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'On that shore where the river Po
with all its tributaries slows 99
to peaceful flow, there I was born.
"Love, quick to kindle in the gentle heart,
seized this man with the fair form taken from me. 102
The way of it afflicts me still.
"Love, which absolves no one beloved from loving,

seized me so strongly with his charm that, 105
as you see, it has not left me yet.
"Love brought us to one death.
Caina waits for him who quenched our lives.' 108

These words were borne from them o us.
And when I heard those two afflicted souls
Thowed my head and held it low until at last 111
the poet said: 'What are your thoughts?
In answer I replied: 'Oh,
how many sweet thoughts, what great desire, 114
have brought them to this woeful pass!'
Then I turned to them again to speak

and T began: Francesca, your torments 17
‘make me weep for grief and pity,

“but tell me, in that season of sweet sighs,
how and by what signs did Love 120

acquaint you with your hesitant desires?
And she to me: 'There is no greater sorrow
than to recall our time of joy 123
in wretchedness —and this your teacher knows.
"But if you feel such longing
to know the first root of our love, 126
T shall tell as one who weeps in telling.
‘One day, to pass the time in pleasure,
‘we read of Lancelot, how love enthralled him. 129
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We were alone, without the least misgiving.
"More than once that reading made our eyes meet
and drained the color from our faces.
Still, it was a single instant overcame us:
‘When we read how the longed-for smile
‘was kissed by so renowned a lover, this man,
who never shall be parted from me,
‘all trembling, kissed me on my mouth.
A Galeotto was the book and he that wrote it.
‘That day we read in it no further!
‘While the one spirit said this
the other wept, so that for pity
T swooned as if in death.
And down I fell as a dead body falls.
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