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dusky cloud began to spread
itself over all parts of the
cool and distant west, and
when the well-loved spouse of Dis spread
far and wide the obscuring shadows, that
the honourable and loyal band of gen-
tlefolk repaired once more to the palace
of the Signora, and, hand in hand, took
their accustomed seats as they had done
on the nights which were past. Then
Molino, by the order of the Signora,
caused to be brought forth the vase, and,
having thrust his hand therein, he drew
out first the name of Vicenza, then that
of Fiordiana, then that of Lodovica,
reserving the fourth turn for Lionora,
and the fifth for Isabella. Thus, having
settled the order of the story-telling, the
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4 NIGHT THE SEVENTH.

Signora gave the word to Lauretta that
she should sing a song, and the damsel,
without making any demur or excuse,
at once began.

SONG.

Trembling I burn, and as I burn I freeze,
I hunger ever for a love
Which neither time nor fate can move.
I live bereft of ease ;
For that my heart now bids me speak, and then
My courage fails, and I am mute again.

Ah, many a time would I my woes have told,
To damp the flame that in me burns ;
But aye my courage backward turns,
Lest by my pleading bold
I should provoke your anger, and instead
Of favour it should fall upon my head.

Thus fear and my desire are aye at strife,
And surely fate a woeful end
To my long martyrdom will send,
And cut my thread of life ;
And for the love which sanctifies my breath,
How transient is the life, how sure the death !

As soon as this sweet and tender song
had come to an end, Vicenza, who was



THE FIRST FABLE. 5

designated by lot to take the first turn
of the story-telling this evening, rose
upon her feet, and having duly saluted
the Signora, began to speak in this wise.

THE FIRST FABLE.

®rtodosio Simeoni, merchant and noble citisen
of Florence, goes to Flanders, tohere he be-
romeg enamoured of HArgentina, a conrtesan,
and forgets Bis latoful twife; but the wife by
magic torking s conbeped to Flanberg, and
returng to Flotence with chilv by her hus-
bany,

I'T were long to tell how great
is the love which a wife may
bear to her husband, especially
when she is mated with a man
who is entirely to her liking. But, on
the other hand, there is no hatred more
fell than that of a woman who finds her-
self under the governance of a distaste-
ful husband, for, as wise men tell us, a
woman either loves or hates all in all.
And this thing you will easily understand
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if you will give kindly attention to the
tale I have it in my mind to tell you.

There lived once upon a time, gra-
cious ladies, a merchant called Ortodosio
Simeoni, a man holding noble rank in
the city of Florence, and having to wife a
lady called Isabella, who was fair to see,
of gentle manners, and holy and saintly
in her life. Ortodosio, being strongly
moved to embark in traffic, took leave
of his kinsmen and of his wife, lament-
ing sore as he bade them farewell, and,
having set forth from Florence, betook
himself with his goods to Flanders.
Having arrived in that country, it hap-
pened that Ortodosio, moved by fate,
which seemed at first propitious, but
proved evil in the end, hired a house
opposite to that of a courtezan called
Argentina, and he, being inflamed with
an ardent passion for her, lost all thought
of Isabella his wife and of his former life
in guilty dalliance with her.

Five years had passed away since Isa-
bella had received any news of her hus-
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band. She knew not whether he was
alive or dead, or in what land he was
abiding. For this reason she was smit-
ten with the greatest sorrow that a wo-
man could feel, and it seemed to her
continually as if the very life were being
torn from out her breast. The unhappy
Isabella, who was very devout and ex-
ceedingly reverent of all the ordinances
of religion, went to the Church of the
Annunciata every day, and there falling
on her knees would pray to God with
scalding tears and piteous sighs that He
would grant her the speedy return of her
husband. But her humble prayers, her
long fasts, and her many charities availed
her nothing. Wherefore the poor lady,
seeing that neither for her fastings, nor
for her prayers, nor for her almsgivings,
nor for the many acts that she did for the
welfare of others, did she obtain a favour-
able hearing, resolved to change her man-
ner of living and to fix upon some other
course. So, in the same measure as she
had formerly been devout and fervent
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in her orisons, she henceforth gave her-
self up entirely to the practice of incanta-
tions and witchcraft, hoping that by these
means her affairs might be brought to a
more prosperous issue. She went there-
fore one morning early in search of a cer-
tain witch, Gabrina Fureta, and entreated
her kind offices. She forthwith laid bare
all her troubles to the wise woman, who
was very old, and had greater experience
in the arts of magic than any other
person in the city; indeed, she could
bring to pass things which were quite
out of the ordinary course of nature, so
that it was an amazement to see and
hear them.

Gabrina, when she heard of Isabella’s
troubles, was moved to pity on her
account, and having spoken divers com-
forting words, promised to help her, tell-
ing her to be of good cheer, for she should
soon see her husband and rejoice over
her reunion with him. Isabella, who
was mightily gratified at this favourable
answer, opened her purse and gave Ga-
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brina ten florins ; these the witch joyfully
took, and, after having murmured cer-
tain mysterious words, she bade Isabella
return to her at nightfall. When the ap-
pointed hour for the meeting had come,
the witch took her little book in hand and
drew a small circle on the ground ; then,
having surrounded the same with cer-
tain magic signs and figures, she poured
out some subtle liquor from a flask and
drank a drop of it and gave as much to
Isabella. And when the lady had drunk
it, Gabrina spake thus to her: ‘Isabella,
you know that we have met here to work
an incantation in order that we may dis-
cover the place of your husband’s pres-
ent abode, wherefore it is absolutely
necessary that you should be firm and
not flinch at anything you may see or
feel, however terrible. And do not let
it enter into your mind to invoke the
assistance of God or of the saints, or to
make the sign of the cross; for if you
do this you will never be able to recall
what you have done, and at the same
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time you will be in the greatest danger
of death.’

To this Isabella answered : ¢ Do not
doubt my constancy in any way, Ga-
brina, but be sure that if you were to
conjure up before me all the demons
which live in the centre of the earth,
they would not affright me.” ¢Undress
yourself, then,’ said the witch, ‘and en-
ter the circle.” Isabella, therefore, hav-
ing stripped herself, stood naked as on
the day when she was born, and boldly
entered the circle, whereupon Gabrina
opened her book and likewise entered
the circle, and thus spake: ¢ Powers of
hell, by the authority which I hold over
you, I conjure that you instantly appear
before me!’ Astaroth, Fafarello, and
the other demon princes, compelled by
the conjurations of Gabrina, immediately
presented themselves before her with
loud shrieks, and cried, ¢ Command us
to do thy will.” Gabrina then said, ‘1
conjure and command you that, without
any delay, you truthfully disclose to me
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THE FIRST FABLE. II

where Ortodosio Simeoni, the husband
of Isabella, now abides, and whether he
be living or dead.’

¢ Know, Gabrina,’ said Astaroth, that
Ortodosio lives, and is in Flanders, and
that he is consumed by so fierce a pas-
sion for a certain woman called Argen-
tina that he no longer remembers his
own wife.” When the witch heard this
she commanded Fafarello that he should
change himself into a horse and transport
Isabella to the spot where Ortodosio was
abiding. The demon, who was straight-
way changed into a horse, caught up Isa-
bella and flew with her into the air, she
in the meantime feeling neither hurt nor
fear, and when the sun appeared he set
her down unscathed in Argentina’s pal-
ace. This done, Fafarello put upon
Isabella the form of Argentina, and so
complete was the resemblance that she
no longer seemed to be Isabella but Ar-
gentina herself, and at the same time he
transformed Argentina into the shape
of an old woman who was invisible,
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neither could she hear or see anybody
herself.

When the hour for supper had come
Isabella in her new guise supped with
Ortodosio her husband, and then, hav-
ing withdrawn together into a rich bed-
chamber in which there was a bedstead
with a downy bed thereon, she placed
herself by Ortodosio’s side, and he,
while he thought he was in bed with Ar-
gentina, really lay with his own wife.
And so ardent and impassioned were
the tender caresses and kisses he be-
stowed upon her, and so close their em-
braces and kisses when they took their
pleasure one with another, that in the
course of that very night Isabella be-
came with child. Fafarello, in the mean-
time, contrived to steal from the chamber
a rich gown, all embroidered with pearls,
and a beautiful necklace which Ortodosio
had formerly given to Argentina, and
when the following night had come
Fafarello made Isabella and Argentina
resume their own natural shapes, and at
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daybreak, having once more transformed
himself into a horse and taken Isabella
on the saddle, he transported her back
to Gabrina’s house, at the same time
handing over the gown and the necklace
he had stolen to the old woman. The
witch, when she had received the gown
and the necklace from the hands of the
demon, gave them to Isabella with these
words: ‘My daughter, guard these
things with care, for at the right time
and place they will be real proofs of
your loyalty.” Isabella took the gar-
ment and the fair necklace, and, having
thanked the witch, she returned to her
home.

After four months had passed Isabelia
began to show signs of pregnancy, and
her kinsfolk, when they remarked this,
marvelled greatly, as they had always
held her to be a virtuous and saintly
dame. Wherefore they often asked her
if she were with child, and by whom;
to which question she, with a cheerful
face, would always reply that she was
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with child by Ortodosio her husband.
But her kinsfolk declared this to be
false, for they knew well enough that
her husband had been absent from her
for a long time, and was at the present
moment in a distant country, and that,
with matters standing as they did, it was
impossible she could be with child by
him. For this reason her kindred were
greatly grieved, and began to fear the
shame which should befall them, often
taking counsel together whether they
should not kill her. But the fear of
God, the dread of the loss of the child’s
soul and of the murmurs of the world,
and their care for the husband’s honour,
restrained them from committing this
crime, so they determined to await the
birth of the little creature.

When the time of her lying-in had
come, Isabella gave birth to a beautiful
boy, but when they heard of it, her kins-
folk were overwhelmed with grief, and
without hesitation wrote to Ortodosio in
the following words: It is not with the
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design to give you annoyance, dearest
brother, but in order to tell you the truth,
that we write to inform you that Isabella,
your wife and our kinswoman, has to
our great shame and dishonour given
birth to a son. Who his father may be
we know not, but we would assuredly
judge him to have been begotten by you
had you not been away from her for so
long a time. The child and his brazen-
faced mother would have been before
now deprived of life by us, had not the
reverence which we bear to God stayed
our hands on their behalf, for it pleaseth
not God that we should stain our hands
with our own blood. Set therefore your
own affairs in order, and save your hon-
our, and do not suffer this crime to re-
main unpunished.’ :

When Ortodosio had received these
letters and the sad news therein written,
he lamented greatly, and having sum-
moned Argentina into his presence, he
said to her: Argentina, it is absolutely
necessary that I should return to Flor-
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ence in order that I may despatch certain
affairs of mine which are of no small
weight. After a few days, when I shall
have them set in order, I will come back
to you forthwith. You, in the meantime,
take good care of yourself and of my af-
fairs, treating them in the same manner
as if they were your own, and live mer-
rily and always remember me.’
Ortodosio thereupon left Flanders,
and with a prosperous wind sailed for
Florence. Having come to his own
house he was joyfully received by his
wife; but as the days went on he was
many a time seized with a diabolical in-
clination to kill her, and to leave Flor-
ence secretly, but when he considered
the danger and the dishonour he would
incur thereby, he determined to post-
pone his revenge to a more convenient
season. So without delay he made known
his return to her kinsmen, and after a
while he sent out an invitation begging
them to come and dine with him on the

following day. When his wife’s kins-
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men, in response to the invitation given
to them, arrived at Ortodosio’s house,
they were well received by him, and af-
ter their gracious welcome they all dined
merrily together. When the dinner had
come to an end, and the table cleared,
Ortodosio began to speak as follows:
¢ Kind brothers and sisters, I think that
the cause of our meeting here together
must be plainly manifest to you all;
wherefore it is not necessary that I
should spend many words over the
matter, but I will at once come to the
subject which concerns all of us.” And
raising his eyes towards his wife, who
sat opposite to him, he said: ¢ Isabella,
who is the father of the child which you
keep in this house?’ and Isabella ans-
wered, ¢ You are his father.” <I? I, his
father?’ said Ortodosio; ‘I have now
been away these five years, and from
the hour on which I departed you have
not seen me, so how can you say that
I am his father?’ “Still I declare that
the child is your son,’ replied Isabella,
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‘and that he was begotten by you in
Flanders” Then Ortodosio, waxing
very wroth, cried out, ‘Ah, woman,
lying and brazen that you are! when
were you ever in Flanders?’ ¢When
Ilay in bed with you,” answered Isabella.
And then she told him everything from
beginning to end—the place, the time,
and the very words that had passed be-
tween them on that night. Ortodosio
and her brothers, when they heard this
thing, were filled with astonishment, but
still they refused to believe her words.
Wherefore Isabella, seeing the stubborn
pertinacity of her husband, and knowing
well that he did not believe what she
said, rose from her seat, and having
withdrawn into her chamber, she took
the embroidered robe and the beautiful
necklace and went back to the room
where the company sat, and spake thus:
¢ My lord, do you know this robe which
is so cunningly embroidered ?’
Ortodosio; quite bewildered and al-
most beside himself at the sight, thus
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answered : “ It is true that I have missed
a similar robe, and I could never dis-
cover what had become of it.” ¢ Know,
then, said Isabella, ¢ that this is the self-
same robe which you lost” Then she
put her hand into her bosom and drew
forth the rich necklace, and said, < Do
you also know this necklace?’ And
her husband, who could not deny that
he knew it, said that it also had been
stolen from him at the same time as the
robe. ¢But, so that my fidelity may be
made clearly manifest to you, I will show
you that I am worthy of your trust,
said Isabella. And having spoken
thus, she caused the nurse to bring
the child, which she carried in her arms
to her, and when she had stripped off
its white garments she said, ¢ Ortodosio,
do you know this child?’ And with
these words she showed him how one
of its feet was faulty, for the little
toe was missing, and this afforded
a true indication and absolute proof
of her wifely fidelity, since Ortodosio’s
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foot was in like manner naturally want-
ing of a toe. 'When Ortodosio saw this
he was so completely silenced that he
could not say a word in contradiction ;
so he took the child in his arms and
kissed him and acknowledged him as
his son. Then Isabella took greater
courage and said, ‘You must know,
Ortodosio, my beloved, that the fast-
ings, the prayers, and the other good
works that I performed in order that I
might have news of you, brought me
fulfilment of my wishes, as you will
presently hear. For one morning, when
I was kneeling in the holy Church of
Annunciata, and praying that I might
have news of you, my prayer was
granted, and an angel carried me invisi-
bly into Flanders and placed me by your
side in bed, and so close and loving were
the caresses which you bestowed on me
that night that I then and there became
with child. And on the following night
I found myself in my own* house in
Florence again, together with the things

L]
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I have just laid before your eyes.” When
Ortodosio and his brothers had seen
these trustworthy signs, and heard the
words which Isabella spake with such
great show of good faith, they all em-
braced and kissed one another, and in
this wise, with all good feeling, they re-
stored their affectionate relationship one
with another.

And after some days had passed Or-
todosio returned to Flanders, where he
procured honourable marriage for Argen-
tina, and, having laden his goods on a
great ship, he returned to Florence, in
which city he lived a long time in tran-
quil peace and happiness with Isabella
and his child.

When Vicenza had come to the end
of this pathetic story all the company
applauded her warmly, and the Signora,
‘with tears of pity in her beautiful eyes,
signed to her to go on with her enigma,
and Vicenzz, without hesitation, gave it
in the o’ awing words :
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I am shining big and round

When I am most ardent found ;

They take me and conceal me quite
Between two tender things and white.
Here and there I move about,

Until my strength is all gone out.
Eyes I have, though I see not;

A fellow bold of temper hot.

When coldest nips the winter frost,
Then I am wont to warm you most.

Vicenza’s subtle enigma won the praise
of all who heard it, but there was not
one of them, however sharp-witted, who
was not baffled thereby. Wherefore Vi-
cenza, perceiving that all were silent, and
that her riddle was yet unsolved, stood
up, and having obtained permission, thus
explained it: “The subject of my enigma,
ladies and gentlemen, is the warming-
pan, which, after it is filled with burn-
ing cinders, is placed between the white
sheets. It has eyes, that is to say, the
holes pierced therein, and it is used when
the weatheriscoldest.” Fiordiana,whose
turn it was to tell the next story, did not



THE SECOND FABLE. 23

wait for the Signora’s command, but with
a smiling face began in the following
words.

THE SECOND FABLE.

Malgherita Spolatina becomes enamoured of
Teovoro, a hermit, and stoims actoss the sea
to meet him, but being viscobered by her broth-
ers and tricked by a false signal, she vies
fotetchedly by drofwning.

FIND that wise men have
most aptly described love to
be nothing but an irrational de-
sire caused by a passion which
has entered the heart through wanton
thoughts. And its ill effects are: the
squandering of earthly riches, the wast-
ing of bodily strength, the destruction
of the mind, and the loss of liberty. It
,Jknows no order, no reason ; neither is
there aught of steadfastness therein. It
'is the father of vice, the enemy of youth,
the murderer of old age, and rarely or
ever is its issue happy or prosperous.

This is shown by the fate which hap-
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pened to a damsel of the Spolatina fam-
ily, who, being subjugated by love, ended
her days most miserably.

Ragusa, nobleladies, is a celebrated city
of Dalmatia, situated upon the sea. Not
far from it there is a little island, com-
monly called the centre island, whereon
stands a strong and well-built hamlet,
and between Ragusa and the above-
named island there is a rock on which
is built a very small church and a little
hut half covered with planks. This spot
is barren and unwholesome, therefore
nobody lived there except a hermit called
Teodoro, who for the wiping out of his
sins served very devoutly at this shrine.
This man, as he had no other means
of support, went sometimes to Ragusa,
sometimes to the centre island, to beg.
It happened that Teodoro having one
day gone to the centre island to seek
for his bread according to his custom,
found thereon what he never would have
sought. For there appeared before him
a lovely and gracious maiden called Mal-
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gherita, who, when she noted his hand-
some and seemly person, thought to
herself that he was a man better fitted
to enjoy human pleasures than to give
himself over to solitude. Wherefore
Malgherita took his image so ardently
to her heart that day and night she
thought of him and of nought besides.
The hermit, who as yet recked nothing
of the girl’s passion, went on with his
practice of begging, and often betook
himself to Malgherita’s house and craved
alms of her. Malgherita, who was burn-
ing with love for him, always gave him
alms, but she dared not disclose her love
to him. But love, which is a shield for
all who willingly serve under its rule, and
never fails to point out a way by which
each one may attain the desired end,
gave at last somewhat of courage to Mal-
gherita, and she accosted the hermit in
the following manner: ¢Teodoro, my
brother, sole comfort of my heart, the
passion which tortures me is so great,
that if you will not have pity upon me
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you will forthwith see me lying dead
before your eyes. I am consumed with
such ardent love for you that I can
no longer resist these amorous flames.
Come to my aid at once, so that you
may not be the cause of my death.
And having said these words, she began
to weep passionately.

The hermit, who up to this time had
never suspected that she loved him, stood
as a man bemused ; but after a time he
collected his wits and began to discourse
with her, and such was the effect of
. their mutual converse that, letting go
all thought of celestial things, they fell
a-talking of earthly delights, and noth-
ing now remained to them but to find
the means of foregathering in order that
they might accomplish their longed-for
wishes. The young girl, who was very
shrewd, said: My love, do not be afraid,
for I will show you what measures we
must needs take. This seems to be the
plan which will best serve us. You will
this evening, at the fourth hour of the
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night, place a lighted torch in the win-
dow of your hut, and I, when I see it
burning, will at once come over to you.’
Teodoro replied : ¢ Alas, my daughter !
how will you cross the sea? You know
that neither you nor I have a boat to
carry us over, and to place ourselves in
the hands of others would be very dan-
gerous for the honour and life of both
of us.

Then the young girl said: ¢ Let not
any doubts trouble you, but leave the
care of this matter to me, and I will
find means of coming to you without
fear of death or dishonour, for when I
see the light burning I will swim over
to you, and no one will know aught of
what we do.” To this Teodoro made
amnswer : ¢ There is surely great danger
that you will be drowned in the sea, for
you are very young and of no great
strength, and the journey is long and
your breath might easily fail you, and
you be overwhelmed.” I have no fear,
said the maiden, € that my strength will
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not carry me through, for 1 will swim as
well as ever fish swam.” The hermit,
seeing her firm determination, was sat-
isfied, and when the dark night had
come, according to the plan fixed
upon, he lighted his torch, and, having
prepared a white towel, he awaited the
coming of the maiden he longed to
see with the greatest joy. She, when
she saw the light burning, was filled with
delight, and, having stripped off all her
clothes, went barefooted and clad only
in her shift to the seashore. There,
when she had pulled her shift off her
back, she entwined it about her head,
and then committed herself to the sea,
and in swimming she made such dex-
terous play with her arms and her legs
that in less than a quarter of an hour she
had gained the hut where the hermit
awaited her. When he saw the maiden
he took her by the hand and led her
into his ill-covered hut, and, having
taken the towel, which was white as
snow, with his own hands he dried her
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all over; then he led her into his little
cell, and, having placed her on the small
bed, he lay down beside her, and together
with her he tasted the supreme enjoy-
ment of love.

The lovers remained two full hours in
sweet conversation and close embraces ;
then the young girl, quite satisfied and
happy, departed from the hermit, giv-
ing him however a promise that she
would return to him. Malgherita, who
learned full soon to delight in the sweet
entertainment provided for her by the
hermit, swam over to him every time
she saw the light burning.

But that evil and blind Fortune, she
who causes kingdoms to fall and upsets
all human plans, she who is the enemy
of the happy, would not long suffer this
young girl to enjoy the company of
her dear lover; this Fortune, as though
she were envious of the happiness of
others, intervened and shattered all
their schemes. For one night, when
the air was filled with baffling mists,
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Malgherita, who had marked that the
light was burning, threw herself into
the sea to cross over, but as she swam it
chanced that she was seen of certain fish-
ermen who were plying their trade in
those parts. 'The fishermen, who took
her to be a fish that was swimming past,
began to watch her intently, and soon
discovered her to be a woman, and fur-
thermore observed that she entered the
hermit’s hut. They were very much
astonished at this thing, and, having
taken their oars in their hands, they
rowed towards the shore, where, lying
in ambush, they waited until such time
as the girl, having come out of the hut,
should swim back towards the centre
island. But the poor girl could not con-
ceal herself closely enough to avoid being
seen by the fishermen, and they, having
narrowly observed her, discovered who
she was. And ofttimes after this they
watched her make the perilous journey,
and soon understood the signal of the
lighted torch, whereupon they took
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counsel whether they should or should
not keep the matter a secret. But then
when they considered the disgrace which
might fall upon the honourable family,
and the risk of death which Malgherita
ran, they changed their minds and deter-
mined to disclose the whole matter to
her kinsmen; so, having gone to the
house of Malgherita’s brothers, they told
them all the story from beginning to
end. The brothers, when they heard and
understood this sad news, would not be-
lieve it unless they should see it with
their own eyes. But later on, when they
were fully assured of the fact, they made
up their minds that she must die, and
after they had taken deliberate counsel to-
gether, they set to work to carry out their
full intent. Whereupon the younger
brother, when the darkness of night
began'to fall, got into his boat and went
quietly and alone to the hermit’s hut,
and begged him that he would not deny
him shelter for this one night, forasmuch
as a certain thing had happened to him,
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on account of which he stood in great
danger of being taken and put to death
by justice. The hermit, who knew him
to be a brother of Malgherita, received
him benignantly and embraced him, and
all that night he remained with the young
man, talking over divers questions and
disclosing to him all the miseries of
humankind, and the grave sins which
corrupt the soul and make it a servant
of the devil.

