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2)   
B: So, let me get this straight, my friend: you set off from Spain, got to distant Turkey, visited Bulgaria and Roumania, went to Poland and then ended up here, right in the middle of Italy?
DQ: That’s right, my dear sir. Here, I’ll show you my route on this map that I drew with my own hands.
B:  And how did you travel all this way?
DQ: Oh, with many different means, forsooth, but mainly on my own two feet, bless them…
B:  But pray, what made you make this long journey?
DQ: Ah, if only I knew, my lord…when I left I only wanted to prove my valour, that of my people, of my ideas and of my religion, then I met all sorts of people. Some gave me answers, some asked me questions, others just looked at me in silence. And now I’m so tired and confused…
3)
B: We have no answers for you either, but we can tell you a short story instead. That’s what we do here, isn’t it,  Pampinea?
Pampinea: Philomena, will you do us the honour of beginning?
PH: Oh but of course, Master Giovanni. You should know, foreigner, that there was once a king who had three sons, all equally wise and honest and brave and loving. He didn’t know to whom he should leave the family heirloom, a precious ring handed down from generation to generation to the lawful heir. So he secretly had two other identical rings made and gave one to each son,  exhorting each of them to take great care of it and to never, under any circumstances, fight with his brothers. When the good king died, all the three youths claimed the right to be heir, showing their rings to prove their claims.
Dioneo: As you can see, dear brothers, our father gave me the family ring.
Filostrato: Sorry to contradict you, brother, but I also have a ring like that given to me by our father too.
Panfilo: What’s this, brothers? I too received from our deceased father a ring exactly like yours…
Dioneo: So who is by right the lawful heir?
PH: All three of you and yet none of you, dear friend. Don’t you remember how your father begged you never to fight, on no account, and especially not for these rings?
4)
PH: I don’t know how they solved the problem of the inheritance but I trust the three brothers found an agreement.
B: As you can see, my dear friend, we have no answers, we merely tell tales…
Pampinea: May our story accompany you on your return journey to Spain, foreigner.

  
 
