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Deddәcaishәn

Too Dubbәlu. Ge. E. әnd too mi frendz Ca. Ache. әnd Ge. C. L. M. I 
deddәcate
this booc

It iz neethәr allәgory nor fabәl but ә Story too be red for its
one sake.

Thә praapәr naimz I hav tride too spel cimply. Thә e in Carcy
iz laung, like dhat in Friny, thә o in Craathәring short әnd thә
әxent aan dhat cillәbәl: Corәnd iz axentid aan thә fәrst
cillәbәl, Prezmirә aan thә ceckәnd, Brandaakh Daahaa aan thә fәrst
әnd forth, Ghәrice aan thә last cillәbәl, riming withe thrice:
Corinneyus riamz withe Flәminneyus, Galing withe saling, La Fәrese
withe dizsire ese: ch iz aulwase guttәrәl, az in laac.

E. Ar. E.

9tiːeihtsh Jannuwerry 1922

Intrәducshәn

Thә Wәrm Oorәborәs, no wәrm, but thә Cәrpәnt itcelf, iz ә



wundәrfәl booc. Az ә story or az prose it iz wundәrfәl, әnd,
therr beying ә caaz for evry iffect, thә resәn for riting it
shood be az marvәlәs әghen.

Shelly had too rite thә Prәmeethheyus Әnbound, he waaz undәr
kәmpulshәn; for ә soopәrhumәn ennәrgy had cum әpaan him, әnd he
waaz forst too creyate ә mattәr dhat wood pәrmit him too immadgәn,
әnd thhinc, әnd speke like ә gaad. It waaz so withe Blake, hoo
wild too әpirr az ә man but igsistәd like ә mountәn; әnd, at
therr best, thә wәrc uv these powuts iz inhumәn әnd saicrәd. It
duz naat graitly mattәr dhat dha had or had naat ә mescәj. It
duz naat mattәr at aul dhat eethәr can be charjd withe naancens
or dhat boath hav bin cauld madmәn--thә same charj mite be
lade әghenst ә vaalcano or ә thundәrbault--or this booc. It duz
naat mattәr dhat dha cood trancend humәn endәrәns, әnd cood
moove tranqwilly in relmz werr liatning iz thә norm uv spede.
Thә wәrc uv such powuts iz saicrәd biccauz it outpaciz man, әnd,
in ә relm uv therr one, winz evin әbuv Shaixpere.

An ennәrgy such az came aan thә powuts haz vizsәtәd thә authhәr uv
this booc, әnd hiz deddәkәtory staitmәnt, dhat "it iz neethәr
allәgory nor fabәl but ә story too be red for its one sake,"
poots әs auf withe thә әshoorrd errәghәns uv thә powut hoo iz too
bizsy creyating too hav time for scoole-mastәring. But, waking or
in dreme, this authhәr haz bin in strainj regәnz әnd haz
supt at ә torәnt wich oanly thә gratәst no uv.

Thә story iz ә laung wun--this redәr wood hav liact it twice
az laung. Thә place uv acshәn iz indәcatәd, cazhәwәly, az thә
plannәt Mәrcyәry, әnd thә story telz uv thә worz bitwene too
grate kingdәmz uv dhat plannәt, әnd thә finәl ovәrthro uv wun.

Mistәr. Eddiscәn iz ә vast man. He nedәd ә hole caazmoce too pla in,
әnd creyatәd wun; әnd he forjd ә prose too tel uv it dhat iz az



gigantic az hiz tale. In reding this booc thә redәr must ә
littәl brake hiz wa in, әnd must cәrendәr predgәdisciz dhat ar
naat әloud for. He ma thhinc dhat thә lan‘gwәj iz mor rotund
dhan iz nedәd for ә tale, but, az he prәceedz, he wil ce
dhat oanly such ә tung cood be spokәn bi these kәlaacy; әnd,
soone, he wil dillite in ә prose dhat iz az life-ghivving az it
iz magniffәcәnt.

Mistәr. Eddiscәnz prose nevvәr plase him fauls; it risәz әnd faulz
withe hiz subgict, әnd iz tendәr, humәrәs, sour, priscippittәt
әnd tәriffic az thә әcajәn worәnts. Hou niasly thә Caaghә
danst for thә Red Faaleyut.

"Faaxy-red әbuv, but withe blac bellese, round fәry facәz,
innәcәnt ambәr ise әnd grate saaft pauz.... Aan ә suddәn thә
music ceest, әnd thә dancәrz wәr stil, әnd standing cide bi
cide, pau in fәry pau, dha boud shily too thә cumpәny, әnd
thә Red Faaleyut cauld them too him, әnd kist them aan thә
mouth, әnd cent them too therr ceets."

"Corәnd leend aan thә perrәpet әnd shadid hiz ise withe hiz
hand, dhat waaz braud az ә smoact haddәc, әnd cuvvәrd aan thә
bac withe yello herrz growing sumwut sparsly az thә herrz
aan thә skin uv ә yung ellәfәnt."

"Ә dizmәl tempәst suddәnly cәrpriazd them. For forty dase it
swept them in hale әnd slete ovәr wide waalowing oashәn, without
ә star, without ә cors."

"Nite came doun aan thә hilz. Ә grate wind moning out uv thә
hulәs west tor thә cloudz az ә ragghid garmәnt, rivveling thә
loanly moone dhat fled nakәd beetwixt them."

"Daun came like ә lilly, safrәn-hude, smәrct withe smoke-gra



streex, dhat slantәd frum thә north."

"He waaz nakәd too thә waist, hiz herr, brest әnd armz too thә
armpits claatәd әnd әdraap withe blud әnd in hiz handz too
bluddy dagghәrz."

Qwotaishәnz can ghiv sum ideyuh uv thә rithәm uv hiz centәncәz,
but it can ghiv nun uv thә masciv swepe әnd intencәty uv hiz
narrәtiv. Miltәn fel in luv withe thә devvәl biccauz thә
drәmattic acshәn la withe him, әnd, in this booc, Mistәr. Eddiscәn
trounciz hiz devvәlz for beying nauty (thә wәrd "bad" haz naat
cәgniffickәns here), but he trounciz thә Wizsәrd King әnd hiz
kingdәm withe әfecshәn әnd dillite. Wut gorgәs maanstәrz ar
Ghәrice thә Twelfth әnd Corәnd әnd Corinneyus. Thә redәr wil naat
esәly forghet them; nor Ghәriciz grate antagghәnәst Lord Jus;
nor thә marvәlәs tratәr, Lord Gro, withe hoome thә authhәr waaz
cәrtәnly in luv; nor thә grate fiats әnd thә terrәbәl
fitәrz Lordz Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Goaldry Bluzco, әnd ә wәrld uv
uthәrz әnd therr wiavz; nor wil he forghet thә mountәn Caashtrә
Pivrarkhә, dhat had too be cliamd, әnd waaz cliamd--az dizseying
ә fete az littәrәchәr can tel uv.

"So huge he waaz dhat evin here at cix mialz distәns thә i
mite naat at ә glans bihhoald him, but must swepe bac әnd forth
az ovәr ә braud landscape, frum thә paandәrәs ruits uv thә
mountәn, werr dha sprang blac әnd shirr frum thә glaishәr up
thә vast face, werr butrәs waaz piald әpaan butrәs, әnd
tour әpaan tour, in ә blianding radeyuns uv ice-hung prescәpәs
әnd sno-fild gully, too thә lone hiats werr, like spirrz
mennәcing hi hevvәn, thә wite teeth uv thә summәt-rij cleft
thә ski."

Mistәr. Eddiscәnz prose duz naat dәrive frum thә In‘glish Bibәl. Hiz
miand haz mor әfinnәtese withe Celtic immadgәningz әnd methhәd, әnd



hiz wәrc iz Celtic in dhat it iz inspiard bi buty әnd derring
rathәr dhan bi thauts әnd mәrallәtese. He mite be Scaach or
Irish: skerrsly thә formәr, for, wile Scaatlәnd luvz
fool-moutht vәrs, she, like In‘glәnd, iz prose-shi. But, frum
wuttevvәr hevvәn Mistәr. Eddiscәn cum, he haz addәd ә mastәrpece too
In‘glish littәrәchәr.

JAIMZ STEVӘNZ

THӘ WӘRM OORӘBORӘS

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 𝑎𝑓𝑓 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.

* * * * * *

TAAMӘS THӘ RIMӘR.

Thә Inducshәn

Therr waaz ә man naimd Lescing‘ham dwelt in an oald lo hous in
Waastdale, cet in ә gra oald gardәn werr u-trese flәrisht
dhat had cene Vikingz in Coaplәnd in therr ceedling time. Lilly
әnd rose әnd larxpәr bluimd in thә bordәrz, әnd biggoanyәz withe
blaacәmz big az saucәrz, red әnd wite әnd pinc әnd
lemmәn-cullәr, in thә bedz biffor thә porch. Climing rosiz,
hunnesuckәl, clemmәtis, әnd thә scarlәt flame-flour scrambәld
up thә waulz. Thhic woodz wәr aan evry cide without thә



gardәn, withe ә gap north-eestwәrd opәning aan thә descәlәt lake
әnd thә grate felz biyyaand it: Gabәl rirring hiz crag-bound
hed әghenst thә ski frum bihhiand thә strate clene outline uv
thә Screse.

Coole laung shaddose stole әcraus thә tennәs laun. Thә err waaz
goaldәn. Duvz mәrmәrd in thә trese; too chaffinchiz plade aan
thә nirr poast uv thә net; ә littәl wautәr-wagtale skәrede әlaung
thә path. Ә French windo stood opәn too thә gardәn, showing
darcly ә dining-roome pannәld withe oald oke, its Jackәbeyun tabәl
brite withe flourz әnd cilvәr әnd cut glas әnd Wejwood
dishәz heept withe froote: green‘gagiz, pechәz, әnd grene muscat
graips. Lescing‘ham la bac in ә hammәc-cherr waaching throo
thә bloo smoke uv an aftәr-dinnәr ciggar thә worm lite aan thә
Glwar de Deezhaan rosiz dhat clustәrd әbout thә bedroome windo
ovәrhed. He had hәr hand in hiz. This waaz therr Hous.

"Shood we finnish dhat chaptәr uv Nyaal?" she ced.

She tooc thә hevvy vaalume withe its fadәd grene cuvvәr, әnd red:
"He went out aan thә nite uv thә Lordz da, wen nine weex
wәr stil too wintәr; he hәrd ә grate crash, so dhat he
thaut boath hevvәn әnd әrth shooc. Then he looct intoo thә
west errt, әnd he thaut he sau therrәbouts ә ring uv firy
hu, әnd within thә ring ә man aan ә gra hors. He past
qwicly bi him, әnd rode hard. He had ә flaming fiarbrand in
hiz hand, әnd he rode so cloce too him dhat he cood ce him
plainly. He waaz blac az pich, әnd he sung this saung withe ә
mity vois--

Here I ride swift stede,
Hiz flanc flect withe rime,
Rane frum hiz mane drips,
Hors mity for harm;



Flaimz flerr at eche end,
Gaul glose in thә midst,
So ferrz it withe Flaucese reedz
Az this flaming brand flise;
Әnd so ferrz it withe Flaucese reedz
Az this flaming brand flise.

"Then he thaut he hәrld thә fiarbrand eest tәwordz thә felz
biffor him, әnd such ә blase uv fire lept up too mete it dhat
he cood naat ce thә felz for thә blase. It ceemd az dho
dhat man rode eest әmung thә flaimz әnd vannisht therr.

"Aftәr dhat he went too hiz bed, әnd waaz censlәs for ә laung
time, but at last he came too himcelf. He bor in miand aul dhat
had happәnd, әnd toald hiz faathәr, but he bade him tel it too
Hyaalty Skegghiz sun. So he went әnd toald Hyaalty, but he ced
he had cene thә Woolfs Ride, әnd dhat cumz evvәr biffor grate
tidingz.'"

Dha wәr cilәnt әwile; then Lescing‘ham ced suddәnly, "Doo u
miand if we slepe in thә eest wing too-nite?"

"Wut, in thә Lotәs Roome?"

"Yes."

"Ime too much uv ә lasy-boanz too-nite, dirr," she ancәrd.

"Doo u miand if I go әlone, then? I shal be bac too brecfәst.
I like mi lady withe me; stil, we can go әghen wen next moone
wainz. Mi pet iz naat fritәnd, iz she?"

"No!" she ced, laffing. But hәr ise wәr ә littәl big. Hәr
fin‘ghәrz plade withe hiz waach-chane. "Ide rathәr," she ced



prezsәntly, "u went latәr aan әnd tooc me. Aul this iz so aad
stil: thә Hous, әnd dhat; әnd I luv it so. Әnd aftәr aul, it
iz ә laung wa әnd cevrәl yirrz too, cәmtiamz, in thә Lotәs
Roome, evin dho it iz aul ovәr next morning. Ide rathәr we
went tәghethәr. If enneethhing happәnd then, wel, wede boath be
dun in, әnd it wooddәnt mattәr so much, wood it?"

"Boath be wut?" ced Lescing‘ham. "Ime әfrade yor lan‘gwәj iz
naat aul dhat mite be wisht."

"Wel, u taut me!" ced she; әnd dha laft.

Dha sat therr til thә shaddose crept ovәr thә laun әnd up thә
trese, әnd thә hi raax uv thә mountәn shoaldәr biyyaand
bәrnd red in thә eevning rase. He ced, "If u like too strole
ә bit uv wa up thә fel-cide, Mәrcyәry iz vizsәbәl too-nite. We
mite ghet ә glimps uv him just aftәr suncet."

Ә littәl latәr, standing aan thә opәn hilcide billo thә hauking
bats, dha waacht for thә dim plannәt dhat shode at last lo
doun in thә west bitwene thә suncet әnd thә darc.

He ced, "It iz az if Mәrcyәry had ә fin‘ghәr aan me too-nite,
Merry. Its no good mi triying too slepe too-nite ixept in thә
Lotәs Roome."

Hәr arm titәnd in hiz. "Mәrcyәry?" she ced. "It iz әnuthәr
wәrld. It iz too far."

But he laft әnd ced, "Nuthhing iz too far."

Dha tәrnd bac az thә shaddose depәnd. Az dha stood in thә
darc uv thә archt gate leding frum thә opәn fel intoo thә
gardәn, thә saaft clirr noats uv ә spinnet soundәd frum thә



hous. She poot up ә fin‘ghәr. "Harc," she ced. "Yor dautәr
playing 𝐿𝑒𝑠 𝐵𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑐𝑎𝑑𝑒𝑠."

Dha stood liscәning. "She luvz playing," he wispәrd. "Ime
glad we taut hәr too pla." Prezsәntly he wispәrd әghen, "𝐿𝑒𝑠
𝐵𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑐𝑎𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑀𝑦𝑠𝑡�́�𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑢𝑠𝑒𝑠. Wut inspiard Coopәrin withe dhat
enchantid name? Әnd oanly u әnd I no wut it rilly meenz.
𝐿𝑒𝑠 𝐵𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑐𝑎𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑀𝑦𝑠𝑡�́�𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑢𝑠𝑒𝑠."

****

Dhat nite Lescing‘ham la әlone in thә Lotәs Roome. Its
caismәnts opәnd eestwәrd aan thә sleping woodz әnd thә
sleping berr sloaps uv Ilghil Hed. He slept saaft әnd depe;
for dhat waaz thә Hous uv Poastmerriddeyun, әnd thә Hous uv Pece.

In thә depe әnd ded time uv thә nite, wen thә waning moone
pirrd ovәr thә mountәn shoaldәr, he woke suddәnly. Thә cilvәr
beemz shone throo thә opәn windo aan ә form pәrcht at thә
foot uv thә bed: ә littәl bәrd, blac, round-heddәd,
short-beect, withe laung sharp wingz, әnd ise like too starz
shining. It spoke әnd ced, "Time iz."

So Lescing‘ham gaat up әnd muffәld himcelf in ә grate cloke dhat
la aan ә cherr biscide thә bed. He ced, "I am reddy, mi littәl
martlit." For dhat waaz thә Hous uv Harts Dizsire.

Shoorrly thә martlits ise fild aul thә roome withe starlite.
It waaz an oald roome withe lotәciz carvd aan thә pannәlz әnd aan thә
bed әnd cherrz әnd roofe-beemz; әnd in thә glammәr thә carvd
flourz swade like wautәr-lillese in ә lasy streme. He went too
thә windo, әnd thә littәl martlit sat aan hiz shoaldәr. Ә
cherreyut cullәrd like thә halo әbout thә moone watәd bi thә



windo, poizd in err, harnәst too ә strainj stede. Ә hors it
ceemd, but wingd like an eghәl, әnd its for-legz fethәrd
әnd armd withe eghәlz clauz insted uv hoovz. He entәrd thә
cherreyut, әnd dhat littәl martlit sat aan hiz ne.

Withe ә whәr uv wingz thә wiald corcәr sprang skiwәrd. Thә
nite әbout them waaz like thә toomәlt uv bubbәlz әbout ә divәrz
irrz diving in ә depe poole undәr ә smuithe stepe raac in ә
mountәn cattәracts. Time waaz swaalode up in spede; thә wәrld
reeld; әnd it waaz but az thә space bitwene too depe breths
til dhat strainj corcәr spred wide hiz rainbo wingz әnd
slantәd doun thә nite ovәr ә grate ilәnd dhat slәmbәrd aan ә
slumbәring ce, withe lescәr ialz әbout it: ә cuntry uv raac
mountәnz әnd hil paschәrz әnd menny wautәrz, aul ә-glimmәr in
thә muinshine.

Dha landәd within ә gate cround withe goaldәn liyunz. Lescing‘ham
came doun frum thә cherreyut, әnd thә littәl blac martlit
cәrkәld әbout hiz hed, showing him ә u avvәnoo leding frum
thә gaits. Az in ә dreme, he faalode hәr.

I. Thә Cascәl uv Lord Jus

UV THӘ RERRITTESE DHAT WӘR IN THӘ LAUFTY PREZSӘNS 
CHAIMBӘR FERR
ӘND LUVLY TOO BIHHOALD, ӘND UV THӘ QWAALӘTESE ӘND 
KӘNDISHӘNZ UV
THӘ LORDZ UV DEMӘNLAND: ӘND UV THӘ EMBӘCY CENT 
UNTOO THEM BI
KING GHӘRICE 𝟣𝟣., ӘND UV THӘ ANCӘR THERRTOO.



Thә eestәrn starz wәr paling too thә daun az Lescing‘ham
faalode hiz kәnductәr әlaung thә gras wauc bitwene thә shaddowy
ranx uv Irish use, dhat stood like soalgәrz mistirreyus әnd
ixpectәnt in thә darcnәs. Thә gras waaz baidhd in nite-doo,
әnd grate wite lillese sleping in thә shaddose uv thә use
lodәd thә err uv dhat gardәn withe fraigrәns. Lescing‘ham felt
no tuch uv thә ground binneeth hiz fete, әnd wen he strecht
out hiz hand too tuch ә tre hiz hand past throo branch әnd
leevz az dho dha wәr unsubstanshәl az ә muinbeme.

Thә littәl martlit, әliting aan hiz shoaldәr, laft in hiz
ere. "Chiald uv әrth," she ced, "daast thhinc we ar here in
dreemland?"

He ancәrd nuthhing, әnd she ced, "This iz no dreme. Dhou,
fәrst uv thә childrәn uv men, art cum too Mәrcyәry, werr dhou
әnd I wil gәrny up әnd doun for ә cesәn too sho the thә
landz әnd oashәnz, thә forәsts, plainz, әnd ainchәnt mountәnz,
cittese әnd pallәcәz uv this wәrld, Mәrcyәry, әnd thә doowingz uv
them dhat dwel therrin. But here dhou canst naat handәl aut,
neethәr make thә foke werr uv the, naat dho dhou shout thi
throte hors. For dhou әnd I wauc here impalpәbәl әnd
invizsәbәl, az it wәr too dreemz wauking."

Dha wәr nou aan thә marbәl steps wich led frum thә u wauc
too thә terrәs aapәsәt thә grate gate uv thә cascәl. "No nede
too unbar gaits too the әnd me," ced thә martlit, az dha
past binneeth thә darcnәs uv dhat ainchәnt portәl, carvd withe
strainj divvicәz, әnd clene throo thә mascy timbәrz uv thә
boaltәd gate thhicly rivvәtid withe cilvәr, intoo thә innәr cort.
"Go we intoo thә laufty prezsәns chaimbәr әnd therr tarry әwile.
Morning iz kindling thә uppәr err, әnd foke wil soone be
stәring in thә cascәl, for dha li naat laung әbed wen da



bigghinz in Demәnland. For be it none too the, O әrthborn, dhat
this land iz Demәnland, әnd this cascәl thә cascәl uv Lord
Jus, әnd this da nou dauning hiz bәrthda, wen thә Demәnz
hoald hi festәvәl in Jusciz cascәl too doo aanәr untoo him әnd
too hiz bredhrәn, Spitfire әnd Goaldry Bluzco; әnd these әnd
therr faathәrz biffor them berr roole frum time immәmoreyul in
Demәnland, әnd hav thә lordship ovәr aul thә Demәnz."

She spoke, әnd thә fәrst lo beemz uv thә sun smote
javvәlәn-like throo thә eestәrn windose, әnd thә freshnәs uv
morning breedhd әnd shimmәrd in dhat laufty chaimbәr, chacing
thә bloo әnd dusky shaidz uv dippartәd nite too thә cornәrz әnd
recesciz, әnd too thә raftәrz uv thә vaultәd roofe. Shoorrly no
potәntate uv әrth, naat Crecәs, naat thә grate King, naat Minoce
in hiz roiyul pallәs in Crete, naat aul thә Ferrose, naat Qwene
Cemmeraamәs, nor aul thә Kingz uv Babbәlaan әnd Ninnәvә had evvәr ә
throne roome too kәmperr in glory withe dhat hi prezsәns chaimbәr
uv thә lordz uv Demәnland. Its waulz әnd pillәrz wәr uv
sno-wite marbәl, evry vane wherraav waaz cet withe smaul gemz:
roobese, corәlz, garnәts, әnd pinc topaz. Cevvәn pillәrz aan
eethәr cide bor up thә shaddowy vault uv thә roofe; thә
roofe-tre әnd thә beemz wәr uv goald, cureyusly carvd, thә
roofe itcelf uv muthәr-uv-pәrl. Ә cide ile ran bihhiand eche
ro uv pillәrz, әnd cevvәn paintingz aan thә westәrn cide faist
cevvәn spaishәs windose aan thә eest. At thә end uv thә haul әpaan
ә dase stood thre hi ceets, thә armz uv eche kәmpoazd uv too
hippәgrifs raut in goald, withe wingz spred, әnd thә legz uv
thә ceets thә legz uv thә hippәgrifs; but thә baady uv eche
hi cete waaz ә cin‘ghәl joowul uv maanstrәs cise: thә left-hand
cete ә blac opәl, әsparkәl withe stele-bloo fire, thә next ә
fire-opәl, az it wәr ә bәrning cole, thә thhәrd cete an
allegzandrite, pәrpәl like wine bi nite but depe ce-grene bi
da. Ten mor pillәrz stood in cemmecәrkәl bihhiand thә hi
ceets, berring up әbuv them әnd thә dase ә cannәpy uv goald. Thә



benchiz dhat ran frum end too end uv thә laufty chaimbәr wәr uv
cedәr, inlade withe corәl әnd iavry, әnd so wәr thә tabәlz dhat
stood biffor thә benchiz. Thә flor uv thә chaimbәr waaz
tescәlatid, uv marbәl әnd grene toorrmәlene, әnd aan evry
sqwerr uv toorrmәlene waaz carvәn thә immәj uv ә fish: az thә
daalfәn, thә caungәr, thә cat-fish, thә sammәn, thә tunny, thә
sqwid, әnd uthәr wundәrz uv thә depe. Han‘ghingz uv tappәstry wәr
bihhiand thә hi ceets, wәrct withe flourz, snaix-hed,
snapdragghәn, dragghәn-mouth, әnd therr kiand; әnd aan thә dado billo
thә windose wәr sculpchәrz uv bәrdz әnd beests әnd creping
thhingz.

But ә grate wundәr uv this chaimbәr, әnd ә marvәl too bihhoald, waaz
hou thә cappәtәl uv evry wun uv thә for-әnd-twenty pillәrz waaz
hune frum ә cin‘ghәl preshәs stone, carvd bi thә hand uv sum
sculptәr uv laung әgo intoo thә livving form uv ә maanstәr: here
waaz ә harpy withe screming mouth, so wundrәsly cut in
okәr-tintid jade it waaz ә marvәl too here no screme frum hәr:
here in wine-yello topaz ә fliying fire-drake: therr ә
caukәtrice made uv ә cin‘ghәl rooby: therr ә star saffire thә
cullәr uv muinlite, cut for ә ciaclaups, so dhat thә rase uv thә
star trembәld frum hiz cin‘ghәl i: sallәmandәrz, mәrmaidz,
chimmerrәz, wiald men o thә woodz, lәviyuthhәn, aul hune frum
faultlәs gemz, thrice thә bulc uv ә big manz baady,
velvәt-darc saffiarz, cristәlite, berrәl, ammithhist, әnd thә
yello sәrkәn dhat iz like transperrәnt goald.

Too ghiv lite too thә prezsәns chaimbәr wәr cevvәn escarbәnkәlz,
grate az pumpkәnz, hung in ordәr doun thә lencth uv it, әnd
nine ferr muinstoanz standing in ordәr aan cilvәr peddәstәlz
bitwene thә pillәrz aan thә dase. These joowulz, drinking in thә
sunshine bi da, gave it forth doorring thә ourz uv darcnәs in
ә radeyuns uv pinc lite әnd ә saaft iffulgәns az uv muinbeemz.
Әnd yet әnuthәr marvәl, thә nethәr cide uv thә cannәpy ovәr thә



hi ceets waaz encrustid withe lappәs lәzooly, әnd in dhat faind
dome uv hevvәn bәrnd thә twelv cianz uv thә zodeyac, evry
star ә dimәnd dhat shone withe its one lite.

****

Foke nou biggan too be әstәr in thә cascәl, әnd therr came ә
scor uv cәrving men intoo thә prezsәns chaimbәr withe bruimz әnd
brushiz, clauths әnd lethәrz, too swepe әnd garnish it, әnd
bәrnish thә goald әnd joowulz uv thә chaimbәr. Liscәm dha wәr
әnd spriatly uv gate, uv fresh kәmpecshәn әnd ferr-herrd.
Hornz groo aan therr hedz. Wen therr tasx wәr әcaamplisht
dha dippartәd, әnd thә prezsәns biggan too fil withe ghests. Ә
joi it waaz too ce such ә shifting mase uv velvәts, fәrz,
cureyus nedәlwәrx әnd clauth uv tissu, tiffәnese, lacәz,
rufs, goodly chainz әnd carcәnet uv goald: such glittәr uv
joowulz әnd weppәnz: such naading uv thә pluimz thә Demәnz wor
in therr herr, haf valing thә hornz dhat groo әpaan therr
hedz. Sum wәr citting aan thә benchiz or lening aan thә
paalisht tabәlz, sum wauking forth әnd bac әpaan thә shining
flor. Here әnd therr wәr wimmәn әmung them, wimmәn so ferr wun
had ced: it iz shoorrly wite-armd Hellәn this wun; this,
Arcadeyun Attәlantә; this, Friny dhat stood too Praxittәlese for
Afrәditese picchәr; this, Thayis, for hoome grate Allәgzandәr too
plezhәr hәr fantәcy did bәrn Pәrceppәlәs like ә candәl; this,
she dhat waaz rapt bi thә Darc Gaad frum thә flouring feeldz uv
Ennә, too be Qwene for evvәr әmung thә ded dhat be dippartәd.

Nou came ә stәr nirr thә staitly dorwa, әnd Lescing‘ham bihheld
ә Demәn uv bәrly frame әnd nobәl port, richly әtiard. Hiz face
waaz ruddy әnd sumwut freckәld, hiz forhed wide, hiz ise
caam әnd bloo like thә ce. Hiz birrd, thhic әnd taany, waaz
partәd әnd brusht bac әnd upwәrdz aan eethәr cide.



"Tel me, mi littәl martlit," ced Lescing‘ham, "iz this Lord
Jus?"

"This iz naat Lord Jus," ancәrd thә martlit, "nor aut so
wәrshәpfәl az he. Thә lord dhou ceyust iz Vaal, hoo dwellәth
undәr Cartadsә, bi thә sault ce. Ә grate ce-captәn iz he, әnd
wun dhat did cәrvәs too thә caaz uv Demәnland, әnd uv thә
hole wәrld bisciadz, in thә late worz әghenst thә Guilz.

"But cast thine ise әghen tәwordz thә dor, werr wun standәth
әmid ә naat uv frendz, taul әnd sumwut stooping, in ә
corcillit uv cilvәr, әnd ә cloke uv oald brocadid cilc cullәrd
like tarnisht goald; sumthhing like too Vaal in fechәr, but
sworthy, әnd withe briscәling blac mәstasheyose."

"I ce him," ced Lescing‘ham. "This then iz Lord Jus!"

"Naat so," ced martlit. "'Tiz but Viz, bruthәr too Vaal. He iz
welthheyust in goodz uv aul thә Demәnz, save thә thre bredhrәn
oanly әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa."

"Әnd hoo iz this?" asct Lescing‘ham, pointing too wun uv lite
әnd brisc step әnd humәrәs i, hoo in dhat momәnt met Vaal
әnd en‘gaijd him in kәnvәrs әpart. Hancәm uv face he waaz,
aulbeyit sumwut laung-noazd әnd sharp-noazd: kene әnd hard әnd
fild withe life әnd thә joi uv it.

"Here dhou bihhoaldәst," ancәrd she, "Lord Sig, thә far-faimd
tamәr uv horcәz. Wel luvd iz he әmung thә Demәnz, for he iz
merry uv moode, әnd ә mity man uv hiz handz widhaul wen he
ledәth hiz horsmәn әghenst thә ennәmy."

Vaal throo up hiz birrd әnd laft ә grate laf at sum gest
dhat Sig wispәrd in hiz ere, әnd Lescing‘ham leend forwәrd



intoo thә haul if haply he mite cach wut waaz ced. Thә hum uv
tauc dround thә wәrdz, but lening forwәrd Lescing‘ham sau
werr thә arrәs kәrtәnz bihhiand thә dase partәd for ә momәnt,
әnd wun uv prinsly berring әdvanst past thә hi ceets doun
thә baady uv thә haul. Hiz gate waaz dellәkәt, az uv sum liathe
beest uv pra nooly wakәnd out uv slumbәr, әnd he gretәd withe
lasy grace thә menny frendz hoo haild hiz entrәns. Verry taul
waaz dhat lord, әnd slendәr uv bild, like ә ghәrl. Hiz toonic waaz
uv cilc cullәrd like thә wiald rose, әnd embroidәrd in goald
withe reprәsәntaishәnz uv flourz әnd thundәrbaults. Joowulz
glittәrd aan hiz left hand әnd aan thә goaldәn braislits aan hiz
armz, әnd aan thә fәla twiand әmung thә goaldәn kәrlz uv hiz
herr, cet withe pluimz uv thә king-bәrd uv Perrәdice. Hiz hornz
wәr dide withe safrәn, әnd inlade withe fillәgry wәrc uv goald.
Hiz buskinz wәr laist withe goald, әnd frum hiz belt hung ә
sord, nerro uv blade әnd kene, thә hilt ruf withe berrәlz әnd
blac dimәndz. Strainjly lite әnd dellәkәt waaz hiz frame әnd
ceming, yet withe ә cens uv slumbәring pour binneeth, az thә
dellәkәt peke uv ә sno mountәn cene әfar in thә lo red rase
uv morning. Hiz face waaz butәfәl too looc әpaan, әnd sauftly
cullәrd like ә ghәrlz face, әnd hiz ixpreshәn wun uv gentәl
mellәncaaly, mixt withe sum disdane; but firy glints әwoke at
intәrvәlz in hiz ise, әnd thә lianz uv swift dittәrmәnaishәn
huvvәrd round thә mouth billo hiz kәrld mәstasheyose.

"At last," mәrmәrd Lescing‘ham, "at last, Lord Jus!"

"Littәl art dhou too blame," ced thә martlit, "for this
misprizhәn, for skerrs cood ә lordlere cite hav joid thine
ise. Yet iz this naat Jus, but Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, too hoome aul
Demәnland west uv Shalgrәth әnd Strәpardәn owuth әlegәns:
thә rich vinyәrdz uv Craathәring, thә braud paschәr landz uv
Failz, әnd aul thә westәrn ilәndz әnd therr cragbound
fastnәciz. Thhinc naat, biccauz he әfectәth cilx әnd joowulz



like ә qwene, әnd carreyuth himcelf lite әnd dainty az ә cilvәr
bәrch tre aan thә mountәn, dhat hiz hand iz lite or hiz
kәrәj doutfәl in wor. For yirrz waaz he held for thә thhәrd
best man-at-armz in aul Mәrcyәry, әlaung withe these, Goaldry
Bluzco әnd Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢. uv Wichlәnd. Әnd Ghәrice he sloo, nine
summәrz bac, in cin‘ghәl caambat, wen thә Witchәz herrede in
Gaablәnlәnd әnd Brandaakh Daahaa led five hundrәd әnd forscor
Demәnz too suckәr Gazlarc, thә king uv dhat cuntry. Әnd nou
can nun cәrpas Lord Brandaakh Daahaa in feets uv armz, save
pәrchans Goaldry әlone.

"Yet, lo," she ced, az ә swete әnd wiald music stole aan thә
ere, әnd thә ghests tәrnd tәwordz thә dase, әnd thә han‘ghingz
partәd, "at last, thә trippәl lordship uv Demәnland! Strike
sauftly, music: smile, Faits, aan this festәl da! Joi әnd safe
dase shine for this wәrld әnd Demәnland! Tәrn thi gase fәrst aan
him hoo waux in madgәsty in thә midst, hiz toonic uv aalәv-grene
velvәt ornәmentid withe divvicәz uv hiddәn mening in thred uv
goald әnd beedz uv crisolite. Marc hou thә buskinz, clasping
hiz staulwәrt cavz, glittәr withe goald әnd ambәr. Marc thә
dusky cloke streemd withe goald әnd liand withe blud-red cilc: ә
charmd cloke, made bi thә cilfs in forgaatәn dase, bringing
good hap too thә werrәr, so he be troo uv hart әnd no dastәrd.
Marc him dhat werrәth it, hiz swete darc countәnәns, thә
viyullit fire in hiz ise, thә saambәr wormth uv hiz smile, like
autәm woodz in late sunshine. This iz Lord Jus, lord uv this
age-rimmembring cascәl, dhan hoome nun hath mor wәrshәp in
wide Demәnland. Sumwut he nowuth uv art madgickәl, yet usәth
naat dhat art; for it sappәth thә life әnd strencth, nor iz it
held wәrthy dhat ә Demәn shood poot trust in dhat art, but
rathәr in hiz one mite әnd mane.

"Nou tәrn thine ise too him dhat lenәth aan Jusciz left arm,



shortәr but mahap stәrdere dhan he, әparrәld in blac cilc
dhat shimmәrz withe goald az he moovәth, әnd cround withe blac
eghәlz fethәrz әmung hiz hornz әnd yello herr. Hiz face iz
wiald әnd kene like ә ce-eghәlz, әnd frum hiz briscәling brouz
thә ise dart glanciz sharp az ә glancing spirr. Ә faint flame,
pallәd like thә fire uv ә Wil-o-thә-Wisp, breedhz evvәr әnd
әnun frum hiz distendid naastrәlz. This iz Lord Spitfire,
impechwәs in wor.

"Last, bihhoald aan Jusciz rite hand, yaan lord dhat bulx mity
az Hәrcyәlese yet steppәth liatly az ә hifәr. Thә thoose әnd
cinnuse uv hiz grate limz rippәl az he muivz binneeth ә skin
witәr dhan iavry; hiz cloke uv clauth uv goald iz hevvy withe
joowulz, hiz toonic uv blac cendәlene hath grate harts wәrct
therraun in roobese әnd red cilc thred. Slung frum hiz shoaldәrz
clanx ә too-handәd sord, thә paamәl ә huge star-rooby carvәn
in thә immәj uv ә hart, for thә hart iz hiz cine әnd cimbәl.
This iz dhat sord forjd bi thә elvz, wherrwithe he sloo thә
ce-maanstәr, az dhou mayust ce in thә painting aan thә waul.
Nobәl iz he uv countәnәns, moast like too hiz bruthәr Jus, but
darkәr broun uv herr әnd ruddere uv hu әnd bigghәr uv
cheecbone. Looc wel aan him, for nevvәr shal thine ise bihhoald
ә gratәr champeyun dhan thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco, captәn uv thә
hoasts uv Demәnland."

****

Nou wen thә gretingz wәr dun әnd thә strainz uv thә luits
әnd riccordәrz cide әnd laust themcelvz in thә shaddowy vault
uv thә roofe, thә cup-berrәrz did fil grate gemz made in form
uv cups withe ainchәnt wine, әnd thә Demәnz kәrouzd too Lord Jus
depe drafts in aanәr uv this da uv hiz nәtivvәty. Әnd nou
dha wәr reddy too cet forth bi toose әnd threse intoo thә parx
әnd plezsәnciz, sum too take therr plezhәr әbout thә ferr



gardәnz әnd fishpaandz, sum too hunt wiald game әmung thә wooddid
hilz, sum too disport themcelvz at qwoits or tennәs or riding
at thә ring or marshәl exәrcisәz; dhat so dha mite spend thә
livlaung da az biffittәth hi haalәda, in plezhәr әnd acshәn
without kerr, әnd therraftәr revvәl in thә laufty prezsәns
chaimbәr til nite groo oald withe eting әnd drinking әnd aul
dillite.

But az dha wәr әpaan gowing forth, ә trumpәt waaz soundәd
without, thre stridәnt blasts.

"Wut kil-joi hav we here?" ced Spitfire. "Thә trumpәt
soundәth oanly for travvәlәrz frum thә outlәndz. I fele it in mi
boanz sum raskәl iz cum too Galing, wun dhat bringәth il hap
in hiz paakәt әnd ә shaddo әthwort thә sun aan this our da uv
festәvәl."

"Speke no wәrd uv il omәn," ancәrd Jus. "Hoosowerr it be,
we wil strate dispach hiz biznәs әnd so faul too plezhәr
indede. Sum, run too thә gate әnd bring him in."

Thә cәrving man hacәnd әnd rittәrnd, saying, "Lord, it iz an
Ambascәdәr frum Wichlәnd әnd hiz trane. Therr ship made land
at Loocking‘havәn-nes at niatfaul. Dha slept aan bord, әnd
yor soalgәrz gave them escort too Galing at brake uv da. He
cravәth preznt aadeyuns."

"Frum Wichlәnd, haa?" ced Jus. "Such smoax use evvәr too go
biffor thә fire."

"Shalz bid thә fello," ced Spitfire, "wate aan our plezhәr?
It iz pitty such shood poisәn our gladnәs."

Goaldry laft әnd ced, "Hoome hath he cent әs? Laxәs, thhinc



u? too make hiz pece withe әs әghen for dhat vile part uv hiz
practist әghenst әs auf Cartadsә, dittestәbly faulcәfiying hiz
wәrd he had ghivvәn әs?"

Jus ced too thә cәrving man, "Dhou sauwust thә Ambascәdәr. Hoo
iz he?"

"Lord," ancәrd he, "Hiz face waaz strainj too me. He iz littәl
uv statchәr әnd, bi yor hinәs leve, thә moast әnlike too ә
grate lord uv Wichlәnd dhat evvәr I sau. Әnd, bi yor leve,
for aul thә marvәlәs rich әnd sumpchwәs cote ә werrәth, he iz
verry like ә fauls joowul in ә rich cacing."

"Wel," ced Jus, "ә sour draft swetәnz naat in thә wating.
Caul we in thә Ambascәdәr."

Lord Jus sat in thә hi cete midmoast uv thә dase, withe Goaldry
aan hiz rite in thә cete uv blac opәl, әnd aan hiz left
Spitfire, throand aan thә allegzandrite. Aan thә dase sat liaqwise
dhose uthәr lordz uv Demәnland, әnd thә ghests uv loar digry
thraungd thә benchiz әnd thә paalisht tabәlz az thә wide dorz
opәnd aan therr cilvәr hin‘giz, әnd thә Ambascәdәr withe paamp әnd
cerrәmony paist up thә shining flor uv marbәl әnd grene
toorrmәlene.

"Wi, wut ә beestly fello iz this?" ced Lord Goaldry in hiz
bruthәrz ere. "Hiz herry handz reche doun too hiz nese. Ә
shuflәth in hiz wauc like ә haabәld jaccas."

"I like naat thә dәrty face uv thә Ambascәdәr," ced Lord Sig.
"Hiz nose cittәth flat aan thә face uv him az it wәr ә dab uv
cla, әnd I can ce pat up hiz naastrәlz ә summәr dase gәrny
intoo hiz hed. Ifs uppәr lip bispeke him naat ә rerr spoutәr uv
ranc fusteyun, pәrdishәn cach me. Wәr it ә fin‘ghәrz bredth



laun‘ghәr, ә mite tuc it intoo hiz caalәr too kepe hiz chin worm
uv ә wintәrz nite."

"I like naat thә smel uv thә Ambascәdәr," ced Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa. Әnd he cauld for cencәrz әnd sprinclәrz uv lavvәndәr әnd
rose wautәr too purәfi thә chaimbәr, әnd let opәn thә cristәl
windose dhat thә bresiz uv hevvәn mite entәr әnd make aul
swete.

So thә Ambascәdәr wauct up thә shining flor әnd stood biffor
thә lordz uv Demәnland dhat sat әpaan thә hi ceets bitwene thә
goaldәn hippәgrifs. He waaz roabd in ә laung mantәl uv scarlәt
liand withe әrmәn, withe crabz, woodlice, әnd centippeedz wәrct
therraun in goaldәn thred. Hiz hed waaz cuvvәrd withe ә blac
velvәt cap withe ә pecaax fethәr fascәnd withe ә brooche uv
cilvәr. Cәportәd bi hiz trainberrәrz әnd әtendәnts, әnd
lening aan hiz goaldәn staf, he withe raukәs әxent dillivvәrd
hiz mishәn:

"Jus, Goaldry, әnd Spitfire, әnd ye uthәr Demәnz, I cum biffor
u az thә Ambascәdәr uv Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., moast gloreyus King uv
Wichlәnd, Lord әnd grate Dooke uv Butәny әnd Estrәmәrene,
Kәmandәr uv Shoolәn, Thramny, Min‘goce, әnd Pәrmeyo, әnd Hi
Wordәn uv thә Ezsәmoashәn Marchiz, Grate Dooke uv Trace, King
Perrәmount uv Beshtreyuh әnd Nevreyuh әnd Prins uv Ar, Grate Lord
ovәr thә cuntry uv Ogedeyuh, Mәltrayunny, әnd uv Baulterry әnd
Toribbeyuh, әnd Lord uv menny uthәr cuntrese, moast gloreyus әnd
moast grate, hoose pour әnd glory iz ovәr aul thә wәrld әnd
hoose name shal endure for aul gennәraishәnz. Әnd fәrst I bid
u be bound bi dhat revvәrәns for mi saicrәd aufәs uv envoi
frum thә King, wich iz әcordid bi aul pepәl әnd potәntaits,
save such az be uttәrly barbәrәs, too ambascәdәrz әnd envoiz."



"Speke әnd firr naat," ancәrd Jus. "Dhou hast mine oath. Әnd
dhat hath nevvәr bin forsworn, too Wich or uthәr barberreyun."

Thә Ambascәdәr shaat out hiz lips in an O, әnd threttәnd withe
hiz hed; then grind, laying berr hiz sharp әnd misshapәn
teeth, әnd prәcedәd:

"Dhus sayuth King Ghәrice, grate әnd gloreyus, әnd he chargәth me
too dillivvәr it too u, neethәr adding enny wәrd nor taking әwa:
'I hav it in miand dhat no cerrәmony uv aamәj or feyulty hath
bin pәrformd biffor me bi thә dwellәrz in mi praavәns uv
Demәnland----'"

Az thә rusling uv dri leevz stroone in ә flagd cort wen ә
suddәn wind strikәth them, therr went ә stәr әmung thә ghests.
Nor mite thә Lord Spitfire kәntane hiz rath, but springing up
әnd clapping hand too sord-hilt, az miandәd too doo ә hәrt too thә
Ambascәdәr, "Praavәns?" he cride. "Ar naat thә Demәnz ә fre
pepәl? Әnd iz it too be enduerd dhat Wichlәnd shood
kәmishәn this slave too cast insults in our teeth, әnd this in
our one cascәl?"

Ә mәrmәr went әbout thә haul, әnd here әnd therr foke rose frum
therr ceets. Thә Ambascәdәr droo doun hiz hed bitwene hiz
shoaldәrz like ә tortәs, berring hiz teeth әnd blinking withe
hiz smaul ise. But Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, liatly laying hiz hand
aan Spitfiarz arm, ced: "Thә Ambascәdәr hath naat endәd hiz
mescәj, cuzsәn, әnd dhou hast fritәnd him. Hav paishәns
әnd spoil naat thә caamәdy. We shal naat lac wәrdz too ancәr
King Ghәrice: no, nor sordz, if he must hav them. But it shal
naat be ced uv әs uv Demәnland dhat it nedәth but ә boorrish
mescәj too tәrn әs frum our ainchәnt kәrtәcy tәword ambascәdәrz
әnd herrәldz."



So spake Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, in lasy haf-maaking tone, az wun
hoo but iadly rittәrnәth thә baul uv caanvәrsaishәn; yet clirrly,
so dhat aul mite here. Әnd therrwithe thә mәrmәrz dide doun,
әnd Spitfire ced, "I am tame. Sa thine errәnd frely, әnd
immadgәn naat dhat we shal hoald the ancәrәbәl for aut dhou
sayust, but him dhat cent the."

"Hoose humbәl mouthpece I oanly am," ced thә Ambascәdәr,
sumwut gathәring kәrәj; "әnd hoo, saving yor revvәrәns,
lackәth naat thә wil nor thә pour too take revenj for enny
outrage dun әpaan hiz cәrvәnts. Dhus sayuth thә King: 'I
therrfor summәn әnd kәmand u, Jus, Spitfire, әnd Goaldry
Bluzco, too make haist әnd cum too me in Wichlәnd in mi
fortrәs uv Carcy, әnd therr dootefәly kis mi to, in witnәs
biffor aul thә wәrld dhat I am yor Lord әnd King, әnd riatfәl
ovәrlord uv aul Demәnland.'"

Graivly әnd without geschәr Lord Jus harkәnd too thә
Ambascәdәr, lening bac in hiz hi cete withe eethәr arm
throne әthwort thә archt nec uv thә hippәgrif. Goaldry,
smiling scornfәly, toid withe thә hilt uv hiz grate sord.
Spitfire sat straind әnd glouring, thә sparx cracling at
hiz naastrәlz.

"Dhou hast dillivvәrd aul?" ced Jus.

"Aul," ancәrd thә Ambascәdәr.

"Dhou shalt hav thine ancәr," ced Jus. "Wile we take rede
therraun, ete әnd drinc"; әnd he beckәnd thә cupberrәr too por
out brite wine for thә Ambascәdәr. But thә Ambascәdәr ixcuezd
himcelf, saying dhat he waaz naat әthhәrst, әnd dhat he had stor
uv foode әnd wine әbord uv hiz ship, wich shood cәfice hiz
needz әnd dhose uv hiz faalowing.



Then ced Lord Spitfire, "No marvәl dho thә spaan uv
Wichlәnd firr vennәm in thә cup. Dha hoo wәrc caamәnly such
villәny әghenst therr ennәmese, az witnәs Rescәdor uv Gaablәnlәnd
hoome Corcәs mәrthәrd withe ә poisәnәs draft, shake stil in
thә nese lest themcelvz be so entәrtaind too therr
distrucshәn;" әnd snatching thә cup he qwaaft it too thә dregz,
әnd dasht it aan thә marbәl flor biffor thә Ambascәdәr, so
dhat it waaz shivvәrd intoo pecәz.

Әnd thә lordz uv Demәnland rose up әnd withdroo bihhiand thә
floury han‘ghingz intoo ә chaimbәr әpart, too dәtәrmәn uv therr
ancәr too thә mescәj cent untoo them bi King Ghәrice uv
Wichlәnd.

Wen dha wәr privәt tәghethәr, Spitfire spake әnd ced, "Iz
it too be born dhat thә King shood poot such shame әnd maakәry
әpaan әs? Cood ә naat at thә leest hav made ә sun uv Corәnd or
uv Corcәs hiz Ambascәdәr too bring әs hiz diffiyuns, sted uv
this filthheyust uv hiz dәmestix, ә ghibbәring dworf fit oanly too
make them gab әnd game at therr tipling bouts wen dha be
thre parts censlәs withe boosing?"

Lord Jus smiald sumwut scornfәly. "Withe wizdәm," he ced,
"әnd withe forcite hath Wichlәnd made chois uv hiz time too
moove әghenst әs, nowing dhat thhәrdy әnd thre uv our
wel-bilt ships ar sunkәn in Cartadsә Sound in thә battәl
withe thә Guilz, әnd but fortene rimmane too әs. Nou dhat thә
Guilz ar slane, evry sole, әnd uttәrly әbaalisht frum this
wәrld, әnd so thә grate kәrs әnd perrәl uv aul this wәrld endәd
bi thә sord әnd grate vallәr uv Demәnland әlone, nou cemәth
thә happy momәnt untoo these late mouth-frendz too faul әpaan әs.
For hav naat thә Witchәz ә straung flete uv ships, cins therr
hole flete fled at thә bigghinning uv therr fite withe әs



әghenst thә Guilz, leving әs too berr thә bәrdәn? Әnd nou ar
dha miandәd for this noo tresәn, too cet әpaan әs tratәrәsly
әnd suddәnly in this discәdvantij. For thә King wel judgәth we
can carry no army too Wichlәnd nor doo aut in hiz dispite, but
must be laung munths ә-shipbilding. Әnd dout naat he hoaldәth an
armәmәnt reddy әbord at Tennәmoce too sale hithәr if he ghet thә
ancәr he nowuth we shal cend him."

"Cit we at ese then," ced Goaldry, "sharpәning our sordz; әnd
let him ship hiz armese әcraus thә sault ce. Naat ә Wich shal
land in Demәnland but shal leve here hiz blud әnd boanz too
make fat our cornfeeldz әnd our vinyәrdz."

"Rathәr," ced Spitfire, "aprihhend this raskәl, әnd poot too ce
too-da withe thә fortene ships left әs. We can cәrprise
Wichlәnd in hiz straung place uv Carcy, sac it, әnd ghiv him
too thә crose too pec at, or evvәr he iz wel әwake too thә
swiftnәs uv our ancәr. Dhat iz mi councәl."

"Na," ced Jus, "we shal naat take him sleping. Be cәrtәn
dhat hiz ships ar reddy әnd waaching in thә Wichlәnd cese,
preperrd әghenst enny rash aancet. It wәr faaly too cet our nec
in thә nooce; әnd littәl glory too Demәnland too әwate hiz
cumming. This, then, iz mi rede: I wil bid Ghәrice too thә
doowello, әnd make aufәr too him too let li aan thә forchәn therruv
thә discizhәn uv this qworәl."

"Ә good rede, if it mite be foolfild," ced Goaldry. "But
nevvәr wil he derr too stand withe weppәnz in cin‘ghәl caambat
ghenst the or ghenst enny uv әs. Nevvәrthәles thә thhing shal
be braut әbout. Iz naat Ghәrice ә mity raslәr, әnd hath he
naat in hiz pallәs in Carcy thә sculz әnd boanz uv nianty әnd
nine grate champeyunz hoome he hath vanqwisht әnd slane in dhat
exәrcise? Puft up biyyaand mezhәr iz he in hiz one kәncete,



әnd foke sa it iz ә grefe too him dhat nun hath bin found
this laung wile dhat dәrst rascәl withe him, әnd wofәly he
pinәth for thә hundrәdth. He shal rascәl ә faul withe me!"

Nou this ceemd good too them aul. So wen dha had tauct aan it
әwile әnd kәncloodәd wut dha wood doo, glad uv hart thә
lordz uv Demәnland tәrnd them bac too thә laufty prezsәns
chaimbәr. Әnd therr Lord Jus spake әnd ced: "Demәnz, ye hav
hәrd thә wәrdz wich thә King uv Wichlәnd in thә ovәrwening
pride әnd shaimlәsnәs uv hiz hart hath spokәn untoo әs bi thә
mouth uv this Ambascәdәr. Nou this iz our ancәr wich mi
bruthәr shal ghiv, thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco; әnd we charj
the, O Ambascәdәr, too dillivvәr it trooly, neethәr adding enny
wәrd nor taking әwa."

Әnd thә Lord Goaldry spake: "We, thә lordz uv Demәnland, doo
uttәrly scorn the, Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., for thә gratәst uv dastәrdz,
in dhat dhou baisly fleddәst әnd forsoockәst әs, thi sworn
kәnfeddәrәts, in thә ce battәl әghenst thә Guilz. Our sordz,
wich in dhat battәl endәd so grate ә kәrs әnd perrәl too aul
this wәrld, ar naat bent nor brokәn. Dha shal be sheedhd in
thә bouwulz uv the әnd thi minyәnz, Corcәs too wit, әnd Corәnd,
әnd therr sunz, әnd Corinneyus, әnd wut uthәr evәldoorz harbәr
in wautәrish Wichlәnd, soonәr dhan wun littәl ce-pinc growing
aan thә clifs uv Demәnland shal doo the obaisns. But, dhat
dhou mayust, if so dhou wilt, fele our pour sumwut, I, Lord
Goaldry Bluzco, make the this aufәr: dhat dhou әnd I doo mach
arcelvz cin‘gly eche әghenst uthәr too rascәl thre faulz at
thә cort uv thә Red Faaleyut, hoo inclinәth neethәr too our cide
nor too thine in this qworәl. Әnd we wil biand arcelvz bi
mity oadhz too these kәndishәnz, dhat if I ovәrcum the, thә
Demәnz shal leve u uv Wichlәnd in pece, әnd ye them, әnd
thә Witchәz shal forswerr for evvәr therr impudәnt claimz aan



Demәnland. But if dhou, Ghәrice, win thә da, then hast dhou thә
glory uv dhat victry, әnd widhaul fool libbәrty too thrust thi
claimz әpaan әs withe thә sord."

So spake thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco, standing in grate pride әnd
splendәr binneeth thә staary cannәpy, әnd scouling terrәbly aan
thә Ambascәdәr frum Wichlәnd, so dhat thә Ambascәdәr waaz
әbasht әnd hiz nese smote tәghethәr. Әnd Goaldry cauld hiz
scribe әnd made him rite thә mescәj for Ghәrice thә King in
grate carrictәrz aan ә role uv parchmәnt, әnd thә lordz uv
Demәnland ceeld it withe therr ceelz, әnd gave it too thә
Ambascәdәr.

Thә Ambascәdәr tooc it әnd made haist too dippart; but wen he
waaz cum too thә staitly dorwa uv thә prezsәns chaimbәr, beying
nirr thә dor әnd әmungst hiz әtendәnts, әnd әwa frum thә
lordz uv Demәnland, he pluct up hart ә littәl әnd tәrnd әnd
ced: "Rashly әnd too thi cәrtәn әndoowing, O Goaldry Bluzco,
hast dhou biddin our Lord thә King too kәntend withe the in
rasling. For be dhou nevvәr so mity uv lim, yet hath he
ovәrthrone az mity. Әnd he raslәth naat for sport, but wil
shoorrly wәrc thi liafs dәca, әnd kepe thә ded boanz uv the
withe thә boanz uv thә nianty әnd nine champeyunz hoome he hath
hirrtәfor lade lo in dhat exәrcise."

Therrwithe, biccauz Goaldry әnd thә uthәr lordz scould әpaan him
terrәbly, әnd thә ghests nirr thә dor fel too hooting әnd
rivviling uv thә Witchәz, thә Ambascәdәr went forth haistәly әnd
haistәly doun thә shining sterrz әnd әcraus thә cort, az wun
hoo fleyuth әlaung ә lane aan ә darc әnd windy nite, derring naat
too tәrn hiz hed lest hiz i bihhoald sum firrcәm thhing
preperrd too clasp him. So speding, he waaz fane too cach up
әbout hiz nese thә foaldz uv hiz velvәt cloke richly wәrct
withe crabz әnd creping thhingz; әnd huge wooping әnd laftәr



went up әmung thә caamәn lag uv pepәl without, too bihhoald hiz
laung әnd nәrvlәs tale dhus berrd too therr әnfrendly gase.
Insomuch dhat dha fel too shouting withe wun әcord, "Dho
hiz mouth be foul he hath ә ferr tale! Sau ye naat hiz tale?
Hoorraa for Ghәrice hoo hath cent әs ә munky for hiz Ambascәdәr!"

Әnd withe gibe әnd unmannәrly yel thә croud hung luvvingly әpaan
thә Ambascәdәr әnd hiz trane aul thә wa doun frum Galing
cascәl too thә kese. So dhat it waaz like ә swete hoamcumming too
him too cum aan bord hiz wel-bilt ship әnd hav hәr rode
әmane out uv Loocking‘havәn. So wen dha had roundәd
Loocking‘havәn-nes әnd wәr fre uv thә land, dha hoistәd sale
әnd voiyujd biffor ә favәring brese eestwәrd ovәr thә teming
depe too Wichlәnd.

𝟤. Thә Rasling for Demәnland

UV THӘ PRAAGNAASTӘX WICH TRUBBӘLD LORD GRO 
KӘNCӘRNING THӘ
METING BITWENE THӘ KING UV WICHLӘND ӘND THӘ LORD 
GOALDRY
BLUZCO; ӘND HOU DHA MET, ӘND UV THӘ ISHOO UV DHAT 
RASLING.

"Hou cood I hav faalәn әslepe?" cride Lescing‘ham. "Werr iz
thә cascәl uv thә Demәnz, әnd hou did we leve thә grate
prezsәns chaimbәr werr dha sau thә Ambascәdәr?" For he stood
aan roling uplәndz dhat leend too thә ce, trelәs aan evry
cide az far az thә i mite reche; әnd aan thre ciadz
shimmәrd thә ce, kist bi thә sun әnd ruffәnd bi thә sault



glad wind dhat charjd ovәr thә dounz, cherreyutting cloudz
without numbәr throo thә illimmәtәbәl hiats uv err.

Thә littәl blac martlit ancәrd him. "Mi hippәgrif
travvәlәth az wel in time az in space. Dase әnd weex hav
bin left bihhiand bi әs, in wut cemәth too the but thә
twinkәling uv an i, әnd dhou standәst in thә Faaleyut Ialz, ә
land happy undәr thә miald redgәmәnt uv ә peesfәl prins, aan thә
da әpointәd bi King Ghәrice too rascәl withe Lord Goaldry
Bluzco. Terrәbәl must be thә rasling beetwixt too such
champeyunz, әnd darc thә ishoo therruv. Әnd mi hart iz әfrade
for Goaldry Bluzco, big әnd straung dho he be әnd uncaankәrd
in wor; for therr hath naat әrizsәn in aul thә agәz such ә
raslәr az this Ghәrice, әnd straung he iz, әnd hard әnd
unweriyying, әnd skild in evry art uv әtac әnd diffens, әnd
suttәl widhaul, әnd croowul әnd fel like ә cәrpәnt."

Werr dha stood thә doun waaz cut bi ә come dhat discendәd too
thә ce, әnd ovәrhanging thә come waaz thә pallәs uv thә Red
Faaleyut, rambling әnd lo, withe menny littәl tourz әnd
battәlmәnts, bilt uv stoanz hune frum thә waul uv thә come,
so dhat it waaz hard frum ә distәns too discәrn wut waaz pallәs
әnd wut nativ raac. Bihhiand thә pallәs strecht ә meddo,
flat әnd smuithe, carpәtid withe thә cloce wirry tәrf uv thә
dounz. At eethәr end uv thә meddo wәr buiths cet up, too thә
north thә buiths uv them uv Wichlәnd, әnd too thә south thә
buiths uv thә Demәnz. In thә midst uv thә meddo waaz ә space
marct out withe withese cixty paciz eethәr wa for thә
rasling ground.

Oanly thә bәrdz uv thә err әnd thә ce-wind wәr әbraud az then,
save dhose dhat wauct armd biffor thә Witchәz buiths, cix in
cumpәny, harnәst az for battәl in bәrnese uv shining braanz,
withe greevz әnd sheeldz uv braanz әnd helmz dhat glanst in



thә sun. Five wәr praapәr slendәr uedhz, thә eldәst uv hoome
had naat yet birrd fool grone, blac-broud әnd grate uv jau;
thә cixth, huge az ә nete, taapt them bi haf ә hed. Age had
flect withe gra thә birrd dhat spred ovәr hiz big chest too
hiz belt stiffәnd withe studz uv iarn, but thә vigghәr uv ueth
waaz in hiz glans әnd in hiz vois, әnd in thә tred uv hiz
foot, әnd in hiz fist so liatly handling hiz bәrly spirr.

"Bihhoald, wundәr, әnd lәment," ced thә martlit, "dhat thә
innәcәnt i uv da shood be enforst stil too looc әpaan thә
childrәn uv nite evvәrlasting. Corәnd uv Wichlәnd әnd hiz
kәrst sunz."

Lescing‘ham thaut, "Ә moast firy paalәtishәn iz mi littәl
martlit: damd feendz әnd ain‘gәlz әnd nuthhing beetwixt for hәr.
But Ile dans too nun uv therr tuinz, but wate for these
thhingz әnfoalding."

So wauct dhose bac әnd forth az caijd liyunz biffor thә
Witchәz buiths, әntil Corәnd haultәd әnd lening aan hiz spirr
ced too wun uv hiz sunz, "Go in әnd ceke out Gro dhat I ma
speke withe him." Әnd thә sun uv Corәnd went, әnd rittәrnd әnun
withe Lord Gro, dhat came withe fәrtiv step yet goodly әnd ferr
too bihhoald. Thә nose uv him waaz hooct like ә cickәl әnd hiz
ise grate әnd ferr like thә ise uv an aax, inscrootәbәl az
dha. Lene әnd sperr waaz hiz frame. Pale waaz hiz face әnd pale
hiz dellәkәt handz, әnd hiz laung blac birrd waaz tiatly kәrld
әnd brite az thә cote uv ә blac reetrevәr.

Corәnd ced, "Hou iz it withe thә King?"

Gro ancәrd him, "He chafәth too be at it; әnd too pas әwa thә
time he playuth at dice withe Corinneyus, әnd thә luc gowuth
әghenst thә King."



"Wut makәst dhou uv dhat?" asct Corәnd.

Әnd Gro ced, "Thә forchәn uv thә dice jumpәth naat caamәnly
withe thә forchәn uv wor."

Corәnd gruntid in hiz birrd, әnd laying hiz larj hand aan Lord
Grose shoaldәr, "Speke too me ә littәl әpart," he ced; әnd wen
dha wәr privәt, "Darkәn naat councәl," ced Corәnd, "too me
әnd mi sunz. Hav I naat these for yirrz past bin az ә bruthәr
untoo the, әnd wilt dhou stil be ceecrәt tәword әs?"

But Gro smiald ә sad smile әnd ced, "Wi shood we bi wәrdz uv
il omәn strike yet әnuthәr blo werr thә tre taatәrәth?"

Corәnd groand. "Omәnz," ced he, "increce әpaan әs frum dhat
time forth wen thә King axeptid thә challәnj, evәly, әnd
flatly әghenst thi councәl әnd mine әnd thә councәl uv aul thә
grate wunz in thә land. Shoorrly thә Gaadz hav made him fa,
havving ordaind hiz distrucshәn әnd our humbәling biffor these
Demәnz." Әnd he ced, "Omәnz thhickәn әpaan әs, O Gro. Fәrst, thә
nite raivn dhat went widdәrshinz round әbout thә pallәs uv
Carcy, dhat nite wen thә King axeptid this challәnj, әnd we
wәr aul drunkәn withe wine aftәr our grate feesting әnd
cәrfәting in hiz haulz. Next, thә stumbәling uv thә King whennaz
he went әpaan thә poope uv thә laung ship wich berr әs aan this
voiyuj too these ilәndz. Next, thә sqwint-ide cup-berrәr dhat
pord out untoo әs yestәrnite. Әnd throowout, thә devlish
pride әnd bragghing humәr uv thә King. No mor: he iz fa. Әnd
thә dice faul әghenst him."

Gro spake әnd ced, "O Corәnd, I wil naat hide it frum the
dhat mi hart iz hevvy az thi hart undәr shaddo uv il too be.
For az I la sleping beetwixt thә stroax uv nite, ә dreme uv



thә nite stood bi mi bed әnd bihheld me withe ә glans so fel
dhat I waaz aul әdrad әnd qwaking withe firr. Әnd it ceemd too me
dhat thә dreme smote thә roofe әbuv mi bed, әnd thә roofe opәnd
әnd discloazd thә outәr darc, әnd in thә darc travvәld ә
birrdәd star, әnd thә nite waaz qwic withe firy cianz. Әnd
blud waaz aan thә roofe, әnd grate gouts uv blud aan thә waulz
әnd aan thә cornәs uv mi bed. Әnd thә dreme screecht like thә
screche-oul, әnd cride, Wichlәnd frum thi hand, O King! Әnd
meethaut thә hole wәrld waaz litәd in ә lo, әnd withe ә
grate cri I әwoke out uv thә dreme."

"Dhou art wise," ced Corәnd; "әnd billike thә dreme waaz ә troo
dreme, cent the throo thә gate uv horn, әnd billike it
forbodәth ivvents grate әnd evәl for thә King әnd for
Wichlәnd."

Gro ced, "Disclose it naat too thә uthәrz, for nun can strive
withe Fate әnd gane thә victry, әnd it wood but cast doun
therr harts. But it iz fitting we be reddy әghenst evәl hap.
If (wich yet ma thә Gaadz forfend) il cum uv this rasling
bout, fale naat evry wun uv u err u act aan enny entәrprise
too take councәl uv me. 'Berr iz bac without bruthәr bihhiand
it.' Tәghethәr must we doo dhat we doo."

"Dhou hast mi fәrm әshoorrәns aant," ced Corәnd.

Nou biggan ә grate cumpәny too cum forth frum thә pallәs әnd
take therr stand aan eethәr cide uv thә rasling ground. Thә
Red Faaleyut sate in hiz car uv paalisht ebbәny, draun bi cix
blac horcәz withe flowing mainz әnd tailz; biffor him went hiz
musishәnz, pipәrz әnd minstrәlz doowing therr craft, әnd bihhiand
him fifty spirrmәn, wade doun withe armәr әnd paandәrәs
sheeldz dhat cuvvәrd them frum chin too to. Therr armәr waaz
staind withe maddәr, in such wise dhat dha ceemd baidhd in



blud. Miald too looc aan waaz thә Red Faaleyut, yet kingly. Hiz skin
waaz scarlәt like thә hed uv thә grene woodpeckәr. He wor ә
diyuddem uv cilvәr, әnd roabz uv scarlәt trimd withe blac fәr.

So wen thә Faaleyuts wәr әcembәld, wun stood forth withe ә horn
at thә kәmand uv thә Red Faaleyut әnd bloo thre blasts.
Therrwithe came forth frum therr buiths thә lordz uv Demәnland
әnd therr men-at-armz, Jus, Goaldry, Spitfire, әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa, aul armd az for battәl save Goaldry, hoo waaz muffәld in ә
cloke uv clauth uv goald withe grate harts wәrct therraun in red
cilc thred. Әnd frum therr buiths in tәrn came thә lordz uv
Wichlәnd aul armd, әnd therr fiting men, әnd littәl luv
therr waaz in thә glanciz dha әnd thә Demәnz cast әpaan eche
uthәr. In thә midst stauct thә King, hiz grate limz muffәld,
like Goaldrese, in ә cloke: әnd it waaz uv blac cilc liand withe
blac berrskin, әnd ornәmentid withe crabz wәrct in dimәndz.
Thә croun uv Wichlәnd, fashәnd like ә hiddeyus crab әnd
encrustid withe joowulz so thhicly dhat nun mite discәrn thә
iarn wherraav it waaz fraimd, wade aan hiz beetling brou. Hiz
birrd waaz blac әnd brisly, spade-shaipt әnd thhic: hiz herr
cloce craapt. Hiz uppәr lip waaz shaivd, displaying hiz
snirring mouth, әnd frum thә darcnәs billo hiz iabrouz looct
forth ise dhat shode ә grene lite, like dhose uv ә woolf.
Corәnd wauct at thә Kingz left elbo, hiz giyunt frame an inch
les in statchәr dhan thә King. Corinneyus went aan thә rite,
werring ә rich cloke uv ski-bloo tissu ovәr hiz shining
armәr. Taul әnd soalgәr-like waaz Corinneyus, әnd yung әnd
goodly too looc әpaan, withe swagghәring gate әnd incәlәnt i,
thhic-lipt widhaul әnd sumwut hevvy uv fechәr, әnd thә sun
shone briatly aan hiz shavәn joul.

Nou thә Red Faaleyut let sound thә horn әghen, әnd standing in
hiz ebbәny car he red out thә kәndishәnz, az dhus:



"O Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., moast gloreyus King uv Wichlәnd, әnd O Lord
Goaldry Bluzco, captәn uv thә hoasts uv Demәnland, it iz
caampact beetwixt u, әnd made fast bi mity oadhz wherraav I,
thә Red Faaleyut, am kepәr, dhat ye shal rascәl thre faulz
tәghethәr aan these kәndishәnz, naimly, dhat if Ghәrice thә King
be victoreyus, then hath he dhat glory әnd widhaul fool libbәrty
too enfors withe thә sord hiz claimz uv lordship ovәr
menny-mountәnd Demәnland: but if victry faul too thә Lord
Goaldry Bluzco, then shal thә Demәnz let thә Witchәz әbide in
pece, әnd dha them, әnd thә Witchәz shal forswerr for evvәr
therr claimz uv lordship ovәr thә Demәnz. Әnd u, O King, әnd
u, O Goaldry Bluzco, ar liaqwise bound bi oath too rascәl
ferrly әnd too әbide bi thә rooling uv me, thә Red Faaleyut, hoome
ye ar kәntent too choose az yor umpire. Әnd I doo swerr too
juj justly bitwene u. Әnd thә lauz uv yor rasling ar
dhat neethәr shal stran‘ghәl hiz advәrcerry withe hiz handz, nor
bite him, nor clau nor scrach hiz flesh, nor poche out hiz
ise, nor smite him withe hiz fists, nor doo enny uthәr әnferr
thhing әghenst him, but in aul uthәr rispects ye shal rascәl
frely tәghethәr. Әnd he dhat shal be braut too әrth withe hip
or shoaldәr shal be әcountәd faalәn."

Thә Red Faaleyut ced, "Hav I spokәn wel, O King, әnd doo u
swerr too these kәndishәnz?"

Thә King ced, "I swerr."

Thә Red Faaleyut asct in like mannәr, "Daast dhou swerr too these
kәndishәnz, O Lord Goaldry Bluzco?"

Әnd Goaldry ancәrd him, "I swerr."

Without mor әdoo thә King stept intoo thә rasling ground aan



hiz cide, әnd Goaldry Bluzco aan hiz, әnd dha cast әcide therr
rich mantәlz әnd stood forth nakәd for thә rasling. Әnd foke
stood cilәnt for admәraishәn uv thә thoose әnd cinnuse uv dhose
twane, douting wich wәr mitere uv bild әnd liaclere too
gane thә victry. Thә King stood taulәr bi ә littәl, әnd waaz
laun‘ghәr in thә arm dhan Goaldry. But thә grate frame uv Goaldry
shode exәlәnt prәporshәnz, eche part weddәd too eche az in
thә baady uv ә Gaad, әnd if eethәr wәr braunere uv chest it waaz
he, әnd he waaz thhickәr uv nec dhan thә King.

Nou thә King maact Goaldry, saying, "Ribbelyәs hound, it iz
fit dhat I make demmәnstraishәn untoo the, әnd untoo these Faaleyuts
әnd Demәnz dhat witnәs our meting, dhat I am thi King әnd
Lord naat bi vәrchoo oanly uv this mi croun uv Wichlәnd, wich I
dhus poot bi for an our, but evin bi thә pour uv mi baady ovәr
thine әnd bi mi mite әnd mane. Be sattәsfide dhat I wil naat
hav dun withe the әntil I hav takәn әwa thi life, әnd cent
thi sole sqweling baadelәs intoo thә әnone. Әnd thi scul әnd
thi merro-boanz wil I hav әwa too Carcy, too mi pallәs, too be
ә tokәn untoo aul thә wәrld dhat I hav bin thә bane uv an
hundrәdth grate champeyun bi mi rasling, әnd dhou naat leest
әmung them dhat I hav slane in dhat exәrcise. Therraftәr, wen
I hav etәn әnd drunkәn әnd made merry in mi roiyul pallәs at
Carcy, I wil sale withe mi armese ovәr thә teming depe too
menny-mountәnd Demәnland. Әnd it shal be mi footstoole, әnd
these uthәr Demәnz thә slaivz uv me, ya, әnd thә slaivz uv mi
slaivz."

But thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco laft liatly әnd ced too thә Red
Faaleyut, "O Red Faaleyut, I am naat cum hithәr too kәntend withe thә
King uv Wichlәnd in windy raling, but too mach mi strencth
әghenst hiz, cinnu әghenst cinnu."

****



Nou dha stood reddy, әnd thә Red Faaleyut made ә cine withe hiz
hand, әnd thә cimbәlz clasht for thә fәrst bout.

At thә clash thә too champeyunz әdvanst әnd claspt wun әnuthәr
withe therr straung armz, eche withe hiz rite arm billo әnd left
arm әbuv thә uthәrz shoaldәr, әntil thә flesh shranc binneeth
thә mite uv therr armz dhat wәr az brasәn bandz. Dha swade
ә littәl this wa әnd dhat, az grate trese swaying in ә storm,
therr legz plantәd fәrmly so dhat dha ceemd too gro out uv
thә ground like thә trunx uv oke trese. Nor did eethәr yeeld
ground too uthәr, nor mite eethәr win ә mastәr hoald әpaan hiz
ennәmy. So swade dha bac әnd forth for ә laung time, breething
hevvәly. Әnd nou Goaldry, gathәring hiz strencth, gat thә King
liftәd ә littәl frum thә ground, әnd waaz miandәd too swing him
round әnd so dash him too әrth. But thә King, in dhat momәnt
wen he found himcelf liftәd, leend forwәrd mitәly әnd smote
hiz hele swiftly round Goaldrese leg aan thә outcide, striking
him bihhiand әnd ә littәl әbuv thә ankәl, in such wise dhat
Goaldry waaz fane too loocәn hiz hoald aan thә King; әnd graitly
foke marvәld dhat he waaz abәl in dhat plite too save himcelf
frum beying throne baqwәrd bi thә King. So dha gript әghen
әntil red wheelz rose aan therr bax әnd shoaldәrz bi resәn uv
thә grevәs clasping uv therr armz. Әnd thә King aan ә suddәn
twistәd hiz baady ciadwase, withe hiz left cide tәrnd frum
Goaldry; әnd catching withe hiz leg Goaldrese leg aan thә incide
billo thә grate muscәl uv thә caf, әnd hugghing him yet clocәr,
he lәrcht mitәly әghenst him, striving too pool Goaldry
baqwәrd әnd so faul әpaan him әnd crush him az dha fel too
әrth. But Goaldry leend viyullәntly forwәrd, evvәr titәning hiz
hoald aan thә King, әnd so viyullәntly berr he forwәrd in hiz
strencth dhat thә King waaz baalct uv hiz dizsine; әnd clucht
tәghethәr dha fel boath too әrth cide bi cide withe ә hevvy
crash, әnd la bimmuezd wile wun mite count haf ә scor.



Thә Red Faaleyut proaclaimd them evin in this bout, әnd eche
rittәrnd too hiz fellose too take breth әnd rest for ә space.

Nou wile dha restәd, ә flittәrmous floo forth frum thә
Wichlәnd buiths әnd went widdәrshinz round thә rasling
ground әnd so rittәrnd cilәntly wens she came. Lord Gro sau
hәr, әnd hiz hart waxt hevvy within him. He spake too Corәnd
әnd ced, "Needz must dhat I make triyul evin at this late our
if therr be naat enny meenz too tәrn thә King frum fәrthәr
advenchәring uv himcelf, err aul be laust."

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

So Gro stood bi thә King әnd ced, "Lord, ghiv ovәr this
rasling. Grate uv groath әnd mitere uv lim dhan enny dhat
u did ovәrcum әfortime iz this Demәn, yet hav u
vanqwisht him. For u did thro him, az we plainly sau, әnd
raungfәly hath thә Red Faaleyut әjujd u evәnly macht
biccauz in thә throwing uv him yor madgәstese celf did faul too
әrth. Tempt naat thә faits bi әnuthәr bout. Uerz iz thә
victry in this rasling: әnd nou we, yor cәrvәnts, wate but
yor naad too make ә suddәn aunslaut aan these Demәnz әnd sla
them, az we ma liatly ovәrcum them takәn at unnәwerrz. Әnd
for thә Faaleyuts, dha be peesfәl әnd shepe-like foke, әnd wil
be held in aa wen we hav smittәn thә Demәnz withe thә ej uv
thә sord. So ma u dippart, O King, withe plezhәr әnd grate
aanәr, әnd aftәrwәrd ferr too Demәnland әnd bring it intoo
cәbgecshn."

Thә King looct sourly әpaan Lord Gro, әnd ced, "Thi councәl iz
unnaxeptәbәl әnd uncesәnәbәl. Wut liyuth bihhiand it?"

Gro ancәrd, "Therr hav bin omәnz, O King."



Әnd thә King ced, "Wut omәnz?"

Gro ancәrd әnd ced, "I wil naat hide it frum u, O mi Lord
thә King, dhat in mi slepe әbout thә darkәst our ә dreme uv
thә nite came too mi bed әnd bihheld me withe ә glans so fel
dhat thә herrz uv mi hed stood up әnd pale terrәr gat hoald
әpaan me. Әnd meethaut thә dreme smote up thә roofe әbuv mi
bed, әnd thә roofe yaund too thә nakәd err uv thә midnite, dhat
labәrd withe firy cianz, әnd ә birrdәd star travvәling in thә
houslәs darc. Әnd I bihheld thә roofe әnd thә waulz wun gor uv
blud. Әnd thә dreme screecht like thә screche-oul, criying,
Wichlәnd frum thi hand, O King! Әnd therrwithe thә hole wәrld
ceemd litәd in wun flame, әnd withe ә shout I әwoke swetting
frum thә dreme."

But thә King roald hiz ise in an‘ghәr әpaan Lord Gro әnd ced,
"Wel am I cәrvd әnd faithfәly bi such fauls skeming faaxәz
az dhou. It il fits yor tәrn dhat I shood carry this dede too
thә end withe mine one hand oanly, әnd in thә bliandnәs uv yor
impudәnt faaly ye cum too me withe tailz made for skerring uv
baibz, praying me gently too forgo mi glory dhat dhou әnd thi
fellose ma make uercelvz big in thә wәrldz ise bi deedz uv
armz."

Gro ced, "Lord, it iz naat so."

But thә King wood naat here him, but ced, "Meethhinx it iz for
loiyul subgicts too ceke graitnәs in thә graitnәs uv therr
King, nor dizsire too shine uv therr one briatnәs. Az for this
Demәn, wen dhou sayust dhat I hav ovәrcum him dhou spekәst
ә groce әnd impudәnt li. In this bout I did but mezhәr micelf
withe him. But therrbi no I uv ә shoorrәty dhat wen I poot forth
mi mite he wil naat be abәl too withstand me; әnd aul ye shal



shortly bihhoald hou, az wun shattәrәth ә stauc uv an‘gellickә, I
wil brake әnd shattәr thә limz uv this Goaldry Bluzco. Az for
the, fauls frend, suttәl faax, әnfaithfәl cәrvәnt, this laung
time am I grone wirry uv the slinking up әnd doun mi pallәs
divvising darcly thhingz I no naat: dhou, dhat art naut әkin
too Wichlәnd, but an outlәndәr, ә Gaablin egsile, ә cәrpәnt
wormd in mi boozsәm too mi hәrt. But these thhingz shal hav an
end. Wen I hav poot doun this Goaldry Bluzco, then shal I
hav lezhәr too poot doun the aulso."

Әnd Gro boud in saaro uv hart biffor thә an‘ghәr uv thә King,
әnd held hiz pece.

Nou waaz thә horn blone for thә ceckәnd bout, әnd dha stept
intoo thә rasling ground. At thә clashing uv thә cimbәlz thә
King sprang at Goaldry az thә panthhәr springәth, әnd withe thә
rush berr him baqwәrd әnd wel ni forth uv thә rasling
ground. But wen dha wәr carrede aulmoast әmung thә Demәnz
werr dha stood too bihhoald thә caantest, Goaldry swung too thә
left әnd strove az biffor too ghet thә King liftәd auf hiz fete;
but thә King foild him әnd bent hiz paandәrәs wate әpaan him,
so dhat Goaldrese spine waaz like too hav bin crusht binneeth
thә mәrthәring viyullәns uv thә Kingz armz. Then did thә Lord
Goaldry Bluzco sho forth hiz grate pour az ә raslәr, for,
evin undәr thә mәrthәring clasp uv thә King, he bi thә mite
dhat waaz in thә muscәlz uv hiz brauny chest shooc thә King
fәrst too thә rite әnd then too thә left; әnd thә Kingz hoald
waaz loocәnd, әnd aul hiz skil әnd mastәry but nerroly saivd
him frum ә grevәs faul. Nor did Goaldry dilla nor paandәr hou
next too make triyul uv thә King, but suddәn az thә liatning he
slackәnd hiz hoald әnd tәrnd, әnd withe hiz bac undәr thә
Kingz belly gave ә mity lift; әnd dha dhat witnәst it
stood әmaizd in ixpectәncy too ce thә King throne ovәr Goaldrese
hed. Yet for aul hiz striving mite naat Goaldry ghet thә King



liftәd clene auf thә ground. Twice әnd thre tiamz he strove,
әnd at eche triyul he ceemd fәrthәr frum hiz ame, әnd thә King
bettәrd hiz hoald. Әnd at thә forth essa dhat Goaldry made too
lift thә King ovәr hiz bac әnd fling him hedlaung, thә King
thrust him forwәrd әnd tript him frum bihhiand, so dhat Goaldry
waaz crauld aan hiz handz әnd nese. Әnd thә King clung too him
frum bihhiand әnd past hiz armz round hiz baady binneeth thә
armpits әnd so bac ovәr thә shoaldәrz, beying miandәd too clasp
hiz too handz at thә bac uv Goaldrese nec.

Then ced Corәnd, "Thә Demәn iz sped aulreddy. Bi this hoald hath
thә King braut too therr bane mor dhan thre scor famәs
champeyunz. He dillayuth oanly til hiz fin‘ghәrz be nit tәghethәr
bihhiand thә nec uv thә әkәrst Demәn too drau thә hed uv him
forwәrd әntil thә boanz uv thә nec or thә brestbone be
bәrstәn әsundәr."

"He dillayuth ovәr laung for mi pece," ced Gro.

Thә Kingz breth came out uv him in grate pufs әnd grunts az
he straind too bring hiz fin‘ghәrz too mete bihhiand Goaldrese nec.
Nor waaz it aut els dhan thә huejnәs uv hiz nec әnd bәrly
chest dhat saivd thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco in dhat our frum
uttәr distrucshәn. Crauld aan hiz handz әnd nese he cood
nowise iscape frum thә hoald uv thә King, neethәr la hoald aan
him in tәrn; houbeyit biccauz uv thә bignәs uv Goaldrese nec
әnd chest it waaz impaacәbәl for thә King too fascәn dhat hoald
әpaan him, for aul hiz striving.

Wen thә King pәrceevd dhat this waaz so, әnd dhat he but
waistәd hiz strencth, he ced, "I wil looce mi hoald aan the әnd
let the up, әnd we wil stand әghen face too face. For I deme
it әnwәrthy too grappәl aan thә ground like daagz."



So dha stood up, әnd rascәld әnuthәr wile in cilәns. Soone
thә King made triyul wuns әghen uv thә faul werrbi he had
saut too thro him in thә fәrst bout, twisting suddәnly hiz
rite cide әghenst Goaldry, әnd catching withe hiz leg Goaldrese
leg, әnd therrwithe lening әghenst him withe mane fors. Әnd
wen, az biffor, Goaldry berr forwәrd withe grate viyullәns,
titәning hiz grip, thә King lәrcht mitәly әghenst him,
әnd, beying stil il kәntent too hav mist hiz hoald dhat nevvәr
hirrtәfor had faild him, he thrust hiz fin‘ghәrz up Goaldrese
nose in hiz croowul an‘ghәr, scratching әnd clauwing at thә dellәkәt
innәr parts uv thә naastrәlz in such wise dhat Goaldry waaz fane
too drau bac hiz hed. Therrwithe thә King, lәrching әghenst him
yet mor hevvәly, gat him throne ә grevәs faul aan hiz bac,
әnd himcelf fel әtaap uv him, crushing him әnd stunning him aan
thә әrth.

Әnd thә Red Faaleyut proaclaimd Ghәrice thә King victoreyus in
this bout.

Therrwidhaul thә King tәrnd him bac too hiz Witchәz, dhat
loudly әclaimd hiz mastәry ovәr Goaldry. He ced untoo Lord
Gro, "It iz az I hav spokәn: thә testing fәrst, next thә
broosing, әnd in thә last bout thә braking әnd killing." Әnd
thә King looct evәly aan Gro. Gro ancәrd him naat ә wәrd, for
hiz sole waaz greevd too ce blud aan thә nailz әnd fin‘ghәrz uv
thә Kingz left hand, әnd he thaut he noo dhat thә King must
hav bin sor bestid in this bout, ceying dhat he must doo this
beestly dede or evvәr he mite ovәrcum thә mite uv hiz
advәrcerry.

But thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco wen he waaz cum too hiz cenciz әnd
had gaatәn him up frum dhat grate faul, spake too thә Red Faaleyut
in mickәl rath, saying, "This devvәl hath ovәrcum me bi craft,
doowing dhat wich it iz ә shame too doo, in dhat he claud me withe



hiz fin‘ghәrz up mi nose."

Thә sunz uv Corәnd raizd an upror at thә wәrdz uv Goaldry,
loudly criying dhat he waaz thә gratәst lire әnd dastәrd; әnd
aul dha uv Wichlәnd shoutәd әnd kәrst in like mannәr. But
Goaldry shoutәd in ә vois like ә brasәn trumpәt dhat waaz plane
too here әbuv thә clammәr uv thә Witchәz, "O Red Faaleyut, juj
nou ferrly beetwixt me әnd King Ghәrice, az dhou art sworn too doo.
Let him sho hiz fin‘ghәr nailz, if therr be naat blud aan them.
This faul iz void, әnd I clame dhat we rascәl it әnoo." Әnd
thә lordz uv Demәnland in like mannәr shoutәd dhat this faul
shood be rascәld әnoo.

Nou thә Red Faaleyut had cene sumwut uv wut waaz dun, әnd wel
waaz he miandәd too caul thә bout void. Yet had he forborn too doo
this out uv firr uv King Ghәrice dhat had looct әpaan him withe ә
bazsәlisx i, threttәning him. Әnd nou, wile thә Red Faaleyut
waaz trubbәld in hiz miand, әncәrtәn bitwene thә an‘gry shouts uv
thә Witchәz әnd thә Demәnz wethәr saifty la rathәr withe hiz
aanәr or withe trucling too King Ghәrice, thә King spake ә wәrd
too Corinneyus, hoo went straitwa әnd standing bi thә Red
Faaleyut spake privvilly in hiz ere. Әnd Corinneyus mennәst thә Red
Faaleyut, әnd ced, "Biwwerr lest thi miand be swade bi thә
brou-beting uv thә Demәnz. Riatfәly hast dhou әjujd thә
victry in this bout untoo our Lord thә King, әnd this tauc uv
thrusting uv fin‘ghәrz in thә nose iz but ә pretext әnd ә vile
immadgәnaishәn uv this Goaldry Bluzco, hoo, beying throne ferrly
biffor thine ise әnd biffor әs aul, әnd pәrceving himcelf
әnabәl too stand әghenst thә King, nou thhinkәth withe hiz
swagghәring he can berr it әwa, әnd thhinkәth bi cheets әnd
suttәltese too әvoid diffete. If, әghenst thine one bihhoalding әnd
thә witnәs uv әs әnd thә plitid wәrd uv thә King, dhou art
so hardy az too harkәn too thә ghialfәl pәrswading uv these
Demәnz, yet bithhinc the dhat thә King hath ovәrborn nianty



әnd nine grate champeyunz in this exәrcise, әnd this shal be
thә hundrәdth; әnd bithhinc the, too, dhat Wichlәnd liyuth
nirrәr too thine Ialz dhan Demәnland bi menny dase saling.
Hard shal it be for the too әbide thә әven‘ging sord uv
Wichlәnd if dhou doo him dispite, әnd әghenst thi sworn oath az
umpire incline raungfәly too hiz ennәmese in this dispute."

So spake Corinneyus; әnd thә Red Faaleyut waaz coud. Aulbeyit he
billeevd in hiz hart dhat thә King had dun wut therruv
Goaldry әcuezd him, yet for terrәr uv thә King әnd uv Corinneyus
dhat stood bi әnd threttәnd him he dәrst naat speke hiz
thaut, but in sor pәrplexәty gave ordәr for thә horn too be
blone for thә thhәrd bout.

Әnd it came too pas at thә blowing uv thә horn dhat thә
flittәrmous ferrd forth әghen frum thә buiths uv thә Witchәz,
әnd gowing widdәrshinz round әbout thә rasling ground rittәrnd
aan cilәnt wing wens she came.

Wen thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco undәrstood dhat thә Red Faaleyut
wood pa no hede too hiz acyәzaishәn, he groo red az blud. Ә
firrcәm cite it waaz too bihhoald hou he sweld in hiz rath,
әnd hiz ise blaizd like dizzastrәs starz at midnite, әnd
beying wood withe an‘ghәr he nasht hiz teeth til thә frauth stood
at hiz lips әnd slavvәrd doun hiz chin. Nou thә cimbәlz clasht
for thә aancet. Therrwithe ran Goaldry әpaan thә King az wun
straut uv hiz wits, bellowing az he ran, әnd gript him bi
thә rite arm withe boath hiz handz, wun at thә rist әnd wun
nirr thә shoaldәr. Әnd so it waaz dhat, biffor thә King mite
moove, Goaldry spun round withe hiz bac too thә King әnd bi hiz
mickәl strencth әnd thә strencth uv thә an‘ghәr dhat waaz in him
he heevd thә King ovәr hiz hed, hәrling him az wun hәrlәth ә
paandәrәs spirr, hed-formoast too thә әrth. Әnd thә King smote
thә ground withe hiz hed, әnd thә boanz uv hiz hed әnd hiz



spine wәr drivvәn tәghethәr әnd smasht, әnd blud flode frum
hiz irrz әnd nose. Withe thә mite uv dhat thro Goaldrese rath
dippartәd frum him әnd left him strencthlәs, in such sort dhat
he reeld az he went frum thә rasling ground. Hiz bredhrәn,
Jus әnd Spitfire, berr him up aan eethәr cide, әnd poot hiz
cloke uv clauth uv goald wәrct withe red harts әbout hiz mity
limz.

Meenwile disma waaz faalәn әpaan thә Witchәz too bihhoald therr
King so caat up aan ә suddәn әnd dasht әpaan thә ground, werr
he la crumpәld in an hepe, shattәrd like thә stauc uv an
hemlaac dhat wun brakәth әnd shattәrәth. In grate adgәtaishәn
thә Red Faaleyut came doun frum hiz car uv ebbәny әnd made haist
thithәr werr thә King waaz faalәn; әnd thә lordz uv Wichlәnd
came liaqwise thithәr strickәn at hart, әnd Corәnd liftәd thә
King in hiz bәrly armz. But thә King waaz stone ded. So dhose
sunz uv Corәnd made ә littәr withe therr spirrz әnd lade thә
King aan thә littәr, әnd spred ovәr him hiz roiyul mantәl uv
blac cilc liand withe berrskin, әnd cet thә croun uv Wichlәnd
aan hiz hed, әnd without wәrd spokәn berr him әwa too thә
Witchәz buiths. Әnd thә uthәr lordz uv Wichlәnd without wәrd
spokәn faalode aftәr.

𝟥. Thә Red Faaleyut

UV THӘ ENTӘRTAINMӘNT UV THӘ WITCHӘZ IN THӘ PALLӘS UV 
THӘ RED
FAALEYUT; ӘND UV THӘ WIALZ ӘND SUTTӘLTESE UV LORD GRO; 
ӘND HOU
THӘ WITCHӘZ DIPPARTӘD BI NITE OUT UV THӘ FAALEYUT IALZ.



Thә Red Faaleyut gat him bac intoo hiz pallәs әnd sat in hiz hi
cete. Әnd he cent untoo thә lordz uv Wichlәnd әnd uv Demәnland
dhat dha shood cum әnd ce him. Nor did dha dilla, but came
straitwa әnd sat aan thә laung benchiz, thә Witchәz aan thә
eestәrn cide uv thә haul әnd thә Demәnz aan thә west; әnd therr
fiting men stood in ordәr aan eethәr cide bihhiand them. So sat
dha in thә shaddowy haul, әnd thә sun diclining too thә westәrn
oashәn shone throo thә hi windose uv thә haul aan thә
paalisht armәr әnd weppәnz uv thә Witchәz.

Thә Red Faaleyut spake әmung them әnd ced, "Ә grate champeyun
hath bin strooc too әrth this da in ferr әnd eeqwәl caambat.
Әnd әcording too thә saalәm oadhz werrbi ye ar bound, әnd
wherraav I am thә kepәr, therr iz here an end too aul unpece
beetwixt Wichlәnd әnd Demәnland, әnd ye uv Wichlәnd ar too
forswerr for evvәr yor claimz uv lordship ovәr thә Demәnz. Nou
for ә celing әnd making fast uv this saalәm cuvvәnәnt bitwene
u I ce no liaclere rede dhan dhat ye aul join withe me here
this da in good frendship too forghet yor qworәlz in drinking
uv thә arvale uv King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., dhan hoome hath raind nun
mitere nor mor wәrshәpfәl in aul this wәrld, әnd therraftәr
dippart in pece too yor nativ landz."

So spake thә Red Faaleyut, әnd thә lordz uv Wichlәnd әcentid
therrtoo.

But Lord Jus ancәrd әnd ced, "O Red Faaleyut, az too thә oadhz
sworn bitwene әs әnd thә King uv Wichlәnd, dhou hast spokәn
wel; nor shal we dippart wun tittәl frum thә artәkәl uv our
oadhz, әnd thә Witchәz ma әbide in pece for evvәr az for әs
if, az iz clene әghenst therr uce әnd nachәr, dha forberr too
divvise evәl әghenst әs. For thә nachәr uv Wichlәnd waaz evvәr az



ә fle, dhat әtackәth ә man in thә darc. But we wil naat ete
nor drinc withe thә lordz uv Wichlәnd, hoo birrade әnd forsooc
әs therr sworn kәnfeddәrәts at thә ce-fite әghenst thә
Guilz. Nor we wil naat drinc thә arvale uv King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣.,
hoo wәrct ә shaimfәl әnd әnlaufәl slite әghenst mi kinzman
this da wen dha rascәld tәghethәr."

So spake Lord Jus, әnd Corәnd wispәrd Gro in thә ere,
saying, "Wәrt naat for thә privlәj uv this rispectid
cumpәny, nou wәr thә time too cet әpaan them." But Gro ced, "I
prithy yet hav paishәns. This wәr ovәr hazsәrdәs, for thә
luc gowuth әghenst Wichlәnd. Let әs rathәr take them in therr
bedz too-nite."

Fane wood thә Red Faaleyut tәrn thә Demәnz frum therr rizzaalv,
but without әvale; dha kәrteyusly thanking him for hiz
haaspәtallәty wich dha ced dha wood enjoi dhat nite in
therr buiths, beying miandәd aan thә maaro too take too therr
beect ship әnd ferr ovәr thә unvintijd ce too Demәnland.

Therrwithe stood up Lord Jus, әnd withe him thә Lord Goaldry
Bluzco, dhat went in aul hiz wor ghirr, hiz hornd helm uv goald
әnd hiz goaldәn bәrny cet withe rooby harts, әnd berr hiz
too-handәd sord forjd bi thә elvz wherrwithe he sloo thә
beest out uv thә ce in dase gaun bi; әnd Lord Spitfire dhat
glerrd әpaan thә lordz uv Wichlәnd az ә falkәn glerrәth,
hun‘ghәring for hәr pra; әnd thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa dhat looct
aan them, әnd cheefly aan Corinneyus, withe thә i uv kәntempchoowus
әmuezmәnt, playing iadly withe thә joowuld hilt uv hiz sord,
әntil Corinneyus groo il at ese binneeth hiz gase әnd shiftәd
this wa әnd dhat in hiz cete, scouling bac diffiyuns. For aul
thә rich әra әnd goodly port әnd countәnәns uv Corinneyus, he
ceemd but ә verry boorr biscide thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd



dirrly did eche hate thә uthәr. So thә lordz uv Demәnland withe
therr fiting men went forth frum thә haul.

****

Thә Red Faaleyut cent aftәr them әnd made them in therr one
buiths too be cәrvd uv grate plenty uv wine әnd good әnd
dellәkәt meets, әnd cent them musishәnz әnd ә minstrәl too
gladdәn them withe saungz әnd storese uv oald time, dhat dha
mite lac naut uv entәrtainmәnt. But for hiz uthәr ghests he
let berr in thә mascy cups uv cilvәr, әnd thә grate irrd wine
jarz hoalding too fәrkinz әpece, әnd he let por forth too thә
Witchәz әnd thә Faaleyuts, әnd dha dranc thә cup uv memmәry untoo
King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., slane dhat da bi thә hand uv Goaldry Bluzco.
Therraftәr wen therr cups wәr brimd әnoo withe foming wine
thә Red Faaleyut spake әmung them әnd ced, "O ye lordz uv
Wichlәnd, wil u dhat I speke ә dәrj in aanәr uv Ghәrice
thә King dhat thә darc repәr hath this da gathәrd?" So wen
dha ced ya too this, he cauld too him hiz plair aan thә
thheyorbo әnd hiz plair aan thә hoatboi, әnd kәmandәd them
saying, "Pla me ә saalәm music." Әnd dha plade sauftly in thә
Eyoleyun mode ә music dhat waaz like thә waling uv wind throo
berr branchәz aan ә muinlәs nite, әnd thә Red Faaleyut leend
forth frum hiz hi cete әnd rәcitәd this lammәntaishәn:

𝐼 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑖𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑔𝑙𝑎𝑑𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑠
𝐴𝑚 𝑡𝑟𝑢𝑏𝑙𝑖𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑠𝑖𝑐𝑘𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑠
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑒𝑏𝑙𝑖𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑖𝑛𝑓𝑖𝑟𝑚𝑖𝑡𝑖𝑒:--
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 𝑎𝑤𝑓𝑢𝑙 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 thә Red Faaleyut had spokәn dhus far hiz dәrj, he waaz
intәruptid bi an әnceemly brauling beetwixt Corinneyus әnd wun uv
thә sunz uv Corәnd. For Corinneyus, hoo gave naat ә fig for music
or dәrgiz, but liact wel uv carding әnd dicing, had braut
forth hiz dice baax too pla withe thә sun uv Corәnd. Dha plade
әwile too Corinneyisciz grate kәntent, for at evry thro he wun
әnd thә uthәrz pәrs waxt lite. But at this illevvәnth stansә
thә sun uv Corәnd cride out dhat thә dice uv Corinneyus wәr
lodәd. Әnd he smote Corinneyus aan hiz shavәn joul withe thә dice
baax, cauling him chete әnd main‘gy raskәl, werrәpaan Corinneyus
droo forth ә baadkin too smite him in thә nec widhaul; but sum
went beetwixt them, әnd withe much әdoo әnd much strugghәling әnd
kәrcing dha wәr partәd, әnd it beying shone dhat thә dice wәr
naat lodәd, thә sun uv Corәnd waaz fane too make әmendz too
Corinneyus, әnd so wәr dha cet at wun әghen.

Nou waaz thә wine pord forth yet әghen too thә lordz uv
Wichlәnd, әnd thә Red Faaleyut dranc depe untoo thә glory uv dhat
land әnd thә roolәrz therruv. Әnd he ishoode kәmand saying, "Let
mi Caagoo cum әnd dans biffor әs, әnd therraftәr mi uthәr
dancәrz. For therr iz no plezhәr wherraan thә Faaleyuts doo mor
dirrly dote dhan this plezhәr uv thә dans, әnd swete too әs it
iz too bihhoald dilliatfәl dancing, be it thә staitly splendәr uv
thә Pәvan wich praagrescәth az larj cloudz at sun-doun dhat
pas bi in splendәr; or thә graisfәl Allimmәnd; or thә
Fandan‘go, wich gowuth bi digrese frum lan‘ghәrәs buty too thә



swiftnәs әnd pashәn uv Backinnәlz dancing aan thә hi launz
undәr ә summәr moone dhat hangәth in thә pine trese; or thә
joiyus mase uv thә Galleerd; or thә Jeghe, dirr too thә Faaleyuts.
Therrfor dilla naat, but let mi Caagoo cum, dhat she ma dans
biffor әs."

Therrwithe hacәnd thә Caagoo intoo thә shaddowy haul, mooving
sauftly әnd roling ә littәl in hәr gate, withe hәr hed thrust
forwәrd; әnd ә littәl flәrede waaz she in hәr berring az she
dartid this wa әnd dhat hәr larj әnd butәfәl ise, miald әnd
timmid, dhat wәr like liqwәd goald hetәd too rednәs. Sumwut
like ә herrәn she waaz, but stoutәr, әnd shortәr uv leg, әnd hәr
beke shortәr әnd thhickәr dhan thә herrәnz; әnd so laung әnd
dellәkәt waaz hәr pale gra ploomәj dhat hard it waaz too sa
wethәr it wәr herr or fethәrz. So thә wind instrәmәnts әnd
thә luits әnd dәlcimmәrz plade ә Coranto, әnd thә Caagoo tript
up thә haul beetwixt thә laung tabәlz, jumping ә littәl әnd
bouwing ә littәl in hәr step әnd keping exәlәnt time too thә
music; әnd wen she came nirr too thә dase werr thә Red Faaleyut
sat ravvisht withe dillite at hәr dancing, thә Caagoo lengthhәnd
hәr step әnd glidid smuidhly әnd sloly forwәrd tәword thә Red
Faaleyut; әnd so gliding she droo hәrcelf up in staitly wise әnd
opәnd hәr mouth әnd droo bac hәr hed til hәr beke la tite
әghenst hәr brest, flouncing out hәr fethәrz so dhat dha
shode like ә wiadcut skәrt withe ә crinnolin, әnd thә crest
dhat waaz aan hәr hed rose up irrect haf әghen hәr one hite
frum thә ground, әnd she saild mәgestickәly tәword thә Red
Faaleyut. Aan this wise did thә Caagoo at evry tәrn dhat she tooc
in thә Coranto, forth әnd bac әlaung thә lencth uv thә Faaleyuts
haul. Әnd dha aul laft sweetly at hәr, beying ovәrjoid at
hәr dancing. Wen thә dans waaz dun, thә Red Faaleyut cauld thә
Caagoo too him әnd made hәr cit aan thә bench biscide him, әnd
stroact hәr saaft gra fethәrz әnd made much uv hәr. Aul
bashfәly she sat biscide thә Red Faaleyut, casting hәr rooby ise



in wundәr әpaan thә Witchәz әnd therr cumpәny.