Whilst the younger brother remained
with the hermit, the other two secretly
issued from their house, and, having
taken a small sail-yard and a torch, they
entered a boat and rowed in the direc-
tion of the hermit’s hut, and, when they
had come near it, they set the sail-yard
upright, and tied the lighted torch to the
top of it, awaiting what might happen.

Malgherita, when she saw the burn-
ing light, swam out boldly into the sea,
according to her wont, and struck out in
the direction of the hut. The brothers,
who kept quite quiet, no sooner heard
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the movement which Malgherita made
in the water than they took their oars in
hand and silently rowed away from the
hut, bearing with them the torch still
burning. They rowed so gently that
she heard nothing, neither could she see
them on account of the darkness. The
poor young girl thus perceived nothing
but the lighted torch burning in the boat,
and following this, she swam onward and
onward. But the brothers put off so far
from the land that they took her at last
out into the high seas, and then, having
taken down the sail-yard, they extin-
guished the light.

The unhappy girl, being no longer
able to see the light, knowing nothing
as to where she was, and already wearied
with her long swimming, was quite be-
wilderéd, and finding herself beyond all
human help, gave herself over for lost,
and like a ship cast away she was soon
swallowed up by the sea. The broth-
ers, who saw that there was now no more
chance of her escape, left their unfortu-
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nate sister in the midst of the waves and
returned to their home. The younger
brother, when daylight had appeared,
gave due thanks to the hermit for his
kind welcome, and departed from the
hut.

Already the sad news had spread
throughout the village that Malgherita
Spolatina had disappeared, and on this
account the brothers feigned to feel the
greatest grief, but in their secret hearts
they rejoiced immeasurably. The third
day had scarcely passed when the dead
body of this unfortunate girl was washed
ashore by the sea near the hermit’s hut,
and when he had cast his eyes upon it
and recognized it, he would fain have
made an end of himself. But having
taken hold of the body by the arm (no-
body seeing him), he drew it out of the
sea and carried it into his hut, and hav-
ing thrown himself down by the corpse,
for a long time he wept over it, and
bathed her white bosom with abundant
tears, and called upon her many times,
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but all in vain. And after he had wept
his fill he determined to give her hon-
ourable sepulture, and to speed her soul
with prayers and fastings, and with other
good works. Then, having taken the
spade with which he was wont to dig in
his garden, he made a grave near his lit-
tle church, and, weeping plentifully, he
closed her eyes and her mouth. Next,
he made a garland of roses and violets,
and this he placed on her head; then he
gave her a last benediction, and kissed
her, and put her into the grave, which
he filled up with earth. And in this
wise the honour of the brothers and of
the lady was preserved, nor was it ever
known what had become of her.

Many times in thescourse of this sad
story had the ladies been moved to tears,
and had been obliged to wipe their eyes
with their kerchiefs. But the Signora
found herself altogether mastered by grief
on account of the sad ending of Fiordi-
ana’s fable, so she gave order to Molino
to give them some merry enigma in order
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that pleasure might somewhat temper
their present pain, and he without demur
spake as follows :

Nurtured in the kindly nest

Of a maiden’s glowing breast,
There I take my birth, and soon,
As reward for such a boon,

I tabour hard by day, by night,

To bear her offerings rich and bright.
But as the moving stars fly past,
I’m shut within a prison fast.

Freed therefrom, I seek my mate,
And, bound to her by hidden fate,
That kfe may more abound thereby,
Embrace my doom and willing die.

Few or any of the listeners were able to
fathom the meaning of Molino’s learned
riddle, and he, when he marked that they
were all perplexed and at a loss, said:
“The true interpretation of my enigma
is this: in the month of May it is the
custom of young maidens to place in
their bosoms eggs of the silkworm, which
there come to life, and in return for this
boon the worms give the silk which they
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spin. Then the worm is shut up in the
cocoon, and when it issues from this it
is united with its mate, which lays more
eggs, and then dies voluntarily.” The
solution of this intricate riddle appeared
to the company to be no less clever than
beautiful, and won unanimous praise.
Then Lodovica, to whose lot it fell to
relate the third story, stood up, and,
having made a bow to the Signora, told
the story which follows.

THE THIRD FABLE.

Cimarosta, a jester, goes to Wome, and confives
a gecret to Pope deo, thereby procuting a beat-
ing for thoo of the pribate chambetlains,

(7

HE fable, gracious and love-

: 1 some ladies, which has been so

23

;C» @54l ingeniously told by Fiordiana,

has given occasion for the shed-
ding of many tears on account of its
woeful nature, but as this is a spot bet-
ter suited for laughter than for weeping,
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I have decided to tell you one which I
hope will give you no small pleasure, for
I will et you hear therein concerning
the buffooneries done by a Brescian who
went to Rome, thinking that he was
about to become a rich man, but, failing
in his schemes, ended his days in pov-
erty and misadventure.

In the city of Brescia, which is situated
in the province of Lombardy, there once
lived a jester, Cimarosta by name, a very
cunning fellow, but held in mean repute
by his neighbours for the reason that he
was much given to avarice, a vice which
mars everything it touches, and also be-
cause he was a Brescian himself, and
no prophet is well recetved in his own
country.

When Cimarosta saw that he did not
get the full appreciation which it seemed
to him that his witty sayings merited, he
was very indignant in his heart, and,
without making his intentions known to
anyone, he departed from Brescia and
took his way towards Rome, thkinking
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that he might there gather together a
great sum of money, but things did not
happen to him exactly according to his
wishes, for in Rome men do not care for
sheep that have got no wool.!

The supreme Pontiff of Rome in those
days was Leo, a German by birth, who,
although he was a man of great learn-
ing, was prone at certain times (after the
manner of divers great lords) to take
delight in buffooneries and other diver-
sions of a like character, but it was rare
indeed that any jester would receive from
the Pope any guerdon for his fooling.
Cimarosta, who had no acquaintances in
Rome, and did not know by what means
he should bring himself to the notice
of the Pope, made ap his mind that
he would go to him in person and ex-
hibit before him some proof of his wit.
Wherefore he took his way to the palace
of St. Peter’s, where the Pope dwelt,
and directly he entered therein he was

1 Orig., perciocke la cittd di Roma non vuole pecora
senza lana.
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accosted by a chamberlain, a stout fellow
with a thick black beard, who called out
to him, ¢ Where are you going?’ And
having put his hand on Cimarosta’s
breast he pushed him back. Cimarosta,
when he saw the rufled humour of the
chamberlain, said with an humble tone
of voice, ¢ Ah, my brother, do not deny
me entrance, I beg you, for I have some
most important questions to discuss with
the Pope.” Then the chamberlain said,
¢ Get you away from this place as quickly
as you may, otherwise you will get for
yourself a reward which you will not find
to your taste.” Cimarosta, however, still
insisted on entering the palace, declaring
over and over again that the business he
wanted to discuss with the Pope was of
a most important character. The cham-
berlain being at last persuaded by Ci-
marosta’s pertinacity that some weighty
business was afoot,and furthermore reck-
oning that an affair of this sort would of
a certainty bring to Cimarosta a liberal
reward out of the holy father’s purse,
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agreed to let him in, but before opening
the door he struck a bargain with him,
which was that Cimarosta should, on his
return from the Pope’s presence, hand
over to him the half of what had been
awarded him, and Cimarosta promised
readily that he would abide by this agree-
ment. A

Cimarosta, having passed over the
threshold, entered into a second cham-
ber, which was in the custody of a very
affable young man, who, when he saw
him, rose from his seat and came towards
him, saying, ¢ What would you here, my
friend?’ And to him Cimarosta replied,
‘I would speak with the Pope.’

To this the young man made answer,
“You cannot speak with him at present,
for he 1s engaged with other affairs, and
heaven knows when it will be convenient
for you to have speech with him.” ¢Ah,’
cried Cimarosta, ‘do not keep me back,
for the things that I have to tell him
are of the highest importance.” When
the young man heard these words, there
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came into his mind at once the same
notion which had suggested itself to the
other chamberlain, and he said, ¢ If you
wish to go in you must promise to hand
over to me the half of whatever His
Holiness may give you.” And Cima-
rosta readily promised to do this.
When Cimarosta at last made his way
into the sumptuous papal chamber, his
eye fell first upon a German bishop, who
was standing in a corner of the room at
some distance from the Pope, and, hav-
ing gone up to this prelate, he began to
talk to him. The bishop, who had not
the Italian idiom, spoke now in German,
now in Latin, and Cimarosta, feigning to
speak German (after the manner of buf-
foons), answered him, blurting out at
random any words that happened to
come to his lips. And they spoke in
such a fashion that neither the one nor
the other understood a word of what was
being said. The Pope, who was at the
time occupied in talking with a cardinal,
said to the latter, ‘Do you hear the
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chattering that is going on over there?”’
‘Yes, holy father,” replied the cardinal.
And when the Pope, who knew all lan-
guages perfectly, saw plainly that Cima-
rosta was playing a joke on the bishop,
he was mightily amused thereat, and
laughed aloud at the pranks which were
going on. ‘But in order that he might
not spoil the sport by stopping the joke,
he turned his back upon them and pre-
tended to talk with the cardinal on other
matters.

Cimarosta and the bishop, therefore,
having gone on with their wrangle for
some time without one understanding a
word which the other said — the Pope
laughing heartily at the jest meantime
— the buffoon at last said to the bishop
in his mock Latin, ¢ From what city do
you come?’ The bishop answered, <1
am from the city of Nona.” Then Ci-
marosta said, * Monsignor, it is no longer
wonderful to me that you do not under-
stand my language, nor I yours, for, you
see, you come from the Nones and I
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come from the Complines.” When the
Pope heard this prompt and witty an-
swer, he began to laugh so heartily with
the cardinal, whom he was holding in
conversation, that he almost burst his
sides. Then, having called the fellow
up to him, he asked him who he was,
and whence he came, and what was his
business. Cimarosta, throwing himself
down upon the ground before the holy
father and kissing his feet, told him that
he was a Brescian named Cimarosta, and
that he had come from Brescia to Rome
in order to obtain a favour of His Holi-
ness. The Pope said, ¢ Ask me what-
ever you desire.” ‘I ask nothing else
of your Holiness,” said Cimarosta, ¢ than
twenty-five of the sharpest whip-cuts
that are to be had’ When the Pope
heard this foolish request he was might-
ily astonished and laughed heartily there-
at, but still Cimarosta went on begging
persistently that this boon and no other

1 Orig., Se voi siete da Nona, ed io sono da Compieta
— an attempted witticism on the canonical hours.
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should be granted to him. The Pope,
seeing that he was firm in this his wish,
and being fully persuaded that he really
meant what he said, bade them call a
stalwart young fellow, to whom he gave
orders then and there to lay on Cima-
rosta’s back twenty-five good sharp cuts
with a lash, and to put his whole heart
into his work. The young man, obedi-
ent to the Pope’s commands, straightway
stripped Cimarosta as naked as on the
day he was born; then he took a tough
lash in his hand, and set himself to carry
out the command given to him by the
Pope. But Cimarosta with a loud voice
cried out, °Stop, stop, young man, and
do not beat me!” The Pope who saw
this was part of the antics of the fellow,
and did not know what he was about
to do next, burst into loud laughter
and commanded the youth to hold his
hand.

When the young man had lowered his
lash, Cimarosta, all naked as he was,
knelt down before the Pope and with a
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flood of hot tears exclaimed: ¢ Holy
father! there is nothing in this world
which is more displeasing to God than
broken faith. I, for my part, will keep
my troth if your Holiness will give me
aid and countenance. I, much against
my will, promised to hand over, first to
one of your chamberlains, and then to
another, half of whatever your Holiness
might be pleased to give me. I asked
you for twenty-five sharp cuts with a
lash, and you, in your natural kind-
ness and courtesy, have consented to let
me have them. WIill you, therefore, in
my name, give twelve and a half blows
to one of the chamberlains and twelve
and a half to the other. By this means
you will be granting my request, and I
shall perform my promise.’

The Pope, who as yet scarcely under-
stood the drift of this matter, cried out,
¢ What is the meaning of this?’ Then
Cimarosta said, < Holy father, when I
wished to come in here and present my-
self to your Holiness, I was forced most



THE THIRD FABLE. 47

unwillingly to chaffer and bargain with
two of your chamberlains, who made me
bind myself by oath and promise that I
would hand over half of whatever your
Holiness might of your beneficence grant
to me. Wherefore,as I do not wish to
fail in my- given promise, I feel I am
bound to hand to each of them his due
share, and I will myself forego any part
of the reward.’

When the Pope heard what Cima-
rosta said, he was greatly angered, and
caused the chamberlains to be brought
before him forthwith, and commanded
that they should be stripped and beaten
according to the terms of the bargain
made between them and Cimarosta.
This order was promptly cdrried out,
and when the young man had given each
one of them twelve stripes, there yet re-
mained one more stripe due to somebody
to make up the full number of twenty-
five. Wherefore the Pope commanied
that the chamberlain who had been
flogged last should have thirteen. But
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Cimarosta, interrupting him, cried out,
¢ That would hardly be fair, for in that
case he would get more than I promised
him.” ¢ What shall we do, then ?’ said
the Pope. Cimarosta answered, ¢ Have
them both tied together on one table,
with their backsides uppermost, and then
let the young man lay on to them to-
gether a single stroke, and a good sound
one, that will include the two. And
thus each one will receive his share, and
I shall have righteously discharged my
debt.’

When Cimarosta had left the Pope’s
presence without any reward in his
pocket he was soon surrounded by a
crowd of people who had heard rumours
of the ready wit he had displayed. And
a certain prelate, who was a good fel-
low, having come up to him, said to
him, ¢ What is the latest news?’ And
Cimarosta immediately replied, < Noth-
ing less than that to-morrow we shall
hear cries of peace.”! The prelate, who

1 Orig., dimane si criderd la pace.
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could not believe this (nor was there
any reason why he should believe it),
~ said to Cimarosta, ¢ You do not know
what you are saying, for the Pope has
been at war with France for a long time,
and until now we have not heard a word
about peace.” And after they had held
a long dispute together Cimarosta said
to the prelate, ¢ Messer, are you willing
to make a wager with me of a good
dinner that to-morrow there will not be
cries of peace?’ ¢ Yes, answered the
prelate. And forthwith in the presence
of several witnesses they each deposited
ten florins with the understanding that
the loser should bear the cost of the
dinner. Then the prelate took leave
of Cimarosta in a merry humour, think-
ing that on the morrow he would hold
high revel at the latter’s cost. But
Cimarosta, who in the meantime was
not asleep, went to his lodgings, and
having found the master of the house,
said to him, ¢ My master, I would that
you would do me a favour which may
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turn out to be both to your pleasure
and to my profit” < What do you wish
me to do?’ said the landlord. ¢ Do
you not know that you have but to
command me?’ ‘I ask nothing less
of you, said Cimarosta, ‘ than that to-
morrow your wife should don the old
suit of armour which you have in your
chamber, and you need not fear that
aught of harm or dishonour will befall
her, but leave the rest to me.

It chanced that the landlord’s wife
was named Madonna Pace! The ar-
mour Cimarosta had spoken of was that
of a powerful man, very rusty, and of
such great weight that anyone being
dressed in it and stretched upon the
ground, could not possibly raise him-
self without help, however valiantly he
might strive. The landlord, who was
a merry soul, and one well liked, knew
Cimarosta to be full of banter, and for
that reason wished to comply with his
request. )

1 Mistress Peace.
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When the morrow had come, the
landlord made his wife put on all the
" armour, and, thus arrayed, he bade her
lie down on the floor of her room.
Then he said to the woman, ¢ Stand up
now on your feet, and she several
times tried to get up, but could not
move. Cimarosta, seeing that his plan
was in a fair way to come to the issue
ne desired, said to the landlord, ¢ Let
us go away.” And having closed the
door of the room, which looked out on
the public street, they departed. The
landlord’s wife, when she perceived that
she was shut up alone in the room, and
unable to rise, feared greatly that some
untoward mishap was about tobechance
her, and began to cry out with a loud
voice. The neighbourhood, hearing
the outcry and the clash of arms, ran to
the landlord’s house. Cimarosta, when
he heard the tumult made by the men -
and women who had flocked together,
said to his host: ‘Do not move nor speak,
but leave everything to me, for the
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laugh will soon be on our side.” So he
went down the stairs and into the street,
and asked this man and that who it
might be who was screaming so vig-
orously, and they all with one voice
replied, Do you not know they are the
cries of Madonna Pace.” And having
had these words repeated to him twice
or thrice, he called several men to bear
witness that they had heard the cries of
Madonna Pace.

When the hour of the compline had
passed, the prelate came and said, ¢ You
have lost your wager of a dinner, brother,
for so far we have heard no cries of
peace.” I take it to be otherwise,
said Cimarosta. So between them there
arose a sharp contention, and it became
necessary to find a judge who should de-
cide the case. And this judge, when he
heard the reasoning of one side and of
the other, and listened to the witnesses,
who roundly declared that the whole
neighbourhood had recently heard the
cries of Madonna Pace, sentenced the
prelate to pay for the feast.
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Two days had scarcely gone by when
Cimarosta, as he was passing through the
city, encountered a Roman lady who was
very rich, but ugly as the devil. This
woman had managed to get a handsome
youth for a husband, to the astonish-
ment of all those who knew her. It
happened that at the same moment a
little she-ass passed, and Cimarosta turn-
ing to her said: ¢ Ah, poor little thing!
if you had as much money as this woman
you could easily get married.” It chanced
that this saying was overheard by a gen-
tleman who was a kinsman of the ugly
woman, and he took a stick and gave
Cimarosta such a blow on the head that
he had to be carried by his arms and his
legs back to his landlord’s house.

The surgeon, in order that he might
the better dress his wounds, had his head
shaved. His friends when they came
to see him said: ¢ Cimarosta, what have
they done to you? Your head has been
shaved.” And he said: By my faith,
be silent and do not make mock of me,
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for if the skin of my head were of satin?
or of damask it would be well worth a
florin an ell, and now the whole of me
is worth nothing.’

Now when the last hour of his life
was approaching, a priest came to give
him extreme unction, and when he was
about to put the oil on his feet, Cima-
rosta said : ¢ Alas, good sir! do not oil
me any more. Do you not see that my
life is running off the reel fast enough?’
All the bystanders when they heard this
began to laugh, and thus Cimarosta, jest-
ing even to the last moment of his life,
died, and in this wise he and his buffoon-
eries came to an unfortunate end.

Old was I before my day,

And when in infancy I lay,

I was a2 man-child strong and bold.

First I was plunged in water cold;

Then racked with torture fierce and fell ;

Next scorched with heat. Then, sooth to tell,
Again with irons torn and rent;

Then out for homely service sent.

Useful my lot, though scant my fame;

Now if you can declare my name.

1 Raso, “satin” or “shaven.”
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This subtle enigma commanded no
small approbation from the whole of the
honourable company, but not one lis-
tener was found clever enough to solve
it. Whereupon Lodovica, like the pru-
dent girl she was, as soon as she saw that
her riddle was likely to remain unguessed,
said with a smile: “ It is not because |
am anxious to give a lesson to others,
but because I do not wish to let this
present company be any longeg, in sus-
pense, that I propose to explain the
meaning of the enigma I havejustspoken.
This, unless I am greatly in error, can
be taken to mean nothing else but the
flax. Because this plant is brought forth
by its mother, that is to say the earth,
of the male sex, then it is placed in cold
running water to be steeped, then dried
by the sun, next in a warm place, and
heavily beaten by a mallet, and finally
torn to pieces with iron, that is the shut-
tle, and also with thorns.”

Everyone was greatly pleased with
this explanation, and held it to be most
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learned. Then Lionora, who was seated
next to the speaker, rose to her feet, and
having made due salutation began her

fable.

THE FOURTH FABLE.

Tioo brothers live together in great amity, After
a time one of them Vesites a vibision of theiv
foods; the other congents therets, probived
his brother il settle hoto this vibision iz to
be mave. TWHhereupon the fivst brother makes
the vibision, but fails to gatisfy the other.

fem=m=samy) [{ F, tender love which a father
bears towards his children, be-
loved and gracious ladies, is
indeed great ; great, too, is the
affection of one close and faithful friend
for another, and great the attachment
which aloyal citizen feels for his beloved
country, but in my estimation the love
between two brothers, who cling to one
another with a sincere and perfect affec- -
tion, is fully as great as any of those
which I have named above. From love
of this sort (although sometimes it hap-
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pens quite otherwise) there may spring
up the most blessed and happy results,
which bring sweet fulfilment to the pro-
jects of men beyond their most sanguine
hopes. Of this truth I could bring for-
ward, if I would, numberless examples,
these however I will pass over in silence,
so as not to cause weariness to this noble
and gracious company. But in order
that I may duly fulfil the promise I have
made to you, I will now lay before you,
as an example, the case of two brothers
who lived in our own time, and this story
of mine may prove to be, I hope, a source
both of pleasure and profit to you all.
In Naples, a city which is justly cele-
brated and famous, one abounding in
lovely women of virtuous carriage, and
rich in all good things that the mind can
think of, there resided, not long ago,
two brothers, one of whom was called
Hermacora, and the other Andolfo.
These two men were of noble lineage,
being scions of the great family of
Carafa, and both were gifted with good
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parts and a lively wit. Besides this,
they were concerned in large traffic of
merchandise, whereby they had acquired
for themselves great wealth. Now these
two brothers, rich men, of noble parent-
age, and neither one as yet married,
shared, as loving brothers should, the
common expenses of their living, and
so great was the attachment between
them that the one would never think
of doing aught which would not like-
wise be pleasant to the other.

