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INE times already since my
birth had the heaven of light

'lreturned to the self-same

point almost, as concerns its
own revolution, when first
the glorious Lady of my mind
was made manifest to mine

eyes ; even she who was called Beatrice
1 by many who knew not wherefore. She
: had already been in this life for so long
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Ta LVita Muova

as that, within her time, the starry heaven had
moved towards the Eastern quarter one of the twelve
parts of a degree ; so that she appeared to me at the
beginning of her ninth year almost, and I saw her
almost at the end of my ninth year.

Her dress, on that day, was of a most noble colour,
a subdued and goodly crimson, girdled and adorned
in such sort as best suited with her very tender age.
At that moment, I say most truly that the spirit of
life, which hath its dwelling in the secretest chamber
of the heart, began to tremble so violently that the
least pulses of my body shook therewith ; and in
trembling it said these words : Ecce deus fortior me,
qui veniens dominabitur mihi. At that moment the
animate spirit, which dwelleth in the lofty chamber
whither all the senses carry their perceptions, was
filled with wonder, and speaking more especially unto
the spirits of the eyes, said these words : Apparuit
jam beatitudo vestra. At that moment the natural
spirit, which dwelleth there where our nourishment
is administered, began to weep, and in weeping said
these words: Heu miser ! quia frequenter impeditus
ero deinceps.
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Q%SAY that, from that time forward, Love quite

governed my soul ; which was immediately
espoused to him, and with so safe and un-
disputed a lordship (by virtue of strong
imagination) that I had nothing left for it
but to do all his bidding continually. He often-
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times commanded me to seek if I might see this
youngest of the Angels: wherefore I in my boy-
hood often went in search of her, and found her so
noble and praiseworthy that certainly of her might
have been said those words of the poet Homer, ¢ She
seemed not to be the daughter of a mortal man, but
of God.” And albeit her image, that was with me
always, was an exultation of Love to subdue me, it
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was yet of so perfect a quality that it never allowed
me to be overruled by Love without the faithful
counsel of reason, whensoever such counsel was
useful to be heard. But seeing that were I to dwell
overmuch on the passions and doings of such early
youth, my words might be counted something fabu-
lous, T will therefore put them aside; and passing
many things that may be conceived by the pattern of
these, I will come to such as are writ in my memory
with a better distinctness.

PIaY FTER the lapse of so many days that nine
Z years exactly were completed since the above-
I written appearance of this most gracious
being, on the last of those days it happened that the
same wonderful lady appeared to me dressed all in

@\ pure white, between two gentle ladies elder than she.

And passing through a street, she turned her eyes
thither where I stood sorely abashed : and by her

4 unspeakable courtesy, which is now guerdoned in the
f/ Great Cycle, she saluted me with so virtuous a bearing
A that I seemed then and there to behold the very limits
(9) of blessedness. The hour of her most sweet salutation
was certainly the ninth of that day ; and because it was

the first time that any words from her reached my
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ears, I came into such sweetness that I parted thence
as one intoxicated. And betaking me to the lone-
liness of mine own room I fell to thinking of this
most courteous lady, thinking of whom I was over-
taken by a pleasant slumber, wherein a marvellous
vision was presented to me : for there appeared to
be in my room a mist of the colour of fire, within
the which I discerned the figure of a lord of terrible
aspect to such as should gaze upon him, but who
seemed therewithal to rejoice inwardly that it was a
marvel to see. Speaking he said many things, among
which I could understand but few ; and of these, this :
Ego dominus tuus. In his arms it seemed to me that
a person was sleeping, covered only with a blood-
coloured cloth ; upon whom looking very attentively,
I knew that it was the lady of the salutation who had
deigned the day before to salute me. And he who
held her held also in his hand a thing that was burn-
ing in flames ; and he said to me, Vide cor tuum.

But when he had remained with me a little while,
I thought that he set himself to awaken her that
slept ; after the which he made her to eat that thing
which flamed in his hand ; and she ate as one fearing.
Then, having waited again a space, all his joy was
turned into bitter weeping; and as he wept he
gathered the lady into his arms, and it seemed to me
that he went with her up towards heaven : whereby
such a great anguish came upon me that my light
slumber could not endure through it, but was
suddenly broken. And immediately having con-
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sidered, I knew that the hour wherein this vision
had been made manifest to me was the fourth hour
(which is to say, the first of the nine last hours) of
the night.

