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PREFACE

IN the years 1805 and 1806, | published the First Part of the
following Translation, with the Text of the Original. Sincethat
period, two impressions of the whole of the Divina Commedia,
in Italian, have made their appearance in this country. It is
not necessary that | should add a third: and | am induced to
hope that the Poem, even in the present version of it, may not
be without interest for the mere English reader.

Thetranslation of the Second and Third Parts, The Purgatory
and The Paradise, was begun long before the First, and as early
as the year 1797 ; but, owing to many interruptions, not con-
cluded till the summer before last. On a retrospect of the time
and exertions that have been thus employed, | do not regard
those hours as the least happy of my life, during which (to use
the eloquent language of Mr. Coleridge) * my individual recollec-
tions have been suspended, and lulled to sleep amid the music
of nobler thoughts'; nor that study as misapplied, which has
familiarized me with one of the sublimest efforts of the human
invention.

To those, who shall be at the trouble of examining into the
degree of accuracy with which the task has been executed, | may
be allowed to suggest, that their judgement should not be formed
on a comparison with any single text of my Author ; since, in
mor e instances than | have noticed, | have had to make my choice
out of a variety of readings and interpretations, presented by
different editions and commentators.

In one or two of those editions is to be found the title of The
Vision ; which | have adopted, as more conformable to the
genius of our language than that of The Divine Comedy. Dante
himself, | believe, termed it simply The Comedy ; in the first
place, because the style was of the middle kind ; and in the next,
because the story (if story it may be called) ends happily.

January, 1814.

The above Advertisement was prefixed to an edition of the
following Translation, printed in so small a character as to deter
a numerous class of readers from perusing it. Amongst the few
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into whose hands it fell, about two years ago, Mr. Coleridge
became one; and | have both a pride and a pleasure in acknow-
ledging that it has been chiefly owing to the prompt and strenuous
exertions of that gentleman in recommending the book to public
notice, that the opportunity has been afforded me of sending it
forthinits present form.

July, 1819.

When a Third Edition was called for in 1831, my duties as an
AssistantLibrarianintheBritish Museum weresuch asto prevent
me from engaging in any task that would have required an
increase of sedentary labour. | was thus hindered not only from
attending to the accuracy of the press (which indeed the care of
my Publisher rendered almost unnecessary), but from collecting
and puttingin order the several corrections and additions, which
| had occasionally noted with the purpose of introducing them
into that edition.

A long interval of leisure may since have enabled me to do
more effectually what | was before compelled to leave undone.
In the hope of rendering the Life of Dante and the Notes on the
Poem less imperfect, | have consulted most of the writers by
whom my Author has been recently illustrated. Wherever an
omission or an error in the translation has been pointed out to
me, | have done my best to supply the one and to correct the
other ; and my obligationsin all these instances ar e acknowledged
in the Notes. Among those who have not thought a few hours
thrown away in noticing such oversights, it is gratifying to me to
mention the names of Mr. Carlyle, one of the most original
thinkers of our time; my long experienced friend, Mr. Darley,
one of our most genuine poets; and Mr. Lyell, my respected
fellow-labourer in the mine of Dante. At an advanced age, | do
not imagine myself capable of otherwise improving an attempt
which, however defective, has at least the advantage of having
had my earlier daysbestowed on it.

February, 1844.



LIFE OF DANTE

DANTE,! a name abbreviated, as was the custom in those days,
from Durante or Durando, was of a very ancient Florentine
family. The first of his ancestors ? concerning whom anything
certain is known, was Cacciaguida,® a Florentine knight, who died
fighting in theholy war, under theEmperor Conrad | | | . Caccia-
guida had two brothers, Moronto and Eliseo, the former of whom
is not recorded to have left any posterity ; the latter is the head
of the family of the Elisei, or perhaps (for it is doubtful which is
the case) only transmitted to his descendants a name which he
had himself inherited. From Cacciaguida himself were sprung
the Alighieri, so called from one of his sons, who bore the appella-
tion from his mother's family,* as is affirmed by the Poet himself,
under the person of Cacciaguida, in the fifteenth canto of the
Paradise. Thisname, Alighieri, isderived from the coat of arms,®
a wing or, on a field azure, still borne by the descendants of our
Poet at Verona, in the days of Leonardo Aretino.

Dante was born at Florencein May, 1265. His mother's name
was Bella, but of what family is no longer known. His father ¢
hehad the misfortunetolosein hischildhood ; but by theadvice
of his surviving relations, and with the assistance of an able
preceptor, Brunetto Latini, he applied himself closely to polite

A note by Salvini, on Muratori della Perf. Poes Ital. lib. iii. cap. viii.

Leonardo Aretino, Vita di Dante. ) .

Par. xv. He was born, as mog have supposed, in 1106, and died about
1147. But Lombardi computes his birth to have happened about 1090.
See note to Par. xvi. 31. For what is known of his descendants till the
bigth of Dante, s note to Par. xv. 86..

Vedlutello, Vita di Dante. Thereisreason to suppose that she was the
daughter of Aldigerio, who was a lawyer of Verona, and brother of one of
the same name, bishop of that city, and author of an epistle addressed to his
mother, a religious reduse, with the title of Tractatus Adalgeri Episc. ad
Rosuvidam redausam (or, ad Orismundam matrem inclusam) de Rebus
meralibus.  See Cancellieri, Ossrvazioni, &c.  Roma, 1814, p. 119,

Pelli dexribes the arms differently. Memorie per la Vita di Dante.
Operedi Dante. Ediz. Zatta, 1758, torn. iv. part. ii. p. 16. Themale line
ended in Pietro, the sixth in descent from our Poet, and father of Ginevra,
married in 1649 to the Conte Marcantonio Sarego, of Verona.  Pelli, p. 19.

" His father Alighiero had been before married to Lapa, daughter of
Chiarissmo Cialuffi; and by her had a son named Francesco, who left two
daughters, and a son, whom he named Durante after his brother.. Franceso
aopears_to have been mistaken for a son of our Poet's. Boccacdo mentions

0 a sger of Dante, who was married to Pm?gl, and was the mother of
Andrea Poggi, Boccaccid's intimate.  Pelli, p .
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literature and other liberal studies, at the same time that he
omitted no pursuit necessary for the accomplishment of a manly
character, and mixed with the youth of his age in all honourable
and noble exercises.

In the twenty-fourth year of h|s age, he was present at the
memorable battle of Campaldino,® where he served in the fore-
most troop of cavalry, and was exposed to imminent danger.
Leonardo Aretino refers to a letter of Dante, in which he described
the order of that battle, and mentioned his having been engaged
in it. The cavalry of the Aretini at the first onset gained so
great an advantage over the Florentine horse, as to compel them
to retreat to their body of infantry. This circumstance in the
event proved highly fortunate to the Florentines; for their own
cavalry being thusjoined to their foot, while that of their enemies
was led by the pursuit to a considerable distance from theirs,
they were by these means enabled to defeat with ease their
separateforces. Inthisbattle, the Uberti, Lamberti, and Abati,
with all the other ex-citizens of Florence who adhered to the
Ghibelline? interest, were with the Aretini; while those inhabi-
tants of Arezzo, who, owing to their attachment to the Guelph ¢
party, had been banished from their own city, wereranged on the
side of the Florentines. In thefollowing year, Dante took partin
another engagement between his countrymen and the citizens of
Pisa, from whom they took the castle of Caprona,® situated not
far from that city.

From what the Poet has told us in his treatise, entitled the
Vita Nuova, we learn that he was a lover long before he was
a soldier, and that his passmn for the Beatrice whom he has
|mmortaI|zed commenced * when she was at thebeginning of her,
and he near the end of his, ninth year. Thelr first meeting was
at a banquet in the house of Folco Portinari® her father ; and
the impression then made on the susceptible and constant heart
of Dante, was not obliterated by her death, which happened
after an interval of sixteen years.

But neither war, nor love, prevented Dante from gratifying the
earnest desire which he had of knowledge and mental improve-
ment. By Benvenuto da I mola, one of the earliest of his com-
mentators, it is related that he studied in his youth at the
universities of Bologna and Padua, as well asin that of his native
city, and devoted himself to the pursuit of natural and moral
philosophy. There is reason to believe that his eagerness for
the acquisition of learning, at some time of his life, led him as far

! G. Villani desribes this en ent, lib. vii. cap. cxxx
For the mgﬁ)osm origin of denomlnatlons Se note to Par. vi. 107.
3 Hell, XXI

. See 0 the beginning of the Vita Nuova.

Folco di Ricovero Portinari was the founder of the hospital of S. Maria
Nuova, in 1280, and of other charltable ingtitutions, and died in 1289, as
appeared from his epitaph. Pelli, p. 5
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as Paris, and even Oxford;* in the former of which universities
heissaid to havetaken thedegree of a Bacheor, and distinguished
himsdf in the theological disputations; but to have been hin-
dered from commencing Master, by a failure in his pecuniary
resources. Francesco da Buti, another of his commentators
in the fourteenth century, asserts that he entered the order
of the Frati Minori, but laid asde the habit before he was
professed.

In his own city, domestio troubles, and yet more severe public
calamities, awaited him. In 1291, he was induced, by the
solicitation of his friends, to console himsalf for the loss of.
Beatrice by a matrimonial connexion with Gemma, a lady of
the noble family of the Donati, by whom he had a numerous
offgpring. But the violence of her temper proved a source of

! Giovanni Villani, who was his contemporary, and, as Villani himsef
says, his neighbour in Florence, informs us, that 'he went to study at
Bologna, and then to Paris, and to many parte of theworld ' (an expression
that may well include If_aggland), ' subsequently to his banishment.” Hist,
lib. ix. cap. cxxxv. Indeed, aswe shall ssg it iSuncertain whether he might
not have been more than once a student at Paris.

_ But the fact of his having visited Ené)land rests on ap%e aluding to it
in the Latin poems of Bdccacdo, and_on the authority Giovanni da
Serravalle, Bisnop of Fermo, who, as Tiraboschi observes, though he lived
at the digtance of a century from Dante, might_have known those who were
contemporaries with him.” Thiswriter, in an inedited commentary on the
Commedia, written while he was attending the Council of Congance says
of our Poet: ' Anagorice dilexit theologiam sacram, in qua diu studuit
tarn in Oxoniis in regno Angliae, quam Parisis in regno Franciae' &c.
And again : ' Dantes se in juventute dedit omnibus artibus liberalibus,
dudens eas Paduae, Bonoriae, demum Oxoniis et Paridis, ubi fecit
mhulltos I'?dus anglragjl_es_blntantum quoctihe%'b ahqmla)gs ald!oebgtur magnus

i us iquibus  magnus S iquibus magnus
poetog.')? Tiraboschi, S(tqor. deIIanqes Ital. vol.oig?l.J . iv. p. (14, asatrg%ted
I_ron”a Tllégsbo&:hrs great work by Mathias, and edited by that gentleman.

ond. .

The bishop trandated the poem itsdf into Latin prose at the instance of
Cardinal Amedeo di Saluzzo, and of two English bishops. Nicholas Bub with,
of Bath, and Robert Halam, of Sallsbur¥, who attended the same Council.
One copy only of the verson and commentary is known to be preserved, and
that isin the Vatican. | would su . the probability of others existing
in this country. Stlllln%ﬂea, in the Origines Sacrae, twice quotes passages
from the Paradiso, ' rendered into Latin' (and it is Latin prose), as that
learned bishop says, ' g_F. S Or|(9. Sacr. b. ii. chap. ix. seit, xviii. 84,
and chap. x. sect. v. Edit. Cambridge, 1701. See notes to Par. xxiv. 86,
and 104. Thiswork was begun in February, 1416, and finished in the same
month of the following year-

The word ' anagorice’ (into which the Italians altered 'anogog%ice_')
which occurs in the former of the above extracts, is explained by Dante in
the Convito. Opere di Dante, torn, i. p. 43. Ediz. Venez. 1793 and more
briefly b% Field, Of the Church, b. iii. cap. 26. ' The Anagogicall' sn=is,
" when the things literally expressed unto us do signifie omething in the
sate of heaven's happinéss = It was usd by the Grek Fathers to
s%mfy merely a more recondite gnse in a text_of SmEtu_re than that
WIIC_h thes%am words offered.  See Origen in Routh's Reliquiae Sacrae,
vol. iv. p. 323.
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the bitterest suffering to him ; andinthat passage of the Inferno,
where one of the characters says,

La fiera moglie piu. ch' altro mi nuoce. )
_ Canto xvi.

me, my wife )

Of savage temper, more than aught besde,

Hath to this evil brought,

his own eonjugal unhapPiness must have recurred forcibly and
painfully to his mind.” It is not improbable that political
animosity might have had some share in these dissensions; for
his wife was a kinswoman of Corso Donati, one of the most
formidable, as he was one of the most inveterate of his opponents.

In 1300 he was chosen chief of the Priors, who at that time pos-
sessed the supreme authority in the state; his colleagues being
Palmieri degli Altoviti and Neri di Jacopo degli Alberti. From
this exaltation our Poet dated the cause of all his subsequent
misfortunes in life.*

In order to show the occasion of Dante's exile, it may be
necessary to enter more particularly into the state of parties at
Florence. The city, which had been disturbed by many divisions
between the Guelphs and Ghibellines, at length remained in the
power of the former ; but after some time these were again split
into two factions. This perverse occurrence originated with the
inhabitants of Pistoia, who, from an unhappy quarrel between
two powerful families in that city, were all separated into parties
known by those denominations. With theintention of composing
their differences, the principals on each side were summoned to
the city of Florence ; but this measure, instead of remedying the
evil/only contributed to increase its virulence, by communicating
it to the citizens of Florence themselves. For the contending
parties were so far from being brought to a reconciliation, that
each contrived to gain fresh partisans among the Florentines,
with whom many of them were closely connected by the ties of
blood and friendship; and who entered into the dispute with
such acrimony and eagerness, that the whole city was soon engaged
either on one part or the other, and even brothers of the same
family were divided. It was not.long before they passed, by the
usual gradations, from contumely to violence. The factions
were now known by the names of the Neri and the Bianchi, the
former generally siding with the Guelphs or adherents of the

1 Yet M. Artaud, in his Histoire de Dante (8vo, Paris, 1841, p. 85),
represnts Gemma as a tender, faithful, and affectionate wife. | certainly
do not find any mention of her unhappy temper in_the early biographers
Regard for her"or for her children might have restrained them. But in the
next century, Landino, though commending her good chéahtles does not
scruple to asert that in thlsregerx she was more than a Xanthippe.

eonardo Aretino. A late biographer, on the authority of Marchionne
Stefani, asigns different colleagueS to Dante in his office of Prior. See
Balbo, Vitadi Dante, vol. i. p. 219. Ediz. Torin. 1839,
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papal power, the latter with the Ghibellines or those who sup-
ported the authority of the Emperor. The Neri assembled
secretly in the church of the Holy Trinity, and determined on
interceding with Pope Boniface VIII to send Charles of Valois
to pacify and reform the city. No sooner did this resolution
come to the knowledge of the Bianchi, than, struck with appre-
hension at the consequences of such a measure, they took arms,
and repaired to the Priors; demanding of them the punishment
of their adversaries, for having thus entered into private delibera-
tions concerning the state, which they represented to have been
done with the view of expelling them from the city. Those who
had met, being alarmed in their turn, had also recourse to arms,
and made their complaints to the Priors. Accusing their op-
ponents of having armed themselves without any previous public
discussion ; and affirming that, under various pretexts, they had
sought to drive them out of their country, they demanded that
they might be punished as disturbers of the publictranquillity.
The dread and danger became general, when, by the advice of
Dante, the Priors called in the multitude to their protection and
assistance; and then proceeded to banish the principals of the
two factions, who were these: Corso Donati,* Geri Spini, Giacho-
notto de' Pazzi, Rosso della Tosa, and others of the Nera party,
who were exiled to the Castello della Pieve in Perugia ; and of the
Bianca party, who were banished to Serrazana Gentile and
Torrigiano de' Cerchi, Guido Cavalcanti,? Baschiera della Tosa,
Baldinaccio Adimari, Naldo son of L ottino Gherardini, and others.
On this occasion Dante was accused of favouring the Bianchi,
though he appears to have conducted himself with impartiality ;
and the deliberation held by the Neri for introducing Charles of
Valois? might, perhaps, havejustified him in treating that party
with yet greater rigour. The suspicion against him was increased,
when those whom he was accused of favouring were soon after
allowed to return from their banishment, while the sentence
passed upon the other faction still remained in full force. To
this Dante replied, that when those who had been sent to Serra-
zana were recalled, he was no longer in office; and that their
return had been permitted on account of the death of Guido
Cavalcanti, which was attributed to the unwholesome air of that
place. The partiality WhICh had been shown, however, afforded
a pretext to the Pope® for dispatching Charles of Va|0|s to
Florence, by whose influence a great reverse was soon produced
in the public affairs; the ex-citizens being restored to their place,
and the whole of the Bianca party driven into exile. At this
juncture, Dantewas not in Florence, but at Rome, whither he had

) 1 Of thisremarkable man, saemoreln the Purg Xxiv. 81,

. Seenotes to Hell, x. 59, and Purg. xi. 96. SeePurg XX. 69.

Boniface VI had before sent the Cardmal Matteo dAca(iuasparta to

Florence, with the view of supporting his own adherents in that city. The
cardinal is supposed to be alluded to in the Paradise, xii. 115.
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a short time before been sent ambassador to the Pope, with the
offer of avoluntary return to peace and amity among the citizens.
His enemies had now an opportunity of revenge, and, during his
absence on this pacific misson, proceeded to pass an iniquitous
decree of banishment againgt him and Palmieri Altoviti; and
at the same time confiscated his possessons, which indeed had
been previously given up to pillage.

On hearing the tidings of his ruin, Dante instantly quitted
Rome, and passed with all possble expedition to Siena. Here
being more fully apprised of the extent of the calamity, for
which he could see no remedy, he cametothe desperateresolution
of joining himsdf totheother exiles. Hisfirst meeting with them
was at a consultation which they had at Gorgonza, a small castle
subject to the jurisdiction of Arezzo, in which city it was finally,
after a long deliberation, resolved that they should take up their
station.2 Hither they accordingly repaired in a numerous body,

1 On the 27th of January, 1302, he was mulcted 8,000 lire, and condemned
to two years banishment;” and in case the fine was not pald, his goods were
to be confiscated.  On the 16th of March, the sameyear, he was sentenced to
a punishment due only to the mog desperate of malefactors. The decreg
that Dante and his asodates in exile should be burned, if they fell into the
hands of their_enemies was firgt discovered in 1772, by the Conte Lodovico
Sayiali. See Tiraboschi, where the document is given at length. )

At Arezzo it was his fortune, in 1302, to megt with Busone da Gubbio,
who two years before had been expelled from his country as a Ghibdlline,
in about the twentieth year of his age  Busone himsdf & cultivator of the
Italian poetry, here contracted afrlendshlﬂ_wnh Dante, which was after-
wards cemented by the reception afforded him under Busonés roof durin
apart of hisexile. He was of the ancient and noble family of the Rafaelll
of Gubbio; and to his banishment owed the honourable “offices which he
held of governor of Arezzo in 1316 and 1317 ; of governor of Viterboin the
latter of these years; then of captain of Pisa; deputy to the Emperor
in 1327; and finally of Roman senator in 1337. He died probably about
1350. The higarian of Italian literature seaks dightly of his poetical pro-
ductions, consgting chiefly of comments on the Divina Commedia, which
were written in térza rima. TheY have been published by Sig. Francesco
Maria Rafaelli, who has collected all the infor mation that could be obtained
respecting them. Dedliciae Eruditor. v, xvii. He wrote adso a romance
entitled L' Avventuroso Ciciliano, which has never been printed. Tiraboschi,
Stor. della Poes. Ital. v.ii. p. 56. |n Allacci's Collection, Ediz. Napoli, 1661,
p. 1&2,d|s a sonnet by Busone, on the death of alady and of Dante, which
condudes,

Ma i' mi conforto ch' io credo che Deo
Dante abbia pogto in glorioso scanno.
At the end of the Divina Commedia, in No. 3581 of the Harleian MSS.
in the British Museum, are four poems The first, beginning,
O voi che sete nel verace lume,
is attributed, as usual, to Jacopo Dante. The second, which begins,
Acid che da pitt frutto e piu diletto
A que che s dilettan di sapere
Dell alta comedia vero intelletto,
and procesds with a brief explanation of the principal parts of the poem, is
here attributed to Messr Busone d'Agobbio. It is als inserted in Nos 3459
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made the Count Alessandro da Romena their leader, and ap-
pointed a council of twelve, of which number Dante was one. In
the year 1304, having been joined by a very strong force, which
was not only furnished them by Arezzo, but sent from Bologna and
Pistoia, they made a sudden attack on the city of Florence,
gained possession of one of the gates, and conquered part of the
territory, but werefinally compelled to retreat without retaining
any of the advantages they had acquired.

Disappointed in this attempt to reinstate himself in his country,
Dante quitted Arezzo; and his course is' for the most part,
afterwards to be traced only by notices, casually dropped in his
own writings, or discovered in documents, which either chance or
the zeal of antiquaries may have brought to light. From an
instrument 2 in the possession of the Marchesi Papafavi, of Padua,
it has been ascertained that, in 1306, he was at that city and with
that family. Similar proof * exists of his having been present in
thefollowing year at a congress of the Ghibellines and the Bianchi,
held in the sacristy of the church belonging to the abbey of
S. Gaudenzioin Mugello; and from a passage in the Purgatory * we
collect, that before the expiration of 1307 he had found a refugein
Lunigiana, withthe MarcheseMorelloor MarcelloMalaspina, who,
though formerly a supporter ® of the opposite party, was now
magnanimous enough to welcome a noble enemy in his misfortune?

The time at which he sought an asylum at Verona, under the
hospitable roof of the Signori della Scala, is less distinctly marked.
It would seem as if those versesin the Paradise®, where the shade
of his ancestor declares to him,

Lo primo tuo rifugio eil primo ogedlo

Sara la cortesa del gran Lombardo,

First refuge thou mugt find, first place of re<,
In the great Lombard's courtesy,

and 3460 of the same MSS.; and | have had occadon to refer to it in the
notes to Purg. xxix. 140. The third is a sonnet by Cino da Pistoia to
Busone; and the fourth, Busones answer. Since this note was written,
Busongs Romance, above mentioned, has been edited at Florence in the
yegr 1832, by the late Doctor Nott. ] ) )

A late writer has attempted a recital of his wanderin For this pur-
pose, he asigns certain arbitrary dates to the completion of the several parts
of the Divina Commedia; an se!ealngofrom each what he supposes 1o be
reminiscences of particular places visited by Dante, together with alusonsto
events then pasang, contrives, by the help of some questionable documents,
to weave out of the whole a confinued narrative, which, though it may pass
for current with theunwary reader, will not satisfy a more diligent inquirer
after the truth. See Troya's Veltro Allegorico di 'Dante, Florence, 1826.

Millesmo trecentesmo sexto, die wgesmo septimo_mends_Augusti,
Paduein contrata Sancti Martini in domo Domine Amate Domini Papafave,
praesentibus Dantino quondam Alligerii de Florentia et nune stat Padue in
coptrata Sancti Laurentii, &c. Pelli, p. 83. .

. Pélli, p. 85, where the document Isgiven.. Canto viii. 133.

Hell, xxiv. 144. Morello's wife Alagia is honourably mentioned in the
Purg. xix. 140. Canto xvii. 68.
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should not be interpreted too strictly: but whether he ex-
perienced that courtesy at a very early period of his banishment,
or, as others have imagined, not till 1308, when he had quitted
the Marohese Morello, it is believed that heleft Veronain disgust
at the flippant levity of that court, or at some slight which he
Jjfti&celved to have been shown him by his munificent patron
Can Grande, on whose liberality he has passed so high an enco-
mium.! Supposing the latter to have been the cause of his
departure, it must necessarily be placed at a date posterior to
1308; for Can _Grande, though associated with his amiable
brother Aibuino® in the government of Verona, was then only
seventeen years of age, and therefore incapable of giving the
alleged offence to his guest.