In the course of time it happened
that Andolfo, the younger brother—
acting with the consent of Hermacora
— took to wife a beautiful gentlewoman
of noble blood named Castoria. This
lady, as became a wise and high-minded
woman, loved and reverenced Herma-
cora, her brother-in-law, as righteously
as Andolfo her husband, and the one
and the other alike reciprocated her
affection ; so that there reigned in this
household concord and peace the like
of which is seldom to be found. It
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pleased Heaven to give Castoria nu-
merous children, and as the family grew
in number, so in like manner grew their
affection and welfare.  Their riches
also increased greater day by day, and,
seeing that they were all of one mind
and of one heart, no distord ever arose
between them. When, however, the
children were grown up and had arrived
at full age, blind fortune, who is ever
jéalous of the happiness of others, in-
dignantly interposed, seeking to sow
discord and strife where before- there
had been such perfect union and peace.

For Andolfo, moved thereto by a
childish and ill-regulated desire, was
seized by the wish to part company
with his brother, and to realize his share
of their common fortune and to live by
himself elsewhere. Wherefore he one
day addressed his brother in these words :
¢ Hermacora, we have now lived for a
long time very happily together, sharing
all our belongings, and a wrathful word
has never been spoken between us.
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Now, in order that fickle fortune may
not come, like the wind amidst the
leaves, and sow discord between us,
bringing in disorder and disunion where
hitherto concord and peace have reigned,
I have determined to realize my part of
our wealth and to go my own way. 1
do not propose to separate myself from
you because you have ever done me
aught of injury, but in order that I may
be able to spend my own money accord-
ing to my own liking.” Hermacora,
when he understood what the foolish
desire of his brother really was, could
not help feeling deeply grieved therean-
ent, especially as he could not divine
what the cause might be which was now
urging his brother to separate himself
so lightly from him. Wherefore with
speech as gentle and loving as he knew
how to use he began to advise and to
beg Andolfo that he would forthwith
banish this evil counsel from his mind.
But in spite of everything he said An-
dolfo waxed more obstinate than ever
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and persisted in his malevolent desire,
giving no thought whatever to the loss
and injury which must be the issue
thereof. At last he cried out vehe-
mently : ¢ Hermacora, you ought to
know well enough the saying that it is
of no profit to argue with a man who
has made up his mind; therefore it is
unnecessary that you should come to
me with your wheedling speech to try
and turn me back from following a
course upon which I am firmly set.
Furthermore, I have no mind that you
should press me to give you any reason
of mine as to why I choose to separate
myself from you. I will only say that
the sooner the division is made and we
go our several ways, the better I shall
be pleased.” Hermacora, seeing how
strongly his brother was bent on carry-
ing out his scheme, and that he could
i no way move him with gentle speech,
spake thus to him: ¢ Brother, since it
pleases you that we should now divide
our goods and part‘one from another,
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I (not however without deep pain and
somewhat of displeasure to boot) am
prepared to satisfy your wish and to do
what you propose. But there is one
favour I have to ask of you, and I beg
you will not refuse to grant it to me;
for should you refuse it you would soon
see me a dead man.’

To this Andolfo replied: ¢ Say what
you wish, Hermacora, for in every other
matter, except the one which we have
just been discussing, I shall be willing
to content you.” Then answered Her-
macora: ‘It is no doubt within the
bounds of right and reason that we
should divide our possessions and sepa-
rate the one from the other. Now,
seeing that this division has to be made
by someone, I would that you should be
that man, settling the two parts in such
a fashion that neither one of us shall
have any cause to complain thereof.
To this Andolfo replied : ¢ Hermacora,
it is scarcely seemly that I, being the
younger brother, should be called upon
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to make this division. Surely such duty
belongs rather to you who are the elder.’

In the end Andolfo, who was burning
with eagerness for the division to be
made in order to fulfil his darling wish,
and unable to hit upon any other means
of bringing the matter to an end, under-
took the task of dividing the goods, and
gave to his elder brother the choice of
taking which share he would. Herma-
cora, who was a prudent, clever, and
kindly-natured man, now pretended that
the two parts had not been equally di-
vided, although, in sooth, he must have
seen that they had been apportioned with
the strictest justice ; wherefore he said :
¢ Andolfo, the division which you have
here made seems, no doubt, to you a
just one, and for that reason you assume
that neither one of us ought to com-
plain ; but to me it does not seem just.
Therefore I beg you to make another
trial to divide it more fairly, so that
neither you nor I should have any cause
for discontent.” When Andolfo saw that
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his brother was ill-satisfied with the di-
vision he had made, he took away certain
things from one of the shares and added
them to the other, asking Hermacora
whether the parts were by this change
made equal, and whether he was now
contented. Hermacora, who was in his
heart all that was kindly and loving,
nevertheless continued to cavil at his
brother’s work, and feigned to be still
discontented therewith, although the di-
vision had been most righteously and
justly made.

Meantime it seemed to Andolfo very
strange that his brother refused to be
contented with what he had done, and,
with an angry look upon his face, he
took the paper upon which the division
had been reckoned and noted down, and
tore it to pieces in his wrath. Then,
turning towards his brother, he said:
¢ Go and divide our goods according to
your own will, for I am bent at any cost
on bringing this business to an end, even
though it be finished to my own disad-
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vantage.” Hermacora, who could not
help seeing that his brother was sorely
inflamed with anger, made answer to him
in a kindly and gentle manner: ¢An-
dolfo, my brother, put aside that scorn-
ful bearing, and let not your indignation
get the better of your reason; restrain
your anger, temper your wrath, and learn
to know yourself. Then, like a wise and
prudent man, consider well whether the
parts into which our substance has been
divided are equal, and if you find that
they are not equal, divide them once
more, for then I will of a surety be con-
tent, and take the share allotted to me
without cavilling.’

Andolfo did not as yet comprehend
the drift of the thoughts which were
working in the kindly heart of his
brother, nor did he perceive the artful
net which Hermacora was designing to
cast over him. So, growing yet more
angry, he cried out to his brother with
even greater rage than before: ¢ Herma-
cora, did I not tell you at the beginning
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of this business that you were the elder
brother, and that it pertained to you to
make this division of our wealth? Why
did you not make it yourself? Did you
not promise to be satisfied with any ap-
portionment of the same which I might
make? And now you fail to keep faith
with me.” To this Hermacora answered:
¢ My dearest brother, if, after you have
divided our goods and given me my
share thereof, I find that this is not equal
to yours, what wrong do I work you
by complaining?’ Then said Andolfo:
¢ What thing is there in all the house of
which you have not been allotted your
due share?’ But Hermacora went on
insisting that he had not been fairly
treated, and they fell a-wrangling, the
one saying ‘Yes,” and the other ¢ No.
At last Andolfo said: ‘I would much
like to know in what respect I have
falled to make the parts equal’ And
Hermacora replied to him: ¢ My brother,
you have failed in the most important
part.” But after he had thus spoken
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Hermacora, seeing that Andolfo was
waxing more and more angry, and that
the matter, if it should be further drawn
out, might bring scandal and hurt to the
honour of their house, and peradventure
place even their lives in jeopardy, heaved
a deep sigh and went on: ‘You declare,
oh! my beloved brother, that you have
indeed given me the full share which by
right belongs to me, but this I deny and

I will moreover prove the same to you
by the clearest evidence, so that you may
even see it with your eyes and touch it
with your hands. Now, put your anger
aside, and tell me whether, from the day
when you led home to our house Cas-
toria, your beloved wife and my dear
sister-in-law, we have not all lived to-
gether in fraternal affection?’ ¢ As-
suredly we have,’ answered Andolfo.
“Then,” asked Hermacora, ¢has Castoria
not striven to do her best in governing
the house for the benefit of us all?’
* Certainly,” said Andolfo. *Is she not
the mother of all these children whom
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we have now around us?’ asked Her.
macora; ‘and have they not, mother and
children, lived at our common cost?’
While Hermacora was thus speaking in
this tender loving strain, Andolfo grew
more and more astonished, and he failed
to see to what end his brother could be
thus addressing him. Hermacora went
on: My brother, you have indeed di-
vided our goods, but you have not
divided your wife and children, giving
me my share of them. Shall I no longer
have any part in their love and care?
How am I to live without the society of
my dear sister-in-law and of my beloved
nephews and nieces? Give me, there-
fore, my share in the love of these, and
then go in peace, for I shall be well
content. If you cannot do this, I will
not consent to the division being made.
And in case (which God forbid) you will
not agree to this proposition of mine, I
swear that I will summon you before a
human tribunal on earth, and there claim
justice of you. If I cannot obtain it in
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this world, I will cite you before the
tribunal of Christ, to whom all things
are clear and manifest.’

Andolfo listened very attentively to
the words spoken by his brother, and
was mightily amazed at what he heard.
Then for the first time he began to real-
ize how great must be the tenderness of
heart which stirred so strongly the deep
well of love in Hermacora’s bosom, and
he was so overcome with shame and con-
fusion that he hardly ventured to utter
a word in answer to what Hermacora
had said. At last he felt the justice of
his brother’s words, and his heart, here-
tofore so hard, was softened, and pros-
trating himself on the ground before his
brother, he said : * Hermacora, of a truth
my ignorance has been great, and great
also my fault. Greatest of all, however,
are your devotion and loving-kindness.
Now I see clearly my wretched error
and my ignorant blindness. Now my
eyes can pierce through the baffling mist
which has hitherto blunted and obscured
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my gross perception. Of a truth 1 de-
serve the swiftest and the sharpest chas-
tisement that the public tongue can
pronounce against me, and I confess my-
self worthy of the severest punishment
that can be devised. But, because your
heart has ever been full of clemency and
love towards me, I will venture now to
draw near to you, as to a fount of living
water, begging you to pardon my hei-
nous fault, and promising never to forsake
you, but to remain ever in affectionate
union with you, together with my wife,
and to allow you to dispose of my chil-
dren as if they had been born to you.’
Then the brothers embraced oneanother,
while tears of love and reconciliation fell
from the eyes of both of them, and in
this manner they found perfect reunion
one with the other, and from this time
forth there never arose another word
of discord between them. For many
years they all lived together in perfect
peace, and after their death the children,
and their children, were left the sharers
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of the great wealth they had accumu-
lated.

This pathetic story of what had passed
between the two brothers pleased greatly
the whole company, and it here and there
proved to be so pity-moving, that not
only the ladies, but even Sl b shed
tears when it was shown to them how
great was the love which Hermacora
bore to Andolfo his brother, and with
what gentleness he had appeased "An-
dolfo’s obstinate humour, and in the end
beaten back the attacks of evil fortune.
When the Signora saw that the men, and
the women also, were wiping away from
their eyes the tears that flowed therefrom,
she made a sign that everyone should
straightway cease from weeping, and
commanded Lionora to finish her story
with an enigma, and the damsel at once
spake as follows :

When we look on all around,
Many beauteous things are found.
Once I was a virgin fair;

Now a mother’s part I share,



72 NIGHT THE SEVENTH.

Giving life so full and free

To him who once gave life to me.
And my mother’s mate I feed,
Mother to my sire in need.

Tell me who is she who gives

Life to him through whom she lives ?

When Lionora had brought her enigma
to an end, it won no little praise from
all the company, and a certain one stood
up and made an attempt to give an in-
terpretation thereof, but his essay was a
vain one, for he came not near the right
solution. Wherefore Lionora, smiling
gently, explained it in the following
words: “Once upon a time there was
an innocent old man who was unjustly
thrown into prison and condemned to
death by starvation, and was in conse-
quence kept without food. But his
jailers suffered his daughter to visit him,
and she nourished him with the milk
from her own breast; thus from being
a daughter she became a mother, giving
life to him who had given life to her.”

The enigma told by Lionora proved
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fully as interesting to the company as
her piteous story. In order that the
last of the damsels might complete the
story-telling of the night, she sat down
after she had made due salutation ‘to
the Signora, and Isabella, who had been
chosen to fill the last place, rose from her
seat and thus blithely began her fable.

THE FIFTH FABLE.

Three brothers, poor men, go out into the torly
and acquire great riches,

HAVE often heard it said
that wit is ever the master of
t force, and that there is no
undertaking in the whole
world, however difficult and arduous it
may appear, which man may not carry
out by means of his ingenuity. This
truth I will prove to you in a very brief
fable, if you will lend me your attention.

There once lived in this excellent city
of ours a poor man to whom were born
three sons, but by reason of his great
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poverty he could find no means of feed-
ing and rearing them. On this account
the three youths, pressed by need and
seeing clearly the cruel poverty of their
father and his decaying strength, took
counsel amongstthemselves and resolved
to lighten the burden which lay upon
their father’s shoulders by going out into
the world and wandering from place to
place with a staff and a wallet, seeking
in this wise to win certain trifles by the
aid of which they might be able to keep
themselves alive. Wherefore, having
knelt humbly before their father, they
begged him to give them leave to go
forth into the world in search of their
sustenance, promising at the same time
that they would come back to the city
when ten years should have gone by.
The father gave them the desired licence,
and with this purpose in their minds
they set forth and travelled until they
came to a certain place, where it seemed
to them all they would do well to part
one from another.
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Now the eldest of the brothers by
chance found his way into a camp of
soldiers, who were on the march to the
wars, and straightway agreed to take ser-
vice with the chief of a band. Ina very
short space of time he became highly
expert in the art of war and a powerful
man-at-arms and a doughty fighter, so
much so that he took a leading place
amongst his fellows. So nimble and so
dexterous was he, that with a dagger in
each hand he would scale the wall of
every lofty fortress they assaulted.

The second brother arrived at last at
a certain seaport, where many ships were
built, and, having betaken himself to
one of the master shipwrights, a man
who was greatly skilled in handicraft, he
worked so well and with such diligence
that in a little time there was no other
of the workmen equal to him in his call-
ing, and the good report of him was
spread through all the country.

The youngest brother, as it chanced,
came one day to a certain spot where a
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nightingale was singing most sweetly,
and so mightily was he charmed and
fascinated thereby that he ever went on
his way following the traces and the song
of the bird through shadowy valleys and
thick woods, through lakes, through
solitary places, through echoing forests,
and through regions desert and unpeo-
pled. So strongly did the sweetness of
the bird’s song take hold on him that,
forgetful of the way which led back to
the world of men, he continued to dwell
in these wild woods ; wherefore, having
lived ten whole years in this solitary
state apart from a dwelling of any kind,
he became as it were a wild man of the
woods. By the long lapse of time, and
by unvarying and constant usance of the
place in which he tarried, he became
skilled in the tongue of all the birds to
whom he listened with the keenest pleas-
ure, understanding all they had to tell
him, and being known by them as if
he had been the god Pan among the

fauns.
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When the day appointed for the breth-
ren to return to their home had come,
the first and the second betook them-
selves to the place of meeting, and there
awaited the third brother. When they
saw i'ling approaching, all covered with
hair and naked of raiment, they ran to
meet him, and, out of the tender love
they had for him, broke out into pitiful
tears, and embraced and kissed him, and
went about to put clothes upon him.
Next they betook themselves to an inn
to get some food, and, while they sat
there, behold! a bird flew up on to a
tree and spake thus as it sang: “Be it
known to you, O men who sit and eat,
that by the corner-stone of this inn is
hidden a mighty treasure, which through
many long years has been there reserved
for you. Go and take it!’ and having
thus spoken, the bird flew away.

Then the brother who had last come
to the place of meeting set forth plainly
to the other two what was the meaning
of the words which the bird had spoken,
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and straightway they digged in the place
which had been described, and took out
the treasure which they found therein.
In this manner they all of them became
men of great wealth, and went back to
their father.

After they had tenderly greeted and
embraced their father and given rich and
sumptuous feastings, it chanced that one
day the youngest brother heard the song
of another bird, which spake as follows :
‘In the Aigean sea, within the range
of about ten miles, is an island, known
by the name of Chios, upon which the
daughter of Apollo has built a massy
castle of marble. At the entrance of
this there lies a serpent, as the guardian
thereof, spitting out fire and venom from
its mouth, and upon the threshold is
chained a basilisk. There Aglea, one of
the fairest ladies in all the world, is kept
a prisoner with all the treasure which
she has heaped up and collected, to-
gether with a vast store of coin. Who-
ever shall go to this place and scale the
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tower shall be the master of the treasure
and of Aglea as well.” And when the
bird had thus spoken it flew away. As
soon as the meaning of its words had
been made known, the three brothers
determined to go to the place it had de-
scribed — the first brother having prom-
ised to scale the tower by the aid of two
daggers, and the second to build a swift-
sailing ship. This having been accom-
plished in a very short space of time,
they set forth, and, after crossing the
sea with good fortune, wafted along by
a favourable breeze, they found them-
selves close to the isle of Chios one
morning just before the break of day.
Then the man-at-arms by the aid of his
two daggers climbed the tower, and,
having seized Aglea and bound her with
a cord, handed her over to his brothers.
Next, after he had taken from their hid-
ing-places all the rubies and precious
stones, and a heap of gold which was
also there, he descended, rejoicing greatly,
and the three adventurers, leaving naked
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the land which they had plundered, re-
turned to their homes safe and sound.
But with regard to the lady, seeing it
was not possible to divide her into three
parts, there arose a sharp dispute between
the brothers as to which one of them
should retain her, and the wrangling
over this point, to decide who had the
strongest claim to her, was very long.
Indeed, up to this present day it is still
before the court; wherefore we will
each settle the cause as we think right,
while the judge keeps us waiting for his
decision,

When Isabella had brought her short
story to an end, she put her hand into
her pocket and drew therefrom the scroll
on which her enigma was written and
gave it thus:

A proud black steed, with wings of white,
The earth ne’er touches in its flight;
Behind it bears the rein which guides,
And wearies oft the wight who rides.
Great store of wealth within it brings.
Now flaps its plumes and now its wings;
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Now midst the strife of battle lies;
Now peaceful fares; has two great eyes,
But nought can see; runs to and fro,
And bears man where he would not go.

This enigma set forth by Isabella with
such great wit was in a certain sense un-
derstood by all the company, for it could
be held to describe no other thing except
a proud and stately ship, which is col-
oured black with pitch and has white
sails; it ploughs the sea, and flees the
shore so as not to be shattered on the
rocks. It has its rudder behind, which
directs its course, and rows of oars on
either side in the similitude of wings.
In time of peace it is taken up with
traffic, and in time of war it goes to
battle. In front it has two great eyes,
and sometimes by hazard carries men
into strange regions where they have no
desire to go.

And now because the hour was late
the Signora bade them to light the
torches, and gave leave to all the ladies
and gentlemen to return to their homes,
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at the same time charging them strictly
that on the following evening they should
all return to the accustomed spot ready
to continue the entertainment, and to
this command they with one voice prom-
ised obedience.

The End of the Sehenty Night.



Might the Eighth.






) thunderer and of Latona, had
: now departed from ourworld,
and the ﬁreﬂies, having come forth from
their dark and shadowy hiding-places,
were flitting joyously through the dusk
of night, which in every corner was over-
come by the sparkling light they shed
around, when the Signora, having re-
paired with the damsels to the noble hall,
gave gracious welcome to the honourable
company, who had come a few minutes
before to the place of meeting. And
when she remarked that all those who
had come to last night’s gathering were
now present, she gave order for the in-
struments to be brought in, and after
they had danced somewhat, a servant
8s
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fetched the golden vase. Out of this
a child drew five names, the first be-
ing that of Eritrea, the second that of
Cateruzza, the third that of Arianna,
the fourth that of Alteria, the last place
being reserved for Lauretta. But before
the sprightly Eritrea was suffered to
make beginning of her fable the Signora
let them know it was her will that they
should all five together sing a canzonet,
to the music of the instruments. Where-
upon the damsels, with joyful faces, and
looking as fair as angels, began in this
fashion their singing :

SONG.

Ah, cruel ruthless fair !

How often from your eyes is sped the ray

That gives me life, that takes my life away.

My flowing tears will gain for me, I ween,

If not thy mercy, yet at least thy ruth;

Nor care nor credence hast thou for my truth.
And in your face serene

I read a doom more dire to me is given ;

An outcast I from Love and Death and Heaven.
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The song, with its cadence so divinely
soft, gave great pleasure to all who lis-
tened, but especially it commended itself
to Bembo, wherefore, in order not to di-
vulge the secret thought he cherished
within his breast, he did not join in the
laughter. And having turned towards
the gracious Eritrea, he said : “ It is now
high time that you should begin the
story-telling with some delightful fable
of your own;” and the damsel, without
waiting for any further command from
the Signora with a smiling face thus
began.
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THE FIRST FABLE,

Three vogues journey together to Wome, and on
the toap thither pick up a ting, ober wohich they
come to BHigh ftoords as to fho shall get it.
Meeting a cevtain gentleman, they agk his ar-
bitrtament and he Vecides it shall go to the ivlest
logn of the three, but no gettlement of the cause
is mabe,

= HAVE carefully considered,
\\ ;'@ most excellent ladies, the ex-
;{n ‘\\ | ceeding great variety of con-
— ditions under which unfortu-
nate mortals at present live, and of these
I find none more wretched and unhappy
than the condition of a lazy rogue, be-
cause men of this sort, on account of their
mean estate, are ill spoken of by all and
pointed at by every finger. Again, more
often than not, they prefer to go on liv-
ing in their rags and poverty than to
give up their disgraceful calling. This
contention I will prove, in the course of
my story, concerning the adventures of
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three lazy rascals, after a fashion easily
to be understood.

You must know, then, that (about two
years agone from this present time) there
lived in the territory-of Siena three fel-
fows, young in years, but as old and fin-
ished in all the arts of roguery and lazi-
ness as anyone could tell of or imagine.
Of these one was called Gordino, seeing
that he was more addicted to gluttony
than the other two ; the second, because
he was a poor weakling and of no good
for aught, was called Fentuzzo by all
who knew him; and the third, because
his brainpan was very scantily furnished,
went by the name of Sennuccio. Now
one day it chanced that these three, find-
ing themselves upon the high road, be-
gan to talk together, and Fentuzzo said:
¢ Whither are you bound, brothers?’
To him Gordino replied: ‘I am on the
way to Rome.” ‘And what are you bent
on doing there?’ Fentuzzo inquired. ‘I
am bent on finding out,” replied Gordino,
“some good adventure which will serve



90 NIGHT THE EIGHTH.

me well enough so as to allow me to live
for the future without troubling myself
about anything.” ¢Ah, then, we will fare
with you !’ cried the two rogues. Then
said Sennuccio : ¢ If it should fall in with
your pleasure I will willingly join you
in the enterprise.” Whereupon the two
others gladly accepted his fellowship,
and made a vow one with another that
they would on no account part company
until such time as they should be come
within the city of Rome. And as they
went along the road, talking together of
this thing and of that, it chanced that
Gordino cast his eyes down upon the
ground and there espied a fine gem set
in a gold ring, which shone so brilliantly
that it wellnigh dazzled his sight. But,
before this, Fentuzzo had pointed out
the jewel to his two companions, and
the matter came to an issue by Sen-
nuccio picking it up and putting it
upon his finger. As soon as he had
done this there sprang up between the
three a very violent dispute as to which
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of them had the best claim to the
jewel.