Then, musing on what I had seen, I proposed to
relate the same to many poets who were famous in
that day : and for that I had myself in some sort the
art of discoursing with rhyme, I resolved on making
a sonnet, in the which, having saluted all
such as are subject unto I.ove, and en-
treated them to expound my vision, I
should write unto them those things which
I had seen in my sleep.
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Zlnd the sonnet 3 made was this

0 every beart wbich tbe sweet pain doth
move,
EHnd unto wbich tbhese words may now
be brought
For true interpretation and Rind
thougbt,
Be greeting fn our Lord's name, which 8 YLove,
Ot those long bours whbherein tbe stars, above,
TNlake and keep watch, the third was almost nought
Wlhen Love was shown me with such terrors
fraught
Zls may not carelessly be spoken of.
hHe seem’d like one who is tull of joy, and bhad
Dy beart within bis band, and on bis arm
My lady, witbh a mantle round ber, slept;
Tbom (baving waken'd ber) anon be made
To eat that beart; sbe ate, as fearing barm.
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This sonnet is divided into two parts. In the first part
I give greeting, and ask an answer ; in the second, I signify
what thing has to be answered to. The second part com-
mences here : ‘ Of those long hours.’
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O this sonnet I received many answers,
¢ conveying many different opinions ; of the
P which, one was sent by him whom I now
call the first among my friends; and it began thus,
‘ Unto my thinking thou beheld’st all worth.” And,
indeed, it was when he learned that I was he who
had sent those rhymes to him, that our friendship
commenced. But the true meaning of that vision
was not then perceived by any one, though it be
now evident to the least skilful.

From that night forth, the natural functions of my
body began to be vexed and impeded, for I was given
up wholly to thinking of this most gracious creature :
whereby in short space I became so weak and so
reduced that it was irksome to many of my friends
to look upon me ; while others, being moved by spite,
went about to discover what it was my wish should
be concealed. Wherefore 1 (perceiving the drift of
their unkindly questions), by Love’s will, who directed
me according to the counsels of reason, told them how
it was Love himself who had thus dealt with me:
and I said so, because the thing was so plainly to be
discerned in my countenance that there was no longer
any means of concealing it. But when they went on
to ask, ¢ And by whose help hath Love done this ?’
I looked in their faces smiling, and spake no word in
return.

Now it fell on a day, that this most gracious creature
was sitting where words were to be heard of the
Queen of Slory; and I was in a place whence mine
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eyes could behold their beatitude : and betwixt her
and me, in a direct line, there sat another lady of a
pleasant favour ; who looked round at me many times,
marvelling at my continued gaze which seemed to
have her for its object. And many perceived that
she thus looked ; so that departing thence, I heard it
whispered after me, * Look you to what a pass such a
lady hath brought him’; and in saying this they
named her who had been midway between the most
gentle Beatrice and mine eyes. Therefore I was
reassured, and knew that for that day my secret had
not become manifest. Then immediately it came into
my mind that I might make use of this lady as a
screen to the truth : and so well did I play my part
that the most of those who had hitherto watched
and wondered at me, now imagined they had found
me out. By her means I kept my secret concealed
till some years were gone over; and for my better
security I even made divers rhymes in her honour ;
whereof I shall here write only as much as concerneth
the most gentle Beatrice, which is but very little.
Moreover, about the same time while this lady was
a screen for so much love on my part, I took the
resolution to set down the name of this most gracious
creature accompanied with many other women’s
names, and especially with hers whom I spake of.
And to this end I put together the names of sixty of
the most beautiful ladies in that city where @@gd had
placed mine own lady ; and these names I introduced
in an epistle in the form of a sirvent, which it is not

16




Ta Vita Muova

my intention to transcribe here. Neither should I
have said anything of this matter, did I not wish to
take note of a certain strange thing, to wit: that
having written the list, I found my lady’s name would
not stand otherwise than ninth in order among the
names of these ladies.

