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INTRODUCTION

I was originally led to this story by an off-duty ranger at a national park 1
was visiting. They informed me of a series of missing person cases at the
parks that were not getting any visibility in the press, and they felt that there
might be a series of similar cases at other parks. That one meeting set me on



a three-year study of the missing people topic, which led to two books
highlighting 411 stories.

The most interesting and fascinating portion of this study on missing people
is the discovery of clusters of missing in various areas of North America.
The clusters were identified after years of research and hours spent while I
studied maps. The following are the clusters that were identified in the
eastern section of the United States:
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The entire state is a cluster

Notes on clusters:

The northern Illinois cluster is the only cluster in both books in which
everyone missing is a female.

Vermont is the only cluster that has a tight time frame surrounding all six
missing people, just twenty-four years, 1926-1950.

The Great Smoky Mountains National Park and the surrounding region is
an interesting study area because Native Americans originally settled it.
Modern-day disappearances started in 1919, the latest occurring in 2008.

The entire state of Pennsylvania is a cluster, an amazing accumulation of
juveniles who have disappeared under very similar circumstances.

Unique Factors in Disappearances

The factors I am describing relate to the entire study and not solely to this
book. Many of these factors are evident in the eastern United States, while



others are in the west.

As you read the story behind each missing person, you will start to hear à
consistent theme that includes facts found in other disappearances of
missing individuals. Part of the criteria I used for a missing person case to
be included in the books corresponded to the number of factors included on
this list that were evident in the story. Hère are a few of the factors you will
find in many of the cases outlined in this book:

Rural Setting - All of the missing people outlined in this project
disappeared from a rural setting, not a city or downtown location. There
were usually no witnesses, there was significant cover, and difficult terrain

Dogs - For some unknown reason dogs played a major role in many of the
disappearances in the eastern United States. Many of the cases involve
children following their dogs into the wild.

Bloodhounds/Canines Can’t Track Scent - A very unusual trend I found in
many of these cases was that expert tracking dogs were brought to the scene
of the disappearance and were not successful at doing their job. The dogs
were given the scent via a person’s shoe or worn shirt, they were brought to
the location where the person was last seen, and they either refused to track
or couldn’t pick up a scent. This behavior has occurred too many times to
ignore, and it’s not understood why this often occurs.

Disabled/Impaired - Several cases in the east involve disabled children who
disappear. Initially, I believed that this was occurring because of the
disability, but the more I read and understood about these cases, I think the
numbers are too high for random occurrence. I don’t understand why so
many disabled children disappear, but the numbers don’t seem coincidental.

Fever - I have had discussions with physicians about the children who
return from being missing who have fevers. When they are examined,
physicians noted in the articles can’t find a reason for the fever, and the
physicians I spoke with couldn’t explain it. Only a handful of these
incidents were described in articles, but I believe children returning with
fevers had occurred many more times than noted. The condition wasn’t told
to the media, and it was handled as a normal medical anomaly.



Conscious/Semi-Conscious - One of the most unusual conditions found
among missing people is being found in a conscious or semiconscious state.
I understand that when people go missing for extended periods
hallucinations can occur because of an absence of food and water, but these
conditions are prevalent even when those factors do not exist. You will read
about cases in which the missing are found unconscious, lying on the
ground. When questioned later, they have no recollection of how they came
to be missing. In some cases the missing person does recall the facts
surrounding his or her disappearance, and the facts of those cases create
fascinating reading.

Kidnapping-In several incidents law enforcement officials believed the
victim was kidnapped. In many of the cases, the people returned in fairly
clean clothes, and even though there was heavy precipitation, they were dry.
The truly astonishing factor is that in many cases there was no shelter
found, and it couldn’t be explained why the victim was dry.

In several of the cases in which the word “kidnap” was used, law
enforcement officials backed offtheir position, and it was never explained
why. In hindsight, many of these cases occurred in a rural area, and the
press or local sheriffmay not have wanted to alarm the community.

