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FOREWORD

I have made these selections to indicate main elements in the Cantos.
To the specialist the task of explaining them. As Jung says: “Being
essentially the instrument for his work, he [the artist] is subordinate to
it and we have no reason for expecting him to interpret it for us. He
has done the best that is in him by giving it form and he must leave
interpretation to others and to the future.” -

The best introduction to the Cantos and to the present selection of
passages might be the following lines from the earlier draft of a
Canto (1912), reprinted in the fiftieth memorial issue of Poetry
(Chicago).

Hang it all, there can be but one “Sordello”!

But say I want to, say I take your whole bag of tricks,

Let in your quirks and tweeks, and say the thing’s an art-form,
Your Sordello, and that the modern world

Needs such a rag-bag to stuff all its thoughts in;

Say that I dump my catch, shiny and silvery

As fresh sardines slapping and slipping on the marginal cobbles?
(I stand before the booth, the speech; but the truth

Is inside this discourse—this booth is full of the marrow of wisdom.)
Ezra Pounp

Venice, 20th October, 1966



CANTO I

And then went down to the ship,

Set keel to breakers, forth on the godly sea, and

We set up mast and sail on that swart ship,

Bore sheep aboard her, and our bodies also

Heavy with weeping, so winds from sternward

Bore us out onward with bellying canvas,

Circe’s this craft, the trim-coifed goddess.

Then sat we amidships, wind jamming the tiller,

Thus with stretched sail, we went over sea till day’s end.
Sun to his slumber, shadows o’er all the ocean,

Came we then to the bounds of deepest water,

To the Kimmerian lands, and peopled cities

Covered with close-webbed mist, unpierced ever

With glitter of sun-rays

Nor with stars stretched, nor looking back from heaven
Swartest night stretched over wretched men there.

The ocean flowing backward, came we then to the place
Aforesaid by Circe.

Here did they rites, Perimedes and Eurylochus,

And drawing sword from my hip

I dug the ell-square pitkin;

Poured we libations unto each the dead,

First mead and then sweet wine, water mixed with white flour.
Then prayed I many a prayer to the sickly death’s-heads;
As set in Ithaca, sterile bulls of the best

For sacrifice, heaping the pyre with goods,
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A sheep' to Tiresias only, black and a bell-sheep.
Dark blood flowed in the fosse,

Souls out of Erebus, cadaverous dead, of brides
Of youths and of the old who had borne much;
Souls stained with recent tears, girls tender,

Men many, mauled with bronze lance heads,
Battle spoil, bearing yet dreory arms,

These many crowded about me; with shouting,
Pallor upon me, cried to my men for more beasts;
Slaughtered the herds, sheep slain of bronze;
Poured ointment, cried to the gods,

To Pluto the strong, and praised Proserpine;
Unsheathed the narrow sword,

I sat to keep off the impetuous impotent dead,
Till I should hear Tiresias.

But first Elpenor came, our friend Elpenor,
Unburied, cast on the wide earth,

Limbs that we left in the house of Circe,
Unwept, unwrapped in sepulchre, since toils urged other.
Pitiful spirit. And I cried in hurried speech:
“Elpenor, how art thou come to this dark coast?

Cam’st thou afoot, outstripping seamen?”

And he in heavy speech:
“Ill fate and abundant wine. I slept in Circe’s ingle.
Going down the long ladder unguarded,
I fell against the buttress,
Shattered the nape-nerve, the soul sought Avernus.
But thou, O King, I bid remember me, unwept, unburied,

Heap up mine arms, be tomb by sea-bord, and inscribed:
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A man of no fortune, and with a name to come.

And set my oar up, that I swung mid fellows.”

And Anticlea came, whom I beat off, and then Tiresias Theban,
Holding his golden wand, knew me, and spoke first:
“A second time? why? man of ill star,
Facing the sunless dead and this joyless region?
Stand from the fosse, leave me my bloody bever
For soothsay.” :
And I stepped back,
And he strong with the blood, said then: “Odysseus
Shalt return through spiteful Neptune, over dark seas,
Lose all companions.” And then Anticlea came.
Lie quiet Divus. I mean, that is Andreas Divus,
In officina Wecheli, 1538, out of Homer.
And he sailed, by Sirens and thence outward and away
And unto Circe.
Venerandam,
In the Cretan’s phrase, with the golden crown, Aphrodite,
Cypri munimenta sortita est, mirthful, orichalchi, with golden
Girdles and breast bands, thou with dark eyelids
Bearing the golden bough of Argicida. So that:



. CANTO IV

Palace in smoky light,
Troy but a heap of smouldering boundary stones,
ANAXIFORMINGES! Aurunculeia!
Hear me. Cadmus of Golden Prows!
The silver mirrors catch the bright stones and flare,
Dawn, to our waking, drifts in the green cool light;
Dew-haze blurs, in the grass, pale ankles moving.
Beat, beat, whirr, thud, in the soft turf

under the apple trees,
Choros nympharum, goat-foot, with the pale foot alternate;
Crescent of blue-shot waters, green-gold in the shallows,

A black cock crows in the sea-foam;

And by the curved, carved foot of the couch,
claw-foot and lion head, an old man seated
Speaking in the low drone. . .:
Ityn!
Et ter flebiliter, Ityn, Ityn!
And she went toward the window and cast her down,
“All the while, the while, swallows crying:
Ityn!
It is Cabestan’s heart in the dish.”
“It is Cabestan’s heart in the dish?
No other taste shall change this.”
And she went toward the window,
the slim white stone bar
Making a double arch;



Firm even fingers held to the firm pale stone;
Swung for a moment,
and the wind out of Rhodez

Caught in the full of her sleeve.

. .. the swallows crying:
"Tis. "Tis. Ytis!

Actzon. ..

and a valley,

The valley is thick with leaves, with leaves, the trees,
The sunlight glitters, glitters a-top,
Like a fish-scale roof,

Like the church roof in Poictiers
If it were gold.

Beneath it, beneath it
Not a ray, not a sliver, not a spare disc of sunlight
Flaking the black, soft water;
Bathing the body of nymphs, of nymphs, and Diana,
Nymphs, white-gathered about her, and the air, air.
Shaking, air alight with the goddess,

fanning their hair in the dark,
Lifting, lifting and waffing:
Ivory dipping in silver,

Shadow’d, o’ershadow’d
Ivory dipping in silver,
Not a splotch, not a lost shatter of sunlight.
Then Actzon: Vidal,
Vidal. It is old Vidal speaking,

stumbling along in the wood,
Not a patch, not a lost shimmer of sunlight,

the pale hair of the goddess.
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The dog; leap on Actaon,

“Hither, hither, Actzon,”
Spotted stag of the wood;

Gold, gold, a sheaf of hair,

Thick like a wheat swath,
Blaze, blaze in the sun,

The dogs leap on Actzon.
Stumbling, stumbling along in the wood,
Muttering, muttering Ovid:

“Pergusa . .. pool . . . pool . .. Gargaphia,
“Pool . . . pool of Salmacis.”

The empty armour shakes as the cygnet moves.

Thus the light rains, thus pours, e lo soleills plovil
The liquid and rushing crystal
beneath the knees of the gods.
Ply over ply, thin glitter of water;
Brook film bearing white petals.
The pine at Takasago
grows with the pine of Isé!
The water whirls up the bright pale sand in the spring’s mouth
“Behold the Tree of the Visages!”
Forked branch-tips, flaming as if with lotus.
Ply over ply
The shallow eddying fluid,
beneath the knees of the gods.

Torches melt in the glare
set flame of the corner cook-stall,
Blue agate casing the sky (as at Gourdon that time)
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the sputter of resin,
Saffron sandal so petals the narrow foot: Hymenzus Io!
Hymen, Io Hymenze! Aurunculeia!

