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knight; wIk^ In the iMt oamiMgns under the Cbn.
table, had acquired great renown ; Sir OUrier de Clia-
00 himself wu a little to the rearward. All the
withlneide of the breach was lined with armed men;
how deep they ttood could not be dircemed from with-
out In the center of these stood Sir i ..'[.h itrako-
speare, swaying the mace that had doi< su i. 1 n ' ;e

ervice on the first day of the siege; j\c caher <U, uldcr
were his two esquires.

The ill-fortune of his brothers- in arra. seor.u i 10
ding to AUdn de Beaumanoir. 'h und m nxc f >]-

lowers were much hindered by the ^iiinyev pi .k? aud
•harp truncheons of the stockade, and while the kdi lit

recovered himself from a stumble a stone hrj t d fioiu
the battiements above struck him down wiLU a 6»)vere
though not a mortal wound. But Tristan de U Roye
and the rest pressed on undismayed; sparing neither
themselves nor their fallen comrades, who they pushed
aside, or trampled on rudely. The stakes were aU
soon broken, and the died planks grew rough with
blood and dust So, ere long, besiegers and besieged
came fairly hand to hand. The last-named were
helped by firmer footing and vantage of ground; for
the upward slope of the ruins was stiU somewhat
steep, and at the crown of the breach there was a kind
of rampart of disjoined stones and fragments of ma.
eonry—not much more than knee-high, but stiU no
light impediment with a determined enemy beyond.
Then there ensued a combat both obstinate and cruel!
Spears were almost useless in the dose mellay, and all
the work was done with mace, glaive and gisarme.
Mffe weight of numben in their rsar would have kept