Gordino maintained stoutly that it
ought to belong to him, because he had
first espied it. Said Fentuzzo, ‘It surely
ought rather to be mine, because I
pointed it out to you.” ‘It ought to
belong to me rather than to either of
you,’ said Sennuccio, “because I picked
it up from the ground and put it on my
finger’ And thus the knavish rascals
kept up their wrangling, neither one being
willing to give up his claim in favour of
the others, till at last they went on from
words to blows, and spent divers shrewd
bouts of fisticuffs over each other’s heads
and faces till the blood ran down on all
sides like rain. It happened that just at
this hour a certain Messer Gavardo Co-
lonna, a Roman noble and a man of high
office, was on the road back to the city
from visiting a farm he owned, and, hav-
ing caught sight of the three ruffians
from afar, and heard the sound of the
uproar they were making, stopped short,
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and was sore stricken with confusion,
and assailed with a pressing fear that
they would most likely fall upon him
and take his life. More than once he
felt moved to curb his horse and turn
back in the way he had come, but at
last he plucked up his courage and took
heart, and continued his journey till he
came up to the three companions, whom
headdressed in these words: < Ho, fellow-
travellers! what is the meaning of this
hurly-burly between you?” And to this
Gordino made answer, ‘Save your hon-
our, good sir, the matter over which we
are wrangling is this: we three have set
forth from our respective homes, and,
as luck would have it, we met one an-
other on the road, and thereupon agreed
to travel in one another’s company to
Rome. Wherefore, as we were journey-
ing on and conversing together I espied
upon the ground a very fair jewel set in
gold, which by every claim of reason
ought assuredly to belong to me, because
I was the first to see it.” <And I, said
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Fentuzzo, ‘declare that I first pointed it
out to these two others, and on this ac-
count it appears that it ought to belong
to me rather than to them.” But Sen-
nuccio, who was not asleep, meantime
said, ‘I hold, signor, that the jewel ought
to be awarded to me and not to the
others, because without any sign being
made to me thereanent, I picked it up
from the ground and placed it on my
finger. So neither one of us being dis-
posed to give way to the others we be-
gan to fight, and thereby put ourselves
in grave danger of death.’

Now when the Signor Gavardo had
rightly apprehended the reason of the
dissension between the three, he said:
‘Tell me, my good fellows, whether you
are disposed to refer the composition of
this your dispute to me, so that I may
find a way to bring you once more into
accord?’” And to this they all three of
them replied that they were willing it
should be so, and pledged their faith that
they would abide by any award which
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might be given by the gentleman in the
business. Signor Gavardo, when he saw
they were disposed to act fairly, said:
¢Since you by common consent have
placed yourselves in my hands, desiring
that I should be the sole adjudicator of
your dispute, I, on my part, only require
two things to be done by you. One of
them is, that the jewel shall be given into
my hands; and the other is, that each
one of you shall set about devising how
he may give the greatest proof of lazi-
ness. Then, at the end of fifteen days,
the one who shall show himself to be the
meanest, laziest rascal, shall become the
undisputed master of the jewel.’

The three companions agreed straight-
way to these terms, and, having given
over the jewel into the gentleman’s keep-
ing, set out on their journey to Rome.
When they arrived in the city they went
their several ways, one going here and
the other there, each one of them hav-
ing made up his mind to endeavour to
bring to pass, to the best of his pow-
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ers, some achievement of laziness which
should outdo any deed of the same sort
hitherto accomplished, and be worthy
to be kept in perpetual remembrance.
Gordino at once found a master whom
he agreed to serve on certain terms ; and
it chanced that this man bought one day
in the piazza a lot of early figs of the
kind which ripen at the end of the month
of June, and gave the same to Gordino to
hold till such time as he should return to
hishouse. Gordino,whowasenormously
lazy and by nature no less of a glutton,
took one of the figs, and —following the
while in his master’s steps —ate it se-
cretly bit by bit. And because the taste
of the fig tickled his palate very pleas-
antly, the lazy glutton went on, and
covertly ate certain others of the figs.
As.the greedy rascal continued to gorge
himself, it happened that at Jast he put
in his mouth a fig which was of an
extraordinary bulk ; wherefore, being
greatly afeared lest his master should spy
out his theft, he thrust the fig into a
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corner of his mouth, as if he had been
an ape, and kept it there. Of a sudden
the master turned to look behind him,
and casting his eye upon Gordino, he
fancied that the fellow’s left cheek was
swollen somewhat. After looking him
steadily in the face he was fully assured
that the cheek was much swollen, and
when he inquired of Gordino what had
happened to him to cause such a swell-
ing, the rascal stood as one dumb and
answered not a word. When the master
saw this he was mightily astonished, and
said, ¢ Gordino, open your mouth so that
I may examine what is the matter with
you, then perhaps I may be able to de-
vise a remedy.” But the wretched fel-
low would neither open his mouth nor
utter a word ; indeed, the more his mas-
ter tried to make him open his mouth
the tighter and closer shut the rascal kept
his teeth. So at last, after the master
had made divers trials to get Gordino’s
jaws apart, and finding none of them to
be of any service, he took him to a bar-
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ber who lived thereabout, fearing lest
some sore mischance might happen to
him, and showed him to the blood-
letter, saying, ¢ Messer, a very foul ac-
cident has just happened to this my
servant, and as you can see his cheek is
swollen so much that he can no longer
speak, nor can he open his mouth. I
fear greatly that he may choke.” Where-
upon the surgeon deftly touched the
swollen cheek and said to ‘Gordino,
¢What do you feel, good brother?’
but he got no response. ¢Open your
mouth,” he went on, and the fellow did
not move in the least. The surgeon,
finding it hard to hit upon a method of
working a cure with words, took up cer-
tain of his instruments, and began to
make trial therewith to see whether he
might be able to get the mouth open,
but he could not by any manner of means
induce the lazy rascal to move his jaws.

The surgeon now fancied that the evil
must arise from an imposthume, which

had gathered little by little and which
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was now mature and fit for treatment,
so he gave the place a cut in order that
the gathering might the easier disperse.
This lazy rascal, Gordino, who had in
sooth heard all that was said, did not
move a muscle or utter a sound, but
stood as still as if he had been a firm-
built tower. Having done this the sur-
geon began to press the tumour, so as
to be able to see what the discharge,
which was coming therefrom, might be
like; but in place of pus and putrefac-
tion he found nothing but healthy blood
mixed with the fig-flesh which Gordino
still kept closely shut in his mouth.
His master, seeing that all this turmoil
had arisen over a fig, and seeing, more-
over, what a lazy ruffian his servant
was, bade the surgeon dress the wound,
and then, when he was cured, told Gor-
dino to be gone, and bad luck go with
him.

Fentuzzo, who was no whit less given
to slothfulness than Gordino, soon got
rid of the few coins which he happened
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to have in his pocket,and failing, through
his want of wit, to find anyone upon
whom he could play the sponge, went
about begging from door to door, sleep-
ing now in this portico, now in that, and
by times even out in the forest. It
happened that on a certain night the
vagabond ruffian came upon an old
building fallen to ruin, and, having gone
into it, found a heap of dung and a little
straw, upon which he lay down and dis-
posed himself in the best fashion he
could, with his body on the heap and
his legs stretched out beyond. Weari-
ness came upon him, and he fell asleep ;
but, before he had lain long, there arose
a violent wind accompanied by so great
a downpour of rain and tempest that it
seemed as if the world were coming to
an_end, nor was there any ceasing of
rain and lightning all through the night.
And seeing that the covering of the roof
was old and rotten, a drop of rain-water
which came in through a hole fell
down into the eye of Fentuzzo, thereby
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awakening him and letting him rest
quiet no longer. The wretched loon,
on account of the arrant laziness which
possessed him, showed no disposition
to withdraw himself from the place
where he lay, or to elude the danger
which was threatening him, but con-
tinued to lie on in the same spot, per-
sisting in his dogged obstinate mood,
and still keeping his eye in the place
where the drops were falling, as if it had
been a hard and insensible pebble. The
stream of rain-water, which fell without
ceasing from the roof, striking upon his
eye in its descent, was so bitterly cold
that before morning came the sight of
the poor rogue’s eye was destroyed.
The next day, after he had been a short
time astir to see how he might win some
food for his belly, he found something
was wrong with one of his eyes, and,
fancying that he was but half awake, he
put his hand over the other and shaded
it, whereupon he discovered that the
other was destroyed. As soon as he
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was certain that he was in this case, he
fell into an immoderate fit of joyfulness,
holding that no chance more favourable
or luckier could have befallen him, and
persuading himself that the feat of sloth-
fulness he had just accomplished must
of a surety win for him the prize of the
jewel.

Sennuccio, who in the meantime had
adopted a way of life no less sluggard
than that of the other two, took a wife,
a woman who was fully his equal in
laziness, Bedovina by name. One even-
ing after supper, the pair were seated
near the door of the house to take the
air a little, for the season was very warm.
Said Sennuccio to his wife, ¢ Bedovina,
shut the door, for now it is time for us
togettobed.” To this request she made
reply that he might shut the door him-
self; and as they went on thus disputing,
without either one consenting to shut
the door, Sennuccio said, ¢ Bedovina, let
us make a bargain, that the one who
shall speak first shall shut the door.
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The wife, who was both lazy by nature
and obstinate by habit, agreed to this;
so Sennuccio and Bedovina sat on, lazy
wretches as they were, neither one dar-
ing to speak for fear of incurring the
penalty of having to shut the door.
The good woman, however, soon began
to weary of the sport, and growing heavy
with sleep she left her husband sitting
on a bench, and, having taken off her
clothes, went to bed.

A short time after this there passed
through the street the serving-man of a
certain gentleman, who was going back
to his house. At this moment it chanced
that the candle in the lantern which he
carried went out, and, observing that
Sennuccio’s house was yet open, he went
in and said, ‘Ho, there! is anyone
within? give me a light for my candle;’
but no one answered him. The servant,
having gone a little further into the
house, observed Sennuccio, who was
sitting with his eyes wide open upon the
bench, and made bold to ask him for a
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light, but the lazy fellow vouchsafed not
a word in reply. Whereupon the ser-
vant, deeming that Sennuccio was fast
asleep, took him by the hand and began
to jog him, saying, ¢ Good brother, what
ails you? Answer me quick.” But Sen-
nuccio was not asleep, and only held his
tongue through fear of being amerced in
the penalty of having to shut the door,
so he kept silent. Then the servant
went on a little further, and remarked a
faint light on a hearth where the embers
were yet alive, and when he entered the
inner room he found no one there save
only Bedovina, who was lying alone in
the bed. He called to her and shook
her roughly more than once, but she,
like her husband, in order not to incur
the penalty of having to shut the door,
would neither speak nor stir. The ser-
vant, having taken a good look at her,
found her comely, though miserly of
her words, so he laid himself softly
down beside her, and though not over
well furnished for the task he under-
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took, contrived to accomplish it, Be-
dovina keeping dead silence all the
while and quietly allowing him to do
what he would with her, though her
husband saw all that went on. And
when the young man had gone his way
Bedovina got out of bed, and, going to
the door, found there her husband, who
was yet awake, and by way of chiding
him thus spake: ‘A fine husband you
are, certes! You have left me lying all
night with the door wide open, giving
thereby free course for any lewd fellows
to come into the house, and never lift-
ing your hand to keep them back. You
of a truth ought to be made to drink
out of a shoe with a hole in it}
Whereupon the lazy rascal rose to his
feet and gave answer to her in this
wise: ‘Now go and shut the door, lit-
tle fool that you are! now I am equal
with you. You, forsooth, thought you
were going to make me shut the door,

1 Orig., /I sarebbe da darvi da bere con una scarpa
rotta.
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and you find yourself properly tricked.
This is the way headstrong folk are al-
ways punished.” Bedovina, seeing that
she had indeed lost the wager she had
made, and at the same time enjoyed a
merry night, shut the door forthwith,
and went to bed with her cuckoldly
knave of a husband.

When the appointed fifteen days had
passed, the three rascals sought the
presence of Gavardo, who, when he had
been fully informed of the above-written
feats of the three companions, and had
given consideration to their several argu-
ments, found himself in no wise disposed
to make any award thereanent, for it
seemed to him that under the vast
canopy of heaven there could nowhere
be found three other rascals who would
equal these in laziness. So, having
taken in hand the gem, he threw it down
on the ground, and cried out that it
should be the property of the one who
might pick it up.

At the end of this amusing story there
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arose a great dispute amongst the hearers.
Some held that the gem belonged by
right to Gordino, others would have
given it to Fentuzzo, and others to Sen-
nuccio, all of the disputants giving ex-
cellent reasons for their particular views.
But the Signora, observing that time was
flying fast, made known that it was her
wish that the question should be reserved
for some future time, and bade all be
silent in order that Eritrea might follow
the due course by propounding her
enigma ; whereupon the damsel smiling
merrily gave it in these words:

By the swampy drear seaside,
Gazing o’er the brackish tide,

Sits a bird of plumage gay

On a rail the livelong day,
Watching for the fish that swim

In the shallows under him,

Should a large one come that way,
Too lazy he to seize his prey,
Neglects it, hoping to discover
One bigger ; but when day is over,
The lazy sluggard now must feed
On worms that in the marshes breed.
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The above enigma given by Eritrea
proved vastly pleasing to all the com-
pany, but no one fathomed its meaning
save only Bembo, who declared it to be a
certain bird, very timid inits habits, which
men call Time-loser.! It dwelt, he af-
firmed, only in swampy places, because its
favourite food was carrion, and so great
was its sloth that it would sit all day long
on a stake watching the fish swimming
about. If it happened to see one of fair
size it would not move, but would let the
" fish go by and wait for a bigger one, and
thus, from morning till evening, it would
often go without food. And then, when
night had fallen, it would be driven by
hunger to descend into the mud and go
in quest of marsh-worms upon which to
make its meal. Eritrea listened to this
clever solution of her enigma and saw
clearly that Bembo had guessed it.
Though she was somewhat annoyed
thereanent, she did not let her discom-
posure be seen, but resolved to wait

1 Perdigiornata.
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patiently for time and place to give him
a flout in return. Cateruzza, when she
saw that the enigma no longer engaged
the attention of the company, cared not
to wait for any further direction, and
having cleared her voice somewhat began
her fable in the following words.

THE SECOND FABLE.

Ttoo brothers twho are goldiers take to wife {wo
sigters, One makes much of his wife, and i
ill-reboarded by Ber digobedience, The other
mighanbles hig, and she voeg his will. The
former inquires of the latter hots he map gain
bis fwife’s obedience, and ig duly instructed
thereanent. TWhereupon he threatens his wife
foith punishment, and she laughs in his face,
and ultimately makes geoff at him,

=g HE learned and prudent phy-
o | sician, when he foresees that
a certain disease will manifest
itself in the human body,
adopts those remedies which in his esti-
mation promise fairest to preserve life,
without waiting for the distemper to
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make itself apparent, because a new
wound heals more readily than an old
one. And a husband when he takes to
himself a wife — I must here crave for-
giveness of the ladies —should act in
precisely the same fashion, that is, never
to let her get the upper hand, lest, when
some time afterwards he may wish to
keep her in order, he may find such task
beyond his powers,and be forced to fol-
low in her wake for the rest of his life.
Such in sooth was the case of a certain
soldier, who, wishing to induce his wife
to mend her ways, after he had too long
delayed to assert himself, had to put up
with the consequences of this failing of
his to the day of his death.

No great time ago there lived in
Corneto, a village near Rome, situated
in the patrimony of St. Peter, two men
who were sworn brothers; indeed, the
love between them was just as great as
it would have been supposing they had
been born of the same womb. Of these
one was called Pisardo and the other Sil-
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verio, and both one and the other fol-
lowed the calling of arms, and were in
the pay of the Pope; wherefore a great
love and friendship sprang up between
them though they did not dwell in the
same house. Silverio, who was the
younger in years and was under no fam-
ily restraint, took to wife a certain Spi-
nella, the daughter of a tailor, a very
fair and lovely maiden, but somewhat
over-flighty in humour. After the wed-
ding was over and the bride brought
home, Silverio found himself so com-
pletely inflamed and dominated by the
power of her beauty that it seemed to
him she must be beyond comparison,
and straightway he fulfilled any demand
that she might make upon him. Thus
it came to pass that Spinella grew so ar-
rantly haughty and masterful that she
took little or no reck of her husband.
And in time the doting fool fell into
such a state that if he should ask his
wife to do one thing, she would forthwith
do something else, and whenever he told
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her to come here, she went there, and
laughed at everything he said. Because
the foolish fellow saw nothing except
through his own foolish eyes, he could
not pluck up heart of grace enough to
reprove her, nor seek a remedy for his
mistake, but let her go her own way,
and work her own will in everything,
according to her pleasure.

Before another year had passed away
Pisardo took to wife Fiorella, the other
daughter of the tailor, a damsel no less
comely of person than Spinella, nor less
sprightly in her disposition. 'When the
wedding-feast was over, and the wife
taken home to her husband’s house,
Pisardo brought forth a pair of men’s
breeches and two stout sticks, and said:
¢ Fiorella, you see here this pair of men’s
breeches. Now you take hold of one
of these sticks and I will take hold of
the other, and we will have a struggle
over the breeches as to who shall wear
them. Which one of us shall get the
better of the other in this trial shall be
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the wearer, and the one who loses shall
henceforth yield obedience to the win-
ner” When Fiorella heard this speech
of her husband’s, she answered without
aught of hesitation in a gentle voice:
¢ Ah, my husband! what do you mean
by such words as these? what is it you
say? Are not you the husband, and I
the wife, and ought not the wife always
to bear herself obediently towards her
husband? And, moreover, how could
I ever bring myself to do such a foolish
trick as this? Wear the breeches your-
self, for assuredly they will become you
much better than they will become me.’
<1, then,’ said Pisardo, ‘am to wear the
breeches and to be the husband, and you,
as my dearly-beloved wife, will always
hold yourself obedient to me. But take
good care that you keep the same mind
and do not hanker after taking the hus-
band’s part for yourself, and giving me
the wife’s, for such licence you will
never get from me.” Fiorella, who was
a very prudent woman, confirmed all
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that she had hitherto said, and the hus-
band, on his part, handed over to her
the entire governance of his house, and
committed all his chattels to her keep-
ing, making known to her the order he
desired to have observed in his house-
hold.

A little time after this Pisardo said to
his wife: ¢ Fiorella, come with me. I
wish to show you my horses, and to
point out to you the right way to train
them in case you should at any time
have to put your hand to such work.’
And when they were come into the
stable he said, ¢ Now, Fiorella, what do
you think of these horses of mine? are
they not handsome? are they not finely
tended?’ and to this Fiorella replied
that they were. € But now see,’ said Pi-
sardo, “ how docile and handy they are.’
Then picking up a whip he gave a touch
now to this and now to that, saying,
¢ Go over there; come here.” And then
the horses, putting their tails between
their legs, went all together into a group
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obedient to their master’s word. Now
Pisardo had amongst his other horses a
certain one, very beautiful to look upon,
but at the same time vicious and lazy —
a beast upon which he set but little store.
He went up to this horse, and dealing
it a sharp cut with the whip, cried out,
¢Come here; go over there;’ but the
beast, sluggish and sullen by nature,
took no heed of the whip, and refused
to do anything his master ordered, lash-
ing out vigorously now with one leg,
now with the other, and now with both
together. Whereupon Pisardo, remark-
ing the brute’s stubborn humour, took
a tough, stout stick, and began to baste
its hide' therewith so vigorously that he
was soon out of breath with fatigue.
However, the horse, now more stub-
born than ever, let Pisardo lay on as he
would and refused to budge an inch; so
Pisardo, seeing how persistent was the
obstinacy of the brute, flew into a vio-
lent rage, and grasping the sword which
he wore by his side he slew it forthwith.

1 Lit., pettinare la lana.
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Fiorella, when she saw what her hus-
band had done, was mightily moved with
pity for the horse, and cried out, ¢ Alas,
my husband ! why have you killed your
horse, seeing that he was so shapely to
look upon? Surely it is a great pity to
have slain him thus.’ To this Pisardo
replied, with his face strongly moved by
passion, ¢ Know then that all those who
eat my bread and refuse to do my will
must look to be paid in exactly the same
coin.’ Fiorella, when she heard this
speech, was greatly distressed, and said
to herself, ¢ Alas? what a wretched mis-
erable woman I am! What an evil day
it was for me when I met this man! I
believed I had chosen a man of good
sense for my husband, and lo! I have
become the prey of this brutal fellow.
Behold how, for little or no fault, he
has killed this beautiful horse!” And
thus she went on, grieving sorely to her-
self, for she knew not to what end her
husband had spoken in this wise.

On account of what had passed Fio-
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rella fell into such a taking of fear and
terror of her husband that she would
tremble all over at the very sound of
his footstep, and whenever he might de-
mand any service of her she would carry
out his wishes straightway. Indeed, she
would understand his meaning almost
before he might open his mouth, and
never a cross word passed between them.
Silverio, who, on account of the friend-
ship he felt for Pisardo, would often visit
the house of the latter, and dine and sup
there, remarked the manners and carriage
of Fiorella, and, being much astonished
thereat, said to himself: ¢ Great God!
why was it not my lot to have Fiorella
for my wife, as is the good luck of my
brother Pisardo? See how deftly she
manages the house, and goes about her
business without any uproar! See how
obedient she is to her husband, and how
she carries out every wish of his! But
my wife, miserable wight that I am, does
everything to annoy me, and uses me
in as vile a fashion as possible.’
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One day it chanced that Silverio and
Pisardo were in company together, talk-
ing of various things, when the former
spake thus: ¢ Pisardo, my brother, you
are aware of the love that there is be-
tweenus. Now,on this account, I would
gladly learn what is the method you have
followed in the training of your wife,
seeing that she is altogether obedient to
you, and treats you in such loving wise.
Now I, however gently I may ask Spi-
nella to do anything, find that she always
stubbornly refuses to answer me, and,
beyond this, does the exact opposite to
what I ask her to do.” Whereupon
Pisardo, smiling, set forth word by word
the plan and the means he had adopted
when first he brought his wife home,
and counselled his friend to go and do
likewise, and to see whether he might
not also succeed, adding that in case this
remedy should not be found efficient, he
would not know what other course to
recommend.