OW it so chanced with her by whose
means I had thus long time concealed
my desire, that it behoved her to leave
the city I speak of, and to journey afar :
wherefore I, being sorely perplexed at
the loss of so excellent a defence, had
more trouble than even I could before
have supposed. And thinking that if I spoke not
somewhat mournfully of her departure, my former
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counterfeiting would be the more quickly perceived,
I determined that I would make a grievous sonnet
thereof ; the which I will write here, because it
hath certain words in it whereof my lady was the
immediate cause, as will be plain to him that under-
stands.
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Hnb the sonnet was tbis

way,
Pause ye awbile and say
Al 3t tbere be any griet Ifke unto mine:

atiently, if my case
Be not a piteous marvel and a sign.

Love (never, certes, for my wortbless part,
But of bis own great beart,)

Vouchsated to me a life so calm and sweet
That oft 3 beard folk question as 3 went
TWbat such great gladness meant :—

Tbey spoke of it bebind me in tbe street.

But now tbat fearless bearing is all gone
Wbich with Love's hoarded wealth was given me;
Till 3 am grown to be

S0 poor that 3 bave dread to tbink tbercon.

#nd thus it is that 3, being like as one
Wbo is ashamed and bides bis poverty,

Titbout seem ftull of glee,

Fnd let my beart within travail and moan.

19
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This poem has two principal parts ; for, in the
first, I mean to call the Faithful of Love in those
words of Jeremias the Prophet, ‘O vos omnes qui
transitis per viam, attendite et videte si est dolor sicut
dolor meus,” and to pray them to stay and hear me.
In the second I tell where Love had placed me, with a
meaning other than that which the last part of the
poem shows, and I say what I have lost. The
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ez CERTAIN while after the departure of that
e e lady, it pleased the #Master of the Angels to
j)j#="—call into hig glory a damsel, young and of a
gentle presence, who had been very lovely in the city
I speak of : and I saw her body lying without its
soul among many ladies, who held a pitiful weeping.
Whereupon, remembering that I had seen her in the
company of excellent Beatrice, I could not hinder
myself from a few tears ; and weeping, I conceived to
say somewhat of her death, in guerdon of having seen !
her somewhile with my lady ; which thing I spake of

in the latter end of the verses that I writ in this

matter, as he will discern who understands.
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Elno 3 wrote two sonnets, wbich aye tbese
1

ecp, Lovers, sith Love’'s very self
| votb weep,
| Bnd sith the cause for weeping is
80 great;
e Tben now 80 many dames, of such
estate
3n worth, show with their eyes a grief so deep:
Fov Deatb tbe cburl bath (aid bis leaden sleep
Upon a damsel wbo was fair of late,
Detacing all our eartb sbould celebrate,—
Dea all save virtue, which the soul doth keep.
Tow Dbearken bow much Love did bonour ber,
3 myselt saw bim in bis proper form
Bending above the motionless sweet dead,
And often gasing into beaven; for there
The soul now sits which when ber life was warm
Dwelt with the foptul beauty tbat is fied.
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The first sonnet is divided into three parts. In 1
the first, I call and beseech the Faithful of Love to 1
weep ; and I say that their Lord weeps, and that |
they, hearing the reason why he weeps, shall be {
more minded to listen to me. In the second I relate 1

i
!

oo |
X

this reason. In the third, I speak of honour done
by Love to this Lady. The second part begins
here: ‘ When now so many dames’ ; the third here:

* Now hearken.’
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This is the second sonnet

=fleath, always cruel, pity's foe in
cbief,

mother wbo brougbt fortb grief,

Merciless judgment and witbout
appeal!

Since tbou alone bast made my

| beart to feel
This sadness and unweal,
anpy tongue upbratdetb tbee witbout relfef.

#Hnd now (for 3 must rid tby name of rutb)
Beboves me speak the trutb
Touching thy cruelty and wickedness:
Mot that tbey be not known; but ne’ertbeless
3 would give bate more stress
TQith tbem tbat feed on love in very sootb.

