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LAST ADVENTURE.

Sieg fried's Fight with the Dragon.

o\ Fer fhield like water and went deep into the rock.
2Lt All were full of joy when they faw this; but the
wile Dwarf alone looked grave and faid, “ Thou haft a harder
battle ftill to fight, and thou requireft meat and drink to refreth
thee for it.” Then he blew his little filver horn, and at its
fhrill found there came forth from the crevices of the rocks
Dwarfs, white and grey. Then they fpread a carpet and brought
meat and drink of all kinds, and Siegfried fat down and ate, and
the maiden offered him a golden drinking-horn, faying,  Hail
to the hero of the Netherlands! hail to the bold fon of Sieg-
mund! hail to the fighter with the Dragon, Siegfried!” The
hero drained the cup and faid, * Truly never did I feel fo in-
{pired with courage, and never longed for the chafe of the boar
in my father’s forefts as I now do for the conteft with this
hideous Dragon, the keeper of the treafure of the Nibelungen.
If my forefathers ftood here in a circle, as they ftand around the
walls of our halls at home, they would indeed rejoice in the
conteft, for the found of my fword fhall re-echo far around, and
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gladden the heart of many a hero. Come what may, I dread
none on earth, and I ftand here on this {tone, armed and pre-
pared with this uplifted {fword to meet the fight.”

As he fpoke thus a roaring found was heard, which vibrated
nearer and nearer, as if the mountain were fhaken and falling
into ruins, Thereupon the maiden was ftruck with great
terror; but the eyes of Siegfried glanced like two flaming
{fwords, and he bade her be of good cheer, faying, ¢ The Author
of Light gave us life, and how fhall the Dragon of darknefs
take it away ? my fharp and gleaming fword fhall dazzle him
fo that he fhall not be able to diftinguith the day from the
night.”

As the evening twilight arofe, the Dragon came flowly
onwards, hovering like a dark ftorm-cloud. Siegfried ad-
vanced and met him on the edge of the rock. Near him
ftood his two faithful dogs. The maiden drew back, and the
Dwarf put on his cap of mift and crept into a crevice of the
rock. Three times did the Dragon fly fearching around the
ftone, for as yet he had not feen the hero. But juft as he was
about to lie down he perceived Siegfried, and fending forth
furioufly blue flames, he lathed the earth with his tail. In a
moment the hero’s thield was covered with blue flame, and be-
came glowing hot; his dogs were about to fly at the montter,
but they fell dead to the earth at his firft breath. The poifonous
flames darted more and more fearfully on Siegfried ; and to cool
himfelf he was forced to withdraw into the vaulted gallery of
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the mountain. Thither the Dragon could not follow him, for
the paflage was too narrow; fo he remained fpouting forth
fire at the entrance, and knew not how to get in; nor did
Siegfried know how he fhould reach the Dragon with his good
fword. In this difficulty he looked around and faw lying near
him a huge ftone, which ten men could not have lifted.
Remembering his great anceftors, he feized it, and threw it in
the gaping throat of the peftiferous monfter; and now the
flames being quenched, he darted with fword and fhield upon
the Dragon, and dealt him blow after blow upon the head.

But the blows of Siegfried’s fword at firft produced no
effect, the fcales were hard as diamonds, and the fword flew
back. On a {fudden, as he was ftriking with all his might, he
heard a plaintive tone, which feemed like the voice of the
Dwarf, as if calling for help from the Dragon’s jaws. And fo
it was; for the Dwarf had feated himfelf, under his invifible
cap of mift, upon the ftone which Siegfried had thrown into
the Dragon’s mouth, and he now called out in terror left Sieg-
fried thould kill him.

When the Dragon heard the cry of the invifible Dwarf he
turned round; but at that moment Siegfried dealt him a heavy
blow on his neck, at the point where the fcales were a little
parted. The fword ftruck into the neck, and the pent-up
flames burft through the wound at the fide, fo that Siegfried
was now fafe from them. The little Dwarf crept quickly
out of the wound. The Dragon raved ftill more with the
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pain; he fell on Siegfried, fnatched his fhield, and {napping
it like a lath he flew at the hero’s head. But Siegfried
too was now fired with rage, and grafping his fword firmly
ftruck off the monfter's right claw. Thereupon the Dragon
roared with fury, fwung his tail around, and ftrove to entwine
the hero in its folds. But Siegfried at a bound leaped high
above the tail, and now ran with fuch force againft the monfter
that he threw him backward on the ground ; then feizing his
fword with both hands, with the firft blow he drove it two
fpans deep into his breaft, at the fecond he cut his heart through
and through, fo that the fword fank deep into the ftone; and
as he was about to give a third blow, he himfelf fell fenfelefs
befide the monfter, which in the death-ftruggle was confumed
in its own fire,

Such was the great fight with the black, poifonous Dragon,
who guarded the treafure of the ancient curfe, by which the
hero of the Low Countries acquired fame and glory above that
of all his fathers. The deeds he wrought with his tharp fword
at the Drachenftein have refounded for centuries from north to
fouth in many an heroic lay by the ancient minftrels; nor can
the name of Siegfried the Dragon-flayer ever pafs away as long
as German fong is fung.

