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Being'thus in agreement, Phineas and Messer Amerigo went tof, .. o ,
Pictro, who, though delighted at having found his fathc.t again, wa h EIGHTH STORY
still in great fear of being put to death, and they inquired into hisff, = - - ; o )
own wishes on the subject.” . - _ _+ “3fIn his love for a young lady of the Traversari family, Nastagio degli Onesft
"On hearing that Violante would marry” him if he so wished, suanders his wealth without being loved in return. He is enlreate? by fns
Theodor was filled with such transports of joy that he had the sensa- fiends to leave the city, and goes away to Classe, where he sees a girl being

 Rhunted doion and killed by a horseman, and devoured by a brace of hounds.

tion of passing from Hell into Heaven at a single bound; and he said : .
that if this was what the two fathers were proposing, he could only § He then invites his kinsfolk and the lady he loves to a bangquet, where this
C = ®ame girl is torn to pieces before the eyes of his beloved, who, fearing a

regard it as the greatest of favours.
similar fate, accepts Nastagio as her husband, ..

They therefore sent someone to ascertain the wishes of the gil
herself, who after some time, having learned what had happened to &
- Theodor and what was being proposed, ceased to be the saddest
woiman alive, awaiting only death to put an end to her misery. Giving .
some credence to the messenger’s words, she began to take a slightly . Adorable ladies, just as our pity is commended, so is our cruelty
rosier view of her circumstances, and replied that if she were to' § icverely punished by divine justice. And in order to prove this to you,
follow her own inclinations in the matter, nothing would make her, |l s well as to give you an incentive for banishing all cruelty from your

happier than to marry Theodor; but at all events she would do white' bearts, I should like to tell you a story as delightful as it is full of pathos.
ever her father ordered. - . . o s :

By mutual consent, therefore, the girl’s betrothal was announced
and a very great feast was held, to the immense pleasure of all the
townspeople, Putting her infant son out to nurse, the girl recovered:
her strength, and before very long she appeared more lovely than:
ever.-On rising from her confinement, she presented herself to’
Phineas, whose return from Rome everyone had meanwhile: bees'
awaiting, and greeted him with all the reverence due to a fathers’
Phineas, delighted to have acquired so beautiful a daughter-in-law;
saw to it that their nuptials were celebrated in the grand manner, with'’ :‘ind'splcndid, and laudable, far from promoting his cause they

much feasting and merrymaking, and from then on he always looked @ sppeared to damage it, inasmuch as the girl he loved was persistently
upon Violante as his daughter. A few days after the nuptials, he took!

¥ truel, harsh and unfriendly towards him. And on account possibly of

ship with her, his son, and his infant grandson, and sailed away with § b singular beauty, or perhaps because of her exalted ran!c,. she

them to Lajazzo, where the two lovers lived in comfort and happiness B became so haughty and contemptuous of him that she positively
for the rest of their days. " ¥ Bk kathed him and everything he stood for.

' & ¢ All of this was so difficult for Nastagio to bear that he was fre-

1 quently scized, after much weeping and gnashing of tecth, with the

2 bonging to kill himself out of sheer despair. But, having stayed his

f band, he would then decide that he must give her up a]togcthcr, or

*/ 38 kamn if possible to hate her as she hated him. All such resolutions were

i‘_{o sooner did Lauretta fall silent, than at the bidding of the queen
‘Filomena began as follows:

| In Ravenna, a city of great antiquity in Romagna, there once used
o live a great many nobles and men of property, among them a
‘young man called Nastagio degli Onesti, who had inherited an
'incrcdibly large fortune on the deaths of his fathcr' and one of !113
‘mncles, Being as yet unmarried, he fell in love, as is thc'way .wmh
young men, with a daughter of Messer Paolo Traversari, a gt.rl of
E fir more noble lineage than his own, whose love he hoped to win by
 dint of his accomplishments. But though these were very considerable,
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unavailing, however, for the more his hopes dwindled, the greater