One scarlet flower is cast on the blanch-white stone.

And So-Gyoku, saying:
“This wind, sire, is the king’s wind,

This wind is wind of the palace,
Shaking imperial water-jets.”

And Hsiang, opening his collar:
“This wind roars in the earth’s bag,

it lays the water with rushes.”
No wind is the king’s wind.

Let every cow keep her calf.
“This wind is held in gauze curtains...”

No wind is the king’s . . .

The camel drivers sit in the turn of the stairs,
Look down on Ecbatan of plotted streets,
“Danaé! Danaég!
What wind is the king’s?”
Smoke hangs on the stream,
The peach-trees shed bright leaves in the water,
Sound drifts in the evenﬁng haze,
The bark scrapes at the ford,
Gilt rafters above black water,
Three steps in an open field,
Gray stone-posts leading . . .

Pére Henri Jacques would speak with the Sennin, on Rokku,
Mount Rokku between the rock and the cedars,

9



Polhonac,
As Gyges on Thracian platter set the feast,
Cabestan, Tereus,

It is Cabestan’s heart in the dish,
Vidal, or Ecbatan, upon the gilded tower in Ecbatan
Lay the god’s bride, lay ever, waiting the golden rain.
By Garonne. “Saave!”
The Garonne is thick like paint,
Procession, — “Et sa’ave, sa’ave, sa’ave Regina!” —
Moves like a worm, in the crowd.
Adige, thin film of images,
Across the Adige, by Stefano, Madonna in hortulo,
As Cavalcanti had seen her.

The Centaur’s heel plants in the earth loam.
And we sit here . ..

there in the arena. ..
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CANTO IX

One year floods rose,

One year they fought in the snows,

One year hail fell, breaking the trees and walls.

Down here in the marsh they trapped him in one year,

And he stood in the water up to his neck
to keep the hounds off him,

And he floundered about in the marsh
and came in after three days,

That was Astorre Manfredi of Faenza
who worked the ambush
and set the dogs off to find him,

In the marsh, down here under Mantua,

And he fought in Fano, in a street fight,
and that was nearly the end of him;

And the Emperor came down and knighted us,

And they had a wooden castle set up for fiesta,

And one year Basinio went out into the courtyard
Where the lists were, and the palisades
had been set for the tourneys,

And he talked down the anti-Hellene,

And there was an heir male to the seignor,
And Madame Ginevra died.

And he, Sigismundo, was Capitan for the Venctians.

And he had sold off small castles
and built the great Rocca to his plan,

And he fought like ten devils at Monteluro
and got nothing but the victory

II




And old Sforza bitched us at Pesaro;

(sic) March the 16th:
“that Messire Alessandro Sforza

is become lord of Pesaro
through the wangle of the Illus. Sgr. Mr. Fedricho d’Orbino
Who worked the wangle with Galeaz

through the wiggling of Messer Francesco,
Who waggled it so that Galeaz should sell Pesaro

to Alex and Fossembrone to Feddy;
and he hadn’t the right to sell.
And this he did bestialmente; that is Sforza did bestialmente
as he had promised him, Sigismundo, per capitoli

to see that he, Malatesta, should have Pesaro”
And this cut us off from our south half

and finished our game, thus, in the beginning,
And he, Sigismundo, spoke his mind to Francesco

and we drove them out of the Marches.

And the King o’ Ragona, Alphonse le roy d’Aragon,
was the next nail in our coffin,

And all you can say is, anyway,

that he Sigismundo called a town council

And Valturio said “as well for a sheep as a lamb”
and this change-over (haec traditio)

As old bladder said “rem eorum saluavit”

Saved the Florentine state; and that, maybe, was something.
And “Florence our natural ally” as they said in the meeting
for whatever that was worth afterward.

And he began building the TEmPIO,

and Polixena, his second wife, died.
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And the Venetians sent down an ambassador
And said “speak humanely,
But tell him it’s no time for raising his pay.”
And the Venetians sent down an ambassador
with three pages of secret instructions
To the effect: Did he think the campaign was a joy-ride?
And old Wattle-wattle slipped into Milan
But he couldn’t stand Sidg being so high with the Venetians
And he talked it over with Feddy; and Feddy said “Pesaro”
And old Foscari wrote “Caro mio
If we split with Francesco you can have it
And we'll help you in every way possible.”
But Feddy offered it sooner.
And Sigismundo got up a few arches,
And stole that marble in Classe, “stole” that is,
Casus est talis:
Foscari doge, to the prefect of Ravenna
“Why, what, which, thunder, damnation????”

Casus est talis:
Filippo, commendatary of the abbazia
Of Sant Apollinaire, Classe, Cardinal of Bologna
That he did one night (quadam nocte) sell to the
1lIm® D, D° Sigismund Malatesta
Lord of Ariminum, marble, porphyry, serpentine,
Whose men, Sigismundo’s, came with more than an hundred
two-wheeled ox carts and deported, for the beautifying
of the tempio where was Santa Maria in Trivio
Where the same are now on the walls. Four hundred

ducats to be paid back to the abbazia by the said swindling
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Cardinal or his heirs.
gmnh! rmnh, pthg.
Wheels, plaustra, oxen under night-shield,
And on the 13th of August: Aloysius Purtheo,
The next abbot, to Sigismundo, receipt for 200 ducats
Corn-salve for the damage done in that scurry.

And there was the row about that German-Burgundian female
And it was his messianic year, Poliorcetes,
but he was being a bit too POLUMETIS

And the Venetians wouldn’t give him six months vacation.

And he went down to the old brick heap of Pesaro
and waited for Feddy
And Feddy finally said “I am coming!. ..
... to help Alessandro.”
And he said: “This time Mister Feddy has done it.”
He said: “Broglio, I'm the goat. This time
Mr. Feddy has done it (m’I'ha calata).”
And he’d lost his job with the Venetians,
And the stone didn’t come in from Istria:
And we sent men to the Silk War;
And Wattle never paid up on the nail
Though we signed on with Milan and Florence;
And he set up the bombards in muck down by Vada
where nobody else could have set’ em
and he took the wood out of the bombs
and made ’em of two scoops of metal
And the jobs getting smaller and smaller,
Until he signed on with Siena;
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And that time they grabbed his post-bag.
And what was it, anyhow?
Pitigliano, 2 man with a ten-acre lot,
Two lumps of tufa,
and they’d taken his pasture land from him,
And Sidg had got back their horses,
and he had two big lumps of tufa
with six hundred pigs in the basements.
And the poor devils were dying of cold.
And this is what they found in the post-bag:
Ex Arimino die xxii Decembris
“Magnifice ac potens domine, mi singularissime
I advise yr. Lordship how
I have been with master Alwidge who
has shown me the design of the nave that goes in the middle,
of the church and the design for the roof and . ..”
JHesus,
Magnifico exso. Signor mio
Sence to-day I am recommanded that I have to tel you my father’s
opinium that he has shode to Mr. Genare about the valts of the
cherch .. .etc...
Giovane of Master alwise P. S. I think it advisabl that I shud go to
rome to talk to mister Albert so as I can no what he thinks about it

rite.
Sagramoro . ..”
“Illustre signor mio, Messire Battista . . .”

“First: Ten slabs best red, seven by 15, by one third,
Eight ditto, good red, 15 by one,
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Six of same, 15 by one by one.
Eight columns 15 by three and one third etc. ..

with carriage, danars 151..."

