dante’s language and form; following the Jta)

prose translation in English by John I Sinclair: N s

Nel mezzo del cammin di nostra vita

mi ritrovai per una selva oscurd
che la diritta via era smarnia.

Ah quanto a dir qual era & cosa dura =
esta selva selvaggia e aspra e forte e
che nel pensier rinova la paural :

Tant’ & amara che poco & piu morte;
ma per trattar del ben chlio vi trovai,
dird dell'altre cose ch'i’ v'ha scorte. g

dark wood where the straight way was lost. Ab, how hard a thingit

is to tell of that wood, savage and harsh and dense, the thoughtof
which renews my fear! So bitter is it that death is hardl ‘miore, Bat
to give-account of the good which 1 found there 1 will tell of the

other things I noted there. st i

The Robert and Jean Hollander translation presented
following pages stays very close to the language and S
ian text in the manner of Sinclair's rendering but in tercets. ]

prase, invery readable, contemporary English.

Beowulf, p. 485 Homer (Be

their. descriptions of the ur
Christian. The author of B
and water in his descrip

make a conection betweea his world and an:
use of Virgil and other classical writers?
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‘@ PRONUNCIATION

Accarso; ah-KORE-soh

Acheron: A¥-uh-rahn

Acre: AH-keuh, AY-kur

Aldobrandi: ahi-doh-BRAHM.dee
Amidei; ah-mee-DAY-ze

Amphiaraus; am-fee-uh-RAY-us
Amyelas: dh-MIGH-kdus: .
Anaxagoras: ancak-SALrah-rus
?..n_:_ﬁmwﬁm_m.ﬁniruann

Antaeus: anTEE-us

Arachne: uh-RAK-nee
‘Argenti; Filippo: ar-]EN-tee, fih-LEE-poh, fih-LIP-oh

Avzoline da Romang ah-soh-LEE noh daerohAH-noh

gaﬁgiiﬁ.ii;
“Beatrice: BEE-uh-tris, bay-ah-TREE-<ha

Bolgia: BOLEecuh
Boniface VIII; BAH-nih-fus

o s
Tt
¢ -r R

Dante Alighieri 12651321
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Casalodi: kah-sah-LOH-dee

Cariline: KAT-ih-fine

Ceperano: chay-pehRAH-noh

Ciacco) CHAH:koh

Cocytus: koh-SIGH-tus

conitrss passa; KAHN-truh PAH-soh

Pante .Emnvﬁn".ﬂ.ﬂizpﬂw ah-lih-GYEH-rée

Dejanira: dej-uh-NIGH-ruh

Diogenes: _.mﬁ__.q..n._-.._qh.x..._._.&nh

Dioscorides: digh-us-KORE-ih-deez

DOivina Commedia: din-VEE-nuh kah-MED-ee-uh .

Empyrean: em-PEE-ree-un

Erinyes: eh-RIN-ee-eez

Euryalus: yoo-RIGH-uh:lus:

Fabricius: fuh-BREE-shus

Farinata degh Ubern: _E.T..n._...z.}__n_pnu_._.ﬂm.._._ﬂnn 00-BEHR-tee
Feltro, Guido del Monte: FEL-troh, GWEE-doh del-MONE-tay
Fiesole: freh-SOH-lay, fee-eh-50H-lay

Francesca: frahn-CHES-kah

Gallehaut: gah-LOH

Garisenda: gah-rih-SEN-duh

Geryon: JEE-ree-ahn, GEH-ree-ahn

Ghibielline: GIB-uh-leen

Cilawcus: GLAW-kus

Gragian: GRAY-shun

Gualdrada: gwahl-DRAH-dah-

Guelph: GWELF

‘Guerra, Guido; GWEH-rub, GWEE-doh

Holofernes: hoh-loh-FUR-neez

Hyperion: high-PEE-ree-ahn, -un

Hypsipyle: hip-SiP-ub-lee

Judecca: joo-DEK-uh

Maccabaeus: mak-uh-BEE-us

Malebolge: mal-uh-BOWL:jay

Malebranche: mahl-uh-BRANK-eh

Maremma: muh-REM-uh

Monferrato: mawn-feh-RAH-toh

Montaperti: mawn-tah-PEHR-tee

Mosca dei Lamberti: MAW.skuh DAY-ce lshm-BEHRtee
Mucius Scaevola: MYOO-shus SEEvah-luh, SEV-uh-luh, SKIGH-voh-luh
Obizzo da Este: oh-BIT-soh dah-ES-tay

Orosius, Paulus: uh-ROO-zhee-us, PAW-lus, POW-loos. .
ﬂ.ﬁ.ﬂ.—nv..u “E‘_r.mﬂ.—.‘ k ol
Penthesilea: pen-thu-sih-LEE-uh -
Pertignana, Pier: pet-in-YAH-nuh, pee-EHR o
ﬂinw_%nu{,m,mﬂu?ﬁ . . A
Pier delle Vigne: pee-EHR deh-lah-VEEN-y
Pistoia: pis-TOH-yah fi :
Priscian: PRISH-un s
Quarnero: kwar-NAY-roh i _
Rascia: RAH-shuh . o
Rinier da Comneto: reen-YEHR dah-kohr-NAY-roh
Rinier Pazzo: reen-YEHR PAHT-soh

Romagna: roh-MAHN-yah

-

RS R, EALLI

mnhmx.._.._ roo-JEH-ree

ﬂ._r_%._mnﬂ.nhv.._.rhn.uﬂ._u” roo-sth-KOO- n._.___..—n...u}-._.anumu.ﬁg
santafiord: sahn-tah-FYOH-rah

ceipio: SKIP-ee-oh, SiFice-oh

CemiTamIs: seh-MEE-ruh-mis

<er Brunetto Latino: sehr broo-NET-oh lah-TEE-nioh
erchi: SEFR:-koh

gichaeus: sih-KEE-us

Sirophades: STRAH-fuh-deez

Tagliacozza: tahl-yah-KAWT-suh

Tityos TIT-ge-us

fyphoeus: ugh-FEE-uS

Ubaldino: oo-bahl-DEE-noh

Ugolino: oo-goh-LEE-no

oa  Inferno
Transhared by Robere and fears Hollander

Canto 1

Midway in the journey of our life'

 came to myself in a dark wood,
5 for the straight way was lost.

Ah, how hard it is to tell

Dante Alighieri: Infirne, Canto'l (1]

the nature of Euﬁ.iac&mmﬁwﬂ@wiwﬂzm.ﬁﬂrl

& the very thought of it renews my feart

Itis so bitter death is hardly more so.
But 10 set forth the good I found
s [will recount the other things [ saw.

T e ....1..._.._.

e sty lfone reads he Com-

B B s iheon Eﬁﬂﬁaﬁaﬁ.ﬁ_ﬁ%?
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How I came there . cannot really tell,
I'was so full of sleep
12 when I forsook the one trueway:

But when [ reached the foot of a hill,
there where the valley ended
s that had pierced my heart with fear,

looking up; 1 saw its shoulders .
arrayed in the first light of the planet’

1 that leads men straight, no matter what their road.

Then the fear that had endured
in the lake of my heart, all the night
21 [ spent insuch distress, was calmed.

And as one whao, with laboring breath,
has escaped from the deep to the shore
24 turns and looks back at the perilous waters,

so my mind, still in flight,
turned back to look once more upon the pass
27 no mortal being ever left alive.

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto |

refused 1o hack away from me
put 50 impeded, barred the way,
s that many times | turned to go back down.

[t was the hour of morning,

when the sun mounts with those stars
4 thatshone with it when God's own love
first set in motion those fair things,”
<o that, despite that beast with gaudy fur,
a1k still _ﬂnﬁ—& :.ﬂ_ﬂ.m for m._u_n..”—. n:nb__.—_.u.mnm

by the hour of the day and the sweet season,
only to be struck by fear
4s when'l beheld a lion in my way.

He seemed about to pounce—
his head held high and furious with hunger—
i o that the air appeared to tremble at him.

And then a she-wolf who, all hide and bones,
seemed charged with all the appetites
5 that have made many live in wretchedness

e e

50 weighed my spirits down with terror, _;
which welled up at the sight of her, i
54 that ] lost hope of making the ascent. F__ﬂ

1

After I rested my wearied flesh a while,
| I took my way again along the desert slope,
L1 B 30 my firm foot always lower than the other.

And like one who rejoices in his gains |
but when the time comes and he loses, g

But now, near the beginning of the steep,
aleopard lightand swift
a3 and covered with a spotted pelt

——

todetach themselves from their soconspirators long enough 10 tell their
g@..ﬂﬁﬂpﬁﬁaa. tion: The notes used in this selection are the editors. T}
Loy it d minimum and do not reps S e | Aings OF
__ B L
; ground in classical studies and Dante's Comiedy might want to
detailed commentaries avaable n the translations by Charles §.
and Robert and Jean Hollander. O T

before my eyes a figure: howed, . ﬁ_.ﬂ A e

irstlight . . . Eﬂﬁ!ﬁ,ﬁv&_ﬂﬂﬁa,
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When I saw him in that vast desert,
‘Have mercy on me, whatever you are,
&6 1cried, whether shade or living man!

He answered: ‘Not a man, though once I was.
My parents were from Lombardy—
g5 Mantua was their homeland.

‘I was born sub Julio." though late in his time,
and lived at Rome, under good Augustus
72 in an age of false and lying gods.

‘I wasa poetand I sang
the just son of Anchises” come from Troy-
75 after proud [lium® was put to flame.

‘But you, why are you turning back to misery?
Why do you not climb the peak that gives delight,
o origin and cause of every joy?’

‘Are you then Virgil, the fountainhead
that pours so full a stream of speech?’
g1 1 answered him, my head bent low in shame.

‘0 glory and light of all other poets,
let my long study and great love avail
s+ that made me delve so deep into your volume.

“You are my teacher m.nm my author.
You are the one from whom alone [ took
#7 the noble style that has brought me honor.

‘See the beast that forced me to turn back.
Save me from her, famous sage—
50 she makes my veins and pulses tremble!

“It is another path that you must follow,
he answered, when he saw me weeping,
93 ‘if you would flee this wild and savage place.

“i??:....ﬁymf% Tuling Caesar”; Virgil was born in 70 s.c.5.
son of Anchises: Aencas, the hero of Virgil's Aeseid.
“Miwm: Troy or the citadel of Troy.

Dante Alighieri: Inferma, Canto |

por the beast that moves you to cry out
|ets no man pass her way,
s but so besets him that she slays him.

‘Her nature is so vicious and malign
her greedy wﬁﬂﬁmﬁ is never sated —
5 after she feeds she is hungrier than ever.

“<Many are the creatures that she mates with,
and there will yet be more, until the hound
1oz shall come who'll make her die in pain.”

‘He shall not feed on lands or lucre
but on wisdom, love, and power.

165 Between felt and felt® shall be his birth.

“He shall be the salvation of low-lying Italy,
for which maiden Camilla, Euryalus,
1te Turnus, and Nisus died of their wounds.”

He shall hunt the beast through every town
ill he has sent her back to Hell
- whence primal envy set her loose.

“Therefore, for your sake, I think it wise
 youfollow me: Iwill beyourguide,
™ ﬁ.&mﬁ?.ﬁwﬁ#ﬂﬁ.&%ﬁﬁ:ﬁ place

‘where you shall hear despairing cries
and see those ancient souls in pain
17 as they bewail their second death.
“Then you will see the ones who are content
~ toburn' because they hope fo come, |
20 whenever it may be, among the blessec
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‘Should you desire to ascend to these,
you'll find a soul more fit to lead than I:
125 Pll leave you in her care when 1 depart.

‘For the Emperor who has his seat on high
wills not. because I was a rebel 10 His law,
126 that I should make my way into His city.

‘In every part He reigns and there He rules.
There is His city and His lofty seat.
129 Happy the one whom He elects to be there!’

And I answered: ‘Poet, I entreat you
by the God you did not know,
132 so that | may escape this harm and worse,

“lead me to the realms you've just described
that I may see Saint Peter’s gate'
and those you tell me are so sorrowful”

16 Then he set outand I came on behind him.

Canro 11

Day was departing and the darkened air
released the creatures of the earth
-3 from their labor, m.um I; alone,

prepared to face the struggle —
of the way and of the pity of it—
& which memory; unerring, shall retrace.

O Muses, O lofty genius, aid me now!
O memory, that set down what [ saw,
s here shall your worth be shown.

I began: "Poet, you who guide me,
~ consider if my powers will suffice
12 before you trust me to this arduous passage.
You tell of the father of Sylvius
that he, still subject to corruption, went
15 10 the eternal world while in the flesh.”

1 .
.,.”m-.qnt!ﬂ.uhsi" The gate of penitence that leads into Purgatary,
wentto . . . flesh: The visit of Acneas to the underworid {Aeneid V1.

~
L
b, uﬂ |
uﬂ.r..r. f
_E.qt..-

‘put that the adversary of all evil showed

such favor to him, considering who and what he was,
s and the high sequel that would spring from him,"

‘seems not unfitting to a man who understands.

For in the Empyrean’ he was chosen
» to father holy Rome and her dominion,

“oth of these established —if we would speak

the truth—to be the sacred precinct where

L successors of great Peter have their throne.

+On this journey, for which you grant him glory,

‘e heard the words that prompted him

 tovictory and prepared the Papal mantle.”

Later, the Chosen Vessel® went there
to bring back nnﬂmuu..__._.mﬁ._ﬁm our faith,
5 the first step in our journey to salvation.

‘But why should I go there? who allows it?
Tam not Aeneas, noram I Paul.
s Neither 1 nor any think me fit for this.

‘And 5o, if I commit myself to come,
Tfear it may be madness. You are Wise,|
36 you understand what I cannot express-

‘And as one who unwills wh t he has willed,

changing his intent on second thought
3 50 that he quite gives over what he has begun

T T T

Dante Alighieri: Inferna, Canto 11

SeoPaul

695

e e ———




=

= ———

——— -

e o =

e =

e —me -

EY .
i Tl p =

f ;_.__-.I:r_., =

% A

EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO/ROMANCE AND BEYOND

‘which many a time so weighs upon aman
it turns him back from noble enterprise,
45 the waya beast shies froma shadow.

“To free you from this fear '
I'll tell you why I came and what | heard
51 when first I felt compassion for you.

‘I was among the ones who are suspended”
when a lady called me, so blessed and so fair
s4 that1implored her to command me.

“Her eyes shone brighter than the stars.
Gentle and clear, the words she spoke to me—
57 an angel’s voice was in her speech:

“*0 courteous Mantuan spirit,
whose fame continues in the world
60 and shall continue while the world endures,

““my friend, who is no friend of Fortune,
is so hindered on his way upon the desert slope-
& that, in his terror, he has turned back,

““and, from what L hear of him in Heaven,
I fear he has gone so far astray
6 that I'arose too late to help him.

“““Set out, and with your polished words
-and whatever else is needed for his safety,
9 go to his aid, that I may be consoled.

*“I who bid you go am Beatrice,
1 come from where | most desire to return.
72 The love that moved me makes me speak.

“And when | am before my Lord
often will I offer praise of you to Him "
75 Then she fell silent. And I began:

" anes who are suspended: The virtuous heathen in limba are suspended between pun

w0 lady of such virtue that by it alone
the human race Surpasses all that lies
. within the smallest compass of the heavens,”

wigo pleased am I at your command that my consent,
were it already given, would be given late.
8 You have but to make your desire known.

s=gut tell me why you do not hesitate
10 descend into the center of the earth
& from the unbounded space you long for”

caginge you are so eager to know more;’
<he answered, “ shall be brief in telling you
o why I am notafraid to enter here.

““ye should fear those things alone
that have the power to harm.
‘50 Nothing else is frightening.

c«J am made such by God's grace
that your affliction does not touch,
g5 nor can these fires assail me.

““There is a gracious la &a in Heaven so moved
by pity at his peril; she breaks stern judgment

s there above and lets me send you to him.

“She summoned Lucy ® and made this request
our faithful one is now in need of you

‘% and | commend him to your care.»
..nH.auﬂ..p&—u.ﬂ : .Glm... %ﬁ-.

2 at venerable Rachel's side,”

r,ﬂ Y
_Eugﬁnﬂﬂuﬂwﬁﬁﬂmﬁﬁm .”. ,w e

Dante Alighieri: Inferne; Canto 11
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698 FUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

4o yous not hear the anguish in his tears?
Do you not see the death besetting him

108 on the swollen river where the sea cannot prevail?»