Pale as death lay the exhaufted hero for a long time ; then
he fetched a deep breath, and flowly opened his eyes. But
how great was his forrow when he faw lying near him the
King’s daughter, pale and motionlefs as a corpfe. He {prang
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up, took her in his arms, called on her by name ; but the awoke
not, nor gave any figns of life. The hero began to lament
aloud his misfortune, when at length Euglein the Dwarf came
ftealing by. He looked about on all fides, and was overjoyed
when he faw that Siegfried had flain the Dragon. He imme-
diately went to the virgin, took a root from his girdle, and with
its {cent awoke her to new life. 'The joy of Siegfried was only
equalled by that of the beautiful daughter of the Rhine King ;
and Euglein too was fo delighted at their deliverance from the
Dragon, that he begged the hero to claim from him what-
ever he liked, gold or diamonds, coftly ornaments or weapons,
for all were at his command. Siegfried thanked him for his
offer, but faid that his deliverance of the maiden was reward
enough for him; if however he defired to do him a favour,
he would afk him, who was {fo well informed of the future, to
tell him his deftiny. The Dwarf immediately placed his
bright gleaming fhield on a table of ftone, and held a handful
of dry grafs to the fun, which forthwith burft into a flame:
then he ftrewed a precious perfume over the fhield. A fin-
gular odour diffufed itfelf around, but the Dwarf inhaled the
vapour, his eyes clofed, and turning a coftly ring on his finger,
began, as if in a deep {lumber, to pronounce the fullﬂwing
invocation :—

¢ As the falcon in its motion
Flies in circles round and round,
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Seeking both oer land and ocean
Where its prey may beft be found ;

¢ So the venerable fage,
Turning ftill his magic ring,
Sees through many a coming age
Many a dim and diftant thing.”

On this he ceafed awhile, then pointed with his finger to
the fouth, then to the right and left, as if forms furrounded
him on every fide, and then announced the marriage of Siegfried
with Kriemhilda thus:

¢« Rofy gardens on the Rhine,
Meadows full of bright funfhine,
Through which wander ftreamlets fair,
Stags and roebucks pair and pair,
Foliage, with the feather'd throng
Warbling wild the woods among ;
While a filken thread inclofes

All this fairy bow’r of rofes.

Many a knight, with martial tramp,
Watches round that foreft camp ;
From the branches, from the trees
Pennons wanton in the breeze.
Round the throne fo fair to fee,

All of gold and ivory.
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¢¢ Ladies look on fcenes {o fair,
Brave knights look on ladies there ;
One his proud compeers outvies,
Like the fun in yonder fkies;
Like the moon in modeft pride,
One fweet maiden is his bride ;
For to her that hero-youth
Gives a ring in pledge of truth.
All the maidens foftly figh,

All the youthful heroes cry,
Hail to Siegfried and his prize,
This, O this, is Paradife !

“ But an evil dame is nigh,

Malice in her heart and eye,

And fhe brings that bride fo fair
Three young rofebuds fweet and rare,
Take the pureft of the three,

Take, fhe cries, 'tis meant for thee!
But beware, {fweet bride, beware,
For a thorn is lurking there;

See, it wounds thy finger fair.

Bride, why ftops thy f{obbing breath ?
Bride, why art thou pale as death

The Dwarf was filent for awhile, and then turning towards
the weft began to fing thus of Siegfried’s death :
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« Hunter's horn and hunter’s fong,

Wolves and bears together throng,
Through the wild wood runs the boar,
Hounds that follow bark and roar.

“ Foxes creep in corners fly,
Birds are twitt’ring in the fky,
Two white does in flight are feen,
And a ftag in clover green.

“ Hark ! a found of hunter’s horn,
By the breezes hither borne,

Through the deep wood’s dark defiles,
Where the funbeam never {miles.

« Hark ! three difmal ravens croak
On a dry and wither'd oak,

And their dark foreboding fong
Tells a tale of death and wrong.

“ And the ftreamlet’s gentle flood
Flows with warm and vital blood :

Stretch’'d upon the flowery heath,
See, a hero fleeps in death!

“ Howling wild his faithful hound
Licks in vain his deadly wound ;
While his falcon from his breaft

Drives the ravens to their neft.

Q..
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t¢ See, his ftainlefs fword and fhield
Lie unufed upon the field ;

He hath never feen his foe,
Treach'ry laid the hero low.

