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Grief and auL^ui-h lilli'fl hini o'lr Ruc(ii<:;cr ihu.- .-lain,

Nor niii^ht at all ihc Iutd thr llnwing tears restrain.

"ALuk. Iiir I'.iiilifvil lirl])(T tli.il ilealli from me halli lorn.

Kin" l-.t/.t'l'- tru.-t\ lieu'inian never may 1 (ca^e lo mourn.
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"Can-t tl-.ou, Ma-ter llildehrand, true the tiding- say,

VViio mi'-'hl l)e the warrior that Ruediner did -lay.-'"

"That did the dou.uhty Gemot wiih mighty arm," he said:

"Eke at hand of Ruedii^er lietli the royal hero dead."

Sj)ake he au'ain to lliid.'hrand: •'Xow lei my \varrior> know,

That -lraii;htwa\- tlu-y >hall arm them, for ttiither will 1 uo.

And iiid to feteli iiither my >liininL; mail to me.

Myself those knights will question of the land of lUirL^undy."
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"Who liere -hall do thee service?" .sjiakc Master Hildel.rand;

"All that thou ha>l yet li\ini;, thou seest before thee >tand.

Of all remain I only; the others, they are dead."

As was in .sooth ^ood reason, tilled the tale hi.- soul witli dread,
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For in his life did never such woe to him liefall.

He spake: "Hath death so reft me of my warriors all,

God hath for-aken Dietriih, ah me, a wretclieil wif^ht!

Sometime a lofty monarch 1 was, high throned in wealtk and

might."
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"Hovy might it ever happen?" Dietrich spake again,

"That so worthy heroes here should all be slain

By the battle-weary strangers thus beset?

Ill fortune me hath chosen, else death had surely sj.ared them yet

2321

"Since that fate not further to me would respite give.

Then tell me, of the strangers doth any longer live.--"

Answered Master Hildebrand: "God wot, never one
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Sa\'e iia'.'eii, ami 'o(j>ui(.' ihiu viiiniiui i<>iiy k.'"h