“MONSEIGNEUR:

Madame Isotta has had me write today about Sr. Galeazzo’s daugh-
ter. The man who said young pullets make thin soup, knew what he
was talking about. We went to see the girl the other day, for all the
good that did, and she denied the whole matter and kept her end up
without losing her temper. I think Madame Ixotta very nearly ex-
hausted the matter. Mi pare che avea decto hogni chossia. All the children
are well. Where you are everyone is pleased and happy because of
your taking the chateau here we are the reverse as you might say
drifting without a rudder. Madame Lucrezia has probably, or should
have, written to you, I suppose you have the letter by now. Everyone

wants to be remembered to you. 21 Dec. D. de M.”

“...sagramoro to put up the derricks. There is a supply of beams

at...

“MAGNIFICENT LORD WITH DUE REVERENCE:

Messire Malatesta is well and asks for you every day. He is so much
pleased with his pony, It wd. take me a month to write you all the fun
he gets out of that pony. I want to again remind you to write to Geor-
gio Rambottom or to his boss to fix up that wall to the little garden
that madame Isotta uses, for it is all flat on the ground now as I have
already told him a lot of times, for all the good that does, so I am
writing to your lordship in the matter I have done all that I can, for
all the good that does as noboddy hear can do anything without you.

your faithful
LUNARDA DA PALLA.
20 Dec. 1454.”
16



“.. . gone over it with all the foremen and engineers. And about the

silver for the small medal . ..”

“Magnifice ac potens . . .
because the walls of . ..”

“Malatesta de Malatestis ad Magnificam Dominum Patremque suum.

“Ex* D™ et D™ sin D™ Sigismundum Pandolfi Filium

Malatestis Capitan General

Magnificent and Exalted Lord and Father in especial my lord with
due recommendation: your letter has been presented to me by Gen-
tilino da Gradara and with it the bay pony (ronzino baiectino) the
which you have sent me, and which appears in my eyes a fine capa-
rison’d charger, upon which I intend to learn all there is to know
about riding, in consideration of yr. paternal affection for which I
thank your excellency thus briefly and pray you continue to hold
me in this esteem notifying you by the bearer of this that we are all
in good health, as I hope and desire your Ex** Lordship is also: with
continued remembrance I remain

Your son and servant

MALATESTA DE MALATESTIS.
Given in Rimini, this the 22nd day of December
anno domini 1454"
(in the sixth year of his age)

“ILLUsTRIOUS PRINCE:
Unfitting as it is that I should offer counsels to Hannibal . .."

“Magnifice ac potens domine, domine mi singularissime, humili recomen-
datione premissa etc. This to advise your M8 Ld*™ how the second
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load of Veronese marble has finally got here, after being held up at
Ferrara with no end of fuss and botheration, the whole of it having
been there unloaded.

I learned how it happened, and it has cost a few florins to get back
the said load which had been seized for the skipper’s debt and
defalcation; he having fled when the lighter was seized. But that
Y" M8 Ld®®™ may not lose the moneys paid out on his account I
have had the lighter brought here and am holding it, against his ar-
rival. If not we still have the lighter.

As soon as the Xmas fétes are over I will have the stone floor laid in
the sacristy, for which the stone is already cut. The wall of the building
is finished and I shall now get the roof on.

We have not begun putting new stone into the martyr chapel;
first because the heavy frosts wd. certainly spoil the job; secondly
because the aliofants aren’t yet here and one can’t get the measurements
for the cornice to the columns that are to rest on the aliofants.

They are doing the stairs to your room in the castle . . . I have had
Messire Antonio degli Atti’s court paved and the stone benches put
in it.

Ottavian is illuminating the bull. I mean the bull for the chapel. All
the stone-cutters are waiting for spring weather to start work again.

The tomb is all done except part of the lid, and as soon as Messire
Agostino gets back from Cesena I will see that he finishes it, ever

recommending me to Y* M&* Ld*?

believe me y* faithful
PETRUS GENARIIS.”

That’s what they found in the post-bag
And some more of it to the effect that

he “lived and ruled”
18



“et amava perdutamente Ixotta degli Atti”

e “ne fu degna”
“constans in proposito

Placuit oculis principis .

pulchra aspectu”

“populo grata (Italiaeque decus)”

“and built a temple so full of pagan works”
i. e. Sigismund

and in the style “Past ruin’d Latium”
The filigree hiding the gothic,

with a touch of rhetoric in the whole
And the old sarcophagi,

such as lie, smothered in grass, by San Vitale.
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CANTO XIII

Kung walked

by the dynastic temple
And into the cedar grove,

and then out by the lower river,
And with him Khieu, Tchi

and Tian the low speaking
And “we are unknown,” said Kung,
“You will take up charioteering?

Then you will become known,
Or perhaps I should take up chanoteering, or archery?
Or the practice of public speaking?”
And Tseu-lou said, “I would put the defences in order,”
And Khieu said, “If T were lord of a province
I would put it in better order than this is.”
And Tchi said, “I would prefer a small mountain temple,
With order in the observances,

with a suitable performance of the ritual,”
And Tian said, with his hand on the strings of his lute
The low sounds continuing

after his hand left the strings,
And the sound went up like smoke, under the leaves,
And he looked after the sound:

“The old swimming hole,
And the boys flopping off the planks,
Or sitting in the underbrush playing mandolins.”

And Kung smiled upon all of them equally.
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And Thseng-sie desired to know:
“Which had answered correctly?”
And Kung said, “They have all answered correctly,
That is to say, each in his nature.”
And Kung raised his cane against Yuan Jang,
Yuan Jang being his elder,
For Yuan Jang sat by the roadside pretending
to be receiving wisdom.
And Kung said
“You old fool, come out of it,
Get up and do something useful.”
And Kung said
“Respect a child’s faculties
From the moment it inhales the clear air,
But a man of fifty who knows nothing
Is worthy of no respect.”
And “When the prince has gathered about him
All the savants and artists, his riches will be fully employed.”
And Kung said, and wrote on the bo leaves:
If 2 man have not order within him
He can not spread order about him;
And if a2 man have not order within him
His family will not act with due order;
And if the prince have not order within him
He can not put order in his dominions.
And Kung gave the words “order”
And “brotherly deference”
And said nothing of the “life after death.”
And he said

“Anyone can run to excesses,
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It is easy to shoot past the mark,
It is hard to stand firm in the middle.”

And they said: If a man commit murder

Should his father protect him, and hide him?
And Kung said:

He should hide him.

And Kung gave his daughter to Kong-Tch‘ang
although Kong-Tch‘ang was in prison.
And he gave his niece to Nan-Young
although Nan-Young was out of office.
And Kung said “Wang ruled with moderation,
In his day the State was well kept,
And even I can remember
A day when the historians left blanks in their writings,
I mean for things they didn’t know,
But that time seems to be passing.”
A day when the historians left blanks in their writings,
But that time seems to be passing.
And Kung said, “Without character you will
be unable to play on that instrument
Or to execute the music fit for the Odes.
The blossoms of the apricot
blow from the east to the west,
And I have tried to keep them from falling.”
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CANTO XIV

’
I'o venni in luogo d’ogni luce muto;
The stench of wet coal, politicians
......... e and . ... .n, their, wrists bound to their ankles,
Standing bare bum,
Faces smeared on their rumps,

wide eye on flat buttock,
Bush hanging for beard,

Addressing crowds through their arse-holes,

Addressing the multitudes in the ooze,

newts, water-slugs, water-maggots,
And with them ....... I,

a scrupulously clean table-napkin

Tucked under his penis,

Who disliked colloquial language,
Stiff-starched, but soiled, collars
circumscribing his legs.
The pimply and hairy skin
pushing over the collar’s edge,
Profiteers drinking blood sweetened with shit,
And behind them . ... .. f and the financiers

lashing them with steel wires.