®ut of this world tbou bast driven courtesy,
Hnd virtue, dearly prized in womanbood;
Hnd out of youtb's gay mood

The lovely lightness is quite gone tbrougb tbee.

Tbom now 3 mourn, no man shall learn from me
Save by tbe measure of these praises given.
Wlhoso deserves not bHeaven

May never bope to bave ber company.

24
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This poem is divided into four parts. In the first
I address Death by certain proper names of hers.
In the second, speaking to her, I tell the reason why
I am moved to denounce her. In the third I rail
against her. In the fourth, I turn to speak to
a person undefined, although defined in my own
conception. The second part commences here : * Since
thou alone’ ; the third here : ‘And now (for I must)’ ;
The fourth here : * Whoso deserves not.’ [E \
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> OME days after the death of this lady, I had
occasion to leave the city I speak of, and
: 2 to go thitherwards where she abode who had
formerly been my protection; albeit the end of
my journey reached not altogether so far. And not-
withstanding that I was visibly in the company of
many, the journey was so irksome that I had scarcely
sighing enough to ease my heart’s heaviness ; seeing
that as I went, I left my beatitude behind me. Where-
fore it came to pass that he who ruled me by virtue
of my most excellent lady was made visible to
my mind, in the light habit of a traveller, coarsely
fashioned. He appeared to me troubled, and looked
always on the ground; saving only that sometimes
his eyes were turned towards a river which was clear
and rapid, and which flowed along the path I was
taking. And then I thought that Love called me and
said to me these words : ‘ I come from that lady who
was so long thy surety; for the matter of whose
return, I know that it may not be. Wherefore I
have taken that heart which I made thee leave with
her, and do bear it unto another lady, who, as she
was, shall be thy surety’ ; (and when he named her, I
knew her well). ¢ And of these words I have spoken,
if thou shouldst speak any again, let it be in such
sort as that none shall perceive thereby that thy love
was feigned for her, which thou must now feign for
another.” And when he had spoken thus, all my

@Wx\@xﬁ [
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imagining was gone suddenly, for it seemed to me
that Love became a part of myself : so that, changed
as it were in mine aspect, I rode on full of thought
the whole of that day, and with heavy sighing.

!
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7@ Eluo tbe dap being over
/ 3 wrote tbis sonnet

day agone, as 3 rode sullenly

;| Wpon a certain patb tbat liked me not,
3 met Love midway wbile tbe air was

( bot,

Clothed lightly as a wayfarecr migbt be,

Hnd for the cheer be show’d, be seem’d to me
Hs one wbo batb lost lordship be bad got;
Hdvancing tow'rds me full of sorrowrtul thoughbt,

JBowing bis forebead so that none should see.

Then as 3 went, be call’d me by my name,
Sayping: ‘3 journey since the morn was dim

Thence wbhere 3 made thy beart to be:
wbich now

3 needs must bear unto anotber dame.’

Wberewitb so much pass’d nto me of bim

Chat be was gone and 3 discern’d not bow.
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n

This sonnet has three parts. In the first
part I tell how I met Love, and of his aspect.
In the second, I tell what he said to me,
although not in full, through the fear I had
of discovering my secret. In the third, I say
how he disappeared. The second part com-
mences here : ‘ Then as I went’ ; the third
here : * Wherewith so much.’
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N my return, I set myself to seek out
that lady whom my master had named
to me while I journeyed sighing. And
because I would be brief, I will now
narrate that in a short while I made her my
surety, in such sort that the matter was spoken of by
many in terms scarcely courteous ; through the which
I had oftenwhiles many troublesome hours. And by
\@ this it happened (to wit: by this false and evil
rumour which seemed to misfame me of vice) that
)) she who was the destroyer of all evil and the queen
of all good, coming where I was, denied me her
l most sweet salutation, in the which alone was my