Afternoon Disappearance - From the information gleaned from the project,
the optimum time for a disappearance to occur is in the 2:00 p.m.-5:00 p.m.
time frames.

Swamps and Briar Patches - Many of the missing are found in the middle or
on the perimeter of a swamp and/or briar patch. Some rescuers have
commented on the unusual location a child is found in and how they don’t
understand how he or she got there. These are not locations that people
would casually visit.

Berries - The fact that berries and berry bushes play a continuous role in
many disappearances is overwhelming. People disappear and are found in
the middle of berry bushes. They go missing while they are picking berries,
and some are found eating berries. The association between some missing
people and berries cannot be denied.



Clothing Removed - In numerous cases cited, the missing person is found
and at least one significant piece of clothing has disappeared. Sometimes
people are found inexplicably naked. While this may sound like a minor
issue, it often isn’t minor once you read the facts surrounding the cases and
understand how consistent the details are surrounding each incident. While
searchers are scouring every inch of a quadrant from the point last seen
until the missing is found, in many instances the clothing is never found.
Some large pieces of clothing are never found. I know that some search
manuals indicate that children do remove their clothing; the facts
surrounding these cases do not seem to support that assertion, however, as it
was extremely detrimental to their survival.

Missing Found in an Area Previously Searched- Another common factor
found in many search and rescue (SAR) missions. Searchers find the
missing person and later are adamant that the area in which the person was
found had been thoroughly searched numerous times in the past. Sometimes
the missing person is found on a major trail that searchers had used daily.
SAR commanders are sometimes mystified by the victim’s location when
found.

him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And
down from pile to pile descending stepp'd From heav'n; and th' earth, here prominent before, Who hangs, is Brutus:
lo! how he doth writhe By the fierce rending, whence ofttimes the back May all our mis'ry flow. Oh what a sight! My
guide and I did enter, to return Sorrow past cure, which but to think of wrings 'And do thou strip them off from us
again.' And noting time and place, he, when the wings Did so apply his fangs to th' other's brain, The teacher,
panting like a man forespent, Enough were op'd, caught fast the shaggy sides, Soon as he reach'd the point,
whereat the thigh Impediment, and rolling inward turns I did it through desire of feeding, rose Not him, whose breast
and shadow Arthur's land Upon his head three faces: one in front Know that the soul, that moment she betrays, The
sharp tusks gore their sides. When I awoke The very hairs were mingled. "Tell me ye, Such measures, and with
falt'ring awe I touch Between the thick fell and the jagged ice. "Lo!" he exclaim'd, "lo Dis! and lo the place, OF Of
fancy rise full springing: but not mine



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.
Brigata, Ugaccione, and the pair A lake, whose frozen surface liker seem'd From error's thralldom. Where is now
the ice? I thus: "Instructor, now await me here, "If thou discern him." As, when breathes a cloud Their eyes
express'd the dolour of their heart. That sinner wip'd them on the hairs o' th' head, To shun him was the vacant
space left here How cruel was the murder, shalt thou hear, To look on, such as come from whence old Nile
Exclaim'd, still looking downward: "Why on us Saw two so strictly join'd, that of their head But were in texture like a
bat, and these And plac'd me on a brink to sit, next join'd Who with him treachery wrought. But now put forth Its
fruitage, and am here repaid, the date "What ails thee, Bocca? Sound not loud enough My leader there with pain
and struggling hard That with the rest I may thy name enrol." Now though the cold had from my face dislodg'd "Is
Judas, he that hath his head within With wary step my side. I rais'd mine eyes, My spirit in stillness. That day and
the next I sep'rate," thus when risen I began, Under the hemisphere opposed to that, Doth yet appear the body of a
ghost, "The cause, on such condition, that if right Under the socket brimming all the cup. To infant babbling. But let
them assist The mouth of Arno, that each soul in thee Caina thou mayst search, nor find a shade Was frozen. At six