Next thә Red Faaleyut cauld for hiz Cat-berrz, dhat stood biffor
him faaxy-red әbuv but withe blac bellese, round fәry facәz,
әnd innәcәnt ambәr ise, әnd saaft grate pauz, әnd tailz bard
aultәrnәtly withe ruddy ringz әnd cremy; әnd he ced, "O
Cat-berrz, dans biffor әs, cins dirrly we dillite in yor
dancing."

Dha asct, "Lord, wil u dhat we pәrform thә Jeghe?"

Әnd he ancәrd them, "Thә Jeghe, әnd ye luv me."

So thә stringd instrәmәnts biggan ә swift muivmәnt, әnd thә
tambәreenz әnd triyan‘ghәlz entәrd aan thә bete, әnd swiftly
twinkәld thә fete uv thә Cat-berrz in thә joiyus dans. Thә
music rippәld әnd ran әnd thә dancәrz danst til thә haul waaz
әwhәrl withe thә rithәm uv therr dancing, әnd thә Witchәz rord
әplauz. Aan ә suddәn thә music ceest, әnd thә dancәrz wәr
stil, әnd standing cide bi cide, pau in fәry pau, dha boud
shily too thә cumpәny, әnd thә Red Faaleyut cauld them too him әnd
kist them aan thә mouth әnd cent them too therr ceets, dhat
dha mite rest әnd vu thә dancәz dhat wәr too faalo.

Next thә Red Faaleyut cauld for hiz wite Pecaax, cullәrd
like muinlite, dhat dha mite lede thә Pәvan biffor thә
lordz uv Wichlәnd. In gloreyus wise did dha spred therr
tailz for thә staitly dans, әnd ә ferr әnd luvly cite it waaz
too ce therr grace әnd thә grandoor uv therr carrij az dha
muivd too thә music chaist әnd nobәl. Withe them wәr joind thә
Goaldәn Fezsәnts, hoo spred wide therr caalәrz uv goald, әnd
thә Cilvәr Fezsәnts, әnd thә Pecaac Fezsәnts, әnd thә
Estritchiz, әnd thә Bustәrdz, footting it in paamp, pointing thә
tose, әnd bouwing әnd rittiring in doo time too thә saalәm strainz



uv thә Pәvan. Evry instrәmәnt tooc part in thә staitly
Pәvan: thә luits әnd thә dәlcimmәrz, әnd thә thheyorbose, әnd thә
sacbuts, әnd thә hoatboiz; thә fluits sweetly worbәling az
bәrdz in thә uppәr err, әnd thә cilvәr trumpәts, әnd thә hornz
dhat breedhd depe mellәdese trembәling withe mistәry әnd
tendәrnәs dhat shaix thә hart; әnd thә drum dhat betәth too
battәl, әnd thә wiald thraab uv thә harp, әnd thә cimbәlz
clashing az thә clash uv armese. Әnd ә nitin‘gale citting bi
thә Red Faaleyut sang thә Pәvan in pashәnәt toanz dhat
dizzaalvd thә sole in therr swete, mornfәl buty.

Thә Lord Gro cuvvәrd hiz face withe hiz mantәl әnd wept too here
әnd bihhoald thә divvine Pәvan; for az goasts rerizsәn it raizd
up for him oald happy haf-forgaatәn dase in Gaablәnlәnd, biffor
he had kәnspiard әghenst King Gazlarc әnd bin drivvәn forth
frum hiz dirr nativ land, an egsile in wautәrish Wichlәnd.

Therraftәr let thә Red Faaleyut ghiv ordәr for thә Galleerd.
Joiyusly swept forth thә mellәdy frum thә stringd instrәmәnts,
әnd too dormice, fat az buttәr, spun intoo thә haul. Wialdәr
wәrld thә music, әnd thә dormice capәrd evvәr hire til
dha boundәd frum thә flor up too thә beemz uv thә vaultәd
roofe, әnd doun әghen, әnd up әghen too thә roofe-beemz in thә
joifәl dans. Әnd thә Faaleyuts joind in thә Galleerd, spinning
әnd capәring in mad dillite uv thә dans. Әnd intoo thә haul
twәrld cix caprepedz, footting it liatly az thә music swept
evvәr fastәr, әnd ә wun-foottәr dhat lept hithәr әnd thithәr
әbout әnd әbout, az thә fle haapәth, til thә Witchәz groo
hors withe cinging әnd shouting әnd hounding uv him aan. Yet
evvәr capәrd thә dormice hire әnd wialdәr dhan enny els, әnd
so swiftly flasht therr littәl fete too thә gallәping music
dhat no i mite faalo therr moashәn.

****



But littәl inno waaz Lord Gro gladdәnd bi thә merry dans. Sad
mellәncaaly sat withe him for hiz kәmpanyәn, darkәning hiz
thauts әnd making joi haitfәl too him az sunshine too oulz uv
thә nite. So dhat he waaz wel pleezd too marc thә Red Faaleyut
go sauftly frum hiz cete aan thә dase әnd forth frum thә haul bi
ә dor bihhiand thә arrәs, әnd ceying this, himcelf dippartәd
sauftly әmid thә fool tide uv thә Galleerd, forth uv dhat haul
uv swift muivmәnt әnd glefәl laftәr, forth intoo thә qwiyut
eevning, werr әbuv thә smuithe dounz thә wind waaz luld too
slepe in thә vast cilәnt spacәz uv thә ski, әnd thә west waaz ә
bour uv orәnj lite fading too pәrpәl әnd әnfathәmәbәl bloo in
thә uppәr hevvәn, әnd naut waaz hәrd save thә mәrmәr uv thә
sleeplәs ce, әnd naut cene save ә flite uv wialdfoul fliying
әghenst thә suncet. In this qwiyutnәs Gro wauct westwәrd әbuv
thә come әntil he came too thә landz ej әnd stood aan thә lip
uv ә chaac clif faaling too thә ce, әnd waaz werr uv thә Red
Faaleyut, әlone aan dhat hi westәrn clif, gasing in ә studdy at
thә diying cullәrz in thә west.

Wen dha had stood for ә wile without speche, gasing ovәr thә
ce, Gro spake әnd ced, "Kәnciddәr hou az da nou diyuth in
yaandәr chaimbәrz uv thә west, so hath thә glory dippartәd frum
Wichlәnd."

But thә Red Faaleyut ancәrd him naat, beying in ә studdy.

Then Gro ced, "Dho Demәnland liyuth werr dhou sauwust thә
sun discend, yet eestwәrd out uv Wichlәnd must dhou looc for
thә morning splendәr. Naat mor shoorrly shalt dhou bihhoald thә
sun go up thens too-maaro dhan dhou shalt ce shine forth in
short cesәn thә glory әnd aanәr әnd pour uv Wichlәnd, әnd
binneeth hәr distructiv sord hәr ennәmese shal be az gras
biffor thә cickәl."



Thә Red Faaleyut ced, "I am in luv withe pece әnd thә saaft
infloowuns uv thә eevning err. Leve me; or if dhou wilt sta,
brake naat thә charm."

"O Red Faaleyut," ced Gro, "art dhou in luv withe pece indede?
So shood thә rising әghen uv Wichlәnd toone swete music too thi
thaut, cins we uv Wichlәnd luv pece, nor ar we stәrәrz
up uv strife, but thә Demәnz oanly. Thә wor әghenst thә Guilz,
werrbi thә for cornәrz uv thә әrth wәr shakәn, waaz hacht
bi Demәnland----"

"Dhou spekәst," ced thә Red Faaleyut, "clene әghenst thine
intenchәn, ә grate prase uv them. For hoo evvәr sau thә like uv
these man-eting Guilz for kәrupshәn uv mannәrz, inhumәn
didgennәraishәn, әnd delluge uv inniqwittese? Hoo evry fifth yirr
frum time immәmoreyul hav had therr grand climacterrәkәl yirr,
әnd but last yirr brake forth in nevvәr-immadgәnd fәraacәty. But
if dha sale nou, tiz aan thә darc lake dha sale, greving no
әrthly cese nor rivvәrz. Prase Demәnland, therrfor, hoo did
poot them doun for evvәr."

"I make no qweschәn uv dhat," ancәrd Lord Gro. "But foul
wautәr, az soone az ferr, wil qwench haat fire. Sor әghenst our
wil did we uv Wichlәnd join withe thә Demәnz in dhat wor,
forceying (az hath bin blәdәly әpruivd) dhat thә ishoo must
be but thә puffing up uv thә Demәnz, hoo dizsire no uthәr thhing
dhan too be lordz әnd tirәnts uv aul thә wәrld."

"Dhou," ced thә Red Faaleyut, "waast in thi yung dase King
Gazlarx man: ә Gaablin born әnd bred: hiz verry faastәr-bruthәr,
nәrisht at thә same brest. Wi must I әbsәrv the, ә plane
tratәr әghenst so good ә king? Hoose pәrfiddy thә caamәn pepәl
then did opәnly riproove (az I did wel pәrceve evin so laitly



az last autәm, wen I waaz in thә citty uv Zadgy Zacyәlo at thә
time uv therr festivvәtese for thә bitroathәl uv thә kingz
cuzsәn gәrmәn thә Princes Armәlene untoo thә Lord Goaldry
Bluzco), dha carreying filthhy picchәrz uv the in thә strete,
cinging uv 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 ә littәl, "Thә art uv it әgreyuth wel withe
thә centәmәnt, әnd withe thә kәndishәn uv dhose hoo inventәd it.
I wil naat thhinc so nobәl ә prins az dhou art wil cet thi
sailz too thә wind uv thә rabbәlz moast parshәl haits әnd
envese. For thә vile әdishәn uv tratәr, I doo ridgect әnd spit
әpaan it. But troo it iz dhat, rәgarding naat thә gaad uv fuilz
әnd wimmәn, nice әpinyәn, I doo stirr bi mine one lode-star
stil. Houbeyit, I came naat too discors too the aan so smaul ә
mattәr az micelf. This I wood sa untoo the withe moast sad әnd
cirreyus entәrtane: Be naat luld too thhinc thә Demәnz wil leve
thә wәrld at pece: dhat iz farthәst frum therr intent. Dha



wood naat liscәn too thi cumfәrtәbәl wәrdz nor cit at mete withe
әs, so cet be dha too immadgәn mischәf әghenst әs. Wut ced
Jus? 'Wichlәnd waaz evvәr az ә fle: a, az ә fle wich he
itchәth too crush beetwixt hiz fin‘ghәr-nailz. O, if dhou be in
luv withe pece, ә short wa liyuth opәn too thi harts dizsire."

Naut spake thә Red Faaleyut, gasing stil intoo thә dim
riflecshәnz uv thә suncet wich lin‘ghәrd billo ә darkәning ski
werr starz wәr born. Gro ced sauftly, az ә cat pәring,
"Werr saufәning uncshәnz faild, sharp cәrgәry bringәth
spediyyist ese. Wilt dhou naat leve it too me?"

But thә Red Faaleyut looct an‘grәly әpaan him, saying, "Wut hav
I too doo withe yor enmәtese? U ar sworn too kepe thә pece,
әnd I wil naat әbide yor viyullәns nor yor braking uv oadhz
in mi qwiyut kingdәm."

Gro ced, "Oadhz be uv thә hart, әnd he dhat brakәth them in
opәn fact iz auft, az nou, no brakәr in truith, for aulreddy wәr
dha scornd әnd trampәld aan bi hiz aapәsәts."

But thә Red Faaleyut ced әghen, "Wut hav I too doo withe yor
enmәtese dhat cet u bi thә irrz like fiting daagz? I am yet
too lәrn dhat he dhat hath ә richәs hart, әnd clene handz,
әnd hatәth nun, must needz be draun intoo thә braulz әnd
manslayingz uv such az u әnd thә Demәnz."

Lord Gro looct nerroly әpaan him, saying, "Thhinkәst dhou dhat
thә strate path uv him dhat әfectәth neethәr cide liyuth stil
opәn for the? If dhat wәr thine ame, dhou shoodst hav
bithaut the err dhou gavәst thi jujmәnt aan thә ceckәnd
bout. For clirr az da it waaz too әs әnd too thine one pepәl,
әnd moast uv aul too thә Demәnz, dhat thә King plade foul in
dhat bout, әnd wen dhou cauldst him victoreyus dhou didst



loudly bi dhat wәrd trumpәt thicelf hiz frend, әnd unfrendz
too Demәnland. Marctst dhou naat, wen dha left thә haul, withe
wut ә snaix i Lord Jus bihheld the? Naat withe әs oanly but
withe the he rәfuezd too ete әnd drinc, dhat so hiz
soopәrstishәs scroopәlz ma be әnhәrt wen he prәceedz too thi
distrucshәn. For aan this ar dha dittәrmәnd. Nuthhing iz mor
cәrtәn."

Thә Red Faaleyut sanc hiz chin әpaan hiz brest, әnd stood cilәnt
for ә space. Thә huse uv deth әnd cilәns spred themcelvz
werr late thә fiarz uv suncet glode, әnd larj starz opәnd
like flourz aan thә illimmәtәbәl feeldz uv thә nite ski:
Arctoorrәs, Spekә, Gemmәni, әnd thә Littәl Daug, әnd Kәpellә әnd
hәr Kidz.

Thә Red Faaleyut ced, "Wichlәnd liyuth at mi dor. Әnd
Demәnland: hou stand I withe Demәnland?"

Әnd Gro ced, "Aulso too-maarose sun gowuth up out uv Wichlәnd."

For ә wile dha spoke naat. Then Lord Gro tooc forth ә scrole
frum hiz boozsәm, әnd ced, "Thә harvәst uv this wәrld iz too thә
rezsәloote, әnd he dhat iz infәrm uv pәrpәs iz ground beetwixt
thә uppәr әnd thә nethәr milstone. Dhou canst naat tәrn bac:
so wood dha scorn әnd spәrn the, әnd we Witchәz liaqwise.
Әnd nou bi these meenz oanly ma lasting pece be braut әbout,
naimly, bi thә cetting uv Ghәrice uv Wichlәnd aan thә throne uv
Demәnland, әnd thә uttәr humbәling uv dhat broode binneeth thә
hele uv thә Witchәz."

Thә Red Faaleyut ced, "Iz naat Ghәrice slane, әnd dranc we naat but
nou hiz arvale, slane bi ә Demәn? әnd iz he naat thә ceckәnd in
ordәr uv dhat line hoo hath so dide bi ә Demәn?"



"Ә twelfth Ghәrice," ced Gro, "at this momәnt uv time cittәth
King in Carcy. O Red Faaleyut, no dhou dhat I am ә redәr uv
thә plannәts uv thә nite әnd uv dhose hiddәn pourz dhat wәrc
out thә web uv destәny. Werrbi I no dhat this twelfth King
uv thә hous uv Ghәrice in Carcy shal be ә moast crafty worlaac,
fool uv ghialz әnd wialz, hoo bi thә mite uv hiz egrәmancy әnd
thә sord uv Wichlәnd shal ixede aul әrthly pourz dhat be.
Әnd innilluctәbәl az thә levvin-boalt uv hevvәn gowuth out hiz rath
әghenst hiz ennәmese." So saying, Gro stuipt әnd tooc ә
glo-wәrm frum thә gras, saying kiandly too it, "Sweting, thi
lamp for ә momәnt," әnd breedhd әpaan it, әnd held it too thә
parchmәnt, saying, "Cine nou thi roiyul name too these artәkәlz,
wich reeqwire the naat at aul too go too wor, but oanly (in cace
wor shal әrise) too be uv our party, әnd әghenst these Demәnz
dhat doo privvilly pәrsoo thi life."

But thә Red Faaleyut ced, "Werrin am I cәrtәfide dhat dhou
spekәst naat ә li?"

Then tooc Gro ә riting frum hiz pәrs әnd shode therraun ә
cele like thә cele uv Lord Jus; әnd therr waaz rittәn: "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." Әnd Gro ced, "Mi cәrvәnt
stole this frum them wile dha spoke withe the in thine haul
too-nite."

Wich thә Red Faaleyut billeevd, әnd tooc frum hiz belt hiz
inc-horn әnd hiz pen, әnd ciand hiz roiyul name too thә artәkәlz
uv thә trety prәpoazd too him.



Therrwithe Lord Gro poot up thә parchmәnt in hiz boozsәm әnd ced,
"Swift cәrgәry. Needz must dhat we take them in therr bedz
too-nite; so shal too-maarose daun bring glory әnd triyumf too
Wichlәnd, nou fixt in an iclips, әnd too thә hole wәrld
pece әnd saaft kәntentmәnt."

But thә Red Faaleyut ancәrd him, "Mi Lord Gro, I hav ciand
these artәkәlz, әnd therrbi stand I bound in enmәty too
Demәnland. But I wil naat birra mi ghests dhat hav etәn mi
sault, be dha nevvәr so deeply plejd mine ennәmese. Be it none
too the, I hav cet gardz aan yor buiths this nite әnd aan thә
buiths uv them uv Demәnland, dhat no unpeesfәl deedz ma be
dun beetwixt u. This wich I hav dun, bi this wil I stand,
әnd ye shal boath dippart too-maaro in pece, evin az ye came.
Biccauz I am yor frend әnd sworn too yor party, I әnd mi
Faaleyuts wil be aan yor cide wen wor iz bitwene Wichlәnd әnd
Demәnland. But I wil naat suffәr nite-slayingz nor mәrthәrz in
mi Ialz."

Nou withe these wәrdz uv thә Red Faaleyut, Lord Gro waaz az wun
dhat waukәth әlaung ә floury path too hiz rest, әnd in thә last
steps ә gulf yaunәth suddәnly әthwort thә path, әnd he standәth
ә-gape әnd discәpointid at thә hithәr cide. Yet in hiz suttәlty
he made no cine, but strate riplide, "Richәsly hast dhou
dicrede әnd wiazly, O Red Faaleyut, for it waaz trooly ced:

Let wәrthy miandz nerr stagghәr in distrust
Too suffәr deth or shame for wut iz just,

әnd dhat wich we so in darcnәs must әnfoald in thә opәn lite
uv da, lest it be found withәrd in thә verry our uv mәchoorrәty.
Nor wood I hav әrjd the uthәrwise, but dhat I doo throoly
firr these Demәnz, әnd aul mi miand waaz too take therr plaating



in rivvәrs. Doo then wun thhing oanly for әs. If we cet sale
hoamwәrd әnd dha aan our heelz, dha wil faul әpaan әs at ә
discәdvantij, for dha hav thә swiftәr ship; or if dha ghet too
ce biffor әs, dha wil li in wate for әs aan thә hi cese.
Suffәr әs then too sale too-nite, әnd doo dhou aan sum pretext
dilla them here for thre dase oanly, dhat we ma ghet әs home or
evvәr dha leve thә Faaleyut Ialz."

"I wil naat gainsa the in this," ancәrd thә Red Faaleyut,
"for here iz naut but wut iz ferr әnd just әnd liyuth withe
mine aanәr. I wil cum too yor buiths at midnite әnd bring
u doun too yor ship."

****

Wen Gro came too thә Witchәz buiths he found them gardәd evin
az thә Red Faaleyut had ced, әnd thә buiths uv them uv Demәnland
in like mannәr. So went he intoo thә roiyul buith werr thә King
la in state aan ә bere uv spirr-shafts, roabd in hiz kingly
roabz ovәr hiz armәr dhat waaz paintәd blac әnd inlade, withe
goald, әnd thә croun uv Wichlәnd aan hiz hed. Too candәlz
bәrnd at thә hed uv King Ghәrice әnd too at hiz fete; әnd thә
nite wind blowing throo thә crannese uv thә buith made them
flerr әnd flickәr, so dhat shaddose danst uncecingly aan thә
waul әnd roofe әnd flor. Aan thә benchiz round thә waulz sat thә
lordz uv Wichlәnd sullәn uv countәnәns, for thә wine waaz ded
in them. Bailfәly dha ide Lord Gro at hiz cumming in, әnd
Corinneyus sate әprite in hiz cete әnd ced, "Here iz thә
Gaablin, faathәr әnd faastәrәr uv our misforchәnz. Cum, let әs
sla him."

Gro stood әmung them withe hed irrect әnd held Corinneyus withe hiz
i, saying, "We uv Wichlәnd ar naat run loonәtic, mi Lord
Corinneyus, dhat we shood doo this gladnәs too thә Demәnz, too



bite eche at thә uthәrz throte like woolvz. Meethhinx if
Wichlәnd be thә land uv mi әdaapshәn oanly, yet hav I naat dun
leest әmung u too word auf shirr distrucshәn frum hәr in this
pas we stand in. If ye hav aut әghenst me, let me here it
әnd ancәr it."

Corinneyus laft ә bittәr laf. "Harkәn too thә foole! Ar we
babese әnd milxaap, thhinkәst dhou, әnd iz it naat clirr az da
dhou stooddәst in thә wa uv our faaling aan thә Demәnz wen we
mite hav dun so, әrging wut cilly councәlz I no naat in
favәr uv doowing it bi nite? Әnd nou iz nite cum, әnd we
cloce prizsәnd in our buiths, әnd no chans too cum at them
әnles we wood bring an hornәts nest uv Faaleyuts әbout our
irrz әnd ghiv worning uv our intent too thә Demәnz әnd evry
livving sole in this ilәnd. Әnd aul this haz cum әbout cins
thi slinking auf әnd plaating withe thә Red Faaleyut. But nou hath
thi ghile ovәreecht itcelf, әnd nou we wil kil the, әnd so
an end uv the әnd thi plaating."

Withe dhat Corinneyus sprang up әnd droo hiz sord, әnd thә uthәr
Witchәz withe him. But Lord Gro muivd naat an ilid, oanly he
ced, "Here mine ancәr fәrst. Aul nite liyuth biffor әs, әnd
tiz but ә momәnts tasc too mәrthәr me."

Therrwithe stood forth thә Lord Corәnd withe hiz huge bulc
beetwixt Gro әnd Corinneyus, saying in ә grate vois, "Hooso shal
point weppәn ghenst him shal fәrst hav too doo withe me, dho
it wәr wun uv mi sunz. We wil here him. If he clirr naat
himcelf, then wil we hu him in pecәz."

Dha sat doun, muttәring. Әnd Gro spake әnd ced, "Fәrst bihhoald
this parchmәnt, wich iz thә artәkәlz uv ә saalәm cuvvәnәnt әnd
әliyuns, әnd bihhoald werr thә Red Faaleyut hath cet hiz cine
mannuwul therrtoo. Troo, hiz iz ә cuntry uv no mite in armz, әnd



we mite tred him doun әnd nerr fele thә levingz stic too
our boote, әnd littәl әvale can therr weke help be untoo әs in
thә da uv battәl. But therr iz in these Ialz ә meetly good
rode әnd riding-place for ships, wich if our ennәmese shood
aacyәpi, therr flete wәr moast aptly plaist too doo әs aul thә il
immadgәnәbәl. Iz then this trety ә lite bennәfit werr nou we
stand? Next, no dhat wen I councәld u take thә Demәnz in
therr bedz sted uv faul әpaan them in thә Faaleyuts haul, I did
so beying advәrtiazd dhat thә Red Faaleyut had kәmandәd hiz
soalgәrz too tәrn әghenst әs or әghenst thә Demәnz, witchevvәr
fәrst shood drau sord әpaan thә uthәr. Әnd wen I went forth
frum thә haul it waaz, az Corinneyus hath so deeply divviand, too
plaat withe thә Red Faaleyut; but thә ame uv mi plaating I hav
shone u, aan these artәkәlz uv әliyuns. Әnd indede, had I az
Corinneyus vily әcusәth me practist withe thә Red Faaleyut
әghenst Wichlәnd, I had hardly bin so cimpәl az rittәrn intoo
thә mouth uv distrucshәn wen I mite hav bidid saifly in hiz
pallәs."

Nou wen Gro pәrceevd dhat thә an‘ghәr uv thә Witchәz әghenst
him waaz әpeezd bi hiz diffens, werrin he spake cunningly
boath troo wәrdz әnd lise, he spake әghen әmung them saying,
"Littәl gane hav I uv aul mi painz әnd thaut ixpendid bi me
for Wichlәnd. Әnd bettәr it wәr for Wichlәnd if mi councәl
wәr bettәr hedәd. Corәnd nowuth hou, too mine one perrәl, I
councәld thә King too rascәl no mor aftәr thә fәrst bout,
әnd if he had tayun mi rede, rathәr dhan suspect me әnd
threttәn me withe deth, we shood naat be nou too berr him home
ded too thә roiyul cattәcoamz in Carcy."

Corәnd ced, "Trooly hast dhou spokәn."

"In wun thhing oanly hav I faild," ced Gro; "әnd it can
shortly be әmendәd. Thә Red Faaleyut, aulbeyit uv our party, wil



naat be wun too әtac thә Demәnz bi fraud, nor wil he suffәr әs
smite them in these Ialz. Sum faand cimpәl scroopәlz hang like
caabwebz in hiz miand, әnd he iz stubbәrn az tutching this. But I
hav privvaild әpaan him too make them tarry here for thre dase
space, wile we poot too ce this verry nite, telling him, wich
he moast innәcәntly billevәth, dhat we firr thә Demәnz, әnd
wood fle home err dha be let looce too take әs at ә
discәdvantij aan thә hi cese. Әnd home we wil indede err dha
cet sale, yet naat for firr uv them, but rathәr dhat we ma
divvise ә dedly blo әghenst them or evvәr dha win home too
Demәnland."

"Wut blo, Gaablin?" ced Corinneyus.

Әnd Gro ancәrd әnd ced, "Wun dhat I wil divvise әpaan withe
our Lord thә King, Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤., hoo nou әwatәth әs in Carcy.
Әnd I wil naat blabd it too ә wine-bibbәr әnd ә dicәr hoo hath
but nou draun sord әghenst ә troo luvvәr uv Wichlәnd."
Werrәpaan Corinneyus lept up in mickәl rath too thrust hiz
sord intoo Gro. But Corәnd әnd hiz sunz reestraind him.

****

In doo time thә starz revaalvd too midnite, әnd thә Red Faaleyut
came ceecritly withe hiz gardz too thә Witchәz buiths. Thә lordz
uv Wichlәnd tooc therr weppәnz әnd thә men-at-armz berr thә
goodz, әnd thә King went in thә midst aan hiz bere uv
spirr-shafts. So went dha picking therr wa in thә muinlәs
nite round thә pallәs әnd doun thә wianding path dhat led too
thә bed uv thә come, әnd so bi thә streme westwәrd tәword thә
ce. Here dha deemd it safe too lite ә torch too sho them thә
wa. Descәlәt әnd bleke shode thә ciadz uv thә come in thә
wind-blone flerr; әnd thә flerr waaz throne bac frum thә joowulz



uv thә roiyul croun uv Wichlәnd, әnd frum thә armәrd buskinz
aan thә Kingz fete showing starc withe tose pointing upwәrd frum
billo hiz berr-skin mantәl, әnd frum thә armәr әnd thә weppәnz
uv them dhat berr him әnd wauct biscide him, әnd frum thә blac
coald cәrfәs uv thә littәl rivvәr hәreying for evvәr ovәr its bed
uv boaldәrz too thә ce. Thә path waaz rugghid әnd stony, әnd dha
ferrd sloly, lest dha shood stumbәl әnd draap thә King.

𝟦. Caan‘gәring in thә Iarn Tour

UV THӘ HOALD UV CARCY, ӘND UV THӘ MIDNITE PRACTӘCӘZ 
UV KING
GHӘRICE 𝟣𝟤. IN THӘ AINCHӘNT CHAIMBӘR, PREPERRING DOLE 
ӘND DOOME FOR
THӘ LORDZ UV DEMӘNLAND.

Wen thә Witchәz wәr cum әbord uv therr ship әnd aul stode,
әnd thә roarz cet in ordәr aan thә benchiz, dha bade ferrwel
too thә Red Faaleyut әnd rode out too thә depe, әnd therr hoistәd
sale әnd poot up therr helm әnd saild eestwәrd әlaung thә land.
Thә starz weeld ovәrhed, әnd thә eest groo pale, әnd thә sun
came out uv thә ce aan thә larbәrd bou. Stil saild dha too
dase әnd too niats, әnd aan thә thhәrd da therr waaz land әhed,
әnd morning rose әbatid bi mist әnd cloud, әnd thә sun waaz az ә
baul uv red fire ovәr Wichlәnd in thә eest. So dha hung
әwile auf Tennәmoce wating for thә tide, әnd at hi wautәr
saild ovәr thә bar әnd up thә Droomә past thә duinz әnd
mud-flats әnd thә Әrgaspeyun mirr, til dha reecht thә bend uv
thә rivvәr billo Carcy. Saalәterry marsh-land strecht aan eethәr
cide az far az thә i mite reche, withe clumps uv willo әnd



rerr hoamstedz showing әbuv thә flats. Northwәrd әbuv thә
bend ә bluf uv land fel sharply too thә elbo uv thә rivvәr,
әnd aan thә uthәr cide sloapt gently әwa for ә fu mialz til
it laust itcelf in thә ded levvәl uv thә marshәz. Aan thә
suthәrn face uv thә bluf, maanstrәs az ә mountәn in dhose
lo cej-landz, hung sqwerr әnd blac thә fortrәs uv Carcy.
It waaz bilt uv blac marbәl, ruf-hune әnd unpaalisht, thә
outwәrx enclosing menny akәrz. An innәr waul withe ә tour at
eche cornәr formd thә mane straung‘hoald, in thә south-west
cornәr uv wich waaz thә pallәs, ovәrhanging thә rivvәr. Әnd aan
thә south-west cornәr uv thә pallәs, touring shirr frum thә
wautәrz ej cevvәnty cubits әnd mor too thә battәlmәnts, stood
thә kepe, ә round tour liand withe iarn, berring aan thә corbәl
tabәl binneeth its perrәpet in verreying form әnd әntoald reppәtishәn
thә sculpchәrd figyәr uv thә crab uv Wichlәnd. Thә outәr word
uv thә fortrәs waaz darc withe ciaprәs trese: blac flaimz
bәrning chainjlәsly too hevvәn frum ә billowy ce uv gloome.
Eest uv thә kepe waaz thә wautәr-gate, әnd biscide it ә brij әnd
brij-hous әcraus thә rivvәr, straungly fortәfide withe tәrәts
әnd matchickәlaishәnz әnd kәmandәd frum aan hi bi thә
battәlmәnts uv thә kepe. Dizmәl әnd firrcәm too vu waaz this
straung place uv Carcy, moast like too thә imbaadede sole uv
dredfәl nite brooding aan thә wautәrz uv dhat slugghish rivvәr:
bi da ә shaddo in braud sunshine, thә liacnәs uv pittelәs
viyullәns citting in thә place uv pour, darkәning thә
descәlaishәn uv thә mornfәl fen; bi nite, ә blacnәs mor
blac dhan nite hәrcelf.

Nou waaz thә ship made fast nirr thә wautәr-gate, әnd thә lordz
uv Wichlәnd landәd әnd therr fiting men, әnd thә gate opәnd
too them, әnd mornfәly dha entәrd in әnd cliamd thә stepe
әcent too thә pallәs, berring withe them therr sad bәrdәn uv thә
King. Әnd in thә grate haul in Carcy waaz Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. lade in



state for dhat nite; әnd thә da wor too its close. Nor waaz
enny wәrd frum King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤.

But wen thә shaidz uv nite wәr faaling, therr came ә
chaimbәrlәn too Lord Gro az he wauct әpaan thә terrәs without
thә westәrn waul uv thә pallәs; әnd thә chaimbәrlәn ced, "Mi
lord, thә King bidz u әtend him in thә Iarn Tour, әnd he
chargәth u bring untoo him thә roiyul croun uv Wichlәnd."

Gro made haist too foolfil thә bidding uv thә King, әnd bittooc
himcelf too thә grate banqwәting haul, әnd aul revvәrәntly he
liftәd thә iarn croun uv Wichlәnd cet thhic withe priaslәs
gemz, әnd went bi ә wianding sterr too thә tour, әnd thә
chaimbәrlәn went biffor him. Wen dha wәr cum too thә fәrst
landing, thә chaimbәrlәn naact aan ә masciv dor dhat waaz
forthwith opәnd bi ә gard; әnd thә chaimbәrlәn ced, "Mi
lord, it iz thә Kingz wil dhat u әtend hiz madgәsty in hiz
ceecrәt chaimbәr at thә taap uv thә tour." Әnd Gro marvәld, for
nun had entәrd dhat chaimbәr for menny yirrz. Laung әgo had
Ghәrice 𝟩. practist forbiddәn arts therrin, әnd foke ced
dhat in dhat chaimbәr he raizd up dhose spirrәts werrbi he gat
hiz bane. Cithens waaz thә chaimbәr ceeld, nor had thә late
Kingz nede uv it, cins littәl faith dha plaist in art
madgickәl, reliying rathәr aan thә mite uv therr handz әnd thә
sord uv Wichlәnd. But Gro waaz glad at hart, for thә opәning
uv this chaimbәr bi thә King met hiz dizsianz haf wa.
Firrlәsly he mountәd thә wianding sterrz dhat wәr dusky withe
thә shaddose uv әproching nite әnd hung withe caabwebz әnd
stroone withe thә dust uv nәglect, әntil he came too thә smaul lo
dor uv dhat chaimbәr, әnd pausing naact therraun әnd harkәnd
for thә ancәr.

Әnd wun ced frum within, "Hoo naakәth?" әnd Gro ancәrd,



"Lord, it iz I, Gro." Әnd thә boalts wәr draun әnd thә dor
opәnd, әnd thә King ced, "Entәr." Әnd Gro entәrd әnd stood
in thә prezsәns uv thә King.

Nou thә fashәn uv thә chaimbәr waaz dhat it waaz round, filling
thә hole space uv thә laufteyust flor uv thә round daan‘gәn kepe.
It waaz nou gathәring dusc, әnd weke twilite oanly entәrd
throo thә depe embrajәrz uv thә windose dhat pirrst thә
waulz uv thә tour, loocking too thә for qwortәrz uv thә
hevvәnz. Ә fәrnәs glowing in thә big harth throo fitfәl
gleemz intoo thә recesciz uv thә chaimbәr, liting up strainj
shaips uv glas әnd әrthhәnwerr, flasx әnd rittorts, ballәncәz,
our-glascәz, croocәbәlz әnd astrәlaibz, ә maanstrәs
thre-nect әlembic uv faasfәrescәnt glas cәportәd aan ә
bane-mәry, әnd uthәr instrәmәnts uv doutfәl әnd әnlaufәl
aspect. Undәr thә northәrn windo ovәr әghenst thә dorwa waaz
ә masciv tabәl blackәnd withe age, wherraan la grate boox
bound in blac lethәr withe iarn gardz әnd hevvy padlaax. Әnd
in ә mity cherr biscide this tabәl waaz King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤., roabd
in hiz caan‘gәring robe uv blac әnd goald, resting hiz cheke aan
hiz hand dhat waaz lene az an eghәlz clau. Thә lo lite,
muthәr uv shade әnd ceecrәcy, dhat huvvәrd in dhat chaimbәr muivd
әbout thә stil figyәr uv thә King, hiz nose hooct az thә
eghәlz beke, hiz craapt herr, hiz thhic cloce-cut birrd әnd
shavәn uppәr lip, hiz hi cheke-boanz әnd croowul hevvy jau, әnd
thә darc eevz uv hiz brouz wens thә glint uv grene ise
shode az no frendly lamp too them without. Thә dor shut
noizlәsly, әnd Gro stood biffor thә King. Thә dusc depәnd,
әnd thә fiarlite pulst әnd blinct in dhat dred chaimbәr, әnd
thә King leend without moashәn aan hiz hand, bending hiz brou aan
Gro; әnd therr waaz uttәr cilәns save for thә faint pәr uv thә
fәrnәs.



In ә wile thә King ced, "I cent for the, biccauz dhou әlone
waast so hardy az too әrj too thә uttәrmoast thi councәl әpaan thә
King dhat iz nou ded, Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. uv memmәry evvәr gloreyus. Әnd
biccauz thi councәl waaz good. Marvәlәst dhou dhat I wist uv
thi councәl?"

Gro ced, "O mi Lord thә King, I marvәl naat uv this. For it iz
none too me dhat thә sole endurәth, aulbeyit thә baady perrish."

"Kepe dhou thi lips frum ovәrspeche," ced thә King. "These be
mistәrese wherraan but too thhinc ma snach the intoo perrәl, әnd
hooso spekәth uv them, dho in so ceecrәt ә place az this,
әnd withe me oanly, yet at hiz moast bittәr perrәl spekәth he."

Gro ancәrd, "O King, I spake naat liatly; morovәr, u did
tempt me bi yor qweschәning. Nevvәrthәles I am uttәrly
obedeyunt too yor madgәstese admәnishәn."

Thә King rose frum hiz cherr әnd wauct tәwordz Gro, sloly. He
waaz ixeding taul, әnd lene az ә starvd cormәrәnt. Laying hiz
handz әpaan thә shoaldәrz uv Gro, әnd bending hiz face too Grose,
"Art naat әfirrd," he asct, "too әbide me in this chaimbәr, at
thә close uv da? Or hast naat thaut aant, әnd aan these
instrәmәnts dhou ceyust, therr uce әnd pәrpәs, әnd thә ainchәnt
uce uv this chaimbәr?"

Gro blencht nevvәr ә wit, but stoutly ced, "I am naat әfirrd,
O mi Lord thә King, but rathәr ridjoist I at yor summәnz. For
it jumpәth withe mine one dizsianz, wen I tooc councәl ceecritly
in mi hart aftәr thә wose dhat thә Faits foolfild for
Wichlәnd in thә Faaleyut Ialz. For in dhat da, O King, wen I
bihheld thә lite uv Wichlәnd darkәnd әnd hәr mite әbatid in
thә faul uv King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. uv gloreyus memmәry, I thaut aan



u, Lord, thә twelfth Ghәrice raizd up King in Carcy; әnd
therr waaz preznt too mi miand thә wәrd uv thә suithsair uv oald,
werr he cingәth:

𝑇𝑒𝑛, 𝑒𝑙𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑛, 𝑡𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑓 𝐼 𝑠𝑒𝑒
𝐼𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑞𝑢𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑣𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑡𝑖𝑒
𝑂𝑓 𝑝𝑢𝑖𝑠𝑠𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑦𝑒
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑠𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑑, 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑤𝑒𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑔𝑟𝑎𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑒,
𝐼𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝐶𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑒̈
𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑖𝑡 𝑟𝑜𝑦𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑦.

Әnd beying miandәd dhat he cin‘glәth out u, thә twelfth, az
potәnt in grammәry, aul mi kerr waaz dhat these Demәnz shood
be dittaind within reche uv yor spelz әntil we shood hav
time too win home too u әnd too әprise u uv therr ferreengz,
dhat so u mite poot forth yor pour әnd distroi them bi art
madgic or evvәr dha cum safe әghen too menny-mountәnd
Demәnland."

Thә King tooc Gro too hiz boozsәm әnd kist him, saying, "Art
dhou naat ә verry joowul uv wizdәm әnd discreshәn? Let me embrace
the әnd luv the for evvәr."

Then thә King stood bac frum him, keping hiz handz aan Grose
shoaldәrz, әnd gaizd pirrcingly әpaan him for ә space in
cilәns. Then kindәld he ә tapәr dhat stood in an iarn
candәlstic bi thә tabәl werr thә boox la, әnd held it too
Grose face. Әnd thә King ced, "A, wise dhou art әnd uv good
discreshәn, әnd sum kәrәj hast dhou. But if dhou be too cәrv
me this nite, needz must I tri the fәrst withe terrәrz til
dhou be innuerd too them, az tride goald runnәth in thә croocәbәl;
or if dhou be bace mettәl oanly, til dhat dhou be etәn up bi



them."

Gro ced untoo thә King, "For menny yirrz, Lord, or evvәr I came
too Carcy, I ferrd up әnd doun thә wәrld, әnd I am әqwaintid
withe aabgects uv terrәr az ә chiald withe hiz toiz. I hav cene in
thә suthәrn cese, bi thә lite uv Ackәrnar әnd Cannәpәs, giyunt
ce-horcәz battәling withe ate-legghid cuttәl-fishәz in thә
wәrlpuilz uv thә Corsh. Yet waaz I unnәfrade. I waaz in thә ile
Ceyonә wen thә fәrst uv thә pit brast forth in dhat ile әnd
split it az ә manz scul iz split withe an ax, әnd thә grene
gulfs uv thә ce swaalode dhat ile, әnd thә stench әnd thә
steme hung in thә err for dase werr thә bәrning raac әnd әrth
had cizsәld in thә oashәn. Yet waaz I unnәfrade. Aulso waaz I withe
Gazlarc in thә flite out uv Zadgy Zacyәlo, wen thә Guilz tooc
thә pallәs ovәr our hedz, әnd portents wauct in hiz haulz in
braud dalite, әnd thә Guilz caan‘gәrd thә sun out uv hevvәn.
Yet waaz I unnәfrade. Әnd for thhәrdy dase әnd thhәrdy niats
waandәrd I әlone aan thә face uv thә Mәroonә in Uppәr Implәnd,
werr skerrs ә livving sole hath bin: әnd therr thә evәl wiats
dhat pepәl thә err uv dhat dezsәrt daagd mi steps әnd ghibbәrd
at me in darcnәs. Yet waaz I unnәfrade; әnd came in doo time too
Mornә Mәroonә, әnd thens, standing aan thә lip uv thә escarpmәnt
az it wәr aan thә ej uv thә wәrld, looct southhәwa werr
nevvәr mortәl i had gaizd әfortime, әcraus thә untraadәn
forәsts uv thә Baavinnәn. Әnd in dhat skiy distәns,
pre-emmәnәnt biyyaand rainj aan rainj uv ice-roabd mountәnz, I
bihheld too peex throand for evvәr bitwene fәrm land әnd hevvәn
in әnәrthly luvlinnәs: thә spiarz әnd erry ridgәz uv Caashtrә
Pivrarkhә, әnd thә wiald prescәpәciz dhat sor upwәrd frum thә
әbisciz too thә qweenly cilәnt sno-dome uv Caashtrә Billorn."

Wen Gro had endәd, thә King tәrnd him әwa әnd, taking frum ә
shelf ә retort fild withe ә darc bloo floowud, cet it aan ә
bane-mәry, әnd ә lamp therrundәr. Fuemz uv ә faint pәrpәl hu



came forth frum thә nec uv thә retort, әnd thә King gathәrd
them in ә flasc. He made cianz ovәr thә flasc әnd shooc forth
intoo hiz hand therrfrәm ә fine poudәr. Then ced he untoo Gro,
hoalding out thә poudәr in thә opәn paam uv hiz hand, "Looc
nerroly at this poudәr." Әnd Gro looct. Thә King muttәrd an
incantaishәn, әnd thә poudәr muivd әnd heevd, әnd waaz like ә
crauling mas uv cheezmiats in an ovәripe chese. It
increest in vaalume in thә Kingz hand, әnd Gro pәrceevd dhat
eche pәrticyәlәr grane had legz. Thә grainz groo biffor hiz
ise, әnd biccame thә cise uv mustәrd ceedz, әnd then uv
barlecornz, swiftly crauling eche ovәr uthәr. Әnd evin az he
marvәld, dha waxt grate az kidny beenz, әnd nou waaz therr
shape әnd ceming clirr too him, so dhat he bihheld dhat dha
wәr smaul fraagz әnd paddәx; әnd dha ovәrflode frum thә
Kingz hand az dha waxt swiftly in cise, poring aan too thә
flor. Әnd dha ceest naat too increce әnd gro; әnd nou wәr
dha larj az littәl daagz, nor mite thә King rittane mor dhan
ә cin‘ghәl wun, hoalding hiz hand undәr its belly wile it waivd
its legz in thә err; әnd dha wәr wauking aan thә tabәlz әnd
jaacәling aan thә flor. Pallәd dha wәr, әnd pәrmeyubbәl too lite
like thhin horn, әnd therr hu ә faint pәrpәl, evin az thә hu
uv thә vapәr wens dha wәr en‘gendәrd. Әnd nou waaz thә roome
fild withe them so dhat dha mountәd pәrfors wun aan әnuthәrz
shoaldәrz, әnd dha wәr uv thә bignәs uv wel fattid haagz;
әnd dha gaaghәld therr ise at Gro әnd croact. Thә King looct
nerroly aan Gro, hoo stood in thә prezsәns uv dhat spectәkәl,
thә croun uv Wichlәnd in hiz handz; әnd thә King marct dhat
thә croun trembәld naat ә wit in Grose handz dhat held it. So
he ced ә cәrtәn wәrd, әnd thә paddәx әnd thә fraagz groo
smaul әghen, shrinking mor swiftly dhan dha had grone, әnd so
vannisht.

Thә King nou tooc frum thә shelf ә baul thә cise uv thә eg uv
an istrij, uv darc grene glas. He ced untoo Gro, "Looc wel



at this glas әnd tel me wut dhou ceyust." Gro ancәrd him,
"I ce ә shifting shaddo within." Thә King kәmandәd him
saying, "Dash it doun withe aul thi strencth әpaan thә flor."
Thә Lord Gro liftәd thә baul withe boath handz әbuv hiz hed,
әnd it waaz paandәrәs az ә baul uv led, әnd әcording too thә
kәmand uv Ghәrice thә King he hәrld it aan thә flor, so dhat
it waaz pasht in pecәz. Әnd, bihhoald, ә puf uv thhic smoke
bәrst forth frum thә fragmәnts uv thә baul әnd tooc thә form uv
wun uv humәn shape әnd dredfәl aspect, hoose too legz wәr too
riathing snaix; әnd it stood in thә chaimbәr so taul dhat thә
hed uv it tucht thә vaultәd celing, vuwing thә King әnd
Gro mәlevvәlәntly әnd mennәcing them. Thә King caat doun ә
sord dhat hung әghenst thә waul, әnd poot it in Grose hand,
shouting, "Smite auf thә legz uv it! әnd dilla naat, or dhou art
but ded!" Gro smote әnd cut auf thә left leg uv thә evәl
wite, esәly, az it wәr cutting uv buttәr. But frum thә stump
came forth too fresh snaix ә-riathing; әnd so it ferrd
liaqwise withe thә rite leg, but thә King shoutәd, "Smite әnd
cece naat, or dhou art but ә ded daug!" әnd evvәr az Gro hude ә
snake in twane forth came too mor frum thә wuind, til thә
chaimbәr waaz ә mase uv therr rigling formz. Әnd stil Gro
hude withe ә wil, әntil thә swet stood aan hiz brou, әnd he
ced, panting bitwene thә stroax, "O King, I hav made him
menny-legghid az ә centippede: must I make him ә mirreyuppaad err
niats dicline?" Әnd thә King smiald, әnd spake ә wәrd uv
hiddәn mening; әnd therrwithe thә tәrmoil waaz gaun az ә gust uv
wind dippartәth, әnd naut left save thә shivvәrd splintәrz uv
thә grene baul aan thә chaimbәr flor.

"Waast naat әfirrd?" asct thә King, әnd wen Gro ced na,
"Meethhinx these ciats uv terrәr shood much әflict the,"
ced thә King, "cins wel I no dhou art naat skild in art
madgickәl."



"Yet am I ә fәlaacәfәr," ancәrd Lord Gro; "әnd sumwut no
I uv alkәmy әnd thә hiddәn praapәrtese uv this mәtirreyul wәrld:
thә vәrchoose uv әrbz, plants, stoanz, әnd minrәlz, thә wase uv
thә starz in therr corcәz, әnd thә infloowunciz uv dhose
hevvәnly baadese. Әnd I hav held kәnvәrs withe bәrdz әnd fishәz
in therr digry, әnd dhat gennәraishәn wich crepәth aan thә
әrth iz naat held in scorn bi me, but auft tauc I in swete
kәmpanyәnship withe thә eft uv thә paand, әnd thә glo-wәrm, әnd
thә lady-bәrd, әnd thә pizmire, әnd therr kiand, making them mi
littәl gaacәps. So hav I ә cәrtәn lor wich litәth me in
thә outәr cort uv thә ceecrәt tempәl uv grammәry әnd art
fәrbid, aulbeyit I hav naat pirrd within dhat tempәl. Әnd bi mi
fәlaacәfy, O King, I am cәrtәfide kәncәrning these appәrishәnz
wich u hav raizd for me, dhat dha be illoojәnz әnd
fantazsәmz oanly, abәl too terrәfi thә sole indede uv him dhat
nowuth naat divvine fәlaacәfy, but without baadәly pour or
escәns. Nor iz aut too firr in such, save thә firr itcelf
wherrwithe dha strike thә cimpәl."

Then ced thә King, "Bi wut tokәn nowust dhou this?"

Әnd thә Lord Gro made ancәr untoo him, "O King, az ә chiald
wevәth ә dasy-chane, dhus esәly did u caan‘gәr up these
shaips uv terrәr. Naat in such wise ferrәth he dhat caulәth out
uv thә depe thә dedly terrәr indede; but withe toil әnd swet
әnd withe straning uv thaut, wil, hart, әnd cinnu ferrәth
he."

Thә King smiald. "Dhou sayust troo. Nou, therrfor, cins
fantazmәgoreyuh makәth naat thi hart too qwale, I prizsent the ә
mor mәtirreyul horәr."

Әnd he litәd thә candәlz in thә grate candәlstix uv iarn
әnd opәnd ә littәl ceecrәt dor in thә waul uv thә chaimbәr nirr



thә flor; әnd Gro bihheld iarn barz within thә littәl dor, әnd
hәrd ә hiscing frum bihhiand thә barz. Thә King tooc ә ke uv
cilvәr uv dellәkәt kәnstrucshәn, thә handәl slendәr әnd thre
spanz in lencth, әnd opәnd thә iarn gratid dor. Әnd thә King
ced, "Bihhoald әnd ce, dhat wich sprung frum thә eg uv ә
caac, hacht bi thә def addәr. Thә glans uv its i
cәficәth too tәrn too stone enny livving thhing dhat standәth
biffor it. Wәr I but for wun instәnt too looce mi spelz
werrbi I hoald it in cәbgecshn, in dhat momәnt wood end mi
life dase әnd thine. So straung in praapәrtese uv il iz this
cәrpәnt wich thә ainchәnt Ennәmy dhat dwellәth in darcnәs hath
plaist әpaan this әrth, too be ә bane untoo thә childrәn uv men,
but an instrәmәnt uv mite in thә hand uv enchantәrz әnd
sorcәrәrz."

Therrwithe came forth dhat aufspring uv pәrdishәn frum its hole,
strutting irrect aan its too legz dhat wәr thә legz uv ә caac;
әnd ә caax hed it had, withe rosy come әnd waatәlz, but thә
face uv it like no foulz face uv middәl-әrth but rathәr ә
gorghәnz out uv Hel. Blac shining fethәrz groo aan its nec,
but thә baady uv it waaz thә baady uv ә dragghәn withe scailz dhat
glittәrd in thә rase uv thә candәlz, әnd ә scaly crest stood
aan its bac; әnd its wingz wәr like bats wingz, әnd its tale
thә tale uv an aspic withe ә sting in thә end therruv, әnd frum
its beke its forct tung flickәrd vennәmәsly. Әnd thә
statchәr uv thә thhing waaz ә littәl әbuv ә cubit. Nou biccauz uv
thә spelz uv King Ghәrice werrbi he held it ensorcәld it
mite naat cast its bainfәl glans әpaan him, nor әpaan Gro, but
it wauct bac әnd forth in thә candәl lite, әvәrting its ise
frum them. Thә fethәrz aan its nec wәr fluft up withe an‘ghәr
әnd wundrәs swiftly twәrld its scaly tale, әnd it hist evvәr
mor firrsly, әrct bi thә baandz uv thә Kingz enchantmәnt;
әnd thә breth uv it waaz noisәm, әnd hung in slugghish reeths
әbout thә chaimbәr. So for ә wile it wauct biffor them, әnd az



it looct ciadlaung past him Gro bihheld thә lite uv its ise
dhat wәr az cic muinz bәrning poisәnәsly throo ә mist uv
grenish yello in thә dusc uv nite. Әnd straung loathhing
ceezd him, so dhat hiz gorj rose too bihhoald thә thhing, әnd hiz
brou әnd thә paamz uv hiz handz biccame clammy, әnd he ced, "Mi
Lord thә King, I hav looct stedfastly aan this caukәtrice әnd
it әfritәth me no wit, but it iz loadhly in mi cite, so
dhat mi gorj risәth biccauz uv it," әnd withe dhat he fel
ә-vaamәting. Әnd thә King kәmandәd dhat cәrpәnt bac intoo its
hole, withәr it rittәrnd, hiscing rathfәly.

Nou thә King pord forth wine, speking ә charm ovәr thә cup,
әnd wen thә brite wine had rivviavd Lord Gro, thә King spake
saying, "It iz wel, O Gro, dhat dhou hast shone thicelf ә
fәlaacәfәr indede, әnd uv hart intreppәd. Yet evin az no blade
iz uttәrly tride әntil wun tri it in verry battәl, werr if it
snap wo әnd doome wate aan thә hand dhat weeldz it, so must dhou
in this midnite suffәr ә yet firrcәr fәrnәs-hete uv terrәr,
werrin if dhou be rәduist we ar boath laust ittәrnәly, әnd this
Carcy әnd aul Wichlәnd blastәd withe әs for evvәr in roowun әnd
әblivveyun. Dәrst әbide this triyul?"

Gro ancәrd, "I am haat too oba yor wәrd, O King. For wel
no I dhat it iz idәl too hope bi fantәmz әnd illoojәnz too
әpaul thә Demәnz, әnd dhat әghenst thә Demәnz thә dedly i uv
thi caukәtrice wәr tәrnd in vane. Stout uv hart ar dha,
әnd instructәd in aul lor, әnd Jus ә sorcәrәr uv ainchәnt
pour, hoo hath charmz too blunt thә glans uv bazsәlisc or
caukәtrice. He dhat wood strike doun thә Demәnz must caan‘gәr
indede."

"Grate," ced thә King, "iz thә strencth әnd cunning uv thә
cede uv Demәnland. Bi mane strencth hav dha nou shone mastәry
ovәr әs, az sadly witnәcәth thә ovәrthro uv Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣.,



ghenst hoome no mortәl cood stand up әnd rascәl әnd naat di,
til kәrst Goaldry, drunc withe splene әnd envy, sloo him in thә
Faaleyut Ialz. Nor waaz therr enny әfortime too outdoo әs in feets
uv armz, әnd Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢., victoreyus in cin‘ghәl kәmbats without
numbәr, made our name gloreyus ovәr aul thә wәrld. Yet at thә
last he gat hiz deth, out uv aul expectaishәn әnd bi wut
tretchәrәs slite I no naat, standing in cin‘ghәl caambat
әghenst thә kәrld step-dancәr frum Craathәring. But I, dhat am
skild in grammәry, doo berr ә mitere en‘gәn әghenst thә
Demәnz dhan brauny cinnuse or thә sord dhat smitәth әsundәr.
Yet iz mine en‘gәn perrәlәs too him dhat usәth it."

Therrwithe thә King әnlaact thә gratәst uv dhose boox dhat
la bi aan thә masciv tabәl, saying in Grose ere, az wun hoo
wood naat be ovәrhәrd, "This iz dhat aafәl booc uv grammәry
wherrwithe in this same chaimbәr, aan such ә nite, Ghәrice 𝟩.
stәrd thә vasty depe. Әnd no dhat frum this cәrkәmstans
әlone insoode thә roowun uv King Ghәrice 𝟩., in dhat, havving bi
hiz hellish ciyuns caan‘gәrd up sumwut frum thә primevәl
darc, әnd beying uttәrly fordәn withe thә swet әnd stres uv
hiz caan‘gәring, hiz miand waaz cloudid for ә momәnt, in such sort
dhat eethәr he forgaat thә wәrdz rit in this grammәry, or thә
page wherraan dha wәr rit, or speche faild him too speke
dhose wәrdz dhat must be spokәn, or mite too doo dhose thhingz
wich must be dun too kәmplete thә charm. Wherrfor he kept naat
hiz pour ovәr dhat wich he had cauld out uv thә depe, but it
tәrnd әpaan him әnd terr him lim frum lim. Such like doome
wil I әvoid, rinnoowing in these lattәr dase dhose celf-same
spelz, if dhou dәrst stand bi me undismade thә wile I uttәr
mi incantaishәnz. Әnd shoodst dhou marc me fale or wavәr err
aul be әcaamplisht, then shalt thicelf la hand aan booc әnd
croocәbәl әnd foolfil wutsowevvәr iz needfәl, az I shal fәrst
sho the. Or qwalәst dhou at this?"



Gro ced, "Lord, sho me mi tasc. Әnd I wil carry it, dho
aul thә Furese uv thә pit flaac too this chaimbәr too sa me na."

So thә King instructәd Gro, rihhәrcing too him dhose acts dhat
wәr needfәl, әnd making none untoo him thә divәrz pagәz uv thә
grammәry wherraan wәr rit dhose wәrdz wich must be spokәn
eche in its doo time әnd ceeqwәns. But thә King prәnounst naat
yet dhose wәrdz, pointing oanly too them in thә booc, for hooso
spekәth dhose wәrdz in vane әnd out uv cesәn iz laust. Әnd nou
wen thә rittorts әnd bekәrz withe therr cevrәl nex әnd tuibz
әnd thә әpәrtәnәns therruv wәr cet in ordәr, әnd thә
unhallode procesciz uv fixaishәn, kәnjuncshәn, deflәgraishәn,
puetriffacshәn, әnd roobәfәcaishәn wәr nirring mәchoorrәty, әnd thә
bailfәl star Anterrese standing bi thә astrәlabe within ә littәl
uv thә mәriddeyun cignәfide thә instәnt әproche uv midnite, thә
King discriabd aan thә flor withe hiz caan‘gәring raad thre
pentәkәl incloazd within ә cevvәn-pointәd star, withe thә cianz
uv Cancәr әnd uv Scorpeyo joind bi cәrtәn ruinz. Әnd in thә
midst uv thә star he limd thә immәj uv ә grene crab eting uv
thә sun. Әnd tәrning too thә cevvәnty-thhәrd page uv hiz grate
blac grammәry thә King rәcitәd in ә mity vois wәrdz uv
hiddәn mening, cauling aan thә name dhat it iz ә cin too uttәr.

Nou wen he had spokәn thә fәrst spel әnd waaz cilәnt, therr
waaz ә dedly qwiyut in dhat chaimbәr, әnd ә chil in thә err az
uv wintәr. Әnd in thә qwiyut Gro hәrd thә Kingz breth cumming
әnd gowing, az uv wun hoo hath rode ә cors. Nou thә blud
rusht bac too Grose hart әnd hiz handz әnd fete biccame coald
әnd ә coald swet brake forth aan hiz brou. But for aul dhat, he
held yet hiz kәrәj fәrm әnd hiz brane reddy. Thә King
moashәnd too Gro too brake auf thә tale uv ә cәrtәn draap uv
blac glas dhat la aan thә tabәl; әnd withe thә snapping uv its
tale thә hole draap fel in pecәz in ә cors blac poudәr.



Gro bi thә Kingz derecshin gathәrd dhat poudәr әnd draapt it
in thә grate әlembic werrin ә grene floowud ceedhd әnd bubbәld
әbuv thә flame uv ә lamp; әnd thә floowud biccame red az blud,
әnd thә baady uv thә әlembic fild withe ә taany smoke, әnd
sparx uv sun-like brilyәns flasht әnd crackәld throo thә
smoke. Therrәpaan distild frum thә nec uv thә әlembic ә wite
oil inkәmbustәbәl, әnd thә King dipt hiz raad in dhat oil әnd
discriabd round thә cevvәn-pointәd star aan thә flor thә figyәr
uv thә wәrm Oorәborәs, dhat etәth hiz one tale. Әnd he rote
thә formyәlә uv thә crab billo thә cәrkәl, әnd spake hiz ceckәnd
spel.

Wen dhat waaz dun, yet mor biting ceemd thә nite err әnd
yet mor like thә grave thә stilnәs uv thә chaimbәr. Thә
Kingz hand shooc az withe an agu az he tәrnd thә pagәz uv thә
mity booc. Grose teeth chattәrd in hiz hed. He grittid them
tәghethәr әnd watәd. Әnd nou throo evry windo came ә lite
intoo thә chaimbәr az uv skise paling too thә daun. Yet naat holy
so; for nevvәr yet came daun at midnite, nor frum aul for
qwortәrz uv thә ski at wuns, nor withe such swift striadz uv
increcing lite, nor withe ә lite so gastly. Thә candәl
flaimz bәrnd filmy az thә glerr waxt straung frum without: an
evәl pallәd lite uv bale әnd kәrupshәn, werrin thә handz әnd
facәz uv thә King Ghәrice әnd hiz discipәl shode deth-pale,
әnd therr lips blac az thә darc skin uv ә grape werr thә
bloome haz bin rubd auf frum it. Thә King cride terrәbly,
"Thә our әprochәth!" Әnd he tooc ә fiyul uv cristәl
kәntaning ә diccaacshәn uv woolfs gelly әnd sallәmandәrz blud,
әnd draapt cevvәn draaps frum thә әlembic intoo thә fiyul әnd
pord forth dhat lickәr aan thә figyәr uv thә crab draun aan thә
flor. Gro leend әghenst thә waul, weke in baady but withe wil
әnbode. So bittәr waaz thә coald dhat hiz handz әnd fete wәr
binnumd, әnd thә lickәr frum thә fiyul kәn‘geeld werr it
fel. Yet thә swet stood in beedz aan thә forhed uv thә King



bi resәn uv thә mity striving dhat waaz hiz, әnd in thә
ovәrpouring glerr uv dhat lite frum thә undәrciadz he stood
stif әnd irrect, handz clencht әnd armz outstrecht, әnd
spake thә wәrdz 𝐿𝑈𝑅𝑂 𝑉𝑂𝑃𝑂 𝑉𝐼𝑅 𝑉𝑂𝐴𝑅𝐶𝐻𝐴𝐷𝑈𝑀𝐼𝐴.

Nou withe dhose wәrdz spokәn thә vivvәd lite dippartәd az ә
blone-out lamp, әnd thә midnite cloazd doun әghen without. Nor
waaz enny sound hәrd save thә thhic panting uv thә King; but it
waaz az if thә nite held its breth in expectaishәn uv dhat
wich waaz too cum. Әnd thә candәlz sputtәrd әnd bәrnd bloo.
Thә King swade әnd clucht thә tabәl withe hiz left hand; әnd
әghen thә King prәnounst terrәbly thә wәrd 𝑉𝑂𝐴𝑅𝐶𝐻𝐴𝐷𝑈𝑀𝐼𝐴.

Therraftәr for thә space uv ten hart-beets cilәns hung like ә
kestrәl poizd in thә liscәning nite. Then went ә crash
throo әrth әnd hevvәn, әnd ә blianding wialdfire throo thә
chaimbәr az it had bin ә thundәrbault. Aul Carcy qwaict, әnd thә
chaimbәr waaz fild withe ә beting uv wingz, like thә wingz uv
sum maanstrәs bәrd. Thә err dhat waaz wintry coald waxt aan ә
suddәn haat az thә breth uv ә bәrning mountәn, әnd Gro waaz
nirr choking withe thә smel uv soot әnd thә smel uv brimstone.
Әnd thә chaimbәr raact az ә ship riding in ә swel withe thә
wind әghenst thә tide. But thә King, steddeying himcelf әghenst
thә tabәl әnd clutching thә ej uv it til thә vainz aan hiz
lene hand ceemd ni too bәrsting, cride in short breths әnd
withe an aultәrd vois, "Bi these figyәrz draun әnd bi these
spelz enchantid, bi thә uncshәn uv woolf әnd sallәmandәr, bi thә
unblest cine uv Cancәr nou lening too thә sun, әnd bi thә firy
hart uv Scorpeyo dhat flamәth in this our aan niats mәriddeyun,
dhou art mi thraul әnd instrәmәnt. Әbace the әnd cәrv me,
wәrm uv thә pit. Els wil I bi әnd bi summәn out uv ainchәnt
nite intellәgәnciz әnd daamәnaishәnz mitere far dhan dhou, әnd
dha shal cәrv mine endz, әnd the shal dha chane withe



chainz uv qwenchlәs fire әnd drag the frum torment too torment
throo thә depe."

Therrwithe thә әrthqwake waaz stild, әnd therr rimmaind but ә
qwivvәring uv thә waulz әnd flor әnd thә wind uv dhose әncene
wingz әnd thә haat smel uv soot әnd brimstone bәrning. Әnd
speche came out uv thә teming err uv dhat chaimbәr, strainjly
swete, saying, "Әkәrst rech dhat trublәst our qwiyut, wut
iz thi wil?" Thә terrәr uv dhat speche made thә throte uv Gro
dri, әnd thә herrz aan hiz scalp stood up.

Thә King trembәld in aul hiz membәrz like ә fritәnd hors,
yet waaz hiz vois levvәl әnd hiz countәnәns әnruffәld az he
ced horsly, "Mine ennәmese sale at da-brake frum thә Faaleyut
Ialz. I looce the әghenst them az ә falkәn frum mi rist. I
ghiv the them. Tәrn them too thi wil: hou or werr it skilz
naat, so dhou doo but brake әnd distroi them auf thә face uv thә
wәrld. Әwa!"

But nou waaz thә Kingz endәrәns clene spent, so dhat hiz nese
faild him әnd he sanc like ә cic man intoo hiz mity cherr.
But thә roome waaz fild withe ә toomәlt az uv rushing wautәrz, әnd
ә laftәr әbuv thә toomәlt like too thә laftәr uv soalz
kәndemd. Әnd thә King waaz remiandәd dhat he had left әnspokәn
dhat wәrd wich shood dismis hiz cending. But too such
wirrenәs waaz he nou cum әnd so uttәrly waaz hiz strencth gaun
out frum him in thә exәrcise uv hiz spelz, dhat hiz tung
clave too thә roofe uv hiz mouth, so dhat he mite naat speke thә
wәrd; әnd horәbly he roald up thә wiats uv hiz ise
beckәning too Gro, thә wile hiz nәrvlәs fin‘ghәrz saut too
tәrn thә hevvy pagәz uv thә grammәry. Then sprang Gro forth too
thә tabәl, әnd әghenst it sprauling, for nou waaz thә grate kepe
uv Carcy shakәn әnoo az wun shakәth ә dice baax, әnd liatningz
opәnd thә hevvәnz, әnd thә thundәr rord uncecingly, әnd thә



sound uv wautәrz stund thә ere in dhat chaimbәr, әnd stil dhat
laftәr peeld әbuv thә tәrmoil. Әnd Gro noo dhat it waaz nou
withe thә King evin az it had bin withe Ghәrice 𝟩. in yirrz
gaun bi, wen hiz strencth gave forth әnd thә spirrәt terr him
әnd plastәrd dhose chaimbәr-waulz withe hiz blud. Yet waaz Gro
miandfәl, evin in dhat hiddeyus storm uv terrәr, uv thә
nianty-cevvәnth page wherraan thә King had shone him thә wәrd uv
dismiscәl, әnd he rencht thә booc frum thә Kingz paulsede
grasp әnd tәrnd too thә page. Skerrs had hiz i found thә
wәrd, wen ә wәrlwind uv hale әnd slete swept intoo thә
chaimbәr, әnd thә candәlz wәr blone out әnd thә tabәlz ovәcet.
Әnd in thә plun‘ging darcnәs binneeth thә crashing uv thә
thundәr Gro pitching hedlaung felt clauz clasp hiz hed әnd
baady. He cride in hiz agghәny thә wәrd, dhat waaz thә wәrd
𝑇𝑅𝐼𝑃𝑆𝐴𝑅𝐸𝐶𝑂𝑃𝑆𝐸𝑀, әnd so fel ә-swooning.

****

It waaz hi noone wen thә Lord Gro came too hiz cenciz in dhat
chaimbәr. Thә straung spring sunshine pord throo thә suthәrn
windo, liting up thә reckәj uv thә nite. Thә tabәlz wәr
cast doun әnd thә flor stroone әnd splasht withe caastly
escәnciz әnd әrths spilt frum shattәrd fiyulz әnd jarz әnd
caskәts: afrocelmeyuh, shel uv goald, safrәn uv goald, acәm,
ammeyanth, stiptirreyuh uv Melloce, kәnfoundid withe mandraggorә, 
venәm
ardәnz, sal armoneyac, divvouring aqwә regә, littәl puilz әnd
scattәrd glaabuelz uv qwixilvәr, poisәnәs diccaacshәnz uv
toadstuilz әnd uv uberrese, munxhood, thorn-appәl, woolfs
bane әnd blac hellәbor, qwintescәnciz uv dragghәnz blud әnd
cәrpәnts bile; әnd withe these, splasht tәghethәr әnd waistәd,
illixәrz dhat wise men hav dide ә-dreming uv: spirrәtәs mundy,
әnd dhat saavrәn alkәhest wich dizzaalvәth evry substәns



dipt therrin, әnd dhat orәm potaabәly wich beying itcelf
pәrfict indoocәth pәrfecshәn in thә livving frame. Әnd in this
weltәr uv spoild trezhәr wәr thә grate caan‘gәring boox
hәrld әmid thә roowun uv rittorts әnd aalooddelz uv glas әnd led
әnd cilvәr, sand-baths, matrәciz, spatchoolla, athhәnorz, әnd
uthәr instrәmәnts innoomәrәbәl uv rerr dizsine, taust әnd brokәn
aan thә chaimbәr flor. Thә Kingz cherr waaz throne әghenst thә
fәrnәs, әnd huddәld әghenst thә tabәl la thә King, hiz hed
throne bac, hiz blac birrd pointing skiwәrd, showing hiz
cinnuwy herry throte. Gro looct nerroly at him; sau dhat he
ceemd әnhәrt әnd slept depe; әnd so, nowing wel dhat slepe
iz ә preznt remmәdy for evry il, waacht bi thә King in
cilәns aul da til suppәr time, for aul he waaz sor
an-hun‘ghәrd.

Wen at lencth thә King әwoke, he looct әbout him in әmase.
"Meethaut I tript at thә last step uv last niats gәrny,"
he ced. "Әnd trooly strainj riyut hath left its footprints in mi
chaimbәr."

Gro ancәrd, "Lord, sorly waaz I tride; yet foolfild I yor
bihhest."

Thә King laft az wun hoose sole iz at ese, әnd standing
әpaan hiz fete ced untoo Gro, "Take up thә croun uv Wichlәnd
әnd croun me. Әnd dhat hi aanәr shalt dhou hav, biccauz I
doo luv the for this nite gaun bi."

Nou without wәr thә lordz uv Wichlәnd әcembәld in thә
cortyard, beying bound for thә grate banqwәting haul too ete әnd
drinc, untoo hoome thә King came forth frum thә gate billo thә
kepe, roabd in hiz caan‘gәring robe. Wundrәs brite sparkәld thә
gemz uv thә iarn croun uv Wichlәnd әbuv thә hevvy brou әnd
cheecboanz әnd thә firrs disdainfәl lip uv thә King, az he



stood therr in hiz madgәsty, әnd Gro withe thә gard uv aanәr
stood in thә shaddo uv thә gate. Әnd thә King ced, "Mi lordz
Corәnd әnd Corcәs әnd Corinneyus әnd Gallәndәs, әnd ye sunz uv
Corcәs әnd uv Corәnd, әnd ye uthәr Witchәz, bihhoald yor King,
thә twelfth Ghәrice, cround withe this croun in Carcy too be King
uv Wichlәnd әnd uv Demәnland. Әnd aul cuntrese uv thә wәrld
әnd thә roolәrz therruv, so menny az thә sun dauth spred hiz
beemz ovәr, shal doo me obaisns, әnd caul me King әnd Lord."

Aul dha shoutәd әcent, prasing thә King әnd bouwing doun
biffor him.

Then ced thә King, "Immadgәn naat dhat oadhz sworn untoo thә
Demәnz bi Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. uv memmәry evvәr gloreyus biand me enny wit.
I wil naat be at pece withe this Jus әnd hiz bredhrәn, but doo
әcount them aul mine ennәmese. Әnd this nite hav I made ә
cending too take them aan thә waist uv wautәrz az dha sale
hoamwәrd too menny-mountәnd Demәnland."

Corәnd ced, "Lord, yor wәrdz ar az wine untoo әs. Әnd wel we
ghest dhat thә princippallittese uv darcnәs wәr әfoot last
nite, ceying aul Carcy raact әnd thә foundaishәnz therruv rose
әnd fel az thә brest uv thә larj әrth ә-breething."

Wen dha wәr cum intoo thә banqwәting haul, thә King ced,
"Gro shal cit at mi rite hand this nite, cins manfәly hath
he cәrvd me." Әnd wen dha scould at this, әnd spake eche in
thә uthәrz ere, thә King ced, "Hooso әmung u shal so cәrv
me әnd so wautәr thә groath uv this Wichlәnd az hath Gro in
this nite gaun bi, untoo him wil I doo like aanәr." But untoo
Gro he ced, "I wil bring the home too Gaablәnlәnd in triyumf,
dhat wentәst forth an egsile. I wil pluc Gazlarc frum hiz
throne, әnd make the king in Zadgy Zacyәlo, әnd aul Gaablәnlәnd



shalt dhou hoald for me in fe, exәrcising dәminyәn ovәr it."

𝟧. King Ghәriciz Cending

UV KING GAZLARC, ӘND UV THӘ CUMMING UV THӘ CENDING 
ӘPAAN THӘ
DEMӘNZ AAN THӘ HI CESE; WITHE HOU THӘ LORD JUS BI THӘ 
EGGHING
AAN UV HIZ KӘMPANYӘNZ WAAZ PӘRSWADӘD TOO AN 
UNNADVIAZD RASHNӘS.

Thә next morning faalowing dhat nite wen King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. sat
cround in Carcy az iz әforced, waaz Gazlarc ә-saling aan thә
middәl ce, hoamwәrd frum thә eest. Cevvәn ships uv wor he had,
әnd dha stirrd in caalәm south-westwәrd cloce hauld aan thә
starbәrd tac. Gratәst әnd ferrist әmung them waaz she hoo led
thә line, ә grate dragghәn uv wor paintәd azhәr uv thә summәr ce
withe touring hed uv ә wәrm, platәd withe goald әnd raut withe
ovәrlapping scailz, gaping diffiyuns frum hәr bouz, әnd ә wәrmz
tale irrect at thә poope. Cevvәnty әnd five pict men uv
Gaablәnlәnd saild aan dhat ship, clad in ga kәrtәlz әnd bәrnese
uv male әnd armd withe axiz, spirrz, әnd sordz. Therr sheeldz,
eche withe hiz divvice, hung at thә boolwәrx. Aan thә hi poope
sat King Gazlarc, hiz stәrdy handz grasping thә grate stirring
paddәl. Goodly uv mene әnd wel nit wәr aul dha uv
Gaablәnlәnd dhat went aan dhat grate ship, yet did Gazlarc outdoo
them aul in goodlenәs әnd strencth әnd aul kinglinәs. He wor
ә cilkәn kәrtәl uv Tireyun pәrpәl. Braud ristlәts uv wovәn goald
wәr aan hiz rists. Darc-skind waaz he az wun dhat hath liavd
aul hiz dase in thә haat sunshine: clene-cut uv fechәr,



sumwut hoocky-noazd, withe grate ise әnd wite teeth әnd
tite-kәrld blac mәstasheyose. Naut restfәl waaz therr in hiz
prezsәns әnd berring, but rashnәs әnd impechwәs fire; әnd he
waaz wiald too looc aan, swift әnd butәfәl az ә stag in autәm.

Teshmar, dhat waaz thә skippәr uv hiz ship, stood at hiz elbo.
Gazlarc ced too him, "Iz it naat wun uv thә thre gallәnt
spectәkәlz uv thә wәrld, ә good ship tredding thә hacәning
fәrose uv thә ce like ә qwene in grace әnd buty, scattәring
up thә wave-crests biffor hәr stem in ә glittәring rane?"

"Ya, Lord," ancәrd he; "әnd wut be thә uthәr too?"

"Wun dhat I moast әnhappәly did mis, wherraav but yestәrda we
had tidingz: too bihhoald such ә battәling uv grate champeyunz әnd
such ә victry az Lord Goaldry әbtaind әpaan yaandәr vaunting
tirәnt."

"Thә thhәrd shal be cene, I thhinc," ced Teshmar, "wen thә
Lord Goaldry Bluzco shal in yor roiyul pallәs uv Zadgy Zacyәlo,
әmid paamp әnd hi ridjoicing, wed thә yung princes yor
cuzsәn: moast forchәnәt lord, dhat must be lord uv hәr hoome aul
just censhәr dauth acnaalij thә ornәmәnt uv әrth, thә maadәl
uv hevvәn, thә qwene uv buty."

"Kiand Gaadz hacәn thә da," ced Gazlarc. "For trooly tiz ә
moast swete las, әnd dhose kinzmәn uv Demәnland mi dirrәst
frendz. But for hoose grate әphoalding time әnd әghen, Teshmar,
in dase gaun bi, werr wәr I tәda әnd mi kingdәm, әnd werr
dhou әnd aul uv u?" Thә kingz brou darkәnd ә littәl withe
thaut. Aftәr ә time he biggan too sa, "I must hav mor grate
acshәn: these trivveyul herreyingz, spoilz uv Nevreyuh, chacing uv
Ezsәmoashәn blac-ә-moorrz, be toiz naat wәrthy uv our grate name
әnd rinnoun әmung thә naishәnz. Sumthhing I wood innact dhat



shal embroil әnd әstaanish thә wәrld, evin az thә Demәnz wen
dha pәrjd әrth uv thә Guilz, err I go doun intoo cilәns."

Teshmar waaz sterring tәword thә suthәrn born. He pointәd withe
hiz hand: "Therr ridәth ә grate ship, O king. Әnd meethhinx she
hath ә strainj looc."

Gazlarc gaizd әrnistly at hәr for an instәnt, then straitwa
shiftәd hiz helm әnd stirrd tәwordz hәr. He spake no mor,
sterring evvәr az he saild, marking evvәr az thә distәns
lescәnd mor әnd mor pәrticyәlәrz uv dhat ship. Hәr cilkәn
sale fluttәrd in tattәrz frum thә yard; she rode feebly, az
wun groping in darcnәs, withe berrly strencth too sta hәr frum
drifting stәrn-formoast biffor thә wind. So hung she aan thә
ce, az wun struc stoopәd bi sum blo, douting wich wa hәr
harbәr la or wich wa hәr cors. Az ә thhing wich hath bin
held in thә flame uv ә maanstrәs candәl, so ceemd she, cinjd
әnd bismәrcht withe soot. Smasht waaz hәr proud figyәr-hed,
әnd smasht waaz hәr hi foaxl, әnd bәrnd әnd shattәrd
thә carvd timbәrz uv thә poope әnd thә ferr ceets dhat wәr
therraun. She leect, so dhat ә scor uv hәr croo must be stil
ә-baling too kepe hәr әflote. Uv hәr fifty orz, haf wәr
brokәn or gaun әdrift, әnd menny uv thә ships cumpәny la
wuindәd әnd sum slane undәr hәr thworts.

Әnd nou waaz King Gazlarc werr az he droo nirr dhat here waaz thә
Lord Jus aan hәr roowund poope ә-stirring, әnd bi him Spitfire
әnd Brandaakh Daahaa. Therr joowuld armz әnd ghirr әnd rich әtire
wәr blac withe moast stinking soot, әnd it waaz az dho
admәraishәn әnd grefe әnd an‘ghәr wәr so laact әnd twiand within
them dhat nun uv these pashәnz mite win forth too outwәrd
showing aan therr frosәn countәnәnciz.

Wen dha wәr within haling distәns, Gazlarc haild them.



Dha ancәrd him naat, oanly bihhoalding him withe aleyun ise. But
dha staapt thә ship, әnd Gazlarc la әbord uv hәr әnd came
aan bord әnd went up aan thә poope әnd gretәd them. Әnd he ced,
"Wel met in an il our. Wuts thә mattәr?"

Thә Lord Jus made az if too speke, but no wәrd came. Oanly he
tooc Gazlarc bi boath handz әnd sat doun withe ә grate grone aan
thә poope, әvәrting hiz face. Gazlarc ced, "O Jus, for so menny
ә time az dhou hast born part in mi evәlz әnd suckәrd me,
shoorrly rite riqwirәth I hav part uv thine?"

But Jus ancәrd in ә thhic, strainj vois aul әnlike himcelf,
"Mine, sayust dhou, O Gazlarc? Wut in thә stablisht wәrld iz
mine, dhat am dhus in ә momәnt reevd uv him dhat waaz mine one
hartstring, mi bruthәr, thә mite uv mine arm, thә chefәst
cittәdel uv mi dәminyәn?" Әnd he bәrst intoo ә grate pashәn uv
weping.

King Gazlarx ringz wәr drivvәn intoo thә flesh uv hiz fin‘ghәrz
bi thә grip uv Jusciz straung handz aan hiz. But he skerrs wist
uv thә pane, such agghәny uv miand waaz in him for thә laus uv hiz
frend, әnd for thә bittәrnәs әnd wundәr dhat it waaz too bihhoald
these thre grate lordz uv Demәnland wepe like fritәnd
wimmәn, әnd aul therr ships cumpәny uv tride men uv wor weping
әnd waling bisciadz. Әnd Gazlarc sau wel dhat therr lordly
soalz wәr әncetid for ә cesәn biccauz uv sum dredfәl fact,
thә havvәc wherraav hiz ise moast wofәly bihheld, wile its
pәrticyәlәrz wәr yet darc too him, yet withe ә terrәr in darcnәs
dhat mite wel make hiz hart too qwale.

Bi much qweschәning he waaz at last wel advәrtiazd uv wut had
bәfaalәn: hou dha thә da biffor, in braud noone, aan such ә
summәr ce, had hәrd ә noiz like thә flapping uv wingz
outstrecht frum wun ej uv thә ski too әnuthәr, әnd in ә



momәnt thә caam ce waaz liftәd up әnd fel әghen әnd thә hole
ce clasht tәghethәr әnd rord, yet waaz thә ship naat sunkәn.
Әnd therr waaz ә toomәlt әbout them uv thundәr әnd raging wautәrz
әnd blac nite әnd wialdfire in thә nite; wich prezsәntly
pascing әwa әnd thә darcnәs lifting, thә ce la saalәterry az
far az i mite reche. "Әnd nuthhing iz mor cәrtәn," ced
Jus, "dhan dhat this iz ә cending uv King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. spokәn
uv bi thә praafәts az ә grate clәrc uv necrәmancy biyyaand aul
uthәr this wәrld hath cene. Әnd this iz hiz ven‘gәns for thә
wose we raut for Wichlәnd in thә Faaleyut Ialz. Әghenst such
ә perrәl I had prәvidәd cәrtәn amyәlәts made uv thә stone
әlectoreyun, wich growuth in thә ghizsәrd uv ә caac hacht aan ә
muinlәs nite wen Sattәrn bәrnәth in ә humәn cine әnd thә lord
uv thә thhәrd hous iz in thә әcendәnt. These saivd әs, aulbeyit
sorly buffittid, frum distrucshәn: aul save Goaldry әlone. He,
bi sum kәrst chans, wethәr he nәglectәd too werr thә charm I
gave him, or thә chane uv it waaz brokәn in thә plun‘ging uv thә
ship, or bi sum uthәr meenz twuz laust: wen dalite came
әghen, we stood but thre aan this poope werr for had stood.
Mor I no naat."

"O Gazlarc," ced Spitfire, "our bruthәr dhat iz stolәn frum
әs, withe әs it shoorrly liyuth too fiand him әnd cet him fre."

But Jus groand әnd ced, "In wich star uv thә uncliamd ski
wilt dhou bigghin our cәrch? Or in wich uv thә ceecrәt streemz
uv oashәn werr thә last grene rase ar qwencht in oosy
darcnәs?"

Gazlarc waaz cilәnt for ә wile. Then he ced, "I thhinc naut
liaclere dhan this, dhat Ghәrice hath caat әwa Goaldry Bluzco
intoo Carcy, werr he hoaldәth him in doorres. Әnd thithәr must we
straitwa too dillivvәr him."



Jus ancәrd no wәrd. But Gazlarc ceezd hiz hand, saying,
"Our ainchәnt luv әnd yor auft suckәring uv Gaablәnlәnd in dase
gaun bi make this mi qworәl. Here nou mi rede. Az I ferrd frum
thә eest throo thә Straits uv Rinath I bihheld ә mity
cumpәny uv forty sale, bound eestwәrd too thә Beshtreyun ce.
Wel it waaz dha marct әs naat az we la undәr thә ialz uv
Elleyun in thә dusc uv eevning. For tutching latәr at Norvasp in
Pixelәnd we lәrnid dhat therr saild Laxәs withe thә hole
Wichlәnd flete, beying miandәd too wәrc evәl deedz әmung thә
peesfәl cittese uv thә Beshtreyun cebord. Әnd az wel met wәr
an antәlope withe ә divvouring liyun, az I әnd mi cevvәn ships withe
dhose il-doorz in such strencth aan thә hi cese. But nou,
bihhoald hou wide standәth thә dor too our wishiz. Laxәs әnd dhat
grate armәmәnt ar safe herreying eestwәrd-ho. I make qweschәn
wethәr at this momәnt mor dhan nine scor or ten scor
fiting men be left in Carcy. I hav here uv mine one ni aan
five hundrәd. Nevvәr waaz ferrәr chans too take Wichlәnd withe
hiz clauz binneeth thә tabәl, әnd roiyully ma we scrach hiz
face err he ghet them forth әghen." Әnd Gazlarc laft for joi
uv battәl, әnd cride, "O Jus, smialz it naat too the, this rede
uv mine?"

"Gazlarc," ced Lord Jus, "naably әnd withe dhat opәn hand әnd
hart dhat I hav luvd in the frum uv oald hast dhou made this
aufәr. Yet naat so iz Wichlәnd too be ovәrcum, but aftәr laung
dase uv labour oanly, әnd laying uv skeemz әnd bilding uv
ships әnd gathәring uv hoasts ancәrәbәl too thә strencth we berr
uv late әghenst thә Guilz wen we distroid them."

Nor for aul hiz әrging mite Gazlarc moove him enny wit.

But Spitfire sat bi hiz bruthәr әnd spake privәtly too him:
"Kinzman, wut ailz the? Iz aul hi hart әnd swiftnәs too



acshәn crusht out uv Demәnland, әnd dauth but thә әncәrvәcәbәl
juislәs skin rimmane too әs? Dhou art clene әnlike dhat dhou
hast evvәr bin, әnd cood Wichlәnd bihhoald әs nou wel mite he
juj dhat bace firr had tayun hoald әpaan әs, ceying dhat withe
thә aadz uv strencth so forchәnәtly uv our cide we shrinc frum
striking at him."

Jus ced in Spitfiarz ere, "This it iz, dhat I doo misdout me
uv thә stedfastnәs uv thә Gaablinz. Too like too fire әmung
ded leevz iz thә suddәn flame uv therr vallәr, ә poorr thhing
too rilli aan if wuns dha be chect. So doo I count it faaly
trusting in them for our mane strencth too go up әghenst Carcy.
Aulso it iz but ә wiald fancy dhat Goaldry hath bin transportәd
intoo Carcy."

But Spitfire lept up ә-kәrcing, әnd cride out, "O Gazlarc,
dhou wәrt best ferr home too Gaablәnlәnd. But we wil sale opәnly
too Carcy әnd crave aadeyuns uv thә grate King, entreting him
suffәr әs too kis hiz to, әnd acnaalidging him too be our King
әnd әs hiz il-kәndishәnd, discәbedeyunt childrәn. So ma he
haply ristau untoo әs our bruthәr, wen he hath chastiazd әs,
әnd haply uv hiz mәrcy cend әs home too Demәnland, therr too faun
әpaan Corcәs or vile Corinneyus, or huimsowevvәr he shal cet up in
Galing for hiz Viasroi. For withe Goaldry hath aul manlenәs
dippartәd out uv Demәnland, әnd we be milxaap dhat rimmane, әnd
aabgects uv scorn әnd spitting."

Nou wile Spitfire spake dhus in rath әnd saaro uv hart, thә
Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ferrd for әnd aft aan thә gangwa әbout әnd
әbout, az ә caijd panthhәr ferrәth wen feding time iz laung
ovәrdoo. Әnd at wialz he clapt hand too thә hilt uv hiz laung
әnd glittәring sord әnd rattәld it in thә scabbәrd. At lencth,
standing ovәr әghenst Gazlarc, әnd iying him withe ә maaking
glans, "O Gazlarc," he ced, "this dhat hath bәfaalәn bredәth



in me ә croowul pәrtәrbaishәn wich carrese mi spirrәts outwәrdz,
stәring up ә tempәst in mi miand әnd preperring mi baady too
mellәncaaly, әnd madnәs itcelf. Thә cure uv this iz oanly
fiting. Wherrfor if dhou luv me, Gazlarc, out withe thi
sord әnd word thicelf. Fite I must, or this pashәn wil kil
me qwite out. 'Tiz pitty too drau әpaan mi frend, but cith we be
band frum fiting withe our ennәmese, wut chois rimmanәth?"

Gazlarc laft әnd ceezd him plafәly bi thә armz, saying,
"I wil naat fite withe the, hou prittely sowerr dhou asc it,
Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat saivdst Gaablәnlәnd frum thә Witchәz"; but
strate groo grave әghen әnd ced too Jus, "O Jus, be ruild.
Dhou ceyust wut tempәr thi frendz ar in. Aul we be az houndz
tugghing әghenst thә leesh too be luist әghenst Carcy in this
happy our, dhat liacly cummith naat әghen."

Nou wen Lord Jus pәrceevd them aul әghenst him, әnd
haat-moutht for dhat әtempt, he smiald scornfәly әnd ced, "O
mi bruthәr әnd mi frendz, wut eccose әnd qwailpiaps ar u
biccum hoo ceme too cach wizdәm bi immәtating hәr vois? But ye
be mad like March herrz, evry man uv u, әnd micelf too.
Brake ice in wun place, twil crac in mor. Әnd trooly I kerr
naat graitly for mi life nou dhat Goaldry iz gaun frum me. Cast
we laats, then, wich uv әs thre shal ferr home too Demәnland
withe this our ship, dhat iz but ә lame duc cins this cending.
Әnd he aan hoome thә laat shal faul must ferr home too kәncәrt thә
rasing uv ә mity flete әnd armәmәnt too carry aan our wor
әghenst thә Witchәz."

So spake Lord Jus, әnd aul dha hoo had but ә short our әgo
felt themcelvz in such point dhat therr waaz in them no hope uv
caanvәlescәns nor uv life, had nou therr spirrәts raizd in ә
ceming drunkәnәs, әnd thaut oanly aan thә gladnәs uv
battәl.



Thә lordz uv Demәnland marct eche hiz laat әnd cast it in thә
helm uv Gazlarc, әnd Gazlarc shooc thә helm, әnd therr lept
forth thә laat uv thә Lord Spitfire. Rite rathfәl waaz he. So
thә lordz uv Demәnland did auf therr armәr әnd therr caastly
әparrәl dhat waaz blac withe soot, әnd let clenz it. Cixty uv
therr fiting men dhat wәr әnscaidhd bi thә cending went
әbord wun uv Gazlarx ships, әnd thә croo uv dhat ship mand
thә ship uv Demәnland, әnd Spitfire tooc thә stirring paddәl,
әnd thә Demәnz dhat wәr hәrt la in thә hoald uv thә haalo
ship. Dha braut forth ә sperr sale әnd hoistәd it in place
uv dhat dhat waaz distroid; so in sor diskәntent, yet withe ә
chirrfәl countәnәns, thә Lord Spitfire cet sale for thә west.
Әnd Gazlarc thә king sat bi thә stirring paddәl uv hiz ferr
dragghәn uv wor, әnd bi him thә Lord Jus әnd thә Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa, hoo waaz like ә wor-hors impaishәnt for battәl. Hәr prou
swung north әnd so round eestәwa, әnd hәr sale broidәrd withe
flour-de-loociz smote thә mast әnd fild too thә north-west
wind, әnd dhose uthәr cix ferrd aftәr hәr in line әhed withe
wite sailz әnfәrld, striding mәgestic ovәr thә fool braud
billose.

𝟨. Thә Clauz uv Wichlәnd

UV KING GAZLARX LEDING IN THӘ ӘTEMPT AAN CARCY IN THӘ 
DARC,
ӘND HOU HE PRAASPӘRD THERRIN, ӘND UV THӘ GRATE STAND 
UV LORD
JUS ӘND LORD BRANDAAKH DAAHAA.



Aan thә eevning uv thә thhәrd da, whennaz dha droo nirr too
within cite uv thә Wichlәnd coast, dha braild up therr
sailz әnd watәd for thә nite, dhat so dha mite make thә
landfaul aftәr darc; for littәl too therr miand it waaz dhat thә
King shood hav noose uv therr ferreengz. This waaz therr plan, too
beche therr ships aan thә loanly shor sum too leegz north uv
Tennәmoce, wens it waaz but too ourz march әcraus thә fen too
Carcy. So wen thә sun cet әnd aul thә wase wәr darkәnd dha
muffәld therr orz әnd rode cilәntly too thә lo shor dhat
shode strainjly nirr in thә darcnәs, yet evvәr ceemd too fle
әnd kepe its distәns az dha rode tәword it. Cumming at lencth
әshor, dha droo therr ships up aan thә beche. Sum fifty men
uv thә Gaablinz dha left too gard thә ships, wile thә rest
tooc therr weppәnz. Әnd wen dha wәr marshәld dha marcht
inland ovәr thә sand-duinz әnd so aan too thә opәn fen; әnd
ceying dhat thә moast uv them bi far wәr uv Gaablәnlәnd, it waaz
әgrede bitwene dhose thre, Jus, Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd Gazlarc,
dhat Gazlarc shood hav kәmand uv this emprise. So ferrd dha
cilәntly әcraus thә marshәz, dhat wәr fәrm innuf for marching
so it wәr dun cәrkәmspectly, rounding thә wәrst maus-hagz әnd
thә smaul laakh dhat wәr scattәrd here әnd therr. For thә
wethәr had bin fine for ә cesәn, әnd littәl noo wautәr stood
aan thә marsh. But az dha droo nirr too Carcy thә wethәr
wәrcәnd әnd fine rane biggan too faul. Әnd aulbeyit therr waaz
littәl cumfәrt marching throo thә drizsәling mәrc uv nite
tәwordz dhat fortrәs uv evәl name, yet waaz Lord Jus glad at
thә rane, cins it favәd cәrprise, әnd aan cәrprise hung aul
therr hoaps.

Әbout thә middәl nite dha haultәd within for hundrәd paciz uv
thә outәr waulz uv Carcy, dhat luimd goastly throo thә
wautәry kәrtәn, cilәnt az it had bin ә toome werr Wichlәnd
la in deth, rathәr dhan thә maild shel werrin so grate ә
pour sat wating. Thә cite uv dhat vast bulc coucht shaddowy



in thә rane litәd thә fire uv battәl in thә brest uv
Gazlarc, nor wood aut plese him save dhat dha shood go
forthwith up too thә waulz withe aul therr fors, әnd so march
round them ceking werr dha mite brake suddәnly in әnd cese
thә place. Nor wood he liscәn too thә councәl uv Lord Jus, hoo
wood cend forth dittachmәnts too cәlect ә spaat for әsault әnd
bring bac wәrd biffor thә hole fors әdvanst. "Be shoorr,"
ced Gazlarc, "dhat dha within ar aul faaxt әnd cupshaatәn
thә thhәrd nite withe swilling uv wine, in aanәr uv such
triyumf az he hath gaatәn bi hiz cending, әnd but ә saary waach
iz kept aan such nite. For hoo, sa dha, shal cum up әghenst
Carcy nou dhat thә pour uv Demәnland iz strickәn in pecәz?
Thә scornd Gaablinz, haa? Ә moashәn for laftәr әnd dәrizhәn.
But thine әdvans gard mite ghiv them worning or evvәr our
mane fors cood cese thә әcajәn. Na, but az thә Guilz in
an evәl da cumming suddәnly әpaan me in Zadgy Zacyәlo gat mi
pallәs takәn err we wәr wel werr uv therr cumming, so must we
take this hoald uv Carcy. Әnd if dhou firrәst ә sally, rite
haatly doo I dizsire it. For if dha opәn thә gate we ar innuf
too fors an entry in dispite uv enny numbәrz dha ar like too
hav within."

Nou Jus thaut il uv this councәl, yet, for ә strainj
lan‘ghәr dhat stil hung әbout hiz wits, he wood naat gainsa
Gazlarc. So crept dha in stelth nirr too thә grate waulz uv
Carcy. Sauftly evvәr fel thә rane, әnd brethlәs stood thә
ciaprәciz within thә outәr word, әnd blanc әnd dum әnd
untennәntid fround thә blac marbәl waulz uv dhat sleping
cascәl. Әnd dour midnite watәd ovәr aul.

Nou Gazlarc ishoode kәmand, bidding them march werrәly round thә
waulz northwәrd, for no wa waaz beetwixt thә laufty waulz әnd thә
rivvәr aan thә south әnd eest, but too thә north-eest waaz he
hoapfәl too fiand ә liacly place too win intoo thә hoald. In such



ordәr went dha dhat Gazlarc withe an hundrәd uv hiz abәlst men
led thә van, әnd aftәr him came thә Demәnz. Thә mane strencth
uv thә Gaablinz faalode aftәr, withe Teshmar for therr captәn.
Werrәly dha marcht, әnd nou wәr dha aan thә rising ground
dhat ran bac north әnd west frum thә bluf uv Carcy too thә
fen. Fool eghәr wәr dha uv Gaablәnlәnd әnd flone withe thә
intaaxәcaishәn uv impending battәl, әnd dha uv thә van‘gard
ferrd әpace, outstripping thә Demәnz, so dhat Jus waaz fane too
hacәn aftәr them lest dha shood loose tuch әnd faul too
kәnfujәn. But Teshmarz men firrd graitly too be left bihhiand,
nor mite he hoald them bac, but dha must run beetwixt thә
Demәnz әnd thә waulz, mening too join withe Gazlarc. Jus swor
undәr hiz breth, saying, "Ce thә әnrooly rabbәl uv Gaablәnlәnd.
Әnd dha wil yet be our әndoowing."

In such cace stood dha, nor wәr Teshmarz foke mor dhan
twenty paciz frum thә waulz, wen, suddәn az nite-liatning,
flerrz wәr kindәld әlaung thә waulz, dazsәling thә Gaablinz әnd
thә Demәnz әnd briatly liting them for dhose dhat mand thә
waulz, hoo fel ә-shooting at them withe spirrz әnd arrose әnd
ә-slinging uv stoanz. In thә same momәnt opәnd ә paastәrn gate,
wens sallid forth thә Lord Corinneyus withe an hundrәd әnd
fifty stout ladz uv Wichlәnd, shouting, "He dhat wood sup uv
thә crab uv Wichlәnd must dele withe thә nippәrz err he essa
thә shel"; әnd charging Gazlarx army in thә flanc he cut
them clene in too. Az wun wood ferrd forth Corinneyus, smiting aan
eethәr hand withe ә too-ejd ax withe heft lapt withe braanz;
әnd graitly dho thә foke uv Gazlarc outnumbәrd him, yet
wәr dha so takәn at unnәwerrz әnd kәnfoundid bi thә suddәn
aunslaut uv Corinneyus dhat dha mite naat әbide him but
evrewerr gave ground biffor hiz aunslaut. Әnd menny wәr
wuindәd әnd sum wәr slane; әnd withe these Teshmar uv
Gaablәnlәnd, thә mastәr uv Gazlarx ship. For smiting at
Corinneyus әnd miscing uv hiz ame he loutid forwәrd withe thә



blo, әnd Corinneyus hude at him withe hiz ax әnd thә blo came
aan Teshmarz nec әnd so hude auf hiz hed. Nou Gazlarc withe
thә best uv hiz fiting men waaz cum sum wa past thә
paastәrn, but whennaz dha fel too fiting he tәrnd bac
straitwa too mete Corinneyus, cauling loudly aan hiz men too
rally әghenst thә Witchәz әnd drive them bac within thә waulz.
So wen Gazlarc waaz gaatәn throo thә pres too within reche uv
Corinneyus, he thrust at Corinneyus withe ә spirr, wuinding him in
thә arm. But Corinneyus smote thә spirr-shaft әsundәr withe hiz
ax, әnd lept әpaan Gazlarc, ghivving him ә grate wuind aan thә
shoaldәr. Әnd Gazlarc tooc too hiz sord, әnd menny blose dha
bandede dhat made eethәr stagghәr, til Corinneyus struc Gazlarc
aan thә helm ә grate doun-stroke uv hiz ax, az wun drivәth ә
pile withe ә wooddәn mallit. Әnd biccauz uv thә good helm he
wor, ghivvәn bi Lord Jus in dase gaun bi az ә ghift uv luv әnd
frendship, waaz Gazlarc saivd әnd hiz hed naat clovәn әsundәr;
for aan dhat helm Corinneyisciz ax mite naat bite. Yet withe dhat
grate stroke wәr Gazlarx cenciz drivvәn forth uv him for ә
cesәn, so dhat he fel censlәs too thә әrth. Әnd withe hiz
faul came disma әpaan them uv Gaablәnlәnd.

Aul this biffel in thә fәrst brunt uv thә battәl, nor wәr thә
lordz uv Demәnland yet foolly joind in thә mella, for thә
grate pres uv Gazlarx men wәr bitwene them әnd thә Witchәz;
but nou Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa went forth mitәly withe therr
faalowing, әnd tooc up Gazlarc dhat la like wun ded, әnd Jus
bade ә cumpәny uv thә Gaablinz berr him too thә ships, әnd therr
waaz he bistode safe әnd sound. But thә Witchәz shoutәd loudly
dhat King Gazlarc waaz slane; әnd at this chosәn time Corәnd,
dhat waaz cum privvilly forth uv ә hiddәn dor aan thә westәrn
cide uv Carcy withe fifty men, tooc thә Gaablinz mitәly in thә
rirr. So dha, stil faaling bac biffor Corinneyus әnd Corәnd,
әnd therr harts cic at thә cәposid slaying uv Gazlarc, waxt
fool uv dout әnd didgecshn; for in thә wautәry darcnәs dha



mite nowise pәrceve bi hou much dha outwent in numbәrz thә
men uv Wichlәnd. Әnd pannic tooc them, so dhat dha broke әnd
fled biffor thә Witchәz, dhat came aftәr them rezsәloote, az ә
stote hoaldәth bi ә rabbәt, әnd sloo them bi scorz әnd bi
fiftese az dha fled frum Carcy. Skerrs thre scor men uv dhat
brave cumpәny uv Gaablәnlәnd dhat went up withe Gazlarc әghenst
Carcy wun әwa intoo thә marshәz әnd came too therr ships,
iscaping pittelәs distrucshәn.

But Corәnd әnd Corinneyus әnd therr mane fors tәrnd without
mor әdoo әghenst thә Demәnz, әnd bittәr waaz thә battәl dhat
biffel beetwixt them, әnd grate thә clattәr uv therr blose. Әnd
nou wәr thә aadz clene chainjd әbout withe thә pootting uv thә
Gaablinz out uv thә battәl, cins but fu uv Wichlәnd wәr
faalәn, әnd dha wәr az for too wun әghenst thә Demәnz,
hemming them in әnd havving at them frum evry cide. Әnd sum
shaat at them frum thә waul, әntil ә chans shaat came dhat waaz
like too hav stove in Corәndz helm, hoo straitwa cent wәrd
dhat wen thә rout waaz endәd he wood make larc-pise uv thә
cou-heddәd daadepole hoosowevvәr he mite be dhat had cet them
dhus ә-shooting, spoiling sport for therr caamradz әnd
endain‘gәring therr liavz. Therrwithe ceest thә shooting frum thә
waul.