The mortifications which he underwent during these wan-
derings will be best described in his own language. In his
Convito he speaks of his banishment, and the poverty and distress
which attended it, in very affecting terms. ' Alas,' ° said he,
* had it pleased the Dispenser of the Universe, that the occasion
of this excuse had never existed ; that neither others had com-
mitted wrong against me, nor | suffered unjustly; suffered,
| say, the punishment of exile and of poverty ; sinceit was the
pleasur e of the citizens of that fairest and most renowned daughter
of Rome, Florence, to cast me forth out of her sweet bosom, in
which | had my birth and nourishment even to the ripeness of
my age; and in which, with her good will, | desire, with all my
heart, to rest this wearied spirit of mine, and to terminate the
time allotted to me on earth. Wandering over almost every
part, to which this our language extends, | have gone about like
a mendicant; showing, against my will, the wound with which
fortune has smitten me, and which is often imputed to his ill-
deserving on whom it isinflicted. | have, indeed, been a vessel
without sail and without steerage, carried about to divers ports,
and roads, and shores, by the dry wind that springs out of sad
poverty; and have appeared before the eyes of many, who,
perhaps, from somereport that had reached them, had imagined
me of a different form ; in whose sight not only my person was
disparaged, but every action of mine became of less value, as well
already performed, asthose which yet remained for meto attempt.’
It is no wonder that, with feelings like these, he was now willing
to obtain by humiliation and entreaty, what he had before been
unable to effect by force.

1Hell,i. 98, and Par. xvii. 75. A Latin Epistle dedicatory of the Para-
diseto Can Grandeis attributed to Dante. Without better proof than has
been yet adduced, | cannot conclude it to be genuine.  See the guedtion
'ql_sml%zdoby Fraticelli, in the Opere minori di Dante, torn. iii. p*°ii. 12°.
i

Aibuino is spoken of in the Convito, iv. 16, in such a manner that it is
not easy to say whether a compliment or areflection isintended; but | am
inglined tothink thelatter. ) o

" Ahi! piaciuto fose al Digpensatore dell' universo,' &c. Convito, i. 3.
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He addressed several supplicatory epistles, not only to indi-
viduals who composed the government, but to the people at
large; particularly one letter, of considerable length, which
Leonardo Aretino relates to have begun with this expostulation:
' Popule mi, quid feci tibi ?"'

While he anxiously waited the result of these endeavours to
obtain his pardon, a different complexion was given to the face of
public affairs by the exaltation of Henry of Luxemburg®to the
imperial throne; and it was generally expected that the most
important political changes would follow, on the arrival of the
new sovereign in ltaly. Another prospect, more suitable to the
temper of Dante, now disclosed itself to his hopes: he once more
assumed a lofty tone of defiance ; and, as it should seem, without
much regard either to consistency or prudence, broke out into
bitter invectives against the rulers of Florence, threatening them
with merited vengeance from the power of the Emperor, which
he declared that they had no adequate means of opposing. He
now decidedly relinquished the party of the Guelphs, which had
been espoused by his ancestors, and under whose banners he had
served in the earlier part of hislife on the plains of Campaldino ;
and attached himself to the cause of their opponents, the Ghibel-
lines. Reverence for his country, says one of his biographers,?
prevailed on him to absent himself from the hostile army, when
Henry of Luxemburg encamped before the gates of Florence;
but it isdifficult to give him credit for being now much influenced
by a principle which had not formerly been sufficient to restrain
him from similar violence. It is probable that he was actuated
by some desire, however weak, of preserving appearances; for
of his personal courage no question can be made. Dante was
fated to disappointment. The Emperor's campaign ended in
nothing; the Emperor himself died the following summer (in
1313), at Buonconvento; and, with him, all hopes of regaining
his native city expired in the breast of the unhappy exile. Several
of his biographers* affirm that he now made a second journey to
Paris, where Boccaccio adds that he held a public disputation *
on various questions of theology. To what other places* he
might have roamed during his banishment, is very uncertain.
We are told that he was in Casentino, with the Conte Guido

! Par. xvii. 80, and xxx. 135. 2 eonardo Aretino.
, Benvenuto da Imola, Filippo Villani, and Boocaccio. | )
Another public philosophical disputation at Verona, in 1320, published
at Venice in 1508, ssems to be regarded by Tiraboschi with some sugpicion
of its authenticity. It is entitled,' Quaegtio florulenta et perutilis de duobus
dementis aguae ‘et terrae tractans, nuper reperta, quae olim Mantuae
auspicata, Veronae vero disputata et dedsa, ac manu propria scriptaa Dante
Florentino Poeta clarissmo, quae diligenter et accurate correcta fuit per
Rev. Magistrum Joan. Benedictum Moncettum de Cagtilione Aretino Ke-
item Patavinum Ordinis Eremitarum Divi Augustini, sacraeque Theo-
o%ae Doctorem excellentissmum.' o
Vellutello saysthat he was a0 in Germany. Vitadi Dante.
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Salvatico,' at one time; and, at another, in the mountains near
Urbino, with the Signori della Faggiola. At the monastery of
Santa Croce di Fonte Avellana, a wild and solitary retreat in the
territory of Gubbio, was shown a chamber, in which, as a Latin
inscription? declared, it was believed that he had composed no
small portion of hisdivinework. A tower,* belonging tothe Conti
Falcucci, in Gubbio, claims for itself a similar honour. In the
castle of Colmollaro, near the river Saonda, and about six miles
from the same city, he was courteously entertained by Busone da
Gubbio,* whom he had formerly met at Arezzo. There are some

1

- gg was grandson to the valiant Guidoguerra.  Pelli, p. 95. See Hell,
xvi. 38.

2 Hocoe cubiculum hoges
In quo Dantes Aligherius habitasse
In eoque non_ minimum praeclari ac
Pene divini operis partem com-
posuise dicitur undique fatiscens
Ac tantum non sdlo aequatum
Philippus Rodulphius
Laurentil Nicolai Cardinalis
Amplissmi Fratris Filius summus
Collegii Praeses pro eximia erga
Civem suum pietate refici hancque
Illius effigiem ‘ad tanti viri memo-
riam revocandam Antonio Petreio
Canon. Floren. procurante
Collocari mandavit )
3 o Kal. Maii. M.D.L.VII. Pelli, p. 08.
In thisisinscribed,
Hie mansit Dantes
Alegbierius Poeta )
Et carmina scripsit. Pelli, p. 97.
~ * The following sonnet, said to be addressed to him t%/ Dante, was pub-
lished in the Deliciae Eruditorum, and isinserted in the Zattaedition of our
Poet'sworks, torn. iv. part ii. p. 264, in which alone | have seen it.

Tu, che stampi_lo colle ombroso e freso,
Ch' e co lo Fiume, che non e torrente,
Linci molle lo chiama q_LFeIIa gente
In nome Italiano e non Tedeso :

Ponti, sera e mattin, contento al deso,
Perche del car figliuol vedi presente
El frutto che sperass, e s repente
S avaccia ndlo stil Greco e Francesco.

Perche cima d' ingegno non s agtalla
In quella Italia di dolor ogtelo,

Di cui si speri gia cotanto frutto;

Gavazzi pur e primo Raffaello,

Che tra dotti vedrallo eser veduto,
Come sopr' acqua S sodtien la galla.

Trandation.

Thou, who where Linci sends his stream to drench
The valley, walk'st that fresh and shady hill
(Soft Linci well they call the gentlerill,

Nor smooth Italian'name to German wrench)
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traces of his having made a temporary abode at Udine, and
particularly of his having been in the Friuli with Pagano della
Torre, the patriarch of Aquileia, at the castle of Tolmino, where
heis also said to have employed himself on the Divina Commedia,
and where a rock was pointed out that was called the seat of
Dante.® What is known with greater certainty is, that he at
last found a refuge at Ravenna, with Guido Novello da Polenta; 2
a splendid protector of learning; himself a poet; andthe kinsman
of that unfortunate .Francesca,®> whose story has been told by
Dante with such unrivalled pathos.

It would appear from one of his Epistles that about the year
1316 he had the option given him of returning to Florence, on
the ignominious terms of paying a fine, and of making a public
avowal of his offence. It may, perhaps, be in reference to this
offer, which, for the same reason that Socrates refused to save his
life on similar conditions, he indignantly rejected, that he
promises himself he shall one day return ' in other guise',

) ) and standing up
At his baptismal font, shall claim the wreath
Dueto the poet'stemples. Par. xxv. 9.

Such, indeed, was the glory which his compositions in his native
tongue had now gained him, that he declares, in the treatise De

Evening and morning, seat thee on thy bench,

Content; beholding fruit of knowledge fill

So early thy son's branches, that grow still
ThEnrlﬁ:hed ‘with %ﬁNFkOf Eregetlnflot? anthrench.

ou ius, with like ul fruitage hung,

Sprgeat??\]qt aloft in recregﬂt Itale/, % 9 )

Where grief her home, and worth has made his grave;
Yet may the dder Kaffadlo s,

With’joy, his offspring seen the learned among,

Like buoyant thing that floats above the wave.

! The condderations which induced the Cavalier Vannetti to condude

that a part of the Commedia, and the Canzone beginning
) Amor, dacch6 convien pur, ch' io mi doglia,
were written in the valley Lagarina, in_the territory of Trento, do not
%opear entitled to much notice.” Vannetti's letter isin the Zatta edition_ of
ante, torn. iv. partii. p. 143. Theremay be better ground for concludin:
that he was, sometime urlnﬂ his exile, with Lanteri Paratico, a man of
ancient and noble family, at the castle of Paratico, near Brestia, and that he
there employed himsdf on his poems The proof of this rests upon a com-
munication made by the Abate Roddla to Dionisi, of an extract from a
chronicle remaining at Brextia. See Cancdlieri, Osservazioni intorno alla
quzestlone&)pral'o_r]gmalltadella Divina Commedia, & c. Roma, 1814, p. 125.
3 See Hell, xxvii. 38. )

‘Hell, v. 113, and note. Former biographers of Dante have represented
Guido, his lagt patron, as the father of Francesca. Troya aserts that he
was her nephew. See his Veltro Allegorico di Dante. Ed. Florence, 1826,
p. 176.  Itisto beregretted that, inthis ingance, asin others, he gives no
authority for hisasserfion. Heis however followed by Balbo, Vita di Dante,
Torino, 1839, v. ii. p. 315; and Artaud, Histoire de Dante, Paris, 1841,

p. 470,
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Vulgari Eloquential it had in some measure reconciled him even
to his banishment.

In the service of his last patron, in whom he seems to have
met with a more congenial mind than in any of the former, his
talents were gratefully exerted, and his affections interested but
too deeply ; for having been sent by Guido on an embassy to the
Venetians, and not being able even to obtain an audience, on
account of the rancorous animosity with which they regarded
that prince, Dante returned to Ravenna so overwhelmed with
disappointment and grief, that he was seized by an illness which
terminated fatally, either in July or September, 1321." Guido
testified his sorrow and respect by the sumptuousness of his
obsequies, and by his intention to erect a monument, which he
did not live to complete. His countrymen showed, too late, that
they knew the value of what they had lost. At the beginning of
the next century, their posterity marked their regret by entreating
that the mortal remains of their illustrious citizen might be
restored to them, and deposited among the tombs of their fathers.
But the people of Ravenna were unwilling to part with the sad
and honourable memorial of their own hospitality. No better
success attended the subsequent negotiations of the Florentines
for the same purpose, though renewed under the auspices of L eo Xé
and conducted through the powerful mediation of Michael Angelo.

The sepulchre, designed and commenced by Guido da Polenta,
was, in 1483, erected by Bernardo Bembo, the father of the
Cardinal; and, by him, decorated, besides other ornaments,
with an effigy of the Poet in basrelief, the sculpture of Pietro
Lombardo, and with the following epitaph :

Exigua tumuli, Danthes, hie sorte jacebas,
Squalenti nulli cognite pene situ.

At_nunc marmoreo subnixus conderis areu,
Omnibus et cultu splendidiore nites.

Nimirum Bembus Muss incenaus Etruscis
Hoc tibi, quem imprimis hae coluere, dedit.

A yet more magnificent memorial was raised so lately as the
year 1780, by the Cardinal Gonzaga.*

1 Quantum vero sucs familiares goriosos efficiat, nos ips novimus, qui
hujus dulcedine gloriae nostrum exilium podergamus V. E. Q. 17. =
“ Filippo Villani; Domenico di Bandino d"Arezzo; and Giov. Villani,
Hist. lib.'ix. cap. exxxv. Thelast writer, whase authority is perhaps the best
on this point, in the Giunti edition of 1569, mentions July as the month in
which he died; but there isa MS. of Villani's history, it is said, in the
library of St. Mark, at Venice, in which his death is placed in September.

, p. 104, ) )
~ * Tiraboschi. Inthe Literary Journal, Feb. 16,1804, p. 192, is the follow-
ing article—' A subscription has been ‘opened at Florence for erecting a
monument in the cathedral there, to the memory of the great poet Dante.
A drawing of this monument has been submitted to the Florentine Academ
of the Fine Arts, and has met with universal approbation.! = A monument,
executed by Stefano Ricci of Arezzo, has since been erected to him in the Santa
Croce at Florence, which | had the gratification of seeing in the year 1833.
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His children conssted of one daughter and five sons two of
whom, Pietro® and Jacopo,? inherited some portion of their
father's abilities, which they employed chiefly in the pious task
of illustrating his Divina Commedia. The former of these pos
ses=d acquirements of a more profitable kind; and obtained
consgderable wealth at Verona, where he was settled, by the
exercise of the legal professon. He was honoured with the
friendship of Petrarch, by whom some verses were addressed to
him? at Trevigi, in 1361.

His daughter Beatrice® (whom he is said to have named after
the daughter of Folco Portinari) became a nun in the convent of
S. Stefano dell' Uliva, at Ravenna; and, among the entries of
expenditure by the Florentine Republic, appears a present of
ten golden florins sent to her in 1350, by the hands of Boccaccio,
from the state. The imagination can picture to itself few
objects more interesting, than the daughter of Dante, dedicated
to the service of religion in the city where her father's ashes
were deposited, and receiving from his countrymen this tardy
tribute of their reverence for his divine genius, and her own
virtues.

It is but justice to the wife of Dante not to omit what

! Pietro was a a poet. His commentary on the Divina Commedia,
which is in Latin, has never been published.” Lionardo, the grandson of
Pietro, came to Florence, with other young men of Verona, in the time of
L eonardo Aretino, who tells us, that he showed him there the house of Dante
and of hisancestors Vitadi Dante. To Pietro, the son of Lionardo, Mario
Filelfo addresed his Life of our Poet. The son of this Pietro, Dante | | | .
was a man of letters, and an elegant poet. Some of hisworksare preserved
in callections. heis commended by Valerianus de InfelicitateLiterat. lib. 1,
and is, no doubt, the same whom L andino pesks of as living in his time at
Ravenna, and calls' uomo molto literate ed doquente e degno di tal sangue,
e quale meritamente S dovrebbe rivocar nella sua antica patria e nosra
republica . 1n 1495, the Florentinestook Landino's advice, and invited him
back to the city, offering to restore all they could of the property that had
belonged to hiS ancestors, but he would ‘'not quit Verona, whére he was
egablished in much opulence.  Vellutello, Vita. He afterwards experienced
a sad reverse of fortune, He had three sons one of whom, Francesco, made
a trandation of Vitruvius, which is supposad to have perished. A better
fate has befallen an elegant dialogue written by him, which was published,
not many years ago, in the Anecdota Literaria, edit. Roma (no date), vol. ii.
p. 207. 1t isentitled Francisci Aligerii Dantis | | | . Filii Dialogus Alter de
AntiquitatibusValentinisex Cod. M'S. Membranaceo. Saec. xvi. nunc primum
in lucem editus. Pietro, another son of Dante | | | , who was a0 a scholar
and held the office of Proveditore of Verona in 1539, was the father of
Ginevra, mentioned above in the noteto p. xiii. SeePdli, p. 28, &c. Vellu-
tello, in his Life of the Poet, acknowledges his obligations to thislast Pietro
for, the information he had given him. ) o

© Jacopo is mentioned by Bembo among theRimatori, lib. ii. della Volg.
Ling, at the begzmmng; and some of his versss are preserved in MS. in the
Vatican, and at Florence. He was living in 1342, and had children, of
whom little is known. The names of our Poet's other sons were Gabriello,
Aligero, and Eliseo. The lagt two died in their childhood. Of Gabridlo,
noghing certain is known. . .

Carm. lib. iii. ep. vii. Pelli, p. 33.
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Boccaccio ! relates of her ; that after the banishment of her hus-
band she secured some share of his property from the popular fury,
under the name of her dowry; that out of this she contrived to
support their little family with exemplary discretion; and that
she even removed from them the pressure of poverty, by such
industrious efforts as in her former affluence she had never been
called on to exert. Who does not regret, that with qualities so
estimable, she wanted the sweetness of temper necessary for
riveting the affections of her husband ?

Dante was a man of middle stature and grave deportment;
of a visage rather long; large eyes; an aquiline nose; dark
complexion; large and prominent cheek-bones; black curling
hair and beard; the under lip projecting beyond the upper.
He mentions, in the Convito, that his si%ht had been transiently
impaired by intense application to books.” In hisdress, he studied
as much plainness as was suitable with hisrank and station in life;
and observed a strict temperance in his diet. He was at times
extremely absent and abstracted ; and appears to have indulged
too much a disposition to sarcasm. At the table of Can Grande,
when the company was amused by the conversation and tricks
of a buffoon, he was asked by his patron, why Can Grande himself,
and the guests who were present, failed of receiving as much
pleasure from the exertion of his talents, as this man had been
able to give them. ' Because all creatures delight in their own
resemblance,’ was the reply of Dante.® In other respects, his
manners are said to have been dignified and polite. He was
particularly careful not to make any approaches to flattery, a
vice which he justly held in the utmost abhorrence. He spoke
seldom, and in a slow voice ; but what he said derived authority
from the subtleness of his observations, somewhat like his own
poetical heroes, who

Parlavan rado, con voci soavi.
_——gpake
Seldom, but all their words were tuneful swest.
Hell, iv. 109.

He was connected in habits of intimacy and friendship with the
most ingenious men of histime; with Guido Cavalcanti; * with

» Vitadi Dante, p. 57, ed. Firenze, 1576. ) o

° ' Pa affaticare lo viso molto a studio di leggere. in tanto debilitalgli
spiriti visivi, che |e stelle mi pareano tutte d'alcuno albore ombrate. EJ)er
lunga riposanza in luoghi. scuri e freddi, e con affreddare lo corpo ddl'
ou:ﬁlooon acqua chiara, rivinsi lavirtu disgregata, chetornai nel primo buono
stgfo della vista® Convito, iji. 9. o )

There is here a point of resemblance (nor is it the only one) in the

character of Milton. | had rather,' saysthe author of Paradise L ost,' Snce
thelife of man is likened to a scene, that all my entrances and_exits might
mix with such persons only, whose worth erects them and their actions to
a grave and tragic deportment, and not to have to do with downsand vices'
Colagterion. Prose Works, vol. 1. p. 339. Edit. London, 1753.

* S Hell, x. and notes.
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Bonagiunta da Lucca; ' with Forese Donati; 2 with Cino da

Pistoia; * with Giotto,* the celebrated painter, by whose hand
his likeness® was preserved ; with Oderigi da Gubbio,’ theillumi-
nator ; and with an eminent musician’—

——his Casdla, whom he wooed to sing,
Met in the milder shades of Purgatory.
Milton's Sonnets

Besides these, his acquaintance extended to some others, whose
names illustrate the first dawn of Italian literature. Lapo*

: SaePurngxiv_. 20. Yet Tiraboschi observes that though it isnot impro-
bable that Bonagiunta was the contemporary and friend of Dante, it
cannot be conddered as certain.  Stor. dglla Poes Ital. vol. i. p. 109
M. Mathiass Edit. ) SeePurg. xxiii. 44.

Guittoncino de' Sinibuldi, commonly called Cino da Pigtoia (besdes the
passage that will be cited in afoll_owm%npte from the De Vulg. Elog.), is
again spoken of in the same treatise, lib. i. ¢. 17, as a great mader of the
vernacular diction in his Canzoni, and dasssd with our Poet himsdf, who is
termed ' amicus eius’; and likewisein lib. ii. c. 2, where heis said to have
written of ' Love '. Hisverse arecited too in other chapters. He addressed
and receved sonnets from Dante;. and wrote a sonnet, or canzone on
Dante's death, which is preserved in the library of St. Mark, at Venice
Tiraboschi, della Poes Ital. v. i. p. 116, and v. ii. p. 60. The same honour
was done to the memory of Cino by Petrarch, son. 71, part i. ' Celebrated
both as a lawyer and a poet, he IS better known by the writings which he
has left in the latter these characters' insomuch that Tiraboschi has
observed, that amongst those who preceded Petrarch, there |shpehaps none
who can be compared to him in degance and swegtness. ' There are many
editions of his poems _the mogt copious being that published at Venice in
1589, by P. Faustino Tas ; in which, however, the Padre degli Agogtini,
not witAout reason, suspects that the second book is by later hands ™ Tira-
boschi, ibid. There has been an edition by Seb, Ciampi, at Pisa, in 1813,
&c . but e the remarks on it in Gamba's Test di Lingua Ital. 294. He
was interred at Pistoig, with this epitaph: ' Cino eximio Juris interpreti
Bartolique praeceptori dignissimo populus Pigorienss Civi suo B. M. fecit.
Obiit anno 1336." Guidi_Panzirali de Claris Legum InterBrenbus lib. ii.
cap. xxix. Lips. 4to. 1721. A Latin letter supposd to be addressed b
Dante to Cino was published for thefirst time from a MS. in the Laurentian
library, by M. Witte. See Purg. xi. 95.

® Mr. Eastlake in a note to Kugler's Hand-Book of Painting, trandated
by a L8a£c‘ia/, Lond. 1842, p. 50, dexribes the discovery and restoration, in
July, 1840, of Dante's portrait by Giotto in the chapel of the Podesta at
Florence, where it had been covéred with whitewash or plaster. But it
could scarcdy have been concesled s0 spon as our distinguished artist
up . 9nce Landino speaks of it asremaining in histime, and Vasari says
it was still to be seen when he wrote. ) N
s See Purg. xi. 79. ) ” 1bid. Cantoiii. 88

Lapo is said to have been the son of Farinata degli Uberti (sse Hell, x. 32,
and Tiraboschi della Poes Ital. v. i. p. 116), and the father of Fazio degh
Uberti, author of the Dittamondo, a poem ‘which is thought, in the energy
of its style, to make some approaches to the Divina Commedia (Ibid. v. IT.
B. 63), hou?h Monti passes on it a much less favourable sentence (e his
Propogta, v. Tii. p' 2, p. 210.8vo. 1824). Heisprobably the Lapo mentioned
in the sonnet to Guido Cavalcanti, beginning,

Guido, vorrei chetu e Lapo ed io,
which Mr. Hayley has so happily trandated (see Hell, x. 63); and a0 in
a pasage that occurs in the De Vulg. Elog. i. 13: ' Quamquam fere
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degli Uberti; Dante da Maiano ;, Cexo Angiolieri;* Dino
Frescobaldi; * Givanni del Virgilio ;* Giovanni Quirino ; ° and
Francesco Stabili,” who is better known by the appellation of
Ceooo d'Ascoli; most of them either honestly declared their
snse of his superiority, or betrayed it by their vain endeavours
to detract from the estimation in which he was held.

He is said to have attained some excdlence in the art of
designing; which may easily be believed, when we consider thaB
no poet has afforded more lessonsto the statuary and the painter,

omnes Tusci in suo turpiloquio sint obtusi, nonnullos vulgaris excellentiam
cognovisse sentimus, scilicet Guidonem, Lapum, et unum alium, Florentinos,
et Cinum Pistoriensem, quern nunc indigne postponimus, non indigne
coaeti.” ‘Although amost all the TuscanS are marred by the baseness of
their dialect, yet'| percelve that some have known the excedlence of the
vernacular tongue, namely Guido Lapo ' (I su Dante here means his
two friends Cavalcanti and Uberti, though this has hitherto been taken for
the name of one person), ' and one other ™ (who is supposed to be the author
himself), ' Florentines;” and |ast, though not of least regard, Cino da Pistoia.’

