
CHRONICLE OF FERNANDO THE SAINT. 109

at were worked
as rained upon
J active; froin
n the banks of
catapults, cross-
nnoy. Throu^Il
ir course. Tlio
he part towani
lore, the whoh-
i the bridge was
rs on each side
of the admiral.

1 a tremendous
)gether snapped
!d and sluitterod

niral proceeded
r did the King
miral, than they
and prevented
having accom-
'rom their d:iii-

eir accustomed
rabered Seville

tE INFANZON.

the king, the
masters of the

3 Ouadahjuivir
bold Admiral

the place from
L'd witli ladders

disailvantage.

Is and towers.
' were so higli

CCS came with
j-bow, and had
ey discharged

would sometimes pass through a cavalier all armed, and bury
themselves in the earth.*

The very women combated from the walls, and hurled down
stones that crushed the warriors beneath.

While the army was closely investing Triuna, and fierce en-

counters were daily taking place between Moor and Christian,

there arrived at the camp a yout iful Infanzon, or noble, of

proud lineage. He brought with \ mi a shining train of vassals,

all newly armed and appointetl, an i his own armor, all fresh and
lustrous, showed none of the dentu and bruises and abuses of the

war. As this gay and gorgeous cavalier was patrolling the

camp, with several cavaliers, he beheld Garci Perez pas^ by, in

armor and accoutrements all worn and soiled by the hard service

he had performed, and he saw a similai device to his own, ot

white waves, emblazoned on the scutcheon of this unknown war-

rior. Then the nobleman was highly ruffled and incensed, and
he exclaimed, "How is this? who is this sorry cavalier that

dares to bear the&e devices? By my faith, he mu3t either give

them up or show his reasons for usurping them." The other

cavaliers exclaimed, " Be cautious iiow you speak ; this is Garci
Perez ; a braver cavalier wears not sword in Spain. For all he

goes thus modestly and quietly about, he is a very lion in the

field, nor does he assume any thing that he cannot well maintain.

Should he hear this which you have said, trust us he wculd not

rest quiet until he had terrible satisfaction."

Now so it happened that certain mischief-makers carried

word to Garci Perez of what the nobleman had said, expecting

to see him burst into fierce indignation, and defy the other to

the field. But Garci Perez remained tranquil, and said not a
word.

Within a day or two after, there was a sally from the castle

of Triana and a hot skirmish between Moors and Chris-

tians ; and Garci Perez and the Infanzon, and a number of

cavaliers, pursued the Moors up to the larriers of the castle.

Here tb.e enemy rallied and made a fierce defence, and killed

several of the cavaliers. But Garci Perez put spurs to his

horse, and couching his lance, charged among the thickest of

the foes, and followed by a handful of his companions, drove

the Moo)s to the very gates of Triana. The Moors seeing how
few were their pursuers, turned upon them, and dealt bravely

with sword and lance and mace, while stones and darts and

arrows were rained down from the tciwers above the gates.

^OroDlca Qeneral, pt. 4, pt. 941.