Qg N blessedness.
» And here it is fitting for me to depart a little
Y/ from the present matter, that it may be rightly
R understood of what surpassing virtue her salutation
was to me. To the which end I say that when
she appeared in any place, it seemed to me, by the

| TR

hope of her excellent salutation, that there was
no man mine enemy any longer; and such warmth
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of charity came upon me that most certainly in
that moment I would have pardoned whosoever had
done me an injury; and if one should then have
_ questioned me concerning any matter, I could only
have said unto him, ‘Love,” with a countenance
clothed in humbleness. And what time she made
ready to salute me, the spirit of Love, destroying
all other perceptions, thrust forth the feeble spirits
of my eyes, saying, ‘ Do homage unto your mistress,’
and putting itself in their place to obey: so that
he who would, might then have beheld Love,
beholding the lids of mine eyes shake. And when
this most gentle lady gave her salutation, Love,
so far from being a medium beclouding mine
intolerable beatitude, then bred in me such an
overpowering sweetness that my body, being all
subjected thereto, remained many times helpless
and passive. Whereby it is made manifest that
in her salutation alone was there any beatitude
for me, which then very often went beyond my
endurance. And now, resuming my discourse, I will
go on to relate that when, for the first time, this
beatitude was denied me, I became possessed with
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such grief that, parting myself from others, I
i B went into a lonely place to bathe the ground
/7 B8, with most bitter tears : and when, by this heat
=27 of weeping, I was somewhat relieved, I betook

: H myself to my chamber, where I could lament

N| unheard. And there, having prayed to the
Lady of all Mercies, and having said also,
‘O Love, aid thou thy servant,” I went
suddenly asleep like a beaten sobbing child.
And in my sleep, towards the middle of it,
I seemed to see in the room, seated at

/ ’ (]{C/y//,t
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my side, a youth in very white raiment, who
kept his eyes fixed on me in deep thought. And
when he had gazed some time, I thought that he
sighed and called to me in these words: ° Fili mi,
tempus est ut preetermittantur simulata nostra.’ And
thereupon I seemed to know him; for the voice
was the same wherewith he had spoken at other
times in my sleep. Then looking at him, I
perceived that he was weeping piteously, and that
he seemed to be waiting for me to speak. Wherefore,
taking heart, I began thus: ‘Why weepest thou,
Master of all honour?’ And he made answer
to me : ‘ Ego tanquam centrum circuli, cui simili modo
se habent circumferentie partes : tu autem non sic.’
And thinking upon his words, they seemed to me
obscure ; so that again compelling myself unto speech,
I asked of him: ‘ What thing is this, Master, that
thou hast spoken thus darkly 7’ To the which he
made answer in the vulgar tongue: ‘ Demand no
more than may be useful to thee.” Whereupon I
began to discourse with him concerning her salutation
which she had denied me; and when I questioned
him of the cause, he said these words : ¢ Our Beatrice
hath heard from certain persons, that the lady whom
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I named to thee while thou journeydst full of sighs,
is sorely disquieted by thy solicitations : and therefore
this most gracious creature, who is the enemy of
all disquiet, being fearful of such disquiet, refused
to salute thee. For the which reason (albeit, in
very sooth, thy secret must needs have become known
to her by familiar observation) it is my will that
thou compose certain things in rhyme, in the which
thou shalt set forth how strong a mastership I have
obtained over thee, through her; and how thou
wast hers even from thy childhood. Also do thou
call upon him that knoweth these things to bear
witness to them, bidding him to speak with her
thereof ; the which I, who am he, will do willingly.
And thus she shall be made to know thy desire;
knowing which, she shall know likewise that they
were deceived who spake of thee to her. And so
write these things, that they shall seem rather to be
spoken by a third person ; and not directly by thee
to her, which is scarce fitting. After the which, send
them, not without me, where she may chance to hear
them ; but have them fitted with a pleasant music,
into the which I will pass whensoever it needeth.’
With this speech he was away, and my sleep was
broken up.