““Never were men on earth so swift 1o seek
their good or to escape their harm as 15
‘i1 after these words were spoken.

““4o descend here from my blessed seat,
trusting to the noble speech that honors you
vi¢ and those who have paid it heed.”

‘After she had said these things to me, .
she turned away her eyes, now bright with tears,
17 making me more eager to set out.

‘And so [ came to %ﬁmzﬁ._ﬁmﬁ.ﬁmw&. .
I saved you from the beast denying you
120 the short way to the mountain of delight.

“What then? Why, why do you delay?
Why do you let such cowardice rule your heart?
122 Why are you not more spirited and sure,

‘when three such blessed ladies
care for you in Heaven's court
126 and my words promise so much good?™

As little flowers, bentand closed
with chill of night, when the sun

such, in my failing strength, did I become.
And so much courage poured into rity heart
w2 that]began, as one made resolute:

0 Fniﬁaammﬁmaﬂmﬁ was she to help me,

how courteous were you, so ready to obey
135 the truthful words she spoke to you! ]

“Your words have made my heart
so eager for the journey
138 that I've returned to my first intent.

Dante Alighieri: friferna, Canto 1

et out then, for one will prompts us both,
You are my leader, you my lord and master,’
[ said tohim, and when he moved ahead

. Tentered on the deep and savage way.

Canto I

rHROUGH ME THE WAY TO THE CITY OF WOE,
THROUGH ME THE WAY TO ETERNAL PAIN,

-y {HROUGH ME THE WAY AMONG THE LOST.

JUsSTICE MOVED MY MAKER ON HIGH.
pIVINE POWER MADE ME,
g WISDOM SUPREME; AND PRIMAL LOVE.

BEFORE ME NOTHING WAS BUT THINGS ETERNAL,
AND | ENDURE ETERMALLY. . .
5 ABANDON ALL HOPE; YOU WHO ENTER HERE.

These words, dark in hue, I saw inscribed
over an archway. And then Tsaid:
2 ‘Master, for me their meaning is hard.

And he, as one who understood:
Here you must banishall distrust
s here must all cowardice be slain.

And after he had put s hand on mine
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EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO'ROMANCE AND BEYOND

Unfamiliar tongues, horrendous accents,
words of suffering, cries of rage, voices
# loud and faint, the sound of slapping hands—

all these made a tumult; always whirling
in that black and timeless air,
10 as sand is swirled in a whirlwind.

And T, my head encircled by error, said:
*Master, what is this I hear, and what people
33~ are these so overcome by pain?’

And he to me: “This miserable state is borne
by the wretched souls of those who lived
36 without disgrace yet without praise.

‘They intermingle with that wicked _M“__uum.
of angels, not rebellious and not faithful
3¢ to God, who held themselves apart.

“‘Loath to impair its beauty, Heaven casts them out,
and depth of Hell does not receive them®*
42 leston their account the evil angels gloat”

And I:“"Master, what is so grievous to them,
that they lament so bitterly?’
45 He replied: T<an tell you in few words.

“They have no hope of death,
and their blind life is 5o abject
48 that they are envious of every other lot.

“The world does not permit report of them,
Mercy and justice hold them in contempt.
s! Letus not speak of them —look and pass by!

And [, all eyes, saw a whirling banner
that ran so fast it seemed as though
s4 1t never could find rest.

Behind it came so long a file of people
that I could =E.rn=@..m S
57 death had undone so many,

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto 111

after 1 recognized a few of these,
{ saw and knew the shade of him
& who, through cowardice, made the great refusal.”
Atonce with certainty Lunderstood
this was that worthless crew .
& hateful alike to God and to His foes.

These wretches, who never were alive,
were naked and beset
s by stinging flies and wasps

that made their faces stream with blood,
which, mingled with their tears,

4 was gathered at their feet by loathsome worms.

And then, ._.E.”__m.__ﬂq gaze fartheron,
I saw souls standing on the shore of a wide river,
7 and so | said: ‘Master, permit me first

‘to know who they are and then whatinner law
makes them so eager for E_n.nwmﬁnm
7 orsoit seems in this dim light-

And he to me: ‘You shall know these things,
but not _..___m._.._a_.n we mﬂﬂuﬁﬂm—ﬂ -
7 on the mournful shore of Acheron.

“Then, my eyes cast down with shame,
Sangmy ol depe

&t Idid not speak

- And now; coming toward:
# ‘Woe unto you, you wicked

1
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‘And you there, you fiving souly .
move aside from these now dead.
95 But when he saw I did not move,

he said: ‘By another way, another port,
not here, you'll come to m_u_...".._.,n_"uum CrOsS:
53 A lighter ship must carry you.

And my leader; "Charon,” do .ﬁ.cﬁ.ﬁﬁzﬁﬁn.u_ﬂnﬁ_ﬁ.
It is so-willed where will and pewer are one,
26 and ask no more,

That stilled the shaggy jowls
of the pilot of the livid marsh,
92 about whose eyes burned wheels of flame. -

But those souls, naked and desolate,
lost their color. With chattering teeth
10z they heard his brutal words.

They blasphemed God, their parents,
the human race, the place, the time, the seed
105 of their begetting and their birth.

Then, weeping bitterly, they drew together-
to the accursed shore that waits
s for every man who fears not God.

Charon the demon, with eyes of glowing coals,
eckons to them, herds them all aboard,
i1 striking anyone who slackens with his oar.
Just as in autumn the leaves fall away,
one, and then another, until the bough
114 sees all its spoil upon the ground,
so the wicked seed of Adam fling themselves
one by one from shore, at his signal,
117 asdoes a falcon at its summons,

Bante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto IV

Thus they departover dark water,
and before they have landed on the other side
= EEE.E. crowd has gathered on this shore.

My son, said the courteous master,
1l those who die in the wrath of God
s assemble here from every land.

‘and they are eager to cross the niver,
for the justice of God so spurs themon
s their very fear is turned to longing.

“No good soul ever crosses at this place.
 Thus, if Charon complains on your account,
2 mow you can grasp the meaning of his words.

When he had ended, the gloomy plain shook
with such force, the memory of my terror
12 makes me again break out in sweat.

From the weeping ground there sprang a wind,
flaming with vermilion light,
which overmastered all my senses,

5 and I dropped like & man pulled down by sleep.

Aheavy thunderclap broke my deep sieep
5o that I started up like one
3 shaken awake by force.

With rested eyes, I stood : %
and looked sbout me, then fixed my gaze

6 to make out where I'was..

of anabyssof suffering
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‘Now let us descend into the blind world
down there; began the poet, gone pale.

£l

15 ‘T will be first and you come after.

And [, noting his pallor, said:
“How shall I come if you're afraid, :
18 you, who give me comfort when I falter?

And he to me: ‘The anguish of the souls
below us paints my face
21 with pity you mistake for fear.

‘Let us go, for the long road calls us.
Thus he went first and had me enter
24 the first circle girding the abyss.

Here, as far as I could tell by listening,
was no lamentation other than the sighs
27 that kept the air forever trembling.

These came from grief without torment
borne by vast crowds
30 of men, and women, and little children.

My master began: ‘You do not ask about
the souls you see? T want you to know,
33 before you venture farther,

‘they did not sin. Though they have merit, (w323
that is not enough, for they were unbaptized,
36 denied the gateway to the faith that you profess,

‘“And if they lived before the Christians lived,
they did not worship God aright. .
32 And among these [ am one,

For such defects, and for no other fault,
we are lost, and afflicted but in this,
42 that without hope we live in longing’

When I understood great sadness seized my heart,
X L ¢ AT,
for then I knew that beings of great worth 4
45 were here suspended in this Limbo, 2*

* Limbo: The

bk place for uabaptized infants and vietuous pagans who, iving before Jesus’ timercotl

Diante Alighieri: hitferio, Canto IV

“Tell e, master, tell me, sir; I began,
seeking assurance in the faith
4 that conquers every doubt,

‘did ever anyone, either by his own
or by another’s merit, go forth from here
5 and rise to blessedness?’

And he, who understood my covert speech:
*[was new to this condition when I saw
+ a mighty one descend, crowned, with the sign of victory.”

*Out of our midst he plucked the shade
of our first parent, of Abel his son, of Noah,
¢ and of Moses, obedient in giving laws,

“the patriarch- Abraham; and King David,
Israel with his father and his sons,
& and with Rachel, for whom he served so long,

‘as well as many others, and he .E_mn them blessed.
‘And, I would have you know, before these
& no human souls were saved.

We did not halt our movement as he spoke,

butall the while were passing through a wood—
é [ mean a wood of thronging spiriis.

We had Hnﬂﬁn%ﬂn@qggﬁhﬁ

when I beheld a blaze of light
& that overcame a hemisphere of darkness,
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- And he answered: ‘Their honorable fame,

which echoes in your life above, - ——
gains favor in Heaven, which thus advances them.

Just then I heard a voice that said: ll
‘Honor the loftiest of poets! A
His shade returns that had gone forth! by e
When the voice had paused and there was silence, i L
I saw four worthy shades approach, s
their countenances neither sad nor joyful. ik

The good master spoke; “Take note
of him who holds that sword in hand™
and comes as lord before the three:

‘He is Homer, sovereign poet.
Next comes Horace the satirist, it AR
Ovid is third, the last is Lucan.” it il ol

‘Since each is joined to me
“in the name the one voice uttered,
they do me honor and, doing so, do well.

There I saw assembled the fair school o oo
of the lord of loftiest song, @
soaring like an eagle far above the rest.

After they conversed a while,

.Hwnnm. turned nﬁEﬂiuﬂ—H m_uﬂmammnﬁﬁnmﬂm.. ! .:

and my master smiled at this. : L

And then they showed me greater honor still,

. ninh | sy W
mﬂmﬁgaﬁmmuﬁ one nm.._w._ﬂ_whﬂuﬁw.ﬁn.__—. &t 4__.__.....“_. '
so that [ became the sixth amidst such wisdom: o

Thus we went onward to the light,
speaking of things that here are best unsaid,
just as there it was fitting to mm?.n%.&n,..a.

T -
i him who . ... swordin hand: Homer is the supreme poet of war in the Hiad. i
Horace .., Lucan: Horace (65-8 8.c.1.); Ovid (43 p.c 8172 ), and Lucan (3065 G:6) 8¢

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto IV

we came to the foot of a noble castle,
encircled seven times by towering walls,

s defended round about by a fair stream.

Qver this stream we moved as ondry land.
Through seven gates | entered with these sages
11 until we came to a fresh, green meadow.”

People were there with grave, slow-moving eves
and visages of great authority.
its They seldom spoke, and then in gentle tones.

When we withdrew over to one side
into an open space, high in the light,
117 we could observe them all.

There before me on the enameled green
the great spirits were revealed.
w6 In my heart I exult at what [ saw.

I saw Electra with many of her line,
of whom I recognized Hector, Aeneas,
1 and Caesar,” in arms, with his falcon eyes.

T saw Camilla and Penthesilea.
 Seated apart [ saw King Latinus,
16 and next to him Lavinia,” his daughter.

I saw that Brutus who drove out Eﬁﬁﬁ

w5 And Saladin® I saw alone, apart.

—— — e iy D e i Gk ‘i the symbolism of
¥ green meadow: The setting is 1€3 &E_.gnm_ﬁ%mmmhrirg&ﬁﬂaiﬁy castle s citadel of
ysics ctc )

i oo b nd Acs o o

Fo7

- !
=y
o B
] 4 .
....._. ...I.t._.

. ot



*

.t:i.,_

—_—————

= -

— e —————

132

135

138

141

144

T47F

153

EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

There stands Minos," snarling, terrible.

i e Aoistagly 3 xamines each offender at the entrance,
o . rsu,.n_w.“_ A ﬂMME and dispatches as he encoils himself.
sitting among his philosophic kindred. | i

| mean that when the ill-begotten soul
stands there before him it confesses all,
5 and that accomplished judge of sins

Eyes trained on him; all show him honor.
In front of all the rest and nearest him

I saw Socrates and Plato.
: . Jecides what place in Hell is fit forit,
I saw Democritus, who ascribes thewoed , ;..__ hen coils his tail around himself to count
erﬂunn..ﬂ ﬂm%ﬂ% “muﬁuﬂmnwﬂw%un Thales, . Ln . 1+ how many circles down the soul must go.
wﬂ.ﬁ_ﬁ—-w_..ﬁﬁ. 5 i =
I saw the skilled collector of the qualities . Ay I e S SRR
saw the colle . ; | : ;
of things— I mean Dioscorides—and [ saw > & ﬁwﬁwﬂﬂwmﬂ hear, and then are hurled down.
Qﬂu_.ﬁ:w.ﬂnnﬁ.:nsﬁ_umn moral Seneca, o &

‘0 you who come to this abode of pain,

Euclid the geometer, and Ptolemy, said Minos when he saw me, pausing

i Avi Galen, e : : i is high office,
.Whmﬂahﬂﬁ.zezﬂwﬂwoﬁ the weighty glosses, Lyt o 18 in the exercise of his gh
I t give account of all of them wﬁﬁﬂﬁ __ﬂz._..é: .....@En Eﬁnﬁﬁ PR
cannot givie account [Tl - 1 i | + Jet the easy entrance b :
for the _nww.?.& my theme so drives me on . - 1§ . WM”E g __.M him: "Why all this shouting?
that often the telling comes short of the fact. = s | .
The company of il o e ahere will andpoverare o
! NEEE_H@.Q SEX O W T 15 s wille ETe: AR PO Sy
and my wise leader brings me by another way iase = w. ﬁ“m.mmrnanuﬁﬂ.,
aut of the still, into the trembling, air. roart SR - -
And I come to a place where nothing shines. : “Mow I can hear the screams
of agony, Now Lhave come
ﬁn..\..z...—.nu Vv n i._u.oﬂﬁ”n. mﬂﬂn%gﬁﬁmﬁﬂﬁwﬂ-
Thus | descended from the first circle
down into the second, which girds a smaller space
but greater agony to goad lament.

K?&E.a.ﬂ!ﬁgﬁiiﬁgﬁﬁgiﬂnﬂgﬁﬁm _......--..
¥ Dioscorides . . ; Seneca: Senccd was 3 Ruman playwright and philosopher (d. 65
century c.5) wasa Greek physician; Orpheus and Linus were mythical poets; Cicero (d..

[second century C.E.) was an Alexandrian astronomer wh devised the " Profemaic
is a fived center around which the heavenly bodies circle —a concept believed in
Galen were Greek phiysicians {fourth and second centuries wic.£.), and Avicenna (d. 037)
cian whose writings on medicine influenced Europeans for several hundred years.

Damze Alighieri: Inferno, Canto ¥
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1 understood that 1o such torment
the carnal sinners are condemned,
35 they who make reason subject to desire.

As, in cold weather, the wings of starlings
bear them up in wide, dense flocks,
s so does that blast propel the wicked spirits.

Here and there, down and up, it drives them.
Never are they comforted by hope
as of rest or even lesser punishment.

Just as cranes chant their mournful songs,
Bm#.:m alongline in the air,
s thus1saw approach, heaving plaintive sighs,

shades lifted on that turbulence,
so that | said: ‘Master, who are these
st whom the black air lashes?’

“The first of them about whom
you would hear; he then replied,
54 ‘was empress over many tongues.

“She was so given to the vice of lechery
she made lust licitin her law -
s7 to take away the blame she had incurred.

‘She is Semiramis, of whom we read

_L”._“.p.__ _
i
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that she, once Ninus’ wife, succeeded him, = ol
&0 She held sway in the land the Sultan rules® ki 3 w
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“Here is she who broke faith with the ashes ! iz 4
“of Sichaeus and slew herself for love. .
1 The next is wanton Cleopatra."
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confused z%fss?ma?%ﬂsu_&a by the sultan,

kﬁgﬂ——wﬁabmm&ﬁ_ -ﬂgﬂmg—ﬁ.ﬂnginﬁﬁn

after Antony’s death, in 30 8.c.. Dido b
affair with Aeneas. roke faith with the memory of her r:&ﬁ_

1.4

Dante Alighieris Infierino, Canto V

ssee Helen, for whose sake so many years
ofill rolled past. And see the great Achilles,
+ who battled, at the last, with love.*

‘e Paris, Tristan, ™ and he showed me more
than a thousand shades, naming as he pointed,
4 whom love had parted from our life.

