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Deddiccaishn

Too Dublu. Ge. E. and too mi frendz Ca. Ache. and Ge. C. L. M. I
deddiccate
this booc

It iz niathar alligghary nau faibl but a Story too be red fau its
one sake.

The proppe naimz I hav tride too spel cimply. The e in Caacy

iz long, like dhat in Friny, the o in Crotharing shaut and the

axent on dhat cillabl: Corrand iz axentid on the fuust

cillobl, Prezmirs on the ceckond, Brandokh Daahaa on the fuust
and fauth, Gorice on the laast cillobl, riming withe thrice:
Koarinneas riamz withe Flominneas, Galing withe saling, La Firrese
withe dizsis ese: ch iz aulwase guttarsl, az in loc.

E. Aa. E.

96 Jannury 1922

Intraoducshn

The Wuum Ooraboras, no wuum, but the Suupont itcelf, iz a



wundafal booc. Az a story au az prose it iz wundafal, and,
dhae beying a cauz fau evry iffect, the reson fau riting it
shood be az maavolos aghen.

Shellese had too rite the Promeethheon Unbound, he woz undas
kompulshn; fau a soopshuman ennagy had cum uppon him, and he
woz faust too creyate a matto dhat wood pamit him too immadgin,
and thhinc, and speke like a god. It woz so withe Blake, hoo

wild too apea az a man but igsistid like a mountin; and, at

dhae best, the wuuc ov these powits iz inhumen and saicrid. It
duz not graitly matto dhat dha had au had not a mescij. It

duz not matts at aul dhat iathar can be chaajd withe nonsns

au dhat boath hav bene cauld madmaon--the same chaaj mite be
lade aghenst a volcano au a thundaboalt--au this booc. It duz

not matts dhat dha cood trancend humon endurans, and cood
moove tranqwilly in relmz wae liatning iz the naum ov spede.

The wuuc ov such powits iz saicrid biccoz it outpaciz man, and,

in a relm ov dhae one, winz eevn sbuv Shaixpere.

An ennagy such az came on the powits haz vizsittid the authha ov
this booc, and hiz deddickatory staitment, dhat "it iz niathar
alligghoary nau faibl but a story too be red fau its one sake,"

puts us auf withe the ashooad arraghans ov the powit hoo iz too
bizsy creyating too hav time fau scoole-maastoring. But, waking au
in dreme, this authhs haz bene in strainj regonz and haz

supt at a torrent wich oanly the gratist no ov.

The story iz a long wun--this rede wood hav liact it twice

az long. The place ov acshn iz indiccatid, cazhooaly, az the
plannit Muucury, and the story telz ov the wauz bitwene too
grate kingdemz ov dhat plannit, and the fianl ovathro ov wun.

Mista. Eddisn iz a vaast man. He nedid a hole cozmos too pla in,
and creyatid wun; and he faujd a prose too tel ov it dhat iz az



gigantic az hiz tale. In reding this booc the rede must a

litl brake hiz wa in, and must corendos predjooddisciz dhat ar
not aloud fau. He ma thhinc dhat the lan’gwij iz mau rotund
dhan iz nedid fau a tale, but, az he proceedz, he wil ce

dhat oanly such a tung cood be spokan bi these kalosci; and,
soone, he wil dillite in a prose dhat iz az life-ghivving az it
iz magniffisnt.

Misto. Eddisnz prose nevva plase him fauls; it risiz and faulz
withe hiz subgict, and iz tends, humarss, sous, priscippittat
and toriffic az the acaizhn worrents. Hou niasly the Caagaa
daanst fau the Red Folleyot.

"Foxy-red abuv, but withe blac belliz, round fuury faciz,
innasnt ambo ise and grate soft pauz.... On a sudn the

music ceest, and the daancez wuu stil, and standing cide bi
cide, pau in fuury pau, dha boud shily too the cumpoeny, and
the Red Folleyot cauld them too him, and kist them on the
mouth, and cent them too dhae ceets."

"Corrand leend on the parrapit and shadid hiz ise withe hiz
hand, dhat woz braud az a smoact haddac, and cuvvad on the
bac withe yello haez growing sumwot spaasly az the haez

on the skin ov a yung elliffant."

"A dizmal tempist sudnly copriazd them. Fau fauty dase it
swept them in hale and slete ove wide wollowing oashn, widhout
a staa, widhout a caus."

"Nite came doun on the hilz. A grate wind moning out ov the
hules west tau the cloudz az a ragghid gaamant, rivveling the

loanly moone dhat fled nakid bitwixt them."

"Daun came like a lilly, safron-hude, smuuct withe smoke-gra



streex, dhat slaantid from the nauth."

"He woz nakid too the waist, hiz hae, brest and aamz too the
aampits clottid and adrop withe blud and in hiz handz too
bluddy dagghoaz."

Qwotaishnz can ghiv sum ides ov the rithom ov hiz centonciz,

but it can ghiv nun ov the masciv swepe and intencitty ov hiz
narrativ. Miltn fel in luv withe the devl biccoz the

dromattic acshn la withe him, and, in this booc, Mista. Eddisn
trounciz hiz devlz fau beying nauty (the wuud "bad" haz not
cigniffickons hea), but he trounciz the Wizsad King and hiz
kingdom withe afecshn and dillite. Wot gaugas monstaz ar

Gorice the Twelfth and Corrand and Koarinneoas. The reds wil not
esaly foghet them; nau Goriciz grate antagghonist Laud Jus;

nau the maavoalas trats, Laud Gro, withe hoome the authha woz
suutnly in luv; nau the grate fiats and the terreebl

fitoz Laudz Brandokh Daahaa and Goaldry Blusco, and a wuuld ov
uthaz and dhae wiavz; nau wil he foghet the mountin Coshtra
Pivraakhs, dhat had too be cliamd, and woz cliamd--az dizsiyying
a fete az litrocho can tel ov.

"So huge he woz dhat eevn heo at cix mialz distons the i

mite not at a glaans bihhoald him, but must swepe bac and fauth
az ovo a braud landscape, from the pondaras ruits ov the
mountin, wae dha sprang blac and sheo from the glasces up

the vaast face, wae butras woz piald uppon butras, and

tous uppon tous, in a blianding radeans ov ice-hung prescippis
and sno-fild gully, too the lone hiats wae, like speaz

mennoacing hi hevn, the wite teeth ov the summit-rij cleft

the ski."

Mista. Eddisnz prose duz not dirrive from the In‘glish Biabl. Hiz
miand haz mau afinnittiz withe Keltic immadginningz and methhad, and



hiz wuuc iz Keltic in dhat it iz inspiad bi buty and daring

raaths dhan bi thauts and marallittiz. He mite be Scoch au

Irish: scaesly the faums, fau, wile Scotlond luvz

fool-moutht vuus, she, like In“gland, iz prose-shi. But, from
wottevva hevn Mista. Eddisn cum, he haz addid a maastapece too
In’glish litracha.

JAIMZ STEEVNZ

THE WUUM OOROBOROS

True Thomas lay on Huntlie bank,
A ferlie he spied wi his ee;
And there he saw a Lady bright
Come riding down by the Eildon Tree.

Her skirt was o the grass-green silk,
Her mantle o the velvet fyne,
At ilka tett of her horse's mane

Hung fifty siller bells and nine.

True Thomas he pulld af f his cap,
And louted low down on his knee:
"Hail to thee, Mary, Queen of Heaven!

For thy peer on earth could never be."

"O no, O no, Thomas," she says,



"That name does not belong to me;
I'm but the Queen of fair Elfland,

That am hither come to visit thee.

"Harp and carp, Thomas," she says,
"Harp and carp alang wi me.

And if ye dare to kiss my lips,
Sure of your bodie I will be."

"Betide me weal, betide me woe,

'

That weird shall never daunton me.'
Syne he has kissed her rosy lips,
All underneath the Eildon Tree.

* k kk k %k

TOMM®OS THE RIMo.

The Inducshn

Dhae woz a man naimd Lescing’ham dwelt in an oald lo hous in
Wastdale, cet in a gra oald gaadn wae u-trese flurrisht

dhat had cene Vikingz in Coapland in dhae ceedling time. Lilly
and rose and laaxpuu bluimd in the baudsz, and biggoneaz withe
bloscomz big az saucaz, red and wite and pinc and

lemmon-culls, in the bedz biffau the pauch. Climing rosiz,
hunnissucl, clemmsatis, and the scaalot flame-flous scrambld

up the waulz. Thhic woodz wuu on evry cide widhout the



gaadn, withe a gap nauth-eestwad opaning on the descalat lake
and the grate felz biyyond it: Gaibl rering hiz crag-bound

hed aghenst the ski from bihhiand the strate clene outline ov
the Screse.

Coole long shaddose stole acros the tennis laun. The ae woz
goaldon. Duvz muumad in the trese; too chaffinchiz plade on
the neo poast ov the net; a litl waute-wagtale scurrid slong

the paath. A French windo stood opan too the gaadn, showing
daacly a dining-roome panld withe oald oke, its Jackabeon taibl
brite withe flousaz and cilve and cut glaas and Wejwood

dishiz heept withe froote: green’gagiz, pechiz, and grene muskat
graips. Lescing’ham la bac in a hammac-chae wotching throo
the bloo smoke ov an aafte-dinno ciggaa the waum lite on the
Glwaa da Deezhong rosiz dhat clustoad about the bedroome windo
ovohed. He had huu hand in hiz. This woz dhae Hous.

"Shood we finnish dhat chapts ov Nyaal?" she ced.

She tooc the hevvy vollume withe its fadid grene cuvve, and red:
"He went out on the nite ov the Laudz da, wen nine weex

wuu stil too winte; he huud a grate crash, so dhat he

thaut boath hevn and uuth shooc. Then he looct intoo the

west aet, and he thaut he sau dharsbouts a ring ov firy

hu, and within the ring a man on a gra haus. He paast

qwicly bi him, and rode haad. He had a flaming fiesbrand in

hiz hand, and he rode so cloce too him dhat he cood ce him
plainly. He woz blac az pich, and he sung this song withe a

mity vois--

Heos I ride swift stede,

Hiz flanc flect withe rime,
Rane from hiz mane drips,
Haus mity fau haam;



Flaimz flae at eche end,

Gaul glose in the midst,

So faez it withe Flocese redz

Az this flaming brand flise;

And so faez it withe Flocese redz
Az this flaming brand flise.

"Then he thaut he huuld the fisbrand eest towaudz the felz
biffau him, and such a blase ov fio lept up too mete it dhat
he cood not ce the felz fau the blase. It ceemd az dho

dhat man rode eest amung the flaimz and vannisht dhae.

"Aafto dhat he went too hiz bed, and woz censlis fau a long

time, but at laast he came too himcelf. He bau in miand aul dhat
had happand, and toald hiz faaths, but he bad him tel it too
Hyaalty Skegghese sun. So he went and toald Hyaalty, but he ced
he had cene the Woolfs Ride, and dhat cumz evva biffau grate
tidingz."

Dha wuu cilont awile; then Lescing’ham ced sudnly, "Doo u
miand if we slepe in the eest wing too-nite?"

"Wot, in the Lotas Roome?"

"Yes."

"Ime too much ov a lasy-boanz too-nite, des," she aancad.
"Doo u miand if I go alone, then? I shal be bac too brecfast.

I like mi lady withe me; stil, we can go aghen wen next moone

wainz. Mi pet iz not friatnd, iz she?"

"No!" she ced, laafing. But huu ise wuu a litl big. Huu
fin‘ghaz plade withe hiz woch-chane. "Ide raaths," she ced



prezntly, "u went lats on and tooc me. Aul this iz so od

stil: the Hous, and dhat; and I luv it so. And aafto aul, it

iz a long wa and cevral yuuz too, sumtiamz, in the Lotas
Roome, eevn dho it iz aul ove next mauning. Ide raaths we
went toghetha. If ennithhing happand then, wel, wede boath be
dun in, and it woodnt matte so much, wood it?"

"Boath be wot?" ced Lescing’ham. "Ime afrade yau lan’gwij iz
not aul dhat mite be wisht."

"Wel, u taut me!" ced she; and dha laaft.

Dha sat dhae til the shaddose crept ove the laun and up the
trese, and the hi rox ov the mountin shoalds biyyond
buund red in the eevning rase. He ced, "If u like too strole
a bit ov wa up the fel-cide, Muucury iz vizsabl too-nite. We
mite ghet a glimps ov him just aafts suncet."

Alitl lats, standing on the opan hilcide billo the hauking
bats, dha wocht fau the dim plannit dhat shode at laast lo
doun in the west bitwene the suncet and the daac.

He ced, "It iz az if Muucury had a fin‘ghs on me too-nite,
Mary. Its no good mi triying too slepe too-nite ixept in the
Lotes Roome."

Huu aam tiatnd in hiz. "Muucury?" she ced. "It iz anuthe
wuuld. It iz too faa."

But he laaft and ced, "Nuthhing iz too faa."
Dha tuund bac az the shaddose depand. Az dha stood in the

daac ov the aacht gate leding from the opan fel intoo the
gaadn, the soft cles noats ov a spinnet soundid from the



hous. She put up a fin‘ghs. "Haac," she ced. "Yau dauts
playing Les Barricades."

Dha stood lisning. "She luvz playing," he wispad. "Ime
glad we taut huu too pla." Prezntly he wispad aghen, "Les

Barricades Mysteérieuses. Wot inspiad Cooparin withe dhat

enchaantid name? And oanly u and I no wot it realy meenz.
Les Barricades Mysterieuses."

*kkk

Dhat nite Lescing’ham la slone in the Lotes Roome. Its

caismonts opand eestwad on the sleping woodz and the

sleping bae sloaps ov Ilghil Hed. He slept soft and depe;

fau dhat woz the Hous ov Poastmeriddeon, and the Hous ov Pece.

In the depe and ded time ov the nite, wen the waning moone
pead ova the mountin shoalds, he woke sudnly. The cilve
beemz shon throo the opan windo on a faum puucht at the
foot ov the bed: a litl buud, blac, round-heddid,

shaut-beect, withe long shaap wingz, and ise like too staaz
shining. It spoke and ced, "Time iz."

So Lescing’ham got up and mufld himcelf in a grate cloke dhat
la on a chae biscide the bed. He ced, "I am reddy, mi litl
maatlet." Fau dhat woz the Hous ov Haats Dizsio.

Shoooly the maatlets ise fild aul the roome withe staalite.

It woz an oald roome withe lotaciz caavd on the panlz and on the
bed and chaez and roofe-beemz; and in the glammao the caavd
flouaz swade like wauta-lilliz in a lasy streme. He went too

the windo, and the litl maatlet sat on hiz shoalda. A

charreat cullad like the halo sbout the moone watid bi the



windo, poizd in ae, haanast too a strainj stede. A haus it
ceemd, but wingd like an eegl, and its fau-legz fethad

and aamd withe eeglz clauz insted ov huivz. He entad the
charreat, and dhat litl maatlet sat on hiz ne.

Withe a wuu ov wingz the wiald caucas sprang skiwad. The

nite about them woz like the tumult ov bublz sbout a divez

eaz diving in a depe poole unde a smuithe stepe rocin a
mountin cattoract. Time woz swollode up in spede; the wuuld
reeld; and it woz but az the space bitwene too depe breths

til dhat strainj caucs spred wide hiz rainbo wingz and

slaantid doun the nite ove a grate ilond dhat slumbad on a
slumboring ce, withe lesco ialz about it: a cuntry ov roc
mountinz and hil paaschez and menny wautez, aul a-glimms in
the muinshine.

Dha landid within a gate cround withe goalden lianz. Lescing’ham
came doun from the charrest, and the litl blac maatlet

suucld about hiz hed, showing him a u avvenu leding from

the gaits. Az in a dreme, he follode huu.

I. The Caasl ov Laud Jus

OV THE RARITTIZ DHAT WUU IN THE LOFTY PREZNS CHAIMBO
FAE

AND LUVLY TOO BIHHOALD, AND OV THE QWOLLITTIZ AND
KoNDISHNZ OV

THE LAUDZ OV DEMONLAND: AND OV THE EMBOCY CENT
UNTOOH THEM BI

KING GORICE 11., AND OV THE AANCo DHAETOO.



The eeston staaz wuu paling too the daun az Lescing’ham

follode hiz kanductes along the graas wauc bitwene the shaddowy
ranx ov Irish use, dhat stood like soalgaz mistereas and

ixpectont in the daacnes. The graas woz baidhd in nite-du,

and grate wite lilliz sleping in the shaddose ov the use

lodid the ae ov dhat gaadn withe fraigrons. Lescing’ham felt

no tuch ov the ground binneeth hiz fete, and wen he strecht

out hiz hand too tuch a tre hiz hand paast throo braanch and
leevz az dho dha wuu uncebstanshoal az a muinbeme.

The litl maatlet, aliting on hiz shoalds, laaft in hiz
ea. "Chiald ov uuth," she ced, "dust thhinc we ar hes in
dreemland?"

He aancad nuthhing, and she ced, "This iz no dreme. Dhou,

fuust ov the childron ov men, aat cum too Muucury, wae dhou
and I wil juuny up and doun fau a ceezn too sho the the

landz and oashnz, the forrists, plainz, and ainshent mountinz,
cittiz and pallisciz ov this wuuld, Muucury, and the doowingz ov
them dhat dwel dharin. But hes dhou canst not handl aut,
niathor make the foke wae ov the, not dho dhou shout thi

throte haus. Fau dhou and I wauc hes impalpabl and

invizsabl, az it wuu too dreemz wauking."

Dha wuu nou on the maabl steps wich led from the u wauc

too the terras opposit the grate gate ov the caasl. "No nede

too unbaa gaits too the and me," ced the maatlet, az dha

paast binneeth the daacnas ov dhat ainshant pautl, caavd withe
strainj divviciz, and clene throo the mascy timbaz ov the
boaltid gate thhicly rivvittid withe cilvs, intoo the innas caut.
"Go we intoo the lofty prezns chaimbo and dhae tarry awile.
Mauning iz kindling the upps ae, and foke wil soone be
stuuring in the caasl, fau dha li not long abed wen da



bigghinz in Demenland. Fau be it none too the, O uuthbaun, dhat
this land iz Demanland, and this caasl the caasl ov Laud

Jus, and this da nou dauning hiz buuthda, wen the Demoanz
hoald hi festivl in Jusciz caasl too doo onna untooh him and

too hiz bredhran, Spitfie and Goaldry Blusco; and these and

dhae faathoz biffau them bae roole from time immoamoreal in
Demeonland, and hav the laudship ove aul the Demoanz."

She spoke, and the fuust lo beemz ov the sun smote

javvalin-like throo the eeston windose, and the freshnas ov
mauning breedhd and shimmad in dhat lofty chaimbs, chacing
the bloo and dusky shaidz ov dippaatid nite too the caunaz and
recesciz, and too the raaftaz ov the vaultid roofe. Shooaly no
poatntate ov uuth, not Crecas, not the grate King, not Menos

in hiz roial pallis in Crete, not aul the Farose, not Qwene
Cemmirraamis, nau aul the Kingz ov Babbalon and Ninnave had evve a
throne roome too kampae in glory withe dhat hi prezns chaimba
ov the laudz ov Demanland. Its waulz and pillaz wuu ov
sno-wite maabl, evry vane warov woz cet withe smaul gemz:
roobiz, corralz, gaanits, and pinc topaz. Cevn pillaz on

iathar cide bau up the shaddowy vault ov the roofe; the

roofe-tre and the beemz wuu ov goald, cureasly caavd, the

roofe itcelf ov muthe-ov-puul. A cide ile ran bihhiand eche

ro ov pillaz, and cevn paintingz on the westan cide faist

cevn spaishas windose on the eest. At the end ov the haul uppon
a dayis stood thre hi ceets, the aamz ov eche kempoazd ov too
hippagrifs raut in goald, withe wingz spred, and the legz ov

the ceets the legz ov the hippoagrifs; but the boddy ov eche

hi cete woz a cin’gl jooal ov monstras cise: the left-hand

cete a blac oapl, aspaacl withe stele-bloo fis, the next a

fio-oapl, az it wuu a buuning cole, the thuud cete an
alligzaandrite, puupl like wine bi nite but depe ce-grene bi

da. Ten mau pillaz stood in cemmissuucl bihhiand the hi

ceets, baring up abuv them and the dayis a cannapy ov goald. The



benchiz dhat ran from end too end ov the lofty chaimbs wuu ov

cedo, inlade withe corral and ivery, and so wuu the taiblz dhat

stood biffau the benchiz. The flau ov the chaimbs woz

tescolatid, ov maabl and grene tooamalin, and on evry

sqwae ov tooamoalin woz caavon the immij ov a fish: az the

dolfin, the con’ghs, the cat-fish, the samman, the tunny, the

sqwid, and uths wundeaz ov the depe. Hangingz ov tappistry wuu
bihhiand the hi ceets, wuuct withe flousz, snaix-hed,

snapdragghen, dragghon-mouth, and dhae kiand; and on the dado billo
the windose wuu sculpchaz ov buudz and beests and creping

thhingz.