Whereupon, remembering me, I knew that I had
beheld this vision during the ninth hour of the day ;

Qg/r’ NUZ SN 2N PR SN
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and I resolved that I would make a ditty, before I
left my chamber, according to the words my master

had spoken.
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La Vita Muova

This ditty is divided into three parts. In the
first, I tell it whither to go, and I encourage it,

()

E that it may go the more confidently, and I tell it i
E: whose company to join if it would go with confidence i
Wl and without any danger. In the second, I say i
é that which it behoves the ditty to set forth. In the i
% third, I give it leave to start when it pleases, '
;* recommending its course to the arms of Fortune. ;
E? The second part begins here, ‘With a sweet i
|| accent’ ; the third here, ‘ Gentle my Song.” Some 3
D|  might contradict me, and say that they under-

;EE stand not whom I address in the second person,

>1’1 seeing that the ditty is merely the very words I

;‘ am speaking. And therefore I say that this doubt

b

I intend to solve and clear up in this little book
itself, at a more difficult passage, and then let
him understand who now doubts, or would now
contradict as aforesaid.
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La Lita TNuova

FTER this vision I have recorded, and
having written those words which Love
had dictated to me, I began to be harassed
; with many and dlvers thoughts, by each

ﬁ N\of which I was sorely tempted; and

in especial, there were four among
them that left me no rest. The first was this:
‘ Certainly the lordship of ILove is good; seeing
| that it diverts the mind from all mean things.” The
4 second was this : ¢ Certainly the lordship of Love is
| evil ; seeing that the more homage his servants pay to
qp| him, the more grievous and painful are the torments
41l wherewith he torments them.” The third was this :
‘ The name of Love is so sweet in the hearing that
| it would not seem possible for its effects to be other
{ than sweet; seeing that the name must needs be
9 like unto the thing named ; as it is written : Nomina
A sunt consequentia rerum.’ And the fourth was this :
¢/ “ The Lady whom ILove hath chosen out to govern
{| thee is not as other ladies, whose hearts are easily
! moved.’
Sl And by each one of these thoughts I was so sorely
)b assailed that I was like unto him who doubteth which
ol path to take, and wishing to go, goeth not. And if
4 I bethought myself to seek out some point at the
ol which all these paths might be found to meet, I dis-
| cerned but one way, and that irked me; to wit, to
(| call upon Pity, and to commend myself unto her.

[




La Vita Muova

Flnd tt was then that, feeling a desire to write
somewbat tbereof fn rbyme, 3‘ wrote this sonnet

Il my tbougbts always speak to me of

b Love,
Yoi o Det bave between tbemselves such
R : difference
| }&gg: |
T That wbile one bids me bow with mind

e

e e

/‘{ l
(W The tbird one, boping, yields me jop enough;
HAnd with tbe last come teats; 3 scarce Rnow

wbence ;
HIl of them craving pity fn sore suspense,

Trembling with fears tbat tbe beart Rnowetb of.
End thus, being all unsure whbicb patb to take,

Wlishing to speak 3 know not wbat to say,
Hnd lose myself fn amorous wanderings: 5
Wntil, (my peace witb all of tbem to make,) (¢ |
Tnto mine enemy 3 needs must pray,
MY Lady Pity for tbe belp sbe brings. i

&Q and sense,
\' # second saith, ‘Go to: look thou above’;




La Vita Muova

This sonnet may be divided into four parts. In the first,
I say and propound that all my thoughts are concerning
Love. In the second, I say that they are diverse, and I relate
their diversity. In the third, I say wherein they all seem
to agree. In the fourth, I say that, wishing to speak of Love,
I know not from which of these thoughts to take my argu-
ment ; and that if I would take it from all, I shall have to
call upon mine enemy, my Lady Pity. ‘Lady,’ I say, as in
a scornful mode of speech. The second begins here, * Yet
have between themselves’ ; the third, * All of them craving’ ;
the fourth, * And thus.’




a Vita Muova

x»mﬁr‘ FTER this battling with many thoughts, it
o=l chanced on a day that my most gracious
lady was with a gathering of ladies in a
certain place ; to the which I was conducted by a
_ friend of mine ; he thinking to do me a great pleasure
by showing me the beauty of so many women.
Then I, hardly knowing whereunto he conducted me,
but trusting in him (who yet was leading his friend
to the last verge of life), made question: ¢ To what
end are we come among these ladies?’ and he
answered : ‘ To the end that they may be worthily
served.” And they were assembled around a gentle-
woman who was given in marriage on that day ; the
custom of the city being that these should bear her
company when she sat down for the first time at
table in the house of her husband. Therefore I, as
was my friend’s pleasure, resolved to stay with him
and do honour to those ladies.

