




Die Teuffeliſche Venus. 

u  Zeiten Kayſers  Hinrici  IV.  war zu Rom 
ein  Adlicher  /  reicher  Jüngling  /  der  an 

ſeinem Hochzeit-Tage /  nach dem Mittagsmahl 
ſeine gute Geſellen zum Ballenſpiel außforderte1 / 
und  damit  ihm  der  Trauring  nicht  entfallen 
möchte  /  ſolchen  einem  Venus-Bilde  /  ſo  nicht 
weit  von dannen ſtund /  an  den Finger  ſtecket. 
Nachdem ſie ermüdet / und er ſeinen Ring wieder 
abnehmen wolte / fand er den Finger des Bildes 
gekrümmet / und konte alſo auf keinerley Weiſe 
den Ring wieder gewinnen / ging alſo davon / und 
ſagte ſeiner Geſellſchafft nicht was ihm begegnet. 
Als er aber zu Nachts mit ſeinen Dienern wieder 
zum  Bilde  kam  /  in  Meynung  den  Finger 
abzuſchlagen / fand er ſolchen wieder geſtreckt / 
aber den Ring nicht mehr daran.

Z

Er begab ſich voller  Verwunderung nach Hause 
und legte ſich zu ſeiner Braut / konte ſich aber zu 
derſelben nicht nahen / weil ein dicker Nebel ſich 
zwiſchen ihm und derſelben weltzte / und dabey 
eine Stimme ſich hören ließ: Schlaff bey mir / ich 
bin die Venus / der du den Ring angeſtecket / und 
dir dadurch vertrauet2 haſt. Wie den beyden Ver-
traueten3 drüber zu Muht geworden / ſteht leicht 
zu ermeſſen / doch halff alles nichts / denn ſo oft 
er ſich ſeiner Liebſten nahete / ſo offt fand ſich das 
Teuffels Weſen.
Dieß daurete einige Zeit / dannenhero4 die junge 
Leuthe die Sach entlich ihren Eltern offenbahre-
ten / welche deswegen zu einem Prieſter / Nah-
mens  Palumbus  (der  aber  ein  groſſer  Schwartz-

künſtner dabey) giengen / und ſich Rahts erhole-
ten. Diefer befahl dem jungen Mann / daß er in 
gewiſſer Stunden zu Nachts  in  Wegſcheide5 tre-
ten / ſich an nichts kehren noch reden / ſondern 
einem auff einen Wagen ſitzenden  den ihm zu-
geſtelten Brieff ſtillſchweigend einreichen ſoll.
Dieſer kombt dem Befehl nach /  und es  gehen 
für6 ihn allerhand Menſchen / allerley Alters und 
Standes / zu Roß und Fuß / theils frölich / theils 
traurig  vorüber:  Endlich  kombt  der  Grand-
Seigneur7 auff  einen  Wagen /  der  dem Anſehen 
nach von Perlen und Smaragden glänzete. Dieſer 
fragt / was der Jüngling da mache / bekam aber 
keine Antwort /  ſondern den Brieff /  worauff er 
mit gen Himmel erhobenen Händen rieff: O du 
Allmächtiger Gott /  wie lang wilſtu zuſehen der 
Boßheit des Palumbi? Und ohn Verzug ſchickte er 
ſeine  Trabanten  nach  einem Weibe  /  welcheſ  in 
huriſcher  Tracht  und  durchſichtiger  Kleidung  / 
mit außgeſpreiteten Haaren und güldenen Haubē8 
auf einem Maulthier ritte / und ließ den Ring von 
ihr wieder abfodern / die den / nach viel Sperrens 
ſolchen endlich von ſich gab. Hierauff iſt der junge 
Mann wieder zu recht gekommen / und hat wei-
ters keine Hinderung verſpühret. Palumbus, als er 
des  Teuffels  Außſpruch  vernommen  /  merckte  / 
daß ſeine Stunde gekommen /  hat  ihm9 alſo alle 
Gliedmaſſen ſelbſt abgehauen / und iſt erbärmlich 
geſtorben.
Wilhelm.  Malmesburienſ.  Hiſtor.  Angl.  ad  Ao. 
1045.10 