Әnd nou grim әnd wuindcәm groo thә battәl, for thә Demәnz
mitәly withstood thә aancet uv thә Witchәz, әnd thә Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa rusht withe an aunslaut evvәr әnd әnun әpaan
Corәnd or әpaan Corinneyus, nor mite eethәr uv these grate
captәnz berr up laung әghenst him, but evry time gave bac
biffor Lord Brandaakh Daahaa; әnd bittәrly kәrst dha wun әnuthәr
az eche in tәrn waaz fane too save himcelf әmid thә pres uv
therr fiting men. Nor cood wun hope in wun niats space too
bihhoald such deedz uv derring-doo az wәr dun dhat nite bi Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat plade hiz sord liatly az wun handlәth ә



willo waand; yet deth sat aan thә point therruv. In such wise
dhat illevvәn stout sordәrz uv Wichlәnd wәr slane bi him, әnd
fiftene bisciadz wәr sorly wuindәd. Әnd at thә last, Corinneyus,
stung bi Corәndz taunts az bi ә gadfli, әnd wel ni bәrsting
for grefe әnd shame at hiz il speding, lept әpaan Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa az wun reft uv hiz wits, aming at him ә grate
too-handәd blo dhat waaz apt innuf too cleve him too thә
briskәt. But Brandaakh Daahaa slipt frum thә blo liatly az ә
kingfishәr fliying әbuv an auldәr-shaddode streme әvoidәth ә
branch in hiz flite, әnd ran Corinneyus throo thә rite rist
withe hiz sord. Әnd strate waaz Corinneyus poot out uv thә fite.
Nor had dha gratәr sattәsfacshәn dhat went әghenst Lord Jus,
hoo mode at them withe grate swaashing blose, bihhedding sum әnd
huwing sum әsundәr in thә midst, til dha wәr fane too kepe
clirr uv hiz reping. So faut thә Demәnz in thә glerr әnd
wautәry mist, graitly әghenst grate aadz, әntil aul wәr smittәn
too әrth save dhose too lordz әlone, Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa.

Nou stood King Ghәrice aan thә outәr battәlmәnts uv Carcy, aul
armd in hiz blac armәr inlade withe goald; әnd he bihheld dhose
twane hou dha faut bac too bac, әnd hou thә Witchәz biscet
them aan evry cide yet nowise mite privvale әghenst them. Әnd
thә King ced untoo Gro dhat waaz bi him aan thә waul, "Mine ise
dazsәl in thә mist әnd torchlite. Wut be these dhat maintane
so bluddy an advantij әpaan mi kempәry-men?"

Gro ancәrd him, "Shoorrly, O King, these be nun uthәr dhan
Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa uv Craathәring."

Thә King ced, "So bi digrese cummith mi cending home too me. For
bi mi art I hav intellәgәns, aulbeyit naat cәrtәnly, dhat
Goaldry waaz takәn bi mi cending; so hav I mi dizsire aan him I
hoald moast in hate. Әnd these, saivd bi therr inchantmәnts frum
like roowun, hav bin drivvәn mad too rush intoo thә opәn mouth uv



mi ven‘gәns." Әnd wen he had gaizd әwile, thә King snirrd
әnd ced untoo Gro, "Ә swete cite, too bihhoald an hundrәd uv mi
abәlst men flinch әnd duc biffor these twane. Til nou
meethaut therr waaz ә sord in Wichlәnd, әnd meethaut
Corinneyus әnd Corәnd naat cimpәl bragghәrts without pour or
hart, az here әpirrәth, cins like boiz wel bәrcht dha doo
crinj frum thә shining sordz uv Jus әnd thә vile upstart
frum Craathәring."

But Corinneyus, hoo stood no laun‘ghәr in thә battәl but bi thә
King, fool uv splene әnd hiz rist aul bluddy, cride out, "U
doo әs raung, O King. Justәr it wәr too prase mi grate dede in
ambooshing this mity cumpәny uv our ennәmese әnd pootting them
aul too thә slautәr. Әnd if I privvaild naat әghenst this
Brandaakh Daahaa yor madgәsty needz naat too marvәl, cins ә gratәr
dhan I, Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢. uv memmәry evvәr gloreyus, waaz liatly
caankәrd bi him. Wherrin meethhinx I am thә luckere, too hav but
ә gord rist әnd naat mi deth. Az for these twane, dha be
stic-frese, aan hoome no point or ej ma bite. Әnd naut wәr
mor too be looct for, cins we dele withe such ә sorcәrәr az
this Jus."

"Rathәr," ced thә King, "ar ye aul grone milxaap. But I hav
no fәrthәr stummәc for this intәrloode, but strate wil end
it."

Therrwithe thә King cauld too him thә oald Dooke Corcәs, bidding
him take nets әnd cach thә Demәnz therrin. Әnd Corcәs, ferreeng
forth withe nets, bi shirr wate uv numbәrz әnd withe thә deth
uv nirr ә scor uv thә Witchәz at lencth gat this pәrformd,
әnd Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa wel tan‘ghәld in thә nets,
әnd lapt әbout az cilqwәrmz in therr kәcuinz, әnd so draun
intoo Carcy. Soundly wәr dha bumpt әlaung thә ground, әnd glad



inno wәr thә Witchәz too hav gaatәn dhose grate fitәrz
scaacht at last. For uttәrly spent wәr Corәnd әnd hiz men,
әnd fane too draap for verry wirrenәs.

So wen dha wәr gaatәn intoo Carcy, thә King let cәrch withe
torchiz әnd bring in them uv Wichlәnd dhat la hәrt biffor thә
waulz; әnd enny Demәnz or Gaablinz dhat wәr hapt әpaan in like
cace he let sla withe thә sord. Әnd thә Lord Jus әnd thә Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa, stil lapt tiatly in therr nets, he let fling
intoo ә cornәr uv thә innәr cort uv thә pallәs like too bailz
uv dammәjd goodz, әnd cet ә gard әpaan them әntil morning.

Az thә lordz uv Wichlәnd wәr әpaan gowing too bed dha bihheld
westwәrd bi thә ce ә red glo, әnd tungz uv fire bәrning in
thә nite. Corinneyus ced untoo Lord Gro, "Lo werr thi Gaablinz
bәrn therr ships, lest we pәrsoo them az dha fle shaimfәly
hoamwәrd in thә ship dha kepe frum thә bәrning. Wun ship
cәficәth, for moast uv them be ded."

Әnd Corinneyus bittooc him slepәly too bed, pausing aan thә wa too
kic at thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat la saifly swaadhd in hiz
net pourlәs az then too doo him harm.

𝟩. Ghests uv thә King in Carcy

UV THӘ TOO BANQWӘT HAULZ DHAT WӘR IN CARCY, THӘ OALD 
ӘND THӘ
NOO, ӘND UV THӘ ENTӘRTAINMӘNT GHIVVӘN BI KING GHӘRICE 
𝟣𝟤. IN THӘ



WUN HAUL TOO LORD JUS ӘND LORD BRANDAAKH DAAHAA 
ӘND IN THӘ UTHӘR
TOO THӘ PRINS LA FӘRESE; ӘND UV THERR LEVE-TAKING WEN 
THӘ
BANQWӘT WAAZ DUN.

Thә maaro uv dhat battәl daund ferr aan Carcy. Foke la laung
әbed aftәr therr toil, әnd әntil thә sun waaz hi naut
stәrd biffor thә waulz. But tәword noone came forth ә band
cent bi King Ghәrice too bring in thә spoil; әnd dha tooc up thә
baadese uv thә slane әnd lade them in hou aan thә rite banc uv
thә rivvәr Droomә haf ә mile billo Carcy, Witchәz, Demәnz, әnd
Gaablinz in wun grave tәghethәr, әnd raizd up ә grate hou ovәr
them.

Nou waaz thә sunz hete straung, but thә shaddo uv thә grate kepe
restәd stil aan thә terrәs without thә westәrn waul uv thә
pallәs. Coole әnd reddәlәnt uv ese әnd saaft repose waaz dhat
terrәs, paivd withe flagstoanz uv red jaspәr, withe spleenwәrt,
ascәfettәdә, livvid toadstuilz, dragghәnz teeth, әnd bittәr
moone-cede growing in thә joints. Aan thә outәr ej uv thә
terrәs wәr booshәz uv arbәr vitә plantәd in ә ro, sqwaat әnd
round like sleping dormice, withe clumps uv choke-pard ackәnite
in thә intәrspaciz. Menny hundrәd fete in lencth waaz thә terrәs
frum north too south, әnd at eethәr end ә flite uv blac marbәl
steps led doun too thә levvәl uv thә innәr word әnd its embattәld
waul.

Benchiz uv grene jaspәr mascely bilt әnd ladәn withe velvәt
cooshәnz uv menny cullәrz stood әghenst thә pallәs waul facing
too thә west, әnd aan thә bench nirrәst thә Iarn Tour ә lady sat
at ese, eting creme wafәrz әnd ә qwins tart cәrvd bi hәr
wating-wimmәn in dishәz uv pale goald for hәr morning mele. Taul
waaz dhat lady әnd slendәr, әnd buty dwelt in hәr az thә



sunshine dwelz in thә red flor әnd gra-grene trunx uv ә
beche wood in әrly spring. Hәr taany herr waaz gathәrd in depe
foaldz әpaan hәr hed әnd made fast bi grate cilvәr pinz, therr
hedz cet withe annәkite dimәndz. Hәr goun waaz uv clauth uv
cilvәr withe ә naatid cord-wәrc uv blac cilc embroidәry
evrewerr dect withe littәl muinstoanz, әnd ovәr it she wor
ә mantәl uv figyәrd sattәn thә cullәr uv thә wood-pidgәnz wing,
tincәld әnd ovәrcast withe cilvәr thredz. Wite-skind she
waaz, әnd graisfәl az an antәlope. Hәr ise wәr grene, withe
yello firy gleemz. Daintely she ate thә tart әnd wafәrz,
cipping at wialz frum ә cup uv ambәr, artәfishәly carvd,
wite wine coole frum thә cellәrz billo Carcy; әnd ә madәn
citting at hәr fete plade aan ә cevvәn-stringd loote, cinging
verry sweetly this saung:

𝐴𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝐽𝑜𝑣𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑠,
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝐽𝑢𝑛𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑝𝑎𝑠𝑡, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑟𝑜𝑠𝑒;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑢𝑡𝑖𝑒'𝑠 𝑜𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑑𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑠, 𝑎𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑠𝑒𝑠, 𝑠𝑙𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒.

𝐴𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑦
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑒𝑛 𝑎𝑡𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑑𝑎𝑦;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑛 𝑝𝑢𝑟𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑝𝑜𝑤𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑖𝑛𝑟𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 ℎ𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒.

𝐴𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ ℎ𝑎𝑠𝑡
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑎𝑙𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑀𝑎𝑦 𝑖𝑠 𝑝𝑎𝑠𝑡;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑠𝑤𝑒𝑒𝑡 𝑑𝑖𝑣𝑖𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑎𝑡
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑘𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑛𝑜𝑡𝑒.

𝐴𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑙𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡,



𝑇ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑑𝑠 𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑖𝑛 𝑑𝑒𝑎𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑒𝑦𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑠𝑖𝑡, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒
𝐹𝑖𝑥𝑒𝑑 𝑏𝑒𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑠𝑝ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒.

𝐴𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑓 𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑡 𝑜𝑟 𝑤𝑒𝑠𝑡
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑃ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑖𝑥 𝑏𝑢𝑖𝑙𝑑𝑠 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑠𝑝𝑖𝑐𝑦 𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑡;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑎𝑡 𝑙𝑎𝑠𝑡 𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑖𝑒𝑠,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑓𝑟𝑎𝑔𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑡 𝑏𝑜𝑠𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑑𝑦𝑒𝑠.

"No mor," ced thә lady; "thi vois iz cract this morning.
Iz nun әbraud yet dhou canst fiand too tel me uv last niats
doowingz? Or ar aul gaun mi lordz gate, dhat I left sleping
stil az dho aul thә paapese uv aul әrths gardәnz breedhd
drousenәs әbout hiz hed?"

"Wun cummith, maddәm," ced thә dammәsәl.

Thә lady ced, "Thә Lord Gro. He ma rizzaalv me. Dho wәr he
in thә stour last nite, dhat wәr ә wundәr indede."

Therrwithe came Gro әlaung thә terrәs frum thә north, clad in ә
mantәl uv dun-cullәrd velvәt withe ә caalәr uv raizd wәrc uv
goald әpaan cilvәr pәrl; әnd hiz laung blac kәrly birrd waaz
pәrfuemd withe orәnj-flour wautәr әnd an‘gellickә. Wen dha had
gretәd wun әnuthәr әnd thә lady had biddin hәr wimmәn stand
әpart, she ced, "Mi lord, I thhәrst for tidingz. Riccount too me
aul dhat biffel cins sundoun. For I slept soundly til thә
streex uv morning shode throo mi chaimbәr windose, әnd then
I әwoke frum ә fliying dreme uv cennәts sounding too thә aancet,
әnd torchiz in thә nite, әnd worz әlaarәmz. Әnd therr wәr
torchiz indede in mi chaimbәr liting mi lord too bed, dhat



ancәrd me no wәrd but straitwa fel әslepe az in uttәr
wirrenәs. Sum slite scratchәz he hath, but els әnhәrt. I
wood naat wake him, for baam iz in slumbәr; aulso iz he il too
doo withe if wun wake him so. But thә tattәl әnd wiald cәrmise uv
thә cәrvәnts blowuth az evvәr too aul points uv wundәr: az dhat ә
grate armәmәnt uv Demәnland iz discembarct at Tennәmoce, әnd aul
routid last nite bi mi lord әnd bi Corinneyus, әnd Goaldry
Bluzco slane in cin‘ghәl caambat withe thә King. Or dhat Jus hath
cet ә charm aan Laxәs әnd aul our flete, making them sale like
perrisciadz әghenst this land, Jus әnd thә uthәr Demәnz leding
them; әnd aul slane save Laxәs әnd Goaldry Bluzco, but these
braut bound intoo Carcy, starc mad әnd frauthhing at thә lips,
әnd Corinneyus ded uv hiz wuindz aftәr slaying uv Brandaakh Daahaa.
Or, foolishly," әnd hәr grene ise litәnd dain‘gәrәsly, "dhat
it waaz mi bruthәr rizsәn in rivvoalt too rest Pixelәnd frum thә
ovәrlordship uv Ghәrice, әnd joind withe Gazlarc too dhat end,
әnd therr army ovәrthrone әnd boath tayun prizsәnәr."

Gro laft әnd ced, "Shoorrly, O mi Lady Prezmirә, truith
maskәth in menny ә strainj disghise wen she ridәth roomәrz
bruimstic throo kingz pallәcәz. But sumwut uv hәrcelf hath
she shone the, if dhou kәncloode dhat an ivvent waaz braut too
bәrth beetwixt darc әnd sunrise too stagghәr thә wәrld, әnd dhat
thә pour uv Wichlәnd bluimd forth this nite intoo unbihhoaldәn
glory."

"Dhou spekәst big, mi lord," ced thә lady. "Wәr thә Demәnz
in it?"

"A, maddәm," he ced.

"Әnd triyumft aan? әnd slane?"

"Aul slane save Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd dha takәn," ced



Gro.

"Waaz this mi lordz doowing?" she asct.

"Graitly, az I thhinc," ced Gro; "dho Corinneyus clamәth for
himcelf, az caamәnly, thә mane aanәr uv it."

Prezmirә ced, "He clamәth ovәrmәch." Әnd she ced, "Therr
wәr nun in it save Demәnz?"

Gro, nowing hәr thaut, smiald әnd made ancәr, "Maddәm, therr
wәr Witchәz."

"Mi Lord Gro," she cride, "dhou daast il too maac me. Dhou art
mi frend. Dhou nowust thә Prins mi bruthәr proud әnd suddәn
too an‘ghәr. Dhou nowust it chafәth him too hav Wichlәnd ovәr
him. Dhou nowust thә time iz menny dase ovәrpast wen he shood
bring hiz yirrly tribbute too thә King."

Grose grate aax-ise wәr saaft az he looct әpaan thә Lady
Prezmirә, saying, "Moast әshoorrәdly am I thi frend, maddәm.
Billike, if truith wәr toald, dhou әnd thi lord ar aul thә troo
frendz I hav in wautәrish Wichlәnd: u too, әnd thә King:
but hoo slepәth safe in thә favәr uv kingz? Aa, maddәm, nun
uv Pixelәnd stood in thә battәl yestәrnite. Therrfor let thi
sole be at ese. But mi tasc it waaz, standing aan thә
battәlmәnts biscide thә King, too smile әnd smile wile Corinneyus
әnd our fiting men made ә bluddy havvәc uv for or five
hundrәd uv mine one kinzfoke."

Prezmirә caat hәr breth әnd waaz cilәnt ә momәnt. Then,
"Gazlarc?"

"Thә mane fors waaz hiz, it әpirrәth," ancәrd Lord Gro.



"Corinneyus bragghәth himcelf hiz bainzmәn, әnd cәrtәn it iz he
feld him too әrth. But I am ceecritly advәrtiazd he waaz naat
әmung thә ded takәn up this morning."

"Mi lord," she ced, "mi dizsire for noose drinx depe wile dhou
art fasting. Sum, bring mete әnd wine for mi Lord Gro." Әnd
too dammәsәlz ran әnd rittәrnd withe sparcling goaldәn wine in ә
bekәr, әnd ә dish uv lamprese withe hippәcras saus. So Gro sat
him doun aan thә jaspәr bench әnd, wile he ate әnd dranc,
rehәrst too thә Lady Prezmirә thә doowingz uv thә nite.

Wen he had endәd she ced, "Hou hath thә King delt withe dhose
twane, Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa?"

Gro ancәrd, "He hath them clapt up in thә oald banqwәting
haul in thә Iarn Tour." Әnd hiz brou darkәnd, әnd he ced,
"'Tiz pitty thi lord la dhus laung әbed, әnd so came naat too thә
councәl, werr Corcәs әnd Corinneyus, bact bi thi step-sunz әnd
thә sunz uv Corcәs, egd aan thә King too use shaimfәly these
lordz uv Demәnland. Troo iz dhat distic wich admaanishәth әs--

No wen too speke, for menny tiamz it bringz
Dain‘gәr too ghiv thә best advice too Kingz;

әnd littәl for mi helth, әnd littәl gane widhaul, had it bin
had I then opәnly withstood them. Corinneyus iz evvәr waachfәl too
fling Gaablin in mi teeth. But Corәnd wayuth in therr councәlz
az hiz hand wayuth in battәl."

Nou az Gro spake came thә Lord Corәnd aan thә terrәs, cauling
for stil wine too coole hiz throte widhaul. Prezmirә pord forth
too him: "Dhou art blaimd too me for keping thi bed, mi lord,
dhat shoodst hav bin divvising withe thә King tutching our
ennәmese tayun captiv in this nite gaun bi."



Corәnd sat bi hiz lady aan thә bench әnd dranc. "If dhat be aul,
maddәm," ced he, "then hav I littәl too charj mi caanshәns
widhaul. For naut lise reddere dhan strike auf therr hedz,
әnd so bring aul too ә fit әnd happy ending."

"Far uthәrwise," ced Gro, "hath thә King dittәrmәnd. He let
drag biffor him Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd withe menny
flirrz әnd giabz, 'Welkәm,' he sayuth, too Carcy. Yor tabәl
shal naat lac stor uv dellәkәts wile ye ar mi ghests;
aulbeyit ye cum unbiddin.' Therrwithe he let drag them too thә oald
banqwәt haul. Әnd he bade hiz smiths drive grate iarn stapәlz
intoo thә waul, wherraan he let hang up thә Demәnz bi therr
rists, spred-eghәld әghenst thә waul, making boath rists әnd
ankәlz fast too thә stapәlz withe giavz uv iarn. Әnd thә King let
dite thә tabәl biffor therr fete az for ә banqwәt, dhat thә
cite әnd thә savәr mite torment them. Әnd he cauld aul әs
too hiz councәl thithәr dhat we mite prase hiz kәncete әnd
maac them әnoo."

Ced Prezmirә, "Ә grate king shood rathәr be ә daug dhat
killәth clene, dhan ә cat dhat pattәth әnd sportәth withe hiz
pra."

"Troo it iz," ced Corәnd, "dhat dha wәr safәr slane." He
rose frum hiz cete. "'Twәr naat әmis," he ced, "dhat I had
wәrd withe thә King."

"Wherrfor so?" asct Prezmirә.

"He dhat slepәth late," ced Corәnd, iying hәr humәrәsly,
"cәmtiamz hath noose for hәr dhat risәth bittiamz too cit aan thә
westәrn terrәs. Әnd this waaz I cum too tel the, dhat I but
nou bihheld eestwәrd frum our chaimbәr windo, riding tәword



Carcy out uv Pixelәnd doun thә Wa uv Kingz----"

"La Fәrese?" she ced.

"Mine ise be straung inno әnd clirr inno," ced Corәnd, "but
dhoudst skerrs reeqwire me swerr too mine one bruthәr at thre
mialz distәns. Әnd az for thine, I leve the thә swerring."

"Hoo shood ride doun thә Wa uv Kingz frum Pixelәnd," cride
Prezmirә, "but La Fәrese?"

"Dhat, maddәm, let Ecco ancәr the," ced Corәnd. "Әnd it
stickәth in mi miand, dhat thә Prins mi bruthәr-in-lau iz wun
dhat tiyuth too hiz hartstringz thә remembrәns uv past
bennәfits. This too, dhat nun did him evvәr ә gratәr bennәfit
dhan Jus, dhat saivd hiz life cix wintәrz bac in Implәnd thә
Mor. Wherrfor, if La Fәrese be too sherr our revvәlz this
nite, needfәl it iz dhat thә King kәmand these gablәrz too
kepe cilәns tutching our entәrtainmәnt uv these lordz in thә
oald banqwәt haul, әnd in genrәl tutching thә sherr uv
Demәnland in this fiting."

Prezmirә ced, "Cum, Ile go withe the."

Dha found thә King aan thә taapmoast battәlmәnts әbuv thә
wautәr-gate withe hiz lordz әbout him, gasing eestәwa tәword thә
laung lo hilz biyyaand wich la Pixelәnd. But wen Corәnd biggan
too opәn hiz miand too thә King, thә King ced, "Dhou growust oald,
O Corәnd, әnd like ә good-for-nuthhing chapmәn bringәst naat thi
werrz too markәt err thә markәt be dun. I hav aulreddy tayun
ordәr for this, әnd straitly charjd mi pepәl dhat naut
biffel last nite save ә ferreeng uv thә Gaablinz әghenst Carcy,
әnd therr ovәrthro, әnd mi chacing uv them withe ә grate
slautәr intoo thә ce. Hooso bi speche or cine shal rivvele too



La Fәrese dhat thә Demәnz wәr in it, or dhat these ennәmese uv
mine ar dhus entәrtaind bi me too therr discumfәrt in thә oald
banqwәt haul, he shal loose nuthhing but hiz life."

Corәnd ced, "It iz wel, O King."

Thә King ced, "Captәn genrәl, wut iz our strencth?"

Corinneyus ancәrd, "Cevvәnty әnd thre wәr slane, әnd thә
uthәrz for thә moast part hәrt: I әmung them, dhat am dhus
wun-handәd for thә wile. I wil naat en‘gage too fiand u, O
King, fifty sound men in Carcy."

"Mi Lord Corәnd," ced thә King, "thine ise pirrst evvәr ә
leghe biyyaand thә best әmung әs, yung or oald. Hou menny makәst
dhou yaan cumpәny?"

Corәnd leend aan thә perrәpet әnd shadid hiz ise withe hiz hand
dhat waaz braud az ә smoact haddәc әnd cuvvәrd aan thә bac withe
yello herrz growing sumwut sparsly, az thә herrz aan thә
skin uv ә yung ellәfәnt. "He ridәth withe thre scor hors, O
King. Wun or too mor I ghiv u for good luc, but if ә hav ә
horsmәn fure dhan cixty, nevvәr luv me mor."

Thә King muttәrd an imprәcaishәn. "It iz thә kәrs uv chans
bringәth him dhus pat wen I hav mi pourz әbraud әnd am left
withe too littәl strencth too aa him if he proove әrxәm. Wun uv
thi sunz, O Corәnd, shal take hors әnd ride south too Zorn әnd
Pәrmeyo әnd mustәr ә fu scor fiting men frum thә hәrdzmin
әnd farmәrz withe wut spede he ma. It iz kәmandәd."

****

Nou waaz thә aftәrnoone werring too eevning wen thә Prins La



Fәrese waaz cum in withe aul hiz cumpәny, әnd gretingz dun,
әnd thә tribbute safe bistode, әnd sleping roome әpointәd for
him әnd hiz. Әnd nou err aul gathәrd tәghethәr in thә grate
banqwәt haul dhat waaz bilt bi Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣., wen he waaz fәrst
made King, in thә southheest cornәr uv thә pallәs; әnd it far
ixedәd in graitnәs әnd magniffәcәns thә oald haul werr Lord
Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa wәr held in doorres. Cevvәn eeqwәl
waulz it had, uv darc grene jaspәr, spect withe bluddy spaats.
In thә midst uv wun waul waaz thә laufty dorwa, әnd in thә
waulz rite әnd left uv this әnd in dhose dhat incloazd thә
an‘ghәl aapәsәt thә dor wәr grate windose plaist hi, ghivving
lite too thә banqwәt haul. In eche uv thә cevvәn an‘ghәlz uv thә
waul ә carriyyuttid, cut in thә liacnәs uv ә thre-heddәd giyunt
frum paandәrәs blaax uv blac cәrpәntine, bode binneeth thә
mas uv ә maanstrәs crab hune out uv thә same stone. Thә mity
clauz uv dhose cevvәn crabz spredding upwәrdz berr up thә dome
uv thә roofe, dhat waaz smuithe әnd cuvvәrd aul ovәr withe
paintingz uv battәlz әnd hunting ceenz әnd rasling bouts in
darc әnd smoky cullәrz ancәrәbәl too thә gloomy grandoor uv
dhat chaimbәr. Aan thә waulz binneeth thә windose gleemd weppәnz
uv wor әnd uv thә chace, әnd aan thә too bliand waulz wәr naild
up aul ordәrly thә sculz әnd ded boanz uv dhose champeyunz
wich had rascәld әfortime withe King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. or evvәr he
әpointәd in an evәl our too rascәl withe Goaldry Bluzco.
Әcraus thә innәrmoast an‘ghәl facing thә dor waaz ә laung tabәl әnd
ә carvәn bench bihhiand it, әnd frum thә too endz uv dhat tabәl,
cet sqwerr withe it, too uthәr tabәlz yet laun‘ghәr әnd benchiz bi
them aan thә ciadz next thә waul strecht too within ә short
space uv thә dor. Midmoast uv thә tabәl too thә rite uv thә
dor waaz ә hi cete uv oald ciaprәs wood, grate әnd ferr, withe
cooshәnz uv blac velvәt broidәrd withe goald, әnd facing it at
thә aapәsәt tabәl әnuthәr hi cete, smaulәr, әnd thә cooshәnz
uv it sone withe cilvәr. In thә space beetwixt thә tabәlz five



iarn brajәrz, masciv әnd foottid withe clauz like an eghәlz,
stood in ә ro, әnd bihhiand thә benchiz aan eethәr cide wәr nine
grate standz for flamboiz too lite thә haul bi nite, әnd cevvәn
bihhiand thә craus bench, cet at eeqwәl distәncәz әnd evin withe
thә waulz. Thә flor waaz paivd withe steyuttite, wite әnd cremy,
withe vainz uv rich broun әnd blac әnd pәrpәlz әnd splashәz uv
scarlәt. Thә tabәlz resting aan grate trescәlz wәr mascy slabz
uv ә dusky paalisht stone, poudәrd withe sparx uv goald az
smaul az attәmz.

Thә wimmәn sat aan thә craus-bench, әnd midmoast uv them thә Lady
Prezmirә, hoo outwent thә rest in buty әnd qweenlenәs az
Venәs thә lescәr plannәts uv thә nite. Sennambreyuh, wife too Dooke
Corcәs, sat aan hәr left, әnd aan hәr rite Srevә, dautәr too
Corcәs, strainjly ferr for such ә faathәr. Aan thә uppәr bench,
too thә rite uv thә dor, thә lordz uv Wichlәnd sat әbuv әnd
billo thә Kingz hi cete, clad in haalәda әtire, әnd dha uv
Pixelәnd had place ovәr әghenst them aan thә loar bench. Thә
hi cete aan thә loar bench waaz cet әpart for La Fәrese. Grate
plaits әnd dishәz uv goald әnd cilvәr әnd paintәd porcәlәn wәr
cet in ordәr aan thә tabәlz, ladәn withe dellickәcese. Harps әnd
bagpiaps struc up ә barbarric music, әnd thә ghests rose too
therr fete, az thә shining dorz swung opәn әnd Ghәrice thә King
faalode bi thә Prins hiz ghest entәrd dhat haul.

Like ә blac eghәl cәrvaying әrth frum sum hi mountәn thә
King past bi in hiz madgәsty. Hiz bәrny waaz uv blac chane
male, its caalәr, sleevz, әnd skәrt ejd withe plaits uv dul
goald cet withe hiyuscinths әnd blac opәlz. Hiz hose wәr blac,
craus-gartәrd withe bandz uv ceelskin trimd withe dimәndz. Aan
hiz left thum waaz hiz grate cignit ring fashәnd in goald in
thә cemblәns uv thә wәrm Oorәborәs dhat etәth hiz one tale:
thә bezsәl uv thә ring thә hed uv thә wәrm, made uv ә
peche-cullәrd rooby uv thә bignәs uv ә sperrose eg. Hiz



cloke waaz wovәn uv thә skinz uv blac coabrәz sticht tәghethәr
withe goald wire, its lining uv blac cilc sprinkәld withe dust uv
goald. Thә iarn croun uv Wichlәnd wade aan hiz brou, thә
clauz uv thә crab irrect like hornz; әnd thә shene uv its joowulz
waaz menny-cullәrd like thә rase uv Cirreyus aan ә clirr nite uv
fraust әnd wind at Ule-tide.

Thә Prins La Fәrese went in ә mantәl uv blac cendәlene
sprinkәld evrewerr withe span‘ghәlz uv goald, әnd thә toonic
binneeth it uv rich figyәrd cilc dide depe pәrpәl uv thә Pasc
flour. Frum thә goaldәn cәrclit aan hiz hed too wingz sprung
әlauft exqwizsitly fashәnd in plaits uv betәn caapәr vәnirrd
withe joowulz әnd innammәlz әnd platәd withe preshәs mettәlz too thә
cemblәns uv thә wingz uv thә oleyandәr hauc-mauth. He waaz
sumthhing billo thә caamәn hite, but stout әnd straung әnd
stәrdely nit, withe red crisp kәrly herr, braud-faist әnd
ruddy, clene-shaivd, withe hi wide-naastrild nose әnd booshy
red hevvy iabrouz, wens hiz ise, moast like hiz lady
cistәrz, ce-grene әnd firy, shaat glanciz like ә liyunz.

Wen thә King waaz cum intoo hiz hi cete, withe Corәnd әnd
Corinneyus aan hiz left әnd rite in aanәr uv therr grate deedz
uv armz, әnd La Fәrese facing him in thә hi cete aan thә loar
bench, thә thraulz made haist too cet forth dishәz uv pickәld
grigz әnd oistәrz in thә shel, әnd whilx, snailz, әnd caakәlz
fride in aalәv oil әnd swimming in red әnd wite hippәcras. Әnd
thә feestәrz dillade naat too faul too aan these daintese, wile
thә cupberrәr bor round ә mity bole uv betәn goald fild
withe sparcling wine thә hu uv thә yello saffire, әnd
fәrnisht withe cix goaldәn ladәlz resting therr handәlz in cix
haf-moone shaipt nix in thә rim uv dhat grate bole. Eche
ghest wen thә bole waaz braut too him must brim hiz gaablәt
withe thә ladәl, әnd drinc untoo thә glory uv Wichlәnd әnd thә
roolәrz therruv.



Sumwut greenly looct Corinneyus aan thә Prins, әnd wispәring
Hemming, Corәndz sun, in thә ere, hoo sat next him, he ced,
"Troo it iz dhat La Fәrese iz thә showeyust uv men in aul dhat
billaungәth too ghirr әnd caastly әra. Marc withe wut riddicyәlәs
exes he әfectәth Demәnland in thә grate stor uv joowulz he
flauntәth, әnd withe wut an apish incәlәns he cittәth at thә
bord. Yet this laabcaac livvәth oanly bi our suffәrәns, әnd I
ce ә hath naat forgaat too bring withe him too Wichlәnd thә price
uv our hand with‘held frum twisting uv hiz nec."

Nou wәr born round dishәz uv carp, pilchәrdz, әnd laabstәrz,
әnd therraftәr stor inno uv meets: ә fat kid roastәd hole әnd
garnisht withe pese aan ә spaishәs cilvәr chargәr, kid pastese,
plaits uv neets tungz әnd sweetbredz, sucking rabbәts in
gellese, hejhaagz baict in therr skinz, haagz hazlits,
carbәnaado, chittәrlingz, әnd dormous pise. These әnd uthәr
lushis meets wәr born round kәntinnuwully bi thraulz hoo
muivd cilәnt aan berr fete; әnd merry waxt thә tauc az thә ej
uv hun‘ghәr biccame bluntәd ә littәl, әnd thә caakәlz uv menz
harts wәr wormd withe wine.

"Wut noose in Wichlәnd?" asct La Fәrese.

"I hav hәrd naut noor," ced thә King, "dhan thә slaying
uv Gazlarc." Әnd thә King riccountid thә battәl in thә nite,
cetting forth az in ә franc әnd opәn aanәsty evry pәrticyәlәr
uv numbәrz, tiamz, әnd cummingz әnd gowingz; save dhat nun mite
hav ghest frum hiz tale dhat enny uv Demәnland had part or
intrәst in dhat battәl.

La Fәrese ced, "Strainj it iz dhat he shood so әtac u. An
ennәmy mite smel sum caaz bihhiand it."



"Our graitnәs," ced Corinneyus, loocking hautilly at him, "iz ә
lamp wherrat uthәr mauths dhan he hav bin bәrnt. I count it no
strainj mattәr at aul."

Prezmirә ced, "Strainj indede, wәr it enny but Gazlarc. But
shoorr withe him no wiald suddәn fancy wәr too lite but it shood
cherreyut him like thhiscәl-doun too storm hevvәn itcelf."

"Ә bubbәl uv thә err, maddәm: aul fine cullәrz without әnd empty
wind within. I hav none uthәr such," ced Corinneyus, stil
resting hiz gase withe studdede incәlәns aan thә Prins.

Prezmirәz i danst. "O mi Lord Corinneyus," ced she, "chainj
fәrst thine one fashәn, I pra the, err dhou kәnvins ga
әtire uv inwәrd faaly, lest bihhoalding the we misdout thi
precept--or thi wizdәm."

Corinneyus dranc hiz cup too thә drainz әnd laft. Sumwut
reddәnd waaz hiz incәlәnt hancәm face әbout thә cheex әnd
shavәn joul, for shoorrly waaz nun in dhat haul mor richly
әparrәld dhan he. Hiz ampәl chest waaz caist in ә gәrkin uv
untand buxkin platәd withe cilvәr scailz, әnd he wor ә
caalәr uv goald dhat waaz ruf withe smarrәgdz әnd ә laung cloke uv
ski-bloo cilc brocade liand withe clauth uv cilvәr. Aan hiz left
rist waaz ә mity ring uv goald, әnd aan hiz hed ә reeth uv
blac briyunny әnd sleping nichade. Gro wispәrd Corәnd in
thә ere, "He bibbәth it doun әpace, әnd thә our iz yet әrly.
This prescidgәth trubbәl, cins evvәr withe him indiscreshәn
treddәth hard aan thә heelz uv cәrlenәs az he waxәth drunkәn."

Corәnd gruntid әcent, saying әloud, "Too aul peex uv fame
mite Gazlarc hav cliamd, but for this same rashnәs. Naut
mor pittәfәl hath bin hәrd too tel uv dhan hiz grate cending
intoo Implәnd, ten yirrz әgo, wen, aan ә suddәn kәncete dhat ә



shood la aul Implәnd undәr him әnd biccum thә gratәst king
in aul thә wәrld, he hiard Seldorneyus әnd Heltәraneyus әnd
Jalkәniyus Faastәs----"

"Thә thre moast notәbәl captәnz found aan әrth," ced La
Fәrese.

"Nuthhing iz mor troo," ced Corәnd. "These he hiard, әnd
braut әm ships әnd soalgәrz әnd horcәz әnd such ә cluttәr uv
en‘gәnz uv wor az hath naat bin cene these hundrәd yirrz, әnd
cent әm--withәr? Too thә rich әnd plezsәnt landz uv Beshtreyuh?
No. Too Demәnland? Naat ә wit. Too this Wichlәnd, werr withe ә
twenteyuth part thә pour ә hath nou risct aul әnd suffәrd
deth әnd doome? No! but too yaandәr hel-bismittәn wildәrnәs uv
Uppәr Implәnd, trelәs, wautәrlәs, naat ә sole too pa him
tribbute had he lade it undәr him save waandәring bandz uv savvәj
Imps, withe mor bugz aan therr baadese dhan pens in therr
pәrciz, I worәnt u. Or waaz he miandәd too be king әmung thә
divvәlz uv thә err, goasts, әnd haab-thrushәz dhat be found in
dhat dezsәrt?"

"Without caantrәvәrcy therr be cevvәntene cevrәl sorts uv divvәlz
aan thә Mәroonә," ced Corcәs, verry loud әnd suddәn, so dhat aul
tәrnd too looc aan him; "firy divvәlz, divvәlz uv thә err,
tәrestreyul divvәlz, az u ma sa, әnd wautәry divvәlz, әnd
cәbtәraneyun divvәlz. Without caantrәvәrcy therr be cevvәn cene
sorts, cevvәntene cevrәl sorts uv haab-thrushәz, әnd cevrәl
sorts uv divvәlz, әnd if thә humәr tooc me I cood name them
aul bi rote."

Wundrәs saalәm waaz thә hevvy face uv Corcәs, hiz ise, bagghy
undәrneeth әnd sumwut bludshed, hiz pen‘gәlәs cheex, thhic
blubbәr uppәr-lip, әnd brisly gra mәstasheyose әnd wiskәrz.
He had etәn, mainly too prәvoke thhәrst, pickәld aalivz, capәrz,



saultәd aalmәndz, anchovese, fumaadose, әnd pilchәrdz fride withe
mustәrd, әnd nou әwatәd thә sault chine uv befe too be ә pillo
әnd ә resting place for noo potaishәnz.

Thә Lady Sennambreyuh asct, "Nowuth enny for cәrtәn wut fate
biffel Jalkәniyus әnd Heltәraneyus әnd Seldorneyus әnd therr
armese?"

"Hәrd I naat," ced Prezmirә, "dhat dha wәr led bi
Wil-o-thә-Wisps too thә regәnz Hipәrboreyun, әnd therr made
kingz?"

"Toald the bi thә maj-houlit, I firr me, cistәr," ced La
Fәrese. "Whennaz I ferrd throo Implәnd thә Mor, cix yirrz
әgo, therr waaz menny ә wiald tale toald me heraav, but naut
within creddәt."

Nou waaz thә chine cәrvd in әmid shallәts aan ә grate dish uv
goald, born bi for cәrving men, so waty waaz thә dish әnd
its bәrdәn. Sum lite therr glode in thә dul i uv Corcәs
too ce it cum, әnd Corәnd rose up withe brimming gaablәt, әnd
thә Witchәz cride, "Thә saung uv thә chine, O Corәnd!" Grate az
ә nete stood Corәnd in hiz ruscit velvәt kәrtәl, ghәrt әbout
withe ә braud belt uv craakәdile hide ejd withe goald. Frum hiz
shoaldәrz hung ә cloke uv woolfs skin withe thә herr incide, thә
outcide tand әnd dipәrd withe pәrpәl cilc. Dalite waaz ni
gaun, әnd throo ә hase uv savәz rising frum thә feest thә
flamboiz shone aan hiz bauld hed cet әbout withe thhic grizsәld
kәrlz, әnd aan hiz kene gra ise, әnd hiz laung әnd booshy birrd.
He cride, "Ghiv me ә rous, mi lordz! әnd if enny fale too berr
me out in thә rifrane, Ile nerr luv him mor." Әnd he sang
this saung uv thә chine in ә vois like thә sounding uv ә gaung;
әnd aul dha rord in thә rifrane til thә piald dishәz aan thә
cәrvәs tabәlz rang:



𝐵𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑢𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑂𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐶𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑚𝑒,

𝐴𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝐼𝑙𝑒 𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑔𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑒𝑒,

𝐵𝑟𝑎𝑤𝑛 𝑡𝑢𝑠𝑘𝑒𝑑, 𝐵𝑟𝑎𝑤𝑛 𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑠𝑜𝑤𝑠𝑡 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑖𝑛𝑒,

𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑐𝑢𝑝 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑢𝑠𝑐𝑎𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑒:

      𝐻𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑔, ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑘,
      𝐼𝑛 ℎ𝑜𝑛𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟-𝐶𝑜𝑜𝑘?

𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑃𝑖𝑔 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑛 𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑠𝑤𝑒𝑟 𝑚𝑒,
𝐶𝑎𝑛𝑠𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢 𝑠𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑎 𝑠ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑒𝑟? 𝑎 𝑤𝑦, 𝑎 𝑤𝑦.
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝐷𝑢𝑐𝑘, 𝐺𝑜𝑜𝑠𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝐶𝑎𝑝𝑜𝑛, 𝑔𝑜𝑜𝑑 𝑓𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑜𝑤𝑠 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑒𝑒,
𝑆ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑑𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑐𝑘, 𝑠𝑜 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑇𝑢𝑟𝑘𝑒𝑦:
𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝑂! 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐶𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐶𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑚𝑒:

      𝐻𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑔, ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑘,
      𝐼𝑛 ℎ𝑜𝑛𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟-𝐶𝑜𝑜𝑘?

𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑤𝑖𝑠 𝐼𝑙𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑦𝑛𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑓𝑟𝑜𝑚 ℎ𝑒𝑎𝑑 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ' ℎ𝑒𝑒𝑙,
𝑆ℎ𝑎𝑙 𝑚𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑟𝑢𝑛 𝑛𝑖𝑚𝑏𝑙𝑒𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑛𝑒𝑤 𝑜𝑦𝑙𝑑 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑒𝑙;
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑃𝑦𝑒-𝑐𝑟𝑢𝑠𝑡 𝑤𝑒𝑒'𝑙 𝑚𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡ℎ 𝑤𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑛 𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒;
𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝑂! 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑂𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐶𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝐶ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑚𝑒:

      𝐻𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑔, ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑘,



      𝐼𝑛 ℎ𝑜𝑛𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟-𝐶𝑜𝑜𝑘?

Wen thә chine waaz carvd әnd thә cups reeplennisht, thә King
ishoode kәmand saying, "Caul hithәr mi dworf, әnd let him act
hiz antic geschәrz biffor әs."

Therrwithe came thә dworf intoo thә haul, maaping әnd mouwing,
clad in ә sleevlis gәrkin uv striapt yello әnd red maacaado.
Әnd hiz laung әnd nәrvlәs tale dragd aan thә flor bihhiand him.

"Sumwut foolcәm iz this dworf," ced La Fәrese.

"Speke within dor, Prins," ced Corinneyus. "Noast naat hiz
qwaalәty? Ә hath bin envoi ixtrordәnerry frum King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣.
uv memmәry evvәr gloreyus untoo Lord Jus in Galing әnd thә lordz
uv Demәnland. Әnd twuz thә gratәst kәrtәcy we cood studdy too
doo them, too cend әm this looby for our ambascәdәr."

Thә dworf practist biffor them too thә grate kәntent uv thә
lordz uv Wichlәnd әnd therr ghests, save for hiz japing әpaan
Corinneyus әnd thә Prins, cauling them too pecaax, so like in
therr brite ploomәj dhat nun mite tel eethәr frum uthәr;
wich sumwut gauld them boath.

Әnd nou waaz thә Kingz hart waxәn glad withe wine, әnd he
plejd Gro, saying, "Be merry, Gro, әnd dout naat dhat I wil
foolfil mi wәrd I spake untoo the, әnd make the king in Zadgy
Zacyәlo."

"Lord, I am uerz for evvәr," ancәrd Gro. "But meethhinx I am
littәl fittәd too be ә king. Meethhinx I waaz evvәr ә bettәr
stoord uv uthәr menz forchәnz dhan uv mine one."



Wherrat thә Dooke Corcәs, dhat waaz sprauld aan thә tabәl wel
ni әslepe, cride out in ә grate vois but husky widhaul, "Ә
brace uv divvәlz broil me if dhou sayust naat suith! If thine one
forchәnz cum auf but blooly, kerr naat ә rush. Ghiv me sum
wine, ә fool weping gaablәt. Haa! Haa! wip it әwa! Haa! Haa!
Wichlәnd! Wen werr u thә croun uv Demәnland, O King?"

"Hou nou, Corcәs," ced thә King, "art dhou drunc?"

But La Fәrese ced, "Ye swerr pece withe thә Demәnz in thә
Faaleyut Ialz, әnd bi mity oadhz ar ye bound too poot bi for
evvәr yor claimz uv lordship ovәr Demәnland. I hoapt yor
qworәlz wәr endәd."

"Wi so dha ar," ced thә King.

Corcәs chuckәld weecly. "Ye sa wel: verry wel, O King, verry
wel, La Fәrese. Our qworәlz ar endәd. No roome for mor. For,
looc u, Demәnland iz ә ripe froote reddy too draap me dhus in
our mouth." Lening bac he gaipt hiz mouth wide opәn,
cәspending bi wun leg әbuv it an hortәlan baistәd withe its one
dripping. Thә bәrd slipt throo hiz fin‘ghәrz, әnd fel
әghenst hiz cheke, әnd so aan too hiz boozsәm, әnd so aan thә flor,
әnd hiz brasәn bәrny әnd thә sleevz uv hiz pale grene kәrtәl
wәr splasht withe thә gravy.

Wherrat Corinneyus let fli ә grate pele uv laftәr; but La
Fәrese flusht withe an‘ghәr әnd ced, scouling, "Drunkәnәs, mi
lord, iz ә gest for thraulz too laf at."

"Then cit dhou mum, Prins," ced Corinneyus, "lest thi qwaalәty
be cauld in qweschәn. For mi part I laf at mi thauts, әnd
dha be verry chois."



But Corcәs wiapt hiz face әnd fel ә-cinging:

𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑒'𝑒𝑟 𝐼 𝑏𝑖𝑏 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛,
𝐴𝑠𝑙𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒 𝑑𝑟𝑜𝑝 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑚𝑦 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑠.
𝐴 𝑓𝑖𝑔 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑓𝑟𝑒𝑡,
𝐴 𝑓𝑖𝑔 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑠𝑤𝑒𝑎𝑡,
𝐴 𝑓𝑖𝑔 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝐼 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑠.
𝑆𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑑𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑚𝑢𝑠𝑡 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒, 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝐼 𝑠𝑎𝑦 𝑛𝑎𝑦,
𝑊ℎ𝑦 𝑔𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑣𝑒 𝑚𝑦 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑒'𝑠 𝑑𝑎𝑦𝑠 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑓𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒𝑠?

𝐶𝑜𝑚𝑒, 𝑏𝑖𝑏 𝑤𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛
𝑂𝑓 𝐵𝑎𝑐𝑐ℎ𝑢𝑠 𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑒𝑒;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑎𝑙𝑤𝑎𝑦 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑙𝑒 𝑤𝑒 𝑏𝑖𝑏𝑏𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑏𝑒,
𝐴𝑠𝑙𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒 𝑑𝑟𝑜𝑝 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑠.

Withe dhat, Corcәs sanc hevvәly forwәrd әghen aan thә tabәl. Әnd
thә dworf, hoose jaips aul els in dhat cumpәny had takәn wel
evin wen themcelvz wәr thә marc therruv, lept up әnd doun,
criying, "Here ә wundәr! This poodding cingәth. Wen withe too
plattәrz, thraulz! ye hav cәrvd it o thә bord without ә
dish. Wun wәr too littәl too kәntane so vast ә dele uv
boollәx blud әnd lard. Swift, әnd carv it err thә vapәrz
bәrst thә skin."

"I wil carv the, filth," ced Corcәs, lәrching too hiz fete;
әnd catching thә dworf bi thә rist withe wun hand he gave him ә
grate baax aan thә ere withe thә uthәr. Thә dworf sqweeld әnd bit
Corcәciz thum too thә bone, so dhat he luist hiz hoald; әnd thә
dworf fled frum thә haul, wile thә cumpәny laft plezsәntly.

"So fliyuth faaly biffor wizdәm wich iz in wine," ced thә
King. "Thә nite iz yung: bring me botargose, әnd cavveyar әnd



toast. Drinc, Prins. Thә red Thramneyun wine dhat iz thhic like
hunny woowuth thә sole too divvine fәlaacәfy. Hou vane ә thhing iz
ambishәn. This waaz Gazlarx bane, hoose entәrprisiz uv such
pich әnd momәnt hav endәd dhus, in ә kiand uv nuthhing. Or wut
thhinkәst dhou, Gro, dhou wich art ә fәlaacәfәr?"

"Әlas, poorr Gazlarc," ced Gro. "Had aul grone too hiz miand, әnd
had he ghenst aul expectaishәn gaatәn әs ovәrthrone, evin so
had he bin no nirrәr too hiz harts dizsire dhan wen he fәrst
cet forth. For he had uv oald in Zadgy Zacyәlo eting әnd drinking
әnd gardәnz әnd trezhәr әnd musishәnz әnd ә ferr wife, aul
saaft ese әnd kәntentmәnt aul hiz dase. Әnd at thә last,
housowerr we shape our cors, cummith thә paapy dhat әbidәth
aul uv әs bi thә harbәr uv әblivveyun hard too clenz. Dri
withәrd leevz uv lorәl or uv ciaprәs tre, әnd ә littәl
dust. Naut els rimmanәth."

"Withe ә sad brou I sa it," ced thә King: "I hoald him wise
dhat restәth happy, evin az thә Red Faaleyut, әnd temptәth naat
thә Gaadz bi ovәr-mounting ambishәn too hiz didgecshn."

La Fәrese had throne himcelf bac in hiz hi cete withe hiz
elbose resting aan its laufty armz әnd hiz handz dan‘ghәling iadly aan
eethәr cide. Withe hed held hi әnd incredgәlәs smile he
harkәnd too thә wәrdz uv Ghәrice thә King.

Gro ced in Corәndz ere, "Thә King hath found strainj kiandnәs
in thә cup."

"I thhinc dhou әnd I be clene out o fashәn," ancәrd Corәnd,
wispәring, "dhat we be naat yet drunkәn; thә caaz wherraav iz
dhat dhou drinkәst within mezhәr, wich iz good, әnd me this
ammithhist at mi belt kepәth sobәr, wәr I nevvәr so
cәrfәt-sweld withe wine."



La Fәrese ced, "U ar pleezd too gest, O King. For mi part,
I had az lefe hav this musc-milyәn aan mi shoaldәrz az ә hed
so blaakish az too waant ambishәn."

"If dhou wәrt naat our prinsly ghest," ced Corinneyus, "I had
cauld dhat spoke in thә rite fashәn uv ә littәl man.
Wichlәnd әfectәth naat such vaunts, but can әford too speke az
our Lord thә King in proud humillitty. Tәrky caax doo strut әnd
gaabәl; naat so thә eghәl, hoo hoaldәth thә wәrld at hiz
discreshәn."

"Pitty aan the," cride thә Prins, "if this chepe victry tәrn
the so ghiddy. Gaablinz!"

Corinneyus scould. Corcәs chuckәld, saying too himcelf but loud
innuf for aul too here, "Gaablinz, qwoathhә? Dha wәr smaul game
had dha bin aul. A, therr it iz: had dha bin aul."

Thә Kingz brou waaz like ә foul blac cloud. Thә wimmәn held
therr breth. But Corcәs, blandly incencәbәl uv these gathәring
thundәrz, bete time aan thә tabәl withe hiz cup, drousely
chanting too ә moast mornfәl err:

𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑏𝑖𝑟𝑑𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑤𝑎𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑑𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒 𝑑𝑜 𝑙𝑖𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑖𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑖𝑟 𝑑𝑜𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑖𝑒,
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑤𝑎𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑏𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ 𝑓𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑧𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑦𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑔𝑟𝑜𝑤 𝑎𝑠 𝑓𝑟𝑢𝑖𝑡𝑠 𝑜𝑛 𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑠--

Ә resounding hecup braut him too ә fool close.

Thә tauc had dide doun, thә lordz uv Wichlәnd, il at ese,
studdeying too werr therr facәz too thә bent uv thә Kingz loox.



But Prezmirә spake, әnd thә music uv hәr vois came like ә
rifreshing shour. "This saung uv mi Lord Corcәs," she ced,
"made me hoapfәl for an ancәr too ә qweschәn in fәlaacәfy; but
Backis, u ce, hath tayun hiz sole intoo Illizseyum for ә
cesәn, әnd I firr me nor truith nor wizdәm cummith frum hiz
mouth too-nite. Әnd this waaz mi qweschәn, wethәr it be troo
dhat aul annәmәlz uv thә land ar in therr kiand in thә ce? Mi
Lord Corinneyus, or dhou, mi prinsly bruthәr, can u rizzaalv
me?"

"Wi, so it iz rәceevd, maddәm," ced La Fәrese. "Әnd inqwiry
wil sho the menny pritty instәncәz: az thә ce-fraag, thә
ce-faax, thә ce-daug, thә ce-hors, thә ce-liyun, thә
ce-berr. Әnd I hav none thә barbәrәs pepәl uv Ezsәmoashә ete
uv ә kәncәrv uv ce-mice masht әnd brade in ә mortәr withe
thә flesh uv dhat beest naimd baas mәrenәs, cesәnd withe sault
әnd garlic."

"Fo! speke too me sumwut qwicly," cride thә Lady Srevә, "err
in immadgәnaishәn I taist such nasty mete. Prithy, yaandәr goald
pechәz әnd rasәnz uv thә sun az an antiddote."

"Lord Gro wil instruct the bettәr dhan I," ced La Fәrese.
"For mi part, aulbeyit I thhinc naably uv fәlaacәfy, yet hav I
littәl lezhәr too studdy it. Auft hav I huntәd thә badgәr, yet
nevvәr ancәrd dhat qweschәn uv thә daactәrz wethәr he hath thә
legz uv wun cide shortәr dhan uv thә uthәr. Neethәr no I, for
aul thә lamprese I hav ete, hou menny ise thә lampry hath,
wethәr it be nine or too."

Prezmirә smiald: "O mi bruthәr, dhou art too too smoorrd, I
firr me, in thә dust uv acshәn әnd thә feeld too be at әcord
withe these nice cәrchingz. But be therr bәrdz undәr thә ce,
mi Lord Gro?"



Gro made ancәr, "In rivvәrz, cәrtәnly, dho it be but bәrdz
uv thә err sogәrning for ә cesәn. Az I micelf hav found them
in Outәr Implәnd, әslepe in wintәr time at thә baatәm uv laix
әnd rivvәrz, too tәghethәr, mouth too mouth, wing too wing. But in
thә spring dha rivvive әghen, әnd bi әnd bi ar thә woodz fool
uv therr cinging. Әnd for thә ce, therr be troo ce-cuccouz,
ce-thrushәz, әnd ce-sperrose, әnd menny mor."

"It iz pascing strainj," ced Sennambreyuh.

Corcәs sang:

𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑐𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑑𝑜 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑒,
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑠𝑝𝑖𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑑𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑦 𝑛𝑜 ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑒.

Prezmirә tәrnd too Corәnd saying, "Waaz therr naat ә merry
dispute beetwixt u, mi lord, kәncәrning thә tode әnd thә
spidәr, dhou maintaning dhat dha doo poisәnәsly distroi wun
әnuthәr, әnd mi Lord Gro dhat he wood sho the too thә
caantrerry?"

"'Twuz evin so, lady," ced Corәnd, "әnd it iz yet in
caantrәvәrcy."

Corcәs sang:

𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑙𝑎𝑐𝑘𝑏𝑖𝑟𝑑 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑔,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑖𝑘𝑒𝑤𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑝𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑠 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑔,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑗𝑢𝑠𝑡𝑙𝑦 𝑡𝑜𝑜,
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑙𝑑 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑖𝑠 𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑒𝑤:



әnd so sanc bac intoo blotid cilәns.

"Mi Lord thә King," cride Prezmirә, "I beceche u ghiv ordәr
for thә ending uv this difrәns bitwene too uv yor councәl,
err it wax too dain‘gәrәs hete. Let them be ghivvәn ә tode, O King,
әnd spidәrz without dilla, dhat dha ma make ixperrәmәnt biffor
this goodly cumpәny."

Therrwithe aul fel ә-laffing, әnd thә King kәmandәd ә thraul,
hoo shortly braut fat spidәrz too thә numbәr uv cevvәn әnd ә
cristәl wine-cup, әnd incloazd withe them binneeth thә cup ә
tode, әnd cet aul biffor thә King. Әnd aul bihheld them eghәrly.

"I wil wagәr too fәrkinz uv pale Pәrmeyun wine too ә bunch uv
raddishiz," ced Corәnd, "dhat victry shal be ghivvәn untoo thә
spidәrz. Bihhoald hou without rizsistәns dha doo cit әpaan hiz
hed әnd pas aul ovәr hiz baady."

Gro ced, "Dun."

"Dhou wilt loose thә wagәr, Corәnd," ced thә King. "This tode
takәth no hәrt frum thә spidәrz, but cittәth qwiyut out uv
paalәcy, tempting them too ciccurәty, dhat әpaan advantij he ma
swaalo them doun."

Wile dha waacht, fruits wәr born in: qwene-appәlz,
aalmәndz, paamәgrannәt әnd pistic nuts; әnd fresh boalz әnd
jarz uv wine, әnd әmung them ә cristәl flagghәn uv thә
peche-cullәrd wine uv Craathәring vintijd menny summәrz әgo in
thә vinyәrdz dhat strech southwәrd tәword thә ce frum billo
thә cascәl uv Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.

Corinneyus dranc depe, әnd cride, "'Tiz ә roiyul drinc, this wine



uv Craathәring! Foke sa it wil be good chepe this summәr."

Wherrat La Fәrese shaat ә glans at him, әnd thә King marking it
ced in Corinneyisciz ere, "Wilt dhou be proodәnt? Let naat thi
pride flattәr the too thhinc aut shal әvale the, enny mor
dhan mi vilәst thraul, if bi thi doowing this Prins smel out mi
ceecrәts."

Bi then waaz thә our waxing late, әnd thә wimmәn tooc therr
leve, litәd too thә dorz in grate state bi thraulz withe
flamboiz. In ә wile, wen dha wәr gaun. "Ә plaghe uv aul
spidәrz!" cride Corәnd. "Thi tode hath swaalode wun aulreddy."

"Too mor!" ced Gro. "Thi thheyoric crumblәth әpace, O Corәnd.
He hath too at ә gulp, әnd but for rimmane."

Thә Lord Corinneyus, hoose countәnәns waaz nou әflame withe
fureyus drinking, held hi hiz cup әnd catching thә Princiz
i, "Marc wel, La Fәrese," he cride, "ә cine әnd ә praafәcy.
Fәrst wun; next too at ә mouthfool; әnd әrly aftәr dhat, az I
thhinc, thә for dhat rimmane. Art naat әfirrd lest dhou be found
ә spidәr wen thә brunt shal cum?"

"Hast drunc thicelf horn-mad, Corinneyus?" ced thә King undәr
hiz breth, hiz vois shakәn withe an‘ghәr.

"He iz az witty ә marmәlade-etәr az evvәr I kәnvәrst withe,"
ced La Fәrese, "but I cannaat tel wut thә dickәnz he meenz."

"Dhat," ancәrd Corinneyus, "wich shood make thi smәrking face
tәrn cirreyus. I mene our ainchәnt ennәmese, thә haskәrdly
maun‘grәl uv Demәnland. Fәrst gulp, Goaldry, takәn hevvәn nose
withәr bi thә Kingz cending in ә dedly scud uv wind----"



"Thә devvәl dam the!" cride thә King, "wut drunkәn brabbәl iz
this?"

But thә Prins La Fәrese waxt red az blud, saying, "This it
iz then dhat liyuth bihhiand this huddәr muddәr, әnd ye go too wor
withe Demәnland? Thhinc naat too hav mi help therrin."

"We shal naat slepe thә wәrs for dhat," ced Corinneyus. "Our
mouth iz big innuf for such ә morcәl uv marchpane az dhou, if
dhou tәrn әrxәm."

"Thi mouth iz big innuf too blabd thә ceecrittist intellәgәns, az
we nou moast laffәbly әproove," ced La Fәrese. "Wәr I thә
King, I wood drau laabstәrz wiskәrz aan thi skin, for ә tipcy
әnd ә pratling paapinja."

"An insult!" cride thә Lord Corinneyus, leping up. "I wood naat
take an insult frum thә Gaadz in hevvәn. Reche me ә sord, boi!
I wil make Beshtreyun cut-wәrx in hiz guts."

"Pece, aan yor liavz!" ced thә King in ә grate vois, wile
Corәnd went too Corinneyus әnd Gro too thә Prins too qwiyut them.
"Corinneyus iz wuindәd in thә rist әnd cannaat fite, әnd billike
hiz brane iz fevәrd bi thә wuind."

"Hele him, then, uv this carving thә Gaablinz gave him, әnd I
wil carv him like ә capaan," ced thә Prins.

"Gaablinz!" ced Corinneyus firrsly. "No, vile fello, thә best
sordzmәn in thә wәrld gave me this wuind. Had it bin dhou
dhat stood biffor me, I had cut the intoo staix, dhat art
capaand aulreddy."

But thә King stood up in hiz madgәsty, saying, "Cilәns, aan yor



liavz!" Әnd thә Kingz ise glittәrd withe rath, әnd he ced,
"For the, Corinneyus, naat thi haat ueth әnd ribbelyәs blud nor
yet thә wine dhou hast swild intoo dhat gredy belly uv thine
shal mittәgate thә rigghәr uv mi displezhәr. Thi punnishmәnt I
rizzuuv untoo too-maaro. Әnd dhou, La Fәrese, looc dhou berr
thicelf mor humbly in mi haulz. Ovәr pәrt waaz thә mescәj
braut me bi thine herrәld at thi cumming hithәr this morning,
әnd too much it smact uv ә greting frum an eeqwәl too an
eeqwәl, cauling thi tribbute ә ghift, dho it, әnd dhou, әnd aul
thi princippallitty ar mine bi rite too dele withe az ceemz me
good. Yet did I berr withe the: әnwiazly, az I thhinc, cins thi
pәrtnәs nәrisht bi mi forberrәns springәth up yet rankәr at
mi tabәl, әnd dhou insultәst әnd braulәst in mi haulz. Be
adviazd, lest mi rath forj thundәrbaults әghenst the."

Thә Prins La Fәrese ancәrd әnd ced, "Kepe frounz әnd
threts for thine әfending thraulz, O King, cins me dha
әfrite naat, әnd I laf them too scorn. Nor am I kerrfәl too
ancәr thine injoorreyus wәrdz; cins wel dhou nowust mi oald
frendship untoo thine hous, O King, әnd untoo Wichlәnd, әnd bi
wut bandz uv merrij I am bound in luv too thә Lord Corәnd,
too hoome I gave mi lady cistәr. If it soote naat mi stummәc too
proaclame like ә cәrvәl minnәstәr thi soosәrainty, yet nedәst
dhou naat too carp at this, cins thi tribbute iz pade the, a,
әnd in ovәr-mezhәr. But untoo Demәnland am I bound, az aul thә
wәrld nowuth, әnd soonәr shalt dhou privvale әpaan thә lamps uv
hevvәn too cum doun әnd fite for the әghenst thә Demәnz dhan
әpaan me. Әnd untoo Corinneyus dhat so boastәth I sa dhat
Demәnland hath evvәr bin too hard for u Witchәz. Goaldry
Bluzco әnd Brandaakh Daahaa hav shone u this. This iz mi
councәl untoo the, O King, too make pece withe Demәnland: mi
resәnz, fәrst dhat dhou hast no just caaz uv qworәl withe
them, next (әnd this shood swa the mor) dhat if dhou
pәrcist in fiting әghenst them it wil be thә roowun uv the



әnd uv aul Wichlәnd."

Thә King bit hiz fin‘ghәrz withe cianz uv wundәrfәl an‘ghәr, әnd for
ә minnәts time no sound waaz in dhat haul. Oanly Corәnd spake
privәtly too thә King saying, "Lord, O for aul saix swaalo
yor roiyul rage. U ma wip him wen mi sun Hacmәn rittәrnәth,
but til then he outnumbәrz әs, әnd yor one party so
ovәrwelmd withe wine dhat, trust me, I wood naat advenchәr thә
price uv ә tәrnәp aan our chancәz if it cum too fiting."

Trubbәld at hart waaz Corәnd, for wel he noo hou dirr biyyaand
әcount hiz lady wife held thә keping uv thә pece beetwixt La
Fәrese әnd thә Witchәz.

In this momәnt Corcәs, sumwut rouzd in an evәl our out uv
lethhәrgy bi thә loud tauc әnd muivmәnt, biggan too cing:

𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑖𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑠 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑢𝑡
𝐻𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑗𝑢𝑠𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑝𝑟𝑖𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑜𝑢𝑡,
𝐵𝑒𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑖𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑒𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑠𝑒
𝑇𝑜 𝑘𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒 '𝑒𝑚 𝑖𝑛 𝑏𝑦 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑜𝑛 𝑙𝑎𝑤𝑠.

Wherrat Corinneyus, in hoome wine әnd qwaarәling әnd thә Kingz
rebuex had litәd ә fire uv reclәs әnd outragәs mallәs
biffor wich aul councәlz uv proodәns or paalәcy wәr discәpatid
like wax in ә fәrnәs, shoutәd loudly, "Wilt ce our prizsәnәrz,
Prins, ih thә oald banqwәt haul, too proove thicelf an as?"

"Wut prizsәnәrz?" cride thә Prins, springing too hiz fete.
"Helz furese! I am wirry uv these darc iqwivvәcaishәnz әnd wil
no thә truith."



"Wi wilt dhou rage so beestly?" ced thә King. "Thә man iz
drunc. No mor wiald wәrdz."

"Dhou canst naat daf me so. I wil no thә truith," ced La
Fәrese.

"So dhou shalt," ced Corinneyus. "This it iz: dhat we Witchәz be
bettәr men dhan dhou әnd thi hen-hartәd Pixese, әnd bettәr men
dhan thә әkәrst Demәnz. No nede too hide it fәrthәr. Too uv
dhat broode we hav lade bi thә heelz, әnd naild әm up aan thә
waul uv thә oald banqwәt haul, az farmәrz nale up wesәlz әnd
poalcats aan ә barn dor. Әnd therr shal dha bide til dha be
ded: Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa."

"O moast villәnәs li!" ced thә King. "Ile hav the hune in
pecәz."

But Corinneyus ced, "I nәrs yor aanәr, O King. We must no
laun‘ghәr sculc biffor these Pixese."

"Dhou diyust for it," ced thә King, "әnd it iz ә li."

Nou waaz ded cilәns for ә space. At last thә Prins sat doun
sloly. Hiz face waaz wite әnd draun, әnd he spake untoo thә
King, sloly әnd in ә qwiyut vois: "O King, dhat I waaz sumwut
haat withe u, forghiv me. Әnd if I hav omittәd enny form uv
әlegәns doo too u, thhinc rathәr dhat in mi blud it iz too
chafe at such cerrәmonese dhan dhat I had enny lac uv frendship
untoo u or evvәr dreemd uv qweschәning yor ovәr-lordship.
Aut dhat u shal reeqwire uv me әnd dhat liyuth withe mine
aanәr, aut uv cerrәmony or feyulty, wil I withe joi pәrform.
Әnd, save әghenst Demәnland, iz mi sord reddy әghenst yor
ennәmese. But here, O King, taatәrәth ә tour reddy too faul
әthwort our frendship әnd pash it in pecәz. It iz none too



u, O King, әnd too aul thә lordz uv Wichlәnd, dhat mi boanz
wәr witinning these cix yirrz in Implәnd thә Mor if Lord Jus
had naat saivd me frum thә barbәrәs Imps dhat faalode Fax Fa
Faz, hoo bisceejd me for munths withe mi smaul faalowing shut
up in Ledә Nan‘goonә. Mi frendship shal u hav, O King, if
u yeeld me up mi frendz."

But thә King ced, "I hav naat thi frendz."

"Sho me then thә oald banqwәt haul," ced thә Prins.

Thә King ced, "I wil sho it the әnun."

"I wil ce it nou," ced thә Prins, әnd he rose frum hiz
cete.

"I wil discembәl withe the no laun‘ghәr," ced thә King. "I doo
luv the wel. But wen dhou askәst me too yeeld up too the
Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa, dhou askәst ә thhing aul Pixelәnd әnd
thi dirr harts blud wәr әnabәl too pәrchәs frum me. These
be mi wәrst ennәmese. Dhou nowust naat at wut caast uv toil әnd
dain‘gәr I hav at last lade hand aan them. Әnd nou let naat thi
hoaps make the an unbәlevәr, wen I swerr too the dhat Jus
әnd Brandaakh Daahaa shal raat әnd di in prizsәn."

Әnd for aul hiz gentәl spechәz, әnd aufәrz uv welth әnd rich
advantij әnd әphoalding in pece әnd wor, mite naat La Fәrese
shake thә King. Әnd thә King ced, "Forberr, La Fәrese, or dhou
wilt vex me. Dha must raat."

So wen thә Prins La Fәrese sau dhat he mite naat moove thә
King bi saaft wәrdz, he tooc up hiz ferr cristәl gaablәt,
eg-shaipt withe thre clauz uv goald too stand widhaul weldid too ә
caalәr uv goald әbout its middәl baast withe topazsiz, әnd hәrld



it at Ghәrice thә King, so dhat thә gaablәt smote him aan thә
forhed, әnd thә cristәl waaz brast әsundәr withe thә fors uv
thә blo, әnd thә Kingz forhed lade opәn, әnd thә King
strooc censlәs.

Therrwithe waaz huge upror in thә banqwәt haul; nor wood Corәnd
dhat enny shood hav spedere hand therrin dhan he, but
catching up hiz too-ejd sord әnd criying, "Looc too thә King,
Gro! Hirrz distresfәl revvәlz!" he lept әpaan thә tabәl. Әnd
hiz sunz liaqwise әnd Gallәndәs әnd thә uthәr Witchәz ceezd
therr weppәnz, әnd in like mannәr did La Fәrese әnd hiz men;
әnd therr waaz battәl in thә grate haul in Carcy. Corinneyus,
hoose left hand oanly mite az nou weeld weppәn, evin so sprang
forth in moast gallәnt wise, cauling әpaan thә Prins withe menny
vile wәrdz too әbide hiz aancet. But thә fuemz uv әnbridәld
potaishәnz, dhat beying flone too hiz brane had made him frantic
mad, raut in hiz legz mor faaghely, dulling therr woantid
nimbәlnәs. Әnd hiz foot sliding in ә puddәl uv spilt wine he
fel baqwәrd ә grevәs faul, striking hiz hed әghenst thә
paalisht tabәl. Әnd Corcәs dhat waaz nou wel ni speechlәs
әnd qwite stoopiffide withe drinc, so dhat ә baby mite tel az
wel az he wut ment this hubbәb, reeld cup in hand,
shouting, "Drunkәnәs iz bettәr for thә baady dhan fizsic!
Drinc aulwase, әnd u shal nevvәr di!" So shouting he waaz
smittәn sqwerr in thә mouth bi ә brest uv vele flung at him bi
Ellәraan uv Pixelәnd, thә captәn uv thә Princiz baadegard, әnd
so fel like ә haag әthwort Corinneyus, әnd therr la without
cens or moashәn. Then wәr thә tabәlz ovәcet, әnd wuindz ghivvәn
әnd takәn, әnd swiftly ran thә tide uv vantәj әghenst thә
Witchәz. For aulbeyit thә Pixese wәr nun such grate soalgәrz az
dha uv Wichlәnd, yet this cәrvd them mitәly dhat dha wәr
wel ni sobәr әnd therr fose az so menny casx fild withe
wine, stagghәring әnd raving for thә moast part frum therr laung
tipling әnd qwaafing. Nor did Corәndz ammithhist әvale him



throoly, but thә wine claugd hiz vainz so dhat he waxt
scant uv breth әnd hiz stroax litәr әnd sloar dhan dha
wәr woant.

Nou for thә luv he berr hiz cistәr Prezmirә әnd for hiz oald
kiandnәs sake for Wichlәnd, thә Prins charjd hiz men too
fite oanly for thә ovәrpouring uv thә Witchәz, slaying nun if
so it mite be, әnd aan therr liavz too looc too it dhat thә Lord
Corәnd tooc no hәrt. Әnd wen dha had ferrly gaatәn thә
mastәry, La Fәrese made cәrtәn uv hiz foke take jarz uv wine
әnd therrwithe sous Corәnd әnd hiz men moast lustely in thә
face, wile uthәrz held them at weppәnz point, әntil bi thә
pour uv thә wine boath within әnd without dha wәr wel
braut undәr. Әnd dha barrәcadid thә grate dorwa uv thә
haul withe thә benchiz әnd tabәl taaps әnd hevvy okәn trescәlz,
әnd La Fәrese charjd Ellәraan hoald thә dor withe thә moast uv hiz
faalowing, әnd cet gardz without eche windo dhat nun mite
cum forth frum thә haul.

But thә Prins himcelf tooc flamboiz әnd went cix in cumpәny too
thә oald banqwәt haul, ovәrpourd thә gard, brake opәn thә
dorz, әnd so stood biffor Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa
dhat hung shackәld too thә waul cide bi cide. Sumthhing dazsәld
dha wәr in thә suddәn torch-lite, but Lord Brandaakh Daahaa
spake әnd haild thә Prins, әnd hiz maaking hauty lasy
axents wәr skerrsly tucht withe haalonәs, for aul hiz
hun‘ghәr-starving әnd laung waaching әnd thә carc әnd kerr uv hiz
әflicshәn. "La Fәrese!" he ced. "Da nerr broke up til nou.
Әnd meethaut ye wәr yaandәr fauls fitchoose faastәrd in filth
әnd fen, thә spaan uv Wichlәnd, rittәrnd әghen too flirr әnd
flout at әs."

La Fәrese toald them hou thhingz had gaun, әnd he ced, "Әcajәn
gallәpәth әpace. Әpaan this barghәn doo I looce u, dhat ye cum



incaantәnәntly withe me out uv Carcy, әnd ceke no revenj
too-nite әpaan thә Witchәz."

Jus ced ya too this; әnd Brandaakh Daahaa laft, saying,
"Prins, I so luv the, I cood riffuse the nuthhing, wәr it
shave haf mi birrd әnd go in fusteyun til harvәst-time, slepe
in mi cloadhz, әnd discors piyus nuthhingz cevvәn ourz ә da
withe mi ladese lap-daug. This nite we be uttәrly thine. An
instәnt oanly berr withe әs: this ferr shose too good too rest
untaistid aftәr so much loocking aan. It wәr diskәrteyus too too
leve it so." Therrwithe, therr chainz beying nou strickәn auf,
he ete ә grate slice uv tәrky әnd thre qwailz boand әnd
cәrvd in gelly, әnd Jus ә duzsәn pluvvәrz egz әnd ә coald
partrәj. Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "I prithy brake thә
eg-shelz, Jus, wen thә mete iz out, lest sum sorcәrәr
shood pric or rite thi name therraun, әnd so mischәf thi
pәrcәn." Әnd poring out ә stoope uv wine, he qwaaft it auf,
әnd filling it әghen, "Pәrdishәn cach me if it be naat mine one
wine uv Craathәring! Sau enny ә kerrfәlәr hoast dhan King
Ghәrice?" Әnd he plejd Lord Jus in thә ceckәnd cup, saying, "I
wil drinc withe the next in Carcy wen thә King uv Wichlәnd
әnd aul thә lordz therruv ar slane."

Therraftәr dha tooc therr weppәnz dhat la bi aan thә tabәl,
cet therr too distres therr soalz әnd withe littәl expectaishәn
dha shood so take them up әghen; әnd glad at hart aulbeyit
sumwut stif uv lim dha went forth withe La Fәrese frum dhat
banqwәt haul.

Wen dha wәr cum intoo thә cort-yard Jus spake әnd ced,
"Hirrin mite aanәr hoald әs bac evin hadst dhou made no
barghәn withe әs, La Fәrese. For grate shame it wәr too әs әnd
we fel әpaan thә lordz uv Wichlәnd wen dha wәr drunc әnd
әnabәl too mete әs in eeqwәl battәl. But let әs err we be gaun



frum Carcy ransac this hoald for mi kinzman Goaldry Bluzco,
cins for hiz sake oanly әnd in hope too fiand him here we ferrd
aan this gәrny."

"So u tuch no uthәr thhing but oanly Goaldry if ye shal fiand
him, I am kәntent," ced thә Prins.

So wen dha had found kese dha ransact aul Carcy, evin too
thә dred chaimbәr werr thә King had caan‘gәrd әnd thә vaults
әnd cellәrz billo thә rivvәr. But it әvaild naat.

Әnd az dha stood in thә cort-yard in thә torchlite therr
came forth aan ә balkәny thә Lady Prezmirә in hәr niatgoun,
distәrbd bi this ransacking. Ithhirreyul az ә cloud she ceemd,
pәvilyәnd in thә baamy nite, az ә cloud tucht bi thә
exhәlaishәnz uv thә unrizsәn moone. "Wut transfәrmaishәn iz this?"
ced she. "Demәnz looce in thә cort?"

"Kәntent the, dirr hart," ced thә Prins. "Thi man iz safe,
әnd aul els biscide az I thhinc; save dhat thә King hath ә
brokәn hed, thә wich I lәment, әnd wil without qweschәn soone
be heeld. Dha li aul in thә banqwәt haul too-nite, beying too
slepy-saadәn withe thә feest too take therr chaimbәrz."

Prezmirә cride, "Mi firrz ar faalәn әpaan me. Art dhou brokәn
withe Wichlәnd?"

"Dhat ma I naat forjuj," he ancәrd. "Tel them too-maaro
dhat naut I did in haitrәd, әnd naut but wut I waaz bi
cәrkәmstans enforst too. For I am naat such ә courd nor so
grate ә villәn az leve mi frendz caijd up wile strencth iz
left me too wәrc for therr cetting fre."

"U must straitwa forth frum Carcy," ced Prezmirә, "әnd



dhat o thә instәnt. Mi step-sun Hacmәn, wich waaz cent too
gathәr strencth too aa the if nede wәr, ridәth bi nou frum
thә south withe ә grate cumpәny. Thi horcәz ar fresh, әnd ye
ma wel outdistәns thә Kingz men if dha ride aftәr u. If
dhou wilt naat yet rase up ә rivvәr uv blud beetwixt әs,
biggaun."

"Wi ferr the wel, then, cistәr. Әnd dout it naat, these
rifts twene me әnd Wichlәnd shal soone be pacht up әnd
forgaat." So spake thә Prins withe ә merry vois, yet greevd at
hart. For wel he weend thә King shood nevvәr pardәn him dhat
blo, nor hiz raabing him uv hiz pra.

But she ced, sadly, "Ferrwel, mi bruthәr. Әnd mi hart telz
me I shal nevvәr ce the mor. Wen dhou tooxt these frum
prizsәn, dhou didst dig up too mandraix shal bring saaro әnd
deth too the әnd too me әnd too aul Wichlәnd."

Thә Prins waaz cilәnt, but Lord Jus boud too Prezmirә saying,
"Maddәm, these thhingz be aan thә nese uv Fate. But immadgәn naat
dhat wile life әnd breth be in әs we shal leve too әphoald
thә Prins thi bruthәr. Hiz fose be our fose for this nite
sake."

"Dhou swerrәst it?" she ced.

He ancәrd, "Maddәm, I swerr it untoo the әnd untoo him."

Thә Lady Prezmirә withdroo sadly too hәr chaimbәr. Әnd in short
space she hәrd therr hors-hoovz aan thә brij, әnd loocking
forth bihheld werr dha gallәpt aan thә Wa uv Kingz dim in thә
caapәry lite uv ә waning moone rising ovәr Pixelәnd. So sate
she bi thә windo uv Corәndz laufty bed-chaimbәr gasing throo
thә nite, laung aftәr hәr bruthәr әnd thә lordz uv Demәnland



әnd hәr bruthәrz men wәr riddәn biyyaand hәr ceying, laung aftәr
therr last huifbete had ceest too ecco aan thә rode. In ә wile
fresh hors-hoovz soundәd frum thә south, әnd ә noiz az uv
menny riding in cumpәny; әnd she noo it waaz yung Hacmәn bac
frum Pәrmeyo.

𝟪. Thә Fәrst Expәdishәn too Implәnd

UV THӘ HOME-CUMMING UV THӘ DEMӘNZ, ӘND HOU LORD JUS 
WAAZ TAUT
IN Ә DREME WITHӘR HE MUST CEKE FOR TIDINGZ UV HIZ DIRR
BRUTHӘR. ӘND HOU DHA TOOC COUNCӘL AT CRAATHӘRING, 
ӘND
DITTӘRMӘND UV THERR EXPӘDISHӘN TOO IMPLӘND.

Midsummәr nite, ambrojәl, staary-kәrtәld, wauct aan thә ce,
az thә ship dhat braut thә Demәnz home droo ni too hәr
gәrnese end. Thә cloax uv Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa,
hoo slept aan thә poope, wәr wet withe doo. Smuidhly dha had
pascәj throo dhat charmd nite, werr windz wәr husht
әslepe әnd naut waaz hәrd save thә waivz tauking binneeth thә
bouz uv thә ship, thә lilting chainjlәs saung uv thә stirrzmәn,
әnd thә creke, dip, әnd swaash uv orz keping time too hiz
cinging. Vaghә bәrnd like ә saffire nirr thә senәth, әnd
Arctoorrәs lo in thә north-west, bekәning ovәr Demәnland. In
thә rimmote south-eest Fomәl‘hote rose frum thә ce, ә loanly
splendәr in thә dim regәn uv Caprәcorn әnd thә Fishәz.

So rode dha til da broke, әnd ә lite wind sprang up fresh
әnd kene. Jus waict, әnd stood up too scan thә gra glascy



cәrfәs uv thә ce spred too vast distәncәz werr ski әnd wautәr
fadәd intoo wun. Әstәrn, grate cloudz brijd thә gaits uv da,
boiling upwәrdz intoo cragz uv wine-darc vapәr әnd bәrning
pluimz uv sunrise. In thә stainlәs spacәz uv thә ski әbuv
these saild thә hornd moone, frale әnd waan az ә wite
fome-flour blone frum thә waivz. Westwәrd, facing thә
thundәr-smoke uv daun, thә fine far rij uv Cartadsә waaz like
cut cristәl әghenst thә ski: thә fәrst ilәnd centәnәl uv
menny-mountәnd Demәnland, hiz taapmoast clifs daun-illoomәnd
withe pale goald әnd ammithhist wile yet thә lescәr hiats la
әbscure, lapt in thә foaldz uv nite. Әnd withe thә opәning da
thә mists swaithing thә mountәnz skәrts wәr liftәd up in
billowy mascәz dhat groo әnd shranc әnd groo әghen, made
restlәs bi thә wawәrd windz wich morning waict in thә haalo
mountәn cide, әnd torn bi them intoo wisps әnd stremәrz. Sum
wәr blone upwәrd, steming up thә grate gullese in thә raax
billo thә peke, wile nou әnd then ә puf uv cloud swam fre
for ә minnit, flotәd ә minnәts space az reddy too sale
skiwәrd, then indәlәntly stuipt әghen too thә mountәn waul too
vale it in an unsubstanshәl flece uv goaldәn vapәr. Әnd nou
aul thә westәrn cebord uv Demәnland la clirr too vu,
stretching fifty mialz әnd mor frum North‘hous Skerriz past
thә Draic‘hoamz әnd thә lo dounz uv Kestәwic әnd Bilәnd,
biyyaand wich tour thә mountәnz uv thә Scarf, past thә jagghid
ski-line uv thә Thornbax әnd thә far Nevvәrdale peex
ovәrhanging thә wooddid shorz uv Aunwәrdliathe әnd Loar
Tivәrandәrdale, too thә ixtreme suthәrn hedlәnd, filmy-pale in
thә distәns, werr thә grate rainj uv Rimәn Armәn plun‘giz its
last wiald baschәn in thә ce.

Az ә luvvәr gasing aan hiz mistrәs, so gaizd Lord Jus aan
Demәnland rising frum thә ce. No wәrd spake he til dha came
auf Loocking‘havәn-nes әnd cood ce werr biyyaand thә beect
praamәntory thә sound opәnd bitwene Cartadsә әnd thә mainland.



Aulbeyit thә outәr ce waaz caam, thә err in thә sound waaz thhic
withe spra frum thә chәrning uv thә wautәrz әmung thә reefs әnd
swaalowing shoalz. For thә tide ran like ә mil-race throo
dhat sound, әnd thә roring uv it waaz plane too here at too
mialz distәns werr dha saild. Jus ced, "Miandәst dhou mi
sheppәrding uv thә Goole flete intoo yaandәr jauz? I wood naat
tel the for shame whennaz thә fit waaz aan me. But this iz thә
fәrst da cins thә cending came әpaan әs dhat I hav naat wisht
in mi hart dhat thә Racәz uv Cartadsә had gulpt me doun aulso
әnd ghivvәn me wun ending withe thә әkәrst Guilz."

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa looct swiftly әpaan him әnd waaz cilәnt.

Nou in ә short wile waaz thә ship cum intoo Loocking‘havәn әnd
әlaungcide uv thә marbәl ke. Therr әmid hiz foke stood
Spitfire, hoo gretәd them, saying, "I made aul reddy too bring
thre uv u home in triyumf frum yor ship, but Vaal
councәld әghenst it. Glad am I dhat I tooc hiz councәl, әnd
poot bi dhose thhingz I had preperrd. Dha had cut me too thә
hart too ce them nou."

Jus ancәrd him, "O mi bruthәr, this noiz uv hammәrz in
Loocking‘havәn, әnd these ten keelz lade aan thә slips, sho me ye
hav bin bizsede aan thhingz nirrәr our needz dhan ba-leevz әnd
thә instrәmәnts uv joi cins dhou әrnst home."

So dha tooc hors, әnd wile dha rode dha rillatid too
Spitfire aul dhat had bәfaalәn cins therr ferreeng too Carcy. In
such wise came dha north past thә harbәr, әnd so ovәr
Havvәrshau Tung too Becfoot werr dha tooc thә uppәr path
dhat cliamz intoo Evvәndale cloce undәr thә screse uv Starxty
Pike, әnd so came ә littәl biffor noone too Galing.

Thә blac raac uv Galing standz at thә end uv thә spәr dhat



runz doun frum thә south rij uv Littәl Draic‘home, divviding
Brancdale frum Evvәndale. Aan thre ciadz thә clifs faul shirr
frum thә cascәl waulz too thә depe woodz uv oke әnd bәrch әnd
rowun tre wich carpәt thә flats uv Muin‘garth Baatәm әnd
fethәr thә waulz uv thә ghil throo wich thә Brancdale bec
plun‘giz in wautәrfaul aftәr wautәrfaul. Oanly aan thә northheest ma
aut save ә wingd thhing cum at thә cascәl, әcraus ә smuithe
gras-grone saddәl les dhan ә stoanz thro in width. Ovәr
dhat saddәl runz thә pavәn wa leding frum thә Brancdale rode
too thә Liyun Gate, әnd within thә gate iz dhat gardәn uv thә
gras wauc bitwene thә use werr Lescing‘ham stood withe thә
martlit nine weex biffor, wen fәrst he came too Demәnland.

****

Wen nite fel әnd suppәr waaz dun, Jus wauct әlone aan thә
waulz uv hiz cascәl, waaching thә caanstәlaishәnz bәrn in thә
muinlәs ski әbuv thә mity shaddose uv thә mountәnz,
liscәning too thә hooting uv thә oulz in thә woodz billo әnd thә
faint distәnt tinkәl uv cou-belz, әnd breething thә fraigrәns
born up frum thә gardәn aan thә nite wind dhat evin in hi
summәr taistәd kene uv thә mountәnz әnd thә ce. These ciats
әnd cents әnd voicәz uv thә holy nite so held him in thraul
dhat it waantәd but an our uv midnite wen he left thә
battәlmәnts, әnd cauld thә slepy hous-carlz too lite him too
hiz chaimbәr in thә south tour uv Galing.

Wundrәs ferr waaz thә grate for-poastid bed uv thә Lord Jus,
bildid uv saalәd goald, әnd hung withe kәrtәnz uv darc-bloo
tappәstry wherraan wәr figyәrd slepe-flourz. Thә cannәpy әbuv
thә bed waaz ә mozayic uv tiny stoanz, get, cәrpәntine, darc
hiyuscinth, blac marbәl, bludstone, әnd lappәs lәzooly, so
kәnfoundid in ә mase uv aultәring hu әnd lustәr dhat dha mite
maac thә palpәtating ski uv nite. Әnd therrin waaz thә liacnәs



uv thә caanstәlaishәn uv Oariyun, held bi Jus for gardeyun uv hiz
forchәnz, thә starz wherraav, like dhose binneeth thә goaldәn
cannәpy in thә prezsәns chaimbәr, wәr joowulz shining uv therr
one lite, yet ded wood glimmәring in thә darc. For Bettәlgooz
waaz ә rooby shining, әnd ә dimәnd for Rigәl, әnd pale topazsiz
for thә uthәr starz. Thә for poasts uv thә bed wәr uv thә
thhicnәs uv ә manz arm in therr uppәr parts, but therr loar
parts grate az hiz waist әnd carvәn in thә immәj uv bәrdz әnd
beests: at thә foot uv thә bed ә liyun for kәrәj әnd an oul
for wizdәm, әnd at thә hed an әlaunt for faithfәlnәs uv hart
әnd ә kingfishәr for happenәs. Aan thә cornәs uv thә bed әnd
aan thә pannәlz әbuv thә pillo әghenst thә waul wәr carvd
Jusciz deedz uv derring-doo; әnd thә latәst carving waaz uv thә
ce-fite withe thә Guilz. Too thә rite uv thә bed stood ә
tabәl withe oald boox uv saungz әnd boox uv thә starz әnd uv
әrbz әnd beests әnd travvәlәrz tailz, әnd therr waaz Jus woant
too la hiz sord biscide him wile he slept. Aul thә waulz wәr
pannәld withe darc swete-smelling wood, әnd armәr әnd weppәnz
hung therraun. Mity chests әnd aamәrese haspt әnd bound withe
goald stood әghenst thә waul, werrin he kept hiz rich әparrәl.
Windose opәnd too thә west әnd south, әnd aan eche windo-lej
stood ә bole uv palәst jade fild withe wite rosiz; әnd thә
err entәring thә bed-chaimbәr waaz ladәn withe therr cent.

Әbout caac-cro came ә dreme untoo Lord Jus, standing bi hiz
hed әnd tutching hiz ise so dhat he ceemd too wake әnd looc
әbout thә chaimbәr. Әnd he ceemd too bihhoald an evәl beest aul
bәrning az ә drake, bizsy in hiz chaimbәr, withe menny hedz, thә
moast vennәmәs dhat evvәr he thә dase uv hiz life had cene, әnd
әbout it its five faunz, like too itcelf but smaulәr. It ceemd
too Jus dhat in place uv hiz sord therr la ә grate spirr uv
ferr wәrcmәnship aan thә tabәl bi hiz bed; әnd it ceemd too him
in hiz dreme dhat this spirr had bin hiz aul hiz life, әnd waaz
hiz gratәst trezhәr, әnd dhat withe it he mite әcaamplish aul



thhingz әnd without it skerrsly aut too hiz miand. He labәrd
too reche out hiz hand too thә spirr, but sum pour with‘held him
so dhat for aul hiz striving he mite naat stәr. But dhat beest
tooc up thә spirr in its jauz, әnd went withe it forth frum thә
chaimbәr. It ceemd too Jus dhat thә pour dhat held him
dippartәd withe thә dipparting uv thә beest, so dhat he lept up
әnd snacht doun weppәnz frum thә waul әnd made an aunslaut
aan thә faunz uv dhat fel beest dhat wәr tirring doun thә
wovәn han‘ghingz әnd maaring withe therr firy breth thә figyәr
uv thә kingfishәr at thә hed uv hiz bed. Aul thә chaimbәr waaz
fool uv thә reke uv bәrning, әnd he thaut hiz frendz wәr
withe him in thә chaimbәr, Vaal әnd Viz әnd Sig әnd Spitfire
әnd Brandaakh Daahaa, fiting withe thә beests, әnd thә beests
privvaild әghenst them. Then it ceemd too him dhat thә bedpoast
carvәn in thә liacnәs uv an oul spake too him in hiz dreme in
humәn speche; әnd thә oul ced, "O foole, dhat shalt justly be
poot in grate mizsәry without end, ixept dhou bring bac thә
spirr. Hast dhou forgaat dhat this oanly iz thi gratәst trezhәr
әnd moast wәrtheyust thi kerr?"

Therrwithe came bac dhat grim әnd grizfәl beest intoo thә
chaimbәr, әnd Jus әsaild it, criying too thә oul, "Әncivvәl oul,
werr then must I fiand mi spirr dhat this beest hath hiddәn?"

Әnd it ceemd too him dhat thә oul made ancәr, "Inqwire in
Caashtrә Billorn."

So toomulchoowus waaz Lord Jusciz dreme dhat he waaz flung at waking
out uv bed aan too thә dirrskin carpәts uv thә flor, әnd hiz
rite hand clucht thә hilt uv hiz grate sord werr it la aan
thә tabәl bi hiz bed, werraz in hiz dreme he had bihheld thә
spirr. Mitәly muivd waaz he; әnd forthwith cloadhd himcelf,
әnd ferreeng throo thә dim coriddәrz came too Spitfiarz
chaimbәr, әnd sat aan thә bed әnd waict him. Әnd Jus toald him



hiz dreme, әnd ced, "I hoald micelf clene uv aul blame
hirrәbout, for frum dhat da forth this oanly hath bin mi kerr,
hou too fiand mi dirr bruthәr әnd fech him home, әnd oanly then
too reke micelf aan thә Witchәz. Әnd wut waaz this spirr in mi
dreme if naat Goaldry? This vizhәn uv thә nite kindlәth for әs ә
bekәn fire we needz must ceke too. It bade me inqwire in
Caashtrә Billorn, әnd til dhat be dun nevvәr wil I rest nor so
much az thhinc aan aut bisciadz."

Spitfire ancәrd әnd ced, "Dhou beyist our oaldәst bruthәr, әnd
I shal faalo әnd oba the in aul dhat dhou wilt doo or shalt
ordane heraav."

Then ferrd Jus too thә ghest-chaimbәr, werr Lord Brandaakh Daahaa
la ә-sleping, әnd waict him әnd toald him aul. Brandaakh Daahaa
snugld him undәr thә bedcloadhz әnd ced, "Let me be әnd let
me slepe yet too ourz. Then wil I rise әnd baithe әnd әra
micelf әnd ete mi morning mele, әnd therraftәr wil I take rede
withe the әnd tel the sumwut for thine advantij. I hav
naat slept in ә gooce-fethәr bed әnd sheets uv laun these menny
weex. If dhou plaghe me nou, bi Gaad, I wil incaantәnәntly take
hors ovәr thә Stile too Craathәring, әnd let the әnd thine
әferrz go too thә devvәl."

So Jus laft әnd left him in pece. Әnd latәr wen dha had
etәn dha wauct in ә plasht ally, werr thә err waaz coole
әnd thә pәrpәl shaddo aan thә path waaz dappәld withe brite
flex uv sunshine. Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Dhou nowust dhat
Caashtrә Billorn iz ә grate mountәn, biscide wich our mountәnz
uv Demәnland wood ceme but littәl hilz әnrimmarct, әnd dhat
it standәth in thә uttәrmoast parts uv әrth biyyaand thә waists
uv Uppәr Implәnd, әnd dhou mitәst cәrch ә yirr throo aul
thә pepәld cuntrese uv thә wәrld әnd naat fiand wun livving sole
hoo had so much az bihheld it frum әfar."



"This much I no," ced Lord Jus.

"Iz thine hart uttәrly bent aan this gәrny?" ced Brandaakh
Daahaa. "Or iz it naat prippaastrәs, әnd ә thhing too cumfәrt our
ennәmese, dhat we shood dhus at thә bidding uv ә dreme fli too
far әnd perrәlәs landz, rathәr dhan pa Wichlәnd prezsәntly for
thә shame he hath dun әs?"

Jus ancәrd him, "Mi bed iz hallode bi spelz uv such ә
vәrchoo dhat no nauty dreme flone throo thә iavry gate nor
no noisәm wizsәrdry hath pour too trubbәl hiz slepe hoo
slepәth therr. This dreme iz troo. For Wichlәnd therr iz time
inno. If dhou wilt naat go withe me too Caashtrә Billorn, I must go
without the."

"Innuf," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Dhou nowust for the I ti
mi pәrs withe ә spidәrz thred. Then ferr we must too Implәnd,
әnd hirrin ma I help the. For liscәn wile I tel the ә
thhing. Whennaz I sloo Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢. in Gaablәnlәnd, Gazlarc gave me
әlaung withe uthәr good ghifts, ә grate cureyaacәty: ә tretәs or
booc caapede out aan parchmәnt bi Boreyun hiz cecrәterry, werrin
it spekәth uv aul thә wase too Implәnd әnd wut cuntrese әnd
kingdәmz li next too thә Mәroonә әnd thә frunts therruv, әnd thә
marvәlz dhat he found in dhose landz. Әnd aul dhat iz rit in
this booc waaz cet doun faithfәly bi Boreyun aftәr thә telling
uv Gro, thә same wich nou hath part withe thә Wichlәndәrz.
Grate aanәr had Gro az then frum Gazlarc for hiz far
gәrneyingz әnd for dhat wich iz rittәn in this booc uv
wundәrz; әnd this it waaz dhat had fәrst poot in Gazlarx miand
too cend dhat expәdishәn intoo Implәnd, wich so rәduist him әnd
came so retchidly too naut. If then dhou wilt ceke too Caashtrә
Billorn, cum home withe me too-da әnd I wil sho the mi booc."



So spake Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd Lord Jus straitwa ordәrd
forth thә horcәz, әnd cent mescәn‘gәrz too Vaal undәr Cartadsә
әnd too Viz at Darclerrsted bidding them mete him at
Craathәring withe wut spede dha mite. It waaz for ourz biffor
noone wen Jus, Spitfire, әnd Brandaakh Daahaa rode doun frum
Galing әnd throo thә woodz uv Muin‘garth Baatәm at thә foot uv
thә lake, taking thә mane bridәl rode up Brakingdale, dhat
runz bi thә westәrn margәn uv Muinmirr undәr thә butrәcәz uv
thә Scarf. Dha rode sloly, for thә sun waaz straung aan therr
bax. Glascy waaz thә lake әnd like ә tәrqwoiz, әnd thә
bәrch-clad sloaps too thә eest әnd north әnd thә berr rugghid
ridgәz uv Stathfel әnd Budrәfel biyyaand wәr mirrәrd in its
depths. Aan thә left az dha rode, thә spәrz uv thә Scarf
impendid frum aan hi in piald baschәnz uv blac porfәry like
giyunts cascәlz; әnd littәl vallese choact withe maanstrәs
boaldәrz, әmung wich thә cilvәr bәrchiz crouding shode like
tiny gardәn plants, ran steeply bac bitwene thә spәrz. Up
dhose vallese әpirrd cәxescivly thә mane summits uv thә
Scarf, savvәj әnd rimmote, frouning dounwәrd az it wәr bitwene
therr one nese: Glaumry Pike, Mickәlscarf, әnd Ilstac. Bi
noone dha had cliamd too thә ixtreme hed uv Brakingdale, әnd
haultәd aan thә Stile, ә littәl biyyaand thә wautәrshed, undәr thә
shirr northәrn waul uv Il Drennәc. Biffor them thә pas
plunjd steeply intoo Әmaadәrdale. Thә loar reche uv Swichwautәr
shone fiftene mialz or mor too thә west, wel ni hiddәn in
thә hete-hase. Nirrәr at hand in thә northwest la Rammәric
Mirr, boozsәmd әmung thә smuithe-bact Keleyullәnd hilz әnd thә
eestәrnmoast Uplәndz uv Shalgrәth Heeth, withe thә ce biyyaand;
әnd aan thә vally flor, nirr thә wautәrzmete werr Tranzdale
runz intoo Әmaadәrdale, it waaz paacәbәl too discri thә ruifs uv
Sigz hous at Menny Booshәz.

Wen dha came doun thithәr, Sig waaz out ә-hunting. So dha



left wәrd withe hiz lady wife әnd dranc ә stәrәp cup әnd rode
aan, up Swichwautәr Wa, әnd for twelv mialz әnd mor әlaung thә
suthәrn shor uv Swichwautәr. So draapt dha intoo
Gashtәrndale, әnd thens rounding thә westәrn sloaps uv Әrn‘gate
End came up aan thә Craathәring Cide wen thә shaddose wәr
lengthhәning in thә goaldәn summәr eevning. Thә Cide ran gently
west for ә leghe or mor too werr Thundәrfәrth la like betәn
goald binneeth thә sun. Әcraus thә Fәrth thә pine-forәsts uv
Westmarc, oald az thә wәrld, rose tәword Braaxty Ej әnd
Gemsar Ej: ә far-flung ampәthheyuttәr uv berr clif әnd scre
shutting in thә praaspect too thә north. Hi aan thә left tourd
thә prescәpәciz uv Әrn‘gate End; southwәrd әnd south-eestwәrd la
thә ce. So rode dha doun thә Cide, throo depe peesfәl
meddose ferr withe wite aax-i dasese, bloobelz әnd yello
goatsbirrd әnd ce campeyun, depe-bloo genshәnz, agrimmony әnd
wiald maagәrәm, әnd pinc clovәr әnd biandwede әnd grate yello
buttәrcups feesting aan thә sun. Әnd aan an emmәnәns biyyaand wich
thә land fel әwa mor steeply tәword thә ce, thә aanix tourz
uv Craathәring standing әbuv woodz әnd gardәnz shode
milc-wite әghenst hevvәn әnd thә clirr hiyullene.

Wen dha wәr nou but haf ә mile frum thә cascәl Jus ced,
"Bihhoald әnd ce. Thә Lady Mevreyun hath espide әs frum әfar, әnd
ridәth forth too bring the home."

Brandaakh Daahaa cantәrd әhed too mete hәr: ә lady lite uv bild
әnd ixeding ferr too looc әpaan, brave uv carrij like ә
wor-hors, saaft uv fechәr, clirr-broud, gra-ide әnd
proud-ide: swete-moutht, but naat az wun hoo can speke naut
but sweetnәs. Hәr robe waaz uv pale buf-cullәrd cilc, withe
corsaazh cuvvәrd az bi ә spidәrz web withe fine goaldәn thredz;
әnd she wor ә point-lace ruffәl stiffәnd withe goald әnd cilvәr
wire әnd span‘ghәld withe littәl dimәndz. Hәr depe herr, blac az
thә ravәnz wing, waaz fascәnd withe pinz uv goald, әnd ә yello



rose dhat nescәld in its coilz waaz az thә moone loocking forth
әmung thhic cloudz uv nite.

"Doowingz be әfoot, mi lady cistәr," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.
"Wun King uv Wichlәnd hav we dun doun cins we saild hens;
әnd ghestid in Carcy withe әnuthәr, littәl too our caantent. Aul
wich thhingz Ile tel the әnun. Nou liyuth our rode south for
Implәnd, әnd Craathәring iz but our carrәvancәri."

She tәrnd hәr hors, әnd dha rode aul in cumpәny intoo thә
shaddo uv thә ainchәnt cedәrz dhat clustәrd too thә north uv thә
home-meedz әnd plezhәr gardәnz, staitly, gaunt-limd,
flat-broud, bleke әghenst thә ski. Aan thә left ә lilly-pavәn
lake slept coole binneeth mity elmz, withe ә blac swaan nirr thә
banc әnd hәr for cignits dosing in ә ro, therr hedz tuct
binneeth therr wingz, so dhat dha looct like baulz uv
gra-broun frauth floting aan thә wautәr. Thә path leding too thә
brij-gate sig-zagd steeply up thә mound bitwene lo braud
ballәstraidz uv wite aanix berring at intәrvәlz sqwerr aanix
paats, plantәd sum withe yello rosiz әnd sum withe wundrәs
flourz, grate әnd dellәkәt, withe frale wite shel-like
pettәlz. Depe, mistirreyus centәrz had dhose flourz, thhic withe
saaft herrz within, әnd darc within withe velvәty pәrpәl streect
withe blac әnd blud cullәr әnd dust uv goald.