And the betrayers of language
...... n and the press gang
And those who had lied for hire;

the perverts, the perverters of language,
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the perverts, who have set money-lust
Before the pleasures of the senses;
howling, as of a hen-yard in a printing-house,
the clatter of presses,
the blowing of dry dust and stray paper,
foetor, sweat, the stench of stale oranges,
dung, last cesspool of the universe,
mysterium, acid of sulphur,
the pusillanimous, raging;
plunging jewels in mud,
and howling to find them unstained;
sadic mothers driving their daughters to bed with decrepitude,
sows eating their litters,
and here the placard EIKQN I'HZ,
and here: THE PERSONNEL CHANGES,

melting like dirty wax,

decayed candles, the bums sinking lower,
faces submerged under hams,
And in the ooze under them,
reversed, foot-palm to foot-palm,

hand-palm to hand-palm, the agents provocateurs
The murderers of Pearse and Macdonagh,

Captain H. the chief torturer;
The petrified turd that was Verres,

bigots, Calvin and St. Clement of Alexandria!
black-beetles, burrowing into the shit,
The soil a decrepitude, the ooze full of morsels,
lost contours, erosions.

Above the hell-rot
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the great arse-hole,
broken with piles,
hanging stalactites,
greasy as sky over Westminster,
the invisible, many English,
the place lacking in interest,
last squalor, utter decrepitude,
the vice-crusaders, farting through silk,
waving the Christian symbols,
........ frigging a tin penny whistle,
Flies carrying news, harpies dripping shit through the air,

The slough of unamiable liars,
bog of stupidities,
malevolent stupidities, and stupidities,
the soil living pus, full of vermin,
dead maggots begetting live maggots,
slum owners,
usurers squeezing crab lice, pandars to authority,
pets-de-loup, sitting on piles of stone books,
obscuring the texts with philology,
hiding them under their persons,
the air without refuge of silence,
the drift of lice, teething,
and above it the mouthing of orators,
the arse-belching of preachers.
And Invidia,
the corruptio, feetor, fungus,

liquid animals, melted ossifications,
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Slow rot, foetid combustion,

chewed cigar-butts, without dignity, without tragedy,
..... m Episcopus, waving a condom full of black-beetles,
monopolists, obstructors of knowledge,

obstructors of distribution.
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CANTO XVI

And before hell mouth; dry plain
and two mountains;
On the one mountain, a running form,
and another
In the turn of the hill; in hard steel
The road like a slow screw’s thread,
The angle almost imperceptible,
so that the circuit seemed hardly to rise;
And the running form, naked, Blake,
Shouting, whirling his arms, the swift limbs,
Howling against the evil,
his eyes rolling,
Whirling like flaming cartwheels,
and his head held backward to gaze on the evil
As he ran from it,
to be hid by the steel mountain,
And when he showed again from the north side;
his eyes blazing toward hell mouth,
His neck forward, .
and like him Peire Cardinal.
And in the west mountain, Il Fiorentino,
Seeing hell in his mirror,
and lo Sordels
Looking on it in his shield;
And Augustine, gazing toward the invisible.
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And past them, the criminal
lying in blue lakes of acid,
The road between the two hills, upward
slowly,
The flames patterned in lacquer, crimen est actio,
The limbo of chopped ice and sawdust,
And I bathed myself with the acid to free myself
of the hell ticks,
Scales, fallen louse eggs.
Palux Laerna,
the lake of bodies, aqua morta,
of limbs fluid, and mingled, liked fish heaped in a bin,
and here an arm upward, clutching a fragment of marble,
And the embryos, in flux,
new inflow, submerging,
Here an arm upward, trout, submerged by the eels;
and from the bank, the stiff herbage
the dry nobbled path, saw many known, and unknown,
for an instant;
submerging,
The face gone, generation.
Then light air, under saplings,
the blue banded lake under zther,
an oasis, the stones, the calm field,
the grass quiet,
and passing the tree of the bough
The grey stone posts,
and the stair of gray stone,
the passage clean-squared in granite:

descending,

28



and I through this, and into the earth,
patet terra,
entered the quiet air
the new sky,
the light as after a sunset,
and by their fountains, the heroes,
Sigismundo, and Malatesta Novello,

and founders, gazing at the mounts of their cities.

The plain, distance, and in fount-pools

the nymphs of that water
rising, spreading their garlands,

weaving their water reeds with the boughs,
In the quiet,

and now one man rose from his fountain

and went off into the plain.

Prone in that grass, in sleep;
et j’entendis des voix: . ..
wall . . . Strasbourg
Galliffet led that triple charge . . . Prussians

[Plarr’s narration])

and he said &

it was for the honour of the army.
And they called him a swashbuckler.

I didn’t know what it was
But I thought: This is pretty bloody damn fine.
And my old nurse, he was a man nurse, and
He killed a Prussian and he lay in the street

there in front of our house for three days

29



And he stank . ......

Brother Percy,
And our Brother Percy . ..

old Admiral
He was a middy in those days,
And they came into Ragusa
...... place those men went for the Silk War.....
And they saw a procession coming down through
A cut in the hills, carrying something
The six chaps in front carrying a long thing

on their shoulders,
And they thought it was a funeral,

but the thing was wrapped up in scarlet,
And he put off in the cutter,

he was a middy in those days,
To see what the natives were doing,
And they got up to the six fellows in livery,
And they looked at it, and I can still hear the old admiral,
“Was it? it was

Lord Byron
Dead drunk, with the faceof ana y n....... ”
He pulled it out long, like that:

“the face of ana yn........ gel.”

And because that son of a bitch,
Franz Josef of Austria. ... ..
And because that son of a bitch Napoléon Barbiche . . .
They put Aldington on Hill 70, in a trench
dug through corpses
With a lot of kids of sixteen,
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Howling and crying for their mamas,
And he sent a chit back to his major:
I can hold out for ten minutes
With my sergeant and a machine gun.
And they rebuked him for levity.
And Henri Gaudier went to it,
and they killed him,
And killed a good deal of sculpture,
And ole T.E.H. he went to it,
With a lot of books from the library,
London Library, and a shell buried ’em in a dugout,
And the Library expressed its annoyance.
And a bullet hit him on the elbow
... gone through the fellow in front of him,
And he read Kant in the hospital, in Wimbledon,
in the original,

And the hospital staff didn’t like it.

And Wyndham Lewis went to it,
With a heavy bit of artillery,
and the airmen came by with a mitrailleuse,
And cleaned out most of his company,
and a shell lit on his tin hut,
While he was out in the privy,
and he was all there was left of that outfit.

Windeler went to it,

and he was out in the ZAgzan,
And down in the hold of his ship

pumping gas into a sausage,
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And the boatswain looked over the rail,
down into amidships, and he said:
Gees! look a’ the Kept'n,

The Kept'n's a-gettin® “er up.

And Ole Captain Baker went to it.

with his legs full of theumatics,
So much so he couldn’t run.

so he was six months in hospical,

Observing the mentality of the patients.

And Fleccher was 19 when he went to it.
And his major went mad in the control pit,
about midnight. and started throwing the “phone about
And he had to keep him quict
all about six in the morning.

And direct that bunch of artillery.

And Ernic Hemingway went to it,
too much in a hurry,

And they buried him for tour days.

Et ma tol, vous savez,
tous les nerveux. Non,

Y a unc limite; les bétes, les bétes ne sont

Pas faites pour ga, c'est peu de chose un cheval.