But as soon as I had thus resolved, I began to
feel a faintness and a throbbing at my left side,
which soon took possession of my whole body.
Whereupon I remember that I covertly leaned my back
unto a painting that ran round the walls of that house ;
and being fearful lest my trembling should be discerned
of them, I lifted mine eyes to look on those ladies,
and then first perceived among them the excellent
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La Vita Muova

7| ERTRICE.

¢l And when I perceived her, all my senses

28| were overpowered by the great lordship that

Love obtained, finding himself so near unto
4| that most gracious being, until nothing but

) the spmts of 81ght remained to me ; and even

,’ff because Love entered in that honoured place of
/| theirs, that so he might the better behold her. And

// although 1 was other than at first, I grieved for the
¥/ spirits so expelled, which kept up a sore lament,
saying : ‘ If he had not in this wise thrust us forth, we
also should behold the marvel of this lady.” By this,
many of her friends, having discerned my confusion,
began to wonder; and together with herself, kept
whispering of me and mocking me. Whereupon my
friend, who knew not what to conceive, took me by
the hands, and drawing me forth from among them,
required to know what ailed me. Then, having first
held me quiet for a space until my perceptions were
come back to me, I made answer to my friend : ‘ Of
a surety I have now set my feet on that
point of life, beyond the which he must
not pass who would return.’
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La Vita Muova
’H:FTERWARDS, leaving him, I went back to

the room where I had wept before ; and again
weeping and ashamed, said : ° If this lady but

knew of my condition, I do not think that she would
thus mock at me ; nay, I am sure that she must needs
feel some pity.” And in my weeping I bethought me
to write certain words in the which, speaking to her, I
.. should signify the occasion of my disfigure-

) ment, telling her also how I knew that she
had no knowledge thereof : which, if it were
known, I was certain must move others to pity.
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La Vita TMuova

Hnb tben, because 3 boped that peradventure it migbt
come into ber bearing, 3 wrote tbis sonnet

&7 ven as tbe otbers mock, thou mockest
me;
L Mot dreaming, noble lady, whence it is
h That 3 am taken with stvange sem=
N QRTIAY blances,
Seeng thy face wbich is so fair to see:
For else, compassion would not suffer thee

To grieve my beart with sucb barsb scoffs as

these,

Lo! Love, when tbou art present, sits at ease,

Hnd bears bis mastersbip so migbtily,

That all my troubled senses be tbrusts out,
Sorely tormenting some, and slaying some,
Till none but be is left and bas free range
To gase on thee. This makes mmy face to cbange
Fnto anotber’s; wbile 3 stand all dumb,
EHnd bear my senses clamour in tbeir rout,




La Vita TMNuova

@ This sonnet I divide not into parts, because

ﬁ a division is only made to open the meaning .
of the thing divided : and this, as it is suf- i
ficiently manifest through the reasons given, it

has no need of division. True it is that, amid
the words whereby is shown the occasion of
this sonnet, dubious words are to be found ;
namely, when I say that Love kills all my i
spirits, but that the visual remain in life, I
only outside of their own instruments. And
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W this difficulty it is impossible for any to solve
i:% who is not in equal guise liege unto Love ;
!h and, to those who are so, that is manifest f
| which would clear up the dubious words.
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And therefore it were not well for me to iw
expound this difficulty, inasmuch as my

R speaking would be either fruitless or else #
ol superfluous. 3
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La Vita Muova

= WHILE after this strange disfigurement, I
sl became possessed with a strong conception
—< which left me but very seldom, and then to

/))return quickly. And it was this : ‘ Seeing that thou
7~ comest into such scorn by the companionship of this
Jlady, wherefore seekest thou to behold her ? If she
should ask thee this thing, what answer couldst thou
make unto her ? yea, even though thou wert master
of all thy faculties, and in no way hindered from
answering.” Unto the which, another very humble
thought said in reply : ‘ If I were master of all my
faculties, and in no way hindered from answering, I
would tell her that no sooner do I image to myself
her marvellous beauty than I am possessed with the
desire to behold her, the which is of so great strength
that it kills and destroys in my memory all those
things which might oppose it ; and it is therefore that
the great anguish I have endured thereby is yet not
enough to restrain me from seeking to behold her.’
And then, because of these thoughts, I resolved to
write somewhat, wherein, having pleaded mine excuse,
I should tell her of what I felt in her presence.
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da Lita Ruova