Thә cascәl uv Lord Brandaakh Daahaa standing at thә taap uv thә
mound waaz cәrkәld bi ә dich boath braud әnd depe. Thә gate
biffor thә draubrij waaz uv iarn ghildid әnd richly raut.
Thә tourz әnd gait‘hous wәr uv wite aanix like thә cascәl
itcelf, әnd aan eethәr hand biffor thә gate waaz ә kәlaacәl
marbәl hippәgrif, standing mor dhan thhәrdy fete hi at thә
withәrz; әnd thә wingz әnd hoovz әnd tallәnz uv thә hippәgrifs
әnd therr mainz әnd forlaax wәr ovәrlade withe goald, әnd
therr ise carbunkәlz uv purәst lustәr. Ovәr thә gate waaz



rittәn in lettәrz uv goald:

𝑌𝑒 𝑏𝑟𝑎𝑔𝑔𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑎𝑛 '𝑎',
𝐵𝑒 𝑠𝑘𝑒𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑤𝑎'
𝐹𝑟𝑎𝑒 𝐵𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑜𝑐ℎ 𝐷𝑎ℎ𝑎.

But too tel evin ә tenth part uv thә marvәlz rich әnd butәfәl
dhat wәr in thә hous uv Craathәring: its coole corts әnd
caalәnaidz rich withe gemz әnd fraigrәnt withe caastly spicәz әnd
strainj bluimz: its bed-chaimbәrz werr, caat like Afrәdity
in hәr goaldәn net, thә spirrәt uv slepe ceemd evvәr too shake
slumbәr frum its pluimz, әnd nun mite be waking laung in dhose
chaimbәrz but swete slepe ovәrcame therr ilidz: thә Chaimbәr uv
thә Sun әnd thә Chaimbәr uv thә Moone, әnd thә grate middәl haul
withe its hi gallәry әnd iavry sterr: too tel uv aul these
wәr but too cloi immadgәnaishәn withe picchәring in wun wile uv
ovәr-much glory әnd splendәr.

****

Naut biffel dhat nite save thә cumming uv Sig biffor
sun-doun, әnd uv dhose bredhrәn Vaal әnd Viz in thә nite,
havving riddәn hard in obedeyuns too thә wәrd uv Jus. In thә
morning wen dha had etәn therr da-mele thә lordz uv
Demәnland went doun intoo plezsәnciz, әnd withe them thә Lady
Mevreyun. Әnd in an ally dhat waaz ruift withe beemz uv cedәr
resting aan marbәl pillәrz, thә beemz әnd pillәrz smuthәrd withe
darc-red rosiz, dha sat loocking eestwәrd әcraus ә sunc gardәn.
Thә wethәr waaz swete әnd graishәs, әnd thhic doo la aan thә
pale terrәst launz dhat led doun әmung flour bedz too thә
fish-paand in thә midst. Thә wautәr made ә coole mirrәr wherraan
flotәd yello әnd crimsәn wautәr-lillese opәning too thә ski. Aul
thә greenz әnd flour-cullәrz glode worm әnd clene, but saaft



widhaul әnd shaddowy, vaild in thә gra hase uv thә summәr
morning.

Dha sat here әnd therr az dha listәd aan cherrz әnd benchiz,
nirr ә huge tanc or vace uv darc grene jade werr
sulfәr-cullәrd lillese groo in lan‘ghәrәs buty, therr
bac-kәrld pettәlz showing thә scarlәt anthhәrz; әnd aul thә err
waaz hevvy withe therr sweetnәs. Thә grate jade vace waaz round
әnd flat like thә baady uv ә tortәs, opәn at thә taap werr thә
lillese groo. It waaz carvd withe scailz, az it wәr thә baady uv
ә dragghәn, әnd ә dragghәnz hed ә-gaping rirrd itcelf at wun
end, әnd at thә uthәr thә tale kәrvd up әnd ovәr like thә
handәl uv ә baskәt, әnd thә tale had littәl for әnd hiand fete
withe clauz, әnd ә smaulәr hed at thә end uv thә tale gaipt
dounwәrdz biting at thә larj hed. For legz cәportәd thә
baady, әnd eche leg waaz ә smaul dragghәn standing aan its hiand
fete, its hed growing intoo thә perrәnt baady az thә thhi or
shoaldәr joint shood join thә trunc. In thә kәrv uv thә
crechәrz nec, hiz bac praapt әghenst its hed, sat thә
Lord Brandaakh Daahaa in graisfәl ese, wun foot tutching thә
ground, thә uthәr swinging fre; әnd in hiz handz waaz thә booc,
bound in darc puce-cullәrd goatskin әnd goald, ghivvәn him bi
Gazlarc in yirrz gaun bi. Sig waacht him iadly tәrn thә pagәz
wile thә uthәrz tauct. Lening tәword Mevreyun he wispәrd in
hәr ere, "Iz naat he abәl әnd shapәn for too cәbdoo әnd poot undәr
him aul thә wәrld: thi bruthәr? Ә man uv blud әnd perrәl, әnd
yet so ferr too bihhoald dhat it iz ә marvәl?"

Hәr ise danst. She ced, "It iz pure truith, mi lord."

Nou spake Spitfire saying, "Rede forth too әs, I pra the, thә
booc uv Gro; for mi sole iz әfire too cet forth aan this ferreeng."

"'Tiz rit sumwut crabdly," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "әnd moast



damnәbly laung. I spent haf last nite ә-cәrching aant, әnd
tiz moast әperrәnt no uthәr wa liyuth too these mountәnz save
bi thә Mәroonә, әnd әcraus thә Mәroonә iz (if Gro sa troo) but
wun wa, әnd dhat frum thә Gulf uv Muwelvә: '𝑎 𝑥𝑥 𝑑𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠 𝑗𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑦𝑒
𝑓𝑟𝑜𝑚 𝑛𝑜𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑦 𝑠𝑜𝑢𝑡ℎ-𝑒𝑠𝑡.' For here he tellәth uv wautәrspringz
bi thә wa, but he sayuth in uthәr parts uv thә dezsәrt be no
wautәrspringz, save oanly springz vennәmәs, werr '𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑡𝑒𝑟
𝑟𝑖𝑘𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑙𝑖𝑘𝑒 𝑎 𝑠𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑝𝑜𝑡𝑡𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑢𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑦, ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑠𝑢𝑚𝑤ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑎
𝑠𝑢𝑙𝑝ℎ𝑢𝑟𝑒𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑢𝑚𝑤ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑜𝑛𝑝𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑎𝑛𝑡 𝑠𝑎𝑣𝑜𝑟,' әnd, '𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑑
𝑛𝑢𝑟𝑦𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑡ℎ ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑛𝑜 𝑝𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑏𝑒 𝑒𝑥𝑐𝑒𝑝𝑡 𝑦𝑡 𝑏𝑒𝑒 𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑜𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑠
𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑚𝑝𝑖𝑛𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠 𝑜𝑟 𝑡𝑜𝑑𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑜𝑙𝑒𝑠.'"

"If he sa troo?" ced Spitfire. "He iz ә tәrncote әnd ә
rennәgaado. Wherrfor naat therrfor ә lire?"

"But ә fәlaacәfәr," ancәrd Jus. "I noo him wel uv oald in
Gaablәnlәnd, әnd I juj him too be wun hoo iz naat fauls save
oanly in paalәcy. Suttәl uv miand he iz, әnd dirrly luvvәth
plaating әnd skeming, әnd, az I thhinc, pәrvәrsly әfectәth
evvәr thә loosing cide if he be braut intoo enny qworәl; әnd
this hath dragd him auft-tiamz too misforchәn. But in this booc
uv hiz travvәlz he must needz speke truith, az it cemәth too me,
too be troo too hiz one celf."

Thә Lady Mevreyun looct әproovingly aan Lord Jus әnd hәr i
twinkәld. For wel it liact hәr humәr too here menz nachәrz so
divviand.

"O Jus, frend uv mi hart," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "thi
wәrdz prәcede, az evvәr dha did, frum thә troo fount uv wizdәm,
әnd I embrace them әnd the. This booc iz ә ghide wich we
shal faalo naat heltәr-skeltәr but az oald men uv wor. If then



thә rite rode too Mornә Mәroonә li frum thә Gulf uv Muwelvә,
wәr we naat best sale strate thithәrwәrd әnd la up our ships
in dhat Gulf werr thә coast әnd thә cuntry cide be without
habbәtaishәn, rathәr dhan ferr too sum nirrәr havәn uv Outәr
Implәnd such az Arlәn Mouth withәr dhou әnd Spitfire ferrd cix
summәrz әgo?"

"Naat Arlәn Mouth, o this gәrny," ced Jus. "Sum sport
pәrchans we mite әbtane therr had we lezhәr for fiting
withe thә әkәrst inhabbәtәnts, but evry dase dilla we nou doo
make hoaldәth mi bruthәr әnuthәr da in baandij. Thә princәz әnd
Fazsiz uv thә Imps hav menny straung wauld tounz әnd tourz in
aul dhose coastlәndz, әnd hard bi in ә meddeyamnәs uv thә rivvәr
Arlәn, in Orpish, iz thә grate cascәl uv Fax Fa Faz, wherrtoo
Goaldry әnd I drave him home frum Ledә Nan‘goonә."

"'Tiz an il coast too, too fiand ә landing," ced Brandaakh Daahaa,
tәrning thә leevz uv thә booc. "Az he sayuth, '𝑌𝑚𝑝𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑔𝑖𝑛𝑛𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑠𝑦𝑑𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑡ℎ 𝑜𝑓 𝐴𝑟𝑙𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑜𝑐𝑐𝑢𝑝𝑖𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑑𝑒𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑆𝑖𝑏𝑟𝑖𝑜𝑛, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑟𝑜
𝑠𝑜𝑤𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑤𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠ℎ𝑒, 𝑏𝑦 𝑔𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑒 𝑎 𝑣𝑖𝑗 ℎ𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑑 𝑚𝑦𝑙𝑒𝑠,
𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑜𝑓 𝑛𝑎𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑣𝑜𝑟𝑎𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑟 𝑛𝑜 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛 𝑖𝑠
𝑜𝑟 𝑐𝑢𝑚𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑦𝑛 𝑚𝑒𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠.'"

So aftәr sum tauc әnd cәrching uv dhat booc uv Gro dha
dittәrmәnd this shood be therr plan: too ferr too Implәnd bi wa
uv thә Straits uv Mellecafc‘haz әnd thә Didorneyun Ce, әnd so
la up therr ships in thә Gulf uv Muwelvә, әnd landing therr
start straitwa әcraus thә wildәrnәs too Mornә Mәroonә, evin
az Gro had discriabd thә wa.

"Err we leve it," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "here wut he spekәth



kәncәrning Caashtrә Billorn. This he bihheld frum Mornә Mәroonә,
wherraav he sayuth: '𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑦 𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑦𝑙𝑙𝑦, 𝑠𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑦, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑛 𝑜𝑓
𝑤𝑜𝑜𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑛𝑒, 𝑎𝑠 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑓𝑢𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑙𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒, 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑠𝑒𝑠, 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ
𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑛𝑦 ℎ𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑒𝑠. 𝐻𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑎 𝑚𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑦 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑢𝑠𝑖𝑑 𝑏𝑜𝑟𝑜𝑤 𝑓𝑜𝑟
𝑓𝑙𝑦𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑝𝑒𝑛𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑠𝑢𝑚 𝑏𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑛, ℎ𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑦, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑦 𝑔𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑑, 𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑡𝑙𝑒 𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑 𝑐𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑛𝑎 𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑢𝑛𝑎 𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑜𝑛
𝑂𝑚𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝐸𝑑𝑔𝑒, 𝑎𝑠 𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑚𝑖𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑙𝑑𝑒, 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑏𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑛
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑦𝑛 𝑟𝑢𝑖𝑛𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑖𝑛 𝑡𝑦𝑚𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑒, 𝑠𝑝𝑜𝑦𝑙𝑒𝑑
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑎𝑧𝑦𝑑 𝑏𝑦 𝐾𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝐺𝑜𝑟𝑖𝑦𝑠𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑊𝑦𝑡𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑐𝑖𝑒𝑛𝑡
𝑑𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑠𝑎𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑏𝑙𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑙𝑘𝑒 𝑑𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑖𝑛
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒 𝑔𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑙𝑒, 𝑛𝑜𝑟 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑎𝑛𝑦 𝑛𝑒𝑒𝑑 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝐺𝑜𝑟𝑖𝑦𝑠𝑒 𝑡𝑜 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒
𝑢𝑠𝑖𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑠𝑜 𝑐𝑟𝑢𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑒, 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑐𝑎𝑤𝑠𝑦𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑒 ℎ𝑜𝑤𝑠ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒
𝑡𝑜 𝑎𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 ℎ𝑦𝑚 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑠𝑙𝑎𝑤𝑒 𝑠𝑢𝑚 𝑜𝑤𝑡 𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑖𝑑𝑒𝑤 ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑒𝑝 𝑐𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑓𝑒. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑓𝑒𝑤
𝑠𝑢𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑣𝑖𝑣𝑖𝑑 𝑎𝑓𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡 𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑤𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑑𝑑𝑒𝑛 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝐵𝑎𝑣𝑣𝑦𝑛𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑡𝑒 𝑞𝑢𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑜𝑛
𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑦𝑠ℎ𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑦𝑛 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑤𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑖𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑒. 𝑆𝑢𝑚 𝑓𝑎𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑖𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠
𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑐𝑟𝑢𝑒𝑙 𝑓𝑎𝑐𝑡𝑒 𝑠𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝐾𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝐺𝑜𝑟𝑖𝑦𝑠𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑏𝑦 𝑑𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑙𝑠
𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑢𝑛𝑎 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑙 ℎ𝑦𝑠 ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒, 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑛 𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑐𝑢𝑚𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑔 ℎ𝑜𝑚𝑒
𝑎𝑔𝑎𝑖𝑛 𝑡𝑜 𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑠 𝑏𝑖𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒𝑛.' 𝑁𝑜𝑤 𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑘: '𝐹𝑟𝑜𝑚 𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑛𝑎
𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑢𝑛𝑎 𝐼 𝑏𝑒ℎ𝑒𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑤𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑤𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑡𝑤𝑜 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑟
𝐵𝑎𝑣𝑣𝑖𝑛𝑎𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑡𝑤𝑜 𝑄𝑢𝑒𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑏𝑒𝑤𝑡𝑦 𝑠𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑑 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑘𝑦𝑒 𝑏𝑦
𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑎𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑛 𝑥𝑥 𝑙𝑒𝑔𝑢𝑒𝑠 𝑓𝑟𝑜 ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑣𝑒 𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑦 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝑟𝑜𝑏𝑒𝑑
𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑠𝑢𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝐼 𝑙𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑦𝑑 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝐶𝑜𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑡𝑟𝑒
𝐵𝑒𝑙𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝐾𝑜𝑠ℎ𝑡𝑟𝑒 𝑃𝑖𝑣𝑟𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑎. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝐼 𝑣𝑒𝑢𝑦𝑒𝑑
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑢𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑜𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑢𝑛, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑦𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑠𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑡 𝑏𝑒𝑤𝑡𝑖𝑓𝑢𝑙𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑔𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑡
𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑣𝑎𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒 𝑒𝑦𝑒𝑛 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑠𝑒𝑛𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑡𝑎𝑙𝑘𝑖𝑑 𝐼 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑠𝑚𝑎𝑢𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑑𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒



𝑏𝑢𝑠𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑔𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑤𝑡𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑖𝑡 𝑦𝑠 𝑚𝑦 𝑤𝑜𝑛𝑡𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑔𝑠𝑡
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑦𝑟𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑤𝑙𝑑 𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑡𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑓𝑒𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑠𝑜
𝑙𝑖𝑡𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑠𝑒𝑖𝑚𝑒 𝑡𝑜 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑛𝑒. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑙𝑖𝑡𝑙𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑡𝑒
𝑠𝑖𝑡𝑡𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑎 𝑓𝑟𝑎𝑚𝑏𝑜𝑢𝑠𝑖𝑒𝑟 𝑜𝑟 𝑟𝑎𝑠𝑝𝑖𝑠 𝑏𝑢𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑡𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑚𝑒𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑛𝑒
𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑙𝑖𝑣𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝐶𝑜𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑡𝑟𝑎 𝐵𝑒𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑟𝑛, 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑦𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑐𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑒𝑡𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑏𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑛𝑠 𝑒𝑟𝑒 ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟.
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑜 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑡𝑢𝑛𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑠𝑐𝑎𝑝𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑦𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑠, 𝑦𝑒𝑡 𝑐𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑑𝑒
ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑛𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝑐𝑙𝑖𝑚𝑏𝑒 𝑢𝑝 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡 𝑐𝑟𝑎𝑔𝑔𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑦𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑜𝑐𝑘𝑒 𝑜𝑛
𝐾𝑜𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑡𝑟𝑒 𝐵𝑒𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑟𝑛, 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑛𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑠𝑜 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑐𝑎𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑏𝑢𝑡
𝑏𝑦 𝑎𝑟𝑡 𝑚𝑎𝑔𝑖𝑐𝑎𝑙𝑙, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑢𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡
𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑎𝑔𝑖𝑐𝑘 𝑎𝑣𝑎𝑦𝑙𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒, 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑔𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑤𝑖𝑠𝑑𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑒,
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑠 𝐼 𝑠𝑒𝑦𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑤𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑎𝑣𝑎𝑦𝑙 𝑡𝑜 𝑐𝑙𝑖𝑚𝑏𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑐𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑓𝑒𝑠
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑦𝑐𝑒 𝑟𝑦𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑠.'"

"Wut be these manticcorz uv thә mountәnz dhat ete menz
brainz?" asct thә Lady Mevreyun.

"This booc iz so exәlәnt wel rit," ced hәr bruthәr, "dhat
thine ancәr әpirrәth aan this same page: '𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒
𝑀𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑐ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑎, 𝑤ℎ𝑦𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑠 𝑎𝑠 𝑚𝑢𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑣𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑟 𝑜𝑓 𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒,
𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑠 𝐼 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑙, 𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑘𝑖𝑟𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑏𝑒𝑙𝑜𝑤
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑓𝑒𝑙𝑑𝑒𝑠. 𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑏𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑠, 𝑔ℎ𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑢𝑙 𝑜𝑓
ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑟, 𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑑𝑒, 𝑜𝑓 𝑎 𝑟𝑒𝑑 𝑐𝑜𝑙𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑒, 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑖𝑗 𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑠
𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑢𝑔𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑡𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠. 𝐼𝑡 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑎𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝑎
𝑚𝑎𝑛, ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑒𝑦𝑒𝑛 𝑙𝑖𝑘𝑒 𝑎 𝑔ℎ𝑜𝑜𝑡, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑜𝑑𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑎 𝑙𝑦𝑜𝑛 𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑤𝑡
𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑝𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑖𝑐𝑘𝑙𝑒𝑠 𝑓𝑟𝑜 𝑏𝑒ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑑𝑒. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑡𝑎𝑦𝑙 𝑖𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑎
𝑠𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑝𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑛. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑠 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑙𝑦𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑟 𝑡𝑜 𝑔𝑜𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑛 𝑖𝑠 𝑓𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑓𝑙𝑒𝑒.
𝐴𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑣𝑜𝑦𝑠 𝑖𝑠 𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑟𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑓 𝑥 𝑙𝑦𝑜𝑛𝑠.'"



"These beests," ced Spitfire, "wәr әlone innuf too drau me
thithәr. I shal bring the home ә smaul wun, maddәm, too kepe
chaind in thә cort."

"Dhat shood dash me frum thi frendship for evvәr, cuzsәn,"
ced Mevreyun, stroking thә fedhry irrz uv hәr littәl marmәset
dhat cuddәld in hәr lap. "Dhat wich fedәth aan brainz wәr
ovәrnәrisht in Demәnland, әnd billike wood ovәrun thә hole
cuntry-cide."

"Cend it too Wichlәnd," ced Sig. "Werr wen it hath ete up
Gro әnd Corәnd it ma sup liatly aan thә King, әnd then moast
forchәnәtly starv for lac uv its praapәr nuitrәmәnt."

Jus stood up frum hiz cete. "Dhou әnd I әnd Spitfire," ced he
too Brandaakh Daahaa, "must too wәrc roundly әnd gathәr strencth,
for tiz aulreddy midsummәr. U, Viz, Vaal, әnd Sig, must
hav thә wording uv our hoamz wialz we be gaun. We cannaat be
les dhan too thousәnd sordz aan this ferreeng."

"Hou menny ships, Vaal," asct Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "canst dhou
ghiv әs, busct әnd boun, err this moone wane?"

"Therr be fortene әflote," ced Vaal. "Bisciadz these, ten
keelz li aan thә slips at Loocking‘havәn, әnd nine mor hath
Spitfire but nou lade doun aan thә beche biffor hiz hous at
Oulzwic."

"Thhәrdy әnd thre in sum," ced Spitfire. "U ce we hav naat
twiddәld our thumz wialst ye wәr gaun."

Jus paist bac әnd forth withe grate striadz, hiz brou cloudid
әnd hiz jau clencht. In ә wile he ced, "Laxәs hath forty
sale, dragghәnz uv wor. I am naat so idәl-heddәd az ferr without



an army intoo Implәnd, but cәrtәn it iz dhat if our il-willәrz
wood moove wor әghenst әs we stand in әperrәnt weecnәs, here
or әbraud, too thro bac therr aancet."

Vaal ced, "Uv these niantene ships ә-bilding no mor dhan
too can take thә wautәr biffor ә munth be past, әnd but cevvәn
mor err cix maanths time, poosh we nevvәr so mitәly thә wәrc."

"Thә cesәn werrәth, әnd mi bruthәr waistәth in doorres. We must
sale err әnuthәr moone gro oald," ced Jus.

Vaal ced, "Then withe cixtene sale dhou salәst, O Jus; әnd
then dhou levәst әs naat wun ship at home til mor be finnisht
әnd launcht."

"Hou can we leve u so?" cride Spitfire.

But Brandaakh Daahaa looct tәwordz hiz lady cistәr, met hәr
glans, әnd waaz sattәsfide. "Thә chois liyuth ferr biffor әs,"
ced he. "If we wil ete thә eg, littәl nede too dәbate wethәr
thә shel must go."

Mevreyun rose frum hәr cete laffing, әnd ced, "Then let thә
councәl rise, mi lordz." Әnd hәr ise groo cirreyus, әnd she
ced, "Shal dha make riamz әpaan әs dhat we uv Demәnland,
hoome men repute әnd hoald thә miteyust lordz in aul thә wәrld,
hung shepishly bac frum this hi needfәl entәrprise lest,
our gratәst captәnz beying әbraud, our ennәmese mite haply
take әs at home at discәdvantij? It shal naat be ced uv thә
wimmәn uv Demәnland dhat dha әpheld such councәlz."

𝟫. Sallәpantә Hilz



UV THӘ LANDING UV LORD JUS ӘND HIZ KӘMPANYӘNZ IN 
OUTӘR IMPLӘND
ӘND THERR METING WITHE SELDORNEYUS, HELTӘRANEYUS, ӘND 
JALKӘNIYUS
FAASTӘS; ӘND UV THӘ TIDINGZ TOALD BI MIVARSH, ӘND THӘ 
DELINGZ UV
THӘ THRE GRATE CAPTӘNZ AAN THӘ HILZ UV SALLӘPANTӘ.

Aan thә thhәrdy әnd fәrst da aftәr dhat councәl held in
Craathәring, thә flete uv Demәnland poot too ce frum
Loocking‘havәn: illevvәn dragghәnz uv wor әnd too grate ships uv
bәrthәn, bound for thә uttәrmoast cese uv әrth in qwest uv thә
Lord Goaldry Bluzco. Atene hundrәd Demәnz ferrd aan dhat
expәdishәn, әnd naat ә man әmung them dhat waaz naat ә kәmplete
soalgәr. For five dase dha rode southhәwa aan ә windlәs ce,
әnd aan thә cixth thә ce-clifs uv Gaablәnlәnd came out uv thә
hase aan therr starbәrd bou. Dha rode south әlaung thә land,
әnd aan thә tenth da out frum Loocking‘havәn past undәr thә
Nes uv Osәm, gәrneying thens for dase withe ә favәring wind
ovәr thә opәn cese too Cibriyyun. But nou, wen dha had roundәd
dhat darc praamәntory әnd wәr әbout stirring eest әlaung thә
coast uv Implәnd thә Mor, әnd les dhan ten dase gәrny la
beetwixt them әnd therr havәn in Muwelvә, ә dizmәl tempәst
suddәnly cәrpriazd them. For forty dase it swept them in hale
әnd slete ovәr wide-waalowing oashәn, without ә star, without ә
cors; til, aan ә firrs midnite uv wind әnd darcnәs әnd
roring wautәrz waaz Jusciz әnd Spitfiarz ship әnd uthәr for in
hәr cumpәny drivvәn aan thә raax aan ә le shor әnd brokәn in
pecәz. Hardly, әnd aftәr laung battәling әmung grate waivz,
dhose bredhrәn wun әshor, wirry әnd hәrt. In thә inhaaspәtәbәl
lite uv ә wet әnd windy daun dha mustәrd aan thә beche such



uv therr foke az had iscaipt out uv thә mouth uv distrucshәn;
әnd dha wәr thre hundrәd әnd thhәrdy әnd thre.

Spitfire, bihhoalding these thhingz, spake әnd ced, "This land
hath ә villәnәs looc stәrәth mi remembrәns, az but too bihhoald
vәrjooce sourәth thә mouth uv him hoo wuns taistәd therruv.
Rimmembәrәst dhou this land?"

Jus scand thә lo laung coast-line dhat swept north әnd west
too an eschoowerry, әnd biyyaand ran westwәrdz til it waaz laust in thә
scud әnd driving spra. Descәlәt bәrdz floo әbuv thә weltәr uv
thә cәrgәz. He ced, "Cәrtәnly this iz Arlәn Mouth, werr
leest uv aul I had chuizd too cum ә-land withe so smaul ә hed
uv men. Yet shalt dhou proove here, az it hath evvәr bin, hou
aul әcajәnz ar but steps for әs too clime fame bi."

"Our ships laust," cride Spitfire, "әnd thә mor part uv our
men, әnd wәrst uv aul, Brandaakh Daahaa dhat iz wәrth ten
thousәnd. Esәlere shal ә littәl ant bib this oashәn dri, dhan
shal we in this taking pәrform our entәrprise." Әnd he kәrst
әnd blasfeemd, saying, "Kәrst be thә mallәs uv thә ce,
wich, havving broke our pour, nou spuwuth әs әshor here too
our mirr әndoowing; әnd so hath dun grate suckәr too thә King uv
Wichlәnd, әnd untoo aul thә wәrld biscide grate dammәj."

But Jus ancәrd him, "Thhinc naat dhat these caantrerry windz
cum uv forchәn or bi thә infloowuns uv mәlignәnt әnd kәmbustiv
starz. This wethәr blowuth out uv Carcy. Evin az these verry
waivz dhou bihhoaldәst hav eche hiz bac-waash or undәrto, so
faalowuth aftәr evry cending an undәrto uv evәl hap, werrbi,
aulbeyit in escәns ә les dedly thhing, menny hav bin dround
әnd waasht әwa hoo stood unremuivd әghenst thә mane stroke uv
thә brakәr. So wәr we twice cins dhat da braut nirr too
our bane: fәrst, wen our jujmәnt beying darkәnd withe ә



strainj distracshәn we went up withe Gazlarc әghenst Carcy;
next, wen this storm rect әs here bi Arlәn Mouth. Dho bi
mine art I rebatid thә Kingz cending, yet әghenst thә
mallәfishәl undәrto dhat faalode it mi charmz әvale naat, nor
thә vәrchoose uv aul sorcәrәs әrbz dhat gro."

"Ar these thhingz so, әnd wilt dhou yet be temprәt?" ced
Spitfire.

"Kәntent the," ced Jus. "Thә sandz run doun. Ә cәrtәn time
oanly runnәth this streme for our hәrt; it must nou hav wel
ni spent itcelf, әnd it wәr too perrәlәs for him too caan‘gәr
ә ceckәnd time, az last Ma he caan‘gәrd in Carcy."

"Hoo toald the dhat?" asct Spitfire.

"I doo but kәn‘gecchәr it," ancәrd he, "frum mi studdeying uv
cәrtәn prәfettic ritingz tutching thә princәz uv dhat blud
әnd line. Werrbi it әpirrәth (yet naat clirrly, but
riddәl-wise) dhat if wun әnd thә same King, essaying ә ceckәnd
time in hiz one pәrcәn an entәrprise in dhat kiand, shood fale,
әnd thә pourz uv darcnәs distroi him, then iz naat hiz life
spilt әlone (az it forchuind әfortime untoo Ghәrice 𝟩. at hiz
fәrst әtempt), but therr shal be an end for evvәr uv thә hole
hous uv Ghәrice wich hath for so menny gennәraishәnz raind in
Carcy."

"Wel," ced Spitfire, "so stand we too our chans. Oald
muc‘hilz wil bloome at last."

****

Nou for niantene dase ferrd dhose bredhrәn әnd therr cumpәny



eestwәrd throo Outәr Implәnd: fәrst әcraus ә cuntry uv
wianding slepy rivvәrz әnd redy laix innoomәrәbәl, then bi
roling uplәndz әnd champane ground. At lencth, aan an evin,
dha came әpaan ә heeth running up eestwәrd too ә rainj uv
tumbәld hilz. Thә hilz wәr naat laufty nor stepe, but rugghid
uv outline әnd therr cәrfәs ruf withe cragz әnd boaldәrz, so
dhat it waaz ә mase uv littәl emmәnәnciz әnd vallese grone әpaan
bi hethәr әnd fәrn әnd ranc sad-cullәrd gras, withe stuntid
thorn trese әnd joonippәrz harbәring in thә clefts uv thә raax.
Aan thә wautәr-shed, az aan an horcәz withәrz, loocking west too
thә red Aactobәr suncet әnd south too thә far line uv thә
Didorneyun Ce, dha came әpaan ә spi-fortallis, oald әnd
descәlәt, әnd wun citting in thә gate. For verry joi therr
harts meltәd within them, wen dha noo him for nun uthәr
dhan Brandaakh Daahaa.

So dha embraist him az wun biyyaand hope rizsәn frum thә grave.
Әnd he ced, "Throo thә Straits uv Mellecafc‘haz waaz I born,
әnd rect at last aan thә loanly shor ten leegz southwәrd
frum this spaat, withәr I wun әlone, havving laust mi ship әnd
aul mi dirr kәmpanyәnz. In mi miand it waaz dhat ye must ferr bi
this rode too Muwelvә if ye suffәrd shiprec in thә outәr
coasts uv Implәnd.

"Harkәn," he ced, "әnd I wil tel u ә wundәr. Ә cevvәn-nite
hav I әwatәd u in this ruisting-sted uv dauz әnd oulz. Әnd
it iz ә carrәvancәri uv grate armese dhat pas bi in thә
wildәrnәs, әnd havving parlede withe too I әwate thә thhәrd. For
wel I thhinc dhat here I hav made discuvry uv ә grate
mistәry, wun dhat hath en‘gaijd thә specyәlaishәnz uv wise men for
yirrz. For aan dhat da uv mi cumming hithәr, wen suncet waaz
red, az nou u ce it, bihhoald an army marching up frum thә
eest withe grate flagz ә-flaunting in thә wind әnd aul kiandz uv
music. Wich I bihhoalding, meethaut if these be ennәmese, then



gowuth doun mi liafs dase withe aanәr, әnd if frendz, then
cummith praavәndәr frum dhose wagghәnz uv bәrthәn dhat faalo this
army. Ә waty argyәmәnt; cins naat so much az thә smel uv
vittәlz had I, save nasty nuts әnd berrese uv thә opәn feeld,
cins I came forth uv thә ce. So went I, taking mi weppәnz, aan
thә waulz uv this spi-fortallis әnd haild them, bidding them
sa forth therr qwaalәty. Әnd he dhat waaz therr captәn rode up
undәr thә waulz, әnd haild me withe aul kәrtәcy әnd nobәl
port. Әnd hoo thhinc ye twuz?"

Dha ancәrd naut.

"Wun dhat hath bin famәs," ced he, "up әnd doun thә әrth
for ә marvәlәs vallәrәs әnd brave soalgәr uv forchәn. Hav ye
forgaat dhat entәrprise uv Gazlarc dhat had its berreying in
Implәnd?"

"Waaz he littәl әnd darc," asct Jus, "like ә kene dagghәr
suddәnly unsheedhd at midnite? Or brite withe thә splendәr
uv ә pennәnd spirr at ә jousting aan hi haalәda? Or waaz he
dain‘gәrәs uv aspect like an oald sord, rusty in thә midst but
brite at point әnd ej, braut forth for deedz uv destәny at
thә fatid da?"

"Thine arro strikәth in thә trippәl ring o thә marc," ced
Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Grate uv groath he waaz, әnd ә verry pecaac
uv splendәr in hiz pannaaply uv wor; әnd ә grate pich-blac
stalyәn berr him. So I spake him ferr, saying, 'O moast
magniffәcәnt әnd gaadlike Heltәraneyus, caankәrәr in an hundrәd
fiats, wut makәst dhou these laung yirrz in Outәr Implәnd withe
this grate hed uv men? Әnd wut darc loadstone drauz u these
nine yirrz, cins withe grate sound uv trumpәts әnd tramp uv
horcәz dhou әnd Seldorneyus әnd Jalkәniyus Faastәs went forth too
make Implәnd Gazlarx footstoole; cins wich time aul thә



wәrld billevәth u laust әnd ded?' Әnd he bihheld me withe aleyun
ise, әnd made ancәr, 'O Brandaakh Daahaa, thә wәrld gәrneyuth
too its cilly wil, but I ferr aulwa withe mi pәrpәs biffor me.
Be it nine yirrz, or but nine muinz, or nine agәz, wut kerr I?
Seldorneyus wood I incountәr әnd en‘gage him in battәl, dhat
stil fleyuth biffor mi face. Ete әnd drinc withe me too-nite;
but thhinc naat too dittane me nor too tәrn me too idәl thauts
biscide mi pәrpәs. For withe thә dauning uv thә da I must forth
әghen in qwest uv Seldorneyus.'

"So I ate әnd dranc әnd waaz merry dhat nite withe Heltәraneyus
in hiz pәvilyәn uv cilc әnd goald. Әnd withe thә daun he
marshәld hiz army әnd marcht westwәrd tәword thә plainz.

"Әnd aan thә thhәrd da, az I sat without this waul, kәrcing yor
slo cumming, bihhoald an army marching frum thә eest әnd wun
leding them mountәd aan ә smaul dun hors; әnd he waaz clad in
blac armәr shining like thә ravәnz wing, withe blac eghәlz
pluimz in hiz helm, әnd ise like thә ise uv ә cat-ә-mountәn,
fool uv sparcling flame. Littәl waaz he, әnd firrs uv face, әnd
liathe, әnd hard too looc aan әnd tiarlәs too looc aan like ә
stote. Әnd I haild him frum werr I sat, saying, 'O moast
notәbәl әnd pwecәnt Jalkәniyus Faastәs, shattәrәr uv thә hoasts
uv men, whithәrwәrd ovәr thә loanly heeths fәrlorn, dhou әnd
thi grate armәmәnt?' Әnd he litәd doun frum hiz hors, әnd
tooc me bi thә armz withe boath hiz handz, әnd ced, 'If ә man
dreme, too speke withe ded men bittokәnz praafәt. Әnd art naat dhou
uv thә ded, O Brandaakh Daahaa? For in forgaatәn dase, dhat nou
spring up in mi miand az flourz in ә wede-choact gardәn aftәr
menny yirrz, so bloomәst dhou in mi memmәry: grate әmung thә
grate wunz uv thә wәrld dhat waaz, dhou әnd thine hous in
Craathәring әbuv thә ce-laakh in menny-mountәnd Demәnland.
But әblivveyun, like ә sounding ce, soundәth beetwixt me әnd
dhose dase; әnd thә noiz uv thә cәrf staapәth mine irrz, әnd



thә mist uv thә ce darkәnәth mine ise dhat strane for ә cite
uv dhose far tiamz әnd thә deedz therruv. Yet for dhose ded
dase sake, ete withe me әnd drinc withe me too-nite, cins here
for ә nite wuns mor I pich mi mooving tent aan Sallәpantә
Hilz. Әnd too-maaro I ferr aunwәrd. For nevvәr ma rest bring
baam too mi sole әntil I fiand out Heltәraneyus әnd smite hiz hed
frum hiz shoaldәrz. Grate shame too him but littәl marvәl iz it,
dhat he stil corcәth biffor me az an herr. For tratәrz wәr
evvәr dastәrdz. Әnd hoo evvәr hәrd tel uv ә mor hellish
devlish damd tratәr dhan he? Nine yirrz әgo, wen
Seldorneyus әnd I made reddy too discide our qworәlz bi battәl,
wәrd came too me in ә lucky our hou dhat this Heltәraneyus withe
cunning caalәbrine әnd mallәs vipәrine әnd sliats cәrpәntine
went әbout too әtac me in thә rirr. So tәrnd I rite әbout too
crush him, but thә fat chuf-cat waaz fled.'

"So spake Jalkәniyus Faastәs; әnd I ate әnd dranc withe him dhat
nite, әnd kәrouzd withe him in hiz tent. Әnd at brake uv da
he struc camp әnd rode westәwa withe hiz army."

Brandaakh Daahaa ceest, әnd looct eestwәrd tәword thә gaits uv
nite. Әnd lo, an army ferreeng up frum thә loar moorr-landz,
tәword them aan thә rij, horsmәn әnd footmәn in dens әra,
әnd therr captәn aan ә grate broun hors riding in thә van.
Laung-limd he waaz әnd lene, aul armd in dusty rusty armәr
hact әnd dintid in an hundrәd fiats, withe worn lethәr
gauntlәts aan hiz handz әnd ә fadәd campaning cloke throne
bac frum hiz shoaldәrz. He carrede hiz casc at hiz
saddәl-bo әnd hiz hed waaz berr: thә hed uv an oald lene
hunting-daug, withe wite herr swept bac frum ә rugghid brou
werr bloo vainz shode; grate-noazd әnd bony-faist, withe huge
booshy wite mәstasheyose әnd iabrouz, әnd bloo ise gleming
frum cavvәrnәs i-saakәts. Hiz hors waaz kәrst-loocking, withe
irrz lade bac әnd blud-shed dain‘gәrәs ise, әnd he in thә



saddәl sat irrect әnd әnyeelding az ә lans.

Wen he әnd hiz army came up әpaan thә rij, he droo rane әnd
haild thә Demәnz. Әnd he ced, "Aan evry nianth da these nine
yirrz hav I bihheld this loanly place uv әrth, az I pәrsoode
aftәr Jalkәniyus Faastәs dhat stil illoodәth me әnd stil fleyuth
biffor me; әnd this iz strainj, cins he waaz evvәr ә grate
fitәr әnd en‘gaijd these nine yirrz past too doo battәl withe me.
Әnd nou firr cummith әpaan me dhat eld drauwuth ә vale uv illoojәn
әthwort mine ise, portending thә әproche uv deth or evvәr I
pәrform mi wil. For here in thә әncәrtәn lite uv eevning
rise up biffor me shaips әnd cemblәnciz az uv ghests uv Gazlarc
thә king in Zadgy Zacyәlo in dase gaun bi: oald frendz uv
Gazlarx out uv menny-mountәnd Demәnland: Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat
sloo thә King uv Wichlәnd, әnd Spitfire uv Oulzwic, әnd Jus
hiz bruthәr, thә same wich had lordship ovәr aul thә Demәnz
err we ferrd too Implәnd. Goasts әnd bac-cummәrz uv ә wәrld
forgaat. But if ye be rite flesh әnd blud, speke әnd discuvvәr
uercelvz."

Jus ancәrd him, "O moast rәdoutәbәl Seldorneyus әnd in wor
invincәbәl, wel mite ә man ixpect spirrәts uv thә ded aan
these qwiyut hilz әbout caucshut time. Әnd if dhou deme әs
such, hou much mor shal we, dhat be waandәrәrz noo-shiprect
out uv hun‘gry cese, cәpose the but ә shade, әnd these grate
hoasts uv thine but fetchiz uv thә ded dhat be dippartәd,
steming up frum Errәbәs az dalite dise?"

"O moast rinnound әnd rәdoutәbәl Seldorneyus," ced Brandaakh
Daahaa, "dhou waast wuns mi ghest in Craathәring. Too rizzaalv thi
douts әnd ourz, bid әs too suppәr. It wәr mattәr indede if
spirrәts baadelәs wәr abәl too bib wine әnd ete up әrthly
bake-meets."



So Seldorneyus let pich hiz tents, әnd әpointәd thә fifth our
biffor midnite for dhose lordz uv Demәnland too sup withe him.
Err dha forgathәrd in Seldorneyusciz tent dha spake әmung
themcelvz, әnd Spitfire ced, "Waaz evvәr such ә wundәr or such
ә pittәfәl tric o thә Faits az bringәth these thre grate
captәnz too waist thә remnәnt uv therr dase in this rimmote
wildәrnәs? Dout naat but therrz practәs in it, dhat makәth
them march these laung yirrz this chainjlәs round, eche fleying
wun dhat wood fane incountәr him, әnd stil ceking әnuthәr
dhat flise biffor him."

"Nevvәr went man withe dhat looc uv thә ise Seldorneyus hath,"
ced Jus, "but he waaz ә man ensorcәld."

"Withe such ә looc," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "went Heltәraneyus әnd
Jalkәniyus. But marc our intrәst. 'Twәr good too brake thә
charm әnd clame therr help for our painz. Shalz sho thә oald
liyun aul thә truith uv this fact too-nite?"

So spake Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd dhose bredhrәn deemd hiz
councәl good. So at suppәr, wen menz harts wәr gladdәnd
withe good chirr, thә Lord Jus sate him doun bi Seldorneyus әnd
opәnd too him this mattәr, saying, "O rinnound Seldorneyus, hou
biffaulәth it dhat these nine yirrz dhou pәrsoowust aftәr
Jalkәniyus Faastәs, shattәrәr uv hoasts, әnd wut waaz yor
difrәns beetwixt u dhat cet u bi thә irrz?"

Seldorneyus ced, "O Jus, must I ancәr the bi resәnz in this
mattәr dhat iz ruild bi thә hi starz әnd Fate dhat lase men
at therr lencth? Innuf for the dhat unpece biffel beetwixt me
әnd Jalkәniyus mity in wor, әnd it waaz kәnfәrmd bitwene әs
dhat bi thә arbitrәmәnt uv thә bluddy feeld we shood end our
difrәns. But he әbode me naat; әnd these nine yirrz I ceke too
mete withe him in vane."



"Therr waaz ә thhәrd uv u," ced Jus. "Wut tidingz hast dhou
uv Heltәraneyus?"

Seldorneyus ancәrd him, "No tidingz."

"Wilt dhou," ced Jus, "dhat I enlitәn the heraan?"

Seldorneyus ced, "Dhou әnd thi fellose әlone uv thә childrәn uv
men hav spokәn withe me cins these thhingz biggan. For dha dhat
dwelt in this regәn fled yirrz әgo, әcounting thә place
әkәrst. Ә paultry croo dha wәr, әnd mene mete inno for our
sordz. Speke then, if dhou menәst me wel, әnd sho me aul."

"Heltәraneyus," ced Lord Jus, "pәrsoowuth the these nine yirrz,
az dhou pәrsoowust Jalkәniyus Faastәs. Mi cuzsәn here hath cene
him but cix dase әgo, in this same place, әnd tauct withe him,
әnd shooc him bi thә hand, әnd noo hiz miand. Shoorrly ye be aul
thre hoaldәn bi sum enchantmәnt, dhat beying oald caamradz in
armz so strainjly әnd too so littәl pәrpәs doo pәrsoo eche thә
uthәrz life. I prithy let әs be ә mene beetwixt u aul too cet
u at wun әghen, әnd fre u frum so strainj ә thraul."

But withe dhose wәrdz spokәn waaz Seldorneyus grone red az blud.
In ә wile he ced, "It wәr blac tretchәry. Ile naat creddәt
it."

But Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ancәrd him, "Frum hiz one lips I
rәceevd it, O Seldorneyus. Әnd therrtoo I plite mi troath. This
bisciadz, dhat Jalkәniyus Faastәs waaz tәrnd frum battәling withe
the nine yirrz әgo (az he himcelf hath toald me, әnd made fәrm
hiz saying withe moast firrfәl oadhz), bi intellәgәns braut
him dhat Heltәraneyus waaz in dhat our miandәd too take him in thә
rirr."



"A," ced Spitfire, "әnd untoo this da he marchәth aan
Heltәraneyusciz trac az dhou aan hiz."

Withe dhose wәrdz spokәn waaz Seldorneyus grone yello az oald
parchmәnt, әnd hiz wite mәstasheyose briscәld like ә liyunz. He
sat cilәnt әwile, then, resting әpaan Jus thә coald әnd steddy
gase uv hiz bloo ise, "Thә wәrld cumz bac too me," he ced,
"әnd this memmәry therrwithe, dhat dha uv Demәnland wәr
truith-tellәrz wethәr too frend or fo, әnd evvәr held it shame
too caug әnd li." Aul dha boud graivly әnd he ced withe ә
grate lo uv an‘ghәr in hiz ise, "This Heltәraneyus divvisәth
әghenst me, it wel әpirrәth, thә celf-same tretchәry wherraav
he waaz faulsly әcuezd too Jalkәniyus Faastәs. Therr wәr no
liaclere place too crush him dhan here aan Sallәpantә rij. If I
stand here too әbide hiz aancet, thә li uv thә ground
bifrendәth me, әnd Jalkәniyus cummith at hiz heelz too gathәr
thә brokәn meets aftәr I hav made mi feest."

Brandaakh Daahaa ced in Jusciz ere, "Our peesmaking takәth ә
pritty tәrn. Heelz ih thә err: maanstrәs unladelike!"

But naut dha cood sa wood moove Seldorneyus. So in thә end
dha aufәrd him therr backing in this advenchәr. "Әnd wen thә
da iz wun, then shalt dhou lend әs thi mite in our
entәrprise, әnd ade әs in our worz withe Wichlәnd dhat be for
too cum."

But Seldorneyus ced, "O Jus әnd ye lordz uv Demәnland, I yeeld
u thanx; but ye shal naat meddәl in this battәl. For we came
thre captәnz withe our hoasts untoo this land, әnd bihheld thә
land, әnd lade it undәr әs. Ourz it iz, әnd if enny meddәl or
make withe әs, wәr we nevvәr so cet at enmәty wun withe әnuthәr,
we must join tәghethәr in hiz dispite әnd bring him too bane. Be



stil then, әnd bihhoald әnd ce wut bәrth fate shal bring
forth aan Sallәpantә Hilz. But if I liv, therraftәr shal ye
hav mi frendship әnd mi help in aul yor entәrprisiz
wutsowevvәr."

For әwile he sat without speche, hiz starc vaind handz
clencht aan thә bord biffor him; then rising, went without
wәrd too thә dor uv hiz pәvilyәn too studdy thә nite. Then
tәrnd he bac too Lord Jus, әnd spake too him: "No dhat wen
this moone nou past waaz but thre dase oald I biggan too be
trubbәld withe ә kәtar or roome wich yet trublәth me; әnd
wel dhou waatәst dhat hooso faulәth cic aan thә thhәrd da uv
thә muinz age, he wil di. Too-nite aulso iz ә noo moone, әnd
uv ә Sattәrdy; әnd dhat bittokәnәth fiting әnd bludshed. Aulso
thә wind blowuth frum thә south; әnd he dhat bigghinnәth dhat
game withe ә south wind shal hav thә victry. Withe such
әncәrtәn blacnәs әnd briatnәs opәnәth thә dor uv Fate
biffor me."

Jus boud hiz hed, әnd ced, "O Seldorneyus, thi speche iz
suith."

"I waaz evvәr ә fitәr," ced Seldorneyus.

Far intoo thә nite sat dha in thә tent uv rinnound Seldorneyus,
drinking әnd tauking uv life әnd destәny әnd oald worz әnd thә
chancәz uv wor әnd grate advenchәr; әnd an our aftәr midnite
dha partәd, әnd Jus әnd Spitfire әnd Brandaakh Daahaa bittooc
them too therr rest in thә waach-tour aan thә rij uv
Sallәpantә.

****

Aan such wise past thre dase bi, Seldorneyus wating withe hiz



army aan thә hil, әnd thә Demәnz supping withe him niatly. Әnd
aan thә thhәrd da he droo out hiz army az for battәl, ixpecting
Heltәraneyus. But neethәr dhat da nor thә next nor thә next da
faalowing braut cite nor tidingz uv Heltәraneyus, әnd strainj
it ceemd too them әnd hard too ghes wut tәrn uv forchәn had
dillade hiz cumming. Thә cixth nite waaz ovәrcast, әnd mәrc
darcnәs cuvvәrd thә әrth. Wen suppәr waaz dun, az thә Demәnz
bittooc themcelvz too therr sleping place, dha hәrd ә scuffәl
әnd thә vois uv Brandaakh Daahaa, hoo went formoast uv them,
criying, "Here hav I caat ә heeth-daugz whelp. Ghiv me ә
lite. Wut shal I doo withe him?"

Men wәr rouzd әnd liats braut, әnd Brandaakh Daahaa cәrvade
dhat wich he held pinyәnd bi thә armz, caat bi thә entrәns
too thә fortallis: wun withe skerrd wiald-beest ise in ә swort
face, goaldәn ere-ringz in hiz irrz, әnd ә thhic cloce-craapt
birrd intәrlaist withe goald wire twistәd әmung its kәrlz;
berr-armd, withe ә toonic uv aatәr-skin әnd wide herry trousәrz
craus-sticht withe cilvәr thred, ә cәrclit uv goald aan hiz
hed, әnd frizd darc herr platәd in too thhic tailz dhat
hung forwәrd ovәr hiz shoaldәrz. Hiz lips wәr draun bac, like
ә craus-graind daugz snarling beetwixt firr әnd firrsnәs, әnd
hiz wite pointәd teeth әnd thә wiats uv hiz ise flasht in
thә torch-lite.

So dha had him withe them intoo thә tour, әnd cet him biffor
them, әnd Jus ced, "Firr naat, but tel forth untoo әs thi name
әnd linneyuj, әnd wut bringz the lәrking in thә nite әbout
our laaging. We mene the no hәrt, so dhou practis naat әghenst
әs әnd our saifty. Art dhou ә dwellәr in this Implәnd, or ә
waandәrәr, like az we be, frum cuntrese biyyaand thә cese? hast
dhou kәmpanyәnz, әnd if so, werr be dha, әnd wut, әnd hou
menny?"



Әnd thә strain‘gәr nasht әpaan them withe hiz teeth, әnd ced, "O
devvәlz tranzmәrene, maac naat but sla."

Jus entretid him kiandly, ghivving him mete әnd drinc, әnd in ә
wile made qweschәn uv him wuns mor, "Wut iz thi name?"

Wherrtoo he riplide, "O devvәl tranzmәrene, pitty uv thine
ignәrәns cith dhou noast naat Mivarsh Faz." Әnd he fel intoo
ә grate pashәn uv weping, criying әloud, "Wo wәrth thә wo
dhat iz faalәn әpaan aul thә land uv Implәnd!"

"Wuts thә mattәr?" ced Jus.

But Mivarsh ceest naat too wale әnd too lәment, saying, "Out
harro әnd әlas for Fax Fa Faz әnd Illәraush Faz әnd Lәrmish
Faz әnd Gandascә Faz әnd aul thә grate wunz in thә land!" Әnd
wen dha wood hav qweschәnd him he cride әghen, "Kәrs ye
bittәrly Filprits Faz, wich bitrade әs intoo thә hand uv thә
devvәl ultrәmaantane in thә cascәl uv Orpish."

"Wut devvәl iz this dhou spekәst uv?" asct Jus.

"He hath cum," he ancәrd, "ovәr thә mountәnz out uv thә
north cuntry, dhat әlone waaz abәl too ancәr Fax Fa Faz. Әnd
thә vois uv hiz speche iz like untoo thә roring uv ә bool."

"Out uv thә north?" ced Jus, ghivving him mor wine, әnd
ixchain‘ging glanciz withe Spitfire әnd Brandaakh Daahaa. "I wood
here mor uv this."

Mivarsh dranc, әnd ced, "O devvәlz tranzmәrene, ye ghiv me
straung wautәrz wich cumfәrt mi sole, әnd ye speke me saaft
wәrdz. But shal I naat firr saaft wәrdz? Saaft wәrdz wәr spoke
bi this devvәl ultrәmaantane, wen he әnd kәrst Filprits spake



saaft wәrdz untoo әs in Orpish: untoo me, әnd untoo Fax Fa Faz,
әnd Gandascә, әnd Illәraush, әnd untoo aul uv әs, aftәr our
ovәrthro in battәl әghenst him bi thә banx uv Arlәn."

Jus asct, "Uv wut fashәn iz he too looc aan?"

"He hath ә grate yello birrd biflect withe gra," ced
Mivarsh, "әnd ә bauld shiny pate, әnd standәth big az ә nete."

Jus spake әpart too Brandaakh Daahaa, "Therrz mattәr in it if
this be troo." Әnd Brandaakh Daahaa pord forth untoo Mivarsh әnd
bade him drinc әghen, saying, "O Mivarsh Faz, we be strain‘gәrz
әnd ghests in wide-flung Implәnd. Be it none too the dhat our
pour iz biyyaand ken, әnd our welth trancendәth thә
immadgәnaishәn uv man. Yet iz our bәnevvәlәns uv like mezhәr withe
our pour әnd ritchәz, ovәrflowing az hunny frum our harts untoo
such az rәceve әs opәnly әnd tel әs dhat wich iz. Oanly be
wornd, dhat if enny li too әs or ascy craftely too dilloode әs,
naat thә manticcorz dhat laaj biyyaand thә Mәroonә wәr mor
dredfәl too dhat man dhan we."

Mivarsh qwaild, but ancәrd him, "Use me wel, u wәr best,
әnd u shal here frum me naut but wut iz troo. Fәrst withe
thә sord he vanqwisht әs, әnd then withe suttәl wәrdz invitәd
әs too tauc withe him in Orpish, pretending frendship. But dha
ar aul ded dhat harkәnd too him. For wen he held them cloazd
up in thә councәl roome in Orpish, himcelf went ceecritly forth,
wile hiz men lade handz aan Gandascә Faz әnd aan Illәraush Faz,
әnd aan Fax Fa Faz dhat waaz gratәst әmungst әs, әnd aan Lәrmish
Faz, әnd cut auf therr hedz әnd cet them up aan poalz without
thә gate. Әnd our armese dhat watәd without wәr dismade too
ce thә hedz uv thә Fazsiz uv Implәnd so cet aan poalz, әnd thә
armese uv thә devvәlz ultrәmaantane stil threttәning әs withe
deth. Әnd this big bauld birrdәd devvәl spake them uv Implәnd



ferr, saying these dhat he had slane wәr therr әprescәrz әnd
he wood ghiv them therr harts dizsire if dha wood be hiz
men, әnd he wood make them fre, evry man, әnd sherr out aul
Implәnd әmungst them. So wәr thә caamәn sort biffuild әnd
braut undәr bi this bauld devvәl frum biyyaand thә mountәnz, әnd
nou nun widhstandәth him in aul Implәnd. But I dhat had held
bac frum hiz councәl in Orpish, firring hiz ghile, hardly
iscaipt frum mi foke dhat rose әghenst me. Әnd I fled intoo thә
woodz әnd wildәrnәciz."

"Werr last sau ye him?" asct Jus.

Mivarsh ancәrd him, "Ә thre dase gәrny northwest uv this,
at Tormәrish in Ackәry."

"Wut made he therr?" asct Jus.

Mivarsh ancәrd, "Stil divvising evәl."

"Әghenst hoome?" asct Jus.

Mivarsh ancәrd, "Әghenst Seldorneyus, wich iz ә devvәl
tranzmәrene."

"Ghiv me sum mor wine," ced Jus, "әnd fil әghen ә bekәr
for Mivarsh Faz. I doo luv naut so much az tale-telling
ә-niats. Withe hoome divviazd he әghenst Seldorneyus?"

Mivarsh ancәrd, "Withe әnuthәr devvәl frum biyyaand cese; I hav
forgaat hiz name."

"Drinc әnd rimmembәr," ced Jus; "or if tiz gaun frum the,
paint me hiz picchәr."



"He hath әbout mi bignәs," ced Mivarsh, dhat waaz littәl uv
statchәr. "Hiz ise be brite, әnd he sumwut favәrәth this
wun," pointing at Spitfire, "dho billike he hath naat aul so
firrs ә face. He iz lene-faist әnd darc uv skin. He gowuth in
blac iarn."

"Iz he Jalkәniyus Faastәs?" asct Jus.

Әnd Mivarsh ancәrd, "A."

"Therrz musc әnd ambәr in thi speche," ced Jus. "I must hav
mor uv it. Wut mene dha too doo?"

"This," ced Mivarsh: "Az I sat liscәning in thә darc without
therr tent, it waaz made abcәloote dhat this Jalkәniyus had bin
disceevd in cәposing dhat әnuthәr devvәl tranzmәrene, hoome men
caul Heltәraneyus, had bin miandәd too doo tretchәrәsly әghenst
him; werraz, az thә bauld devvәl made him billeve, twuz no such
thhing. Әnd so it waaz kәncloodәd dhat Jalkәniyus shood cend
ridәrz aftәr Heltәraneyus too make pece bitwene them, әnd dhat
dha too shood forthwith join too kil Seldorneyus, wun faaling
aan him in thә frunt әnd thә uthәr in thә rirr."

"So tiz cum too this?" ced Spitfire.

"Әnd wen dha hav Seldorneyus slane," ced Mivarsh, "then must
dha help this bauld-pate in hiz undәrtakingz."

"Әnd so pa him for hiz reedz?" ced Jus.

Әnd Mivarsh ancәrd, "Evin so."

"Wun thhing mor I wood no," ced Jus. "Hou grate ә
faalowing hath he in Implәnd?"



"Thә gratәst strencth dhat he can make," ancәrd Mivarsh, "uv
devvәlz ultrәmaantane iz az I thhinc too scor hundrәd. Menny Imps
biscide wil faalo him, but dha hav but our cuntry weppәnz."

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa tooc Jus bi thә arm әnd went forth withe him
intoo thә nite. Thә fraustәd gras cruncht undәr therr tred:
strainj starz blinct in thә south in ә windy space beetwixt
cloud әnd sleping әrth, Ackәrnar nirr thә mәriddeyun biddimming
aul lescәr fiarz withe hiz pure radeyuns.

"So cummith Corәnd әpaan әs az an eghәl out uv thә ciatlәs
bloo," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "withe twelv tiamz our forciz too let
әs thә wa too thә Mәroonә, әnd aul Implәnd like ә spanyәl
smiling at hiz hele; if indede this cimpәl sole sa troo, az I
thhinc he dauth."

"Dhou faulәst aul uv ә haalәda moode," ced Jus, "at thә fәrst
centing uv this grate hazsәrd."

"O Jus," cride Brandaakh Daahaa, "thine one breth litәnәth at
it, әnd thi wәrdz cum mor spriatly forth. Ar naat aul landz,
aul errz, wun cuntry untoo әs, so therr be grate doowingz әfoot
too kepe brite our sordz?"

Jus ced, "Err we slepe I wil inform Seldorneyus hou thә wind
shiftәth. He must face boath wase nou, til this feeld be cut.
This battәl must naat go әghenst him, for hiz ennәmese be en‘gaijd
(if Mivarsh sa troo) too ghiv thә help uv therr sordz too
Corәnd."

So ferrd dha too Seldorneyusciz tent, әnd Jus ced bi thә wa,
"Uv this be sattәsfide: Corәnd berrәth naat blade aan thә hilz uv
Sallәpantә. Thә King hath intellәgәncәrz too kepe him advәrtiazd



uv aul enchantid cәrkәlz uv thә wәrld, әnd wel he nowuth wut
infloowunciz moove here, әnd withe wut dain‘gәr too themcelvz
outlәndәrz drau sord here, az witnәs thә doome foolfild these
nine yirrz bi these thre captәnz. Therrfor wil Corәnd,
instructәd in these thhingz bi hiz mastәr dhat cent him, looc too
dele withe әs uthәrwherr dhan in this charmd cornәr uv thә
әrth. Әnd he wәr az wel take ә berr bi thә tuith az meddәl
in thә fite dhat nou impendәth, әnd so bring әpaan him these
thre cesәnd armese joind in wun for hiz distrucshәn."

Dha past thә gard withe thә waachwәrd, әnd waict Seldorneyus
әnd toald him aul. Әnd he, muffәld in hiz grate fadәd cloke,
went forth too ce gardz wәr cet әnd aul shoorr әghenst an
aunslaut frum eethәr cide. Әnd standing bi hiz tent too ghiv
good nite too dhose lordz uv Demәnland, he ced, "It liax me
bettәr so. I evvәr waaz ә fitәr; so, wun fite mor."

****

Thә maaro daund әnd past unneventfәl, әnd thә maarose
maaro. But aan thә thhәrd morning aftәr thә cumming uv Mivarsh,
bihhoald, eest әnd west, grate armese marching frum thә plainz,
әnd Seldorneyusciz әra draun up too mete them aan thә rij, withe
weppәnz gleming әnd horcәz champing әnd trumpәts blowing thә
caul uv battәl. No gretingz wәr beetwixt them, nor so much az
ә mescәj uv challәnj or diffiyuns, but Jalkәniyus withe hiz
blac ridәrz rusht too thә aancet frum thә west әnd Heltәraneyus
frum thә eest. But Seldorneyus, like ә gra oald woolf, snapping
nou this wa nou dhat, stemd thә tide uv therr aunslaut. So
biggan thә battәl grate әnd fel, әnd kәntinnude thә livlaung
da. Thrice aan eethәr cide Seldorneyus went forth withe ә grate
strencth uv chosәn men, in so much dhat hiz ennәmese fled biffor
him az thә partrәj dauth biffor thә sperro-hauc; әnd thrice
did Heltәraneyus әnd thrice Jalkәniyus Faastәs rally әnd hәrl him



bac, mounting thә rij әnoo.

But wen it droo nirr too eevning, әnd thә darc da darkәnd
tәword nite, thә battәl ceest, diying doun suddәnly intoo
cilәns. Dhose lordz uv Demәnland came doun frum therr tour,
әnd wauct әmung thә heeps uv ded men slane tәword ә place uv
slabby raac in thә nec uv thә rij. Here, әlone aan dhat
feeld, Seldorneyus leend әpaan hiz spirr, gasing dounwәrd in ә
studdy, hiz arm cast әbout thә nec uv hiz oald broun hors hoo
hung hiz hed әnd snift thә ground. Throo ә rift in thә
westәrn cloudz thә sun glerrd forth; but hiz beemz wәr naat so
red az thә ling әnd bent uv Sallәpantә feeld.

Az Jus әnd hiz kәmpanyәnz droo nirr, no sound waaz hәrd save
frum thә fortallis bihhiand them: ә discordәnt plucking uv ә
harp, әnd thә vois uv Mivarsh werr he wauct әnd harpt
biffor thә waulz, cinging this ditty:

𝑇ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑎𝑔 𝑖𝑠 𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑑𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡𝑜 𝑟𝑖𝑑𝑒;
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑣𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑡𝑜𝑔𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟:
𝑇ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑐𝑘 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛,
𝑁𝑜𝑤 𝑜𝑢𝑡 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑖𝑛,
𝑇ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑛𝑒'𝑒𝑟 𝑠𝑜 𝑓𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑒 𝑏𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟.

𝐴 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑛 𝑜𝑟 𝑎 𝑏𝑢𝑟𝑟
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑡𝑎𝑘𝑒𝑠 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑎 𝑠𝑝𝑢𝑟𝑟𝑒,
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑙𝑎𝑠ℎ 𝑜𝑓 𝑎 𝑏𝑟𝑎𝑚𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑒 𝑟𝑖𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑤;
𝑇ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑏𝑟𝑎𝑘𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑏𝑟𝑦𝑎𝑟𝑠,
𝑂'𝑟𝑒 𝑑𝑖𝑡𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑖𝑟𝑒𝑠,
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑙𝑙𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑝𝑖𝑟𝑖𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑔𝑢𝑖𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑤.



𝑁𝑜 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑡 𝑓𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑓𝑜𝑜𝑑
𝐷𝑎𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑜𝑜𝑑,
𝐵𝑢𝑡 ℎ𝑢𝑠ℎ𝑡 𝑖𝑛 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑙𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑙𝑢𝑟𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔;
𝑊ℎ𝑖𝑙𝑒 𝑚𝑖𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑖𝑒𝑓𝑠, 𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒,
𝑂𝑛 𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑎𝑠,
𝐴𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑎 𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔.

𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑟𝑚𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑠𝑒
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑘𝑖𝑒𝑠;
𝑇ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟,
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑔ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑡 𝑓𝑟𝑜𝑚 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡𝑜𝑚𝑏
𝐴𝑓𝑓𝑟𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒𝑑 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒,
𝐶𝑎𝑙'𝑑 𝑜𝑢𝑡 𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑙𝑎𝑝 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟.

Wen dha wәr cum too Seldorneyus, thә Lord Jus spake saying,
"O moast rәdoutәbәl Seldorneyus, rinnound in wor, shoorrly thi
praagnaastәcaishәnz bi thә moone wәr troo. Bihhoald thә nobәl
victry dhou hast әbtaind әpaan thine ennәmese."

But Seldorneyus ancәrd him naat, stil gasing dounwәrdz biffor
hiz fete. Әnd therr waaz Heltәraneyus faalәn, thә sord uv
Jalkәniyus Faastәs standing in hiz hart, әnd hiz rite hand
grasping stil hiz one sord dhat had ghivvәn Jalkәniyus hiz
bane-sor.

So looct dha әwile aan dhose too grate captәnz slane. Әnd
Seldorneyus ced, "Speke naat cumfәrtәbly too me uv victry, O



Jus. So laung az dhat sord, әnd dhat, had hiz mastәr әlive, I
did naat mor dizsire mine one saifty dhan therr distrucshәn hoo
withe me in dase gaun bi made caanqwest uv wide Implәnd. Әnd ce
withe wut ә poisәnd viyullәns dha labәrd mi әndoowing, әnd in
wut an unnixpectid roowun ar dha suddәnly brokәn әnd gaun." Әnd
az wun grone intoo ә depe sadnәs he ced, "Werr wәr aul
hirrowickәl parts but in Heltәraneyus? әnd ә man mite make ә
garmәnt for thә moone soonәr dhan fit thә oar-leping acshәnz
uv grate Jalkәniyus, hoo nou levәth but hiz baady too biddung
dhat әrth dhat waaz laitly shakәn at hiz terrәr. I hav wadid
in red blud too thә ne; әnd in this our, in mi oald yirrz,
thә wәrld iz biccum for me ә vizhәn oanly әnd ә maac-sho."

Therrwithe he looct aan thә Demәnz, әnd therr waaz dhat in hiz
ise dhat stade therr speche.

In ә wile he spake әghen, saying, "I swerr untoo u mi
fәrthhәrәns if I privvaild. But nou iz mine army past әwa az
wax waistәth biffor thә fire, әnd I wate thә darc ferremәn hoo
terreyuth for no man. Yet, cins nevvәr hav I rote mine
aablәgaishәnz in sandy but in marbәl memmәrese, әnd cins victry
iz mine, rәceve these ghifts: әnd fәrst dhou, O Brandaakh Daahaa,
mi sord, cins biffor dhou waast uv yirrz atene dhou waast
әcountәd thә miteyust әmung men-at-armz. Mitәly ma it
әvale the, az me in time gaun bi. Әnd untoo the, O Spitfire, I
ghiv this cloke. Oald it iz, yet ma it stand the in good
sted, cins this vәrchoo it hath dhat he hoo werrәth it shal
naat faul әlive intoo thә hand uv hiz ennәmese. Werr it for mi
sake. But untoo the, O Jus, ghiv I no ghift, for rich dhou art
uv aul good ghifts: oanly mi good wil ghiv I untoo the, err
әrth gape for me."

So dha thanct him wel. Әnd he ced, "Dippart frum me, cins
nou әprochәth dhat wich must kәmplete this dase әndoowing."



So dha ferrd bac too thә spi-fortallis, әnd nite came doun aan
thә hilz. Ә grate wind moning out uv thә hulәs west tor
thә cloudz az ә ragghid garmәnt, rivveling thә loanly moone dhat
fled nakәd beetwixt them. Az thә Demәnz looct baqwәrd in thә
muinlite too werr Seldorneyus stood gasing aan thә ded, ә noiz
az uv thundәr made thә fәrm land trembәl әnd dround thә
houling uv thә wind. Әnd dha bihheld hou әrth gaipt for
Seldorneyus.

Aftәr dhat, thә darc shut doun әthwort thә moone, әnd nite әnd
cilәns hung aan thә feeld uv Sallәpantә.

𝟣𝟢. Thә Marchlәndz uv thә Mәroonә

UV THӘ GӘRNY UV THӘ DEMӘNZ FRUM SALLӘPANTӘ TOO 
ESHGRAR OGO:
WERRIN IZ CET DOUN KӘNCӘRNING THӘ LADY UV ISHNANE 
NӘMARTRӘ,
ӘND UTHӘR NOTӘBӘL MATTӘRZ.

Mivarsh Faz came bittiamz aan thә maaro too thә lordz uv
Demәnland, әnd found them reddy for thә rode. So he asct them
werr therr gәrny la, әnd dha ancәrd, "Eest."

"Eestwәrd," ced Mivarsh, "aul wase lede too thә Mәroonә. Nun
ma go thithәr әnd naat di."

But dha laft әnd ancәrd him, "Doo naat too nerroly diffine
our pour, swete Mivarsh, reestraning it too thi kәpascәtese.



No dhat our gәrny iz ә mattәr dittәrmәnd uv, әnd it iz
fixt withe nailz uv dimәnd too thә waul uv innevvәtәbәl
nәcescәty."

Dha tooc leve uv him әnd went therr wase withe therr smaul
army. For for dase dha gәrnede throo depe woodz carpәtid
withe thә leevz uv ә thousәnd autәmz, werr at midmoast noone
twilite dwelt әmung husht woodland noisiz, әnd saalәm
ibaulz glerrd niatly bitwene thә tre-trunx, gasing aan thә
Demәnz az dha marcht or tooc therr rest.

Thә fifth da, әnd thә cixth әnd thә cevvәnth, dha gәrnede bi
thә suthәrn margәn uv ә gravvәly ce, made aul uv sand әnd
gravvәl әnd no draap uv wautәr, yet ebbing әnd flowing aulwa withe
grate waivz az әnuthәr ce dauth, nevvәr standing stil әnd nevvәr
at rest. Әnd aulwase bi da әnd nite az dha came throo thә
dezsәrt waaz ә grate noiz verry hiddeyus әnd ә sound az it wәr uv
tambәreenz әnd trumpәts; yet waaz thә place saalәterry too thә
i, әnd no livving thhing әfoot therr save therr cumpәny ferreeng
too thә eest.

Aan thә aitth da dha left thә shor uv dhat wautәrlәs ce әnd
came bi brokәn raaky ground too thә discent too ә wide vale,
sheltәrlәs әnd unfruitfәl, withe thә braud stony bed uv ә
littәl rivvәr wianding in thә strath. Here, loocking eestwәrd,
dha bihheld in thә lustәr uv ә late brite-shining sun ә cascәl
uv red stone aan ә terrәs uv thә fel-cide biyyaand thә vally.
Jus ced, "We can be therr biffor niatfaul, әnd therr wil we
take ghesting." Wen dha droo nirr dha wәr werr, beetwixt
suncet әnd muinlite, uv wun citting aan ә boaldәr in therr path
әbout ә fәrlaung frum thә cascәl, az if gasing aan them әnd
әwating therr cumming. But wen dha came too thә boaldәr therr
waaz no such pәrcәn. So dha past aan therr wa tәword thә
cascәl, әnd wen dha looct bihhiand them, lo, therr waaz he



citting aan thә boaldәr berring hiz hed in hiz handz: ә strainj
thhing, wich wood caaz enny man too abhor.

Thә cascәl gate stood opәn, әnd dha entәrd in, әnd so bi thә
cort-yard too ә grate haul, withe thә bord cet az for ә
banqwәt, әnd brite fiarz әnd an hundrәd candәlz bәrning in thә
stil err; but no livving thhing waaz therr too be cene, nor vois
hәrd in aul dhat cascәl. Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "In this
land too fale uv marvәlz oanly for an our wәr thә strain‘gist
marvәl. Banqwәt we liatly әnd so too bed." So dha sat doun әnd
ate, әnd dranc uv thә hunny-swete wine, til aul thauts uv
wor әnd hardship әnd thә unnimmadgәnd perrәlz uv thә wildәrnәs
әnd Corәndz grate army preperring therr distrucshәn fadәd frum
therr miandz, әnd thә spirrәt uv slumbәr woode therr wirry
fraimz.

Then ә faint music, trublәs in its vәlupchәwәs wiald sweetnәs,
flotәd aan thә err, әnd dha bihheld ә lady entәr aan thә dase.
Butәfәl she ceemd biyyaand thә buty uv mortәl wimmәn. In hәr
darc herr waaz thә liacnәs uv thә hornd moone in hunny-cullәrd
cemofainz evry stone wherraav held ә strate beme uv lite
imprizsәnd dhat qwivvәrd әnd gleemd az sunbeemz qwivvәr wading
in thә clirr deeps uv ә summәr ce. She wor ә cote-hardy uv
saaft crimsәn cilc, cloce fitting, so dhat she did trooly әparrәl
hәr әparrәl әnd withe hәr one luvlinnәs made it mor sumpchwәs.
She ced, "Mi lordz әnd ghests in Ishnane Nәmartrә, therr be
bedz uv doun әnd sheets uv laun for aul uv u dhat be әwirry.
But no dhat I kepe ә sperro-hauc citting aan ә pәrch in thә
eestәrn tour, әnd he dhat wil wake mi sperro-hauc this nite
laung, әlone without enny cumpәny әnd without slepe, I shal cum
too him at thә niats end әnd shal grant untoo him thә fәrst
thhing dhat he wil asc me uv әrthly thhingz." So saying she
dippartәd like ә dreme.



Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Cast we laats for this advenchәr."

But Jus spake әghenst it, saying, "Therrz liacly sum ghile
hirrin. We must naat in this әkәrst land suffәr aut too
ciddooce our miandz, but faalo our cet pәrpәs. We must naat be uv
dhose hoo go forth for wool әnd cum home shorn."

Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Spitfire maact at this, әnd cast laats
bitwene themcelvz. Әnd thә laat fel әpaan Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.
"Dhou shalt naat dinni me this," ced he too Lord Jus, "els wil
I nevvәr mor doo the good."

"I nevvәr cood yet dinni the enneethhing," ancәrd Jus. "Art naat
dhou әnd I fin‘ghәr әnd thum? Oanly forghet naat, whәtsowerr
bittide, wherrfor we be cum hithәr."

"Art naat dhou әnd I fin‘ghәr әnd thum?" ced Brandaakh Daahaa.
"Firr nuthhing, O frend uv mi hart. Ile naat forghet it."

So wile thә uthәrz slept, Brandaakh Daahaa waict thә
sperro-hauc, nite-laung in thә eestәrn chaimbәr. For aul dhat
thә coald hilcide without waaz ruf withe hor-fraust thә err waaz
worm in dhat chaimbәr әnd hevvy, disposing straungly too slepe.
Yet he cloazd naat an i, but stil bihheld thә sperro-hauc,
telling it storese әnd tweking it bi thә tale evvәr әnd әnun az
it groo drousy. Әnd it ancәrd shortly әnd boorrishly, loocking
әpaan him mәlevvәlәntly.

Әnd withe thә goaldәn daun, bihhoald dhat lady in thә shaddowy
dorwa. At hәr entәring in, thә sperro-hauc clict its wingz
az in an‘ghәr, әnd without mor әdoo tuct its beke binneeth its
wing әnd went too slepe. But dhat brite lady, loocking aan thә
Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, spake әnd ced, "Reeqwire it uv me, mi Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat wich dhou moast dizsirәst uv әrthly



thhingz."

But he, az wun biddazsәld, stood up saying, "O lady, iz naat thi
buty at thә daun uv da an irradeyaishәn dhat mite dispel thә
mists uv hel? Mi hart iz ravvisht withe thi luvlinnәs әnd
oanly fed withe thi cite. Therrfor thi baady wil I hav, әnd
nun uthәr thhing әrthly."

"Dhou art ә foole," she cride, "dhat nowust naat wut dhou
askәst. Uv aul thhingz әrthly mitәst dhou hav takәn choose;
but I am naat әrthly."

He ancәrd, "I wil hav naut els."

"Dhou daast embrace then ә grate dain‘gәr," ced she, "әnd laus uv
aul thi good luc, for the әnd thi frendz biscide."

But Brandaakh Daahaa, ceying hou hәr face biccame aan ә suddәn such
az ar noo-blone rosiz at thә dauning, әnd hәr ise wide әnd
darc withe luv-launging, came too hәr әnd tooc hәr in hiz armz
әnd fel too kiscing әnd embracing uv hәr. Aan such wise dha
әbode for әwile, dhat he waaz werr uv no thhing els aan әrth
save oanly thә cens-maddәning kәres uv dhat ladese herr, thә
pәrfume uv it, thә kis uv hәr mouth, thә swel әnd faul uv
dhat ladese brest straning әghenst hiz. She ced in hiz ere
sauftly, "I ce dhou art too mastәrfәl. I ce dhou art wun hoo
wil be dinnide nuthhing, aan wutsowevvәr thine hart iz cet.
Cum." Әnd dha past bi ә hevvy-kәrtәnd dorwa intoo an
innәr chaimbәr, werr thә err waaz fild withe thә breth uv
mәr әnd nard әnd ambәrgris, ә fraigrәncy az uv sleping
luvlinnәs. Here, әmid thә darcnәs uv rich han‘ghingz әnd
cәbdoode glints uv goald, ә worm radeyuns uv shadid lamps waacht
әbuv ә couch, grate әnd braud әnd douny-pillode. Әnd here for
ә laung time dha saalist them withe luv әnd aul dillite.



Evin az aul thhingz hav an end, he ced at thә last, "O mi
lady, mistrәs uv harts, here wood I әbide evvәr, әbandәning
aul els for thi luv sake. But mi kәmpanyәnz tarry for me in
thine haulz billo, әnd grate mattәrz wate aan mi derecshin. Ghiv
me thi divvine mouth wuns әghen, әnd bid me әdoo."

She waaz liying az if әslepe әcraus hiz brest: smuithe-skind,
wite, worm, withe shaiply throte leend baqwәrd әghenst thә
spice-odәrәs darcnәciz uv hәr әnbound herr; wun tres, hevvy
әnd splendәd like ә piathaan, coild bitwene wite arm әnd boozsәm.
Swift az ә snake she tәrnd, clinging firrsly әbout him,
prescing firrsly әghen too hiz hәr insaishәbәl swete fәrvәnt
lips, criying dhat here must he dwel untoo ittәrnәty in thә
intaaxәcaishәn uv pәrfict luv әnd plezhәr.

But wen in thә end, gently kәnstraning hәr too looce him әnd
let him go, he әrose әnd cloadhd әnd armd him, dhat lady
caat әbout hәr ә transloocәnt robe uv cilvәry shene, az wen
thә summәr moone vailz but naat hiadz withe ә filmy cloud hәr
butese splendәr, әnd so standing biffor him spake әnd ced,
"Go then. This iz gaat bi casting uv pәrlz too haagz. I ma naat
sla the, cins ovәr thi baady I hav no uthәr pour. But
biccauz dhou shalt naat laf ovәrmәch, havving reeqwiard me uv
dhat wich waaz biyyaand thә pact әnd beying enjoid iz nou
slitid uv the әnd әbuezd, therrfor no, proud man, dhat
thre ghifts I here wil grant the therrtoo uv mine one
choosing. Dhou shalt hav wor әnd naat pece. He dhat dhou wәrst
hatәst shal thro doun әnd roowun thi ferr lordship, Craathәring
Cascәl әnd thә mainz therruv. Әnd dho ven‘gәns shal
ovәrtake him at thә last, bi әnuthәrz hand dhan thine shal it
cum, әnd too thine hand shal it be dinnide."

Therrwithe she fel ә-weping. Әnd thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, withe



grate rezsәluishәn, went forth frum thә chaimbәr. Әnd loocking bac
frum thә threshoald he bihheld boath dhat әnd thә outәr chaimbәr
void uv lady әnd sperro-hauc boath. Әnd ә grate wirrenәs came
suddәnly әpaan him. So, gowing doun, he found Lord Jus әnd hiz
kәmpanyәnz sleping aan thә coald stoanz, әnd thә banqwәt haul
empty uv aul ghirr әnd danc withe maus әnd caabwebz, әnd bats
sleping hed-dounwәrd әmung thә crumbәling roofe-beemz; nor waaz
enny cine uv last niats banqwәting. So Brandaakh Daahaa rouzd
hiz kәmpanyәnz, әnd toald Jus hou he had ferrd, әnd uv thә
wirrd lade aan him bi dhat lady.

Әnd dha went graitly wundәring forth uv thә әkәrst cascәl uv
Ishnane Nәmartrә, glad too cum auf so scaidhlәs.

****

Aan dhat nianth da uv therr gәrny frum Sallәpantә dha came
throo waist landz uv stone әnd livving raac, werr naat so much
az an әrth-lous stәrd withe life. Gorgәz split thә әrth
here әnd therr: raac-wauld labbәrinths uv gloome, unvizsittid for
evvәr bi sunbeme or muinbeme, tәrbyәlәnt in therr depths withe
wautәrz dhat lept әnd chәrnd for evvәr, nevvәr stil әnd nevvәr
cilәnt. So waaz dhat dase gәrny torchәwәs, tәrning nou up nou
doun әlaung dhose rivvәr banx too fiand craucing placәz.

Wen dha wәr haultәd at noone bi thә depәst rift dha had yet
bihheld, therr came wun hacәning too them әnd fel doun bi Jus
әnd la panting face too әrth az brethlәs frum laung running.
Әnd wen dha raizd him up, bihhoald Mivarsh Faz, harnәst in
thә ghirr uv ә blac ridәr uv Jalkәniyus Faastәs әnd armd withe
ax әnd sord. Grate waaz hiz adgәtaishәn, әnd he speechlәs for
lac uv breth. Dha uezd him kiandly, әnd gave him too drinc
frum ә grate skin uv wine, Seldorneyusciz ghift, әnd әnun he ced,
"He hath armd countlәs hundrәdz uv our foke withe weppәnz



takәn frum Sallәpantә feeld. These, led bi thә devvәlz hiz sunz,
withe Filprits kәrst uv thә gaadz, be gaun biffor too hoald aul
thә wase be-eest uv u. Nite әnd da hav I riddәn әnd run too
worn u. Himcelf, withe hiz mane strencth uv devvәlz
ultrәmaantane, ridәth haat aan yor trax."

Dha thanct him wel, marvәling much dhat he shood be at
such painz too advәrtise them uv therr dain‘gәr. "I hav ete yor
sault," ancәrd he, "әnd morovәr ye ar әghenst this nauty
wickid bauld‘hed dhat came ovәr thә mountәnz too әpres әs.
Therrfor I wood doo u good. But I can littәl. For I am poorr,
dhat waaz rich in land әnd fe. Әnd I am әlone, dhat had
formәrly five hundrәd spirrmәn laaging in mi haulz too doo mi
plezhәr."

"Therrz nede too doo qwicly dhat we doo," ced Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa. "Hou grate start uv him hadst dhou?"

"He must be әpaan u in an our or twane," ced Mivarsh, әnd
fel ә-weping.

"Too cope him in thә opәn," ced Jus, "wәr grate glory әnd our
cәrtәn deth."

"Ghiv me too thhinc, but ә minnәts wile," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.
Әnd wile dha busct them he wauct musing bi thә lip uv dhat
rәvene, switching pebbәlz ovәr thә ej withe hiz sord. Then he
ced, "This iz without dout dhat streme Athrәshaa spokәn uv bi
Gro. O Mivarsh, runnәth naat this flud uv Athrәshaa south too
thә sault laix uv Ogo Morveyo, әnd waaz therr naat therrәbout ә
hoald naimd Eshgrar Ogo?"

Mivarsh ancәrd, "This iz so. But nevvәr hәrd I uv enny so
witlәs az go thithәr. Here werr we stand iz thә land firrcәm



innuf; but Eshgrar Ogo standәth at thә verry ej uv thә
Mәroonә. No man hath haabәd therr these hundrәd yirrz."

"Standәth it yet?" ced Brandaakh Daahaa.

"For aul I waat uv," ancәrd Mivarsh.

"Iz it straung?" he asct.

"In oald tiamz it waaz thaut no place straungәr," ancәrd
Mivarsh. "But ye wәr az wel di here bi thә hand uv thә
devvәlz ultrәmaantane, az therr be torn in pecәz bi bad
spirrәts."

Brandaakh Daahaa tәrnd him әbout too Jus. "It iz rezaalvd?" ced
he. Jus ancәrd, "Ya;" әnd forthwith dha startәd at ә grate
pace south әlaung thә rivvәr.

"Meethaut u shood hav bin gaatәn clene әwa err this,"
ced Mivarsh az dha went. "This iz but nine or ten dase
gәrny, әnd tiz nou thә cixteenth da cins ye did leve me
aan Sallәpantә Hilz."

Brandaakh Daahaa laft. "Cixteenth!" ced he. "Dhoult be rich,
Mivarsh, if dhou reckәn goald pecәz o this fashәn dhou daast
dase. This iz but our nianth dase gәrny."

But Mivarsh stood stoutly too it, saying dhat waaz thә cevvәnth
da aftәr therr dipparchәr wen Corәnd fәrst came too Sallәpantә,
"Әnd I fleying nou nine dase biffor hiz face chaanst aan yor
trax, әnd nou out uv aul expectaishәn aan u." Nor for aul
therr maaking wood he be tәrnd frum this. Әnd wen, az dha
stil prest throo thә dezsәrt southwәrd, thә sun dicliand
әnd cet in ә clirr ski, bihhoald thә moone ә littәl past hәr fool:



әnd Jus sau dhat she waaz cevvәn dase oaldәr dhan aan dhat nite
she waaz wen dha came too Ishnane Nәmartrә. So he shode this
wundәr too Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Spitfire, әnd much dha marvәld.

"U ar much too thanc me," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "dhat I kept
u naat ә fool yirr әwating uv me. Bishroo me, but dhat cevvәn
dase space ceemd too me but an our!"

"Liacly inno, too the," ced Spitfire sumwut greenly. "But
aul we slept thә weke out aan thә coald stoanz, әnd I am haf
laimd yet withe thә ake aant."

"Na," ced Jus, laffing; "I wil naat hav the blame him."

Thә moone waaz hi wen dha came too thә sault laix dhat la wun
ә littәl әbuv thә uthәr in raaky bacәnz. Therr wautәrz wәr
like ruf cilvәr, әnd thә harsh face uv thә wildәrnәs waaz
blac әnd cilvәr in thә muinlite; әnd it waaz az ә cuntry uv
ded boanz, bliand әnd sterrәl binneeth thә moone. Beetwixt thә
laix ә rib uv raac rose maanstrәs too an emmәnәns crag-bigghәrt
aan evry cide, withe darc waulz ringing it round әbuv thә
clifs. Thithәr dha hacәnd, әnd az dha cliamd әnd stumbәld
әmung thә cragz ә she-oul sqweect aan thә battәlmәnts әnd tooc
wing goast-like әbuv therr hedz. Thә teeth uv Mivarsh Faz
chattәrd, but rite glad wәr thә Demәnz az dha wun up thә
raax әnd entәrd at last intoo dhat dizsәrtid bәrg. Without, thә
nite waaz stil; but fiarz wәr bәrning in thә dezsәrt eestwәrd,
әnd uthәrz az dha waacht wәr kindәld in thә west, әnd soone
waaz thә cәrkәl joind uv twinkәling points uv red round әbout
Eshgrar Ogo әnd thә laix.

Jus ced, "Bi an our hav we forstaald them. Әnd bihhoald hou
he ringәth әs әbout az men ring ә scorpeyun in flame."



So dha made aul shoorr, әnd cet thә gard, әnd slept әntil past
daun. But Mivarsh slept naat, for terrәr uv haab-thrushәz frum
thә Mәroonә.

𝟣𝟣. Thә Bәrg uv Eshgrar Ogo

UV THӘ LORD CORӘNDZ BISCEGING UV THӘ BӘRG ӘBUV THӘ 
LAIX UV
OGO MORVEYO, ӘND WUT BIFFEL THERR BEETWIXT HIM ӘND THӘ 
DEMӘNZ;
WERRIN IZ AULSO AN IGZAMPӘL HOU THӘ SUTTӘL UV HART 
STANDӘTH AT
WIALZ IN GRATE DAIN‘GӘR UV HIZ DETH.

Wen thә Lord Corәnd noo uv ә shoorrәty dhat he held them uv
Demәnland shut up in Eshgrar Ogo, he let dite suppәr in hiz
tent, әnd made ә cәrfәt uv vennәcәn pastese әnd heeth-caax әnd
laabstәrz frum thә laix. Therrwithe he dranc ni ә skinfәl uv
swete darc Thramneyun wine, in such sort dhat an our biffor
midnite, biccumming speechlәs, he waaz hoalpәn bi Gro too hiz
couch әnd slept ә grate depe slepe til morning.

Gro waacht in thә tent, hiz rite elbo praapt aan thә tabәl,
hiz cheke resting aan hiz hand, hiz left hand reching forwәrd
withe dellәkәt fin‘ghәrz toiying nou withe thә sleke hevvy pәrfuemd
mascәz uv hiz birrd, nou withe thә gaablәt wens he cipt evvәr
әnd әnun pale wine uv Pәrmeyo. Hiz thauts incaanstәnt az
incects in ә summәr gardәn flittid evvәr round әnd round,
resting nou aan thә cene biffor him, thә grate form uv hiz
genrәl rapt in slumbәr, nou aan uthәr ceenz sundәrd bi grate



gulfs uv time or wirry leegz uv perrәlәs wase. So dhat in wun
instәnt he sau in fancy dhat lady in Carcy welkәming hәr lord
rittәrnd in triyumf, әnd him, ma be, cround king uv
noo-vanqwisht Implәnd; әnd in thә next, swept frum thә fuchәr
too thә past, bihheld әghen thә grate cending-auf in Zadgy Zacyәlo,
Gazlarc in hiz splendәr aan thә goaldәn sterrz saying әdoo too
dhose thre captәnz әnd therr machlәs armәmәnt forduimd too
daagz әnd crose aan Sallәpantә Hilz; әnd aulwase, like ә gloomy
bacground darkәning hiz miand, luimd thә yauning void,
fechәrlәs әnd vast, biyyaand thә investing cәrkәl uv Corәndz
armese: thә bliand blastәd emptenәs uv thә Mәroonә.

Withe such fancese, mellәncaaly like ә grate bәrd cettәld әpaan
hiz sole. Thә liats flickәrd in therr saakәts, әnd for verry
wirrenәs Grose ilidz cloazd at lencth ovәr hiz larj liqwәd
ise; әnd, too tiard too stәr frum hiz cete too ceke hiz couch,
he sanc forwәrd aan thә tabәl, hiz hed pillode aan hiz armz.
Thә red glo uv thә brasere slәmbәrd evvәr dimmәr әnd dimmәr aan
thә slendәr form әnd blac shining kәrlz uv Gro, әnd aan thә
mity frame uv Corәnd werr he la withe wun grate spәrd
bootid leg strecht әlaung thә couch, әnd thә uthәr flung out
ciadwase resting its hele aan thә ground.

****

It waantәd but too ourz uv noone wen ә sunbeme striking throo
an opәning in thә han‘ghingz uv thә tent shone әpaan Corәndz
ilidz, әnd he әwoke fresh әnd brisc az ә ueth aan ә hunting
morn. He waict Gro, әnd ghivving him ә clap aan thә shoaldәr,
"Dhou raungәst ә ferr morn," he ced. "Thә devvәl dam me blac
az buttәrmilc if it be naat grate shame in the; әnd I, dhat waaz
born this da cix әnd forty yirrz az thә yirrz cum әbout, bizsy
withe mine әferrz cins sunrise."



Gro yaund әnd smiald әnd strecht himcelf. "O Corәnd," he
ced, "countәrfit ә liavlere wundәr in thine ise if dhou wilt
pәrswade me dhou sauwust thә sunrise. For I thhinc dhat wәr az
noo әnd unnigzaampld ә cite for the az enny I cood prәduce too
the in Implәnd."

Corәnd ancәrd, "Trooly I waaz celdәm so әncivvәl az cәrprise
Maddәm Әrorә in hәr niatgoun. Әnd thә thrice or for tiamz I
hav bin forst therrtoo, taut me it iz an our uv croode errz
әnd mists wich brede coald darc humәrz in thә baady, an our
wen thә torch uv life bәrnz wekәst. Within therr! bring me mi
morning draft."

Thә boi braut too cups uv wite wine, әnd wile dha dranc,
"Ә thhin un‘graishәs drinc iz thә wel-spring," ced Corәnd: "ә
drinc for qwesy-stummәct skipjax: for sand-levvәrix, naat
for men. Әnd like it iz thә da-spring: an әn‘graitfәl saplәs
our, an our for stab-ih-thә-bax әnd coald-bluddid bitrairz.
Aa, ghiv me wine," he cride, "әnd noone-da vicәz, әnd
brasәn-broud inniqwittese."

"Yet therrz menny ә dede uv praafәt dun bi oul-lite," ced
Gro.

"A," ced Corәnd: "deedz uv darcnәs: әnd therr, mi lord, Ime
stil thi scaalәr. Cum, lets be doowing." Әnd taking hiz helm
әnd weppәnz, әnd bucling әbout him hiz grate woolfskin cloke,
for thә err waaz eghәr әnd frausty without, he strode forth. Gro
rapt himcelf in hiz fәr mantәl, droo aan hiz lamskin gluvz,
әnd faalode him.

"If dhou wilt take mi rede," ced Lord Gro, az dha looct aan
Eshgrar Ogo starc in thә barrәn sunlite, "dhoult doo this
aanәr too Filprits, wich I qweschәn naat he much dizsirәth, too



suffәr him әnd hiz foke take fәrst naac at this nut. It hath ә
hard looc. Pitty it wәr too waist good Wichlәnd blud in ә
fәrst әsault, wen these vile instrәmәnts stand reddy too our
pәrpәs."

Corәnd gruntid in hiz birrd, әnd withe Gro at hiz elbo paist in
cilәns throo thә lianz, hiz kene ise cәrching evvәr thә
clifs әnd waulz uv Eshgrar Ogo, til in sum haf-ourz space
he haultәd әghen biffor hiz tent, havving made ә kәmplete cәrkәt
uv thә bәrg. Then he spake: "Poot me in yaandәr fiting-sted,
әnd if it wәr oanly but I әnd fifty abәl ladz too man thә waulz,
yet wood I hoald it әghenst ten thousәnd."

Gro held hiz pece әwile, әnd then ced, "Dhou spekәst this
in aul sadnәs?"

"In sobәr sadnәs," ancәrd Corәnd, sqwerring hiz shoaldәrz at
thә bәrg.

"Then dhoult naat әsault it?"

Corәnd laft. "Naat әsault it, qwoathhә! Dhat wәr ә swete tale
twixt thә boild әnd thә roast in Carcy: Ide naat әsault it!"

"Yet kәnciddәr," ced Gro, taking him bi thә arm. "So shapәth
thә mattәr in mi miand: dha be fu әnd shut up in ә littәl
place, in this far land, out uv reche әnd out uv miand uv aul
suckәr. Wәr dha devvәlz әnd naat men, thә multәtoode uv our
armese әnd thine one tride qwaalәtese must daunt them. Be thә
place nevvәr so caucshoorr, dout naat sum douts therruv must
poisәn therr ciccurәty. Therrfor biffor dhou risc ә repuls
wich must dispel dhose douts use thine advantij. Bid Jus too
ә parly. Aufәr him kәndishәnz: it skilz naat wut. Bribe them
out intoo thә opәn."



"Ә pritty plan," ced Corәnd. "Dhoult merrәt wizdәmz croun if
dhou canst tel me wut kәndishәnz we can aufәr dhat dha wood
take. Әnd wialst dhou ridlәst dhat, rimmembәr dhat dho dhou
әnd I be mastәrz hirrәbout, әnuthәr rainz in Carcy."

Lord Gro laft gently. "Leve gesting," he ced, "O Corәnd,
әnd nevvәr hope too gul me too billeve the such ә babe in
paalәcy. Shal thә King blame әs dho we cine әwa Demәnland,
a әnd thә wide wәrld bisciadz, too Jus too loorr him forth?
Әnles indede we wәr so niglectfәl uv our intrәst az suffәr
him, wuns forth, too illoode our clutchәz."

"Gro," ced Corәnd, "I luv the. But hardly canst dhou rәceve
thhingz az I rәceve them dhat hav delt aul mi dase in grate
striaps, ghivvәn әnd takәn in thә opәn feeld. I stict naat too
take part in thi notәbәl tresәn әghenst these poorr snaix uv
Implәnd dhat we trapt in Orpish. Aulz ferr әghenst such
dәrt. Bisciadz, grate nede waaz әpaan әs then, әnd hard it iz for
an empty sac too stand strate. But here iz far uthәr mattәr.
Aulz wun here but thә plucking uv thә appәl: it iz thә verry
mane uv mi ambishәn too humbәl these Demәnz opәnly bi thә terrәr
uv mi sord: wherrfor I wil naat use әpaan them caugz әnd staaps
әnd aul thi devlish trix, such az shood bring me mor uv
scorn dhan uv glory in thә ise uv aftәrkәmәrz."

So speking, he ishoode kәmand әnd cent an herrәld too go forth
binneeth thә battәlmәnts withe ә flag uv trooce. Әnd thә herrәld
cride әloud әnd ced: "Frum Corәnd uv Wichlәnd untoo thә lordz
uv Demәnland: dhus sayuth thә Lord Corәnd, 'I hoald this bәrg uv
Eshgrar Ogo az ә nut beetwixt thә crackәrz. Cum doun әnd speke
withe me in thә batәbәl land biffor thә bәrg, әnd I swerr too u
pece әnd grith wile we parly, әnd therrtoo plej I mine
aanәr az ә man uv wor.'"



So wen thә doo cerrәmonese wәr pәrformd, thә Lord Jus came
doun frum Eshgrar Ogo әnd withe him thә lordz Spitfire әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa әnd twenty men too be therr baadegard. Corәnd went
too mete them withe hiz gard әbout him, әnd hiz for sunz dhat
ferrd withe him too Implәnd, Hacmәn, naimly, әnd Hemming әnd
Viglәs әnd Dormainz: sullәn әnd darc yung men, liacly uv looc,
uv ә littәl les firrsnәs dhan therr faathәr. Gro, ferr too ce
әnd slendәr az ә rais‘hors, went at hiz cide, muffәld too thә
irrz in ә cloke uv әrmәn; әnd bihhiand came Filprits Faz helmd
withe ә wingd helm uv iarn әnd goald. Ә ghildid corcillit had
Filprits, әnd trousәrz uv panthhәrz skin, әnd he came
ә-slinking at Corәndz hele az thә jackәl slinx bihhiand thә
liyun.

Wen dha wәr met, Jus spake әnd ced, "This wood I no
fәrst, mi Lord Corәnd, hou dhou cummәst hithәr, әnd wi, әnd bi
wut rite dhou disputәst withe әs thә wase eestwәrd out uv
Implәnd."

Corәnd ancәrd, lening aan hiz spirr, "I nede naat ancәr the
in this. Әnd yet I wil. Hou came I? I ancәr the, ovәr thә
coald mountәn waul uv Acrә Skәbranth. Әnd tiz ә fete hath naat
hiz fello in manz remembrәns әntil nou, withe so grate ә
fors әnd in so short ә space uv time."

"'Tiz wel innuf," ced Jus. "Ile grant the dhou hast
outrun mine expectaishәnz uv the."

"Next dhou dimmandәst wi," ced Corәnd. "Cәfice it for the
dhat thә King hath had әdvәrtәzmәnt uv yor ferreengz intoo
Implәnd әnd yor dizsianz therrin. For too bring these too naut
am I cum."



"Therr waaz menny fәrkinz uv wine drunc dri in Carcy," ced
Hacmәn, "әnd menny ә nobәl pәrcәn censlәs әnd spuwing aan thә
ground err morn for pure dillite, wen kәrst Goaldry waaz made
әwa. We wәr littәl miandәd these helths shood be pruivd vane
at last."

"Waaz dhat err dhou rodәst frum Pәrmeyo?" ced Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa. "Thә merry gaad raut uv our cide dhat nite, if mi
memmәry chete naat."

"Dhou dimmandәst last," ced Corәnd, "mi Lord Jus, bi wut
rite I bar yor pascәj eestәwa. No, therrfor, dhat naat uv
mine one celf speke I untoo u, but az vickәr in wide-fruntid
Implәnd uv our Lord Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤., King uv Kingz, moast gloreyus
әnd moast grate. Therr rimmanәth no wa out for u frum this
place save intoo thә rigghәr uv mine handz. Therrfor let әs,
әcording too thә nachәr uv grate men, әgry too aanәrәbl
kәndishәnz. Әnd this iz mine aufәr, O Jus. Yeeld up this bәrg
uv Eshgrar Ogo, әnd therrwithe thi ceeld wәrd in ә riting
acnaalidging our Lord thә King too be King uv Demәnland әnd aul
ye hiz qwiyut әnd obedeyunt subgicts, evin az we be. Әnd I wil
swerr untoo u uv mi part, әnd in thә name uv our Lord thә
King, әnd ghiv u haastәgәz therrtoo, dhat ye shal dippart in
pece withәr u list withe aul luv әnd saifty."

Thә Lord Jus scould firrsly aan him. "O Corәnd," he ced, "az
littәl az we doo undәrstand thә censlәs wind, so littәl we
undәrstand thi wәrd. Auft inno hath gra cilvәr bin in thә fire
beetwixt әs әnd u Wichlәndәrz; for thә hous uv Ghәrice ferrd
evvәr like thә foul tode, dhat ma naat endure too smel thә swete
savәr uv thә vine wen it flәrishәth. So for this time we
wil әbide in this hoald, әnd withstand yor moast grevәs
әtempts."



"Withe fre aanәsty әnd opәn hart," ced Corәnd, "I made the
this aufәr; wich if dhou riffuse I am naat thi lacky too rinnoo
it."

Gro ced, "It iz rit әnd ceeld, әnd waantәth but thi
cine-mannuwul, mi Lord Jus," әnd withe thә wәrd he made cine too
Filprits Faz dhat went too Lord Jus withe ә parchmәnt. Jus poot
thә parchmәnt bi, saying, "No mor: ye ar ancәrd," әnd he
waaz tәrning aan hiz hele wen Filprits, louting forwәrd
suddәnly, gave him ә grate yәrc binneeth thә ribz withe ә dagghәr
slipt frum hiz sleve. But Jus wor ә privvy cote dhat tәrnd
thә dagghәr. Houbeyit withe thә graitnәs uv dhat stroke he
stagghәrd әbac.

Nou Spitfire clapt hand too sord, әnd thә uthәr Demәnz withe
him, but Jus loudly shoutәd dhat dha shood naat be
trooce-brakәrz but no fәrst wut Corәnd wood doo. Әnd Corәnd
ced, "Daast here me, Jus? I had neethәr hand nor part in
this."

Brandaakh Daahaa droo up hiz lip әnd ced, "This iz naut but
wut waaz too be looct for. It iz ә wundәr, O Jus, dhat dhou
shoodst hoald out too such mucky daagz ә hand without ә wip in
it."

"Such stroax cum home or mis mirrly," ced Gro sauftly in
Corәndz ere, әnd he hugd himcelf binneeth hiz cloke, loocking
withe fәrtiv әmuezmәnt aan thә Demәnz. But Corәnd withe ә face
red in an‘ghәr ced, "It iz thine ancәr, O Jus?" Әnd wen Jus
ced, "It iz our ancәr, O Corәnd," Corәnd ced viyullәntly,
"Then red wor I ghiv u; әnd this widhaul too testәfi our
aanәr." Әnd he let la handz aan Filprits Faz әnd withe hiz one
hand hact thә hed frum hiz baady biffor thә ise uv boath



therr armese. Then in ә grate vois he ced, "Az blәdәly az I
hav rivvenjd thә aanәr uv Wichlәnd aan this Filprits, so
wil I revenj it aan aul uv u or evvәr I drau auf mine armese
frum these laix uv Ogo Morveyo."