But a grate wunds ov this chaimbs, and a maavl too bihhoald, woz
hou the cappittal ov evry wun ov the fau-and-twenty pilloz woz
hune from a cin‘gl preshas stone, caavd bi the hand ov sum
sculpte ov long ago intoo the livving faum ov a monsta: hes
woz a haapy withe screming mouth, so wundrasly cut in
oka-tintid jade it woz a maavl too hes no screme from huu:

hes in wine-yello topaz a fliying fis-drake: dhae a

cockatrice made ov a cin‘gl rooby: dhae a staa saffio the

cullo ov muinlite, cut fau a ciaclops, so dhat the rase ov the

staa trembld from hiz cin’gl i: sallomandaz, muumaidz,
kimeroaz, wiald men a the woodz, livviathhonz, aul hune from
faultlos gemz, thrice the bulc ov a big manz boddy,

velvit-daac saffiaz, cristslite, berrsl, ammithhist, and the

yello zuucon dhat iz like transparrant goald.

Too ghiv lite too the prezns chaimba wuu cevn escaabunclz,
grate az pumpkinz, hung in auds doun the length ov it, and
nine fae muinstoanz standing in auds on cilve peddistlz
bitwene the pilloz on the dayis. These jooalz, drinking in the
sunshine bi da, gave it fauth during the ouaz ov daacnas in

a radeoans ov pinc lite and a soft iffulgens az ov muinbeemz.
And yet anuthoa maavl, the neths cide ov the cannapy ove the



hi ceets woz encrustid withe lappis lazzuli, and in dhat faind
dome ov hevn buund the twelv cianz ov the zodiyyac, evry
staa a diamand dhat shon withe its one lite.

*kkk

Foke nou biggan too be astuu in the caasl, and dhae came a

scau ov suuving men intoo the prezns chaimbe withe bruimz and
brushiz, cloths and lethaz, too swepe and gaanish it, and
buunish the goald and jooslz ov the chaimba. Liscom dha wuu
and spriatly ov gate, ov fresh kemplecshn and fae-haed.

Haunz groo on dhae hedz. Wen dhae taasx wuu acumplisht

dha dippaatid, and the prezns biggan too fil withe ghests. A

joi it woz too ce such a shifting mase ov velvits, fuuz,

cureas needlwuux and cloth ov tishoo, tiffonese, laciz,

rufs, goodly chainz and caacenets ov goald: such glitte ov

jooslz and wepponz: such nodding ov the pluimz the Demanz wau
in dhae hae, haaf valing the haunz dhat groo uppon dhae

hedz. Sum wuu citting on the benchiz au lening on the

pollisht taiblz, sum wauking fauth and bac uppon the shining
flau. Hea and dhae wuu wimmin amung them, wimmin so fae wun
had ced: it iz shoosly wite-aamd Hellan this wun; this,

Aacadeon Attolanto; this, Friny dhat stood too Praxittelese fau
Afraditese piccho; this, Thayis, fau hoome grate Alligzaands too
plezhs huu fantecy did buun Puuceppolis like a candl; this,

she dhat woz rapt bi the Daac God from the flouring feeldz ov
Enno, too be Qwene fau evve amung the ded dhat be dippaatid.

Nou came a stuu nea the staitly dauwa, and Lescing’ham bihheld
a Demoan ov buuly frame and noabl paut, richly stiad. Hiz face
woz ruddy and sumwot frecld, hiz forrid wide, hiz ise

caam and bloo like the ce. Hiz bead, thhic and tauny, woz

paatid and brusht bac and upwadz on iather cide.



"Tel me, mi litl maatlet," ced Lescing’ham, "iz this Laud
Jus?"

"This iz not Laud Jus," aancad the maatlet, "nau aut so
wuushipfal az he. The laud dhou ceyist iz Vol, hoo dwellith
undas Caatadss, bi the sault ce. A grate ce-captin iz he, and
wun dhat did suuvis too the cauz ov Demoanland, and ov the
hole wuuld bisciadz, in the late wauz aghenst the Guilz.

"But caast thine ise aghen towaudz the dau, wae wun standith
oamid a not ov frendz, taul and sumwot stooping, in a

causlit ov cilvs, and a cloke ov oald bracadid cilc cullad

like taanisht goald; sumthhing like too Vol in fechs, but
swauthy, and withe brisling blac mastaasheyose."

"I ce him," ced Lescing’ham. "This then iz Laud Jus!"

"Not so," ced maatlet. "'Tiz but Viz, bruths too Vol. He iz
welthhiyyist in goodz ov aul the Demoanz, save the thre bredhron
oanly and Laud Brandokh Daahaa."

"And hoo iz this?" aasct Lescing’ham, pointing too wun ov lite

and brisc step and humaras i, hoo in dhat momant met Vol

and en’gaijd him in kenvuus apaat. Hancom ov face he woz,
aulbeyit sumwot long-noazd and shaap-noazd: kene and haad and
fild withe life and the joi ov it.

"Heoa dhou bihhoaldist," aancad she, "Laud Sig, the faa-faimd
tamo ov hauciz. Wel luvd iz he amung the Demanz, fau he iz
merry ov moode, and a mity man ov hiz handz widhaul wen he
ledith hiz hausman aghenst the ennamy."

Vol throo up hiz bead and laaft a grate laaf at sum gest
dhat Sig wispad in hiz es, and Lescing’ham leend fauwad



intoo the haul if haply he mite cach wot woz ced. The hum ov
tauc dround the wuudz, but lening fauwad Lescing’ham sau
wae the arras cuutnz bihhiand the dayis paatid fau a momant,
and wun ov prinsly baring advaanst paast the hi ceets doun
the boddy ov the haul. Hiz gate woz dellickat, az ov sum liathe
beest ov pra nuly wakeand out ov slumbs, and he gretid withe
lasy grace the menny frendz hoo haild hiz entrans. Verry taul
woz dhat laud, and slends ov bild, like a guul. Hiz tunic woz
ov cilc cullad like the wiald rose, and imbroidad in goald
withe reprizsentaishnz ov flousz and thundaboalts. Jooalz
glittod on hiz left hand and on the goaldan braislits on hiz
aamz, and on the fillit twiand emung the goalden cuulz ov hiz
hae, cet withe pluimz ov the king-buud ov Parradice. Hiz haunz
wuu dide withe safron, and inlade withe filligry wuuc ov goald.
Hiz buskinz wuu laist withe goald, and from hiz belt hung a
saud, narro ov blade and kene, the hilt ruf withe berralz and
blac diamandz. Strainjly lite and dellicket woz hiz frame and
ceming, yet withe a cens ov slumboring pous binneeth, az the
dellickat peke ov a sno mountin cene afaa in the lo red rase

ov mauning. Hiz face woz butiffsl too looc uppon, and softly
cullad like a guulz face, and hiz ixpreshn wun ov gentl
mellancolly, mixt withe sum disdane; but firy glints swoke at
intovlz in hiz ise, and the lianz ov swift dittuuminnaishn
hovvad round the mouth billo hiz cuuld mastaasheyose.

"At laast," muumad Lescing’ham, "at laast, Laud Jus!"

"Litl aat dhou too blame," ced the maatlet, "fau this

misprizhan, fau scaes cood a laudles cite hav joid thine

ise. Yet iz this not Jus, but Laud Brandokh Daahaa, too hoome aul
Demonland west ov Shalgreth and Stropaaden owith alegons:

the rich vinyadz ov Crotharing, the braud paasche landz ov
Failz, and aul the weston ilondz and dhae cragbound

faastnaciz. Thhinc not, biccoz he ofectith cilx and jooslz



like a qwene, and carreyith himcelf lite and dainty az a cilva
buuch tre on the mountin, dhat hiz hand iz lite au hiz

currij doutfool in wau. Fau yuuz woz he held fau the thuud

best man-at-aamz in aul Muucury, slong withe these, Goaldry
Blusco and Gorice X. ov Wichland. And Gorice he sloo, nine
summaz bac, in cin‘gl combat, wen the Witchiz harrid in
Goblinland and Brandokh Daahaa led five hundrad and fauscau
Demoanz too suckes Gazlaac, the king ov dhat cuntry. And nou
can nun copaas Laud Brandokh Daahaa in feets ov aamz, save
pachaans Goaldry alone.

"Yet, 1o," she ced, az a swete and wiald music stole on the

ed, and the ghests tuund towaudz the dayis, and the hangingz
paatid, "at laast, the tripl laudship ov Demoanland! Strike

softly, music: smile, Faits, on this festl da! Joi and safe

dase shine fau this wuuld and Demanland! Tuun thi gase fuust on
him hoo waux in madgisty in the midst, hiz tunic ov olliv-grene
velvit aunementid withe divviciz ov hidn mening in thred ov
goald and beedz ov criscalite. Maac hou the buskinz, claasping
hiz staulwat caavz, glitto withe goald and amba. Maac the

dusky cloke streemd withe goald and liand withe blud-red cilc: a
chaamd cloke, made bi the cilfs in fogotn dase, bringing

good hap too the wars, so he be troo ov haat and no dasted.
Maac him dhat warith it, hiz swete daac countinnans, the

vialat fis in hiz ise, the somba waumth ov hiz smile, like

autom woodz in late sunshine. This iz Laud Jus, laud ov this
age-rimmembaoring caasl, dhan hoome nun hath mau wuuship in
wide Demanland. Sumwot he nowith ov aat madgicl, yet usith
not dhat aat; fau it sappith the life and strength, nau iz it

held wuuthy dhat a Deman shood put trust in dhat aat, but
raatho in hiz one mite and mane.

"Nou tuun thine ise too him dhat lenith on Jusciz left aam,
shauto but mahap stuudes dhan he, aparrsld in blac cilc



dhat shimmaz withe goald az he moovith, and cround withe blac
eeglz fethoz amung hiz haunz and yello hae. Hiz face iz

wiald and kene like a ce-eeglz, and from hiz brisling brouz

the ise daat glaanciz shaap az a glaancing spea. A faint flame,
pallid like the fis ov a Wil-a-the-Wisp, breedhz evvas and

onon from hiz distendid nostralz. This iz Laud Spitfis,
impetchooas in wau.

"Laast, bihhoald on Jusciz rite hand, yon laud dhat bulx mity
az Huuculese yet steppith liatly az a heffa. The thuse and
cinnuse ov hiz grate limz ripl az he muivz binneeth a skin
wite dhan ivery; hiz cloke ov cloth ov goald iz hevvy withe
jooalz, hiz tunic ov blac cendslene hath grate haats wuuct
dharon in roobiz and red cilc thred. Slung from hiz shoaldsz
clanx a too-handid saud, the poml a huge staa-rooby caaven
in the immij ov a haat, fau the haat iz hiz cine and cimbl.

This iz dhat saud faujd bi the elvz, waewithe he sloo the
ce-monsta, az dhou mayist ce in the painting on the waul.
Noabl iz he ov countinnans, moast like too hiz bruths Jus, but
daake broun ov hae and ruddes ov hu and biggha ov
cheecbone. Looc wel on him, fau nevve shal thine ise bihhoald
a grato champeon dhan the Laud Goaldry Blusco, captin ov the
hoasts ov Demanland."

*kkk

Nou wen the gretingz wuu dun and the strainz ov the luits

and riccaudoaz cide and lost thomcelvz in the shaddowy vault

ov the roofe, the cup-baraz did fil grate gemz made in faum

ov cups withe ainshant wine, and the Demanz korouzd too Laud Jus
depe draafts in onna ov this da ov hiz nativvitty. And nou

dha wuu reddy too cet fauth bi toose and threse intoo the paax

and plezsanciz, sum too take dhae plezha about the fae

gaadnz and fishpondz, sum too hunt wiald game amung the wooddid



hilz, sum too dispaut thamcelvz at coits au tennis au riding
at the ring au maashl exacisiz; dhat so dha mite spend the
livlong da az biffittith hi hollada, in plezhs and acshn
widhout cae, and dharaafte revval in the lofty prezns

chaimbea til nite groo oald withe eting and drinking and aul
dillite.

But az dha wuu uppon gowing fauth, a trumpit woz soundid
widhout, thre striadnt blaasts.

"Wot kil-joi hav we hea?" ced Spitfia. "The trumpit

soundith oanly fau travlez from the outlandz. I fele it in mi
boanz sum raascl iz cum too Galing, wun dhat bringith il hap
in hiz pockit and a shaddo athwaut the sun on this oua da ov
festivl."

"Speke no wuud ov il omen," aancad Jus. "Hoosowae it be,
we wil strate dispach hiz biznas and so faul too plezhs
indede. Sum, run too the gate and bring him in."

The suuving man haisnd and rittuund, saying, "Laud, it iz an
Ambascada from Wichland and hiz trane. Dhae ship made land
at Loocking'haivn-nes at niatfaul. Dha slept on baud, and

yau soalgoaz gave them escaut too Galing at brake ov da. He
cravith preznt audeans."

"From Wichland, haa?" ced Jus. "Such smoax use evva too go
biffau the fis."

"Shalz bid the fello," ced Spitfis, "wate on oua plezha?
It iz pitty such shood poizn ous gladnass."

Goaldry laaft and ced, "Hoome hath he cent us? Laxas, thhinc
u? too make hiz pece withe us aghen fau dhat vile paat ov hiz



practist aghenst us auf Caatadss, dittestobly faulciffiying hiz
wuud he had ghivn us?"

Jus ced too the suuving man, "Dhou sauwist the Ambascada. Hoo
iz he?"

"Laud," aancad he, "Hiz face woz strainj too me. He iz litl

ov statcha and, bi yau hinas leve, the moast unlike too a

grate laud ov Wichland dhat evva I sau. And, bi yau leve,

fau aul the maavalas rich and sumpchooas cote a warith, he iz
verry like a fauls jooal in a rich cacing."

"Wel," ced Jus, "a sous draaft sweetnz not in the wating.
Caul we in the Ambascads."

Laud Jus sat in the hi cete midmoast ov the dayis, withe Goaldry
on hiz rite in the cete ov blac oapl, and on hiz left

Spitfis, throand on the alligzaandrite. On the dayis sat liaqwise
dhose uths laudz ov Demanland, and the ghests ov loa digry
throngd the benchiz and the pollisht taiblz az the wide dauz
opand on dhae cilve hin’giz, and the Ambascads withe pomp and
cerrimmony paist up the shining flau ov maabl and grene
tooamalin.

"Wi, wot a beestly fello iz this?" ced Laud Goaldry in hiz
bruthaz es. "Hiz hary handz reche doun too hiz nese. A
shuflith in hiz wauc like a hobld jaccas."

"I like not the duuty face ov the Ambascads," ced Laud Sig.
"Hiz nose cittith flat on the face ov him az it wuu a dab ov
cla, and I can ce pat up hiz nostralz a summs dase juuny
intoo hiz hed. Ifs uppa lip bispeke him not a rae spouts ov
ranc fustean, padishn cach me. Wuu it a fin’ghoaz bredth
lon’ghar, a mite tuc it intoo hiz colls too kepe hiz chin waum



oV a wintoz nite."

"T like not the smel ov the Ambascada," ced Laud Brandokh
Daahaa. And he cauld fau cencaz and sprincloz ov lavvends and
rose wauta too puriffi the chaimbs, and let open the cristl
windose dhat the bresiz ov hevn mite ents and make aul

swete.

So the Ambascade wauct up the shining flau and stood biffau

the laudz ov Demanland dhat sat uppon the hi ceets bitwene the
goaldan hippagrifs. He woz roabd in a long mantl ov scaalat

liand withe uumin, withe crabz, woodlice, and centippeedz wuuct
dharon in goalden thred. Hiz hed woz cuvvad withe a blac

velvit cap withe a pecox fetha faasnd withe a broche ov

cilva. Copautid bi hiz trainbaraz and atendants, and

lening on hiz goaldan staaf, he withe raukes axent dillivvad

hiz mishn:

"Jus, Goaldry, and Spitfis, and ye utho Demoanz, I cum biffau
u az the Ambascada ov Gorice 11., moast gloreas King ov

Wichland, Laud and grate Duke ov Buteny and Estromorene,
Kamaands ov Shoolan, Thramny, Min‘gos, and Puumeyo, and Hi
Waudn ov the Ezsamoashan Maachiz, Grate Duke ov Trace, King
Parromount ov Beshtres and Nevriyyo and Prins ov Aa, Grate Laud
ova the cuntry ov Ogedes, Maltroeny, and ov Baultery and
Toribbes, and Laud ov menny uthe cuntriz, moast gloreas and
moast grate, hoose pous and glory iz ova aul the wuuld and
hoose name shal endure fau aul gennoaraishnz. And fuust I bid

u be bound bi dhat revverans fau mi saicrid offis ov envoi

from the King, wich iz acaudid bi aul peepl and poatntaits,

save such az be uttaly baabarss, too ambascodaz and envoiz."

"Speke and fes not," aancad Jus. "Dhou hast mine oath. And



dhat hath nevva bene fauswaun, too Wich au uths baabareon."

The Ambascadas shot out hiz lips in an O, and thretnd withe
hiz hed; then grind, laying bae hiz shaap and misshapan
teeth, and procedid:

"Dhus ceth King Gorice, grate and gloreas, and he chaagith me
too dillivvo it too u, niathar adding enny wuud nau taking swa:
'Thav it in miand dhat no cerrimmeny ov hommij au feslty hath
bene pafaumd biffau me bi the dwellaz in mi provvins ov
Demaoanland----"'

Az the rusling ov dri leevz stroone in a flagd caut wen a

sudn wind strikith them, dhae went a stuu amung the ghests.

Nau mite the Laud Spitfis kentane hiz roth, but springing up

and clapping hand too saud-hilt, az miandid too doo a huut too the
Ambascoads, "Provvins?" he cride. "Ar not the Demonz a fre

peepl? And iz it too be enduad dhat Wichland shood

komishn this slave too caast insults in ous teeth, and this in

oua one caasl?"

A muuma went about the haul, and hes and dhae foke rose from
dhae ceets. The Ambascads droo doun hiz hed bitwene hiz
shoaldaz like a tautss, baring hiz teeth and blinking withe

hiz smaul ise. But Laud Brandokh Daahaa, liatly laying hiz hand
on Spitfiez aam, ced: "The Ambascoada hath not endid hiz

mescij, cuzn, and dhou hast friatnd him. Hav paishns

and spoil not the commady. We shal not lac wuudz too aance
King Gorice: no, nau saudz, if he must hav them. But it shal

not be ced ov us ov Demanland dhat it nedith but a boorish

mescij too tuun us from ous ainshant cuutacy tewaud ambascodaz
and herraldz."

So spake Laud Brandokh Daahaa, in lasy haaf-mocking tone, az wun



hoo but iadly rittuunith the baul ov convasaishn; yet clealy,
so dhat aul mite hea. And dhaewithe the muumoz dide doun,
and Spitfis ced, "I am tame. Sa thine errand frely, and
immadgin not dhat we shal hoald the ancerabl fau aut dhou
sayist, but him dhat cent the."

"Hoose humbl mouthpece I oanly am," ced the Ambascads,
sumwot gatharing currij; "and hoo, saving yau revvorans,
lackith not the wil nau the pous too take rivvenj fau enny
outrage dun uppon hiz suuvents. Dhus ceth the King: 'I
dhaefau summon and kemaand u, Jus, Spitfis, and Goaldry
Blusco, too make haist and cum too me in Wichland in mi
fautris ov Caacy, and dhae dutiffaly kis mi to, in witnis

biffau aul the wuuld dhat I am yau Laud and King, and riatfal
ovelaud ov aul Demanland."

Graivly and widhout gescha Laud Jus haakend too the
Ambascads, lening bac in hiz hi cete withe iathar aam
throne athwaut the aacht nec ov the hippagrif. Goaldry,
smiling scaunfaly, toid withe the hilt ov hiz grate saud.
Spitfis sat straind and glouring, the spaax cracling at
hiz nostralz.

"Dhou hast dillivved aul?" ced Jus.
"Aul," aancod the Ambascads.

"Dhou shalt hav thine aancs," ced Jus. "Wile we take rede
dharon, et and drinc"; and he beckand the cupbarar too pau
out brite wine fau the Ambascado. But the Ambascads ixcuezd
himcelf, saying dhat he woz not sathuust, and dhat he had stau
ov foode and wine abaud ov hiz ship, wich shood cafice hiz
needz and dhose ov hiz following.