Silverio was much pleased with this
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excellent counsel, and having taken his
leave he went hisway. When he reached
his house he called his wife at once, and
brought out a pair of his breeches and
two sticks, following exactly the same
course as Pisardo had recommended.
When Spinella saw what he was doing,
she cried out: ¢ What new freak is this
of yours? Silverio, what are you about?
What ridiculous fancy has got into your
head? Surely you are gone stark mad!
Don’t you think everybody knows that
men, and not women, should wear the
breeches? And what need is there now
to set about doing things which are
beside all purpose?’ But Silverio made
no answer and went on with the task
he had begun, laying down all sorts of
rules for the regulation of his household.
Spinella, altogether astonished at this
humour of her husband, said in a mock-
ing way: ©Peradventure, Silverio, it
seems to you that I know not how to
manage a house rightly, since you make
all this ado about letting your meaning
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be known?’ But still the husband kept
silence, and having taken his wife with
him into the stable, he did with the horses
everything which Pisardo had done, and
in the end slew one of them. Spinella,
when she saw this fool’s work, was con-
vinced in her own mind that her hus-
band had in truth lost his wits, and spake
thus: ¢ By your faith, tell me, husband,
what crazy humours are these that have
risen to your head? What is the true
meaning of all this foolishness you are
doing without thinking of the issue?
Perhaps it is your evil fate to have gone
mad.” Then answered Silverio: ‘I am
not mad, but I have made up my mind
that anyone who lives at my charges and
will not obey me shall be treated in such
fashion as you have seen me use this
morning towards my horses.’
Whereupon Spinella, when she per-
ceived the drift of her besotted husband’s
brutal deed, said: ¢ Ah, you wretched
dolt! it must be clear enough to you
that your horse was nothing but a poor
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beast to allow himself to be killed in this
manner. What is the full meaning of
this whim of yours? Perhaps you think
you can deal with me as you have dealt
with the horse? Certes, if such is your
belief, you are hugely mistaken, and you
put your hand much too late to the task
of setting things in order after the fash-
ion you desire. 'The bone is become too
hard, the sore is now all ulcerated, and
there is no cure at hand. You should
have been more prompt in compassing
the righting of these curious wrongs of
yours. You fool! you brainless idiot!
do you not see what damage and disgrace
must come upon you through these dolt-
ish deeds out of number of which you
have been guilty ? And what profit do
you deem you will get from them?
None, as I am a living woman.’
Silverio, when he listened to the words
of his shrewd wife, knew in his heart that
his effort, through the doting affection
he had hitherto spent on Spinella, had
miserably failed; so he made up his
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mind, greatly to his chagrin, to put up
patiently with his wretched lot till death
should come to release him. And Spi-
nella, when she perceived how little her
husband’s plan had turned out to his ad-
vantage, resolved. that if in the past she
had worked her own will with a finger
she would henceforth work it with an
arm ; for a woman headstrong by nature
would sooner die a thousand times than
go aside aught from the path which she
has deliberately marked out for herself.

All the ladies laughed heartily over
the foolish dealing of Silverio, but they
laughed yet more when they recalled to
mind the battle over the pair of breeches
to decide who ought to wear them, and
seeing that the laughter was growing
louder and longer, and that time was on
the wing, the Signora gave the sign for
all to cease their talking so that Cate-
ruzza might tell them her enigma ac-
cording to the order of the revels, and
Cateruzza, divining the Signora’s wish,
spake thus :
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Ladies, I sure shall die straightway
If you the name correctly say

Of this the subject I propound.

It must be surely pleasant found ;
For all who taste its quality

Depart commending what they try.
Within my lips its tongue doth bide,
And close I hold it to my side ;
And when I down beside it lie,

All but the blind may us espy.

Theenigma propounded by Cateruzza
gave to the company even greater pleas-
ure than her story, seeing that it afforded
ample subject for reasoning; some giv-
ing an interpretation thereof after one
fashion and some after another, but all
of these trials were far wide of the true
meaning. Whereupon the discreet Ca-
teruzza, with her merry face all covered
with smiles, gave with the leave of the
Signora the following answer to her rid-
dle: «“ This eaigma of mine simply de-
scribes the bagpipe, which lets its tongue,
that is, the mouthpiece, be put into the
mouth of the one who plays upon it,
and holds it tight, and delights all who
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listen.” Everyone was pleased with the
solution of this cleverly-constructed enig-
ma, and they praised it greatly ; but in
order that no time might be lost the Sig-
nora bade Arianna to follow in her turn,
and the damsel, with downcast eyes, first
made the due obeisance and then opened
her little mouth to tell the following
story.

THE THIRD FABLE.

‘Anagtasio FMinuta becomes enamoured of a gen-
tletooman, who tejects his addresses, e te-
proaches her theveanent, fohereupon she tells
ber Husband, twho, on account of Anastasio’s
age, spares hig life,

=wa RACIOUS ladies, although
Ml ardent wantonness (as Marcus
#@ Tullius writes in his book on

" old age) is at all times foul and
disgraceful, nevertheless it is offensive in
the highest degree when we encounter it
in a hoary-headed old man ; for besides
being in itself a wicked and unclean
thing, it saps his strength, weakens his




24 NIGHT THE EIGHTH.

eyesight, robs him of his intellect, makes
of him a disgrace and a byword, empties
his purse, and, on account of the brief’
and troublesome term of pleasure it holds
out to him as a lure,draws him on to put
his hand to all sorts of wickedness. The
truth of what I tell you will be made
quite clear to you if, according to your
wonted custom, you will give a kindly
and gracious hearing to the fable I pro-
pose to relate to you. .

In this our city, which in abundance
of fair women outdoes any other in the
world, there once lived a certain gentle-
woman, very graceful and fully endowed
with every beauty, having eyes which, in
their loveliness, shone like the morning
star. This lady lived in great luxury,
and was entertained very delicately by
her husband, save in the matter of his
marital duties, in the discharge of which
he was somewhat slack ; wherefore she
chose for a lover a lusty and well-man-
nered youth of honourable family, and
made him the object of her favour, lav-
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ishing upon him much greater love than
she gave to her husband. Now after a
time it happened that a certain Anasta-
sio, a friend of her husband’s, and now
far advanced in years, became so vio-
lently enamoured of this gentlewoman
that he could find no rest either by day
or by night; so consuming, indeed, was
the passion and torment he felt on ac-
count of this love of his, that in a few
days he wasted all away, so that he had
left scarcely any flesh to cover his bones.
He had eyes bleared and rheumy, his
forehead was ploughed with wrinkles,
his nose was flat and dribbled constantly
like that of a young child, and when
he sighed the breath he gave forth had
an odour so offensive that it nauseated
or even poisoned those who had the ill
fortune to be in his neighbourhood, and
in his mouth he had but two teeth, which
were more of a plague than a profit to
him. Besides being afflicted with all
these ills he was paralytic, and, although
the sun might be in Leo and blazing
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hot as a furnace, the poor old wretch
would never feel aught of warmth in
his limbs.

This wretched old man, being en-
snared and inflamed with senile passion,
eagerly solicited the favours of the lady,
now by the offer of one gift and now
of another ; but she, although the gifts
which he sent her were rich and of great
value, refused them one and all, seeing
that she had no need of any offering
that he might make her, because her
husband was a very rich man and took
care to let her want for none of these
things. Ofttimes Anastasio would make
salutation to her in the street while she
was on her way to or from the perform-
ance of her religious duties at church,
imploring her to accept him as her faith-
ful servant, and no longer to condemn
him so cruelly to suffer death by love
torment. But she, being a wise and
prudent woman, would always cast her
eyes down upon the ground, and with-
out answering him a word hasten home.
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It happened that Anastasio got intel-
ligence howthe young man, of whom
we have lately spoken, used to frequent
the gentlewoman’s house, and he kept
so careful a watch upon the goings and
comings of the gallant that on a certain
evening he saw him enter the house
while the husband was absent from the
city. When he remarked this he felt as
greata pang as if a knife had been driven
. into his heart, and half beside himself as
he was in the frenzy of passion, taking
no heed either of his own honour or
of that of the lady whom he sought, he
took from his store a great quantity of
jewels and money, and having gone
to the lady’s house knocked loudly at
the door. The maid of the gentle-
woman, when she heard that someone
was knocking at the door, went on the
balcony and cried out: ¢ Who knocks?’
Whereupon the old man made answer:
¢Open the door forthwith, for I am
Anastasio, and I have certain weighty
business to discuss with madonna.” The
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servant, when she knew who it was, ran
quickly to her mistress, who at that mo-
ment was taking her pleasure with her
lover in the next room. Having called
her out the maid said to her: ‘ Madonna,
Messer Anastasio is below, knocking at
the door.” To this the lady answered:
¢Go down quickly and tell him to go
about his business at once, for it is not
my wont to open my doors to anybody
at night when my husband is away from
home.” The servant, having heard and
understood these words of her mistress,
went down as she had been directed and
repeated them to Messer Anastasio, but
the old man, feeling that he was slighted
in being thus repulsed, grew angry and
began to knock more fiercely than ever
at the door and to insist on being let
into the house. The gentlewoman when
she heard this was filled with wrath and
anger, not only on account of the hurly-
burly made by the silly old man, but
also because of her lover, who was in
the house with her; so she went to the
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window and cried out: ‘I am in truth
mightily amazed, Messer Anastasio, that
you should thus come without any con-
sideration to knock and clamour at the
doors of other people’s houses. Go to
bed, you silly old man, and do not an-
noy those who have no wish to annoy
you. If my husband were at home and
in the house I would open to you with-
out delay ; but seeing that he is abroad,
I cannot and will not .do this thing.’
But the old man went on affirming that
he wanted to confer with her on affairs
of the greatest moment, and all the time
they were talking kept on still knocking
at the door.

The lady, perceiving how persistent
was the importunity of the dirty old
beast, and fearing lest he in his foolish-
ness might speak words injurious to her
honour, withdrew a little and took coun-
sel with her young lover as to what she
should do. 'He made answer that she
might very well open the door and hear
what thing it might be he had to tell
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her, and that she need have no fear.
Whereupon the gentlewoman (the old
man knocking vigorously outside the
while) bade them light a torch for her,
and then told her maid to open the
door. When Anastasio had come into
the hall, the lady, looking as fair and
fresh as a morning rose, issued from her
chamber, and, going towards him, asked
him what business he had with her at
that hour of the night. The amorous
old dotard with wheedling and piteous
words, and scarcely keeping back his
tears, thus answered: ¢Oh, signora,you
are the only hope and support of my
wretched life! Therefore let it not be
a wonder to you that I, rashly and
presumptuously forsooth, should come
knocking at your door to your surprise
and alarm. Of a truth I have not come
to annoy you, but to make manifest to
you the passion I feel for you,and how
sharply I am tormented therefor. And
I need not tell you that the cause of
my woe is your surpassing beauty,
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which renders you the queen of all
women, and if the founts of pity in
your heart are not entirely sealed up,
you will spare a thought for me who on
your account die a thousand times a
day. Abh, soften a little that hard heart
of yours! Think nothing of my age
nor of my mean condition, but of my
true and devoted mind, and of the ar-
dent love which I bear for you now,
and will ever bear as long as my sad
soul shall be joined to my stricken and
afflicted body. And as a token of this
my love for you, I beg that of your
kindness you will accept this gift, and,
trifling though it be, will hold it dear.’
And with these words he drew from his
bosom a purse full of golden ducats
which shone bright as the sun, and a
string of great round white pearls and
two jewels set in gold delicately worked.
These he presented to the gentlewoman,
imploring her in the meantime not to
deny him her love; but she, when she
heard and clearly understood the words



132 NIGHT THE EIGHTH.

of the infatuated old man, thus made
answer to him: ¢Messer Anastasio, I
always thought you were a man of bet-
ter understanding than I now find you
to be, forasmuch as you seem to have
lost your wits entirely. Where is the
good sense and the prudence which you
as a man of mature years ought to ex-
hibit? Do you think I am no better
than a harlot that you come tempting
me by your gifts? Certes, you are
hugely mistaken if this is your belief.
I have no need of these things you
have brought hither, and I bid you
carry them rather to some profligate
woman who will serve your purpose:
I, as you ought to know, have a hus-
band who denies me nothing that I may
require. Go your way then, and God
speed you, and take care that you order
your life aright for the short space of
time which yet awaits you on earth.’
The old man when he heard these
words was filled with grief and compunc-
tion, and said: ¢ Madonna, I cannot be-
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lieve you mean what you say ! Nay, I
am sure that you have spoken thus be-
cause you are in fear of the young man
whom you have now with you in your
house” And here he forthwith men-
tioned the gallant by name. ¢If you
will not content me,” he went on, ¢and
yield to my desires, I will assuredly de-
nounce your conduct to your husband,
who is my friend.” The lady, when she
heard Anastasio mention the name of
the young man who was at this time in
her chamber, was not in the least shame-
faced and cast down, but on the other
hand began to shower the most violent
abuse upon the old man that had ever
been spoken from one person to another.
Then she took in her hand a stout stick,
and she would certainly have given him
a shrewd basting therewith had he not
discreetly slipped down the stairs and
fled from the house with all speed.

The lady, as soon as the old man had
departed, went back into the chamber
where she had left her lover, and, scarcely
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keeping back her tears, told him of the
mischance that had befallen her. She
feared greatly in sooth lest the villainous
old man might carry out his threat and
unfold everything he had seen to her
husband, wherefore she began to take
counsel of her gallant as to what course
she should adopt. The young man,
who was shrewd and well-advised, first
comforted the lady and bade her be of
good heart; then he set forth to her an
excellent scheme which he had devised,
saying: ¢ My soul, do not be alarmed or
discouraged, but take the advice which
I shall now give you, and rest assured
that everything will come to a prosperous
issue. As soon as your husband shall
have returned to the house, set the
whole matter before him concerning the
old man’s intrusion here just as it hap-
pened. And tell him how this wicked
and miserable old dotard heaps slander
upon you, saying that you have guilty
relations with this man and with that.
Then you must call over by name five’
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or six young men whom you know, giv-
ing my name as the last on the list.
Having done this we will leave the rest
to fortune, which will of a certainty be
propitious to your cause.’

Thiscounsel given by her loverseemed
to the lady wise and judicious, and she
forthwith did everything as he had ad-
vised her. When the husband came
home she at once presented herself with
an aspect very sad and woebegone, and
with her eyes streaming with tears. Then
she began to curse the fate which tor-
mented her so cruelly, and when her hus-
band set himself to question her as to
what her affliction was, she answered that
she could not tell him. But after a little
she cried out in a loud voice, weeping
bitterly the while: <Of a truth I know
not what should keep me back from
making an end of this wretched life of
mine with my own hands! I cannot
endure that a perfidious wretch should
be the cause of my ruin and lasting
shame. Ah, unhappy woman that I am!
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What have I done amiss that I should
be slandered and cut to the very quick
in this wise, and by whom has this ill
been wrought? By a very hangman,
a murderer, who deserves a thousand
deaths !” Having been pressed by her
husband to speak further she went on
and said : “ That headstrong old dotard,
Anastasio, who calls himself your friend,
that silly lecherous and wicked old man,
did he not come to me a few nights ago
asking of me things as dishonest as they
were wicked, and offering me money and
jewels as the price of my compliance?
And because I would not listen to a
word of what he had to say or consent
to what he wanted, he began to revile
me shamefully and to call me a lewd
woman, and to ‘declare that I brought
men into the house with me, entangling
myself now with one, now with another.
When I listened to such words as these
I nearly died of grief, but after a little,
having collected my wits and my cour-
age, I caught up a stick wherewith to-
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baste him soundly, and he, fearing lest I
might carry out my intent, ran away as
fast as possible and fled from the house.’

The husband, when he heard this
speech of his wife, was vexed beyond
measure and set about comforting her,
saying that he would play Anastasio a
trick which he would remember as long
as he lived. Wherefore, when the fol-
lowing day had come, the husband of
the lady and Anastasio chanced to meet
one another, and before the husband
could utter a word Anastasio made a
sign that he had something to say to
him, and the husband at once signified
to him that he was willing to listen
to anything he might have to tell.
Whereupon Anastasio spake thus: ¢ Sir,
you know how sincere the love and
goodwill subsisting between us has al-
ways been ; it would be impossible in-
deed to add aught thereto. On this
account I, being urged by jealous care
for your honour, have determined to
say somewhat to you, begging vou at
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the same time by the love there is be-
tween us, that you will keep what I
shall tell you a secret, and that you will
look into your household affairs as soon
as may be with due prudence and fore-
sight. And now, in order not to hold
you in suspense by any long preamble,
I will tell you that your wife is amor-
ously sought by a certain young man,
and that she, on her part, returns his
love, and frequently takes her pleasure
with him, thereby working great shame
and disgrace upon all your family. All
this which I tell you I declare to be the
truth, for the other night, when you
chanced to be away from the city, with
my own eyes I saw him enter your
house wearing a disguise, and I saw him
likewise issue therefrom early the next
morning.” The husband, when he heard
these words from Anastasio, flew into a
violent rage, and began to heap abuse
on him, saying: ¢Ah, you villainous
rascal, you hangman, you wicked wretch !
What is there to keep me from seizing
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you by your beard, and pulling it out
from your chin one hair at a time? Do
I not know what manner of woman my
wife is, and do I not know likewise how
you attempted to corrupt her with
money and jewels and pearls? Did
you not tell her, you abominable
wretch | that if she would not give as-
sent and deliver herself up to your law-
less passion you would denounce her to
me, deeming that you may thus bring
sadness and ruin upon the rest of her
life? Did you not say that this man
and that man and divers others took
their pleasure with her? In sooth, had
I not some pity for your old age, I
would assuredly tread you under my
feet, and not cease kicking you till
your wretched soul should have left
your body. Now go and be hanged,’
you miserable old man! and never
come into my sight again, for if ever
I catch you loitering about my house, I
will kill you out of hand” The old

1 Orig., vatene in tua mal’hora.
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man, when he heard these words, pock-
eted his disappointment® and slunk
away like one dumbfoundered, and the
astute and wily gentlewoman in future,
under her husband’s protection, spent
many a merry hour with her lover in
greater security than ever.

When Arianna had brought her di-
verting story to an end every one of the
listeners laughed heartily thereat, but
the Signora made a sign by clapping her
hands together that everyone should be
silent. Then sheturned towards Arianna
and commanded her to complete her story
with some merry riddle ; and the damsel,
unwilling to let herself appear less witty
than the others, began as follows :

A useful thing, firm, hard and white,
Outside in shaggy robe bedight ;
Hollowed within right cleverly,

It goes to work both white and dry.
When after labour it comes back,
You’ll find it moist and very black ;
For service it is ready ever,

And fails the hand that guides it never.

1 Orig., messe le pive nel sacco.
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The men all laughed at this enigma;*
not one of them, however, could explain
what' it meant. Whereupon Alteria,
whose turn it was to tell the next story,
gracefully explained it to them in the
following words : “This enigma signifies
nothing else than the pen with which one
writes. It is firm, straight, white, and
strong. It is pierced at the-head and
soiled with ink. It is never weary, be-
ing swayed to and fro by the writer both
in public and in private.” Everybody
praised highly the sharp wit displayed by
Alteria in explaining this subtly-devised
enigma, except Arianna, who was greatly
incensed with anger thereat, deeming that
she herself alone could give the inter-
pretation. The Signora, when she saw
the vexation that burned in her eyes,
said to her: ‘“ Arianna, be calm, I beg;
for certes another time your own turn
will come.” Then, turning herself to-

1 This same subject has been used by Straparola,
under a slightly varied form, for the enigma at the end
of the First Fable of the Sixth Night.
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wards Alteria, she commanded her to tell
her fable forthwith. And the damsel in
merry wise thus began it.

THE FOURTH FABLE.

Beenardo, a Genoese merchant, sells wine mingled
foith foater, and on this account he is punighed
by Igeaben by the logs of balf His money,

HE tale which has just been
told to you by my lovesome
sister brings back to my recol-
lection a certain accident which

befell a Genoese merchant, who having

sold wine with which water had been
mixed, subsequently lost the money
which he had received as the price there-
of,and for this reason almost died of grief.

In Genoa, a noble city, and one in
which great traffic in merchandise is car-

ried on, there lived once upon a time, a

certain Bernardo, of the Fulgosa family,

an avaricious wight, and one much given
to unlawful dealing. Now this Bernardo
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decided to go to Flanders as supercargo
of a ship laden with the finest wine of
Monte Folisco, hoping to sell the same
at a high price. After having set sail
one day from the port of Genoa with
good luck he passed over the sea without
meeting any mischance, and came within
a short distance of his destination 1n
Flanders. There, having cast the anchor,
he brought his ship to her moorings,
and when he had disembarked he added
to the wine so great a quantity of water
that out of every single cask of wine he
made two. Havingdone this, he weighed
anchor and once more set sail, being car-
ried by a fair and prosperous breeze into
the port of Flanders.

And because at this season there was
a great scarcity of wine in the country,
the people of the place bought the afore-
said wine at a very high price. Thus
the merchant was able to fill two great
sacks with the golden ducats he received,
and with these he departed from Flan-
ders rejoicing mightily, and took his way
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back to his own country. When Ber-
nardo had sailed a good distance from
Flanders and found himself upon the
high seas, he brought out all the money
he had received, and having placed it on
a table began to countit. When he had
finished counting it, he put it into two
bags, which he tied up by the mouth
very securely.  Scarcely had Bernardo
finished his task, when it chanced that
a monkey which was in the ship broke
its chain, and having jumped down on
to the table, caught up the two bags of
money and rapidly scrambled up the mast
of the ship. When the ape had mounted
up to the maintop rigging it began to
take the money out of the bags and pre-
tended to count it. The merchant, who
was unwilling to do anything which might
irritate the monkey, or to send in pur-
suit of it, lest through vexation it might
throw the ducats into the sea, was in such
terrible grief and anxiety that he nearly
died thereof. He could not make up
his mind what to do, whether he should
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go in chase of the monkey or stay where
he was. After standing in doubt for
some minutes, he decided at last that he
would do better to keep quiet and to
await whatever might ensue from the
whim of the beast. The monkey, hav-
ing untied the bags and taken out of
them all the ducats, handled the coins
and played with them for a long time.
Then, having put them all back into the
bags and tied them up securely, it threw
one bag into the sea and the other it
threw down to the merchant standing on
the deck of the ship, as if to tell the
cheating Bernardo that the money which
had been thrown into the sea represented
the price paid for the water which he had
mixed with his wine, and that the bag
now lying at his feet was the just price
of the wine. Thus the water received
what was paid for water, and Bernardo
what was paid for wine. Wherefore, rec-
ognizing that this adventure had been
brought to pass by divine interposition,
Bernardo submitted with patience, calling
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to mind the saying thatill-acquired goods
are never lasting, and that, although he
who wins them may enjoy them some-
what, they will surely bring to his heirs
loss and ruin.

Alteria’s ingenious fable won the high
commendations of all the company, and
when the Signora gave her the signal
that she should tell her enigma she set
it forth in the following words:

I am featly made, I trow.

