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        for the Study of Fabulous Beasts              
 
 
 

We welcome new members Richard Mulligan and John Partington. 
 
Saint Antony of Egypt was born around 250, lived on Mount Colcim near the Red 
Sea as a hermit, and died in 356 aged 105.  He is best known for his struggle against 
demons, and is often so depicted by imaginative artists, as in this 15th century version 
by Martin Schongauer (below).   His feast day is 17 January. 
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    The second is from a salver 
of 1738 with a crest of a demi-
sea-boar, or something similar, 
but whatever it is, it is rather 
engagingly drawn. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Cathy Constant sent this picture of a Jenny Haniver or made-up mermaid, 
mentioned in the last issue but not shown for lack of space. 
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overcome their fears – though the story says nothing about the continual frustration 
experienced by the bulldogs in attempting to sink their teeth into hard wood. 
      With the training satisfactorily completed, Theodore took ship again for Rhodes, 
accompanied by his dogs and his squires.  Immediately after landing, he made his 
way to the shrine near the dragon’s lair, and there kept his vigil, praying for success 
on the morrow.  At dawn, armed cap-à-pie, he rode to where the dragon lay coiled in 
sleep in the mouth of its cave.  The dogs bayed their displeasure, the monster stirred 
and added its cacophony to the discord ringing round the rocks.  Theodore waded in 
with spear and sword.  The spear sprang back from the adamantine scales and fell 
harmlessly to the ground.  The horse, despite all the practice, swerved out of course, 
and would not face the fire-spitting jaws.  Theodore leapt to the ground and plied his 
blade, but the swishing dragon’s tail lifted him from his feet and crashed him to the 
ground. 
      Now it was up to the dogs.  Fortunately, they had been apt pupils.  They plunged 
their teeth into the roaring dragon, which obligingly reared up in its pain and 
presented the right target for the battered Theodore, who rushed up to the monstrous 
shape looming above him and plunged in his sword to the hilt.  The dragon’s last 
desperate scream made men tremble for miles around. 
      But Theodore had another dragon to face – the austere figure of the Grand Master 
of his Order, whose command he had disobeyed.  The old man did not spare him.  
Courage was not enough.  Obedience and humility were more than mere bravery, and 
without them he was unworthy to bear the cross of the Order.  Sorrowfully the young 
knight acknowledged his fault, put off his proud armour and laid it, with his sword, at 
the Grand Master’s feet. 
      He moved towards the door but, before he crossed the threshold, the raised voice 
of the old knight called him back.  By his meek submission, Theodore had shown 
himself to be worthy after all.  Let him return and receive the honour that was his 
due. 
      It need hardly be added that, in the fullness of years, with wisdom added to his 
youthful courage, Theodore sat in the Grand Master’s seat, and, doubtless, gave 
young knights the dressing-down any worth-while aspirant deserves from time to 
time.                                                                       (Illustration by Pauline Baynes) 
 
CORRESPONDENCE 
 
John Allen has sent a couple of fabulous beasts from 
engraved pieces of silver.  The first, on a George IV 
wine coaster assayed in Sheffield in 1827, has arms 
hatched as:  Per pale Sable and Gules a male Griffin 
Or, on a Chief Argent three Roses Gules, with a 
Motto: FACTIS  NON  VERBIS.  John reckons that 
this is an unusually early appearance of a Keythong 
in English heraldry, but has not as yet identified the 
owner of the arms, suspecting possibly a Bold family 
of Lancashire. 

The picture on the cover was sent in by Jan Keuzenkamp and shows the arms of a 
family from Eastern Europe, where this form of Centaur is not unknown (see No 61), 
though in the West we know it only from the writings of Sir John Mandeville (No 20), 
who called it the Ipolyte.  Another of Jan’s submissions was the 1918  picture of the 
family arms of Baron Apáthi-Kéri Bottlik, with its Unicorn on the shield and one of 
the crests, and Griffin supporters (seen on the back page). 
 
BOOK  REVIEWS 
 
Fabulous and Monstrous Beasts by Belinda Weber (Kingfisher, London, 2008) was 
a gift from Roger Seabury, and is an excellent compilation, beautifully illustrated, all 
in colour.  It arranges these beasts into three main groups;  first, Creatures of the Air 
starts with Dragons and then covers Pegasus, Sleipnir, the Phoenix, Russian Firebird, 
Simurgh, Thunderbird, Roc, Garuda, Griffin, Harpies and Gorgons and Vampires.  
Next, Creatures of the Land deals with Unicorns and Ki Lin, the Chimera, 
Cockatrice and Basilisk, Quetzalcoatl, Salamander, Hydra, Centaur, Lamassu, 
Minotaur, Sphinx, Goblins and fairies, Bigfoot and Yeti, Trolls, Windigo, Ogres, 
Werewolves and Cerberus.  Finally, Creatures of the Water covers Mermaids and 
Sirens, Melusine, Sea serpents, Jormungandr, Kraken, Scylla and Charybdis, the Loch 
Ness Monster and Ogopogo, Hippocampi, Kelpies, the Bunyip, and some new ones – 
Ahuitzotl , an Aztec version of the Bunyip, Kappa, a Japanese mischief-maker like a 
monkey-frog hybrid, and the Vodyanois from Eastern Europe, a water-spirit like a fat 
old man with huge webbed hands.  As a bonus, there are a couple of pages giving 
details of Folklore of Today – various superstitions about living creatures, from Ants 
through Cats and Rats to Wasps – and two more pages on Real-life Monsters, 
including Crocodiles and Komodo Dragons, rounding off with a useful Glossary.  A 
note on Further Reading gives only other Kingfisher titles but adds a few Websites to 
look at, as all modern young people require.  Altogether, this is a highly 
recommended introduction to the subject of our studies, even though one might 
question some of the scholarship – for instance, are not Dragons creatures of the 
underworld rather than of the air?  Their wings, or fins, when they had them, were 
supposed to be too small to give them the power of flight, so that having once been 
cast out of heaven, they would not be able to fly back up again.  As for Chinese 
dragons, quite another matter, as they were understood to be spirits of water, whether 
in streams and lakes, clouds and rain, or mists and vapours.  But these are details for 
the specialist, and should not deter one from the enjoyment of a colourful production. 
 