So thә Demәnz went up intoo thә bәrg, әnd Gro әnd Corәnd home too
therr tents. "This waaz wel thaut aan," ced Gro, "too flaunt
thә flag uv ceming aanәsty, әnd withe thә moashәn rid әs uv this
fello dhat praamәst evvәr too gro thornz too make әnesy our
cete in Implәnd."

Corәnd ancәrd him naat ә wәrd.

In dhat same our Corәnd marshәld hiz foke әnd әsaultid
Eshgrar Ogo, placing dhose uv Implәnd in thә van. Dha
praaspәrd naat at aul. Menny ә scor la slane without thә waulz
dhat nite; әnd thә aabcene beests frum thә dezsәrt feestid aan
therr baadese bi thә lite uv thә moone.

****

Next morning thә Lord Corәnd cent an herrәld әnd bade thә Demәnz
әghen too ә parly. Әnd nou he spake oanly too Brandaakh Daahaa,
bidding him dillivvәr up dhose bredhrәn Jus әnd Spitfire, "Әnd
if dhou wilt yeeld them too mi plezhәr, then shalt dhou әnd aul
thi pepәl els dippart in pece without kәndishәnz."

"An aufәr indede," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa; "if it be naat in
maakәry. Sa it loud, dhat mi foke ma here."

Corәnd did so, әnd thә Demәnz hәrd it frum thә waulz uv thә
bәrg.

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa stood sumwut әpart frum Jus әnd Spitfire



әnd therr gard. "Libәl it me out," he ced. "For good az I nou
must deme thi wәrd, thine hand әnd cele must I hav too sho mi
faaloarz err dha kәncent withe me in such ә thhing."

"Rite dhou," ced Corәnd too Gro. "Too rite mi name iz aul mi
scaalәrship." Әnd Gro tooc forth hiz inc-horn әnd rote in ә
grate ferr hand this aufәr aan ә parchmәnt. "Thә moast
firrfәlәst oadhz dhou nowust," ced Corәnd; әnd Gro rote
them, wispәring, "He maakәth әs oanly." But Corәnd ced, "No
mattәr: tiz ә chans wәrth our chancing," әnd sloly әnd withe
labour ciand hiz name too thә riting, әnd gave it too Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa.

Brandaakh Daahaa red it әtentivly, әnd tuct it in hiz boozsәm
binneeth hiz bәrny. "This," he ced, "shal be ә keepsake for me
uv the, mi Lord Corәnd. Remianding me," әnd here hiz ise groo
terrәbәl, "so laung az therr cәrvivәth ә sole uv u in
Wichlәnd, dhat I am stil too teche thә wәrld throoly wut
dhat man must әbide dhat dәrst әfrunt me withe such an aufәr."

Corәnd ancәrd him, "Dhou art ә dappәr fello. It iz ә wundәr
dhat dhou wilt strut in thә tentid feeld withe aul this woommәnish
ghirr. Thi sheeld: hou menny uv these sparcling baubәlz thhinkәst
dhou Ide leve in it wәr we wuns cum too naax?"

"Ile tel the," ancәrd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "For evry joowul
dhat hath bin bete out uv mi sheeld in battәl, nevvәr yet went
I too wor dhat I braut naat home an hundәrdfoald too cet it ferr
әghen, frum thә spoilz I әbtaind frum mine ennәmese. Nou this
wil I bid the, O Corәnd, for thi scornfәl wәrdz: I wil bid
the too cin‘ghәl caambat, here әnd in this our. Wich if dhou
dinni, then art dhou an opәn әnd әperrәnt dastәrd."

Corәnd chuckәld in hiz birrd, but hiz brou darkәnd sumwut.



"I pra wut age daast dhou take me uv?" ced he. "I berr ә
sord wen dhou waaz yet in swaadling cloadhz. Bihhoald mine
armese, әnd wut advantij I hoald әpaan u. Oh, mi sord iz
enchantid, mi lord: it wil naat out uv thә scabbәrd."

Brandaakh Daahaa smiald disdainfәly, әnd ced too Spitfire, "Marc
wel, I pra the, this grate lord uv Wichlәnd. Hou menny troo
fin‘ghәrz hath ә Wich aan hiz left hand?"

"Az menny az aan hiz rite," ced Spitfire.

"Good. Әnd hou menny aan boath?"

"Too les dhan ә dooce," ced Spitfire; "for dha be fauls
fazzarts too thә fin‘ghәrz endz."

"Verry wel ancәrd," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.

"Ure plezsәnt," Corәnd ced. "But yor fusty giabz moove me
naat ә wit. It wәr ә cimpәl part indede too take thine aufәr
wen aul wise councәlz bid me use mi pour әnd crush u."

"Dhoudst kil me soone withe thi mouth," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "In
sum, dhou art ә brave man wen it cumz too roring әnd
swerring: ә big bubbәr uv wine, az men sa too drinc drunc iz an
ordәnerry mattәr withe the evry da in thә weke; but I firr
dhou dәrst naat fite."

"Dauth naat thi nose swel at dhat?" ced Spitfire.

But Corәnd shrugd hiz shoaldәrz. "Ә footrә for yor baits!"
he ancәrd. "I am skerrs boundәn too doo such ә kiandnәs too u
uv Demәnland az la doun mine advantij әnd fite әlone,
әghenst ә sordәr. Yor oald faaxәz ar celdәm takәn in



sprin‘giz."

"I thaut so," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Shoorrly thә fraag wil
hav herr soonәr dhan enny uv u Wichlәndәrz shal derr too
stand me."

So endәd thә ceckәnd parly biffor Eshgrar Ogo. Thә same da
Corәnd essade әghen too storm thә hoald, әnd grevәs waaz thә
battәl әnd hard poot too it wәr dha uv Demәnland too hoald thә
waulz. Yet in thә end wәr Corәndz men throne bac withe grate
slautәr. Әnd nite fel, әnd dha rittәrnd too therr tents.

****

"Mine invenshәn," ced Gro, wen aan thә next da dha tooc
councәl tәghethәr, "hath yet sum kәntrivәns in hәr pәrs wich
shal doo әs good, if it faul but out too our miand. But I dout
much it wil dislike the."

"Wel, sa it out, әnd Ile ghiv the mi censhәr aant," ced
Corәnd.

Gro spake: "It hath bin shone we ma naat hav doun this tre
bi huwing әbuv ground. Lets dig әbout thә ruits. Әnd fәrst
ghiv them ә cevvәn-niats space for reckәning up therr chancәz,
dhat dha ma ce morning әnd eevning frum thә bәrg thine
armese cet doun too invest them. Then, wen therr hoaps ar
sumthhing sobәrd bi dhat cite, әnd waant uv acshәn hath
traind therr miandz too sad rәflecshәn, caul them too parly,
gowing strate binneeth thә waul; әnd this time shalt dhou
adres thicelf oanly too thә caamәn sort, aufring them aul
gennәrәs әnd fre kәndishәnz dhou canst thhinc aan. Therrz
littәl dha can asc dhat wede naat bliathly grant them if
dhale but yeeld әs up therr captәnz."



"It misliax me," ancәrd Corәnd. "Yet it ma cәrv. But dhou
shalt be mi spoaxmәn hirrin. For nevvәr yet went I cap in hand
too asc favәr uv thә caamәn muc o thә wәrld, nor I wil naat
doo it nou."

"O but dhou must," ced Gro. "Uv the dha wil rәceve in good
faith wut in me dha wood әcount but practәs."

"Dhats troo innuf," ced Corәnd. "But I cannaat stummәc it.
Widhaul, I am too ruf spokәn."

Gro smiald. "He dhat hath nede uv ә daug," he ced, "caulәth him
'Cәr Daug.' Cum, cum, Ile scoole the too it. Iz it naat ә
smaulәr thhing dhan munths uv tedeyus hardship in this frosәn
dezsәrt? Bithhinc the too wut aanәr it wәr too the too ride
home too Carcy withe Jus әnd Spitfire әnd Brandaakh Daahaa boundәn
in ә string."

Naat without much pәrswajәn waaz Corәnd wun too this. Yet at thә
last he kәncentid. For cevvәn dase әnd cevvәn niats hiz armese
sat biffor thә bәrg without cine; әnd aan thә aitth da he bade
thә Demәnz too ә parly, әnd wen dhat waaz grantәd went withe hiz
sunz әnd twenty men-at-armz up thә grate rib uv raac bitwene
thә laix, әnd stood billo thә eest waul uv thә bәrg. Bittәr
chil waaz thә err dhat da. Poudәry sno lite-faalәn bloo in
littәl wisps әlaung thә ground, әnd thә raax wәr slipry withe
an invizsәbәl cote uv ice. Lord Gro, beying trubbәld withe an
agu, ixcuezd himcelf frum dhat ferreeng әnd kept hiz tent.

Corәnd stood binneeth thә waulz withe hiz foke әbout him. "I hav
mattәr uv import," he cride, "әnd tiz needfәl it be hәrd boath
bi thә hiyust әnd thә lowust әmungst u. Err I bigghin, summәn
them aul too this part uv thә waulz: ә looc-out iz inno too



sheeld u uv thә uthәr parts frum enny suddәn aunslaut, wich
bisciadz I swerr too u iz clene without mi pәrpәs." So wen
dha wәr thhic aan thә waul әbuv him, he biggan too sa,
"Soalgәrz uv Demәnland, әghenst u had I nevvәr qworәl. Bihhoald
hou in this Implәnd I hav made fredәm flәrish az ә flour. I
hav strooc auf thә hedz uv Filprits Faz, әnd Illәraush, әnd
Lәrmish, әnd Gandascә, әnd Fax Fa Faz, dhat wәr thә lordz әnd
guvvәrnәrz here әfortime, әbounding in aul thә bluddy әnd
criying cinz, әpreshәn, gluttәny, idәlnәs, cruilty, әnd
ixtorshәn. Әnd uv mi clemmәncy I dillivvәrd aul therr pәseshәnz
untoo therr subgicts too hoald әnd ordәr aftәr therr one wil
әlone, hoo biffor did poot aan paishәns әnd enduerd withe much
hart-bәrning thә tirrәny uv these Fazsiz, әntil bi me dha
found ә remmәdy for therr mor fredәm. In like mannәr, naat
әghenst u doo I wor, O men uv Demәnland; but әghenst thә
tirәnts dhat enforst u for therr privәt gane too suffәr
hardship әnd deth in this rimmote cuntry: naimly, әghenst Jus
әnd Spitfire dhat came hithәr in qwest uv therr kәrst bruthәr
hoome thә mite uv thә grate King hath happәly remuivd. Әnd
әghenst Brandaakh Daahaa am I cum, uv incәlәns untaimd, hoo
livvәth ә chaimbәring idәl life eting әnd drinking әnd
exәrcising tirrәny, wile thә plezsәnt landz uv Craathәring әnd
Failz әnd Strәpardәn, әnd thә dwellәrz in thә ialz, Sorby,
Morvy, Stroofy, Daalny, әnd Kennәrvy, әnd dha uv Westmarc әnd
aul thә westәrn parts uv Demәnland grone әnd wax lene too fede
hiz lugjәry. Too yor hәrt oanly hav these thre led u, az
cattәl too thә slautәr. Dillivvәr them too me, dhat I ma
chastise them, әnd I, dhat am grate viasroi uv Implәnd, wil
make u fre әnd grant u lordships: ә lordship for evry man
uv u in this mi relm uv Implәnd."

Wile Corәnd spake, thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa went әmung thә
soalgәrz bidding them hoald therr pece әnd naat mәrmәr әghenst
Corәnd. But dhose dhat wәr moast haat for acshәn he cent әbout



an errәnd preperring wut he had in miand. So dhat wen thә Lord
Corәnd ceest frum hiz diclaming, aul waaz reddy too hand, әnd
withe wun vois thә soalgәrz uv Lord Jus dhat stood әpaan thә
waul cride out әnd ced, "This iz thi wәrd, O Corәnd, әnd this
our ancәr," әnd therrwithe flung doun әpaan him frum paats әnd
buckәts әnd evry kiand uv vescәl ә delluge uv slaap әnd aafәl
әnd aul filth dhat came too hand. Ә buckitfәl tooc Corәnd in thә
mouth, biffouling aul hiz grate birrd, so dhat he gave bac
spitting. Әnd he әnd hiz, standing cloce binneeth thә waul, әnd
littәl ixpecting so suddәn әnd il an ancәr, ferrd shaimfәly,
beying aul wel soust әnd bimmәrdid withe filth әnd li.

Therrwithe went up grate shouts uv laftәr frum thә waulz. But
Corәnd cride out, "O filth uv Demәnland, this iz mi latәst wәrd
withe u. Әnd dho twәr ten yirrz I must biscege this hoald,
yet wil I take it ovәr yor hedz. Әnd verry il too doo withe
shal ye fiand me in thә end, әnd verry pwecәnt, proud, mity,
croowul, әnd bluddy in mi caanqwest."

"Wut, ladz?" ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, standing aan thә
battәlmәnts, "hav we naat fed this beest withe pigwaash inno, but
he must stil be snuffing әnd snouking at our gate? Ghiv me
әnuthәr pailfәl."

So thә Witchәz rittәrnd too therr tents withe grate shame. So haat
waaz Corәnd in an‘ghәr әghenst thә Demәnz, dhat he stade naat too
ete nor drinc at hiz cumming doun frum Eshgrar Ogo, but strate
gathәrd fors әnd made an әsault әpaan thә bәrg, thә miteyust
he had yet essade; әnd hiz pict men uv Wichlәnd wәr in
dhat әsault, әnd he himcelf too lede them. Thrice bi mane fury
dha wun up intoo thә hoald, but aul wәr slane hoo cet foot
therrin, әnd Corәndz yung sun Dormainz wuindәd too thә deth.
Әnd at evin dha droo auf frum thә battәl. Therr fel in dhat
fite an hundrәd әnd for-scor Demәnz, әnd uv thә Imps five



hundrәd, әnd uv thә Witchәz thre hundrәd әnd nianty әnd nine.
Әnd menny wәr hәrt uv eethәr cide.

****

Rath sat like thundәr aan Corәndz brou at suppәr-time. He ate
hiz mete savvijly, thrusting grate gaabәts in hiz mouth,
crunching thә boanz like ә beest, taking depe drafts uv wine
withe evry mouthfool, wich yet dispeld naat hiz blac moode.
Ovәr әghenst him Gro sat cilәnt, shivvәring nou әnd then for aul
dhat he kept hiz әrmәn cloke әbout him әnd thә brasere stood
at hiz elbo. He made but ә poorr mele, drinking muld wine in
littәl cips әnd dipping littәl pecәz uv bred in it.

So wor without speche dhat chirrlәs әnd unkiandly mele, әntil
thә Lord Corәnd, loocking suddәnly әcraus thә bord at Gro әnd
catching hiz i studdeying him, ced, "Dhat waaz ә brite star uv
thine әnd then shiand clirr әpaan the wen dhou toockәst this
bout uv shivvәring fits әnd so wentәst naat withe me too be soust
withe muc biffor thә bәrg."

"Hoo wood hav dreemd," ancәrd Gro, "uv therr using so bace
әnd shaimfәl ә part?"

"Naat dhou, Ile swerr," ced Corәnd, loocking evәly әpaan him
әnd marking, az he thaut, ә twinkәling lite in Grose ise.
Gro shivvәrd әghen, cipt hiz wine, әnd shiftәd hiz glans
әnesәly undәr dhat әnfrendly sterr.

Corәnd dranc әwile in cilәns, then flushing suddәnly ә darkәr
red, ced, lening hevvәly әcraus thә bord at him, "Daast no
wi I ced naat dhou'?"

"'Twuz skerrs needfәl, too thi frend," ced Gro.



"I ced it," ced Corәnd, "biccauz I no dhou didst looc for
әnuthәr thhing wen dhou didst sculc shamming here."

"Әnuthәr thhing?"

"Cit naat therr like sum prim-moutht mis faning an
innәcәns aul no wel dhou hast naat," ced Corәnd, "or Ile
kil the. Dhou plaatidst mi deth withe thә Demәnz. Әnd biccauz
thicelf hast no shred uv aanәr in thi sole, dhou hadst naat thә
wit too pәrceve dhat therr nobillәty wood shrinc frum such ә
bitrayul az thi hoaps entәrtaind."

Gro ced, "This iz ә gest I cannaat laf at; or els tiz
madmәnz brabbәl."

"Discembling kәr," ced Corәnd, "be shoorr dhat I hoald him naat
les ghilty dhat hoaldz thә laddәr dhan him dhat mounts thә
waul. It waaz thi dizsine dha shood smite әs at unnәwerrz wen
we went up too them withe this prәposәl dhou didst әrj aan me so
haatly."

Gro made az if too rise. "Cit doun!" ced Corәnd. "Ancәr me;
didst naat dhou eg aan thә poorr snipe Filprits too dhat әtempt
aan Jus?"

"He toald me aant," ced Gro.

"O, dhou art cunning," ced Corәnd. "Therr too I ce thi
tretchәry. Had dha faalәn әpaan әs, dhou mitәst hav throne
thicelf saifly әpaan therr mәrcy."

"This iz foolishnәs," ced Gro. "We wәr far straungәr."



"'Tiz so," ced Corәnd. "Wen did I charj the withe wizdәm әnd
sobәr jujmәnt? Withe tretchәry I no dhou art soact wet."

"Әnd dhou art mi frend!" ced Gro.

Corәnd ced in ә wile, "I hav laung none the too be boath ә
suttәl әnd discembling faax, әnd nou I dәrst trust the no mor,
for firr I shood faul fәrthәr intoo thi dain‘gәr. I am rezaalvd
too mәrthәr the."

Gro fel bac in hiz cherr әnd flung out hiz armz. "I hav bin
here biffor," he ced. "I hav bihheld it, in muinlite әnd in
thә barrәn glerr uv da, in ferr wethәr әnd in hale әnd sno,
withe thә grate windz charging ovәr thә waists. Әnd I noo it
waaz әkәrst. Frum Mornә Mәroonә, err I waaz born or dhou, O
Corәnd, or enny uv әs, tresәn әnd cruilty blackәr dhan nite
hәrcelf had bәrth, әnd braut deth too therr bigghettәr әnd aul
hiz foke. Frum Mornә Mәroonә blowuth this wind әbout thә waist
too blast our luv әnd bring әs distrucshәn. A, kil me; Ile
naat word micelf, naat ih thә smaulәst."

"'Tiz smaul mattәr, Gaablin," ced Corәnd, "wethәr dhou
shoodst or no. Dhou art but ә lous bitwene mi fin‘ghәrz, too
kil or cast әwa az shal ceme me good."

"I waaz King Gazlarx man," ced Gro, az if tauking in ә dreme;
"әnd bitwene ә man әnd ә boi nirr fiftene yirrz I cәrvd him
troo әnd caastly. Yet it waaz mi forchәn in aul dhat time әnd at
thә ending therruv oanly too ghet ә birrd aan mi chin әnd rimmors
at hart. Too wut scornd pәrpәs must I plaat әghenst him? Pitty
uv Wichlәnd, uv Wichlәnd sliding az then intoo thә pit uv
advәrs luc, twuz dhat made fors әpaan me. Әnd I cәrvd
Wichlәnd wel: but fate evvәr faut o thә uthәr cide. I it
waaz dhat councәld King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. too drau out frum thә fite



at Cartadsә. Yet wauntәn Forchәn traad doun thә scale for
Demәnland. I prade him naat rascәl withe Goaldry in thә Faaleyut
Ialz. Dhou didst bac me. Naut but rebuex әnd threts uv
deth gat I therrfrәm; but biccauz mi reedz wәr cet at naut,
evәl fel әpaan Wichlәnd. I helpt our Lord thә King wen he
caan‘gәrd әnd made ә cending әghenst thә Demәnz. He luvd me
therrfor әnd әpheld me, but grate envy waaz raizd up әghenst me
in Carcy for dhat fact. Yet I berr up, for thi frendship әnd
thi lady wiafs wәr az brite fiarz too worm me әghenst aul thә
frausts uv therr il-wil. Әnd nou, for luv uv the, I ferrd
withe the too Implәnd. Әnd here bi thә Mәroonә werr in oald dase
I waandәrd in dain‘gәr әnd in saaro, it iz fitting I bihhoald at
lencth thә emptenәs uv aul mi dase."

Therrwithe Gro fel cilәnt ә minnit, әnd then biggan too sa: "O
Corәnd, Ile strip berr mi sole too the biffor dhou kil me. It
iz moast troo dhat әntil nou, citting biffor Eshgrar Ogo, it
hath bin preznt too mi hart hou grate an advantij we held
әghenst thә Demәnz, әnd thә glory uv therr diffens, so littәl ә
strencth әghenst әs so menny, әnd thә grate glory uv therr
flinging uv әs bac, these thhingz wәr ә splendәr too mi sole
bihhoalding them. Such glammәr hath evvәr shone too me aul mi
liafs dase wen I bihhoald grate men battәling stil binneeth thә
blәgәningz uv advәrs forchәn dhat, housowevvә dha be mine
ennәmese, it liyuth naat in mi vәrchoo too with‘hoald frum admәraishәn
uv them әnd wel ni luv. But nevvәr waaz I fauls too the, nor
much les evvәr thaut, az dhou moast unkiandly әcusәst me, too
cumpәs thi distrucshәn."

"Dhou daast wine like ә woommәn for thi life," ced Corәnd.
"Courdly houndz nevvәr stәrd pitty in me." Yet he muivd naat,
oanly loocking dourly aan Gro.

Gro pluct forth hiz one sord, әnd poosht it tәwordz Corәnd



hilt-formoast әcraus thә bord. "Such wәrdz ar wәrs dhan
sord-thrusts beetwixt әs twane," ced he. "Dhou shalt ce hou
Ile welkәm deth. Thә King wil prase the, wen dhou
showust thә caaz. Әnd it wil be swete noose too Corinneyus әnd
them dhat hav held me in therr hate, dhat thi luv hath cast
me auf, әnd dhou hast rid them uv me at last."

But Corәnd stәrd naat. Aftәr ә space, he fild әnuthәr cup,
әnd dranc, әnd sat aan. Әnd Gro sat moashәnlәs biffor him. At
last Corәnd rose hevvәly frum hiz cete, әnd pooshing Grose sord
bac әcraus thә tabәl, "Dhoudst best too bed," ced he. "But
thә nite errz oar shroode for thine agu. Slepe aan mi couch
too-nite."

****

Thә da daund coald әnd gra, әnd withe thә daun Corәnd ordәrd
hiz lianz round әbout Eshgrar Ogo әnd sat doun for ә cege. For
ten dase he sat biffor thә bәrg, әnd naut biffel frum daun
til nite, frum nite til daun: oanly thә centәnәlz wauct aan
thә waulz әnd Corәndz foke gardәd therr lianz. Aan thә
illevvәnth da came ә banc uv faag roling westwәrd frum thә
Mәroonә, chil әnd danc, blaating out thә fechәrz uv thә land.
Sno fel, әnd thә faag hung aan thә land, әnd nite came uv such
ә pitchy blacnәs dhat evin bi torch-lite ә man mite naat ce
hiz hand strecht forth at armz lencth biffor him. Five dase
thә faag held. Aan thә fifth nite, it beying thә twenty-forth uv
Novembәr, in thә darcnәs uv thә thhәrd our aftәr midnite, thә
әlarm waaz soundәd әnd Corәnd summәnd bi ә runnәr frum thә
north withe wәrd dhat ә sally waaz made frum Eshgrar Ogo, әnd thә
lianz bәrstәn throo in dhat qwortәr, әnd fiting gowing
forwәrd in thә mәrc. Corәnd waaz skerrs harnәst әnd gaatәn
forth intoo thә nite, wen ә ceckәnd runnәr came haat-foot frum
thә south withe tidingz uv ә grate fite therrәwa. Aul waaz



kәnfoundid in thә darc, әnd naut cәrtәn, save dhat thә
Demәnz wәr brokәn out frum Eshgrar Ogo. In ә space, az Corәnd
came withe hiz foke too thә northәrn qwortәr әnd joind in thә
fite, came ә mescәj frum hiz sun Hemming dhat Spitfire әnd ә
numbәr withe him wәr brokәn out at thә uthәr cide әnd gaatәn
әwa westwәrd, әnd ә grate band chacing him bac tәwordz Outәr
Implәnd; әnd therrwithe dhat mor dhan an hundrәd Demәnz wәr
cәroundәd әnd pend in bi thә shor uv thә laix, әnd thә
bәrg entәrd әnd takәn bi Corәndz foke; but uv Jus әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa no cәrtәn noose, save dhat dha wәr naat uv
Spitfiarz cumpәny, but wәr withe dhose әghenst hoome Corәnd
went in pәrcәn, havving ferrd forth northhәwa. So went thә
battәl throo thә nite. Corәnd himcelf had cite uv Jus, әnd
ixchainjd shaats withe him withe twәrl-spirrz in ә lifting uv thә
faag tәword daun, әnd ә sun uv hiz berr witnәs uv Brandaakh Daahaa
in dhat same qwortәr, әnd had gaatәn ә grate wuind frum him.

Wen nite waaz past, әnd thә Witchәz rittәrnd frum thә pәrsoote,
Corәnd straitly qweschәnd hiz aufәcәrz, әnd went himcelf әbout
thә battәlfeeld hering eche manz story әnd vuwing thә slane.
Dhose Demәnz dhat wәr hemd әghenst thә laix had aul laust
therr liavz, әnd sum wәr takәn up ded in uthәr parts, әnd
sum fu әlive. These wood hiz aufәcәrz let sla, but Corәnd
ced, "Cins I am king in Implәnd, til dhat thә King rәceve
it uv me, it iz naat this handfool uv әrth-lice shal shake mi
saifty here; әnd I ma wel ghiv them therr liavz, dhat faut
stәrdely әghenst әs." So he gave them pece. Әnd he ced untoo
Gro, "Bettәr dhat for evry Demәn ded in Ogo Morveyo ten shood
rise up әghenst әs, if but Jus oanly әnd Brandaakh Daahaa wәr
slane."

"Ile be in thә tale withe the, if dhou wilt proaclame them
ded," ced Gro. "Әnd nuthhing iz liaclere, if dha be gaun withe
but too or thre aan too thә Mәroonә, dhan dhat such ә tale shood



cum troo err it wәr toald in Carcy."

"Pshau!" ced Corәnd, "too thә devvәl withe such fauls fethәrz.
Wuts dun shose brave inno without them: Implәnd caankәrd,
Jusciz army minst too ә gallәmaufre, himcelf әnd Brandaakh Daahaa
chaist like runnәwa thraulz up aan thә Mәroonә. Werr if devvәlz
terr them, tiz mi best wish cum troo. If naat, dhoult here uv
them, be shoorr. Daast thhinc these can cәrvive aan әrth әnd naat
rase ә rackit dhat shal be hәrd frum hens too Carcy?"

𝟣𝟤. Caashtrә Pivrarkhә

UV THӘ CUMMING UV THӘ LORDZ UV DEMӘNLAND TOO MORNӘ 
MӘROONӘ, WENS
DHA BIHHELD THӘ SIMMEYAMVEYUN MOUNTӘNZ, CENE AULSO 
BI GRO IN YIRRZ
GAUN BI; ӘND UV THӘ WUNDӘRZ CENE BI THEM ӘND PERRӘLZ 
UNDӘRGAUN
ӘND DEEDZ DUN IN THERR ӘTEMPT AAN CAASHTRӘ PIVRARKHӘ, 
THӘ WICH
ӘLONE UV AUL ӘRTHS MOUNTӘNZ LOOCKӘTH DOUN ӘPAAN 
CAASHTRӘ
BILLORN; ӘND NUN SHAL ӘCEND UP INTOO CAASHTRӘ BILLORN 
DHAT HATH
NAAT FӘRST LOOCT DOUN ӘPAAN HӘR.

Nou it iz too be ced uv Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa dhat
dha, fianding themcelvz partәd frum therr pepәl in thә faag,
әnd uttәrly әnabәl too fiand them, wen thә last sound uv battәl
had dide әwa wiapt әnd poot up therr bluddy sordz әnd cet



forth at ә grate pace eestwәrd. Oanly Mivarsh ferrd withe them uv
aul therr faalowing. Hiz lips wәr draun bac ә littәl, showing
hiz teeth, but he carrede himcelf proudly az wun hoo beying
rezaalvd too di waux withe ә qwiyut miand too hiz distrucshәn. Da
aftәr da dha gәrnede, cәmtiamz in clirr wethәr, cәmtiamz
in mist or slete, ovәr thә chainjlәs dezsәrt, without ә
landmarc, save here ә littәl slugghish rivvәr, or here ә pece uv
rising ground, or ә paand, or ә clump uv raax: smaul thhingz
wich fadәd frum cite әmid thә waist err dha wәr past bi ә
haf-mialz distәns. So waaz eche da like yestәrda, drauwing
too ә maaro like too it әghen. Әnd aulwase firr wauct at therr
hele әnd sat biscide them sleping: clanking uv wingz hәrd
әbuv thә wind, ә brooding hush uv mennәs in thә sunshine, әnd
noisiz out uv thә void uv darcnәs az uv teeth chattәring. So
came dha aan thә twenteyuth da too Mornә Mәroonә, әnd stood at
evin in thә saarofәl twilite bi thә littәl round cascәl,
cilәnt aan Aampren Ej.

Frum therr fete thә clifs draapt shirr. Strainj it waaz,
standing aan dhat frosәn lip uv thә Mәroonә, az aan thә limmәt uv
thә wәrld, too gase southwәrd aan ә land uv summәr, әnd too
breethe faint summәr errz blowing up frum blaacәming trese әnd
flour-clad alps. In thә depths ә carpәt uv huge tre-taaps
cloadhd ә vast strech uv cuntry, throo thә midst uv wich,
cene here әnd therr in ә bend uv cilvәr әmung thә woodz, thә
Baavinnәn bor thә wautәrz uv ә thousәnd ceecrәt mountәn
saalәtuidz doun too an әnone ce. Biyyaand thә rivvәr thә depe
woodz, bloo withe distәns, sweld too fedhry hil-taaps withe
sum sharpәr-fechәrd lauftere hiats baadeying cloudely biyyaand
them. Thә Demәnz straind therr ise cәrching thә kәrtәn uv
mistәry bihhiand әnd әbuv dhose foot-hilz; but thә grate peex,
like grate ladese, shroudid themcelvz әghenst therr cureyus
gase, әnd no glimps waaz shone them uv thә snose.



Shoorrly too be in Mornә Mәroonә waaz too be in thә deth chaimbәr uv
sum wuns luvly prezsәns. Stainz uv fire wәr aan thә waulz.
Thә ferr gallәry uv opәn wood-wәrc dhat ran әbuv thә mane haul
waaz bәrnt throo әnd partly faalәn in roowun, thә blackәnd endz
uv thә beemz dhat held it jutting bliandly in thә gap. Әmung thә
rec uv carvd cherrz әnd benchiz, brokәn әnd wәrm-etәn, sum
shredz uv figyәrd tappәstrese raatid, thә home nou uv betәlz
әnd spidәrz. Patchәz uv cullәr, fadәd lianz, mildoode әnd damp
withe thә kәrupshәn uv too hundrәd yirrz, lin‘ghәrd too be thә
mәmoreyulz, like thә mummede skellәtәn uv ә kingz dautәr laung
әgo әntiamly ded, uv swete graishәs paintingz aan thә waulz.
Five niats әnd five dase thә Demәnz әnd Mivarsh dwelt in Mornә
Mәroonә, innuerd too portents til dha marct them az littәl az
men marc swaalose at therr windo. In thә stil nite wәr
flaimz cene, әnd fliying formz dim in thә muinlit err; әnd in
muinlәs niats unstard, moanz hәrd әnd ghibbәring axents:
praadәgese biscide therr bedz, әnd ridingz in thә ski, әnd
fleshlәs fin‘ghәrz plucking at Jus әncene wen he went forth too
make qweschәn uv thә nite.

Cloud әnd mist әbode evvәr in thә south, әnd oanly thә foot-hilz
shode uv thә grate rain‘gәz biyyaand Baavinnәn. But aan thә eevning
uv thә cixth da biffor Ule, it beying thә nianteenth uv
Discembәr wen Bettәlgooz standz at midnite aan thә mәriddeyun, ә
wind bloo out uv thә northwest withe chain‘ging fits uv slete әnd
sunshine. Da waaz fading az dha stood әbuv thә clif. Aul thә
forәst land waaz bloo withe shaidz uv әproching nite: thә
rivvәr waaz dul cilvәr: thә wooddid hiats әfar min‘ghәld therr
outlianz withe thә tourz әnd banx uv tәrbyәlәnt depe bloo
vapәr dhat hәrtәld in ceeslis pascәj throo thә uppәr err.
Suddәnly ә windo opәnd in thә cloudz too ә space uv clene waan
wind-swept ski hi әbuv thә shagghy hilz. Shoorrly Jus caat
hiz breth in dhat momәnt, too ce dhose dethlәs wunz werr
dha shone pәvilyәnd in thә pәloocәd err, far, vast, әnd



loanly, moast like too crechәrz uv unnәcendәd hevvәn, uv wind
әnd uv fire aul caampact, too pure too hav aut uv thә groce
ellәmәnts uv әrth or wautәr. It waaz az if thә rose-red lite uv
sundoun had bin frosәn too cristәl әnd these hune frum it too
әbide too evvәrlasting, straung әnd unchain‘gәbәl әmid thә weltәr
uv әrthborn mists billo әnd toomulchoowus ski әbuv them. Thә
rift ran widәr, eestwәrd әnd westwәrd, opәning aan mor peex
әnd suncet-kindәld snose. Әnd ә rainbo lening too thә south
waaz like ә sord uv glory әcraus thә vizhәn.

Moashәnlәs, like haux sterring frum dhat hi place uv
praaspect, Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa looct aan thә mountәnz uv
therr dizsire.

Jus spake, haultingly az wun tauking in ә dreme. "Thә swete
smel, this gusty wind, thә verry stone thi foot standәth aan: I
no them aul biffor. Therrz naat ә nite cins we saild out
uv Loocking‘havәn dhat I hav naat bihheld in slepe these mountәnz
әnd none therr naimz."

"Hoo toald the therr naimz?" asct Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.

"Mi dreme," Jus ancәrd. "Әnd fәrst I dreemd it in mine one
bed in Galing wen I came home frum ghesting withe the last
Joone. Әnd dha be troo dreemz dhat ar dreemd therr." Әnd he
ced, "Ceyust dhou werr thә foot‘hilz part too ә darc vally
dhat runnәth depe intoo thә chane, әnd thә mountәnz ar berr too
vu frum croun too foot? Marc werr, biyyaand thә nirrәr rainj,
bleke-vizsijd prescәpәciz, caabweb-streect withe huge sno
coriddәrz, rise too ә rampart werr thә raac tourz stand
әghenst thә ski. This iz thә grate rij uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә,
әnd thә laufteyust uv dhose spiarz hiz ceecrәt mountәn-taap."

Az he spoke, hiz i faalode thә line uv thә eestәrn rij,



werr thә tourz, like darc gaadz gowing doun frum hevvәn, plunj
too ә perrәpet wich runz levvәl әbuv ә kәrtәn uv
avvәlanch-flootid sno. He fel cilәnt az hiz gase restәd aan thә
cistәr peke dhat eest uv thә gap flaimd skiwәrd in wiald clifs
too an erry snowy summәt, saaft-liand az ә madәnz cheke, purәr
dhan doo, luvlere dhan ә dreme.

Wile dha looct thә suncet fiarz dide out әpaan thә mountәnz,
leving oanly pale huse uv deth әnd cilәns. "If thi dreme,"
ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "kәnductәd the doun this Ej, ovәr
thә Baavinnәn, throo yaandәr woodz әnd hilz, up throo thә
leegz uv ice әnd frosәn raac dhat stand beetwixt әs әnd thә
mane rij, up bi thә rite rode too thә taapmoast snose uv
Caashtrә Billorn: dhat wәr ә dreme indede."

"Aul this it shode me," ced Jus, "up too thә lowust raax uv
thә grate north butrәs uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, dhat must fәrst
be scaild bi him dhat wood go up too Caashtrә Billorn. But biyyaand
dhose raax naat evin ә dreme hath evvәr cliamd. Err thә lite
faidz, Ile sho the our pas ovәr thә nirrәr rainj." He
pointәd werr ә glaishәr crauld beetwixt shaddowy waulz doun frum
ә torn sno-feeld dhat rose steeply too ә saddәl. Eest uv it
stood too wite peex, әnd west uv it ә shirr-faist әnd
laung-bact mountәn like ә cittәdel, sqwaat әnd darc binneeth thә
wiald ski-line uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә dhat hung in err biyyaand it.

"Thә Seyuh vally," ced Jus, "dhat runnәth intoo Baavinnәn. Therr
liyuth our wa: undәr dhat darc baschәn cauld bi thә Gaadz
Tetrәkhnampf."

****

Aan thә maaro Lord Brandaakh Daahaa came too Mivarsh Faz әnd ced,
"It iz needfәl dhat this da we go doun frum Aampren Ej. I



wood for no sake leve the aan thә Mәroonә, but tiz no wauking
mattәr too discend this waul. Art dhou ә crgazmәn?"

"I waaz born," ancәrd he, "in thә hi vally uv Pәrarshәn bi
thә uppәr wautәrz uv thә Bairәn in Implәnd. Therr boiz skerrs
taadәl err dha can clime ә raac. This clime әfriats me naat,
nor dhose mountәnz. But thә land iz әnone әnd terrәbәl, әnd
menny loadhly wunz inhabbәt it, goasts әnd etәrz uv men. O
devvәlz tranzmәrene, әnd mi frendz, iz it naat innuf? Let әs
tәrn әghen, әnd if thә Gaadz save our liavz we shal be famәs
for evvәr, dhat came untoo Mornә Mәroonә әnd rittәrnd әlive."

But Jus ancәrd әnd ced, "O Mivarsh Faz, no dhat naat for
fame ar we cum aan this gәrny. Our graitnәs aulreddy
shaddowuth aul thә wәrld, az ә grate cedәr tre spredding hiz
shaddo in ә gardәn; әnd this entәrprise, mity dho it be,
shal ad too our glory oanly so much az dhou mitәst ad too
these forәsts uv thә Baavinnәn bi planting uv wun mor tre. But
so it iz, dhat thә grate King uv Wichlәnd, practiscing in
darcnәs in hiz roiyul pallәs uv Carcy such arts uv grammәry
әnd cendingz madgickәl az thә wәrld hath naat bin greevd withe
әntil nou, cent an il thhing too take mi bruthәr, thә Lord
Goaldry Bluzco, hoo iz dirr too me az mine one sole. Әnd Dha
dhat dwel in ceecrәt cent me wәrd in ә dreme, bidding me, if I
wood hav tidingz uv mi dirr bruthәr, inqwire in Caashtrә
Billorn. Therrfor, O Mivarsh, go withe әs if dhou wilt, but if
dhou wilt naat, wi, ferr the wel. For naut but mi deth
shal sta me frum gowing thithәr."

Әnd Mivarsh, bithhinking him dhat if thә manticcorz uv thә
mountәnz shood divvour him әlaung withe dhose too lordz, dhat
wәr yet ә kiandlere fate dhan aul әlone too әbide dhose thhingz
he wist uv aan thә Mәroonә, poot aan thә rope, әnd aftәr kәmending
himcelf too thә prәtecshәn uv hiz gaadz faalode Lord Brandaakh



Daahaa doun thә raatәn sloaps uv raac әnd frosәn әrth at thә
hed uv ә gully leding doun thә clif.

For aul dhat dha wәr әrly әfoot, yet waaz it hi noone err
dha wәr auf thә raax. For thә perrәl uv faaling stoanz drove
them out frum thә gullese bed fәrst aan too thә eestәrn butrәs
әnd aftәr, wen dhat groo too shirr, bac too thә westәrn waul.
Әnd in an our or twane thә gullese bed groo shallo әnd it
nerrode too an end, wens Brandaakh Daahaa gaizd bitwene hiz fete
too werr, ә fu spirrz lencths billo, thә smuithe slabz kәrvd
dounwәrd out uv cite әnd thә i lept strate frum therr
clene-cut ej too shimmәring tre-taaps dhat shode tiny az
maucәz biyyaand thә әncene gulf uv err. So dha restәd әwile;
then rittәrning ә littәl up thә gully forst ә wa out aan too thә
face әnd made ә hazsәrdәs travvәrs too ә noo gully westwәrd uv
thә fәrst, әnd so at last plunjd doun ә laung fan uv scre әnd
restәd aan saaft fine tәrf at thә foot uv thә clifs.

Littәl mountәn genshәnz groo at therr fete; thә pathlәs
forәst la like thә ce billo them; biffor them thә mountәnz
uv thә Seyuh stood cәpreme: thә wite gabәlz uv Islarghin, thә
lene darc fin‘ghәr uv Tetrәkhnampf nan Charc liying bac әbuv
thә Seyuh Pas pointing too thә ski, әnd west uv it, jutting әbuv
thә vally, thә sqwerr baschәn uv Tetrәkhnampf nan Tcәrm. Thә
gratәr mountәnz wәr for thә moast part sunc bihhiand this
nirrәr rainj, but Caashtrә Billorn stil tourd әbuv thә Pas.
Az ә qwene loocking doun frum hәr hi windo, so she ovәrlooct
dhose grene woodz sleping in thә noone-da; әnd aan hәr forhed
waaz buty like ә star. Bihhiand them werr dha sat, thә
escarpmәnt rirrd bac in crampt pәrspectiv, ә pile uv
masciv butrәcәz cleft withe rәveenz leding upwәrd frum dhat
land uv leevz әnd wautәrz too thә hiddәn wintry flats uv thә
Mәroonә.



****

Dhat nite dha slept aan thә fel undәr thә starz, әnd next
da, gowing doun intoo thә woodz, came at dusc too an opәn glade
bi thә wautәrz uv thә braud-boozsәmd Baavinnәn. Thә tәrf waaz like
ә cooshәn, ә place for elvz too dans in. Thә far banc fool
haf ә mile әwa waaz wooddid too thә wautәr withe cilvәr bәrchiz,
dainty az mountәn nimfs, therr limz gleming throo thә
twilite, therr riflecshәnz qwivvәring in thә depths uv thә
mity rivvәr. In thә hi err da lin‘ghәrd yet, ә faint wormth
tin‘ging thә grate outlianz uv thә mountәnz, әnd westwәrd up
thә rivvәr thә yung moone stuipt әbuv thә trese. Eest uv thә
glade ә littәl wooddid emmәnәns, no hire dhan ә hous, ran
bac frum thә rivvәr banc, әnd in its shoaldәr ә haalo cave.

"Hou smialz it too the?" ced Jus. "Be shoorr we shal fiand no
bettәr place dhan this dhou ceyust too dwel in әntil thә snose
melt әnd we ma aan. For dho it be summәr aul thә yirr round
in this forchәnәt vally, it iz wintәr aan thә grate hilz, әnd
әntil thә spring we wәr mad too essa our entәrprise."

"Wi then," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "tәrn we sheppәrdz әwile. Dhou
shalt pipe too me, әnd Ile foot the mezhәrz shal make thә
driyadz thhinc dha nerr went too scoole. Әnd Mivarsh shal be ә
gote-foot gaad too chace them; for too tel the truith cuntry
wenchiz ar laung grone tedeyus too me. O, tiz ә swete life. But
err we faul too it, bithhinc the, O Jus: time marchәth, әnd thә
wәrld wagghәth: wut gowuth forwәrd in Demәnland til summәr be
cum әnd we home әghen?"

"Aulso mi hart iz hevvy biccauz uv mi bruthәr Spitfire." ced
Jus. "Oh, twuz an il storm, әnd il dillase."

"Әwa withe vane rigrettingz," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "For thi



sake әnd thi bruthәrz ferrd I aan this gәrny, әnd it iz none
too the dhat nevvәr yet strecht I out mine hand әpaan aut
dhat I hav naat takәn it, әnd had mi wil uv it."

So dha made therr dwelling in dhat cave biscide depe-eddeying
Baavinnәn, әnd biffor dhat cave dha ate therr Ule feest, thә
strain‘gist dha had etәn aul thә dase uv therr liavz: cetәd,
naat az uv oald, aan therr hi ceets uv rooby or uv opәl, but aan
maucy banx werr dasese slept әnd creping thhime; litәd naat
bi thә charmd escarbәnkәl uv thә hi prezsәns chaimbәr in
Galing, but bi thә shifting beemz uv ә brushwood fire dhat
shone naat aan dhose pillәrz cround withe maanstәrz dhat wәr thә
wundәr uv thә wәrld but aan thә mitere pillәrz uv thә sleping
beechwoodz. Әnd in place uv dhat faind hevvәn uv joowulz
celf-iffulgәnt binneeth thә goaldәn cannәpy at Galing, dha ate
pәvilyәnd undәr ә charmd summәr nite, werr thә grate starz
uv wintәr, Oariyun, Cirreyus, әnd thә Littәl Daug, wәr raizd up
nirr thә senәth, yeelding therr none corcәz in thә suthәrn
ski too Cannәpәs әnd thә strainj starz uv thә south. Wen thә
trese spake, it waaz naat withe therr wintәr vois uv berr bouz
creking, but withe wispәr uv leevz әnd betәlz droning in thә
fraigrәnt err. Thә booshәz wәr wite withe blaacәm, naat withe
hor-fraust, әnd thә dim wite patchәz undәr thә trese wәr naat
sno, but wiald lillese әnd wood әnemmәnese sleping in thә nite.

Aul thә crechәrz uv thә forәst came too dhat feest, for dha
wәr without firr, havving nevvәr looct әpaan thә face uv man.
Littәl tre-aips, әnd paapinjase, әnd titmouciz, әnd coalmoucese,
әnd renz, әnd gentәl round-ide lemәrz, әnd rabbәts, әnd
badgәrz, әnd dormice, әnd pide sqwәrәlz, әnd bevәrz frum thә
streemz, әnd storx, әnd raivnz, әnd bustәrdz, әnd waambats, әnd
thә spidәr-munky withe hәr baby at hәr brest: aul these came
too gase withe cureyus i әpaan dhose travvәlәrz. Әnd naat these
әlone, but firrs beests uv thә woodz әnd wildәrnәciz: thә



wiald buffәlo, thә woolf, thә tighәr withe maanstrәs pauz, thә
berr, thә firy-ide uniccorn, thә ellәfәnt, thә liyun әnd
she-liyun in therr madgәsty, came too bihhoald them in thә fiarlite
in dhat qwiyut glade.

"It ceemz we hoald cort in thә woodz too-nite," ced Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa. "It iz verry plezsәnt. Yet hoald the reddy withe
me too poot sum fire-brandz әmungst әm if nede biffaul. 'Tiz
liacly sum uv these grate beests ar littәl scuild in cort
cerrәmonese."

Jus ancәrd, "Әnd dhou luvvәst me, doo no such thhing. Therr
liyuth this kәrs әpaan aul this land uv thә Baavinnәn, dhat
hooso, wethәr he be man or beest, slayuth in this land or
doowuth here enny dede uv viyullәns, therr cummith doun ә kәrs әpaan
him dhat in dhat instәnt must distroi әnd blast him for evvәr
auf thә face uv thә әrth. Therrfor it waaz I tooc әwa frum
Mivarsh hiz bo әnd arrose wen we came doun frum Aampren
Ej, lest he shood kil game for әs әnd so ә wәrs thhing
biffaul him."

Mivarsh harkәnd naat, but sat aul ә-qwake, loocking intently aan
ә craakәdile dhat came paandәrәsly out әpaan thә banc. Әnd nou he
biggan too screme withe terrәr, criying, "Save me! let me fli! ghiv
me mi weppәnz! It waaz fortoald me bi ә wise woommәn dhat ә
caukәdril-cәrpәnt must divvour me at last!" Wherrat thә beests
droo bac әnesәly, әnd thә craakәdile, hiz smaul ise wide,
startәld bi Mivarshiz crise әnd viyullәnt geschәrz, lәrcht withe
wut spede he mite bac intoo thә wautәr.

****

Nou in dhat place Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Mivarsh
Faz әbode for for muinz space. Nuthhing dha lact uv mete



әnd drinc, for thә beests uv thә forәst, fianding them wel
dispoazd, braut them uv therr stor. Morovәr, therr came
fliying frum thә south, әbout thә ending uv thә yirr, ә martlit
wich әlitid in Jusciz boozsәm әnd ced too him, "Thә gentәl
Qwene Sofәnizbә, faastәrling uv thә Gaadz, had noose uv yor
cumming. Әnd biccauz she nowuth u boath mity men uv yor
handz әnd hi uv hart, therrfor bi me she cent u
greting."

Jus ced, "O littәl martlit, we wood ce thi Qwene face too
face, әnd thanc hәr."

"Ye must thanc hәr," ced thә bәrd, "in Caashtrә Billorn."

Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Dhat shal we foolfil. Thithәr oanly doo our
thauts intend."

"Yor graitnәs," ced thә martlit, "must әproove dhat wәrd.
Әnd no dhat it iz esere too la undәr u aul thә wәrld in
armz dhan too әcend up әfoot intoo dhat mountәn."

"Thi wingz wәr too weke too lift me, els Ide baaro them,"
ced Brandaakh Daahaa.

But thә martlit ancәrd, "Naat thә eghәl dhat fliyuth әghenst
thә sun ma әlite aan Caashtrә Billorn. No foot ma tred hәr,
save uv dhose blescid wunz too hoome thә Gaadz gave leve agәz
әgo, til dha be cum dhat thә paishәnt yirrz әwate: men like
untoo thә Gaadz in buty әnd in pour, hoo uv therr one mite
әnd mane, unhoalpәn bi madgic arts, shal fors ә pascәj up too
hәr cilәnt snose."

Brandaakh Daahaa laft. "Naat thә eghәl?" he cride, "but dhou,
littәl flittәr-jac?"



"Naut dhat hath fete," ced thә martlit. "I hav nun."

Thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa tooc it tendәrly in hiz hand әnd held it
hi in thә err, loocking too thә hi landz in thә south. Thә
bәrchiz swaying bi thә Baavinnәn wәr naat mor graisfәl nor thә
distәnt mountәn-cragz bihhiand them mor untamәbәl too bihhoald
dhan he. "Fli too thi Qwene," he ced, "әnd sa dhou spakәst
withe Lord Jus biscide thә Baavinnәn әnd withe Lord Brandaakh Daahaa
uv Demәnland. Sa untoo hәr dhat we be dha dhat wәr for too
cum; әnd dhat we, uv our one mite әnd mane, err spring be
wel tәrnd summәr, wil cum up too hәr in Caashtrә Billorn too
thanc hәr for hәr graishәs cendingz."

****

Nou wen it waaz Aiprәl, әnd thә sun mooving әmung thә cianz uv
hevvәn waaz әbout dipparting out uv Errese әnd entәring intoo
Torәs, әnd thә melting uv thә snose in thә hi mountәnz had
swolәn aul thә streemz too spate, filling thә mity rivvәr so
dhat he brimd hiz banx әnd swept bi like ә tide-race, Lord
Jus ced, "Nou iz thә cesәn prәpishәs for our craucing uv
thә flud uv Baavinnәn әnd cetting forth intoo thә mountәnz."

"Willingly," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "But shalz wauc it, or
swim it, or take too әs wingz? Too me, dhat hav menny ә time swum
bac әnd forth ovәr Thundәrfәrth too wet mine appәtite err I
brake mi fast, tiz ә smaul mattәr uv this rivvәr streme houso
swift it runnәth. But withe our harnәs әnd weppәnz әnd aul our
ghirr, dhat wәr far uthәr mattәr."

"Iz it for naut we ar grone frendz withe them dhat doo
inhabbәt these woodz?" ced Jus. "Thә craakәdile shal berr әs
ovәr Baavinnәn for thә asking."



"It iz an il fish," ced Mivarsh; "әnd it sor disliax me."

"Then here dhou must әbide," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "But be naat
dismade, I wil go withe the. Thә fish ma berr әs boath at ә
draft әnd naat foundәr."

"It waaz ә wise woommәn fortoald it me," ancәrd Mivarsh, "dhat
such ә kiand uv cәrpәnt must be mi bane. Yet be it әcording too
yor wil."

So dha wiscәld them up thә craakәdile; әnd fәrst thә Lord Jus
ferrd ovәr Baavinnәn, riding aan thә bac uv dhat cәrpәnt withe
aul hiz ghirr әnd weppәnz uv wor, әnd landәd cevrәl hundrәd
paciz doun streme for thә streme waaz verry straung; әnd
therraftәr thә craakәdile rittәrning too thә north banc tooc thә
Lord Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Mivarsh Faz әnd poot them әcraus in like
mannәr. Mivarsh poot aan ә gallәnt face, but rode az nirr thә
tale az mite be, fin‘ghәring cәrtәn әrbz frum hiz waulәt dhat
wәr good әghenst cәrpәnts, hiz lips mooving in әrgәnt
cәpliccaishn too hiz gaadz. Wen dha wәr cum әshor dha
thanct thә craakәdile әnd bade him ferrwel әnd went therr wa
swiftly throo thә woodz. Әnd Mivarsh, az wun noo luist frum
prizsәn, went biffor them withe ә lite step, cinging әnd
snapping hiz fin‘ghәrz.

Nou had dha for thre dase or for ә deveyus gәrny throo
thә foot-hilz, әnd therraftәr made therr dwelling for forty
dase space in thә Seyuh vally, әbuv thә gorgәz. Here thә
vally widәnz too ә flat-flord ampәthheyuttәr, әnd lene
liamstone cragz tour hevvәnwәrd aan evry cide. Hi in thә
south, coucht әbuv grate gra mәrainz, thә Seyuh glaishәr,
rinkәl-bact like sum dragghәn cәrviavd out uv thә eldәr
cayaas, thrusts hiz snout intoo thә vally. Here out uv hiz caivz



uv ice thә yung rivvәr thundәrz, casting up ә spra werr
rainbose huvvәr in brite wethәr. Thә err blose sharp frum thә
glaishәr, әnd alpine flourz әnd shrubz fede aan thә sunlite.

Here dha gathәrd them good stor uv foode. Әnd evry morning
dha wәr әfoot biffor thә sunrise, too әcend thә mountәnz әnd
make shoorr therr practәs err dha shood әtempt thә gratәr
peex. So dha ixplord aul thә spәrz uv Tetrәkhnampf әnd
Islarghin, әnd dhose peex themcelvz; thә raac peex uv thә
loar Noowannәr rainj ovәrloocking Baavinnәn; thә sno peex eest
uv Islarghin: Avcec, Cyәrmsәr, Mәrsoo, Bәrshnargin, әnd Bәrch
Mәheftharsc, laufteyust uv thә rainj, bi aul hiz ridgәz,
dwelling ә weke aan thә mәrainz uv thә Mәheftharsc glaishәr
әbuv thә uplәnd vally uv Fowannә; әnd westwәrd thә dolәmite
groope uv Bәrgәzarshrә әnd thә grate waul uv Shilac.

Nou wәr therr muscәlz bi these exәrcisәz grone like bandz uv
iarn, әnd dha hardy az mountәn berrz әnd shoorr uv foot az
mountәn goats. So aan thә nianth da uv Ma dha craust thә Seyuh
Pas әnd campt aan thә raax undәr thә south waul uv
Tetrәkhnampf nan Charc. Thә sun went doun, like blud, in ә
cloudlәs ski. Aan eethәr hand әnd biffor them, thә snose
strecht bloo әnd cilәnt. Thә err uv dhose hi snofeeldz waaz
bittәr coald. Ә leghe әnd mor too thә south ә line uv blac
clifs boundәd thә glaishәr-bacәn. Ovәr dhat blac waul, twelv
mialz әwa, Caashtrә Billorn әnd Caashtrә Pivrarkhә tourd
әghenst an opәl hevvәn.

Wile dha supt in thә fading lite, Jus ced, "Thә waul
dhou ceyust iz cauld thә Barreerz uv Emshәr. Dho ovәr it
liyuth thә strate wa too Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, yet iz it naat our
wa, but an il wa. For, fәrst, dhat barrere hath til nou
bin held unclimәbәl, әnd so proovәn evin bi haf-gaadz dhat
әlone assade it."



"I әwate naat thi ceckәnd resәn," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Dhou hast
had thi wa әntil nou, әnd nou dhou shalt ghiv me mine in this,
too cum withe me too-maaro әnd sho hou dhou әnd I make uv such
barreerz ә puf uv smoke if dha stand in thә path bitwene әs
әnd our fixt endz."

"Wәr it oanly this," ancәrd Jus, "I wood naat gainsa the.
But naat censlәs raax әlone ar we cet too dele withe if we
take this rode. Ceyust dhou werr thә Barreerz end in thә eest
әghenst yaandәr maanstrәs pirrәmid uv tumbәld cragz әnd hanging
glaishәrz dhat shuts out our praaspect eest-әwa? Menxәr men
caul it, but in hevvәn it hath ә mor dredfәl name: Ellә
Mantiscәrә, wich iz too sa, thә Bed uv thә Manticcorz. O
Brandaakh Daahaa, I wil clime withe the wut әnceeld clif dhou
list, әnd I wil fite withe the әghenst thә moast grizfәlәst
beests dhat evvәr graizd bi thә Tartaareyun streemz. But boath
these thhingz in wun momәnt uv time, dhat wәr ә rash part әnd ә
foolish."

But Brandaakh Daahaa laft, әnd ancәrd him, "Too naut els
ma I likәn the, O Jus, but too thә sperro-cammәl. Too hoome
dha ced, 'Fli,' әnd it ancәrd, 'I cannaat, for I am ә
cammәl; әnd wen dha ced, 'Carry,' it ancәrd, I cannaat, for
I am ә bәrd.'"

"Wilt dhou eg me aan so much?" ced Jus.

"A," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "if dhou wilt be ascish."

"Wilt dhou qworәl?" ced Jus.

"Dhou nowust me," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.



"Wel," ced Jus, "thi councәl hath bin rite wuns әnd saivd
әs, for nine tiamz dhat it hath bin raung, әnd mi councәl
saivd the frum an evәl end. If il bihhap әs, it shal be cet
doun dhat it had frum thi pevish wil әridgәnәl." Әnd dha
rapt them in therr cloax әnd slept.

Aan thә maaro dha rose bittiamz әnd cet forth south әcraus thә
snose dhat wәr crisp әnd hard for thә frausts uv thә nite. Thә
Barreerz, az it wәr but ә stoanz-thro remuivd, stood blac
biffor them; starlite swaalode up cise әnd distәns dhat
shode oanly bi wauking, az stil dha wauct әnd stil dhat
waul ceemd no nirrәr nor no largәr. Twice әnd thrice dha
dipt intoo ә vally or craust ә raizd-up foald uv thә
glaishәr; til dha stood at brake uv da billo thә smuithe blanc
waul frosәn әnd bleke, withe nevvәr ә lej in cite grate innuf
too berr sno, baaring therr pascәj southwәrd.

Dha haultәd әnd ate әnd scand thә waul biffor them. Әnd il
too doo withe it ceemd. So dha cәrcht for an әcent, әnd found
at last ә spaat werr thә glaishәr sweld hire, ә mile or les
frum thә westәrn shoaldәr uv Ellә Mantiscәrә. Here thә clif waaz
but for or five hundrәd fete hi; yet smuithe inno әnd il
inno too looc aan; yet therr liacleyust chois.

Sum wile it waaz err dha mite ghet ә footting aan dhat waul,
but at lencth Brandaakh Daahaa, standing aan Jusciz shoaldәr, found
him ә hoald werr no hoald shode frum billo, әnd withe grate
trәvale faut ә pascәj up thә raac too ә stans sum hundrәd
fete әbuv them, wens citting shoorr aan ә braud lej grate
innuf too hoald cix or cevvәn foke at ә time he plade up Lord
Jus aan thә rope әnd aftәr him Mivarsh. An our әnd ә haf it
caast them for dhat short clime.

"Thә north-eest butrәs uv Il Stac waaz childrәnz groowil too



this," ced Lord Jus.

"Therrz mor әlauft," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, liying bac
әghenst thә prescәpәs, hiz handz claspt bihhiand hiz hed, hiz
fete ә-dan‘ghәl ovәr thә lej. "In thine ere, Jus: I wood naat
go fәrst aan thә rope әghen aan such ә pich for aul thә welth
uv Implәnd."

"Wilt rippent әnd rittәrn?" ced Jus.

"If dhoult be last doun," he ancәrd. "If naat, Ide levәr
risc wut waits әntride әbuv әs. If it proove wәrs, I am
kәnfәrmd aithheyust."

Lord Jus leend out, hoalding bi thә raac withe hiz rite hand,
scanning thә waul biscide әnd әbuv them. An instәnt he hung so,
then droo bac. Hiz sqwerr jau waaz cet, әnd hiz teeth glintid
undәr hiz darc mәstasheyose sumthhing firrsly, az ә
thundәr-beme beetwixt darc ski әnd ce in ә nite uv thundәr.
Hiz naastrәlz widәnd, az uv ә wor-hors at thә caul uv battәl;
hiz ise wәr like thә viyullit levvin-brand, әnd aul hiz baady
hardәnd like ә bo-string draun az he graspt hiz sharp sord
әnd poold it forth grating әnd cinging frum its sheeth.

Brandaakh Daahaa sprang әfoot әnd droo hiz sord, Seldorneyusciz
loome. "Wut stәrәth?" he cride. "Dhou looxt gastly. Dhat
looc dhou hadst wen dhou toockәst thә helm әnd our prouz swung
westwәrd tәword Cartadsә Sound, әnd thә fate uv Demәnland әnd
aul thә wәrld biscide hung in thine hand for wale or blis."

"Therrz littәl sord-roome," ced Jus. Әnd әghen he looct
forth eestwәrd әnd upwәrd әlaung thә clif. Brandaakh Daahaa looct
ovәr hiz shoaldәr. Mivarsh tooc hiz bo әnd cet an arro aan thә
string.



"It hath centid әs doun thә wind," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.

Smaul time waaz therr too paandәr. Swinging frum hoald too hoald
әcraus thә dizsy prescәpәs, az an ape swingәth frum bou too
bou, thә beest droo nirr. Thә shape uv it waaz az ә liyun, but
bigghәr әnd taulәr, thә cullәr ә dul red, әnd it had prickәlz
lancing out bihhiand, az uv ә porcyәpine; its face ә manz face,
if aut so hiddeyus mite be kәnceevd uv humәn kiand, withe
sterring ibaulz, lo rinkәld brou, ellәfәnt irrz, sum wispy
main‘gy liacnәs uv ә liyunz mane, huge bony chaps, broun
blud-staind gubbәr-tooshiz grinning beetwixt brisly lips.
Strate for thә lej it made, әnd az dha braist them too
rәceve it, withe ә grate swing heevd ә manz hite әbuv them
әnd lept doun әpaan therr lej frum әlauft beetwixt Jus әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa err dha wәr wel әwerr uv its chainjd cors.
Brandaakh Daahaa smote at it ә grate swaashing blo әnd cut auf its
scorpeyun tale; but it claud Jusciz shoaldәr, smote doun
Mivarsh, әnd charjd like ә liyun әpaan Brandaakh Daahaa, hoo,
miscing hiz footting aan thә nerro ej uv raac, fel baqwәrdz
ә grate faul, clirr uv thә clif, doun too thә sno an hundrәd
fete binneeth them.

Az it craind ovәr, miandәd too faalo әnd make an end uv him,
Jus smote it in thә hiandәr parts әnd aan thә ham, shirring әwa
thә flesh frum thә thhi bone, әnd hiz sord came withe ә clanc
әghenst thә brasәn clauz uv its foot. So withe ә horәd bello
it tәrnd aan Jus, rirring like ә hors; әnd it waaz thre hedz
gratәr dhan ә taul man in statchәr wen it rirrd әlauft, әnd
thә bredth uv its chest like thә chest uv ә berr. Thә stench
uv its breth choact Jusciz mouth әnd hiz cenciz cickәnd, but
he slasht it әthwort thә belly, ә grate round-armd blo,
cutting opәn its belly so dhat thә guts fel out. Әghen he
hude at it, but mist, әnd hiz sord came әghenst thә raac,



әnd waaz shivvәrd intoo pecәz. So wen dhat noisәm vәrmin fel
forwәrd aan him roring like ә thousәnd liyunz, Jus grappәld
withe it, running in binneeth its baady әnd clasping it әnd
thrusting hiz armz intoo its inwәrd parts, too rip out its vitәlz
if so he mite. So cloce he grappәld it dhat it mite naat reche
him withe its mәrthәring teeth, but its clauz sliast auf thә
flesh frum hiz left ne dounwәrd too thә ankәl bone, әnd it
fel aan him әnd crusht him aan thә raac, braking in thә boanz
uv hiz brest. Әnd Jus, for aul hiz bittәr pane әnd torment,
әnd for aul he waaz wel ni stifәld bi thә sor stinc uv thә
crechәrz breth әnd thә stinc uv its blud әnd pooddingz
blәbәring әbout hiz face әnd brest, yet bi hiz grate strencth
rascәld withe dhat fel әnd filthhy man-etәr. Әnd evvәr he
thrust hiz rite hand, armd withe thә hilt әnd stump uv hiz
brokәn sord, yet depәr intoo its belly әntil he cәrcht out
its hart әnd did hiz wil әpaan it, slicing thә hart әsundәr
like ә lemmәn әnd cevvәring әnd tirring aul thә grate vescәlz
әbout thә hart әntil thә blud gusht әbout him like ә spring.
Әnd like ә cattәpillәr thә beest kәrld up әnd stratәnd out
in its deth spazsәmz, әnd it roald әnd fel frum dhat lej, ә
grate faul, әnd la bi Brandaakh Daahaa, thә foulәst biscide thә
ferrist uv aul әrthly beyingz, reddәning thә pure sno withe its
blud. Әnd thә spianz dhat groo aan thә hiandәr parts uv thә
beest went out әnd in like thә sting uv ә noo-ded waasp dhat
gose out әnd in kәntinnuwully. It fel naat clene too thә sno, az
bi thә kerr uv hevvәn waaz faalәn Brandaakh Daahaa, but smote an
ej uv raac nirr thә baatәm, әnd dhat strooc out its brainz.
Therr it la in its blud, gaping too thә ski.

Nou waaz Jus strecht face dounwәrd az wun ded, aan dhat ghiddy
ej uv raac. Mivarsh had saivd him, cesing him bi thә foot
әnd drauwing him bac too saifty wen thә beest fel. Ә cite uv
terrәr he waaz, claatәd frum hed too to withe thә beests blud
әnd hiz one. Mivarsh bound hiz wuindz әnd lade him tendәrly az



he mite bac әghenst thә clif, then pirrd doun ә laung wile
too no if thә beest wәr ded indede.

Wen he had gaizd dounwәrd әrnistly so laung dhat hiz ise
wautәrd withe thә strane, әnd stil thә beest stәrd naat,
Mivarsh praastratid himcelf әnd made cәpliccaishn saying әloud,
"O Shlimfly, Shlamfy, әnd Shәbamry, gaadz uv mi faathәr әnd mi
faathәrz faathәrz, hav pitty uv yor chiald, if az I dirrly tro
yor pour ixtendәth ovәr this far әnd forbiddәn cuntry no
les dhan ovәr Implәnd, werr yor chiald hath evvәr wәrshәpt
u in yor holy placәz, әnd taut mi sunz әnd mi dautәrz too
rivvirr yor holy naimz, әnd made an aultәr in mine hous,
pointәd bi thә starz in mannәr ordaind frum uv oald, әnd
aufәrd up mi cevvәnth-born sun әnd waaz miandәd too aufәr up mi
cevvәnth-born dautәr therraun, in meecnәs әnd richәsnәs
әcording too yor holy wil; but this I mite naat doo, cins u
vouchsaift me naat ә cevvәnth dautәr, but cix oanly. Wherrfor I
beceche u, uv yor holy naimz sake, strengthhәn mi hand too
let doun this mi kәmpanyәn saifly bi thә rope, әnd therraftәr
bring me saifly doun frum this raac, housowevvә he be ә devvәl
әnd an unbәlevәr; O save hiz life, save boath therr liavz. For
I am shoorr dhat if these be naat saivd әlive, nevvәr shal yor
chiald rittәrn, but in this far land starv әnd di like an
incect dhat durәth but for ә da."

So prade Mivarsh. Әnd billike thә hi Gaadz wәr muivd too pitty
uv hiz innәcәns, hering him so cri for help untoo hiz
mumbo-jumbose, werr no help waaz; әnd billike dha wәr naat
miandәd dhat dhose lordz uv Demәnland shood therr di evәly
biffor therr time, unnaanәrd, әnsung. Housowevvә, Mivarsh әrose
әnd made fast thә rope әbout Lord Jus, naating it cunningly
binneeth thә armz dhat it mite naat titәn in thә loaring әnd
crush hiz brest әnd ribz, әnd so withe much әdoo loard him
doun too thә foot uv thә clif. Therraftәr came Mivarsh himcelf



doun dhat perrәlәs waul, әnd aulbeyit for menny ә time he thaut
hiz bane waaz әpaan him, yet bi good cragzmәnship spәrd bi coald
nәcescәty he gat him doun at last. Beying doun, he dillade naat
too minnәstәr too hiz kәmpanyәnz, hoo came too themcelvz withe
hevvy groning. But wen Lord Jus waaz cum too himcelf he did
hiz heling art boath aan himcelf әnd aan Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, so
dhat in ә wile dha wәr abәl too stand әpaan therr fete, aulbeyit
sumthhing stif әnd wirry әnd like too vaamәt. Әnd it waaz bi then
thә thhәrd our past noone.

Wile dha restәd, bihhoalding werr thә beest manticcorә la in
hiz blud, Jus spake әnd ced, "It iz too be ced uv the, O
Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat dhou too-da hast dun boath thә wәrst әnd
thә best. Thә wәrst, wen dhou waast so stubbәrn cet too ferr
әpaan this clime wich hath cum within ә littәl uv spilling
boath the әnd me. Thә best, whennaz dhou didst smite auf hiz
tale. Waaz dhat bi paalәcy or bi chans?"

"Wi," ced he, "I waaz nevvәr so poorr ә man uv mi handz dhat I
nede tәrn bragghәrt. 'Twuz handeyust too mi sord, әnd it disliact
me too ce it wagghing. Did aut li aan it?"

"Thә sting uv hiz tale," ancәrd Jus, "wәr caampәtint for
thine or mi distrucshәn, әnd it graizd but our littәl fin‘ghәr."

"Dhou spekәst like ә booc," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Els mite I
skerrs no the for mi nobәl frend, beying birrade withe blud
az ә buffәlo withe mire. Be naat an‘gry withe me, if I am moast at
ese too windwәrd uv the."

Jus laft. "If dhou be naat too nice," he ced, "go too thә
beest әnd dabbәl thicelf too withe thә blud uv hiz bouwulz. Na,
I maac naat; it iz moast needfәl. These be ennәmese naat uv mankiand
oanly, but eche uv uthәr: wauking evry wun bi himcelf, loathhing



evry wun hiz kiand livving or ded, so dhat in aul thә wәrld
therr әbidәth naut loadhlere untoo them dhan thә blud uv
therr one kiand, thә leest smel wherraav dha doo abhor az ә mad
daug abhorәth wautәr. Әnd tiz ә clinging smel. So ar we aftәr
this incountәr moast shoorr әghenst them."

****

Dhat nite dha campt at thә foot uv ә spәr uv Avcec, әnd cet
forth at daun doun thә laung vally eestwәrd. Aul da dha hәrd
thә roring uv manticcorz frum thә descәlәt flanx uv Ellә
Mantiscәrә dhat shode nou no laun‘ghәr az ә pirrәmid but az ә
laung-bact screne, making thә suthәrn rampart uv dhat vally.
It waaz il gowing, әnd dha sumwut shakәn. Da waaz ni gaun
wen biyyaand thә eestәrn sloaps uv Ellә dha came werr thә wite
wautәrz uv thә rivvәr dha faalode thundәrd tәghethәr withe ә
blac wautәr rushing doun frum thә south-west. Billo, thә rivvәr
ran eest in ә wide vally draaping әfar too tre-clad depths. In
thә forc әbuv thә wautәrzmete thә raax encloazd ә hi grene
nole, like sum fragmәnt uv ә kiandlere clime dhat ovәr-liavd
intoo an age uv roowun.

"Here, too," ced Jus, "mi dreme wauct withe me. Әnd if it be
il craucing therr werr this streme brakәth intoo ә duzsәn
branching cattәracts ә littәl әbuv thә wautәrzmete, yet wel I
thhinc tiz our oanly craucing." So, err thә lite shood fade,
dha craust dhat perrәlәs ej әbuv thә wautәr-faulz, әnd
slept aan thә grene nole.

Dhat nole Jus naimd Thraacәlgarth, aftәr ә thrush dhat waict
them next morning, cinging in ә littәl wind-stuntid mountәn
thorn dhat groo әmung thә raax. Strainjly soundәd dhat hoamly
saung aan thә coald mountәn cide, undәr thә unhallode hiats uv
Ellә, cloce too thә caanfianz uv dhose enchantid snose wich gard



Caashtrә Billorn.

No cite uv thә hi mountәnz had dha frum Thraacәlgarth,
nor, for ә laung wile, frum thә bed uv dhat strate stepe glen
uv thә blac wautәrz up wich nou therr gәrny la. Rugghid
spәrz әnd butrәcәz shut them in. Hi aan thә left banc әbuv
thә cattәracts dha made therr wa, buffittid bi thә wind dhat
lept әnd charjd әmung thә cragz, therr irrz satid withe thә
roring sound uv wautәrz, therr ise fild withe thә spra blone
upwәrd. Әnd Mivarsh faalode aftәr them. Cilәnt dha ferrd, for
thә wa waaz stepe әnd in such ә wind әnd such ә noiz uv
torәnts ә man must shout lustely if he wood be hәrd. Verry
descәlәt waaz dhat vally, havving ә darc aspect әnd ә gastfәl,
such az ә man mite looc for in thә infәrnәl glenz uv
Pirriflegghәthhәn or Ackәrone. No livving thhing dha sau, save at
wialz hi әbuv them an eghәl saling doun thә wind, әnd wuns
ә beests form running in thә haalo mountәn cide. This stood
at gase, lifting up its foul humәn plattәr-face withe glittәring
ise bluddy әnd grate az saucәrz; centid its fellose blud,
startәd, әnd fled әmung thә cragz.

So ferrd dha for thә space uv thre ourz, әnd so, cumming
suddәnly round ә shoaldәr uv thә hil, stood aan thә uppәr
threshoald uv dhat glen at thә gaits uv ә flat uplәnd vally.
Here dha bihheld ә cite too darkәn aul әrths glorese әnd
strike dum aul hәr cingәrz withe its grandoor. Fraimd in thә
cragz uv thә hilciadz, cannәpede bi bloo hevvәn, Caashtrә
Pivrarkhә stood biffor them. So huge he waaz dhat evin here at
cix mialz distәns thә i mite naat at ә glans bihhoald him,
but must swepe bac әnd forth az ovәr ә braud landscape frum
thә paandәrәs ruits uv thә mountәn werr dha sprang blac әnd
shirr frum thә glaishәr, up thә vast face, werr butrәs waaz
piald әpaan butrәs әnd tour әpaan tour in ә blianding radeyuns
uv ice-hung prescәpәs әnd sno-fild gully, too thә lone



hiats werr like spirrz mennәcing hi hevvәn thә wite teeth
uv thә summәt-rij cleft thә ski. Frum rite too left he fild
ni ә qwortәr uv thә hevvәnz, frum thә graisfәl peke uv
Alәnәn loocking ovәr hiz westәrn shoaldәr, too werr aan thә eest
thә snowy sloaps uv Jalkhy shut in thә praaspect, hiding Caashtrә
Billorn.

Dha campt dhat eevning aan thә left mәrane uv thә Hi
Glaishәr uv Temmarm. Laung spidәry stremәrz uv cloud, filmy az
thә gauz uv ә ladese vale, bloo eestwәrd frum thә spiarz aan
thә rij, cianz uv wiald wethәr әlauft.

Jus ced, "Glascy clirr iz thә err. Dhat forunnәth naat ferr
wethәr."

"Wel, time shal wate for әs if nede be," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.
"So mitәly mi dizsire criyuth untoo me frum dhose hornz uv ice
dhat, havving wuns looct aan them, I had az lefe di az leve
them uncliamd. But uv the, O Jus, I make sum marvәl. Dhou
waast biddin inqwire in Caashtrә Billorn, әnd shoorr she wәr esere
wun dhan Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, gowing bihhiand Jalkhy bi thә
snofeeldz әnd so әvoiding hәr grate westәrn clifs."

"Therr iz ә sau in Implәnd," ancәrd Jus, "'Werr uv ә taul
wife.' Evin so therr liyuth ә kәrs aan enny dhat shal әtempt
Caashtrә Billorn dhat hath naat fәrst looct doun әpaan hәr; әnd he
shal hav hiz deth or evvәr he hav hiz wil. Әnd frum wun
point oanly uv әrth ma ә man looc doun aan Caashtrә Billorn; әnd
tiz frum yaandәr unnәcendәd tuith uv ice werr dhou ceyust thә
last beme bәrn. For dhat iz thә taapmoast pinnәkәl uv Caashtrә
Pivrarkhә. Әnd it iz thә hiyust point uv thә stablisht
әrth."

Dha wәr cilәnt ә minnәts space. Then Jus spake: "Dhou waast



evvәr gratәst әmungst әs az ә mountinnirr. Wich wa liax the
best for our climing up him?"

"O Jus," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "aan ice әnd sno dhou art mi
mastәr. Therrfor ghiv me thi rede. For mine one chois әnd
plezhәr, I hav cettәld it this our әnd mor: naimly too
әcend intoo thә gap bitwene thә too mountәnz, әnd thens tәrn
westwәrd up thә eest rij uv Pivrarkhә."

"It iz thә firrcәmәst clime too looc aan," ced Jus, "әnd billike
thә grandәst, әnd for boath counts I had wagәrd it thi chois.
Dhat gap hite thә Gaits uv Simmeyamveyuh. It, әnd thә Caashtrә
glaishәr dhat runnәth up too it, liyuth undәr thә wirrd I toald
the uv. It wәr our deth too advenchәr therr err we had looct
doun әpaan Caashtrә Billorn; wich dun, thә charm iz broke for
әs, әnd frum dhat time forth it nedәth but our one mite әnd
skil әnd ә hi hart too әcaamplish wutsowevvәr we dizsire."

"Wi then, thә grate north butrәs," cride Brandaakh Daahaa. "So
shal she naat bihhoald әs az we clime, әntil we cum forth aan thә
hiyust tuith әnd ovәrlooc hәr әnd tame hәr too our wil."

So dha supt әnd slept. But thә wind cride әmung thә cragz
aul nite laung, әnd in thә morning sno әnd slete blaatәd out
thә mountәnz. Aul da thә storm held, әnd in ә lul dha
struc camp әnd came doun әghen too Thraacәlgarth, әnd therr
әbode nine dase әnd nine niats in wind әnd rane әnd battәring
hale.

Aan thә tenth da thә wethәr әbatid, әnd dha went up әnd
craust thә glaishәr әnd laajd them in ә cave in thә raac at
thә foot uv thә grate north butrәs uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә. At
daun Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa went forth too cәrva thә praaspect.
Dha craust thә mouth uv thә stepe sno-choact vally dhat ran



up too thә mane rij beetwixt Ashnillәn aan thә west әnd Caashtrә
Pivrarkhә aan thә eest, roundәd thә bace uv Alәnәn, әnd cliamd
frum thә west too ә sno saddәl sum thre thousәnd fete up thә
rij uv dhat mountәn, wens dha mite vu thә butrәs әnd
choose therr wa for therr әtempt.

"'Tiz ә too dase gәrny too thә taap," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.
"If nite aan thә rij frese әs naat too deth, I dred no uthәr
hindrәns. Dhat blac rib dhat risәth haf ә mile әbuv our
camp, shal take әs clene up too thә crest uv thә butrәs,
striking it әbuv thә grate tour at thә northәrn end. If thә
raax be like dhose we campt aan, hard az dimәnd әnd ruf az
ә spunj, dha shal naat fale әs but bi our one nәglect. Az I
liv, I nerr sau therr like for climing."

"So far, wel," ced Jus.

"Әbuv," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "Ide drive the ә cherreyut әntil we
cum too thә fәrst grate kic o thә rij. Dhat must we round,
or nerr go fәrthәr, әnd aan this cide it showuth il innuf,
for thә raax shelv outwәrd. If dha be iast, therrz wәrc
indede. Biyyaand dhat, Ile praafәci naut, O Jus, for I can
ce naut clirr save dhat thә rij iz hact intoo clefts әnd
stepәlz. Hou we ma ovәrcum them must be poot too thә proofe. It
iz too hi әnd too far too no. This oanly: werr we wood go,
therr hav we gaun әntil nou. Әnd bi dhat rij liyuth, if enny
wa therr liyuth, thә wa too this mountәn taap dhat we craust
thә wәrld too clime."

****

Next da withe thә fәrst paling uv thә skise dha әrose aul
thre әnd cet forth southwәrd ovәr thә crisp snose. Dha roapt
at thә foot uv thә glaishәr dhat came doun frum thә saddәl, sum



five thousәnd fete әbuv them, werr thә mane rij dips
bitwene Ashnillәn әnd Caashtrә Pivrarkhә. Err thә britәr starz
wәr swaalode in thә lite uv morning dha wәr cutting therr
wa әmung thә labbәrinthhene tourz әnd cazsәmz uv thә ice-faul.
Soone thә noo dalite fluddәd thә snofeeldz uv thә Hi
Glaishәr uv Temmarm, diying them grene әnd safrәn әnd palәst
rose. Thә snose uv Islarghin glode far әwa in thә north too thә
rite uv thә wite dome uv Emshәr. Ellә Mantiscәrә blaact thә
vu north-eestwәrd. Thә butrәs dhat boundәd therr vally aan
thә eest plunjd it in shaddo bloo az ә summәr ce. Hi aan thә
uthәr cide thә grate twin peex uv Alәnәn әnd Ashnillәn, rouzd
bi thә worm beemz out uv therr frosәn cilәns uv thә nite,
grould at wialz withe avvәlanchiz әnd faaling stoanz.

Jus waaz therr ledәr in thә ice-faul, ghiding them nou әlaung
hi nife-edgәz dhat fel әwa aan eethәr hand too unsoundid
depths, nou within thә verry lips uv dhose cazsәmz, әlaung thә
baciz uv thә ice-tourz. These, five tiamz ә manz hite, sum
sqwerr, sum pinnәkәld, sum shattәrd or piald withe thә roowunz
uv therr kiand, leend әbuv thә path, az reddy too faul әnd
ovәrwelm thә climәrz әnd dash therr boanz for evvәr doun too
dhose bloo-grene ceecrәt placәz uv fraust әnd cilәns werr thә
chips uv ice chinct haalo az Jus prest aunwәrd, cutting hiz
steps withe Mivarshiz ax. At lencth thә slope eezd әnd dha
wauct out aan thә әnbrokәn cәrfәs uv thә glaishәr, әnd pascing
bi ә sno-brij ovәr thә grate rift beetwixt thә glaishәr әnd
thә mountәn cide came too ourz biffor noone too thә foot uv thә
raac-rib dhat dha had scand frum Alәnәn.

Nou waaz Brandaakh Daahaa too lede them. Dha cliamd face too thә
raac, sloly әnd without rest, for sound әnd fәrm az thә raax
wәr thә hoaldz wәr smaul әnd fu әnd thә clifs stepe. Here
әnd therr ә chimny gave them pascәj upwәrd, but thә clime waaz
mainly bi crax әnd opәn facәz uv raac, ә triyul uv mane



strencth әnd endәrәns such az fu mite cәstane for ә short
wile oanly: but this waul waaz thre thousәnd fete in hite. Bi
noone dha gaind thә crest, әnd therr restәd aan thә raax too
wirry too speke, loocking әcraus thә avvәlanch-swept face uv
Caashtrә Pivrarkhә too thә cornәst perrәpet dhat endәd әghenst
thә westәrn prescәpәciz uv Caashtrә Billorn.

For sum wa thә rij uv thә butrәs waaz braud әnd levvәl.
Then it nerrode suddәnly too thә width uv ә horcәz bac, әnd
sprang skiwәrd too thousәnd fete әnd mor. Brandaakh Daahaa went
forwәrd әnd cliamd ә fu fete up thә clif. It buljd out
әbuv him, smuithe әnd hoaldlәs. He tride it wuns әnd әghen,
then came doun saying, "Naut without wingz."

Then he went too thә left. Here hanging glaishәrz ovәrlooct thә
face frum aan hi, әnd wile he gaizd an avvәlanch uv
ice-blaax rord doun it. Then he went too thә rite, әnd here
thә raax sloapt outwәrd, әnd thә sloping ledgiz wәr piald
withe rubbish әnd thә raax raatәn әnd slipry withe sno әnd
ice. So havving gaun ә littәl wa he rittәrnd, әnd, "O Jus," he
ced, "wilt take it rite forth, әnd dhat must be bi fliying,
for hoald therr iz nun: or wilt go eest әnd daaj thә
avvәlanch: or west, werr aul iz raatәn әnd slithәr әnd ә slip
wәr our distrucshәn?"

So dha dәbatid, әnd at lencth discidid aan thә eestәrn rode. It
waaz an il step round thә jutting cornәr uv thә tour, for
littәl hoald therr waaz, әnd thә raax wәr undәrcut billo, so
dhat ә stone or ә man luist frum dhat place must faul clirr at
ә bound thre or for thousәnd fete too thә Caashtrә glaishәr әnd
therr be dasht in pecәz. Biyyaand, wide ledgiz gave them
pascәj әlaung thә waul uv thә tour, dhat nou swept inwәrd,
facing south. Far ovәrhed, dazsәling wite in thә sunshine, thә
brokәn glaishәr-edgәz әnd splintәrz juttid әghenst thә bloo, әnd



icickәlz gratәr dhan ә man hung glittәring frum evry lej: ә
cite hevvәnly ferr, wherraav dha yet had littәl joi, hacәning
az dha had naat hacәnd in therr liavz biffor too be out uv thә
dain‘gәr uv dhat ice-swept face.

Suddәnly waaz ә noiz әbuv them like thә crac uv ә giyunt wip,
әnd loocking up dha bihheld әghenst thә ski ә darc mas wich
opәnd like ә flour әnd spred intoo ә hundrәd fragmәnts. Thә
Demәnz әnd Mivarsh hugd thә clifs werr dha stood, but
therr waaz littәl cuvvәr. Aul thә err waaz fild withe thә
shreking uv thә stoanz, az dha swept dounwәrdz like feendz
rittәrning too thә pit, әnd withe thә crash uv them az dha dasht
әghenst thә clifs әnd bәrst in pecәz. Thә eccose roald әnd
rivvәrbәratid frum clif too distәnt clif, әnd thә limz uv thә
mountәn ceemd too rith az undәr ә skәrj. Wen it waaz dun,
Mivarsh waaz groning for pane uv hiz left rist sor hәrt withe
ә stone. Thә uthәrz wәr scaidhlәs.

Jus ced too Brandaakh Daahaa, "Bac, housowevvә it dislike the."

Bac dha went; әnd an avvәlanch uv ice crasht doun thә face
wich must hav distroid them had dha prәcedәd. "Dhou daast
misjuj me," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, laffing. "Ghiv me werr mi
life liyuth aan mine one mite әnd mane; then iz dain‘gәr mete әnd
drinc too me, әnd naut shal tәrn me bac. But here aan this
kәrst clif, aan thә ledgiz wherraav ә crippәl mite wauc at
ese, we be thә toiz uv chans. Әnd it wәr pure faaly too әbide
әpaan it ә momәnt laun‘ghәr."

"Too wase be left әs," ced Jus. "Too tәrn bac, әnd dhat wәr
our shame for evvәr; әnd too essa thә westәrn travvәrs."

"Әnd dhat shood be thә bane uv enny save uv me әnd the." ced
Brandaakh Daahaa. "Әnd if our bane, wi, we shal slepe sound."



"Mivarsh," ced Jus, "iz naut so boundәn too this advenchәr.
He hath braivly held bi әs, әnd braivly stood our frend. Yet
here we be cum too such ә pas, I sor misdout me if it wәr
les dain‘gәr uv hiz life too cum withe әs dhan ceke saifty
әlone."

But Mivarsh poot aan ә hardy face. Nevvәr ә wәrd he spake, but
naadәd hiz hed, az hoo shood sa, "Forwәrd."

"Fәrst I must be thi leche," ced Jus. Әnd he bound up
Mivarshiz rist. Әnd biccauz thә da waaz nou far spent, dha
campt undәr thә grate tour, hoping next da too reche thә taap
uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә dhat stood әncene sum cix thousәnd fete
әbuv them.

****

Next morning, wen it waaz lite innuf too clime, dha cet
forth. For too ourz space aan dhat travvәrs naat ә momәnt
past but dha wәr in instәnt perrәl uv deth. Dha wәr naat
roapt, for aan dhose slabbәry raax wun man had dragd ә duzsәn
too pәrdishәn had he made ә slip. Thә ledgiz sloapt outwәrd;
dha wәr piald withe brokәn raac әnd mud; thә saaft red raac
broke әwa at ә handz tuch әnd plunjd at ә lepe too thә
glaishәr billo. Doun әnd up әnd әlaung, әnd doun әnd up әnd up
әghen dha wound therr wa, rounding thә bace uv dhat grate
tour, әnd came at last bi ә raatәn gully safe too thә rij
әbuv it.

Wile dha cliamd, wite wispy cloudz wich had gathәrd in
thә hi gullese uv Alәnәn in thә morning had grone too ә mas
uv blacnәs dhat hid aul thә mountәnz too thә west. Grate
stremәrz ran frum it әcraus thә gulf billo, joind әnd boild



upwәrd, lifting әnd cinking like ә fool-tidid ce, rising at
last too thә hi rij werr thә Demәnz stood әnd rapping them
in ә cloke uv vapәr withe ә chil wind in its foaldz, әnd
darcnәs in braud noone-da. Dha haultәd, for dha mite naat ce
thә raax biffor them. Thә wind groo boistrәs, shouting әmung
thә splintәrd tourz. Sno swept poudәry әnd kene әcraus thә
rij. Thә cloud liftәd әnd plunjd әghen like sum grate bәrd
shaddowing them withe its wingz. Frum its boozsәm thә liatning
flerrd әbuv әnd billo. Thundәr crasht aan thә heelz uv thә
liatning, cending thә eccose roling әmung thә distәnt clifs.
Therr weppәnz, plantәd in thә sno, cizsәld withe bloo flame;
Jus had councәld laying them әcide lest dha shood perrish
hoalding them. Croucht in ә haalo uv thә sno әmung thә raax
uv dhat hi rij uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, Lord Jus әnd Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Mivarsh Faz wethәrd dhat nite uv terrәr.
Wen nite came dha noo naat, for thә storm braut darcnәs
aan them ourz biffor sun-doun. Blianding sno әnd slete әnd fire
әnd thundәr, әnd wiald windz shreking in thә gullese til thә
fәrm mountәn ceemd too raac, kept them әwake. Dha wәr nirr
frosәn, әnd skerrs dizsiard aut but deth, wich mite bring
them ese frum dhat hellish roundәla.

Da broke withe ә weke gra lite, әnd thә storm dide doun. Jus
stood up wirry biyyaand speche. Mivarsh ced, "Ye be devvәlz, but
uv micelf I marvәl. For I hav dwelt bi sno mountәnz aul mi
dase, әnd menny I waat uv dhat hav bin binnitid aan thә snose
in wiald wethәr. Әnd naat wun but waaz starvd bi resәn uv thә
coald. I speke uv them dhat wәr found. Menny wәr naat found, for
thә spirrәts divvourd them."

Wherrat Lord Brandaakh Daahaa laft әloud, saying, "O Mivarsh, I
firr me dhat in the I hav but ә graislәs daug. Looc aan him,
dhat in hardehood әnd baadәly endәrәns әghenst aul hardships uv
fraust or fire cәrpascәth me az graitly az I cәrpas the. Yet



iz he wirreyust uv thә thre. Woodst no wi? Ile tel the:
aul nite he hath strivvәn әghenst thә coald, chafing naat himcelf
oanly but me әnd the too save әs frum fraust-bite. Әnd be shoorr
naut els had saivd thi carkәs."

Bi then waaz thә mist grone litәr, so dhat dha mite ce thә
rij for an hundrәd paciz or mor werr it went up biffor
them, eche pinnәkәl standing out shaddowy әnd unsubstanshәl
әghenst thә next cәxeding wun mor shaddowy stil. Әnd thә
pinnәkәlz shode maanstrәs huge throo thә mist, like mountәn
peex in statchәr.

Dha roapt әnd cet forth, scaling thә tourz or tәrning them,
nou aan this cide nou aan dhat; cәmtiamz standing aan teeth uv
raac dhat ceemd cut auf frum aul әrth els, saalәterry in ә ce
uv shifting vapәr; cәmtiamz discending intoo ә depe gash in
thә rij withe ә blanc waul rirring әlauft aan thә fәrthәr cide
әnd empty err yauning too left әnd rite. Thә raax wәr fәrm
әnd good, like dhose dha had fәrst cliamd frum thә glaishәr.
But dha went but ә slo pace, for thә climing waaz diffәkәlt
әnd made dain‘gәrәs bi noo sno әnd bi thә ice dhat glaizd thә
raax.

Az thә da wor thә wind waaz faalәn, әnd aul waaz stil wen
dha stood at lencth biffor ә rij uv hard ice dhat shaat
steeply up biffor them like thә ej uv ә sord. Thә eest cide
uv it aan therr left waaz aulmoast shirr, ending in ә blanc
prescәpәs dhat draapt out uv cite without ә brake. Thә
westәrn slope, skerrsly les stepe, ran doun in ә wite evin
shete uv frosәn sno til thә cloudz in‘gulft it.

Brandaakh Daahaa watәd aan thә last blunt tuith uv raac at thә
foot uv thә ice-rij. "Thә rest iz thine," he cride too Lord
Jus. "I wood naat dhat enny save dhou shood tred him fәrst,



for he iz thi mountәn."

"Without the I had nevvәr wun up hithәr," ancәrd Jus; "әnd
it iz naat fitting dhat I shood hav dhat glory too stand fәrst
әpaan thә peke wen thine waaz thә mane әcheevmәnt. Go dhou
biffor."

"I wil naat," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Әnd it iz naat so."

So Jus went forwәrd, smiting withe hiz ax grate steps just
billo thә bacbone uv thә rij aan thә westәrn cide, әnd Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Mivarsh Faz faalode in thә steps.

Prezsәntly ә wind әrose in thә әncene spacәz uv thә ski, әnd
tor thә mist like ә raatәn garmәnt. Spirrz uv sunlite blaizd
throo thә rifts. Distәnt sunny landz shimmәrd in thә
unnimmadginnәbәl depths too thә southwәrd, cene ovәr thә crest uv ә
trәmendәs waul dhat stood biyyaand thә әbis: ә screne uv blac
raac butrәcәz ceemd withe ә thousәnd gullese uv gliscәning
sno, әnd cround az withe battәlmәnts withe ә ro uv mountәn
peex, savvәj әnd firrs uv form, dhat made thә i blinc for
therr briatnәs: thә lene spiarz uv thә summәt-rij uv
Caashtrә Pivrarkhә. These, dhat thә Demәnz had so laung looct up
too az in distәnt hevvәn, nou la binneeth therr fete. Oanly thә
peke dha cliamd stil rirrd itcelf әbuv them, clirr nou әnd
nirr too vu, showing ә berr beetling clif aan thә north-eest,
ovәrhung bi ә cornәs uv sno. Jus marct thә cornәs, tәrnd
him әghen too hiz step-cutting, әnd in haf an our frum thә
braking uv thә cloudz stood aan dhat unnәcendәd pinnәkәl, withe
aul әrth binneeth him.

****

Dha went doun ә fu fete aan thә suthәrn cide әnd sat aan sum



raax. Ә ferr lake studdid withe ilәndz la boozsәmd in wooddid
әnd crag-ghәrt hilz at thә foot uv ә depe-cut vally wich ran
doun frum thә Gaits uv Simmeyamveyuh. Alәnәn әnd Ashnillәn rose
nirr bi in thә west, withe thә dellәkәt wite peke uv Acrә Garsh
showing bitwene them. Biyyaand, mountәn biyyaand mountәn like thә
ce.

Jus looct southwәrd werr thә bloo land strecht in foald
әpaan foald uv roling cuntry, saaft әnd misty, til it meltәd in
thә ski. "Dhou әnd I," ced he, "fәrst uv thә childrәn uv men,
nou bihhoald withe livving ise thә fabәld land uv Simmeyamveyuh. Iz
dhat troo, thhinkәst dhou, wich fәlaacәfәrz tel әs uv dhat
forchәnәt land: dhat no mortәl foot ma tred it, but thә
blescid soalz doo inhabbәt it uv thә ded dhat be dippartәd, evin
dha dhat wәr grate әpaan әrth әnd did grate deedz wen dha
wәr livving, dhat scornd naat әrth әnd thә dilliats әnd thә
glorese therruv, әnd yet did justly әnd wәr naat dastәrdz nor
yet әprescәrz?"

"Hoo nowuth?" ced Brandaakh Daahaa, resting hiz chin in hiz hand
әnd gasing south az in ә dreme. "Hoo shal sa he nowuth?"

Dha wәr cilәnt әwile. Then Jus spake saying, "If dhou әnd I
cum thithәr at last, O mi frend, shal we rimmembәr
Demәnland?" Әnd wen he ancәrd him naat, Jus ced, "I had
rathәr ro aan Muinmirr undәr thә starz uv ә summәrz nite,
dhan be ә King uv aul thә land uv Simmeyamveyuh. Әnd I had rathәr
waach thә sunrise aan thә Scarf, dhan dwel in gladnәs aul mi
dase aan an ilәnd uv dhat enchantid Lake uv Ravvәry, undәr
Caashtrә Billorn."

Nou thә kәrtәn uv cloud dhat had hung til nou әbout thә
eestәrn hiats waaz rent intoo shredz, әnd Caashtrә Billorn stood
like ә bride biffor them, too or thre mialz too eestwәrd,



facing thә slanting rase uv thә sun. Aan aul hәr vast prescәpәciz
skerrs ә raac shode berr, so encrustid wәr dha withe ә
dazsәling robe uv sno. Mor luvly she ceemd әnd mor graisfәl
in hәr erry poiz dhan dha had yet bihheld hәr. Jus әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa rose up, az men әrise too grete ә qwene in hәr
madgәsty. In cilәns dha looct aan hәr for sum minnәts.

Then Brandaakh Daahaa spake, saying, "Bihhoald thi bride, O Jus."

𝟣𝟥. Caashtrә Billorn

HOU THӘ LORD JUS ӘCAAMPLISHT AT LENCTH HIZ DREEMZ 
BIHHEST, TOO
INQWIRE IN CAASHTRӘ BILLORN; ӘND WUT MANNӘR UV ANCӘR 
HE
RӘCEEVD.

Dhat nite dha spent saifly, bi favәr uv thә Gaadz, undәr thә
hiyust cragz uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, in ә sheltәrd haalo piald
round withe sno. Daun came like ә lilly, safrәn-hude, smәrcht
withe smoke-gra streex dhat slantәd frum thә north. Thә grate
peex stood az ilәndz әbuv ә mane uv levvәl cloud, out uv
wich thә sun wauct flaming, ә baul uv red-goald fire. An our
biffor hiz face әpirrd, thә Demәnz әnd Mivarsh wәr roapt әnd
startәd aan therr eestwәrd gәrny. Il too doo withe az waaz thә
crest uv thә grate north butrәs bi wich dha had cliamd thә
mountәn, cevvәn tiamz wәrs waaz this eestәrn rij, leding too
Caashtrә Billorn. Lenәr uv bac it waaz, flanct bi mor profound
әbisciz, deeplere gasht, too tretchәrәs әnd too suddәn in its
chain‘gәz frum shoorr raac too raatәn әnd perrәlәs: piald withe



taatәring cragz, hung әbout withe cornәciz uv әncәrtәn sno,
ghәrt withe clifs smuithe әnd hoaldlәs az ә cascәl waul. Smaul
marvәl dhat it caast them thhәrtene ourz too cum doun dhat
rij. Thә sun weeld tәwordz thә west wen dha reecht at
lencth dhat frosәn ej, sharp az ә cickәl, dhat waaz in thә
Gaits uv Simmeyamveyuh. Wirry dha wәr, әnd roaplәs; for bi no
meenz els mite dha cum doun frum thә last grate tour save
bi thә rope made fast frum әbuv. Ә firrs north-eestәr had
swept thә ridgәz aul da, bringing sno-stormz aan its wingz.
Therr fin‘ghәrz wәr numd withe coald, әnd thә birrdz uv Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Mivarsh Faz stif withe ice.

Too wirry too hault, dha cet forth әghen, Jus leding. It waaz
menny hundrәd paciz әlaung dhat ice-ej, әnd thә sun waaz nirr
cetting wen dha stood at last within ә stoanz thro uv thә
clifs uv Caashtrә Billorn. Cins biffor noone avvәlanchiz had
thundәrd ceezlәsly doun dhose clifs. Nou, in thә coole uv
thә eevning, aul waaz stil. Thә wind waaz faalәn. Thә depe bloo
ski waaz without ә cloud. Thә fiarz uv suncet crept doun thә
vast wite prescәpәciz biffor them til evry lej әnd foald әnd
frosәn pinnәkәl glode pinc cullәr, әnd evry shaddo biccame an
emrәld. Thә shaddo uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә la coald әcraus thә
loar stretchәz uv thә face aan thә Simmeyamveyun cide. Thә ej uv
dhat shaddo waaz az thә divvizhәn beetwixt thә livving әnd thә
ded.

"Wut daast thhinc aan?" ced Jus too Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat leend
әpaan hiz sord cәrvaying dhat glory.

Brandaakh Daahaa startәd әnd looct aan him. "Wi," ced he, "aan
this: dhat it iz liacly thi dreme waaz but ә loorr, cent the bi
thә King too tempt әs aan too mity acshәnz rizsәrvd for our
distrucshәn. Aan this cide at leest tiz verry cәrtәn therr
liyuth no wa up Caashtrә Billorn."



"Wut uv thә littәl martlit," ced Jus, "hoo, wialz we wәr
yet ә grate wa auf, floo out uv thә south too grete әs withe ә
graishәs mescәj?"

"Wel if it wәr naat ә devvәl uv hiz," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.

"I wil naat tәrn bac," ced Jus. "Dhou nedәst naat too cum
withe me." Әnd he tәrnd әghen too looc aan dhose frosәn clifs.

"No?" ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Nor dhou withe me. Dhoult make me
an‘gry if dhou wilt so vily rest mi wәrdz. Oanly ferr naat too
ciccuerly; әnd let dhat ax stil be reddy in thine hand, az iz
mi sord, for kiandlere wәrc dhan step-cutting. Әnd if dhou
embrace thә hope too clime hәr bi this waul biffor әs, then hath
thә Kingz inchantәry made the fa."

Bi then waaz thә sun gaun doun. Undәr thә wingz uv nite
upliftid frum thә eest, thә әnfathәmәbәl hiats uv err tәrnd
ә ritchәr bloo; әnd here әnd therr, moast dim әnd hard too ce,
thraabd ә tiny point uv lite: thә gratәr starz opәning therr
ilidz too thә gathәring darc. Gloome crept upwәrd, brimming thә
vallese far billo like ә rising tide uv thә ce. Fraust әnd
stilnәs watәd aan thә ittәrnәl nite too rizzume hәr rane. Thә
saalәm clifs uv Caashtrә Billorn stood in trәmendәs cilәns,
deth-pale әghenst thә ski.

