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Frederic Ogden Nash (1902-1971) was an American poet
famous for his light verse. He was known as the producer
of humorous poetry. He received Sarah Josepha Hale

Award in 1964.



Belinda lived in a little whife house,
‘With a little black kitften and a little gray

mouse,
And a little yellow dog and a little red

wagon,
And a realio, trulio, little pet dragon.

Now the name of the little black kitfen &

was Ink, '
And the liffle gray mouse, she called

her Blink,

And the little yellow dog was sharp as
Mustard,

- Buf the dragon was a coward, and slze
called Iynz Cusfard
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Custard the dragon had big sharp feefh,
And spikes on fop of him and scales
underneafh,

Mouth like a fireplace, chimney for a
nose,

And realio, trulio, daggers on his foes.

¥ Belinda was as brave as a barrel full of
bears,
And Ink and Blink chased lions down
the stairs,
Mustard was as brave as a figer in a
rage,
Buft Custard cried for a nice safe cage.
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Suddenly, suddenly they heard a nasty
sound,
And Mustard growled, and they all
looked around.
Meowch! cried Ink, and Ooh?! cried
Belinda,
For there was a pirafe, climbing in the
winda.

Pistol in his leff hand, pisfol in his
right,
And he held in his feeth a cuflass
bright,
His beard was black, one leg was
wood;
It was clear that the pirafe meanf no
good.
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But up jumped Custard, snorting like an engine,
Clashed his tail like irons in a dungeon,
With a clatter and a clank and a jangling squirm

/ He went at the pirate like a robin at a worm.
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= The plrafe gaped af Belinda's

= dragon,

% And gulped some grog from his

= pockef flagon, F————
| He fired two bullets but they didnt |
é hit, |

5 Alzd Cusfard gobbled iynz, evely blf
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Belllzda enzbraced iunz, Musfard
licked him,
No one mourned for his pirafe
victim
Ink and Blink in glee did gyrafe
Around the dragon that afe the
pyrafe.
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Belinda still lives in her little whife
house,

‘With her little black kitten and her

little gray mouse,
And her little yellow dog and her litte
red wagon,
And her realio, frulio, little pef dragon.

Belinda is as brave as a barrel full of
bears,
And Ink and Blink chase lions down
fhe stairs,
Mustard is as brave as a figer in a
rage,
But Custard keeps crying for a nice
safe cage.







