
THE DRAGON 

Truth is, we couldn't resist it. 

Thank heavens for two-car garages. 

It's at home there, a classic 

Like a Rolls Royce?but breathing: 

Like having your very own 

Diamond Match Company. 

A conversation 
piece, 

Except 
we don't talk about it. 

Six nights in a row I've dreamt 

Of a wall-eyed crossbowman, 

And only moments ago 

My 
wife came in, crown 

Askew, arms akimbo, 

The great tears rolling down, 

To ask, Are my ladies-in-waiting 
Still limiting? and ran to her room. 
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