Les hommes de 34 ans 3 quatre pattes
qui criaient “maman.” Mais les costauds,

La fin. 1 2 Verdun, n'y avait que ces gros bonshommes
Et v voyaient extrémement clair,

~

.
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Qu’est-ce que ¢a vaut, les généraux, le lieutenant.
on les pése 3 un centigramme,
n'y a rien que du bois,
Notr’ capitaine, tout, tout ce qu’il y a de plus renfermé
de vieux polytechnicien, mais solide,
La téte solide. L3, vous savez,
Tout, tout fonctionne, et les voleurs, tous les vices,
Mais les rapaces,
y avait trois dans notre compagnie, tous tués.
Y sortaient fouiller un cadavre, pour rien,
y n’seraient sortis pour rien que ¢a.
Et les boches, tout ce que vous voulez,
militarisme, et caetera, et cetera.
Tout ¢a, mais, MAIS,
I'francais, i s’bat quand y a mangé.
Mais ces pauvres types
A la fin y s’attaquaient pour manger,
Sans ordres, les bétes sauvages, on y fait
Prisonniers; ceux qui parlaient francais disaient:

“Poo quah? Ma foi on attaquait pour manger.”

Cest le corr-ggras, le corps gras,
leurs trains marchaient trois kilométres 2 I’heure,
Et ¢a criait, ¢a gringait, on I'entendait 3 cinq kilometres.

(Ga qui finit la guerre.)
Liste officielle des morts 5,000,000.

I vous dit, be, voui, tout sentait le pétrole.
Mais, Non! je I'ai engueulé.

Je lui ai dit: T’es un con! T’a raté la guerre.
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O voui! tous les hommes de goft, y conviens,
Tout ¢a en arriere.
Mais un mec comme toi!
C’t homme, un type comme ¢a!
Ce qu'il aurait pu encaisser!
I1 était dans une fabrique.
What, burying squad, terrassiers, avec leur téte
en arriére, qui regardaient comme ¢a,
On risquait la vie pour un coup de pelle,

Faut que ¢a soit bien carré, exact . ..

Dey vus a bolcheviki dere, und dey dease him:
Looka vat youah Trotzsk is done, e iss
madeh deh zhamefull beace!!
“He iss madeh deh zhamefull beace, iss he?
He is madeh de zhamevul beace?
A Brest-Litovsk, yess? Aint yuh herd?
He vinneh de vore.
De droobs iss released vrom de eastern vront, yess?
Un venn dey getts to deh vestern vront, iss it
How many getts dere?
And dose doat getts dere iss so full off revolutions
Venn deh vrench is come dhru, yess,
Dey say, ‘Vot?” Un de posch say:
‘Aint yeh heard? Say, ve got a rheffolution.””

That’s the trick with a crowd,
Get ’em into the street and get 'em moving.
And all the time, there were people going

Down there, over the river.
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There was a man there talking,

To a thousand, just a short speech, and

Then move ’em on. And he said:

Yes, these people, they are all right, they

Can do everything, everything except act;

And go an’ hear ’em, but when they are through,
Come to the bolsheviki . . .

And when it broke, there was the crowd there,
And the cossacks, just as always before,
But one thing, the cossacks said:
“Pojalouista.”
And that got round in the crowd,
And then a lieutenant of infantry
Ordered ’em to fire into the crowd,
in the square at the end of the Nevsky,
In front of the Moscow station,
And they wouldn’t,
And he pulled his sword on a student for laughing,
And killed him,
And a cossack rode out of his squad
On the other side of the square
And cut down the lieutenant of infantry
And that was the revolution . . .

as soon as they named it.

And you can’t make ’em,
Nobody knew it was coming. They were all ready, the old gang,
Guns on the top of the post office and the palace,

But none of the leaders knew it was coming.
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And there were some killed at the barracks,

But that was between the troops.

So we used to hear it at the opera,
That they wouldn’t be under Haig;
and that the advance was beginning;

That it was going to begin in a week.

36



[

CANTO XXXI

Tempus loquendi
Tempus tacendi.
Said Mr Jefferson: It wd. have given us time.
“modern dress for your statue . . .
I remember having written you while Congress sat at Annapolis,
on water communication between ours and the western country,
particularly the information . . . of the plain between
Big Beaver and Cayohoga, which made me hope that a canal
... navigation of Lake Erie and the Ohio. You must have had
occasion of getting better information on this subject
and if you have you wd. oblige me
by a communication of it. I consider this canal,
if practicable, as a very important work.”

T. J. to General Washington, 1787.

... no slaves north of Maryland district . . .

...flower found in Connecticut that vegetates when suspended
inair...

... screw more effectual if placed below surface of water.

Suspect that a countryman of ours, Mr Bushnell of Connecticut

is entitled to the merit of prior discovery.

Excellency Mr Adams. Excellency Dr Franklin.

And thus Mr Jefferson (president) to Tom Paine:

“You expressed a wish to get a passage to this country

in a public vessel. Mr Dawson is charged with orders

to the captain of the ‘Maryland’ to receive and accommodate you

with passage back, if you can depart on so short a warning . . .
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in hopes you will find us returned to sentiments

worthy of former time . . . in these you have laboured as
much as any man living. That you may long live to
continue your labours and to reap their fitting reward . . .

Assurances of my high esteem and attachment.”
“English papers . . . their lies. ..”
in a few years . . . no slaves northward of Maryland . . .

“Their tobacco, 9 millions, delivered in port of France;
6 millions to manufacture
on which the king takes thirty million
that cost 25 odd to collect
so that in all it costs 72 millions livres to the consumer . . .
persuaded (I am) in this branch of the revenue
the collection absorbs too much.
(from Paris, 1785)

... for our model, the Maison Quarrée of Nismes. ..

With respect to his motives (Madison writing) I acknowledged
I had been much puzzled to divine any natural ones
without looking deeper into human nature
than I was willing to do.
(in re Mr Robert Smith)
So critical the state of that country
moneyed men I imagine are glad to place their money abroad.
Mr Adams could borrow there for us.
This country is really supposed to be on the eve of a XTZBK49HT
(parts of this letter in cypher)
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Jefferson, from Paris, to Madison, Aug. 2, 1787.
I hear that Mr Beaumarchais means to make himself heard . . .
... turn through the Potomac . .. commerce of Lake Erie . . .
I can further say with safety there is not a crowned head
in Europe whose talents or merits would entitle him
to be clected a vestryman by any American parish.
T.J. to General Washington, May 2. ’88.

“When Lafayette harangued you and me and John Quincy Adams
through a whole evening in your hotel in the Cul de Sac. ..
.. .silent as you were. I was, in plain truth as astonished
at the grossness of his ignorance of government and history,
as I had been for years before at that of Turgot,
La Rochefoucauld, of Condorcet and of Franklin.”
To Mr Jefferson, Mr John Adams.

... care of the letters now enclosed. Most of them are
of a complexion not proper for the eye of the police.
From Monticello, April 16th. 1811

To Mr Barlow departing for Paris.

... indebetd to nobody for more cordial aid than to Gallatin . ..

“Adair too had his kink. He believed all the Indians of
America to be descended from the jews.”
Mr Jefferson to Mr Adams.

“But observe that the public were at the same time paying
on it an interest of exactly the same amount

(four million dollars). Where then is the gain to either
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party which makes it a public blessing?”
to Mr Eppes, 1813.

“Man, a rational creature!” said Franklin.

“Come, let us suppose a rational man.

Strip him of all his appetites, especially his hunger and thirst.
He is in his chamber, engaged in making experiments,

Or in pursuing some problem.

At this moment a servant knocks. ‘Sir,

dinner is on the table.’

‘Ham and chickens?” ‘Ham?’

‘And must I break the chain of my thoughts to

go down and gnaw a morsel of damned hog’s arse?

Put aside your ham; I will dine tomorrow;’

Take away appetite, and the present generation would not
Live a month, and no future generation would exist;
and thus the exalted dignity of human nature etc. ...”
Mr Adams to Mr Jefferson, 15 Nov. 1813.