When I heard my teacher name the ladies
and the knights of old, pity overcame me
52 and I almost lost my senses.

I began: ‘Poet, gladly would I speak
- with these two* that move together
»s and seem to be so light upon the wind.

_ And he: ‘Once they are nearer, you will see:
if you entreat them by the love
7 that leads them, they will come!

As soon as the wind had bent them to us,
I raised my voice: ‘O wearied souls,
s if it is not forbidden, come speak with us.

As doves, summoned by desire, their wings
outstretched and motionless, move on the air,
s borne by their will to the sweet nest,

so did these leave the ﬁ@cm:&ﬂu?&oﬁ
~ coming to us through !
# such force had my affectionate call.

.E_EEMHEHH@. ﬁmﬂbﬁﬁﬁg
that come throl aiF to visitus

% who stained mﬁ#ﬁﬁﬁmw blood,

; supposedly the cause of the Trojan War.
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7z EUROPE: FROM ERIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

‘We long to hear and speak of that
which you desire to speak and know,
96 here, while the wind has calmed.

‘On that shore where the river Po
with all its tributaries slows .
w5 to peaceful flow, there Twas born.™

Love, quick to kindle in the gentle heart.
seized this man with the fair form taken from me:
w2 The way of it afflicts me still

Love, which absolses o one beloved from loving,
seized me so strongly with his charm that,
105 - as you see, it has not left me yet. ;

“Love brought us to one death,

Catna waits for him* who quenched our lives!
06 These words were borne from them to us.

And when T'd heard those two afilicted souls
.r@ﬁiﬁ.ﬂm.&mmm.nun.rmﬂ_#_gi until at last
m the poet said: g..ﬁ.ﬁﬁwﬁﬁ:mﬁﬁﬂ

In answer | replied: ‘Oh,
how many sweet thoughts, what great desire;

Then I turned to them again to speak
and I began: ‘Francesca, esca, your torments-
u7 make me weep for griefand pity, .

“but tell me, in that season of sweet sighs,
“howand by whatsignsdid Love .
s acquaint you with your hesitant desires?’

And she to me: “There is no greater sorrow-

123 in sﬂﬁw&bﬁlﬁnﬁaﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁqﬁ i

“ there . . . born: Ravenna, in northern ltaly.

Cain, the deepest circle of Hell (Canto XXXI11),

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto N

‘gt if you feel such longing
o know the first root of our love,
36 I shall tell as one who weeps in telling,

‘One day, Lo pass the time in pleasure,
we read of Lancelot,” how love enthralled him.
s Wewere alone, without the least misgiving.

“More than once that reading made our eyes meet
and drained the color from our faces.
iz Seill, it was a single instant overcame us:

When we read how the longed-for smile
was kissed by so renowned a lover, this man,
us who never shall be parted from me,

“all trembling, kissed me on my mouth.
A Galeotto was the book and he™ that wrote it.
s That day we read in it no further.

While the one spirit said this
the other wept, so that for pity
[swooned as if in death.

o And down 1 fell as a dead body falls.

_..h...____“ Nro VI
With my returning senses that had failed
atthe piteous state of those two kindred,
s which had con founded me with grief,
new torments and new souls in torment
. F%%aﬂ.ﬂriwmﬂﬂﬂ& move,

e
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714 EUROPE: FROM EPIC

TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

Heavy _ﬁ:m.nmﬁ.,.m:g_, E.ﬂ..ni._ Snow
pour down through gloomy ait:
12 The ground it falls on reeks.

Cerberus,” fierce and monstrous beast,
barks from three gullets like a dog
1s over the people underneath that muck.

His eyes are red, his beard mmaw%EmmF
his belly swollen. With his taloned hands
16 he claws the spirits, flays and quarters them.

The rain makes them howl likedogs.
The unholy wretches often turn their bodies,
21 making of one side a shield for the other.

When Cerberus— that huge worm— noticed us,

he opened up his jaws and showed his fangs.
24 There was no part of him he held in check.

But then my leader opened up his hands,
picked up some earth, and with full fists
# tossed soil into the ravenous gullets.
As the dog that yelps with craving
grows quiet while it chews its food,
30 absorbed in trying to devour it,

the foul heads of that demon Cerberus were stilled,

who otherwise so thunders on the souls
33 they would as soon be deaf.

We were passing over shades sprawled
under heavy rain, setting our feet
36 upon their emptiness, which seems real bodies,

All of them were lying on the ground,
except for one who sat bolt upright
39 when he saw us pass before him,

‘0 you who come escorted through this Hell,
he said, ‘if you can, bring me back to mind.
42 You were made before I was undone,

* Cerberus: Guandian of Hades in Greek mythology.

cal gl 1oy a0 e 20N

_._.__I._... Rl

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto Vi

And I to him: “The punishment you suffer
may be blotting you from memory:
it Joesn't seem to me I've ever seen you.

Al ‘But tell me who you are to have been put
w nto this misery with such a penalty
o 4 that none, though harsher, is more loathsome”

et And he to me: “Your city, so full of envy
g that now the sack spills over,
n o Ml & held meinits confines in the sunlit life.

“ou and my townsmen called me Clacco.™
For the pernicious fault of gluttony,
& asyou can see, I'm prostrate in this rain.

“And in my misery [ am notalone.
All those here share a single penalty
< for the same fault” He said no more.

 answered him: ‘Ciacco, your distress so weighs
on me it bids me weep. But tell me,
& if you can, what shall be the fate

‘of the citizens within the riven city.
Areany in it just? And tell me why
& such discord has assailed it
e 4-:.... 1] oL w o
they shall come to blood. The rustic faction,

¢ having done great harm, il drive the others out

- 4.
sret v | Hiioaihs 5 .
| o 1l ‘But it in turn shall fall to them,
-y within three years, by power of ifl
3l # who now just plays for time..

g pan
el -._‘u
* ..*..__
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716 FUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

“Two men arejust’ and are not heeded there.
Pride, envy, and avarice are the mﬂmnrm
s that have set the hearts of all on fire.

With that he ended his distressing words.
And I to hini; ‘T wish you would instruct me more,
75 granting me the gift of further speech.

‘Farinata and Tegghiaio, who were 50 EE.E_..,.
. Jacopo Rusticucci, Arrigo, and Mosca,”
_ &1 and the rest whose minds were bent on doing good,

‘tell me where they are and how they fare.
For great desire presses me to learn
e whether Heaven sweetens or Hell embitters them.

_ And he: “They are among the blacker souls.
_ Different vices weigh them toward the bottom,
37 as you shall see if you descend that far.

‘But when you have returned to the sweet world
i 1 pray you bring me to men's EE._.EJ_.
0 | say no-more nor answer you again.”

With that his clear eyes lost their focus.
He gazed at me until his head drooped down.
M 95 Then he fell back among his blind companions.

And my leader said to me: "He wakes no more
until angelic trumpets sound
i 96 the advent of the hostile Power.

shall take again his flesh and form,
99 and hear the judgment™ that eternally resounds”

| * - ‘Then each shall find again his miserable tomb,
|

“ i So we passed on through the foul mix.
of shades and rain with lagging steps,
: w2 touching a little on the life to come.

#Twomen . .. just: The identity of the “two men” is unknown.

__EE.._ in FEEH. Mqﬁﬁnnhﬁﬂ_“

4
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# Farinata . . . Mosca: Recent Florentines, Except ?qgiﬁgﬁ

S
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Brante Alighieri: Inferso, Canto VI

pMaster, | asked, “after the great Judgment
will these torments be greater, less,

05 or will they stay as harsh as they are now?’

And he replied: "Return to your science,”
which has it that, in measure of a thing’s perfection,
s it feels both more of pleasure and of pain.

‘although these accursed people
will never come to true perfection,
«1 they will be nearer it than they are now!

- e went along that curving road,
with much more talk than T repeat,
and reached the point of our descent.
15 And there we came on Plutus,™ our great foe.

Canto VII

*Pape Satan, Pape Satan, n_..% 2l
burst out Plutus in his raucous voice.
s And the courteous, all-discerning sage,

1o comfort me, said: ‘Do not be overcome
by fear. However powerful he may be, ;
6 he'll not prevent our climbing down this chff!

Then he turned to that bloated face
and said: ‘Silence, accurséd wolf!
s Letyour fury feed itself inside you.

‘Not without sanction is this journey down the pit.
Itis .__,__:E_ auEmF whete __.__H_._n&
i did m&:m» the proud E&E&u

ﬁ#m&mﬂﬁuﬂg ﬁﬁn el
fall in a tangle when.
15 5o fell that cruel beast to the ground.

Snaps,
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FURORE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

‘0 Jacopo da Sant” Andrea, it said,
“swhat use was it to make a screen of me?
135 Why must 1 suffer for vour guilty life?

When the master stopped beside it, he said:
“Whao were you, that through so many wounds
135 pour out with blood your doleful words?'

Anid he to us: ‘0 souls who have arrived
to see the shameless carnage
141 that has tomn from me my leaves,

“gather them hereat the foat of this wretched bash.

T was of the city that traded patrons—
144 Mars for John the Baptist.”” On that account
‘Mars with his craft will make her grieve forever.
‘And were it not that at the crossing of the Amo
17 some vestige of him still remains,
'those citizens who afterwards rebuilt it
upon the ashes that Attila left behind™
would have done their work in vain.
157 [ made my house into my gallows!

Urged by the love I bore my place of birth,

I gathered up the scattered leaves and gave themback
5 tohim, who had by this time spent his breath,

Then we came to the boundary that divides
the second circling from the third.

& And here the dreadful work of justice is revealed.
To tell how strange the new place was,

Lsay we reached a barren phain
5 thatlets o plant st rootinto il

city patron by Johin the Baptis nd was only partially appessed when his status was presers

Brante Aliighieri: Iriferso, Canto X1V

The gloomy forest nings it like a garland
and is in turn encircled by the moat.

.+ Here,at the very edge, we stayed our steps

4t anexpanse of deep and arid sand,
ruch like the sand pressed long ago
& beneath the feet of Cate."”

O vengeance of God, how much
<hould you be feared by all who read
& what now I saw revealed before my eyes!

I saw many a herd of naked souls,
Al crying out in equal misery,
2 though each seemed subject to a different law:

some lay face up upon the ground,
come sat, their bodies hunched, :
4 and others roamed about in constant MOTON.

Most numerous were those who roamed about,
those lying there in torment fewer, .
2 though theirs the tongues crying out the most.

- 35 snow falls in the hills on windless days.




. e S D Dhante Alighieris lnferno, Canto K1V 75
‘Godin disdainand to esteem Him lightly.

Ever without repose was the rude dance
put hisown spiteful ranting, as I made cleas,

of wretched hands, now here, now there, = ' .
st slapping at each new scorching cinder. i , most fittingly adorns his breast.

I began: ‘Master, you who overcome all things— ol Now come along behind me, and be sure

all but the obstinate fiends who sallied forth ppen you donot set your feet upon the burning sand
45 againstusat the threshold of the gate, QR 1 - but keep your steps close to the forest’s edge.

*who is that hero'™ whe seems to scorn the fire T In silenice we went on until we came

and lies there grim and scowling o 1o where a little stream spurts from the wood.

J ++ The redness of 1t makes me shudder still.

s <o that the rain seems not to torture him?’
As from the Bulicame'™ flows outa rivulet
1he sinful women then divide among them,

And he himself, who had discerned
& so this ran down across the sand.

that 1 had asked my. ﬂ_.._m..mnx..ﬂgﬂw him,
51 cried: "What [ was alive, I ani in death.
1s bed and bothiits banks were made of stone,
as was the boundary on either side:

‘Let Jove wear out his blacksmith'*
w saw n—ﬂﬂ-uﬁ,wmﬂmwwnd that way.

from whom in rage he seized the shining bolt
<t he struck me with on that my final day.
*In all else I have shown you .
since we entered through the gate

& iraaﬂ_...ﬁrimﬁ denied to none,

at their black forge in Mongibello,”

_ | Tk mmnﬁ.ﬂﬂuﬂ.m.\::ﬂ”_.mu_ wﬁﬂmﬂﬂ_ﬁmﬂ- —..n,_.m.m.a_
7, __ | ‘as once he did on the battlefield of Phlegra,/* =t ﬁ:ﬂwﬁfﬁﬁ_ Mﬁaﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁnm%?&%ﬁ
| | and though he hurl his shaffs st me with all bis might, RO ey ilame sbaveit
4_ w hestill would have nojoy inhis revenge! o Shiceils oy
| _ | hesesiereyleader < Hearing them,
| % | Then my leader spoke with a vehemence S mﬁawxmn ;.
| | T 1 had not heard him use before; ‘0, Capaneus, : Eﬁ%ﬁﬁﬂ%ﬁaﬁ%?ﬂ%ﬁ%
__ #_ & wﬁmﬁnuﬂﬁw_ﬁ_n remains unquenched GRS e e
| By ) ar 1 themidleof he s heelesa nd:
1 _ § .Hmuﬂ—..imn?ﬁ,nﬁ—_ﬂﬂ. Wvﬁw.h_un mﬂmn_ {0 me:
 ‘He was among the seven kings who once laid siege
i .Emggug..gmlui.wu“mﬂ_— seems 10 hold— s sy
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EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

‘Once Rhea chose it as the trusted ﬁ.nn__n ‘
for her child, and there, the better to ,nnnnmm_ him 7
102 when he cried, she had her people raise an uproar.

‘Within the mountain stands & huge old man.
He keeps his back turned on Damietia,:
105 gazing on Rome as in his mirror.

*His head is fashioned of fine gold,
his breast and arms of purest silver,
108 then to the fork he's made of brass,

“and from there down he is all iron,
‘but for his right foot of baked clay,
111 and he rests more on this than on the other.

‘Every part except the gold is rent :
by a crack that drips with tears, which, running down,
14 collect to force a passage through that cavern,

‘taking their course from rock to rock into this depth,
where they form Acheron, Styx, and Phlegethon,
17 then, going down this narrow channel,

‘down to where there is no more descent,
they form Cocytus:"” what kind of pond that is
120 you shall see in time—here I say no more.

Then 1 asked: ‘If that stream flows
down from our world, why do we see it
123 only at this boundary?" ]

And he answered: "You know this place is round,
and though you have come far,
126 descending toward the bottom on the left,

_#_.1. Eﬂm ?ﬂaﬁ_ﬁiﬁ ver, by substituting 3 stons Eq_”__.__._...._m..__". ¢
Jupiter in @ cave on M. Ida. Mouniain spirits hid his crying by clashing
'** Darmietta: A city in Egypt. Made of different metals, the old man secris to

which have degenerated from gold to iron to clay.

% Acheron, Styx, and Phiegethon: Rivers of the classical underworld,

Dante Alighieri: Iifernp, Canta XV

‘you have not come full circle.
Should some new thing confront us,
5. itneed not bring such wonder to your face.

And ] again: “Master, where are Phlegethon and Lethe?
i About the one you're silent, and you say the other

1 12 is made into a river by this rain.
N v all your questions you do please me.
_ he replied, but the red and seething water
Tl -. 0% H_.__m“_._.m f.ﬂ—.— wwﬂ__._._m.ﬂ_.—._.m....wn.nnﬁ _u_..—ﬁ.u_m.ﬂw-ﬂm.m you mm.r

‘Lethe you shall see: not in this abyss
but where the spirits go to cleanse themselves
s once their repented guilt has been removed.

And then: ‘Now it is time to leave this forest.

See you stay close behind me. .

The borders, which are not on fire, form a path
w2 and over both of them all flames are quenched’

Mow one of the stony borders bears us on
and vapor from the stream arose asmist
3 ﬂaﬁﬁmnm.mu:wm.”u&..i_ﬂ#aa.&n?ﬁ?

As the Flemings H:iuiﬁaeameﬁa
fearing the tide that rushes in upon them,

S s erect a bulwark to repel the sea,
W and Enﬁﬁnﬁﬁwﬁﬂﬁﬁ»%ﬁﬁn Brenta,

to protect their townsand castles

# before the heat brings
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Blaine Alighicei: Infernc, Canto 6 43 755

ERIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

EUROPME: FROM

754
dare to leave the higher path

By oW We WeTe S0 distant from the wood EEH_E
that I could not have made it out, 1o walk the lower 5,_..53._”_..._:{?
" 45 my head bowed, like one who walks in reverence.