his love seemed to grow. -

As the young man persisted in wooing the girl and spending money &
like water, certain of his friends and relatives began to feel that he was - &
in danger of exhausting both himself and his inheritance. They
thérefore implored and advised him to leave Ravenna and go to live -
for a while in some other place, with the object of curtailing both his -

wooing and his spending. Nastagio rejected this advice as often as it

was offered, but they eventually pressed him so hard thathe could not 8
refuse them any longer, and agreed to do as they suggested. Having *

mustered an cnormous baggage-train, as though he were intending
to go to France or Spain or some other remote part of the world, he
mounted his horse, rode forth from Ravenna with several of his
friends, and repaired to a place which is known as Classe, some three
miles distant from the city.. Having sent for a number of tents and
pavilions, he told his companions that this was where he intended to

stay, and that they could all go back to Ravenna. So Nastagio pitched -
his camp in this place, and began to live in as fine and lordly a fashion &

as any man ever born, from time to time inviting various groups of

friends to dine or breakfast with him, as had always been his custom.

- Now, it so happened that one Friday momning towards the
beginning of May, the weather being very fine, Nastagio fell to
thinking about his cruel mistress. Having: ordered his scrvants to
leave him to his own devices so that he could meditate at greater
leisure, he sauntered off, lost in thought, and his steps led him straight
into the pinewoods. The fifth hour of the day was already spent, and
he had advanced at least half a mile into the woods, oblivious of food
and everything else, when suddenly he seemed to hear-a woman
giving vent to dreadful wailing and ear-splitting scceams.’ His

pleasant reverie being thus interrupted, he raised his head to investi-

gate the cause, and discovered to his surprise that he was in the pine-
woods, Furthermore, on looking straight ahead he caught sight of a
naked woman, young and very beautiful, who was running through
a dense thicket of shrubs and briars towards the very spot where he
was standing. The woman’s hair was dishevelled, her flesh was all
torn by the briars and brambles, and she was sobbing and screaming
for mercy. Nor was this all, for a pair of big, fierce mastiffs were
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running at the gicl’s hecls, one on cither side, and every so often they ,
caught up with her and savaged her. Finally, bringing up the rear he
saw a swarthy-looking knight, his face contorted with anger, who

* was riding a jet-black steed and brandishing a rapier, and ‘who, in
- terms no less abusive than terrifying, was threatening to kill her,

This spectacle struck both terror and amazement into Nastagio’s

" breast, to say nothing of compassion for the hapless woman, a senti-

ment that in its turn éngendered. the desire to rescue her from such®
agony and save her life, if this were possible. But on finding that he
was unarmed, he hastily took up a branch of a tree to scrve as a
cudgel, and prepared to ward off the dogs and do battle with the

" knight. When the latter saw what he was doing, he shouted to him

from a distance: ~ .
s *Keep out of this, Nastagio] Leave me and the dogs to give this
wicked sinner her deserts!’ o
" He had no sooner spoken than the dogs seized the girl firmly by the

' ‘hauncha and brought her to a halt, When the knight reached the

spot he dismounted from his horse, and Nastagio went up to him
aying: R

*I do not know who you are, or how you come to know my name;
but I can tell you that it is a gross outrage for an armed knight to try
and kill a naked woman, and to set dogs upon her as though she were a

- savage beast. I shall do all in my power to defend her, of that yo

. may be sure.’ :

. Whereupon the knight said: -
. ‘I was a fellow-citizen of yours, Nastagio, my name was Guido -
degli Anastagi, and you were still a little child when I fell in love with

" this woman. I loved her far more deeply than you love that Traversari

gitl of yours, but her pride and cruelty led me to such a pass that, one
day, I killed myself in sheer despair with this rapier that you see in niy
hand, and thus I am condemned to cternal punishment. My death
pleased her beyond measure, but shortly thereafter she also died, and
because she had sinned by her cruclty and by gloating over my
sufferings, and was quite unrepentant, being convinced that she was
more of a saint than a sinner, she too was condemned to the pains of
Hell. No sooner was she cast into Hell than we were both given a

- special punishment, which consisted in her casc of flecing before me,
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and in my own of pursuing her as though she were my mortal enemy
rather than the woman with whom I was once so deeply in love.