Dante daMaiano flourished about 1290. He was a Florentine, and com-

d many s in praise of a Sicilian lady, who, being herslf a poetess,
was insensible neither to his verses nor his [gve, so that was caled the
Nina.of Dante. Pelli, p, 60, and Tiraboschi, Storia della Poes. Ital. v. i.
p. 137. There are several of his sonnets addressed to our Poet, who declares,
in his answer to one of them, that, although he knows not the name of its
author, he discovers in it the traces of a great mind. ]

Of Cecco Angiolieri, Boccaccio relates apleasant story in the Decameron,
G.ix. 4. He lived towards the end of the thirteenth century, and wrote
several sonnets to Dante, which are in Allacci's collection. “In some of
them he wears the semblance of a friend ; but in one the mask drops, and
shows that he was well disposed to be arival. See Crescimbeni, Com. alia
Storiadi Volg. Poes.v.ii.par.ii.lib.ii.p.103; Pelli,p.61.

Dino, son of Lambertuccio Frescobaldi. Crescimbeni (ibid. lib. iii.p. 120)
assures us that he was not inferior to Cino da Pistoia.  Pelli, p. 61. Hé
issaid to have been afriend of Dante's, in whose writings | have not observed
any mention of him.  Boccaccio, in his Life of Dante, calls Dino ' in que'
tempi famosissmo dicitorein rimain Firenze '. )

Giovanni del Virgilio addressed two Latin eclo%uato Dante, whichwere
answered in similar compasitions; and is said to have been his friend and
admirer. See Boccaccio, Vitadi Dante; and Pelli, p. 137, Dante's poetical
genius sometimes breaks through the rudeness of style in his two Latin
eclogues.

uratori had seen severa sonnets, addressed to Giovanni Quirino by
Dante, in aMS. preserved in the Ambrosian library. Della Perfetta Poesa
Ital., Ediz. Venezia, 1770, torn. i. lib. 1. c. iii.p. 9, | ) ] ]
© For the correction of many errors respecting this writer, see Tiraboschi,
Stor. della Lett. Ital. torn. v; lib.ii.cap.1i.3815, &c. Hewasburned in
1317. Inhis Acerba, apoem in sestarima, he has taken several occasions of
venting his spleen againgt his great contemporar%/. _

Besides Filippo Brunelleschi, who, as Vasari tells us,' diede molt a opera
ale coxe di Dante ', and Michael Angelo, whose L ast Judgement is probably
the mightiest effort of modern art, aS the loss of his sketches on the margin
of the Divina Commedia m%/ be regarded as the severest |oss the art has
sustained ; besides these, Andrea Orgagna, Gio. Angelico di Fiesole, Luca
Signorelli, Spinello Aretino, Giacomo da Pontormo, and Aurelio Lomi, have

en recounted among the many artists who have worked on the same
original. See Cancellieri, Osservazioni, & ¢, p. 75. To these we may justly
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in the variety of objects which he represents, and in the accuracy
and spirit with which they are brought before the eye. Indeed,
on one occasion,® he mentions that he was employed in delineating
thefigureof an angel, on the first anniversary of Beatrice's death.
It is not unlikely that the seed of the Paradiso was thus cast into
his mind ; and that he was now endeavouring to express by the
pencil an idea of celestial beatitude, which could only be conveyed
in its full perfection through the medium of song.

As nothing that related to such a man was thought unworthy
of notice, one of his biographers* who had seen his handwriting,
has recorded that it was of a long and delicate character, and
remarkable for neatness and accuracy.

Dante wrotein Latin a Treatise De Monarchia, and two books
De Vulgari Eloquio.® In the former, he defends the Imperial
rights against the pretensions of the Pope, with arguments that
are sometimes chimerical, and sometimes sound and conclusive.
The latter, which he left unfinished, contains not only much
information concerning the progress which the vernacular poetry
of Italy had then made, but some reflections on the art itself,
that prove him to have entertained large and philosophical prin-
ciplesrespectingit.

His Latin style, however, is generally rude and unclassical.
It isfortunate that hedid not trust toit, as he once intended, for
the work by which his name was to be perpetuated. In the use
of his own language he was, beyond measure, more successful.
The prose of his Vita Nuova and his Convito, although five cen-
turies have intervened since its composition, is probably, to an
Italian eye, still devoid neither of freshness nor elegance. In the
Vita Nuova, which he appears to have written about his twenty-
eighth year, he gives an account of his youthful attachment to
Beatrice. It is, according to the taste of those times, somewhat
mystical: yet there are some particularsin it, which have not at
all the air of a fiction, such as the death of Beatrice's father, Folco
Portinari; her relation to the friend whom he esteemed next
after Guido Cavalcanti; his own attempt to conceal his passion,

Eride oursdves in being able to add the names of Reynolds_Fusdli, and
laxman. The frexcoes’by Corndlius in the Villa Massmi at Rome, falely
exgcuted, entitle the Germans to a share in this distinction.

In qud giorno, nel quale s compiva|'anno, che ciuedadonna erafatta
de' cittadini di vita eterna, io mi sdea in parte, nefla qualericordandomi
di lei, disegnava un angdo sopra certe tavolette e mentre io'l dissgnava,
vold gli occhi,” &c. VitaNuova, § xxxv.. ) . .

Leonardo Aretino. A specimen of it was believed to exist when Pdlli
wrote, about sixty years ago, and perhaps still exigsin a MS. presrved in
the archives at Gubbio, at the end of which was the sonnet to Busone, said
to pein the handwriting of Dante. Pelli, p. 51. )

* These two were firs published in an Italian trandation, supposed to be
Trissno's, and were not alowed to be genuine, till the Latin original was
published at Parisin 1577. Tiraboschi.” A copy, written in the fourteenth
century, is said to have been lately found in the public library gt Grenoble.
See Fraticeli's Opere minori di Dante, 12°. Fir. 1840, tom, iii; p'®ii. p. xvi.
A collation of thisMS. isvery desirable.
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by a pretended attachment to another lady; and the anguish he
felt at the death of his mistress® He tells us too, that at the
time of her decease, he chanced to be composing a canzone in
her praise, and that he was interrupted by that event at the
conclusion of the first stanza; a circumstance which we can
scarcely suppose to have been a mere invention.

Of the poetry with which the Vita Nuova is plentifully inter-
spersed, the two sonnets that follow may be taken as a specimen.
Near the beginning herelates a marvellous vision, which appeared
to him in sleep, soon after his mistress had for the first time
addressed her speech to him ; and of this dream hethus asks for
aninterpretation:—

To everK heart that feds the gentle flame,.
To whom thlsprmt saying comes in sight,
In that to me their thoughts they may indite,
All health! in Love, our lord and mager's name.
Now on its way the ssoond quarter came )
Of those twelve hoursbwherem the gars are bright,
When Love was ssn before me, in such might,
As to remember shakes with awe my frame.
Suddenly came be, seeming glad, and kmﬁlrég
My heart in hand ; and’in his arms he ha
My Lady in a folded garment deeping:
He waked her; and that heart all burning bade
Her feed upon, in lowly guise and sad : )
Then from my view he'turned ; and parted, weeping.

To this sonnet, Guido Cavalcanti, amongst others, returned
an answer in a composition of the same form ; endeavouring to
give a happy turn to the dream, by which the mind of the Poet
had been so deeply impressed. From the intercourse thus begun,
when Dante was eighteen years of age, arose that friendship
which terminated only with the death of Guido.

The other sonnet is one that was written after the death of
Beatrice:—

Ah pilgrims! ye that, haply musing, go,
Og gu ht saxyethat Wh?ghyon you_? r%?id ye mext,
From land so distant, tell me; | intreat,
Come ye, as by your mien and looks ye show ?
Why mourn ye hot, as through these gates of woe
Ye wend along our city's midmost Sreet,
Even like those who nothing seem to weet
What chance hath fall'n, why she is grieving so ?
If ve to listen but a while would stay, .
knows this heart, which inly sgheth sore,
That ye would then pass, weeping on your way.
Oh hear': her Beatriceisno more;
And words there are a man of her might say,
Would make a sranger's eye that loss deplore.

! BeaIrioe’sma[riageto Smonede Bardi, which is collected from a dause
in her father's will dated January 15, 1287, would have been a fact too
unsentimental to be introduced into the Vita Nuova, and is not, | believe,
noticed by any of the early biographers
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In the Convito,! or Banquet, which did not follow till some
time after his banishment, he explains very much at large the
sense of three, out of fourteen, of his canzoni, the remainder of
which he had intended to open in thesame manner. ' The viands
at his Banquet," he tells his readers, quaintly enough, ' will be set
out in fourteen different manners; thatis, will consist of fourteen
canzoni, the materials of which areloveand virtue. Without the
present bread, they would not be free from some shade of obscurity,
so as to be prized by many less for their usefulness than for their
beauty ; but the bread will, in the form of the present exposition,
be that light, which will bring forth all their colours, and display
their true meaning to the view. And if the present work, which
is named a Banquet, and | wish may prove so, be handled after
a more manly guise than the Vita Nuova, | intend not, therefore,
that the former should in any part derogate from the latter, but
that the one should be a help to the other : seeing that it is fitting
in reason for this to be fervid and impassioned ; that, temperate
and manly. For it becomes us to act and speak otherwise at one
age than at another; since at one age, certain manners are suitable
and praiseworthy, which, at another, become disproportionate
and blameable.’ He then apologizes for speaking of himself.
' | fear the disgrace,' says he, ' of having been subject to so much
passion, as one, reading these canzoni, may conceive me to have
been ; a disgrace, that is removed by my speaking thus unre-
servedly of myself, which shows not passion, but virtue, to have
been the moving cause. | intend, moreover, to set forth their
true meaning, which some may not perceive, if | declare it not.'
He next proceeds to give many reasons why his commentary was
notwrittenrather in Latinthaninltalian; for which, if noexcuse
be now thought necessary, it must be recollected that the Italian
language was then in its infancy, and scarce supposed to possess
dignity enough for the purposes of instruction. ' The Latin," he
allows, ' would have explained his canzoni better to foreigners,
as to the Germans, the English, and others; but then it must
have expounded their sense, without the power of, at the same
time, transferring their beauty :' and he soon after tells us, that
many noble persons of both sexes were ignorant of the learned
language. The best cause, however, which he assigns for this'
preference, was his natural love of his native tongue, and the
desire he felt to exalt it above the Provencal, which by many was
said to be the more beautiful and perfect language ; and against
such of his countrymen as maintained so unpatriotic an opinion
he inveighs with much warmth.

! Pertieari (Degli Scrittori del Trecento, lib. ii. c. v.) speaking of the
Convito, observes that Salviati himsdf has termed it the’'most ancient and
principal of all excelent proseworksin Italian. On the other hand, Balbo
(Vitadi Dante, v. ii. p. 86) pronounces it to be, on the whole, certainly the
lowest among_ Dante's writings.  In this difference of opinion, a foreigner
may be permitted to judge for himsalf.

CARY b
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In his expostion of the first canzone of the three, he tells the
reader, that * the L ady, of whom he was enamoured after his first
love, was the most beauteous and honourable daughter of the
Emperor of the universe, to whom Pythagoras gave the name of
Philosophy:' and he applies the same title to the object of his
affections, when he is commenting on the other two.

The purport of his third canzone, which is less mysterious,
and, therefore, perhaps more likely to_F_Iease than the others, is
to show that ' virtue only is true nobility'. Towards the con-
cluson, after having spoken of virtue itself, much as Pindar
would have spoken of it, as being ' the gift of God only ';

Che o Iddio all' anima la dona,
he thus describes it as acting throughout the several gages of life.
L'anima, cui adorna, &c.

The soul, that goodness like to this adorns,
Holdeth it not concedled ;

But, from her first epousal to the frame,
Shows it, till death, rev .

Obedient, sweet, and full of ssemly shame,

She, in the primal agﬁ L
The person decks with beauty ; moulding it
Fitly through every part. )

In riper manhood, temperate, firm of heart,
With love replenished, and with courteous praise,
In loyal deads alone she hath delight.

And,’in her eder days. )

For prudent and ju&t largeness is she known;
Rejoicing with hersdf, =

That wisdom in her staid discourse be shown.
Then, in life's fourth division, at the last

She weds with God again, )
Contemplating the end she shall attain;

And looketh back; and blesssth the time past.

His lyric poems indeed, generally stand much in need of a
comment to explain them ; but the difficulty arises rather from
the thoughts themsdves, than from any imperfection of the
language in which those thoughts are conveyed. Yet th
abound not only in degp moral reflections, but in touches o
tendernessand passion.

Some, it has been already intimated, have supposed that
Beatrice was only a creature of Dante's imagination; and there
can be no question but that he has invested her, in the Divina
Commedia, with the attributes of an allegorical being. But who
can doubt of her having had areal exisence, when sheis spoken
of in such a strain of passon asin these lines ?

ue ch' dla par quand' un poco sorride,

on s puo dicer, ne tener a mente, )
Sl e nuovo miracolo gentile. VitaNuova, § 21.
Mira che quando ride
Passa ben di dolcezza ogni altra cosa. [Canz. xv.]
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The canzong, from which the last couplet is taken, presents a
portrait which might well supply a painter with a far more
exalted idea of female beauty than he could form to himsdf
from the celebrated Ode of Anacreon on a sSmilar subject.  After
a minute description of those parts of her form which the gar-
ments of a modest woman would suffer to be seen, he raises the
whole by the superaddition of a moral grace and dignity, such as
the Christian religion alone could supply, and such as the pencil
of Raphael afterwards aimed to represent.

Umile, vergognosa e temperata,

E sempre a verta grata,

Intra suoi be' costumi un atto regna,
Che d' ogni riverenza la fa degna.

One or two of the sonnets prove that he could at times con-
descend to ortiveness and pleasantry. The f_ollow_lng{/_to
Brunetto, | should conjecture to have been sent with his Vita
Nuova, which was written the year before Brunetto died.

2 Master Brunetto, this | send, entreating
Ye'll entertain this lass of mine at Easter;
She does not come among you as a feaster;
No : she has need of reading, not of eating.

Nor let her find you at. some merry meeting,
Laughing amidst buffoons and drollers, lest her
"Wise sentence should escape a noisy jester :
She must be wooed, and is well worth the weeting.

If in this sort you fail to make her out,
You have amongst you many sapient men,
All famous as was Albert of Cologne.

| have been posed amid that learned rout.
And if they cannot spell her right, why then
Call Master Giano, and the deed is done.

Another, though on a more serious subject, is yet remarkable
for a fancifulness, such as that with which Chaucer, by a few
spirited touches, often conveys to us images more striking than
others have done by repeated and eaborate efforts of skill.

Came Melancholy to my side one day,
And said : ' | must a little bide with thee: '
And brought along with her in company
Sorrow and Wrath.—Quoth | to her ; ' Away :

' | am aware that this canzone is not ascribed to Dante, in the collection
of Sonetti e Canzoni printed by the Giunti in 1527. Monti, in his Proposta
under the word ' Induare’, remarks that it is quite in the style of Fazio
degli Uberti; and adds, that avery rare M S. possessed by Perticari restores
it to that writer. On the other hand, Missirini, in a late treatise * On the
Love of Dante and on the Portrait of Beatrice', printed at Florence in
1832, makes so little doubt of its being genuine, that he founds on it the
chief argument to prove an old picture in his possession to be intended for
arepresentation of Beatrice. See Fraticelli's Opere minori di Dante, torn. i.
p. cciii. 12°. Fir. 1834.

2 Fraticelli (ibid. p. cccii. ccciii.) questions the genuineness of this sonnet,
and decides on the spuriousness of that which follows. | do not, in either
instance, feel the justness of his reasons.

b2
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| will have none of you : make no delay.'
And, like a GreeK, é’lePave mo stout reply.
Then, as she talked, | looked and did espy
Where Love was coming onward on the way,
A garment new of cloth of black he had,
nd on his head a hat of mourning wore;
And he, of truth, unfe|gned_l|y was cry|_ng}.
Forthwith | asked : 'What ails thee, caitiif lad ?'
And he rejoined : ' Sad thought and anguish sore;
Sweet brother mine! our lady lies a-dying.'

For purity of diction, the Rime of our author are, | think, on
thewhole, preferred by MuratoritohisDivinaCommedia, though
that alsois allowed to be a model of the pure Tuscan idiom. To
this singular production, which has not only stood the test of
ages, but given atone and colour to the poetry of modern Europe,
and even animated the genius of Milton and of Michael Angelo,
it would be difficult to assign its place according to the received
rules of criticism. Some have termed it an epic poem; and
others, a satire: but it matters little by what name it is called.
It suffices that the poem seizes on the heart by its two great
holds, terror and pity; detainsthefancy by an accurateand lively
delineation of the objects it represents; and displays throughout
such an originality of conception, as leaves to Homer and Shake-
spearealonethe power of challenging the pre-eminenceor equality.’

! Yet his pretensions to originality have not been wholly unquestioned.
Dante, it has been supposed, was more immediately influenced in his choice
of a subject by the Vision of Alberico, written in barbarous L atin prose
about the beginning of the twelfth century. The incident which is said to
have given birth to this composition, isnot alittle marvellous. Alberico,
the son of noble Tparents,_ and born at acastlein the neighbourhood of Alvito
in the diocese of Sora, in the year 1101 or soon after, when he had com-
njeted hisninthyear, was seized with aviolent fit of illness, which deprived

im of his sensssfor the space of nine days.  During the continuance of this
trance, he had avision, in which he seemed to himsélf to be carried away b¥|
a dove, and conducted by St. Peter, in company with two a_ng[ds, throug
Purgatory and Hell, to slrvey the torments of sinners; the saint giving him
information, as they pr: led, respecting what he saw: after which they
were transported together through the seven heavens, and taken up into
Paradise, to behold t eedgilory of the blessed.  As soon as he came to himself
acr]aj n, hewas permittedto make profession of areligiouslifein the monastery
of Monte Casino. As the account he gave of his vision was strangely altered
in thereportsthat went abroad of it, Girardo the abbot employed one of the
monks to takedown arelation of it, dictated by the mouth of Alberico him-
sef.  Senioretto, who was chosen abbot in 1127, not contented with this
narrative, aIt_hou?h it seemed to have every chance of bemg_ authentic,
ordered Alberico fo revise and correct i t, which he accordingly did with the
assstance of Pietro Diacono, who was his associate in the monastery, and
afew years younger than himself; and whose testimony to his extrerne and
perpetual self-mortification, and to a certain abstractedness of demeanour,
which showed him to converse with other thoughts than those of thislife,
isstill on record. The time of Alberico's death is not known; but it is
conjectured that he reached to agood old age. HisVision, with apreface by
thefirst editor Guido, and preceded by a'letter from Alberico himsdf, is
preserved in a MS. numbered 257 in the archives of the monastery, which
contains the works of Pietro Diacono, and which was written between the
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The fiction, it has been remarked,* is admirable, and the work of
an inventive talent truly great. It comprises a description
of the heavens and heavenly bodies; a description of men, their
deserts and punishments, of supreme happinessand utter misery,
and of the middle state between the two extremes: nor, per-
haps, was there ever any one who chose a more ample and fertile
subject; so0 as to afford soope for the expression of all hisideas,
from the vast multitude of spiritsthat are introduced speaking
on such different topics; who are of so many different countries
and ages, and under circumstances of fortune so striking and so
diversified; and who succeed, one to another, with such arapidity
as never auffers the attention for an instant to pall.

%/ears 1159 and 1181. The probability of our Poet's having been indebted
o it, wasfirs remarked ether by Giovanni Bottari in a l&ter inserted in
the Deca di Simboli, and printed at Rome in 1753; or, as P, Cancdlieri
conjectures, in the preceding year by Alesso Smmaco Mazzocchi. In 1801,
extracts from Alberico's Vison were laid before the public in_a quarto
pamRhIet,_ printed at Rome with the title of Lettera di Eustazio Dicearchen
ad Angeio Sidicino, under which appelations the writer, Giugtino di
Cogtanzo, concedled his own name and that of his friend Luigi Anton, Som-
Eano; and the whole has snce, in 1814, been edited in thé same Clt¥_ by
rancesco Cancelieri, who has added to the original an Italian trandation
Such parts of it, as bear a marked resemblance to passages in the Divina
Commedia, will be found distributed in their Ero?e“ places throughout the
following notes.  The reader will in these pra ab}gsae enou%b to convince
him that our author had read thissingular work, alf! in
from his claim to originality.

Long before the public notice had been directed to this s&f)posed imitation,
Malatésta Porta, in the Dialogue entitled Ross, as referred to by Fontanini
in his Eloguenza Italiana, had suggested the Frobablllty that”Dante had
taken his plan from an ancient romance, called Guernno di Durazzo il
Mechino. © The above-mentioned Bottari, however, adduced reasons for
concluding that this book was written originally in Provencal, and not
trandated into Italian till after the time of our Poet, by one Andrea di
Barberino, who embdlished it with many images, and particularly with
smiles, borrowed from the Divina Commedia.

Mr. Warton, in one part of his History of Enql/ish Poetry (val. i. . xviii.
p. 463), has observed, that a poem, entitled Le Voye or Le Songe d'Enfer,
was written by Raoul de Houdenc, about the year 1180; and In another
Part (vol. ii. s x. p. 219) he has attributed the origin of Dante's Poem to

hat " favourite apologug, the Somnium Scipionis™ of Cicero, which, in
Chaucer's words, treats

ough nothing to detract

of heaven and hell,
And earth, and souls that therein dwell.'
Parlement of Foules.

It is likely that a little ressarch might discover many other sources from
which his invention might with an equal appearance of truth be derived.
I The method of convef/_m_g ingruction or entertainment under the form of
a vison, in which theliving should be made to converse with the dead, was
%0 obvious, that it would be perhzﬁos,_ difficult to mention any country in
which it had not been employed. [t is the scale of magnificence on which
this conception was framed, and the wonderful development of it in all its
parts, that may justly entitle our Poet to rank among the few minds to
whom the power of a great creative faculty can be ascribed.

Leonardo Aretino, Vita di Dante,
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His solicitude, it is true, to define all his images in such
a manner as to bring them distinctly within the circle of our
vision, and to subject them to the power of the pencil, sometimes
renders him little better than grotesque, where Milton has since
taught us to expect sublimity. But his faults, in general, were
less those of the poet, than of the age in which helived. For his
having adopted the popular creed in all its extravagance, we have
no moreright to blame him, than we should have to blame Homer
because he made use of the heathen deities, or Shakespeare on
account of his witches and fairies. The supposed influence of
the stars on the disposition of men at their nativity, was hardly
separable from the distribution which he had made of the glorified
spirits through the heavenly bodies, as the abodes of bliss suited
to their several endowments. And whatever philosophers may
think of the matter, it is certainly much better, for the ends of
poetry at least, that too much should be believed, rather than less,
or even no more than can be proved to betrue. Of what he con-
sidered the cause of civil and religious liberty, heis on all occasions
the zealous and fearless advocate; and of that higher freedom,
which is seated in the will, he was an assertor equally strenuous
and enlightened. The contemporary of Thomas Aquinas, it is
not to be wondered if he has given his poem a tincture of the
scholastic theology, which the writings of that extraordinary
man had rendered so prevalent, and without which it could not
perhaps have been made acceptable to the generality of his
readers. The phraseology has been accused of being at times
hard and uncouth ; but, if this is acknowledged, yet it must be
remembered that he gave a permanent stamp and character to
thelanguage in which he wrote, and in which, before him, nothing
great had been attempted ;that the diction isstrictly vernacular,
without any debasement of foreign idiom ; that his numbers have
as much variety as the Italian tongue, at least in that kind of
metre, could supply ; and that, although succeeding writers may
have surpassed him in the lighter graces and embellishments of
style, not one of them has equalled him in succinctness, vivacity,
and strength.