_ 15 even had I turned in its direction.
Ik e began: swhat chance or fate is it

Here we met a troop %E:ﬁrﬂn .
coming up along the bank,and ea¢lt " _.w%rm.amm you here before your _.__E:EE,
s gazed atusasmenat dusk will sometimes do, il . andwhois this that shows the way?

fie oy : I the sunlitlifeabove; | answered,

eyeing one another under the new moon-
They peered at us with knitted brows il iy o valley there, 1 Tostmy w2y
. ; ._.i.‘.. ._.. & g—.ﬂ—.ﬂ H .—..ﬂ.u.ﬁ.—._.ﬂ.&. .ﬁwﬁ_ Hﬂ_—mmﬂf. H-“. —.—.....w.&.ﬂu_ﬂ.

a1 like an old tailor at his needle’s eye.

‘Only yesterday morning did Dleave it,
put had rurned back when __ﬁmﬁ.ﬁa}
¢4 and now along this road he leads me home!

Thus scrutinized by E.&.m company; A a
_ [ was known o one of them who caughtme A manaaE
2 by the hem and then cried out, ‘What a wonder!” - it
And he tome: By following your star
you cannot fail toreacha mF_,EE port,

And while He held his arm outstretched tome,
o if 1 saw clearly inthe happy life-

[ fixed my eyes on his scorched face
2 until beneath the charred disfigurement
L fesmues fat Be ‘Had 1 not died too 500
and, lowering my hand toward his face, . |
30 asked:Are You here, Ser Brunetto?™ i
vind Sl Wi T
; (ut that malignant, thankless rabble
that came down from Fiesole ™ long 180
& andstill uaaﬁa?_%ﬁaiaaﬁa%

‘rightly shall become pecause of yout good deeds
ﬁﬁg.ﬁnﬁhﬁﬁuwﬁu%ﬁ
4 itisnot fit the sweet fig * come to frult

i And he:'0 my son, let it not displease you v O
1l  if Bruneto Latini for a while turns back ey et 8
|  with you and lets the troop go on _.

i . 1=
1116 said to him: With all my heart, 1 pray Yo
andiif You would have me sit with You, I will

%ﬁ#&iiﬁ%ﬁﬁ%@%@.

_
_
i o _
. ‘ﬂmaﬂrnﬂﬁ,frgnnumgnﬁrmimm _ Lriy ol IV
ﬂa:?ﬁ.ﬁ%&#ﬁﬁmﬂ.giiiﬂe b el e

| 3% unable to fend off the fire when it strikes.
¢ lalial .r-i.u,.. 4

“Therefore, go on. I shall follow at your hem e ___
AR 4 _... o R ..._..n>

1 s e e " = : g 1 J

¥ 7 butthe

R and ater will sjoin my band, .
I 4 who go lamenting their eternal pain/ ,

i R e R o 1210k yﬁrﬂwﬂ..a&ﬂ.% e
&EEEE ity and Little Treasure, a verse abott an llegorical journey, D4
Farinat (Canto X). Marcaver, Ser short for messer isan hon ._.ﬁ_...amw. ; Er_z
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EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

‘Let the Fiesolan beasts make forage
of themselves but spare the plant,
» if on their dung-heap any still springs up,

‘the plant in which lives on the holy seed
of those few Romans who remained .
2 when it became the home of so much malice.

'If all my prayers were answered,”
I said to him, “You would not yet
si be banished from mankind.

‘For | remember well and now lament
the cherished, kind, paternal image of You
s4 when, there in the world, from time to time,

*You taught me how man makes himself immortal.

And how much gratitude I owe for that
&7 my tongue, while I still live, must give report.

‘What You tell of my future I record

and keep for glossing, along with other texts,
so by a lady of discernment,” should I reach her.

“This much I would have You know:
as long as conscience does not chide,
%3 Iam prepared for Fortune as she wills.

“Such prophecy is not unknown to me.
_ Let Fortune spin her wheel just as she pleases,
96 and let the loutish peasant ply his hoe.”

At that I saw the right side of my master’s face
turned back in my direction. And he said:
5s ‘He listens well who takes in what he hears.

Nonetheless, I go on speaking
with ser Brunetio, asking who, of his companions,
102 are most eminent, most worthy to be known,

And he: “Some of them it is good to know,
Others it is better not to-mention,
s for the time would be too short for so much talk,

il

' il N

Dhante Alighieriz Inferno, Canto XV1

‘[ sum, note that all of them were derics:
or great and famous scholars, befouled
s in the world above by a single sin et

“Priscian goes with that wretched crowd,
and Francesco d’Accorso’™ too. And, had you had
.2 hankering for such filth, you might have seen

{he one transferred”™* by the Servant of Servants
from the Arno to the Bacchiglione,
114 where he left his sin-stretched sinews.
‘} would say more, but | cannot stay,
cannot continue talking, for over there [ see
1 new smoke rising from the sand.

‘Peopleare coming with whom I must notbe.
Let-my Treasure, E_iE&__.”_«nﬁ._@ﬁ.qF .
1 be E.mﬁﬁﬂﬁ?...—.l# ask for nothing more.

is.aﬁnmﬁ_ﬁwmaﬁmwﬁ&.ﬁ%a. :
beyond Verona.”” And he looked more the wannier
124 than the one who trails the field.

Ihed arrived where I could hear the distnt ot
of water falling to the lower cirdle, -
5 like the rumbling hum of bees around A hive,

757




¥ -;’:“-‘h M e
! '_‘ |
AN i "

b o

. ERON T iCE AND BEYOND .

758 FUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE A k! Drarite Alighverk: Inferno, Canto XV 759
Together they came toward s, cach calling: - 2 (14 was grandson of thie good Gualdrada.
‘Stop, you, who by your garb appear o be Guido Guerra™! was his name. in his life

» aman from our degenesale - 1k & e did much with good sense; much with the sword.

..Ho_._._.uu_ ather; mh_._.___h_h_.:ﬂ.ﬂ sand behind me,
is - io Aldobrandi, whose voice
o deserved a better welcome in the world.

Oh, what sores | :E*..ﬁ_ an their limbs,
bothold and new ones, branded by the flames!
2 It pains me still, when __.aﬂnz.ru_. them.

‘And 1, who am put to torment with them,
(vas Jacopo Rusticucci."* It was my bestial wife,
45 n._._nm_.ﬂ"_.._..—uﬂ_ n”_.p else, im-ﬁ%ﬂﬁ—ﬂa_g ﬂ.E..

Had | been shieltered from the fire
{ would have thrown myself among them,
& and 1 believe my teacher would have let me.

My teacher was attentive to their cries,
then turned his face to me and said:.
15 ‘Now wait: 1o these one must show courtesy.

“and were it not for the fire that the nature
of this place draws down, | would say
s haste befits vou more than it does them.

| When we stopped, they took up again. gut because 1 would tave burned and baked.
. their ald refrain, but once they reached us fright overcame the good INEntions
kil 2 all three'™ had joined into a single wheel. st that made ﬂﬁrnﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂgﬁg
il As combatants, oiled and naked, are wont to.doy Then _g.zﬁﬁﬁaﬂn?ﬁ%
| watching for their hold and their advantage, fxed your condition i my hearts0 8e<p =
' —_ 24 before the nﬂﬂ.&mq.nmﬁu:&h.uahrg.. Bl :.im__rﬁfamvnﬂﬂ#%.uﬁql
, AT
1l wheeling, cach fixed his eyes on me, ‘he moment that my smasiersWOIGS
[ | so that their feet moved forward made me considerthat such worthy ME%
1 1] 27 while their necks were straining back. 57 85 you were COMINGNEAr
| “_ _ Qﬁ.rﬂmﬁ“.ﬁaﬁﬂﬁ_ﬂam this shifting sand ol 0y el
F | | _“ i.nii%&.ﬂiﬁ&.ﬁg . el
| __ s put us and our petitions in contempt,
_ ,_ ‘let aur fame prevail on you (e
| to téll us who you are, who fearless
| 55 move on Jiving feet through Hell
{ | h" .ﬁw.ﬁ.r&&ﬁmﬁﬂwﬂﬂnaﬂg —
g outh he go naked, peeled hisles by the e
|| s was of a higher un.nw.ﬂ_hﬁnﬂcnmﬂuﬁi‘ .
|
49l heeas The thace Caselph hesdes fram Flosese form a cicle and e | .
o = e
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tell us if valor and courtesy still live
there in our city; as once they used to do.
4 or have they uttely forsaken her?

‘Guglielmo Borsiere, grieving with us here
so short a time, goes yonder with our company
72 and makes us worry with his words.”

“The new crowd with their sudden profits
have begot in you, Florence, such excess
75 and arrogance that you already weep!

This, my face uplifted, I cried out. And the three,
taking it for answer, looked at one another
2% as men dowhen they face the truth.

“If at other times it costs so little

for you 1o give clear answers, they Hurﬁ.w_._ turn;,

Bi n.wmw&_. are you'to speak so free. .

“Therefore, 5o may you escape from these dark regions

to see again the beauty of the stars,
s1 when you shall rejoice in saying “I was there,”

Diante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto XV

apdup there is called the Acquacheta,
pefore it pours into its lower bed
4o and; havinglost that name at Forli,

reverberates above 5an Benedetto:
Jell’Alpe, falling inone cataract
.2 where there rnight well have been a thousand,

<o, down from a precipitous bank, the floed
of that dark water coming down resounded
165 in QU €ars and almost stunned us.

Thadacord™ around my waist
with which [ once had meant to take
s the leopard with the painted pelt.

After I had undoneit,
s my leader had commanded,
| gave itto rmﬂ-.ncmn#bd_m.wuﬂﬂn@... :

“Then, swinging round on his rightside,
e flung it out some distance g.__u&mp
s down into the depth of that abyss.

7 _ il “see that you speak of us to others/
1] I u&ﬁ.ﬁﬂxwﬁ_ﬁnﬁwnar.ﬁm.ﬁé@mﬁ_ 1o e
“ . &7 their nimble legs seemed wings. A

i ‘Amen’ could not have been said as quickly
_ ‘as they vanished. And then my master
o thought it time to leave. .

.HFnBﬁmEE_EnE.EB&mEn.? ..._._..
i before the roar of water was so close S
_ f 93 we hardly could have heard each other speak. .

ﬁ &..ni.m.cﬂﬁ that is the first to hold
| its course from Monte Viso eastward :
_r 56 on the left slope of the Apennines, o

4 Borsiere: A Florentine pursemaker (borvidre e |
i (borser i Nalao for pursemakes) and &man o pesce
. 4 W
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but here 1 can't be silent. And by H_ua.«.:u.mz.wm
of this Comedy—so may they soon succe
129 in finding favor— I swear 1o you, reader,

that | saw come swimmingup
through that dense and murky air ashape-
132 tocause amazement in the stoutest heart,

a shape most likea man's who, having plunged

to loose the anchor caught fast inareef

or something otherhidden in the sea, now rises,
136 reaching upward and drawing in his feet.

“Behold the beast with pointed tail, that leaps
past mountains; shatters walls and weapons!
3 Behold the one whaose stench afflicts the world!

was how my guide began.
Then he signaled to the beast to come ashore -
4 close to the border of our stony pathway.

And that foul effigy of fraud came forward,
beached its head and chest il
9 but did not draw its tail up on the bank.

It had the features of a righteous man,
benevolent in countenance,

12 butall the rest of it was serpent.
It had forepaws, Em:._. to the armpits,
and back and chest and both its flanks

15 were painted and inscribed Eﬁﬂnmmﬁﬁﬂﬂasﬂ 2

So many vivid colors Turk or Tartar never wove
in warp and woof or in embroidery on top,

18 nor were such colors patterned on Arachne’s loom, "

R - -

Brante Alighieric Inferno, Canto XVII 763

E:._ﬁwﬂnm.wﬁmﬂ. lie ashore,
L__.u_..% in water, partly on the land,
5 ﬁm 25 among the guzzling Germans

the beaver sets itself tocatchits prey,'®
50 E this worst of brutes upon the stony rim
w that makes a boundary for the sandy soil.

) .l - .rnl
{ts length of tail mﬁd..ﬁmﬁn._“_m.uﬂﬂ 5
%.Em_mm.ﬁ. its forked, envenomed tip,
5 armed likea scorpion’s tail.

My leader said: “Nowwe E:ﬂ&mﬁ@n
M.M”nﬁ_oﬁ—unwﬁ Emd.._.ﬂ..ﬁ.Ew we reach I
. that evil beast stretched out down there;

we descended, therefore, to E__mu_mrr .
and took ten steps along the edge to keep:
3 our distance from the sand E._nmu_.nnm

And,when we reachedthebest,
Isee some peoplesittingon thesand
3 ashort way off, near where it falls away.

sillatherout Twentalone -
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&1 Hesaid to me: ‘Now be strong and resolute;

764 EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYOND

Although I searched some of the faces
of those on whom the painful fire descends,
sa- | knew not one, but I could see

the pouches hanging from their necks
were different colors, each with its coat.of arms.
57 On these they seemed to feast their eyes.

And when | cante among them and looked closer,
on a yellow purse T could make out
60 alion’s countenance and form in blue:

Then, farther on, my wandering gaze
‘made outanother crest, blood-red
&3 marked by a goose more white than butter.

And one, who had a pregnant sow, in azure,
'embossed on his white wallet,"” said to me:
&6 “What are you doing in this ditch?

‘Get out of here. Wait, since you're still alive, et
know that my neighbor Vitaliano™ v
s¢ shall soon be seated to my left. W

F_.:E._WEE m._E.nEwnnv_ nmﬂﬂ.mwﬁmmmch.
Many a time they deafen me with shouting:

72 “May the sovereign knight come soon,

naig_unﬁ—muﬁaﬂﬂﬁ&:&g three goats on it!™""* ol
Then he tyisted his mouth and stuck out his tongue ~ 4
75 like an ox that licks its nose, - 4N
And 1, fearing my delay might anger him
 vho had warned me to keep my stay bricf,
7 turned back and left those weary souls,

I found my leader mounted
on the shoulders of the savage beast.

*** the pouches hanging . . . white wallet: Various i . .
St e BTHR S ous coats of arme on the porses of falia
Eggzﬁrﬁ otherwise unknown, o

EI.—-.E o i ek . :
brings . . . goats onit: Biamonte, a prominent Florentine moneylender.

Darive Alighieri: Inferma, Canto XV

‘From here onwe descend such stairs as these.
You mount in front and I will take the middle
54 so that the tail may do no harm.

Asamanina shivering-fit of quartan fever,
<o ill his nails have lost all color,
.+ tremblesall overat the sight of shade,

<o was | stricken at his words.
Rebuked by shame, which, in the presence
w0 of aworthy master, makes a servant bold,

[ mounted on those huge and ugly shoulders.
[ wanted to say—though my vaice did not come out
43 as H.mﬂm:mnnil.ﬂawn sure you hold me fast!’

But he who had helped me many times before,
in other perils, clasped me in his arms
s and steadied me as soon as | was mounted,

then said: ‘Geryon,'”” move on now. Let your circles
be wide and your descendingslow.
5 Keepin mind your unaccustomed burden-

Asabark backs slowly from its mooring,
w2 and when it felt itself adrift,

turned its tail to where s chest had been and.
extending it, made it wriggle likean eels.
165 while with its paws it gathered in the aie

Phacton,"” I think, felt nogreaterfeas
when he un_awuan nﬂ‘%ﬁﬂ_ Eni#nw.qu

765
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than was my terror when I saw
air everywhere around
114 and all things gone from sight except the beast.

On it goes, swimming slowly; slowly
wheeling, descending, but I feel only
w7 the wind in my face and blowing from below.

Now on our right I heard the torrent’s hideous roar
below us, so that I thrust my head forward
120 and dared to look down the abyss.

Then I was even more afraid of being dropped,
for I saw fire and heard wailing,
w3 and so, trembling, | hold on tighter with my legs.

And for the first time [ became aware
of our descent and wheeling when [ saw
w26 the torments drawing closer all around me.

As the falcon that has long been on the wing —
and, without sight of lure or bird .
129 makes the falconer cry out: ‘Oh, you're coming down!’ —

‘descends, weary, with many a wheeling,
to where it set out swiftly, and alights,
132 angry and sullen, far from its master,

-s0 Geryon set us down at the bottom,
at the very foot of the jagged cliff,
and, disburdened of our persons,
136 vanished like an arrow from the string.

Canto XVIII
‘There is a place in Hell called Malebolge,*
guumn entirely of iron-colored rock;
3 as s the escarpment that encircles it.