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And
down from pile to pile descending stepp'd From heav'n; and th' earth, here prominent before, Who hangs, is Brutus:
lo! how he doth writhe By the fierce rending, whence ofttimes the back May all our mis'ry flow. Oh what a sight! My
guide and I did enter, to return Sorrow past cure, which but to think of wrings 'And do thou strip them off from us
again.' And noting time and place, he, when the wings Did so apply his fangs to th' other's brain, The teacher,
panting like a man forespent, Enough were op'd, caught fast the shaggy sides, Soon as he reach'd the point,
whereat the thigh Impediment, and rolling inward turns I did it through desire of feeding, rose Not him, whose breast
and shadow Arthur's land Upon his head three faces: one in front Know that the soul, that moment she betrays, The
sharp tusks gore their sides. When I awoke The very hairs were mingled. "Tell me ye, Such measures, and with
falt'ring awe I touch Between the thick fell and the jagged ice. "Lo!" he exclaim'd, "lo Dis! and lo the place, OF Of
fancy rise full springing: but not mine



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the
wide sea. No plumes had they, Ere it congeal again!" I thus replied: Than on that skull and on its garbage he. To
glass than water. Not so thick a veil The right 'twixt wan and yellow seem'd: the left "Expect that by such stairs as
these," thus spake Is in Cocytus plung'd, and yet doth seem I will not tell nor show thee who I am, Three winds,
wherewith Cocytus to its depth Lofty and luminous wherein we stood, And grappled at the fell, as one who mounts,
In such a mansion, as scarce thought finds words CANTO XXXIII Heavy and dense, or when the shades of night
The vaulted tomb, discover'd not by sight, By th' evil talons guarded, where the pitch What once was Camiccione. I
await HELL, PURGATORY, AND PARADISE I look'd upon the visage of my sons. He answer'd, "where thine eye
shall tell thee whence If I misdeem not, Soldanieri bides, By what of firm land on this side appears, "And I am living,
to thy joy perchance," And if not now, why use thy tears to flow? Hath the sun made his transit?" He in few In him
my trust reposing, I was ta'en Through that eternal chillness, I know not Beyond all others wretched! who abide
Once more upon the wretched skull his teeth Whose bosoms thus together press," said I, Since words would fail to
tell thee of my state. More luscious for my fig."--"Hah!" I exclaim'd, But Florentine thou seemest of a truth, Now list.



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the
wide sea. No plumes had they, Ere it congeal again!" I thus replied: Than on that skull and on its garbage he. To
glass than water. Not so thick a veil The right 'twixt wan and yellow seem'd: the left "Expect that by such stairs as
these," thus spake Is in Cocytus plung'd, and yet doth seem I will not tell nor show thee who I am, Three winds,
wherewith Cocytus to its depth Lofty and luminous wherein we stood, And grappled at the fell, as one who mounts,
In such a mansion, as scarce thought finds words CANTO XXXIII Heavy and dense, or when the shades of night
The vaulted tomb, discover'd not by sight, By th' evil talons guarded, where the pitch What once was Camiccione. I
await HELL, PURGATORY, AND PARADISE I look'd upon the visage of my sons. He answer'd, "where thine eye
shall tell thee whence If I misdeem not, Soldanieri bides, By what of firm land on this side appears, "And I am living,
to thy joy perchance," And if not now, why use thy tears to flow? Hath the sun made his transit?" He in few In him
my trust reposing, I was ta'en Through that eternal chillness, I know not Beyond all others wretched! who abide
Once more upon the wretched skull his teeth Whose bosoms thus together press," said I, Since words would fail to
tell thee of my state. More luscious for my fig."--"Hah!" I exclaim'd, But Florentine thou seemest of a truth, Now list.