“... wish that I cd. subjoin Gosindi’s Syntagma
of the doctrines of Epicurus.”
(Mr Adams.)
“.. . this was the statc of things in 1785 ..."
(Mr Jefferson.)

... met by agreement, about the close of the session—
Patrick Henry, Frank Lee and your father,
Henry Lee and myself . . . to consult . . . measures
circumstances of times seemed to call for. ..
produce some channel of correspondence . . . this was in '3,

Jefferson to D. Carr.
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... church of St. Peter . . . human reason, human conscience,
though I believe that there are such things. . .
Mr Adams.
A tiel leis . . . en ancien scripture, and this
they have translated Holy Scripture . . .
Mr Jefferson.

and they continue this error.
“Bonaparte . . . knowing nothing of commerce . . .

... or paupers, who are about one fifth of the whole . ..
(on the state of England in 1814).

Hic Explicit Cantus
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from CANTO XXXVIII

A factory

has also another aspect, which we call the financial aspect
It gives people the power to buy (wages, dividends
which are power to buy) but it is also the cause of prices
or values, financial, I mean financial values

It pays workers, and pays for material.

What it pays in wages and dividends

stays fluid, as power to buy, and this power is less,

per forza, damn blast your intellex, is less

than the total payments made by the factory

(as wages, dividends AND payments for raw material
bank charges etcetera,

and all, that is the whole, that is the total

of these is added into the total of prices

caused by that factory, any damn factory

and there is and must be therefore a clog

and the power to purchase can never

(under the present system) catch up with

prices at large,
and the light became so bright and so blindin’

in this layer of paradise

that the mind of man was bewildered.
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from CANTO XLII

Fixed in the soul, nell'anima, of the Illustrious College
They had been ten years proposing such a Monte,

That is a species of bank — damn good bank, in Siena

A mount, a bank, a fund, a bottom, an

institution of credit.

a place to send cheques in and out of

and yet not yet a banco di giro, and the Bailey

sought views from the Senate “With paternal affection
justice convenience of city what college had with such
foresight wherefore S. A. (Your Highness) as in register
Nov. 1624

following details: as third, a Yearly balance

as sth that any citizen shall have right to deposit

and to fruits therefrom resultant at five percent annual interest
and that borrowers pay a bit over that

for services (dei ministri) that is for running expenses
and book keeping which shall be counted a half scudo
per hundred per year

(All of this is important) *

and 6thly that the Magistrate

give his chief care that the specie

be lent to whomso can best use it USE IT

(id est, pitt utilmente)

to the good of their houses, to benefit of their business
as of weaving, the wool trade, the silk trade

And that (7thly) the overabundance every five years shall the Bailey
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distribute to workers of the contrade (the wards) holding in
reserve a prudent proportion as against unforseen losses
though there shd. be NO such losses
and gth that the borrowers can pay up before the end of their term
whenso it be to their interest. No debt to run more than five years.
July 1623
Loco Signi
X [a cross in the margin]
That profit on deposits should be used to cover all losses and the
distributions of the fifth year be made from remaining profits, after
restoration of losses no (benché) matter how small
with sane small reserve against future idem
I, Livio Pasquini, notary, citizen of Siena, most faithfully copied
July 18th. 1623
Consules, Iudices, and notary public pro serenissimo
attest Livio’s superscript next date being November,
wave falls and the hand falls

Thou shalt not always walk in the sun

or see weed sprout over cornice

Thy work in set space of years, not over an hundred.

That the Mount of Pity (or Hock Shop)

municipal of Siena has lent only on pledges

that is on stuff actually hocked . .. wd be we believe useful

and beneficent that there be place to lend licitly

MONEY to receive licitly money

at moderate and legitimate interest

was sent months ago to YYour HHighness AA VV a memorial
to erect a New Mountain

could accept specie from Universities (id est congregations)
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and individuals and from Luoghi
i. e. companies and persons both public and private
WHOMSOEVER
not requiring that they have special privilege
because of their state or conditions but to folk of
ANY CONDITION
that the same Mount cd/lend on good Mallevadoria
(that is security) at the same rate plus a little over
to cover current expenses of supervisors and employees
& being sent to YY. HHighnesses (AA. VV. = YY HH)
that you might understand it
that it be brought to consideration with certain details
discussed first orally and then put into writing
(in what wd. seem to have been 1622)
Stating that Siena had no income and Their Highnesses
had provided credit from customs
and from miscellaneous taxes
and that the Grand Duke hadn’t lost anything by it
Plus a list of Sienese assets (coolish)
Plus a lien on “The Abundance”
And knowing that all this is but a little
Pledge the persons and goods of the laity
And leave open door t6 other towns in the state
who care to give similar pledges
And that whoso puts in money shall have lots in the Monte
that yield 5% interest
and that these shareholders shall receive their due fruit
And that the Gd. Duke make known at Siena
to the same deputies of the Bailey . . .
but that it be separate from the Pawn Shop
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and have its own magistrates and employces
and that YYour HHighnesses send approbation
commanding their will, we humbly with reverence
... the 29th day of Xember 1622.. ..
servants of YYour HHighnesses
Nicolo de Antille
Horatio Gionfiglioli
Scbastiano Cellesi
TTheir HHighnesses gratified
the city of this demand to
crect a New Monte
for good public and private and to facilitate . . .
.. .agreed to accommodate
... and to lend the fund against the Gd. Duke's
public entries to the sum of
200,000 scudi
capital for fruit at §% annual
which is 10,000 a year
assigned on the oftice of grazing
on caution of said sccurity offered
leaving ground for other towns that
wish to participate
with TTheir HHighnesscs
approbations as follows:
Maria Maddalena Tutrice
Hore della Rena 30 Xembre 1622
Nceds a stamp
refer to

the Governor
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Fabbizio bollo
vedo
Governatore the illustrious Bailey
executed in toto & as per true rescript of
TTheir HHighnesses
2 Jan 1622
Cenzio Greolini
which date goes in the Sienese calendar
whereof December was the x th month and
March was the New Year
ACTUM SENIS, the
Parish of San Joannij in the Gd. Ducal Palace
present the Marquis Joanne Christophoro the
illustrious Marquis Antony Mary of Malaspina
and the most renowned Johnny something or other de Binis
Florentine Senator, witness and I notary undersigned
Ego Livius Pasquinus of Marius
(deceased) filius Apostolic Imperial and Pontifical notary
public Judge Ordinary, Citizen of Siena
WHEREFORE
let all sundry and whoever be
satisfied that the said MOUNT may be created,
so that the echo turned back in my mind: Pavia.
Saw cities move in onc figure, Vicenza, as depicted,
San Zeno by Adige. ..
I Nicolaus Ulivis
de Cagnascis citizen of Pistoja Florentine notary public
countersigning

Senatus Populusque Senensis
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ob pecuniae scarcitatem
borrowing, rigging exchanges,
licit consumption impeded
and it is getting steadily WORSE

others with specie abundant do not use it in business
(to be young is to suffer.

