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tTntil the Breton> finding, the joint, ran hir mword into
the giant's heart. e

Tho king's Mloor foll, and his bond bounded on tio
ground.

Lez« Éreiz soeing this, put his foot on bis brea8t,
And drawvIng out bis BNvurd, ho eut off the hbaud ot tlo

Mooritsh giant.
.And whon lie had eut oÎT the Moor's heaul ho tiod it to

the pomme]. of his saddlo;
Ilo tied it~ to dis pommel of his tiaddlo by the beai,<J

wvhich wiLq ail gray and plaited.
But seoing his tsword ait reoking with blood, hoe tlung

it ftir l am, him. ,.
-That 1 mhould bear a sword stained in tho bloind or

the king's Moor 1
.Thon lie rouuted bis rapid horse and fie rode away,

followed by his yonng esquire;
And when ho Peached home, ho untiodl the Moor's

head.
And ho nailed it to bis door, so that the Bretons in i ht

Boa iL.
Ilideous si&ght 1 with its black skin and white teeth, it

frightened tho pagsers-by.
Thoso who pa,!-ed[ by and Iooked at tho gaping mouth.
.And 1 ho warriors said Tho Lord L.ez-Broiz, hoa is a,

.mns
Andi lth Lord Lez Bi-eiz thon spoke thus liimself'
-1 have fought at îwventy battles, and 1 have Riain

moi-e thas a thon-and men ;
Yet 1 neve* had sueh hard work as what the Moor

gave me.
Lady Saint Anne, my doar mother, what marvols tho)u

workrest by my humble means 1
I shall butld thee a honu;eo f prayer, on the hil!,

botween tho Leguor and t tho-Guindy.

JTo be contînued.)

-JOI0