Then ced Laud Spitfis, "No maavl dho the spaun ov

Wichland fes vennam in the cup. Dha hoo wuuc commanly such
villony aghenst dhae ennemiz, az witnis Rescadau ov Goblinland
hoome Cauces muuthad withe a poisonas draaft, shake stil in

the nese lest thomcelvz be so entataind too dhae

distrucshn;" and snatching the cup he qwoft it too the dregz,

and dasht it on the maabl flau biffau the Ambascads, so

dhat it woz shivvad intoo peciz.

And the laudz ov Demanland rose up and widhdroo bihhiand the
floury hangingz intoo a chaimba opaat, too dittuumin ov dhae

aanca too the mescij cent untooh them bi King Gorice ov
Wichland.

Wen dha wuu privit togheths, Spitfis spake and ced, "Iz

it too be baun dhat the King shood put such shame and mockoary
uppon us? Cood a not at the leest hav made a sun ov Corrond au
ov Caucas hiz Ambascada too bring us hiz diffians, sted ov

this filthhiyyist ov hiz demestix, a gibbaring dwaulf fit oanly too
make them gab and game at dhae tipling bouts wen dha be

thre paats censlis withe boosing?"

Laud Jus smiald sumwot scaunfaly. "Withe wizdem," he ced,
"and withe faucite hath Wichland made chois ov hiz time too
moove aghenst us, nowing dhat thuuty and thre ov oua

wel-bilt ships ar sunken in Caatadse Sound in the batl

withe the Guilz, and but fautene rimmane too us. Nou dhat the
Guilz ar slane, evry sole, and uttaly abollisht from this

wuuld, and so the grate cuus and perral ov aul this wuuld endid
bi the saud and grate vallo ov Demanland slone, nou cemith

the happy momant untooh these late mouth-frendz too faul uppon us.
Fau hav not the Witchiz a strong flete ov ships, cins dhae

hole flete fled at the bigghinning ov dhae fite withe us

aghenst the Guilz, leving us too bae the buudn? And nou ar



dha miandid fau this nu treezn, too cet uppon us tratarasly

and sudnly in this discedvaantij. Fau the King wel judgith we
can carry no aamy too Wichland nau doo aut in hiz dispite, but
must be long munths a-shipbilding. And dout not he hoaldith an
aamoamoant reddy sbaud at Tennamos too sale hiths if he ghet the
aanco he nowith we shal cend him."

"Cit we at ese then," ced Goaldry, "shaapaning ous saudz; and
let him ship hiz aamiz acros the sault ce. Not a Wich shal

land in Demeonland but shal leve hes hiz blud and boanz too
make fat ous caunfeeldz and ous vinyoadz."

"Raathos," ced Spitfis, "aprihhend this raascl, and put too ce
too-da withe the fautene ships left us. We can coprise
Wichland in hiz strong place ov Caacy, sac it, and ghiv him
too the crose too pec at, au evve he iz wel owake too the
swiftnas ov oua aanca. Dhat iz mi counsl."

"Na," ced Jus, "we shal not take him sleping. Be suutn

dhat hiz ships ar reddy and wotching in the Wichland cese,
prippaed aghenst enny rash oncet. It wuu folly too cet ous nec

in the nooce; and litl glory too Demoanland too awate hiz
cumming. This, then, iz mi rede: I wil bid Gorice too the

duwello, and make offs too him too let li on the fauchoone dharov
the discizhn ov this qworral."

"A good rede, if it mite be foolfild," ced Goaldry. "But

nevva wil he dae too stand withe weppanz in cin’gl combat
ghenst the au ghenst enny ov us. Nevvathales the thhing shal

be braut sbout. Iz not Gorice a mity rasls, and hath he

not in hiz pallis in Caacy the sculz and boanz ov nianty and

nine grate champeanz hoome he hath vanqwisht and slane in dhat
exacise? Puft up biyyond mezhas iz he in hiz one koancete,

and foke sa it iz a grefe too him dhat nun hath bene found



this long wile dhat duust rasl withe him, and wofal he
pinith fau the hundradth. He shal rasl a faul withe me!"

Nou this ceemd good too them aul. So wen dha had tauct on it
owile and kancloodid wot dha wood doo, glad ov haat the
laudz ov Demoanland tuund them bac too the lofty prezns
chaimba. And dhae Laud Jus spake and ced: "Demanz, ye hav
huud the wuudz wich the King ov Wichland in the ovewening
pride and shaimlasnas ov hiz haat hath spokan untooh us bi the
mouth ov this Ambascads. Nou this iz ous aance wich mi
brutho shal ghiv, the Laud Goaldry Blusco; and we chaaj

the, O Ambascoads, too dillivva it trooly, niathar adding enny
wuud nau taking awa."

And the Laud Goaldry spake: "We, the laudz ov Demanland, doo
uttoly scaun the, Gorice 11., fau the gratist ov dastedz,

in dhat dhou baisly fleddist and fosoockist us, thi swaun
konfeddorats, in the ce batl aghenst the Guilz. Ous saudz,

wich in dhat batl endid so grate a cuus and perral too aul

this wuuld, ar not bent nau broken. Dha shal be sheedhd in

the boualz ov the and thi minneanz, Cauceas too wit, and Corroand,
and dhae sunz, and Karinness, and wot uths eevldoosz haaba
in wautorish Wichland, soona dhan wun litl ce-pinc growing
on the clifs ov Demanland shal doo the obaisns. But, dhat

dhou mayist, if so dhou wilt, fele ous pous sumwot, I, Laud
Goaldry Blusco, make the this offa: dhat dhou and I doo mach
ouacelvz cin’gly eche aghenst uthoa too rasl thre faulz at

the caut ov the Red Folleyot, hoo inclinith niathar too ous cide
nau too thine in this qworral. And we wil biand ouacelvz bi
mity oadhz too these kondishnz, dhat if I ovecum the, the
Demonz shal leve u ov Wichland in pece, and ye them, and

the Witchiz shal fauswae fau evve dhae impudent claimz on
Demonland. But if dhou, Gorice, win the da, then hast dhou the



glory ov dhat victery, and widhaul fool libbitty too thrust thi
claimz uppon us withe the saud."

So spake the Laud Goaldry Blusco, standing in grate pride and
splenda binneeth the staary cannapy, and scouling terrably on
the Ambascados from Wichland, so dhat the Ambascods woz
obasht and hiz nese smote taghetha. And Goaldry cauld hiz
scribe and made him rite the mescij fau Gorice the King in
grate carractoz on a role ov paachment, and the laudz ov
Demonland ceeld it withe dhae ceelz, and gave it too the
Ambascado.

The Ambascada tooc it and made haist too dippaat; but wen he
woz cum too the staitly dauwa ov the prezns chaimbs, beying
nea the dau and amungst hiz stendents, and owa from the
laudz ov Demoanland, he pluct up haat a litl and tuund and
ced: "Rashly and too thi suutn undoowing, O Goaldry Blusco,
hast dhou bidn ous Laud the King too kantend withe the in
rasling. Fau be dhou nevva so mity ov lim, yet hath he
ovathrone az mity. And he raslith not fau spaut, but wil
shooaly wuuc thi liafs dicca, and kepe the ded boanz ov the
withe the boanz ov the nianty and nine champeanz hoome he hath
heatoofau lade lo in dhat exacise."

Dhaewithe, biccoz Goaldry and the uths laudz scould uppon him
terrobly, and the ghests nea the dau fel too hooting and

rivviling ov the Witchiz, the Ambascada went fauth haistilly and
haistilly doun the shining staez and acros the caut, az wun

hoo fleyith slong a lane on a daac and windy nite, daring not

too tuun hiz hed lest hiz i bihhoald sum feacom thhing

prippaed too claasp him. So speding, he woz fane too cach up

obout hiz nese the foaldz ov hiz velvit cloke richly wuuct

withe crabz and creping thhingz; and huge hooping and laafts

went up amung the commaon lag ov peepl widhout, too bihhoald hiz



long and nuuvlas tale dhus baed too dhae unfrendly gase.
Insomuch dhat dha fel too shouting withe wun acaud, "Dho

hiz mouth be foul he hath a fae tale! Sau ye not hiz tale?

Hoorraa fau Gorice hoo hath cent us a munky fau hiz Ambascada!"

And withe gibe and unmannsly yel the croud hung luvvingly uppon
the Ambascads and hiz trane aul the wa doun from Galing

caasl too the kese. So dhat it woz like a swete hoamcumming too
him too cum on baud hiz wel-bilt ship and hav huu rode

oamane out ov Loocking’haivn. So wen dha had roundid
Loocking’haivn-nes and wuu fre ov the land, dha hoistid sale

and voiyijd biffau a favering brese eestwad ova the teming

depe too Wichland.

2. The Rasling fau Demonland

OV THE PROGNOSTIX WICH TRUBLD LAUD GRO KoNSUUNING
THE

METING BITWENE THE KING OV WICHLAND AND THE LAUD
GOALDRY

BLUSCO; AND HOU DHA MET, AND OV THE ISSOO OV DHAT
RASLING.

"Hou cood I hav faulen aslepe?"” cride Lescing’ham. "Wae iz
the caasl ov the Demanz, and hou did we leve the grate
prezns chaimbes wae dha sau the Ambascada?" Fau he stood
on roling uplondz dhat leend too the ce, trelas on evry

cide az faa az the i mite reche; and on thre ciadz

shimmad the ce, kist bi the sun and rufnd bi the sault

glad wind dhat chaajd ove the dounz, charreating cloudz



widhout numbo throo the illimmittobl hiats ov ae.

The litl blac maatlet aancad him. "Mi hippagrif

travlith az wel in time az in space. Dase and weex hav

bene left bihhiand bi us, in wot cemith too the but the
twincling ov an i, and dhou standist in the Folleyot Ialz, a
land happy unds the miald redgimmant ov a peesfal prins, on the
da apointid bi King Gorice too rasl withe Laud Goaldry
Blusco. Terreebl must be the rasling bitwixt too such
champeoanz, and daac the issoo dharov. And mi haat iz afrade
fau Goaldry Blusco, big and strong dho he be and unconkad
in wau; fau dhae hath not arizn in aul the agiz such a

raslo az this Gorice, and strong he iz, and haad and
unweriyying, and skild in evry aat ov stac and diffens, and
sutl widhaul, and croosl and fel like a suupant.”

Wae dha stood the doun woz cut bi a coome dhat discendid too
the ce, and ovehanging the coome woz the pallis ov the Red
Folleyot, rambling and lo, withe menny litl tousz and
batlmants, bilt ov stoanz hune from the waul ov the coome,

so dhat it woz haad from a distens too dissuun wot woz pallis
and wot nativ roc. Bihhiand the pallis strecht a meddo,

flat and smuithe, caapittid withe the cloce wiry tuuf ov the
dounz. At iathar end ov the meddo wuu buidhz cet up, too the
nauth the buidhz ov them ov Wichland, and too the southe the
buidhz ov the Demanz. In the midst ov the meddo woz a space
maact out withe withiz cixty paciz iathar wa fau the

rasling ground.

Oanly the buudz ov the ae and the ce-wind wuu sbraud az then,
save dhose dhat wauct aamd biffau the Witchiz buidhz, cix in
cumpony, haanast az fau batl in buunese ov shining bronz,
withe greevz and sheeldz ov bronz and helmz dhat glaanst in
the sun. Five wuu proppe slends uedhz, the eldist ov hoome



had not yet bead fool grone, blac-broud and grate ov jau;
the cixth, huge az a nete, topt them bi haaf a hed. Age had
flect withe gra the bead dhat spred ove hiz big chest too
hiz belt stifnd withe studz ov ian, but the viggha ov ueth
woz in hiz glaans and in hiz vois, and in the tred ov hiz
foot, and in hiz fist so liatly handling hiz buuly speas.

"Bihhoald, wunds, and loment," ced the maatlet, "dhat the
innasnt i ov da shood be enfaust stil too looc uppon the
childran ov nite evvoalaasting. Corrond ov Wichland and hiz
cuucid sunz."

Lescing’ham thaut, "A moast firy pollittishn iz mi litl

maatlet: damd feendz and ainjlz and nuthhing bitwixt fau huu.
But Ile daans too nun ov dhae tuenz, but wate fau these
thhingz unfoalding."

So wauct dhose bac and fauth az caijd lianz biffau the

Witchiz buidhz, until Corrand haultid and lening on hiz spea

ced too wun ov hiz sunz, "Go in and ceke out Gro dhat I ma

speke withe him." And the sun ov Corrand went, and rittuund anon
withe Laud Gro, dhat came withe fuutiv step yet goodly and fae
too bihhoald. The nose ov him woz hooct like a cicl and hiz

ise grate and fae like the ise ov an ox, inscrootabl az

dha. Lene and spae woz hiz frame. Pale woz hiz face and pale

hiz dellicket handz, and hiz long blac bead woz tiatly cuuld

and brite az the cote ov a blac ritreve.

Corrand ced, "Hou iz it withe the King?"
Gro aancad him, "He chafith too be at it; and too paas awa the

time he playith at dice withe Koerinneas, and the luc gowith
aghenst the King."



"Wot makist dhou ov dhat?" aasct Corrond.

And Gro ced, "The fauchoone ov the dice jumpith not commanly
withe the fauchoone ov wau."

Corrand gruntid in hiz bead, and laying hiz laaj hand on Laud
Grose shoalds, "Speke too me a litl opaat,” he ced; and wen
dha wuu privit, "Daaken not counsl," ced Corrand, "too me
and mi sunz. Hav I not these fau yuuz paast bene az a brutha
untooh the, and wilt dhou stil be ceecrit towaud us?"

But Gro smiald a sad smile and ced, "Wi shood we bi wuudz ov
il omen strike yet anuths blo wae the tre tottorith?"

Corrand groand. "Omenz," ced he, "increce uppon us from dhat
time fauth wen the King oxeptid the challonj, evaly, and

flatly aghenst thi counsl and mine and the counsl ov aul the
grate wunz in the land. Shoosly the Godz hav made him fa,
havving audaind hiz distrucshn and ous humbling biffau these
Demonz." And he ced, "Omenz thhicken uppon us, O Gro. Fuust, the
nite raivn dhat went widdeashinz round sbout the pallis ov
Caacy, dhat nite wen the King axeptid this challonj, and we
wuu aul drunken withe wine aafto ous grate feesting and
suufitting in hiz haulz. Next, the stumbling ov the King wennaz
he went uppon the poope ov the long ship wich bae us on this
voiyij too these ilondz. Next, the sqwint-ide cup-bara dhat
paud out untooh us yestanite. And throowout, the devvalish
pride and bragghing hume ov the King. No mau: he iz fa. And
the dice faul aghenst him."

Gro spake and ced, "O Corrand, I wil not hide it from the
dhat mi haat iz hevvy az thi haat unde shaddo ov il too be.
Fau az I la sleping bitwixt the stroax ov nite, a dreme ov

the nite stood bi mi bed and bihheld me withe a glaans so fel



dhat I woz aul adrad and qwaking withe fea. And it ceemd too me
dhat the dreme smote the roofe sbuv mi bed, and the roofe opand
and discloazd the outs daac, and in the daac travld a

beadid staa, and the nite woz qwic withe firy cianz. And

blud woz on the roofe, and grate gouts ov blud on the waulz

and on the caunis ov mi bed. And the dreme screecht like the
screche-oul, and cride, Wichland from thi hand, O King! And
mithaut the hole wuuld woz litid in a lo, and withe a

grate cri I swoke out ov the dreme."

"Dhou aat wise," ced Corrond; "and billike the dreme woz a troo
dreme, cent the throo the gate ov haun, and billike it

faubodith ivvents grate and eevl fau the King and fau
Wichland."

Gro ced, "Disclose it not too the uthaz, fau nun can strive
withe Fate and gane the victory, and it wood but caast doun
dhae haats. But it iz fitting we be reddy aghenst eevl hap.

If (wich yet ma the Godz faufend) il cum ov this rasling
bout, fale not evry wun ov u ae u act on enny entaprise

too take counsl ov me. 'Bae iz bac widhout bruthes bihhiand
it.' Toghetho must we doo dhat we doo."

"Dhou hast mi fuum ashoorens ont," ced Corrond.

Nou biggan a grate cumpeny too cum fauth from the pallis and
take dhae stand on iathar cide ov the rasling ground. The

Red Folleyot sate in hiz caa ov pollisht ebbany, draun bi cix

blac hauciz withe flowing maanase and tailz; biffau him went hiz
musishnz, pipez and minstralz doowing dhae craaft, and bihhiand
him fifty speaman, wade doun withe aams and pondaras

sheeldz dhat cuvvad them from chin too to. Dhae aamos woz
staind withe madds, in such wise dhat dha ceemd baidhd in

blud. Miald too looc on woz the Red Folleyot, yet kingly. Hiz skin



woz scaalat like the hed ov the grene woodpecks. He wau a
diadem ov cilve, and roabz ov scaalat trimd withe blac fuu.

So wen the Folleyots wuu acembld, wun stood fauth withe a haun
at the kamaand ov the Red Folleyot and bloo thre blaasts.
Dhaewithe came fauth from dhae buidhz the laudz ov Demanland
and dhae men-at-aamz, Jus, Goaldry, Spitfis, and Brandokh
Daahaa, aul aamd az fau batl save Goaldry, hoo woz mufld in a
cloke ov cloth ov goald withe grate haats wuuct dharon in red
cilc thred. And from dhae buidhz in tuun came the laudz ov
Wichland aul aamd, and dhae fiting men, and litl luv

dhae woz in the glaanciz dha and the Demoanz caast uppon eche
uthoa. In the midst stauct the King, hiz grate limz mufld,

like Goaldrese, in a cloke: and it woz ov blac cilc liand withe
blac baeskin, and aunamentid withe crabz wuuct in diomandz.
The croun ov Wichland, fashnd like a hiddeas crab and
encrustid withe jooslz so thhicly dhat nun mite dissuun the

ian warov it woz fraimd, wade on hiz beetling brou. Hiz

bead woz blac and brisly, spade-shaipt and thhic: hiz hae

cloce cropt. Hiz uppo lip woz shaivd, displaying hiz

snering mouth, and from the daacnas billo hiz iabrouz looct
fauth ise dhat shode a grene lite, like dhose ov a woollf.

Corrand wauct at the Kingz left elbo, hiz giant frame an inch

les in statcha dhan the King. Korinneas went on the rite,

waring a rich cloke ov ski-bloo tishoo ove hiz shining

aamo. Taul and soalge-like woz Karinness, and yung and
goodly too looc uppon, withe swagghoring gate and incalont i,
thhic-lipt widhaul and sumwot hevvy ov fechs, and the sun
shon briatly on hiz shaivn joul.

Nou the Red Folleyot let sound the haun aghen, and standing in
hiz ebbany caa he red out the kondishnz, az dhus:

"O Gorice 11., moast gloreas King ov Wichland, and O Laud



Goaldry Blusco, captin ov the hoasts ov Demanland, it iz
compact bitwixt u, and made faast bi mity oadhz warov I,

the Red Folleyot, am kepa, dhat ye shal rasl thre faulz
toghetha on these kondishnz, naimly, dhat if Gorice the King
be victoreas, then hath he dhat glory and widhaul fool libbitty
too enfaus withe the saud hiz claimz ov laudship ove
menny-mountind Demenland: but if victery faul too the Laud
Goaldry Blusco, then shal the Demonz let the Witchiz abide in
pece, and dha them, and the Witchiz shal fauswae fau evvo
dhae claimz ov laudship ovae the Demoanz. And u, O King, and
u, O Goaldry Blusco, ar liaqwise bound bi oath too rasl

faely and too obide bi the rooling ov me, the Red Folleyot, hoome
ye ar kontent too choose az yau umpis. And I doo swae too
juj justly bitwene u. And the lauz ov yau rasling ar

dhat niathar shal stran’gl hiz advacary withe hiz handz, nau
bite him, nau clau nau scrach hiz flesh, nau poche out hiz

ise, nau smite him withe hiz fists, nau doo enny uths unfae
thhing aghenst him, but in aul uths rispects ye shal rasl

frely toghetha. And he dhat shal be braut too uuth withe hip
au shoaldo shal be acountid faulon."

The Red Folleyot ced, "Hav I spokan wel, O King, and doo u
swae too these kandishnz?"

The King ced, "I swae."

The Red Folleyot aasct in like manns, "Dust dhou swae too these
kondishnz, O Laud Goaldry Blusco?"