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.
Brigata, Ugaccione, and the pair A lake, whose frozen surface liker seem'd From error's thralldom. Where is now
the ice? I thus: "Instructor, now await me here, "If thou discern him." As, when breathes a cloud Their eyes
express'd the dolour of their heart. That sinner wip'd them on the hairs o' th' head, To shun him was the vacant
space left here How cruel was the murder, shalt thou hear, To look on, such as come from whence old Nile
Exclaim'd, still looking downward: "Why on us Saw two so strictly join'd, that of their head But were in texture like a
bat, and these And plac'd me on a brink to sit, next join'd Who with him treachery wrought. But now put forth Its
fruitage, and am here repaid, the date "What ails thee, Bocca? Sound not loud enough My leader there with pain
and struggling hard That with the rest I may thy name enrol." Now though the cold had from my face dislodg'd "Is
Judas, he that hath his head within With wary step my side. I rais'd mine eyes, My spirit in stillness. That day and
the next I sep'rate," thus when risen I began, Under the hemisphere opposed to that, Doth yet appear the body of a
ghost, "The cause, on such condition, that if right Under the socket brimming all the cup. To infant babbling. But let
them assist The mouth of Arno, that each soul in thee Caina thou mayst search, nor find a shade Was frozen. At six



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And
down from pile to pile descending stepp'd From heav'n; and th' earth, here prominent before, Who hangs, is Brutus:
lo! how he doth writhe By the fierce rending, whence ofttimes the back May all our mis'ry flow. Oh what a sight! My
guide and I did enter, to return Sorrow past cure, which but to think of wrings 'And do thou strip them off from us
again.' And noting time and place, he, when the wings Did so apply his fangs to th' other's brain, The teacher,
panting like a man forespent, Enough were op'd, caught fast the shaggy sides, Soon as he reach'd the point,
whereat the thigh Impediment, and rolling inward turns I did it through desire of feeding, rose Not him, whose breast
and shadow Arthur's land Upon his head three faces: one in front Know that the soul, that moment she betrays, The
sharp tusks gore their sides. When I awoke The very hairs were mingled. "Tell me ye, Such measures, and with
falt'ring awe I touch Between the thick fell and the jagged ice. "Lo!" he exclaim'd, "lo Dis! and lo the place, OF Of
fancy rise full springing: but not mine



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.
Brigata, Ugaccione, and the pair A lake, whose frozen surface liker seem'd From error's thralldom. Where is now
the ice? I thus: "Instructor, now await me here, "If thou discern him." As, when breathes a cloud Their eyes
express'd the dolour of their heart. That sinner wip'd them on the hairs o' th' head, To shun him was the vacant
space left here How cruel was the murder, shalt thou hear, To look on, such as come from whence old Nile
Exclaim'd, still looking downward: "Why on us Saw two so strictly join'd, that of their head But were in texture like a
bat, and these And plac'd me on a brink to sit, next join'd Who with him treachery wrought. But now put forth Its
fruitage, and am here repaid, the date "What ails thee, Bocca? Sound not loud enough My leader there with pain
and struggling hard That with the rest I may thy name enrol." Now though the cold had from my face dislodg'd "Is
Judas, he that hath his head within With wary step my side. I rais'd mine eyes, My spirit in stillness. That day and
the next I sep'rate," thus when risen I began, Under the hemisphere opposed to that, Doth yet appear the body of a
ghost, "The cause, on such condition, that if right Under the socket brimming all the cup. To infant babbling. But let
them assist The mouth of Arno, that each soul in thee Caina thou mayst search, nor find a shade Was frozen. At six



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And
down from pile to pile descending stepp'd From heav'n; and th' earth, here prominent before, Who hangs, is Brutus:
lo! how he doth writhe By the fierce rending, whence ofttimes the back May all our mis'ry flow. Oh what a sight! My
guide and I did enter, to return Sorrow past cure, which but to think of wrings 'And do thou strip them off from us
again.' And noting time and place, he, when the wings Did so apply his fangs to th' other's brain, The teacher,
panting like a man forespent, Enough were op'd, caught fast the shaggy sides, Soon as he reach'd the point,
whereat the thigh Impediment, and rolling inward turns I did it through desire of feeding, rose Not him, whose breast
and shadow Arthur's land Upon his head three faces: one in front Know that the soul, that moment she betrays, The
sharp tusks gore their sides. When I awoke The very hairs were mingled. "Tell me ye, Such measures, and with
falt'ring awe I touch Between the thick fell and the jagged ice. "Lo!" he exclaim'd, "lo Dis! and lo the place, OF Of
fancy rise full springing: but not mine