“ In his halls two women fair
Sit in fierce defiance there,
Frowning darkly each at each,
Deigning not a word of {peech.

““ Hafting from the neighb’ring wood
Come two knights, all ftain’d with blood :
Of the women, one is glad,

But the other pale and fad.

““ One has drain’d a cup of gold,
Sinks the other pale and cold :

One the thought of rage infpires,
But revenge the other fires!”

Finally the Dwarf turned towards the north and fang with
a hollow voice the revenge of Chriemhilda :

“ Heroes feaft within a palace,
Guefts all wear the feftive wreath ;
But their mirth is changed to malice,
And their dance to a dance of death.
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¢ Shrieks of horror, fhrieks of anger,
Tell the fury of their ftrife ;

Anfwering fierce the trumpet’s clangour,
Stern demanding life for life,

¢ Sword and fhield in ftrife are meeting,
Steel and iron fternly ftrive,

And of guefts that late were greeting,
Few fhall quit the fpot alive.

“ In that hall of ftrife and treafon
Many a braveft knight muft yield ;

Like the fheaves in harveft feafon
Corfes ftrew that fatal field.

* But in death their hate is banifh'd,
Foemen fall befide their foe,

And their hatred hath but vanifh'd
Now that death hath laid them low.

“ Wand'ring where the dead are lying,
Say, what myftic form appears

Mid the wounded and the dying,—
"Tis a woman bathed in tears.

¢ Fire has feized the hall around her,

While its vapours choke her breath,
She exclaims, while flames furround her,
We have died for Siegfried’s death ! "

-
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Thus fang the Dwarf of the fate of future days. Siegfried
and the maiden were deeply affected by the ferious tone of his
fong. Although they had not underftood all that he faid, yet
they perceived that bleeding forms looked through the mift
that furrounded the whole, and that thefe were lighted rather
by fierce and fatal lightning than by the gentle rays of funfhine
and peace. When the Dwarf had ended, he took his leave,
faying that he muft defcend deep into the mountain, whither
his Dwarfs had fled, anxious for the refult of the conteft: for
he would bring them the glad intelligence of victory. Then
he bade the hero farewell, and promifed, if he thould require
his aid, to affift him with all his power and all his wealth;
adding, that he would find two horfes ready for mounting at
the mouth of the cave. Siegfried thanked him, and the Dwarf
difappeared in a crevice of the rock.

The hero and the King’s daughter refted for awhile on
the fummit of the Drachenftein, and looked at the far diftance,
over the lofty wooded tops of the mountains, over the green
plains and vales, the barren heaths and filver ftreams. Then
they examined everything in the cave, and came to the Dragon’s
couch, which he had made of the fkins of lions. Siegfried
lifted up the fkins, and a dazzling light burft upon his fight,
and the treafure and the ring lay before him. But he forgot
the warning voice of the Dwarf, concerning the ancient curfe
which lay on the gold of the Nibelungen : he took the treafure
of difcord and envy, and hence at a later period the words of
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Euglein came to be fulfilled, and he and his whole race were
annihilated by fire and fword, like thofe who had poflefled it
before. The treafure however was caft into the Rhine, where
it may reft until a holy hand fhall find it, over which the curfe
has no power.

Here, however, ends this tradition: and its fequel has
been faid and fung in other fongs and legends, in which, reader,
thou mayeft hear how Siegfried celebrated in the Rofe-garden
of Worms his marriage with Chriemhilda, how he glorioufly
contended in feven confli¢ts, winning heroic fame, and how he
was flain in the foreft by the cruel Hagen at the inftigation of
Brunhilda, but was fatally avenged by Chriemhilda on the
Giants, their brothers and relations.

But the good town of Worms, where Siegfried celebrated
his marriage and where he was traachemuﬂy flain, honoured his
memory by a praifeworthy cuftom for centuries after, out of
gratitude for its deliverance from the cruel Dragon. When a
minftrel fang his deeds publicly before all the people in fuch
a manner that the judges appointed could find no fault, a piece
of gold was awarded him by the council of the city. In our
poor times this ancient cuftom no longer exifts; but in former
days, the city caufed the figures of Siegfried and the ancient
race of kings to be painted in different places, at the council-
houfe, at the Mainz-gate, at the new tower, and at the mint,
where the bones of the Dragon hung in chains of iron. Sieg-
fried’s fpear was preferved, and the Rofe-garden is ftill {hown ;
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and when, in 1488, the Emperor Frederick the Third was at
Worms, he ordered the bones of the hero to be fought for in
the churchyard, but nothing was difcovered. Certain it is
however, that up to the prefent day the armorial bearing of
Worms is the Giant’s key which locked up the ftone, and the
fupporter the fiery Dragon whom Siegfried flew, and that his
memory lives in the fongs of many a minftrel and in the heartg

of the people.
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