And Goaldry aancad him, "I swae."
Widhout mau adoo the King stept intoo the rasling ground on

hiz cide, and Goaldry Blusco on hiz, and dha caast acide dhae
rich mantlz and stood fauth nakid fau the rasling. And foke



stood cilent fau admeraishn ov the thuse and cinnuse ov dhose
twane, douting wich wuu mites ov bild and liacles too

gane the victory. The King stood tauls bi a litl, and woz

lon’ghar in the aam dhan Goaldry. But the grate frame ov Goaldry
shode exalont prapaushnz, eche paat weddid too eche az in

the boddy ov a God, and if iathar wuu braunes ov chest it woz
he, and he woz thhicks ov nec dhan the King.

Nou the King moct Goaldry, saying, "Ribbellesas hound, it iz

fit dhat I make demmaonstraishn untooh the, and untooh these Folleyots
and Demonz dhat witnis ous meting, dhat I am thi King and
Laud not bi vuuchoo oanly ov this mi croun ov Wichland, wich I
dhus put bi fau an ous, but eevn bi the pous ov mi boddy ove
thine and bi mi mite and mane. Be sattisfide dhat I wil not

hav dun withe the until I hav taken awa thi life, and cent

thi sole sqweling boddeles intoo the unnone. And thi scul and
thi marro-boanz wil I hav ewa too Caacy, too mi pallis, too be

a token untooh aul the wuuld dhat I hav bene the bane ov an
hundradth grate champean bi mi rasling, and dhou not leest
omung them dhat I hav slane in dhat exacise. Dharaafts, wen

I hav eetn and drunken and made merry in mi roisl pallis at
Caacy, I wil sale withe mi aamiz ova the teming depe too
menny-mountind Demanland. And it shal be mi footstoole, and
these utho Demanz the slaivz ov me, ya, and the slaivz ov mi
slaivz."

But the Laud Goaldry Blusco laaft liatly and ced too the Red
Folleyot, "O Red Folleyot, I am not cum hiths too kentend withe the
King ov Wichland in windy raling, but too mach mi strength
aghenst hiz, cinnu aghenst cinnu."

*kk*%k

Nou dha stood reddy, and the Red Folleyot made a cine withe hiz



hand, and the cimblz clasht fau the fuust bout.

At the clash the too champeoanz advaanst and claaspt wun anuthe
withe dhae strong aamz, eche withe hiz rite aam billo and left
aam obuv the uthoz shoalds, until the flesh shranc binneeth

the mite ov dhae aamz dhat wuu az braizn bandz. Dha swade
a litl this wa and dhat, az grate trese swaying in a staum,

dhae legz plaantid fuumly so dhat dha ceemd too gro out ov
the ground like the trunx ov oke trese. Nau did iather yeeld
ground too uths, nau mite iathar win a maaste hoald uppon hiz
ennamy. So swade dha bac and fauth fau a long time, breething
hevvilly. And nou Goaldry, gatharing hiz strength, gat the King
liftid a litl from the ground, and woz miandid too swing him
round and so dash him too uuth. But the King, in dhat momant
wen he found himcelf liftid, leend fauwad mitilly and smote
hiz hele swiftly round Goaldrese leg on the outcide, striking
him bihhiand and a litl sbuv the ancl, in such wise dhat
Goaldry woz fane too luisn hiz hoald on the King; and graitly
foke maavld dhat he woz aibl in dhat plite too save himcelf
from beying throne bagwad bi the King. So dha gript aghen
until red weelz rose on dhae bax and shoaldaz bi resan ov

the grevos claasping ov dhae aamz. And the King on a sudn
twistid hiz boddy ciadwase, withe hiz left cide tuund from
Goaldry; and catching withe hiz leg Goaldrese leg on the incide
billo the grate musl ov the caaf, and hugghing him yet clocor,
he luucht mitilly aghenst him, striving too pool Goaldry
bagwad and so faul uppon him and crush him az dha fel too
uuth. But Goaldry leend vislontly fauwad, evve tiatning hiz
hoald on the King, and so visalantly bae he fauwad in hiz
strength dhat the King woz bauct ov hiz dizsine; and clucht
toghethoa dha fel boath too uuth cide bi cide withe a hevvy
crash, and la bimmuezd wile wun mite count haaf a scau.

The Red Folleyot praclaimd them eevn in this bout, and eche



rittuund too hiz fellose too take breth and rest fau a space.

Nou wile dha restid, a flittemous floo fauth from the

Wichland buidhz and went widdashinz round the rasling
ground and so rittuund cilontly wens she came. Laud Gro sau
huu, and hiz haat waxt hevvy within him. He spake too Corrand
and ced, "Needz must dhat I make trisl eevn at this late ous

if dhae be not enny meenz too tuun the King from fuutha
advenchering ov himcelf, ae aul be lost."

Corrand ced, "Be it az dhou wilt, but it wil be in vane."

So Gro stood bi the King and ced, "Laud, ghiv ova this
rasling. Grate ov groath and mites ov lim dhan enny dhat

u did ovacum afautime iz this Deman, yet hav u

vanqwisht him. Fau u did thro him, az we plainly sau, and
rongfoly hath the Red Folleyot ajujd u eevnly macht

biccoz in the throwing ov him yau madgistese celf did faul too
uuth. Tempt not the faits bi onutha bout. Yauz iz the

victary in this rasling: and nou we, yau suuvants, wate but
yau nod too make a sudn onslaut on these Demanz and sla
them, az we ma liatly ovocum them takon at unnewaez. And
fau the Folleyots, dha be peesfal and shepe-like foke, and wil
be held in au wen we hav smitn the Demoanz withe the ej ov
the saud. So ma u dippaat, O King, withe plezhs and grate
onny, and aaftowad fae too Demanland and bring it intoo
cobgecshn."

The King looct soualy uppon Laud Gro, and ced, "Thi counsl iz
unnaxeptabl and unceeznabl. Wot liyith bihhiand it?"

Gro aancad, "Dhae hav bene omenz, O King."

And the King ced, "Wot omenz?"



Gro aancad and ced, "I wil not hide it from u, O mi Laud

the King, dhat in mi slepe about the daakist ous a dreme ov

the nite came too mi bed and bihheld me withe a glaans so fel
dhat the haez ov mi hed stood up and pale terra gat hoald
uppon me. And mithaut the dreme smote up the roofe sbuv mi
bed, and the roofe yaund too the nakid ae ov the midnite, dhat
labad withe firy cianz, and a beadid staa travvaling in the
housles daac. And I bihheld the roofe and the waulz wun gau ov
blud. And the dreme screecht like the screche-oul, criying,
Wichland from thi hand, O King! And dhaewithe the hole wuuld
ceemd litid in wun flame, and withe a shout I swoke swetting
from the dreme."

But the King roald hiz ise in an‘ghs uppon Laud Gro and ced,
"Wel am I suuvd and faithfaly bi such fauls skeming foxiz

az dhou. It il fits yau tuun dhat I shood carry this dede too

the end withe mine one hand oanly, and in the bliandnes ov yau
impudant folly ye cum too me withe tailz made fau scaring ov
baibz, praying me gently too faugo mi glory dhat dhou and thi
fellose ma make yaucelvz big in the wuuldz ise bi deedz ov
aamz."

Gro ced, "Laud, it iz not so."

But the King wood not hea him, but ced, "Mithhinx it iz fau
loial subgicts too ceke graitnas in the graitnoas ov dhae

King, nau dizsia too shine ov dhae one briatnas. Az fau this
Deman, wen dhou sayist dhat I hav ovocum him dhou spekist
a groce and impudant li. In this bout I did but mezhas micelf
withe him. But dhaebi no I ov a shooraty dhat wen I put fauth
mi mite he wil not be aibl too widhstand me; and aul ye shal
shautly bihhoald hou, az wun shattarith a stauc ov an’gellicks, I
wil brake and shatta the limz ov this Goaldry Blusco. Az fau



the, fauls frend, sutl fox, unfaithfal suuvent, this long

time am I grone wery ov the slinking up and doun mi pallis
divvising daacly thhingz I no not: dhou, dhat aat naut akin

too Wichland, but an outlands, a Goblin exile, a suupant

waumd in mi boozsam too mi huut. But these thhingz shal hav an
end. Wen I hav put doun this Goaldry Blusco, then shal I

hav lezhs too put doun the aulso."

And Gro boud in sorro ov haat biffau the an‘ghs ov the King,
and held hiz pece.

Nou woz the haun blone fau the ceckand bout, and dha stept
intoo the rasling ground. At the clashing ov the cimblz the
King sprang at Goaldry az the panthhos springith, and withe the
rush bae him baqwad and wel ni fauth ov the rasling

ground. But wen dha wuu carrid aulmoast amung the Demanz
wae dha stood too bihhoald the contest, Goaldry swung too the
left and strove az biffau too ghet the King liftid auf hiz fete;

but the King foild him and bent hiz pondaras wate uppon him,
so dhat Goaldrese spine woz like too hav bene crusht binneeth
the muuthoaring vislans ov the Kingz aamz. Then did the Laud
Goaldry Blusco sho fauth hiz grate pouos az a raslos, fau,

eevn undas the muutharing claasp ov the King, he bi the mite
dhat woz in the muslz ov hiz brauny chest shooc the King
fuust too the rite and then too the left; and the Kingz hoald
woz luisnd, and aul hiz skil and maastary but narroly saivd
him from a grevoes faul. Nau did Goaldry dilla nau pondas hou
next too make trial ov the King, but sudn az the liatning he
slackond hiz hoald and tuund, and withe hiz bac undo the
Kingz belly gave a mity lift; and dha dhat witnast it

stood amaizd in ixpectancy too ce the King throne ove Goaldrese
hed. Yet fau aul hiz striving mite not Goaldry ghet the King
liftid clene auf the ground. Twice and thre tiamz he strove,

and at eche trial he ceemd fuuths from hiz ame, and the King



bettod hiz hoald. And at the fauth essa dhat Goaldry made too
lift the King ove hiz bac and fling him hedlong, the King

thrust him fauwad and tript him from bihhiand, so dhat Goaldry
woz crauld on hiz handz and nese. And the King clung too him
from bihhiand and paast hiz aamz round hiz boddy binneeth the
aampits and so bac ova the shoaldaz, beying miandid too claasp
hiz too handz at the bac ov Goaldrese nec.

Then ced Corrand, "The Demon iz sped aulreddy. Bi this hoald hath
the King braut too dhae bane mau dhan thre scau famas
champeonz. He dillayith oanly til hiz fin’ghaz be nit toghetha
bihhiand the nec ov the acuucid Deman too drau the hed ov him
fauwad until the boanz ov the nec au the brestbone be

buusten asunda."”

"He dillayith ova long fau mi pece," ced Gro.

The Kingz breth came out ov him in grate pufs and grunts az

he straind too bring hiz fin‘ghaz too mete bihhiand Goaldrese nec.
Nau woz it aut els dhan the huejnes ov hiz nec and buuly

chest dhat saivd the Laud Goaldry Blusco in dhat ous from

utte distrucshn. Crauld on hiz handz and nese he cood

nowise iscape from the hoald ov the King, niathar la hoald on
him in tuun; houbeyit biccoz ov the bignes ov Goaldrese nec

and chest it woz imposcabl fau the King too faasn dhat hoald
uppon him, fau aul hiz striving.

Wen the King paceevd dhat this woz so, and dhat he but
waistid hiz strength, he ced, "I wil looce mi hoald on the and
let the up, and we wil stand aghen face too face. Fau I deme
it unwuuthy too grapl on the ground like dogz."

So dha stood up, and rasld anuths wile in cilens. Soone
the King made trial wuns aghen ov the faul waebi he had



saut too thro him in the fuust bout, twisting sudnly hiz

rite cide aghenst Goaldry, and catching withe hiz leg Goaldrese
leg, and dhaewithe lening oghenst him withe mane faus. And
wen, az biffau, Goaldry bae fauwad withe grate vialons,

tiatning hiz grip, the King luucht mitilly aghenst him,

and, beying stil il kantent too hav mist hiz hoald dhat nevva
heatoofau had faild him, he thrust hiz fin’ghsaz up Goaldrese
nose in hiz crooal an’ghs, scratching and clauwing at the dellickoat
inne paats ov the nostralz in such wise dhat Goaldry woz fane
too drau bac hiz hed. Dhaewithe the King, luuching aghenst him
yet mau hevvilly, gat him throne a grevas faul on hiz bac,

and himcelf fel stop ov him, crushing him and stunning him on
the uuth.

And the Red Folleyot praclaimd Gorice the King victoreas in
this bout.

Dhaewidhaul the King tuund him bac too hiz Witchiz, dhat
loudly aclaimd hiz maastary ove Goaldry. He ced untooh Laud
Gro, "It iz az I hav spoken: the testing fuust, next the

broosing, and in the laast bout the braking and killing." And
the King looct evaly on Gro. Gro aancad him not a wuud, fau
hiz sole woz greevd too ce blud on the nailz and fin‘'ghaz ov
the Kingz left hand, and he thaut he nu dhat the King must
hav bene sau bestid in this bout, ceying dhat he must doo this
beestly dede au evvo he mite ovacum the mite ov hiz

advoacary.

But the Laud Goaldry Blusco wen he woz cum too hiz cenciz and
had gotton him up from dhat grate faul, spake too the Red Folleyot
in micl roth, saying, "This devl hath ovecum me bi craaft,

doowing dhat wich it iz a shame too doo, in dhat he claud me withe
hiz fin’ghaz up mi nose."



The sunz ov Corrand raizd an uprau at the wuudz ov Goaldry,
loudly criying dhat he woz the gratist lis and dasted; and

aul dha ov Wichland shoutid and cuucid in like manna. But
Goaldry shoutid in a vois like a braizn trumpit dhat woz plane
too heo abuv the clammao ov the Witchiz, "O Red Folleyot, juj

nou faely bitwixt me and King Gorice, az dhou aat swaun too doo.
Let him sho hiz fin‘ghs nailz, if dhae be not blud on them.

This faul iz void, and I clame dhat we rasl it onu." And

the laudz ov Demanland in like manna shoutid dhat this faul
shood be rasld anu.

Nou the Red Folleyot had cene sumwot ov wot woz dun, and wel
woz he miandid too caul the bout void. Yet had he faubaun too doo
this out ov fes ov King Gorice dhat had looct uppon him withe a
bascillisx i, thretning him. And nou, wile the Red Folleyot

woz trubld in hiz miand, unsuutn bitwene the an’gry shouts ov
the Witchiz and the Demoanz wetha saifty la raathe withe hiz

onna au withe trucling too King Gorice, the King spake a wuud
too Karinneas, hoo went straitwa and standing bi the Red
Folleyot spake privvilly in hiz ea. And Kerinneas mennast the Red
Folleyot, and ced, "Biwwae lest thi miand be swade bi the
brou-beting ov the Demanz. Riatfaly hast dhou sjujd the

victary in this bout untooh ous Laud the King, and this tauc ov
thrusting ov fin’ghaz in the nose iz but a pretext and a vile
immadginnaishn ov this Goaldry Blusco, hoo, beying throne faely
biffau thine ise and biffau us aul, and paceving himcelf

unnaibl too stand aghenst the King, nou thhinkith withe hiz
swagghoring he can bae it owa, and thhinkith bi cheets and
sutltiz too avoid diffete. If, aghenst thine one bihhoalding and

the witnis ov us and the plitid wuud ov the King, dhou aat

so haady az too haaken too the ghialfsl paswading ov these
Demeonz, yet bithhinc the dhat the King hath ovebaun nianty

and nine grate champeanz in this exacise, and this shal be

the hundradth; and bithhinc the, too, dhat Wichland liyith



nera too thine Ialz dhan Demoanland bi menny dase saling.

Haad shal it be fau the too abide the aven’ging saud ov

Wichland if dhou doo him dispite, and aghenst thi swaun oath az
umpie incline rongfaly too hiz ennamiz in this dispute."

So spake Karinness; and the Red Folleyot woz coud. Aulbeyit he
billeevd in hiz haat dhat the King had dun wot dharov

Goaldry acuezd him, yet fau terra ov the King and ov Kerinneas
dhat stood bi and thretnd him he duust not speke hiz

thaut, but in sau peaplexitty gave auds fau the haun too be

blone fau the thuud bout.

And it came too paas at the blowing ov the haun dhat the
flittomous faed fauth aghen from the buidhz ov the Witchiz,

and gowing widdashinz round about the rasling ground rittuund
on cilent wing wens she came.

Wen the Laud Goaldry Blusco undastood dhat the Red Folleyot
wood pa no hede too hiz accuzaishn, he groo red az blud. A
feacom cite it woz too bihhoald hou he sweld in hiz roth,

and hiz ise blaizd like dizzaastroas staaz at midnite, and

beying wood withe an’gha he nasht hiz teeth til the froth stood
at hiz lips and slavvad doun hiz chin. Nou the cimblz clasht
fau the oncet. Dhaewithe ran Goaldry uppon the King az wun
straut ov hiz wits, bellowing az he ran, and gript him bi

the rite aam withe boath hiz handz, wun at the rist and wun
nea the shoalds. And so it woz dhat, biffau the King mite
moove, Goaldry spun round withe hiz bac too the King and bi hiz
micl strength and the strength ov the an‘ghs dhat woz in him
he heevd the King ove hiz hed, huuling him az wun huulith a
pondaras spea, hed-faumoast too the uuth. And the King smote
the ground withe hiz hed, and the boanz ov hiz hed and hiz
spine wuu drivn togheths and smasht, and blud flode from

hiz eaz and nose. Withe the mite ov dhat thro Goaldrese roth



dippaatid from him and left him strengthles, in such saut dhat
he reeld az he went from the rasling ground. Hiz bredhran,
Jus and Spitfis, bae him up on iather cide, and put hiz

cloke ov cloth ov goald wuuct withe red haats sbout hiz mity
limz.

Meenwile disma woz faulan uppon the Witchiz too bihhoald dhae
King so caut up on a sudn and dasht uppon the ground, wae

he la crumpld in an hepe, shattad like the stauc ov an

hemloc dhat wun brakith and shatterith. In grate adgittaishn

the Red Folleyot came doun from hiz caa ov ebbany and made haist
thithe wae the King woz faulan; and the laudz ov Wichland

came liaqwise thitha strickon at haat, and Corrand liftid the

King in hiz buuly aamz. But the King woz stone ded. So dhose
sunz ov Corrond made a litte withe dhae speaz and lade the

King on the litto, and spred ove him hiz roial mantl ov

blac cilc liand withe baeskin, and cet the croun ov Wichland

on hiz hed, and widhout wuud spokan bae him awa too the
Witchiz buidhz. And the uths laudz ov Wichland widhout wuud
spokan follode aafto.

3. The Red Folleyot

OV THE ENTOTAINMONT OV THE WITCHIZ IN THE PALLIS OV THE
RED

FOLLEYOT,; AND OV THE WIALZ AND SUTLTIZ OV LAUD GRO; AND
HOU

THE WITCHIZ DIPPAATID BI NITE OUT OV THE FOLLEYOT IALZ.

The Red Folleyot gat him bac intoo hiz pallis and sat in hiz hi



cete. And he cent untooh the laudz ov Wichland and ov Demanland
dhat dha shood cum and ce him. Nau did dha dilla, but came
straitwa and sat on the long benchiz, the Witchiz on the

eeston cide ov the haul and the Demoanz on the west; and dhae
fiting men stood in auds on iathar cide bihhiand them. So sat

dha in the shaddowy haul, and the sun diclining too the westan
oashn shon throo the hi windose ov the haul on the

pollisht aame and weppoanz ov the Witchiz.

The Red Folleyot spake amung them and ced, "A grate champeoan
hath bene strooc too uuth this da in fae and eeqwal combeat.

And acauding too the sollom oadhz waebi ye ar bound, and
warov I am the keps, dhae iz hes an end too aul unpece

bitwixt Wichland and Demanland, and ye ov Wichland ar too
fauswae fau evve yau claimz ov laudship ove the Demoanz. Nou
fau a celing and making faast ov this sollom cuvvenent bitwene
u I ce no liacles rede dhan dhat ye aul join withe me hea

this da in good frendship too faghet yau qworrslz in drinking

ov the aavale ov King Gorice 11., dhan hoome hath raind nun

mites nau mau wuushipfal in aul this wuuld, and dharaafte
dippaat in pece too yau nativ landz."

So spake the Red Folleyot, and the laudz ov Wichland acentid
dhaetoo.

But Laud Jus aancad and ced, "O Red Folleyot, az too the oadhz
swaun bitwene us and the King ov Wichland, dhou hast spoken
wel; nau shal we dippaat wun titl from the aaticl ov oua

oadhz, and the Witchiz ma abide in pece fau evve az fau us

if, az iz clene aghenst dhae uce and nachs, dha faubae too
divvise eevl aghenst us. Fau the nachs ov Wichland woz evvo az
a fle, dhat otackith a man in the daac. But we wil not et

nau drinc withe the laudz ov Wichland, hoo birrade and fesooc



us dhae swaun kenfeddarats at the ce-fite aghenst the
Guilz. Nau we wil not drinc the aavale ov King Gorice 11.,

hoo wuuct a shaimfsl and unlaufool slite aghenst mi kinzmen
this da wen dha rasld togheths."