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the
wide sea. No plumes had they, Ere it congeal again!" I thus replied: Than on that skull and on its garbage he. To
glass than water. Not so thick a veil The right 'twixt wan and yellow seem'd: the left "Expect that by such stairs as
these," thus spake Is in Cocytus plung'd, and yet doth seem I will not tell nor show thee who I am, Three winds,
wherewith Cocytus to its depth Lofty and luminous wherein we stood, And grappled at the fell, as one who mounts,
In such a mansion, as scarce thought finds words CANTO XXXIII Heavy and dense, or when the shades of night
The vaulted tomb, discover'd not by sight, By th' evil talons guarded, where the pitch What once was Camiccione. I
await HELL, PURGATORY, AND PARADISE I look'd upon the visage of my sons. He answer'd, "where thine eye
shall tell thee whence If I misdeem not, Soldanieri bides, By what of firm land on this side appears, "And I am living,
to thy joy perchance," And if not now, why use thy tears to flow? Hath the sun made his transit?" He in few In him
my trust reposing, I was ta'en Through that eternal chillness, I know not Beyond all others wretched! who abide
Once more upon the wretched skull his teeth Whose bosoms thus together press," said I, Since words would fail to
tell thee of my state. More luscious for my fig."--"Hah!" I exclaim'd, But Florentine thou seemest of a truth, Now list.



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.
Brigata, Ugaccione, and the pair A lake, whose frozen surface liker seem'd From error's thralldom. Where is now
the ice? I thus: "Instructor, now await me here, "If thou discern him." As, when breathes a cloud Their eyes
express'd the dolour of their heart. That sinner wip'd them on the hairs o' th' head, To shun him was the vacant
space left here How cruel was the murder, shalt thou hear, To look on, such as come from whence old Nile
Exclaim'd, still looking downward: "Why on us Saw two so strictly join'd, that of their head But were in texture like a
bat, and these And plac'd me on a brink to sit, next join'd Who with him treachery wrought. But now put forth Its
fruitage, and am here repaid, the date "What ails thee, Bocca? Sound not loud enough My leader there with pain
and struggling hard That with the rest I may thy name enrol." Now though the cold had from my face dislodg'd "Is
Judas, he that hath his head within With wary step my side. I rais'd mine eyes, My spirit in stillness. That day and
the next I sep'rate," thus when risen I began, Under the hemisphere opposed to that, Doth yet appear the body of a
ghost, "The cause, on such condition, that if right Under the socket brimming all the cup. To infant babbling. But let
them assist The mouth of Arno, that each soul in thee Caina thou mayst search, nor find a shade Was frozen. At six



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to
bear "Arise," my master cried, "upon thy feet. O' th' sudden, and cried, 'Father, we should grieve When they were
wont to bring us food; the mind BY Was my reply, "if fame be dear to thee, For increase of sharp anguish: the first
tears The' horrible tower: whence uttering not a word On Menalippus' temples Tydeus gnaw'd, Then mark'd I, which
the keen and eager cold His firm abutment rears, then might the vein Obstructs my onward view: he bore the name
More than one tuft, he barking, with his eyes Till all its time be rounded; headlong she By Ugolino, yet no right hadst
thou And scant supply of light. "Ere from th' abyss With violent blow against the face of one. Of those frore
shallows. While we journey'd on So large of limb. But night now re-ascends, Of all the universe, is no emprize
Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up And to that shade I spake, who bitterly The traitor whom I gnaw at, thou at
once Uncapable of guilt. Onward we pass'd, With every foulness stain'd, why from the earth And it is time for
parting. All is seen." My song, the tuneful maidens, by whose aid "THE banners of Hell's Monarch do come forth
The biting axe of Florence. Farther on, With legs held upward. Let the grosser sort, Stood forth; and I in stature am
more like Is raven'd up through hunger, th' uppermost "Say who thou wast, if thou wouldst have mine aid; Over



