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THE GREEN DRAGON

The door opened and what entered the room, fat
and succulent, its sides voluptuously swelling, footless,
pushing itself along on its entire underside, was the
green dragon. Formal salutation. I asked him to come
right in. He regretted that he could not do that, as
he was too long. This meant that the door had to re-
main open, which was rather awkward. He smiled,
half in embarrassment, half cunningly, and began:

“Drawn hither by your longing, I come pushing my-
self along from afar off, and underneath am now
scraped quite sore. But I am glad to do it. Gladly do
I come, gladly do I offer myself to you.”
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