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WVhen the Moor will enter the lists, ho will cast his
mantle on the ground.

)on't cast your cloak on the ground, but hang it up.
If yon put your clothes under his, the dark giant's

strength will be doubled :
When the black fiend will advance to attack you, you

.hall mako the sign of the cross with the staff of
your lance.

Thon, when ho will rush upon yon, furion and filled
with rage, yo shall recoive him with the weapon.

With the help of your two hands and of the Trinity,
your lanée will not ba shivered in your hands.

'II

Hii. latie was; not :hiverel in his hands, wyith the help
of his two arms and of the Trinity;

His lance did not shake in his hands, when they rode
one against the other,

When they rode in the hall, faca to face, steel against
qteel, their rapid hoadlong lances couched;

RIpid headlong their neigbing chargers bit each other
q'ntil their blood flowed.

Tho Frankish king, seated on his throne, looked on
, with bis nobles;

Lonkad on and said: ' Stand firm, dar k raven of the
sea, pluck me that black bird noatly!"

Wh -n the giant ansailed him with fury, as the storm
ansails the ship,

T'ae lance in his hands did not shxke; it was that of
the Moor that Was bhattei ed:

The lance of the Moor was shivered int6splinters, and
he was violently dismounted,

.nd when they were . both on foot, they rushed
f iriously one on the other;

And they gave each other such sword cuts, that the
very walls shook with fear ;

An!i thoir arms gave ont sparks like the red-hot iron
on the anvil;