The Natural History of Unicorns by Chris Lavers (Granta, London, 2009) starts 
from the oft-quoted account of a one-horned beast from India written around 398 BC 
by Ctesias, a Greek from Asia Minor who spent much of his life working in Persia. 
It brings much new evidence and new thinking to this subject.  Although the Indian 
Rhinoceros is the only animal known genuinely to have a single horn on its head, 
Ctesias speaks of “wild asses” and Lavers reckons he has a better candidate for the 
origin of this mysterious creature, even though the rhinoceros certainly played a part 
in the further development of the story.  In the past, the term “India” covered a wider 
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area than we think of today, and would have included the great Tibetan plateau, 
where there were various wild beasts, including asses.  The Tibetan wild ass or Kiang 
fits much of Ctesias’s description, with its reddish, blackish and whitish colouring, 
lacking only the single horn.  Often accompanying herds of the Kiang would be large 
numbers of the Tibetan antelope or Chiru (actually a kind of goat) which had two 
long almost straight horns close together that might have been seen as just one from 
most angles, and the two different animals could well have been merged into a single 
beast.  Finally, Tibet also harbours the wild Yak which in ancient times roamed the 
plateau in large herds, and could have contributed to the somewhat confused accounts 
of travellers.  Lavers concludes that Ctesias was not a fantasist but accurately, if 
perhaps gullibly, wrote down what he had seen and heard. 
     Lavers deals well with the biblical “unicorn” and its development through the 
mediaeval bestiaries into the mystical creature with the narwhal tusk for a horn, that 
we know from French tapestries, and that was adopted by the Scottish kings as a 
mark of Divine Grace.  Because it was mentioned in the Bible, people in those days 
thought that it must be true, and generations have spent time and effort seeking to 
find real unicorns in remote parts of the world, culminating in the discovery of the 
last genuine large land animal hitherto unknown, the Okapi.  On the way, he treats 
and disposes of many candidates, including the Arabian Oryx, the Karkadann, the 
Khutu, the Walrus, and the Musk Ox, and follows up a number of odd clues such as 
the nature of knuckle-bones and the anti-poisonous properties of rhinoceros or 
unicorn horns, and finally he produces evidence that some African and Asian tribes 
actually had a habit of manipulating the horns of young goats or cattle so that they 
developed into a single central horn, which then gave that animal a dominant role in 
the herd. 
      This book makes a valuable addition to our knowledge, brings clarity to a number 
of problems, and sets us thinking along fresh paths, altogether a treat for unicorn 
lovers. 
 
The Naming of Names: The Search for Order in the World of Plants, by Anna 
Pavord (London, 2005) is basically a history of botany from Theophrastus (a pupil of 
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Aristotle) to John Ray, whose Synopsis methodical of 1690 laid down the rules for a 
modern system of plant nomenclature.  It really has nothing to do with dracology, but 
the illustration of the title page of Herbarum vivae eicones by Otto Brunfels, 
(Strasbourg, 1530), which included superb pictures of plants by Hans Weiditz (a 
pupil of Dürer) – the first that were actually drawn from life and not just copied from 
other drawings – has at the bottom this scene of the Garden of the Hesperides with 
Herakles attacking the Dragon Ladon that was guarding its gate, one of his twelve 
Labours.   
 
Insurance Fire Brigades 1680-1929: The Birth of the 
British Fire Service, by Brian Wright  (Stroud, 2008) again 
has little to do with fabulous beasts, except that the emblem 
used by the first fire insurance company, later to be called 
the Phoenix Fire Office, founded by Nicholas Barbon in 
1680, is of course a Phoenix, seen here.  Brian is an eminent 
dracologist, author of Somerset Dragons (see No 29) and 
for his earlier work on firemarks, see No 66. 
 
THE  DRAGON  OF  RHODES  from Grant Uden’s Dictionary of 
Chivalry (1968) 

 
This is one of the best of the early ‘dragon’ stories, set in the 
island when it was in the occupation of the Knights of St 
John.  Part of the island was held in a state of terror by a 
particularly unpleasant dragon which lurked in a mountain 
cave and preyed continually on the country folk, on their 
cattle and sheep, and on pilgrims who came to visit a nearby 
shrine.  Many knights of the Order of St John of Jerusalem 
went to do battle with the beast, but when time after time 
they failed to return, the Grand Master forbade any other 
knight to attempt the mission. 
      Theodore, a young knight of Provence, who had only 
recently been recruited to the Order, determined, despite his 
oath of obedience, to ignore the Grand Master’s ruling and 
bring great glory to himself and the brotherhood.  Obtaining 
leave to return to France, he spent several months having a 
wooden dragon constructed, exactly like the terror of 
Rhodes, and equipped it with a mechanism that could cause 
it to rise in the air, exposing its vulnerable under-belly, which 
was not protected by thick scales.  Theodore then trained two 
war-like bulldogs to attack the model dragon.  At the same 
time, he would bear down on it with his horse, aiming his 
lance-point at the stomach.  For a time the fearsome model 
scared both horse and dogs, but they were induced to 


