The cook Chichibio
In 1348, the eminent city of Florence was devastated by the lethal plague. Near the beginning of Spring of that year it began  in such an astonishing way to mount its painful effects. There were few who recovered. Those who lived longer would die within three days. Fears and illusions were born in those who survived. They ran away from the sick. In these conditions, with the city almost abandoned, in the church Santa Maria la Nueva there were found seven young women ranging from 18 to 20. They were Pampinea, Fiameta, Filomena, Emilia, Laureta, Neifile y Elisa. Panfilo, Diostrato and Dioneo enter in the church. Affable and polite.
They decided to go away to Florence to escape from the plague. On a Wednesday when the day lightened, they decided to march to a quiet and thick place. Settled in those gardens and to forget the sadness, they arrange to tell stories that helped the whole group to feel well. We are going to perform one of those stories, called The cook Chichibio. It is the fourth tale of the sixth day.
Neifile: However much ingenuity, lovely women, may give us quick and useful words, sometimes it is also luck which helps the one in trouble. This is what I am going to prove with my story.
Narrator: Currado is a marvelous citizen. He lives gracefully and he is always hunting along with his dogs and birds. One day he hunted a large and young crane. He sent Chichibio, great cook, to prepare and roast it well.
Currado: How happy I am! What a large crane! I will tell Chichibio to roast it as never before.
Chichibio: My skills of a good chef have made Currado trust me. From Venice I bring good recipes. This crane is almost done. What a nice smell!
CU: My mouth is watering, how are you doing Chichibio?
CHI: My hands and these delicacies work perfectly.
NA: At the smell, a neighborhood girl named Bruneta wanted to know what Chichibio cooked.
Bruneta: It smells good! Give me a tasty thigh!
CHI: I cannot, it is impossible. It is a stew of crane for the gentleman Currado.
BRU: Please, please.
CHI: For nothing in the world.
BRU: Well then I will not give you anything that you like.
CHI: My God! Take a thigh and leave.
BRU: How delicious!
NA: Then came Currado with great pleasure and hunger, and of course, Chichibio fearful.
CU: There is a thigh missing! Is the crane crippled?
CHI: No, no. Cranes only have a foot and a thigh.
CU: How? Do you think I am stupid? All cranes have two feet and two thighs. Is it that you think I have never seen cranes in my life?
CHI: Okey. I will show you when we see them alive. (What a mess).
CU: Is that right? I want to see them tomorrow morning. I will be content if it is so and if not I will give you a beating.
CHI: What a disgrace I am!
NA:  They arrived at the lagoon and saw a group of twelve cranes. They were standing on only one foot sleeping.
CHI: It is enough to see to prove that they only have one foot.
CU: I will show you it is not that way, you will see. Hahahaha.
NA: The alarmed cranes took off in flight. Of course, with two feet.
CU: And now, what do you say? Eh? Do they have two feet or one?
CHI: It is true. But if you had not yelled haha… You did not yell at the crane yesterday.
CU: You are right Chichibio, that is what I should have done.
NA: The cook escaped because he was alive and funny, but he also had great luck.



