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All we have today we own in part to all that happened before. Literature wouldn’t be the same without Homer, although who this blind guy was is not an absolute truth. And so The Divine Comedy has a role similar today. The first part of Dante’s master piece, titled Inferno, will take the reader in a pleasant tour through hell. His writing skills are blend with his strong beliefs over a rotten Italian society. Feeling sympathy or hatred towards those condemned to the perpetual fires, the character will continue to descend every ring of punishment. His guide will serve as a mentor and a pitiful soul who has no other sin than being born before Christ. It all builds up a magnificent journey through the rings and rings of the human soul and the human condition. The sins that take up a grater punishment than others, the guilt of those who love, of those who desire. The vertex of a time period in which the past and the present collapse, in which the idea of a God, one and only, contrast with the different religions and beliefs. They were trapped in the task of unifying all that. It takes a critical reader to truly enjoy and comprehend the prose of the medieval ages, the state of men, the frightening of the fall of a devil who was no more than a server of God, like them at such time, like us, still, today. 