Teeth I have and tongue also ;

Not a bone in me is found ;

Ever to one spot I’m bound.

I can neither talk nor bite ;

Thus I live with scant delight.

I beg you look with care on me ;

A hole right in my midst you’ll see.
A wight to torture me comes next,
And through and through I am transfixt ;
Another comes and drags him forth,
And hangs him up as little worth.

This enigma gave rise to long dis-
cussion, but no one of all the company
was able to find out the meaning there-
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of, except Isabella, who said: “This
enigma can signify nothing else but a
lock, which has teeth and a tongue, but
no bones; it cannot eat, and that which
fastens it is the key, which likewise
often unfastens the box as well. He
who draws the key out of the lock
hangs it up on some nail.”” When Isa-
bella had finished her explanation of
this obscure riddle, Lauretta, without
waiting for further word from the Sig-
nora, began her fable.

THE FIFTH FABLE.

Haestrs Lattantio, a tailor, undertakes to
train big apprentice Wionigi in his cvaft ; the
latter, hotoeber, learng little of this, but ac-
quites great gkill in a certain att twhich the
tailov secretly practised, Tberefore great
enmity sprang up bettween them, Mionigi
in the end Dehouring his master and espous-
ing Piolante, the baughter of the king.

HE judgments of men are in-
deed varied, and of many
kinds, and varied likewise
are their desires and wishes ;
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while every single man (as the sage
says) is full of his own conceit. On
this account it is that, of the race of
men, certain ones there are who give
themselves up to the study of the law,
others cultivate the art of oratory, and
others indulge in the speculations of
philosophy ; one being inclined to this
thing, and another to that— nature,
who after all is the mistress of our ac-
tions, guiding the course of each one;
for she, like a kindly mother, impels
each one to that pursuit which is most
delightful to him. This thing will be
made quite clear to you, provided you
will lend a gracious hearing to what
I am about to say.

In Sicily, an island which in antiquity
surpasses all others we know of, there
is situated a noble city called in the
vulgar tongue Messina, renowned every-
where for the secure and deep anchor-
age of its port. In this city was born
one Maestro Lattantio, a man who put
his hand to two crafts, and was highly
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skilled in the exercise both of the one
and of the other. One of these, how-
ever, he practised openly in the eyes of
the world, namely, his trade of a tailor;
while the other, the art of necromancy,
he kept a secret from all. It came to
pass that Lattantio took for his appren-
tice the son of a poor man' in order to
make a tailor of him. This youth was
called by name Dionigi, an industrious
and prudent lad, who learnt with ease
whatever his master attempted to teach
him.

One day it chanced that Maestro
Lattantio, having locked himself up
alone in his chamber, was making trial
of certain experiments in necromancy,
and Dionigi, who had got some inkling
of what his master was about, crept
noiselessly up to the chamber door, and
through a crack therein saw plainly what
thing it was that Lattantio his master
was doing inside. As soon as Dionigi
understood the purport of the thing he
had seen he was ardently possessed with
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a desire to practise this art himself, and
thought of nothing else but necromancy
all day long, entirely casting aside all
interest in his tailor’s craft, not daring,
however, to tell aught of what he had
discovered to his master. Lattantio,
when he perceived the change that had
come over Dionigi; how, instead of the
skilled and industrious fellow he former-
ly was, he had become ignorant and a
know-nothing, and how he no longer
gave any heed to his tailoring work as
hitherto, dismissed him straightway and
sent him home to his father.

The father of Dionigi, who was a very
poor man, lamented sorely when his son
came home again, and, after he had
reproved the boy, and given him pun-
ishment, sent him back to Lattantio, beg-
ging the good tailor urgently that he
would still retain him in his employ, that
he would keep him under sharp disci-
pline and give him his board. The father
asked for nothing more in return than
that Lattantio should teach Dionigi the
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tailor’s craft. Lattantio, who was well
aware how poor the father of his ap-
prentice was, consented to take back the
boy, and every day did his best to teach
him how to use his needle; but Dionigi
seemed to have become altogether a
sleepy-head, and could or would learn
nothing. On this account a day rarely
passed when Lattantio did not kick him
or beat him by way of chastisement, and
often broke his poll so that the blood
ran down over his face. In sooth, his
back was better served with bastings than
his belly with provender. But Dionigi
took with patience all his punishments,
and went every night secretly to the
chink in the door and watched all that
was being done inside the chamber.
Now Maestro Lattantio, when he per-
ceived what a chucklehead the youth
was, and how he could learn nothing of
the trade he was being taught, troubled
himself no longer to keep secret the nec-
romancy he practised, deeming that if
Dionigi had a brain too dense to learn
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the trade of tailoring, he would assuredly
never be able to fathom aught of the
deep and intractable secrets of necro-
mancy. On this account Lattantio did
not try to keep aloof from his apprentice,
but worked his spells freely in his pres-
ence. Dionigi, in sooth, was mightily
pleased at this turn of things; for, al-
though it seemed to his master that he
was dull-witted and a simpleton, he found
it no hard task to learn the whole art of
necromancy ; indeed, he soon became so
skilled and expert therein that he was
able to work wonders which were even
far beyond the powers of Maestro Lat-
tantio.

One day Dionigi’s father went to the
tailor’s shop, and there remarked that
his son, instead of working with needle
and thread, was engaged in carrying the
fuel and water for the service of the
kitchen, and sweeping the floors and do-
ing other household work of the mean-
est kind. When he saw this he was
mightily grieved and disturbed in mind,
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and, having taken the boy straightway
out of Lattantio’s service, he led him
home. The good man had already spent
much money in the purchase of clothes
for his son, and in providing for his in-
struction in the tailor’s craft; wherefore
now, finding that he could not persuade
the lad to learn his trade, he grieved
amain, and spake thus to him: * My son,
you know well enough how much money
I have laid out to make a man of you,
while on your part you have never given
me the least help by the trade I set you
to learn.  On this account I find myself
now in the greatest want, and I know
not whither I shall turn to find you food.
I would, my son, that you could light
upon some honest calling in. which you
might get yourself a living.” To this
the son made answer: ¢ My father, be-
fore all else I wish to thank you for all
the money and trouble you have spent
in my behalf, and at the same time I beg
you that you will cease to disquiet your-
self because I have not learnt the trade

&
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of a tailor as was your intention and
desire, forasmuch as I have acquired the
mastery of another art which will be of
far greater service to us in the satisfying
of our wants. Therefore, my dear father,
do not disturb yourself or be sorrowful,
because I will soon let you see what
great profit I am able to make, and how,
with the fruits of my art, you will be
able to support your family and keep
good cheer in your house. I, by the
working of magic art, will transform my-
self into the most beautiful horse ever
seen, whereupon you, having provided
yourself with a saddle and bridle, will
lead me to the fair and there sell me.
On the following day I will resume the
form I now bear, and will return home.
I must, however, bid you be careful that
you give not the bridle to the buyer of
the horse, for should you part with it I
would not be able to return to you, and
peradventure you would never see me
again.’

Thereupon Dionigi straightway trans-
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formed himself into a beautiful horse,
which his father led away to the fair and
exhibited to many people who were
present. All of these were greatly
astonished at the wonderful beauty of
the horse, and at the marvellous feats it
performed. It happened that at this
very same time Lattantio was also at the
fair, and when his eyes fell upon the
horse he knew there was something
supernatural about it; so, having re-
turned to his house, he transformed
himself into the guise of a merchant.
Then he went back to the fair, taking
with him a great quantity of money.
When he approached the horse and ex-
amined it closely he perceived at once
that it was really Dionigi, whereupon he
demanded of the owner whether the
horse was for sale, and to this question
the old man replied that it was. Then,
after great chaffering, Lattantio offered
to give in exchange for the horse two
hundred florins of gold, with which

price the owner was fully content, only
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stipulating that the horse’s bridle should
not be included in the sale. Lattantio,
however, by persuasive words, and by
offers of yet more money, induced the
old man to let him have the bridle also,
and, having led the horse home to his
own house and stalled him there, he
tied him up securely and began straight-
way to beat him severely. This, more-
over, he did every morning and every
evening, until at last the horse became
such a wasted wreck that it was a piti-
able thing to look upon it.

Lattantio was the father of two daugh-
ters, and these damsels, when they saw
the cruel treatment of the horse by their
inhuman father, were greatly moved to
compassion thereby,and every day they
would go to the stable to fondle it and
to bestow upon it many tender caresses.
And one day it happened that they took
the horse by the halter, and led it out
of the stable down to the river, so that
it might drink. As soon as the horse
had come to the river’s brink, it rushed
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at once into the water, and forthwith
changed its form to that of a small fish,
and straightway sought the deepest part
of the stream. When the daughters
saw this strange and unlooked-for thing
they were altogether overcome with
amazement, and after they had returned
to their home they began to shed bitter
tears, beating their breasts and tearing
their fair locks.

Before very long time had passed
Lattantio came back to his house and
went at once to the stable, in order that
he might beat the horse according to his
wont, but he found it was no longer
there. Whereupon he flew into a furi-
ous fit of anger, and, having gone into
the house, he found there his two daugh-
ters weeping bitterly, and, without ques-
tioning them as to the cause of their
tears (for he knew well enough already
of their fault), he said to them: ¢ My
daughters, tell me straightway without
any fear for yourselves, what has become
of the horse, in order that I may make
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an attempt to get it back.” The daugh-
ters, being somewhat reassured by their
father’s words, told him exactly all that
had befallen them. As soon as Lat-
tantio had heard and understood what
had happened, he at once took off all
his clothes, and, having gone to the bank
of the river, he cast himself therein,
transforming himself at the same time
into a tunny, and pursued the little fish
wherever it went in order to devour it.
The little fish, when it knew that the
voracious tunny was in pursuit, began
to fear lest it might be eaten up; so it
swam close to the brink of the stream,
and, having changed itself into a very
precious ruby ring, leapt out of the
water and secretly conveyed itself into
a basket carried by one of the hand-
maidens of the king’s daughter, who,
for her diversion, was gathering certain
pebbles along the river’s bank, and con-
cealed itself amongst them.

When the damsel had returned to the
palace and had taken the pebbles out of
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the basket, Violante, the only daughter
of the king, chanced to observe the ruby
ring, and, having taken it up, she put it
on her finger, and treasured it with the
utmost care. And when night had come
Violante retired to rest, wearing the ring
still upon her finger, when suddenly the
ring transformed itself into a handsome
young man, who, embracing tenderly the
snowy bosom of Violante, felt her two
firm round little breasts, and the dam-
sel, who was not yet asleep, was greatly
alarmed thereat,and would have screamed
aloud. But the young man, having put
his hand upon her balmy mouth, would
not suffer her to cry out, and, kneeling
down before her, he craved her pardon,
imploring her to aid him in his trouble,
forasmuch as he had not come thither to
put any shame upon her or to sully her
pure mind, but driven by untoward des-
tiny. Then he told her who he was,
and the cause which had brought him
into her chamber, and how and by whom
he was persecuted. Violante recovered
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somewhat of her composure on listening
to these words of the young man, and,
perceiving by the light of the lamp
which was burning in the chamber of
what a graceful and seemly presence he
was, felt greatly moved to pity thereby,
and said to him: ‘Young man, of a
truth you have been guilty of great ar-
rogance in coming here unsummoned,
and greater still has been your presump-
tion in touching that to which you have
no right. However, now that I have
heard the tale of your misfortunes which
you have told to me, and as I am not
made of marble, with a heart as hard as
a diamond, I am prepared to lend you
any aid which I can give honestly, pro-
vided that you will promise faithfully to
respect my honour.” The young man
at once tendered to Violante many words
of due gratitude for her kindly speech,
and, as the dawn was now growing
bright in the sky, he changed himself
once more into a ring, which Violante
put away amongst her most precious
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jewels. But she would often take it
out so that it might assume human form
and hold sweet discourse with her.

It happened one day that the king,
Violante’s father, was stricken with a
grievous distemper which could be healed
by none of the physicians, who all af-
firmed that his malady was one beyond
the aid of medicine, and from day to day
the condition of the king grew worse and
worse. By chance this news came to the
ears of Lattantio, who, having arrayed
himself as a physician, went to the royal
palace and gained admission to the bed-
chamber of the king. Then, having
inquired of the king the nature of his
malady and carefully observed his coun-
tenance and felt his pulse, Lattantio said:
¢ Gracious king, your malady is indeed
grave and dangerous, but be of good
heart. You will soon be restored to
health, for there is known to me a cer-
tain remedy which will cure the deadliest
disease in a very short time. Be, there-
fore, of good cheer, and do not be dis-
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mayed.” Whereupon the king said:
¢ Good master physician, if you will rid
me of this infirmity I will reward you in
such a fashion that you may live at ease
for the rest of your days.” But Lattan-
tio replied that he wanted neither lands
nor gold, but only one single favour.
Then the king promised to grant him
anything which might be within his
power, and Lattantio thus made answer:
¢ Sacred king, I ask for no other reward
than a single ruby stone, set in gold,
which is at present in the keeping of
the princess your daughter.” The king,
when he heard this modest demand, said:
'Master physician, if this be all the re-
ward you claim, be assured that it will be
readily granted to you.” After this Lat-
tantio applied himself diligently to work
a cure upon the king, who in the course
of ten days found himself entirely rid of
his dangerous malady.

When the king was quite recovered
from his ailment and brought back to
his former state of health, he one day
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bade them summon his daughter into
the presence of the physician, and when
she appeared he ordered her to fetch
thither all the jewels she had. The
daughter, obedient to her father’s word,
did what he commanded her, omitting,
however, to bring back with her that
one jewel which she held dear above all
others. Lattantio, when he had exam-
ined the gems, declared that the ruby
which he so much desired to have was
not amongst them, and that the princess,
if she should make diligent search for it,
would assuredly find it. The damsel,
who was by this time deeply enamoured
of the ruby, denied that she had it;
whereupon the king, hearing these words
of hers, said to Lattantio, ¢ Go away now
and come back to-morrow, for in the
interim I will bring such effective persua-
sion to bear upon my daaghter that to-
morrow the ruby will assuredly be yours.’

When the physician had taken his de-
parture, the king called Violante to him,
and the two having gone together into a
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room and closed the door, he asked her in
akindly manner to tell himabout the ruby
which the physician so ardently desired
to have, but Violante firmly denied that
she knew aught of it. When she had
gone out of her father’s presence, Vio-
lante went forthwith to her own cham-
ber,and having fastened the door thereof,
in her solitude she began to weep, and
took the ruby and embraced and kissed
it and pressed it to her heart, cursing the
hour in which the physician had come
across her path. As soon as the ruby
saw the hot tears which fell from the
lovely eyes of the princess, and heard the
deep and woeful sighs which came from
her loving heart, it was moved to pity,
and straightway took upon itself the form
of Dionigi, who with tender words thus
addressed her: ¢ Dear lady, to whom I
owe my life, do not weep or sigh on my
account, seeing that I am your very
slave, but rather let us seek for some
remedy in this our calamity. Know,
then, that this physician, who desires so



THE FIFTH FABLE. 165

keenly to get possession of me under the
form of a ruby, is my bitter foe, who
wishes to make an end of me, but you,
as a wise and prudent damsel, will not,
I am well assured, deliver me into his
hands, but when he shall again demand
me of you, you must then hurl me vio-
lently against the wall, feigning the while
to be full of wrathful indignation, and I
will provide for what may come after.’
On the following morning the physi-
cian went back to the king, and when
he listened to the unfavourable answer
given by the princess, he became some-
what angered, affirming over and over
again that the ruby was indeed some-
where in the damsel’s keeping. The
king having once more called his daugh-
ter into the physician’s presence, said to
her, ¢ Violante, you know well enough
that by the skill of this physician I have
regained my health, and moreover that,
as a guerdon for his services, he did not
demand of me great gifts of land or of
treasure, but simply a certain ruby stone
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which he declares you have in your pos-
session. I should have thought that
you, on account of the love you bear
me, would have given me, not merely a
ruby, but even your own blood. Where-
fore, because of the love in which I hold
you, and because of the suffering and
trouble your mother has undergone for
your sake, I implore you that you will
not deny this favour which the physician
demands.” The damsel, as soon as she
had heard and comprehended the wishes
of her father, withdrew to her chamber,
and having taken the ruby, together
with many other jewels, she went back
into her father’s presence and showed the
stones one by one to the physician, who
immediately his eye fell upon that one
which he so greatly desired to have, cried
out, ¢ Behold, here it is!’ and made as if
he would lay hands on it. But Violante,
as soon as she perceived what he would
do, said, ¢ Master physician, stand back
somewhat, for you shall have the stone.’
Then taking the ruby in her hand and
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feigning to be possessed with fierce anger,
she said, ¢ Seeing that this is the precious
and lovely jewel which you are searching
for, the loss of which I shall regret for
the rest of my life, you must know that
I do not give it to you of my own free
will, but because I am compelled to sur-
render it in obedience to my father’s
wishes.” And while she spake these
words she threw the beautiful gem with
all her strength against the wall, and the
ruby, as it fell to the ground, opened
forthwith and became a fine large pome-
granate, which in bursting open scattered
its seeds on all sides. When the phy-
sician saw that the pomegranate seeds
were spread all over the floor of the
room, he immediately transformed him-
self into a cock, and believing that he
might thus make an end of Dionigi, be-
gan to pick up the seeds with his beak,
but he was frustrated in this cruel design
of his, because a certain one of the seeds
hid itself in such a fashion that it escaped
the notice of the cock. The pomegran-



168 NIGHT THE EIGHTH.

ate seed thus hidden waited for an op-
portune moment,and then changed itself
into a crafty cunning fox, which swiftly
and silently crept up to the crested cock,
and, having seized it by the throat, slew
it and devoured it in the presence of the
king and of the princess. When the
king saw what was done he stood as one
confounded, and Dionigi, having taken
upon himself his original form, told
everything to the king from the begin-
ning, and then with full consent was
united in lawful marriage to Violante,
with whom he lived many years of tran-
quil and honourable peace. The father
of Dionigi was rendered from his poor
estate and became rich, and Lattantio,
full of envy and hatred, came thus to a
miserable end.

Here the diverting fable told by Al-
teria! came to an end, and forthwith all

1 Sense demands that Lauretta’s name should stand
here and to the end of the fable in place of Alteria’s.
Straparola probably made the change in order to give
Arianna a chance of retaliating upon Alteria for having
solved her enigma in Fable III, Night VIIL
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the listeners declared that it had given
them great pleasure. Then the Signora
made a sign to her that she should com-
plete her duty by giving an enigma, and
the damsel with a pleasantsmile proposed
one in the following terms:

Of lovers mine is sure the best ;

He holds me close upon his breast.

He fondles me ; our lips then meet
With kisses and caressing sweet ;

His tongue my mouth in fondness seeks,
And with such tender accent speaks,
That hearts with love are all afire ;
But brief the space of our desire.

For soon his lips from mine must stray,
To wipe the dews of toil away ;

And from me gently he doth move.
Now say, is this the end of love ?

This enigma furnished matter for no
little talk amongst the men, but Arianna,
who a short time ago had suffered some-
what from Alteria’s bantering, now said:
“Signori, do not give yourselves any
trouble, nor in your hearts think aught
that is unfavourable of this enigma which
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my sister has just set us to guess, for
in sooth it can mean nothing else except
the trombone, which is held close and
swayed up and down by the player, and
the water which gathers thereabout has
to be wiped away in order that he who
plays upon it may make music with less
difficulty.”  Alteria, when she heard
given the true interpretation of her rid-
dle, was greatly disturbed in mind, and
began to show signs of anger, but after
a little, when she remembered that she
had only been paid back in her own
coin,! she laid aside her vexation. Then
the Signora begged Madonna Veronica
to give them a story, and she, without
any preamble, began forthwith her fable
in the following words.

1 Orig., esserle stato reso il cambio.
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THE SIXTH FABLE.

A bistory of two physicians, of whom the one
hab great reputation and great riches, but little
lcarning, ohile the other, though bery poor,
foag inbeed a man of parts.

PN these days, gracious ladies,
# higher honours are bestowed
%f \\ upon mere favourites, upon
~ noble birth, and upon wealth,
than upon science, which,although it may
be concealed under the external seeming
of mean and humble condition, never-
theless shines by its own virtue, and
spreads light around like the rays of the
sun. And this truth will be made mani-
fest to you if you will, of your courtesy,
incline your ears to this brief tale of
mine.

There lived once upon a time in the
city of Antenorea a certain physician, who
was held in high honour and was at the
same time a very rich man, but he was
little versed in the art of medicine. Now
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one day it happened that this man was
called to attend a gentleman, one of the
chief men of the city, together with an-
other physician residing in the place, who
in learning and in the practice of his art
was excellently skilled, but none of the
rewards of fortune were his. One day,
when they went together to pay a visit
to the sick man, the first-named physi-
cian, richly habited like a great noble,
felt the pulse of the patient and declared
that he was suffering from a very violent
fever, the St. Anthony’s fire ;' whereupon
the poor doctor, without letting himself
be seen by anyone, looked under the bed,
and lying there he saw by chance some
apple peelings, and from the presence of
these he rightly judged that the sick man
had surfeited himself with apples the night
before. Then, after he had felt the gen-
tleman’s pulse, he said to him: ¢Brother
of mine, I perceive that last night you
must have eaten of apples, forasmuch as
you have now a grave fever upon you.”

1 Orig., wna febbre molto violéta et formicolaye.
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And as the sick man could not deny this
speech, seeing that it was the truth, he
confessed that he had done as the poor
physician had said. After they had pre-
scribed fit remedies for the distemper, the
two physicians took their departure.

It came to pass that as they were walk-
ing along together the physician who was
a man of repute and high standing was
greatly inflamed in his heart with envy,
and besought insistently of his colleague,
the man of low estate and fortune, that
he would make known to him what were
the symptoms through which he was able
to determine that the sick man had been
eating apples, promising at the same time
to reward him by a generous payment for
his own benefit. The poor physician,
when he saw how great was the ignorance
of theother, answered himin these words,
scheming the while how he might bring
him to shame: ‘Whenever it shall next
happen toyou thatyou are summoned to
work a cure upon any sick man, be sure
that, as soon as ever you enter the room,
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you cast your eye under the bed, and
whatever in the way of eatables you may
see there rest assured that the sick man
will have been eating of these. This
which I tell you is a noteworthy experi-
ment of the great commentator.” And
when he had received from the rich phy-
sician a sum of money for his information
he went his way.