At the very center of this malignant space
there yawns a pit, extremely wide and deep.'™
s Lwill describe its plan all in due time.

*** Malebolge: Italian for “evil pouches”
Hapic. .. d N s o )
apit ... deep: The ninth and last circle of Hell, seen in Cantos XXI g Ae

Drante Alighieriz finferno, Canto X111

A path that circles like a belt around the base
of that high rock runs round the pit,
g ils <ides descending in ten ditches.

As where concentric moats surround a castle:
(o guard its walls, their patterns clear
i and governed by a meaningful design,

in such a pattern inﬁ..wﬂm..mm.n_u&.m_ d.
And, just as narrow bridges issue from the gates
5 ._"...m.mu_.ﬂﬁmam to reach the farthest bank,

so ridges stretched fromthe escarp ment
down across the banks and ditches
& into the pit at which they end and join.

Dropped from Geryon's back, this was the p
" in which we F:mm.aa%ﬂrm poet kept
2t to the left and T came on behind him.

To our right I saw a suffering new to me,
new torments, and new SCOUTEETs,
& with whom the first ditch was replete-

The sinners in its depth were naked, o
these on our sideof the centér coming

2 ?a&ﬁ%&ﬁﬁﬁﬁ#ﬁ&.&%mﬁ&%
justas, because the throngs were st IhEaE
40 tolet the people pass across the bridges

o thatall those on one side face thecastes

767
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oy Sl b AL ™ Qe e
atthe troke: 10 2 Sy T and wecame U .
15 no one waited for a second 073 third. 14 4 whered ridge jutted from the bank.
While I went on my eye was caught . This weascended easily and,
by one of them, mgnn§§.j.¢aﬁ.ﬁm . qurning to the right upon its jagged ledge,
42 ‘It seems to me I've seen that man efOre . . welcft behind their endless circling
L__Bnmm I .ﬂﬁ_.”_.mﬂm.. 10 Em_ﬂ.rm.m_.wn:r De el | When we came o the m_.n__wu# above the hollow
. Ee mﬁmn E_..ME.EV& sﬁ.r me, e hat makes @ passage for the scourged,
s and then allowed me to retrace my SIEps. | . myleader saidiStop, lerthem look at you,

The scourged soul thought that he could hide: gl hose other ill-born souls whose faces
by lowering his face-—tona avail. v you have niot yet seen, since we have all

«6" 1 said: You there, with your eyes cast down, | been movingin the same direction.

" _ SNl 4 T
.‘ll o ]

"

i 'm not mistaken in your features, A From the ancient bridge we eyed the band
you're Venédico Caccianem .=....”u....w.._a % . S i advanci .ﬁ.ﬁﬁ.ﬂﬁg."mi”%m side,
st What has brought you to such stingi 3 torture?’ . =, 4 driven with whips just like the first.

And he replied: Unwillingly 1 tell it ! And the good master, without my ﬁww@.ﬂ.&.

moved only by the truth of what you've said, _ - ‘See that imposing figure drawing near.
s4 which brings to mind the world that once I knew.. o b & He seems to shed no tea despite his pain.

i ¥ 3
\I
L)

.
W

: | 7 | ‘Tt was 1 who urged Ghisolabella p— ‘What regal aspecthestillbearst
to do the will of that marquis, - h E..w._ﬁnyfﬁi.aﬁﬁﬁ?ﬂﬂwi
‘ _ Colchis of the ram-

~ '}J\I

L}
i

| ?_ 57 po matter how the foul tale goes around. gt ; w %mmiﬁniﬂnm

] TI'm not the only Bolognese here lamenting. j ke | gfdﬁi«&?&nﬂnamg

|1} This place s so crammed withthem ] aerthosepitiesboldwonen
_ 60 that not so many tongues have learned to say s i . " %&%&ﬁaﬂﬁ%ﬁsﬁ%ﬁ

m“_ ““gipa” between the Savena and the Reno. o | “There with signs of love and ed words
| And if you'd like some confirmation, he deceived the young Hyp

_ m_ & bring our greedy dispositions back to mind. ol 51 who had herself deceivec s

| While he was speaking a demon struck him “There he left her prognant and forlo

 with his lash and said: ‘Away, pimp!. Such guilt condemns him 010
66 there are no women here to trick = 5% and Medea too is thus avenged-

Hﬁs.iaﬁ ico: From  lading famnily of Bologna; e betrayed his sster Ghisols bl ¢ the man
*Sivena ;. Reno: Two rivers bordering Bolopna Sipa s {5 mﬁ.-i._.uw\% T ¢
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“With him goall who practice E.n#..@nﬁnw.
Let that be all we know of this first ..&mﬁ_.
o6 and of the ones itclenches in its jaws.

Now we had come to where the nArrow causeway
intersects the second ridge to form
102 wﬁ:ﬁﬂn_ma_. anotherarch.

From here we heard the whimpering omumn_u_a
one ditch away, snuffling with their snouts |
ias and beating on themselves with their own palms.

The banks, made slimy by sticky vapor
from below, were coated with amould
tos offending eyes and nose.

Hwnmﬁ#.ﬁ.ﬁ%%ﬁﬁﬂ:ﬁ.ﬁaﬂwih. i i

=E¢ﬂ..§&§—wﬁ$¢ﬁ ..,,Eiu..n...wa_.ﬁ.e..ﬁg ;..r.u
13 just where the ridge is highest. S

We went up, and .m_.,.“___.n.__ﬁ_.n..m noEa_ 528, ' T
Eu&ggﬂ-g—wﬁrﬁﬂﬁnmn _ﬂn.”.ﬂﬁﬂ..nn._.#. =1 e
114 that could have come from human privies. a=ind

Searching the bottom with my eyes 1 saw
a man, his head 50 smeared with shit
117 one could not tell if he were priest or layman..

He railed: ‘What whets your appetite o stareat me | (b i
more than all the others in their filth?” o= e Ukt

‘that once I saw you when your hair was dry—
and you are Alessio Interminei of Lucca.””
123 That's why I eye you more than all the rest”
Then he, beating on his pate: m g

126 with which my tongue was never cloyed”
And mﬁuua__ leader said to Eﬂ._...._..q,..b.miﬁ
your face a little farther forward,

129. to get a better picture of the features =

2 Now

sghe is Thais, the whore who, when her lover asked:

tf that foul, disheveled wench down there,
scratching herself with her filthy nails.
she squats and now she’s standing up.

“pjave | found favor with you?”
answered, “Oh, beyond all measure!™* -

e Andletour eyes be satisfied with that.

O Simen Enm...&_.a. O wreiches of hiskind,
- greedy for gold and silver,
, whao prostitute the things of God

{hat should be brides of goodness!
Now must the trumpet sound for you,
s because your place is there in that third ditch.

We had come to where the next tomblay,
Thaving climbed E%EEEE%
s that overlaoks the middle of the trench.

0 Supreme Wisdom, what great art you show
in Heaven, on ﬁﬁ?ﬁmﬁ#ﬁiinﬁ. .
u En.ﬂr&#ﬁ.@:&ﬁm&ﬂ%ﬁm@ﬁnn@ﬁ?

Along the sides and botiom | could se¢
the livid stone was pierced with holes.
.._..u”...u=..3=:n._.n_.u...__.ﬂm.w.”m§m_m. nglesize.

he priess tobapizein.

oneof which, notmanyyeursago,

 Ibroke to save one nearty €

Dante Alighjeri: Inferno, Canto X1
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From the mouth of each stuck out
a sinner’s feet and legs up to the thighs
24 while all the rest stayed in the hole.

They all had both their soles on fire.
It made their Eﬁa.?._uﬁ.ia&n.ﬂ.wwa
27 they would have severed twisted vines or FOpes.

As flames move only on the surface
of oily matter caughton fire,
10 so these flames flickered heel to toe.

Who is that, master, who in his torment
wriggles more than any of his fellows -
53 and is licked by redder flames?’

And he: ‘If you like, Ill take you down
along the lower bank'® and you will learn,
s from him, his life and his misdeeds.

And I:‘Whatever pleases you is my desire.
You are my lord and know Ido your wil.
15 You know, too, what 1 leave unsaid.

Then we came 1o the fourth embankment,
turned and descended on our left
12 into a narrow bottom Enucﬁ_iumw holes.

The good master clasped me 1o his side
and did not set me down until we came
45 to the pit of one lamenting with his shanks,

“Whoever you are, with your upper parts below,*"
s said 1, ‘come out with something, if you can’

51 .Fn.nﬁ__mh?n.ﬂnﬁmwvrwﬁ mﬁ__._.__ﬁ .”....m. e

Damte Alighieri: Inferno, Canto XIX

And he cried out: ‘Is that you already,
are you here already, Boniface?
a By several years the writing lied to me.

Are yOU SO swiftly sated with those profits
for which you did not fear to take by guile
o the heautiful Lady and to do her outrage?’™

{ became like those who stand there mocked,
not comprehending what is said to them,
o and thus not knowing what to say in turn.

Then Virgil said: ‘Tell him right away,
“1’m pot the one, 'm not the one you think.™
¢ 1gave the answer Lwas told to give.

At that the spirits feet began to writhe.
Then, sighing, witha plaintive voice, he said:
¢ ‘What is it then you want from me?

“If you are so keen to learn my name
that you descended from the bank forit,
& know that 1 was cloaked in the great mantle.

“Butin truth1 sﬁwi:&ﬁ%&ﬁma
and so avid was [ to advange my cubs
72 1 filled my purseas now Lfill this hole.

‘Beneath .Eﬂ.ﬂﬁﬁ.ﬁm.% the others
iwbeﬂnzﬂmsuﬁigﬂns .
s now flattened into fissures in the rock.

.ﬁ.fu&ﬁﬁ&a.—?@uﬁ%ig _
__ gaﬁaﬁﬁﬁéw%ﬁ?
e ivanﬂ%ﬂa nﬁ—ﬁﬁmnﬁ%—e
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L]
“For after him shall come a lawless mﬁ_u_..na,
from the west, one even fouler in his deeds.
54 fit to be the cover over him and me.

‘A new Jason shall he be, the one of whom :
we read in Maccabees,™ and even as the Eum..nmﬂ_ﬁ:_mnn
s7 Jason, so the king of France shall deal with him.

1.do not know if then | was too bold.
when I answered him in just this strain:
s0 ‘Please tell me, how much treasure

‘did our Lord insist on from Saint Peter
before He gave the keys into his keeping?
53 Surely He asked no more than “Follow me,”

‘nor did Peter, or the others, take gold or silver
from Matthias when he was picked by lot
56 to fill the place lost by the guilty soul.” : 1y

‘Stay there then, for you are justly punished,
guarding well those gains, ill-gotten;

ss that made you boldly take your stand ﬂagmﬁwguﬁ

“And were it not that | am stil restrained
102 which once you held in the happy life above, "

‘Iwould resort to even ._..E..ﬁn..ia-..&..” 1l
because your avarice afflicts the world,
05 trampling down the good and raising up the wicked.

‘Shepherds like you the Evangelist had in mind
when he saw the one that sits upon the waters
105 committing fornication with the kings,

T .__“.__..ﬂ.-_.._-._..-

_ o 3 ol ph3
3 lawdess E__.ﬁ_!.m. “.Ei.ﬂﬁua..w..f G S e
epherd: Pope Clement V (7, 1305-14); he received support from

A mew Jason . . . Maceabees: Jason became the High Priest of the Jews by bri
(3 Maceabess 7). e Tk Brencal Un Sl
ﬂ:Emﬂ.yi.uﬂ&E%iﬁE.ﬁ g T i o,
Charies of Aajoy {1226-1265), king of Sicily, s
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Dante Alighieri: Inferne, Caito XX

izhe that was born with seven heads

and from ten horns derived her strength
g s0longas virtue pleased her bridegroom.™

oyou have wrought yourselves a god of gold and silver,

How then do you differ from those who worship i &a._u
i exceptthey worship one and you a hundred?

«ah, Constantine, to what evil you gave birth,
not by your conversion, but by the dowry
. thatthe first rich Father had from you!"™"

And while 1 sang such notes to him,
whether gnawed by anger or by conscience,
.0 he kicked out hard with both his feet.

Truly 1 believe this pleased my leader,
he listened with a look of such contentment
123 to the sound of the truthful words [ spoke.

Thetefore, he caught me in his arms
and, when he had me all upon his breast,
126 remounted by the path he had descended,

nor did he tire of holding me so close
but bore me to the summit of thearch
12 that crosses from the fourth dike to the fifth.

Here gently he sét down his burden,

gently on account of the steep, rough ridge

that would have made hard going for a goat
13 And there, before me, another valley opened.

OF strange new pain 1 now must make my VeISes

givin ..n!uﬂ.ﬁ.?wmﬂﬁﬂ.mﬁaﬁﬁn twenty
u amﬁwggﬁigﬂ%nm_gér%

| e Eﬂr—wﬁ. _..-..nu-..u.u..r.-
bridegroom: Here, i %,H_E? : EEE_%.;:E

e the commandmients.

is the pope, the seven heads ¥ i, it was believed in Danes
; ] 4 of Constanting itwas
alisd e Shnese o Byzantiugm (fourth century,

et ich Futhe®) with ewmporal poer i REESt

s 7 ..,........_......... el 3 -
Bl ot mii.ﬁaaua_ﬂra%%; govemnment
..n.—.m. .......: Js ........ -.... .. T iﬂf
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By now I was all eagerness 1o see
what sights the chasm, bathed in tears
o of anguish, would disclose..

I saw people come along that curving canyon
in silence, weeping, their ﬁﬂﬁnﬁﬁﬁmﬂa slow
5 processions chanting litanies in the world.

As my gaze moved down along their shapes,
I saw into what strange contortions
12 their chins and chests were twisted.

Their faces were reversed upon their shoulders.
s that they came on walking backward,
15 since seeing forward was denied them.

Perhaps some time by stroke of palsy
a person could be twisted in that way,
s but Pve not seen it nor do I think it likely.

Reader, so may God let you gather fruit
from reading this, imagine, if you can,
21 how I could have kept from weeping

when | saw, up close, our human likeness
so contorted that tears from their eyes
24 ran down their buttocks, down into the clefi.

Yes, I wept; leaning against a spur
.ww.....___n rough crag, so that my escort said:
27 ‘Are youstill witless as the rest?

“Here piety lives when pity is quite dead."”*
'Who is more impious than one who thinks.
30 that God brings passion to His judgment?.

sywhere are you rushing, Amphiaraus?'™ Why
do you leave the war?” Nor did he stop his plunge
4 until he fell 0 Minos, who lays hold on all.

gge how his shoulder-blades are now his chest.
Because he aspired to see too far ahead
4 he looks behind and treads a backward path,

tgee Tiresias,” who changed his likeness
when he was turned from maleto female,
4 transformed in every member.

‘Later on he had 10 touch once more
the wo twined serpents with his rod
s before he could regain his manly plumes.
"He who puts his back to that one’s belly isAruns.”
In the hills of Luni —where the Carraresi,
& who shelter in the E:&..E.....?Emﬂn.mw|

"he lived inside a cave in that white marble,
from which he could observe the sea and stars
& inawide and boundless prospect.

“And that female whose backward-flowing tresses

fall upon #ﬂ_unnw&muo_rnwmﬂr_mﬁn ;-

s« and has her hairy parts on that same side,

‘was Manto,™ who searched through many lands
before she settled in the place where T was born—
_s2 for justa moment hear me outon this.

‘After her father had parted from this lfe
. E%ﬂ#%mﬁrﬁ,&%
& she wandered for a time about the world.

Danie Alighiert; nfersa, Canto XX

.Hﬂﬁ .__é.._-._.m_mﬁ& Raise ivand look on him
under whose feet the earth gape | open
33 insight of all the m_csgm.wwwmam.ﬂnn

i damned: the next-two fines state that God's judgment ".W”Eam.gﬁ = _FE.E.“__?E
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Migh in fair Ttaly, at the foot of the alps __
that form a border with Germany near Tyrol,
a1 lies a lake they call Benaco.™

‘By a thousand springs and more, 1 think,

the region between Garda, val Camonica, snd Pennino™

¢ is bathed by waters settling in that lake:

“Phere is an island in its middle
that the pastors of Trent, Brescia; and ....FSE.
¢ should they pass that way, would bless.

“Peschierd, a strong and splendid fortress
against the Brescians and the Bergamese,
7 sits on the lowest point of land around.