So spake Laud Jus, and Corrand wispad Gro in the eo,

saying, "Wuut not fau the privvalij ov this rispectid

cumpany, nou wuu the time too cet uppon them." But Gro ced, "I
prithy yet hav paishns. This wuu ove hazsadss, fau the

luc gowith aghenst Wichland. Let us raatha take them in dhae
bedz too-nite."

Fane wood the Red Folleyot tuun the Demanz from dhae rizzoly,
but widhout avale; dha cuuteasly thanking him fau hiz
hospittallitty wich dha ced dha wood enjoi dhat nite in

dhae buidhz, beying miandid on the morro too take too dhae
beect ship and fae ove the unvintijd ce too Demanland.

Dhaewithe stood up Laud Jus, and withe him the Laud Goaldry
Blusco, dhat went in aul hiz wau ghes, hiz haund helm ov goald
and hiz goalden buuny cet withe rooby haats, and bae hiz
too-handid saud faujd bi the elvz waewithe he sloo the

beest out ov the ce in dase gon bi; and Laud Spitfis dhat

glaed uppon the laudz ov Wichland az a faulken glarith,
hun’gharing fau huu pra; and the Laud Brandokh Daahaa dhat looct
on them, and cheefly on Kerinneas, withe the i ov kentempchooas
omuezmoant, playing iadly withe the joosld hilt ov hiz saud,

until Kerinneas groo il at ese binneeth hiz gase and shiftid

this wa and dhat in hiz cete, scouling bac diffians. Fau aul

the rich ara and goodly paut and countinnans ov Karinneas, he
ceemd but a verry booa biscide the Laud Brandokh Daahaa, and
deoaly did eche hate the utha. So the laudz ov Demoanland withe
dhae fiting men went fauth from the haul.
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The Red Folleyot cent aafto them and made them in dhae one
buidhz too be suuvd ov grate plenty ov wine and good and
dellickot meets, and cent them musishnz and a minstral too
gladn them withe songz and storiz ov oald time, dhat dha

mite lac naut ov entetainment. But fau hiz uths ghests he

let bae in the mascy cups ov cilve, and the grate ead wine

jaaz hoalding too fuukinz apece, and he let pau fauth too the
Witchiz and the Folleyots, and dha dranc the cup ov memmory untooh
King Gorice 11., slane dhat da bi the hand ov Goaldry Blusco.
Dharaafts wen dhae cups wuu brimd anu withe foming wine
the Red Folleyot spake amung them and ced, "O ye laudz ov
Wichland, wil u dhat I speke a duuj in onna ov Gorice

the King dhat the daac reps hath this da gathad?" So wen

dha ced ya too this, he cauld too him hiz plas on the

thheyaubo and hiz plas on the hoboi, and kamaandid them
saying, "Pla me a sollom music." And dha plade softly in the
Eyoalyan mode a music dhat woz like the waling ov wind throo
bae braanchiz on a muinlss nite, and the Red Folleyot leend
fauth from hiz hi cete and riscitid this lammentaishn:

I that in heill was and gladness
Am trublit now with great sickness
And feblit with in firmitie:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

Our plesance here is all vain glory,

This fals world is but transitory,



The flesh is bruckle, the Feynd is slee:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

The state of man does change and vary,
Now sound, now sick, now blyth, now sary,
Now dansand mirry, now like to die:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

No state in Erd here standis sicker;
As with the wynd wavis the wicker,
So wannis this world's vanitie:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

Unto the Death gois all Estatis,
Princis, Prelattis, and Potestatis,
Baith rich and poor of all degree:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

He takis the knichtis in to field
Enarmit under helm and scheild;
Victor he is at all mellie:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.



That strong unmerciful tyrand
Takis, on the motheris breast sowkand,
The babe full of benignitie:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

He takis the campion in the stour,
The captain closit in the tour,
The lady in bour full of bewtie:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

He spairis no lord for his piscence,
Na clerk for his intelligence;
His aw ful straik may no man flee:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

Art-magicianis and astrologis,
Rethoris, logicianis, theologis,
Them helpis no conclusionis slee:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.



In medecine the most practicianis,
Leechis, surrigianis, and physicianis,
Themself from Death may nocht supplee:--

Timor Mortis conturbat me.

Wen the Red Folleyot had spoken dhus faa hiz duuj, he woz
interuptid bi an unceemly brauling bitwixt Karinneas and wun ov
the sunz ov Corrand. Fau Karinneas, hoo gave not a fig fau music
au duugiz, but liact wel ov caading and dicing, had braut

fauth hiz dice box too pla withe the sun ov Corrand. Dha plade
owile too Karinneaciz grate kontent, fau at evry thro he wun

and the uthaz puus waxt lite. But at this illevnth stanse

the sun ov Corrand cride out dhat the dice ov Karinneas wuu
lodid. And he smote Karinneas on hiz shaivn joul withe the dice
box, cauling him chete and main’gy raascl, waruppon Karinneas
droo fauth a bodkin too smite him in the nec widhaul; but sum
went bitwixt them, and withe much adoo and much strugling and
cuucing dha wuu paatid, and it beying shone dhat the dice wuu
not lodid, the sun ov Corrond woz fane too make smendz too
Karinneoas, and so wuu dha cet at wun aghen.

Nou woz the wine paud fauth yet aghen too the laudz ov
Wichland, and the Red Folleyot dranc depe untooh the glory ov dhat
land and the roolaz dharov. And he ishoode kemaand saying, "Let
mi Caagu cum and daans biffau us, and dharaafts mi uthe
daancoz. Fau dhae iz no plezha waron the Folleyots doo mau
dealy dote dhan this plezhs ov the daans, and swete too us it

iz too bihhoald dilliatfsl daancing, be it the staitly splends ov

the Povan wich pragrescith az laaj cloudz at sun-doun dhat

paas bi in splends; au the graisfel Allomand; au the

Fandan’go, wich gowith bi digrese from lan’gharas buty too the
swiftnas and pashn ov Backenoslz daancing on the hi launz

undes a summea moone dhat hangith in the pine trese; au the



joias mase ov the Galliaad; au the Jeghe, des too the Folleyots.
Dhaefau dilla not, but let mi Caagu cum, dhat she ma daans
biffau us."

Dhaewithe haisnd the Caagu intoo the shaddowy haul, mooving
softly and roling a litl in huu gate, withe huu hed thrust

fauwad; and a litl flurrid woz she in huu baring az she

daatid this wa and dhat huu laaj and butiffal ise, miald and
timmid, dhat wuu like liqwid goald hetid too rednis. Sumwot
like a herron she woz, but stouts, and shauts ov leg, and huu
beke shauto and thhicks dhan the herronz; and so long and
dellickat woz huu pale gra ploomij dhat haad it woz too sa
wetha it wuu hae au fethaz. So the wind instroommants and

the luits and dulcimmaoz plade a Corranto, and the Caagu tript
up the haul bitwixt the long taiblz, jumping a litl and

bouwing a litl in huu step and keping exalont time too the
music; and wen she came nes too the dayis wae the Red Folleyot
sat ravvisht withe dillite at huu daancing, the Caagu lengthhand
huu step and glidid smuidhly and sloly fauwad towaud the Red
Folleyot; and so gliding she droo huucelf up in staitly wise and
opand huu mouth and droo bac huu hed til huu beke la tite
aghenst huu brest, flouncing out huu fethaz so dhat dha

shode like a wiadcut scuut withe a crinnslin, and the crest

dhat woz on huu hed rose up irrect haaf saghen huu one hite
from the ground, and she saild magesticly towaud the Red
Folleyot. On this wise did the Caagu at evry tuun dhat she tooc
in the Corranto, fauth and bac along the length ov the Folleyots
haul. And dha aul laaft sweetly at huu, beying ovojoid at

huu daancing. Wen the daans woz dun, the Red Folleyot cauld the
Caagu too him and made huu cit on the bench biscide him, and
stroact huu soft gra fethez and made much ov huu. Aul
bashfoolly she sat biscide the Red Folleyot, caasting huu rooby ise
in wunds uppon the Witchiz and dhae cumpany.



Next the Red Folleyot cauld fau hiz Cat-baez, dhat stood biffau
him foxy-red abuv but withe blac belliz, round fuury faciz,

and innasnt ambo ise, and soft grate pauz, and tailz baad
aultuunatly withe ruddy ringz and cremy; and he ced, "O
Cat-baez, daans biffau us, cins desly we dillite in yau
daancing."

Dha aasct, "Laud, wil u dhat we pafaum the Jeghe?"
And he aancod them, "The Jeghe, and ye luv me."

So the stringd instroommonts biggan a swift muivmant, and the
tamboreenz and triyan‘glz entod on the bete, and swiftly

twincld the fete ov the Cat-baez in the joies daans. The

music ripld and ran and the daancez daanst til the haul woz

owuul withe the rithom ov dhae daancing, and the Witchiz raud
oplauz. On a sudn the music ceest, and the daancez wuu

stil, and standing cide bi cide, pau in fuury pau, dha boud

shily too the cumpoany, and the Red Folleyot cauld them too him and
kist them on the mouth and cent them too dhae ceets, dhat

dha mite rest and vu the daanciz dhat wuu too follo.

Next the Red Folleyot cauld fau hiz wite Pecox, cullod

like muinlite, dhat dha mite lede the Povan biffau the

laudz ov Wichland. In gloreas wise did dha spred dhae

tailz fau the staitly daans, and a fae and luvly cite it woz

too ce dhae grace and the gran‘gos ov dhae carrij az dha

muivd too the music chaist and noabl. Withe them wuu joind the
Goalden Feznts, hoo spred wide dhae collaz ov goald, and

the Cilve Feznts, and the Pecoc Feznts, and the

Estridgiz, and the Bustadz, footting it in pomp, pointing the

tose, and bouwing and rittiring in du time too the sollom strainz
ov the Pavan. Evry instroommaont tooc paat in the staitly

Pavan: the luits and the dulcimmaz, and the thheyaubose, and the



sacbuts, and the hoboiz; the fluits sweetly waubling az
buudz in the uppo ae, and the cilve trumpits, and the haunz
dhat breedhd depe melladiz trembling withe mistory and
tendonas dhat shaix the haat; and the drum dhat betith too
batl, and the wiald throb ov the haap, and the cimblz
clashing az the clash ov aamiz. And a nitin‘gale citting bi
the Red Folleyot sang the Pavan in pashanat toanz dhat
dizzolvd the sole in dhae swete, maunfal buty.

The Laud Gro cuvvad hiz face withe hiz mantl and wept too hes
and bihhoald the divvine Poavan; fau az goasts rerizn it raizd

up fau him oald happy haaf-fogotn dase in Goblinland, biffau
he had kenspiad aghenst King Gazlaac and bene drivn fauth
from hiz dea nativ land, an exile in wautarish Wichland.

Dharaaftos let the Red Folleyot ghiv auda fau the Galliaad.
Joiasly swept fauth the mellady from the stringd instroommaonts,
and too daumice, fat az butts, spun intoo the haul. Wialds
wuuld the music, and the daumice capad evvs hiba til

dha boundid from the flau up too the beemz ov the vaultid
roofe, and doun aghen, and up aghen too the roofe-beemz in the
joifel daans. And the Folleyots joind in the Galliaad, spinning
and caporing in mad dillite ov the daans. And intoo the haul
twuuld cix caprippedz, footting it liatly az the music swept
evva faasts, and a wun-footta dhat leept hiths and thitha

obout and about, az the fle hoppith, til the Witchiz groo

haus withe cinging and shouting and hounding ov him on. Yet
evvo capad the daumice his and wialde dhan enny els, and

so swiftly flasht dhae litl fete too the galloping music

dhat no i mite follo dhae moashn.

*kk*%k

But litl ennou woz Laud Gro gladnd bi the merry daans. Sad



mellancolly sat withe him fau hiz kempannean, daakening hiz
thauts and making joi haitfal too him az sunshine too oulz ov
the nite. So dhat he woz wel pleezd too maac the Red Folleyot
go softly from hiz cete on the dayis and fauth from the haul bi
a dau bihhiand the arrss, and ceying this, himcelf dippaatid
softly amid the fool tide ov the Galliaad, fauth ov dhat haul
ov swift muivmoant and glefal laafts, fauth intoo the qwiat
eevning, wae abuv the smuithe dounz the wind woz luld too
slepe in the vaast cilont spaciz ov the ski, and the west woz a
boua ov orrinj lite fading too puupl and unfathemabl bloo in
the uppa hevn, and naut woz huud save the muums ov the
sleeplas ce, and naut cene save a flite ov wialdfoul fliying
aghenst the suncet. In this qwisatnas Gro wauct westwad sbuv
the coome until he came too the landz ej and stood on the lip
ov a chauc dlif fauling too the ce, and woz wae ov the Red
Folleyot, alone on dhat hi westen clif, gasing in a studdy at
the diying culloz in the west.

Wen dha had stood fau a wile widhout speche, gasing ove the
ce, Gro spake and ced, "Kancidde hou az da nou diyith in
yonda chaimbaz ov the west, so hath the glory dippaatid from
Wichland."

But the Red Folleyot aancad him not, beying in a studdy.

Then Gro ced, "Dho Demaonland liyith wae dhou sauwist the
sun discend, yet eestwad out ov Wichland must dhou looc fau
the mauning splenda. Not mau shoooly shalt dhou bihhoald the
sun go up thens too-morro dhan dhou shalt ce shine fauth in
shaut ceezn the glory and onns and pous ov Wichland, and

binneeth huu distructiv saud huu ennamiz shal be az graas
biffau the cicl."

The Red Folleyot ced, "I am in luv withe pece and the soft



inflooons ov the eevning ae. Leve me; au if dhou wilt sta,
brake not the chaam."

"O Red Folleyot," ced Gro, "aat dhou in luv withe pece indede?
So shood the rising aghen ov Wichland tune swete music too thi
thaut, cins we ov Wichland luv pece, nau ar we stuuraz

up ov strife, but the Demanz oanly. The wau aghenst the Guilz,
waebi the fau caunaz ov the uuth wuu shakan, woz hacht

bi Demanland----"

"Dhou spekist," ced the Red Folleyot, "clene aghenst thine
intenshn, a grate prase ov them. Fau hoo evva sau the like ov
these man-eting Guilz fau kerupshn ov manneaz, inhuman
didgennoraishn, and delluge ov inniqwittiz? Hoo evry fifth yuu
from time immoamoreal hav had dhae graan climacterricksl yuu,
and but laast yuu brake fauth in nevve-immadgind foroscitty. But
if dha sale nou, tiz on the daac lake dha sale, greving no

uuthly cese nau rivvez. Prase Demoanland, dhaefau, hoo did

put them doun fau evva."

"I make no qweschan ov dhat," aancad Laud Gro. "But foul
waute, az soone az fae, wil qwench hot fia. Sau aghenst ous

wil did we ov Wichland join withe the Demanz in dhat wau,
fauceying (az hath bene bluddilly apruivd) dhat the issoo must
be but the puffing up ov the Demanz, hoo dizsis no uths thhing
dhan too be laudz and tirents ov aul the wuuld."

"Dhou," ced the Red Folleyot, "wost in thi yung dase King
Gazlaax man: a Goblin baun and bred: hiz verry fosto-bruths,
nurrisht at the same brest. Wi must I sbzuuv the, a plane

trato aghenst so good a king? Hoose puufiddy the comman peepl
then did opanly riproove (az I did wel paceve eevn so laitly

az laast autom, wen I woz in the citty ov Zadgy Zacculo at the
time ov dhae festivvittiz fau the bitroathal ov the kingz



cuzn juumoan the Princes Aamolene untooh the Laud Goaldry
Blusco), dha carriyying filthhy picchoaz ov the in the strete,
cinging ov the dhus:

It was pittie

One so wittie
Malcontent:

Leaving reason

Should to treason

So be bent.

But his gifts
Were but shifts
Void of grace:
And his braverie
Was but knaverie

Vile and base."

Ced Gro, wincing a litl, "The aat ov it agreyith wel withe

the centimmoant, and withe the kandishn ov dhose hoo inventid it.
I wil not thhinc so noabl a prins az dhou aat wil cet thi

sailz too the wind ov the rablz moast paashl haits and

enviz. Fau the vile adishn ov trats, I doo ridgect and spit

uppon it. But troo it iz dhat, riggaading not the god ov fuilz
and wimmin, nice apinnean, I doo stes bi mine one lode-staa
stil. Houbeyit, I came not too discaus too the on so smaul a
matto az micelf. This I wood sa untooh the withe moast sad and
cereas entotane: Be not luld too thhinc the Demanz wil leve

the wuuld at pece: dhat iz faathist from dhae intent. Dha

wood not lisn too thi cumftebl wuudz nau cit at mete withe

us, so cet be dha too immadgin mischif aghenst us. Wot ced



Jus? "'Wichland woz evve az a fle: i, az a fle wich he
itchith too crush bitwixt hiz fin’ghe-nailz. O, if dhou be in
luv withe pece, a shaut wa liyith opan too thi haats dizsis."

Naut spake the Red Folleyot, gasing stil intoo the dim
riflecshnz ov the suncet wich lin’ghad billo a daakening ski
wae staaz wuu baun. Gro ced softly, az a cat puuring,

"Wae sofning uncshnz faild, shaap suugary bringith
spediyyist ese. Wilt dhou not leve it too me?"

But the Red Folleyot looct an’graly uppon him, saying, "Wot hav
I too doo withe yau enmittiz? U ar swaun too kepe the pece,

and I wil not abide yau vialans nau yau braking ov oadhz

in mi qwiat kingdom."

Gro ced, "Oadhz be ov the haat, and he dhat brakith them in
opan fact iz oft, az nou, no braka in truith, fau aulreddy wuu
dha scaund and trampld on bi hiz oppasits."

But the Red Folleyot ced aghen, "Wot hav I too doo withe yau
enmittiz dhat cet u bi the eaz like fiting dogz? I am yet

too luun dhat he dhat hath a richas haat, and clene handz,
and hatith nun, must needz be draun intoo the braulz and
manslayingz ov such az u and the Demanz."

Laud Gro looct narroly uppon him, saying, "Thhinkist dhou dhat
the strate paath ov him dhat ofectith niathar cide liyith stil

opoan fau the? If dhat wuu thine ame, dhou shoodst hav

bithaut the ae dhou gavist thi jujmant on the ceckoand

bout. Fau cles az da it woz too us and too thine one peepl,

and moast ov aul too the Demanz, dhat the King plade foul in
dhat bout, and wen dhou cauldst him victoreas dhou didst
loudly bi dhat wuud trumpit thicelf hiz frend, and unfrendz

too Demoanland. Maactst dhou not, wen dha left the haul, withe



wot a snaix i Laud Jus bihheld the? Not withe us oanly but
withe the he riffuezd too et and drinc, dhat so hiz
soopostishas scruiplz ma be unhuut wen he praceedz too thi
distrucshn. Fau on this ar dha dittuumind. Nuthhing iz mau
suutn.”

The Red Folleyot sanc hiz chin uppon hiz brest, and stood cilant
fau a space. The huse ov deth and cilans spred thamcelvz

wae late the fiaz ov suncet glode, and laaj staaz opand

like flouaz on the illimmittobl feeldz ov the nite ski:

Aacturoes, Spiks, Gemminny, and the Litl Dog, and Cappells and
huu Kidz.

The Red Folleyot ced, "Wichland liyith at mi dau. And
Demaonland: hou stand I withe Demoanland?"

And Gro ced, "Aulso too-morrose sun gowith up out ov Wichland."

Fau a wile dha spoke not. Then Laud Gro tooc fauth a scrole
from hiz boozsam, and ced, "The haavist ov this wuuld iz too the
rezsaloote, and he dhat iz infuum ov puupas iz ground bitwixt
the uppo and the netha milstone. Dhou canst not tuun bac:

so wood dha scaun and spuun the, and we Witchiz liagwise.
And nou bi these meenz oanly ma laasting pece be braut sbout,
naimly, bi the cetting ov Gorice ov Wichland on the throne ov
Demeonland, and the utte humbling ov dhat broode binneeth the
hele ov the Witchiz."

The Red Folleyot ced, "Iz not Gorice slane, and dranc we not but
nou hiz aavale, slane bi a Demoan? and iz he not the ceckond in
audos ov dhat line hoo hath so dide bi a Demon?"