The next morning it chanced that the
rich physician, who bore so high a repu-
tation, was summoned to prescribe a
remedy for a certain man who, although
he was a peasant, was well to do, and had
everything handsomeabouthim.! When
he went into the bedchamber the first
thing the physician saw lying under the
bed was the skin of a donkey, and having
asked of the sick man certain questions
and felt his pulse, he found him suffering
from a violent fever, wherefore he said to
him: ‘I see plainly, my good brother,
that last night you indulged in a great
debauch and ate freely of donkey’s flesh,

1 Orig., ben accomodato.
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and on this account you have run very
close to the term of your days.” The
peasant, when he listened to these foolish
and extravagant words, answered with a
laugh : “Sir, I beg that your excellency
will pardon me when I tell you that I
never tasted donkey’s flesh in all my life,
and for the last ten days I have set eyes
on no ass but yourself.” And with these
words he bade this grave and learned
philosopher go about his business, and
sent to find another physician who might
be more skilled in his art. And thus it
appears, as I remarked at the beginning
of my tale, that men put a higher value
upon riches than upon skill or learning.
And if I have been more brief in my
story than is seemly, I beg you will par-
don me, for 1 see that the hour is now
late, and that you, by the nodding of
your heads, have seemed to confirm every
statement I have made.

As soon as Madonna Veronica had
brought her short story to an end, the
Signora, who, like the rest, was nearly
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asleep, gave the word to her to bring
the night’s entertainment to an end with
some graceful and modest enigma, be-
cause the cock had already announced
by his crowing the dawning of the day ;
whereupon Madonna Veronica, without
demur, thus gave her enigma:

¢¢ Fresh and rosy from your birth,
Honour of heaven and crown of earth,
Strong you are for good or ill,

The round world with your fame you fill.
Should you plead the cause of right,
Then darkness flies before the light.

But if evil be your view,

Rack and ruin dire ensue ;

The massy globe of sea and land

Your hostile touch shall not withstand.

This enigma of mine signifies nothing
else than the human tongue, which may
be good and also bad. It is red in col-
our, and it is the honour of heaven, see-
ing that with it we praise and render
thanks to God for all the benefits He
grants to us. In like manner it is the
crown and the glory of the world when
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man puts it to a good and beneficent use,
but when he employs it in the contrary
sense there is no state, however power-
ful it may be, which the evil tongue may
not. destroy and overwhelm. And of
this truth I could bring forward ex-
amples out of number if the short space
of time that yet remains to us, and your
weary souls, did not prevent me.” And
having made a due salutation she sat
down.

When this enigma was finished it was
received by the company with no scant
praise. Then the Signora commanded
that the torches should be lighted, and
that all should return to their homes, at
the, same time laying strict command
upon them that, on the following even-
ing, they should return, well prepared
with a stock of fables, to the accustomed
meeting-place, and this command they
all promised with one voice to obey.

The End of the Eighth Night.
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Might the Minth.

] HE humid shadows of the

‘,',_‘ fi ginning to spread over the

& parched earth, and the sweet
bll‘dS were gone quietly to sleep in their
nests built amongst the leafy branches of
the straight standing trees, when thelove-
some and honourable company of ladies
and gentlemen, having put away far from
them all troublesome thoughts and cares,
betook themselves to the accustomed
place of meeting. And after certain
graceful dances had been trodden with
stately step, the Signora gave command
that the vase should be brought forth
and that the names of five of the ladies
should be placed therein. Of these the
first to be drawn out was that of Diana,!

1 No lady of this name is described amongst the
181



182 NIGHT THE NINTH.

the second that of Lionora, the third
that of Isabella, the fourth that of Vi-
cenza, and the fifth that of Fiordiana.
But the Signora let them know that it
was her wish that, before the story-tell-
ing should begin, they should all five of
them sing a song to the accompaniment
of their lyres. Whereupon the damsels,
with joyful faces and smiling as sweetly
as if they had been angels, began their
song in these words.

SONG.

Forsaken flowerets pale,
Who needs you now to rise in flowery pride ?
Why are our lady’s looks thus cast aside ?
Our lights decay and fail,
And dimmed the sun which kills all other ray,
The blessed sun, which day by day
Has lighted us by will divine ;
Just as that gracious face of thine
Has granted to our eyes free course to gaze.
Ah'! hope so fleeting and malign,
ten original attendants of the Signora. She here ap-
pears for the first time, and later on tells a story in the
Eleventh Night. But her name is missing when, in the

Thirteenth Night, thirteen of the company take a turn
at story-telling.



THE FIRST FABLE. 183

And love, why hast thou barred from us the sight
Of that sweet face, and changed our day to night ?

The hearing of this amorous song,
which perchance touched the inmost
hearts of divers of the company, pro-
voked many deep sighs. But everyone
kept closely hidden in the bosom what-
ever love-secrets may have been there.
Then the gentle Diana, knowing well
that it was her duty to begin the story-
telling of the night, without waiting for
further command thus began.

THE FIRST FABLE.

®alafro, ing of Dpain, persuaded by the ords
of a chivomantist, twho afivmed that his wife
toould make a mittel of Him, builvs a tofwer
in tobich to keep His foife, but she is in the
end cosened and enjoped by Baleotts, the son
of Biego, Bing of Castile.

BN like measure,lovesome ladies,

as that fidelity, which finds its

place in the nature of every

honest woman, deserves praise

and the highest commendation in the
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mouths of all men; so that opposite
quality of disloyalty, if by ill-hap it
should dominate her character, merits
nothing but censure, and in equal de-
gree to be visited with universal casti-
gation and blame. The former stretches
forth her arms into all parts, and is
greeted by all the world with the most
cordial welcome and caresses ; while the
latter, by reason of her feeble gait and
of her defective strength, finds it a hard
matter to go forward on her way, and on
this account falls at last into miserable
case and is forsaken by all. Wherefore,
seeing that it is my duty to make a be-
ginning of the story-telling this evening,
it has come into my mind to relate to
you a fable which may perchance give
you somewhat of pleasure and satisfac-
tion.

Once upon a time there reigned over
Spain a certain very powerful king, Ga-
lafro by name, a man of a very warlike
temper, who by his valour conquered
many adjacent provinces, which he added
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to his dominions. When King Galafro
had grown to be an old man, he took
to wife a young damsel who was called
by name Feliciana. In sooth she was a
very fair lady, very courteous in her man-
ner, and fresh as a rose to look upon,
and, by reason of her gentleness and gra-
cious carriage, the king her husband
loved her exceedingly, taking thought of
nothing else than how he might please
her. One day it happened that, while
the king was passing the time in conver-
sation with a certain man who by com-
mon fame was reputed to be exceedingly
well skilled in the art of chiromancy, the
desire came upon him that this sooth-
sayer should examine his hand in order
that he might know what things fortune
held in store for him. The chiromantist,
when he understood what the king’s wish
was, took hold of his hand and examined
with the greatest care all the lines which
were traced therein, and, after he had
diligently considered them one and all,
he stood silent and grew pale in the face.
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The king, remarking that the chiroman-
tist had nothing to say and that his face
was all white and confused, was at once
fully assured that he must have discov-
ered somewhat in the lines of his hand
which was mightily displeasing to him ;
but, collecting his courage, he thus ad-
dressed him: ¢ Good master, tell me
straightway what this thing is you have
seen. Have no fear of any kind, be-
cause I will cheerfully listen to any dec-
laration you may have to make to me.’

The chiromantist, assured by these
words of the king that he might tell what
he had seen without restraint, said:
¢Sacred majesty, of a truth it irks me
sorely that I should have come here to
tell of things on account of which sorrow
and hurt must needs arise. But, seeing
that you have given me your good as-
surance and allowed me to speak, I will
reveal to you all I have to say. Know,
O king! that the wife for whom you
nourish so ardent a love wili one day
furnish you with two horns for your
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brows, wherefore it is necessary that you
should keep a very sharp and diligent
watch over her.’

The king, as soon as he understood
the purport of these words, fell into
such a state that he seemed more dead
than alive, and, when he had given strict
command to the chiromantist that he
should keep the matter a secret, he
granted him leave to depart. It came to
pass after this that the king, haunted by
this distressing thought, and pondering
both by day and by night over what the
chiromantist had revealed to him, and
how he might best steer clear of the rocks
of hurt and ignominy which lay before
him, made up his mind to shut his
wife close in a strong and massy tower,
and to have her carefully secured and
watched, which thing he straightway car-
ried out. Already the report was spread
through all the country how Galafro the
king had caused to be built a stronghold,
in which he placed the queen his wife
under the most jealous guard, but no one
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knew what was the cause of her impris-
onment. This report in the course of
time came to the ears of Galeotto, the
son of Diego, King of Castile, who, when
he had well deliberated over all he heard
of the angelic beauty of the young queen
and the advanced age of her husband,
and the manner in which he let her pass
her days, keeping her shut up a close
prisoner in a strong-built tower, resolved
to make an attempt to put a trick upon
this king, and in the end his scheming
ted him to the fulfilment of his plans
exactly according to his desire.
Galeotto, therefore, for the carrying
out of his project, gathered together a
great quantity of money and store of rich
stuffs, and set forth secretly for Spain;
then, having come to his destination, he
took two rooms on hire in the house of
a certain poor widow. It chanced that
one morning early King Galafro mounted
his horse, and, together with the whole
of his court, went forth to the chase, with
the intention of spending several days
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abroad. When this news was made
known to Galeotto he straightway set
his enterprise afoot, and, having put on
the raiment of a merchant, and taken
divers of his wares of gold and silver
which were fairest to look upon and
werein themselves of the value of a king-
dom, he went forth from the house and
took his way through the city, exhibiting
the merchandise he had to sell now in
this place and now in that. At last,
when he had come into the neighbour-
hood of the tower, he cried out over and
over again in a loud voice, ¢ If anyone
wants to buy of my merchandise let him
come forward.’

Now the handmaidens of the queen,
when they heard the chapman shouting
so loudly in the street, ran forthwith to
the window, and, looking down there-
from, they remarked how he had with
him all manner of beautiful cloths, em-
broidered with gold and silver in such
wise that it was a delight to gaze there-
upon. The damsels ran immediately to
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the queen and said to her: *Oh! Sig-
nora, a little way from here there is a
chapman going about with a store of the
fairest stuffs ever seen, ware in no way
fitting for mere townsfolk, but for kings
and princes and noble men of high es-
tate. And amongst these we have espied
divers articles which are exactly fitted for
your own use and enjoyment, all studded
with gems and precious stones.” Where-
upon the queen, being earnestly desirous
to have sight of wares so lovely as these,
besought the keepers of the place that
they would suffer the merchant to enter;
but they, fearing mightily lest they should
be discovered and ill-handled therefor,
had no mind to consent to her request,
because the commandment laid upon
them by the king was a weighty one, and
they would assuredly have to pay with
their lives for disregard of the same;
nevertheless, cajoled by the soft and win-
ning speech of the queen and by the lav-
1ish promises made by the merchant, they
at last gave him free leave to enter.
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Then the chapman, having first made to
the queen the due and accustomed obei-
sance, spread out before her eyes the rich
and precious things he had brought in.
The queen, who was of a sprightly dis-
position and somewhat bold of temper,
as soon as she marked that the merchant
was well-seeming and pleasant to look
upon, began to throw glances at him out
of the corner of her eye' in order to rouse
in him an amorous feeling. The mer-
chant, who kept his eyes wide open the
while, let his looks tell her without doubt
that he was entirely of the same mind,
and ready to give back love for love.
And when the queen had looked at a
great number of his things, she said:
¢ Master merchant, your wares in sooth
are very fine: no one can gainsay. But
amongst them all this one pleases me
mightily, and I would fain know what
price you put upon it.” To this the
merchant made answer : ¢ Signora, there
is no sum of money in the world which

1 Orig., sncomincio ballestrario con la coda dell’ occhio.
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would purchase these things; but, seeing
that you nourish so great a desire to pos-
sess them, I am willing to give them to
you, rather than to sell them, if by. these
means I may be sure of winning your
grace-and favour, for upon these I set a
higher value than upon every other pos-
session.” The queen, when she listened
to this magnificent and generous offer,
and considered the loftiness of mind
which must have pr(;mpted it, said to
herself that this man could not possibly
be of mean condition, but must needs be
someone of the highest station. There-
fore, turning towards him, she spake
thus: ¢ Good master, this speech you
have just made is not the speech of a
low-born man, or of one altogether given
up to the greed of gain; but it shows in
happy wise the magnanimity which bears
rule in your kindly heart. Wherefore
I, however unworthy I may appear to
be, make offer of myself to you in order
that you may dispose of me according to
your pleasure.” The merchant, when he
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perceived how kindly the queen looked
upon him, and that the whole affair was
like to come to the issue he so ardently
desired, said to her: ‘Signora, of a truth
you are the one firm and enduring sup-
port of my life. Your angelic beauty,
joined to the sweet and kindly welcome
you have held out to me, has bound me
with so strong a chain that I find it vain
to hope I shall ever again be able to free
myself therefrom. In sooth I am all
afire with love for you, and all the water
in the world could never extinguish the
ardent flames which consume my heart.
I am a wanderer come from a distant land
for no other cause than to look upon that
rare and radiant beauty which raises you
far above every other lady now alive.
If you, like the kindly and courteous lady
you are, should take me into your fa-
vour, you would thereby gain a devoted
servant, of whom you might dispose as
if he were a part of yourself.” The queen,
as soon as she heard these words, was
quite overcome, and was seized with no
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small wonderment that the merchant was
thus hotly inflamed with love of her; but
when she looked upon him and marked
that he was well-favoured and grace-
ful, and considered moreover how cruel
was the wrong worked her by her hus-
band in thus keeping her a close prisoner
in the tower, she was entirely disposed
to follow the drift of her desires. But
before she granted to her suitor full com-
pliance, she said, ¢ Good master, in sooth
the strength of love must be mighty, see-
ing that it has brought me to such a pass
that I seem to belong to you rather than
to myself. But since that, by the will
of fortune, I am as it were under the
sway of another, I am content that what
we have been discussing should have its
issue in deeds, on one condition, which
is, that I should keep for myself the
wares you have brought hither as the
price of my compliance” The mer-
chant, when he perceived of what a
greedy temper the queen was, forthwith
took up his costly merchandise and
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handed it over to her as a gift, and the
queen, on her part, was overjoyed at
the costly and precious wares which the
merchant bestowed upon her, proving
thereby that her heart was neither as
cold as a stone nor as hard as a diamond.
Then she took the young man by the
hand, and having led him aside into a
little chamber adjoining, threw her arms
about him and kissed and embraced him
ardently. Whereupon the youth, draw-
ing her towards him on the couch, threw
himself down beside her, and, having put
aside what stood in the way of his enjoy-
ment, he turned towards her, and in their
close embracements they tasted together
the sweetest joys that lovers may.

Now as soon as the merchant had ac-
complished his full desire, he took his
way out of the chamber, demanding of
the queen that she would give him back
the wares he had brought with him. She,
when she heard what he required of her,
was struck with amazement, and,all over-
come with grief and shame, thus ad-
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dressed him : ¢ Surely it does not become
a noble-minded and liberal gentleman to
demand a return of anything which he
may have given away in good faith. This
may indeed be the way of children, who
by reason of their tender age have no
great store of sense or intellect, but in
sooth I am in no mood to hand back to
you these wares of yours, seeing that
you are come to the years of full under-
standing, and are very wary and circum-
spect, and stand in no need of guidance.’
The young man, who was much diverted
at this, made answer to her thus: ¢Sig-
nora, if you will not give me what I ask
of you, and let me take my leave straight-
way, I will not quit this place at all until
the king shall have come back ; and then
his majesty, as a just and upright judge,
will cause to be given back to me either
the goods or the price thereof.’

The queen, beguiled by these words
of the cunning merchant, and fearing
lest the king should return and find him
there, gave him back his wares, though
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greatly against her will. The mercnant,
having gone out of her presence, was
about to make his way forth from the
castle when the guards thereof set upon
him, demanding payment for the good
office they had done him in suffering him
to enter. The merchant did not deny
that he had promised to give them some-
what, but the promise was made on the
condition that he should sell to the queen
his merchandise, or at least some part of
it. Now, seeing that he had got rid of
no portion of it whatever, he did not
consider himself bound to give them in
payment anything at all ; in sooth he was
taking with him out of the castle the
selfsame goods as he had brought in.
On hearing what he said, the guardians,
inflamed with anger and fury, swore that
they would on no account let him pass
out till he should have paid his shot.!
But the merchant, who was their mas-
ter in subtlety, made answer to them
thus: ¢ Good brethren, if it be your

1 Orig., ¢t prima ns pagava il scotto.
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pleasure to forbid me egress, causing me
to tarry here and lose my time, I prom-
ise you I will not budge from hence
until your king shall have come back.
Then he, as a high-minded and just
sovereign, shall give judgment on the
question between us.” Whereupon the
guardians, who were greatly afraid lest
the king should return, and, finding the
young man there, should forthwith cause
them to be put to death for disobedience,
threw the doors of the castle open to the
merchant and let him go out at his
pleasure. Having got free of the castle,
and left therein the queen with a greater
store of shame and vexation than of
costly goods, he began to cry out in the
streets with a loud voice, ‘I know well
enough all about it, but I have no mind
to tell. I know well enough all about
it, but I have no mind to tell.’

At this juncture King Galafro returned
to the city from his hunting, and hear-
ing from afar the clamour which the
merchant was making, was mightily
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diverted thereanent, and, when he had
come to the palace and repaired to the
tower wherein the queen was kept in
hold, he went to her apartment, and
instead of greeting her in his accustomed
manner, he said jestingly : ¢ Madama, I
know well enough all about it, but I
have no mind to tell;’ and these words
he repeated several times. The queen,
when she heard this speech of her hus-
band, was seized with the thought that
what he said was in real earnest,and not
by way of jest, and stood as if she were
dead. Then, trembling in every limb,
she fell down at the king’s feet, saying,
€O my lord and king ! know that I have
been a false wife to you ; still I beg you
graciously to pardon my heinous fault,
although there is no sort of death I do
not deserve therefor. Trusting in your
mercy I hope to get your grace and par-
don.” The king, who knew nought as
to the meaning of the words of the queen,
was mightily astonished, and commanded
her to rise to her feet and give him a full
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account of what might be troubling her.
Whereupon the queen, with trembling
voice and plentiful weeping, and speak-
ing as one bereft of her wits, told him
her adventure from beginning to end.
The king, when he thoroughly under-
stood the matter, spake thus to her:
¢ Madama, be of good cheer, and cease
to disquiet yourself so pitifully, because
whatever heaven wills to be must of a
certainty come to pass.” And the king
forthwith gave orders that the tower
should be razed to the ground, and ac-
corded to his wife full liberty to do
whatsoever she would, in which state
they lived happily and joyfully ; while
Galeotto, having victoriously carried out
his intent, made his way home, carrying
all his goods with him.

This fable told by Diana in the fore-
going words pleased the company might-
ily, but they were much astonished that
the queen should have been led to bring
to light so easily her hidden fault, hold-
ing that she would have done better to
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suffer death a thousand-fold than to take
upon herself such a scandalous disgrace.
But fortune was kind to her, and kinder
still was the king, who, by his pardon
and by the strength of the love he had
for her, set her at liberty. And now, in
order to suffer the other damsels to go
on with their story-telling, the Signora
gave the word to Diana to propound her
enigma forthwith,and she, when she heard
the commandment of the Signora, spake
it in these words:

Flying from their northern home

Cruel white-clad wanderers come ;
Pitiless they smite to death,

And rob the sons of men of breath.
Round head and feet alike they spread,
And men are whelmed beneath the dead.
Here and there they take their flight ;
On every hearth the fire burns bright.
And there men come and safe abide,
Protected from the foe outside.

Diana’s enigma was a source of great
pleasure to all the listeners, some of them
interpreting it in one fashion and some
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in another ; but very few gathered its real
meaning. Then Diana expounded it in
these terms: “This enigma of mine is
intended to describe the white snow,
which falls down in great flakes, and
comes from the north, and without ceas-
ing alights upon everyone — especially in
the season of great cold—and there is no
place to be found where men can shelter
themselves therefrom.” As soon as she
had thus excellently set forth the mean-
ing of her enigma, Lionora rose from her
seat, which was beside Diana’s, and in the
following words made a beginning of her
fable.
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THE SECOND FABLE.

Rovoling, son of Lovobice, Ving of Hungary,
becomes enamoured of Piclante, the daughter
of Domitio, a tailor. But BRovoling, habing
met big death, Yiolante, vistracted by Her ex-
ceeving grief, falls dead in the chueeh upon
the bovy of her lober,

R .
Zw

F the passion of love be guided
by the spirit of gentleness,
and by the modesty and tem-
perance which commonly are
found united thereto, it seldom happens
that it does not run to a prosperous issue.
But when it delivers itself up to the
promptings of voracious and inordinate
appetite, it becomes a scourge to men and
will often lead them to a terrible and dis-
astrous end. The issue of the fable I
am about to relate to you will let you see
the reason of this, my brief homily.
I must tell you, gracious ladies, that
Lodovico, King of Hungary, had an
only son named Rodolino,and this youth,
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albeit he was still of tender years, was
tormented nevertheless by the burning
pricks of love. Now it chanced that one
day, while Rodolino was standing at the
window of his chamber and turning over
in his mind memories of divers incidents
in which he had heretofore taken much
pleasure, his eye fell by chance upon a
maiden, the daughter of a certain tailor.
On account of the beauty and modesty
and gentle manners of the girl he became
so hotly enamoured of her that he could
no longer enjoy any rest. 'The maiden,
whose name was Violante, was not long
in learning the nature of Rodolino’s love
towards her, and on her part was fired
with a passion for him as ardent as his
for her; so that when it chanced for a
season that she failed to get sight of him
she felt like to die. And as this mutual
affection between the two increased day
by day, Love, who is ever the faithful
guide and the sure light of every gentle
soul, brought it to pass that at last the
maiden took courage to speak to Rodo-
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lino. The prince, happening to be at
the window, and knowing the while well
enough that Violante now gave him full
return for his love of her, thus spake to
her: ¢ Violante, of a truth you must know
that the love I have towards you is so
great that nothing but the coming of cruel
gloomy death will ever quench it in my
heart. Your most laudable and gracious
bearing, your sincere and modest man-
ners, your lovely eyes: which shine
brightly as the stars, and all the other
excellencies with which you are abun-
dantly endowed,have so powerfully drawn
me on to love you that I have resolved
never to take to wife any other woman
but yourself.” And Violante, who, al-
though she was young in years, was astute
in mind, made answer to him that, al-
though he might love her as ardently as
he declared, yet she loved him still more
dearly. Furthermore, she affirmed that
her love was not to be compared with his,
seeing that a man does not love with his
whole heart, but that his passion is often
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light and vain,and prone tolead awoman,
who loves supremely, to a wretched end.

When Rodolino heard those words he
cried out, ¢ Alas, my soul, speak not in
this wise!  Of a surety, if you yourself
felt one thousandth part of the love I
bear to you, you would never use such
hard words ; and, if you still find your-
self unable to believe me, put me to the
test straightway, and then you will learn
whether I really love you or not.’

