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On the Drachenf

I1le had built

From the whicl ö 1 dov ike a vulture ,

And with tal

OQut

Would h

Or a cracksman ,
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II OPInions W II Cl ing
Hov Antiquity blazons and hallows

Both the man and the erime

That a less laf

The wild

Who was quite as much Tiger as Human !
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month of May

From his casement Sir Otto was Zazing

rd in th *
* *neath

Tourists declare so amazing

iampaign so vast ,

rare tribute and presents ;
from ships ' loads .

Chways - rates on the roads .

r - rates fromall the poor Peasant



And in scr

Like Feudality ' s sl

With all forms that are sers

When the baldest man

Thus his story began ,

With ea guttural croak in his gullet !

Lord Supreme of our lives ,

Of our daughters , our wives .

usins , our sons , and their 81
Of oursisters and aunts .

Of the babies God grants .

Of the handmaids that dwell in our he

— Mighty master of all

Woe possess , great or small ,

Of our cattle , our sows , and their farre

Of our mares and their colts .

Uses

WS;
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Noble Lord of the soil ,

Of its corn, and its oil ,
Of its wine , only fit for such gentles

Of our carp and sour - kraut

Of our irp and our trout

Our black bread , and black puddings , and lent

Sovran Lord of our cheese ,

And whatever vou please

Of our bacon , our eggs , and our butter

01 —

Of mdes 8

0 r to t ö v

We are truly perplex ' d ,

We are frighted and vex ' d ,

Till the strings of our heart are all twisted

We are ruin ' d and curst ,

By the fiercest and worst

Of all Robbers that ever existed !

For this 81 h all your bodies shall stiffen
What ! by Peasants miscall ' d!

Quoth the manthat was bald

Not your Honour , we mean , but a Griffin
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For r herds and our

He lays wait innt

Ind jumps forth without giving us warning

TwWopoor wethers , I t

And four laml fter that ,

Did he swallow ethis veryv May mornins

J W

G

Is the Griffin ir IS1 glutton ?

Let him eat P· rams

And the lambs , and their dams

If Jhate any meat it is mutton !

Nay , your Worship, “ said then

The most bald of old men ,

For a sheep we should hardly thus cavil ;

Ift merciless Beast

Did not oftentimes feast

On the Pilgrims , and people that travel . “

Feast on what ? “ cried the Knight ,

Whilst his Cye glist . n' d bright

Witli the most diabolical flashes

E 68 the



II Saint Peter ! Saint Mark !

Roar ' d the Knight , frowning dark

And by this our right hand ,

By the badge that is borne on our banner

If we can but once meet

With the Monster ' s retre It .

We ewill teach himet Poach on our Man



With the wily

But ere battle began ,
—

Like a good Christian man ,

First he put all his household in order

D

1 rugg is bidder

And Sur Vit t

No one enters the vau

Where the Church ' s gold vessels are hidden .

In the dark Oubliette ,

Let yon Merchant forget

That he é' er had a bark richly laden -

And that desperate youth ,

Qur own rival forsooth !

Just indulge with àa Kiss of the Maiden

Crush the thumbs of the Jev

l With the vice and the screw,

Till he tells where he buried his treasure

And deliver our word
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Thereupon , cap - a - pee ,

As a Champion should be,

With the bald - headed Peasant to guide

On his War - horse hie bounds ,

And then , whistling his hounds ,

Prances off to what fate may betide him

Nor too l ng do they Seek ,

Ere a horrible reek ,

Like the fumes from some villanous tav

Then alighting with speed

From his terrified steed ,

Which he ties to a tree for the present ,

With his sword ready drawn ,

Strides the Ritter High - born ,

nd along with him drags the scared Peasant

0 Sir Knig 2 Sir Knig

Lar 1 er

Lhave sh B 1 9

But before he can reach
Kny farther in speech

He is stricken stone - dead by Sir Otto
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Who withdrawing hims

To a high rocky shelf ,

From eaòh tortuous coil ,

Witli a sudden turmoil ,

Aud rush forth the dead

V

*
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WI Iy sucl

To his own wicked skin ,

RIIINI

5ees the Monster his tail disentangle

sant to mangle .

a jelly

And then sinks at full stretch on his belly .

Then the Knight softly

Onthe tips of his toes .

To the greedy and slumbering Savage ,

And with one hearty stroke

Of his sword . and a poke ,

Kills the Beast that had made

So, extended at leugth ,

Without motion or strength ,

That gorged Serpent they eall the Constrictor

After dinner , While deep

In letharg Usl

Falls a prey to his II

such IMuvage .



Twastt easy by half !

Said the Knighit with a laugh ;

But as nobody witness ' d the slaughter ,

II SW T. Kkn 8 18

By Saint Winifred ' s cl
8

We were at it three hours and a quarter !

Then he chopt off the head

Oft Monster , so dread ,
A

Which lhie tied to his horse as a trophy

And, with Hounds , by the san

Blessed Saints ! what a1
When the news flew about

And the carcase was fetch ' d in a waggon

What an outery rose wild

From man , woman , and child —

Live Sir Otto , Who vanquish ' d the Dragon

Who vanquisb ' d the Dragon



LI

Still the fight was the text

Twas atheme for th Minstrels to brag

And the Vassals ' hoarse throats

Still re - ech Uthe notes

Live Sir Otto WhO v inquisb duthe Dragon !

That were sent down of - nights ,

To the villagers ' wives and their daughters !

It was feast upon feast ,

For good cheer never ceased ,

And a foray replenished the flagon

And the Vassals stood by ,

But more weak was the cry —

Liive Sir Otto , Who vanquishidöütl Dragon

Down again sank the sun ,

Nor were revels yet done

But as ev' ry mouth had a gag on ,

Vassals st round ,



There was feasting Uoft .

But , thro ' pillage so oft ,

Dovwen below ethere was wailing and hunger

And affect

And the f

It was wolfishly snatch ' d by the younger

Mad with troubles so vast ,

Where ' s the wonder at last

Peasants quite alter ' d their motto ? —

W
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