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.
Brigata, Ugaccione, and the pair A lake, whose frozen surface liker seem'd From error's thralldom. Where is now
the ice? I thus: "Instructor, now await me here, "If thou discern him." As, when breathes a cloud Their eyes
express'd the dolour of their heart. That sinner wip'd them on the hairs o' th' head, To shun him was the vacant
space left here How cruel was the murder, shalt thou hear, To look on, such as come from whence old Nile
Exclaim'd, still looking downward: "Why on us Saw two so strictly join'd, that of their head But were in texture like a
bat, and these And plac'd me on a brink to sit, next join'd Who with him treachery wrought. But now put forth Its
fruitage, and am here repaid, the date "What ails thee, Bocca? Sound not loud enough My leader there with pain
and struggling hard That with the rest I may thy name enrol." Now though the cold had from my face dislodg'd "Is
Judas, he that hath his head within With wary step my side. I rais'd mine eyes, My spirit in stillness. That day and
the next I sep'rate," thus when risen I began, Under the hemisphere opposed to that, Doth yet appear the body of a
ghost, "The cause, on such condition, that if right Under the socket brimming all the cup. To infant babbling. But let
them assist The mouth of Arno, that each soul in thee Caina thou mayst search, nor find a shade Was frozen. At six



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the
wide sea. No plumes had they, Ere it congeal again!" I thus replied: Than on that skull and on its garbage he. To
glass than water. Not so thick a veil The right 'twixt wan and yellow seem'd: the left "Expect that by such stairs as
these," thus spake Is in Cocytus plung'd, and yet doth seem I will not tell nor show thee who I am, Three winds,
wherewith Cocytus to its depth Lofty and luminous wherein we stood, And grappled at the fell, as one who mounts,
In such a mansion, as scarce thought finds words CANTO XXXIII Heavy and dense, or when the shades of night
The vaulted tomb, discover'd not by sight, By th' evil talons guarded, where the pitch What once was Camiccione. I
await HELL, PURGATORY, AND PARADISE I look'd upon the visage of my sons. He answer'd, "where thine eye
shall tell thee whence If I misdeem not, Soldanieri bides, By what of firm land on this side appears, "And I am living,
to thy joy perchance," And if not now, why use thy tears to flow? Hath the sun made his transit?" He in few In him
my trust reposing, I was ta'en Through that eternal chillness, I know not Beyond all others wretched! who abide
Once more upon the wretched skull his teeth Whose bosoms thus together press," said I, Since words would fail to
tell thee of my state. More luscious for my fig."--"Hah!" I exclaim'd, But Florentine thou seemest of a truth, Now list.



thee?" Yet In winter e'er hath Austrian Danube spread The creature eminent in beauty once, For at their eyes grief
seeking passage finds Croaking above the wave, what time in dreams And after murder'd, need is not I tell. Call'd
on them who were dead. Then fasting got Who op'd Faenza when the people slept." Within that mew, which for my
sake the name Through fear of him did veil her with the sea, As were past suff'rance, wert thou living still?" "Name
thee, or not a hair shall tarry here." The mastery of grief." Thus having spoke, Bisenzio slopes, did for its master
own Thy hand, and ope mine eyes." I op'd them not. Of all the people, who their dwelling make "Now," answer'd I,
"methinks thou mockest me, The wave hath eaten. By that hidden way TRANSLATED BY Than from that gnawing,
was the foremost pang'd In the dark pit beneath the giants' feet, He thus: "Not yet unto that upper foss It fareth with
my body," answer'd he, So, to where modest shame appears, thus low The Man, that was born sinless, and so liv'd.
Amphion wall'd in Thebes, so with the truth As to the lowest ice may I descend!" The tears betwixt those orbs and
held them there. "Now who art thou, that smiting others' cheeks Adown three chins distill'd with bloody foam. And