“There all the water Bendco's bosom cannot hold
flows over and descends into a river
75 running through green pastures.

“This river, as it leaves the lake
and all the way to Govérnolo, is called
2 the Mincio until it falls into the Po,

‘Before that, after but the briefest run,
it levels off and spreads to make a swamp
1 sometimes scarce of water in the summer,

‘When she passec that way, the cruel virgin
saw dry land in the middle of the marsh
sa where no one lived and no one tilled the soil.

“I'here, to-avoid all company, she stopped,
with only servants, to ply her magic arts,
sz 'There she lived and left her empty body,

“Later on, the people scattered round about

collected there because it was protected
o0 _._.x the marsh on every side.

'™ Benco: The present Lake Gardi,

“_._“a!.u-.. -+ Pennino; Twe townsand a valley (Val Camonica) below the lake,
anistand ., would tess: A chapel on the island wis under the jurisdiction of three

erhey built the

city over those dead bones
and, after her who first had claimed the spot,
, named it Mantua, with no spells or incantations,

‘(Ipce, 1ts population was more plentiful,
pefore the foolishness of ﬁnﬁ_n&. =
4 bore the brunt of Pinamonte’s guile.

| charge yous ;ERFMP shiould you ever Yiear
Ew.nw".wﬂ arigin described nﬁﬁ#& way,
p iow no lie to falsify the truth.

Aird 1: 'Master; Lo me your explanation
is s0 convincing and 5o takes my trust
o thutany other tale would seem spent embers.

gt tell me, among these peaple whio ure passing,
if you see any worthy of my notice,

ws for my thoughts keep going pack to them alone.

Then he replied: “The one whosebeard
falls from his jowls onto his a&n__w.-___.us_?:

108 was—when Greece was so deprived of males

‘that scarcely ou.a..im.-.—n?..&ﬂ.?._.:a n.&rf.
asoothsayer. At Aulis, along with Calchas,

i1 he told the favoring time for setting sail.

‘Burypylus was his name, and thus he is sung
?E.&éﬂﬁiﬂi&@ﬁﬂﬁ.—ﬂa

4 ﬁﬁ:#:ui.&&fq&..”%”g#&..

Eririte Alighieri: nferno, Canm %5
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“See Guido Bonatti, See Asdente,"™ who now regiets

not having worked his leather and his thread—
120 but he repents weo late.

‘See the wretched wonen who gave up needle,
spool, and spindle to take up fortune-telling,
3 casting spells with images™ and herbs.

“But come now, for Cain, with his thorns,

already stands above the border of both hemispheres

12 and E:&i_f.ﬁﬁ.%..gi

the ather night in the deep wood.”
120 These were his words while we were moving on.

ﬁ_“_w#ﬁa one bridge to the next we came
 until we reached its highest point, speaki
3 ofthings my Comedy does not care E&M .
Westopped to laok into the next
.G.H.Im ﬁ .— Em. —.ﬂhnuw.n .E.Em.... :
& All Teould see was an astounding darkness.

Asin the arsenal of the Venetians ™
in wintrtime they boi the vscous pitch
¢ to caulk their unsound ships =

12 the seams of his, %uﬁgwﬂgﬂﬁr : {in

viide =i il e

i Wloyy ™ S £y - |

iy o sl Nl et

_un:.nqhumm?._nﬁ.n Infermo, Canto XX1 78

one hammiers at the stem, another at the stern
this one makes the oars, that one twists the Topes
« for rigging, another patches jib and el —

50, not with fire, but by the art of God,
a thick pitch boiled there,
4o sticking to-the banks on either side,

I saw the pitch but still saw nothing in it
except the bubbles raised up by the boiling,
n the whole mass swelling and then settling back:

While I'stared fixedly upon the seething pitch,
:..m-bﬂ.%.n.—m.ﬂ_u. ,—..h—ﬁ.__n oul, ook ot
n and drew me to him, away from where Lstood,

Then I turned likea man, intent.
on making out what he must rim frony,
x undone by sudden fear,

whio does not slow his flight for all his looking back:
just so I canght a glimpse of some dark devil
3 running toward us up the ledge.

Ah, how ferocious were his looks
and fierce his gesturing,
33 with wings spread wide and nimble feet!

One of his shoulders, whichwere high and pointed.
was laden with the haunches of a sinner
35 he held hooked by the tendons of his heels.

From asq_.é.ﬁ.ﬁﬁ.ﬁ”%_ﬁz
hereis one of Santa Zita's Elders.™




'llI
e

x i Y _U
782 EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYON

He flung him down and turned w_mnw.:ﬂ..
the stony ridge. Never did a mastiff .
45 set loose to chase a thief make greater haste.

The sinner sank, then Eﬁ.wﬁm?.:ﬂ.@ﬂ E_._.mﬂ_._.
Then demons, under cover of the bridge, cried out:

48 ‘This is no place for _—_n.mn_w.&ﬂmmi

‘Here you swim a different stroke than in the Serchio!'™

Unless you'd like to feel our hooks, :
51 don't let yourself stick outabove the pitch:

Then, with a hundred hooks and more,

they ripped him, crying: Here you must do your dance
s« in secret and pilfer—can you?—in the dark?

In just the same way cocks command their scullions
to take their skewers and prod the meat down
s7 in the cauldron, lest it float back up.

Then my good master said: ‘Squat down
behind that rock and find some cover:
&0 so that they do not see that you are here.

As for any outrage they may do me,
have o fear. know his place and had
63 exactly such a scuffle here before™

After he had crossed the bridge
and reached the other bank;
66 he had to show how resolute he was:

With all the rage and uproar
‘of dogs that rush upon a beggar —

69 who quickly starts to beg where he has stopped —
they swarmed on him from underneath the bridge

with threatening hooks. But he cried out:
72 ‘Wait! Let none of youdoharm!

"¥the Holy Visage: Refer 1o an ancient Byzantine erucifi i the Cutbedral 6 Lucca,

™5 Serchio: A river near Lucca,
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Dante Alighderi: fnferno, Canto 3081

‘pefore you grapple at me with your hooks
et one of you come forth to hear me out,
s Then take counsel, whether to use your claws.

All cried: Let Malacoda' go” One moved —
7 m.....ﬂr::mﬂ.rm#wu won't do him any good.

‘Consider, Malacoda; said my master,
“whether you would see me come this far
& unstopped by all your hindering

swithout the will of God and favoring fate?
Let us proceed, for it is willed in Heaven
s+ that I guide another down this savage way.

Then his pride was so abashed that he let drop
the billhook to his feet, saying to the others:
& ‘Enoughi lét no one touch him.

And my leader said to me: "You there, cowering
among the broken boulders of m__q_u_.imn
8 now you may come back to me in safety.

At that I stirred and hastened to him.
Then the devils all came surging forward
9 sothat I feared they might not keep the truce.

just so do T recall the troops. .
afraid to leave Caprona’™ with safe-conduct,
% finding themselves among so many enemics.

Ldrew my body up against my leader
but kept my eyes fixed on their faces
# which were far from friendly. |
They aimed their hooks;and onesaid toanother:

2 And the other answered:‘Sure,let him have onc:

783
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784 EUROPE: FROM EPIC TO ROMANCE AND BEYONL

But the demon who was %EEnmzww..Ew._ﬁnm_..
turned round at once and said:
s ‘Fasy does ity Scarmiglione!’

And then to us: You can't continue farther
down this ridge, for the sixth arch
w05 lies broken into pieces at the bottom.

If you desire to continue on,
then make your way along this rocky ledge.
111 Nearby’s another crag that yields a passage.

“Yesterday, ata time five hours from now,
it was a thousand two hundred sixty-six years.
14 since the road down here was broken."™

‘I'm sending some men of mine along that way
to see if anyone is out to take the air.

117 Go with them —they won't hurt you. i Tl S

“Step forward, Alichino, Calcabrina;
he continued, ‘and you Cagnazzo,
10 and let mnn_uﬁ_.mnnmu._ﬁnm_un.mw__mn.

“Let Libicocco come too, and Draghignazzo,
Cirfatto with his tusks, and Graffiacane,
123 Farfarello, and madcap Rubicante. ™

‘Have a good look around the boiling glue.
Keep these two safe as far as the next crag.
126 that runs all of a piece above the dens.’

‘Oh; master; | said, ‘I don’t like what T see.
Please, let us find our way without an escort,
129 if you know how. As for me, | do not want one.

CIfyou are as vigilant as ever,
don't you see they grind their teeth
132 while with their furrowed brows they threaten harm?’

S Yesterday . . . broken: Dante dates the carth

34 8., 1,26 years before 1300. 1t i niow 7 ., on Holy Saturday,

quake accompanying the Crucifixion at noen. on Good ¥

e ] R L. 1), =
ibicocco . . . Rubicante: Insulting names for demons; Graffiacane, for instance, means “dog-seraigt

‘Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Canto XX

And he to me: ‘Don’t be afraid.
et them grind on to their hearts’ content—
e they do it for the uﬁiiw wreiches!

Off they set along the left-hand bank,
but first each pressed his tongue between his teeth
w0 blow a signal to their leader,

s and he had madea trumpet of his asshole.

Canto XXII
1 have seen the cavalry break camp,

prepare foran attack, make their muster
1 and at times fall back to save themselves.

I have seen outriders in your land,

0. Aretines.”” 1 have seen raiding-partics,
& Euﬁﬁmmﬁ.am.ﬁﬁuﬁ_wg%?rﬁaﬁcﬁ

v.n.m_b....cm&.g:m. trumpets, or drums,

5 with summons of our ownand those from foreign lands.

‘But truly never to such outlandish fanfare
have I seen horsemen move, or infantry;
12 orship set sail at sign from land or star:

‘What savage company! Butasthey s,
i ‘in church with saints, with guzzle in the tavern.

| ssaa&&%asﬁ%r R

a Emﬂmﬂﬁﬁnﬁm%ﬁ?t
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so from time to time, to ease his pain,
one of the sinners would show his _umnw.
24 and, quick as lightning, hide it once again.

And justas in a ditch at water’s edge
frogs squat with but their snouts in sight,
27 their bodies and their legs all hidden,

‘50 were the sinners scattered everywhere.
But they, at the approach of Barbariccia,

0 withdrew back down beneath the boiling.

There | saw—and my heart still shudders atit—
one who lingered, as it can happen
s thatone frog stays while yet another plunges,

‘and Graffiacane, who was nearest him,
caughta billhook in his pitchy locks
36 and hauled him out, looking like an otter.

By now | knew their names,
since [ had noted these when they were chosen
39 and when they called to one¢ another. =

“Set your claws to work, Rubicante,
see you rip his skin off;
42 shouted all the accurséd crew together.

And I: ‘Master, if you can do it,
find out the name of this poor wretch
3 caught in the clutches of his enemies.

?mm__&._.u er got up close beside him
and asked him where he came from. He replied:
= Sasboiirle Coplo TN

“My mother, who had conceived me by a wastr
i
# put me n service with a man of rank.

!.—.Eg-.- LY fﬁn.ﬂ! te (e LV Ve e
e i peket’s ety b ks Nevre s the B oy ISP

“Then | joined the retinue of worthy Thibaut:™*
there first | set myself to taking bribes,
& for which 1 pay the reckoning in this heat!

on cither side a tusk, like the wild boar’s,

& made him feel howone of these could rip.

The mouse had fallenin with wicked cats.
But Barbariccia blocked them with his arms
& and EE“.,mEum hack and let me jab him,

then turned to face my master:
‘speak up, if you are eager 1 learn more,
4 before I let him have a mangling”

And my leader: ‘Of the other sinners in the pitch,
tell me, is anyone ltalian?
% And he:'T just now came from one

“who hailed from near those parts, T wish
¢ stillwere with him in the pitch—
& then I'd haveno fear of hook or clawl™

Then Libicocco said: ‘Thisis just too much;
caught him with his grapple by the arm-
.ﬁ.”.EP.HREE?@EG.&.EE#Eﬁ flesh.

Draghignazzo, too; wanted to catch him up:
by the legs, at which theircaptain
78 :rﬁ&aﬁnggﬁmﬁunﬁ.i '

After their fury had subsided,

my leader sezed this chance o sk

7 theione still staring athis wound:

Dhante Alighieri: Inferna, Canto XXIL
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‘of Gallura, a vessel full of __wm___“_ﬁ.ﬁ..
who had his master’s enemies E._.mu:.“._ .-
s but dealt with them so each one sings his praises.-

‘He took their money and &mﬂﬁ.._w_ﬂ ._.mnn_...” off,
as hie himself admits. And mn._.._,.wm&ﬂ ,nnrm.._.a
s hewas no small-time swindler buta king.

‘Don Michel Zanche of Logudoro™ .
keeps company with him and, when speaking
s of Sardegna, their tongues are never weary.

ﬁ.FFﬁw.ﬂ.im...uﬂn.ﬁmﬁ..m_ﬁﬁnm.rwmmng_*
I would say more, but I'm afraid that demon’s.
o3 getting set to give my mange @ scratching.

And the great marshal, turning to Farfarello,
who was rolling his eyes, ready to strike,
95 said:*Back off, vou filthy bird!

‘I you would care to see orhear,
the frightened spirit then began again,

53 “Tuscans or Lombards, [ can make some come.

‘But let the Malebranche stand away
so that the sinners have no fear of vengeance,

‘for one of me, I will make seven come
if I whistle asisour custom
105 when one of us pulls free out of the pitch?

At this Cagnazzo lifted up his shout and said,
 shaking his head: ‘Hear the cunning stunt.
105 he has contrived to throw himselfback in!*

And he, with artifice in store, replied: : S8

' must indeed be cunning if I procure e
i still greater anguish for my friends’ it SN

¥ Fra Gonita . - - frs e et cpeen L IR
: fraud: A friar who was judige of Gallurs, + division: Eﬁ%ﬁﬂ,: :

freedom to prisoncrs.
Pon Michel ... Logudora: judgs of Logidoro, s ivision of Sardinin.

Dante Alighieri: Inferna, Canto XX11

Alichino eouldn’t stand this any more and zaid,
in opposition 1o the others: 'If you dive
s backin I won't pursue you on the run —

‘oh no! Ill beat my wings above the pitch.
Let’s leave the ridge and hide behind the bank.
+ We'll see if you alone can take us o™

Now, reader, you shall hear strange sport.
Al turned their backs to where the sinner stood,
s he first who'd most opposed the plan.

planted his feetandinasecond
s2s leaped and escaped from their designs.

At this they all were angry at their blunder,
‘but most of all the one whose fault it was,

16 so that he darted up and cried: Now you are caught’

It did him little good, for even wings
could not catch up with terror: the sinnet dove
1 and the devil turned up his breast in flight.

just as the wild duck, when the falcon nears,
dives for the bottom, and the bird of prey
152 must nﬁf%ﬁﬂgiasﬂ%

was winging close behind him, agetfor the sinrer

. i :

135 to break away as an excuse to scuffle,

789
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The heat unclutched them in a moment,
but they had so beglued their wings -
14+ there was no-way to rise above the pitch.

i |
ald feel my scalp go taut with mﬁq
WMM keptmy thoughts fixed ?ﬂ.??:n me
noash %ﬁrﬂ..ﬁﬂﬂnﬁﬂuﬁ you quickly

Barbariccia, lamenting with the rest,
had four of them fly to the other bank,

A - ¥ of the Eu_mv“mnn_..n” 1 sense them there behind us,
17 each with his hook in hand, and in no time vyl

hide __an.u.m_mm.ﬂ:m me? Lam in terror J
5 imagine them so clear I almost hear them. _

on this side and on that E@.nwaj.ﬁ_ein | . | :

to their posts, reaching out their grapples o

to the pitch-trapped pair, already cooked toacrust. 1L
151 And that is how we left them in that broil.

And he: T 1 were made of En_&m_a...% .a...i:, .
I could not reflect your outward likeness |
7 in lesstime than 1 grasp the one inside you. | d

“Just now your thought 3%5& Y oW,
alike in attitude and aspect,
3 sothatof both T've formed a single plan.