Never did any poem rise so suddenly into notice after the
death of its author, or engage the public attention more power-
fully, than the Divina Commedia. This cannot be attributed
solely to its intrinsic excellence. The freedom with which the
writer had treated the most distinguished characters of his time,
gave it a further and stronger hold on the curiosity of the age:
many saw in it their acquaintances, kinsmen, and friends, or,
what scarcely touched them less nearly, their enemies, either
consigned to infamy or recorded with honour, and represented in
another world as tasting of

Heaven's sweet cup, or poisonous drug of hell;
so that not a page could be opened without exciting the strongest
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personal feelings in the mind of the reader." These sources of
interest must certainly be taken into our account, when we
consider the rapid diffusion of the work, and the unexampled
pains that were taken to render it universally intelligible. Not
only the profound and subtle allegory which pervaded it, the
mysterious style of prophecy which the writer occasionally
assumed, the bold and unusual metaphors which he everywhere
employed, and the great variety of knowledge he displayed;
but his hasty allusions to passing events, and his description of
persons by accidental circumstances, such as some peculiarity
of form or feature, the place of their nativity or abode, some office
they held, or the heraldic insignia they bore—all asked for the help
of commentators and expounders, who were not long wanting to
the task. Besides his two sons, to whom that labour most
properly belonged, many others were found ready to engage in it.
Before the century had exPired, there appeared the commentaries
of Accorso de'Bonfantini,” aFranciscan ; of Micchino daMezzano,
a canon of Ravenna; of Fra Riccardo, a Carmelite; of Andrea,
a Neapolitan; of Guiniforte Bazzisio, a Bergamese; of Fra
Paolo Albertino; and of several writers whose names are un-
known, and whose toils, when Pelli wrote, were concealed in the
dust of private libraries.? About the year 1350, Giovanni Visconti,
archbishop of Milan, selected six of the most learned men in Italy,
two divines, two philosophers, and two Florentines; and gave it
them in charge to contribute their joint endeavours towards the
compilation of an ample comment, acopy of which is preserved in
theLaurentian library at Florence. Who thesewere is no longer
known; but Jacopo della Lana,® and Petrarch, are conjectured
to have been? among the number. At Florence, a public lecture
was founded for the purpose of explaining a poem that was at the
same time the boast and the disgrace of the city. The decree for
this institution was passed in 1373 ; and in that year Boccaccio,
the first of their writersin prose, was appointed, with an annual
salary of a hundred florins, to deliver lectures in one of the
churches, on the first of their poets. On this occasion he wrote
his comment, which extends only to a part of the Inferno, and has
been printed. In 1375 Boccaccio died; and among his successors
in this honourable employment we find the names of Antonio
Piovanoin 1381, and of Filippo Villani in 1401.

The example of Florence was speedily followed by Bologna,

; Tiraboschi, Stor. della Poes. Ital. vol. ii.&p. 39; and Pdli, p. 119.
The Letters di Eugtazio Diceareheo, & ¢, mentioned above, p. XXix,
contains many extracts from an early MS. of the Divina Commedia, with
marginal notésin Latin, preserved in the monasery of MonteCasino. To
these extracts | shall have frequent occasion to refer. )
Pelli, p. 119, informs us, that the writer, who is termed sometimes * the
ood', sometimes the ' old commentator', by those deputed to correct the
Decameron, in the prefaceto their explanatory notes, and who began hiswork
in 1334, |s_known to be Jacopo della Lana;” and that his commentary was
trandated into Latin by Alberigo da Rosada, Doctor of Laws at Bologna.
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by Pisa, by Piacenza, and by Venice. Benvenuto da I mola, on
whom the office of lecturer devolved at Bologna, sustained it for
the space of ten years. From the comment, which he composed
for the purpose, and which he sent abroad in 1379, those passages,
that tend to |IIustrate the history of Italy, have been published
by Muratori.®! At Pisa, the same charge was committed to
Francesco da Buti about 1386.

On theinvention of printing, in the succeeding century, Dante
was one of those writers who were first and most frequently given
to the press. But | do not mean to enter on an account of the
numerous editions of our author, which were then, or have since
been published; but shall content myself with adding such re-
marks as have occurred to me on reading the principal writers, by
whose notes those editions have been accompanied.

Of the four chief commentators on Dante, namely Landino,
Vellutello, Venturi, and Lombardi, the first appears to enter
most thoroughly into the mind of the Poet. Within little more
than a century of the time in which Dante had lived; himself
a Florentine, while Florence was still free, and still retained
something of her ancient simplicity ; the associate of those great
men who adorned the age of Lorenzo de' Medici; Landino
the most capable of forming some estimate of the mighty stature
of his compatriot, who was indeed greater than them all. J His
taste for the classics, which were then newly revived, and had
become the principal objects of public curiosity, as it impaired
his relish for what has not inaptly been termed the romantic
literature, did not, it is true, improve him for a critic on the
Divina Commedia. The adventures of King Arthur, by which *
Dante had been delighted, appeared to Landino no better than
a fabulous and inelegant book.* He is, besides, sometimes, un-
necessarily prolix; at others, silent, where a real difficulty asks
for solution ; and, now and then, a little visionary in hIS inter-
pretation. "The commentary of his successor, Vellutello,®is more
evenly diffused over the text; and although without pretensions
to the higher qualities by which Landino is distinguished, he is
generally under the influence of a sober good sense, which renders
him a steady and useful guide. Venturi,® who followed after a
long interval of time, was too much swayed by his principles, or

! Antiq. Ital. v. i. Tbe Italian comment ?ublrshed under the name of
Benvenuto da Imola, at Milan, in 1473, and at Venicein 1477, is altogether
different from that which Muratori has brought to light, and appears to be
the _Is_amaebggdt]he Italian comment of Jacopo della Lana before mentioned.
ir i

Crigofforo Landino was born in 1424, and died in_1504 or 1508. See

Bandini, Specimen Litterat. Florent. Edit. Florence, 1751.
.S note to Purgatory, xxvi. 132. .

I favoloso, enon m oelegantelrbro dellaTavola Rotonda' Landino,
inthe notes to the Paradise, x

Alesandro Vdlutelo was born in 1!

Pompeo Venturi was born in 1693, and died in 1752.
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his prejudices, as a Jesuit, to suffer him to judge fairly of a Ghi-
belline poet; and either this bias, or a real want of tact for the
higher excellence of his author, or, perhaps, both these imperfec-
tions together, betray him into such impertinent and injudicious
sallies, as dispose us to quarrel with our companion, though, in
the main, a very attentive one, generally acute and lively, and at
times even not devoid of a better understanding for the merits of
his master. To him, and in our own times, has succeeded the
Padre Lombardi.> This good Franciscan, no doubt, must have
given himself much pains to pick out and separate those ears of
grain, which had escaped the flail of those who had gone before
him in that labour. But his zeal to do something new often
leads him to do something that is not over wise ; and if on certain
occasions we applaud his sagaciousness, on others we do not less
wonder that hisingenuity should have been so strangely perverted.
His manner of writing is awkward and tedious; his attention,
more than is necessary, directed to grammatical niceties ; and his
attachment to one of the old editions, so excessive, as to render
him disingenuous or partial in his representation of the rest.
But to compensate this, he is a good Ghibelline; and his opposi-
tion to Venturi seldom fails to awaken him into a perception of
those beauties which had only exercised the spleen of the Jesuit.

He, who shall undertake another commentary on Dante? yet
completer than any of those which have hitherto appeared, must
make use of these four, but depend on none. To them he must
add several others of minor note, whose diligence will nevertheless
be found of some advantage, and among whom | can particularly
distinguish Volpi. Besides this, many commentaries and mar-
ginal annotations, that are yet inedited, remain to be examined ;
many editions and manuscripts? to be more carefully collated;
and many separate dissertations and works of criticism to be
considered. But thisisnot all. That line of reading which the
Poet himself appears to have pursued (and there are many ves
tiges in his works by which we shall be enabled to discover it)
must be diligently tracked ; and the search, | have little doubt,
would lead to sources of information equally profitable and
unexpected.

If there is anything of novelty in the notes which accompany
the following translation, it will be found to consist chiefly in a
comparison of the Poet with himself, that is, of the Divina Com-

! Baldassare Lombardi died January 2, 1802. See Cancdlieri, Osserva-
zigni, &c. Roma, 1814, p. 112. ) ) o
© Francexo Cionacd, a noble Florentine, projected an edition of the
Divina Commedia in one hundred volumes, each ‘containing a sngle canto,
followed by all the commentaries, according to the order of time’in which
they werewritten, and accompanied by a Latin trandation for the use of
for3e|1gners Cancalieri, ibid. P. 64. _ _
he Count Mortara has lately shown me many various readings he has
remarked on collating thenumerousM SS. of Dantein the Canonici collection
at the Bodleian. It isto be hoped he will make them public. [January, 1843]
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mediawith hisother writings ; * a mode of illustration so obvious,
that it is only to be wondered how others should happen to have
made <o little use of it. As to the imitations of my author by
later poets, Italian and English, which | have collected in addition
to those few that had been already remarked, they contribute
little or nothing to the purposes of illustration, but must be
consdered merely as matter of curiosity, and as ingtances of the
manner in which the great practitioners in art do not scruple to
profit by their predecessors

! The edition which is referred to in the following notes, is that printed
at Venice in 2 vols. 8vo. 1793.
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CHRONOLOGICAL VIEW
OF

THE AGE OF DANTE

May.—DANTE, son of Alighieri degli Alighieri and Bella, is
born at Florence. Of his own ancestry he speaks in the
Paradise, Canto xv and xvi.

In the same year, Manfredi, king of Naples and Sicily, is
defeated and dain by Charles of Anjou. H. xxviii. 13 and
Purg. iii. 110.

Guido Novello of Polenta obtains the sovereignty of Ravenna.
H. xxvii. 38.

Battle of Evesham. Simon de Montfort, leader of the barons,
defeated and slain.

Two of the Frati Godenti chosen arbitrators of the differences
of Florence. H. xxiii. 104. ) )

Gianni de' Soldanieri heads the populace in that city. H.
xxxii. 118.

Roger Bacon sends a copy of his Opus Ma jus to Pope
Clement V. )
Charles of Anjou puts Conradine to death, and becomes king

of Naples. H. xxviii. 16 and Purg. xx. 66.

Louis 1 X of France dies before Tunis. His widow, Beatrice,
daughter of Raymond Berenger, lived till 1295. Purg.
vii. 126. Par. vi. 135. B

Henry | | | of England issucceeded by Edward |.  Purg. vii. 129.

Guy deMontfort murders Prince Henry, son of Richard, king
of the Romans, and nephew of Henry | || of En land, at
Viterbo. H. xii. 119. Richard dies, as is supposed, of grlef
for this event.

Abulfeda, the Arabic writer, isborn.

Our Poet first sees Beatrlce daughter of Folco Portinari.

Rodolph acknowledged emperor.

Philip I I I of France marries Mary of Brabant, who lived till
1321. Purg. vi. 24.

Thomas Aquinas dies.  Purg. xx. 67 and Par. x. 96.

Buonaventura dies. Par. xii. 25.

Pierre de la Brosse, secretary to Philip | | | of France, executed.
Purg. vi. 23.

Giotto, the painter, is born. Purg. Xi. 95.

Pope Adrian V dies. Purg. xix. 97.

Guido Guinicelli, the poet, dies. Purg. xi. 96 and xxvi. 83.

1277 PopeJohn X X | dies. Par. xii. 126.

1278

Ottocar, king of Bohemia, dies. Purg. vii. 97. Robert of
Gloucester Is living at this time.
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1285
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1288

1289
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CHRONOLOGICAL VIEW

Dionysius succeeds to the throne of Portugal. Par. xix. 135.

Albertus Magnus dies. Par. x. 95.

Our Poet's friend, Busone da Gubbio, is born about this time.
See the Life of Dante prefixed.

William of Ockham is born about this time.

Pope Nicholas| | | dies. H. xix. 71.

Dante studies at the universities of Bologna and Padua.

About this time Ricordano Malaspina, the Florentine annalist,

ies.

The Sicilian vespers. Par. viii. 80.

The French defeated by the people of Forli. H. xxvii. 41.

Triballdellog de’ Manfredi betrays the city of Faenza. H.
Xxxii. 119

Prince Charles of Anjou is defeated and made prisoner by
Rugi%r de Lauria, admiral to Peter ||| of Aragon. Purg.
XX. 78.

Charles|, king of Naples, dies. Purg. vii. 111.

Alonzo X of Castile dies. He caused the Bible to be translated
into Castilian, and all legal instruments to be drawn up in
that language. Sancho IV succeeds him

Philip (next year IV of France) marries Jane daughter of
Henry of Navarre. Purg. vii. 102.

Pope Martin IV dies. Purg. xxiv. 23.

Philip I'l'l of France and Peter |11 of Aragon die. Purg.
vii. 101 and 110.

Henry | | , king of Cyprus, comes to the throne. Par. xix. 144.

Simon Memmi, the painter, celebrated by Petrarch, is born.

Guido dalle Colonne (mentioned by Dante in his De Vulgari
Eloquio) writes' The War of Troy'.

Pope Honorius 1V dies.

Haqum king of Norway, makes war on Denmark. Par. xix.

135.

Count Ugolino de' Gherardeschi dies of famine. H. xxxiii. 14.

The Scottish poet, Thomas Learmouth, commonly called
Thomas the Rhi/)mer, isliving at this time.

Dante is in the battle of Campaldino, where the Florentines
defeat the people of Arezzo, June 11. Purg. v. 90.

Beatrice dies. Purg. xxxii. 2.

He serves in the war waged by the Florentines upon the Pisans,
and is present at the surrender of Caprona in the autumn.
H. xxi. 92.

Guido dalle Colonne dies.

William, marquis of Montferrat, is made prisoner by his
traitorous subjects, at Alessandria in Lombardy. Purg.
vii. 133.

Michael Scott dies. H. xx. 115.

Dante marries Gemma de' Donati, with whom he lives un-
happily. By this marriage he had five sons and a daughter.

Can Grande della Scaia is born, March 9. H. i. 98. Purg.
xx. 16.  Par. xvii. 75 and xxvii. 135

The renegade Christians assist the Saracens to recover St. John
d'Acre. H. xxvii. 84.

The Emperor Rodolph dies. Purg. vi. 104 and vii. 91



A.D.
1291
1292

1294

1295

1296

1298

1300

1301
1302

1303

OF THE AGE OF DANTE xliii

Alonzo | | | of Aragon dies, and is succeeded by James | | .
Purg. vii. 113 and Par. xix. 133.

Eleanor, widow of Henry | | | dies. Par. vi. 135.

Pope Nicholas IV dies.

Roger Bacon dies.

John Baliol, king of Scotland, crowned.

Clement V abdicates the papal chair. H. iii. 56.

DantewriteshisVitaNuova.

Fra Guittone d'Arezzo, the poet, dies. Purg. xxiv. 56.

AndreaTaffi, of Florence, the worker in mosaic, dies.

Dante's preceptor, Brunetto Latini, dies. H. xv. 28.

CharlesMartel, king of Hungary, visitsFFlorence (Par. viii. 57),
and diesin the same year.

Frederick, son of Peter | | | of Aragon, becomes king of Sicily.
Purg. vii. 117 and Par. xix. 127.

Taddeo, the physician of Florence, called the Hippocratean,
dies. Par. xii. 77.

Marco Polo, the traveller, returns from the East to Venice.

Ferdinand |V of Castile comesto the throne. Par. xix. 122.

Forese, the companion of Dante, dies. Purg. xxxiii. 44.

Sadi, the most celebrated of the Persian writers, dies.

War between England and Scotland, which terminates in the
submission of the Scots to Edward |; but in the following
ear, Sir William Wallace attempts the deliverance of Scot-
and. Par. xix. 121.

The Emperor Adolphusfallsin abattle with hisrival, Albert 1,
who succeeds him in the Empire. Purg. vi. 98.

Jacopo da Varagine, archbishop of Genoa, author of the
Legenda Aurea, dies.

The Bianca and Nera parties take their rise in Pistoia. H.
Xxxii. 60.

Thisi |s the year in which he supposes himself to see his Vision.
H.i.1and xxi. 109.

Heis chosen chief magistrate, or first of the Priors of Florence :
and continues in office from June 15 to August 15

Cimabue, the painter, dies. Purg. xi. 93.

Guido Cavalcanti, the most beloved of our Poet's friends, dies.
H. x. 59 and Purg. xi. 96.

The Bianca party expels the Nera from Pistoia. H. xxiv.
142.

January 27. During his absence at Rome, Dante is mulcted
by his fellow-citizens in the sum of 8,000 lire, and condemned
to two years banishment.

March 10. Heis sentenced, if taken, to be burned.

Fulcieri de' Calboli commits great atrocities on certain of the
Ghibelline party. Purg. xiv. 61.

Carlino de' Pazzi betrays the castle di Piano Travigne, in
Valdarno, tothe Florentines. H. xxxii. 67.

TheFrench vanqwshedlnthebattleof Courtrai. Purg. xx. 47.

James, king of Majorca and Minorca, dies. Par. xix. 133.

Pope BonifaceV||ldies. H.xix.55. Purg.xx.86; xxxii. 146,
and Par. xxvii. 20.

The other exiles appoint Dante one of a under
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Alessandro da Romena. He appears to have been much
dissatisfied with his colleagues, Par. xvii. 61.

Robert of Brunne translates into English verse the Manuel de
Peches, a treatise written in French by Robert Grosseteste,
bishopof Lincoln.

Dante joins with the exiles in an unsuccessful attack on the city
of Florence.

May. The bridge over the Arno breaks down during a repre-
sentation of the infernal torments exhibited on that river.
H. xxvi. 9.

July 20. Petrarch, whose father had been banished two years
before from Florence, is born at Arezzo.

Winceslaus | | , king of Bohemia, dies. Purg. vii. 99 and Par.
xix. 123.

A conflagration happens at Florence. H. xxvi. 9.

Sir William Wallace is executed at London.

Dante visits Padua.

He is in Lunigiana with the Marchese Marcello Malaspina.
Purg. viii. 133; xix. 140.

Dolcino, the fanatic, is burned. H. xxviii. 53.

Edward Il of England comes to the throne.

TheEmperor Albert| murdered. Purg. vi. 98 and Par. xix. 114.

Corso Donati, Dante's political enemy, slain. Purg. xxiv. 81.

He seeks an asylum at Verona, under the roof of the Signori
della Scala.  Par. xvii. 69.

He wanders, about this time, over various parts of Italy. See
his Convito. He is at Paris a second time; and, according
to one of the early commentators, visits Oxford.

Robert, the patron of Petrarch, is crowned king of Sicily.
Par. ix. 2.

Duns Scotus dies. He was born about the same time as Dante.

Charles| |, king of Naples, dies. Par. xix. 125.

The Order of the Templars abolished. Purg. xx. 94.

Jean de Meun, the continuer of the Roman de la Rose, dies
about this time.

Pier Crescenzi of Bolognawriteshisbook on agriculture,inLatin.

Fra Giordano da Rivalta, of Pisa, a Dominican, the author of
sermons esteemed for the purity of the Tuscan language, dies.

Robert, king of Sicily, opposes the coronation of the Emperor
Henry VII. Par. viii. 59.

Ferdinand |V of Castile dies, and is succeeded by Alonzo X | .

Dino Compagni, a distinguished Florentine, concludes his
history of hisowntime, writtenin elegant Italian.

Gaddo Gaddi, the Florentine artist, dies.

The Emperor Henry of Luxemburg, by whom he had hoped
to be restored to Florence, dies. Par. xvii. 80 and xxx. 135.
Henry is succeeded by Lewis of Bavaria.

Dante takes refuge at Ravenna, with Guido Novello da Polenta.

Giovanni Boccaccio is born.

Pope Clement V dies. H. xix. 86 and Par. xxvii. 53 and
XXx. 141.

Philip IV of France dies. Purg. vii. 108 and Par. xix. 117.

Louis X succeeds.
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1314 Ferdinand IV of Spain dies. Par. xix. 122.
Jacopo da Carrara defeated by Can Grande, who makes himself
master of Vicenza. Par. ix. 45.
1315 Louis X of France marries Clemenza, sister to our Poet's friend,
CharlesMartel, king of Hungary. Par. ix
1316 Louis X of France dies, and I's succeeded by Ph|||p V.
John X X | | elected Pope. Par. xxvii. 53. %
Joinville, the French historian, dies about thistime.
1320 About this time John Gower is born, eight years before his
friend Chaucer.
1321 JuIJ/ Dante dies at Ravenna, of a complaint brought on by
isappointment at his failurein a negotiation which he had
been conducting with the Venetians, for his patron Guido
Novello da Polenta.
His obsequies are sumptuously performed at Ravenna by
Guido, who himself died in the ensuing year.






THE VISION OF DANTE
HELL
CANTO |

ARGUMENT

The writer, having logt his way in a gloomy forest, and being hindered by
certain wild bea3s from a_soendm?amountam, ismet by Virgil, who pro-
mises to show him the punishments of Hell, and afterwards o Pur_gator%;
and that he shall then be conducted by Beatrice into Paradise He
folows the Roman poet.

IN the midway of this our mortal life,
| found me in a gloomy wood, astray
Gone from the path direct: and €'en to tell,
It were no easy task, how savage .wild
That forest, how robust and rough its growth,
Which to remember only, my dismay
Renews, in bitterness not far from death.
Yet, to discourse of what there good befell,
All else will | relate discovered there.

How first | entered it | scarce can say, 10
Such sleepy dullness in that instant weighed
My senses down, when the true path | left;
But when a mountain's foot | reached, where closed
The valley that had pierced my heart with dread,
| looked aloft, and saw his shoulders broad
Already vested with that planet's beam,
Who leads all wanderers safe through every way.

Then was a little respite to the fear,
That in my heart's recesses deep had lain
All of that night, so pitifully past: 20
And as a man, with difficult short breath,
Forespent with toiling, 'scaped from sea to shore,
Turns to the perilous wide waste, and stands
At gaze; €en so my spirit, that yet failed,
Struggling with terror, turned to view the straits
That none hath passed and lived. My weary frame
After short pause recomforted, again
| journeyed on over that lonely steep,
The hinder foot still firmer. Scarce the ascent

CARY B
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Began, when, lo! a panther, nimble, light, 30
And covered with a speckled skin, appeared;
Nor, when it ssw me, vanished; rather strove
To check my onward going; that oft-times,
With purpose to retrace my seps | turned.
The hour was morning's ﬁrime, and on his way
Aloft the sun ascended with those dtars,
That with him rose when Love divine first moved
Those its fair works: so that with joyous hope
All things conspired to fill me, the gay skin
Of that swift animal, the matin dawn, 40
And the sweet ssason.  Soon that joy was chased,
And by new dread succesded, when in view
A lion came, 'gainst me as it appeared,
With his head held aloft and hunger-mad,
That €en the air was fear-struck. A she-wolf
Was at his heds, who in her leanness seemed
Full of all wants, and many a land hath made
Disconsolate ere now. She with such fear
O'erwhelmed me, at the sight of her appalled,
That of the height all hope | los. As one, 50
Who, with his gain elated, sees the time
When all unwares is gone, he inwardly
Mourns with heart-griping anguish ; such was I,
Haunted by that fell beast, never at peace,
Who coming der against me, by degrees
Impelled me where the sun in slence reds.
While to the lower egJace with backward step
| fell, my ken discerned the form of one
Whose voice seamed faint throug?h long disuse of speech.
When him in that great desert 1 espied, 60
' Have mercy on me, cried | out aloud,
' Spirit! or living man! whatéer thou be'
He answered: ' Now not man, man once | was,
And born of Lombard parents, Mantuans both
By country, when the power of Julius yet
as scarcdy firm. At Rome my life was passed,
Beneath the mild Augustus, in the time
Of fabled deities and false. A bard
Was |, and made Anchises upright son
The subject of my song, who came from Troy, 70
When the flames preyed on llium's haughty towers.
But thou, say wherefore to such perils past
Return'st thou ? wherefore not this pleasant mount
Ascendest, cause and source of all delight 7'
" And art thou then that Virgil, that well-spring,
From which such copious floods of doquence
Have isued ?' | with front abashed replied.
' Glory and light of all the tuneful train
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May it avail me, that | long with zeal

Have sought thy volume, and with love immense 80
Have conned it o'er. My mager thou, and guide!

Thou he from whom aone | have derived

That style, which for its beauty into fame

Exalts me. See the beast, from whom | fled.

O save me from her, thou illustrious sage!