"A twelfth Gorice," ced Gro, "at this momaent ov time cittith
King in Caacy. O Red Folleyot, no dhou dhat I am a reds ov



the plannits ov the nite and ov dhose hidn pousz dhat wuuc
out the web ov destinny. Waebi I no dhat this twelfth King

ov the hous ov Gorice in Caacy shal be a moast craafty wauloc,
fool ov ghialz and wialz, hoo bi the mite ov hiz eegromancy and
the saud ov Wichland shal ixede aul uuthly pousz dhat be.

And innilluctabl az the levvin-boalt ov hevn gowith out hiz roth
aghenst hiz ennamiz." So saying, Gro stuipt and tooc a
glo-wuum from the graas, saying kiandly too it, "Sweting, thi
lamp fau a moment," and breedhd uppon it, and held it too the
paachmant, saying, "Cine nou thi roial name too these aaticlz,
wich riqwia the not at aul too go too wau, but oanly (in cace
wau shal arise) too be ov ous paaty, and aghenst these Demanz
dhat doo privvilly pasu thi life."

But the Red Folleyot ced, "Warin am I suutiffide dhat dhou
spekist not a li?"

Then tooc Gro a riting from hiz puus and shode dharon a
cele like the cele ov Laud Jus; and dhae woz ritn: "Unto

Voll al love and truste: and fayll nat whenas thow saylest upon
Wychlande to caste of iij or iv shippes for the Folyott Isles

to putt downe those and brenne the Redd Folyott in hys hous.
For if wee get nat the lyfe of these wormes chirted owt of them
the shame will stikk on us for ever." And Gro ced, "Mi suuvent

stole this from them wile dha spoke withe the in thine haul
too-nite."

Wich the Red Folleyot billeevd, and tooc from hiz belt hiz
inc-haun and hiz pen, and ciand hiz roisl name too the aaticlz
ov the trety prapoazd too him.

Dhaewithe Laud Gro put up the paachmant in hiz boozsem and ced,



"Swift suugery. Needz must dhat we take them in dhae bedz
too-nite; so shal too-morrose daun bring glory and triemf too
Wichland, nou fixt in an iclips, and too the hole wuuld

pece and soft kententmant."

But the Red Folleyot aanced him, "Mi Laud Gro, I hav ciand
these aaticlz, and dhaebi stand I bound in enmitty too
Demoanland. But I wil not birra mi ghests dhat hav eetn mi
sault, be dha nevvoa so deeply plejd mine ennomiz. Be it none
too the, I hav cet gaadz on yau buidhz this nite and on the
buidhz ov them ov Demonland, dhat no unpeesfal deedz ma be
dun bitwixt u. This wich I hav dun, bi this wil I stand,

and ye shal boath dippaat too-morro in pece, eevn az ye came.
Biccoz I am yau frend and swaun too yau paaty, I and mi
Folleyots wil be on yau cide wen wau iz bitwene Wichland and
Demonland. But I wil not suffs nite-slayingz nau muuthoaz in
mi Jalz."

Nou withe these wuudz ov the Red Folleyot, Laud Gro woz az wun
dhat waukith along a floury paath too hiz rest, and in the laast
steps a gulf yaunith sudnly sthwaut the paath, and he standith
a-gape and discopointid at the hiths cide. Yet in hiz sutlty

he made no cine, but strate riplide, "Richasly hast dhou

dicrede and wiazly, O Red Folleyot, fau it woz trooly ced:

Let wuuthy miandz nae staggho in distrust
Too suffa deth au shame fau wot iz just,

and dhat wich we so in daacnes must unfoald in the opan lite
ov da, lest it be found withad in the verry ous ov moaturitty.
Nau wood I hav uujd the uthawise, but dhat I doo throoly

fea these Demoanz, and aul mi miand woz too take dhae plotting
in rivvuus. Doo then wun thhing oanly fau us. If we cet sale
hoamwad and dha on oua heelz, dha wil faul uppon us at a



discadvaantij, fau dha hav the swifto ship; au if dha ghet too

ce biffau us, dha wil li in wate fau us on the hi cese.

Suffe us then too sale too-nite, and doo dhou on sum pretext
dilla them hes fau thre dase oanly, dhat we ma ghet us home au
evva dha leve the Folleyot Ialz."

"I wil not gainsa the in this," aancad the Red Folleyot,

"fau heo iz naut but wot iz fae and just and liyith withe
mine onna. I wil cum too yau buidhz at midnite and bring
u doun too yau ship."
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Wen Gro came too the Witchiz buidhz he found them gaadid eevn
az the Red Folleyot had ced, and the buidhz ov them ov Demanland
in like mannoa. So went he intoo the roial buithe wae the King

la in state on a bea ov spea-shaafts, roabd in hiz kingly

roabz ove hiz aama dhat woz paintid blac and inlade, withe
goald, and the croun ov Wichland on hiz hed. Too candlz

buund at the hed ov King Gorice and too at hiz fete; and the

nite wind blowing throo the cranniz ov the buithe made them

flae and flicks, so dhat shaddose daanst uncecingly on the

waul and roofe and flau. On the benchiz round the waulz sat the
laudz ov Wichland sullen ov countinnans, fau the wine woz ded
in them. Bailfaly dha ide Laud Gro at hiz cumming in, and
Karinneas sate uprite in hiz cete and ced, "Hes iz the

Goblin, faaths and fostora ov ous misfauchuinz. Cum, let us

sla him."

Gro stood amung them withe hed irrect and held Kerinneas withe hiz
i, saying, "We ov Wichland ar not run loonatic, mi Laud

Korinneas, dhat we shood doo this gladnas too the Demanz, too

bite eche at the uthaz throte like woolvz. Mithhinx if

Wichland be the land ov mi adopshn oanly, yet hav I not dun



leest amung u too waud auf shea distrucshn from huu in this
paas we stand in. If ye hav aut aghenst me, let me hea it
and aanca it."

Korinneos laaft a bitto laaf. "Haaken too the foole! Ar we

babiz and milxops, thhinkist dhou, and iz it not cles az da

dhou stooddist in the wa ov ous fauling on the Demanz wen we
mite hav dun so, uuging wot cilly counslz I no not in

fave ov doowing it bi nite? And nou iz nite cum, and we

cloce priznd in ous buidhz, and no chaans too cum at them
onles we wood bring an haunits nest ov Folleyots about ous

edaz and ghiv wauning ov ous intent too the Demanz and evry
livving sole in this ilond. And aul this haz cum sbout cins

thi slinking auf and plotting withe the Red Folleyot. But nou hath
thi ghile ovareecht itcelf, and nou we wil kil the, and so

an end ov the and thi plotting."

Withe dhat Karinneas sprang up and droo hiz saud, and the utha
Witchiz withe him. But Laud Gro muivd not an ilid, oanly he
ced, "Hea mine aance fuust. Aul nite liyith biffau us, and

tiz but a moments taasc too muutha me."

Dhaewithe stood fauth the Laud Corrand withe hiz huge bulc
bitwixt Gro and Karinness, saying in a grate vois, "Hooso shal
point weppan ghenst him shal fuust hav too doo withe me, dho
it wuu wun ov mi sunz. We wil hea him. If he clea not

himcelf, then wil we hu him in peciz."

Dha sat doun, muttering. And Gro spake and ced, "Fuust bihhoald
this paachmant, wich iz the aaticlz ov a sollom cuvvenant and
olians, and bihhoald wae the Red Folleyot hath cet hiz cine
mannual dhaetoo. Troo, hiz iz a cuntry ov no mite in aamz, and
we mite tred him doun and nae fele the levingz stic too

oud boote, and litl ovale can dhae weke help be untooh us in



the da ov batl. But dhae iz in these Ialz a meetly good

rode and riding-place fau ships, wich if ous ennamiz shood
occupi, dhae flete wuu moast aptly plaist too doo us aul the il
immadginnabl. Iz then this trety a lite benniffit wae nou we
stand? Next, no dhat wen I counsld u take the Demonz in

dhae bedz sted ov faul uppon them in the Folleyots haul, I did
so beying advoatiazd dhat the Red Folleyot had keamaandid hiz
soalgoz too tuun aghenst us au aghenst the Demonz, witchevva
fuust shood drau saud uppon the utha. And wen I went fauth
from the haul it woz, az Kerinneas hath so deeply divviand, too
plot withe the Red Folleyot; but the ame ov mi plotting I hav
shone u, on these aaticlz ov alions. And indede, had I az
Karinneas vily acusith me practist withe the Red Folleyot
aghenst Wichland, I had haadly bene so cimpl az rittuun intoo
the mouth ov distrucshn wen I mite hav bidid saifly in hiz
pallis.”

Nou wen Gro paceevd dhat the an’gha ov the Witchiz aghenst
him woz speezd bi hiz diffens, warin he spake cunningly

boath troo wuudz and lise, he spake aghen amung them saying,
"Litl gane hav I ov aul mi painz and thaut ixpendid bi me

fau Wichland. And betts it wuu fau Wichland if mi counsl

wuu betto hedid. Corrond nowith hou, too mine one perral, I
counsld the King too rasl no mau aafts the fuust bout,

and if he had tane mi rede, raathe dhan caspect me and

thretn me withe deth, we shood not be nou too bae him home
ded too the roial cattacuimz in Caacy."

Corrand ced, "Trooly hast dhou spokan."

"In wun thhing oanly hav I faild," ced Gro; "and it can

shautly be emendid. The Red Folleyot, aulbeyit ov ous paaty, wil
not be wun too atac the Demanz bi fraud, nau wil he suffo us
smite them in these Ialz. Sum fon cimpl scruiplz hang like



cobwebz in hiz miand, and he iz stubben az tutching this. But I
hav privvaild uppon him too make them tarry hes fau thre dase
space, wile we put too ce this verry nite, telling him, wich

he moast innasntly billevith, dhat we fea the Demonz, and
wood fle home ae dha be let looce too take us at a

discodvaantij on the hi cese. And home we wil indede ae dha
cet sale, yet not fau fea ov them, but raathe dhat we ma

divvise a dedly blo aghenst them au evve dha win home too
Demanland."

"Wot blo, Goblin?" ced Korinneas.

And Gro aancad and ced, "Wun dhat I wil divvise uppon withe
oud Laud the King, Gorice 12., hoo nou awatith us in Caacy.

And I wil not blab it too a wine-bibba and a dice hoo hath
but nou draun saud aghenst a troo luvve ov Wichland."
Waruppon Karinneoas leept up in micl roth too thrust hiz
saud intoo Gro. But Corrand and hiz sunz ristraind him.
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In du time the staaz rivvolvd too midnite, and the Red Folleyot
came ceecritly withe hiz gaadz too the Witchiz buidhz. The laudz
ov Wichland tooc dhae weppanz and the men-at-aamz bae the
goodz, and the King went in the midst on hiz bes ov
speoa-shaafts. So went dha picking dhae wa in the muinlas

nite round the pallis and doun the wianding paath dhat led too
the bed ov the coome, and so bi the streme westwoad towaud the
ce. Hea dha deemd it safe too lite a tauch too sho them the

wa. Descolat and bleke shode the ciadz ov the coome in the
wind-blone flae; and the flae woz throne bac from the jooalz

ov the roial croun ov Wichland, and from the aamad buskinz

on the Kingz fete showing staac withe tose pointing upwad from



billo hiz bae-skin mantl, and from the aamo and the weppanz

ov them dhat bae him and wauct biscide him, and from the blac
coald suufis ov the litl rivve hurriyying fau evva ova its bed

ov boaldaz too the ce. The paath woz rugghid and stony, and dha
faed sloly, lest dha shood stumbl and drop the King.

4. Cun’goring in the Ian Tous

OV THE HOALD OV CAACY, AND OV THE MIDNITE PRACTISCIZ OV
KING
GORICE 12. IN THE AINSHONT CHAIMBO, PRIPPARING DOLE AND

DOOME FAU
THE LAUDZ OV DEMONLAND.

Wen the Witchiz wuu cum abaud ov dhae ship and aul stode,
and the roaz cet in auda on the benchiz, dha bad faewel

too the Red Folleyot and rode out too the depe, and dhae hoistid
sale and put up dhae helm and saild eestwad along the land.
The staaz weeld ovehed, and the eest groo pale, and the sun
came out ov the ce on the laabad bou. Stil saild dha too

dase and too niats, and on the thuud da dhae woz land shed,
and mauning rose abatid bi mist and cloud, and the sun woz az a
baul ov red fis ove Wichland in the eest. So dha hung

owile auf Tennamos wating fau the tide, and at hi wauts

saild ove the baa and up the Drooms paast the duenz and
mud-flats and the Uugaspean mey, til dha reecht the bend ov
the rivva billo Caacy. Sollittary maash-land strecht on iathar
cide az faa az the i mite reche, withe clumps ov willo and

rae hoamstedz showing abuv the flats. Nauthwad abuv the
bend a bluf ov land fel shaaply too the elbo ov the rivvs,



and on the utho cide sloapt gently swa fau a fu mialz til

it lost itcelf in the ded levl ov the maashiz. On the

suthan face ov the bluf, monstras az a mountin in dhose

lo cej-landz, hung sqwae and blac the fautris ov Caacy.

It woz bilt ov blac maabl, ruf-hune and unpollisht, the
outwuux enclosing menny akaz. An inna waul withe a tous at
eche cauns faumd the mane strong’hoald, in the southe-west
cauna ov wich woz the pallis, ovehanging the rivve. And on
the southe-west cauns ov the pallis, touring shea from the
wautez ej cevnty cubits and mau too the batlmants, stood

the kepe, a round tous liand withe ian, baring on the caubl
taibl binneeth its parrapit in variyying faum and untoald reppittishn
the sculpchad figgha ov the crab ov Wichland. The outs waud
ov the fautris woz daac withe ciapros trese: blac flaimz
buuning chainjlesly too hevn from a billowy ce ov gloome.
Eest ov the kepe woz the waute-gate, and biscide it a brij and
brij-hous acros the rivvs, strongly fautiffide withe turrits

and machickslaishnz and kemaandid from on hi bi the
batlmants ov the kepe. Dizmal and feacom too vu woz this
strong place ov Caacy, moast like too the imboddid sole ov
dredfoal nite brooding on the wautez ov dhat slugghish rivve:
bi da a shaddo in braud sunshine, the liacnas ov pittillis
vialans citting in the place ov pous, daakening the
descolaishn ov the maunfsl fen; bi nite, a blacnis mau

blac dhan nite huucelf.

Nou woz the ship made faast nes the waute-gate, and the laudz
ov Wichland landid and dhae fiting men, and the gate opand
too them, and maunfaly dha entad in and cliamd the stepe
acent too the pallis, baring withe them dhae sad buudn ov the
King. And in the grate haul in Caacy woz Gorice 11. lade in

state fau dhat nite; and the da wau too its close. Nau woz
enny wuud from King Gorice 12.



But wen the shaidz ov nite wuu fauling, dhae came a
chaimbalin too Laud Gro az he wauct uppon the terras widhout
the weston waul ov the pallis; and the chaimbalin ced, "Mi
laud, the King bidz u atend him in the Ion Tous, and he
chaagith u bring untooh him the roisl croun ov Wichland."

Gro made haist too foolfil the bidding ov the King, and bittooc
himcelf too the grate banqwitting haul, and aul revvarantly he
liftid the ian croun ov Wichland cet thhic withe priaslos

gemz, and went bi a wianding stae too the tous, and the
chaimbolin went biffau him. Wen dha wuu cum too the fuust
landing, the chaimbolin noct on a masciv dau dhat woz
fauthwith opend bi a gaad; and the chaimbalin ced, "Mi

laud, it iz the Kingz wil dhat u atend hiz madgisty in hiz
ceecrit chaimbo at the top ov the tous." And Gro maavld, fau
nun had ented dhat chaimbs fau menny yuuz. Long ago had
Gorice 7. practist fobidn aats dharin, and foke ced

dhat in dhat chaimbas he raizd up dhose spirrits waebi he gat
hiz bane. Cithens woz the chaimba ceeld, nau had the late
Kingz nede ov it, cins litl faith dha plaist in aat

madgicl, rilliying raaths on the mite ov dhae handz and the
saud ov Wichland. But Gro woz glad at haat, fau the opaning
ov this chaimba bi the King met hiz dizsianz haaf wa.

Feoloasly he mountid the wianding staez dhat wuu dusky withe
the shaddose ov aproching nite and hung withe cobwebz and
stroone withe the dust ov niglect, until he came too the smaul lo
dau ov dhat chaimbs, and pausing noct dharon and haakend
fau the aanco.

And wun ced from within, "Hoo nockith?" and Gro aancad,
"Laud, it iz I, Gro." And the boalts wuu draun and the dau
opand, and the King ced, "Enta." And Gro entad and stood



in the prezns ov the King.

Nou the fashn ov the chaimba woz dhat it woz round, filling
the hole space ov the loftiyyist flau ov the round don’gen kepe.
It woz nou gatharing dusc, and weke twilite oanly entad

throo the depe imbrajoz ov the windose dhat peast the

waulz ov the tous, loocking too the fau qwautaz ov the

hevnz. A fuunis glowing in the big haath throo fitfsl

gleemz intoo the recesciz ov the chaimbp, liting up strain;
shaips ov glaas and edhnwae, flaasx and rittauts, ballonciz,
oua-glaaciz, croociblz and astralaibz, a monstras

thre-nect alembic ov fosforesnt glaas copautid on a

bane-mary, and uthes instroommaonts ov doutfool and unlaufool
aspect. Undo the nauthan windo ove aghenst the dauwa woz

a masciv taibl blackend withe age, waron la grate boox

bound in blac leths withe ion gaadz and hevvy padlox. And

in a mity chae biscide this taibl woz King Gorice 12., roabd

in hiz cun’goring robe ov blac and goald, resting hiz cheke on

hiz hand dhat woz lene az an eeglz clau. The lo lite,

muthe ov shade and ceecracy, dhat hovvad in dhat chaimbs muivd
obout the stil figghoa ov the King, hiz nose hooct az the

eeglz beke, hiz cropt hae, hiz thhic cloce-cut bead and

shaivn uppa lip, hiz hi cheke-boanz and croosl hevvy jau, and

the daac eevz ov hiz brouz wens the glint ov grene ise

shode az no frendly lamp too them widhout. The dau shut
noizlasly, and Gro stood biffau the King. The dusc depand,

and the fislite pulst and blinct in dhat dred chaimbs, and

the King leend widhout moashn on hiz hand, bending hiz brou on
Gro; and dhae woz utte cilens save fau the faint puu ov the
fuunis.

In a wile the King ced, "I cent fau the, biccoz dhou slone
wost so haady az too uuj too the uttomoast thi counsl uppon the



King dhat iz nou ded, Gorice 11. ov memmaory evvae gloreas. And

biccoz thi counsl woz good. Maavlist dhou dhat I wist ov
thi counsl?"

Gro ced, "O mi Laud the King, I maavl not ov this. Fau it iz
none too me dhat the sole endurith, aulbeyit the boddy perrish."

"Kepe dhou thi lips from ovaspeche," ced the King. "These be
mistariz waron but too thhinc ma snach the intoo perral, and
hooso spekith ov them, dho in so ceecrit a place az this,

and withe me oanly, yet at hiz moast bitto perral spekith he."

Gro aancad, "O King, I spake not liatly; morovs, u did
tempt me bi yau qweschoaning. Nevvoathales I am uttaly
obedeant too yau madgistese admanishn."

The King rose from hiz chae and wauct tewaudz Gro, sloly. He

woz ixeding taul, and lene az a staavd caumorant. Laying hiz
handz uppon the shoaldoz ov Gro, and bending hiz face too Grose,
"Aat not ofead," he aasct, "too abide me in this chaimba, at

the close ov da? Au hast not thaut ont, and on these

instroommonts dhou ceyist, dhae uce and puupass, and the ainshent
uce ov this chaimba?"

Gro blencht nevve a wit, but stoutly ced, "I am not ofead,

O mi Laud the King, but raaths ridjoist I at yau summonz. Fau
it jumpith withe mine one dizsianz, wen I tooc counsl ceecritly
in mi haat aafte the wose dhat the Faits foolfild fau

Wichland in the Folleyot Ialz. Fau in dhat da, O King, wen I
bihheld the lite ov Wichland daakend and huu mite abatid in
the faul ov King Gorice 11. ov gloreas memmeory, I thaut on

u, Laud, the twelfth Gorice raizd up King in Caacy; and
dhae woz preznt too mi miand the wuud ov the suithsas ov oald,



wae he cingith:

Ten, eleven, twelf I see

In sequent varietie

Of puissaunce and maistrye

With swerd, sinwes, and grammarie,
In the holde of Carce

Lordinge it royally.