Every.time I catch up with her, I kill her with this same rapier by

which I took my own life; then I slit her back open, and (as you will
now observe for yourself) I tear from her body that hard, cold heart
to which neither love nor pity could ever gain access, and together
with the rest of her entrails I cast it to these dogs to feed upon.
" *Within a short space of time, as ordained by the power and
justice of God, she sprmgs to her fect as though she had not been dead
atall, and her agonizing flight begins all over again, with the dogs and
myself in pursuit. Every Friday at this hour I overtake her in this part
of the woods, and slaughtcr her in the manner you are about to
observe; but you must not imagine that we are idle for the rest of the
week, because on the rcm:umng days I hunt her down in other places
where she was cruel to me in thought and deed. As you can see for
yourself, I am no longer her lover but her enemy, and in this guise I
am obliged to pursueher for the same number of years as the months

of her cruelty towards me. Stand aside, therefore, and let me carry’

out the _)udgcmcnt of God. Do not try to oppose what you cannot
prevent.’

On hearing these words, Nastagio was shaken to the core, there was
scarcely a single hair on his head that was not standing on end, and he
stepped back to fix his gaze on the unfortunate girl, waiting in fear
.and trembling to see what the knight would do to her. This latter,
having finished spéaking, pounced like a mad dog, rapier in hand,
_ upon the girl, who was kneeling before him, held by the two
mastiffs, and screaming for mercy at the top of her voice. Applying

all his strength, the knight plunged his rapier into the middle of her - £

breast and out again at the other side, whereupon the girl fell on her
face, still sobbing and screaming, whilst the knight, having laid hold
of a dagger, slashed open her back, extracted her heart and -every-
thing else around it, and hurled it to the two mastiffs, who devoured

it greedily on the instant, But before very long the girl rose suddenly -

to her feet as though none of these things had happened, and sped off
in the.direction of the sea, being pursued by the dogs, who kcpt
tearing.away at her flesh as she ran, Remounting his horse, and seizing
his rapier, the knight too began to give chase, and within a short
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space of time they were so far away that Nastagio could no longcr see

" them.

For some time after bearing witness to these events, Nastagio stood -

~ tooted'to the spot out of fear and compassion, but after a while it

occurred to him that since this scene was enacted every Friday, it
ought to prove very uscful to him. So he marked the place and
returned to his servants; and when the time scemed ripe, he sent for
lns friends and kinsfolk, and said to them:

‘For some little time you have been urging me to desist from Woo-
ing this hostile mistress of mine and place a curb on my extravagance,
and I am willing to-do so on condition that you obtain for me a
single favour, which is ‘this: that on Friday next you arrange for
Messer Paolo Traversari and his- wife and daughter and all their
womenfolk, together with any other lady you care to invite, to join
me in this place for breakfast. My reason for wa.ntmg this wn.ll bccomc
apparent to you on the day itself.’

They thought this a very trifling commission for thcm to undcrtakc,
and promised him they would do it. On their return to Ravenna, they
invited all the people he had specified. And although they had a hard
job, when the time came, in persuading Nastagio’s beloved to go, shc
nevertheless went there along with the others.

Nastagio saw to it that a magmﬁccnt banquet was prcpared and
had the tables placed beneath the pine trees in such a way as to sur-
round the place where he had witnessed the massacre of the cruel

. lady. Morcover, in seating the ladies and gentlemen at table, he so

arranged matters that the girl he loved sat directly facing the spot
where the'scene would be enacted. -

* The last ‘course had already been served, when r.hcy all bcgan to
hear the agonized yells of the fugitive girl. Everyone was greatly
astonished and wanted to know what it was, but nobody was able to
say. So they all stood up to see if they could find out what was going -
on, and caught sight of the wailing girl, together with the knight and
the dogs, And shortly thereafter thcy came into the very midst of the
company.