For every vein and Eulse throughout my frame

She hath’ made tremble’ He, soon as he saw

That | was weeping, answered, ' Thou must needs
Another way pursue, if thou wouldst 'scape

From out that savage wilderness. This beadt, 90
At whom thou criest, her way will suffer none

To pass, and no less hindrance makes than death :
So bad and so accursed is her kind,

That never sated is her ravenous will,

Still after food more craving than before.

To many an animal in wedlock vile

She fagens, and shall yet to many more,

Until that greyhound come, who shall destroy
Her with sharp pain. He will not life support

By earth nor its base metals, but by love, 100
Wisdom, and virtue; and his land shall be

The land 'twixt either Feltro. In his might

Shall safety to Italia's plains arise,

For whose fair realm, Camilla, virgin pure,

Nisus, Euryalus, and Turnus fell.

He, with incessant chase through every town
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Shall worry, until he to hell at length
Restore her, thence by envy first let loose
I, for thy profit pondering, now devise )
That thou mayst follow me; and I, thy guide, 110
Will lead thee hence through an eternal space,
Where thou shalt hear despairing shrieks, and se
Spirits of old tormented, who invoke
A scond death; and those next view, who dwell
Content in fire, for that they hope to come,
Whene'er the time may be, ‘among the blest,
Into whose regions if thou then desre
To ascend, a spirit worthier than |
Must lead thee, in whose charge, when | depart,
Thou shalt be left: for that Almighty King, 120
Who reigns above, a rebd to his law
Adjudges me; and therefore hath decreed
That, to his ut){{ none through me should come.
He in all parts hath sway; there rules there holds
His citadel and throne. O happ)(].tho.sa
Whom there he chooses! ' | to him in few:
" Bard! by that God, whom thou didst not adore,
| do b thee (that this ill and worse
| may excape) to lead me where thou said's,
That'| Saint Peter's gate may view, and those 130
Who, as thou tel'st, are in such dismal plight.’
Onward he moved, | dose his geps pursued.

CANTO I1
ARGUMENT

SR
& It 1ok &rg;)% %d ot him ashlsgj?demgma&é rer

Now was the day departin?, and the air,
Imbrowned with shadows, from their toils reeased
All animals on earth; and | alone

Preﬂared mysdf the conflict to sustain,

Both of sad pity, sad that perilous road,

Which my unerring memory shall retrace.

0 Muss! 0 high genius! now vouchsafe
Your aid. O mind! that all | saw hast kept
Safe in a written record, here thy worth
And eminent endowments come to proof. ) 10

| thus began: ' Bard! thou who art my guide,
Consder well, if virtue be in me
Sufficient, ere to this high enterprise
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Thou trust me. Thou hast told that Slvius dre,
Yet clothed in corruptible flesh, amon

The immortal tribes had entrance, and was there
Sengbly present. Yet if heaven's great Lord,
Almighty foe to ill, such favour showed

In contemplation of the high effect,

Both what and who from him should issue forth,
It s|ams in reason's judgement well deserved,;
Sith he of Rome and of Rome's empire wide,

In heaven's empyreal height was chosn sire:
Both which, if truth be spoken, were ordained
And gablished for the holy place, where dts
Who to great Peter's sacred chair sucoesds

He from this journey, in thy song renowned,
Learned things, that to his victory gave rise
And to the papal robe. In after-times

The chosen vesd a0 travelled there,

To bring us back assurance in that faith

Which Is the entrance to salvation's way.

But I, why should | there presume ? or who
Permits it ? not Aeneas |, nor Paul.

Mysdf | deem not worthy, and none dse

Will deem me. |, if on this voyage then

| venture, fear it will in folly end.

Thou, who art wise, better my meaning know's,
Than | can seak.! As one, who unreolves
What he hath late resolved, and with new thoughts
Changes his purpose, from his firgt intent
Removed; een such was | on that dun coas,
Wasting in thought my enterprise, at first

So eagerly embraced. " If right thy words

| scan,’ replied that shade magnanimous.

' Thy soul is by vile fear assalled, which oft

So overcass a man, that he recoils

From noblest resolution, like a beast

At some false semblance in the twilight gloom.
That from this terror thou mayst free thysdf,

I will instruct thee why | came, and what

| heard in that same instant, when for thee
Grief touched me firs. | was among the tribe
Who rest suspended, when a dame, so blest
And lovely | besought her to command,

Called me; her eyes were brighter than the star
Of day; and she, with gentle voice and oft,
Angelically tuned, her speech addressed:

" Oh courteous shade of Mantua! thou whose fame
" Yet lives, and shall live long as nature lasts!

" A friend, not of my fortune but mysdf,

" On the wide desert in his road has met

20

60
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" Hindrance so great, that he through fear has turned.
" Now much | dread Jeg he past help have strayed,
" And | berisen too late for his relief,
" From what in heaven of him | heard. Speed now,
" And by thy doquent IE)lersuasive tongue,
*' And by all' means for his deliverance mest,
" Assig him. So to me will comfort spring.
"I, who now bid thee on this errand forth, 70
" Am Beatrice; from a place | come
" Revisited with joy. Love brought me thence,
" Who prompts my speech. When in my Magter's sight
" | stand, thy praise to him | oft will tell."
' She then was silent, and | thus began:
" O Lady! by whose influence alone

" Mankind excds whatever is contained
" Within that heaven which hath the smallest orb,
" So thy command delights me, that to obey
" If it were done already, would seem late. 80
" No need hast thou further to speak thy will:
" Yet tell the reason, why thou art not loath
" To leave that ample space, where to return
" Thou burnegt, for this centre here beneath."
" Shethen: " Since thou so deeply wouldst inquire,
" | will instruct thee briefly why no dread
" Hinders my entrance here. Those things alone
" Are to be feared whence evil may proceed;
" None dse, for none are terrible besde.
" | am sO framed by God, thanks to his grace! 90
" That any sufferance of your misery
" Touches me not, nor flame of that fierce fire
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" Assails me. In high heaven a blessed dame
" Resides, who mourns with such effectual grief
" That hindrance, which | send thee to remove,
" That God's stern judgement to her will inclines.
" To Lucia calling, her she thus bespake:
' Now doth thy faithful servant need, thy aid,
"And | commend him to thee! At her word
" Sped Lucia, of all cruelty the foe, 100
" And coming to the place, where | abode
" Seated with Rachel, her of ancient days,
" She thus addressed me: ' Thou true praise of God !
' Beatrice! why is not thy succour lent
To him, who so much loved thee, as to leave
' For thy sake all the multitude admires ?
' Dost thou not hear how pitiful his wail,
" Nor mark the death, which in the torrent flood,
' Swollen mightier than a sea, him struggling holds ?*
"Ne'er among men did any with such speed no
" Haste to their profit, flee from their annoy,
"As, when these words were spoken, | came here,
" Down from my blessed seat, trusting the force
" Of thy pure eloquence, which thee, and all
" Who well have marked it, into honour brings."
' When she had ended, her bright beaming eyes
Tearful she turned aside; whereat | felt
Redoubled zeal to serve thee. As she willed,
Thus am | come: | saved thee from the beast,
Who thy near way across the goodly mount 120
Prevented. What is this comes o'er thee then?
Why, why dost thou hang back ? why in thy breast
Harbour vile fear 7 Why hast not courage there,
And noble daring; since three maids, so blest,
Thy safety plan, €en in the court of heaven;
And so much certain good my words forebode ? '
As florets, by the frosty air of night
Bent down and closed, when day has blanched their leaves,
Rise all unfolded on their spiry stems;
So was my fainting vigour new restored, 130
And to my heart such kindly courage ran,
That | as one undaunted soon replied:
"0 full of pity she, who undertook
My succour ! and thou kind, who didst perform
So soon her true behest! With such desire
Thou hast disposed me to renew my voyage,
That my first purpose fully is resumed.
Lead on: one only will is in us both.
Thou art my guide, my master thou, and lord.'
So spake |; and when he had onward moved, 140
| entered on the deep and woody way.



8 THE VISION OP DANTE  [CANTOIII

CANTOI I']

ARGUMENT

Dante, following Virgil, comes to the gate of Hell; where, after having read
the dreadful words that are written thereon, they both enter. Here, ashe
understands from Virgil, those were punished who bad passed their time
(for living it could not be called) in a state of apathy and indifference
both to good and evil.  Then pursuing their way, they arrive at theriver
Acheron; and there find the old ferryman Charon, who takes the spirits
over to the opposte shore; which as soon as Dante reaches, he is sazed
with terror ana fallsinto a trance.

' THROUGH me you pass into the city of woe:
Through me you pass into eternal pain:
Through me among the people lost for aye.
Justice the founder of my fabric moved:

To rear me was the task of power divine,
Supremest wisdom, and primaeval love.
Before me things create were none, save things
Eternal, and eternal | endure.

All hope abandon, ye who enter here

Such characters, in colour dim, | marked 10
Over a portal's lofty arch inscribed.
Whereat | thus: ' Master, these words import

Hard meaning. He as one prepared replied:
' Here thou must all distrust behind thee leave;
Here be vile fear extinguished. We are come
Where | have told thee we shall see the OUIS
To misery doomed, who intellectual good
Have los." And when his hand he had stretched forth
To mine, with pleasant looks, whence | was cheered,
Into that secret place he led me on. 20
Here 23hs, with lamentations and loud moans,
Resounded through the air pierced by no star,
That €en | wept at entering. Various tongues,
Horrible languages, outcries of woe,
Accents of anger, voices deep and hoarse,
With hands together smote that swelled the sounds
Made up a tumult, that for ever whirls )
Round through that air with solid darkness stained,
Like to the sand that in the whirlwind flies.
| then, with error yet encompassed, cried: 30
' O magter | what is this | hear ? what race
Are these, who ssem so overcome with woe ?'
He thus to me: 'This miserable fate
Suffer the wretched souls of those, who lived
Without or praise or blame, with that ill band
Of angds mixed, who nor rebellious proved,
Nor yet were true to God, but for themsdves
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Were only. From his bounds Heaven drove them forth,
Not to impair his lustre; nor the depth
Of Hell receives them, lest the accursed tribe 40
Should glory thence with exultation vain.'
| then: ! Master ! what doth aggrieve them thus,
That they lament so loud ?' He straight replied:
" That will | tell thee briefly. These of death
No hope may entertain: and their blind life
So meanly passes, that all other lots
They envy. Fame of them the world hath none,
Nor suffers; mercy and justice scorn them both.
Speak not of them, but look, and pass them by.'
And I, who straightway looked, beheld a flag, 50
Which whirling ran around so rapidly,
That it no pause obtained: and following came
Such a long train of spirits, | should ne'er
Have thought that death so many had despoiled.
When some of these | recognized, | saw
And knew the shade of him, who to base fear
Yielding, abjured his high estate. Forthwith
| understood, for certain, this the tribe
Of those ill spirits both to God displeasing
And to his foes. These wretches, who neer lived, 60
Went on in nakedness, and sorely stung
By wasps and hornets, which bedewed their cheeks
With blood, that, mixed with tears, dropped to their feet,
And by disgustful worms was gathered there.
Then looking farther onwards, | beheld
A throng upon the shore of a great stream:
Whereat | thus: 'Sir! grant me now to know
Whom here we view, and whence impelled they seem
So eager to pass o'er, as | discern
Through the blear light ?' He thus to me in few: 70
' This shalt thou know, soon as our steps arrive
Beside the woful tide of Acheron.'
Then with eyes downward cast, and filled with shame,
Fearing my words offensive to his ear,
Till we had reached the river, | from speech
Abstained. And lo! toward us in a bark
Comes on an old man, hoary white with eld,
Crying, ' Woe to you, wicked spirits! hope not
Ever to see the sky again. | come
To take you to the other shore across, 80
Into eternal darkness, there to dwell
In fierce heat and in ice. And thou, who there
Standest, live spirit! get thee hence, and leave
These who are dead." But soon as he beheld
| left them not, ' By other way,' said he,
' By other haven shalt thou come to shore.
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Not by this passage;, thee a nimbler boat

Must carry." Then to him thus spake my guide:

' Charon ! thyself torment not: so 'tis willed,

Where will and power are one: ask thou no more.' 90
Straightway in silence fell the shaggy cheeks

Of him, the boatman o'er the livid lake,

Around whose eyes glared wheeling flames. Meanwhile

Those spirits, faint and naked, colour changed,

And gnashed their teeth, soon as the cruel words

They heard. God and their parents they blasphemed,

The human kind, the place, the time, and seed,

That did engender them and give them birth.

Then all together sorely wailing drew
To the cursed strand, that every man must pass 100
Who fears not God. Charon, demoniac form,
"With eyes of burning coal, collects them all,
Beckoning, and each, that lingers, with his oar
Strikes. As fall off the light autumnal leaves,
One still another following, till the bough
Strews all its honours on the earth beneath;
E'en in like manner Adam's evil brood
Cast themselves, one by one, down from the shore,
Each at a beck, as falcon at his call.
Thus go they over through the umbered wave 5 no
And ever they on the opposing bank
Be landed, on this side another throng
Still gathers. 'Son," thus spake the courteous guide,
* Those who die subject to the wrath of God
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All here together come from every clime,

And to oOerpass the river are not loath:

For so heaven's justice goads them on, that fear

Is turned into desire. Hence ne'er hath passed

Good spirit. If of thee Charon complain,

Now mayst thou know the import of his words.' 120
This said, the gloomy region trembling shook

So terribly, that yet with clammy dews

Fear chills my brow. The sad earth gave a blast,

That, lightening, shot forth a vermilion flame,

Which all my senses conquered quite, and 1

Down dropped, as one with sudden slumber seized.

CANTO IV

ARGUMENT

ThePoet, being roused by a clap of thunder, and following hisguide onwards
descends into Limbo, which is the first circle of Hell, where he finds the
souls of those, who, although they have lived virtuously and have not to
autler for great sins, nevertheless, through lack of baptism, merit not the
b_I|$|of Paradise. Henceheisled on by Virgil to descend into the second
circle

BROKE the deep slumber in my brain a crash

Of heavy thunder, that | shook myself,

As one by main force roused. Risen upright,

My rested eyes | moved around, and searched,
With fixed ken, to know what place it was
Wherein | stood. For certain, on the brink

| found me of the lamentable vale,

The dread abyss, that joins a thundrous sound
Of plaints innumerable. Dark and deep, )
And thick with clouds o'erspread, mine eye in vain 10
Explored its bottom, nor could aught discern.

"Now let us to the blind world there beneath
Descend;' the bard began, all pale of look:

"1 go the first, and thou shalt follow next.'
en |, his altered hue perceiving, thus:
'How may | speed, if thou yieldest to dread,
Who still "art wont to comfort me in doubt ?

He then: ' The anguish of that race below
With pity stains my cheek, which thou for fear
Mistakest. Let uson. Our length of way 20
Urges to haste.’ Onward, this said, he moved;
And entering led me with him, on the bounds
Of the first circle that surrounds the abyss.

Here,, as mine ear could note, no plaint was heard
Except of sighs, that made the eternal air
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Tremble, not caused by tortures, but from grief
Felt by those multitudes, many and vast,

Of men, women, and infants. Then to me

The gentle guide: ' Inquirest thou not what spirits
Are these which thou beholdest ? Ere thou pas 30
Farther, | would thou know, that these of sin
Wore blamdess; and if aught they merited,

It profits not, snce baﬁtism was not theirs,

The portal to thy faith. If they before

The Gospd lived, they served not God aright;

And among such am |. For these defects,

And for no other evil, we are lost;

Only so far afflicted, that we live

Desiring without hope' Sore grief assaled

My heart at hearing this, for well | knew 40

Suspended in that Limbo many a soul

Of mighty worth. ' O tell me, sre revered!

Tell me, my master I' | began, through wish

Of full asurance in that holy faith

Which vanquishes all error ; ' say, did €er

Any, or through his own or other's merit,

Gome forth from thence, who afterward was blest ?'
Piercing the secret purport of my gpeech,

He answered: ' | was new to that estate,

When | beheld a puissant one arrive 50

Amongst us, with victorious trophy crowned.

He forth the shade of our first parent drew,

Abel his child, and Noah righteous man,
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Of Moses lawgiver for faith approved,

Of patriarch Abraham, and David king,
Israel with his sire and with his sons,

Nor without Rachel whom so hard he won,
And others many more, whom he to bliss
Exalted. Before these, be thou assured,
No spirit of human kind was ever saved.'

We, while he spake, ceased not our onward road,
Still passing through the wood; for so | name
Those spirits thick beset. We were not far
On this side from the summit, when | kenned
A flame, that o'er the darkened hemisphere
Prevailing shined. Yet we a little space
Were distant, not so far but | in part
Discovered that a tribe in honour high
That place possessed. ' O thou, who every art
And science valuest! who are these, that boast
Such honour, separate from all the rest ?'

He answered : ' The renown of their great names,
That echoes through your world above, acquires
Favour in heaven, which holds them thus advanced.
Meantime a voice | heard: ' Honour the bard
Sublime ! his shade returns, that left us late !

No sooner ceased the sound, than | beheld
Four mighty spirits toward us bend their steps,
Of semblance neither sorrowful nor glad.

When thus my master kind began: 'Mark him,
Who in his right hand bears that falchion keen,
The other three preceding, as their lord.

This is that Homer, of all bards supreme:

Flaccus the next, in satire's vein excelling;

The third is Naso; Lucan is the last.

Because they all that appellation own,

With which the voice singly accosted me,

Honouring they greet me thus, and well they judge.

So | beheld united the bright school
Of him the monarch of sublimest song,

That o'er the others like an eagle soars.

When they together short discourse had held,
They turned to me, with salutation kind
Beckoning me; at the which my master smiled:
Nor was this all; but greater honour still
They gave me, for they made me of their tribe;
And | was sixth amid so learned a band.

Far as the luminous beacon on we passed,
Speaking of matters, then befitting well
To speak, now fitter left untold. At foot
Of a magnificent castle we arrived,

Seven times with lofty walls begirt, and round
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Defended by a pleasant stream. O'er this
As Oer dry land we passad.  Next, through seven gates,
| with those sages entered, and we came
Into a mead with lively verdure fresh.
There dwelt a race, who dow their eyes around
Majestically moved, and in their port
Bore eminent authority: they spake
Seldom, but all their words were tuneful sweet. no
We to one sde retired, into a place
Open and bright and lofty, whence each one
Stood manifest to view. Incontinent,
There on the green ename of the plain
Were shown me the great spirits, by whose sight
| am exalted in my own esteem.
Electra there | saw accompanied
By many, among whom Hector | knew,
Anchises' pious son, and with hawk's eye
Caesar all armed, and by Camilla there 120
Penthesilea. On the other sde,
Old king Latinus seated by his child
Lavinia, and that Brutus | beheld
Who Tarquin chased, Lucretia, Cato's wife
Marcia, with Julia and Cornélia there;
And sole apart retired, the Soldan fierce.
Then when a little more | raised my brow,
| spied the master of the sapient throng,
Seated amid the philosophic train.
Him all admire, all pay him reverence due. 130
There Socrates and Plato both | marked
Nearest to him in rank, Democritus,
Who sats the world at chance, Diogenes,
With Heraclitus, and Empedocles,
And Anaxagoras, and Thales sage
Zeno, and Dioscorides well read
In nature's secret lore.  Orpheus | marked
And Linus, Tully and moral Seneca,
Euclid and Ptolemy, Hippocrates,
Galenus, Avicen, and him who made 140
That commentary vast, Averroes.
Of all to spesk at full were vain attempt;
For my wide theme so urges, that oft-times
My words fall short of what bechanced. In two
The six asociates part.  Another way
My sage guide leads me, from that air serene,
Into a climate ever vexed with storms:
And to a part | come, where no light shines.
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CANTO V

ARGUMENT
Coming into the second circle of Hell, Dante at the entrance beholds Minos
the Infernal Judge, by whom he is admonished to beware how he enters
those regions.  Here he witnesses the punishment of carnal sinners, who
are tossed about cessdlesdy in the dark air by the most furious winds.
Amongst these, he meetswith Francescaof Rimini, through pity at whose
sad tale he falls fainting to the ground.

FROM the first circle | descended thus

Down to the second, which, a lesser space
Embracing, so much more of grief contains,
Provoking bitter moans. There Minos stands,
Grinning with ghastly feature: he, of all

Who enter, strict examining the crimes,

Gives sentence, and dismisses them beneath,
According as he foldeth him around:

For when before him comes the ill-fated soul,

It all confeses; and that judge severe 10
Of dns, conddering what place in hell

Suits the transgresson, with his tail so oft
Himsdf encircles, as degress beneath

He dooms it to descend. Before him stand
Alway a numerous throng; and in his turn

Each one to judgement pass'n%. oeaks, and hears
His fate, thence downward to his dwelling hurled.

" O thou! who to this resdence of woe
Approachest I' when he saw me coming, cried
Minos, relinquishing his dread employ, 20
' Look how thou enter here; beware in whom
Thou place thy trust; let not the entrance broad
Deceive thee to thy harm." To him my guide:

' Wherefore exclaimest ? Hinder not his way
\I?\}/ destiny appointed; so 'tis willed,

here will and power are one. Ask thou no more!

Now ‘gin the rueful waitings to be heard..

Now am | come where many a plaining voice

Smites on mine ear. Into a place | came

Where light was silent all. Bellowing there groaned 30

A noisg, as of a s in tempest torn

By warring winds. The stormy blast of hell

With restless fury drives the spirits on,

Whirled round and dashed amain with sore annoy.

When they arrive before the ruinous sweep,

There shrieks are heard, there lamentations, moans,

And blasphemies 'gainst the good Power in heaven.
| understood, that to this torment sad

The carnal snners are condemned, in whom
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Reason by lust is swayed. As in large troops
And multitudinous, when winter reigns,

The starlings on their wings are borne abroad;
So bears the tyrannous gust those evil souls.

On this sde and on that, above, below,

It drives them: hope of rest to solace them

Is none, nor €en of milder pang. As cranes,
Chanting their dolorous notes, traverse the sky,
Stretched out in long array; so | beheld
Spirits, who came loud wailing, hurried on

By their dire doom. Then I: ' Instructor ! who
Are these, by the black air so scourged ? '— The first
‘Mong those, of whom thou question'st,’ he replied,
'0'er many tongues was empress. She in vice
Of luxury was o shameless, that she made
Liking be lawful by promulged decree,

To clear the blame she had hersdf incurred.

This is Semiramis, of whom 'tis writ,

That she succeeded Ninus her espoused;

And held the land, which now the Soldan rules.
The next in amorous fury dew hersdf,

And to Sicheus ashes broke her faith:

Then follows Cleopatra, lustful queen.

There marked | Helen, for whose sake so long
The time was fraught with evil; there the great
Achilles, who with love fought to the end.

Paris | saw, and Tristan ; and besde,
A thousand more he showed me, and by name
Pointed them out, whom love bereaved of life.

When | had heard my sage instructor name
Those dames and knights of antique days, o'erpowered
By pity, wellnigh in amaze my mind

as lost; and | began: ' Bard! willingly
| would address those two together coming,
Which seem so light before the wind.! He thus:

* Note thou, when nearer they to us approach.
Then by that love which carries them along,
Entreat; and they will come’ Soon as the wind
Swayed them toward us, | thus framed my speech:
' O wearied spirits! come, and_ hold discourse
With us, if by none dse restrained.” As doves

By fond desre invited, on wide wings

And firm, to their sweet nest returning home,
Cleave the air, wafted by their will along;

Thus issued, from that troop where Dido ranks,
They, through the ill air speeding: with such force
My cry prevailed, by strong affection urged.

' O gradous creature and benign ! who go'st
Visiting, through this element obscure,
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Us, who the world with bloody stain imbrued;
If, for a friend, the King of all, we owned, 90
Our prayer to him should for thy peace arise,
Since thou hast pity on our evil plight.
Of whatsoeer to hear or to discourse
It pleases thee, that will we hear, of that
Freely with thee discourse, while €er the wind,
As now, is mute. The land, that gave me birth,
|s situate on the coast, where Po descends
To rest in ocean with his sequent sreams.
' Love, that in gentle heart is quickly learnt,
Entangled him by that fair form, from me 100
Ta'en In such cruel sort, as grieves me still:

Love, that denial takes from none beloved,

Caught me with pleasng him so pasing well,

That, as thou seedt, he yet deserts me not..