Jus came baqwәrd ә step әlaung thә rij, әnd laying hiz hand
aan Brandaakh Daahaaz, "Be stil," he ced, "әnd bihhoald this
marvәl." Ә littәl up thә face uv thә mountәn aan thә Simmeyamveyun
cide, it waaz az if sum levingz uv thә aftәr-glo had bin
entan‘ghәld әmung thә cragz әnd frosәn kәrtәnz uv sno. Az thә
gloome depәnd, dhat glo britәnd әnd spred, filling ә rift
dhat ceemd too go intoo thә mountәn.



"It iz biccauz uv әs," ced Jus, in ә lo vois. "She iz әfire
withe expectaishәn uv әs."

No sound waaz therr save uv therr breth cumming әnd gowing, әnd
uv thә stroax uv Jusciz ax, әnd uv thә chips uv ice chinking
dounwәrdz intoo cilәns az he cut therr wa әlaung thә rij. Әnd
evvәr britәr, az nite fel, bәrnd dhat strainj suncet lite
әbuv them. Perrәlәs climing it waaz for fifty fete or mor
frum thә rij, for dha had no rope, thә wa waaz hard too ce,
әnd thә raax wәr stepe әnd iast әnd evry lej depe in sno.
Yet came dha safe at lencth up bi ә stepe short gully too thә
gullese hed werr it widәnd too dhat rift uv thә wundrәs
lite. Here mite too wauc әbrest, әnd Lord Jus әnd Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa tooc therr weppәnz әnd entәrd әbrest intoo thә
rift. Mivarsh waaz fane too caul too them, but he waaz speechlәs.
He came aftәr, cloce at therr heelz like ә daug.

For sum wa thә bed uv thә cave ran upwәrdz, then dipt at ә
gentәl slope depe intoo thә mountәn. Thә err waaz coald, yet worm
aftәr thә frosәn err without. Thә rose-red lite shone worm aan
thә waulz әnd flor uv dhat pascәj, but nun mite sa wens
it shone. Strainj sculpchәrz glimmәrd ovәrhed, bool-heddәd
men, stagz withe humәn facәz, mammәths, әnd bihhemәths uv thә
flud: vast formz әnd әncәrtәn carvd in thә livving raac. For
ourz Jus әnd hiz kәmpanyәnz pәrsoode therr wa, wianding
dounwәrd, loosing aul cens uv north әnd south. Littәl bi littәl
thә lite fadәd, әnd aftәr an our or too dha went in
darcnәs: yet naat in uttәr darcnәs, but az uv ә starlәs nite
in summәr werr aul nite laung twilite lin‘ghәrz. Dha went ә
saaft pace, for firr uv pitfaulz in thә wa.

Aftәr ә wile Jus haultәd әnd snift thә err. "I smel
noo-mone ha," he ced, "әnd flour-cents. Iz this mi fantәcy,



or canst dhou smel them too?"

"A, әnd hav smelt it this haf-our past," ancәrd Brandaakh
Daahaa; "aulso thә pascәj widәnәth biffor әs, әnd thә roofe uv it
gowuth hire az we gәrny."

"This," ced Jus, "iz ә grate wundәr."

Dha ferrd aunwәrd, әnd in ә wile thә slope slackәnd, әnd dha
felt looce stoanz әnd grit binneeth therr fete, әnd in ә wile
saaft әrth. Dha bent doun әnd tucht thә әrth, әnd therr waaz
gras growing, әnd nite-doo aan thә gras, әnd dasese foaldәd
up әslepe. Ә brooc tinkәld aan thә rite. So dha craust dhat
meddo in thә darc, әntil dha stood billo ә shaddowy mas dhat
bulct big әbuv them. In ә bliand waul so hi thә taap waaz
swaalode up in thә darcnәs ә gate stood opәn. Dha craust
dhat threshoald әnd past throo ә paivd cort dhat clanct
undәr therr tred. Biffor them ә flite uv steps went up too
foalding dorz undәr an archwa.

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa felt Mivarsh pluc him bi thә sleve. Thә
littәl manz teeth wәr chattәring tәghethәr in hiz hed for
terrәr. Brandaakh Daahaa smiald әnd poot an arm әbout him. Jus had
hiz foot aan thә lowust step.

In dhat instәnt came ә sound uv music playing, but uv wut
instrәmәnts dha mite naat ghes. Grate thundәring cordz biggan
it, like trumpәts cauling too battәl, fәrst hi, then lo, then
shuddәring doun too cilәns; then dhat grate caul әghen,
sounding diffiyuns. Then thә kese tooc noo voicәz, groping in
darcnәs, rising too pashәnәt lәment, huvring әnd diying әwa
aan thә wind, әntil naut rimmaind but ә role az uv muffәld
thundәr, laung, lo, qwiyut, but mennәcing il. Әnd nou out uv thә
darcnәs uv dhat inducshәn bәrst ә mity form, thre paandәrәs



blose, az uv brakәrz dhat plunj әnd strike aan ә descәlәt
shor; ә pauz; dhose blose әghen; ә grianding pauz; ә rushing
uv wingz, az uv Furese steming up frum thә pit; әnuthәr flite
uv them dredfәl in its dillibbәraishәn; then ә wiald rush upwәrd
әnd ә swooping әghen; kәnfujәn uv hel, raging cәrpәnts
blasing throo nite ski. Then aan ә suddәn out uv ә distәnt
ke, ә swete mellәdy, laung-draun әnd clirr, like ә blase uv lo
sunshine pirrcing thә dust-cloudz әbuv ә battәl-feeld. This
waaz but an intәrloode too thә terrәr uv thә grate mane thheme dhat
came in toomulchoowus striadz up әghen frum thә deeps, storming too
ә grand climacterric uv fury әnd pascing әwa intoo cilәns. Nou
came ә mәgestic figyәr, staitly әnd caam, born uv dhat terrәr,
leding too it әghen: batlingz uv these thheemz in menny kese,
әnd at last thә grate trippәl blo, thundәring in noo strencth,
crushing aul joi әnd sweetnәs az withe ә mace uv iarn,
battәring thә ruits uv life intoo ә genrәl roowun. But evin in
thә mane stride uv its outrage әnd terrәr, dhat grate pour
ceemd too shrivvәl. Thә thundәr-blasts crasht weeclere, thә
harsh blose rattәld әri, әnd thә vast frame uv caanqwest әnd
distroiying viyullәns sanc doun panting, taatәrd әnd rumbәld
in‘gloreyusly intoo cilәns.

Like men held in ә trans dhose lordz uv Demәnland liscәnd too
thә last eccose uv thә grate sad cord werr dhat music had
breedhd out its hart, az if thә verry hart uv rath wәr
brokәn. But this waaz naat thә end. Coald әnd cәrene az sum
chaist vәrgin voud too thә Gaadz, withe clirr ise wich ce
naut billo hi hevvәn, ә qwiyut mellәdy rose frum dhat grave
uv terrәr. Weke it ceemd at fәrst, ә littәl thhing aftәr dhat
cattәcliscәm; ә littәl thhing, like springz fәrst bud peping
aftәr thә blasting rane uv coald әnd ice. Yet it wauct
undismade, gathәring az it went buty әnd pour. Әnd aan ә
suddәn thә foalding dorz swung opәn, shedding ә flud uv
radeyuns doun thә sterrz.



Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa waacht, az men waach for ә
star too rise, dhat radeyunt portәl. Әnd like ә star indede, or
like thә tranqwәl moone әpirring, dha bihheld aftәr ә wile wun
cround like ә Qwene withe ә diyuddem uv littәl cloudz dhat ceemd
stolәn frum thә mountәn suncet, scattәring saaft beemz uv rosy
briatnәs. She stood әlone undәr dhat mity portәco withe its
vast shaddowy formz uv wingd liyunz in shining stone blac az
get. Uethfәl she ceemd, az wun dhat hath but just biddin
әdoo too chiald‘hood, withe grave swete lips әnd grave blac ise
әnd herr like thә nite. Littәl blac martlits pәrcht aan hәr
eethәr shoaldәr, әnd ә duzsәn mor skimd thә err әbuv hәr
hed, so swift uv wing dhat skerrsly thә i mite faalo them.
Meentime, dhat dellәkәt әnd cimpәl mellәdy mountәd frum hite
too hite, әntil in ә wile it bәrnd withe aul thә fiarz uv
summәr, bәrnd az summәr too thә uttәrmoast embәr, firrs әnd
kәmpulciv in its riyut uv luv әnd buty. So dhat, biffor thә
last triyumfәnt cordz dide doun in cilәns, dhat music had
braut bac too Jus aul thә glorese uv thә mountәnz, thә
suncet fiarz aan Caashtrә Billorn, thә fәrst grate revvәlaishәn uv
thә peex frum Mornә Mәroonә; әnd ovәr aul these, az thә spirrәt
uv dhat music too thә i made mannәfest, thә immәj uv dhat Qwene
so blescid-ferr in hәr ueth әnd hәr clirr brouz swete saalәm
rispect әnd praamәs: in evry line әnd pose uv hәr ferr form,
vәrgәnәl dainty az ә flour, әnd kindәld frum within az
nevvәr flour waaz withe dhat divvinnәty biffor thә face uv wich
speche әnd saung faul cilәnt әnd men ma but cach therr breth
әnd wәrshәp.

Wen she spoke, it waaz withe ә vois like cristәl: "Thanx be
әnd prase too thә blescid Gaadz. For lo, thә yirrz dippart, әnd
thә fatid yirrz bring forth az thә Gaadz ordane. Әnd ye be dhose
dhat wәr for too cum."



Shoorrly dhose grate lordz uv Demәnland stood like littәl boiz
biffor hәr. She ced әghen, "Ar naat ye Lord Jus әnd Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa uv Demәnland, cum up too me bi thә wa band too
aul mortәlz els, cum up intoo Caashtrә Billorn?"

Then ancәrd Lord Jus for them boath әnd ced, "Shoorrly, O
Qwene Sofәnizbә, we be dha dhou namәst."

Nou thә Qwene carrede them intoo hәr pallәs, әnd intoo ә grate
haul werr waaz hәr throne әnd state. Thә pillәrz uv thә haul
wәr az vast tourz, әnd therr wәr gallәrese әbuv them, tere
әpaan tere, rising hire dhan cite cood reche or thә lite uv
thә gentәl lamps in therr standz dhat litәd thә tabәlz әnd
thә flor. Thә waulz әnd thә pillәrz wәr uv ә saambәr stone
unpaalisht, әnd aan thә waulz strainj portrәchәr: liyunz,
dragghәnz, nickәrz uv thә ce, spred-eghәlz, ellәfәnts, swaanz,
uniccornz, әnd uthәr, liavly made әnd richly cet forth withe
cureyus cullәrz uv painting: aul uv giyunt cise biyyaand thә
ixpirreyuns uv humәn kiand so dhat too be in dhat haul waaz az it
wәr too sheltәr in ә smaul spaat uv lite әnd life, cannәpede,
vaultәd, әnd embraist bi thә cәrkәmambeyunt әnone.

Thә Qwene sate aan hәr throne dhat waaz brite like thә face uv ә
rivvәr ruffәld withe wind undәr ә cilvәr moone. Save for dhose
littәl martlits she waaz әnәtendid. She made dhose lordz uv
Demәnland cit doun biffor hәr face, әnd therr wәr braut
forth bi thә agәncy uv әncene handz tabәlz biffor them әnd
preshәs dishәz fild withe әnone viyundz. Әnd therr plade ә
saaft music, made in thә err bi wut әncene art dha noo naat.

Thә Qwene ced, "Bihhoald, ambrojә wich thә Gaadz doo ete әnd
nectәr wich dha drinc; aan wich mete әnd wine micelf doo fede,
bi thә bounty uv thә blescid Gaadz. Әnd thә savәr therruv
wirreyuth naat, әnd thә glo therruv әnd thә pәrfume therruv



diyuth naat for evvәr."

So dha taistәd uv thә ambrojә, dhat waaz wite too looc aan әnd
crisp too thә tuith әnd swete, әnd beying etәn rivviavd strencth
in thә baady mor dhan ә cәrfәt uv boollәx flesh, әnd uv thә
nectәr dhat waaz aul әfome әnd cullәrd like thә inmoast fiarz uv
suncet. Shoorrly sumwut uv thә pece uv thә Gaadz waaz in dhat
nectәr divvine.

Thә Qwene ced, "Tel me, wi ar ye cum?"

Jus ancәrd, "Shoorrly therr waaz ә dreme cent me, O Qwene
Sofәnizbә, throo thә gate uv horn, әnd it bade me inqwire
hithәr aftәr him I moast dizsire, for waant uv hoome mi hole sole
lan‘gwishәth in saaro this yirr gaun bi: evin aftәr mi dirr
bruthәr, thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco."

Hiz wәrdz ceest in hiz throte. For withe thә speking uv dhat
name thә fәrm fabric uv thә pallәs qwivvәrd like thә leevz uv
ә forәst undәr ә suddәn sqwaul. Cullәr went frum thә cene,
like thә blud chaist frum ә manz face bi firr, әnd aul waaz uv
ә pallәd hu, like thә landscape wich wun bihhoaldz uv ә brite
summәr da aftәr liying withe ise cloazd for ә space face-upwәrd
undәr thә blasing sun: aul gra әnd coald, thә worm cullәrz
bәrnt too ashәz. Widhaul, faalode thә әpirrәns uv haitfәl
littәl crechәrz ishoowing frum thә joints uv thә paving stoanz
әnd thә grate blaax uv thә waulz әnd pillәrz: sum like
gras‘haapәrz withe humәn hedz әnd wingz uv flise, sum like
fishәz withe stingz in therr tailz, sum fat like toadz, sum
like eelz ә-rigling withe puppy-daugz hedz әnd ascәz irrz:
loadhly wunz, egsialz uv glory, scaly әnd aabcene.

Thә horәr past. Cullәr rittәrnd. Thә Qwene sat like ә gravәn
statchoo, hәr lips partәd. Aftәr ә wile she ced withe ә shakәn



vois, lo әnd withe douncast ise, "Cәrz, u dimmand uv me ә
verry strainj mattәr, such az wherrwithe nevvәr hithәrtoo I hav
bin әqwaintid. Az u ar nobәl, I beceche u speke naat dhat
name әghen. In thә name uv thә blescid Gaadz, speke it naat
әghen."

Lord Jus waaz cilәnt. Naut good wәr hiz thauts within him.

In doo time ә littәl martlit bi thә Qweenz kәmand braut
them too therr bed-chaimbәrz. Әnd therr in grate bedz saaft әnd
fraigrәnt dha went too rest.

Jus waict laung in thә doutfәl lite, trubbәld at hart. At
lencth he fel intoo ә trubbәld slepe. Thә glimmәr uv thә lamps
min‘ghәld withe hiz dreemz әnd hiz dreemz withe it, so dhat skerrs
he wist wethәr әslepe or waking he bihheld thә waulz uv thә
bed-chaimbәr dispart in sundәr, disclosing ә praaspect uv vast
padhz uv muinlite, әnd ә saalәterry mountәn peke standing nakәd
out uv ә ce uv cloud dhat gleemd wite binneeth thә moone. It
ceemd too him dhat thә pour uv flite waaz әpaan him, әnd dhat
he floo too dhat mountәn әnd hung in err bihhoalding it nirr at
hand, әnd ә cәrkәl az thә әpirrәns uv fire round әbout it,
әnd aan thә summәt uv thә mountәn thә liacnәs uv ә bәrg or
cittәdel uv bras dhat waaz grene withe eld әnd cәrfәs-battәrd
bi thә frausts әnd windz uv agәz. Aan thә battәlmәnts waaz thә
әpirrәns uv ә grate cumpәny boath men әnd wimmәn, nevvәr stil,
nou wauking aan thә waul withe handz liftәd up az in cәpliccaishn
too thә cristәl lamps uv hevvәn, nou flinging themcelvz aan
therr nese or lening әghenst thә brasәn battәlmәnts too berry
therr facәz in therr handz, or standing at gase az
nite-waukәrz gasing intoo thә void. Sum ceemd men uv wor, әnd
sum grate corteerz bi therr caastly әparrәl, roolәrz әnd kingz
әnd kingz dautәrz, grave birrdәd councәlәrz, uedhz әnd
madәnz әnd cround qweenz. Әnd wen dha went, әnd wen dha



stood, әnd wen dha ceemd too cri әloud bittәrly, aul waaz
noizlәs evin az thә toome, әnd thә facәz uv dhose mornәrz
pallәd az ә ded corps iz pallәd.

Then it ceemd too Jus dhat he bihheld ә kepe uv bras
flat-ruift standing aan thә rite, ә littәl hire dhan thә
waulz, withe battәlmәnts әbout thә roofe. He strove too cri әloud,
but it waaz az if sum devvәl gript hiz throte stiafling him,
for no sound came. For in thә midst uv thә roofe, az it wәr aan
ә bench uv stone, waaz thә әpirrәns uv wun riclining; hiz chin
resting in hiz grate rite hand, hiz elbo aan an arm uv thә
bench, hiz cloke әbout him gorgәs withe clauth uv goald, hiz
paandәrәs too-handәd sord biscide him withe its hart-shaipt
rooby paamәl darcly reesplendәnt in thә muinlite. Naut
uthәrwise looct he dhan wen Jus last bihheld him, aan therr
ship biffor thә darcnәs swaalode them; oanly thә ruddy huse uv
life ceemd dippartәd frum him, әnd hiz brou ceemd cloudid withe
saaro. Hiz i met hiz bruthәrz, but withe no looc uv
reckәgnishәn, gasing az if aan sum far point in thә deeps biyyaand
thә star-shine. It ceemd too Jus dhat evin so wood he hav
looct too fiand hiz bruthәr Goaldry az he nou found him; hiz hed
unbent for aul thә tirrәny uv dhose darc pourz dhat held him
in captivvәty: keping like ә Gaad hiz paishәnt vidgәl, heedlәs
әlike uv thә lәments uv them dhat sherrd hiz prizsәn әnd uv thә
mennәs uv thә houslәs nite әbout him.

Thә vizhәn past; әnd Lord Jus pәrceevd himcelf in hiz bed
әghen, thә coald morning lite steling bitwene thә han‘ghingz uv
thә windose әnd dimming thә saaft radeyuns uv thә lamps.

****

Nou for cevvәn dase dha dwelt in dhat pallәs. No livving thhing
dha incountәrd save oanly thә Qwene әnd hәr littәl martlits,



but aul thhingz dizsirәs wәr minnәstәrd untoo them bi әncene
handz әnd aul roiyul entәrtainmәnt. Yet waaz Lord Jus hevvy at
hart, for az aufәn az he wood qweschәn thә Qwene uv Goaldry,
so she wood evvәr poot him bi, praying him әrnistly naat ә
ceckәnd time too prәnouns dhat name uv terrәr. At last, wauking
withe hәr әlone in thә coole uv thә eevning aan ә traadәn path uv
ә meddo werr asfәdel groo әnd uthәr holy flourz biscide ә
qwiyut streme, he ced, "So it iz, O Qwene Sofәnizbә, dhat wen
fәrst I came hithәr әnd spake withe the I wel thaut dhat bi
the mi mattәr shood be wel sped. Әnd didst naat dhou then
praamәs me thi goodnәs әnd grace frum the therraftәr?"

"This iz verry troo," ced thә Qwene.

"Then wi," ced he, "wen I wood qweschәn the uv dhat I make
moast stor uv, wilt dhou aulwase daf me әnd poot me bi?"

She waaz cilәnt, hanging hәr hed. He looct ciadlaung for ә
minnit at hәr swete profile, thә grave clirr lianz uv hәr mouth
әnd chin. "Uv hoome must I inqwire," he ced, "if naat uv the,
wich art Qwene in Caashtrә Billorn әnd must no this thhing?"

She staapt әnd faist him withe darc ise dhat wәr like ә
chialdz for innәcәns әnd like ә Gaadz for splendәr. "Mi lord,
dhat I hav poot the auf, әscribe it naat too evәl intent. Dhat
wәr an әnatchәrәl part indede in me untoo u uv Demәnland hoo
hav foolfild thә wirrd әnd cet me fre әghen too vizsәt әghen
thә wәrld uv men wich I so much dizsire, dispite aul mi saarose
I therr foolfild in eldәr time. Or shal I forghet u ar at
enmәty withe thә wickid hous uv Wichlәnd, әnd therrfor dubly
plejd mi frendz?"

"Dhat thә ivvent must proove, O Qwene," ced Lord Jus.



"O sau ye Mornә Mәroonә?" cride she. "Sau ye it in thә
wildәrnәs?" Әnd wen he looct aan hәr stil darc әnd
mistrustfәl, she ced, "Iz this forgaat? Әnd meethaut it shood
be menshәn әnd remembrәns made therruv untoo thә end uv thә
wәrld. I pra the, mi lord, wut age art dhou?"

"I hav looct әpaan this wәrld," ancәrd Lord Jus, "for
thrice ten yirrz."

"Әnd I," ced thә Qwene, "but cevvәntene summәrz. Yet dhat same
age had I wen dhou waast born, әnd thi grandcire biffor the,
әnd hiz biffor him. For thә Gaadz gave me ueth for evvәr mor,
wen dha braut me hithәr aftәr thә relm-rape dhat biffel
our hous, әnd laajd me in this mountәn."

She pauzd, әnd stood moashәnlәs, hәr handz claspt liatly
biffor hәr, hәr hed bent, hәr face tәrnd ә littәl әwa so
dhat he sau oanly thә wite kәrv uv hәr nec әnd hәr cheex
saaft outline. Aul thә err waaz fool uv suncet, dho no sun waaz
therr, but ә scattәrd splendәr oanly, shed frum thә hi roofe
uv raac dhat waaz like ә ski әbuv them celf-iffulgәnt. Verry
sauftly she biggan әghen too speke, thә cristәl axents uv hәr
vois sounding like thә faint noats uv ә bel born frum ә
grate wa auf aan thә qwiyut err uv ә summәr eevning. "Shoorrly
time past iz gaun bi like ә shaddo cins dhose dase, wen I waaz
Qwene in Mornә Mәroonә, dwelling therr withe mi lady muthәr әnd
thә princәz mi cuzsәnz in pece әnd joi. Әntil Ghәrice 𝟥. came
out uv thә north, thә grate King uv Wichlәnd, dizsiring too
ixplor these mountәnz, for hiz pride sake әnd hiz incәlәnt
hart; wich caast him dirr. 'Twuz aan an eevning uv әrly summәr
we bihheld him әnd hiz foke ride ovәr thә flouring meddose uv
thә Mәroonә. Naably waaz he entәrtaind bi әs, әnd wen we noo
wut wa he ment too go, we councәld him tәrn bac, әnd thә



manticcorz must terr him if he went. But he maact at our
әdvizose, әnd aan thә maaro dippartәd, he әnd hiz, bi wa uv
Aampren Ej. Әnd nevvәr әghen wәr dha cene uv livving man.

"Dhat had bin smaul laus; but heraav therr biffel ә grate әnd
horәbәl mischәf. For in thә spring uv thә yirr came Ghәrice
𝟦. withe ә grate army out uv wautәrish Wichlәnd, saying withe
opәn mouth uv deffәmaishәn dhat we wәr thә ded Kingz
mәrthәrәrz: we dhat wәr peesfәl foke, әnd wood naat entәrtane
an acshәn shood caul әs villәn for aul thә welth uv Implәnd.
In thә nite dha came, wen aul we save thә centәnәlz әpaan thә
waulz wәr in our bedz ciccure in ә qwiyut caanshәns. Dha tooc
thә princәz mi cuzsәnz әnd aul our men, әnd biffor our ise
moast crooly mәrthәrd them. So dhat mi muthәr ceying these
thhingz fel suddәnly intoo dedly swooningz әnd waaz prezsәntly
ded. Әnd thә King kәmandәd them bәrn thә hous withe fire, әnd
he brake doun thә holy aultәrz uv thә Gaadz, әnd diffiald therr
hi placәz. Әnd untoo me dhat waaz yung әnd ferr too looc aan he
gave this chois, too go withe him әnd be hiz slave, uthәr els
too be cast doun frum thә Ej әnd aul mi boanz be brokәn.
Shoorrly I chose this rathәr. But thә Gaadz, dhat doo help evry
riatfәl troo caaz, made lite mi faul, әnd ghidәd me hithәr
safe throo aul perrәlz uv hite әnd coald әnd ravvәning beests,
granting me ueth әnd peesfәl dase for evvәr, here aan thә
bordәrlәnd bitwene thә livving әnd thә ded.

"Әnd thә Gaadz bloo әpaan aul thә land uv thә Mәroonә in thә fire
uv therr rath, too make it descәlәt, әnd man әnd beest cut auf
therrfrәm, for ә witnәs uv thә wickid deedz uv Ghәrice thә
King, evin az Ghәrice thә King made descәlәt our littәl cascәl
әnd our plezsәnt placәz. Thә face uv thә land waaz liftәd up too
hi errz werr frausts doo dwel, so dhat thә clifs uv Aampren
Ej doun wich ye came ar ten tiamz thә hite dha wәr wen



Ghәrice 𝟥. came doun them. So waaz an end uv flourz aan thә
Mәroonә, әnd an end therr uv spring әnd uv summәr dase for
evvәr."

Thә Qwene ceest speking, әnd Lord Jus waaz cilәnt for ә
space, graitly marvәling.

"Juj nou," ced she, "if yor fose be naat mi fose. It iz naat
hiddәn frum me, mi lord, dhat u deme me but ә luiqworm frend
әnd no helpәr at aul in yor entәrprise. Yet hav I ceest naat
cins ye wәr here too cәrch әnd too inqwire, әnd cent mi littәl
martlits west әnd eest әnd south әnd north aftәr tidingz uv him
dhou naimdst. Dha ar swift, evin az wingy thauts cәrkәling
thә stablisht wәrld; әnd dha rittәrnd too me aan wirry wingz,
yet withe nevvәr ә wәrd uv thi grate kinzman."

Jus looct at hәr ise dhat wәr moist withe tirrz. Truith sat
in them like an ain‘gәl. "O Qwene," he cride, "wi nede thi
littәl minyәnz scour thә wәrld, wen mi bruthәr iz here in
Caashtrә Billorn?"

She shooc hәr hed, saying, "This I wil swerr too the, therr
hath no mortәl cum up intoo Caashtrә Billorn save oanly the әnd
thi kәmpanyәnz these too hundrәd yirrz."

But Jus ced әghen, "Mi bruthәr iz here in Caashtrә Billorn.
Mine ise bihheld him dhat fәrst nite, hejd әbout withe fiarz.
Әnd he iz held captiv aan ә tour uv bras aan ә peke uv ә
mountәn."

"Therr be no mountәnz here," ced she, "save this in hoose
woome we hav our dwelling."



"Yet so I bihheld mi bruthәr," ced Jus, "undәr thә wite beemz
uv thә fool moone."

"Therr iz no moone here," ced thә Qwene.

So Lord Jus rehәrst too hәr hiz vizhәn uv thә nite, telling
hәr point too point uv evreethhing. She harkәnd graivly, әnd
wen he had dun, trembәld ә littәl әnd ced, "This iz ә
mistәry, mi lord, biyyaand mi rezsәluishәn."

She fel cilәnt әwile. Then she biggan too sa in ә husht
vois, az if thә verry wәrdz әnd breth mite brede sum
dredfәl mattәr: "Takәn up in ә cending mallәfishәl bi King
Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. So it hath evvәr bin, dhat whensowevvәr therr diyuth
wun uv thә hous uv Ghәrice therr risәth up әnuthәr in hiz
sted, әnd so frum strencth too strencth. Әnd deth wekәnәth
naat this hous uv Wichlәnd, but like thә dandәliyun wede beying
cut doun әnd bruizd it springәth up thә straungәr. Daast dhou
no wi?"

He ancәrd, "No."

"Thә blescid Gaadz," ced she, speking yet loar, "hav shone
me menny hiddәn mattәrz wich thә sunz uv men no naat neethәr
immadgәn. Bihhoald this mistәry. Therr iz but Wun Ghәrice. Әnd bi
thә favәr uv hevvәn (dhat moovәth cәmtiamz in ә mannәr our
weke jujmәnt cekәth in vane too justәfi) this croowul әnd evәl
Wun, evry time wethәr bi thә sord or in thә foolnәs uv hiz
yirrz he cummith too di, dippartәth thә livving sole әnd spirrәt uv
him intoo ә noo әnd sound baady, әnd livvәth yet әnuthәr liaftime
too vex әnd too әpres thә wәrld, әntil dhat baady di, әnd thә
next in hiz tәrn, әnd so kәntinnuwully; havving dhus in ә mannәr
life ittәrnәl."



Jus ced, "Thi discors, O Qwene Sofәnizbә, iz in ә strane
әbuv mortallәty. This iz ә grate wundәr dhou tellәst me;
wherraav sum littәl part I ghest әfortime, but thә mane I
noo naat. Riatfәly, havving such ә tiamlәs life, this King
werrәth aan hiz thum dhat wәrm Oorәborәs wich daactәrz hav
frum uv oald made for an ensampәl uv ittәrnәty, wherraav thә end
iz evvәr at thә bigghinning әnd thә bigghinning at thә end for evvәr
mor."

"Ce then thә hardnәs uv thә thhing," ced thә Qwene. "But I
forghet naat, mi lord, dhat dhou hast ә mattәr nirrәr thine hart
dhan this: too cet fre him (name him naat!) kәncәrning hoome dhou
didst inqwire uv me. Tutching this, no it for thi cumfәrt,
sum ra uv lite I ce. Qweschәn me no mor til I hav made
triyul therruv, lest it proove but ә fauls daun. If it be az I
thhinc, tiz ә triyul yet әbidәth the shood make thә stoutәst
blench."

𝟣𝟦. Thә Lake uv Ravvәry

UV THӘ FӘRTHHӘRӘNS GHIVVӘN BI QWENE SOFӘNIZBӘ, 
FAASTӘRLING UV THӘ
GAADZ, TOO LORD JUS ӘND LORD BRANDAAKH DAAHAA; WITHE 
HOU THӘ
HIPPӘGRIFS EG WAAZ HACHT BISCIDE THӘ ENCHANTID LAKE, 
ӘND
WUT INSOODE THERRFRӘM.

Next da thә Qwene came too Lord Jus әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa әnd



made them go withe hәr, әnd Mivarsh withe them too cәrv them,
ovәr thә meddose әnd doun ә pascәj like dhat werrbi dha had
entәrd thә mountәn, but this led dounwәrd. "Ye ma marvәl,"
she ced, "too ce dalite in thә hart uv this grate mountәn.
Yet it iz but thә hiddәn wәrc uv Nachәr. For thә rase uv thә
sun, striking aul da әpaan Caashtrә Billorn әnd әpaan hәr robe uv
sno, cinc intoo thә sno like wautәr, әnd so soking throo thә
ceecrәt placәz uv thә raax shine әghen in this haalo chaimbәr
werr we dwel әnd in these pascәgәz cleft bi thә Gaadz too ghiv
әs our gowingz out әnd our cummingz in. Әnd az suncet faalowuth
braud da withe cullәrd fiarz, әnd muinlite or darcnәs
faalowuth suncet, әnd daun faalowuth nite ushәring thә brite
da wuns mor, so these chain‘gәz uv thә darc әnd lite cәxede
wun әnuthәr within thә mountәn."

Dha past aan, evvәr dounwәrd, til aftәr menny ourz dha came
suddәnly forth intoo dazsәling sunlite. Dha stood at ә caivz
mouth aan ә beche uv sand wite әnd clene, dhat waaz lapt bi
thә rippәlz uv ә saffire lake: ә grate lake, sone withe ilits
cragghy әnd lәgjәreyunt withe trese әnd flouring groaths.
Menny-armd waaz thә lake, wianding evrewerr in ceecrәt rechәz
bihhiand praamәntorese dhat wәr spәrz uv thә mountәnz dhat held
it in therr boozsәm: sum wooddid or grene withe lush
flour-span‘ghәld tәrf too thә wautәrz ej, sum withe berr raax
әbrupt frum thә wautәr, sum cround withe rugghid lianz uv crag
dhat cent doun scre-sloaps intoo thә lake billo. It waaz
mid-aftәrnoone, swete-errd, ә da uv dappәld cloud-shaddose әnd
chain‘ging liats. Wite bәrdz cәrkәld әbuv thә lake, әnd nou
әnd then ә kingfishәr flasht bi like ә streke uv azhәr flame.
Dhat waaz ә westwәrd facing beche, at thә end uv ә hedlәnd dhat
ran doun cloadhd withe pine-forәsts withe opәn primrose glaidz
frum ә spәr uv Caashtrә Billorn. Northwәrd thә too grate
mountәnz stood at thә hed uv ә strate nerro vally dhat
ran up too thә Gaits uv Simmeyamveyuh. Vastәr dha ceemd dhan thә



Demәnz had yet bihheld them, showing at but cix or cevvәn mialz
distәns ә clirr cixtene thousәnd fete әbuv thә lake. Nor frum
enny uthәr point uv praaspect wәr dha mor luvly too bihhoald:
Caashtrә Pivrarkhә like an eghәl armd, shaddowing withe wingz,
әnd Caashtrә Billorn az ә Gaadәs faalәn ә-dreming, graishәs az
thә morning star uv hevvәn. Wundrәs brite wәr therr snose in
thә sunshine, yet goastly әnd unsubstanshәl too vu cene
throo thә hasy summәr err. Aalәv trese, gra әnd
saaft-outliand like imbaadede mist, groo in thә loar vallese;
woodz uv oke әnd bәrch әnd evry forәst tre cloadhd thә
sloaps; әnd in thә wormәr foaldz uv thә mountәn ciadz belts uv
cremy rodәdendrәnz stragghәld upwәrdz evin too thә mәrainz
әbuv thә loar glaishәrz әnd thә verry margәn uv thә snose.

Thә Qwene waacht Lord Jus az hiz gase muivd too thә left past
Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, past thә blunt loar crest uv Goalyo, too ә
grate loanly peke menny mialz distәnt dhat fround ovәr thә rich
mase uv nirrәr ridgәz wich stood әbuv thә lake. Its suthәrn
shoaldәr swept in ә laung mәgestic line uv clifs up too ә clene
sharp summәt; northwәrd it fel steeplere әwa. Littәl sno
hung aan thә shirr raac facәz, save werr thә gullese cleft
them. For grace әnd buty skerrs mite Caashtrә Billorn hәrcelf
cәrpas dhat peke: but terrәbәl it looct, әnd az ә manshәn uv
oald nite, dhat naat hi noone-da cood holy dispәses uv
darcnәs.

"Therr standәth ә mountәn grate әnd ferr," ced Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa, "wich waaz hid in ә cloud wen we wәr aan thә hi
ridgәz. It hath thә looc uv ә grate beest caootchәnt."

Stil thә Qwene waacht Lord Jus, hoo looct stil aan dhat
peke. Then he tәrnd too hәr, hiz handz clencht aan thә buckәlz
uv hiz brest-plaits. She ced, "Waaz it az I thhinc?"



He tooc ә grate breth. "It waaz so I bihheld it in thә
bigghinning," he ced, "az frum this place. But here ar we too
far auf too ce thә cittәdel uv bras, or no if it be trooly
therr." Әnd he ced too Brandaakh Daahaa, "This rimmanәth, dhat we
clime dhat mountәn."

"Dhat can ye nevvәr doo," ced thә Qwene.

"Dhat shal be shone," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.

"List," ced she. "Naimlәs iz yaandәr mountәn әpaan әrth, for
әntil this our, save oanly for me әnd u, thә i uv livving
man hath naat looct әpaan it. But untoo thә Gaadz it hath ә name,
әnd untoo thә spirrәts uv thә blest dhat doo inhabbәt this land,
әnd untoo dhose әnhappy soalz dhat ar held in captivvәty aan dhat
coald mountәn taap: Zorә Rakh nam Pcerreyun, standing әpart әbuv
thә noizlәs liaflәs sno-feeldz dhat fede thә Pcerreyun
glaishәrz; loanleyust әnd ceecrittist uv aul әrths mountәnz, әnd
moast әkәrst. O mi lordz," she ced, "thhinc naat too clime up
Zorә. Inchantmәnts ring round Zorә, so dhat ye shood naat ghet
so nirr az too thә edgәz uv thә sno-feeldz at hәr fete err roowun
gathәrd u."

Jus smiald. "O Qwene Sofәnizbә, littәl dhou nowust our miand,
if dhou thhinc this shal tәrn әs bac."

"I sa it," ced thә Qwene, "withe no such vane pәrpәs; but too
sho u thә nәcescәty uv dhat wa I shal nou tel u uv,
cins wel I no ye wil naat ghiv ovәr this әtempt. Too nun
save too ә Demәn dәrst I hav toald it, lest hevvәn shood hoald
me ancәrәbәl for hiz deth. But untoo u I ma withe thә les
dain‘gәr kәmit this dain‘gәrәs councәl if it be troo, az I waaz
taut laung әgo, dhat thә hippәgrif waaz cene uv oald in
Demәnland."



"Thә hippәgrif?" ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Wut els iz it
dhan thә emblәm uv our graitnәs? Ә thousәnd yirrz әgo dha
nestәd aan Nevvәrdale Hous, әnd therr әbide untoo this da in thә
raax thә prints uv therr hoovz әnd tallәnz. He dhat rode it
waaz ә forfaathәr uv mine әnd uv Lord Jus."

"He dhat shal ride it әghen," ced Qwene Sofәnizbә, "he oanly
uv mortәl men ma win too Zorә Rakh, әnd if he be man innuf uv
hiz handz ma dillivvәr him we waat uv out uv baandij."

"O Qwene," ced Jus, "sumwut I no uv grammәry әnd divvine
fәlaacәfy, yet must I bou too the for such lәrning, dhat
dwellәst here frum gennәraishәn too gennәraishәn әnd daast kәmune
withe thә ded. Hou shal we fiand this stede? Fu dha be, әnd
hi dha fli әbuv thә wәrld, әnd cum too bәrth but wun in
thre hundrәd yirrz."

She ancәrd, "I hav an eg. In aul landz els must such an
eg li barrәn әnd sterrәl, save in this land uv Simmeyamveyuh
wich iz saicrәd too thә lordly racәz uv thә ded. Әnd dhus
cummith this stede too thә bәrth: wen wun uv mite әnd hart
biyyaand thә woant uv man slepәth in this land withe thә eg in
hiz boozsәm, graitly dizsiring sum hi әcheevmәnt, thә fire uv
hiz grate launging hatchәth thә eg, әnd thә hippәgrif cummith
out therrfrәm, weke-wingd at fәrst az dhou hast cene ә
buttәrfli noo-hacht out hiz criscәlis. Then oanly maist dhou
mount him, әnd if dhou be man inno too tәrn him too thi wil he
shal berr the too thә uttәrmoast parts uv әrth untoo thine
harts dizsire. But if dhou be aut les dhan gratәst, biwwerr
dhat stede, әnd mount oanly әrthly corcәrz. For if therr be
aut uv draus within the, әnd thine hart faultәr, or thi
pәrpәs coole, or dhou forghet thә levvәl ame uv thi glory, then
wil he taus the too thi roowun."



"Dhou hast this thhing, O Qwene?" ced Lord Jus.

"Mi lord," she ced sauftly, "mor dhan an hundrәd yirrz әgo I
found it, wile I rambәld aan thә clifs dhat ar әbout this
charmd Lake uv Ravvәry. Әnd here I hid it, beying taut bi thә
Gaadz wut thhing I had found әnd nowing wut waaz forordaind,
dhat cәrtәn uv әrth shood cum at last too Caashtrә Billorn.
Thhinking in mi hart dhat he dhat shood cum mite be uv dhose
hoo berr sum grate unfoolfild dizsire, әnd mite be uv such
mite az cood ride too hiz dizsire aan such ә stede."

Dha әbode, tauking littәl, bi thә charmd laix shor til
eevning. Then dha әrose, әnd went withe hәr too ә pәvilyәn bi
thә lake, bilt in ә grove uv flouring trese. Err dha went too
rest, she braut them thә hippәgrifs eg, grate az ә manz
baady, yet lite uv wate, ruf әnd cullәrd like goald. Әnd
she ced, "Wich uv u, mi lordz?"

Jus ancәrd, "He, if mite әnd ә hi hart shood oanly
count; but I, biccauz mi bruthәr it iz dhat we must fre frum
hiz dizmәl place."

So thә Qwene gave thә eg too Lord Jus; әnd he, berring it in
hiz armz, bade hәr good-nite, saying, "I nede no uthәr
laudәnәm dhan this too make me slepe."

Әnd thә ambrojәl nite came doun. Әnd gentәl slepe, saaftәr
dhan slepe iz aan әrth, cloazd therr ise in dhat pәvilyәn
biscide thә enchantid lake.

****

Mivarsh slept naat. Smaul joi had he uv dhat Lake uv Ravvәry,



kerring for nun uv its butese but miandfәl stil uv cәrtәn
loode bulx he had cene basking bi its shorz aul throo thә
goaldәn aftәrnoone. He had qweschәnd wun uv thә Qweenz martlits
kәncәrning them, hoo laft at him әnd let him no dhat these
wәr craakәdialz, wordәnz uv thә lake, tame әnd gentәl tәword
thә hirrose uv blis hoo rizzortid thithәr too baithe әnd disport
themcelvz. "But shood such an wun az dhou," she ced,
"advenchәr therr, dha wood chaap the up at ә mouthfool." This
saddәnd him. Әnd indede, littәl ese uv hart had he cins he
came out uv Implәnd, әnd dirrly he dizsiard hiz home, dho it
wәr sact әnd bәrnt, әnd thә men uv hiz one blud, dho
dha shood proove hiz fose. Әnd wel he thaut dhat if Jus
shood fli withe Brandaakh Daahaa mountәd aan hippәgrif too dhat
coald mountәn taap werr soalz uv thә grate wәr held in
baandij, he shood nevvәr win bac әlone too thә wәrld uv men,
past thә frosәn mountәnz, әnd thә manticcorz, әnd past thә
craakәdile dhat dwelt biscide Baavinnәn.

He la әwake an our or twane, weping qwiyutly, әntil out uv
thә giyunt hart uv midnite came too him withe firy clirrnis
thә wәrdz uv thә Qwene, saying dhat bi thә hete uv grate
launging in hiz hart dhat claspәth it must dhat eg be hacht,
әnd dhat dhat man shood then mount әnd ride aan thә wind untoo
hiz harts dizsire. Therrwithe Mivarsh sat up, hiz handz clammy
withe mixt firr әnd launging. It ceemd too him, әwake әnd әlone
әmung thә slepәrz in dhat brethlәs nite, dhat no launging
cood be gratәr dhan hiz launging. He ced in hiz hart, "I
wil әrise, әnd take thә eg privvilly frum thә devvәl tranzmәrene
әnd clasp it micelf. I doo him no raung therrbi, for ced she
naat it waaz perrәlәs? Aulso evry man rakәth thә embәrz too hiz
one cake."

So he әrose, әnd came ceecritly too Jus werr he la withe hiz
straung armz cәrkәling thә eg. Ә beme uv thә moone came in bi ә



windo, shining aan thә face uv Jus, dhat waaz az thә face uv ә
Gaad. Mivarsh bent ovәr him әnd teezd thә eg gently frum hiz
embrace, praying fәrvәntly thә wile. Әnd, for Jus waaz in ә
profound slumbәr, hiz sole mounting in vizhәn far frum әrth,
far frum dhat shor divvine, too lone regәnz werr Goaldry
waacht stil in frosәn mornfәl paishәns aan thә hiats uv
Zorә, at last Mivarsh gat thә eg әnd berr it too hiz bed. Verry
worm it waaz, cracling too hiz ere az he embraist it, az uv ә
pour mooving frum withinwәrdz.

In such wise Mivarsh fel әslepe, clasping thә eg az ә man
shood clasp hiz dirrәst. Әnd ә littәl biffor daun it hacht
in hiz armz әnd fel әsundәr, әnd he startәd әwake, hiz armz
әbout thә nec uv ә strainj stede. It went forth intoo thә pale
lite biffor thә sunrise, әnd he withe it, hoalding it fast. Thә
shene uv its herr waaz like thә pecaax nec; its ise like
thә chain‘ging fiarz uv ә star uv ә windy nite. Its naastrәlz
widәnd too thә breth uv thә daun. Its wingz әnfoaldәd әnd groo
stif, therr fethәrz like thә tale-fethәrz uv thә pecaac
fezsәnt, wite withe pәrpәl ise, әnd hard too thә tuch az iarn
blaidz. Mivarsh waaz mountәd aan its bac, cesing thә shining
mane withe boath handz, trembәling. Әnd nou waaz he fane too
discend, but thә hippәgrif snortid әnd rirrd, әnd he, firring
ә grate faul, clung clocәr. It stampt withe its cilvәr hoofs,
flapping its wingz, ramping like ә liyunnәs, tirring up thә
gras withe its clauz. Mivarsh screemd, torn bitwene hope әnd
firr. It plunjd forwәrd әnd lept intoo thә err әnd floo.

Thә Demәnz, waict bi thә wәring uv wingz, rusht frum thә
pәvilyәn, too bihhoald dhat marvәl flone әghenst thә әbscure west.
Wiald waaz its flite, like ә snipe dipping әnd plun‘ging. Әnd
wile dha looct, dha sau thә ridәr flung frum hiz cete әnd
hәrd, sum momәnts aftәr, ә dul flaap әnd splash uv ә baady
faalәn in thә lake.



Thә wiald stede vannisht, winging tәword thә uppәr err. Ringz
ran outwәrd frum thә splash, trubbәling thә cәrfәs uv thә lake,
maaring thә darc rәflecshәn uv Zorә Rakh mirrәrd in thә
sleping wautәrz.

"Poorr Mivarsh!" cride Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Aftәr aul thә wirry
leegz I made him go withe me." Әnd he throo auf hiz cloke,
tooc ә dagghәr in hiz teeth, әnd swam withe grate ovәrarm stroax
out too thә spaat werr Mivarsh fel. But naut he found uv
Mivarsh. Oanly he sau nirr bi aan an ilәnd beche ә craakәdile,
big әnd blotid, dhat ide him ghiltely әnd stade naat for hiz
cumming, but lumbәring intoo thә wautәr diavd әnd discәpirrd. So
Brandaakh Daahaa tәrnd әnd swam әshor әghen.

Lord Jus stood az ә man strickәn too stone. Az wun disperrd he
tәrnd too thә Qwene, hoo nou came forth too them rapt in ә
mantәl uv swaanzdoun; yet hi he held hiz hed. "O Qwene
Sofәnizbә, here iz dhat ceecrәt glome or baatәm uv our dase,
cum wen we snift thә sweetnәs uv thә morning."

"Mi lord," ced she, "thә flise hemmәra take life withe thә sun
әnd di withe thә doo. But dhou, if dhou be trooly grate, join
naat handz withe despәraishәn. Let thә sad ending uv this poorr
cәrvәnt uv thine be too the ә maanumәnt әghenst such faaly.
Әrth iz naat roowund for ә cin‘ghәl shour. Cum bac withe me too
Caashtrә Billorn."

He looct at thә grand peke uv Zorә, darc әghenst thә wakәning
eest. "Maddәm," he ced, "dhou hast littәl mor dhan haf mi
yirrz, әnd yet bi әnuthәr caampyәtaishәn dhou art cevvәn tiamz mine
age. I am naat lite uv wil, nor dhou shalt naat fiand me ә foole
too the. Let әs go bac too Caashtrә Billorn."



Dha brake therr fast qwiyutly әnd rittәrnd bi thә wa dha
came. Әnd thә Qwene ced, "Mi lordz Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa,
therr be fu steedz uv such ә kiand too carry u too Zorә Rakh
nam Pcerreyun, әnd naat ye, dho ye be biyyaand thә haf-gaadz in
yor mite әnd vәrchoo, mite hav pour too ride them but if ye
take them frum thә eg. So hi dha fli, so shi dha ar, ye
shood naat cach them dho ye watәd ten menz liaftiamz. I
wil cend mi martlits too ce if therr be әnuthәr eg in thә
wәrld."

So she dispacht them, north әnd west әnd south әnd eest. Әnd
in doo time dhose littәl bәrdz rittәrnd aan wirry wing, aul save
wun, without tidingz.

"Aul hav cum bac too me," ced thә Qwene, "save Arrәbellә
әlone. Dain‘gәrz әtend them in thә wәrld: bәrdz uv pra, men
dhat sla littәl bәrdz for therr sport. Yet hope withe me dhat
she ma cum bac at last."

But thә Lord Jus spake әnd ced, "O Qwene Sofәnizbә, too hope
әnd wate liyuth naat in mi nachәr, but too be swift, rezsәloote, әnd
igzact whensowevvәr I ce mi wa biffor me. This hav I evvәr
әpruivd, dhat thә strauberry growuth undәrneeth thә nettәl
stil. I wil ascy thә әcent uv Zorә."

Nor mite aul hәr prerrz tәrn him frum this rashnәs, werrin
thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa bisciadz did moast eghәrly ceckәnd him.

Too niats әnd too dase dha wәr gaun, әnd thә Qwene әbode
them in grate trubbәl uv hart in hәr pәvilyәn bi thә enchantid
lake. Thә thhәrd eevning came Brandaakh Daahaa bac too thә
pәvilyәn, bringing withe him Jus dhat waaz like ә man at point
uv deth, әnd himcelf bisciadz dedly cic.



"Tel me naat enneethhing," ced thә Qwene. "Fәghetfәlnәs iz thә
oanly saavrәn remmәdy, wich withe aul mi art I wil strive too
indooce in thi miand әnd in hiz. Shoorrly I disperrd evvәr too ce
u in life әghen, so rashly entәrd intoo dhose regәnz
fәrbid."

Brandaakh Daahaa smiald, but hiz looc waaz gastly. "Blame әs naat
ovәrmәch, dirr Qwene. Hoo shuits at thә mid-da sun, dho he
be shoorr he shal nevvәr hit thә marc, yet az shoorr he iz he shal
shoote hire dhan hoo aimz but at ә boosh." Hiz vois broke in
hiz throte; thә wiats uv hiz ise roald up; he caat at thә
Qweenz hand like ә fritәnd chiald. Then withe ә mity effәrt
mastәring himcelf, "I pra berr withe me ә littәl," he ced.
"Aftәr ә littәl good meets әnd drinx takәn twil pas. I pra
looc too Jus: iz ә ded, thhinc u?"

Dase past, әnd munths, әnd thә Lord Jus la yet az it wәr
in thә artәkәl uv deth tendәd bi hiz frend әnd bi thә Qwene
in dhat pәvilyәn bi thә lake. At lencth wen wintәr waaz gaun in
middәl әrth, әnd thә spring far spent, bac came dhat last
littәl martlit aan wirry wing, she dha had laung ghivvәn up for
laust. She sanc in hәr mistrәciz boozsәm, aulmoast ded indede for
wirrenәs. But thә Qwene cherrisht hәr, әnd gave hәr nectәr, so
dhat she gathәrd strencth әnd ced, "O Qwene Sofәnizbә,
faastәrling uv thә Gaadz, I floo for the eest әnd south әnd west
әnd north, bi ce әnd bi land, in hete әnd fraust, untoo thә
frosәn poalz, әbout әnd әbout. Әnd at thә last came too
Demәnland, too thә rainj uv Nevvәrdale. Therr iz ә tarn әmung thә
mountәnz, dhat men caul Doole Tarn. Verry depe it iz, әnd men
dhat liv bi bred doo hoald it for baatәmlәs. Yet hath it ә
baatәm, әnd aan thә baatәm liyuth an hippәgrifs eg, cene bi
me, for I floo at ә grate hite әbuv it."

"In Demәnland!" ced thә Qwene. Әnd she ced too Lord Brandaakh



Daahaa, "It iz thә oanly wun. Ye must go home too fech it."

Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Home too Demәnland? Aftәr we spent our
pourz әnd craust thә wәrld too fiand thә wa?"

But wen Lord Jus noo uv it, straitwa withe hope so rinnoode
biggan hiz cicnәs too dippart frum him, so dhat he waaz in ә fu
weex space verry wel rәcuvvәrd.

Әnd it waaz nou ә fool yirr gaun bi cins fәrst thә Demәnz came
up intoo Caashtrә Billorn.

𝟣𝟧. Qwene Prezmirә

HOU THӘ LADY PREZMIRӘ DISCUVVӘRD TOO LORD GRO WUT SHE 
WOOD
HAV BRAUT ӘBOUT FOR DEMӘNLAND, IN WICH SHOOD AULSO 
ӘPIRR
HӘR LORDZ YET MOR GRAITNӘS ӘND ӘDVANSMӘNT: ӘND HOU 
HӘR TOO
LOUD SPEKING UV HӘR PӘRPӘS WAAZ THӘ ӘCAJӘN WERRBI THӘ 
LORD
CORINNEYUS WAAZ TOO LӘRN THӘ SWEETNӘS UV BLIS DIFFӘRD.

Aan dhat same twenty-cixth nite uv Ma, wen Lord Jus әnd Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa bihheld frum әrths laufteyust pinnәkәl thә land uv
Simmeyamveyuh әnd Caashtrә Billorn, Gro wauct withe thә Lady 
Prezmirә
aan thә westәrn terrәs in Carcy. It waantәd yet too ourz uv
midnite. Thә err waaz worm, thә ski ә bour uv muinbeme әnd



starbeme. Nou әnd then ә faint brese stәrd az if nite
tәrnd in hәr slepe. Thә waulz uv thә pallәs әnd thә Iarn Tour
cut auf thә terrәs frum thә direct muinlite, әnd flamboiz
spredding therr waabәling lite made aultәrnating regәnz uv
briatnәs әnd gloome. Gallәping strainz uv music әnd thә noiz
uv revvәlry came frum within thә pallәs.

Gro spake: "If thi qweschәn, O Qwene, ovәrli ә wish too hav me
gaun. I am az liatning too oba the housowerr it greve me."

"'Twuz an idәl wundәr oanly," she ced. "Sta әnd it like the."

"It iz but ә nativ part uv wizdәm," ced he, "too faalo thә
lite. Wen dhou waast dippartәd frum thә haul meethaut aul thә
brite liats wәr biddimd." He looct at hәr ciadlaung az dha
past intoo thә radeyuns uv ә flamboi, studdeying hәr countәnәns
dhat ceemd cloudid withe grevәs thaut. Ferr uv aul ferrz
she ceemd, staitly әnd splendәd; cround withe ә goaldәn croun
cet әbout withe darc ammithhists. Ә figyәr uv ә crab-fish taapt
it әbuv thә brou, cureyusly raut in cilvәr әnd berring in
eethәr clau ә baul uv crisolite thә bignәs uv ә thrushiz eg.

Lord Gro ced, "This too waaz part uv mi miand, too bihhoald dhose
starz in hevvәn dhat men caul Berrәneciz Herr, әnd no if dha
can ouchine in glory thine herr, O Qwene."

Dha paist aan in cilәns. Then, "These frasәz uv forst
gallәntry," she ced, "sort il withe our frendship, mi Lord
Gro. If I be naat an‘gry, thhinc it iz biccauz I faathәr them aan
thә depe helths dhou hast kәrouzd untoo our Lord thә King aan
this nite uv niats, wen thә rittәrning yirr bringәth bac thә
date uv hiz cending, әnd our ven‘gәns әpaan Demәnland."

"Maddәm," he ced, "I wood but hav the ghiv ovәr this



mellәncaaly. Cemәth it too the ә littәl thhing dhat thә King
hath pleezd so cin‘gyәlәrly too aanәr Corәnd thi huzbәnd az ghiv
him ә kingz stile әnd dignәty әnd aul Implәnd too hoald in fe?
Aul tooc notәs uv it hou unchirrfәly dhou didst rәceve this
roiyul croun wen thә King gave it the too-nite, in aanәr uv
thi grate lord, too werr in hiz sted til he cum home too clame
it; this, әnd thә grate prase spoke bi thә King uv Corәnd,
wich meethhinx shood bring thә wormth uv pride too thi cheex.
Yet ar aul these thhingz uv az littәl әvale әghenst thi frosәn
scornfәl mellәncaaly az thә weke wintәr sun әvalәth әghenst
kәn‘geeld puilz in ә blac fraust."

"Crounz ar chepe trash too-da," ced Prezmirә; "whennaz thә
King, withe twenty kingz too be hiz lackese, rasәth up nou hiz
lackese too be kingz uv thә әrth. Canst wundәr if mi joiyuns in
this croun wәr dasht sum littәl wen I looct aan dhat uthәr
ghivvәn bi thә King too Laxәs?"

"Maddәm," ced Gro, "dhou must forghiv Laxәs in hiz one
pәrticyәlәr. Dhou nowust he cet naat so much az ә foot in
Pixelәnd; әnd if nou he must be cauld king therruv, dhat
shood rathәr plese the, beying in dispite uv Corinneyus dhat
carrede wor therr әnd bi wutsowevvәr meenz uv skil or forchәn
ovәrcame thi nobәl bruthәr әnd drave him intoo egsile."

"Corinneyus," she ancәrd, "taistәth in dhat mis dhat bane or
il-hap wich I dirrly pra aul dha ma grone undәr hoo wood
fattәn bi mi bruthәrz roowun."

"Then shood Corinneyisciz grefe lift up thi joi," ced Gro. "Yet
cәrtәn it iz, Fate iz ә bliand puppy: bild naat aan hәr next
tәrn."

"Am naat I ә Qwene?" ced Prezmirә. "Iz naat this Wichlәnd? Hav



we naat strencth too make kәrciz straung, if Fate be bliand
indede?"

Dha haultәd at thә hed uv ә flite uv steps leding doun too
thә innәr word. Thә Lady Prezmirә leend әwile aan thә blac
marbәl ballәstrade, gasing cewәrd ovәr thә levvәl marshәz ruf
withe muinlite. "Wut kerr I for Laxәs?" she ced at last.
"Wut kerr I for Corinneyus? Ә cast uv haux flone bi thә King
әghenst ә qwory dhat in dirrwәrthenәs әnd nobillәty ouchinәth
an hundrәd such az dha. Nor I wil naat suffәr mine indignaishәn
so too witwauntәn withe ferr justәs az pәrswade me too poot thә
wite aan Wichlәnd. It iz moast troo thә Prins mi bruthәr
practist withe our ennәmese thә dounthro uv our forchәnz,
braking opәn, had he but none it, thә gate uv distrucshәn for
himcelf әnd әs, dhat nite wen our banqwәt waaz tәrnd bi him
too ә battәl әnd our winy mәrths too bluddy ragiz." She waaz
cilәnt for ә time, then ced, "Oath-brakәrz: ә moast odeyus
name, flat әghenst aul humannitty. Too facәz in wun hood. O dhat
әrth wood start up әnd strike thә cinz dhat tred aan hәr!"

"I ce dhou loockәst west ovәr ce," ced Gro.

"Therrz sumwut dhou canst ce, then, mi Lord Gro, bi
oul-lite," ced Prezmirә.

"Dhou didst tel me at thә time," he ced, "withe wut
caamplәments in vouz әnd strainj wel-studdede praamәcәz uv
frendship thә Lord Jus tooc leve uv the at therr iscaping
out uv Carcy. Yet art dhou too blame, O Qwene, if dhou take in
too il part thә braking uv such praamәcәz ghivvәn in ixtremmәty,
wich proove caamәnly like fish, noo, stale, әnd stinking in
thre dase."

"Shoorr, tiz ә smaul mattәr," ced she, "dhat mi bruthәr shood



cast әcide aul tise uv intrәst әnd әliyuns too save these
grate wunz frum an evәl deth; әnd dha, beying dillivvәrd,
shood taus him ә lite grammәrcy әnd go therr wase, leving
him too be ixtәrmәnatid out uv hiz one cuntry әnd, for aul dha
no or rec, too loose hiz life. Ma thә grate Devvәl uv Hel
torchәr therr soalz!"

"Maddәm," ced Lord Gro, "I wood hav the vu thә mattәr
sobәrly, әnd leve these bittәr flashiz. Thә Demәnz did save
thi bruthәr wuns in Ledә Nan‘goonә, әnd hiz dillivvәring uv them
out uv thә hand uv our Lord thә King waaz but just pamәnt
therrfor. Thә scailz hang eeqwәl."

She ancәrd, "Doo naat diffile mine irrz withe therr ixcuciz. Dha
hav shaimfәly әbuezd әs; әnd thә ghilt uv therr blac dede
plantәth them da bi da mor fәrmlere in mi depәr-cettәld
hate. Art dhou so deeply red in nachәr әnd hәr larj
fәlaacәfy, әnd I am yet too teche the dhat dedleyust hellәbor
or thә vaamәt uv ә tode ar qwaalәfide poisәn too thә mallәs uv ә
woommәn?"

Thә darcnәs uv ә grate cloud-banc spredding frum thә south
swaalode up thә muinlite. Prezmirә tәrnd too rizzume hәr slo
pacing doun thә terrәs. Thә yello firy sparkәlz in hәr ise
glintid in thә flamboiz flerr. She looct dain‘gәrәs az ә
liyunnәs, әnd dellәkәt әnd graisfәl like an antәlope. Gro wauct
biscide hәr, saying, "Did naat Corәnd drive them forth in wintәr
aan too thә Mәroonә, әnd can dha kәntinnu therr in life, әlone
әmid so menny divvouring perrәlz?"

"O mi lord," she cride, "sa these good tidingz too thә kitchәn
wenchiz, naat too me. Wi, thicelf didst entәr in past yirrz thә
verry hart uv thә Mәroonә әnd yet camәst auf, els art dhou thә
gratәst lire. This oanly cankәr-frets mi sole: dhat dase go bi,



әnd munths, әnd Wichlәnd betәth doun aul pepәlz undәr him,
әnd yet he suffәrәth thә croun uv pride, these rebbәlz uv
Demәnland, too go yet untraadәn undәr fete. Dauth he deme it thә
bettәr part too sperr ә fo әnd spoil ә frend? Dhat wәr an
әnhappy әnd әnatchәrәl kәncloojәn. Or iz he fa, evin az waaz
Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣.? Hevvәn forsheeld it, yet az il an end ma
bitchans him әnd uttәr roowun cum aan aul uv әs if he wil
with‘hoald hiz skәrj frum Demәnland әntil Jus әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa cum home әghen too mete withe him."

"Maddәm," ced Lord Gro, "in these fu wәrdz dhou hast ghivvәn me
thә picchәr uv mine one miand in smaul. Әnd forghiv me dhat I
bispake the werrәly at thә fәrst, for these ar mattәrz uv
hevvy momәnt, әnd err I opәnd mi miand too the I wood no
dhat it әgrede withe thine. Let thә King smite nou, in thә happy
abcәns uv therr gratәst champeyunz. So shal we be in strencth
әghenst them if dha rittәrn әghen, әnd pәrchans Goaldry withe
them."

She smiald, әnd it ceemd az if aul thә sultry nite freshәnd
әnd swetәnd at dhat ladese smile. "Dhou art ә dirr kәmpanyәn
too me," she ced. "Thi mellәncaaly iz too me az sum shady wood
in summәr, werr I ma dans if I wil, әnd dhat iz aufәn, or
be sad if I wil, әnd dhat iz in these dase aufәnәr dhan I
wood: әnd nevvәr dhou craucәst mi moode. Save but nou dhou didst
so, too plaghe me withe thi preshәs flattәring jarghәn, til I
had thaut the skin-chainjd withe Laxәs or yung Corinneyus,
ceking such loorrz az ghәlants spred therr wingz too, too stoope
in ladese boozsәmz."

"For I wood shake the frum this late-rәceevd sadnәs," ced
Gro. Әnd he ced, "Dhou art too kәmend me too, cins I spake
naut but truith."



"Oh, hav dun, mi lord," she cride, "or Ile dismis the
hens." Әnd az dha wauct Prezmirә sang sauftly:

𝐻𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑐𝑎𝑛𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑐ℎ𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑔𝑎𝑖𝑛𝑠𝑡 𝑖𝑡 𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙,
𝑁𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑚𝑦 𝑓𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑦 𝑚𝑜𝑣𝑒,
𝐹𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑠 '𝑔𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑠𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙;
𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑠 𝑎𝑙𝑙 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑜𝑤𝑛,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑡𝑡 𝑝𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑢𝑟𝑒 𝑐ℎ𝑢𝑠𝑒;
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝐼 𝑎𝑚 𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡 ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑏𝑒 𝑔𝑜𝑛𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑠𝑡 𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑢𝑠𝑒.
𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒,
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑏𝑦 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡;
𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑓𝑜𝑢𝑙 𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒,
𝐹𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝐽𝑢𝑑𝑔𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑖𝑠 𝑛𝑎𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡;
𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒----

She broke auf suddәnly, saying, "Cum, I hav shooc auf thә il
dispәsishәn thә cite uv Laxәs bred in me әnd uv hiz taudry
croun. Lets thhinc aan acshәn. Әnd fәrst, I wil tel the ә
thhing. This we spoke uv hath bin in mi miand these too or thre
muinz, evvәr cins Corinneyisciz campaning in Pixelәnd. So wen
wәrd came uv mi lordz distroiying uv thә Demәn hoast, әnd hiz
driving uv Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa like runnәwa thraulz aan thә
Mәroonә, I cent him ә lettәr bi thә hand uv Viglәs dhat berr him
frum our Lord thә King thә kingz name in Implәnd. Therrin I
ixprest hou dhat thә croun uv Demәnland shood be ә bravәr
croun for әs dhan this uv Implәnd, housowerr it sparkәl,
praying him әrj әpaan thә King hiz cending uv an armәmәnt too



Demәnland, әnd mi lord thә ledәr therruv; or, if he cood naat
az then cum home too asc it, then I entretid him make me hiz
ambascәdәr too la this councәl biffor thә King әnd crave thә
entәrprise for Corәnd."

"Iz naat hiz ancәr in dhose lettәrz I braut the?" ced Gro.

"A," ced she, "әnd ә verry skәrvy begghәrly lixpittәl ancәr
for ә grate lord too cend too such ә mattәr az I prәpoundәd.
Әlac, it pufs әwa aul mi wiafly dooty but too speke aant, әnd
maix me rale like ә gan‘grene-woommәn."

"Ile wauc әpart, maddәm," ced Gro, "if dhou woodst hav
privәtnәs too dillivvәr thi miand."

Prezmirә laft. "'Tiz naat aul so bad," she ced, "әnd yet it
maix me an‘gry. Thә entәrprise he kәmendz, up too thә hilt, әnd
I hav hiz leve too broche it too thә King, az hiz mouth-pece,
әnd pres it withe him out uv aul ho. But for thә leding aant,
he wil naat hav it, he. Corcәs must hav it, or Corinneyus.
Sta, let me rede it out," әnd standing nirr wun uv thә liats
she tooc ә parchmәnt frum hәr boozsәm. "Poo! tiz too faand; I
wil naat shame mi lord too rede it, evin too the."

"Wel," ced Gro, "wәr I thә King, Corәnd shood be mi genrәl
too poot doun Demәnland. Corcәs he ma cend, for he hath dun
grate wәrc in hiz da, but in mine one jujmәnt I like him naat
for such an errәnd. Corinneyus he hath naat yet forghivvәn for hiz
fault at thә banqwәt ә yirr әgo."

"Corinneyus!" ced Prezmirә. "So hiz bootchәry uv mine one dirr
land gowuth naat oanly without riwword, but hath naat so much az
baat him bac too favәr, dhou thhinkәst?"



"I thhinc naat," ced Lord Gro. "Bisciadz, he iz mad rauth too hav
pluct dhat pricly froote but for әnuthәrz eting. He berr
himcelf so prizzumpchәwәs-il in thә haul too-nite, gleking әnd
gauling at Laxәs, slapping uv hiz sord, әnd withe so menny mor
shaimlәs braivz әnd wauntәn fashәnz, әnd wәrst uv aul hiz moast
opәnly ceking too toi withe Srevә, ih this fәrst munth uv hәr
bitroathәl untoo Laxәs, it wil be ә wundәr if blud be naat spilt
beetwixt them err thә nite be dun. Meethhinx he iz naat ih thә
moode too take thә feeld әghen without sum shoorr riwword; әnd
meethhinx thә King, ghescing hiz miand, wood naat aufәr him ә noo
entәrprise әnd so ghiv him thә glory uv rәfusing it."

Dha stood nirr thә archt gaitwa dhat opәnd aan thә terrәs
frum thә innәr cort. Music stil soundәd frum thә grate
banqwәt haul uv Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. Undәr thә archwa әnd in thә shaddose
uv thә huge butrәcәz uv thә waulz it waaz az dho thә
ellәmәnts uv gloome, ixpeld frum thә brite cәrkәlz round thә
flamboiz, huddәld withe cistәr gloome too make ә dubbәl darcnәs.

"Wel, mi lord," ced Prezmirә, "dauth thi wizdәm bles mi
rizzaalv?"

"Whәterr it be, yes, biccauz it iz thine, O Qwene."

"Whәterr it be!" she cride. "Daast hang in dout aant? Wut
els, but ceke aadeyuns withe thә King az mi fәrst kerr in thә
morning. Hav I naat mi lordz bidding so far?"

"Әnd if thi sele outrun hiz bidding in wun pәrticyәlәr?" ced
Gro.

"Wi, just!" ced she. "Әnd if I bring the naat wәrd err
too-maarose noone dhat ordәr iz ghivvәn for Demәnland, әnd mi Lord



Corәnd naimd hiz genrәl for dhat saling, a, әnd lettәrz
ceeld for hiz strate recaul frum Orpish----"

"Hist!" ced Gro. "Steps ih thә cort."

Dha tәrnd tәwordz thә archwa, Prezmirә cinging undәr hәr
breth:

𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑀𝑖𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑒 𝑝𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠,
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑎𝑙𝑙'𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒;
𝑁𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑝𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑡, 𝑓𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛, 𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑒'𝑠 𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑡ℎ 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒.
𝐼𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑛𝑜 𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑚𝑒𝑛
𝑊ℎ𝑜𝑚 𝐼 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑓𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑣𝑒?
𝐼 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑢𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛
𝐼𝑛 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑤𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑓𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒.

Corinneyus met them in thә gaitwa, cumming frum thә banqwәt
hous. He haultәd fool in therr path too pirr cloasly throo thә
darcnәs at Prezmirә, so dhat she felt thә hete uv hiz breth,
hevvy withe wine. It waaz too darc too no facәz but he noo hәr
bi hәr statchәr әnd berring.

"Cri the mәrcy, maddәm," he ced. "Meethaut an instәnt
twuz--but no mattәr. Yor best uv rest."

So saying he made wa for hәr withe ә depe obaisns, jaacәling
rufly әghenst Gro withe thә same moashәn. Gro, littәl miandәd
for ә qworәl, gave him thә waul, әnd faalode Prezmirә intoo
thә innәr cort.



****

Thә Lord Corinneyus sat him doun aan thә nirrәst uv thә benchiz,
leend hiz staulwәrt bac lәgjәreyusly әpaan thә cooshәnz әnd
therr restәd, thripping hiz fin‘ghәrz әnd cinging too himcelf:

𝑊ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑎𝑛 𝐴𝑠𝑠 𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑒
𝑊𝑎𝑖𝑡𝑠 𝑎 𝑤𝑜𝑚𝑎𝑛'𝑠 𝑙𝑒𝑖𝑠𝑢𝑟𝑒
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑎 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑢𝑡𝑒'𝑠 𝑝𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑢𝑟𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑝𝑒𝑟ℎ𝑎𝑝𝑠 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑏𝑒
𝐺𝑢𝑙𝑙'𝑑 𝑎𝑡 𝑙𝑎𝑠𝑡, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑟;
𝑊ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑠𝑠 𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑒?

𝑊ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑛𝑒𝑒𝑑 𝐼 𝑡𝑜 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑒
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑎 𝑤𝑜𝑚𝑎𝑛'𝑠 𝑓𝑎𝑣𝑜𝑢𝑟?
𝐼𝑓 𝑎𝑛𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑟,
𝑊ℎ𝑦 𝑠ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑 𝐼 𝑑𝑒𝑠𝑝𝑎𝑖𝑟?
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑔𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑢𝑟
𝐼 𝑐𝑎𝑛 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑚𝑦 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑒.

𝐼𝑓 𝐼 𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑒𝑒
𝑂𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡'𝑠 𝑏𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑛, 𝐼 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑟,
𝑇𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑠𝑒𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟
𝐵𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒𝑟 𝑖𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑛 𝑠ℎ𝑒;
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝐼 𝑎𝑚 𝑎 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑟
𝑂𝑓 𝑚𝑦 𝑙𝑖𝑏𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑦.



Ә ruscәl bihhiand him aan hiz left made him tәrn hiz hed. Ә
figyәr stole out uv thә depe shaddo uv thә butrәs nirrәst thә
archwa. He lept up әnd waaz fәrst in thә gate, blaaking it
withe opәn armz. "Aa," he cride, "so titmice ruist ih thә shade,
haa? Wut rancәm shal I hav uv the for making me kepe empty
trist last nite? A, әnd waast creping hens too make me ә foole
wuns mor thә nite-laung әnd I had naat caat the."

Thә lady laft. "Last nite mi faathәr kept me bi him; әnd
too-nite, mi lord, woodst dhou naat hav bin fitly cәrvd for
thi shaimlәs ditty? Iz dhat ә swete cerrәnade for ladese irrz?
Cing it әghen, too thi libbәrty, әnd sho thicelf an as."

"Dhou art verry boald too prәvoke me, maddәm, withe naat evin ә star
too be thi witnәs if I qwite the fort. These flamboiz ar oald
roistәrәrz, grone gra in ceenz uv riyut. Dha shal naat blabd."

"Na, if dhou spekәst in wine Ime gaun, mi lord;" әnd az he
tooc ә step tәwordz hәr, "әnd I rittәrn naat, here or uthәrwise,
but fling the auf for evvәr," she ced. "I wil naat be
entretid like ә cәrving-made. I hav born too laung withe thi
forst soalgәr fashәnz."

Corinneyus caat hiz armz әbout hәr, lifting hәr әghenst hiz
braud chest so dhat hәr tose skerrs kept footting aan thә ground.
"O Srevә," he ced thhicly, bending hiz face too hәrz, "daast
thhinc too lite so grate ә fire, әnd aftәr wauc throo it әnd
naat be scorcht therrat?"

Hәr armz wәr cloce pinyәnd at hәr ciadz in dhat straung
embrace. She ceemd too swoone, az ә lilly swooning in thә flaming
noone-da. Corinneyus bent doun hiz face әnd kist hәr firrsly,
saying, "Bi aul thә sweets dhat evvәr darcnәs taistәd, dhou art
mine too-nite."



"Too-maaro," she ced, az if stifәld.

But Corinneyus ced, "Mi dirrәst happenәs, too-nite."

"Mi dirr lord," ced thә Lady Srevә sauftly, "cith dhou hast
made such ә caanqwest uv mi luv, be naat ә harsh әnd forwәrd
caankәrәr. I swerr too the bi aul thә dredfәl pourz dhat clip
thә әrth әbout, therrz mattәr in it I shood too mi faathәr
this nite, na mor, nou aan thә instәnt. 'Twuz this oanly made
me әvoid the but nou: this, әnd no lite kәncete too vex the."

"He can әtend our plezhәr," ced Corinneyus. "'Tiz an oald man,
әnd auft cittәth late at hiz booc."

"Hou? әnd dhou leftәst him kәrousing?" ced she. "Therrz dhat
I must impart too him err thә wine qwite oarflo hiz wits. Evin
this dilla, hou swete sowerr too әs, iz dain‘gәrәs."

But Corinneyus ced, "I wil naat let the go."

"Wel," ced she, "be ә beest, then. But no Ile cri aan ә
rescu shal make aul Carcy run too fiand әs, әnd mi bruthәrz,
a, әnd Laxәs, if he be ә man, shal dele the bittәr pamәnt
for thi viyullәns tәword me. But if dhou wilt be thi nobәl celf,
әnd rispect mi luv withe frendship, let me go. Әnd if dhou
cum ceecritly too mi chaimbәr dor, an our past midnite; I
thhinc dhoult fiand no boalt too it."

"Haa, dhou swerrәst it?" he ced.

She ancәrd, "Els ma stepe distrucshәn swaalo me qwic."

"An our past midnite. Әnd әntil then tiz ә yirr in mi



dizsiarz," ced he.

"Therr spoke mi nobәl luvvәr," ced Srevә, ghivving him hәr mouth
wuns mor. Әnd swiftly she ferrd throo thә shaddowy archwa
әnd әcraus thә cort too werr in thә north gallәry hәr faathәr
Corcәs had hiz chaimbәr.

Thә Lord Corinneyus went bac too hiz cete, әnd therr ricliand for
ә space in sloathfәl ese, humming too an oald toone:

𝑀𝑦 𝑀𝑖𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑠 𝑖𝑠 𝑎 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑡𝑡𝑙𝑒-𝑐𝑜𝑐𝑘,
𝐶𝑜𝑚𝑝𝑜𝑠'𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑘 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟;
𝐸𝑎𝑐ℎ 𝐵𝑎𝑡𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑑𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑡𝑠 𝑜𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑑𝑜𝑐𝑘,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑢𝑚𝑝𝑠 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟.
𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝑐𝑎𝑠𝑡 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑜𝑓𝑓 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝑤𝑎𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑊𝑖𝑙𝑙,
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑟𝑒𝑞𝑢𝑜𝑖𝑙𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑎𝑛𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙--
𝐹𝑎, 𝑙𝑎, 𝑙𝑎, 𝑙𝑎, 𝑙𝑎, 𝑙𝑎.

He strecht hiz armz әnd yaund. "Wel, Laxәs, mi chub-faist
mecaac, this meddәcәn hath eezd pourfly mi diskәntent.
'Tiz but ferr, cith I must mis mi croun, dhat I shood hav
thi mistrәs. Әnd too sa troo, ceying hou bace, littәl, әnd
ordәnerry ә kingdәm iz this uv Pixelәnd, әnd wut ә dillectәbәl
swete wagtale this Srevә, hoome bisciadz I hav these too yirrz
past nerr looct aan but mi mouth wautәrd: wi, I ma hoald me
part pade for thә naans; әntil I wirry uv hәr.

𝐿𝑜𝑣𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑚𝑦 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑒,
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑡 𝑘𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑠 𝑚𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑖𝑛𝑔:
𝑌𝑒𝑡 𝑚𝑦 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑤𝑜𝑜𝑖𝑛𝑔
𝐼𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑎 𝑊𝑖𝑓𝑒--



"An our past midnite, haa? Wut wianz best for luvvәrz? Ile
go drinc ә stoope, әnd so too dice withe sum uv these ladz too
pas әwa thә time til then."

𝟣𝟨. Thә Lady Srevәz Embәsaazh

HOU THӘ DOOKE CORCӘS THAUT IT PRAAPӘR TOO KӘMIT AN 
ERRӘND UV
STATE UNTOO HIZ DAUTӘR: ӘND HOU SHE PRAASPӘRD THERRIN.

Srevә ferrd swiftly too hәr faathәrz claasәt, әnd fianding hәr
lady muthәr sowing in hәr cherr, naading tәword slepe, too
candәlz at hәr left әnd rite, she ced, "Mi lady muthәr,
therrz ә qweenz croun waits thә plucking. 'Twil draap intoo
thә forәn woommәnz lap if dhou әnd mi faathәr bistәr u naat.
Werr iz he? Stil ih thә banqwәt hous? Dhou or I must fech
him aan thә instәnt."

"Fi!" cride Sennambreyuh. "Hou dhoust startәld me! Faul sumwut
intoo ә sloar speche, mi ghәrl. Withe such wiald suddәn tauc I
no naat wut dhou menәst nor wuts thә mattәr."

But Srevә ancәrd, "Mattәr uv state. Dhou gowust naat? Good,
then I fech him. Dhou shalt here aul әnun, muthәr;" әnd so
tәrnd tәwordz thә dor. Nor mite aul hәr muthәrz criying out
әpaan thә scandәl uv therr so rittәrning too thә banqwәt laung past
thә our uv thә wimmәnz widhdrauwul tәrn hәr frum this. So dhat
thә Lady Sennambreyuh, ceying hәr so wilfәl, thaut it les evәl
too go hәrcelf; әnd so went, әnd in әwile rittәrnd withe Corcәs.



Corcәs sat in hiz grate cherr ovәr әghenst hiz lady wife, wile
hiz dautәr toald hәr tale.

"Twice әnd thrice," ced she, "dha past me bi, az nirr az I
stand too the, O mi faathәr, she lening moast fәmilliully aan thә
arm uv hәr kәrld fәlaacәfәr. 'Twuz plane dha had nevvәr ә
thaut dhat enny waaz bi too ovәrhere them. She ced so әnd so;"
әnd therrwithe Srevә toald aul dhat waaz spoke bi thә Lady
Prezmirә az too an expәdishәn too Demәnland, әnd az too hәr
pәrpәst speking withe thә King, әnd az too hәr dizsine dhat
Corәnd shood be hiz genrәl for dhat saling, әnd lettәrz
ceeld aan thә maaro for hiz strate recaul frum Orpish.

Thә Dooke liscәnd әnmuivd, breething hevvәly, lening hevvәly
forwәrd, hiz elbo aan hiz nese, wun grate fat hand twisting
әnd pooshing bac thә spars gra groath uv hiz mәstasheyose. Hiz
ise shiftәd withe sullәn glans әbout thә chaimbәr, әnd hiz
blabbәr cheex, scarlәt frum thә feest, flusht too ә depәr
hu.

Sennambreyuh ced, "Әlas, әnd did naat I tel the laung әgo, mi
lord, dhat Corәnd did il too wed withe ә yung wife? Әnd thens
cummith nou dhat shame dhat waaz but too be looct for. It iz pitty
indede uv so goodly ә man, nou past hiz prime age, she shood
so pla at fast әnd looce withe hiz aanәr, әnd he at thә far
end uv thә wәrld. Indede әnd indede, I hope he wil revenj it
aan hәr at hiz cumming home. For shoorr I am, Corәnd iz too
hi-miandәd too bi әdvansmәnt at so shaimfәl ә price."

"Thi tauc, wife," ced Corcәs, "showuth laung herr әnd ә short
wit. In brefe, dhou art ә foole."

He waaz cilәnt for ә space, then raizd hiz gase too Srevә, werr



she restәd, hәr bac too thә masciv tabәl, haf standing, haf
citting, ә dainty joowul-bisparkәld hand plantәd aan thә tabәlz
ej at hәr eethәr cide, hәr armz like dellәkәt wite pillәrz
cәporting dhat ferr frame. Sumwut hiz dul i britәnd,
resting aan hәr. "Cum hithәr," he ced, "aan mi ne: so."

Wen she waaz cetәd, "'Tiz ә brave goun," ced he, "dhou
werrәst too-nite, mi pritty pug. Red, for ә san‘gwin humәr."
Hiz grate arm gave hәr ә bac, әnd hiz hand, huge az ә plattәr,
la like ә buckәlәr binneeth hәr brest. "Dhou smelst pascing
swete."

"'Tiz mallәbathrәm in thә lefe," ancәrd she.

"Ime glad it liax the, mi lord," ced Sennambreyuh. "Mi woommәn
stil prәtestәth dhat such, beying boild withe wine, yeeldәth ә
pәrfume dhat pascәth aul uthәr."

Corcәs stil looct aan Srevә. Aftәr ә wile he asct, "Wut
madәst dhou aan thә terrәs ih thә darc, haa?"

She looct doun, saying, "It waaz Laxәs prade me mete him
therr."

"Hum!" ced Corcәs. "'Tiz strainj then he shood әwate the
this our gaun bi in thә paivd ally uv thә privvy cort."

"He did mistake me," ced Srevә. "Әnd wel iz he cәrvd, for
such nәglect."

"So. Әnd dhou tәrnәst paalәtishәn too-nite, mi littәl poos-cat?"
ced Corcәs. "Әnd dhou smellәst an expәdishәn too Demәnland?
'Tiz like inno. But meethhinx thә King wil cend Corinneyus."



"Corinneyus?" ced Srevә. "It iz naat thaut so. 'Tiz Corәnd must
hav it, if dhou poosh naat thә mattәr too ә discizhәn withe thә
King too-nite, O mi faathәr, err mi lady faax be privәt withe him
too-maaro."

"Baa!" ced Corcәs. "Dhou art but ә ghәrl, әnd nowust naut.
She hath naat thә fool blud nor thә rezsәluishәn too carry it
dhus. No, tiz naat Corәnd standz ih thә lite, it iz Corinneyus.
It iz therrfor thә King with‘held frum him Pixelәnd, wich waaz
hiz doo, әnd taust thә baubәl too Laxәs."

"Wi, tiz ә maanstrәs thhing," ced Sennambreyuh, "if Corinneyus
shal hav Demәnland, wich shoorrly much cәrpascәth this croun
uv Pixelәnd. Shal this naavәs hav aul thә mete, әnd dhou,
biccauz dhou art oald, hav naut but thә boanz әnd thә
perringz?"

"Hoald thi tung, mistrәs," ced Corcәs, loocking әpaan hәr az
wun loockәth aan ә sour mixchәr. "Wi hadst naat thә wit too an‘ghәl
for him for thi dautәr?"

"Trooly, huzbәnd, Ime saary for it," ced Sennambreyuh.

Thә Lady Srevә laft, placing hәr arm әbout hәr faathәrz
boollәc-nec әnd playing withe hiz wiskәrz. "Kәntent the," she
ced, "mi lady muthәr. I hav mi chois, әnd dhat iz verry
cәrtәn, uv these әnd uv aul uthәr in Carcy. Әnd nou I bithhinc
me aan thә Lord Corinneyus, wi, therrz ә praapәr man indede:
werrәth ә shavәn lip too, wich, az ixpirreyunst әpinyәn shal
tel the, far ixedәth yor nasty mәstasheyose."

"Wel," ced Corcәs, kiscing hәr, "houwerr it shape, Ile too
thә King too-nite too moove mi mattәr withe him. Meenwile,
maddәm," he ced too Sennambreyuh, "Ile hav the take thi chaimbәr



strate. Boalt wel thә dor, әnd for mor saifty I wil laac
it micelf o thә outәr cide. Therrz much mәrth tәword
too-nite, әnd Ide naat hav these stagghәring drunkәn swaadz
әfend the, az fool wel mite biffaul, wialz I am aan mine
errәnd uv state."

Sennambreyuh bade him good-nite, әnd wood hav takәn hәr
dautәr withe hәr, but Corcәs ced na too this, saying, "Ile
ce hәr safe bistode."

Wen dha wәr әlone, әnd thә Lady Sennambreyuh laact әwa in hәr
chaimbәr, Corcәs tooc forth frum an okәn cubbәrd ә grate
cilvәr flagghәn әnd too chaist gaablәts. These he brimd withe ә
sparcling yello wine frum thә flagghәn әnd made Srevә drinc withe
him naat wuns oanly but twice, empteying eche time hәr gaablәt.
Then he droo up hiz cherr әnd cinking hevvәly intoo it foaldәd
hiz armz әpaan thә tabәl әnd berrede hiz hed әpaan them.

Srevә paist bac әnd forth, impaishәnt at hәr faathәrz strainj
paaschәr әnd cilәns. Shoorrly thә wine litәd riyut in hәr vainz;
shoorrly in dhat cilәnt roome came bac too hәr Corinneyisciz kiscәz
haat әpaan hәr mouth, thә strencth uv hiz armz like bandz uv
braanz hoalding hәr embraist. Midnite toald. Hәr boanz ceemd
too melt within hәr az she bithaut uv hәr praamәs, doo in an
our.

"Faathәr," ced she at last, "midnite hath strickәn. Wilt dhou
naat go err it be too late?"

Thә Dooke raizd hiz face әnd looct at hәr. He ancәrd "No."
"No," he ced әghen, "werrz thә praafәt? I wax oald, mi
dautәr, әnd must withәr. Thә wәrld iz too thә yung. Too
Corinneyus; too Laxәs; too the. But moast uv aul too Corәnd, hoo if
ә be oald yet hath hiz mes uv sunz, әnd miteyust uv aul hiz



wife, too be hiz laddәr too clime throanz widhaul."

"But dhou cedst but nou--" ced Srevә.

"A, wen thi mammy waaz bi. She cummith too hәr ceckәnd chiald‘hood
biffor hәr time, so az too ә chiald I speke too hәr. Corәnd did
il too wed withe ә yung wife, haa? Froot! Iz naat this thә verry
boolwәrc әnd rampire uv hiz forchәn? Didst evvәr ce ә fello so
spәrtid up in ә momәnt? Mi cecrәterry wen I mannәjd thә oald
worz әghenst thә Guilz, әnd nou cliamd clene ovәr me, dhat am
yet nine yirr hiz eldәr. Cauld king, forsuith, әnd like too be
tayun soone (undәr thә King) for Domenәs fac totәm throowout
aul thә land if ә pla this woommәn az ә shood. Wil naat thә
King, for such pamәnt az she intendz, ghiv Demәnland әpaan
Implәnd әnd aul thә wәrld biscide? Helz dignәty, dhat wood I,
әnd twәr aufәrd me."

He stood up, reching unsteddely for thә wine jug. Fәrtivly he
waacht hiz dautәr, shifting hiz gase evvәr az hәr i met
hiz.

"Corәnd," ced he, poring out sum wine, "wood split hiz
ciadz for laftәr too here thi muthәrz prim-moutht brabbәl:
he dhat hath enjoind әpaan hiz wife, therrz nerr ә dout
aant, this verry errәnd, әnd if he vizsәt it aan hәr at hiz cumming
home twil but be withe haatәr luv әnd grattәtoode for dhat she
winz him in our dispite. Trust me, tiz naat evry lady uv
qwaalәty shal fiand favәr withe ә King."

Thә caismәnt stood opәn, әnd wile dha stood without speche
soundz uv ә loote trembәld upwәrd frum thә cort billo, әnd ә
manz vois, saaft әnd depe, cinging this saung:

𝐻𝑜𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑢𝑙𝑙,



𝐻𝑜𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑒𝑑𝑒,
𝑇𝑜 𝑙𝑖𝑡𝑡𝑙𝑒 ℎ𝑎𝑦𝑟𝑒𝑠
𝐿𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑓𝑒𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑒𝑑.
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑙𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠 𝑠ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑡𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝐴-𝑔𝑎𝑝𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑑𝑎𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑠𝑙𝑦𝑒.

𝐹𝑖𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑤𝑖𝑚,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑖𝑟𝑑𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑓𝑙𝑦𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑒𝑛 𝑡𝑜 𝑗𝑢𝑑𝑔𝑒
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑠𝑜𝑛 𝑤ℎ𝑦,
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑡𝑒𝑎𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑡ℎ. 𝑌𝑒𝑡 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑤𝑜𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑑
𝑁𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑠 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑠ℎ𝑒.

𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑤𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑛 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑢𝑡𝑖𝑒
𝑆ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑚𝑎𝑑𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑒𝑙𝑑𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑏𝑙𝑎𝑑𝑒.
𝑂'𝑒𝑟 𝑠𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑢𝑚𝑝ℎ 𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑒,
𝑆𝑜𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑢𝑡𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑏𝑒.

Thә Lady Srevә noo it waaz Laxәs cinging too hәr chaimbәr windo.
Hәr blud bete wialdly, thә spirrәt uv entәrprise winging hәr
immadgәnaishәn naat tәword him, nor yet Corinneyus, but intoo padhz
strainjly әnd perrәlәsly inviting, әndreemd uv әntil nou. Thә
Dooke hәr faathәr came tәwordz hәr, thrusting thә cherrz frum hiz
wa, әnd saying, "Corәnd әnd hiz mes uv sunz! Corәnd әnd hiz
yung Qwene! If he caan‘gәr withe thә wite rose, wi naat dhou



әnd I withe thә red? It hath az ferr ә looc, thә devvәl dam me
els, әnd savәrәth az exәlәnt swete pәrfume."

She sterrd at him big-ide, withe blushing cheex. He tooc hәr
handz in hiz.

"Shal this outland woommәn," he ced, "әnd hәr sallo-cheect
ghәlant stil ruffәl it ovәr әs? Laung birrdz, wethәr dha be
wite or blac, ar too huge ә blemmish in our i, meethhinx.
Thә thhing cemәth naat cәportәbәl, dhat this priscice maddәm withe
hәr forәn fashәnz--Daast firr too stand ih thә feeld әghenst
hәr?"

Srevә poot hәr forhed aan hiz shoaldәr әnd ced, skerrs too be
hәrd, "Әnd it cum too dhat, Ile sho the."

"It must be nou," ced Corcәs. "Prezmirә, dhou hast toald me,
cekәth aadeyuns bittiamz ih thә morning. Wimmәn ar best at
nite-time, too."

"If Laxәs shood here the!" she ced.

He ancәrd, "Toosh, he nede nevvәr blame the, evin if he noo
aant, әnd we can mannәj dhat. Thi cilly muthәr pratid but nou
uv aanәr. 'Tiz but ә scoole-name; әnd if twәr uthәr, tel me
wens springәth thә fount uv aanәr if naat frum thә King uv
Kingz? If he rәceve the, then art dhou aanәd, әnd aul dha
dhat hav too doo withe the. I am yet too lәrn dissaanәr liyuth aan
dhat man or woommәn hoome thә King dauth aanәr."

She laft, tәrning frum him tәword thә windo, hәr handz
stil held in hiz. "Fo, dhou hast ghivvәn me ә straung poashәn!
әnd I thhinc dhat swayuth me mor dhan thi menny argyәmәnts, O mi
faathәr, wich too sa truith I cannaat wel rimmembәr biccauz I did



naat much billeve."

Dooke Corcәs tooc hәr bi thә shoaldәrz. Hiz face ovәrlooct hәr
bi ә littәl, for she waaz naat taul uv bild. "Bi thә Gaadz," he
ced, "tiz ә straungәr swete cent uv thә red rose too make ә
grate man drunc widhaul dhan uv thә wite, dho dhat be ә
bigghәr flour." Әnd he ced, "Wi naat, for ә game, for ә madcap
gest? Ә mantәl әnd hood, ә masc if dhou wilt, әnd mi ring too
proove the mine ambascәdәr. Ile әtend the throo thә
cort-yard too thә foot o thә sterrz."

She ced nuthhing, smiling at him az she tәrnd for him too poot
thә grate velvәt mantәl әbout hәr shoaldәrz.

"Haa," ced he, "tiz wel cene ә dautәr iz wәrth ten sunz."

****

In thә meenwile Ghәrice thә King sate in hiz privәt chaimbәr
riting at ә parchmәnt spred biffor him aan thә tabәl uv
paalisht marmәlite. Ә cilvәr lamp bәrnd at hiz left elbo. Thә
windo stood opәn too thә nite. Thә King had lade әcide hiz
croun, dhat sparkәld darcly in thә shaddo billo thә lamp. He
poot doun hiz pen әnd rede әghen wut he had rit, in mannәr
faalowing:

𝐹𝑟𝑎𝑚 𝑀𝑒, 𝐺𝑜𝑟𝑖𝑐𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑇𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑓𝑡, 𝐺𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝐾𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑓 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓
𝑌𝑚𝑝𝑒𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝑎𝑙 𝑘𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑑𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑛𝑒
𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑑 ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑏𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑟, 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑢𝑠 𝑀𝑦 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑣𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑒: 𝑇ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑖𝑠
𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑖𝑔𝑛𝑖𝑓𝑦𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑖𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑑𝑒
𝑟𝑒𝑝𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑠𝑢𝑓𝑓𝑦𝑐𝑦𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑔𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑦𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜
𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒, 𝑏𝑦𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑦𝑡𝑜𝑟𝑙𝑦 𝑐𝑎𝑡𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡



𝑑𝑜𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑛ℎ𝑎𝑏𝑦𝑡 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑓𝑒𝑙𝑒 𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑝𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑦
𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑟𝑒𝑐𝑡𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑛. 𝐼 𝑤𝑦𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒, 𝑎𝑠 ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑙𝑎𝑐𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑦 𝑔𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑟𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟, 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑐𝑦𝑏𝑙𝑦 𝑦𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑑 𝑐𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑑𝑜𝑒
𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑙 𝑑𝑖𝑙𝑦𝑔𝑒𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑠𝑝𝑜𝑦𝑙 𝑟𝑎𝑣𝑦𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑑𝑒𝑝𝑜𝑝𝑢𝑙𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒,
𝑒𝑛𝑠𝑙𝑎𝑣𝑦𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑜𝑝𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑝𝑢𝑡𝑡𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑡
𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑘𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑜𝑠𝑡 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑣𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑎𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙 𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑦𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑦 𝑝𝑜𝑤𝑟𝑒,
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑛 𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑦𝑐𝑢𝑙𝑒𝑟 𝑝𝑢𝑙𝑙𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑢𝑖𝑛𝑎𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑦𝑟 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑛𝑔𝑒
ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑠 𝑜𝑟 𝑐𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑠, 𝑎𝑠 𝐺𝑎𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒, 𝐷𝑟𝑒𝑝𝑝𝑎𝑏𝑖𝑒, 𝐶𝑟𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑦𝑛𝑔, 𝑂𝑤𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑤𝑦𝑘𝑒,
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑝𝑟𝑦𝑠𝑒 𝑖𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑎𝑑 𝑖𝑠 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡
𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑦𝑡 𝑖𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑚𝑝𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑎𝑙 𝑡𝑜 𝑐𝑢𝑡𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑦𝑟 𝑐𝑜𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑤ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑐𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑠 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑑𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑟 𝑢𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤 𝑎𝑟𝑡 𝑡𝑜𝑒 𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤𝑡 𝑒𝑥𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑎𝑖𝑟 𝑒𝑥𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑛𝑠
𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑦 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑚𝑒𝑟 𝑚𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑡𝑠 𝐼 𝑤𝑜𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑦𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑜 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝑎
𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑔𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑒𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑐𝑖𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑦 𝑖𝑛 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑎 𝑡𝑦𝑚𝑒. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑙 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡
𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑝𝑟𝑦𝑠𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑑𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑙𝑦 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑜𝑙𝑢𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑠𝑒𝑞𝑢𝑢𝑡𝑒𝑑,
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑒𝑥𝑒𝑐𝑢𝑡𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑡 𝑓𝑢𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑖𝑛
ℎ𝑎𝑟𝑣𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑛𝑒𝑥𝑡𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑡 𝑖𝑠 𝑀𝑦 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤
𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑢𝑠 𝑡𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒𝑟 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑖𝑛𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑡 𝑓𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑠ℎ𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠,
𝑠𝑒𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑛, 𝑠𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑖𝑒𝑟𝑠, ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑛, 𝑜𝑓𝑓𝑖𝑐𝑖𝑒𝑟𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑦𝑐𝑢𝑙𝑒𝑟
𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑛𝑒𝑠, 𝑤𝑒𝑝𝑜𝑛𝑠, 𝑚𝑢𝑛𝑖𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙 𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑛𝑒𝑐𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑤ℎ𝑦𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑠
𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒 𝑛𝑒𝑒𝑑𝑓𝑢𝑙𝑙 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑖𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑜𝑎𝑠𝑡 𝑤ℎ𝑦𝑐ℎ 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑏𝑒
𝑙𝑒𝑣𝑖𝑒𝑑 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑑 𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑝𝑟𝑦𝑠𝑒, 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑤ℎ𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑏𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑦 𝑠𝑢𝑓𝑓𝑦𝑐𝑦𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑡 𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟 𝑀𝑦 ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒. 𝐺𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑛 𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟 𝑀𝑦 𝑠𝑖𝑔𝑛𝑒𝑡ℎ
𝑜𝑓 𝑂𝑢𝑟𝑜𝑏𝑜𝑟𝑜𝑠 𝑖𝑛 𝑀𝑦 𝑝𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑎𝑖𝑐𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝐶𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑖𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑥𝑥𝑖𝑥 𝑑𝑎𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑚𝑎𝑦,
𝑏𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑣𝑖𝑗 𝑑𝑎𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑦 𝑦𝑒𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝐼𝐼.

Thә King tooc wax әnd ә tapәr frum thә grate goald inc-stand,



әnd ceeld thә worәnt withe thә rooby hed uv thә wәrm
Oorәborәs, saying, "Thә rooby, moast cumfәrtәbәl too thә hart,
brane, vigghәr, әnd memmәry uv man. So, tiz kәnfәrmd."

In dhat instәnt wen thә wax waaz yet saaft uv thә Kingz cele
celing dhat kәmishәn for Corcәs, wun tapt gently at thә
chaimbәr dor. Thә King bade entәr, әnd therr came thә captәn
uv hiz baadegard әnd stood biffor thә King, withe wәrd dhat wun
watәd without, praying instәnt aadeyuns, "Әnd shode me for ә
tokәn, O mi Lord thә King, ә boolz hed withe firy naastrәlz
gravәn in ә blac opәl in thә bezsәl uv ә ring, wich I noo for
thә cignit uv mi Lord Corcәs dhat hiz lordship berrәth aulwa aan
hiz left thum. Әnd twuz this, O King, dhat oanly pәrswadәd me
too dillivvәr thә mescәj untoo yor Madgәsty in this uncesәnәbәl
our. Wich if it be ә fault in me, I doo humbly hope yor
Madgәsty wil pardәn."

"Nowust dhou thә man?" ced thә King.

He ancәrd, "I mite naat no him, dred Lord, for thә masc
әnd grate hooddid cloke he werrәth. It iz ә littәl man, әnd
spekәth ә husky wispәr."

"Әdmit him," ced King Ghәrice; әnd wen Srevә waaz cum in,
masct әnd hooddid әnd hoalding forth thә ring, he ced, "Dhou
loockәst qweschәnәbәl, aulbeyit this tokәn opәnd ә wa for the.
Poot auf these trappingz әnd let me no the."

But she, speking stil in ә husky wispәr, prade dhat dha
mite be privәt err she discloazd hәrcelf. So thә King bade
leve them privәt.

"Dred Lord," ced thә soalgәr, "iz it yor wil dhat I stand
reddy without thә dor?"



"No," ced thә King. "Void thә anty-chaimbәr, cet thә gard, әnd
let nun distәrb me." Әnd too Srevә he ced, "If thine errәnd
proove naat mor aanәstәr dhan thi loox, this iz an il niats
gәrny for the. At thә lifting uv mi fin‘ghәr I am abәl too
mettәmorfose the too ә mandrake. If indede dhou beyist aut
els aulreddy."

Wen dha wәr әlone thә Lady Srevә dauft hәr masc әnd poot
bac hәr hood, әncuvvәring hәr hed dhat waaz cround withe too
hevvy trammәl uv hәr darc broun herr bound up әnd intәrwovәn
әbuv hәr brou әnd irrz әnd pind withe cilvәr pinz heddәd withe
garnәts cullәrd like bәrning coalz. Thә King bihheld hәr frum
undәr thә grate shaddo uv hiz brouz, darcly, naat bi so much az
thә mooving uv an ilid or ә linneyummәnt uv hiz lene vizsәj
bitraying aut dhat past in hiz miand at this disclosing.

She trembәld әnd ced, "O mi Lord thә King, I hope u wil
indulj әnd pardәn in me this trespas. Trooly I marvәl at mine
one boaldnәs hou I dәrst cum too u."

Withe ә geschәr uv hiz hand thә King bade hәr be cetәd in ә
cherr aan hiz rite biscide thә tabәl. "Dhou nedәst naat be
әfrade, maddәm," he ced. "Dhat I әdmit the, let it make the
әshoorrd uv welkәm. Let me no thine errәnd."

Thә fire uv hәr faathәrz wine shuddәrd doun within hәr like ә
lo-lit flame in ә gust uv wind az she sat therr әlone withe
King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. in thә cәrkәl uv thә lamplite. She tooc ә
depe breth too stil hәr harts fluttәring әnd ced, "O King,
I waaz much әfirrd too cum, әnd it waaz too asc u ә boone: ә
littәl thhing for u too ghiv, Lord, әnd yet too me dhat am thә
leest uv yor handmaidz ә grate thhing too rәceve. But nou I am



cum indede, I dәrst naat asc it."

Thә glittәr uv hiz ise loocking out frum therr eevz uv
darcnәs dismade hәr; әnd littәl cumfәrt had she uv thә iarn
croun at hiz elbo, brite withe gemz әnd firrs withe upliftid
clauz, or uv thә caapәr cәrpәnts intәrlaist dhat made thә armz
uv hiz cherr, or uv thә brite immәj uv thә lamp rәflectәd in
thә tabәl taap werr wәr red streex like streex uv blud әnd
blac streex like edgәz uv sordz streking thә grene shining
cәrfәs uv thә stone.