Everyone began shouting and bawling at the dogs and the knight, '
and several people rushed forward to the girl’s assistance; but the
knight, by repeating to them the story he had related to Nastagio,

D.=-323
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not only caused them to retreat but filled them all with terror and
amazement. And when he dealt with the girl in the same way as
before, all the ladies present (many of whom, being related cither to
the suffering girl or to the knight, still remembered his great love and
the manner of his death) wept as plaintively as though what they had
witnessed had been done to. themselves.

When the spectacle was at an end, and the knight and the lady had
gone, they all began to talk about what they had seen. But none was
stricken with so much terror as the cruel maiden loved by Nastagio,
for she had heard and seen everything distinctly and realized that these
matters had more to do with herself than with any of the other
guests, in view of the harshness she had always displayed towards
Nastagio; consequently, she alrcady had the sensation of flecing
before her enraged suitor, with the mastiffs tearing away at her
haunches.

So great was the fear engendered within her by this episode, that in
order to avoid a similar fate she converted her enmity into love; and,
seizing the earliest opportunity (which came to her that very evening),
she privily sent a trusted maidservant to Nastagio, requesting him to
be good enough to call upon her, as she was ready to do anything he
desired. Nastagio was overjoyed, and told her so in his reply, but
added that if she had no objection he preferred to combine his
pleasure with the prescrvation of her good name, by making her his
lawful wedded wife. '

Knowing that she alone was to blame for the fact that she and
Nastagio-were not already married, the girl readily sent him her
consent. And so, acting as her own intermediary, she announced to
her father and mother, to their enormous satisfaction, that she would
be pleased to become Nastagio’s wife. On the following Sunday
Nastagio married her, and after celebrating their nuptials they settled
down to a long and happy life together.

Their marriage was by no means the only good effect to be pro-

duced by this horrible apparition, for from that day forth the ladies-

. of Ravenna in general were so frightencd by it that they became
much more tractable to men’s pleasures than they had ever been in
the past, : '
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NINTH STORY -

In courting a lady who does not return his love, Federigo degli Alberighl. '

spends the whole of his substance, being left with nothing but a falcon,
which, since his larder is bare, he offers to his lady to eat when she calls to
see him at his house. On discovering the truth of the matter, she has a change
of heart, accepts him as her husband, and makes a rich man of him.

Once Filomena had finished, the queen, finding that there was no one
left to speak apart from herself (Dioneo being excluded from the
reckoning because of his privilege), smiled cheerfully and said:

It is now my own tum to address you, and I shall gladly do so,
dearest ladies, with a story similar in some respects to the one we have
just heard. This I have chosen, not only to acquaint you with the
power of your beauty over men of noble spirit, but so that you may
learn to.choose for yourselves, whenever necessary, the persons on
whom to bestow your largesse, instead of always leaving these mat-
ters to be decided for you by Fortune, who, as it happens, nearly
always scatters her gifts with more abundance than discretion. ‘

You are to know, then, tﬁat,Coppo di Borghese Domenichi, who

. once used to live in our city and possibly lives there still, one of the

most highly respected men of our century, a person worthy of eternal
fame, who achieved his -position of pre-eminence by dint of his
character and abilities rather than by his noble lineage, frequently
took pleasure during his declining years in discussing incidents from
the past with his neighbours and other folk. In this pastime he ex-
celled all others, for he was more coherent, possessed a superior
memory, and spoke with greater eloquence. He had a fine repertoire,
including a tale he frequently told concerning 2 young Florentine
called Federigo, the son of Messer Filippo Alberighi, who for his
deeds of chivalry and courtly manners was more highly spoken of
than any other squire in Tuscany. In the manner of most young men
of gentle breeding, Federigo lost his heart to a noble lady, whose
name was Monna Giovanna, and who in her time was considered one
of the Joveliest and most adorable women to be found in Florence.:



