
The Two Magicians

O She look’d out of the win dow as white as an y
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milk; But he look’d in to the win dow as black as an y

silk. Hul loa, hul loa, hul loa, hul loa, you coal black

smith! You have done me no harm You nev er shall change my

maid en name that I have kept so long; I’d rath er die a

maid. Yes but then she said, And be bur ied all in my grave than I’d

have such a nas ty, husk y, dusk y, must y, fust y coal black

smith. A maid en I will die.

Then she be came a duck, A duck all on the

stream; And he be came a wa ter dog And fetch’d her back a gain