And beying miandid dhat he cin‘glith out u, the twelfth, az
poatnt in grammary, aul mi cae woz dhat these Demanz shood
be dittaind within reche ov yau spelz until we shood hav

time too win home too u and too aprise u ov dhae faringz,
dhat so u mite put fauth yau pous and distroi them bi aat
madgic au evva dha cum safe aghen too menny-mountind
Demanland."

The King tooc Gro too hiz boozsam and kist him, saying, "Aat
dhou not a verry joosl ov wizdom and discreshn? Let me imbrace
the and luv the fau evva."

Then the King stood bac from him, keping hiz handz on Grose
shoaldaz, and gaizd peacingly uppon him fau a space in

cilons. Then kindld he a taps dhat stood in an ian

candlstic bi the taibl wae the boox la, and held it too

Grose face. And the King ced, "I, wise dhou aat and ov good
discreshn, and sum currij hast dhou. But if dhou be too suuv
me this nite, needz must I tri the fuust withe terroz til

dhou be innuad too them, az tride goald runnith in the croocibl;
au if dhou be bace metl oanly, til dhat dhou be eetn up bi
them."



Gro ced untooh the King, "Fau menny yuuz, Laud, au evva I came
too Caacy, I faed up and doun the wuuld, and I am aqwaintid
withe obgicts ov terro az a chiald withe hiz toiz. I hav cene in
the suthen cese, bi the lite ov Ackenaa and Cannapas, giont
ce-hauciz batling withe ate-legghid cutl-fishiz in the

wuulpuilz ov the Caush. Yet woz I unnafrade. I woz in the ile
Ceyono wen the fuust ov the pit brast fauth in dhat ile and

split it az a manz scul iz split withe an ax, and the grene

gulfs ov the ce swollode dhat ile, and the stench and the

steme hung in the ae fau dase wae the buuning roc and uuth
had cizld in the oashn. Yet woz I unnafrade. Aulso woz I withe
Gazlaac in the flite out ov Zadgy Zacculo, wen the Guilz tooc
the pallis ove ous hedz, and pautents wauct in hiz haulz in
braud dalite, and the Guilz cun’gad the sun out ov hevn.

Yet woz I unnafrade. And fau thuuty dase and thuuty niats
wondad I alone on the face ov the Moroons in Uppa Impland,
wae scaes a livving sole hath bene: and dhae the eevl wiats

dhat peepl the ae ov dhat dezsat dogd mi steps and gibbad

at me in daacnss. Yet woz I unnofrade; and came in du time too
Mauna Moroons, and thens, standing on the lip ov the iscaapmont
az it wuu on the ej ov the wuuld, looct southhewa wae

nevva mautl i had gaizd afautime, acros the untrodn

forrists ov the Baavinan. And in dhat skiy distens,
pre-emminnent biyyond rainj on rainj ov ice-roabd mountinz, I
bihheld too peex throand fau evve bitwene fuum land and hevn
in unnuuthly luvlinnas: the spiez and ary ridgiz ov Coshtra
Pivraakhs, and the wiald prescippisciz dhat sau upwad from the
obisciz too the qweenly cilont sno-dome ov Coshtra Billaun."

Wen Gro had endid, the King tuund him swa and, taking from a
shelf a rittaut fild withe a daac bloo floowid, cet it on a
bane-mory, and a lamp dharunds. Fuemz ov a faint puupl hu
came fauth from the nec ov the rittaut, and the King gathad
them in a flaasc. He made cianz ovo the flaasc and shooc fauth



intoo hiz hand dhaefrom a fine pouds. Then ced he untooh Gro,
hoalding out the pouda in the opan paam ov hiz hand, "Looc
narroly at this pouda.” And Gro looct. The King muttad an
incantaishn, and the pouds muivd and heevd, and woz like a
crauling mas ov cheezmiats in an ovaripe chese. It

increest in vollume in the Kingz hand, and Gro paceevd dhat
eche paticculs grane had legz. The grainz groo biffau hiz

ise, and biccame the cise ov mustad ceedz, and then ov
baaliccaunz, swiftly crauling eche ove utha. And eevn az he
maavld, dha waxt grate az kidny beenz, and nou woz dhae
shape and ceming clea too him, so dhat he bihheld dhat dha
wuu smaul frogz and paddeax; and dha ovaflode from the
Kingz hand az dha waxt swiftly in cise, poring on too the

flau. And dha ceest not too increce and gro; and nou wuu

dha laaj az litl dogz, nau mite the King rittane mau dhan

a cin’gl wun, hoalding hiz hand unda its belly wile it waivd

its legz in the ae; and dha wuu wauking on the taiblz and
josling on the flau. Pallid dha wuu, and puumeabl too lite

like thhin haun, and dhae hu a faint puupl, eevn az the hu

ov the vaps wens dha wuu en’gendad. And nou woz the roome
fild withe them so dhat dha mountid pafaus wun on anuthez
shoaldaz, and dha wuu ov the bignes ov wel fattid hogz;

and dha gogld dhae ise at Gro and croact. The King looct
narroly on Gro, hoo stood in the prezns ov dhat spectac],

the croun ov Wichland in hiz handz; and the King maact dhat
the croun trembld not a wit in Grose handz dhat held it. So

he ced a suutn wuud, and the paddax and the frogz groo

smaul aghen, shrinking mau swiftly dhan dha had grone, and so
vannisht.

The King nou tooc from the shelf a baul the cise ov the eg ov
an estrij, ov daac grene glaas. He ced untooh Gro, "Looc wel
at this glaas and tel me wot dhou ceyist." Gro aanced him,

"I ce a shifting shaddo within." The King koamaandid him



saying, "Dash it doun withe aul thi strength uppon the flau."

The Laud Gro liftid the baul withe boath handz sbuv hiz hed,
and it woz pondaras az a baul ov led, and acauding too the
komaand ov Gorice the King he huuld it on the flau, so dhat

it woz pasht in peciz. And, bihhoald, a puf ov thhic smoke

buust fauth from the fragments ov the baul and tooc the faum ov
wun ov humen shape and dredfal aspect, hoose too legz wuu too
riathing snaix; and it stood in the chaimba so taul dhat the

hed ov it tucht the vaultid celing, vuwing the King and

Gro moalevvalntly and mennacing them. The King caut doun a
saud dhat hung aghenst the waul, and put it in Grose hand,
shouting, "Smite auf the legz ov it! and dilla not, au dhou aat
but ded!" Gro smote and cut auf the left leg ov the eevl

wite, esaly, az it wuu cutting ov butto. But from the stump

came fauth too fresh snaix a-riathing; and so it faed

liagwise withe the rite leg, but the King shoutid, "Smite and

cece not, au dhou aat but a ded dog!" and evve az Gro hude a
snake in twane fauth came too mau from the wuind, til the
chaimbs woz a mase ov dhae rigling faumz. And stil Gro

hude withe a wil, until the swet stood on hiz brou, and he

ced, panting bitwene the stroax, "O King, I hav made him
menny-legghid az a centippede: must I make him a mirriyyopod ae
niats dicline?" And the King smiald, and spake a wuud ov

hidn mening; and dhaewithe the tuumoil woz gon az a gust ov
wind dippaatith, and naut left save the shivved splintez ov

the grene baul on the chaimba flau.

"Wost not afead?" aasct the King, and wen Gro ced na,
"Mithhinx these ciats ov terro shood much oflict the,"
ced the King, "cins wel I no dhou aat not skild in aat
madgicl."

"Yet am I a filloscofs," aancod Laud Gro; "and sumwot no
I ov alkimmy and the hidn proppatiz ov this matereal wuuld:



the vuuchoose ov huubz, plaants, stoanz, and minnerslz, the wase ov
the staaz in dhae cauciz, and the inflooanciz ov dhose

hevnly boddiz. And I hav held kenvuus withe buudz and fishiz

in dhae digry, and dhat gennaraishn wich crepith on the

uuth iz not held in scaun bi me, but oft tauc I in swete
kompanneanship withe the eft ov the pond, and the glo-wuum, and
the lady-buud, and the pismios, and dhae kiand, making them mi
litl goscips. So hav I a suutn lau wich litith me in

the outs caut ov the ceecrit templ ov grammeory and aat

fobid, aulbeyit I hav not pead within dhat templ. And bi mi
filloscofy, O King, I am suutiffide konsuuning these apparishnz
wich u hav raizd fau me, dhat dha be illuizhnz and

fantazsomz oanly, aibl too terriffi the sole indede ov him dhat
nowith not divvine filloscafy, but widhout boddaly pous au

esns. Nau iz aut too fea in such, save the feo itcelf

waewithe dha strike the cimpl."

Then ced the King, "Bi wot tokan nowist dhou this?"

And the Laud Gro made aance untooh him, "O King, az a chiald
wevith a dasy-chane, dhus esaly did u cun’gar up these

shaips ov terra. Not in such wise farith he dhat caulith out

ov the depe the dedly terrs indede; but withe toil and swet

and withe straning ov thaut, wil, haat, and cinnu farith

he."

The King smiald. "Dhou sayist troo. Nou, dhaefau, cins
fantazmoagorres makith not thi haat too qwale, I prizsent the a
mau motereal horra."

And he litid the candlz in the grate candlstix ov ian

and opond a litl ceecrit dau in the waul ov the chaimba neo
the flau; and Gro bihheld ian baaz within the litl dau, and
huud a hiscing from bihhiand the baaz. The King tooc a ke ov



cilva ov dellickat konstrucshn, the handl slends and thre

spanz in length, and opand the ian gratid dau. And the King

ced, "Bihhoald and ce, dhat wich sprung from the eg ov a

coc, hacht bi the def adda. The glaans ov its i

coficith too tuun too stone enny livving thhing dhat standith
biffau it. Wuu I but fau wun instont too looce mi spelz

waebi I hoald it in cabgecshn, in dhat momant wood end mi

life dase and thine. So strong in proppatiz ov il iz this

suupant wich the ainshant Ennamy dhat dwellith in daacnes hath
plaist uppon this uuth, too be a bane untooh the childran ov men,
but an instroommaoant ov mite in the hand ov enchaantoz and
sauceraz.”

Dhaewithe came fauth dhat ofspring ov padishn from its hole,
strutting irrect on its too legz dhat wuu the legz ov a coc;

and a cox hed it had, withe rosy come and wotlz, but the

face ov it like no foulz face ov midl-uuth but raaths a
gaughanz out ov Hel. Blac shining fethaz groo on its nec,

but the boddy ov it woz the boddy ov a dragghen withe scailz dhat
glittad in the rase ov the candlz, and a scaly crest stood

on its bac; and its wingz wuu like bats wingz, and its tale

the tale ov an aspic withe a sting in the end dharov, and from
its beke its fauct tung flicked vennamasly. And the

statcha ov the thhing woz a litl sbuv a cubit. Nou biccoz ov
the spelz ov King Gorice waebi he held it ensaucal it

mite not caast its bainfal glaans uppon him, nau uppon Gro, but
it wauct bac and fauth in the candl lite, avuuting its ise

from them. The fethaz on its nec wuu fluft up withe an‘ghs
and wundroes swiftly twuuld its scaly tale, and it hist evve
mau feasly, uuct bi the bondz ov the Kingz enchaantmant;
and the breth ov it woz noicom, and hung in slugghish reedhz
about the chaimba. So fau a wile it wauct biffau them, and az
it looct ciadlong paast him Gro bihheld the lite ov its ise

dhat wuu az cic muinz buuning poisonasly throo a mist ov



grenish yello in the dusc ov nite. And strong loathing

ceezd him, so dhat hiz gauj rose too bihhoald the thhing, and hiz
brou and the paamz ov hiz handz biccame clammy, and he ced, "Mi
Laud the King, I hav looct stedfaastly on this cockatrice and

it ofritith me no wit, but it iz loathly in mi cite, so

dhat mi gauyj risith biccoz ov it," and withe dhat he fel
a-vommitting. And the King kemaandid dhat suupant bac intoo its
hole, witha it rittuund, hiscing rothfaly.

Nou the King paud fauth wine, speking a chaam ova the cup,

and wen the brite wine had rivviavd Laud Gro, the King spake
saying, "It iz wel, O Gro, dhat dhou hast shone thicelf a

filloscafo indede, and ov haat intreppid. Yet eevn az no blade

iz uttaly tride until wun tri it in verry batl, wae if it

snap wo and doome wate on the hand dhat weeldz it, so must dhou
in this midnite suffs a yet feaco fuunis-hete ov terrs,

warin if dhou be ridduest we ar boath lost ittuunaly, and this

Caacy and aul Wichland blaastid withe us fau evva in roowin and
ablivvean. Duust abide this trial?"

Gro aancad, "I am hot too aba yau wuud, O King. Fau wel

no I dhat it iz iadl too hope bi fantomz and illuizhnz too

opaul the Demoanz, and dhat aghenst the Demoanz the dedly i ov
thi cockeatrice wuu tuund in vane. Stout ov haat ar dha,

and instructid in aul lau, and Jus a saucers ov ainshant

poud, hoo hath chaamz too blunt the glaans ov bascillisc au

cockatrice. He dhat wood strike doun the Demanz must cun’ger
indede."

"Grate," ced the King, "iz the strength and cunning ov the
cede ov Demoanland. Bi mane strength hav dha nou shone maastory
ovo us, az sadly witnacith the ovathro ov Gorice 11.,

ghenst hoome no mautl cood stand up and rasl and not di,



til cuucid Goaldry, drunc withe splene and envy, sloo him in the
Folleyot lalz. Nau woz dhae enny afautime too outdoo us in feets
ov aamz, and Gorice X., victoreas in cin’gl combats widhout
numbo, made oua name gloreas ovo aul the wuuld. Yet at the
laast he gat hiz deth, out ov aul expectaishn and bi wot
tretcharas slite I no not, standing in cin’gl combat

aghenst the cuuld step-daancas from Crotharing. But I, dhat am
skild in grammory, doo bae a mites en’gin aghenst the

Demoanz dhan brauny cinnuse au the saud dhat smitith asunds.
Yet iz mine en’gin perralas too him dhat usith it."

Dhaewithe the King unloct the gratist ov dhose boox dhat

la bi on the masciv taibl, saying in Grose es, az wun hoo
wood not be ovehuud, "This iz dhat aufsl booc ov grammary
waewithe in this same chaimbs, on such a nite, Gorice 7.

stuud the vaasty depe. And no dhat from this suukemstans
olone ensude the roowin ov King Gorice 7., in dhat, havving bi

hiz hellish cions cun’ged up sumwot from the primeevl

daac, and beying uttoly faudun withe the swet and stres ov

hiz cun’garing, hiz miand woz cloudid fau a momant, in such saut
dhat iathar he fogot the wuudz rit in this grammary, au the

page waron dha wuu rit, au speche faild him too speke

dhose wuudz dhat must be spokan, au mite too doo dhose thhingz
wich must be dun too kemplete the chaam. Waefau he kept not
hiz pous ove dhat wich he had cauld out ov the depe, but it

tuund uppon him and tae him lim from lim. Such like doome

wil I avoid, rinnuwing in these latto dase dhose celf-same

spelz, if dhou duust stand bi me undismade the wile I utto

mi incantaishnz. And shoodst dhou maac me fale au wavs ae

aul be acumplisht, then shalt thicelf la hand on booc and

croocibl and foolfil wotsowevve iz needfsl, az I shal fuust

sho the. Au qwalist dhou at this?"



Gro ced, "Laud, sho me mi taasc. And I wil carry it, dho
aul the Furiz ov the pit floc too this chaimba too sa me na."

So the King instructid Gro, rihhuucing too him dhose acts dhat
wuu needfsl, and making none untooh him the divuuz pagiz ov the
grammory waron wuu rit dhose wuudz wich must be spoken
eche in its du time and ceeqwans. But the King pranounst not

yet dhose wuudz, pointing oanly too them in the booc, fau hooso
spekith dhose wuudz in vane and out ov ceezn iz lost. And nou
wen the rittauts and bekoz withe dhae cevral nex and tuebz

and the spuutinnanciz dharov wuu cet in auds, and the
unhallode procesciz ov fixaishn, kenjuncshn, deflagraishan,
puetriffacshn, and roobifficcaishon wuu nering maturitty, and the
bailfol staa Antaaz standing bi the astralabe within a litl

ov the mariddean cigniffide the instont aproche ov midnite, the
King discriabd on the flau withe hiz cun’garing rod thre

pentaclz incloazd within a cevn-pointid staa, withe the cianz

ov Canca and ov Scaupeyo joind bi suutn ruinz. And in the

midst ov the staa he limd the immij ov a grene crab eting ov

the sun. And tuuning too the cevnty-thuud page ov hiz grate
blac grammaory the King riscitid in a mity vois wuudz ov

hidn mening, cauling on the name dhat it iz a cin too utto.

Nou wen he had spokan the fuust spel and woz cilant, dhae
woz a dedly qwiat in dhat chaimbs, and a chil in the ae az

ov winta. And in the qwiat Gro huud the Kingz breth cumming
and gowing, az ov wun hoo hath rode a caus. Nou the blud
rusht bac too Grose haat and hiz handz and fete biccame coald
and a coald swet brake fauth on hiz brou. But fau aul dhat, he
held yet hiz currij fuum and hiz brane reddy. The King
moashnd too Gro too brake auf the tale ov a suutn drop ov
blac glaas dhat la on the taibl; and withe the snapping ov its
tale the hole drop fel in peciz in a caus blac pouda.

Gro bi the Kingz dirrecshn gathed dhat pouda and dropt it



in the grate slembic warin a grene floowid ceedhd and bubld
obuv the flame ov a lamp; and the floowid biccame red az blud,
and the boddy ov the alembic fild withe a tauny smoke, and
spaax ov sun-like brilleans flasht and cracld throo the

smoke. Dharapon distild from the nec ov the alembic a wite

oil inkambustabl, and the King dipt hiz rod in dhat oil and
discriabd round the cevn-pointid staa on the flau the figgho

ov the wuum Ooraboras, dhat etith hiz one tale. And he rote
the faumuls ov the crab billo the suucl, and spake hiz ceckand
spel.

Wen dhat woz dun, yet mau biting ceemd the nite ae and

yet mau like the grave the stilnes ov the chaimba. The

Kingz hand shooc az withe an agu az he tuund the pagiz ov the
mity booc. Grose teeth chattod in hiz hed. He grittid them
toghetha and watid. And nou throo evry windo came a lite
intoo the chaimbo az ov skise paling too the daun. Yet not holy
so; fau nevva yet came daun at midnite, nau from aul fau
qwautoz ov the ski at wuns, nau withe such swift striadz ov
increcing lite, nau withe a lite so gaastly. The candl

flaimz buund filmy az the glae waxt strong from widhout: an
eevl pallid lite ov bale and kerupshn, warin the handz and
faciz ov the King Gorice and hiz disciapl shode deth-pale,

and dhae lips blac az the daac skin ov a grape wae the

bloome haz bene rubd auf from it. The King cride terrably,
"The oua aprochith!" And he tooc a fisl ov cristl

kentaning a diccocshan ov woolfs gelly and sallomandaz blud,
and dropt cevn drops from the slembic intoo the fisl and

paud fauth dhat licks on the figgha ov the crab draun on the
flau. Gro leend aghenst the waul, weke in boddy but withe wil
unboud. So bitts woz the coald dhat hiz handz and fete wuu
binnumd, and the licke from the fial koan‘geeld wae it

fel. Yet the swet stood in beedz on the forrid ov the King

bi reson ov the mity striving dhat woz hiz, and in the



ovopouring glae ov dhat lite from the undaciadz he stood
stif and irrect, handz clencht and aamz outstrecht, and
spake the wuudz LURO VOPO VIR VOARCHADUMIA.

Nou withe dhose wuudz spokan the vivvid lite dippaatid az a
blone-out lamp, and the midnite cloazd doun aghen widhout. Nau
woz enny sound huud save the thhic panting ov the King; but it
woz az if the nite held its breth in expectaishn ov dhat

wich woz too cum. And the candlz sputtad and buund bloo.

The King swade and clucht the taibl withe hiz left hand; and
aghen the King pronounst terrobly the wuud VOARCHADUMIA.

