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ON THE NIBELUNGEN LIED.
xxiii


very beautiful and very wilful, boasts, in the pride of her heart,
that no heroes on earth are to be compared with hers; and hearing 
accidentally that Dietrich of Bern has a high character in this
line, forthwith challenges him to visit Worms, and with eleven
picked men to do battle there against those other Twelve 
champions of Christendom that watch her Rose-garden. Dietrich, in
a towering passion at the style of the message, which was “surly
and stout,” instantly pitches upon his eleven seconds, who also
are to be principals; and with a retinue of other sixty thousand,
by quick stages, in which obstacles enough are overcome, reaches
Worms, and declares himself ready. Among these eleven Lombard 
heroes of his are likewise several whom we meet with again
in the “Nibelungen”; beside Dietrich himself, we have the old
Duke Hildebrand, Wolfhart, Ortwin. Notable among them, in
another way, is Monk Ilsan, a truculent gray-bearded fellow,
equal to any Friar Tuck in “Robin Hood.”

The conditions of fight are soon agreed on; there are to be
twelve successive duels, each challenger being expected to find
his match; and the prize of victory is a Rose-garland from
Chriemhild, and ein Helssen und ein Küssen, that is to say
virtually, one kiss from her fair lips to each. But here as it ever
should do, Pride gets a fall; for Chriemhild’s bully-hectors are,
in divers ways, all successively felled to the ground by the Berners;
some of whom, as old Hildebrand, will not even taken her Kiss
when it is due: even Siegfried himself, most reluctantly engaged
with by Dietrich, and for a while victorious, is at last forced to
seek shelter in her lap. Nay, Monk Ilsan, after the regular fight
is over, and his part in it well performed, calls out in succession
fifty-two other idle Champions of the Garden, part of them Giants,
and routs the whole fraternity; thereby earning, besides his own
regular allowance, fifty-two spare Garlands, and fifty-two several
Kisses; in the course of which latter, Chriemhild’s cheek, a just
punishment as seemed, was scratched to the drawing of blood by
his rough beard. It only remains to be added, that King Gibich,
Chriemhild’s Father, is now fain to do homage for his kingdom
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