Be old, and be past that)
do not use it in business and everyone remains here
without work
few come to buy in the market

fewer still work the fields
Monte non vacabilis publico
shares not to expire with death ... will TTheir HHighnesses
against public entries
get that straight — capital two hundred thousand
which wd. correspond to 10,000 income
on the entries of the office of grazing
with precautions (cauteles)
to guarantee their same Highnesses against any possible loss
Which idea dates at least to July 1623
die decima ottava
and other copies 1624, 1622
which seems to have been approved “last October”
by Della Rena and M. Magdalene the She Guardian,
tutrice, more or less regent
Don Ferdinandus Secundus Dux Magnus
and his Serenest she-tutrices
with public documentation
for public and private utility

foreseeing erection
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legitimate and just, such a MOUNTAIN

Chigi, Soffici, Marcellus de? Illuri,
no, Marcellus Austini, Caloanes Marescotti and
Lord Mt Alban effected
that the officers of this Mountain
and in time to come all their successors
shares that shall be called Loca Montis—
Have you a place on the Hill, sir?
out of sure knowledge and
ex certe scientia et in plenitude of their powers
inviolable for observance, so to be comprehended
10 thousand scudi
de libris septeno
? one scudo worth 7 lire

in respect to 200,000 (two hundred thousand).
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from CANTO XLIII

to the end:
four fat oxen
having their arses wiped
and in general being tidied up to serve god under my window
with stoles of Imperial purple
with tassels, and grooms before the carroccio
on which carroch six lion heads
to receive the wax offering
Thus arrive the gold eagles, the banners of the contrade,
and boxes of candles
“Mn-YaWWH!!!”
Said the left front ox, suddenly,
“pnAWHU!” as they tied on his red front band,
St George, two hokey-pokey stands and the unicorn
“Nicchio! Nicch-iO-né!!”
The kallipygous Sienese females
get that way from the salite
that is from continual plugging up hill
One box marked “200 LIRE”
“laudate pueri”
alias serve God with candles
with the palio and 17 banners
and when six men had hoisted up the big candle
a bit askew in the carroch and the fore ox had
been finally arse-wiped
they set off toward the Duomo, time

consumed 1 hour and 17 minutes.

50



CANTO XLIV

And thou shalt not, Firenze 1766, and thou shalt not
sequestrate for debt any farm implement
nor any yoke ox nor
any peasant while he works with the same.
Pietro Leopoldo
Heavy grain crop unsold

never had the Mount lacked for specie, cut rate to four and 3 rd

creditors had always been paid,
that trade inside the Grand Duchy be free of impediments
shut down on grain imports
’83, four percent legal maximum interest
’85, three on church investments, motu proprio
Pietro Leopoldo
Ferdinando EVVIVA!!
declared against exportation

thought grain was to eat

Flags trumpets horns drums
and a placard :

VIVA FERDINANDO

and were sounded all carillons

with bombs and with bonfires and was sung TE DEUM
in thanks to the Highest for this so

provident law

and were lights lit in the chapel of Alexander

and the image of the Madonna unveiled
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and sung litanies and then went to St Catherine’s chapel
in S. Domenico and by the reliquary
of the Saint’s head sang pravers and
went to the Company Foate Giusa
also singing the liranies
and when was this thanksgiving ended the cortege
and the conrade with homs drums
trumpess 2ad bannerss weat to the
houses of the various ambulant vendors. then were the sacks of the
flags set 1n the sanchions on the Palace of the Seignors
ind the glded placard between them
(thus ended the moming)
mezning to start in the zfternoon

and the big bell and 2ll bells of the tower in the plaz=
sounded trom § 2. m. ungl seven o'dock in the evening
witkout intermission and next day was processon
coaches and masks in grea: number
and of every descripgoa e di turee le qualia

to the sound alwzys of drums and cumpen
cryving VIVA FERDINANDO z2nd in all parxx of che plazza
were flames in great number and grenades burning

to sound of bombs 2nd of mortzrerd and the shoodng of

1

uns and of pistols and in chapel of the Pizzzz

f

a great number of candles for che publicegon of his so
Sent haind & sond cerc. da
provident Liw and at sundown were dznces
and the masks went inzo their houses
and the capmins of the ward compzmes,
the contrade. took their hanners o the Piazza chapel
where once more they sang Leames

and cried zgzin Ferdinando EVVIVA
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Evviva Ferdinando il Terzo
and from the contrade continued the drumming
and blowing of trumpets and hunting horns,
torch flares, grenades and they went to the Piazza del Duomo
with a new hullabaloo gun shots mortaretti and pistols
there were no streets not ablaze with the torches
or with wood fires and straw flares
and the vendors had been warned not to show goods for
fear of disorder and stayed all that day withindoors
or else outside Siena. This was a law called
Dovizia annonaria
to be freed from the Yoke of Licence
From October oth until the 3rd of November
was unforeseen jubilation, four lines of tablet in marble:
Frumentorum licentia
coercita de annonaria laxata Pauperum aeque
divitium bono conservit
FERDINANDI 1792
refused to take with him objects of small bulk which he
held to be the property of the nation. Ferd III. 1796

that the sovereign be il pitt galantuomo del paese

the citizen priest Fr Lenzini mounted the tribune
to join the citizen Abrim
and in admiring calm sat there with them the citizen
the Archbishop
from 7,50 a bushel to 12
by the 26th April

and on June 28th came men of Arezzo

past the Porta Romana and went into the ghetto
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there to sack and burn hebrews
part were burned with the liberty tree in the piazza
and for the rest of that day and night
1799 anno domini
Pillage stopped by superior order 3rd July was discovered a treason
in the cartridges given the troops
that is were full of semolina, not powder

and cherry stone where shd/have been ball
and in others too little powder
Respectons les prétres, remarked Talleyrand
1800 a good grain and wine year

if you wd/get on well with the peasantry
of the peninsula.
Premier Brumaire:
Vous voudrez citoyen
turn over all sums in yr / cash box
to the community, fraternité, greetings.
Delort
acting for Dupont Lieutenant General
Louis King of Etruria, Primus, absolute, without constitution.
Taxes so heavy that are thought to be more than
paid by subjects of Britain.
Gen. Clarke to the Ministro degli Esteri

Whereas the fruits of the Mount were the 2/3rds of the one percent
wherewith to pay all current expenses. Madame ma soeur et cousine
I have received Your Majesty’s letter of
November twenty-fourth I
suppose that in the actual circumstances
She will be in a hurry to get to Spain or at least to

leave a country where she can no longer
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stay with the dignity befitting her rank.
I have given orders that she be
received in my kingdom of Italy
and in my French States with honours that are due her.
If your Majesty should be in Milan or Turin
before the 18th of december I should have the
advantage of seeing her. I am sending an officer my
aide de camp, General Reile who will deliver this letter.
He will be charged at the same time to take measures
for the security of the country and
to remove men who could trouble its quiet,

since I learn that Your Majesty has already thought necessary
to import troops from Lisbon.
My troops shd have by now entered that capital
and taken possession of Portugal
Wherewith I pray God, Madam my sister and cousin,
he be pleased to have you in holy and worthy keeping

At Venice, december fifth 1807
Your Majesty’s kind brother and cousin
NAPOLEON
(his secretary mixing the pronouns
“You,” “She,” “she” all to Majesty)
And those men who “with bestial enthusiasm” took horse place
were, says the much lesser Bandini, paid by the prefect
and beforehand prepared.

“Artists high rank, in fact sole social summits
which the tempest of politics can not reach,”
which remark appears to have been made by
Napoleon
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And “Semiramis” 1814 departed from Lucca
but her brother’s law code remains,

monumento di civile sapienza —
dried swamps, grew cotton, brought in merinos
mortgage system improved —

“Thank god such men be but few”
though they build up human courage.
And before him had been Pietro Leopoldo
who wished state debt brought to an end;
who put the guilds under common tribunal;
who left names only as “vestige of feudal chain”;
who lightened mortmain that princes and church be under tax
as were others; who ended the gaolings for debt;
who said thou shalt not sell public offices;
who suppressed so many gabelle;
who freed the printers of surveillance

and wiped out the crime of lése majesty;
who abolished death as a penalty and all tortures in prisons
which he held were for segregation;
who split common property among tillers;
roads, trees, and the wool trade,
the silk trade, and a set price, lower, for salt;
plus another full page of such actions Habsburg Lorraine
His son the Third Ferdinando, cut taxes by half,

improved tillage in Val di Chiana, Livorno porto franco.

and this day came Madame Letizia,

the ex-emperor’s mother, and on the 13th departed.