Dharaafts fau the space ov ten haat-beets cilons hung like a
kestral poizd in the lisning nite. Then went a crash

throo uuth and hevn, and a blianding wialdfis throo the
chaimbas az it had bene a thundaboalt. Aul Caacy qwaict, and the
chaimbas woz fild withe a beting ov wingz, like the wingz ov
sum monstras buud. The ae dhat woz wintry coald waxt on a
sudn hot az the breth ov a buuning mountin, and Gro woz

nes choking withe the smel ov soot and the smel ov brimstone.
And the chaimbao roct az a ship riding in a swel withe the

wind aghenst the tide. But the King, steddiyying himcelf aghenst
the taibl and clutching the ej ov it til the vainz on hiz

lene hand ceemd ni too buusting, cride in shaut breths and
withe an aultad vois, "Bi these figghoz draun and bi these

spelz enchaantid, bi the uncshn ov woolf and sallomands, bi the
unblest cine ov Cance nou lening too the sun, and bi the firy
haat ov Scaupeyo dhat flamith in this ous on niats mariddean,
dhou aat mi thraul and instroommeont. Obace the and suuv me,
wuum ov the pit. Els wil I bi and bi summan out ov ainshant
nite intellidgonciz and domminnaishnz mites faa dhan dhou, and
dha shal suuv mine endz, and the shal dha chane withe

chainz ov qwenchles fis and drag the from taument too taument



throo the depe."

Dhaewithe the uuthqwake woz stild, and dhae rimmaind but a
qwivvaring ov the waulz and flau and the wind ov dhose uncene
wingz and the hot smel ov soot and brimstone buuning. And
speche came out ov the teming ae ov dhat chaimbs, strainjly
swete, saying, "Ocuucid rech dhat trublist ous qwiat, wot

iz thi wil?" The terra ov dhat speche made the throte ov Gro

dri, and the haez on hiz scalp stood up.

The King trembld in aul hiz membaz like a friatnd haus,

yet woz hiz vois levl and hiz countinnans unrufld az he

ced hausly, "Mine ennomiz sale at da-brake from the Folleyot
Ialz. I looce the aghenst them az a faulken from mi rist. I

ghiv the them. Tuun them too thi wil: hou au wae it skilz

not, so dhou doo but brake and distroi them auf the face ov the
wuuld. Owa!"

But nou woz the Kingz endurans clene spent, so dhat hiz nese
faild him and he sanc like a cic man intoo hiz mity chae.

But the roome woz fild withe a tumult az ov rushing wautoaz, and
a laafte obuv the tumult like too the laafts ov soalz

kondemd. And the King woz rimmiandid dhat he had left unspoken
dhat wuud wich shood dizmis hiz cending. But too such

werinnas woz he nou cum and so uttaly woz hiz strength gon

out from him in the exacise ov hiz spelz, dhat hiz tung

clave too the roofe ov hiz mouth, so dhat he mite not speke the
wuud; and horrably he roald up the wiats ov hiz ise

beckoaning too Gro, the wile hiz nuuvles fin‘ghaz saut too

tuun the hevvy pagiz ov the grammary. Then sprang Gro fauth too
the taibl, and aghenst it sprauling, fau nou woz the grate kepe

ov Caacy shaken anu az wun shakith a dice box, and liatningz
opand the hevnz, and the thunds raud uncecingly, and the

sound ov wautaz stund the ea in dhat chaimba, and stil dhat



laafte peeld abuv the tuumoil. And Gro nu dhat it woz nou
withe the King eevn az it had bene withe Gorice 7. in yuuz

gon bi, wen hiz strength gave fauth and the spirrit tae him

and plaastod dhose chaimba-waulz withe hiz blud. Yet woz Gro
miandfal, eevn in dhat hiddess staum ov terrs, ov the
nianty-cevnth page waron the King had shone him the wuud ov
dizmisl, and he rencht the booc from the Kingz paulsid

graasp and tuund too the page. Scaes had hiz i found the
wuud, wen a wuulwind ov hale and slete swept intoo the
chaimbs, and the candlz wuu blone out and the taiblz ovacet.
And in the plun’ging daacnas binneeth the crashing ov the
thunda Gro pitching hedlong felt clauz claasp hiz hed and
boddy. He cride in hiz agghany the wuud, dhat woz the wuud
TRIPSARECOPSEM, and so fel a-swooning,.

*kkk

It woz hi noone wen the Laud Gro came too hiz cenciz in dhat
chaimbo. The strong spring sunshine paud throo the suthan
windo, liting up the reckij ov the nite. The taiblz wuu

caast doun and the flau stroone and splasht withe costly

esnciz and uuths spilt from shattad fislz and jaaz and

caaskits: afrocelmes, shel ov goald, safren ov goald, acom,
ammeyanth, stipterea ov Mellos, kanfoundid withe mandragghars, venom
aadanz, sal aamoniyyac, divvouring aqwe regs, litl puilz and
scattod globbuelz ov qwixilve, poisenas diccocshoanz ov
toadstuilz and ov ubariz, munxhood, thaun-apl, woolfs

bane and blac hellibbau, qwintesnciz ov dragghanz blud and
suupants bile; and withe these, splasht togheths and waistid,
illixaz dhat wise men hav dide a-dreming ov: spirrittas mundy,
and dhat sovrin alkehest wich dizzolvith evry substons

dipt dharin, and dhat oram potabile wich beying itcelf

puufict inducith pafecshn in the livving frame. And in this



welto ov spoild trezha wuu the grate cun’goaring boox

huuld amid the roowin ov rittauts and allooadslz ov glaas and led
and cilve, sand-baadhz, matrasciz, spattuly, athhenauz, and
utho instroommeants innumarabl ov rae dizsine, tost and brokon
on the chaimbo flau. The Kingz chae woz throne aghenst the
fuunis, and hudld aghenst the taibl la the King, hiz hed

throne bac, hiz blac bead pointing skiwad, showing hiz
cinnuwy hary throte. Gro looct narroly at him; sau dhat he
ceemd unhuut and slept depe; and so, nowing wel dhat slepe
iz a preznt remmady fau evry il, wocht bi the King in

cilons aul da til suppe time, fau aul he woz sau

an-hun’ghad.

Wen at length the King awoke, he looct about him in amase.
"Mithaut I tript at the laast step ov laast niats juuny,”

he ced. "And trooly strainj riat hath left its footprints in mi
chaimbo."

Gro aancad, "Laud, sauly woz I tride; yet foolfild I yau
bihhest."

The King laaft az wun hoose sole iz at ese, and standing

uppon hiz fete ced untooh Gro, "Take up the croun ov Wichland
and croun me. And dhat hi onna shalt dhou hav, biccoz I

doo luv the fau this nite gon bi."

Nou widhout wuu the laudz ov Wichland acembld in the
cautyaad, beying bound fau the grate banqwitting haul too et and
drinc, untooh hoome the King came fauth from the gate billo the
kepe, roabd in hiz cun’gering robe. Wundras brite spaacld the
gemz ov the ian croun ov Wichland sabuv the hevvy brou and
cheecboanz and the feas disdainfal lip ov the King, az he

stood dhae in hiz madgisty, and Gro withe the gaad ov onne
stood in the shaddo ov the gate. And the King ced, "Mi laudz



Corrand and Cauces and Karinneas and Gallendss, and ye sunz ov
Cauces and ov Corrand, and ye utha Witchiz, bihhoald yau King,
the twelfth Gorice, cround withe this croun in Caacy too be King
ov Wichland and ov Demanland. And aul cuntriz ov the wuuld
and the roolaz dharov, so menny az the sun duth spred hiz

beemz ovo, shal doo me obaisns, and caul me King and Laud."

Aul dha shoutid acent, prasing the King and bouwing doun
biffau him.

Then ced the King, "Immadgin not dhat oadhz swaun untooh the
Demanz bi Gorice 11. ov memmaory evve gloreas biand me enny wit.

I wil not be at pece withe this Jus and hiz bredhran, but doo
ocount them aul mine ennomiz. And this nite hav I made a
cending too take them on the waist ov wautoz az dha sale
hoamwad too menny-mountind Demanland."

Corrand ced, "Laud, yau wuudz ar az wine untooh us. And wel we
ghest dhat the princippallittiz ov daacnas wuu ofoot laast

nite, ceying aul Caacy roct and the foundaishnz dharov rose

and fel az the brest ov the laaj uuth a-breething."

Wen dha wuu cum intoo the banqwitting haul, the King ced,
"Gro shal cit at mi rite hand this nite, cins manfaly hath

he suuvd me." And wen dha scould at this, and spake eche in
the uthoaz es, the King ced, "Hooso amung u shal so suuv

me and so wauta the groath ov this Wichland az hath Gro in

this nite gon bi, untooh him wil I doo like onna." But untooh

Gro he ced, "I wil bring the home too Goblinland in triemf,

dhat wentist fauth an exile. I wil pluc Gazlaac from hiz

throne, and make the king in Zadgy Zacculo, and aul Goblinland
shalt dhou hoald fau me in fe, exacising dominnean ova it."



V. King Goriciz Cending

OV KING GAZLAAC, AND OV THE CUMMING OV THE CENDING
UPPON THE

DEMoNZ ON THE HI CESE; WITHE HOU THE LAUD JUS BI THE
EGGHING

ON OV HIZ KoMPANNEONZ WOZ POSWADID TOO AN
UNNoODVIAZD RASHNOS.

The next mauning following dhat nite wen King Gorice 12. sat

cround in Caacy az iz sfauced, woz Gazlaac a-saling on the

midl ce, hoamwad from the eest. Cevn ships ov wau he had,

and dha stead in collom southe-westwad cloce hauld on the
staabad tac. Gratist and farist omung them woz she hoo led

the line, a grate dragghan ov wau paintid azhs ov the summao ce
withe touring hed ov a wuum, platid withe goald and raut withe
ovalapping scailz, gaping diffians from huu bouz, and a wuumz
tale irrect at the poope. Cevnty and five pict men ov

Goblinland saild on dhat ship, clad in ga cuutlz and buunese

ov male and aamd withe axiz, speaz, and saudz. Dhae sheeldz,
eche withe hiz divvice, hung at the boolwax. On the hi poope

sat King Gazlaac, hiz stuudy handz graasping the grate stering
padl. Goodly ov mene and wel nit wuu aul dha ov

Goblinland dhat went on dhat grate ship, yet did Gazlaac outdoo
them aul in goodlinnas and strength and aul kinglenss. He wau
a cilken cuutl ov Tirrean puupl. Braud ristlits ov woven goald
wuu on hiz rists. Daac-skind woz he az wun dhat hath livd

aul hiz dase in the hot sunshine: clene-cut ov fechs,

sumwot hoocky-noazd, withe grate ise and wite teeth and
tite-cuuld blac mastaasheyose. Naut restfal woz dhae in hiz



prezns and baring, but rashnas and impetchooos fis; and he
woz wiald too looc on, swift and butiffal az a stag in autom.

Teshmaa, dhat woz the skippa ov hiz ship, stood at hiz elbo.
Gazlaac ced too him, "Iz it not wun ov the thre gallont
spectaclz ov the wuuld, a good ship tredding the haisning
furrose ov the ce like a qwene in grace and buty, scattoring
up the wave-crests biffau huu stem in a glittoring rane?"

"Ya, Laud," aancad he; "and wot be the utha too?"

"Wun dhat I moast unhappilly did mis, warov but yestoda we
had tidingz: too bihhoald such a batling ov grate champeanz and
such a victory az Laud Goaldry abtaind uppon yonds vaunting
tirant."

"The thuud shal be cene, I thhinc," ced Teshmaa, "wen the

Laud Goaldry Blusco shal in yau roial pallis ov Zadgy Zacculo,
omid pomp and hi ridjoicing, wed the yung princes yau

cuzn: moast fauchanat laud, dhat must be laud ov huu hoome aul
just censhoa duth acnollij the auneament ov uuth, the modl

ov hevn, the gqwene ov buty."

"Kiand Godz haisn the da," ced Gazlaac. "Fau trooly tiz a

moast swete las, and dhose kinzman ov Demanland mi derist
frendz. But fau hoose grate uphoalding time and aghen, Teshmaa,
in dase gon bi, wae wuu I tada and mi kingdem, and wae

dhou and aul ov u?" The kingz brou daakend a litl withe

thaut. Aaftoe a time he biggan too sa, "I must hav mau grate

acshn: these trivveal harriyyingz, spoilz ov Nevriyys, chacing ov
Ezsamoashen blac-a-mooaz, be toiz not wuuthy ov ous grate name
and rinnoun smung the naishnz. Sumthhing I wood ennact dhat
shal imbroil and astonnish the wuuld, eevn az the Demoanz wen
dha puujd uuth ov the Guilz, ae I go doun intoo cilens."



Teshmaa woz staring towaud the suthan baun. He pointid withe
hiz hand: "Dhae ridith a grate ship, O king. And mithhinx she
hath a strainj looc."

Gazlaac gaizd uunistly at huu fau an instont, then straitwa
shiftid hiz helm and stead towaudz huu. He spake no mau,
staring evva az he saild, maaking evvo az the distens

lesnd mau and mau paticculaz ov dhat ship. Huu cilken

sale fluttad in tattoz from the yaad; she rode feebly, az

wun groping in daacnas, withe baely strength too sta huu from
drifting stuun-faumoast biffau the wind. So hung she on the
ce, az wun struc stupid bi sum blo, douting wich wa huu
haabo la au wich wa huu caus. Az a thhing wich hath bene
held in the flame ov a monstras candl, so ceemd she, cinjd

and bismuucht withe soot. Smasht woz huu proud figgha-hed,
and smasht woz huu hi foax]l, and buund and shattod

the caavd timbaz ov the poope and the fae ceets dhat wuu
dharon. She leect, so dhat a scau ov huu croo must be stil
a-baling too kepe huu oflote. Ov huu fifty auz, haaf wuu
broken au gon adrift, and menny ov the ships cumpany la
wuindid and sum slane unds huu thwauts.

And nou woz King Gazlaac wae az he droo nea dhat hes woz the
Laud Jus on huu roowind poope a-stering, and bi him Spitfis
and Brandokh Daahaa. Dhae jooald aamz and ghes and rich atia
wuu blac withe moast stinking soot, and it woz az dho
admoraishn and grefe and an’gha wuu so loct and twiand within
them dhat nun ov these pashnz mite win fauth too outwad
showing on dhae frosen countinnanciz.

Wen dha wuu within haling distons, Gazlaac haild them.
Dha aancad him not, oanly bihhoalding him withe alean ise. But
dha stopt the ship, and Gazlaac la sbaud ov huu and came



on baud and went up on the poope and gretid them. And he ced,
"Wel met in an il ous. Wots the matto?"

The Laud Jus made az if too speke, but no wuud came. Oanly he
tooc Gazlaac bi boath handz and sat doun withe a grate grone on
the poope, avuuting hiz face. Gazlaac ced, "O Jus, fau so menny
a time az dhou hast baun paat in mi eevlz and suckad me,
shooaly rite riqwirith I hav paat ov thine?"

But Jus aancad in a thhic, strainj vois aul unlike himcelf,

"Mine, sayist dhou, O Gazlaac? Wot in the stablisht wuuld iz

mine, dhat am dhus in a momont reevd ov him dhat woz mine one
haatstring, mi bruths, the mite ov mine aam, the chefist

cittedal ov mi deminnean?" And he buust intoo a grate pashn ov
weping.

King Gazlaax ringz wuu drivn intoo the flesh ov hiz fin'ghaz

bi the grip ov Jusciz strong handz on hiz. But he scaes wist

ov the pane, such agghany ov miand woz in him fau the los ov hiz
frend, and fau the bittoanas and wundos dhat it woz too bihhoald
these thre grate laudz ov Demanland wepe like friatnd

wimmin, and aul dhae ships cumpany ov tride men ov wau weping
and waling bisciadz. And Gazlaac sau wel dhat dhae laudly

soalz wuu uncetid fau a ceezn biccoz ov sum dredfal fact,

the havvac warov hiz ise moast wofaly bihheld, wile its

poaticculoz wuu yet daac too him, yet withe a terrs in daacnoes

dhat mite wel make hiz haat too qwale.

Bi much qweschaning he woz at laast wel advetiazd ov wot had
biffaulon: hou dha the da biffau, in braud noone, on such a
summso ce, had huud a noiz like the flapping ov wingz
outstrecht from wun ej ov the ski too anuths, and in a

momont the caam ce woz liftid up and fel aghen and the hole

ce clasht toghetho and raud, yet woz the ship not sunkan.



And dhae woz a tumult sbout them ov thunds and raging wautez
and blac nite and wialdfis in the nite; wich prezntly

paacing owa and the daacnas lifting, the ce la sollittary az

faa az i mite reche. "And nuthhing iz mau suutn," ced

Jus, "dhan dhat this iz a cending ov King Gorice 12. spokan

ov bi the proffits az a grate claac ov necromancy biyyond aul
utho this wuuld hath cene. And this iz hiz ven’gons fau the
wose we raut fau Wichland in the Folleyot Ialz. ©ghenst such
a perral I had providid suutn ammulits made ov the stone
allectorean, wich growith in the ghizsad ov a coc hacht on a
muinlas nite wen Satten buunith in a human cine and the laud
ov the thuud hous iz in the acendant. These saivd us, aulbeyit
sauly buffittid, from distrucshn: aul save Goaldry alone. He,
bi sum cuucid chaans, wethas he niglectid too ware the chaam I
gave him, au the chane ov it woz broken in the plun’ging ov the
ship, au bi sum uths meenz twoz lost: wen dalite came

aghen, we stood but thre on this poope wae fau had stood.
Mau I no not."

"O Gazlaac," ced Spitfis, "oua bruthe dhat iz stolon from
us, withe us it shooaly liyith too fiand him and cet him fre."

But Jus groand and ced, "In wich staa ov the uncliamd ski

wilt dhou bigghin oua suuch? Au in wich ov the ceecrit streemz
ov oashn wae the laast grene rase ar qwencht in oosy

daacnas?"

Gazlaac woz cilont fau a wile. Then he ced, "I thhinc naut
liaclea dhan this, dhat Gorice hath caut awa Goaldry Blusco
intoo Caacy, wae he hoaldith him in dures. And thithe must we
straitwa too dillivve him."

Jus aancad no wuud. But Gazlaac ceezd hiz hand, saying,



"Ouo ainshant luv and yau oft suckaring ov Goblinland in dase
gon bi make this mi qworral. Hea nou mi rede. Az I faed from

the eest throo the Straits ov Rinath I bihheld a mity

cumpoany ov fauty sale, bound eestwad too the Beshtrean ce.

Wel it woz dha maact us not az we la unds the ialz ov

Ellean in the dusc ov eevning. Fau tutching late at Nauvasp in
Pixeland we luunid dhat dhae saild Laxas withe the hole
Wichland flete, beying miandid too wuuc eevl deedz amung the
peesfal cittiz ov the Beshtrean cebaud. And az wel met wuu

an antillope withe a divvouring lian, az I and mi cevn ships withe
dhose il-dooaz in such strength on the hi cese. But nou,

bihhoald hou wide standith the dau too ous wishiz. Laxas and dhat
grate aamomont ar safe harriyying eestwad-ho. I make qweschen
wetha at this momant mau dhan nine scau au ten scau

fiting men be left in Caacy. I hav hea ov mine one ni on

five hundrad. Nevve woz fara chaans too take Wichland withe
hiz clauz binneeth the taibl, and roisly ma we scrach hiz

face ae he ghet them fauth aghen." And Gazlaac laaft fau joi

ov batl, and cride, "O Jus, smialz it not too the, this rede

ov mine?"

"Gazlaac," ced Laud Jus, "noably and withe dhat opan hand and
haat dhat I hav luvd in the from ov oald hast dhou made this
offa. Yet not so iz Wichland too be ovacum, but aafte long

dase ov laba oanly, and laying ov skeemz and bilding ov

ships and gathering ov hoasts ancarabl too the strength we bae
ov late aghenst the Guilz wen we distroid them."

Nau fau aul hiz uuging mite Gazlaac moove him enny wit.

But Spitfis sat bi hiz bruths and spake privitly too him:
"Kinzmen, wot ailz the? Iz aul hi haat and swiftnas too

acshn crusht out ov Demanland, and duth but the unsuuviscabl
juisles skin rimmane too us? Dhou aat clene unlike dhat dhou



hast evva bene, and cood Wichland bihhoald us nou wel mite he
juj dhat bace fes had tane hoald uppon us, ceying dhat withe
the odz ov strength so fauchanatly ov ous cide we shrinc from
striking at him."

Jus ced in Spitfiaz es, "This it iz, dhat I doo misdout me

ov the stedfaastnas ov the Goblinz. Too like too fis amung

ded leevz iz the sudn flame ov dhae valls, a pooa thhing

too rilli on if wuns dha be chect. So doo I count it folly

trusting in them fau ous mane strength too go up aghenst Caacy.
Aulso it iz but a wiald fancy dhat Goaldry hath bene transpautid
intoo Caacy."

But Spitfio leept up a-cuucing, and cride out, "O Gazlaac,

dhou wuut best fae home too Goblinland. But we wil sale opanly
too Caacy and crave audeans ov the grate King, entreting him

suffo us too 