Silent, alone, and unescorted . ) - e s |
| we went on, one in front, the other following, 3 :.__i ki i Hﬁﬂnioﬂuﬂﬂﬂwﬂr.ﬂﬁmﬁ !
| 3 as Friars Minor walk along the roads. s B iﬂwé.ﬁwﬁ.,ﬁ?ﬁ.iguﬁg vision.’ .
Thee brawl played out before our eyes

put me in mind of Acsop's fable ce e finsbed teling me b P 2
& in which he told the tale of frog and mouse,”™ I'saw them coming, Wings

Eﬁ.ﬁm__ﬁaﬁwﬁﬁ.ﬁ%ﬂ M
35 closing in 10 catch us. #
for ‘issa’ and ‘mo™” are not more like in meaning. )
than one case:and the other, if we compare Auh bl

_

i ;._
| My leader Euﬁnﬂﬁeﬁnﬂnﬂ& me ups ﬂ
_w o with circumspection their beginnings and their ends.

“..... .. .. ‘._.
like a mother %%5%#% G .
5 before she sees the flames that burn right nea i _
| Just as one thought issues from another,

_ 50, from the first, another now was born

12 that made me twice as fearful as before..

& does not delay to putashift on. _H
T thought, It’s our fault they have been cheated, =i
. W ﬂ_u.u.m.—__.ﬂ—.w— such hurt gm.m_uu..._.__..._ﬂ

| | iy
b 15 I'm sure it must enrage them.

they will pursue us still more cruelly

i
: % |
PTEN. ._ ' e ne ! 55, ﬂ
i ; iu 1T ___T..r.._.u.l-.,_. Y e { .
ﬁ ‘If rage is added to their malice, . : i NN s o

i ey

| i# than the hound that sets his fangs into a hare.” TR Y & cut through earth to turamiliwheel z
il ) i ; _.m e ._LI. d _.”_.. . LA b TP LR == = ".u...._m
_ ___ 1 L el S 18 1

.. ...... ,._...._._. f . .._._ ..i. .. . T e
_ i B .F.q..m_E.In—".nnm.ﬁ.ﬂ W0 —..—...ﬂhhﬂ .. 5 E -.#:._—..m..... : me_ﬂnﬁﬁ. ! L v .. “,nh.. P ¥ i Fet -
| Hh mouse-goes free. . i R R

" tissa’ and ‘mo’; Ins alian dislects, both words mean “now”
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No sooner had he touched the bottom with his feet
than the devils were above us oz_n_s ridge.
55 Yet now we had no cause for feeling fear,

for high Providence, which made them
wardens of the fifth crevasse, '
s7 deprives them of the power to leavie 1t

Down there we came upon a _uﬂ.mni people
“who made their round, in tears, ia_._ listless steps:
50 They seemed both weary and defeated.

The cloaks they wore had cowls that fell
over their eyes, cut like the capes
&1 made for the monks at Cluny.™"

Gilded and dazzling on the outside,
within they are of lead, so ponderous . .
55 that those imposed by Frederick would seem but straw.™"

Oh what a toilsome cloak to wear forever!
‘Once more we turned to the left, then went along
s9 beside them, intent upon their wretched wailing,

Their burden made that weary people
maove so slowly we had new companions
72 each time we put one foot before the other.

And I'said to Eﬂ._nn.nmn.ﬁ»ﬂ your eyes
this way and that as we walk on.
75 See if you know the names or deeds of any.

And one of them, hearing my Tuscan speech,
cried out behind us: ‘Stay your feet, .
78 you who race through this sullen air.

“I perhaps can answer what you asked
At that my leader turned around to say:
a1 ‘Waita moment; then continue at his pace,

thoseimposed . . . straw: A story attributed to Frederick 1 (Canto X) that he

coats that were then melted on ther,

Dante Alighieri: Inferita, Canto XX 793

 stopped and noticed two whose looks
chowed haste of mind to reach me,
R put their load and the narrow way detained them.

When they came near they looked at me askance
far a while, without a word,

& antil they turned to one another, saving:
“The way his throat moves, this one must be alive.
And if they are dead, what gives them the right

« 1o go uncovered by the beavy stol¢?

and then to me: ‘O Tuscan, who have come
(o this assembly of sad hypocrites,
s do not disdain to tell us who you are’

‘In the great city, by the fair Tiver }EP,
I'said to them, 1 wasbornand raised,
45 and 1 am here in the body that was always mine.

‘But who .En.ma_._.?.i_.ﬁg.mﬂﬁ.nw&_wm
the misery running down your cheeks in tears?

s And what is :.E..mm%ﬁ:.m&ﬁﬁmnmﬁ#ﬂwi.

}&_Eﬁmﬁnﬂ.ﬂﬁﬁsﬁﬁﬁwﬁgg
are made of lead, and they're so dense,
w2 like scales we creak beneath their weight.

My name was Catalan, his, Loderinge.

105 Your city made the two of usa pair, -
i that all around Gardingo the ruinS EanBE=EE

____§%ﬂ§_%£m el
1 i cross s 10 the ground b thesshort K65

= e e e EEE-.aﬂnﬁﬂ.Eniﬂrwiﬁ

..<. s .... .. = .q......... ....r e less .@%ﬂm_.ﬁf.}”w ..._. . o -

Wnown foriseasylife,  the s and who weee appointed IO BRI
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Seeing me, he writhed all aver,
blowing sighs into his beard. .
+¢ and Fra Catalano, observing this, said:

“That man you see nailed down™™
advised the Pharisees it was the better course
s+ that one man should be martyred for the people.

“He is stretched out naked, as you see,
1 the weight of each who passes.

“Just so his father-in-law is racked withus
Jdown here and with the others of the counal™”
225 that was a seed of evil for the Jews)

1 saw that Virgil marveled at the sight
of this shape stretched as on a cross,
126 so ignoble in his eternal exile.

Then he addressed the friar with these words:
"May it please you, if it is permitted,
12¢ tosay if on our right there is 2 passage

And he replied: "Nearer than you hope there lies
B e bt i

wil
‘thes ollen only here and fails toreachacross, 0

‘You can clamber up the sloping rubble

[

52 that lies upon the bottom and piles up slong the side! .m. i

My leader siood a while, his head bent down, then said:
Howho rips e snersin e otierdinty .

w: misled us in his picture of this place? o e

!EI.-EEE ] - : A
. the b - e e
g priest under Fontius Pilaie; he advised that fes

Sed Folis ag-50).

f-.-i&iﬁi%ﬂw.m shas, along with O
- B

edria, the saprrme g of the lews in Plestine.

-
A

‘Dante Alighieri: Inferme: Canto XXIV 795

Andthe friar: ‘At ane time in Bologna [ heard tell
of the Devil’s miany vices, and | heard

o heisa liar and the father of all lies”
E.uﬁ_ﬂﬁﬂmﬂmﬁm_‘.& off with long strides,
2 moment’s look of anger on his face.
And so Tleft those overburdened souls

.= to follow in the imprints of his cherished feet.

Canto XXIV
In that season of the youthful year™

-and when the hoarfrost copies out upon the fields
3 Ewﬁwﬂ%wﬁ%ﬂm@ﬂ long—
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Dante Alighieri: Inferna, Canto XXIV 797 __.

_ And like one who reckons as he works:
_ always planning heforehand what comes next,
2 thus, while raising me to a boulder’s top:

Atthat 1 rose, pretending to more breath i
than | had in me. and said: Li
w0 Goon then, for 1 am strong and resolate.

he searched for yetanother eag
and said: “Take hold of that one next

wWe labored up aridge,
10 but test tosee if it will bear your weight”

|
rugged, narrow, difficult, ﬂ,
_

4 and steeper far than was the last.

This was no climb for people wearing leaden cloaks.
Though he was weightless and 1 was being pushed, sl
1 how hard a climb it was from one crag to the other! | S OIS

Mot toiseem 50 spent, Ttalked asi &E._En up.
Then, from the next ditch, came a voice
¢ thatseemed unfit for forming words.

Were it not that an this side of the dike
the slope was shorter—I cannot speak for him—
36 | would have given up.

_ﬂ

| could not make out what it said, i
though 1 was at the crown that arches over,

i but he who spoke seemed 10 be moving.

But since all Malebolge inclines
down to the mouth of the lowestpit,
39 it follows that each valley is constructed

|

Hard as | strained to see, it was too dark |
for living eyes to plumb the depths. .,

- Andso T said: Master, take your way _

with one side higher than the other.
At last we made it to the point

12 where the outermost stone had broken off.

this bridge, From: here | make out nothing
5 with my ears nor see a thing down there)

‘to the next encircling bank where we can leave ﬂ .
|
|

that I could go no farther, 1o s bt he said, for ajust
awﬁnﬁ_%ﬁnﬁmuﬁ_ﬁis&

: i, mntOnl HaTH 3 _._ J
Fouid . : [ f T = TR af the abuument
Now must you cast off sloth, my master said. R Weleft the bridge atthe abutinetl 0 ._
‘Sitting on feather cushions or stretched out. whercit comes foreston thategbthbare ...
AR o e b e & From there the contents L
“Without fame, he who spends his time on earth  toliated ﬁiﬁs#&ﬁ@%ﬁu i@% 1
leaves only such s mark upon the world ——" B Aberthem itchillsmy blood: i
1 assmoke does on the air or foam on water. . | ___ﬂ
with strength of mind, which wins the battle

s+ if not dragged down by body's weight.

“There is a longer stair that must be climbed "
It’s not enough to leave these souls behind.
57 I you take my meaning, let it be of use!

7 alongerstar. imbed:Thedistanc v e ettt the summit of Prgalon’
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Amid this fearsome and most u..n?ﬁ.ﬂﬂmu?
people, naked and in terror, were running

51 without hope of refuge or of heliotrope.

Their hands were tied behind their backs with snakes
that thrust their heads and tails between the legs
56 and joined, knotting themselves in front.

And behald, one of these souls was near our ridge
when a serpent launched and pierced him through
59 right where the neck and shoulders join.

Never has o’ nor even ‘i’ been writ so guick™
as he caught fire and burned, turned,
oz in the very actof falling, into ashes.

And as he lay unmade upon the ground,
the dust gathered itself of its own accord
wos and snddenly he was himself again:

Just, as is attested —&”_..mﬁum.m.mnm_ﬁ - ‘”
the phoenix perishes and is reborn . P—
1oz when it approaches its five-hundredth year— o A

lifelong it feeds on neither grain nor grasses,
but thrives on drops of frankineense and cardamom, f
w1 while nard and myrrh make up its winding sheet— howel

and just as one who faints, and knows not why—
whether possessed by devils that pull him down
4. or seized by the sickness that causes men to fall —

rises to his feet, and gazes round,
wholly bewildered by the breathless anguish
117 he has undergone, and as he looks, he sighs,

such did that sinner seem when he had risen.
Ohowstern it is, the power of God,
20 :E_.Em.wnn_.__.!wﬁ.ﬁ Hﬁwﬁqﬂﬁﬂﬁa

E.__...-..E.m;_. et ; .h.muu_..u.._n_.uﬁuu. nie thiught to make its wearer invisihle 3 : [
‘e' .. . wnit ok Le e s - i |
vy €50 quicke Letters that can be made with a singie stroke. 2 e

ted by ... sages: The sory sbouta phoeni that dies and s reborn ot of it own asbts IRIEE

...._.._ &

Drante Alighieri: Inferna, Canto XXIY

when my leader asked him who he was:
“From Tuscany i -E:_wm down, was his answer,
i ‘pot long age, nto this savage gorge.

1 joved the life of beasts and not of men,
H.E_.mwh..._.n mule | was. L am Vanni Fuec
8- mﬂm.:_n—, uvm.u.nnwm Eﬁ my mnnum n_n#..

And 1 to ny leader: “Tell him'not to slip away,
then ask what sin has thrust him to this depth,.
s for | knew him as 2 man of blood and rages.

And the sinner, listening, did not dissemble;
butsat his mind and eves onme,
p2 then colored with a wrathful shame

and said:"For uﬁﬁ.E.ﬂE_...En.
in this misery pains me more ..
16 than when | was taken from the other life.

4 can't refuse 16 anawes what youss:
Fam thrustso fue below because L ol
1 its lovely ornaments from the sacristy

‘and the blame was wrongly laid upon another
‘But,so you take no joy in secing me this low
0 if ever you escape from these dark regions:

open your ears to iy prophecyand hears

 First, Pistoia strips hersellof Blacks, |
4 then Florence changes families and fashions

engulfed by torn and threatening clouds,

h

. ..” .. - ... e Blac s ...“........__. e ..u.m...m e : “....”.“.. T ....E.Eu.._uri_u- E.E.H.

o
e b
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i Bo RUROPE: FROM EPIC T ROMANCE AND BEYON?
Pranne Allghiers; Bifiern, Canto XXV Aol

‘on Campo Piceno the battle shall be joined.
The headlong bolt shall rend the ....EEF .
striking and wounding every White. -
v¢1- And this I havetold that it may make you grieve.

My master said: “That is Cacus,™
who in the cave beneath the Aventine
4 many times over has made a lake of blood.

.

sHis road is different from his brothers'
because he stole, with wicked cunning,

. XXV
CANTO s the herd of cattle he found near athand.

Thien, making the figs with both his thumbs,™
the thief raised up his fists and cried:
3 “Take that, God! It's aimed at youl

- e

._ua____._n:m-.im__..éiﬁ.inanﬂn& “.
peneath the club QHE..E_E. who struck perhaps . ’
hundred Blows, though he felt not the tenth!
From that time on the serpents were my friends, i -
for one of them coiled itself around his neck:

: Y ; While my master spoke the centaur had run past. m_-
¢ as if 1o say, ‘Now you shall speak no more,

Below where we were standing; three new souls
1 had neared, although we did not see them

_ while another enmeshed his arms and held him fast,
knotting itself so tight around his frant
s he could not even twitch his arms. Linry

- —

until we heard their shouts: You,
who are you?" At that he stopped his tale
5 and we gave heed to them alone.

e ——

. Ah, Pistoia, Pistoia, why won't you resolve
I to burn yourself to ashes, cease to be, T

! | [ knew none of them; and yet it happened — _m_
1R 12 since you exceed your ancestors in evil?™™
. _

E.nmg.ﬁ.uﬂwﬁ_gﬂﬂnhgﬁ1 I ‘
1 . 1 ) &n...usaiﬁ.ﬁaﬁ@_mﬁuwﬂﬁ.&ﬂwﬁaa i :
11 (8 Through all the gloomy rounds of Hell . o |
1 I saw no soul so prideful against God, e asking: "What's become of Cianfa?™™ _.
ﬂ 7 __ 15 noteven him who toppled from the walls at Thebes ™ And then, to catch my guide's atiention; |
iR v uiit paped] 45 Theld my finger up from chin to nose. _“
He ran away without another word. e e R
| [ IR ..;aEmmn.ﬁ_..ﬁ:.@.ﬁ:__ﬁiE__E,.ﬁﬁ. ey v e ﬁ_qrﬁ_maéﬁpnﬁﬂshmws n N__
i 1# come shouting: ‘Where, where is that unripesoul?.  whatI'm about to tell you, it's no wonder: .
] i e e 48 Lsaw it, and [ myself can scarce believe it |
| Maremma does not have as many snakes, | "t T
r wm%..a.;nﬁm&.ﬁgr o G o ﬁ_ﬁ_ﬂ“ﬁﬂﬂ iﬁﬁﬁ&g _.._
2 Eiﬁﬁnmﬁ w.__Ew__ .—HE: y . b e« “arept . A i ¢ ,m = H
e . H_n il 9 atone of them, and fastened itself to hin.
| I On his shoulders, just at the nape of the neck, ) . 2 S - -
| ; croucheradragonsat s Winis sprad ot It grabbed his belly with its middle daws, - <
| i 24 that sets on fire whatever it encounters, n with its fore held b s arms __.: :
| : ; i
] i s
i E.....-.E&u.n.i&ﬂf.n_;wﬂ h:n___.b.ngnﬂﬂﬁ.n. Al ...” 1r.r
_._.-_J_,-hrﬂ. v __—nnl.m&ﬁ_ﬂ—_.b__ﬂﬂw.w-ruhﬁ_n g L ' -
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[t stretched its hind feet down the other's thighs,

thrusting its tail between them

s7 and curled it up hehind, above the buttocks.

Never did clinging ivy fix itself
so tight upon a tree a5 did that fearsome beast
40 entwine itself around the other’s limbs.

Then they fused together, as if made
of molten wax, Eu,ﬁum.ﬁra,ﬂnc_on
& so that neither seemed what it had been before,

as over the surface of a scrap of parchment,
before the flame, a brownish color comes
66 that is not black, yet makes the white die out.

The other two were looking on and each

was shouting: ‘Oh my, Agnello,” how you change!

s Look, now you are neither two nor one!’