Love brought us to one death: Caina waits

The soul, who spilt our life! Such were their words;

At hearing which, downward | bent my looks,

And held them there so long, that the board cried:

' What art thou pondering ?' | in answer thus:

‘Alas ! by what sweet thoughts, what fond desire 110

Must they at Ieng?th to that ill pass have reached !
Then turning, 1 to them mP/ speech addressd,

And thus began: ' Francesca ! your sad fate

Even to tears my grief and pity moves

But tell me; in the time of your sweet Sghs,

By what, and how, Love granted that ye knew
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Your yet uncertain wishes ?  She replied:

' No greater grief than to remember days

Of joy, when misery is at hand. That kens
Thy learned instructor. Yet so eagerly 120
If thou art bent to know the primal root,

From whence our love gat being, | will do

As one, who weeps and tells his tale. One day,
For our delight we read of Lancelot,

How him love thralled. Alone we were, and no
Suspicion near us. Oft-times by that reading
Our eyes were drawn tgﬂether, and the hue
Fled from our altered chesk. But at one point
Alone we fell. When of that smile we read,
The wished smile so rapturously kissed 130
By one so desp in love, then he, who neer
From me shall separate, at once my lips

All trembling kissed. The book and writer both
Were love's purveyors. In its leaves that day
We read no more. While thus one spirit spake,
The other wailed so sorely, that heart-struck

|, through compasson faintin(_%, seemed not far
From death, and like a corse fell to the ground.
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CANTO VI

ARGUMENT

On his recovery, the Poet finds himsdlf in the third circle, where the glut-
tonous are punished. Thelr torment is to lie in the mire, under acon-
tinual and heavy storm of hail, snow, and discoloured water; Cerberus
meanwhile barkKing over them with his threefold throat, and rending
them piecemeal. One of these, who on earth was named Ciacco, foretdls
the divisons with which Florence is about to be distracted. Dante pro*
ﬁ? qu(;clsnon to hisguide, who solvesit; and they procesd towards the

ourth circle.

MY sengse reviving, that erewhile had drooped
With pity for the kindred shades, whence grief
O'ercame me wholly, straight around | see
New torments, new tormented souls, which way
Soeer | move, or turn, or bend my sight.
In the third circle | arrive, of showers
ess, accursed, heavy and cold, unchanged

For ever, both in kind and in degree.
Large hail, discoloured water, sleety flaw )
Through the dun midnight air streamed down amain: 10
Stank all the land whereon that tempest fell.

Cerberus, cruel monster, fierce and strange,
Through his wide threefold throat, barks as a dog
Over the multitude immersed beneath.
His eyes %Iare crimson, black his unctuous beard,
His belly large, and clawed the hands, with which
He tears the spirits, flays them, and their limbs
Piecemeal disparts. Howling there spread, as cues,
Under the rainy deluge, with one side
The other screening, oft they roll them round, 20
A wretched, godless crew. When that great worm
Descried us, savage Cerberus, he oped )
His jaws, and the fangs showed us; not a limb
Of him but trembled.” Then my guide, his palms
Expanding on the ground, thence filled with earth
Raised them, and cast it in his ravenous maw.
E'en as a dog, that yelling bays for food
His keeper, when the morsel comes, lets fall
His fury, bent alone with eager haste
To swallow it; so dropped the loathsome cheeks 30
Of demon Cerberus, who thundering stuns
The spirits, that they for deafness wish in vain.

We, O'er the shades thrown prostrate by the brunt
Of the heavy tempest passing, set our feet
Upon their ‘emptiness, that substance seemed.

They all along the earth extended lay,
Save one, that sudden raised himself to sit,
Soon as that way he saw us pass. ' O thou!"



THE VISION OP DANTE  [CANTO Vi

He cried, ' who through the infernal shades art led,

Own, if again thou know'st me. Thou wast framed 40
Or ere my frame was broken." | replied:

' The anguish thou endurest perchance so takes

Thy form from my remembrance, that it ssams

As’if | saw thee never. But inform

Me who thou art, that in a place so sad

Art s, and in such torment, that although

Other be greater, none disgusteth more.’

He thus in answer to my words rejoined:

' Thy city, heaped with envy to the brim,

Aye, that the measure overflows its bounds, 50
Held me in brighter days. Ye citizens

Were wont to name me Ciacco. For the sin

e

L

Of gluttony, damned vice, beneath this rain,
E'en as thou seedt, | with fatigue am worn:
Nor | sole spirit in this woe: all these
Have by like crime incurred like punishment.’
, No more he said, and | my speech resumed:
Ciaccol thy dire affliction grieves me much,
Even to tears. But tell me, if thou know'st,
What shall at length befall the citizens 60
Of the divided city; whether any
Just one inhabit there: and tell the cause
Whence jarring Discord hath assailed it thus:!
He then: ' After Io_ng strlvm? they will come
To blood j and the wild party from the woods
Will chase the other with much injury forth.
Then it behoves that this must fall, within
Three solar cirdes; and the other rise
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By borrowed force of one, who under shore
Now rests. It shall a long space hold aloof 70
Its forehead, keeping under heavy weight
The other oppressed, indignant at the load,
And grieving sore. The just, are two in number,
But they neglected. Avarice, envy, pride,
Three fatal sparks, have set the hearts of all
On fire* Here ceased the lamentable sound ;
And | continued thus: ' Still would | learn
More from thee, further parley still entreat.
Of Farinata and Tegghiaio say,
They who so well deserved; of Jacopo, 80
Arrigo, Mosca, and the rest, who bent
Their minds on working good. Oh'! tell me where
They bide, and to their knowledge let me come.
For | am prest with keen desire to hear
If heaven's sweet cup, or poisonous drug of hell,
Be to their lip assigned.’ He answered straight:
' These are yet blacker spirits. Various crimes
Have sunk them deeper in the dark abyss.
If thou so far descendest, thou mayst see them.
But to the pleasant world, when thou return'st, 90
Of me make mention, | entreat thee, there.
No more | tell thee, answer thee no more.

This said, his fixed eyes he turned askance,
A little eyed me, then bent down his head,
And 'midst his blind companions with it fell.

When thus my guide: * No more his bed he leaves,
Ere the last angel-trumpet blow. The Power
Adverse to these shall then in glory come,
Each one forthwith to his sad tomb repair,
Resume his fleshly vesture and his form, 100
And hear the eternal doom re-echoing rend
The vault." So passed we through that mixture foul
Of spirits and rain, with tardy steps; meanwhile
Touching, though slightly, on the life to come.
For thus | questioned: "'Shall these tortures, Sir |
When the great sentence passes, be increased,
Or mitigated, or as now severe ?'

He then: ' Consult thy knowledge; that decides,
That, as each thing to more perfection grows,
It feels more sensibly both good and pain. no

Though ne'er to true perfection may arrive
This race accursed, yet nearer then, than now,
They shall approach it." Compassing that path,
Circuitous we journeyed; and discourse,

Much more than | relate, between us passed:
Till at the point, whence the steps led below,
Arrived, there Plutus, the great foe, we found.
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CANTO VI

ARGUMENT

I'n.the present Canto Dante describes his descent into the fourth circle, at
the beginning of which he sees Plutus stationed. Here one like doom
aweits the prodigal and the avaricious; which is, to meet in direful con-
fliet, ralling %r/eatlwe hts againg each other with mutual upbraidings.
From hence |rg?1ll takes octason to show how vain the goods that are
committed into the dwar'qe of Fortune; and this moves our author to
inquire what being that Fortune is, of whom he gpeaks: which question
being resolved, they go down into_the fifth circle, where they find the
wrathful and gloomy tormented in the Stygian lake. Having made
a compass round great part of this lake, they come at last to the base
of alofty tower.

"AH me! O Satan! Satan!' loud exclaimed
Plutus, in accent hoarse of wild alarm:
And the kind %e, whom no event surprised,

To comfort me thus spake: ' Let not thy fear
Harm thee, for power in him, be sure, is none
To hinder down this rock thy safe descent.' )
Then to that swollen lip turning, ' Peace!' he cried,
' Cursed wolf! thy fury inward on thyself
Prey, and consume thee! Through the dark profound,
Not without cause, he So 'tis willed 10
On high, there where the great Archangel poured
Heaven's vengeance on the first adulterer proud.'

As sails, full spread and bellying with the wind,
Drop suddenly collapsed, if the mast split;
So to the ground down dropped the cruel fiend.



LINES 1-64] HELL 23

Thus we, descending to the fourth steep ledge,
Gained on the dismal shore, that all the woe
Hems in of all the universe. Ah mel!
Almighty Justice ! in what store thou heap'st
New pains, new troubles, as | here beheld. 20
Wherefore doth fault of ours bring us to this ?

E'en as a billow, on Charybdis rising,
Against encountered billow dashing breaks;
Such is the dance this wretched race must lead,
Whom more than dsewhere numerous here | found.
From one sde and the other, with loud voice,
Both rolled on weights, by main force of their breads,
Then smote together, and each one forthwith
Rolled them back voluble, turning again;
Exclaiming these, ' Why holdest thou so fast ? 30
Those answering, " And why cadest thou away ?'
So, still repeating their despiteful sonqh
They to the opposite point, on ether hand,
Traversed the horrid circle; then arrived, )
Both turned them round, and through the middle space
Conflicting met again. At sight whereof )
I, stung with grief, thus spake: ' Oh say, my guide!
What race is this? Were these, whose heads are shorn,
On our left hand, all separate to the church ?'

He straight replied : * In their first life, these all 40
In mind were so distorted, that they made,
According to due measure, of their wealth
No use This clearly from their words collect,
Which they howl forth, at each extremity
Arriving of the circle, where their crime
Contrary in kind disparts them. To the church
Were separate those, that with no hairy cowls
Are crowned, both Popes and Cardinals, oer whom
Avarice dominion absolute maintains.'

| then: ' 'Mid such as these some needs must be, 50
Whom | shall recognize, that with the blot
Of these foul sns were stained.! He answering thus:
' Vain thought conceivest thou. That ignoble Tife,
Which made them vile before, now makes them dark,
And to all knowledge indiscernible.
For ever they shall meet in this rude shock:
These from the tomb with denched grasp shall rise,
Those with closeshaven locks. That ill they gave,
And ill they kept, hath of the beauteous worl
Deprived, and set them at this strife, which needs 60
No laboured phrase of mine to set it off. )
Now mayst thou see my son! how brief, how vain,
The goods committed into Fortune's hands,
For which the human race keep such a cail !
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Not all the gold that is beneath the moon,

Or ever hath bean, of these toil-worn souls

Might purohase rest for one’ | thus reoined :

' .ylgwde I of thee this also would | learn ;.

This Fortune, that thou speak'st of, what it is,

Whose talons %asp the blessings of the world.' 70
He thus: ' beings blind ! what ignorance

Be3ets you! Now my judgement hear and mark.

He, whose transcendent wisdom passs all,

The heavens creating, gave them ruling powers

To guide them; so that each part shines to each,

Their light in equal distribution poured.

By similar apf:Jomtm_ent he ordained,

Over the world's bright images to rule,

Superintendence of a guiding hand

And general minister, which, at due time, 80

May change the emPty vantages of life

From race to race, from one to other's blood,

Beyond prevention of man's wisest care:

Wherefore one nation rises into sway,

Another languishes, €en as her will

Decree3, from us concealed, as in the grass.

The serpent train. Against her naught avails

Your utmost wisdom. ~ She with foresght plans,

«Judges and carries on her reign, as thers

The other powers divine. Her changes know 0

None intermission : b¥ necessity )

She is made swift, so frequent come who claim

Successon in her favours. This is she

So execrated €en by those whose debt

To her is rather praise: they wrongfully

With blame requite her, and with evil word;

But she is blessed, and for that recks not:

Amidst the other primal beings glad,

Rolls on her sphere, and in her bliss exults.

Now on our way pass we, to heavier woe 100

Descending: for each star is falling now,

That mounted at our entrance, and forbids

Too long our tarrying." We the circle crossed

To the next steep, arriving at a well,

That bailing pours itself down to a foss

Sluiced from its source.  Far murkier was the wave

Than sablest grain: and we in comﬁa_ny )

Of the inky waters, journeying by their sde,

Entered, though by a different track, beneath.

Into a lake, the Stygian named, expands 110

The dismal stream, when it hath reached the foot

Of the grey withered dliffs. Intent | stood

To gaze, and in the mrrish sunk descried
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A miry tribe, all naked, and with looks
Betokening rage. They 'with their hands alone
Struck not, but with the head, the breast, the feet,
Cutting each other piecemeal W|th their fanes.

The instructor spake: ' Now seest thou, son!
The souls of those, whom anger overcame.
This too for certain know, that underneath 120

The water dwdls a multltude, whose dghs
Into these bubbles make the surface heave,
As thine eye tells thee wheresoger it turn.
Fixed |n the dime, they say: " Sad once were we,
" In the sweet air made gladsome by the sun,
" Carrymg a foul and lazy mist within:
" Now in these murky settlings are we sad.”
SJch dolorous strain they gurgle in their throats,
But word distinct can utter none! Our route
Thus compassed we, a segment widely stretched 130
Between the dry embankment, and the core
Of the loathed pool turnln meanwhile our eyes
Downward on those who gulped its muddy lees;
Nor stopped, till to a tower's low bae we came.

CANTO VIII
ARGUMENT

Ag%wd " madefrom the tcwer F’n B atthetgeﬁfmaﬁadstgg
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MY theme pursum? | relate, that ere
We reached the lofty turret's base, our eyes
Its height ascended, where we marked uphung
Two cressts, and another saw from far
Return the signal, so remaote, that scarce
The eye could catch its beam. , turning round
To the deep source of knowled e thus inquired:

' Say what this means, and what, that other light
In answer set: what agency doth 'this ?

'There on the filthy waters' he replied, 10

' E'en now what next awaits us mayst thou e
If the marsh-gendered fog conceal it not.'

Never was arrow from the cord dismissed,
That ran its way so nimbly through the air,
As a small bark, that through the waves | spled
Toward us coming, under the sole sway
Of one that ferried it, who cried alou
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" Art thou arrived, fel spirit ?'—' Phlegyas, Phlegyas,
This time thou criest in vain,” my lord replied;
' No longer shalt thou have us but while o'er 20
The slimy pool we pass’ As one who hears
Of some great wrong he hath sustained, whereat
Inly he pines: so Phlegyas inly pined
In his fierce ire. My guide, descending, stepped
Into the skiff, and bade me enter next,
Clox at his side; nor, till my entrance, seemed
The vesd freighted. Soon as both embarked,
Cutting the waves, goes on the ancient prow,
More deeply than with others it is wont.
While we our course Oer the dead channd held, 30
One drenched in mire before me came, and said:
"Who art thou, that thus comes ere thine hour ?'
| answered: ' Though | come | tarry not:
But who art thou, that art become so foul ?'
' One, as thou set, who mourn:' he straight replied.
To which | thus: In mourning and in woe,
Cursed spirit! tarry thou. | know thee well,
E'en thus in filth disguised. Then sretched he forth
Hands to the bark; whereof my teacher sage
Aware, thrusting him back : ' Away ! down there 40
To the other dogs!' then, with his arms my neck
Encircling, ki my cheek, and spake: ' Oh soul,
Justly disdainful! blest was she in whom
Thou wast conceived. He in the world was one
For arrogance noted: to his memory
No virtue lends its lustre; even so
Here is his shadow furious. There above,
How many now hold themsdves mighty kings,
Who_ here like swine shall wallow in the mire,
Leaving behind them horrible dispraise’ 50
| then: 'Master ! him fain would | behold
Whelmed in these dregs, before we quit the lake!
He thus: ' Or ever to thy view the shore
Be offered, satisfied shall be that wish,
Which well desrves completion.  Scarce his words
Were ended, when | saw the miry tribes
Set on him with such violence, that yet
For that render | thanks to God, and praise.
To Filippo Argenti!" cried they all:
And on himsdf the moody Florentine 60
Turned his avenging fangs. Him here we left,
Nor speak | of him more. But on mine ear
Sudden a sound of lamentation smote,
Whereat mine eye unbarred | sent abroad.
And thus the good instructor; ' Now, my son,
Draws near the city, that of Dis is named,
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With its grave denizens, a mighty throng.'

| thus: ' The minarets already, Sir !
There, certes, in the valley | descry, ]
Gleaming vermilion, as if they from fire 70
Had issued He replied: 'Eternal fire,
That inward burns, shows them with ruddy flame
Illumed ; as in this nether hell thou seest!

We came within the foses deep, that moat
This region comfortless. The walls appeared
As they were framed of iron. We had made
Wide circuit, ere a place we reached, where loud
The mariner cried vehement: ' Go forth:
The entrance is here’ Upon the gates | spied

= _Z."r_

More than a thousand, who of old from heaven 80
Were showered. With ireful gestures ' Who is this,’
They cried, 'that, without death first felt,.é)oes through
The regions of the dead ?' My sapient guide
Made sgn that he for secret parley wished;
Whereat their angry scorn abating, thus
They spake: ' Come thou alone; and let him go,
Who hath so hardily entered this realm.
Alone return he by his witless way;
If well he know it, let him prove. For theg,
Here shalt thou tarry, who through clime so dark 90
Hast been his escort.” Now bethink thee, reader 1
What cheer was mine at sound of those cursed words.
| did believe | never should return. )
'O my loved guide! who more than seven times
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Security hast rendered me, and drawn
From peril deep, whereto | stood exposed,
Desert me not, | cried, 'in this extreme.
And, if our onward going be denied,
Together trace we back our steps with spead* )
My liege, who thither had conducted me, i00
Replied ; ' Fear not: for of our pa&a%e none
Hath power to _dlaopomt us, by such high
Authority permitted. But do thou o
Expect me here; meanwhile, thy wearied spirit
Comfort, and feed with kindly hope, assured
I will not leave thee in this lower world.'
This said, departs the sre benevolent,
And quits me. Hesitating | remain
At war, "twixt will and will not, in my thoughts.
| could not hear what terms he offered them, no
But they conferred not long, for all at once
Pellmell rushed back within. Closed were the gates,
By those our adversaries, on the breast
Of my liege lord: excluded, he returned
To me with tardy seps. Upon the ground
His eyes were bent, and from his brow erased
All confidence, while thus in sghs he spake:
* Who hath denied me these abodes of woe ? *
Then thus to me; 'That | am angered, think
No ground of terror: in this trial | o 120
Shall vanquish, use what arts they may within
For hindrance. This their insolence, not new,
Ere while at gate less secret they displayed,
Which still is without bolt; upon its arch
Thou saw'st the deadly scroll: and even now,
On this dde of its entrance, down the steep,
Passng the circles, unescorted, comes
One whose strong might can open us this land.'

CANTO 1IX

ARGUMENT
Aft hindl havi the hdlish furi o -
2 Bl e o Ve i b o e
L e
and thewalls thedity. ’

T H E hue, which coward dread on my pale cheks
Imprinted when | saw my guide turn back,
Chasad that from his which newly they had worn,
And inwardly restrained it. He, as one

Who listens, stood attentive: for his eye
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Not far could lead him through the sable air,
And the thick-gathering cloud. "It yet behoves
We win this fight;' thus he began; ' if not,
Such aid to us is offered—Oh | "how long
Mesxams it, ere the promised help arrive.

| noted, how the sequel of his words
Cloaked their beginning; for the last he spake
Agreed not with the first. But not the les
My fear was at his saving; sith | drew
To import worse, perchance, than that he held,
His mutilated speech. ' Doth ever any
Into this rueful concaves extreme depth
Descend, out of the first degree, whose pain
Is deprivation merely of sweet hope ?'

Thus | inquiring. * Rarely," he replied,
' It chances that among us any makes
This journey, which | wend. Erewhile, 'tis true,
Once came | here beneath, conjured by fel
Erictho, sorceress who compeéled the shades
Back to their bodies No long space my flesh
Was naked of me, when within these walls
She made me enter, to draw forth a spirit
From out of Judas cirde Lowest place
Is that of all, obscurest, and removed
Farthest from heaven's all-circling orb. The road
Full well 1 know; thou therefore rest secure
That lake, the noisome stench exhaling, round
The city of grief encompases which now
We may not enter without rage’ Yet more
He added: but | hold it not in mind,
For that mine eye toward the lofty tower
Had drawn me wholly, to its burning top;
Where, in an instant, | beheld uprisen
At once three hdlish furies stained with blood:
In limb and motion feminine they seemed;
Around them greenest hydras twisting rolled
Their volumes, adders and ceragtes crept
Instead of hair, and their fierce temples bound.

He, knowing well the miserable hags
Who tend the queen of endless woe, thus spake:
' Mark thou each dire Erynnis. To the left,
This is Megaera; on the right hand, she
Who wails, Alecto; and Tisphone
I' th' midst.” This said, in slence he remained.
Their breast they each one clawing tore; themsdves
Smote with their ‘palms, and such shrill clamour raised,
That to the bard | clung, suspicion-bound.
' Hasten Medusa: so to adamant
Him shall we change;' all looking down exclaimed '
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'E'en when by Thessus might assailed, we took
No ill revenge’ ' Turn thysef round, and keep
Thy countenance hid; for if the Gorgon dire
Be shown, and thou shouldst view it, thy return
Upwards would be for ever lost.” This said,
Himself, my gentle master, turned me round; 60
Nor trusted he my hands, but with his own
He also hid me. Ye of intellect
Sound and entire, mark well the lore concealed
Under dose texture of the mystic strain.

And now there came o'er the perturbed waves
Loud-crashing, terrible, a sound that made
Either shore tremble, as if of a wind

Impetuous, from conflicting vapours sprung,
That 'gainst some forest drivinghall ﬁ% might,
t

Plucks off the branches, beats them down, and hurls 70

Afar ; then, onward passing, proudly SNe?s

His whirlwind rage, while beasts and shepherds fly.
Mine eyes he loosed, and spake: ' And now direct

Thy visual nerve along that ancient foam,

There, thickest where the smoke ascends' As frogs

Before their foe the serpent, through the wave

Ply swiftly all, till at the ground each one

Lies on a heap; more than a thousand spirits

Destroyed, so saw | fleeing before one

Who passd with unwet feet the Stygian sound. 80

He, from his face removing the gross air,

Oft his left hand forth stretched, and ssemed alone
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B% that annoyance wearied. | perceived
That he was sent from heaven; and to my guide
Turned me, who signal made that | should stand
Quiet, and bend to him. Ah me! how full
Of noble anger seemed he. To the gate
He came, and with his wand touched it, whereat
Open without impediment it flew.
' Outoadts of heaven | 0 abject race, and scorned !' 90
Began he, on the horrid grunsd standing,
" Whence doth this wild excess of insolence
Lodge in you ? wherefore kick you 'gaing that will
Ne'er frustrate of its end, and which so oft
Hath laid on you enforcement of your pangs ?
What profits, at the fates to butt the horn ?
Your Cerberus, if ye remember, hence
Bears still, peded of their hair, his throat and maw.'
This said, he turned back der the filthy way,
And gyllable to us spake none; but wore 100
The semblance of a man by other care
Besst, and keenly prest, than thought of him
Who in his presnce stands. Then we our deps
Toward that territory moved, sscure
After the hallowed words. We, unopposed,
There entered ; and, my mind eager to learn
What state a fortress like to that might hold,
I, soon as entered, throw mine eye around,
And see, on every part, wide-stretching space,
Replete with bitter pain and torment 1ll. no
As where Rhone stagnates on the plains of Aries,
Or as at Pola, near Quarnaro's gulf,
That dosss Italy and laves her bounds,
The place is all thick spread with sepulchres;
So was it here, save what in horror here
Excelled: for 'midst the graves were scattered flames,
Wherewith intensdly all throughout they burned,
That iron for no craft there hotter needs
Their lids all hung suspended; and beneath,
From them forth issued lamentable moans,
Such as the sad and tortured well might raise.
| thus: 'Master | say who are these, interred
Within these vaults, of whom distinct we hear
The dolorous sighs' He answer thus returned:
'The aroh-heretics are here, accompanied
B% every sct their followers; and much more,
Than thou belie vest, the tombs are freighted: like
With like is buried; and the monuments
Are different in degrees of heat.! This said,
He to the right hand turning, on we passd 130
Betwixt the afflicted and the ramparts high.
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CANTO X
ARGUMENT
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Now by a secret pathway we proceed,
Between the walls, that hem the region round,
And the tormented souls: my master first,
| dose behind h|s seps. ' Virtue supremel
| thus began: ' who through these ample orbs
In circuit lead'ss me, even as thou will st ;
Speak thou, and aans‘y my wish. May those,
Who lie within these sepulchres, be seen ?
Already all the lids are raised, and none
O'er them keeps watch." He thus in answer spake: 10
'They shall be dosed all, what time they here
From Josaphat returned shall come, and bring
Their bodies, which above they now have left.
The cemetery on this part obtain,
With Epicurus, all his followers,
Who with the body make the spirit die.
Here therefore satisfaction shall be soon,
Both to the question asked, and to the wish
Which thou conceal'st in dlence’ | replied:
"1 keep not, guide beloved ! from thee my heart 20
Secreted, but to shun vain length of words;
A Iesson erewhile taught me by thysdf.
'O Tuscan ! thou, who through the C|ty of fire

Alive art passing, so discreet of Sﬁ
Here, please thee, stay awhile. Thy utterance
Declares the plaoe of thy nativity
To be that noble land, with which perchance
| too severely dealt.' 'Sudden that sound
Forth issued from a vault, whereat, in fear,
| somewhat doser to my Ieader s sde 30
Approaching, he thus spake: 'What dost thou ? Turn:
Lol Farinata there, who hath himsdf
Uplifted: from his g|rdle upwards, all
Exposed, behold him." On his face was mine
Already fixed: his breast and forehead there
Erecting, ssemed as in high scorn he held
E'en hell. Between the sepulchres, to him
My guide thrust me, with fearless hands and prompt;
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This warning added : ' See thy words be clear.