1 ausforderte: herausforderte
2 vertrauet: angetraut, verheiratet (siehe: Trauung)
3 Vertraueten: Verheirateten
4 dannenhero: deshalb/weshalb 
5 Wegscheide: Weggabelung, Scheideweg (wie auch die Wegkreuzung im Volksglauben besonderer Ort) 
6 für (hier): vor
7 Grand-Seigneur: vornehmer, weltgewandter Herr (hier ein Euphemismus)
8 Haubē: lies „Hauben“ (wohl Dativ Singular, schwach dekliniert), der Strich ist ein Nasalstrich und steht für n/m
9 ihm: sich – gemeint ist: aus Reue über seine Sünden
10 William of Malmesbury (gest. um 1143): Gesta Regum Anglorum
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beholders;  her  pitiable  cries,  however,  for  assistance,  were 
heard  for  nearly  the  space  of  four  miles.  No  person  will 

deem  this  incredible,  who  has  read  St.  Gregory's  Dialogues  ;* 
who  tells,  in  his  fourth  book,  of  a  wicked  man  that  had  been 
buried  in  a  church,  and  was  cast  out  of  doors  again  by 
devils.  Among  the  French  also,  what  I  am  about  to  relate 
is  frequently  mentioned.  Charles  Martel,  a  man  of  re- 

nowned valour,  who  obliged  the  Saracens,  when  they  had 
invaded  France,  to  retire  to  Spain,  was,  at  his  death,  buried 
in  the  church  of  St.  Denys;  but  as  he  had  seized  much  of 
the  property  of  almost  all  the  monasteries  in  France  for  the 
purpose  of  paying  his  soldiers,  he  was  visibly  taken  away 
from  his  tomb  by  evil  spirits,  and  has  nowhere  been  seen 
to  his  day.  At  length  this  was  revealed  to  the  bishop  of 
Orleans,  and  by  him  publicly  made  known. 

But  to  return  to  Rome :  there  was  a  citizen  of  this  place, 
youthful,  rich,  and  of  senatorial  rank,  who  had  recently 
married ;  and,  who  calling  together  his  companions,  had 
made  a  plentiful  entertainment.  After  the  repast,  when  by 
moderate  drinking  they  had  excited  hilarity,  they  went  out 
into  the  field  to  promote  digestion,  either  by  leaping,  or 
hurling,  or  some  other  exercise.  The  master  of  the  ban- 

quet, who  was  leader  of  the  game,  called  for  a  ball  to  play 
with,  and  in  the  meantime  placed  the  wedding  ring  on  the 
outstretched  finger  of  a  brazen  statue  Avhich  stood  close  at 
hand.  But  when  almost  all  the  others  had  attacked  him 

alone,  tired  with  the  violence  of  the  exercise,  he  left  off 

playing  first,  and  going  to  resume  his  ring,  he  saw  the  fin- 
ger of  the  statue  clenched  fast  in  the  palm.  Finding,  after 

many  attempts,  that  he  was  unable  either  to  force  it  off,  or 
to  break  the  finger,  he  retired  in  silence;  concealing  the 
matter  from  his  companions,  lest  they  should  laugh  at  liim 
at  the  moment,  or  deprive  him  of  the  ring  when  he  was 
gone.  Returning  thither  with  some  servants  in  the  dead  of 
night,  he  was  surprised  to  find  the  finger  again  extended, 
and  the  ring  taken  away.  Dissembling  his  loss,  he  was 
soothed  by  the  blandishments  of  his  bride.  When  the  hour 
of  rest  arrived,  and  he  had  placed  himself  by  the  side  of  liis 
spouse,  he  was  conscious  of  something  dense,  and  cloud-like, 
rolling  between  them,  which  might  be  felt,  though  not  seen, 

*  There  are  various  stories  of  this  kind  in  Gregory's  Dialogues. 
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and  by  this  means  was  impeded  in  his  embraces :  he  heard  a 

voice  too,  saying,  "  Embrace  me,  since  you  wedded  me  to- 
day ;  I  am  Venus,  on  whose  finger  you  put  the  ring ;  I  have 

it,  nor  will  I  restore  it."     Terrified  at  such  a  prodigy,  he 
had  neither  courage,  nor  ability  to  reply,  and  passed  a  sleep- 

less night  in  silent  reflection  upon  the  matter.     A  consider- 
able space  of  time  elapsed  in  this  way:  as  often  as  he  was 

desirous  of  the  embraces  of  his  wife,  the  same  circumstance 
ever  occurred;  though  in  other  respects,  he  was  perfectly 
equal  to  any  avocation,  civil  or  military.     At  length,  urged 
by  the  complaints  of  his  consort,  he  detailed  the  matter  to 
her  parents;  who,  after  deliberating  for  a  time,  disclosed  it 
to  one  Palumbus,  a  suburban  priest.     This  man  was  skilled 
in  necromancy,  could  raise  up  magical  figures,  terrify  devils^ 
and  impel  them  to  do  anything  he  chose.     Making  an  agree- 

ment, that  he  should  fill  his  purse  most  plentifully,  provided 
he  succeeded  in  rendering  the  lovers  happy,  he  called  up  all 
the  powers  of  his  art,   and  gave  the  young  man  a  letter 