Not long after this it happened that
King Lodovico, the father of Rodolino,
was made cognizant of his son’s passion
for Violante, and was deeply grieved in
his heart thereanent, because he feared
amain lest some mischance might ensue
which would prove to be a reproach and
a disgrace to his kingdom. Therefore,
without letting Rodolino perceive that
he knew aught of this matter, he deter-
mined to despatch him forthwith to
travel into divers far countries, so that
the lapse of time and long distance might
work in him forgetfulness of this un-
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toward love of his. Wherefore the king,
having one day called his son into his
presence, said to him: ¢ Rodolino, my
son, you know that we have no other
children but yourself, and that in the
course of nature it is not likely that any
others will be born to us, so that the
kingdom, after our death, must fall to
you as our rightful heir. Now, in order
that you may grow up a prudent and far-
seeing man, and in due time and place
may wisely and well rule this your king-
dom, I have determined to send you for
a while into Austria, where lives Lam-
berico, your uncle on your mother’s side.
There, also, you will find many learned
men, who, for love of us, will give you
wise instruction, and under their care and
discipline you will become a prudent and
lettered man.’

When Rodolino heard these words
of the king he was sorely dismayed, and
stood almost as one struck dumb ; but,
after he had recovered himself somewhat,
he answered: ¢ My father, although it
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will be to me a cause of grief and sorrow
to be obliged to part from your presence
— seeing that on this account I shall no
longer live in the company of my dear
mother and of yourself — yet, if such be
your pleasure, I will at once obey this
command of yours.” The king, when he
heard the dutiful answer made by his
son, wrote a letter forthwith to Lambe-
rico his brother-in-law, in which he set
forth fully the whole matter, commend-
ing Rodolino to him as something as
precious as his own life. The prince,
when he had promised thus fully to obey
his father’s commands, grieved bitterly
in silence ; but, seeing that he could not
honourably go back from his pledged
word, he determined to carry it out.
Before, however, he took his depar-
ture from the city he found an oppor-
tunity of speaking face to face with
Violante, desiring to instruct her as to
how she should order her life until the
time of his return, and how best the great
love subsisting between them might be
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maintained. Therefore, when they were
come together, Rodolino said: ¢Vio-
lante, in obedience to my father’s wishes
I am about to separate myself from you
in the body, but not in the heart, foras-
much as, wherever I may be, I will always
remember you. I now conjure you, by
the love which I have borne for you in
the past and bear for you now and will
ever bear for you till the end of my life,
that you will never allow yourself to be
joined in matrimony to any other man ;
for, as soon as I return to this place, I
will without fail make you my own lawful
wife. In token of this my flawless faith,
take this ring and hold it ever dear to
you.” Violante, when she heard this sad
news, was almost ready to die of grief;
but, having recollected her wandering
wits, she answered : ¢ My lord, would to
God that I had never known you, for
then I should not have fallen into the
cruel case in which I now find myself!
But since it is the will of heaven and of
my fortune that you should thus go away
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from me, I beg at least that you will
tell me whether your absence from home
will be long or short; for, supposing
that you should stay away a long time,
I might not be able to withstand the
commands of my father, should he wish
me to marry.’

To this Rodolino made answer : < Vio-
lante, do not thus bemoan yourself, but
be of good cheer, for before a year shall
have run its course you will see me back
again. If, however, at the end of a year
I do not return, I give you full permis-
sion to marry.” And, having spoken
these words, with many tears and sighs
he took leave of her, and the next morn-
ing, having mounted his horse in good
time, he set forth towards Austria, ac-
companied by a goodly retinue.

When he had come to his journey’s
end, he was honourably welcomed by
Lamberico his uncle, but in spite of
his kindly reception Rodolino continued
to be mightily borne down by the sor-
row and love-sickness he felt on account
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of his beloved Violante whom he had
left behind him, nor could he find any
solace for his grief, although the young
men of the court were very assiduous
in providing for him all manner of fit-
ting pleasure and recreation.

Thus Rodolino remained in Austria,
having his mind all the while taken up
with sorrow and with thoughts of his
dear Violante, and it chanced that the
year came to an end without his taking
note thereof. As soon, however, as he
became aware that a whole twelvemonth
had rolled away, he begged of his uncle
leave that he might return home to see
his father and his mother, and Lambe-
rico at once acceded to his wish. When
Rodolino returned to his father’s king-
dom the king and queen caused great
rejoicings to be made, and soon after
these had been brought to an end, it
was noised about the court that Vio-
lante, the daughter of Messer Domitio
the tailor, was married, whereupon the
king rejoiced greatly, but Rodolino was
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plunged in the deepest grief, lamenting
bitterly in his heart that he himself had
been the real cause of this cruel mis-
chance. The unhappy young man,
finding himself continually a victim to
this wretched sorrow, and not knowing
where to look for a remedy for the
amorous passion which consumed him,
wellnigh died of grief.

But Love, who never neglects his true
followers, and always brings punishment
to those who take no heed of their vows,
devised a means by which Rodolino was
able once more to find himself in the
presence of Violante. One night, Ro-
dolino, without the knowledge of Vio-
lante, silently entered the chamber where
she lay in bed with her husband,and,
having stealthily crept between the bed
and the wall, he lifted the curtain, and
slipped quietly underneath it,and placed
his hand softly on Violante’s bosom.
She, who had no thought that Rodolino
was anywhere near her, when she felt
herself touched by someone who was not
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her husband, made as if she would cry
out, whereupon Rodolino, having put
his hand over her mouth, checked her
cry and told her who he was. Violante,
as soon as she heard that the man beside
her was in truth Rodolino, nearly went
out of her wits, and a great fear came
over her lest he might be discovered by
her husband ; so, as gently and discreetly
as she could, she pushed him away from
her, and would not allow him to kiss her.
Rodolino, as soon as he was aware of this
action of hers, persuaded himself that his
beloved mistress had entirely forgotten
him, seeing that she thus repulsed him ;
so, casting about in vain for any consola-
tion in the dire and heavy sorrow which
weighed upon him, he said: ¢ Oh, cruel
Violante, rest content now at least that
my life is coming to an end, and that
your eyes will no longer be troubled by
the sight of me! Peradventure later on
the time will come when you will fall
into a more pitiful mood, and will per-
force be constrained to feel sorrow for
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your cruelty towards me. Alas! how is
it possible that the great love which you
formerly had for me should now have fled
entirely 2’ And while he thus spake he
clasped Violante in a close embrace, kiss-
ing her ardently whether she willed it or
not. So great in sooth was his passion,
that he began to feel his soul passing
from his body ; wherefore, collecting all
his forces and uttering one deep sigh,
he yielded up his wretched life as he lay
by Violante’s side.

The unhappy woman, as soon as she
perceived that Rodolino was indeed dead,
became as one bereft of reason, but after
a little began to deliberate with herself
as to what she should do in order to
keep from her husband all knowledge
of the sad mischance which had fallen
upon her; so she let fall, without mak-
ing any disturbance, the corpse of Rodo-
lino into the alcove beside the bed.
Then, feigning to be disturbed by a
dream, she shrieked aloud, whereupon
her husband straightway awoke from
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sleep and asked her what had happened
to cause her this alarm. Violante, trem-
bling in every limb and half dead with
fear, told him that in her dream it had
appeared to her as if Rodolino, the
king’s son, had been lying by her side,
and had died suddenly in her arms, and
rising from her bed, she found lying
there in the alcove the dead body, which
was yet warm. The husband of Vio-
lante, when he saw the strange thing
that had happened, was mightily dis-
turbed in mind, and feared greatly lest
he might lose his own life on account
of this ill-starred accident; but, casting
aside his fears, he took the dead body
of Rodolino on his shoulders, and, hav-
ing gone out of the house without being
seen of anyone, he laid it down at the
gates of the royal palace.

The king, as soon as the sad news had
been brought to him, was fain to make
an end of his life on account of the grief
and anger which assailed him, but later
on, when his frenzy had somewhat sub-
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sided, he bade them summon the physi-
cians, in order that they might see the
corpse of Rodolino, and certify the cause
of hisdeath. The physicians, after they
had separately examined the dead body,
declared, one and all, that he had met
his death, not by steel nor by poison,
but through sheer grief. Assoon as the
king heard this, he gave orders for the
funeral obsequies to be got in order, di-
recting that the corpse should be carried
into the cathedral, and that every woman
of the city, of whatsoever rank and con-
dition she might be, should, under pain
of his high displeasure, go up to the spot
where the bier was standing and kiss his
dead son. Thither many of the city
matrons repaired, and, for very pity,
plentifully bewept the fate of the unhappy
Rodolino, and amongst these came the
wretched Violante. For a desire had
come over her to look once more upon
the dead face of him to whom, when he
was alive, she refused the consolation of
asingle kiss. Wherefore, throwing her-
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self down upon the corpse, and feeling
certain in her mind that it was by reason
of his great love for her that he was now
lying there dead, she determined to die
likewise ; so, holding back her breath
with all her force, she passed away from
this life without a word. The other
women, when they perceived what un-
looked-for thing had occurred, ran to
succour her, but all their labour was in
vain, for her soul had verily departed
from her body, and had gone to seek
that of Rodolino her lover. The king,
who was privy to the love subsisting be-
tween Violante and his son, kept the
whole matter a secret, and gave orders
that the two should be buried in one
tomb.

As soon as Lionora had finished her
pitiful story, the Signora made a sign to
her to complete her duty by propound-
ing her enigma, and the damsel, without
any hesitation, spake as follows :

Left in peace I never move ;
But should a foe desire to prove
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His mettle on me, straight I fly

Right over wall and roof-tree high.

If driven by a stroke of might,

I take, though wingless, upward flight ;
No feet have I, yet ’tis my way

To jump and dance both night and day ;
No rest I feel what time my foe

May will that I a-flying go.

No end and no beginning mine,

So strange my nature and design ;

And they who see me on the wing
May deem me well a living thing.

The greater part of the listeners com-
prehended the meaning of this enigma,
which, in sooth, was intended to signify
the tennis ball, which, being round in
form, has neither end nor beginning, and
is attacked by the players as a foe, and is
driven by them now here now there, being
struck by the hand. Isabella, to whom
had been allotted the third place in the
story-telling, rose from her seat and be-
gan to speak in the following words.
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THE THIRD FABLE.

Francesco Sforsa, the son of Lodobico Moro,
Puke of Milan, follotos a stag in the chase
and becomes sepavated from his companions,
Then, hading taken refuge in the hut of certain
peagants, twho take counsgel together hoto they
mag kill him, be ig delibered by a chily, who
bas become prifiy to the plot of the traitors,
and the billains are afteroards quartered alibe.

=M HE fable just narrated to us by
| Lionora opens out to me a
wide field to tell you of a very
piteous adventure, which, in
truth, may be held to belong to history
rather than to fiction, seeing that it hap-
pened to the son of a duke, who, after
many tribulations, brought it to pass that
his enemies were made to taste a bitter
punishment for the offences they had
wrought.

I will tell you then that, in these our
times, there lived in Milan Signor Fran-
cesco Sforza, the son of Lodovico Moro,
the ruler of the city, a youth who, both
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during the lifetime of his father, and after
his death, suffered much from the bolts
of envious fortune. In his early youth
Signor Francesco was of graceful figure,
of courtly manners, with a face which
gave fair token of his righteous inclina-
tions, and when he was come to that age
which marks the full bloom of youth—
his studies and all the other becoming
exercises being finished—he gave him-
self up to the practice of arms, to throw-
ing the lance and following the chase,
gathering from this manner of life no
little pleasure. Wherefore, on account
of his converse and of his prowess in
manly exercises, all the young men of
the city held him in great affection, and
he, on his part, was equally well disposed
towards them. In sooth, there was no
vouth at all in the city who did not par-
take in a share of his bounty.

One morning the Signor Francesco
gathered together for his pleasureagoodly
company of young men, of whom not one
had yet reached his twentieth year, and,
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having mounted his horse, rode away
with them to follow the chase. And
when they had come to a certain thicket,
which was well known as the haunt of
wild animals, they surrounded it on all
sides, and soon it chanced that, on the
side of the wood where Signor Francesco
was keeping a vigilant watch, there broke
forth a very fine stag, which, as soon as
it beheld the hunters, fled away from
them in terror. Francesco, who had the
heart of a lion, and was likewise a perfect
horseman, no sooner marked how rapid
was the flight of the stag than he struck
his spurs deep into his horse’s sides and
dashed away impetuously in pursuit, and
so long and so far did he follow it that,
having outridden all his companions, he
found he had missed his way. Then,
because he had lost sight of the stag, he
gave up the pursuit, not knowing where
he was or whither he should turn. Find-
ing himself left alone and far away from
the high road, and wotting nought as to
how he should make his way back there-
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to—seeing that the dark shadows of
night were fast gathering around—he
lost his wits somewhat, and was in no
small fear lest there should happen to
him some mischance which would not be
to his taste. And so indeed it fell out.

Signor Francesco took his way onward
and onward through the dubious paths,
and finally came upon a small cottage
with a roof of straw, and of very mean
and ill aspect. Having ridden into the
yard he got down from his horse, which
he made fast to the fence which was built
around, and straightway went into the
cottage, where he found an old man,
whose years must have numbered ninety
at least, and by his side was a young peas-
ant woman, very fair to look upon, who
held in her arms a five-year-old child,
to whom she was giving nourishment.
Signor Francesco, having made polite
salutation to the old man and the young
peasant woman, sat down with them and
asked them whether of their kindness
they would be willing to give him shelter
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and lodging for the night, not letting
them know, however, who he was.

The old man and the young woman,
who was his daughter-in-law, when they
saw that the youth was of high station
and of graceful seeming, willingly made
him welcome, putting forth many excuses
the while that they had no place for his
accommodation at all worthy of his con-
dition. Francesco, having thanked them
heartily, went out of the cottage to have
care for his horse, and after he had duly
seen to its wants he entered once more.
The child, who was very lovesome, ran
up to the gentleman’s side with all man-
ner of affectionate greeting and covered
him with caresses, and Francesco on his
part kissed the little one with many soft
words and blandishments. While Signor
Francesco was standing talkingin familiar
wise with the greybeard and his daughter-
in-law, Malacarne, the son of the old man
and the husband of the young woman,
came home, and having entered the cot-
tage, espied the gentleman who was chat-
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ting with the old man and caressing the
child. He bade Signor Francesco good
evening, getting a courteous return of his
greeting, and gave orders to his wife that
she should forthwith get ready the sup-
per.

The master of the house then ad-
dressed Signor Francesco and begged to
know what was the reason which had
brought him into so savage and desert
a place, and to this question the youth
by way of explanation replied, ¢ Good
brother, the reason why I have come to
this place is simply because, finding my-
self alone upon my journey at the fall
of the night, and not knowing whither
to betake myself through being some-
what ill-informed as to the features of
this country, I discovered by good luck
this little cottage of yours, into which this
good old father and your wife in their
kindness bade me enter.” Malacarne,
as he listened to the speech of the youth
and marked how richly he was attired,
and how he wore a fine chain of gold
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about his neck, of a sudden conceived a
design against Francesco, and made up
his mind, at all hazard, to first slay and
then despoil him. Therefore, being
firmly set upon carrying out this dia-
bolical project of his, he called together
his old father and his wife, and, having
taken the child in his arms, went forth
from the cottage. Then, when he had
drawn them aside somewhat, he made
with them a compact to slay the youth,
and after they should have taken off
from him his rich raiment to bury his
body in the fields, persuading them-
selves that, when this should be done,
no further report would ever be heard
of him.

But God, who is altogether just, would
not suffer these wicked schemings to
come to the issue the miscreants desired,
but brought all their secret design to
light. As soon as the compact was
finally made and their evil plans fully de-
termined, it came into Malacarne’s mind
that he by himself alone would never



226 NIGHT THE NINTH.

be able to carry out the plan they had
formed. And, besides this, his father
was old and decayed, and his wife a wo-
man of little courage, and the youth, as
Malacarne had already remarked, seemed
to be gifted with a stout heart, and one
who would assuredly make a good fight
for his life, and perhaps escape out of
their hands. On this account he re-
solved to repair to a certain place, not
far distant from his cottage, and to enlist
the services of three other ruffians well
known to him who dwelt there,and then,
with their aid, fully carry out his design.
As soon as these three worthies under-
stood what he would have them do, they
at once consented to follow him, greedy
of the gain he promised them, and hav-
ing caught up their weapons, they all
went to Malacarne’s cottage.

There the child, having left the place
where her mother and grandfather were
together, returned to Francesco and gave
him greetings and caresses more love-
some even than before, whereupon the
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young man, observing the very loving
ways the little one used towards him,
took her in his arms and caressed her
tenderly and kissed her again and again.
The child, seeing the glitter of the chain
of gold about his neck, and being greatly
delighted «therewith (as is the manner
often with children) laid hands upon the
chain and showed that she would fain
have it round her own neck. Signor
Francesco, when he saw what great de-
light the child took in the chain, said to
her as he caressed her, ‘See here, my
little one, I will give you this for your
own.” And with these words he put it
about her neck. The child, who had
by some means or other become privy
to the business that was afoot, said to
Francesco without further words, ¢ But
it would have been mine all the same
without your having given it to me, be-
cause my father and mother are going to
kill you and to take away all you have.’
Francesco, who was of a shrewd and wary
temper, as soon as he realized from the
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words of the child the wicked designs
which were being woven against him, did
not let the warning pass unheeded, but
prudently holding his peace he rose up
from his seat, carrying the child in his
arms, having the collar about her neck,
and laid her down upon a little bed,
whereupon she, because the hour was
now late, forthwith fell asleep. Then
Signor Francesco shut himself close in
the cottage, and, having made secure the
entrance by piling up against the door
two large chests of wood, awaited cour-
ageously to see what the ruffians without
might do next. Then he drew from his
side a small firearm, having five barrels,
which might be discharged all together
or one by one, according to will.

As soon as the young gentlemen who
had ridden a-hunting with Signor Fran-
cesco found that he had strayed away
from their company without leaving any
trace to tell them whither he might be
gone, they began to give signal to him
by sounding their horns and shouting,
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but no reply came back to them. And
on this account they began to be greatly
afeared lest the horse he rode might have
fallen amongst the loose rocks, and that
their lord might be lying dead or per-
haps eaten by wild beasts. While the
young courtiers were thus standing all
terror-stricken, and knowing not which
way to turn, one of the company at last
cried out, ‘I marked Signor Francesco
following a stag along this forest path,
and taking his course towards that wide
valley, but, seeing that the horse he rode
was swifter in its pace by far than mine,
I could not hold him in sight, nor could
I tell whither he went.” As soon as the
others heard and understood this speech,
they at once set out on their quest, fol-
lowing the slot of the stag all through
the night in the anticipation of find-
ing Signor Francesco either dead or
alive.

While the young men were thus riding
through the woods, Malacarne, accom-
panied by the three villains his comrades,
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was making his way back towards his
house. They deemed that they would
be able to enter therein without hin-
drance, but on approaching the door they
found it fast shut. Then Malacarne
kicked at it with his foot and said,
¢Open to me, good friend. Why is it
you keep thus closed the door of my
house?’ Signor Francesco kept silence
and gave not a word in reply; but, peep-
ing through a crevice, he espied Mala-
carne, who carried an axe upon his
shoulder, and the three other ruffians
with him fully armed. He had already
charged his firearm, and now, without
further tarrying, he put it to the crevice
of the door and let off one of the barrels,
striking one of the three miscreants in
the breast in such fashion that he fell
dead to the ground forthwith, without
finding time to confess his sins. Mala-
carne, when he perceived what had hap-
pened, began to hack violently at the
door with his axe in order to bring it
down, but this intent he was unable to
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carry out, seeing that it was secured on
the other side. Francesco again dis-
charged his pistolet with such good for-
tune that he disabled another of the
band by shooting him in the right arm.
Whereupon those who were yet left alive
were so hotly inflamed with anger that
they worked with all their force to break
open the door, making the while such a
hideous rout that it seemed as if the
world must be coming to an end. Fran-
cesco, who felt no small terror at the
strait in which he was placed, set to work
to strengthen yet further the door by
piling up against it all the stools and
benches he could find.

Now itis well known that, the brighter
and finer the night, the more still and
silent it is, and a single word, though it
be spoken a long way off, may at such
times be easily heard ; wherefore on this
account the hurlyburly made by these
ruffians came to the ears of Francesco’s
companions. They at once closed their
ranks, and, giving their horses free rein,
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quickly arrived at the spot from whence
came the uproar, and saw the assassins
labouring hard to break down the door.
One of the company of young gentle-
men at once questioned them what might
be the meaning of all the turmoil and
uproar they were making, and to this
Malacarne made answer: ¢ Signori, I will
tell you straightway. This evening,
when I came back to my cottage weary
with toil, I found there a young soldier,
a lusty fellow full of life. And for the
reason that he attempted to kill my old
father, and to ravish my wife, and to
carry off my child, and to despoil me
of all my goods, I took to flight, as I
was in no condition to defend myself.
Then, secing to what sore strait I was
reduced, I betook myself to the dwell-
ings of certain of my friends and kins-
men, and besought them to give me
their aid; but, when we returned to my
cottage, we found the door shut and so
strongly barricaded within that there was
no making entrance, unless we should
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first break down the door. And not
satisfied with outraging my wife, he has
also (as you may well see) slain with his
firearm one of my friends and wounded
another to death. Wherefore, finding
it beyond my endurance to put up with
such ill-handling as this, I have made
up my mind to lay hands on him dead
or alive.’ )

The young men in attendance upon
Signor Francesco perceiving what had
happened, and believing Malacarne’s
tale to be true on account of the dead
body lying on the ground before them
and of the other man gravely wounded,
were moved to pity, and having dis-
mounted from their horses, cried out
loud, € Ah, traitor and enemy of God,
open the door at once! What is it you
are doing? In sooth you shall suffer the
penalty due to your misdeeds.” To this
Francesco answered nought, but care-
fully and dexterously went on strength-
ening the door on the inside, knowing
not that his friends stood without. And
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while the young men went on with their
battering without being able, in spite
of all the force they used, to open the
door, a certain one of them, having gone
a little apart, espied in the yard a horse
tied to the fence, and, as soon as he had
drawn anigh thereto, he knew it to be
the horse of Signor Francesco, so he
cried out in a loud voice,  Hold off,
my comrades, and let go the work you
are about, because our master is surely
within there;’ and with these words he
pointed out to them the horse tied to
the fence. The young men, as soon as
they saw and recognized the horse, were
at once convinced that Signor Francesco
was shut up within the cottage, and
straightway they called upon him by
name, rejoicing greatly the while. Fran-
cesco, when he heard himself thus called,
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