He, soon as there | stood at the tomb's foot, 40
Eyed me a space; then in disdainful mood
Addressed me: ' Say what ancestors were thine!

I, willing to obey "him, straight revealed ]
The whole, nor kept back aught: whence he, his brow
Somewhat uplifting, cried: ' |ercel¥) were they
Adverse to me, my party, and the blood
From whence | sprang: twice, therefore, | abroad )
Scattered them.' 'Thoggh driven out, yet they each time
From all parts,’ answered I, 'returned; an art
Which yours have shown they are not skilled to learn.! 50

Then, peering forth from the unclosed jaw,
Rose from his side a shade, high as the chin,
Leaning, methought, upon its knees upraised.
It looked around, as eager to explore
If there were other with me; but perceiving
That fond imagination quenched, with tears
Thus spake: '1f thou through this blind prison go's,
Led by thy lofty genius and profound,
Where is my son ? and wherefore not with thee ?*
| straight replied: ' Not of mysdf | come; 60
By him, who there expects me, through this clime
Conducted, whom perchance Guido thy son
Had in contempt.’  Already had his words
And mode of punishment read me his name,
Whence | so fully answered. He at once
Exclaimed, up starting, ' How! said's thou, he had ?
CARY 0
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No longer lives he ? Strikes not on his eye
The blessed daylight ?' Then, of some délay
| made ere my reply, aware, down fell
Supine, nor after tforth appeared he more. 70
eanwhile the other, great of soul, near whom
| yet was stationed, changed not countenance stern,
Nor moved the neck, nor bent his ribbed sde.
" And if,” continuing the first discourse,
' They in this art,' he cried, ' small skill have shown ;
That ‘doth torment me more €en than this bed.
But not yet fifty times shall be relumed
Her aspect, who reigns here queen of this realm,
Ere thou shalt know the full weight of that art.
So to the pleasant world mayst thou return, 80
As thou shalt tell me why, in all their laws,
Against my kin thlscfeope is so fell.' )
* The daughter and great havoc,' | replied,
'That coloured Arbia's flood with crimson stain—
To these impute, that in our hallowed dome
Such orisons ascend.”  Sighing he shook
The head, then thus resumed: ' In that affray
| stood not singly, nor without just cause,
Asauredly, should” with the rest have stirred;
But sn%?/ there | stood, when, by consent 20
Of all, Florence had to the ground been razed,
The one who openly forbade the deed.
' So may thy lineage find at last repose/
| thus adjured him, as thou solve this knot,
Which now involves my mind. If right | hear,
Ye ssem to view beforehand that which time
Leads with him, of the present uninformed.'
' We view, as one who hath an evil sight,
He answered, ' plainly, objects far remote;
So much of his large splendour yet imparts 100
The Almighty Ruler: but when they approach,
Or actually exist, our intellect
Than wholly fails; nor of your human state,
Except what others bring us, know we aught.
Hence therefore mayst thou understand, that all
Our knowledge in that instant shall expire,
When on futurity the portals cose'
Then consdous of my fault, and by remorse
Smitten, | added thus: ' Now shalt thou say
To him there fallen, that his c_)ffSﬁr_lng still no
I's to the living joined; and bid him know,
That if from answer, slent, | abstained,
'‘Twas that my thought was occupied, intent
Upon that error, which thy hep hath solved.
But now my master summoning me back
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| heard, and with more eager haste besought
The spirit to inform me, who with him
Partook his lot. He answer thus returned:
'More than a thousand with me here are laid.
Within is Frederick, second of that name, 120
And the Lord Cardinal; and of the rest
| speak not." He, this said, from sight withdrew.
But | my steps toward the ancient bard
Reverting, ruminated on the words
Betokening me such ill. Onward he moved,
And thus, in going, questioned: ' Whence the amaze
That holds thy senses wrapped ?' | satisfied
The inquiry, and the sage enjoined me straight:
' Let thy safe memory store what thou hast heard
To thee importing harm; and note thou this, 130
With his raised finger bidding me take heed,
'"When thou shalt stand before her gracious beam,
Whose bright eye all surveys, she of thy life
The future tenor will to thee unfold.'

Forthwith he to the left hand turned his feet:
We left the wall, and towards the middle space
Went by a path that to a valley strikes,
Which €en thus high exhaled its noisome steam.

CANTO XI

ARGUMENT

Dante arrives at the verge of a rocky precipice which endoses the seventh
circle, where he sees the sepulchre of Anastasus the Heretic; behind the
lid of which pausing alittle, to make himsaf capable by degrees of endur-
ing the fetid smell that seamed upward from the ab?/ss he is instructed
by V|r?|l concerning the manner in which the three following circles are
disposed, and what description of sinners is punished in each. He then
inquires the reason why the carnal, the gluttonous, the avaricious and
prodigal, the wrathful ‘and gloomy, suffer not their punishments within
thecity of Dis. He next aks how the crime of usury is an offence againg
God; "and at length the two Poets go towards the place from whence
a passage leads down to the seventh circle.

UPON the utmost verge of a high bank,

By craggy rocks environed round, we came,

Where woes beneath, more cruel yet, were stowed:

And here, to shun the horrible excess

Of fetid exhalation upward cast

From the profound abyss, behind the lid

Of a great monument we stood retired,

Whereon this scroll | marked: 'l have in charge

Pope Anastasius, whom Photinus drew

From theright path;—' Ere our descent, behoves 10
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We make delay, that somewhat first the snsg
To the dire breath accustomed, afterward
Regard it not.! My maser thus; to whom
Answering | spake: ' Some compensation find,
That the time pass not wholly lost.! He then:
"Lo! how my thoughts €en to thy wishes tend.
My son ! within these rooks' he thus began,

' Are three dose cirdes in gradation placed,

As these which now thou leavest. Each one is full
Of spirits accursed ; but that the sight alone
Hereafter may suffice thee, listen how

And for what cause in durance they abide.

* Of all malicious act abhorred in heaven,
The end isinjury; and all such end
Either by force or fraud works other's woe.
But fraud, because of man peculiar evil,
To God is more displeasing; and beneath,
The fraudulent are therefore doomed to endure
Severer pang. The violent occupy
All the first circle; and because, to force, 30
Three pesons are obnoxious, in three rounds,
Each within other separate, is it framed.
To God, his neighbour, and himsdf, by man
Force may be offered; to himsdf | say,
And his possessons as thou soon shalt hear
At full. Death, violent death, and painful wounds
Upon his neighbour he inflicts; and wases,



LINES 11-86] HELL

By devastation, glillage, and the flames, )
Hls substance. ayers, and each one that amites
In malice, plunderers, and all robbers, hence
The torment undergo of the first round,

In different herds. Man can do violence ]
To himsdf and his own blessngs. and for this,
He, in the second round must ay deplore

With unavailing penitence his crime,

Whoe'er deprives himsdf of life and light,

In reckless lavishment his talent wades, =
And sorrows there where he should dwell in joy.
To God may force be offered, in the heart
Denying and blaspheming his high power,

And Nature with her kindly law contemning.
And thence the inmost round marks with its seel
Sodom, and Cahors, and all such as speak
Contemptuoudy of the Godhead in their hearts.

' Fraud, that in every consdence leaves a gting,
May be by man employed on one, whose trust
He wins or on another who withholds
Strict confidence.  Seams as the latter way
Broke but the bond of |ove which Nature makes
Whence in the second circle have their nest,
Dissimulation, witchcraft, flatteries,

Theft, falsshood, smony, all who seduce

To lust, or st their honesty aI_Pawn,

With such vile scum as these.  The other way
Forgets both Nature's general love, and that
Which thereto added arterward gives birth

To special faith. Whence in the lessr circle,
Point of the universe, dread seat of Dis,

The traitor is eternally consumed.

| thus: ' Instructor, clearly thy discourse
Proceeds, distinguishing the hideous chasm
And its inhabitants with skill exact.

But tell me this: they of the dull, fat pool,
Whom the rain beats, or whom the tempest drives,
Or who with tongues so fierce conflicting meet,
Wherefore within the city fire-illumed

Are not these punished, if God's wrath be on them ?
And if it be not, wherefore in such guise

Are they condemned ?* He answer thus returned:
" Wherefore in dota;t; wanders thus thy mind,

Not so accustomed ? or what other thoughts
Possess it ? Dwell not in thy memory

The words, wherein thy ethic page describes

Three dispositions_adverse to Heaven's will,
Incontinence, malice, and mad brutish ness,

And how incontinence the least offends
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God, and least guilt incurs ? If well thou note
This judgement, and remember who they are,
Without these walls to vain repentance doomed,
Thou shalt discern why they apart are placed 90
From these fell spirits, and less wreakful pours
Justice divine on them its vengeance down.'
" O sun! who hedlest all imperfect sight,
Thou so content'st me, when thou solvest my doubt,
That ignorance not less than knowledge charms.
Y et somewhat turn thee back,' | in these words
Continued, ' where thou said'st, that usury
Offends celestial Goodness; and this knot
Perplexed unravel." He thus made reply:
'Philosophy, to an attentive ear, 100
Clearly points out, not in one part alone,
How imitative Nature takes her course
From the celestial mind, and from its art:
And where her laws the Stagirite unfolds,
Not many leaves scanned o'er, observing well
Thou shalt discover, that your art on her
Obsequious follows, as the learner treads
In his instructor's step; so that your art
Deserves the name of second in descent
From God. These two, if thou recall to mind 110
Creation's holy book, from the beginning
Were the right source of life and excellence
To human kind. But in another path
The usurer walks; and Nature in herself
And in her follower thus he sets at naught,
Placing elsewhere his hope. But follow now
My steps on forward journey bent; for now
The Pisces I[1Jlay with undulating glance
Along the horizon, and the Wain lies all
O'er the north-west; and onward there a space 120
Is our steep passage down the rocky height.’
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CANTO X 1|

ARGUMENT

Descending by a very rugged way into the seventh circle, where the violent
are punishéd, Dante and his leader find it guarded by the Minotaur;
whose fury being pacified by Virgil, they step downwards from crag to
crag; till, drawing near the bottom, they descry ariver of blood, wherein
are tormented such as have committed "violence against their neighbour.
At these, when they strive to emerge from the blood, a troop of Centaurs,
running along the side of the river, aim their arrows; and three of their
band opposing our travellers at the foot of the steep, Virgil prevails so far,
that one_consents to carry them both across the stream; and on their

e, Dante is informed by him of the course of the river, and of those
hat are punished therein.

THE place, where to descend the precipice
Wo came, was rough as Alp; and on its verge
Such object lay, as every eye would shun.
As is that ruin, which Adice's stream
On this side Trento struck, shouldering the wave,
Or loosed by earthquake or for lack of prop;
For from the mountain's summit, whence it moved
To the low level, so the headlong rock
Is shivered, that some passage it might give
To him who from above would pass; e'en such 10
Into the chasm was that descent: and there
At point of the disparted ridge lay stretched
The infamy of Crete, detested brood
Of the feigned heifer: and at sight of us
It gnawed itself, as one with rage distract.
To him my guide exclaimed: ' Perchance thou deem'st
The King of Athens here, who, in the world
Above, thy death contrived. Monster ! a vaunt!
He comes not tutored by thy sister's art,
But to behold your torments is he come.' 20
Like to a bull, that with impetuous spring
Darts, at the moment when the fatal blow
Hath struck him, but unable to proceed
Plunges on either side; so saw | plunge
The Minotaur ; whereat the sage exclaimed :
' Run to the passage! while he storms, 'tis well
That thou descend." Thus down our road we took
Through those dilapidated crags, that oft
Moved underneath my feet, to weight like theirs
Unused. | pondering went, and thus he spake: 30
'Perhaps thy thoughts are of this ruined steep,
Guarded by the brute violence, which |
Have vanquished now. Know then, that when | erst
Hither descended to the nether hell,
This rook was not yet fallen. But past doubt,
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(If well I mark) not long ere He arrived,

Who carried off from Dis the mighty spoil

Of the highest circle, then through all its bounds

Such trembling seized the deep concave and foul,

| thought the universe was thrilled with love, 40
Whereby, there are who deem, the world hath oft

Been into chaos turned: and in that point,

Here, and elsewhere, that old rock toppled down.

But fix thine eyes beneath: the river of blood
Approaches, in the which all those are steeped,

Who have by violence injured." O blind lust!

O foolish wrath ! who so dost goad us on

In the brief life, and in the eternal then

Thus miserably o'erwhelm us. | beheld

An ample foss, that in a bow was bent, 50

As circling all the plain; for so my guide

Had told. Between it and the rampart's base,

On trail ran Centaurs, with keen arrows armed,

As to the chase they on the earth were wont.
At seeing us descend they each one stood ;

And issuing from the troop, three sped with bows

And missile weapons chosen first; of whom

One cried from far: ' Say, to what pain ye come

Condemned, who down this steep have journeyed. Speak

From whence ye stand, or else the bow | draw.’' 60
To whom my guide: ' Our answer shall be made

To Chiron, there, when nearer him we come.

I'll was thy mind, thus ever quick and rash.'

Then me he touched, and spake: ' Nessus is this,

Who for the fair Deianira died,

And wrought himself revenge for his own fate.

He in the midst, that on his breast looks down,
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Is the great Chiron who Achilles nursed;

That other, Pholus, prone to wrath." Around

The foss these go by thousands, aiming shafts 70

At whatsoever spirit dares emerge

From out the blood, more than his guilt allows.
We to those beasts, that rapid strode along,

Drew near; when Chiron took an arrow forth,

And with the notch pushed back his shaggy beard

To the cheek-bone, then, his great mouth to view

Exposing, to his fellows thus exclaimed:

* Are ye aware, that he who comes behind

Moves what he touches ? The feet of the dead

Are not so wont." My trusty guide, who now 80
Stood near his breast, where the two natures join,
Thus made reply : ' He is indeed alive,

And solitary so must needs by me

Be shown the gloomy vale, thereto induced

By strict necessity, not by delight.

She left her joyful harpings in the sky,

Who this new office to my care consigned.

He is no robber, no dark spirit I.

But by that virtue, which empowers my step

To tread so wild a path, grant us, | pray, 90

One of thy band, whom we may trust secure,

Who to the ford may lead us, and convey

Across, him mounted on his back; for he

Is not a spirit that may walk the air.’
Then on his right breast turning, Chiron thus

To Nessus spake: ' Return, and be their guide.

And if ye chance to cross another troop,

Command them keep aloof. Onward we moved,

The faithful escort by our side, along

The border of the crimson-seething flood, 100

Whence, from those steeped within, loud shrieks arose.
Some there | marked, as high as to their brow

Immersed, of whom the mighty Centaur thus:

' These are the souls of tyrants, who were given

To blood and rapine. Here they wail aloud

Their merciless wrongs. Here Alexander dwells,

And Dionysius fell, who many a year

Of woe wrought for fair Sicily. That brow,

Whereon the hair so jetty clustering hangs,

Is Azzolino; that with flaxen locks no

Obizzo of Este, in the world destroyed

By his foul stepson.’” To the bard revered

| turned me round, and thus he spake: ' Let him

Be to thee now first leader, me but next

To him in rank." Then further on a space

The Centaur paused, near some, who at the throat
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Were extant from the wave; and, showing us

A spirit by itself apart retired.

Exclaimed: 'He in God's bosom gmote the heart,

Which yet is honoured on the bank of Thames! 120
A race | next espied who held the head,

And even all the bust, above the stream.

'Midst these | many a face remembered well.

Thus shallow more and more the blood became,

So that at last it but imbrued the feet;

And there our passage lay athwart the foss
* As ever on this sde the boiling wave

Thou set diminishing,” the Centaur said,

' So on the other, be thou well assured,

It lower still and lower sinks its bed, 130

Till in that part it re-uniting join,

Where 'tis the lot of tyranny to mourn.

There Heaven's stern H]ustice lays chagtisng hand

On Attila, who was the scourge of earth,

On Sextus and on Pyrrhus, and extracts

Tears ever by the seething flood unlocked

From the Riniai, of Corneto this,

Pazzo the other named, who filled the ways

With violence and war.! This said, he turned,

And quitting us, alone repassed the ford. 140

CANTO X111

ARGUMENT

Still in the seventh circle, Dante enters its ssoond compartment, which con-
tains both those who have done violence on their own persons and those
who have violently consumed their goods; the first changed into rough
and knotted trees whereon the harpies build their nests thelatter chasd
and torn by black female magtiffs = Among the former, Piero delle Vigno
is one who tells him the cause of his having committed suicide, and more-
over in what manner the souls are transformed into those trunks.  Of the
latter crew, he recognizes Lano, a Senese, and Jacomo, a Paduan : and
lastly, a Florentine,"'who had hung himsdf from his own roof, gpeaks to
him’of the calamities of his countrymen.

ERE Neswus yet had reached the other bank,

We entered on a forest, where no track

Of deps had worn a way. Not verdant there

The folia%e, but of dusky hue; not light

The boughs and tapering, but with knares deformed

And matted thick: fruits there were none, but thorns
Instead, with venom filled. Less sharp than thesg

Less intricate the brakes, wherein abide

Those animals, that hate the cultured fields,

Betwixt Corneto and Cecina's stream. 10
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Here the brute Harpies make their nest, the same
Who from the Strophades the Trojan band
Drove with dire boding of their future woe.
Broad are their pennons, of the human form
Their neck and countenance, armed with talons keen
The feet, and the huge belly fledge with wings.
These sit and wail on the drear mystic wood.

The kind instructor in these words began:
" Ere farther thou proceed, know thou art now
I' th' second round, and shalt be, till thou come 20
Upon the horrid sand: look therefore well
Around thee, and such things thou shalt behold,
As would my speech discredit.’ On all sdes

| heard sad plainings breathe, and none could see

From whom they might have issued. In amaze

Fast bound | stood. He, as it seemed, beieved

That | had thought so many voices came

From some amid those thickets dose concealed,

And thus his speech resumed: ' If thou lop off

A single twig from one of those ill plants, 30

The thought thou hast conceived shall vanish quite.'
Thereat a little stretching forth my hand,

From a great wilding gathered | a branch,

And strarght thetrunk exclaimed; ' Why pluck'st thou me ?'

Then, as the dark blood triokled down its side,

These words it added: ' Wherefore tear'st me thus ?

I's there no touch of mercy in thy breast ?

Men once were we, that now are rooted hero.
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Thy hand might wel have spared us, had we bean
The souls of serpents’ As a brand yet green, 40
That burning at one end from the other sends
A groaning sound, and hisses with the wind
That forces out its way, so burst at once
Forth from the broken splinter words and blood.
I, letting fall the bough, remained as one
Assailed by terror; and the replied:
" 1f he, O Injured spirit! could have believed
What he hath seen but in my verse described,
He never againg thee had stfetched his hand.
But I, because the thing surpassed belief, 50
Prompted him to this deed, which even now
Mysdlf | rue. But tell me, who thou wast;
That, for this wrong to do thee some amends,
In the upper world (for thither to return
Is %ranted him) thy fame he may revive'
' That pleasant word of thine,' the trunk replied,
' Hath 'so inveigled me, that | from spesch
Cannot refrain, wherein if | indulge
A little longer, in the snare detained,
Count it not grievous. | it was, who held 60
Both keys to Frederick's heart, and turned the ward3,
Oﬁenlng and shutting, with a skill so swest,
That besdes me, into his inmost breast
Scarce any other could admittance find.
The faith’| bore to my hlﬁh charge was such,
It cost me the life-blood that warmed my veins.
The harlot, who n€er turned her gloating eyes
From Caesar's household, common vice and pest
Of courts, 'gaing me inflamed the minds of all;
And to Augustus they so spread the flame, 70
That my g ad honours changed to bitter woes
My soul, disdainful and disgusted, sought
Refuge in death from scorn, and | became,
Just as | was, unjust toward mysdf.
BP\; the new roots, which fix this stem, | swear,
That never faith | broke to my liege lord,
Who merited such honour; and of you,
If any to the world indeed return, ]
Clear he from wrong my memory, that lies
Yet prostrate under envy's crue blow.' 80
First somewhat pausing, till the mournful words
Were ended, then to me the bard began:
' Loxe not the time; but speak, and of him ask,
If more thou wish to learn.” Whence | replied:
\'l?.uest on thou him again of whatso€'er
ill, asthou think'st, content me; for no power
Have | to ask, such pity is at my heart.'
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He thu% resumed: ' So may he do for thee
Freely what thou entreatest, as thou yet
Be pleased, imprisoned spirit! to declare, 90
How in these gnarled joints the soul is tied;
And whether any ever from such frame
Be loosened, if thou cangt, that also tell.'
Thereat the trunk breathed hard, and the wind soon
Changed into sounds articulate like these:
' Briefly ye shall be answered. When departs
The fierce soul from the body, by itsdf
Thence torn asunder, to the seventh gulf
By Minos doomed, into the wood it falls,
No place assigned, but wheresoever chance 100
Hurlsit; there sprouting, as a grain of spelt,
It risss to a mplln% growing thence
A savage plant. The Harpies, on its leaves
Then feeding, cause both pain, and for the pain
A vent to grief. We, as the rest, shall come
For our own spails, yet not so that with them
We may again be clad ; for what a man
Takes from himsdf it is not just he have.
Here we perforce shall drag them; and throughout
The dismal glade our bodies shall be hung, no
Each on the wild thorn of his wretched shade
Attentive yet to listen to the trunk
We stood, expecting further speech, when us
A noise surprised; "as when a man perceives
The wild boar and the hunt approach his place
Of dationed watch, who of the beasts and boughs
Loud rustling round him hears. And lo! there came
Two naked, torn with briers, in headlong flight,
That they before them broke each fan o' th' wood.
' Haste now," the foremost cried, ' now haste thee, death !'
The other, as seemed, impatient of delay, 121
Exclaiming, ' Lano! not so bent for.g)eed
Thy snews in the lists of Toppo's field.'
And then, for that perchance no longer breath
Sufficed him, of himsef and of a bu
One grour) he made. Behind them was the wood
Full of black female mastiffs, Paur]t and fleet,
As %r_eyhounds that have neW}r/] dipped the leash.
On him, who squatted down, they stuck their fangs,
And having rent him piecemeal bore away
The tortured limbs. My guide then seized my band,
And led me to the thicket, which in vain
Mourned through its bleeding wounds: ' O Jacomo
Of Sant' Andrea! what avails it thee,
It cried, ' that of me thou hast made thy screen ?
For thy ill life, what blame on me recoils ?'
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When o'er it he had paused, my master spake:
' Say who wast thou, that at so many points
Breathest out with blood thy lamentable spesch ? *

He answered: 'O ye spirits! arrived in time 140
To sioy the shameful 'havoc that from me
My leaves hath severed thus, gather them up,
And at the foot of their sad parent-tree
Carefully lay them. In that city | dwelt,
Who for the Bagtjst her first patron changed,
Whence he for this shall cease not with his art
To work her woe: and if there still remained not
On Arno's p some faint glimpse of him,
Those citizens, who reared once more her walls
Upon the ashes left by Attila, o
Had laboured without profit of their toil.
I dung the fatal noose from my own roof.'