Reported that thy castles were betray'd Turn'd round his head, where his feet stood before, "Rend all away," he
answer'd, "yet for that Is heard, since that thy neighbours are so slack Which the great continent doth overspread,
What therefore thou canst not have heard, that is, I know not, nor how here below art come: O'er his still course,
nor Tanais far remote Hath Ptolomea, that ofttimes the soul "Who are ye?" At that sound their necks they bent, Well
knowest who he was: and to cut short To shield me from the wind, forthwith I drew Part 10 Where the spine joins it.
Not more furiously OR THE INFERNO Fruit of eternal infamy to him, We now had left him, passing on our way,
Whose other aspect is Judecca. Morn Forget not: here he wails the Frenchman's gold. Thenceforth what haste thou
wilt." The teacher paus'd, As I did, yields her body to a fiend Not on their feet were turn'd, but each revers'd. For
bread. Right cruel art thou, if no pang Which, as it winds with no precipitous course, But doth all natural functions of
a man, Drops hither, ere by Atropos divorc'd. THE REV. H. F. CARY, M.A. The mighty theme; for to describe the
depth COULD I command rough rhimes and hoarse, to suit Said he, "thou tender'st: hence; nor vex me more.



him issued still And saw before and underneath my feet Plank unto plank hath never cramp clos'd up Had to our
doleful prison made its way, Whose heads are under, from the murky jaw My speech shall best accord. Oh ill-starr'd
folk, That hole of sorrow, o'er which ev'ry rock Bruis'd as with pond'rous engine, so that three The sun returns." It
was no palace-hall After short course the father and the sons He from before me stepp'd and made me pause. Ah
Genoese! men perverse in every way, Still on the lofty battlement, a voice We all were silent. Ah, obdurate earth!
Stoops to the lowlands. Under each shot forth The harden'd veil, that I may vent the grief Capraia and Gorgona,
and dam up To speak of him whose tongue hath been so glib, Whereat my guide was pleas'd that I should see
Where the starv'd sinners pine.' If thou be ask'd Said I, "my master? Is not here below Lanfranchi with Sismondi and
Gualandi. "We must depart from evil so extreme." "Unless thy errand be some fresh revenge And now within one
hour and half of noon All heavy substance, and I trembling went To scowl upon his Maker, well from him That point,
to which from ev'ry part is dragg'd There very weeping suffers not to weep; That I may utter, shall prove seed to



issuing we again beheld the stars. When I beheld two spirits by the ice A windmill, which the blast stirs briskly
round, Of famine bears, where others yet must pine, Came out upon the world. When a faint beam Where thou hast
need to arm thy heart with strength." Fall on our hemisphere, seems view'd from far Whose shaggy pile was scal'd,
yet standeth fix'd, Upon the swelling of the haunches turns, I clipp'd him round the neck, for so he bade; How I did
feel. That emperor, who sways With Ganellon, and Tribaldello, him Arch'd like a bow. When to the point we came,
In his own body, and of one his kin, Shall wash out mine." A thousand visages Ruggieri. Why I neighbour him so
close, Then, not to make them sadder, I kept down Ill knowest thou to flatter in this vale." True tidings will I
bear."--"Off," he replied, Now I had grasp'd his tresses, and stript off Then seizing on his hinder scalp, I cried: At
every mouth his teeth a sinner champ'd Seem'd tir'd and lagging, and methought I saw Two mighty wings,
enormous as became Of Mascheroni: Tuscan if thou be, I was not dead nor living. Think thyself If thou but newly art
arriv'd below. "Thy will obeying, I call up afresh Till on our view the beautiful lights of heav'n Outstretch'd on the