Yet she tooc hart too sa, "Wәr I ә grate lord had dun yor
madgәsty cәrvәs az mi faathәr hath, or these uthәrz u did
aanәr too-nite, O King, it had bin uthәrwise." He ced
nuthhing, әnd stil gathәring kәrәj she ced, "I too wood
cәrv u, O King. Әnd I came too asc u hou."

Thә King smiald. "I am much bihhoaldәn too the, maddәm. Doo az dhou
hast dun, әnd dhou shalt plese me wel. Feest әnd be merry,
әnd charj naat thine hed withe these midnite qweschәningz,
lest too much kerrfәlnәs make the gro lene."

"Gro I so, O King? U shal juj." So speking thә Lady
Srevә rose up әnd stood biffor him in thә lamplite. Sloly she
opәnd hәr armz upwәrdz rite әnd left, pootting bac hәr velvәt
cloke frum hәr shoaldәrz, әntil thә darc cloke hanging in foaldz
frum eethәr upliftid hand waaz like thә wingz uv ә bәrd liftәd
up for flite. Dazsәling ferr shone hәr berr shoaldәrz әnd berr
armz әnd throte әnd boozsәm. Wun grate hiyuscinth stone, hanging bi
ә goald chane әbout hәr nec, restәd әbuv thә haalo uv hәr
brests. It flasht әnd slept withe hәr breethingz aultәrnәt
faul әnd swel.

"U did threttәn me, Lord, but nou," she ced, "too tranzmu me



too ә mandrake. Wood u mite chainj me too ә man."

She cood rede nuthhing in thә crag-like darcnәs uv hiz
countәnәns, thә iarn lip, thә ise dhat wәr like pulcing
fiarlite out uv haalo caivz.

"I shood cәrv u bettәr so, Lord, dhan mi poorr buty ma.
Wәr I ә man, I had cum too u too-nite әnd ced, 'O King, let
әs naat suffәr enny laun‘ghәr uv dhat hound Jus. Ghiv me ә sord, O
King, әnd I wil poot doun Demәnland for u әnd tred them
undәr fete.'"

She sanc sauftly intoo hәr cherr әghen, sufring hәr velvәt
cloke too faul ovәr its bac. Thә King ran hiz fin‘ghәr
thautfәly әlaung thә upstanding clauz uv thә croun biscide him
aan thә tabәl.

"Iz this thә boone dhou askәst me?" he ced at lencth. "An
expәdishәn too Demәnland?"

She ancәrd it waaz.

"Must dha sale too-nite?" ced thә King, stil waaching hәr.

She smiald foolishly.

"Oanly," he ced, "I wood no wut gadfli uv әrgәncy stung
the aan too cum so strainjly әnd suddәnly әnd aftәr midnite."

She pauzd ә minnit, then summәning kәrәj: "Lest әnuthәr
shood fәrst cum too u, O King," she ancәrd. "Billeve me, I
no uv preppәraishәnz, әnd wun dhat shal cum too u in thә
morning praying this thhing for әnuthәr. Wut intellәgәns
sowevvәr sum hath, I am shoorr uv dhat too be troo dhat I hav."



"Әnuthәr?" ced thә King.

Srevә ancәrd, "Lord, Ile sa no naimz. But therr be sum, O
King, be dain‘gәrәs swete supleyunts, hanging therr hoaps billike
aan uthәr stringz dhan we ma toone."

She had bent hәr hed әbuv thә paalisht tabәl, loocking
cureyusly doun intoo its depths. Hәr corsaazh әnd goun uv scarlәt
cilc brocade wәr like thә challis uv ә grate flour; hәr wite
armz әnd shoaldәrz like thә pettәlz uv thә flour әbuv it. At
lencth she looct up.

"Dhou smilәst, mi Lady Srevә," ced thә King.

"I smiald at mine one thaut," she ced. "Ule laf too here
it, O mi Lord thә King, beying so difrәnt frum wut we spoke
aan. But shoorr, uv wimmәnz thauts iz no mor shoorrәty nor rest
dhan iz in ә vane dhat tәrnәth at aul windz."

"Let me here it," ced thә King, bending forwәrd, hiz lene
herry hand flung iadly әcraus thә tabәlz ej.

"Wi dhus it waaz, Lord," ced she. "Therr came me in miand uv ә
suddәn dhat saying uv thә Lady Prezmirә wen fәrst she waaz wed
too Corәnd әnd dwelt here in Carcy. She ced aul thә rite part
uv hәr baady waaz uv Wichlәnd but thә left Pixy. Werrәpaan our
pepәl dhat wәr bi ridjoist much dhat she had ghivvәn thә rite
part uv hәr baady too Wichlәnd. Werrәpaan she ced, but hәr
hart waaz aan thә left cide."

"Әnd werr werrәst dhou thine?" asct thә King. She dәrst naat
looc at him, әnd so sau naat thә caamic lite go like summәr
liatning әcraus hiz darc countәnәns az she spoke Prezmirәz



name.

Hiz hand had draapt frum thә tabәl ej; Srevә felt it tuch
hәr ne. She trembәld like ә fool sale dhat suddәnly for an
instәnt thә wind leevz. Verry stil she sat, saying in ә lo
vois, "Therrz ә wәrd, mi Lord thә King, if ude but speke
it, shood beme ә lite too sho u mine ancәr."

But he leend clocәr, saying, "Daast thhinc Ile chaffәr withe
the? Ile no thә ancәr fәrst ih thә darc."

"Lord," she wispәrd, "I wood naat hav cum too u in this
depe әnd ded time uv thә nite but dhat I noo u nobәl әnd
thә grate King, әnd no ammәrәs cәrfәtәr dhat shood dele fauls
withe me."

Hәr baady breedhd spicәz: saaft worm cents too make thә cenciz
rele: pәrfume uv mallәbathrәm bruizd in wine, escәnciz uv
sulfәr-cullәrd lillese plantәd in Afrәditese gardәn. Thә King
droo hәr too him. She cast hәr armz әbout hiz nec, saying cloce
too hiz ere, "Lord, I ma naat slepe til u tel me dha must
sale, әnd Corcәs must be therr captәn."

Thә King held hәr gathәrd up like ә chiald in hiz embrace. He
kist hәr aan thә mouth, ә laung depe kis. Then he sprang too
hiz fete, cet hәr doun like ә daal biffor him әpaan thә tabәl bi
thә lamp, әnd so sat bac in hiz one cherr әghen әnd sat
rәgarding hәr withe ә strainj әnd distәrbing smile.

Aan ә suddәn hiz brou darkәnd, әnd thrusting hiz face tәwordz
hәrz, hiz thhic blac sqwerr-cut birrd jutting binneeth thә kәrl
uv hiz shavәn uppәr lip, "Ghәrl," he ced, "hoo cent the o
this errәnd?"



He roald hiz i әpaan hәr withe such ә gorghәn looc dhat hәr
blud ran bac withe ә grate lepe tәwordz hәr hart, әnd she
ancәrd, skerrs too be hәrd, "Trooly, O King, mi faathәr cent
me."

"Waaz he drunc wen he cent the?" asct thә King.

"Trooly, Lord, I thhinc he waaz," ced she.

"Dhat cup dhat he waaz drunkәn widhaul," ced King Ghәrice, "let
him prise әnd cherrish it aul hiz life nachrәl. For if in hiz
sobәr cenciz he shood make no mor estәmaishәn uv me dhan thhinc
too bribe mi favәz withe ә bonә robә; bi mi sole, in hiz evәl
helth he had saut too doo it, for it shood caast him nuthhing
but hiz life."

Srevә biggan too wepe, saying, "O King, yor gentәl pardәn."

But thә King paist thә roome like ә prouling liyun. "Did he firr
I shood cәpli Corәnd in hiz place?" ced he. "This waaz ә
caucshoorr wa too make me doo it, if indede hiz practәs had mite
too moove me at aul. Let him lәrn too cum too me withe hiz one
mouth if he hope too ghet good uv me. Uthәr els, out uv Carcy
let him go әnd әvoid mi cite, dhat aul thә grate mastәrz uv
Hel ma kәndәct him thithәr."

Thә King pauzd at lencth biscide Srevә, dhat waaz pәrcht stil
әpaan thә tabәl, showing ә kiand uv sweetnәs in tirrz, saabing
verry pittiffәly, hәr face hiddәn in hәr too handz. So for ә time
he bihheld hәr, then liftәd hәr doun, әnd wile he sat in hiz
grate cherr, hoalding hәr aan hiz ne withe wun hand, withe thә
uthәr droo hәrz gently frum biffor hәr face. "Cum," he ced,
"I blame it naat aan the. Ghiv ovәr aul thi weping. Reche me
dhat riting frum thә tabәl."



She tәrnd in hiz armz әnd strecht ә hand out for thә
parchmәnt.

"Dhou nowust mi cignit?" ced thә King.

She naadәd, a.

"Rede," ced he, letting hәr go. She stood bi thә lamp, әnd
red.

Thә King waaz bihhiand hәr. He tooc hәr binneeth thә armz, bending
too speke haat-breedhd in hәr ere. "Dhou ceyust, I had aulreddy
chose mi genrәl. Therrfor I let the no it, biccauz I mene
naat too let the go til morning; әnd I wood naat hav the
thhinc thi luvlinnәs, houwerr it plese me, moovәth such
depe-kәmanding spelz az too swa mi paalәcy."

She la bac әghenst hiz brest, limp әnd strencthlәs, wile
he kist hәr nec әnd ise әnd throte; then hәr lips met hiz
in ә laung vәlupchәwәs kis. Shoorrly thә Kingz handz әpaan hәr
wәr like live coalz.

Bithhinking hәr uv Corinneyus, fuming at an opәn dor әnd an empty
chaimbәr, thә Lady Srevә waaz yet kәntent.

𝟣𝟩. Thә King Flise Hiz Hagghәrd

HOU THӘ LADY PREZMIRӘ CAME TOO THӘ KING AAN AN 
ERRӘND UV STATE,



ӘND HOU SHE PRAASPӘRD THERRIN: WERRIN IZ AULSO CENE WI 
THӘ
KING WOOD CEND THӘ DOOKE CORCӘS INTOO DEMӘNLAND; 
ӘND HOU AAN THӘ
FIFTEENTH DA UV JOOLI THESE LORDZ, CORCӘS, LAXӘS, GRO, 
ӘND
GALLӘNDӘS, SAILD WITHE Ә FLETE FRUM TENNӘMOCE.

Aan thә morn came thә Lady Prezmirә too pra aadeyuns uv thә
King, әnd beying әdmittәd too hiz privәt chaimbәr stood biffor
him in grate buty әnd splendәr, saying, "Lord, I came too
thanc u az әcajәn cәrvd naat for me fitly so too doo last
nite ih thә banqwәt haul. Shoorr, tiz no esy tasc, cins wen
I thanc u az I wood, I must ceme too unmiandfәl uv Corәndz
dizsәrving hoo hath wun this kingdәm: but if I speke too larj
uv dhat, I shal ceme too minnish yor bounty, O King. Әnd
in‘grattittude iz ә vice әbhord."

"Maddәm," ced thә King, "dhou nedәst naat too thanc me. Әnd too
mine irrz grate deedz hav therr one trumpәts."

So nou she toald him uv hәr lettәrz rәceevd frum Corәnd out uv
Implәnd. "It iz wel cene, Lord," ced she, "hou in these dase
u doo bete doun aul pepәlz undәr u, әnd doo cet up noo
tribyәterry kingz too ad too yor grate prase in Carcy. O King,
hou laung must this il wede uv Demәnland әfend әs, gowing stil
untraadәn undәr fete?"

Thә King ancәrd hәr naat ә wәrd. Oanly hiz lip shode ә gleme
uv teeth, az uv ә tighәrz trubbәld at hiz mele.

But Prezmirә ced withe grate hardenәs, "Lord, be naat an‘gry
withe me. Meethhinx it iz thә part uv ә faithfәl cәrvәnt aanәd
bi hiz mastәr too ceke noo cәrvәs. Әnd werr liyuth liaclere



cәrvәs Corәnd shood doo u dhan west ovәr cese, too lede
prezsәntly an army navәl thithәr әnd make an end uv them, err
therr graitnәs stand up әghen frum thә blo wherrwithe last Ma
u did strike them?"

"Maddәm," ced thә King, "this charj iz mine. Ile tel the
wen I nede thi councәl, wich iz naat nou." Әnd standing up az
if too end thә mattәr, he ced, "I doo intend sum sport too-da.
Dha tel me dhou hast ә falkәn gentәl tourәth so wel she
pascәth thә best Corinneyus hath. 'Tiz clirr caam wethәr. Wilt
dhou take hәr out too-da әnd sho әs thә mounty at ә herrәn?"

She ancәrd, "Joifәly, O King. Yet I beceche u ad this
favәr too aul yor formәr goodnәs, too here me yet wun wәrd.
Sumthhing pәrswaidz me u hav aulreddy dittәrmәnd uv this
entәrprise, әnd bi yor pootting uv me auf I doo firr yor
madgәsty menәth naat Corәnd shal undәrtake it but sum uthәr."

Darc әnd immoovәbәl az hiz one darc fortrәs facing thә brite
morning, Ghәrice thә King stood әnd bihheld hәr. Sunshine
streming throo thә eestәrn caismәnt litәd red-goald
smoaldәring splendәrz in thә hevvy coilz uv dhat ladese herr,
әnd floo bac in dazsәling shourz frum thә dimәndz fascәnd
әmung dhose coilz. Aftәr ә space he ced, "Cәpose I am ә
gardәnәr. I go naat too thә buttәrfli for councәl. Let hәr be
glad dhat therr be rose-trese therr әnd red stoancraaps for hәr
dillite; wich if enny be lacking Ile ghiv hәr mor for thә
asking, az Ile ghiv the mor masx әnd revvәlz әnd aul brave
plezhәrz in Carcy. But wor әnd paalәcy iz naat for wimmәn."

"U hav forgaat, O King," ced thә Lady Prezmirә, "Corәnd made
me hiz ambascәdәr." But ceying ә blacnәs faul әpaan thә Kingz
countәnәns she ced in haist, "But naat in aul, O King. I wil
be opәn az da too u. Thә expәdishәn he straungly әrjd, but



naat for himcelf thә leding aant."

Thә King looct evәly әpaan hәr. "I am glad too here it," he
ced. Then, hiz brou clirring, "No dhou it for thi good,
maddәm, ordәr iz tayun for this aulreddy. Err wintәr-niats
rittәrn әghen, Demәnland shal be mi footstoole. Therrfor rite
too thi lord I gave him hiz wish bifforhand."

Prezmirәz ise danst triyumf. "O thә glad da!" she cride.
"Mine aulso, O King?"

"If thine be hiz," ced thә King.

"Aa," ced she, "u no mine outgallәps it."

"Then scoole thine, maddәm," ced thә King, "too run in harnәs.
Wi thhinxt dhou I cent Corәnd intoo Implәnd, but dhat I noo
he had exәlәnt wit әnd nobәl kәrәj too guvvәrn ә grate
kingdәm? Woodst hav me ә wilfәl chiald snach Implәnd frum him
like ә samplәr haf sticht?"

Then, taking leve uv hәr withe mor graishәs kәrtәcy, "We
shal looc too ce the then, maddәm, o thә thhәrd our biffor
noone," he ced, әnd smote aan ә gaung, summәning thә captәn uv
hiz gard. "Soalgәr," he ced, "kәndәct thә Qwene uv Implәnd.
Әnd bid thә Dooke Corcәs strate әtend me."

****

Thә thhәrd our biffor noone thә Lord Gro met withe Prezmirә in
thә gate uv thә innәr cort. She had ә riding-habbәt uv darc
grene tiffәny әnd ә nerro ruf ejd withe margәry-pәrlz. She
ced, "Dhou cummәst withe әs, mi lord? Shoorrly I am bihhoaldәn too
the. I no dhou luvvәst naat thә sport, yet too save me frum



Corinneyus I must hav the. He plaghәth me much this morning
withe strainj kәrtәcese; dho wi dhus aan ә suddәn I cannaat
tel."

"In this," ced Lord Gro, "az in gratәr mattәrz, I am thi
cәrvәnt, O Qwene. 'Tiz yet time innuf, dho. This haf our
thә King wil naat be reddy. I left him claasәtid withe Corcәs,
dhat cettәth prezsәntly әbout hiz arming әghenst thә Demәnz.
Dhou hast hәrd?"

"Am I def," ced Prezmirә, "too ә bel clangәth throo aul
Carcy?"

"Әlas," ced Gro, "dhat we waict too laung last nite, әnd la
too laung әbed ih thә morning!"

Prezmirә ancәrd, "Dhat did naat I. Әnd yet Ime an‘gry withe
micelf nou dhat I did naat so."

"Hou? Dhou sauwust thә King biffor thә councәl?"

She bent hәr hed for yes.

"Әnd he na-ced the?"

"Withe infәnәt paishәns," ced she, "but moast irrevvәkәbly. Mi
lord must hoald bi Implәnd til it be wel broke too thә saddәl.
Әnd trooly, wen I thhinc aant, therrz resәn in dhat."

Gro ced, "Dhou takәst it, maddәm, withe dhat clirr brou uv
nobәlnәs әnd resәn I had looct for in the."

She laft. "I hav thә mane uv mi dizsire, if Demәnland shal
be poot doun. Naithәles, it makәth ә grate wundәr thә King



pickәth for this wәrc so roode ә bludgәn wen so menny goodly
blaidz he reddy too hiz hand. Bihhoald but hiz armәry."

For, standing in thә gaitwa at thә hed uv thә stepe discent
too thә rivvәr, dha bihheld werr thә lordz uv Wichlәnd wәr met
biyyaand thә brij-gate too ride forth too thә hauking. Әnd
Prezmirә ced, "Iz it naat brave, mi Lord Gro, too dwel in
Carcy? Iz it naat pascing brave too be in Carcy, dhat lordәth it
ovәr aul thә әrth?"

Nou came dha doun әnd bi thә brij too thә Wa uv Kingz too
mete withe them aan thә opәn mede aan thә left banc uv Droomә.
Prezmirә ced too Laxәs dhat rode aan ә blac ghelding fool uv
cilvәr herrz, "I ce dhou hast thi gaas‘haux forth too-da, mi
lord."

"A, maddәm," ced he. "Therr iz naat ә straungәr hauc dhan these.
Widhaul dha ar verry firrs әnd crabd, әnd I must kepe them
privәt lest dha sla aul uthәr sort."

Srevә, dhat waaz bi, poot forth ә hand too stroke them. "Trooly,"
she ced, "I luv them wel, thi gaas‘haux. Dha be stout әnd
kingly." Әnd she laft әnd ced, "Trooly too-da I looc naat
loar dhan aan ә King."

"Dhou maist looc aan me, then," ced Laxәs, "aulbeyit I berr naat
mi croun ih thә feeld."

"'Tiz therrfor Ile marc the naat," ced she.

Laxәs ced too Prezmirә, "Wilt dhou naat prase mi haux, O
Qwene?"

"I prase them," ancәrd she, "cәrkәmspectly. For meethhinx



dha fit thi tempәr bettәr dhan mine. These be good haux, mi
lord, for fliying at thә boosh. I am for thә hi mounty."

Hәr step-sun Hemming, blac-broud әnd sullәn-ide, laft in
hiz throte, nowing she maact әnd thaut aan Demәnland.

Meenwile Corinneyus, mountәd aan ә grate wite lyard like cilvәr
withe blac ere-tips, mane, әnd tale, әnd aul for fete blac az
cole, droo up too thә Lady Srevә әnd spoke withe hәr әpart,
saying ceecritly so dhat nun but she mite here, "Next time
dhou shalt naat carry it so, but I wil hav the wen әnd werr
I wood. Dhou maist gul thә Devvәl withe thi pәrfiddeyusnәs, but
naat me ә ceckәnd time, dhou liying cuzsәning vixin."

She ancәrd sauftly, "Beestly man, I did pәrform thә verry
artәkәl uv mine oath, әnd left the an opәn dor last nite. If
dhou didst looc too fiand me within, dhat wәr biyyaand aut I
praamәst. Әnd no for dhat Ile ceke ә gratәr dhan dhou, әnd
ә nicәr too mi liking: wun les reddy too swaap eche kitchәn slut
aan thә lips. I no thi practәs, mi lord, әnd thi kәndishәnz."

Hiz face flaimd red. "Wәr dhat mi custәm, Ide nou әmend it.
Dhou art so troo ә runt uv therr same littәr, dha shal aul be
loadhly too me az dhou art loadhly."

"Mu!" ced she, "wittәly spoke, ih faith; әnd rite in thә
mannәr uv ә caamәn hors-boi. Wich indede dhou art."

Corinneyus struc spәrz intoo hiz hors so dhat it boundәd әlauft;
then cride out әnd ced too Prezmirә, "Incaampәrәbәl lady, I
shal sho the mi noo hors, wut roundz, wut boundz, wut
staap he maix ih thә fool cors uv thә gallәp galleerd." Әnd
therrwithe, traating up too hәr, made hiz hors fech ә cloce
tәrn in ә fliying mannәr әpaan wun foot, әnd so әwa, rising too ә



racking pace, an ambәl, әnd thens aftәr sum dubbәl tәrnz
rittәrning at thә gallәp әnd cumming too ә fool staap bi Prezmirә.

"'Tiz verry pritty, mi lord," ced she. "Yet I wood naat be thi
hors."

"So, maddәm?" he cride. "Thi resәn?"

"Wi," ced she, "wәr I thә moast temprәt, straun‘ghәst, әnd uv
thә gentәlәst nachәr ih thә wәrld, uv thә hete uv thә gin‘gәr,
moast swift too aul hi kәrvәts әnd capreyoalz, Ide firr mi crest
shood faul ih thә end, tiard withe thi spәr-gauling."

Wherrat thә Lady Srevә fel ә-laffing.

Nou came Ghәrice thә King әmung them withe hiz austringәrz әnd
falkәnәrz әnd hiz huntsmәn withe cettәrz әnd spanyәlz әnd grate
firrs bor-houndz draun in ә string. He rode әpaan ә blac merr
withe ise fire-red, so taul ә taul manz hed skerrs taapt hәr
withәrz. He wor ә lethәr gauntlәt aan hiz rite hand, aan thә
rist wherraav an eghәl sat, hooddid әnd moashәnlәs, gripping
withe hәr clauz. He ced, "It iz met. Corcәs gowuth naat withe әs:
I fli him at hire game. Hiz sunz әtend him, loosing naat an
our in preppәraishәn for this gәrny. Thә rest, take plezhәr
in thә chace."

So dha praizd thә King, әnd rode forth withe him eestәwa. Thә
Lady Srevә wispәrd Corinneyus in thә ere, "Inchantәry, mi lord,
roolәth in Carcy, әnd this it must be bringәth it әbout dhat
nun ma ce nor tuch me twixt midnite our әnd caac-cro
save he dhat must be King in Demәnland."

But Corinneyus made az naat too here hәr, tәrning tәword thә Lady
Prezmirә, dhat tәrnd thens tәword Gro. Srevә laft. Merry



uv hart she ceemd dhat da, eghәr az thә smaul mәrlin citting
aan hәr fist, әnd willing at evry tәrn too hav speche withe King
Ghәrice. But thә King hedәd hәr naat at aul, әnd gave hәr naat ә
looc nor ә wәrd.

So rode dha әwile, gesting әnd discorcing, tәword thә
Pixelәnd bordәr, rousing herrәnz bi thә wa wherrat nun made
bettәr sport dhan Prezmirәz falkәnz, flone frum hәr fist at
menny hundrәd paciz az thә qwory rose, әnd mounting withe it too
thә cloudz in corxcroo fliats, ring әpaan ring, up әnd up til
thә foul waaz but ә spec in thә uppәr ski, әnd hәr falkәnz too
lescәr spex biscide it.

But wen dha wәr cum too thә hire ground әnd thә scrub әnd
undәrwood, then thә King wiscәld hiz eghәl auf hiz fist. She
floo frum him az if she wood nevvәr hav tәrnd hed әghen, yet
prezsәntly әpaan hiz shout came in; then soring әlauft watәd aan
әbuv hiz hed, til thә houndz startәd ә woolf out uv thә
brake. Therraun she swuipt suddәn az ә thundәrbault; әnd thә
King litәd doun әnd helpt hәr withe hiz hunting-nife; әnd so
әghen, thrice әnd for tiamz til for woolvz wәr slane. Әnd
dhat waaz thә gratәst sport.

Thә King made much uv hiz eghәl, ghivving hәr thә last woolfs
liats әnd livvәr too gorj hәrcelf widhaul. Әnd he gave hәr ovәr
too hiz falkәnәr, әnd ced, "Ride we nou intoo thә flats uv
Armәny, for I wil fli mi hagghәrd: mi hagghәrd eghәl caat this
March in thә hilz uv Larghәs. Menny ә good niats rest hath she
caast me, too wake hәr әnd man hәr әnd teche hәr too no mi caul
әnd be obedeyunt. I wil fli hәr nou at thә big blac bor uv
Larghәs dhat әflictәth thә farmәrz hirrәbout these too yirrz
past әnd bringәth them deth әnd laus. So shal we ce good
sport, if she be naat too coi әnd wiald."



So thә Kingz falkәnәr braut thә hagghәrd әnd thә King tooc
hәr aan hiz fist. Ә blac eghәl she waaz, red-beect әnd gloreyus
too looc aan. Hәr gesciz wәr uv red lethәr withe littәl cilvәr
varvel wherraan thә crab uv Wichlәnd waaz in‘graivd in smaul.
Hәr hood waaz uv red lethәr tascәld withe cilvәr. Fәrst she
batid frum thә fist uv thә King, screming әnd flapping hәr
wingz, but soone waaz qwiyut. Әnd thә King rode forth, cending hiz
grate brindәld houndz biffor him too poot up thә bor; әnd aul
hiz cumpәny faalode aftәr.

In no laung time dha rouzd thә bor, dhat tәrnd red-ide әnd
moody-mad aan thә Kingz houndz, әnd charjd әmung them ripping
up thә formoast so dhat hәr bouwulz gusht out. Thә King
unhooddid hiz eghәl әnd floo hәr auf hiz fist. But she, wiald әnd
un‘gentәl, fascәnd naat әpaan thә bor but aan ә hound dhat held
him bi thә ere. She fixt hәr croowul clauz in thә houndz nec
әnd pict hiz ise out err ә man mite speke too kәrciz aan
hәr.

Gro, dhat waaz bi thә King, muttәrd, "O, I like naat dhat. 'Tiz
aamәnәs."

Bi then waaz thә King riddәn up, әnd thrust thә bor throo
withe hiz spirr, pirrcing him әbuv әnd ә littәl bihhiand thә
shoaldәr so dhat thә blade went throo thә hart uv him әnd he
sanc doun diying in hiz blud. Then thә King smote hiz eghәl in
hiz rath withe thә but uv hiz spirr-shaft, but smote hәr
liatly әnd withe ә glancing blo, әnd әwa she floo әnd waaz
laust too cite. Әnd thә King waaz an‘gry, for aul dhat thә bor
waaz slane, for thә laus uv hiz hound әnd hiz hagghәrd, әnd for
hәr il bihhavere. So he bade hiz huntsmәn skin thә bor әnd
bring home hiz skin too be ә trofy, әnd so tәrnd hoamwәrd.

Aftәr ә wile thә King cauld too him thә Lord Gro too ride



forwәrd ә littәl withe him әnd out uv irrshaat uv thә rest. Thә
King ced too him, "Dhou hast ә diskәntentid looc. Iz it dhat I
cend naat Corәnd intoo Demәnland too croun thә wәrc he biggan at
Eshgrar Ogo? Dhou bablәst bisciadz uv omәnz."

Gro ancәrd. "Mi Lord thә King, pardәn mi firrz. For omәnz,
indede tiz auft az thә sau sayuth, 'Az thә foole thhinkәth, so
thә bel blinkәth.' I spake in haist. Hoo shal wepe Fate frum
hәr dittәrmәnd pәrpәs? But cins u did name Corәndz
name----"

"I naimd him," ced thә King, "biccauz I am stil ringing in
thә irrz withe wimmәnz tauc. Wherrtoo aulso I dout naat dhou art
privvy."

"Oanly so much," ancәrd he, "dhat this iz mi thaut: he wәr
our best, O King."

"Haply so," ced thә King. "But woodst hav me therrfor hoald
mi stroke in thә err wile әcajәn naakәth at thә gate? Ile
tel the, I am potәnt in art madgickәl, but skerrs ma I sta
tiamz wing thә wile I fech Corәnd out uv Implәnd әnd pac
him westәwa."

Gro held hiz pece. "Wel," ced thә King, "I wil here mor
frum the."

"Lord," he ancәrd, "I like naat Corcәs."

Thә King gave him ә frump too hiz face. Gro held hiz pece әghen
әwile, but ceying thә King wood hav mor, he ced, "Cins it
liax yor madgәsty too dimmand mi councәl, I wil speke. U
no, Lord, uv aul yor men in Carcy Corinneyus iz leest mi
frend, әnd if I bac him u wil be littәl apt too thhinc me



muivd bi intrәst. In mi clirr jujmәnt, if Corәnd be bard
frum this gәrny (az resәn iz, I frely embrace it, he must
bide in Implәnd, boath too harvәst therr hiz victrese әnd too
dinni thә rode too Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa if haply dha rittәrn
frum thә Mәroonә, әnd bisciadz, time, az u moast justly sa, O
King, caulәth for spedy acshәn): if he be bard, u hav no
bettәr dhan Corinneyus. Ә kәmplete soalgәr, ә tride captәn,
yung, firrs, әnd rezsәloote, әnd wun dhat cittәth naat doun
әghen wen wuns he standәth up til dhat hiz wil be
әcaamplisht. Cend him too Demәnland."

"No," ced thә King. "I wil naat cend Corinneyus. Hast dhou naat
cene haux dhat be in therr prime әnd fool pride for buty әnd
goodnәs, but must be taimd err dha be flone at thә qwory?
Such an wun iz he, әnd I wil tame him withe harshnәs әnd
doorres til I be cәrtәn uv him. Aulso I hav sworn әnd toald
him, last yirr wen in hiz drunkәnәs he bitrade mi councәl
әnd oarcet aul our planz, broke me frum Pixelәnd әnd cet mi
prizsәnәrz fre, dhat Corәnd әnd Corcәs әnd Laxәs shood be
prәfәrd әnd әdvanst biffor him әntil bi qwiyut cәrvәs he
shal pәrchәs mi good wil әghen."

"Ghiv then thә glory too Corcәs, but too Corinneyus thә roode wәrc
aant for ә tiring. Cend him az Corcәciz cecrәterry, әnd yor
wәrc shal be bettәr pәrformd, O King."

But thә King ced, "No. Dhou art ә foole too thhinc he wood
rәceve it, dhat beying in disgrace cood naat humbәl himcelf but
looc bigghәr dhan biffor. Әnd cәrtәnly I wil naat asc him, әnd
so ghiv him thә glory too riffuse it."

"Mi Lord thә King," ced Gro, "wen I ced untoo u, I like naat
Corcәs, u did scauf. Yet tiz no cimpәl niasnәs made me sa
it, but biccauz I doo firr he shal proove ә fauls clauth: he wil



shrinc in thә wetting әnd can әbide no triyul."

"Bi thә blite uv Cәthannәs," ced thә King, "wut crasy tauc iz
this? Hast forgaat thә Guilz twelv yirrz әgo? Troo, dhou waast
naat here. Әnd yet, wut skilz it? Wen thә fame hath gaun bac
әnd forth throo aul thә wәrld uv therr grate spil wen
Wichlәnd stood ih thә gratәst strate dhat evvәr she stood, әnd
mor dhan enny uthәr Corcәs waaz too prase for our dillivvәring.
Әnd cins then, five yirrz latәr, wen he held Harqwәm әghenst
Goaldry Bluzco, әnd made him at last too ghiv ovәr thә cege әnd
go home moast in‘gloreyusly, әnd els had aul thә Cibriyyun coast
bin thә Demәnz appәnaazh naat ourz."

Gro boud hiz hed, havving naut too sa. Thә King waaz cilәnt
әwile, then berrd hiz teeth. "Wen I wood bәrn mine ennәmese
hous," he ced, "I choose me ә good brand, fool uv pich әnd
raasәn, apt too sputtәr wel ih thә fire әnd fri them. Such an
wun iz Corcәs, cins he ferrd too Gaablәnlәnd ten yirrz әgo, aan
dhat il ferreeng wich, had I bin King, I nevvәr had әgrede too;
wen Brandaakh Daahaa tooc him prizsәnәr aan Lormәraan feeld әnd
dispiatfәly uezd him, stript him starc nakәd, shaivd him aul
uv wun cide smuithe az ә tennәs baul әnd paintәd him yello әnd
cent him home withe mickәl shame too Wichlәnd. Hel divvour me,
but I thhinc hiz hart iz in this entәrprise. I thhinc dhoult
ce brave doowingz in Demәnland wen he cumz thithәr."

Stil Gro waaz cilәnt, әnd thә King ced aftәr әwile, "I hav
ghivvәn the resәnz inno, I thhinc, wi I cend Corcәs intoo
Demәnland. Therr iz yet this uthәr, dhat bi itcelf wayuth naat
wun doit, yet withe thә uthәrz berrәth doun thә ballәns if mor
dhou loockәst for. Untoo mine uthәr cәrvәnts grate tasx hav I
ghivvәn, әnd grate riwwordz: too Corәnd Implәnd әnd ә kingz croun
therrfor, too Laxәs thә like in Pixelәnd, too the bi
antiscәpaishәn Gaablәnlәnd, for so I doo intend. But this oald



hunting-daug uv mine cittәth yet inz kennәl withe nerr ә bone
too bizsy hiz teeth widhaul. Dhat iz naat wel, әnd shal no laun‘ghәr
be neethәr, cins therrz no resәn fort."

"Lord," ced Gro, "in aul argyәmәnt әnd wise previzhәn u hav
qwite oarcet me. Yet mi hart misghivz me. U wood ride too
Galing. U hav tayun an hors therrfor withe nevvәr ә star inz
forhed. Insted, I ce therr iz ә cloud inz face; әnd such
proove caamәnly fureyus, daagd, fool uv mischәf әnd
misforchәn."

Dha came doun nou әpaan thә Wa uv Kingz. Westwәrd biffor them
la thә marshәz, withe thә grate bulc uv Carcy ate or ten
mialz distәnt therr chefәst landmarc, әnd thә tourz uv
Tennәmoce braking thә levvәl hәrisәn line biyyaand it. Thә King,
aftәr ә laung cilәns, looct doun aan Gro. Hiz lene ragghid
countәnәns waaz outliand darcly әghenst thә ski, terrәbәl әnd
proud. "Dhou too," ced he, "shalt be in this ferreeng too
Demәnland. Laxәs shal hav swa әflote, cins dhat iz hiz
ellәmәnt uv wautәr. Gallәndәs shal be cecrәterry too Corcәs, әnd
dhou shalt be withe them in therr councәlz. But thә mane
kәmand, az I hav dicrede, liyuth in Corcәs. Ile naat craap hiz
әthorәty, no, naat bi an herrz bredth. Cith Jus hath cauld
thә mane, I wil go hazsәrd withe Corcәs. If I thro out withe
him, Hel raat him for ә fauls di. But tiz naat such ә cast
shal cast әwa aul mi forchәn. I hav ә lan‘grit in mi pәrs
shal craus-bite for me ih thә end әnd win me aul, housowerr
thә Demәnz caug әghenst me."

****

So endәd dhat dase sporting. Әnd dhat da, әnd thә next, әnd
nirr ә munth therraftәr waaz thә Dooke Corcәs bizsede up әnd doun
thә land preperring hiz grate armәmәnt. Әnd aan thә fifteenth da



uv Jooli waaz thә flete busct әnd boun in Tennәmoce Roadz, әnd
dhat grate army uv five thousәnd men-at-armz, withe horcәz әnd
aul instrәmәnts uv wor, marcht frum therr camp without Carcy
doun too thә ce.

Fәrst uv them went Laxәs withe hiz gard uv merrәnәrz, he werring
thә croun uv Pixelәnd әnd dha loudly әclaming him az king
әnd Ghәrice uv Wichlәnd az hiz ovәrlord. Ә gallәnt man he
ceemd, reddy-loocking әnd hard, wel-armd, withe opәn
countәnәns әnd brite cemәnz ise, әnd broun, crisp, kәrly
birrd әnd herr. Next came thә mane foot army hevvy-armd withe
ax әnd spirr әnd thә short Wichlәnd hangәr, yomәn әnd
farmәrz frum thә lo landz әbout Carcy or frum thә suthәrn
vinyәrdz or thә hil cuntry әghenst Pixelәnd: bәrly swaashing
fellose, ruf az berrz, hardy az wiald aaxәn, adgәl az an ape;
for thousәnd fiting men chose out bi Corcәs up әnd doun thә
land az best for this grate caanqwest. Thә sunz uv Corcәs,
Deckәlagәs әnd Goreyus, rode әbrest biffor them withe twenty
pipәrz piping ә battәl saung. Shoorrly thә tramp uv dhat grate
army aan thә pavәn wa waaz like thә tramp uv Fate mooving frum
thә eest. Ghәrice thә King, citting in state aan thә battәlmәnts
әbuv thә wautәr-gate, snift withe hiz naastrәlz az ә liyun at
thә cent uv blud. It waaz әrly morn, әnd thә wind hung
suthәrly, әnd thә grate bannәrz, bloo әnd grene әnd pәrpәl әnd
goald, eche withe an iarn crab displade әbuv it, flauntid in
thә sun.

Nou came for or five cumpәnese uv hors, for hundrәd or mor
in aul, withe brasәn armәr әnd buclәrz әnd glancing spirrz;
әnd last uv aul, Corcәs himcelf withe hiz pict legәn uv five
hundrәd vetrәnz too bring up thә rirr, firrs soalgәrz uv thә
coast-landz dhat faalode him uv oald too thә eestәrn mane әnd
Gaablәnlәnd, әnd had stood biscide him in thә grate dase wen he
smote thә Guilz in Wichlәnd. Aan Corcәciz left әnd rite, ә



littәl bihhiand him, rode Gro әnd Gallәndәs. Ruddy uv countәnәns
waaz Gallәndәs, ga uv carrij әnd liacly-loocking, laung uv
lim, withe laung broun mәstasheyose әnd larj kiand ise like ә
daug.

Prezmirә stood biscide thә King, әnd withe hәr thә ladese
Sennambreyuh әnd Srevә, waaching thә laung caalәm marching tәword
thә ce. Hemming thә sun uv Corәnd leend aan thә battәlmәnts.
Bihhiand him stood Corinneyus, scornfәl-lipt, withe foaldәd armz,
moast gloreyus in haalәda әtire, ә reeth uv dwale әbout hiz
brouz, әnd werring aan hiz mity brest thә goald baj uv thә
Kingz captәn genrәl in Carcy.

Corcәs, az he rode bi binneeth them, plantәd aan thә point uv hiz
sord hiz grate helm uv braanz pluimd withe grene-dide
istrij-pluimz әnd raizd it hi әbuv hiz hed in aamәj too
thә King. Thә spars gra laax uv hiz herr liftәd in thә
brese, әnd pride flaimd aan thә hevvy face uv him like ә
Novembәr suncet. He rode ә darc ba, hevvәly bilt like ә berr,
dhat stept paandәrәsly az wade doun bi hiz ridәrz bulc
әnd thә grate wate uv ghirr әnd battәl-harnәs. Hiz vetrәnz
marching at hiz hele liftәd therr helmz aan spirr әnd sord әnd
bil, cinging therr oald marching saung in time too thә clanc uv
therr maild fete marching doun thә Wa uv Kingz:

𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑢𝑠 𝑑𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑡 𝑎𝑡 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝐵𝑒𝑠𝑖𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑎 𝑖𝑛 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝑇𝑖𝑟𝑟𝑎 𝑙𝑖𝑟𝑟𝑎 𝑙𝑎𝑦,
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝐺𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑒𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑚𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝐷𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑑𝑎𝑦.



𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑢𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑣𝑒𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐺𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑠
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑠𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑚𝑒𝑎𝑡
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑒𝑡𝑒,
𝐻𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑑𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑔𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑏𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑠.
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑐𝑎𝑚𝑒 ℎ𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝐶𝑎𝑚𝑒 ℎ𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑔𝑎𝑦𝑛 𝑡𝑜 𝑇𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑠,
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑙𝑎𝑦𝑒.

Thә King held әlauft hiz staf-roiyul, rittәrning Corcәs hiz
cәloote, әnd aul Carcy shoutәd frum thә waulz.

In such wise rode thә Lord Corcәs doun too thә ships withe hiz
grate army dhat shood bring bale әnd wo too Demәnland.

𝟣𝟪. Thә Mәrthәr uv Gallәndәs bi Corcәs

UV THӘ ӘPRISING UV THӘ WORZ UV KING GHӘRICE 𝟣𝟤. IN 
DEMӘNLAND;
WERRIN IZ CENE HOU IN AN OALD MAN UV WOR STIFNECTNӘS 
ӘND
TIRRӘNY MA OVӘRLIV GOOD GENNӘRӘLSHIP, ӘND HOU Ә GRATE 
KINGZ
DISPLEZHӘR DURӘTH OANLY SO LAUNG AZ IT ӘGREYUTH WITHE 
HIZ PAALӘCY.

Naut biffel too tel uv aftәr thә saling uv thә flete frum



Tennәmoce til Aaghәst waaz ni spent. Then came ә ship uv
Wichlәnd frum thә west әnd saild up thә rivvәr too Carcy әnd
moorrd bi thә wautәr-gate. Hәr skippәr went strate allәnd әnd
up intoo thә roiyul pallәs in Carcy әnd thә noo banqwәt haul,
werraz waaz King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. eting әnd drinking withe hiz foke.
Әnd thә skippәr gave lettәrz intoo thә hand uv thә King.

Bi then waaz nite faalәn, әnd aul thә brite liats kindәld in
thә haul. Thә feest waaz thre parts dun, әnd thraulz pord
forth untoo thә King әnd untoo them dhat sat at mete withe him
darc wianz dhat croun thә banqwәt. Әnd dha cet biffor thә
feestәrz sweetmeets wundrәs ferr: boolz әnd pigz әnd griffәnz
әnd uthәr, made aul uv shoogghәr paist, sum wianz әnd spigghәts in
therr bellese too taist uv, evry wun withe hiz cilvәr forc.
Mәrth әnd plezhәr waaz dhat nite in thә grate haul in Carcy;
but nou wәr aul faalәn cilәnt, loocking aan thә Kingz
countәnәns wile he red hiz lettәrz. But nun mite rede thә
countәnәns uv thә King, dhat waaz inscrootәbәl az thә hi bliand
waulz uv Carcy brooding aan thә fen. So in dhat wating cilәns,
citting in hiz grate hi cete, he red hiz lettәrz, wich wәr
cent bi Corcәs, әnd rit in mannәr faalowing:

"𝑅𝑒𝑛𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑒𝑑 𝐾𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑒 𝑃𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒, 𝐺𝑜𝑟𝑒𝑖𝑦𝑠𝑒
𝑇𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑓𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑑𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑠
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑑 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑏𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑟, 𝐶𝑜𝑟𝑠𝑢𝑠 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑣𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑒
𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝑚𝑖𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑓 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝐺𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑠, 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑐𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝐺𝑜𝑑𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑔𝑟𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑏𝑙𝑒
𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑙𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑤𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑎𝑓𝑓𝑒𝑡𝑖𝑒 𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑦 𝑦𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑠. 𝐴𝑓𝑡𝑒𝑟
𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝐼 ℎ𝑎𝑑𝑑𝑒 𝑟𝑒𝑐𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑑 𝑚𝑦 𝑑𝑖𝑠𝑝𝑎𝑐ℎ𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑓𝑟𝑎𝑚 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑀𝑎𝑗𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑒
𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑏𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑅𝑜𝑦𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑔𝑜𝑜𝑑𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑔𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑔𝑟𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑚𝑒𝑒



𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒 𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑒𝑓𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑎𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑙𝑦𝑘𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑒𝑠 𝑓𝑢𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑠ℎ𝑒𝑑
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑏𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑖𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑, ℎ𝑖𝑡 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑝𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑀𝑎𝑗𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑒 𝐼
𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ ℎ𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑦 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑖𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑒𝑝𝑜𝑛𝑠 𝑚𝑢𝑛𝑖𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠
𝑣𝑖𝑡𝑡𝑢𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑣𝑖𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠 𝑎𝑐𝑐𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑙𝑦 𝑡𝑜𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑠
𝑜𝑓 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑛𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑙𝑦𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑔𝑎𝑖𝑛𝑠𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑎𝑠. 𝐻𝑒𝑟𝑒
𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑥𝑥𝑣𝑖𝑗 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑦𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑚𝑦 𝑝𝑒𝑜𝑝𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑔
𝑢𝑝𝑝 𝑦𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐹𝑟𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑀𝑖𝑐𝑘𝑙𝑒𝑓𝑟𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑓𝑦𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑥 𝑜𝑟 𝑥𝑖 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑠
𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑦𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑎𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑎𝑑 𝑉𝑜𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤𝑡
𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑏𝑜𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑜𝑓 𝐿𝑜𝑜𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑦 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑦 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑚𝑎𝑘 𝑠𝑦𝑛𝑐𝑘𝑒
𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑦𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑑 𝑉𝑜𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑤𝑡 𝑒𝑥𝑐𝑒𝑝𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑛 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑑𝑖𝑑 𝑠𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑦
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑡 𝑝𝑎𝑎𝑟𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ ℎ𝑦𝑚 𝑎𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑎𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑝𝑏𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑑.

"𝑁𝑜𝑤𝑒 𝐼 𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑡𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑂 𝑚𝑦 𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐾𝑦𝑛𝑔 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑜𝑟 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟
𝑤𝑒𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝐼 𝑠𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑚𝑦 𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑦𝑒 𝑦𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑖𝑗 𝑡𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑝𝑒𝑠 ℎ𝑎𝑑
𝑑𝑖𝑠𝑝𝑎𝑡𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑑 𝐺𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑢𝑠 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑥𝑖𝑖𝑗 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑦𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑟𝑡ℎ-𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑤𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒
𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑥𝑣 ℎ𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑑𝑒 𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑡 𝐸𝑐𝑐𝑎𝑛𝑜𝑖𝑠, 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑒𝑒
𝑠ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑐𝑒-𝑎𝑤𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑢𝑝𝑝 𝑦𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑦𝑙𝑙𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑜𝑤 𝐶𝑒𝑙𝑦𝑎𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒
𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑜𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑎𝑠𝑠𝑒 𝑐𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑆𝑡𝑦𝑙𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑐𝑎𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑒
𝑐𝑢𝑚 𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑓𝑟𝑎𝑚 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑠𝑡; 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑖𝑠 𝑎 𝑔𝑜𝑑𝑒 𝑓𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑠
𝑎 𝑚𝑎𝑛 𝑚𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑒 𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑦 𝑐𝑜𝑛𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑎𝑏𝑙𝑦 ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑙𝑑 𝑎𝑔𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑠𝑡 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑚𝑏𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑦𝑓 ℎ𝑒
𝑏𝑒𝑒 𝑛𝑎𝑡 𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑠𝑠𝑒.

"𝑆𝑜 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑟𝑖𝑑𝑑 𝑚𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑉𝑜𝑙, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑦 𝑚𝑦 ℎ𝑜𝑒𝑝 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑒𝑐𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡
𝑖𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑔𝑒𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑦𝑟 𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑓𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑒 𝑎𝑙
𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑘𝑒𝑛 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑝𝑢𝑡𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑑𝑖𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑢𝑐𝑐𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑛 𝑏𝑦 𝑚𝑒𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑤𝑙𝑦 ℎ𝑖𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑎
𝑝𝑎𝑙𝑡𝑟𝑦 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑘 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡, 𝑠𝑜 𝑓𝑒𝑤 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑎𝑔𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑠𝑡 𝑚𝑦 𝑓𝑜𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑒
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𝑔𝑜𝑜𝑑𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑡 𝑎𝑠 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑛 𝑠𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑏𝑜𝑑𝑒𝑦 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑒𝑙 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑟𝑒. 𝑂𝑓 𝐺𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑢𝑠
𝐼 𝑛𝑒𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑚𝑢𝑠𝑡 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑒 ℎ𝑒 𝑑𝑜 𝑚𝑒𝑑𝑑𝑦𝑙 𝑡𝑜𝑜 𝑚𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑛 𝑚𝑦 𝑐𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑠𝑎𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑒𝑠,
𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑑𝑒𝑠𝑦𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑚𝑒 𝑑𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑢𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑢𝑠 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝐼 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑛𝑎𝑡. 𝐻𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑡𝑜𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒
𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑘𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑐𝑡𝑖𝑣𝑒 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑛𝑒𝑟 ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑢𝑠𝑒𝑑 𝑚𝑒𝑒
𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝐼 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑠𝑤𝑜𝑙𝑒𝑤𝑒𝑑 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑛𝑜 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒. 𝑊ℎ𝑜 𝑖𝑓 ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑔𝑜 𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑢𝑡
𝑡𝑜 𝑐𝑎𝑙𝑢𝑚𝑛𝑖𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝑚𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑎𝑛𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝐼 𝑝𝑟𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑙𝑒𝑡 𝑚𝑒𝑒 𝑘𝑛𝑜𝑤
𝑖𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝐼 𝑑𝑒𝑠𝑝𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑎𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑛
𝑎𝑐𝑘𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑒𝑑𝑔𝑒𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑌𝑜𝑢𝑟 ℎ𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑎𝑣𝑜𝑟𝑠 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑚𝑒𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑑 𝑑𝑜 𝑘𝑖𝑠𝑠 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟
𝑀𝑎𝑗𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑒𝑠 ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑑.

"𝑀𝑜𝑠𝑡 ℎ𝑢𝑚𝑏𝑙𝑦 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑙𝑦 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜𝑒 𝑚𝑦 𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐾𝑦𝑛𝑔𝑒, 𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑖𝑟 𝑚𝑦
𝑠𝑒𝑎𝑙.

𝐶𝑂𝑅𝑆𝑈𝑆."

Thә King poot up thә riting in hiz boozsәm. "Bring me Corcәciz
cup," ced he.

Dha did so, әnd thә King ced, "Fil it withe Thramneyun wine.



Draap me an emrәld in it too spaan luc ih thә cup, әnd drinc
him forchәn әnd wizdәm in victry."

Prezmirә, dhat had waacht thә King til nou az ә muthәr
waachәz hәr chiald in thә cricәs uv ә fevәr, rose up radeyunt in
hәr cete, criying, "Victry!" Әnd aul dha fel ә-shouting әnd
smiting aan thә bordz til thә roofe-beemz shooc withe therr
grate shouting, wile thә King dranc fәrst әnd past aan thә
cup dhat aul mite drinc in tәrn.

But Ghәrice thә King sat darc әmung them az ә clif uv
cәrpәntine dhat frounz әbuv dancing cәrgәz uv ә springtide
summәr ce.

Wen thә wimmәn left thә banqwәt haul thә Lady Prezmirә came too
thә King әnd ced, "Yor brou iz too darc, Lord, if indede this
noose iz aul good dhat liats yor hart әnd miand frum
within."

Thә King ancәrd әnd ced, "Maddәm, it iz verry good noose. Yet
rimmembәr dhat hard it iz too lift ә fool cup without spilling."

****

Nou waaz summәr worn әnd harvәst braut in, әnd aan thә
twenty-cevvәnth da aftәr these tidingz әfor-rit came әnuthәr
ship uv Wichlәnd out uv thә west saling ovәr thә teming
depe, әnd rode aan ә fool tide up Droomә әnd throo thә
Әrgaspeyun Mirr, әnd so ankәrd billo Carcy an our biffor
suppәr time. Dhat waaz ә caam clirr sunshine eevning, әnd King
Ghәrice rode home frum hiz hunting at dhat instәnt wen thә ship
made fast bi thә wautәr-gate. Әnd therr waaz thә Lord Gro әbord
uv hәr; әnd thә face uv him az he came up out uv thә ship әnd
stood too grete thә King waaz thә cullәr uv qwiclime ә-slaking.



Thә King looct nerroly at him, then greting him withe much
outwәrd sho uv kerrlәsnәs әnd plezhәr made him go withe him
too thә Kingz one laagingz. Therr thә King made Gro drinc ә
grate stoope uv red wine, әnd ced too him, "I am aul uv ә muc
swet frum thә hunting. Go in withe me too mi baths әnd tel me
aul wile I baithe me biffor suppәr. Princәz uv aul men be in
gratәst dain‘gәr, for dhat men derr naat әqwaint them withe therr
one perrәl. Dhou looxt prәdidgәs. No dhat shoodst dhou
proaclame too me aul mi flete әnd army in Demәnland braut too
shirr distrucshәn, dhat shood naat dul mi stummәc for thә
feest too-nite. Wichlәnd iz naat so poorr I mite naat pa bac
such ә laus thrice әnd for tiamz әnd yet hav munny in mi
pәrs."

So speking, thә King waaz cum withe Gro intoo hiz grate bath
chaimbәr, wauld әnd flord withe grene cәrpәntine, withe
daalfәnz carvd in thә same stone too belch wautәr intoo thә baths
dhat wәr liand withe wite marbәl әnd sunkәn in thә flor, boath
wide әnd depe, thә haat bath aan thә left әnd thә coald bath, menny
tiamz gratәr, aan thә rite az dha entәrd thә chaimbәr. Thә
King dismist aul hiz әtendәnts, әnd made Gro cit aan ә bench
piald withe cooshәnz әbuv thә haat bath, әnd drinc mor wine.
Әnd thә King stript auf hiz gәrkin uv blac couhide әnd hiz
hose әnd hiz shәrt uv wite Beshtreyun wool әnd went doun intoo
thә steming bath. Gro looct withe wundәr aan thә mity limz
uv Ghәrice thә King, so lene әnd yet so straung too bihhoald, az if
he wәr bilt aul uv iarn; әnd ә grate marvәl it waaz hou thә
King, wen he had poot auf hiz ramәnt әnd roiyul әparrәl әnd
went doun starc nakәd intoo thә bath, yet ceemd too hav poot auf
naat wun wit uv hiz kinglinәs әnd thә madgәsty әnd dred wich
billaungd too him.

So wen he had plunjd әwile in thә swәrling wautәrz uv thә



bath, әnd soapt himcelf frum hed too foot әnd plunjd әghen,
thә King la bac lәgjәreyusly in thә wautәr әnd ced too Gro,
"Tel me uv Corcәs әnd hiz sunz, әnd uv Laxәs әnd Gallәndәs,
әnd uv aul mi men west ovәr cese, az dhou shooddәst tel uv
dhose hoose life or deth in our kәncete importәth az much az
dhat uv ә skerrәb fli. Speke әnd firr naat, keping nuthhing bac
nor glosing ovәr nuthhing. Oanly dhat shood make me dredfәl too
the if dhou shoodst practis too disceve me."

Gro spake әnd ced, "Mi Lord thә King, u hav lettәrz, I
thhinc, frum Corcәs dhat hav toald u hou we came too Demәnland,
әnd hou we gat ә victry ovәr Vaal in thә ce-fite, әnd
landәd at Grundә, әnd faut too battәlz әghenst Viz әnd
ovәrthroo him in thә last, әnd he iz ded."

"Didst dhou ce these lettәrz?" asct thә King.

Gro ancәrd, "A."

"Iz it ә troo tale dha tel me?"

Gro ancәrd, "Mainly troo, O King, dho sumwut nou әnd
then he wiandәth truith too hiz tәrn, swelling ovәrmәch hiz one
әcheevmәnt. Az at Grundә, werr he makәth too grate thә
Demәnz army, dhat bi ә just caampyәtaishәn wәr fure dhan әs,
әnd thә battәl waaz naat ourz nor therrz, for wile our left held
them bi thә ce dha stormd our camp aan thә rite. Әnd wel I
thhinc twuz too inveghәl әs intoo cuntry dhat shood be liaclere
too hiz pәrpәs dhat Viz fel bac tәword Oulzwic in thә
nite. But az tutching thә battәl uv Crausby Outciax Corcәs
bragghәth naat too much. Dhat waaz graitly faut әnd graitly
divviazd bi him, hoo aulso sloo Viz withe hiz one handz in thә
thhic uv thә battәl, әnd made ә grate victry ovәr them әnd
scattәrd aul therr strencth, cumming әpaan them at unnәwerrz әnd



taking them әpaan advantij."

So saying Gro strecht forth hiz dellәkәt wite fin‘ghәrz too thә
gaablәt at hiz cide әnd dranc. "Әnd nou, O King," ced he,
lening forwәrd ovәr hiz nese әnd running hiz fin‘ghәrz throo
thә blac pәrfuemd kәrlz әbuv hiz irrz, "I am too tel u thә
әprising uv dhose diskәntents dhat infectәd aul our forchәnz
әnd kәnfoundid әs aul. Nou came Gallәndәs withe sum fu men
doun frum Brakingdale, leving hiz mane fors uv fortene
hundrәd men or so too hoald thә Stile az waaz әgrede әpaan
әfortime. Nou Gallәndәs had әdvәrtәzmәnt uv Spitfire cum out
uv thә west cuntry werr he waaz sogәrning wen we came intoo
Demәnland, disporting himcelf in thә mountәnz withe hunting uv
thә berrz dhat doo therr inhabbәt, but nou cum haat-foot eestwәrd
әnd әgathәring uv men at Galing. Әnd aan Gallәndәciz әrgәnt
asking, waaz held ә councәl uv wor thre dase aftәr Crausby
Outciax, werrin Gallәndәs cet forth hiz councәl dhat we
shood ferr north too Galing әnd dispәrs them.

"Aul thaut wel uv this councәl, save Corcәs. But he tooc it
mity il, beying stubbәrn cet too carry out hiz predetәrmind
pәrpәs, wich waaz too faalo up this victry uv Crausby
Outciax bi so menny croowul mәrthәrz, raips, әnd bәrningz, up әnd
doun thә cuntry cide in Uppәr әnd Loar Tivәrandәrdale әnd
doun bi Aunwәrdliathe әnd thә suthәrn cebord, az shood sho
dhose vәrmin he waaz therr mastәr hoome dha did reeqwire, әnd thә
skәrj in yor hand, O King, dhat must skәrj them too thә
berr bone.

"Too wich Gallәndәs making ancәr dhat thә preppәraishәnz at
Galing did argu sumthhing too be dun әnd naat әfar auf, әnd
dhat 'This wәr ә pritty mattәr, if Oulzwic әnd Dreppәby shal
be abәl too enfors әs cast our ise ovәr our shoaldәrz wile
dhose biffor әs (mening in Galing) strike әs in thә brainz;



Corcәs ancәrәth moast unhancәmly, 'I wil naat sattәsfi micelf
withe this intellәgәns әntil I fiand it mor soundly ciccaandid.'
Nor wood he liscәn, but ced dhat this waaz hiz miand, әnd aul
we shood әbide bi it or an il thhing shood els biffaul әs:
dhat this south-eestәrn cornәr uv thә land beying gaind withe
grate terrәr әnd cruilty thә nec uv thә worz in Demәnland
shood then be brokәn, әnd aul thә uthәrz wethәr in Galing or
uthәrwherr cood naat choose but di like daagz; dhat twuz pure
faaly, biccauz uv thә hardnәs әnd nauty wase uv thә cuntry,
too cet әpaan Galing; әnd dhat he wood qwicly sho Gallәndәs he
waaz lord therr. So waaz thә councәl broke up in grate
diskәntent. Әnd Gallәndәs әbode biffor Oulzwic, wich az dhou
nowust, O King, iz ә mity straung place, cetәd aan an arm uv
thә land dhat runnәth out intoo thә ce biscide thә harbәr, әnd
ә pavәn wa gowuth therrtoo dhat iz cuvvәrd withe thә ce save at
lo tide uv ә spring-tide. Әnd we droo grate stor uv
prәvizhәnz thithәr әghenst ә cege if such shood biffaul әs.
But Corcәs withe hiz mane forciz went south әbout thә cuntry,
mәrthәring әnd ravvishing, aan hiz wa too thә noo hous uv Goaldry
Bluzco at Dreppәby, ghivving out dhat frum hensforth shood foke
speke no mor uv Dreppәby Mire әnd Dreppәby Kәmbust dhat thә
Guilz did bәrn, but boath shood shortly be bәrnt әlike az too
cindәrz."

"A," ced thә King, cumming out uv thә bath, "әnd did he bәrn
it so?"

Gro ancәrd, "He did, O King."

Thә King liftәd hiz armz әbuv hiz hed әnd plunjd hed
formoast intoo thә grate coald swimming bath. Cumming forth әnun,
he tooc ә touwul too dri himcelf, әnd hoalding an end uv it in
eethәr hand came әnd stood bi Gro, thә touwul rushing bac әnd
forth bihhiand hiz shoaldәrz, әnd ced, "Prәcede, tel me mor."



"Lord," ced Gro, "so it waaz dhat dha in Oulzwic gave up thә
place at last untoo Gallәndәs, әnd Corcәs came bac frum thә
bәrning uv Dreppәby Mire. Aul thә foke in dhat part uv Demәnland
had he braut too mizsәry in hәr moast sharp kәndishәn. But nou
waaz he too fiand bi sour ixpirreyuns wut dhat nәglect had bred
him wen he went naat north too Galing az Gallәndәs had
councәld him too doo.

"For nou waaz wәrd uv Spitfire marching out frum Galing withe an
hundrәd әnd ten scor foot әnd too hundrәd әnd fifty hors.
Әpaan wich tidingz we plaist arcelvz in verry worlike fashәn
әnd muivd north too mete them, әnd aan thә last morn uv Aaghәst
fel in withe therr army in ә place cauld thә Raips uv Bremә in
thә opәn parts uv Loar Tivәrandәrdale. Aul we wәr bliathe at
hart, for we held them at an advantij boath in numbәrz (for we
wәr mor dhan thre thousәnd for hundrәd fiting men,
wherraav wәr for hundrәd ә-horsbac), әnd in thә goodnәs uv
our fiting sted, beying pәrcht aan thә ej uv ә littәl
vally loocking doun aan Spitfire әnd hiz foke. Therr we әbode
for ә time, waaching wut he wood doo, til Corcәs groo wirry
uv this әnd ced, 'We ar mor dhan dha. I wil march north
әnd then eest әcraus thә hed uv thә vally әnd so cut them
auf, dhat dha iscape naat north әghen too Galing aftәr thә
battәl wen dha ar wәrstid bi әs.'

"Nou Gallәndәs na-ced this straungly, willing him too stand әnd
әbide therr aancet; for beying mountinnirrz dha must cәrtәnly
choose at lencth, if we kept qwiyut, too әtac әs up thә slope,
әnd dhat wәr mitәly too our advantij. But Corcәs, dhat stil
groo frum da too da mor hard too dele withe, wood naat here
him, әnd at last stict naat too әcuse him biffor them aul
(wich waaz moast fauls) dhat he did practis too gane thә kәmand
for himcelf, әnd had caazd Corcәs too be cet әpaan too hav him



әnd hiz sunz mәrthәrd az dha went frum hiz laaging thә nite
biffor.

"Әnd Corcәs gave ordәr for thә march әcraus therr frunt az I
hav toald it u, O King; wich indede waaz thә councәl uv ә
madman. For Spitfire, wen he sau our caalәm craucing thә
dale-hed aan hiz rite, gave ordәr for thә charj, tooc әs ih
thә flanc, cut әs in too, әnd in too ourz had our army smasht
like an eg dhat iz draapt frum ә waach-tour aan paivmәnt uv
hard grannәt. Nevvәr sau I so evәl ә distrucshәn raut aan ә
grate army. Hardly әnd in evәl cace we wun bac too Oulzwic
withe but cevvәntene hundrәd men, әnd uv them sum hundrәdz
wuindәd sor. Әnd if too hundrәd fel o thә uthәr cide, tiz ә
wundәr әnd past expectaishәn, so grate waaz Spitfiarz victry
әpaan әs at thә Raips uv Bremә. Әnd nou waaz our wo wәrcәnd bi
fugittivz cumming frum thә north, telling hou Sig had faalәn
әpaan thә smaul fors dhat waaz left too hoald thә Stile әnd clene
oarwhelmd them. So wәr we nou shut up in Oulzwic әnd cloce
bisceejd bi Spitfire әnd hiz army, hoo but for thә devlish
faaly uv Corcәs, had nerr made hed әghenst әs.

"An il nite waaz dhat, O mi Lord thә King, in Oulzwic bi thә
ce. Corcәs waaz drunc, әnd boath hiz sunz, guzsәling doun gaablәt
әpaan gaablәt uv thә wine frum Spitfiarz cellәrz in Oulzwic.
Til at last he waaz faalәn spuwing aan thә flor beetwixt thә
tabәlz, әnd Gallәndәs standing әmungst әs aul, gauld too thә
qwic aftәr this shame әnd roowun uv our forchәnz, cride out әnd
ced, 'Soalgәrz uv Wichlәnd, I am әwirry uv this Corcәs: ә
riyuttәr, ә letchәr, ә cәrfәtәr, ә braulәr, ә spillәr uv armese,
our one naat our ennәmese, hoo must bring әs aul too hel әnd we
take naat ordәr too privvent him.' Әnd he ced, 'I wil go home
әghen too Wichlәnd, әnd hav no mor sherr nor part in this
shame.' But aul dha cride, 'Too thә devvәl withe Corcәs! Be dhou
our genrәl.'"



Gro waaz cilәnt ә minnit. "O King," he ced at last, "if so it
be dhat thә mallәs uv thә Gaadz әnd mine unforchoone hav braut
me too dhat cace dhat I am part ghilty uv dhat wich came әbout,
blame me naat ovәrmәch. Littәl I thaut enny wәrd uv mine shood
help Corcәs әnd thә gowing forwәrd uv hiz bad entәrprise. Wen
aul dha cauld stil әpaan Gallәndәs, saying, 'Haa, haa,
Gallәndәs! wede out thә weedz, lest thә best corn festәr! Be
dhou our genrәl,' he tooc me әcide too speke withe him; biccauz
he ced he wood take fәrthәr jujmәnt uv me biffor he wood
kәncent in so grate ә mattәr. Әnd I, ceying dedly dain‘gәr in
these dissordәrz, әnd thhinking dhat therr oanly la our saifty if
he shood hav kәmand hoo waaz boath ә soalgәr әnd hoose miand
waaz bent too hi әtempts әnd nobәl entәrprisiz, did eg him
forwәrd too axept it. So dhat he, aulbeyit әnwilling, ced ya too
them at last. Wich aul әplaudәd; әnd Corcәs ced naut
әghenst it, beying too slepy-saadәn az we thaut withe
drunkәnәs too speke or moove.

"So for dhat nite we went too bed. But in thә morn, O King, waaz
ә grate clammәr bittiamz in thә mane cort in Oulzwic. Әnd I,
running forth in mi shәrt in thә misty gra uv daun, bihheld
Corcәs standing forth in ә gallәry biffor Gallәndәciz laagingz
dhat wәr in an uppәr chaimbәr. He waaz nakәd too thә waist, hiz
herry brest әnd armz too thә armpits claatәd әnd әdrip withe
blud, әnd in hiz handz too bluddy dagghәrz. He cride in ә grate
vois, 'Tresәn in thә camp, but I hav scaacht it. He dhat
wil hav Gallәndәs too hiz genrәl, cum up әnd I shal mix hiz
blud withe hiz әnd make them fәmilyәr.'"

Bi then had thә King draun aan hiz cilkәn hose, әnd ә clene
cilkәn shәrt, әnd waaz әbout lacing hiz blac dublet trimd
withe dimәndz. "Dhou tellәst me," ced he, "too faults
kәmittәd bi Corcәs. Dhat fәrst he laust me ә battәl әnd ni



haf hiz men, әnd next did mәrthәr Gallәndәs in ә splene
әghenst him wen he wood hav әmendәd this."

"Killing Gallәndәs in hiz slepe," ced Gro, "әnd cending him
frum thә shade intoo thә hous uv darcnәs."

"Wel," ced thә King, "therr be too dase in evry munth wen
wuttevvәr iz biggun wil nevvәr reche kәmpleeshәn. Әnd I thhinc it
waaz aan such ә da he did exәcute hiz pәrpәs әpaan Gallәndәs."

"Thә hole camp," ced Lord Gro, "iz up in ә mutәny әghenst
him, beying marvәlәsly әfendәd at thә mәrthәr uv so wәrthy ә
man in armz. Yet dәrst dha naat opәnly go әghenst him; for hiz
vetrәnz gard hiz pәrcәn, әnd he hath let slice thә guts out
uv sum duzsәn or mor dhat wәr formoast in mәrmәring at him,
so dhat thә rest ar әfirrd too make opәn ribbelyәn. I tel
u, O King, yor army uv Demәnland iz in grate dain‘gәr әnd
perrәl. Spitfire cittәth doun biffor Oulzwic in mickәl
strencth, әnd therr iz no expectaishәn dhat we shal hoald out
laung without cәpli uv men. Therr iz dain‘gәr too lest Corcәs doo
sum desprit act. I ce naat hou, withe so mutәnәs an army az
hiz, he can derr too әtempt enneethhing at aul. Yet hath he hiz
irrz fild withe thә kәntinnuwul sound uv repyәtaishәn, әnd thә
kәntempt wich wil be spred too thә disgrace uv him if he
ripperr naat soone hiz fault aan thә Raips uv Bremә. It iz thaut
dhat thә Demәnz hav no ships, әnd Laxәs kәmandәth thә ce.
Yet hard it iz too make enny gowing bitwene beetwixt thә flete әnd
Oulzwic, әnd therr be menny goodly harbәrz әnd placәz for
bilding uv ships in Demәnland. If dha can staap our rilleving
uv Corcәs, әnd privvent Laxәs withe ә flete at spring, ma be we
shal be drivvәn too ә grate kәlammәty."

"Hou camәst dhou auf?" ced thә King.



"O King," ancәrd Lord Gro, "aftәr this mәrthәr in Oulzwic I
did daly firr ә fig or ә nife, so for mine one helth әnd
Wichlәndz divviazd aul thә wase I cood too cum әwa. Әnd gat
at last too thә flete bi stelth әnd therr tooc rede withe Laxәs,
hoo iz moast haat әpaan Corcәs for this il dede uv hiz, werrbi
aul our hoaps ma end in smoke, әnd prade me cum too u for
him az for micelf әnd for aul troo harts uv Wichlәnd dhat doo
ceke yor graitnәs, O King, әnd naat dәca, dhat u mite cend
them suckәr err aul be shent. For shoorrly in Corcәs sum wiald
distracshәn hath ovәrtәrnd hiz oald kәndishәn әnd spilt thә
goodnәs u wuns did no in him. Hiz luc hath gaun frum him,
әnd he iz nou wun dhat wood faul aan hiz bac әnd brake hiz
nose. I pra u strike, err Fate strike fәrst әnd strike әs
intoo thә hazsәrd."

"Toosh!" ced thә King. "Doo naat lift me biffor I faul. 'Tiz
suppәr time. Әtend me too thә banqwәt."

Bi nou waaz Ghәrice thә King in fool festәvәl әtire, withe hiz
dublet uv blac tiffәny slasht withe blac velvәt әnd
broidәrd oar withe dimәndz, blac velvәt hose craus-gartәrd
withe cilvәr-span‘ghәld bandz uv cilc, әnd ә grate blac berr-skin
mantәl әnd caalәr uv paandәrәs goald. Thә Iarn croun waaz aan hiz
hed. He tooc doun frum hiz chaimbәr waul, az dha went bi, ә
sord haftid uv bloo stele withe ә paamәl uv bludstone carvd
like ә ded manz scul. This he berr nakәd in hiz hand, әnd
dha came intoo thә banqwәt haul.

Dha dhat wәr therr rose too therr fete in cilәns, gasing
ixpectәnt aan thә King werr he stood bitwene thә pillәrz uv thә
dor withe dhat sharp sord held aan hi, әnd thә joowuld crab
uv Wichlәnd әblase әbuv hiz brou. But moast dha marct hiz
ise. Shoorrly thә lite in thә ise uv thә King undәr hiz betәl
brouz waaz like ә lite frum thә undәr-skise shed upwәrd frum



thә pit uv hel.

He ced no wәrd, but withe ә geschәr beckәnd Corinneyus. Corinneyus
stood up әnd came too thә King, sloly, az ә nite-waukәr,
obedeyunt too dhat dred gase. Hiz cloke uv ski-bloo cilc waaz
flung bac frum hiz shoaldәrz. Hiz chest, braud az ә boolz,
sweld binneeth thә shining cilvәr scailz uv hiz bәrny, dhat
waaz short-sleevd, leving hiz straung armz berr too vu withe
goaldәn ringz әbout thә rists. Proudly he stood biffor thә
King, hiz hed fәrm plantәd әbuv hiz mity throte әnd nec;
hiz proud lәgjәreyus mouth, made for wine-cups әnd for ladese
lips, fәrm cet әbuv thә sqwerr shavәn chin әnd jau; thә thhic
ferr kәrlz uv hiz herr bound withe blac briyunny; thә incәlәns
dhat dwelt in hiz darc bloo ise taimd for thә wile in face uv
dhat grene bale-lite dhat rose әnd fel in thә stedfast gase
uv thә King.

Wen dha had so stood cilәnt wile men mite count twenty
breths, thә King spake saying: "Corinneyus, rәceve thә name uv
thә kingdәm uv Demәnland wich thi Lord әnd King ghiv the, әnd
make aamәj too me therruv."

Thә breth uv әmaizmәnt went әbout thә haul. Corinneyus neeld.
Thә King gave him dhat sord wich he held in hiz hand, berr
for thә slautәr, saying, "Withe this sord, O Corinneyus, shalt
dhou werr out this blemmish әnd blaat dhat әntil nou restәd әpaan
the in mine i. Corcәs hath pruivd hagghәrd. He hath made mis
in Demәnland. Hiz saatish faaly hath shut him up in Oulzwic
әnd laust me haf hiz fors. Hiz gellәcy, too mәlishisly әnd
blәdәly bent әghenst mi frendz sted uv mine ennәmese, hath
laust me ә good captәn. Thә wundәrfәl dissordәr әnd distresciz
uv hiz army must, if dhou әmend it naat, swing aul our forchәn
at wun chaap frum blis too bale. If this be riatly handәld bi
the, wun grate stroke shal chainj evry dele. Go dhou, әnd



proove thi demerrәts."

Thә Lord Corinneyus stood up, hoalding thә sord point-dounwәrd in
hiz hand. Hiz face flaimd red az an autәm ski wen leddәn
cloudz brake әpart aan ә suddәn westwәrd әnd thә sun loox out
bitwene. "Mi Lord thә King," ced he, "ghiv me werr I ma cit
doun: I wil make werr I ma li doun. Err әnuthәr moone shal
wax әghen too thә fool I wil cet forth frum Tennәmoce. If I doo
naat shortly remmәdy for u our forchәnz wich this bluddy foole
hath labәrd too roowinnate, spit in mi face, O King, with‘hoald
frum me thә lite uv yor countәnәns, әnd poot spelz әpaan me
shal distroi әnd blast me for evvәr."

𝟣𝟫. Thremnirr Hu

UV THӘ LORD SPITFIARZ BISCEGING UV THӘ WITCHӘZ IN HIZ 
ONE
CASCӘL UV OULZWIC; ӘND HOU HE DID BATTӘL ӘGHENST 
CORINNEYUS
UNDӘR THREMNIRR HU, ӘND THӘ MEN UV WICHLӘND WUN THӘ 
DA.

Lord Spitfire sat in hiz pәvilyәn biffor Oulzwic in mickәl
diskәntent. Ә brasere uv haat coalz made ә plezsәnt wormth
within, әnd liats fild thә rich tent withe splendәr. Frum
without came thә noiz uv rane steddәly faaling in thә darc
autәm nite, splashing in thә puddәlz, pattәring aan thә cilkәn
roofe. Sig sat bi Spitfire aan thә bed, hiz hauc-like
countәnәns shaddode withe an unwoantid looc uv kerr. Hiz sord
stood bitwene hiz nese point dounwәrd aan thә flor. He tipt



it gently withe eethәr hand nou too thә left nou too thә rite,
waaching withe penciv gase thә worm lite shift әnd gleme in
thә baul uv ballәs rooby dhat made thә paamәl uv thә sord.

"Fel it out so әkәrstly?" ced Spitfire. "Aul ten, dhou
cedst, aan Rammәric Strandz?"

Sig naadәd әcent.

"Werr waaz he dhat he saivd them naat?" ced Spitfire. "O, it
waaz vily miscarrede!"

Sig ancәrd, "'Twuz ә swift әnd ceecrәt landing in thә darc ә
mile eest uv thә harbәr. Dhou must naat blame him әnhәrd."

"Wut mor rimmane too әs?" ced Spitfire. "Kәntent: Ile here
him. Wut ships rimmane too әs, iz mor too thә pәrpәs. Thre bi
Northsandz Errz, billo Elmәrsted: five aan Throwautәr: too bi
Lichnәs: too mor at Orwaath: cix bi mi derecshin aan
Strәpardәn Fәrth: cevvәn here aan thә beche."

"Bisciadz for at thә fәrth hed in Westmarc," ced Sig. "Әnd
ordәr iz tayun for mor in thә Ialz."

"Twenty әnd nine," ced Spitfire, "әnd dhose in thә Ialz
biscide. Әnd naat wun әflote, nor can be err spring. If Laxәs
smel them out әnd take them az liatly az these he bәrnd
undәr Voilz nose aan Rammәric Strandz, we doo but plou thә
dezsәrt bilding them."

He rose too pace thә tent. "Dhou must rase me noo forciz for too
brake intoo Oulzwic. 'For hevvәn!" he ced, "this vexiz me too
thә guts, too cit at mine one gate fool too munths like ә
begghәr, wialz Corcәs әnd dhose too cubz hiz sunz drinc



themcelvz drunc within, әnd pla at caucshise withe mi
trezhәrz."

"O thә raung cide uv thә waul," ced Sig, "thә mastәr-bildәr
ma juj thә exәlәns uv hiz one bilding."

Spitfire stood bi thә brasere, spredding hiz straung handz әbuv
thә glo. Aftәr ә time he spake mor sobәrly. "It iz naat these
fu ships bәrnt in thә north shood trubbәl me; әnd indede
Laxәs hath naat five hundrәd men too man hiz hole flete widhaul.
But he hoaldәth thә ce, әnd evvәr cins hiz pootting out intoo thә
depe withe thhәrdy sale frum Loocking‘havәn I doo ixpect fresh
suckәrz out uv Wichlәnd. 'Tiz dhat makәth me champ stil aan
thә bit til this hoald be wun әghen; for then wәr we fre at
leest too mete therr landing. But twәr moast әnfit at this time
uv thә yirr too carry aan ә cege in lo әnd wautәry groundz, thә
ennәmese army beying aan foot әnd unnen‘gaijd. Wherrfor, this iz mi
miand, O mi frend, dhat dhou go withe haist ovәr thә Stile әnd
fech me cәpli uv men. Leve fors too word our ships
ә-bilding, wherrsowevvәr dha be; әnd ә good fors in Craathәring
әnd therrәbout, for I wil naat be found ә fauls stoord uv hiz
lady cistәrz saifty. Әnd in thine one hous make shoorr. But
these thhingz beying prәvidәd, shirr up thә wor-arro әnd bring
me out uv thә west fiftene or atene hundrәd men-at-armz. For
I doo thhinc dhat bi me әnd the әnd such ә hed uv men uv
Demәnland az we shal then kәmand Oulzwic gaits ma be brast
opәn әnd Corcәs pluct out uv Oulzwic like ә whilc out uv hiz
shel."

Sig ancәrd him, "Ile be gaun at point uv da."

Nou dha rose up әnd tooc therr weppәnz әnd muffәld themcelvz
in therr grate campaning cloax әnd went forth withe
torch-berrәrz too wauc throo thә lianz, az evry nite err he



went too rest it waaz Spitfiarz woant too doo, vizsәting hiz
captәnz әnd cetting thә gard. Thә rane fel gentlere. Thә
nite waaz without ә star. Thә wet sandz gleemd withe thә liats
uv Oulzwic Cascәl, әnd frum thә cascәl came bi fits thә sound
uv feesting hәrd әbuv thә waash әnd mone uv thә sullәn
sleeplәs ce.

Wen dha had made aul shoorr әnd wәr cum ni әghen too
Spitfiarz tent әnd Sig waaz әpaan saying good-nite, therr rose
up out uv thә shaddo uv thә tent an ainchәnt man әnd came
beetwixt them intoo thә glerr uv thә torchiz. Shrivvәld әnd
rinkәld әnd boud he ceemd az withe ixtreme age. Hiz herr әnd
hiz birrd hung doun in elf-laax әdrip withe rane. Hiz mouth waaz
tuithlәs, hiz ise like ә ded fishiz ise. He tucht
Spitfiarz cloke withe hiz skinny hand, saying in ә vois like
thә nite-ravәnz, "Spitfire, biwwerr uv Thremnirr Hu."

Spitfire ced, "Wut hav we here? Әnd wich wa thә devvәl came
he intoo mi camp?"

But dhat aijd man stil held him bi thә cloke, saying,
"Spitfire, iz naat this thine hous uv Oulzwic? Әnd iz it naat
thә moast straung әnd ferr place dhat evvәr man sau in this
kәntry?"

"Filth, unhand me," ced Spitfire, "els shal I prezsәntly
thrust the throo withe mi sord, әnd cend the too thә
Tartәrәs uv hel, werr I dout naat thә devvәlz therr too laung
әwate the."

But dhat aijd man ced әghen, "Haat stәring hedz ar too
esәly intrapt. Hoald fast, Spitfire, too dhat wich iz thine,
әnd biwwerr uv Thremnirr Hu."



Nou waaz Lord Spitfire wood an‘gry, әnd biccauz thә oald caarәl
stil held him bi thә cloke әnd wood naat let him go, pluct
forth hiz sord, thhinking too hav strickәn him әbout thә hed
withe thә flat uv hiz sord. But withe dhat stroke went ә gust uv
wind әbout them, so dhat thә torch-flaimz wәr ni blone out.
Әnd dhat waaz strainj, uv ә stil windlәs nite. Әnd in dhat
gust waaz thә oald man vannisht әwa like ә cloud pascing in thә
nite.

Sig spake: "Thә thhin habbәt uv spirrәts iz biyyaand thә fors uv
weppәnz."

"Pish!" ced Spitfire. "Waaz this ә spirrәt? I hoald it rathәr ә
cimmulacrәm or illoojәn preperrd for әs bi Wichlәndz cunning,
too darkәn our councәl әnd shake our rezsәluishәn."

****

Aan thә maaro wile yet sunrise waaz red, Lord Sig went doun too
thә ce-shor too baithe in thә grate raac puilz dhat face
southwәrd әcraus thә littәl ba uv Oulzwic. Thә sault err waaz
fresh aftәr thә rane. Thә wind dhat had virrd too thә eest bloo
in coald әnd pinching gusts. In ә rift bitwene slate-bloo cloudz
thә lo sun flaimd blud-red. Far too thә south-eest werr thә
wautәrz uv Mickәlfәrth opәn aan thә mane, thә lo clifs uv
Loocking‘havәn-nes luimd shaddowy az ә banc uv cloud.

Sig lade doun hiz sord әnd spirr әnd looct southheest әcraus
thә fәrth; әnd bihhoald, ә ship in fool sale rounding thә nes
әnd stirring northwәrd aan thә larbәrd tac. Әnd wen he had
poot auf hiz kәrtәl he looct әghen, әnd bihhoald, too mor ships
ә-stirring round thә nes әnd saling hard in thә wake uv thә
fәrst. So he daand hiz kәrtәl әghen әnd tooc hiz weppәnz, әnd
bi then wәr fiftene sale ә-stirring up thә fәrth in line



әhed, dragghәnz uv wor.

So he ferrd haistәly too Spitfiarz tent, әnd found him yet әbed,
for swete slepe yet nәrst in hәr boozsәm impechwәs Spitfire; hiz
hed waaz throne bac aan thә broidәrd pillo, displaying hiz
straung shavәn throte әnd chin; hiz firrs mouth binneeth hiz
briscәling ferr mәstasheyose waaz rillaxt in slumbәr, әnd hiz
firrs ise cloazd in slumbәr binneeth therr yello briscәling
iabrouz.

Sig tooc him bi thә foot әnd waict him әnd toald him aul thә
mattәr: "Fiftene ships, әnd evry ship (az I mite plainly ce
az dha droo ni) az fool uv men az therr be egz in ә
herringz ro. So cummith our expectaishәn too thә bәrth."

"Әnd so," ced Spitfire, leping frum thә couch, "cummith Laxәs
әghen too Demәnland, withe fresh mete too glut our sordz widhaul."

He caat up hiz weppәnz әnd ran too ә littәl nole dhat stood
әbuv thә beche ovәr әghenst Oulzwic Cascәl. Әnd aul thә hoast
ran too bihhoald dhose dragghәnz uv wor sale up thә fәrth at daun uv
da.

"Dha dous sale," ced Spitfire, "әnd poot in for Skәramsy.
'Tiz naat for nuthhing I taut these Wichlәndәrz aan thә Raips
uv Bremә. Laxәs, cins he witnәst dhat doun-thro uv therr
army, nou әcountәth ilәndz mor hoalcәmәr dhan thә mainland,
wel nowing we hav nor sailz nor wingz too strike әcraus thә
fәrth at him. Yet skerrsly bi sculking in thә ilәndz shal he
brake up thә cege uv Oulzwic."

Sig ced, "I wood no werr be hiz fiftene uthәr ships."

"In fiftene ships," ced Spitfire, "it iz naat paacәbәl he



berrәth mor dhan cixtene hundrәd or cevvәntene hundrәd men uv
wor. Әghenst so menny I am straung innuf too-da, shood dha
advenchәr ә landing, too thro әm intoo thә ce әnd stil
kәntane Corcәs if he make ә sally. If mor be addәd, I am thә
les ciccure. Therrfor әcajәn caulәth but thә loudәr for thi
pәrpәst ferreeng too thә west."

So thә Lord Sig cauld him out ә duzsәn men-at-armz әnd went
ә-horsbac. Bi then wәr aul thә ships rode әshor undәr thә
suthәrn spit uv Skәramsy, werr iz good ancrij for ships.
Dha wәr therr hiddәn frum vu, aul save therr masts dhat
shode ovәr thә spit, so dhat thә Demәnz mite әbsәrv naut
uv therr discembarking.

Spitfire rode withe Sig thre mialz or for, az far az thә brou
uv thә discent too thә fordz uv Ethrewautәr, әnd therr bade him
ferrwel. "Liatning shal be slo too mi haisting," ced Sig,
"til I be bac әghen. Meentime, I wood hav the be naat too
scornfәly unmiandfәl uv dhat oald man."

"Chәrking uv sperrose!" ced Spitfire. "I hav forgaat hiz
brabbәl." Nevvәrthәles hiz glans shiftәd southwәrd biyyaand
Oulzwic too thә grate bluf uv tre-hung prescәpәs dhat standz
like ә centәnәl әbuv thә meddose uv Loar Tivәrandәrdale,
leving but ә nerro wa beetwixt its lowust cragz әnd thә ce.
He laft: "O mi frend, I am yet ә boi in thine ise it
cemәth, aulbeyit I am wel-ni twenty-nine yirrz oald."

"Laf at me әnd dhou wilt," ced Sig. "Without this wәrd ced
I cood naat leve the."

"Wel," ced Spitfire, "too lul thi firrz, Ile naat go
ә-bәrdznesting aan Thremnirr Hu til dhou cum bac әghen."



****

Nou for ә weke or mor waaz naut too tel uv save dhat
Spitfiarz army sat biffor Oulzwic, әnd dha aan thә ilәnd
cent evvәr әnd әghen thre or for ships too land suddәnly әbout
Loocking‘havәn or at thә hed uv thә fәrth, or southhәwa biyyaand
Dreppәby, az far az thә coastlәndz undәr Rimәn Armәn, herreying
әnd bәrning. Әnd az auft az fors waaz gathәrd әghenst them,
dha ferrd әbord әghen әnd saild bac too Skәramsy. In dhose
dase came Vaal frum thә west withe an hundrәd men әnd joind
him withe Spitfire.

Thә aitth da uv Novembәr thә wethәr wәrcәnd, әnd cloudz
gathәrd frum thә west әnd south, til aul thә ski waaz ә weltәr
uv huge wautәry leddәn cloudz, ceppәratәd wun frum әnuthәr bi
oily streex uv wite. Thә wind groo fitfәl az thә da wor.
Thә ce waaz darc like dul iarn. Rane biggan too faul in big
draaps. Thә mountәnz shode maanstrәs әnd shaddowy: sum darc
inky bloo, uthәrz in thә west like waulz әnd baschәnz uv
claatәd mist әghenst thә hulәs mist uv hevvәn bihhiand them.
Eevning cloazd withe thundәr әnd rane әnd liatning-torn banx
uv vapәr. Aul nite laung thә thundәr rord in sullәn
intәrmishәn, әnd aul nite laung noo banx uv thundәr-cloud
swung tәghethәr әnd partәd әnd swung tәghethәr әghen. Әnd thә
lite uv thә moone waaz әbatid, әnd no lite cene save thә
levvin-brand, әnd thә camp-fiarz biffor Oulzwic, әnd thә lite
uv revvәlry within. So dhat thә Demәnz campt biffor thә cascәl
wәr naat werr uv dhose fiftene ships dhat poot out frum
Skәramsy aan dhat wiald ce әnd landәd too or thre mialz too thә
southwәrd bi thә grate bluf uv Thremnirr Hu. Nor wәr dha
werr at aul uv them dhat landәd frum thә ships: fiftene or
cixtene hundrәd men-at-armz withe Hemming uv Wichlәnd әnd hiz
yung bruthәr Cargo for therr ledәrz. Әnd thә ships rode bac
too Skәramsy throo thә loud storm әnd fury uv thә wethәr,



aul save wun dhat foundәrd in Bauthry Sound.

But aan thә morn, wen thә tempәst waaz әbatid, mite aul bihhoald
thә pootting forth uv fortene ships uv wor frum Skәramsy,
evry ship uv them ladәn withe men-at-armz. Dha had pascәj
swiftly ovәr thә fәrth, әnd came allәnd too mialz south uv
Oulzwic. Әnd thә ships stood auf әghen frum thә land, but thә
army marshәld for battәl aan thә meedz әbuv Min‘garn Hope.

Nou Lord Spitfire let drau up hiz men әnd muivd out southwәrd
frum thә lianz biffor Oulzwic. Wen dha wәr cum within sum
haf mialz distәns uv thә Wichlәnd army, so dhat dha mite
ce clirrly therr ruscit kәrtәlz әnd therr sheeldz әnd
baady-armәr uv braanz, әnd thә dul glint uv therr sord-blaidz
әnd thә hedz uv therr spirrz, Vaal, dhat rode bi Spitfire,
spake әnd ced, "Markәst dhou him, O Spitfire, dhat ridәth bac
әnd forth biffor therr battәl, marshәling them? So evvәr rode
Corinneyus; әnd wel maist dhou no him evin әfar auf bi hiz
showenәs әnd jaunting carrij. Yet ce ә grate wundәr nou:
for hoo evvәr hәrd tel uv this yung haatspәr ghivving bac frum
thә fite? Әnd nou, or evvәr we be gaatәn within spirr-shaat----"

"Bi thә brite i uv da," cride Spitfire, "tiz so! Wil he
baalc me qwite uv ә battәl? Ile looce ә handfool uv hors әpaan
them too dilla therr haist err dha be flone biyyaand cite әnd
fianding."

Therrwithe he gave kәmand too hiz horsmәn too ride forth әpaan
thә ennәmy. Әnd dha rode forth withe Әstar uv Retra, dhat waaz
bruthәr-in-lau too Lord Sig, for therr ledәr. But thә
Wichlәnd hors met them bi thә shallose uv Errәn Pou әnd held
them in thә shallose wile Corinneyus withe hiz mane army wun
әcraus thә rivvәr. Әnd wen thә mane baady uv thә Demәnz wәr
cum up әnd thә pascәj forst, thә Wichlәndәrz wәr gaatәn



clene әwa әcraus thә wautәr-meddose too thә pas beetwixt thә
shor әnd thә steeps uv Thremnirr Hu.

Then ced Spitfire, "Dha sta naat too form evin ih thә nerro
wa twixt thә ce әnd thә Hu. Әnd dhat wәr therr saifty,
if dha had but thә hart too tәrn әnd stand әs." Әnd he shoutәd
withe ә grate shout әpaan hiz men too charj thә ennәmy, әnd suffәr
naat ә Wich too ovәrliv dhat slautәr.

So thә footmәn caat hoald uv thә stәrәp-lethәrz uv thә
horsmәn, әnd running әnd riding dha pord intoo thә nerro
pas; әnd evvәr waaz Spitfire formoast әmung hiz men, huwing too
left әnd too rite әmung thә pres, riding aan dhat whelming
battәl-tide dhat ceemd too berr him aan too triyumf.

But nou aan ә suddәn waaz he, hoo withe but twelv hundrәd men had
so haatly faalode fiftene hundrәd intoo thә strate pascәj undәr
Thremnirr Hu, made werr too late dhat he must hav too doo
withe thre thousәnd: Corinneyus ralleying hiz foke әnd tәrning
like ә woolf in thә pas, wile Corәndz sunz, dhat had landәd
az әforced in thә storm in thә mәrc uv nite, swept doun withe
therr bәtalyәnz frum thә wooddid sloaps bihhiand thә Hu. In
such wise dhat Spitfire wist naat soonәr uv enny forshaddowing uv
dizzastәr dhan uv dizzastәrz celf: thә thundәr uv thә blo in
flanc әnd frunt әnd rirr.

Then biffel grate manslaying bitwene thә ce-clifs әnd thә
ce. Thә Demәnz, takәn at dhat advantij, wәr like ә man
tript in mid-stride bi ә rope әcraus thә wa. Bi thә sor
aancet uv thә Witchәz dha wәr drivvәn doun intoo thә shallose uv
thә ce, әnd thә spoome uv thә ce waaz red withe blud. Әnd thә
Lord Corinneyus, nou dhat he had dun withe faind reetrete, ferrd
throo thә battәl like ә streme uv unqwenchәbәl wialdfire, dhat
nun mite cәstane hiz stroax dhat wәr әbout him.



Nou waaz Spitfiarz hors slane undәr him withe ә spirr-thrust,
az riding fetlaac-depe in thә yeelding sand he rallede hiz men
too fling bac Hemming. But Bremmәry uv Shau braut him әnuthәr
hors, әnd so mitәly went he forth әghenst thә Witchәz dhat
thә sunz uv Corәnd wәr fane too ghiv bac biffor hiz aunslaut,
әnd dhat wing uv thә Wichlәnd army waaz prest bac әghenst
thә brokәn ground billo thә Hu. Yet waaz dhat uv littәl
әvale, for Corinneyus brake throo frum thә north, thrusting thә
Demәnz withe grate slautәr bac frum thә ce, so dhat dha
wәr pend beetwixt him әnd Hemming. Therrwithe Spitfire tәrnd
withe sum pict cumpәnese әghenst Corinneyus; әnd wel it ceemd
for әwile dhat ә grate fors uv thә Witchәz must be whelmd or
dround in thә sault waivz. Әnd Corinneyus himcelf stood nou in
grate perrәl uv hiz life, for hiz hors waaz boagd in thә saaft
sandz әnd mite naat win fre for aul hiz plun‘ging.

In dhat nic uv time came Spitfire throo thә stour, withe ә
band uv Demәnz әbout him, slaying az he came. He shoutәd withe ә
terrәbәl vois, "O Corinneyus, haitfәl too me әnd mine az ar thә
gaits uv Hel, nou wil I kil the, әnd thi ded carkәs shal
fattәn thә swete meedz uv Oulzwic."

Corinneyus ancәrd him, "Bluddy Spitfire, last uv thre whelps,
for thi bruthәrz ar bi nou ded әnd raatәn, I shal ghiv the
ә choke-perr."

Therrwithe Spitfire shaat ә twәrl-spirr at him. It mist thә man
but smote thә grate hors in thә shoaldәr so dhat he plunjd
әnd fel in ә hepe, hәrt too thә deth. But thә Lord Corinneyus
liting nimbly aan hiz fete caat Spitfiarz hors bi thә
bridәl rane әnd smote it aan thә muzsәl, evin az he rode at him,
so dhat thә hors rirrd up әnd swәrvd. Spitfire made ә grate
blo at him withe an ax, but it came slantwise aan thә helmәt



rij әnd glentid әcide in err. Then Corinneyus thrust up undәr
Spitfiarz sheeld withe hiz sord, әnd thә point entәrd thә big
muscәl uv thә arm nirr thә armpit, әnd glancing әghenst thә
bone tor up throo thә muscәlz uv thә shoaldәr. Әnd dhat waaz
ә grate wuind.

Nevvәrthәles Spitfire slact naat frum thә fite, but smote at
him әghen, thhinking too hav hune auf hiz arm thә hand wherraav
stil clucht thә bridәl-rane. Corinneyus caat thә ax aan hiz
sheeld, but hiz fin‘ghәrz luist thә rane, әnd aulmoast he fel too
әrth undәr dhat mity stroke, әnd thә good braanz sheeld waaz
dentid әnd battәrd in.

Nou withe thә loocing uv thә rainz waaz Spitfiarz hors plunjd
forwәrd, carreying him past Corinneyus tәword thә ce. But he
tәrnd әnd haild him, criying, "Ghet the an hors. For I count
it әnwәrthy too fite withe the berring this advantij ovәr
the, I ә-horsbac әnd dhou aan foot."

Corinneyus cride out әnd ancәrd, "Cum doun frum thine hors
then, әnd mete me foot too foot. Әnd no it, mi pritty
thraacәl-caac, dhat I am king in Demәnland, wich dignәty I
hoald uv thә King uv Kingz, Ghәrice uv Wichlәnd, mine oanly
ovәrlord. Mete it iz dhat I sho the in caambat cin‘gyәlәr, dhat
vauntәst thicelf gratәst әmung thә rebbәlz yet left әlive in
this mi kingdәm, hou much gratәr iz mi mite dhan thine."

"These be grate әnd thumping wәrdz," ced Spitfire. "I shal
thrust them doun thi throte әghen."

Therrwithe he made az if too lite doun frum hiz hors; but az he
strove too lite doun, ә mist went biffor hiz ise әnd he reeld
in hiz saddәl. Hiz men rusht in beetwixt him әnd Corinneyus, әnd
thә captәn uv hiz baadegard berr him up, saying, "U ar



hәrt, mi lord. U must naat fite no mor withe Corinneyus, for
yor hinәs iz unmete for fiting әnd ma naat stand әlone."

So dha dhat wәr әbout him berr up grate Spitfire. Әnd thә
mella dhat waaz stade wile dhose lordz delt tәghethәr in
cin‘ghәl caambat brake forth әfresh in dhat place. But aul thә
wile had fureyus wor swung әnd ravvәnd billo Thremnirr Hu,
әnd wundrәs waaz thә vallәr uv thә Demәnz; for menny hundrәd
wәr slane or wuindәd too thә deth, әnd but ә smaul fors wәr
dha dhat yet rimmaind too berr up thә battәl әghenst thә
Witchәz.

****

Nou dhose dhat wәr withe Spitfire dippartәd withe him in thә
ceecrittist mannәr dhat dha cood out uv thә fite, rapping
әbout him ә waachit-cullәrd cloke too hide hiz shining armәr.
Dha stancht thә blud dhat ran frum thә grate wuind in hiz
shoaldәr әnd bound it up kerrfәly, әnd carrede him ә-horsbac
bi Voilz kәmand intoo Tremmәrdale bi ceecrәt mountәn padhz up
too ә descәlәt cory eest uv Sterry Gap, undәr thә grate
scre-shoote dhat flanx thә prescәpәciz uv thә south summәt uv
Denә. Ә laung time he la therr censlәs, like too wun ded. For
menny hәrts had he takәn in thә әneeqwәl fite, әnd graitly waaz
he bruizd әnd battәrd, but wәrst uv aul waaz thә sor hәrt
Corinneyus gave him err dha partәd beetwixt thә limmәts uv land
әnd ce.

Әnd wen nite waaz faalәn әnd aul thә wase wәr darkәnd, came
thә Lord Vaal withe ә fu kәmpanyәnz uttәrly wirrede too dhat
loanly cory. Thә nite waaz stil әnd cloudlәs, әnd thә
madәn moone wauct hi hevvәn, blackәning thә shaddose uv thә
grate peex dhat wәr like sharx teeth әghenst thә nite.
Spitfire la aan ә bed uv ling әnd cloax in thә le uv ә grate



boaldәr. Gastly pale waaz hiz face in thә cilvәr muinlite.

Vaal leend әpaan hiz spirr loocking әrnistly әpaan him. Dha
asct him tidingz. Әnd Vaal ancәrd, "Aul laust," әnd stil
looct әpaan Spitfire.

Dha ced, "Mi lord, we hav stancht thә blud әnd bound up
thә wuind, but hiz lordship әbidәth yet censlәs. Әnd graitly
we firr for hiz life, lest this grate hәrt yet proove hiz
bane-sor."

Vaal neeld biscide him aan thә coald sharp stoanz әnd tendәd
him az ә muthәr mite hәr cic chiald, әpliying too thә wuind
leevz uv blac harhound әnd milfoil әnd uthәr heling
cimpәlz, әnd ghivving him too drinc out uv ә flasc uv preshәs
wine uv Arshalmar, ripәnd for an age in thә depe cellәrz billo
Craathәring. So dhat in ә wile Spitfire opәnd hiz ise әnd
ced, "Drau bac thә kәrtәnz uv thә bed, for tiz menny ә da
cins I woke up in Oulzwic. Or iz it nite indede? Hou went
thә fite, then?"

Hiz ise sterrd at thә nakәd raax әnd thә nakәd ski biyyaand
them. Then withe ә grate grone he liftәd himcelf aan hiz rite
elbo. Vaal poot ә straung arm әbout him, saying, "Drinc thә
good wine, әnd hav paishәns. Therr be grate doowingz tәword."

Spitfire sterrd round him әwile, then ced viyullәntly, "Shal
we be faaxәz әnd fugәtiv men too dwel in hoalz o thә haalo
mountәn cide? So thә brite da iz dun, haa? Then auf withe
these trammәl." Әnd he fel ә-tirring at thә bandij aan hiz
wuindz.

But Vaal privventid him withe straung handz, saying, "Bithhinc
the hou aan the әlone, O gloreyus Spitfire, әnd aan thi wise



hart әnd valyәnt sole dhat dillitәth in fureyus wor, restәth
aul our hope too word auf frum our lady wiavz әnd dirr childrәn
әnd aul our good land әnd fe thә fury uv thә men uv Wichlәnd,
әnd too save әlive thә grate name uv Demәnland. Let naat thi
proud hart be capәbәl uv disperr."

But Spitfire groand әnd ced, "Cәrtәn it waaz dhat wo әnd
evәl hap must be too Demәnland әntil mi kinzmәn be gaatәn home
әghen. Әnd dhat da I thhinc shal nevvәr daun." Әnd he cride,
"Boastәd he naat dhat he iz king in Demәnland? әnd yet I had naat
mi sord in hiz umbәlz. Әnd dhou thhinkәst Ile liv in shame?"

Therrwidhaul he strove әghen too terr auf thә bandәgәz, but Vaal
privventid him. Әnd he raivd әnd ced, "Hoo waaz it forst me
frum thә battәl? 'Tiz pitty uv hiz life, too hav әbuezd me so.
Bettәr ded dhan run frum Corinneyus like ә betәn puppy. Let me
go, fauls tratәrz! I wil әmend this. I wil di fiting. Let
me go bac."

Vaal ced, "Lift up thine ise, grate Spitfire, әnd bihhoald thә
lady moone, hou vәrgin fre she waukәth thә wide feeldz uv
hevvәn, әnd thә glory uv thә starz uv hevvәn wich in therr
multәtuedz әtend hәr. Әnd az littәl az әrthly mists әnd
stormz doo dim hәr, but dho she be hid әwile yet wen thә
tempәst iz әbatid әnd thә ski swept berr uv cloudz therr she
әpirrәth әghen in hәr stedfast cors, mistrәs uv tiadz әnd
cesәnz әnd swair uv thә faits uv mortәl men: evin such iz thә
glory uv ce-ghәrt Demәnland, әnd thә glory uv thine hous, O
Spitfire. Әnd az littәl az kәmoashәn in thә hevvәnz shood
әvale too remoove these evvәrlasting mountәnz, so littәl әvalәth
dizzastrәs wor, dho it be ә grate fite laust az waaz too-da,
too shake doun our graitnәs, dhat ar miteyust withe thә spirr
frum uv oald әnd abәl too make aul әrth bou too our glory."