150

CANTO X1V

AKGUMENT

They arrive at the beginning of the third of those compartments into which
this seventh circle is divided. It is a plain of dry and hot sand, where
three kinds of violence are punished; namely,” againg God, against
Nature, and againg Art; and those who have thus sinned, are tormented
by flakes of fire, which are eternallal mowmr\\gndown upon them. Among
the violent againgt God is found Capaneus, whose blagphemies they hear.
Next, turning to the left along the fores of sdf-davers and “havin
journeyed a Tittle onwards, they meet with a streamlet of blood thai
Issues from the forest and traverses the sandy plain. . Here Virgil speaks
to our Poet of a huge ancient statue that gands within Mount Ida in
Crete, from a fissure in which statue thereis a dripping of tears, from
¥vh|creldthesa|d streamlet, together with the three other infernal rivers, are
ormed.

SOON as the charity of native land
Wrought in my baosom, | the scattered leaves
Collected, and to him restored, who now
Was hoarse with utterance. To the limit thence
We came, which from the third the second round
Divides, and where of justice is displayed
Contrivance horrible. Things then first seen
Clearlier to manifest, | tell how next
A plain we reached, that from its sterile bed
Each plant repelled. The mournful wood wavesround 10
Its garland on all ddes, as round the wood
Spreads the sad foss  There, on the very edge,
Our deps we stayed. It was an area wide
Of arid sand and thick, resembling most
The soil that erst by Cato's foot was trod.
Vengeance of heaven ! Oh'! how shouldst thou be feared
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By all, who read what here mine eyes beheld.
Of naked spirits many a flock | saw,
All weeping piteoudy, to different laws
Subjected ; for on the earth some lav supine, 20
Some crouching dose were seated, others paced
Incessantly around; the latter tribe
More numerous, those fewer who beneath
Thetorment lay, but louder in their grief.
O'er all the sand fell dowly wafting down
Dilated flakes of fire, as flakes of snow
On Alpine summit, when the wind is hushed
As, in the torrid Indian clime, the son
Of Ammon saw, upon his warrior band
. Descending, solid flames, that to the ground 30
Came down ; whence he bethought him with his troop
To trample on the soil; for easer thus
The vapour was extinguished, while alone:
So fell the eternal fiery flood, wherewith
The marl glowed underneath, as under stove
The viands, doubly to augment the pain.
Unceasing was the play of wretched hands,
Now this, now that wayéqllancm , to shake off
The heat, still falling fresh. | thus began:
" Instructor ! thou who all things overcomes, 40
Except the hardy demons that rushed forth
To stop our entrance at the gate, say who
Is yon huge spirit, that, as ssems, heeds not
The burning, but lies writhen in proud scorn,
As by the sultry tempest immatured ?*
Straight he himsdf, who was aware | asked
M)(1 guide of him, exclaimed; ' Such as | was
When living, dead such now | am. If Jove
Weary his workman out, from whom in ire
He snatched the lightnings, that at my last day 50
Transfixed me; if the rest he weary out,
At their black smithy labouring by turns,
In Mongibello, while he cries aloud,
""Help, help, good Mulciber !" as erst he cried
In the Phlegraean warfare; and the bolts
Launch he, full aimed at me, with all his might;
He never should enjoy a sweet revenge!
Then thus myaguide, in accent higher raised
Than | before had heard him: ' Capaneus!
Thou art more punished, in that this thy pride 60
Lives yet unq‘uenched: no torment, save thy rage,
Were to thy fury pain proportioned full.'
Next turning round to me, with milder lip
He spake: ' This of the seven kings was one,
Who girt the Theban walls with sege, and held,
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As gtill he seems to hold, God in disdain,
And s#s his high omnipotence at naught.
But, as | told him, his despiteful mood )
I's ornament well suits the breast that wears it.
Follow me now; and look thou set not yet 70
Thy foot in the hot sand, but to the wood
Keep ever dose' Silently on we passed
To where there gushes from the forest's bound
A little brook, whose crimsoned wave yet lifts
My hair with horror. Astherill, that runs
From Bulicame, to be portioned out
Among the sinful women; so ran this
Down through the sand; its bottom and each bank
Stone-built, and either margin at its Sde,
Whereon | straj?ht perceived our passage lay. 80
* Of all that T have shown thee, snce that gate
We entered first, whose threshold is to none
Denied, naught dse so worthy of regard,
As is this river, has thine eye discerned,
O'er which the flaming volley all is quenched.'
So spake my guide; and | him thence besought,
That having given me appetite to know,
The food he too would give, that hunger craved.
" In midst of ocean,” forthwith he began,
" A desolate country lies, which Crete Is named ; 90
Under whose monarch, in old times, the world
Lived pure and chaste. A mountain rises there,
Called 1da, JO?/_OUS once with leaves and streams,
Deserted now like a forbidden thing.
It was the spot which Rhea, Saturn's soousg,
Chose for the secret cradle of her son ;
And_better to conceal him, drowned in shouts
His infant cries. Within the mount, upright
An ancient form there stands, and huge that turns
His shoulders towards Damiata ; and at Rome, 100
As in his mirror, looks. Of finest gold
His head is shaped, pure slver are the breast
And arms, thence to the middle is of brass,
And downward all beneath well-tempered stedl,
Save the right foot of potter's clay, on which
Than on the other more erect he stands.
Each part, except the gold, is rent throughout;
And from the fisure tears distil, which joined
Penetrate to that cave. They in ther course
Thus far precipitated ~ down the rock, 110
Form Acheron, and Set&/X' and Phlegethon;
Then by this straitened channd passn? hence
Beneath, €en to the lowest depth of all,
Form there Cocytus, of whose lake (thysdf



LINES 66-138] HELL 49

Shalt s it) | here give thee no account.'
Then | to him: ' If from our world this duice
Be thus derived; wherefore to us but now
Appears it at this edge ?' He straight replied:
' The place, thou know's, is round: and though great part
Thou have already passed, still to the left 120
Descending to the nethermost, not yet
Hast thou the circuit made of the whole orb.
Wherefore, if aught of new to us appear,
It neads not bring up wonder in thy looks.'
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Then | again inquired: ' Where flow the sreams
Of Phlegethon and Lethe ? for of one
Thou tell'st not; and the other, of that shower,
Thou say's, is formed.! He answer thus returned:
' Doubtless thy questions all well pleased | hear.
Y et the red seething wave might have resolved 130
One thou proposest. Lethe thou shalt see
But not within this hollow, in the place
Whither, to lave themsdves, the spirits go,
Whose blame hath been by penitence removed.'
He added: 'Time is now we quit the wood.
Look thou my seps pursue: the margins give
Safe passage, unimpeded by the flames;
For over them all vapour Is extinct.'
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CANTO XV

ARGUMENT

Taking their way upon one of the mounds by which the streamlet, spoken
of in the last Canto, was embanked, and having gone so far that they could
no longer have discerned the forest If they bad turned round to look for it,
they meet a troop of spirits that come aong the sand by the sde of the
P|er. These are they who_have done vidlence to Nature; and amon%_st

hem Dante distinguishes Brunetto Latini, who had been formerly his
master; with whom, turning allittle backward, he holds a discour se which
occupies the remainder of this Canto.

ONE of the solid margins bears us now
Enveloped in the mist, that, from the stream
Arising, hovers o'er, and saves from fire
Both piens and water. As the Flemings rear
Their mound, 'twixt Ghent and Bruges, to chase back
The ocean, fearing his tumultuous tide
That drives toward them; or the Paduans theirs
Along the Brenta, to defend their towns
And castles, ere the genial warmth be felt
On Chiarentana's top ; such were the mounds, 10
So framed, though not in height or bulk to these
Made equal, by the master, whosoe'er
He was, that raised them here. We from the wood
Were now so far removed, that turning round
I might not have discerned it, when we met
A troop of spirits, who came beside the pier.
They each one eyed us, as at eventide
One eyes another under a new moon;
And toward us sharpened their sight, as keen
As an old tailor at his needle's eye. 20
Thus narrowly explored by all the tribe,
| was agnized of one, who by the skirt
Caught me, and cried, ' What wonder have we here ?"
And I, when he to me outstretched his arm,
Intently fixed my ken on his parched looks,
That, although smirched with fire, they hindered not
But | remembered him; and towards his face
My hand inclining, answered; ' Ser Brunetto!
And are ye here?' He thusto me: 'My son'!
Oh let it not displease thee, if Brunetto 30
Latini but a little space with thee
Turn back, and leave his fellows to proceed.'
| thus to him replied: ' Much as | can,
| thereto pray thee; and if thou be willing
That | here seat me with thee, | consent;
His leave, with whom | journey, first obtained.'
'O son! ' said he, * whoever of this throng
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One instant stops, lies then a hundred years,
No fan to ventilate him, when the fire
Smites sorest.  Pass thou therefore on. | dose
Will at thy garments walk, and then rejoin
My troop, who go mourning their endless doom.'
| dared not from the path descend to tread
On equal ground with him, but held my head
Bent down, as one who walks in reverent guise.
' What chance or destiny,’ thus he began,
' Ere the last day, conducts thee here below ?
And who is this that shows to thee the way ? *
' There up aloft,’ | answered, ' in the life
Serene, | wandered in a valley logt,
Before mine age had to it9 fullness reached.

51

But yestermorn | left it: then once more

Into that vale returning, him | met;

And by this path homeward he leads me back.'
"If thou," he answered, ' follow but thy star,

Thou cang not miss at last a glorious haven;

Unless in fairer days my judgement erred.

And if my fate so early had not chanced,

Seeing the heavens thus bounteous to thee, |

Had gladly given thee comfort in thy work.

But that ungrateful and malignant race,

Who in old times came down from Fiesole,

Aye, and still smack of their rough mountain-flint,
ill for thy good deeds show thee enmity.

Nor wonder; for amongs ill-savoured crabs

It suits not the sweet fig-tree lay her fruit.

Old fame reports them in the world for blind,

Covetous, envious, proud. Look to it well:

60



52 THE VISION OF DANTE [CANTO XV

Take heed thou cleanse thee of their ways. For thee,
Thy fortune hath such honour in reserve,
That thou by either party shalt be craved
With hunger keen: but be the fresh herb far
From the goat's tooth. The herd of Fiesole
May of themselves make litter, not touch the plant,
If any such yet spring on their rank bed,
In which the holy seed revives, transmitted
From those true Romans, who still there remained,
When it was made the nest of so much ill.'
' Were all my wish fulfilled,' | straight replied,
' Thou from the confines of man's nature yet
Hadst not been driven forth; for in my mind
Is fixed, and now strikes full upon my heart,
The dear, benign, paternal image, such
As thine was, when so lately thou didst teach me
The way for man to win eternity:
And how | prized the lesson, it behoves,
That, long as life endures, my tongue should speak.
What of my fate thou tell'st, that write | down ;
And, with another text to comment on,
For her | keep it, the celestial dame,
Who will know all, if | to her arrive.
This only would | have thee clearly note:
That, so my conscience have no plea against me,
Do Fortune as she list, | stand prepared.
Not new or strange such earnest to mine ear.
Speed Fortune then her wheel, as likes her best;
The clown his mattock; all things have their course'
Thereat my sapient guide upon his right
Turned himself back, then looked at me, and spake:
' He listens to good purpose who takes note.
I not the less still on my way proceed,
Discoursing with Brunetto, and inquire
Who are mo3t known and chief among his tribe.
' To know of some is well;' he thus replied,
' But of the rest silence may best beseem.
Time would not serve us for report so long.
In brief | tell thee, that all these were clerks,
Men of great learning and no less renown,
By one same sin polluted in the world.
With them is Priscian ; and Accorso's son,
Francesco, herds among that wretched throng:
And, if the wish of so impure a blotch
Possessed thee, him thou also mightst have seen,
Who by the servants' servant was transferred
From Arno's seat to Bacohiglione, where
His ill-strained nerves he left. | more would add,
But must from further speech and onward way
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Alike desist; for yonder | behold
A mist new-risen on the sandy plain.
A company, with whom | may not sort, 120
Approaches. | commend my Treasure to thee,
Wherein | yet survive; my sole request.'
This said, he turned, and seemed as one of those
Who o'er Verona's champain try their speed
For the green mantle; and of them he seemed,
Not he who loses but who gains the prize.

CANTO X VI

ARGUMENT

Journeyin? along the pier, which crosses the sand, they are now so near the

end oOf if as to hear the noise of the stream falling into the eighth circle,
when they meet the spirits of three military men’; who, judging Dante,
from hisdress, to be a countryman of theirs, entreat him to stop, lie
complies, and spesks with them. The two Poets then reach the place
where the water descends, bemgnthe termination of this third compart-
ment in the seventh circle; and here Virgil having thrown down into the
hollow a cord, wherewith Dante was girt, they behold at that signal
amonstrous and horriblefigure come swimming Up to them.

Now came | where the water's din was heard,

As down it fell into the other round,

Resounding like the hum of swarming bees:

When forth together issued from a troop,

That passed beneath the fierce tormenting storm,
Three spirits, running swift. They towards us came,
And each one cried aloud, ' Oh! do thou stay,
Whom, by the fashion of thy garb, we deem

To be some inmate of our evil land.'

Ah me! what wounds | marked upon their limbs, 10
Recent and old, inflicted by the flames.

E'en the remembrance of them grieves me yet.

Attentive to their cry, my teacher paused,

And turned to me his visage, and then spake:
"Wait now: our courtesy these merit well:
And were 't not for the nature of the place,
Whence glide the fiery darts, | should have said,
That haste had better suited thee than them.'

They, when we stopped, resumed their ancient wail,
And, soon as they had reached us, all the three 20
Whirled round together in one restless wheel.

As naked champions, smeared with slippery oil
Are wont, intent, to watch their place of hold
And vantage, ere in closer strife they meet;
Thus each one, as he wheeled, his countenance
At me directed, so that opposite
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The neck moved ever to the twinkling feet.

"If woe of this unsound and dreary waste,
Thus one began, ' added to our sad cheer
Thus peeled with flame, do call forth scorn on us 30
And our entreaties, let our great renown
Incline thee to inform us who thou art,
That dost imprint, with living feet unharmed,
The soil of Hell. He, in whose track thou seest
My steps pursuing, naked though he be
And reft of all, was of more high estate
Than thou believest; grandchild of the chaste
Gualdrada, him they Guidoguerra called,
Who in his lifetime many a noble act

Achieved, both by his wisdom and his sword. 4°
The other, next to me that beats the sand,
Is Aldobrandi, name deserving well,
In the upper world, of honour ; and myself,
Who in this torment do partake with them,
Am Rusticucci, whom, past doubt, my wife,
Of savage temper, more than aught beside
Hath to this evil brought." |If from thefire
| had been sheltered, down amidst them straight
| then had oast me; nor my guide, | deem,
Would have restrained my going: but that fear 50
Of the dire burning vanquished the desire,
Which made me eager of their wished embrace.
| then began: ' Not scorn, but grief much more,
Such as long time alone can cure, your doom
Fixed deep within me, soon as this my lord
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Spake words, whose tenor taught me to expect
That such a race, as ye are, was at_hand.

| am a countryman of yours, who still

Affectionate have uttered, and have heard

Your dexds and names renowned. Leaving the gall,
For the sweet fruit | go, that a sure guide

Hath promised to me. But behoves, that far

As to the centre first | downward tend.'

* So may long oace thyeg)irit guide thy limbs;
He answer “straight returned; ' and so thy fame
Shine bright when thou art gone, as thou shalt tell,
If courtesy and valour, as they wont,

Dwell in our city, or have vanished clean:
For one amidst us late condemned to wail,
Borsere, yonder walking with his peers,

Grieves us no little by the news he brings!

" An upstart multitude and sudden gains,
Pride and excess O Florence! have in thee
Engendered, so that now in tears thou mourn'st!

Thus cried |, with my face upraised, and they
All three, who for an answer took my words,
Looked at each other, as men look when truth
Comes to their ear. 'If at so little cogt,

They all at once rejoined, * thou satisfy

Others who question thee, O happy thou !
Gifted with words so apt to speak thy thought.
Wherefore, if thou escape this darksome clime,
Returning to behold the radiant stars,

When thou with pleasure shalt retrace the past,
See that of us thou speak among mankind.'

This said, they broke the circle, and so swift
Fled, that as pinions seemed their nimble feet.

Not in so short a time might one have said
' Amen,' as they had vanished. Straight my guide
Pursued his track. | followed: and small pace
Had we passd onward, when the water's sound
Was now so near at hand, that we had scarce
Heard one another's speech for the loud din.

E'en as the river, that first holds its course
uUnmingled, from the Mount of Vesulo,

On the left Sde of Apennine, toward

The eadt, which Acquacheta higher up

The&/ call, ere it descend into the vale,

At Forli, by that name no longer known,
Rebellows oer Saint Benedict, rolled on

From the Alpine summit down a precipice,
Where space enough to lodge a thousand spreads;
Thus downward from a craggy stegp we found
That this dark wave resounded, roaring loud,
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So that the ear its clamour soon had stunned.
| had a cord that braced my girdle round,
Wherewith | erst had thought fast bound to take
The painted leopard. This when | had all
Unloosened from me éso my master bade) ]
| gathered up, and dretched it forth to him. 110
Then to the right he turned, and from the brink
Standing few paces distant, cagt it down
Into the deep abyss. ' And somewhat strange,
Thus to mysdf | 'spake, ' signal so strange
Betokens, which my guide with earnest eye
Thus follows! Ah"! what caution must men use
With those who look not at the deed alone,
But spy into the thoughts with subtle skill.
' Quickly shall come' he said, ' what | expect;
Thine eye discover quickly that, whereof 120
Thy thought is dreaming. Ever to that truth,
Which but the semblance of a falsehood wears,
A man, if possble should bar hislip;
Since, although blameless, he incurs reﬂroach.
But slence here were vain ; and by these notes,
Which now | sing, reader, | swear to theg,
So may they favour find to latest times!
That through the gross and murky air | spied
A shape come swimming up, that might have quelled
The stoutest heart with wonder ; in such guise 130
As one returns, who hath been down to loose
An anchor grappled fast against some rook,
Or to aught dse that in the salt wave lies,
Who, upward springing, dose draws in his feet.

CANTO XVII

ARGUMENT
The monger Geryon is decribed ; to whom while Virgil is speaking in
order that he may carry them both down to the next circle, Dante, by
{)e_rm|sson_, goss a'little farther a_Ion%_the edge of the void, to descry the
hird spedes of Snners contained in this compartment, namely, those who
have done violence to Art; and then returning to his master, they both
descend, seated on the back of Geryon.

‘Lo! the fell mongter with the deadly sting,
Who passes mountains, breaks through fenced walls
And firm embattled spears, and with his filth
Taints all the world." Thus me my guide addressed,
And beckoned him, that he should come to shore,
Near to the stony causeway's utmost ed

Forthwith that image vile of Fraud appeared,
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His head and upper part exposed on land,
But laid not on the shore his begtial train.
His face the semblance of a just man's wore, 10
So kind and gracious was its outward cheer;
The rest was serpent all: two sh claws
Reached to the armpits; and the back and breadt,
And either sSde, were painted oer with nodes
And orbits. Colours variegated more
Nor Turks nor Tartars €er on cloth of state
With interchangeable embroidery wove,
Nor spread Arachne o'er her curious loom.
As oft-times a light siff, moored to the shore,
Stands part in water, part upon the land; 20
Or, as where dwells the greedy German boor,
The beaver settles, watching for his prey;
So on the rim, that fenced the sand with rock,
Sat perched the fiend of evil. In the void
Glancing, his tail upturned its venomous fork, )
With sting like scorpion's armed. Then thus my guide:
' Now need our way must turn few steps apart,
Far as to that ill beast, who couches there'
Thereat, toward the right our downward course
We shaped, and, better to exape the flame 30
And burning marl, ten paces on the verge
Proceeded. Soon as we to him arrive,
A little farther on mine eye beholds
A tribe of spirits, seated on the sand
Near to the void. Forthwith my master spake:
'‘That to the full thy knowledge may extend
Of all this round contains, go now, and mark
The mien these wear: but hold not long discourse
Till thou returnest, I with him meantime
Will parley, that to us he may vouchsafe 4°
The aid of his strong shoulders! Thus alone,
Yet forward on the extremity | paced
Of that seventh circle, where the mournful tribe
Were seated. At the eyes forth gushed their pangs.
Against the vapours and the torrid soil
Alternately their shifting hands they plied.
Thus use the dogs in summer still to ply
Their jaws and feet by turns, when bitten sore
By gnats, or flies, or gadflies swarming round.
Noting the visages of some, who lay 50
Beneath the pelting of that dolorous fire,
One of them all | knew not; but perceived,
That pendent from his neck each bore a pouch
With colours and with emblems various marked,
On which it ssemed as if their eye did feed.
And when, amongg them, looking round | came,
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A yellow purse | saw with azure wrought,
That wore a lion's countenance and port.
Then, still my sight pursuing its career,
Another | beheld, than blood more red, 60
A goose display of whiter wing than curd.
And one, who bore a fat and azure swine
Pictured on his white scrip, addressed me thus :
"What dost thou in this deep ? Go now and know,
Since yet thou livest, that my neighbour here
Vitaliano on my left shall sit.
A Paduan with these Florentines am 1.
Oft-times they thunder in mine ears, exclaiming,
" Oh ! haste that noble knight, he who the pouch
" With the three beaks will bring." ' Thissaid, he writhed 70
The mouth, and lolled the tongue out, like an ox
That licks his nostrils. |, lest longer stay
He ill might brook, who bade me stay not long,
Backward my steps from those sad spirits turned.
My guide already seated on the haunch
Of the fierce animal | found; and thus
He me encouraged. ' Be thou stout: be bold.
Down such a steep flight must we now descend.
Mount thou before: for, that no power the tail
May have to harm thee, | will bei' th' midst.' 80
As one, who hath an ague fit so near,
His nails already are turned blue, and he
Quivers all d'er, if he but eye the shade;
Such was my cheer at hearing of his words.
But shame soon interposed her threat, who makes
The servant bold in presence of his lord.
| settled me upon those shoulders huge,
And would have said, but that the words to aid
My purpose came not, * Look thou clasp me firm.'
But he whose succour then not first | proved, 90
Soon as | mounted, in his arms aloft,
Embracing, held me up; and thus he spake:
' Geryon | now move thee: be thy wheeling gyres
Of ample circuit, easy thy descent.
Think on the unusual burden thou sustain'st.'
As a small vessel, backening out from land,
Her station quits; so thence the monster loosed,
And, when he felt himself at large, turned round
There, where the breast had been, his forked tail.
Thus, like an eel, outstretched at length he steered, 100
Gathering the air up with retractile claws.
Not greater was the dread, when Phaeton
The reins let drop at random, whence high heaven,
Whereof signs yet appear, was wrapt in flames;
Nor when ill-fated Icarus perceived,
By liquefaction of the scalded wax,
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The trusted pennons loosened from his lains,

His sre exclaiming loud, ' | [l way thou keep'st;'
Than was my dread, when round me on each part
The air | viewed, and other object none 110

Save the fell beast. He, dowly sailing, wheds

His downward motion, unobserved of me,

But that the wind, arising to my face,

Breathes on me from below. Now on our right

| heard the cataract beneath us leap

With hideous crash; whence bending down to explore,
New terror | conceived at the steep plunge;

For flames | saw, and wailings smote mine ear:

So that, all trembling, dose | crouched my limbs,

And then distinguished, unperceived before,

By the dread torments that on every side

Drew nearer, how our downward course we wound.
As falcon, that hath long been on the wing,

But lure nor bird hath seen, while in despair

The falconer cries, ' Ah me! thou stoop's to earth,'

Wearied dexcends whence nimbly he arose

In many an airy whed, and lighting sts

At distance from his lord in angry mood;

So