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A SNICIA WD SELIL 2Uky Wiy was vresavas mas wanvanl PUSLICA Nand
lavished all its industry. It had a silver sheen all over, to mgg, it
with the helmet and the chain/mail. It had been burnished again
and again and embellished with a lustre like that of 2 new Mirro|
A Boar had been cut out over it most skilfully from coal bl
sable. This weapon, too, his uncle hung round him, and it sujteq
the splendid man and fitted his side as if it had been glued there, then
and on all occasions. |

And now that Tristan (excellent, agreeable young man!) had
assumed the shield, these four pieces — helmet, hauberk, shield, and
jambs — illumined each other so beautifully that if the armourer had
designed all four to enhance each other with their beauty and be
beautified in return, their splendour could never have been matched
more evenly. RSN g

But what of the new marvel that was hidden withir

Gottfried Von Strassburg, Tristan, ¢.1210, translated A.T. Hatto, 1960.
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