Whbereupon 3 wrote this sonnet

Lf be tbougbts are broken fn my memory,
Thou lovely 3oy, wbene’er 3 see thy
face;
/4 Tben thou art near me, Love fills up the
e - space,
Often repeating, ‘3t deatb frk thee, flp.’
my ftace shows my beart’s colour, verily,
TAbich, fainting, seeks for any leaning=place;
Till, in the drunken tervor of disgrace,
The very stones seem to be sbrieking, *‘Diel’
Ft were a grievous sin, if one should not
Strive then to comfort my bewilder'd mind
(Thougbh merely with a simple pitying)
For the great anguisb wbich tby scorn bas wrought
Fn the dead sight o’ the eypes grown nearly blind,
Thbicb look for deatb as for a blessed thing.
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Ta Vita TNuov

This sonnet is divided into two parts. In the
first, I tell the cause why I abstain not from
coming to this lady. In the second, I tell what
befalls me through coming to her ; and this part
begins here, * When thou art near.” And also this
second part divides into five distinct statements.
For, in the first, I say what Love, counselled by
Reason, tells me when [ am near the lady. In the
second, I set forth the state of my heart by the
example of the face. In the third, I say how all
ground of trust fails me. In the fourth, I say that
he sins who shows not pity of me, which would give
me some comfort. In the last, I say why people
should take pity : namely, for the piteous look which
comes into mine eyes ; which piteous look is destroyed, |
that is, appeareth not unto others, through the
jeering of this lady, who draws to the like action
those who peradventure would see this piteousness.
The second part begins here, My face shows ' ; the
third, * Till, in the drunken terror’ ; the fourth,

* It were a grievous sin’ ; the fifth, ‘ For the

—(’E——]L great anguish.’
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Ia Vita Muova
HEREAFTER, this sonnet bred in

me a desire to write down in verse
four other things touching my con-
dition, the which things it seemed
to me that I had not yet made
manifest. The first among these was the grief |
that possessed me very often, remembermg the i
[(S)strangeness which Love Wrought in me; ' the 1
second was, how Love many times assalled i
me so suddenly and with such strength that i
I had no other life remaining except a thought |
which spake of my lady; the third was, how
when Love did battle with me in this wise, I
would rise up all colourless, if so I might see
my lady, conceiving that the sight of her would
' defend me against the assault of Love and
) altogether forgetting that which her presence
brought unto me; and the fourth was, how,
when I saw her, the sight not only defended
me not, but took away the little life that
remained to me.
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La Vita Tuova

Elno 3 safd tbese four tbings
in a sonnet, wbicb 18 tbis

Gyt wbiles (yea oftentimes) 3 muse over
j ! /[ The quality of anguisb tbat {5 mine

(|| Througb Love: tben pity makes my
(4l voice to pine
) Saying, ‘3Fs any else tbus, anywbere?’
Love smitetb me, whose strengtb is ill to bear;

%0 tbat of all my life s left no sign
4 Eycept one thought; and tbat, because 'tis thine,
) Leaves not thbe body but abideth tbere.
il FEnd then if 3, whom otber aid forsook,

Thould afd myself, and innocent of art
i Tould fain bave sight of thee as a last bope,
| Mo sooner Do F lift mine eyes to [ook

Than tbe blood scems as shaken from my beart,
Hnd all my pulses beat at once and stop.




Ta Vita Nuova

This sonnet is divided into four parts, four things being
therein narrated ; and as these are set forth above, I only
proceed to distinguish the parts by their beginnings. Where-
fore I say that the second part begins,  Love smiteth me’ ; the
third, * And then if 1’ ; the fourth, * No sooner do I lift.’
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La Vita Tuova
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