which  he  had  prepared ;  saying,  "  Go,  at  such  an  hour  of 
the  night,  into  the  high  road,  where  it  divides  into  four 
several  ways,  and  stand  there  in  silent  expectation.     There 
will  pass  by  human  figures  of  either  sex,  of  every  age,  rank, 
and  condition ;  some  on  horseback,  some  on  foot ;  some  with 

countenances  dejected,  others  elated  with  full-swollen  inso- 
lence ;  in  short,  you  will  perceive  in  their  looks  and  gestures, 

every  symptom  both  of  joy  and  of  grief:  though  these  should 
address  you,    enter   into   conversation  with  none  of   them. 
This  company  will  be  followed  by  a  person  taller,  and  more 
corpulent  than  the  rest,  sitting  in  a  chariot ;  to  him  you  will, 
in  silence,  give  the  letter  to  read,  and  immediately  your  wish 

will   be  accomplished,   provided   you   act   with   resolution." 
The  young  man  took  the  road  he  was  commanded;  and,  at 
night,  standing  in  the  open  air,  experienced  the  truth  of  the 

priest's  asb?rtion  by  everything  which  he  saw ;  there  was 
nothing  but  what  was  completed  to  a  tittle.     Among  other 
passing  figures,  he  beheld  a  woman,  in  meretricious  garb, 
riding  on  a  mule  ;  her  hair,  which  was  bound  above  in  a 
golden  fillet,   floated  unconfined  on  her  shoulders;  in  her 
hand  was  a  golden  wand,  with  which  she  directed  the  pro- 

gress of  her  beast ;  she  was  so  thinly  clad,  as  to  be  almost 
naked,  and  her  gestures  were  wonderfully  indecent.     But 
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what  need  of  more  ?  At  last  came  the  chief,  in  appearance, 
who,  from  his  chariot  adorned  with  emeralds  and  pearls,  fix- 

ing his  eyes  most  sternly  on  the  young  man,  demanded  the 
cause  of  his  presence.  He  made  no  reply,  but  stretching 
out  his  hand,  gave  him  the  letter.  The  demon,  not  daring 
to  despise  the  well-known  seal,  read  the  epistle,  and  imme- 

diately, lifting  up  his  hands  to  heaven,  "Almighty  God," 
said  he,  "  in  whose  sight  every  transgression  is  as  a  noisome 
smell,  how  long  wilt  thou  endure  the  crimes  of  the  priest 

Palumbus  ?"  The  devil  then  directly  sent  some  of  those 
about  him  to  take  the  ring  by  force  from  Venus,  who  re- 

stored it  at  last,  though  with  great  reluctance.  The  young 
man  thus  obtaining  his  object,  became  possessed  of  his  long 
desired  pleasures  without  farther  obstacle  ;  but  Palumbus, 

on  hearing  of  the  devil's  complaint  to  God  concerning  him, 
understood  that  the  close  of  his  days  was  predicted.  In 
consequence,  making  a  pitiable  atonement  by  voluntarily 
cutting  off  all  his  limbs,  he  confessed  unheard-of  crimes 
to  the  pope  in  the  presence  of  the  Roman  people. 

At  that  time  the  body  of  Pallas,  the  son  of  Evander,  of 
whom  Virgil  speaks,  was  found  entire  at  Rome,  to  the  great 
astonishment  of  all,  for  having  escaped  corruption  so  many 
ages.  Such,  however,  is  the  nature  of  bodies  embalmed, 
that,  when  the  flesh  decays,  the  skin  preserves  the  nerves, 
and  the  nerves  the  bones.  The  gash  which  Turnus  had 
made  in  the  middle  of  his  breast  measured  four  feet  and  a 

half.     His  epitaph  was  found  to  this  effect, 

Pallas,  Evander's  son,  lies  buried  here 
In  order  due,  transfix'd  by  Turnus'  spear. 

Which  epitaph  I  should  not  think  made  at  the  time,  though 
Carmentis  the  mother  of  Evander  is  reported  to  have  dis- 

covered the  Roman  letters,  but  that  it  was  composed  by 

Ennius,  or  some  other  ancient  poet.*  There  was  a  burning 
lamp  at  his  head,  constructed  by  magical  art ;    so  that  no 

*  The  original  is  as  follows  : 

Filius  Evandri  Pallas,  quern  lancea  Tumi 
Militis  occidit,  more  suo  jacet  hie. 

I  am  unable  to  say  who  was  the  author  of  this  epigram,  but  it  is  not  too 
hazardous  to  assert  that  it  was  not  composed  either  by  Ennius  or  by  any 
other  ancient  poet. 