“The foundation, Siena, has been to keep bridle on usury.”

Nicold Piccolomini, Provveditore.
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CANTO XLV

With Usura

With usura hath no man a house of good stone
each block cut smooth and well fitting

that design might cover their face,

with usura

hath no man a painted paradise on his church wall
harpes et luz

or where virgin receiveth message

and halo projects from incision,

with usura

seeth no man Gonzaga his heirs and his concubines
no picture is made to endure nor to live with
but it is made to sell and sell quickly

with usura, sin against nature,

is thy bread ever more of stale rags

is thy bread dry as paper,

with no mountain wheat, no strong flour

with usura the line grows thick

with usura is no clear demarcation

and no man can find site for his dwelling.
Stone-cutter is kept from his stone

weaver is kept from his loom

WITH USURA

wool comes not to market

sheep bringeth no gain with usura

Usura is a murrain, usura
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blunteth the needle in the maid’s hand

and stoppeth the spinner’s cunning. Pietro Lombardo

came not by usura

Duccio came not by usura

nor Pier della Francesca; Zuan Bellin’ not by usura

nor was “La Calunnia” painted.

Came not by usura Angelico; came not Ambrogio Praedis,

Came no church of cut stone signed: Adamo me fecit.

Not by usura St Trophime

Not by usura Saint Hilaire,

Usura rusteth the chisel

It rusteth the craft and the craftsman

It gnaweth the thread in the loom

None learneth to weave gold in her pattern;

Azure hath a canker by usura; cramoisi is unbroidered

Emerald findeth no Memling

Usura slayeth the child in the womb

It stayeth the young man’s courting

It hath brought palsey to bed, lyeth

between the young bride and her bridegroom
CONTRA NATURAM

They have brought whores for Eleusis

Corpses are set to banquet

at behest of usura.

Usury: A charge for the use of purchasing power, levied without regard to pro-
duction; often without regard to the possibilities of production. (Hence the failure
of the Medici bank.)
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from CANTO LII

Know then:
Toward summer when the sun is in Hyades
Sovran is Lord of the Fire
to this month are birds
With bitter smell and with the odour of burning
to the hearth god, lungs of the victim
The green frog lifts up his voice
and the white latex is in flower
In red car with jewels incarnadine
to welcome the summer
In this month no destruction
no tree shall be cut at this time
Wild beasts are driven from field
in this month are simples gathered.
The empress offers cocoons to the Son of Heaven
Then goes the sun into Gemini
Virgo in mid heaven at sunset
indigo must not be cut
No wood burnt into charcoal
gates are all open, no' tax on the booths.
Now mares go to grazing,
tie up the stallions
Post up the horsebreeding notices
Month of the longest days
Life and death are now equal
Strife is between light and darkness

Wise man stays in his house
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Stag droppeth antlers
Grasshopper is loud,
leave no fire open to southward.
Now the sun enters Hydra, this is the third moon of summer
Antares of Scorpio stands mid heaven at sunset
Andromeda is with sunrise
Lord of the fire is dominant
To this month is SEVEN,
with bitter smell, with odour of burning
Offer to gods of the hearth
the lungs of the victims
Warm wind is rising, cricket bideth in wall
Young goshawk is learning his labour
dead grass breedeth glow-worms.
In Ming T’ang HE bideth
in the west wing of that house
Red car and the sorrel horses
his banner incarnadine.
The fish ward now goes against crocodiles
To take all great lizards, turtles, for divination,
sea terrapin.
The lake warden to gather rushes
to take grain for the manes
to take grain for the beasts you will sacrifice
to the Lords of the Mountains
To the Lords of great rivers
Inspector of dye-works, inspector of colour and broideries
see that the white, black, green be in order
let no false colour exist here

black, yellow, green be of quality
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This month are trees in full sap
Rain has now drenched all the earth

dead weeds enrich it, as if boil’d in a bouillon.
Sweet savour, the heart of the victim
yellow flag over Emperor’s chariot

yellow stones in his girdle.
Sagittarius in mid-course at sunset

cold wind is beginning. Dew whitens.
Now is cicada’s time,

the sparrow hawk offers birds to the spirits.

Emperor goes out in war car, he is drawn by white horses,
white banner, white stones in his girdle
eats dog and the dish is deep.

This month is the reign of Autumn
Heaven is active in metals, now gather millet

and finish the flood-walls
Orion at sunrise.

Horses now with black manes.
Eat dog meat. This is the month of ramparts.
Beans are the tribute, September is end of thunder
The hibernants go into their caves.

Tolls lowered, now sparrows, they say, turn into oysters
The wolf now offers his sacrifice.
Men hunt with five weapons,

They cut wood for charcoal.

New rice with your dog meat.
First month of winter is now

sun is in Scorpio’s tail
at sunrise in Hydra, ice starting

The pheasant plunges into Hoai (great water)
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and turns to an oyster
Rainbow is hidden awhile.
Heaven’s Son feeds on roast pork and millet,
Steel gray are stallions.
This month winter ruleth.
The sun is in archer’s shoulder
in crow’s head at sunrise
Ice thickens. Earth cracks. And the tigers now move to mating.
Cut trees at solstice, and arrow shafts of bamboo.
Third month, wild geese go north,
magpie starts building,
Pheasant lifteth his voice to the Spirit of Mountains
The fishing season is open,
rivers and lakes frozen deep
Put now ice in your ice-house,
the great concert of winds
Call things by the names. Good sovereign by distribution
Evil king is known by his imposts.
Begin where you are said Lord Palmerston,
began draining swamps in Sligo

Fought smoke nuisance in London. Dredged harbour in Sligo.

I chil3
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CANTO LIII

Y eou taught men to break branches
Seu Gin set up the stage and taught barter,
taught the knotting of cords
Fou Hi taught men to grow barley
2837 ante Christum
and they know still where his tomb is
by the high cypress between the strong walls.
the FIVE grains, said Chin Nong, that are
wheat, rice, millet, gros 6lé and chick peas
and made a plough that is used five thousand years
Moved his court then to Kio-feou-hien
held market at mid-day
“bring what we have not here,” wrote an herbal
Souan yen bagged fifteen tigers
made signs out of bird tracks
Hoang Ti contrived the making of bricks
and his wife started working the silk worms,
money was in days of Hoang Ti.
He measured the length of Syrinx
of the tubes to make tune for song
Twenty-six (that was) eleven ante Christum
had four wives and 25 males of his making
His tomb is today in Kiao-Chan
Ti Ko set his scholars to fitting words to their music
is buried in Tung Kieou
This was in the twenty-fifth century a. C.
YAO like the sun and rain,
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saw what star is at solstice
saw what star marks mid summer
YU, leader of waters,
black earth is fertile, wild silk still is from Shantung,
Ammassi, to the provinces,
let his men pay tithes in kind.
“Siu-tcheou province to pay in earth of five colours,
Pheasant plumes from Yu-chan of mountains
Yu-chan to pay sycamores,
of this wood are lutes made,
Ringing stones from Se-choui river
and grass that is called Tsing-mo” or pé&iv,
Chun to the spirit Chang Ti, of heaven
moving the sun and stars
que vos vers expriment vos intentions,

ct que la musique conformc

YAO
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abundance.

64



Then an Empress fled with Chao Kang in her belly.
Fou-hi by virtue of wood;
Chin-nong, of fire; Hoang Ti ruled by the earth,
Chan by metal.
Tchuen was lord, as is water.
CHUN, govern
YU, cultivate,
The surface is not enough,
from Chang Ti nothing is hidden. |

For years no waters came, no rain fell

for the Emperor Tching Tang,
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