Already the two heads had been united,
two sets of features blending,
72 both lostinasingle face.

Four separate limbs combined to form two arms.
 The thighs and calves, the stomach and the chest
75 turned into members never seen before.
All trace of their first aspect was erased
-and the unnatural figure seemed both two
78 and none; and off it went, at its slow pace.

As the green lizard beneath the scorching lash

of dog-day heat, between one hedge and the next,

51 seems lightning as it streaks actoss the road,

just so appeared — darting toward the bellies
of the other two—a little fiery reptile,
8 black and livid as a peppercorn.

That part where first we are nourished*
Heamsied ivoue pithes,
& and then fell prone before him. -

EYONE

-

Dante Alighieri: Inferso, Canto XXV

The one transfixed just stared, said nothing,
[ndeed. with his feet stock-still, he yawned,
o asif deep sleep or fever had assailed him.

He and the reptile stared at one another.
poth gave out dense smoke, one from its wound,
41 the other from its mouth. Then their smoke merged.

Let Lucan now fall silent where he tells
of poor Sabellus and Nasidius,™
s and let him wait to hear what comes forth now!

Let Ovid not speak of Cadmus or Arethusa,™
for if his poemt turns him intoaserpent
w and her into a fountain, I grudge it not,

for never did he change two natures, face to face,
insuch a way that both their forms
a2 were quite so quick exchanging substance,

Their corresponding changes went like this:
the reptile split its tail into a fork
ws ~and he that was wounded drew his FE.E%EE,.

First his calves and then his thighs began
to knit so that in but a moment.
W nosign of a division could be seen.

The cloven tail assumed the shapes
the other one was losing, and hisskin
m EEEEE#@%E«%&»E&Q&

saw the man's arms shrinking toward the armpits

15 lengthen, precisely as the other’s dwindled.

Boa
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While the smoke veils one and now the other
with new color and grows hair here
20 and elsewhere strips it off,

one of them rose to his feet, the other fell,
but neither turned aside Em.#w_nm_.w_.,m_ﬂﬂ
123 under which each muzzle changed its shape.

In the one erect it shrank in to the temples,
and, from the excess flesh absorbed,
126 WO €ars extruded from smooth cheeks.

Whatever did not recede, left over
from that excess, made a nose _qn:_ﬁmﬁn
125 and gave the lips a proper thickness. - i

The one prone on the ground shoves out his snout. il
and draws his ears into his head
13z as a snail draws in its horns,

and his tongue, till nowa single thing
and fit for speech; divides, and the other’s e A
135 forked E:m.mm.?ﬁp.u:m,ﬂrn.ﬁgwn.ﬂmmw.. ~ 200l

The soul just now become a brute takes flight,
 hissing through the hollow, and the other,
18 by way of speaking, spits after him. ™

Then he turned his new-made shoulders and he said
to the third: ‘I want Buoso™ to run, as I have done,
141 down on all fours along this road. e

Thus I saw Emumﬁnﬁwn_uw_wﬁ change
and change again, and let the newness of it
14 be my excuse if my pen has gone astray.

and my mind somewhat bewildered,
17 these sinners could not flee so stealthily

“” . r.i: _Eﬁanﬁ_rgﬂgsﬂ%_ﬁﬁsm%
" Buose: The identity of this Buosa is not known. .
% rabble; The sinners in this ditch,

Dante Alighieri: Infirno, Canto XXVI BO5

put 1 with ease discerned that Puccio Lameshanks,™
and healone, of the three companions
in that m__é_..__.r.unmu.um:nm unchanged.

v The other,”” Gaville, was the one whom you lament.

Canto XXVI

..E...n oY oh Florence, for you are so great
your wings beat over land and sca,
, your fame resounds through Hell!

Among the thieves, I found five citizens of yours
who make me feel ashamed, and you
¢ areraised by them to no great praise.

But if as morning nears we dream the truth,
jtwomn't be long before you feel the pain
5 that Prato,™ to name but one, desires for you.

Were it already come, it would not be too soon.
But let it come, since comie indeed it must,
2 and it will weigh the more on me the more Lage.

We left that place and, on those stairs
1 myleader now climbed back and drew me up.

As we took our solitary way

among the jutsand crags of the escarpment
i our feet could not advance without our hands-

| grieved then and now | grieve again
“as my thoughts tum towhatLsaw,
» and more than is my way, I curb my powers

lest they run on %ﬁﬁﬁ?ﬁs%ﬁn&a
sothat,if friendly star or something better stil
x has granted me its boon, I don'trefuse the gift.

s - e
et

e ——
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As when a peasant, resting on a hillside—
i1y the season when he who lights the world
7 least hides his face frony us,

+t the hour when the fly gives way to the mosquito™ —

sees fireflies that glimmer in the valley
<0 where he perhaps ploughs fields and harvests grapes,

with just so many flames the cighth crevasse
was everywhere aglow, as [ became awarc
13 once I arrived where [ could see the bottom.

And as the one who was avenged by bears
could see Elijah’s chariot taking flight,
36 when the horses reared and rose to Heaven, ™

but made ac.ﬂ.ﬂoﬁ_m:m.i.& hiseyes
except the flame alone
39 ascending likea cloud into the sky,

so each flame moves along the gullet
of the trench and— though none reveals the theft—
42 each flame conceals a sinner.

Rising to my feet to look, I stood up
on the bridge. Had I not grasped a jutting crag,
5 [would have fallen in without a shove.

My leader, when he saw me so intent, said:-
“These spirits stand within the flames.
-4 Each one is wrapped in that in which he burns.

Dante Alighieri: Iferno, Canto XXV1

He _.nnuﬂ_n&u ﬁ......__.m_..#:._ ﬂwmr«. flame find torment
Ulysses and Diomed.™ They are paired
; in God's revenge as once they earned his wrath.

‘I their flame they mourn the stratagem
of the horse that made a gateway
&0 through which the noble seed of Rome came forth.

+Tiere they lament the wiles for which, in death,
« and there they make amends for the Palladium.”

f they can speak within those flames;
 said, T pray you, master, and I pray again—

4 and may my prayer bea thousand strong —

“do not forbid my lingering awhile
 until the twin-forked flame arrives.
s You see how eagerly | lean in its direction.’

And he to me: Your prayer deserves
much praise. Therefore, [ grant it, -
7 but on condition thatyou hold your tongue.

‘Leave speech to me, for 1 have understood
just what you want. And, since they were Greeks,

78 Lheard my leader speaking in this way:.

807

e
i

'0 you who are tyinned within a single fire, __,_P
ifLhave earned your favor while el i
& if 1 have earned your favor—in whatever meastire == |

..Em.a.ﬂﬂw_ﬂ HEE&.“ am the more convinced . .. ! >. (T
 tohearyousayit. Thatis what [ thought, ¢ o
v st and had it in my mind to ask you this; 19

‘when, in the world, I wrote myloffyerses, f _
& just where, having lost his way, he: o e ‘

e i Vs they sole the e imege of Pullas Athenre, ~ !

‘Who is in the flame so riven at the tip
it could be rising from the pyre ot el 8
s+ on which Eteocles was laid out with his brother?*

s sl Qom0 B8 0 e il o e oo b e 0 Tt |

E“ﬂs:s__a:..:ggﬁ.ﬁwﬁaﬁgﬁu%ﬁﬂﬁﬁwﬁf..m o
oot . broshers Fitodes nd his brother, Polynices, suns of Ocdipus,killd eachothers
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And the larger horn of that ancient flame
began o murmur and to E..Erw, .
& likea flame thatis worried by the wind.

Then, brandishing its tp this way and that.
asif it were the tongue of fire that spoke,
so it brought forth a voice and said: When |

“took leave of Circe,™ who for a year and more
beguiled me there, not far from Gagta,
s before Aeneas gave that nameto 1t

‘ot tenderness for a son, nor filial duty
s Penclope thatwould have made her glad.

“‘could overcome the fervor thatwas mine
to gain experienceof theworld
s and learn about man’s vices, and his worth.

‘And so | set forth on the open deep
with but a single ship, with thatha ndful
w2 of shipmates who had not deserted me..

Blante Alighicti hfermo, Canto XXVIL

vsof DU SENSES 3S TEMAINS to us,
Jo not deny yourselves the chance to know—
i jollowing the sun—the world where o one lives.

««consider how your souls were sown:
you were not made to live like brutes or |
70 but to pursue virtue and knowledge.*

swith this brief speech 1 had my companions
<o ardent for the journey
| could scarce have held them back.

*And, having set our stem to sunrise,
inour mad flight we turned our oars to wings,
¢ always gaining on the left

“Now night was gazing on the stars that light
the other pole, the stars of our own so low
we they did not rise above the ocean floor.

‘Pive times the light beneath the moon

s since we began our voyage on the decp, _ﬂ

__ ‘fand my shipmates had grown old and slow
by the time we reached the narrow strait
| _I 15 where Hercules marked off the linits,

‘One shore and the other [ saw as far as Spain, 1 o o ‘hen we could see a mountan istant, .,_/
'
\

| | “We rejoiced, but joy soon turned to grief:

e S S —— i AT
~ =y

i On the right-hand side | left Seville behind,

the prow went down —as pleased
| 4 until the sea closed over us.
| *€0 brothers;’I said,“who, n the course
s have reached the west, to such brief wa :

f the nasrow scrait . ., no farther: The Pillars of Hercules, thought to be the
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when another flame, coming close behind,
caused our eyes to fixuponitstip,
s drawn by the gibberish that came from it.

As the Sicilian bull that bellowed first.
with the cries of him whose %Enﬁm
o had fashioned it—and that was only just—

used to bellow with the victim's voice
so that, although the bull was made of brass,
12 it seemed transfixed by pain,

thus, having first no course or outlet
through the flame; the mournful words.
15 were changed into a language all their own.

But once the words had made their way
up to the tip, making it flicker
18 as the voice had done when it had formed them,

we heard it say: ‘O you at whom Taim my voice
and who, just now, said in the Lombard tongue:**
21 “Now go your way, I ask younothing more,”

‘though P've arrived, perhaps, a little late,
let it not trouble you to stay and speak with me.
2+ Though I am in the flame, as you can see, it irks me net,

ﬁ__.m.____n_:thﬂw&_. n,m_.._E.ﬁiEmu fallen
into this blind world from that sweet land
27 of Italy, from which I bring down all my sins,

“tell me if Romagna lives in peace or war.
I came from where the mountains stand between
30 Urbino and the ridge from which the Tiber springs/*
Lstill stood bending down to hear,
when my leader nudged my side and said:
33 “It’s up to you to speak —this one is Italian’

Danite Alighieri: fnferno, Canto XXV Bu

And 1, who had my answer ready,
without delay began to speak:
4 "Osoul thatis hidden from my sight down there,

‘your Romagna is not, and never was,
free of warfare in her rulers’ hearts.
45 Still, no open warfare have Tleft behind.

‘Ravenna’” remains as it has been for years.
The eagle of Polenta broods over it
4 so that he covers Cervia with his wings.

“The town that once withstood the lengthy siege;
making of the Frencha bloody heap,
45 is now again beneath the green claws of the fion.™

‘The elder mastiff of Verrucchio and the younger,
who between them had harsh dealing with Montagna,
s sharpen their teeth to augers in the customary place.

“The young ion on a field of white,
who rules Lamone’s and Santerno’s cities,
5 changes sides between the summer and the snows.

as she lives between tyranny and freedom,
5 E%Emr%ﬁ%ﬂﬂ?n%:r i

‘But now, I beg you tell uswhoyouare.

ésﬁiagﬁjﬁh%a
 after its fashion, the point began to quiver
ﬂgéagﬁgﬁﬁwgﬁﬁs.

“IF 1 but thought that my response were made

& this tongue of flame would ceas to ket

.....

L i ; us fashioned for Phalaris, tyrant ....WE-?EEE casting YICHIESE et e P o Eﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ%@uﬁw&i __’
I et o 5] p. orfe- Fiefil Gk et e A 2 }

o | was himself the first victim.
4 2

in the Lombard tongue: Virgil spoke the Lombard dialect. T A e i Thish i ludes citiss of Roniagn: g%ﬁ%&

h_.'m..ﬂk.-_—ﬂ_&.s--.-.vﬂ- i i . o . . K R, |
e fom . Tber pringe Gudo,count of Montelet, head of the Ghiblies i RGeS
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“Buit since, up from these depths, no one has yet
returned alive, if what 1 hear is true,

s6 1 answer without fear of being shamed.
‘A warrior was I, and then a corded friar,™
thinking, cinctured so, to make amends.

69 And surely would my hopes have come 10 pass:

‘but for the Great Priest™ —the devil take him!—

who drew me back to my old ways.
72 And I would like to tell you how and why.

“While I still kept the form in flesh and bones
my mother gave me, my deeds were not
7 alion’s but the actions of a fox.

‘Cunning stratagems and covert schemes,
L knew them all, and was so skilled in them
7 my fame rang out to the far confines of the earth.

*When I saw I had reached that stage of life
when all men ought to think
st of lowering sail and coiling up the ropes,

L grew displeased with what had pleased before,
&5 And woe is me! it would have sex b

*But he, Prince of the latter-day Pharisees,
engaged in battle near the Lateran
&7 and not with either Saracen or Jew,

._.EEEEEEEQ ristian®™ —
not one of them had gone to conquer Acre
1 ortrafcinthe Sulanslands

3 corded fiiar: A Franciscan.

4 snemies were Christian: On Glidd's advice. Rarif S
- S e %ﬂt.wﬂ._—.-q-ﬁﬁi. y ...__..

E%E Ty !-qﬁ—ri ! L_.ﬂnﬂp“_.—-.ﬂr.ﬂ. : SR L . 1.....u._... A
the Muslims in 1201. An earlier pope arbade com % of the Christians in Palesting =

Dante Alighieri: Inferso, Canto XXV

wwaid no heed, for his part, to the highest office
or his holy orders, nor, for mine,
a tothe cord that used to keep its wearers lean.

‘As Constantine once had Sylvester summoned
from Soracte to cure his leprous sores,™
56 so this man called on me to be his doctor

“and cure him of the fever of his pride.
He asked me for advice, but [ kept silent
o5 because his words were like a drunkard’s words.

‘And then he spoke again: “Let not your heart mistrust:
 absolve you here and now if you will teach me

<02 how I can bring Pragneste to the ground.

*“I have the ﬁﬂinﬁ as well you know, to lack
and unlock Heaven, because the keys are two.
w5 for which the pope before me had no care™

‘His threatening tactics brought me to the point
at which the worse course seemed the one of silence.
g And so I said: “Father, since you cleanse me

*“of the sin that | must even now commit:
Promising much with scantobservance

But one of the dark Cherubim cried out:
7S :ZF....EumEnuHr% i %Eenaam,
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‘Oh, wretch that I am, how I shuddered
when he seized me and said: “Perhapi? i
123 you didn’t reckon I'd be versed in logic.

| ‘He carried me to Minos, who coiled his tail 4

eight times around his scaly back

126 and, having gnawed it in his awful rage,
. . . - ﬁ ¥ 1

'said: “Here comes a sinner for the thieving fire.

| And so, just as you see me, I am damned,
. 3

| 120 cloaked as I am. And as I go, I grieve.
| 2

| Once he had brought his words to this conclusion,
the weeping flame departed,
132 twisting and tossing its pointed horn.

We continued on our way, my guide and I,

over the ridge and up the arch that spans

the ditch where those are paid their due
136 who, for disjoining, gather up their load.

Canto XXVIII

| Who, even in words not bound by meter,
7 | and having told the tale many times over,
7 3 could tell the blood and wounds that I saw now?

.

Surely every tongue would fail,
| for neither thought nor speech w
ol 6 has the capacity to hold so much. |

| Could all the wounded troops again assemble:;
| first from Apulia, land laid low by war,
HE 9 who grieved for their lost blood

L EE shed by the Trojans,”” then all those ‘r
| Bl of the long war,”” whose corpses were despoiled |
: 12 of piles of rings—as Livy' writes, who does not err—

] Jans: Losses by the Trojans under Aeneas when they fought ha:ﬂes:in_sn#t!l;‘#: il
= |I mtﬁﬂ‘ lﬂ'ﬂg war: Thﬂ Sﬂﬂﬂnd Puni{:%f bemn Hﬂme ﬂnd Car_thage (213_2.{}1 E.‘_ELE|j} n Whl I,
gathered three bushels of rings from dead Romans. |
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