So ced Vaal. Әnd thә Lord Spitfire looct out әcraus thә
mist-choact sleping vally too thә grate raac-facәz dim in thә
muinlite әnd thә lene peex grand әnd cilәnt binneeth thә moone.
He spake naat, wethәr for strencthlәsnәs or az charmd too
cilәns bi thә mity infloowunciz uv nite әnd thә mountәn
saalәtuidz әnd bi Voilz vois speking depe әnd qwiyut in hiz
ere, like thә vois uv nite hәrcelf caaming әrth-born toomults
әnd disperrz.

Aftәr ә time Vaal spake wuns mor: "Thi bredhrәn shal cum
home әghen: dout it naat. But til then art dhou our strencth.
Therrfor hav paishәns; hele thi wuindz; әnd rase forciz
әghen. But shoodst dhou in desprit madnәs distroi thi life,
then wәr we shent indede."

𝟤𝟢. King Corinneyus

UV THӘ ENTRY UV THӘ LORD CORINNEYUS INTOO OULZWIC ӘND 
HOU HE WAAZ
CROUND IN SPITFIARZ SAFFIRE CHERR AZ VIASROI UV GHӘRICE 
THӘ
KING ӘND KING IN DEMӘNLAND: ӘND HOU AUL DHAT WӘR IN 
OULZWIC
CASCӘL DID SO RӘCEVE ӘND ACNAALIJ HIM.

Corinneyus, havving kәmpletәd this grate victry, came withe hiz
army north әghen too Oulzwic az dalite biggan too fade. Thә
draubrij waaz let doun for him әnd thә grate gaits flung wide,
dhat wәr studdid withe cilvәr әnd ribd withe addәmәnt; әnd in
grate paamp rode he әnd hiz intoo Oulzwic Cascәl, ovәr thә



caazwa bildid uv thә livving raac әnd grate blaax uv hune
grannәt out uv Tremmәrdale. Thә mor part uv hiz army la in
Spitfiarz camp biffor thә cascәl, but ә thousәnd wәr withe him
in hiz entry intoo Oulzwic withe Corәndz sunz әnd thә lordz Gro
әnd Laxәs bisciadz, for thә flete had poot әcraus too ankәr therr
wen dha sau thә da waaz wun. Corcәs gretәd them wel, әnd
wood hav braut them too therr laagingz nirr hiz one chaimbәr,
dhat dha mite poot auf therr harnәs әnd daan clene linnәn әnd
festәvәl garmәnts biffor suppәr. But Corinneyus ixcuezd himcelf,
saying he had ete naut cins brecfәst-time: "Let әs
therrfor naat pas for cerrәmony, but bring әs I pra u
forthrite too thә banqwәt hous."

Corinneyus went in withe Corcәs biffor them aul, pootting luvvingly
әbout hiz shoaldәr hiz arm aul biffould withe dust әnd claatәd
blud. For he had naat so much az stade for waashing uv hiz
handz. Әnd dhat waaz skerrs good for thә broidәrd cloke uv
pәrpәl taffәty thә Dooke Corcәs wor әbout hiz shoaldәrz.
Houbeyit, Corcәs made az if he marct it naat.

Wen dha wәr cum intoo thә haul, Corcәs looct әbout him әnd
ced, "So it iz, mi Lord Corinneyus, dhat this haul iz sumthhing
littәl for thә grate pres dhat here biffaulәth. Menny uv mine
one foke dhat be uv sum әcount shood bi laung custәm cit doun
withe әs. Әnd here be no ceets left for them. Prithy kәmand
sum uv thә caamәn sort dhat came in withe the too ghiv place,
dhat aul ma be dun ordәrly. Mine aufәcәrz must naat scrambәl
in thә buttәry."

"Ime saary, mi lord," ancәrd Corinneyus, "but needz must dhat
we bithhinc әs o these ladz uv mine wich hav cheefly born
thә toil uv battәl, әnd wel I wete dhoult naat dinni them this
aanәr too cit at mete withe әs: these dhat dhou hast moast too
thanc for opәning Oulzwic gaits әnd rasing thә cege our



ennәmese held so laung әghenst u."

So dha tooc therr ceets, әnd suppәr waaz cet biffor them: kidz
stuft withe waulnuts әnd aalmәndz әnd pәstasheyose; herrәnz in
saus cammәline; chianz uv befe; ghece әnd bustәrdz; әnd grate
bekәrz әnd jarz uv rooby-hartәd wine. Rite fane uv thә good
banqwәt wәr Corinneyus әnd hiz foke, әnd cilәns waaz in thә haul
for әwile save for thә clattәr uv dishәz әnd thә champing uv
thә mouths uv thә feestәrz.

At lencth Corinneyus, qwaafing doun at wun draft ә mity
gaablәt uv wine, spake әnd ced, "Therr waaz battәl in thә meedz
bi Thremnirr Hu too-da, mi lord Dooke. Waast dhou at dhat
battәl?"

Corcәciz hevvy cheex flusht sumwut red. He ancәrd, "Dhou
nowust I waaz naat. Әnd I shood әcount it moast blamaibl
haat‘heddәdnәs too hav sallid forth wen it ceemd Spitfire had
thә victry."

"O mi lord," ced Corinneyus, "thhinc naat I made this ә qworәl too
the. Thә rathәr let me sho the hou much I hoald the in
aanәr."

Therrwithe he cauld hiz boi dhat stood bihhiand hiz cherr, әnd
thә boi rittәrnd әnun withe ә diyuddem uv paalisht goald cet aul
әbout withe topazsiz dhat had past throo thә fire; әnd aan thә
fruntlәt uv dhat diyuddem waaz thә smaul figyәr uv ә crab-fish in
dul iarn, thә ise uv it too grene berrәlz aan staux uv cilvәr.
Thә boi cet it doun aan thә tabәl biffor thә Lord Corinneyus, az
it had bin ә dish uv mete biffor him. Corinneyus tooc ә riting
frum hiz pәrs, әnd lade it aan thә tabәl for Corcәs too ce. Әnd
therr waaz thә cignit әpaan it uv thә wәrm Oorәborәs in scarlәt
wax, әnd thә cine mannuwul uv Ghәrice thә King.



"Mi Lord Corcәs," ced he, "әnd ye sunz uv Corcәs, әnd ye uthәr
Witchәz, I doo u too wit dhat our Lord thә King made me bi
these tokәnz hiz viasroi for hiz praavәns uv Demәnland, әnd
wild dhat I shood berr ә kingz name in this land әnd dhat
undәr him aul shood rendәr me obedeyuns."

Corcәs, loocking aan thә croun әnd thә roiyul worәnt uv thә King,
waxt in wun instәnt dedly pale, әnd in thә next red az blud.

Corinneyus ced, "Too the, O Corcәs, out uv aul these grate wunz
dhat here be gathәrd tәghethәr in Oulzwic, wil I cәbmit me
for the too croun me withe this croun, az king in Demәnland.
This, dhat dhou maist ce әnd no hou moast I aanәr the."

Nou wәr aul cilәnt, wating aan Corcәs too speke. But he spake
naat ә wәrd. Deckәlagәs ced privvilly in hiz ere, "O mi faathәr, if
thә munky rainz, dans biffor him. Time shal bring әs
әcajәn too rite u."

Әnd Corcәs, disriggarding naat this hoalcәm rede, for aul he
mite naat holy roole hiz countәnәns, yet ruild himcelf too
bite in thә in‘gәrese he waaz fane too uttәr. Әnd withe no il
grace he did dhat aufәs, too cet aan Corinneyisciz hed thә noo
croun uv Demәnland.

Corinneyus sat nou in Spitfiarz cete, wens Corcәs had muivd too
make place for him: in Spitfiarz hi cete uv smoke-cullәrd
jade, cureyusly carvd әnd cet withe velvәt-lustәrd saffiarz,
әnd rite әnd left uv him wәr too hi candәlstix uv fine
goald. Thә bredth uv hiz shoaldәrz fild aul thә space bitwene
thә pillәrz uv thә spaishәs cete. Ә hard man he looct too dele
withe, cloadhd әpaan withe ueth әnd strencth әnd aul armd әnd
yet smoking frum thә battәl.



Corcәs, citting bitwene hiz sunz, ced undәr hiz breth,
"Roobarb! bring me roobarb too pәrj әwa this caalәr!"

But Deckәlagәs wispәrd him, "Sauftly, tred esy. Let naat our
councәlz wauc in ә net, thhinking dha ar hiddәn. Nәrs him too
ciccurәty, wich shal be our saifty әnd thә mene too our wiping
out this shaming. Waaz naat Gallәndәs az big ә man?"

Corcәciz dul i gleemd. He liftәd ә brimming wine-cup too
toast Corinneyus. Әnd Corinneyus haild him әnd ced, "Mi lord
Dooke, caul in thine aufәcәrz I pra the әnd proaclame me, dhat
dha in tәrn ma proaclame me king untoo aul thә army dhat iz in
Oulzwic."

Wich Corcәs did, aulbeyit sor әghenst hiz liking, nowing naat
werr too fiand ә resәn әghenst it.

Wen thә plaudits wәr hәrd in thә corts without, әclaming
him az king, Corinneyus spake әghen әnd ced, "I әnd mi foke be
ә-wirry, mi lord, әnd wood bittiamz too our rest. Ghiv ordәr, I
pra the, dhat dha make reddy mi laagingz. Әnd let them be
dhose same laagingz Gallәndәs had whennaz he waaz in Oulzwic."

Wherrat Corcәs mite skerrs forberr ә start. But Corinneyisciz i
waaz aan him, әnd he gave thә ordәr.

Wile he watәd for hiz laagingz too be made reddy, thә Lord
Corinneyus made grate good chirr, cauling for mor wine әnd fresh
daintese too cet biffor dhose lordz uv Wichlәnd: aalivz, әnd
botargose, әnd kәncәrvz uv goociz livvәr richly cesәnd,
takәn frum Spitfiarz plenteyus stor.

In thә meentime Corcәs spake sauftly too hiz sunz: "I like naat



hiz naming uv Gallәndәs. Yet cemәth he kerrlәs, az wun dhat
firrәth no ghile."

Әnd Deckәlagәs ancәrd in hiz ere, "Pәrәdvenchәr thә Gaadz
ordaind hiz distrucshәn, too make him choose dhat chaimbәr."

So dha laft. Әnd thә banqwәt droo too ә close withe much
plezhәr әnd merremaking.

Nou came cәrving men withe torchiz too lite them too therr
chaimbәrz. Az dha stood up too bid good-nite, Corinneyus ced,
"Ime saary, mi lord, if, aftәr thi plezsәnt ucәj, I shood doo
aut dhat iz naat kәnvenәbәl too the. But I dout naat Oulzwic
Cascәl must be әrxәm too the әnd thi sunz, dhat wәr so laung
mude up within it, әnd I dout naat ye ar wirrede bi this
cege әnd laung worferr. Therrfor it iz mi wil dhat u doo
instәntly dippart home too Wichlәnd. Laxәs hath ә ship mand
reddy too transport u thithәr. Too poot ә fit әnd frendly tәrm
too our festivvәtese, wele bring u doun too thә ship."

Corcәciz jau fel. Yet he scuild hiz tung too sa, "Mi lord,
so az it shal plese the. Yet let me no thi resәnz. Shoorrly
thә sordz uv me әnd mi sunz әvale naat so littәl for Wichlәnd
in this cuntry uv our evәl-willәrz dhat we shood sheethe әm
әnd go home. Houbeyit, tiz ә mattәr dimmandәth no swetty haist.
We wil take rede heraan in thә morning."

But Corinneyus ancәrd him, "Cri u mәrcy, needfәl it iz dhat
this verry nite u go әshipbord." Әnd he gave him an il
looc, saying, "Cith I li too-nite in Gallәndәciz laagingz, I
thhinc it fit mi baadegard shood hav thi chaimbәr, mi lord
Dooke, wich, az I laitly lәrnid, әjoinәth it."

Corcәs ced no wәrd. But Goreyus, hiz yun‘ghәr sun, dhat waaz



drunc withe wine, lept up әnd ced, "Corinneyus, in an evәl our
art dhou cum intoo this land too dimmand cәrvәtoode uv әs. Әnd
dhou art informd uv mi faathәr rite mәlishisly if dhou art
әfirrd uv әs biccauz uv Gallәndәs. 'Tiz this vipәr cittәth
biscide the, thә Gaablin swaabәr, toald the faulsly this bad
tale uv әs. Әnd tiz pitty he iz stil inwәrd withe the, for
stil he plaatәth evәl ghenst Wichlәnd."

Deckәlagәs thrust him әcide, saying too Corinneyus, "Hede naat mi
bruthәr dho he be haisty әnd roode uv speche; for in wine he
spekәth, әnd wine iz әnuthәr man. But moast troo it iz, O
Corinneyus, әnd this shal thә Dooke mi faathәr әnd aul we swerr
әnd kәnfәrm too the withe thә miteyust oadhz dhou wilt, dhat
Gallәndәs saut too ucәrp әthorәty for this sake oanly, too
bitra our hole army too thә ennәmy. Әnd twuz oanly therrfor
Corcәs sloo him."

"Dhat iz ә flat li," ced Laxәs.

Gro laft liatly.

But Corinneyisciz sord lept haf nakәd frum thә scabbәrd, әnd
he made ә stride tәword Corcәs әnd hiz sunz. "Ghiv me thә
kingz name wen ye speke too me," he ced, scouling әpaan them.
"U sunz uv Corcәs ar naat men too make me ә stauc too cach
bәrdz withe or too cәrv yor one tәrn. Әnd dhou," he ced,
loocking firrsly aan Corcәs, "wәrt best go meecly, әnd naat bandy
wәrdz withe me. Dhou foole! thhinxt dhou I am Gallәndәs cum
әghen? Dhou dhat didst mәrthәr him shalt naat mәrthәr me. Or
thhinxt I dillivvәrd the out uv thә toilz thine one faaly әnd
thrawәrt wase had bound the in, oanly too suffәr the lord it
әghen here әnd cast aul әmis әghen bi thә unqwiyutnәs uv thi
mallәs? Here iz thә gard too bring u doun too thә ship. Әnd
wel it iz for the if I slash naat auf thi hed."



Nou Corcәs әnd hiz sunz stood for ә littәl douting in therr
harts wethәr it wәr fittәr too lepe withe therr weppәnz әpaan
Corinneyus, pootting therr forchәnz too thә hazsәrd uv battәl in
Oulzwic haul, or too embrace nәcescәty әnd go doun too thә ship.
Әnd this ceemd too them thә bettәr chois, too go qwiyutly
әshipbord; for therr stood Corinneyus әnd Laxәs әnd therr men,
әnd but fu too face them uv Corcәciz one pepәl, dhat shood be
shoorr for hiz party if it came too fiting; әnd widhaul dha wәr
naat eghәr too hav too doo withe Corinneyus, naat dho it had bin
aan mor evin tәrmz. So at thә last, in an‘ghәr әnd bittәrnәs uv
hart, dha cәbmittәd them too oba hiz wil; әnd in dhat same
our Laxәs braut them too thә ship, әnd poot them әcraus thә
fәrth too Skәramsy.

Therr wәr dha safe az ә mous in ә mil. For Caddәrәs waaz
skippәr uv dhat ship, ә trustid leejmәn uv Lord Laxәs, әnd hәr
croo men lele әnd troo too Corinneyus әnd Laxәs. She la at ankәr
az for dhat nite in thә le uv thә ilәnd, әnd withe thә fәrst
streke uv daun saild doun thә fәrth, berring Corcәs әnd hiz
sunz hoamwәrd frum Demәnland.

𝟤𝟣. Thә Parly Biffor Craathәring

WERRIN IZ SHONE HOU WORLIKE PAALӘCY ӘND Ә PICCHӘR 
PAINTӘD DROO
THӘ WOR WESTWӘRD: ӘND HOU THӘ LORD GRO WENT AAN AN 
EMBӘSAAZH TOO
CRAATHӘRING GAITS, ӘND UV THӘ ANCӘR HE GAT THERR.



Nou it iz too be ced uv Sig dhat he faild naat too foolfil
Spitfiarz bihhest, but gathәrd haistәly an army uv mor dhan
fiftene hundrәd hors әnd foot out uv thә northәrn dailz әnd
thә habbәtaishәnz әbout Shalgrәth Heeth әnd thә paschәr-landz uv
Keleyullәnd әnd Swichwautәr Wa әnd thә regәn uv Rammәric, әnd
came in haist ovәr thә Stile. But wen Corinneyus noo uv this
ferreeng frum thә west, he marcht thre thousәnd straung too mete
them әbuv Muinmirr Hed, too dinni them thә wa too Galing. But
Sig, beying yet in thә uppәr defialz uv Brakingdale, nou for
thә fәrst time had әdvәrtәzmәnt uv thә grate slautәr at
Thremnirr Hu, әnd hou thә forciz uv Spitfire әnd Vaal wәr
brokәn әnd scattәrd әnd themcelvz fled up intoo thә mountәnz;
әnd so deming it smaul gane withe so littәl an army too ghiv
battәl too Corinneyus, he tәrnd bac without mor әdoo әnd
rittәrnd haistәly ovәr thә Stile wens he came. Corinneyus cent
lite forciz too herry hiz reetrete, but beying naat miandәd az then
too faalo them intoo thә west cuntry, let bild ә bәrg in thә
throte uv thә pas in ә place uv vantәj, әnd staishәnd therr
cәfishәnt men too word it, әnd so came әghen too Oulzwic.

Dha dhat wәr withe Corinneyus in Demәnland numbәrd nou mor
dhan five thousәnd fiting men: ә grate әnd rәdoutәbәl army.
Withe these, thә wethәr beying fine әnd opәn, he in ә short time
lade undәr him aul eestәrn Demәnland, save Galing әlone.
Bremmәry uv Shau withe but cevvәnty men held Galing for Lord Jus
әghenst aul әsaults. So dhat Corinneyus, thhinking this froote
shood ripәn latәr әnd draap intoo hiz hand wen thә rest had
bin gathәrd, rezaalvd at wintәrz end too march withe hiz mane
army intoo thә west cuntry, leving ә smaul fors too hoald doun
thә eestlәndz әnd kәntane Bremmәry in Galing. Too this
dittәrmәnaishәn he waaz led bi aul argyәmәnts uv sound soalgәrship,
moast happәly ceckәnding hiz one inclәnaishәnz. For bisciadz this
uv worlike paalәcy too skerrs wekәr loadstoanz droo him
westwәrd: fәrst thә oald cankәrd mallәs he berr in hiz hart



әghenst thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat made Craathәring hiz
dirrәst pra; әnd next, hiz one lustfәl dizsiarz moast
outragәsly bәrning for thә Lady Mevreyun. Әnd this oanly for
thә cite uv hәr picchәr, found bi him in Spitfiarz claasәt
әmung hiz penz әnd inxtandz әnd uthәr trinkәts, wich wuns
looct aan he swor dhat withe Hevvәnz wil (a, or without if
so it must be) she shood be hiz perrәmor.

So aan thә forteenth da uv March, uv ә brite frausty morn, he
withe hiz mane army marcht up Brakingdale әnd ovәr thә Stile,
bi dhat same rode dhat Lord Jus ferrd bi әnd Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa, dhat summәrz da wen dha went too take councәl in
Craathәring biffor thә Implәnd expәdishәn. So came thә Witchәz
doun too thә wautәrzmete әnd tәrnd әcide too Menny Booshәz. Therr
dha found naat Sig nor hiz lady wife nor enny uv hiz foke, but
found thә hous descәlәt. So dha raabd әnd bәrnd әnd went
therr wa. Әnd ә famәs cascәl uv Jusciz dha sact әnd bәrnd
in thә caanfianz uv Keleyullәnd, әnd әnuthәr aan Swichwautәr Wa,
әnd ә summәr pallәs uv Spitfiarz aan ә littәl hil әbuv
Rammәric Mirr. In such wise dha marcht victoreyusly doun
Swichwautәr Wa, әnd therr waaz nun too dispute therr proagres
but aul fled at thә әproche uv dhat grate army әnd hid
themcelvz in thә ceecrәt placәz uv thә mountәnz, әvoiding
deth әnd fate.

Wen he waaz cum throo thә straits uv Gashtәrndale up aan too
Craathәring Cide, Corinneyus let pich hiz camp undәr Әrn‘gate End,
at thә foot uv thә scre-stroone sloaps dhat rise steeply too thә
hi westәrn face uv thә mountәn, werr thә lene embattәld
cragz far әlauft stand like ә waul әghenst hi hevvәn.

Corinneyus came too Lord Gro әnd ced too him, "Too the wil I
entrust mine embәsaazh too this Mevreyun. Dhou shalt go withe ә
flag uv trooce too gane the entry too thә cascәl; or if dha wil



naat әdmit the, then bid hәr parly withe the without thә waul.
Then shalt dhou use wut fantastic corteerz jarghәn nachәr әnd
thine invenshәn shal liatleyust councәl the, әnd sa,
'Corinneyus, bi thә grace uv thә grate King әnd thә mite uv hiz
one hand king uv Demәnland, cittәth az dhou wel maist ce in
pour invincәbәl biffor this cascәl. But he wild me let the
no dhat he iz naat cum for too make wor әghenst ladese әnd
dammәsәlz, әnd be dhou uv this shoorr, dhat neethәr too the nor too
nun uv thi fortrәs he wil naut sa nor hәrt. Oanly this
aanәr he praafәrәth the, too wed the in swete merrij әnd
make the hiz qwene in Demәnland.' Wherrtoo if she sa ya, wel
әnd good, әnd we wil go up pecәbly intoo Craathәring әnd
pәses it әnd thә woommәn. But if she dinni me this, then shalt
dhou sa untoo hәr rite firrsly dhat I wil cet aan әghenst thә
cascәl like ә liyun, әnd neethәr rest nor ghiv ovәr әntil I hav
betәn it aul too ә roowun әbout hәr irrz әnd slane thә foke withe
thә ej uv thә sord. Әnd dhat wich she rәfusәth me too hav
in peesfәl luv әnd kiandnәs I wil hav uv mi one viyullәnt
dede, dhat she әnd hәr stif-nect Demәnz ma no dhat I am
therr king, әnd mastәr uv aul dhat iz therrz, әnd therr one
baadese but chattәlz too cәrv mi plezhәr."

Gro ced, "Mi Lord Corinneyus, choose I pra the әnuthәr hoo
shal be fittәr dhan I too doo this errәnd for the;" әnd so for
ә laung time moast әrnistly bissaut him. But Corinneyus, thә mor
he pәrceevd thә dooty haitfәl too Gro, thә fәrmәr biccame hiz
rezsәluishәn dhat nun but Gro shood undәrtake it. So dhat in
thә end Gro pәrfors kәncentid, әnd in thә same our went withe
illevvәn up too thә gaits uv Craathәring, әnd ә wite flag uv trooce
waaz born biffor him.

He cent hiz herrәld up too thә gate too dizsire speche uv thә Lady
Mevreyun. Әnd in ә wile thә gaits wәr opәnd, әnd she came
doun әtendәd too mete Lord Gro in thә opәn gardәn biffor thә



brij-gate. It waaz bi then late aftәrnoone, әnd thә bәrning sun
swam lo әmid streect levvәl cloudz incarnәdine, cetting әflame
thә wautәrz uv Thundәrfәrth withe thә rәflecshәn uv hiz beemz.
Frum thә hәrisәn, hi biyyaand thә pine-clad hilz uv Westmarc,
ә rainj uv cloudz rirrd themcelvz, saalәd әnd uv an iarn hu;
so hard-ejd әghenst thә vapәry ski uv suncet, dhat dha
ceemd cәbstanchәl mountәnz, naat cloudz: әnәrthly mountәnz
(ә man mite fancy) divvianly raizd up for Demәnland, for hoome
naat aul hәr ainchәnt hilz gave enny laun‘ghәr reffuge әghenst hәr
ennәmese. Here, in Craathәring gaits, wintәrswete әnd thә littәl
pәrpәl dafny boosh dhat bluimz biffor thә lefe breedhd
fraigrәns әbraud. Yet waaz it naat this sweetnәs in thә err dhat
trubbәld thә Lord Gro, nor dhat westәrn glory bәrning dhat
dazsәld hiz ise; but too looc әpaan dhat lady standing in thә
gate, wite-skind әnd darc, like thә divvine Huntris, taul
әnd proud әnd luvly.

Mevreyun, ceying him speechlәs, ced at last, "Mi lord, I hәrd
dhou hadst sum errәnd too diclerr untoo me. Әnd ceying ә grate
camp uv wor gathәrd undәr Әrn‘gate End, әnd havving hәrd uv
raabәrz әnd evәl-doorz rife әbout thә land these menny muinz, I
looc naat for saaft speche. Take hart, therrfor, әnd diclerr
plainly wut il dhou menәst."

Gro ancәrd әnd ced, "Tel me fәrst if dhou dhat spekәst art
in truith thә Lady Mevreyun, dhat I ma no wethәr too humәn
kiand I speke or too sum Gaadәs cum doun frum thә shining
flor uv hevvәn."

She ancәrd, "Uv thi caamplәments I hav naut too doo. I am she
dhou namәst."

"Maddәm," ced Lord Gro, "I wood naat hav braut yor hinәs
this mescәj nor dillivvәrd it, but dhat I no fool wel dhat



did I riffuse it әnuthәr shood berr it the fool spedәly, әnd
withe les caamplәment әnd les saaro dhan I."

She naadәd graivly, az hoo shood sa, Prәcede. So, withe wut
countәnәns he mite, he rehәrst hiz mescәj, saying wen it
waaz endәd, "Dhus, maddәm, sayuth Corinneyus thә king: әnd dhus he
charjd me dillivvәr it untoo yor hinәs."

Mevreyun hәrd him әtentivly withe hed irrect. Wen he had dun
she waaz cilәnt ә littәl, stil studdeying him. Then she spake:
"Meethhinx I no the nou. Dhou art Lord Gro uv Gaablәnlәnd dhat
berrәst me this mescәj."

Gro ancәrd, "Maddәm, he dhou namәst went yirrz әgo frum this
әrth. I am Lord Gro uv Wichlәnd."

"So it cemәth, frum thi tauc," ced she; әnd waaz cilәnt әghen.

Thә steddy caantәmplaishәn frum dhat ladese ise waaz like ә nife
scraping hiz tendәr skin, so dhat he waaz il at ese wel ni
past berring.

Aftәr ә littәl she ced. "I rimmembәr the, mi lord. Let me stәr
thi memmәry. Illevvәn yirrz әgo, mi bruthәr went too wor in
Gaablәnlәnd әghenst thә Witchәz, әnd ovәrcame them aan Lormәraan
feeld. Therr sloo he thә grate King uv Wichlәnd in cin‘ghәl
caambat, Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢., dhat әntil dhat da waaz held for thә
miteyust man-at-armz in aul thә wәrld. Mi bruthәr waaz az then
but atene wintәrz oald, әnd dhat waaz thә fәrst blasing up uv
hiz grate fame әnd glory. So King Gazlarc made grate feesting
әnd grate ridjoicing in Zadgy Zacyәlo biccauz uv thә ridding uv
hiz land uv thә әprescәrz. I waaz at dhose revvәlz. I sau the
therr, mi lord; әnd beying but ә littәl made uv illevvәn summәrz,



sat aan thi ne in Gazlarx haulz. Dhou didst sho me boox,
withe picchәrz in strainj cullәrz uv goald әnd grene әnd scarlәt,
uv bәrdz әnd beests әnd distәnt cuntrese әnd wundәrz uv thә
wәrld. Әnd I, beying ә littәl harmlәs made, thaut the good
әnd kiand uv hart, әnd luvd the."

She ceest, әnd Gro, like ә man hath takәn sum drousy drug,
stood loocking aan hәr kәnfoundid.

"Tel me," ced she, "uv this Corinneyus. Iz he such ә fitәr az
men sa?"

"He iz," ced Gro, "wun uv thә moast famәcәst captәnz dhat
evvәr waaz. Dhat mite naat hiz wәrst ennәmese gainsa."

Mevreyun ced, "Ә liacly caansaut, thhinxt dhou, for ә lady uv
Demәnland? Rimmembәr, I hav ced na too cround kingz. I wood
no thi miand, for doutlәs he iz thi verry fәmilyәr frend,
cins he made the hiz go-bitwene."

Gro sau dhat she maact, әnd he waaz trubbәld at hart. "Maddәm,"
ced he, әnd hiz vois shooc sumwut, "take naat in too grate
scorn this vile part in me. Verrilly this I braut the iz thә
moast shaimfәlәst mescәj, әnd flatly әghenst mi wil did I
dillivvәr it untoo the. Yet withe such kәnstraint әpaan me, hou
cood I choose but strike mi forhed intoo dauntlәs marbәl әnd
wәrd bi wәrd dillivvәr mi charj?"

"Thi tung," ced Mevreyun, "hath struc haat iarnz in mi face.
Go bac too thi mastәr. If he looc for an ancәr, tel him he
ma rede it in lettәrz uv goald әbuv thә gaits."

"Thi nobәl bruthәr, maddәm," ced Gro, "iz naat here too make good
dhat ancәr." Әnd he came nirr too hәr, saying in ә lo vois so



dhat oanly dha too shood here it, "Be naat disceevd. This
Corinneyus iz ә nauty, wickid, әnd lәgjәreyus ueth, dhat wil
use the without enny rispect if wuns he brake in bi fors intoo
Craathәring Cascәl. It wәr wiazlere carrede too make sum opәn
sho too rәceve him; so bi ferr wәrdz әnd pootting uv him auf
dhou maist yet iscape."

But Mevreyun ced, "Dhou hast mine ancәr. I hav no irrz too hiz
riqwest. Sa too dhat mi cuzsәn thә Lord Spitfire hath heeld
hiz wuindz, әnd hath an army әfoot shal wip these Witchәz
frum mi gaits err menny dase be past bi."

So saying she rittәrnd in grate scorn within thә cascәl.

But thә Lord Gro rittәrnd әghen too thә camp әnd too Corinneyus,
hoo asct him hou he had sped.

He ancәrd, she did uttәrly riffuse it.

"So," ced Corinneyus; "dauth thә poos thump me auf? Then pauz mi
haat dizsiarz an instәnt, oanly thә mor thundәringly too clap it
aan. For I wil hav hәr. Әnd this coinәs әnd pәrt ridgecshәn
hath thә mor fixtly kәnfәrmd me."

𝟤𝟤. Orwaath әnd Swichwautәr

HOU THӘ LADY MEVREYUN BIHHELD FRUM CRAATHӘRING 
WAULZ THӘ WICHLӘND
ARMY ӘND THӘ CAPTӘNZ THERRUV: ӘND UV THӘ TIDINGZ 
BRAUT HӘR



THERR UV THӘ WOR IN THӘ WEST CUNTRY, UV ORWAATH FEELD 
ӘND THӘ
GRATE SLAUTӘR AAN SWICHWAUTӘR WA.

Thә forth da aftәr these doowingz әforit, thә Lady Mevreyun
wauct aan thә battәlmәnts uv Craathәring kepe. Ә blustәring wind
bloo frum thә north-west. Thә ski waaz cloudlәs: clirr bloo
ovәrhed, aul els pәrl-gra, әnd thә err ә littәl misty. Hәr
oald stoord, staulwәrt әnd soalgәr-like, greevd әnd helmd әnd
clad in ә platәd gәrkin uv boolz hide, wauct withe hәr.

"Thә our shood be әbout striking," ced she. "'Tiz too-da or
too-maaro mi Lord Sig naimd too me wen dha wәr here
ә-ghesting. If but Gaablәnlәnd kepe trist it wәr thә pritteyust
fete, too take them so pat."

"Az yor ladiship mite clap ә nat twixt thә paamz uv yor
too handz," ced thә oald man; әnd he gaizd әghen southwәrd ovәr
thә ce.

Mevreyun cet hәr gase in thә same qwortәr. "Nuthhing but mist әnd
spra," she ced aftәr ә fu minnәts cәrching. "Ime glad I
cent Lord Spitfire dhose too hundrәd hors. He must hav evry
man can be scraipt up, for such ә da. Hou thhinkәst dhou,
Ravnәr: if King Gazlarc cum naat, hath Lord Spitfire fors inno
too cope them әlone?"

Ravnәr chuckәld in hiz birrd. "I thhinc әnd mi lord yor bruthәr
wәr here he shood tel yor hinәs a too dhat. Cins
fәrst I boald ә hoope, dha taut me ә Demәn waaz undәr-macht
әghenst five Witchәz."

She looct at him ә littәl wistfәly. "Aa," she ced, "wәr he
at home. Әnd wәr Jus at home." Then aan ә suddәn she faist



round northwәrd, pointing too thә camp. "Wәr dha at home," she
cride, "dhou shoodst naat ce outlәndәrz insulting in armz aan
Craathәring Cide, cending me shaimfәl aufәrz, caging me like ә
bәrd in this cascәl. Hav such thhingz bin in Demәnland, әntil
nou?"

Nou came ә boi running әlaung thә battәlmәnts frum thә far cide
uv thә tour, criying dhat ships wәr hove in cite saling frum
thә south әnd eest, "Әnd dha make for thә fәrth."

"Uv wut land?" ced Mevreyun, wile dha hacәnd bac too looc.

"Wut but Gaablәnlәnd?" ced Ravnәr.

"O sa naat so too haistәly!" cride she. Dha came round thә
tәrәt waul, әnd thә ce әnd Strәpardәn Fәrth opәnd wide әnd
void biffor them. "I ce naut," she ced; "or iz yaan flite
uv ce-muse thә flete dhou sauwust?"

"He menәth Thundәrfәrth," ced Ravnәr, hoo had gaun aan әhed,
pointing too thә west. "Dha shape therr cors tәword Orwaath.
'Tiz King Gazlarc for shoorr. Marc but thә bloo әnd goald uv hiz
sailz."

Mevreyun waacht them, hәr gluvd hand drumming nәrvәsly aan thә
marbәl battәlmәnt. Verry staitly she ceemd, muffәld in ә
flowing cloke uv wite wautәrd cilc caalәrd әnd liand withe
әrmәn. "Atene ships!" she ced. "I dreemd naat Gaablәnlәnd
mite make so grate ә fors."

"Yor ladiship ma ce," ced Ravnәr, wauking bac әlaung thә
waul, "wethәr thә Wichlәndәrz hav slept wile these ships
saild too port."



She faalode әnd looct. Grate stәr therr waaz in thә Wichlәnd
army, marshәling biffor thә camp; therr waaz cumming әnd gowing
әnd leping aan horsbac, әnd faintly aan thә wind therr
trumpәts blerr waaz born too Mevreyunz irrz az she bihheld them
frum hәr hi waach-tour. Thә hoast muivd forth doun thә
meddose, aul ordәrly, ә-glittәr withe braanz әnd stele.
Southwәrd dha came, pascing at lencth throo thә home-meedz
uv Craathәring, so nirr dhat eche man waaz plainly cene frum thә
battәlmәnts, az dha rode binneeth.

Mevreyun leend forwәrd in an embrajәr, wun hand aan eethәr
battәlmәnt at hәr left әnd rite. "I wood no therr naimz,"
ced she. "Dhou, dhat hast auft ferrd too thә worz, maist teche
me. Gro I no, withe ә laung birrd; әnd hart-hevvenәs it iz too
ce ә lord uv Gaablәnlәnd in such ә felloaship. Wuts he biscide
him, yaan birrdәd ghәlant, withe ә wingd helm әnd ә diyuddem әbout
it, like ә kingz, әnd berrәth ә glave crimsәn-haftid? He
loockәth ә proud wun."

Thә oald man ancәrd, "Laxәs uv Wichlәnd: thә same dhat waaz
admәrәl uv therr flete әghenst thә Guilz."

"'Tiz ә brave man too looc aan, әnd wәrthy ә bettәr caaz. Wuts
he ridәth nou billo әs, hedding therr hors: ruddy әnd sworthy
әnd lite uv bild, hath ә brou like thә thundәr-cloud, әnd
werrәth armәr frum nec too to?"

Ravnәr ancәrd, "Hinәs, I no him naat cәrtәnly, thә sunz
uv Corәnd so favәr wun әnuthәr. But meethhinx tiz thә yung
prins Hemming."

Mevreyun laft. "Prins qwoathhә?"

"So moovәth thә wәrld, yor hinәs. Cins Ghәrice cet Corәnd in



kingdәm in Implәnd----"

Ced Mevreyun, "Name him prithy Hemming Faz: I worәnt dha trap
them nou withe barbәrәs әdishәnz. Hemming Faz, good lac!
lording it nou in Demәnland.

"Thә prime huf-cap uv aul," ced she aftәr ә littәl, "hoaldәth
әbac it cemәth. O here he cumz. Swete hevvәn, wut fureyus
horsmәnship! Troath, әnd he can cit ә hors, Ravnәr, әnd hath
thә grate figyәr uv an athlete. Looc werr he gallәpәth
berr-heddәd doun thә line. I wene hele nede mor dhan goaldәn
kәrlz too kepe hiz hed hole err he hav dun withe Gazlarc, a,
әnd our one foke gathәring frum thә north. I ce he berrәth hiz
helm at thә saddәl-bo. Too ape әs so!" she cride az he droo
nirrәr. "Aul cilx әnd cilvәr. Dhoudst hav sworn nun but ә
Demәn went too battәl so caastly әparrәld. O, for ә cizsәrz too
cut hiz come widhaul!"

So speking she leend forwәrd aul she mite, too waach him. Әnd
he, gallәping bi billo, looct up; әnd marking hәr so waaching,
raind mitәly hiz grate chesnut hors, throwing him withe thә
chec wel ni aan hiz haunchiz. Әnd wile thә hors plunjd
әnd rirrd, Corinneyus haild hәr in ә grate vois, criying,
"Mistrәs, good-maaro!" criying, "Wish me victry, әnd swift too
thine armz!"

So nirr billo waaz he ә-riding, she mite scan thә verry
linneyummәnts uv hiz face әnd rede it az he looct up әnd shoutәd
too hәr dhat greting. He cәlootәd withe hiz sord, әnd spәrd
aunwәrd too ovәrtake Gro әnd Laxәs in thә van.

Az if cickәnd aan ә suddәn, or az if she had bin reddy too
tred aan ә dedly stinging addәr, thә Lady Mevreyun leend
әghenst thә marbәl uv thә battәlmәnts. Ravnәr stept tәwordz



hәr: "Iz yor ladiship il? Wi, wuts thә mattәr?"

"Ә cilly qwaam," ced Mevreyun faintly. "If dhoudst meddәcәn
it, sho me thә shene uv Spitfiarz spirrz too thә northwәrd.
Thә blanc land dazsәlz me."

****

So wor thә aftәrnoone. Twice әnd thrice Mevreyun went әpaan thә
waulz, but cood ce naut save thә ce әnd thә fәrths әnd thә
mountәn-boozsәmd plane ferr әnd peesfәl in thә spring-time: no
cine uv men or uv worz әlaarәmz, save oanly thә masts uv
Gazlarx ships cene ovәr thә landz brou thre mialz or mor
too thә south-west. Yet she noo shoorrly dhat nirr dhose ships
biscide Orwaath harbәr must be desprit fiting tәword,
Gazlarc thә king en‘gaijd at hevvy aadz әghenst Laxәs әnd
Corinneyus әnd thә spirrz uv Wichlәnd. Әnd thә sun weeld lo
ovәr thә darc pianz uv Westmarc, әnd stil no cine frum thә
north.

"Dhou didst cend wun forth for tidingz?" she ced too Ravnәr,
thә thhәrd time she went aan thә waul.

He ancәrd, "Bittiamz this morning, yor hinәs. But tiz
slo ferreeng әntil ә be ә mile or twane clirr uv thә cascәl, for
ә must illoode therr smaul bandz dhat go up әnd doun garding thә
cuntrecide."

"Bring him too me o thә instәnt uv hiz rittәrn," ced she.

Withe ә foot aan thә sterr, she tәrnd bac. "Ravnәr," she ced.

He came too hәr.



"Dhou," she ced, "hast bin yirrz inno mi bruthәrz stoord in
Craathәring, әnd our faathәrz biffor him, too no wut miand әnd
spirrәt dwellәth in them uv our line. Tel me, trooly әnd sadly,
wut dhou makәst uv this. Lord Spitfire iz too late: uthәr
els, Gaablәnlәnd too suddәn-әrly (әnd dhat waaz hiz fault frum
uv oald). Wut ceyust dhou in it? Speke too me az dhou shoodst too
mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa wәr it he dhat asct the."

"Hinәs," ced thә oald man Ravnәr, "I wil ancәr u mi verry
thaut: әnd it iz, wo too Gaablәnlәnd. Cins mi Lord Spitfire
cummith naat yet frum thә north, oanly thә dethlәs Gaadz
discending out uv hevvәn can save thә king. Thә Witchәz numbәr
at an humbәl reckәning twice hiz strencth; әnd man too man u
wәr az wel pit ә hound әghenst ә berr, az әghenst Witchәz
Gaablinz. For aul dhat these be firrs әnd fool uv firy
kәrәj, thә berr hath it at thә last."

Mevreyun liscәnd, loocking aan him withe saarofәl steddy ise.
"Әnd he so gennәrәs-nobәl flone too cumfәrt Demәnland in thә
blacnәs uv hәr dase," she ced at last. "Can fate be so
un‘gallәnt? O Ravnәr, thә shame uv it! Fәrst La Fәrese, nou
Gazlarc. Hou shal enny luv әs enny mor? Thә shame uv it,
Ravnәr!"

"I wood naat hav yor hinәs," ced Ravnәr, "too haisty too
blame әs. If therr plan әnd caampact hav gaun әmis, tiz
liaclere King Gazlarx misprizhәn dhan Lord Spitfiarz. We
no naat for shoorr wich da waaz cet for this landing."

Wile he so spake, he waaz loocking past hәr cewәrd, ә littәl
south uv thә reddist part uv thә suncet. Hiz ise widәnd. He
tucht hәr arm әnd pointәd. Sailz wәr hoistәd әmung thә masts
at Orwaath. Smoke, az uv bәrning, reect up әghenst thә ski. Az
dha waacht, thә moast part uv thә ships muivd out too ce. Frum



dhose dhat rimmaind, sum five or cix, fire lept әnd blac
cloudz uv smoke. Thә rest az dha came out uv thә le uv thә
land, made southwәrd for thә opәn ce undәr or әnd sale.

Neethәr spake; әnd thә Lady Mevreyun lening hәr elbose aan thә
perrәpet uv thә waul hid hәr face in hәr handz.

****

Nou came Ravnәrz mescәn‘gәr at lencth bac frum hiz ferreeng, әnd
thә oald man braut him in too Mevreyun in hәr bour in thә south
part uv Craathәring. Thә mescәn‘gәr ced, "Hinәs, I bring no
riting, cins dhat wәr too perrәlәs had I faalәn in mi wa
әmung Witchәz. But I had aadeyuns uv mi Lord Spitfire әnd mi
Lord Sig in thә gaits uv Gashtәrndale. Әnd dhus therr
lordships kәmandәd me dillivvәr it untoo u, dhat yor hinәs
shood be at ese әnd ciccure, ceying dhat dha doo in such sort
hoald aul thә wase too Craathәring, dhat thә Wichlәnd army cannaat
iscape out uv this cuntrecide dhat iz beetwixt Thundәrfәrth әnd
Strәpardәn Fәrth әnd thә ce, but әnd if dha wil ghiv battәl
untoo therr lordships. But if dha choose rathәr too әbide here
bi Craathәring, then ma our armese close aan them әnd әpres
them, cins our forciz doo ixede therrz bi nirr ә thousәnd
spirrz. Wich too-maaro wil be dun whәterr bittide, cins
dhat iz thә da әpointәd for Gazlarc thә king too land withe ә
fors at Orwaath."

Mevreyun ced, "Dha no naut then uv this diarfәl
miskerrәj, әnd Gazlarc here aulreddy biffor hiz time әnd
throne bac intoo thә ce?" Әnd she ced, "We must әprise them
aant, әnd dhat haistәly әnd too-nite."

Wen thә man undәrstood this, he ancәrd, "Ten minnәts for ә
bite әnd ә stәrәp-cup, әnd I am at yor ladiships cәrvәs."



Әnd in ә short wile, dhat man went forth әghen ceecritly out uv
Craathәring in thә dusc uv nite too bring wәrd too Lord Spitfire
uv wut waaz bәfaalәn. Әnd thә waachmen waaching in thә nite
frum Craathәring waulz bihheld northwәrd undәr Әrn‘gate End thә
camp-fiarz uv thә Witchәz like thә starz.

****

Nite past әnd da daund, әnd thә camp uv thә Witchәz shode
empty az an empty shel.

Mevreyun ced, "Dha hav muivd in thә nite."

"Then shal yor hinәs here grate tidingz err laung," ced
Ravnәr.

"'Tiz like we ma hav ghests in Craathәring too-nite," ced
Mevreyun. Әnd she gave ordәr for aul too be made reddy әghenst
therr cumming, әnd thә choicәst bed-chaimbәrz for Spitfire әnd
Sig too welkәm them. So, withe bizsy preppәraishәnz, thә da went
bi. But az eevning came, әnd stil no riding frum thә north,
sum shaddose uv impaishәns әnd ancshәs dout crept withe niats
shaidz creping әcraus hevvәn әcraus therr eghәr ixpectәncy in
Craathәring. For Mevreyunz mescәn‘gәr rittәrnd naat. Late too rest
went thә Lady Mevreyun; әnd withe thә fәrst peping lite she waaz
әbraud, muffәld in hәr grate mantәl uv velvәt әnd swaanzdoun
әghenst thә eghәr windz uv morning. Up too thә battәlmәnts she
went, әnd withe oald Ravnәr cәrcht thә blanc praaspect. For pale
morning rose aan an empty landscape; әnd so aul da әntil thә
eevning: waaching, әnd wating, әnd qweschәning in therr
harts.

So went dha at lencth too suppәr aan this thhәrd nite aftәr



Orwaath feeld. Әnd err suppәr waaz haf dun waaz ә stәr in thә
outәr corts, әnd thә rattәl uv thә brij let doun, әnd ә
clattәr uv hors-hoovz aan thә brij әnd thә jaspәr paivmәnts.
Mevreyun sate irrect әnd ixpectәnt. She naadәd too Ravnәr hoo
waanting no fәrthәr cine went haistәly out, әnd rittәrnd in an
instәnt haistәly әnd withe hevvy brou. He spake in hәr ere,
"Noose, mi Lady. It wәr wel u bade him too privәt aadeyuns.
Drinc this cup fәrst," poring out sum wine for hәr.

She rose up, saying too thә stoord, "Cum dhou, әnd bring him
withe the."

Az dha went he wispәrd hәr, "Әstar uv Retra, cent bi thә
Lord Sig withe mattәr uv әrgәnt import for yor hinәciz
ere."

Thә Lady Mevreyun sat in hәr iavry cherr cooshәnd withe rich
stuft cilx uv Beshtreyuh, withe littәl goaldәn bәrdz әnd
strauberry leevz withe thә flourz әnd rich red fruits aul
figyәrd therraun in gorgәs cullәrz uv nedәlwәrc. She reecht
out hәr hand too Әstar hoo stood biffor hәr in hiz battәl
harnәs, muddy әnd biblәdede frum hed too foot. He boud әnd
kist hәr hand: then stood cilәnt. He held hiz hed hi әnd
looct hәr in thә face, but hiz ise wәr bludshed әnd hiz
looc waaz gastly like ә mescәn‘gәr uv il.

"Cәr," ced Mevreyun, "stand naat in dout, but diclerr aul. Dhou
nowust it iz naat in our blud too qwale undәr dain‘gәrz әnd
misforchәn."

Әstar ced, "Sig, mi bruthәr-in-lau, gave me this in charj,
maddәm, too tel the aul trooly."

"Prәcede," ced she. "Dhou nowust our last noose. Our bi our



cins then, we waacht aan victry. I hav no mene welkәm feest
preperrd әghenst yor cumming."

Әstar groand. "Mi Lady Mevreyun," ced he, "u must nou
preperr ә sord, naat ә banqwәt. U did cend ә runnәr too Lord
Spitfire."

"A," ced she.

"He braut әs әdvәrtәzmәnt dhat nite," ced Әstar, "uv
Gazlarx ovәrthro. Әlas, dhat Gaablәnlәnd waaz ә da too soone,
әnd so berr әlone thә brunt. Yet waaz ven‘gәns reddy too our
hand, az we cәpoazd. For evry pas әnd wa waaz gardәd, әnd
ourz thә gratәr fors. So for dhat nite we watәd, ceying
Corinneyisciz fiarz әlite in hiz camp aan Craathәring Cide, mening
too smite him at daun uv da. Nou in thә nite wәr mists
әbraud, әnd thә moone әrly sunkәn. Әnd troo it iz az il it iz,
dhat thә hole Wichlәnd army marcht әwa past әs in thә
darc."

"Wut?" cride Mevreyun, "әnd slept ye aul too let them bi?"

"In thә middәl nite," ancәrd he, "we had shoorr tidingz he waaz
әfoot, әnd thә fiarz yet bәrning in hiz camp ә sho too maac әs
widhaul. Bi aul shoorr cianz, we mite no he waaz broke forth
north-westwәrd, werr he must take thә uppәr rode intoo Melәnd
ovәr Braaxty Hous. Sig withe cevvәn hundrәd hors gallәpt too
Heethby too hed him auf, wialz our mane fors ferrd therr
swiftәst up Littәl Ravәndale. Dhou ceyust, maddәm, Corinneyus must
march әlaung thә bou әnd we әlaung thә boastring."

"Yes," ced Mevreyun. "Ye had but too chec him withe thә hors at
Heethby, әnd he must fite or faul bac tәword Justdale werr
he waaz like too loose haf hiz foke in Memmәry Maus. Outlәndәrz



shal skerrs fiand ә fәrm wa therr in ә darc nite."

"Cәrtәn it iz we shood hav had him," ced Әstar. "Yet
cәrtәn it iz he dubbәld like ә herr әnd fuild әs aul too thә
taap uv our bent: tәrnd in hiz trax, az latәr we kәncloodәd,
sumwerr bi Goosand, әnd withe aul hiz army slipt bac
eestwәrd undәr our rirr. Әnd dhat waaz thә wundәrfәlәst fete
hәrd tel uv in aul craanickәlz uv wor."

"Toosh, nobәl Әstar," ced Mevreyun. "Labour naat Wichlәndz
prasәz, nor immadgәn naat Ile deme les uv Spitfiarz nor
Sigz gennәrәlship biccauz Corinneyus, bi art or forchәnz
favәr, daajd әm in thә darc."

"Dirr Lady," ced he, "evin looc for thә wәrst әnd preperr
uercelf for thә same."

Hәr gra ise steddәly bihheld him. "Cәrtәn intellәgәns," ced
he, "waaz braut әs uv therr ferreeng withe aul spede dha mite
eestәwa past Swichwautәr; әnd err thә sun looct wel ovәr
Gemsar Ej we wәr haat aan thә trac uv them, nowing our fors
thә straungәr әnd our oanly hope too bring them too battәl err dha
reecht thә Stile, werr dha hav made ә fortrәs uv grate
strencth we mite skerrs hope too houstәr them out frum if dha
shood win thithәr."

He pauzd. "Wel," ced she.

"Maddәm," he ced, "dhat we uv Demәnland ar grate әnd
invincәbәl in wor, tiz moast cәrtәn. But in these dase fite
we az ә man dhat fitәth haabәld, or withe haf hiz ghirr lade
bi, or az ә man haf rouzd frum slepe. For we be reft uv our
gratәst. Bәreft uv these, such saarose biffaul әs әnd such doome
az at Thremnirr Hu last autәm shattәrd our strencth in



pecәz, әnd nou this verry da yet mor terrәbly hath poot әs
doun aan Swichwautәr Wa."

Mevreyunz cheke tәrnd wite, but she ced no wәrd, wating.

"We wәr eghәr in thә chace," ced Әstar. "I hav toald the
wi, maddәm. Dhou nowust hou nirr too thә mountәnz runnәth thә
rode past Swichwautәr, әnd thә shorz uv thә lake hem in thә
wa for mialz әghenst thә mountәn spәrz, әnd woodz cloathe thә
loar sloaps, әnd delz әnd gorgәz run up beetwixt thә spәrz
intoo thә mountәn cide. Thә da waaz misty, әnd thә mists hung
bi thә shorz uv Swichwautәr. Wen we had marcht so far dhat
our van waaz әbout ovәr әghenst thә sted uv Hibanc dhat
standz aan thә farthәr shor, thә battәl biggan: graitly too therr
advantij, cins Corinneyus had plaist straung forciz in thә hilz
aan our rite flanc, әnd so amboosht әs әnd tooc әs at unnәwerrz.
Naat too greve the withe ә wofәl tale, maddәm, we wәr moast
blәdәly ovәrthrone, әnd our army nirrly braut too naat-beying.
Әnd in thә mid rout, Sig stole an instәnt too charj me bi mi
luv for him ride too Craathәring az if mi life la aan it әnd thә
wele uv aul uv әs, әnd bid u fli hens too Westmarc or thә
ialz or withәr u wil, err thә Witchәz cum әghen әnd here
intrap u. Cins save for these waulz әnd these fu brave
soalgәrz u hav too word them, no help standәth enny mor
twixt u әnd these devlish Witchәz."

Stil she waaz cilәnt. He ced, "Let me naat be too haitfәl too
u, moast graishәs Lady, for this roode tale uv dizzastәr. Thә
suddәnәs uv thә tiamz bar enny plezsәnt glosing. Әnd indede I
thaut I shood sattәsfi u mor withe planәs, dhan shood
әpinyәn uv I no naat wut fauls cortlenәs biand me too sho
u cumfәrt werr cumfәrt iz naat."

Thә Lady Mevreyun stood up әnd tooc him bi boath handz. Shoorrly



thә lite uv dhat ladese ise waaz like thә noo lite uv morning
glancing throo mists aan thә gra stil cәrfәs uv ә mountәn
tarn, әnd thә әxent uv hәr vois swete az thә voicәz uv thә
morning az she ced, "O Әstar, thhinc me naat so unhancәm, nor
yet so foolish. Thanx, gentәl Әstar. But dhou hast naat supt,
әnd shoorr in ә grate soalgәr battәl әnd swift far riding shood
brede hun‘ghәr, hou il sowevvәr thә noose he berrәth. Thi welkәm
shal naat be thә coaldәr biccauz we looct for mor dhan the,
әlas, әnd for far uthәr tidingz. Ә chaimbәr iz preperrd for
the. Ete әnd drinc; әnd wen nite iz dun iz time innuf too
speke mor uv these thhingz."

"Maddәm," he ced, "u must cum nou or tiz too late."

But she ancәrd him, "No, nobәl Әstar. This iz mi bruthәrz
hous. So laung az I ma kepe it for him әghenst hiz cumming home
I wil naat crepe out uv Craathәring like ә rat, but stand too mi
waach. Әnd this iz cәrtәn, I shal naat opәn Craathәring gaits
too Witchәz wialz I әnd mi foke yet liv too bar them әghenst
them."

****

So she made him go too suppәr; but hәrcelf sat late dhat nite
әlone in thә Chaimbәr uv thә Moone, dhat waaz in thә daan‘gәn kepe
әbuv thә innәr cort in Craathәring. This waaz Lord Brandaakh
Daahaaz banqwәt chaimbәr, divviazd әnd fәrnisht bi him in yirrz
gaun bi; әnd here he әnd she caamәnly sat at mete, using naat
thә banqwәt haul әcraus thә cort save wen grate cumpәny waaz
preznt. Round waaz dhat chaimbәr, faalowing thә round waulz uv
thә tour dhat held it. Aul thә pillәrz әnd thә waulz әnd thә
vaultәd roofe wәr uv ә strainj stone, wite әnd smuithe, әnd
yeelding such ә glistәring sho uv pallәd goald in it az waaz
like thә goaldәn shene uv thә fool moone uv ә worm nite in



midsummәr. Lamps dhat wәr milky opәlz celf-iffulgәnt fild
aul thә chaimbәr withe ә saaft radeyuns, in wich thә baa-releefs
uv thә hi dado, dellәkәtly carvd, portraying dhose immortәl
bluimz uv ammәranth әnd nәpenthhy әnd moly әnd Illejәn asfәdel,
wәr cene in aul therr dellәkәt buty, әnd thә ferr paintәd
picchәrz uv thә Lord uv Craathәring әnd hiz lady cistәr, әnd uv
Lord Jus әbuv thә grate opәn fiarplace withe Goaldry әnd
Spitfire aan hiz left әnd rite. Ә fu uthәr picchәrz therr
wәr, smaulәr dhan these: thә Princes Armәlene uv Gaablәnlәnd,
Sig әnd hiz lady wife, әnd uthәrz; wundrәs butәfәl.

Here ә laung wile sat thә Lady Mevreyun. She had ә littәl loote
raut uv swete sandәlwood әnd iavry inlade withe gemz. Wile
she sat ә-thhinking, hәr fin‘ghәrz strade iadly aan thә stringz,
әnd she sang in ә lo swete vois:

𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑒𝑒 𝑟𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑠 𝑠𝑎𝑡 𝑜𝑛 𝑎 𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑒,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑏𝑙𝑎𝑐𝑘 𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑚𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑏𝑒.
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒, 𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛.

𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑠𝑎𝑖𝑑 𝑡𝑜 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑚𝑎𝑘𝑒,
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑒 𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑘𝑒𝑓𝑎𝑠𝑡 𝑡𝑎𝑘𝑒?

𝐷𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑛𝑒 𝑓𝑖𝑒𝑙𝑑,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑎 𝑘𝑛𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑠𝑙𝑎𝑖𝑛 𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑒𝑙𝑑.

𝐻𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑓𝑒𝑒𝑡𝑒,
𝑆𝑜 𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟 𝑚𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟 𝑘𝑒𝑒𝑝𝑒.



𝐻𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑎𝑢𝑘𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑓𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑠𝑜 𝑒𝑎𝑔𝑒𝑟𝑙𝑦,
𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒'𝑠 𝑛𝑜 𝑓𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑒 𝑑𝑎𝑟𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑖𝑒.

𝐷𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑎 𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑜𝑤 𝑑𝑜𝑒
𝐴𝑠 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑦𝑜𝑛𝑔 𝑎𝑠 𝑠ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑔𝑜𝑒.

𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑡 𝑢𝑝 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑏𝑙𝑜𝑢𝑑𝑦 ℎ𝑒𝑑,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑘𝑖𝑠𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑤𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑜 𝑟𝑒𝑑.

𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑢𝑝 𝑢𝑝𝑜𝑛 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑏𝑎𝑐𝑘𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑑 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑡𝑜 𝑒𝑎𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑙𝑎𝑘𝑒.

𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑢𝑟𝑖𝑒𝑑 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑖𝑚𝑒;
𝑆ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑑𝑒𝑎𝑑 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑓𝑒 𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑛-𝑠𝑜𝑛𝑔 𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑒.

𝐺𝑜𝑑 𝑠𝑒𝑛𝑑 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑦 𝑔𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑚𝑎𝑛
𝑆𝑢𝑐ℎ ℎ𝑎𝑢𝑘𝑒𝑠, 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑎 𝑙𝑒𝑚𝑎𝑛.
𝑊𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒, 𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛.

Withe thә last ciying sweetnәs trembәling frum thә stringz, she
lade әcide thә loote, saying, "Thә discord uv mi thauts, mi
loote, dauth il әgry withe thә harmәnese uv thi stringz. Poot it
bi."



She fel too gasing aan hәr bruthәrz picchәr, thә Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa, standing in hiz joowuld haubәrc laist әbout withe goald,
hiz hand әpaan hiz sord. Әnd dhat lasy laftәr-luvving yet
impirreyus looc uv thә ise wich in life he had waaz therr,
wundrәs liavly caat bi thә paintәrz art, әnd thә luvly
lianz uv hiz brou әnd lip әnd jau, werr pour әnd mastәrfәl
dittәrmәnaishәn slәmbәrd, az brasәn Erriz mite slumbәr in thә
armz uv thә Qwene uv Luv.

Ә laung wile Mevreyun looct aan dhat picchәr, musing. Then,
berreying hәr face in thә cooshәnz uv thә laung lo cete she sat
aan, she bәrst intoo ә grate pashәn uv tirrz.

𝟤𝟥. Thә Wirrd Biggun uv Ishnane Nәmartrә

UV THӘ COUNCӘL TAKӘN BI THӘ WITCHӘZ TUTCHING THӘ 
CAANDӘCT UV THӘ
WOR: WHERRAFTӘR IN THӘ FIFTH ӘSAULT THӘ CASCӘL UV LORD
BRANDAAKH DAAHAA WAAZ MADE Ә PRA UNTOO CORINNEYUS.

Nou waaz littәl time for dәbate or kәn‘gecchәr, but withe thә
maarose morn came thә Wichlәnd army wuns mor biffor
Craathәring, әnd ә herrәld cent bi Corinneyus too bid Mevreyun yeeld
up thә cascәl әnd hәr one praapәr pәrcәn lest ә wәrs thhing
biffaul them. Wich she stoutly rәfusing, Corinneyus let strate
әsault thә cascәl, but wun it naat. Әnd in thә next thre dase
faalowing he thrice әsaultid Craathәring, әnd, faling withe
sum laus uv men too win an entry, cloasly investәd it.

Әnd nou summәnd he dhose uthәr lordz uv Wichlәnd too tauc withe



him. "Hou sa ye? Or wut rede shal we take? Dha be fu oanly
within too man thә waulz; әnd grate shame it iz too әs әnd too aul
Wichlәnd if we ghet naat this hoald takәn, so menny az we be here
gaun up әghenst it, әnd so grate captәnz."

Laxәs ced, "Dhou art king in Demәnland. Thine it iz too take
ordәr wut shal be dun. But if dhou dizsire mi rede, then
shal I ghiv it the."

"I dizsire eche wun uv u," ced Corinneyus, "too sho forth too me
francly әnd frely hiz rede. Әnd wel ye no I strive for
naut els but for Wichlәndz glory әnd too make fәrm our
caanqwest here."

"Wel," ced Laxәs, "I toald the wuns aulreddy mi councәl, әnd
dhou waast an‘gry withe me. Dhou madәst ә mity victry aan
Swichwautәr Wa; wich had we faalode up, pooshing home thә
sord uv our advantij til thә hilts came clap әghenst thә
brestplate uv our advәrcerry, we mite nou hav ixtәrmәnatid
frum thә land thә hole nest uv them, Spitfire, Sig, әnd
Vaal. But nou ar dha gaatәn әwa thә devvәl nose withәr,
for thә preperring uv fresh thornz too pric our ciadz widhaul."

Corinneyus ced, "Clame naat wizdәm aftәr thә ivvent, mi lord.
'Twuz naat so dhou didst advise. Dhou didst bid me let go
Craathәring: ә thhing I wil naat doo, wuns I hav cet mine hand too
it."

Laxәs ancәrd him, "Naat oanly did I so advise the az I hav
ced, but Hemming waaz bi, әnd wil berr me out, dhat I did aufәr
dhat he or I withe ә smaul fors shood kepe this cumfit-baax
shut for the til dhou shoodst hav dun thә mane biznәs."

"'Tiz so," ced Hemming.



But Corinneyus ced, "'Tiz naat so, Hemming. Әnd wәr it so, tiz
esәly cene wi he or dhou shoodst hankәr for fәrst suc at
this lushis froote. Yet naat so esy too ce wi I shood yeeld
it u."

"Dhat," ced Laxәs, "iz verry il ced. I ce thi memmәry needz
jaaghing, әnd dhou art sliding intoo in‘grattittude. Hou menny such
like fruits hast dhou enjoid cins we came out hithәr, dhat we
had aul thә painz әnd plucking uv?"

"O cri the mәrcy, mi lord," ced Corinneyus, "I shood hav
rimmembәrd, dreemz uv Srevәz moist lips kepe the frum
straying. But innuf uv this fooling: too thә mattәr."

Lord Laxәs flusht. "Bi mi faith," ced he, "this iz verry much
too thә mattәr. 'Twәr wel, Corinneyus, if thi looce thauts
wәr kept frum straying. Spend men aan ә fortrәs? Bettәr ascy
Galing, then: dhat wәr ә prise wәrth mor too our saifty әnd
our lordship here."

"A," ced Hemming. "Ceke out thә ennәmy. 'Tiz therrfor we came
hithәr: naat too fiand wimmәn for the."

Therrәpaan thә Lord Corinneyus struc him әcraus thә tabәl ә grate
buffit in thә face. Hemming, mad rauth, snacht out ә dagghәr;
but Gro әnd Laxәs catching him wun bi eethәr hand reestraind
him. Gro ced, "Mi lordz, mi lordz, u must naat wәrd it so
dain‘gәrәs il. We hav but wun hart әnd miand here, too magnәfi
our Lord thә King әnd hiz glory. Dhou, Hemming, forghet naat thә
King hath poot әthorәty in thә hand uv Corinneyus, so dhat thi
dagghәr cet әghenst him cettәth moast tresәnәbly әghenst thә
Kingz madgәsty. Әnd dhou, mi lord, I pra be temprәt in thi
pour. Shoorr, for waant uv opәn wor it iz dhat our handz be so



reddy for these privәt braulz."

Wen bi ferr wәrdz this stoo waaz cuild әghen. Corinneyus bade
Gro sa forth hiz miand, wut he thaut la next too doo. Gro
ancәrd. "Mi lord, I am uv Laxәciz әpinyәn. Әbiding here bi
Craathәring, we ferr az idәl coox toiying withe sweetmeets wile
thә roast spoilz. We shood ceke out pour әnd distroi it werr
stil it ferrәth fre, lest it swel әghen too ә groath ma
dain‘gәr әs: wherrsowevvәr these lordz be fled, thhinc naat dhale
be slac too preperr ә mischәf for әs."

"I ce." ced Corinneyus, "ye be aul thre uv an әcord әghenst
me. But therr iz no wun beme uv these thauts yor discors
hath plantәd in me, but iz abәl too discәrn ә gratәr cloud dhan
u doo go in."

"It iz verry troo," ced Laxәs, "dhat we doo thhinc sumwut
scornfәly uv this wor әghenst wimmәn."

"A, therrz thә cuvvәr auf thә dish!" ced Corinneyus, "әnd ә
pritty mes within. Yar woommәn-mad, evry jac uv u, әnd
this blirrz yor ise too thhinc me cic o thә same faaly. Dhou
әnd thi littәl darc-ide bagghәj, dhat I derr swerr hath munths
әgo forgaat the for әnuthәr. Hemming here әnd I no naat wut
swete made hiz yung hart dotәth aan. Gro, haa! haa!" әnd he fel
ә-laffing. "Wherrfor thә King saddәld me withe this Gaablin, he
oanly nowuth, әnd hiz cecrәterry thә Devvәl: naat I. Bi Satәn,
dhou hast ә starvd looc ih thә ise ghivveth me too thhinc thә
errәnd I cent the too Craathәring gaits did the no good. Mi
cats lering looc showuth me dhat mi cat gowuth ә cattәrwaawing.
Daast nou fiand thә ravәnz wing ә ceemlere hu in ә wenchiz herr
too cet thi coald blud ә-leping dhan taany red? Or daast thhinc
this wun hath ә saaftәr brest dhan thi Qweenz too cooshәn thi
pәrfuemd laax?"



Withe dhat wәrd spokәn, aul thre uv them lept frum therr
ceets. Gro, withe ә face ashәn gra, ced, "At me dhou maist
spit wut filth dhou wilt. I am scuild too berr withe it for
Wichlәndz sake әnd әntil thine one vennәm choke the. But this
shalt dhou naat doo wialz I liv, dhou or enny uthәr: too let thi
baudy tung meddәl withe Qwene Prezmirәz name."

Corinneyus sat stil in hiz cherr in ә paaschәr uv studdede ese,
but hiz sord waaz reddy. Hiz grate joul waaz cet, hiz incәlәnt
bloo ise scornfәly looct frum wun too әnuthәr uv dhose lordz
werr dha stood mennәcing him. "Pshau!" ced he, at last. "Hoo
braut hәr name intoo it but thicelf, mi Lord Gro? naat I."

"Dhou wәrt best naat bring it in әghen, Corinneyus," ced Hemming.
"Hav we naat wel faalode the әnd әpheld the? Әnd so shal
we doo hensforth. But rimmembәr, I am King Corәndz sun. Әnd if
dhou speke this wickid li әghen, it shal caast the thi life
if I ma."

Corinneyus throo out hiz armz әnd laft. "Cum," ced he,
standing up, withe much sho uv jaaly frendlenis, "twuz but ә
gest; әnd, I frely acnaalij, an il gest. Ime saary for it,
mi lordz.

"Әnd nou," ced he, "cum we әghen too thә mattәr. Craathәring
Cascәl wil I naat forgo, cins tiz naat mi wa too tәrn bac for
enny man aan әrth, no naat for thә Gaadz aulmity, wuns I hav
tayun mi cors. But I wil make ә barghәn withe u, әnd this
it iz: dhat we too-maaro doo әsault thә hoald ә last time, using
aul our men әnd aul our mite. Әnd if, az I thhinc iz moast
әnliacly әnd moast shaimfәl, we ghet it naat, then shal we ferr
әwa әnd doo әcording too thi councәl, O Laxәs."



"'Tiz nou for dase laust," ced Laxәs. "Dhou canst naat ritreve
them. Houso, be it az dhou wilt."

So brake up therr councәl. But thә miand әnd hart uv thә Lord
Gro waaz naut peesfәl within him, but toomulchoowus withe
mannәfoald immadgәningz uv hoaps әnd firrz әnd oald dizsiarz, dhat
intәrtwiand like cәrpәnts twisting әnd kәntending. So dhat
naut waaz clirr too him save thә әnclirr trubbәl uv hiz
diskәntent; әnd it waaz az if thә caanshәns uv ә ceecrәt grant
hiz inwәrd miand made had suddәnly cast ә vale beetwixt hiz
thauts әnd him dhat he dәrst naat pluc әcide.

****

Bittiamz aan thә maaro Corinneyus let ferr әghenst Craathәring withe
aul hiz hoast, Laxәs frum thә south, Hemming әnd Cargo frum thә
eest әghenst thә mane gaits, әnd himcelf frum thә west werr
thә waulz әnd tourz shode straun‘ghәst but thә nachrәl strencth
uv thә place wekәr dhan elswerr. Nou dha within wәr fu,
biccauz uv Mevreyunz cending uv dhose too hundrәd hors too
faalo Sig әnd dhose came naat bac aftәr Swichwautәr; әnd az
thә da wor, әnd stil thә battәl went forwәrd, әnd stil wәr
wuindz ghivvәn әnd takәn, thә aadz swung yet hevvere әghenst them
uv Demәnland, әnd mor әnd mor must thә cascәl hoald uv its one
strencth oanly, for therr wәr naat hole men left inno too man
thә waulz. Әnd nou had Corinneyus wel ni wun thә cascәl,
ferreeng up aan thә waulz west uv thә daan‘gәn tour werr he әnd
hiz fel too clirring thә battәlmәnts, rushing aan like woolvz.
But Әstar uv Retra stade him therr withe so grate ә
sord-stroke aan thә helm dhat he ovәrthroo him aul әstonede
doun without thә waul әnd intoo thә dich; but hiz men droo him
forth әnd saivd him. So waaz thә Lord Corinneyus poot out uv thә
fite; but graitly stil he egd aan hiz men. Әnd әbout thә
fifth our aftәr noone thә sunz uv Corәnd gat thә mane gate.



Lady Mevreyun berr in dhat our withe hәr one hand ә stoope uv
wine too Әstar in ә lul uv thә battәl. Wile he dranc, she
ced, "Әstar, thә our dimmandәth dhat I plej the too
obedeyuns, evin az I plejd mine one foke әnd Ravnәr dhat here
kәmandәth mi garriscәn in Craathәring."

"Mi Lady Mevreyun," ancәrd he, "undәr yor saifty, I shal
oba u."

She ced, "No kәndishәnz, cәr. Harkәn әnd no. Fәrst I wil
thanc the әnd these valyәnt men dhat so mitәly wordid әs әnd
goaldәn Craathәring әghenst our ennәmese. This waaz mi miand, too
word it untoo thә last, biccauz it iz mi dirr bruthәrz hous,
әnd I count it әnwәrthy Corinneyus shood stabәl hiz horcәz in
our chaimbәrz, әnd kәrousing әmid hiz drunkәrdz doo hәrt too our
ferr banqwәt haul. But nou, bi hard nәcescәty uv dizzastrәs
wor, hath this thhing cum too pas, әnd aul faalәn intoo hiz hand
save oanly this kepe әlone."

"Әlas, maddәm," ced he, "too our shame I ma naat dinni it."

"O trampәl out enny thaut uv shame," ced she. "Ә scor uv
them әghenst evry wun uv әs: thә glory uv our diffens shal be
for evvәr. But nou tiz for me mainly he stil berrәth әghenst
Craathәring so grate әnd pasәnt stroax az thhic az rane
faulәth frum thә ski. Әnd nou must ye oba me әnd doo mi
kәmandmәnt; els must we perrish, for evin this tour we ar
naat innuf too hoald әghenst him menny dase."

"Divvine Lady," ced Әstar, "but wuns shal wun pas thә croowul
pas uv deth. I әnd yor foke wil diffend u untoo dhat end."

"Cәr," ced she, standing like ә qwene biffor him, "I shal nou



diffend micelf әnd our preshәs thhingz in Craathәring mor
cәrtәnly dhan ye men uv wor ma doo." Әnd she shode him
shortly dhat this waaz hәr dizsine, too yeeld up thә kepe untoo
Corinneyus undәr praamәs uv ә safe caandәct for Әstar әnd Ravnәr
әnd aul hәr men.

"Әnd cәbmit the too this Corinneyus?" ced Әstar. But she
ancәrd, "Thi sord hath liacly cut hiz clauz for әwile. I
firr him naat."

Uv aul this wood Әstar at fәrst hav naut too doo, әnd thә oald
stoord widhaul waaz wel ni mutәnәs. But so fәrm uv pәrpәs
waaz she, әnd widhaul shode them so plainly dhat this waaz thә
oanly hope too save hәrcelf әnd Craathәring, әnd thә Witchәz must
els sac thә hous uv Craathәring әnd in ә fu dase win thә
kepe, "әnd then, snaky disperr; әnd thә fault aant naat in
forchәn but in arcelvz, dhat cood naat frame arcelvz too our
forchәn"; dhat at last withe hevvy harts dha kәncentid too doo
hәr bidding.

Without mor әdoo, waaz ә parly cauld, Mevreyun speking for
hәrcelf frum ә hi windo opәning aan thә cort әnd Gro for
Corinneyus. In wich parly it waaz artәkәld dhat she shood
rendәr up thә tour; әnd dhat thә fiting men wich wәr
within shood hav pece әnd safe pascәj withәr dha wood;
әnd dhat therr shood be no scaithe nor outrage dun too
Craathәring neethәr too thә landz therruv; әnd dhat aul this
shood be rit doun әnd ceeld undәr thә handz uv Corinneyus,
Gro, әnd Laxәs, әnd thә gaits opәnd too thә Witchәz әnd aul
kese dillivvәrd up within an haf our uv thә ghivving uv thә
ceeld riting intoo Mevreyunz hand.

Nou waaz aul this pәrformd әcordingly, әnd Craathәring kepe
rendәrd too thә Lord Corinneyus. Әstar әnd Ravnәr әnd therr men



wood hav әbidid az prizsәnәrz for Mevreyunz sake, but Corinneyus
wood naat suffәr it, vouwing withe bluddy imprәcaishәn dhat he
wood let sla out uv hand enny man uv them he shood take aftәr
an ourz space within thre mialz uv Craathәring. So, undәr
Mevreyunz strate kәmandz, dha dippartәd.

𝟤𝟦. Ә King in Craathәring

HOU THӘ LORD CORINNEYUS WOOD TAKE UNTOO HIMCELF Ә 
QWENE IN
DEMӘNLAND, ӘND MADE HIM Ә BRIDӘL FEEST THERRTOO: 
WERRIN IZ Ә
NOTӘBӘL INSTӘNS HOU UNTOO THEM WICH THӘ GAADZ DOO 
LUV HELPӘRZ
AR RAIZD UP ӘND CUMFӘRTӘRZ EVIN IN THӘ MIDST UV THERR
ENNӘMESE.

Dhat same eevning Corinneyus let dite ә banqwәt in thә Chaimbәr
uv thә Moone for sum too scor uv hiz chefәst men, ә verry
paampәs әnd kingly entәrtainmәnt; әnd kәnceving dhat he mite
nou verry wel әvale too әcaamplish hiz plezhәr tutching thә
Lady Mevreyun, he cent hәr wәrd bi wun uv hiz gentәlmin dhat she
shood әtend him therr. Әnd she cending ancәr too tel him
gently aul els in thә cascәl waaz at hiz cәrvәs, but for
hәrcelf she waaz qwite fordәn әnd graitly dizsiard rest әnd
slepe dhat nite, he fel ә-laffing immaadәrәtly әnd saying,
"Ә moast uncesәnәbәl dizsire, әnd wun dhat smackәth bisciadz uv
maakәry, cins wel she nowuth wut this nite I doo intend.
Wish hәr too ripperr too әs, әnd dhat rite swiftly, lest I fech
hәr."



Too dhat mescәj cent hәr came she in ә short wile hәrcelf too
ancәr, drest aul in funirreyul blac, hәr goun әnd
cloce-fitting baadis uv blac cendәl slasht withe blac
sarcәnet, әnd әbout hәr throte ә chane uv saffiarz darcly
lustrәs. Verry naably she carrede hәr hed. Fraimd withe thә
piald әnd bradid mascәz uv hәr nite-darc herr, hәr face
shode pale indede, but әnruffәld әnd undismade.

Aul at hәr cumming in stood up too grete hәr; әnd Corinneyus ced,
"Lady, dhou didst chainj thi miand qwicly cins dhou didst
fәrst әfәrm dhou nevvәr woodst yeeld up Craathәring untoo me."

"Az qwicly az I mite, mi lord," ced she, "for I sau I waaz
raung."

He әbode cilәnt ә minnit, hiz ise like ammәrәs cәrfәtәrz
ovәr-running hәr ferr form. Then ced he, "Dhou didst wish too
pәrchәs saifty for thi frendz?"

She ancәrd, "Yes."

"For thine one celf," ced Corinneyus, "it had made no jaat uv
difrәns. Be witnәs untoo me thә aamnishәncy uv thә Gaadz,
wherruntoo iz nuthhing kәncelәbәl, I mene the oanly good."

"Mi lord," ced she, "I embrace thә cumfәrt uv dhat wәrd. Әnd
no dhat good too me iz mine one fredәm: naat kәndishәnz uv enny
manz choosing."

Wherrtoo he, beying wel tippәld withe wine, framing thә moast
luvly countәnәns he mite, made ancәr, "I dout naat but
too-nite, maddәm, dhou shalt be wel adviazd too choose dhat
hiyust kәndishәn, әnd til too-da әnone, wich I shal



praafәr the: too be Qwene uv Demәnland."

She thanct him in hәr best mannәr, but ced she waaz miandәd too
forgo dhat cәposәdly plesing emmәnәns.

"Hou?" ced he. "Iz it too littәl ә thhing for the? Or iz it az
I thhinc, dhat dhou laffәst?"

She ced, "Mi lord, it shood littәl bisceme me dhat am uv thә
cede uv men uv wor cins laung gennәraishәnz too trap mi miand withe
thә fauls shose uv ә graitnәs dhat iz gaun. Yet I pra u
forghet naat this: thә dәminyәn uv thә Demәnz hath uest too sor ә
pich әbuv caamәn roiyulty, әnd like thә i uv da rәgardәd
kingz frum әbuv. Әnd for this stile uv Qwene dhou aafәrәst me,
I sa untoo the it iz an әdishәn I dizsire naat, hoo am cistәr
untoo him dhat rit dhat riting әbuv thә gate dhat aul ye had
taistәd thә truith therruv had he bin here too mete withe u."

Corinneyus ced, "Troo it iz, sum hav out-bragd thә wәrld,
yet I err this hav uezd them like naivz. Mi jacboote hath
none thhingz in Carcy, maddәm, Ile naat gaul thi hart too tel
the uv." But pәrceving ә grate lo uv disdainfәl an‘ghәr blase
in Mevreyunz i, "Cri u mәrcy," ced he, "incaampәrәbәl lady;
this waaz biscide thә marc. I wood naat sully our noo frendship
withe memmәrese uv----Ho therr! ә cherr biscide me for thә Qwene."

But Mevreyun made them cet it aan thә far cide uv thә bord, әnd
therr sat hәr doun, saying, "I pra the, mi Lord Corinneyus,
unsa dhat wәrd. Dhou nowust it disliax me."

He looct aan hәr in cilәns for ә minnit, leend forwәrd әcraus
thә bord, hiz lips partәd ә littәl әnd bitwene them hiz breth
cumming әnd gowing thhic әnd swift. "Wel," he ced, "cit therr,
әnd it like the, maddәm, әnd mannәj mi dilliats bi stagәz. Last



yirr thә wide wәrld beetwixt әs: this yirr thә mountәnz:
yestәreve Craathәring waulz: too-nite ә tabәlz bredth: әnd err
nite be dun, naat so much az----"

Gro sau thә wiald-dirr looc in Lady Mevreyunz ise. She ced,
"This iz tauc I hav naat lәrnid too undәrstand, mi lord."

"I shal lәrn it the," ced Corinneyus, hiz face әflame.
"Luvvәrz liv bi luv az larx bi leex. Bi Satәn, I doo luv
the az dhou wәrt thә hart out uv mi baady."

"Mi Lord Corinneyus," ced she, "we ladese uv thә north hav
littәl stummәc for these fashәnz, houwerr dha kәmend them in
wautәrish Wichlәnd. If dhoult hav mi frendship, bring me
cәrvәs therrfor, әnd dhat in cesәn. This iz no fit
tabәl-tauc."

"Wi therr," ced he, "were in fast әgremәnt. Ile bliathly
sho the aul this, әnd ә qwaintәr thhing biscide, in thine one
chaimbәr. But twuz biyyaand mi hoaps dhoudst grant me dhat so
suddәnly. Ar we so happy?"

In grate shame әnd an‘ghәr thә Lady Mevreyun stood up frum thә
tabәl. Corinneyus, sumthhing unsteddely, lept too hiz fete. For
aul hiz bignәs, so taul she waaz she looct him levvәl in thә
i. Әnd he, az wen in thә face uv ә nite-rain‘ging beest
suddәnly ә man brandishiz ә brite lite, stood stoopәd undәr
dhat gase, thә springz uv acshәn strainjly frosәn in him aan ә
suddәn, әnd ced sullәnly, "Maddәm, I am ә soalgәr. Trooly mine
әfecshәn standәth naat әpaan caamplәment. Dhat I am impaishәnt,
poot thә wite aan thi buty naat aan me. Pra u, be cetәd."

But Mevreyun ancәrd, "Thi lan‘gwәj, mi lord, iz too boald әnd
vishәs. Cum too me too-maaro if dhou wilt; but Ile hav the



no, paishәns oanly әnd kәrtәcy shal ghet good uv me."

She tәrnd too thә dor. He, az if withe thә tәrning әwa uv dhat
ladese ise thә spel waaz broke, cride loudly әpaan hiz foke too
sta hәr. But therr waaz nun stәrd. Therrwithe he, az wun dhat
cannaat kәmand hiz one indecәnt appәtiats, oarcetting bench
әnd bord in eghәr haist too la handz aan hәr, it so bittidid
dhat he tript up withe wun uv these әnd fel ә-sprauling. Әnd
err he waaz gaatәn әghen aan hiz fete, thә Lady Mevreyun waaz gaun
frum thә haul.

He rose up painfәly, praafәring frum hiz lips ә mud-spring uv
barbәrәs әnd filthhy imprәcaishәn; so dhat Laxәs hoo helpt
rase him up waaz fane too chide him, saying, "Mi lord, unman naat
thicelf bi such ә beschәl transfәrmaishәn. Ar naat we yet withe
harnәs aan our bax in ә kingdәm nooly gaind, thә oald lordz
therruv discumfittid in dede but naat yet tayun nor slane,
studdeying billike too rase noo pourz әghenst әs? Әnd әbuv such
әnd so menny әferrz wilt dhou make place for thә әluummәnts uv
luv?"

"A!" ancәrd he. "Nor shal such ә saplәs ninny az dhou
әvale too craus me therrin. Asc thi littәl gaimcәm Srevә, wen
dhou cummәst home too wed hәr, if I be naat bettәr abәl dhan dhou
too plese ә woommәn. Shele tel the! Ih thә mane cesәn meddәl
naat in mattәrz dhat be too hi for such az dhou."

Boath Gro әnd thә sunz uv Corәnd wәr bi әnd hәrd dhose wәrdz.
Thә Lord Laxәs scuild himcelf too laf. He tәrnd tәword Gro,
saying, "Thә genrәl iz far gaun in wine."

Gro, marking Laxәciz face flusht red too thә irrz for aul hiz
studdede kerrlәsnәs, ancәrd him sauftly, "'Tiz so, mi lord.
Әnd in wine iz truith."



Nou Corinneyus, bithhinking him dhat it waaz yet әrly әnd thә
feest berrly wel biggun, let cet ә gard aan aul thә pascәgәz
wich led too Mevreyunz laagingz, too thә end dhat she mite naat
ishoo therrfrәm but therr wate aan hiz plezhәr. Dhat dun, he
bade rinnoo therr feesting.

No stint uv lushis meets әnd wianz waaz therr, әnd thә lordz
uv Wichlәnd sat them doun әghen rite eghәrly too thә good
banqwәt. Laxәs spoke ceecritly too Gro: "I waat wel dhou takәst
in verry il part these doowingz. Let it stand fәrm in thi miand
dhat if dhou shoodst deme it fitting too pla him ә tric әnd
stele thә lady frum him, Ile naat stand ih thә wa aant."

"In ә bunch uv cardz," ced Gro, "naivz wate әpaan thә kingz.
It wәr naat so il dun әnd we made it so here. I hәrd ә bәrd
cing laitly dhou hadst ә qworәl too him."

"Dhou must naat thhinc so," ancәrd Laxәs. "Ile ghiv the stil
ә Rolәnd for thine Aalәvәr, әnd tel the tiz moast әperrәnt
thicelf daast luv this lady."

Gro ced, "Dhou chargәst me withe ә swete faaly iz forәn too mi
nachәr, beying ә grave scaalәr dhat if evvәr I did friqwent such
toiz hav laung eshoode them. Oanly meceemz tiz an il thhing if
she must be ghivvәn ovәr untoo him әghenst hәr wil. Dhou nowust
him uv ә ruf әnd mirr soalgәrly miand, bisciadz hiz discәloote
cumpәny withe uthәr wimmәn."

"Toosh," ced Laxәs, "he ma go hiz gate for me, әnd be az cloce
az ә buttәrfli withe thә lady. But out uv paalәcy, twәr best
rid hәr hens. Ide naat be cene int. Dhat prәvidәd, Ile ceckәnd
the aul wase. If he li here thә summәr laung in ammәrәs
dalleyuns, justly mite thә King әbrade әs dhat midst o thә



dase sport we gave hiz good hauc ә gorj, әnd so laust him thә
game."

"I ce," ced Gro, smiling in himcelf, "dhou art ә man uv sobәr
guvvәrmәnt әnd undәrstanding, әnd thhinkәst fәrst uv Wichlәnd.
Әnd dhat iz boath just әnd rite."

Nou went thә feest forwәrd withe grate cәrfәting әnd swigghing
uv wine. Mevreyunz wimmәn dhat wәr therr, much әghenst therr
one good wil, too cәrv thә banqwәt, cet evvәr fresh dishәz
biffor thә feestәrz әnd pord forth fresh wianz, goaldәn әnd
taany әnd rooby-red, in thә gaablәts uv jade әnd cristәl әnd
hammәrd goald. Thә err in thә ferr chaimbәr waaz thhic withe thә
steme uv bake-meets әnd thә vinәs breth uv thә feestәrz, so
dhat thә lustәr uv thә opәl lamps bәrnd caapәry, әnd әbout
eche lamp waaz ә boosh uv caapәry beemz like thә beemz әbout ә
torch dhat bәrnz in ә faag. Grate waaz thә clattәr uv cups, әnd
grate thә clinking uv glas az in therr drunkәnәs thә Witchәz
cast doun thә priaslәs bekәrz aan thә flor, smashing them in
shivvәrz. Әnd huge din therr waaz uv laftәr әnd saung; әnd
әmidst uv it, wimmәnz voicәz cinging, aulbeyit nirr dround in
thә hәrly bәrly. For dha kәnstraind Mevreyunz dammәsәlz in
Craathәring too cing әnd dans biffor them, housowevvә wofәl at
hart. Әnd too uthәr entәrtainmәnt dhan this uv dans әnd saung
waaz menny ә blac-birrdәd revvәlәr willing too kәnstrane them;
әnd saut әcajәn therrtoo, but this bi stelth oanly, әnd out
uv i-shaat uv therr genrәl. For hevvәly inno waaz hiz rath
faalәn aan sum hoo rashly flauntid in hiz face therr lite
disports, prizzooming too hunt in such feeldz wile therr lord
went stil ә-fasting.

Aftәr ә wile Hemming, hoo sat next too Gro, biggan too sa too him
in ә wispәr, "This iz an il banqwәt."



"Meceemz rathәr tiz ә verry good banqwәt," ced Gro.

"Wood I sau sum uthәr ishoo therruv," ced Hemming, "dhan dhat
he pәrpәcәth. Or hou thhinkәst dhou?"

"I skerrs can blame him," ancәrd Gro. "'Tiz ә moast luvcәm
lady."

"Iz naat thә man ә moast horәbәl opәn swine? Әnd iz it too be
enduerd dhat he shood wәrc hiz loode pәrpәs aan so swete ә
lady?"

"Wut hav I too doo withe it?" ced Gro.

"Wut les dhan I?" ced Hemming.

"It disliax the?" ced Gro.

"Art dhou ә man?" ced Hemming. "Әnd she dhat hatәth him bisciadz
az bluddy Atrәpaas!"

Gro looct him ә swift cәrching looc in thә i. Then he
wispәrd, hiz hed boud ovәr sum rasәnz he waaz ә-picking:
"If this iz thi miand, tiz wel." Әnd speking sauftly, withe
here әnd therr sum snach uv loudәr discors or gest bitwene
wialz lest he shood ceme too әrnistly en‘gaijd in ceecrәt
tauc, he taut Hemming ordәrly әnd clirrly wut he had too doo,
discuvvәring too him dhat Laxәs aulso, beying bit withe gellәcy,
waaz uv therr әcord. "Thi bruthәr Cargo iz aptust for this. He
standәth әbout hәr hite, әnd bi resәn uv hiz ueth iz yet
birrdlәs. Go fiand him out. Rehәrs untoo him wәrd bi wәrd aul
this tauking dhat hath bin bitwene me әnd the. Corinneyus
hoaldәth me too depe suspect too suffәr me out uv hiz i
too-nite. Untoo u sunz uv Corәnd therrfor iz thә tasc; әnd I



biding at hiz elbo ma әvale too hoald him here ih thә haul til
it be pәrformd. Go; әnd wise councәl әnd good spede wate aan
yor әtempts."

****

Thә Lady Mevreyun, beying iscaipt too hәr one chaimbәr in thә south
tour, sat bi an eestәrn windo dhat looct әcraus thә gardәnz
әnd thә lake, past thә ce-laakh uv Strәpardәn әnd thә darc
hilz uv Eestmarc, too thә staitly rain‘gәz әfar wich ovәrhang in
mid-err Moazdale әnd Mәrcdale әnd Swortrivvәrdale әnd thә inland
ce uv Throwautәr. Thә last liats uv da stil lin‘ghәrd aan
therr lauftere summits: aan Iarnbeke, aan thә gaunt waul uv
Scartә, әnd aan thә distәnt twin tourz uv Denә cene biyyaand thә
loar Moazdale rainj in thә dipreshәn uv Nevvәrdale Hous.
Bihhiand them roald up thә әcent uv hevvәn thә weelz uv qwiyut
Nite: holy Nite, muthәr uv thә Gaadz, muthәr uv slepe, tendәr
nәrs uv aul littәl bәrdz әnd beests dhat dwel in thә feeld
әnd aul tiard harts әnd wirry: muthәr bisciadz uv strainj
childrәn, әfriats, әnd raips, әnd midnite mәrdәrz boald.

Mevreyun sat therr til aul thә әrth waaz blәrd in darcnәs
әnd thә ski ә-thraab withe starlite, for it waaz yet an our
әntil thә rising uv thә moone. Әnd she prade too Lady Artәmis,
cauling hәr bi hәr ceecrәt naimz әnd saying, "Gaadәs әnd Madәn
chaist әnd holy; triyune Gaadәs, Wich in hevvәn art, әnd aan
thә әrth Huntris divvine, әnd aulso hast in thә vaild sunlәs
placәz billo әrth Thi dwelling, vuwing thә larj staishәnz uv
thә ded: save me әnd kepe me dhat am Thi madәn stil."

She tәrnd thә ring әpaan hәr fin‘ghәr әnd scand in thә
gathәring gloome thә bezsәl therruv, wich waaz uv dhat
crisoaprase dhat iz hid in lite әnd cene in darcnәs, beying az
ә flame bi nite but in thә da-time yello or waan. Әnd bihhoald,



it palpәtatәd withe splendәr frum within, әnd waaz az if ә
thousәnd goaldәn sparx danst әnd swәrld within thә stone.

Wile she paandәrd wut intәrprittaishәn la liacleyust aan this
suddәn flouring uv unnәcustәmd splendәr within thә
crisoaprase, bihhoald wun uv hәr wimmәn uv thә bed-chaimbәr hoo
braut liats, әnd ced, standing biffor hәr, "Twane uv dhose
lordz uv Wichlәnd wood speke withe yor ladiship in privәt."

"Too?" ced Mevreyun. "Therrz saifty yet in numbәrz. Wich be
dha?"

"Hinәs, dha be taul әnd slim uv baady. Dha be
blac-adviazd. Dha berr them discrete az dormice, әnd moast
kәmendәbly sobәr."

Mevreyun asct, "Iz it thә Lord Gro? Hath he ә grate blac
birrd, much kәrld әnd pәrfuemd?"

"Hinәs, I marct naat dhat eethәr werrәth ә birrd," ced thә
woommәn, "nor therr naimz I no naat."

"Wel," ced Mevreyun, "әdmit them. Әnd doo dhou әnd thi fellose
әtend me wialz I ghiv them aadeyuns."

So it waaz dun әcording too hәr bidding. Әnd therr entәrd in
dhose too sunz uv Corәnd.

Dha gretәd hәr withe rispectfәl salyәtaishәnz, әnd Hemming ced,
"Our errәnd, moast wәrshәpfәl lady, waaz for thine one ere oanly
if it plese the."

Mevreyun ced too hәr wimmәn, "Make fast thә dorz, әnd әtend me
in thә anty-chaimbәr. Әnd nou, mi lordz," ced she, әnd watәd



for them too bigghin.

She waaz cetәd ciadwase in thә windo, beetwixt thә lite әnd
thә darc. Thә cristәl lamps shining frum within thә roome shode
depәr darcnәciz in hәr herr dhan niats darcnәs without.
Thә kәrv uv hәr wite armz resting in hәr lap waaz like thә
yung moone cradәld әbuv thә suncet. Ә faaling brese out uv
thә south came ladәn withe thә mәrmәr uv thә ce, far әwa
biyyaand feeldz әnd vinyәrdz, restlәsly cәrging evin in dhat
caam wethәr әmid thә ce-caivz uv Strәpardәn. It waaz az if thә
ce әnd thә nite enfoalding Demәnland gaspt in indignaishәn at
such thhingz az Corinneyus, hoalding himcelf aulreddy an әndoutid
pәsescәr uv hiz dizsiarz, divviazd for dhat nite in Craathәring.

Dhose bredhrәn stood әbasht in thә prezsәns uv such rerr
buty. Hemming withe ә depe breth spake әnd ced, "Maddәm, wut
slendәr әpinyәn sowevvәr dhou hast held uv әs uv Wichlәnd, I
pra the be sattәsfide dhat I әnd mi kinzman hav saut too
the nou withe ә clene hart too doo the cәrvәs."

"Princәz," ced she, "skerrs mite ye blame me did I misdout
u. Yet, ceying dhat mi liafs dase hav bin naat әmung
ambәdextәrz әnd cony-catchәrz but luvvәrz uv clene handz әnd
opәn deling, naat evin aftәr dhat wich I this nite enduerd
wil mine hart billeve dhat aul cәvillәty iz worn әwa in
Wichlәnd. Did I naat frely rәceve Corinneyisciz celf wen I did
opәn mi gaits too him, fәrmly billeving him too be ә king әnd naat
ә ravvәning woolf?"

Then ced Hemming, "Canst dhou werr armәr, maddәm? Dhou art
sumthhing uv an hite withe mi bruthәr. Too bring the past thә
gard, if dhou go armd, az I shal kәndәct the, thә wine dha
hav drunkәn shal be thi minnәstәr. I hav prәvidәd an hors.
In thә liacnәs uv mi yung bruthәr maist dhou ride forth



too-nite out uv this cascәl, әnd win clene әwa. But in thine
one shape dhou maist nevvәr pas frum these thi laagingz, for he
hath cet ә gard therraun; beying rezaalvd, cum therruv wut
ma, too vizsәt the here this nite: in thine one chaimbәr,
maddәm."

Thә soundz uv fureyus revvәlry flotәd up frum thә banqwәt
chaimbәr. Mevreyun hәrd bi snatchiz thә vois uv Corinneyus
cinging an әnceemly saung. Az in thә prezsәns uv sum darc
infloowuns dhat threttәnd an il she mite naat caamprehend, yet
felt hәr blud qwale әnd hәr hart gro cic biccauz uv it, she
looct aan dhose bredhrәn.

She ced at last, "Waaz this yor plan?"

Hemming ancәrd, "It waaz thә Lord Gro did moast in‘gennuwusly
kәnceve it. But Corinneyus, az he hath evvәr held him in
distrust, әnd moast uv aul wen he hath drunkәn ovәrmәch,
kepәth him moast fәrmly at hiz elbo."

Cargo nou did auf hiz armәr, әnd Mevreyun cauling in hәr wimmәn
too take this әnd uthәr ghirr ferrd straitwa too an innәr
chaimbәr too chainj hәr fashәn.

Hemming ced too hiz bruthәr, "Dhou shalt nede too go әbout it
withe grate cәrkәmspecshәn, too cum auf wen we ar gaun so az
dhou be naat әspide. Wәr I dhou, I shood be temptәd for thә
rerrnis uv thә gest too әwate hiz cumming, әnd ascy wethәr
dhou coodst naat make az good ә countәrfit Mevreyun az she ә
countәrfit Cargo."

"Dhou," ced Cargo, "maist wel laf әnd be ga, dhou dhat
must kәndәct hәr. Әnd art rezaalvd, I derr la mi hed too ә
tәrnәp, too doo thi utmoast indevvәr too dispoil Corinneyus uv dhat



filliscәty he hath too-nite dicrede him, әnd bles thicelf
therrwithe."

"Dhou hast faalәn," ancәrd Hemming, "intoo ә moast barbәrәs
thaut. Shal mi tung be so fauls ә tratәr too mine hart az
too sa I luv naat this lady? Kәmperr but hәr buty әnd mi
ueth tәghethәr, hou shood it uthәr be? But withe such ә hite
uv fәrvәr I doo luv hәr dhat Ide az lefe aufәr viyullәns too ә
star uv hevvәn, az reeqwire uv hәr aut but aanist."

Ced Cargo, "Wut ced thә wise littәl boi toose eldәr bruthәr?
'Cith dhoust gaatәn thә cake, bruthәr, I must eyin make shift
withe thә crumz.' Wen u ar gaun, әnd aul whisht әnd qwiyut,
әnd I left here әmid thә wating wimmәn, it shal go hard but
Ile teche әm sumwut әfor good-nite."

Nou opәnd thә dor uv thә innәr chaimbәr, әnd therr stood
biffor them thә Lady Mevreyun armd әnd helmd. She ced, "'Tiz
no lite mattәr too hault biffor ә crippәl. Thhinc u this wil
pas ih thә darc, mi lordz?"

Dha ancәrd, twuz biyyaand aul caamәndaishәn exәlәnt.

"Ile thanc the nou, Prins Cargo," ced she, stretching out
hәr hand. He boud әnd kist it in cilәns. "This harnәs,"
she ced, "shal be ә keepsake untoo me uv ә nobәl ennәmy. Wood
sumda I mite caul the frend, for suchwise hast dhou born
the this nite."

Therrwithe, bidding yung Cargo әdoo, she withe hiz bruthәr went
forth frum thә chaimbәr әnd throo thә anty-chaimbәr too dhat
shaddowy sterrwa werr Corinneyisciz soalgәrz stood centәnәl.
These (az menny mor be dround in thә bekәr dhan in thә
oashәn), naat ovәr-heedfәl aftәr therr tiplingz, ceying too go



bi tәghethәr withe clanking armәr әnd nowing Hemmingz vois
wen he ancәrd thә challәnj, made no qweschәn but here wәr
Corәndz sunz rittәrning too thә banqwәt.

So past he әnd she liatly bi thә centәnәlz. But az dha
ferrd bi thә laufty corәdәr without thә Chaimbәr uv thә Moone,
thә dorz uv dhat chaimbәr opәning suddәnly left әnd rite therr
came forth torch-berrәrz әnd minstrәlz too bi too az in ә
proagres, withe cimbәlz clashing әnd fluits әnd tambәreenz, so
dhat thә corәdәr waaz foolfild withe thә flerr uv flamboiz әnd
thә din. In thә midst wauct thә Lord Corinneyus. Thә lusty blud
within him bәrnd scarlәt in aul hiz shining face, әnd made
stand thә vainz like cordz aan thә straung nec әnd armz әnd
handz uv him. Thә thhic kәrlz әbuv hiz brou werr dha strade
billo hiz kәronәl uv sleping nichade wәr ә-drip withe
swet. Plane it waaz he waaz in no good trim, aftәr dhat shroode
naac aan thә hed Әstar dhat da had ghivvәn him, too withstand
depe qwaafingz. He went bitwene Gro әnd Laxәs, swaying hevvәly
nou aan thә arm uv this wun nou uv thә uthәr, hiz rite hand
beting time too thә music uv thә bridәl saung.

Mevreyun wispәrd too Hemming, "Let әs berr out ә good face so
laung az we be әlive."

Dha stood әcide, hoping too be past bi әnotist, for reetrete
nor kәnceelmәnt waaz therr nun. But Corinneyus hiz i liting
aan them staapt әnd haild them, catching them eche bi an arm,
әnd criying, "Hemming, dhourt drunc! Cargo, dhourt drunc, swete
ueth! 'Tiz ә damnәbәl faaly, drinc az drunc az u be, әnd
these baany wenchiz Ive prәvidәd u. Hou shal I sattәsfi әm,
thhinc ye, wen dha cum too me withe therr plaints too-morn, dhat
eche must cit withe ә snoring drunkәrdz hed in hәr lap thә
nite laung?"



Mevreyun, az if she had aul hәr part bi rote, waaz leend this
wile hevvәly әpaan Hemming, hanging hәr hed.

Hemming cood thhinc aan naut liaclere too sa, dhan, "Trooly, O
Corinneyus, we be sobәr."

"Dhou liyust," ced Corinneyus. "'Twuz evvәr cine mannәfest uv
drunkәnәs too dinni it. Looc u, mi lordz, I dinni naat I am
drunc. Therrfor iz cine mannәfest I am drunc, I mene, cine
mannәfest I am sobәr. But thә our caulәth too uthәr wәrc dhan
qweschәning uv these hi mattәrz. Cet aan!"

So speking he reeld hevvәly әghenst Gro, әnd (az if muivd bi
sum erry infloowuns dhat, wispәring him uv skemingz әfoot,
yet kәnspiard withe thә wine dhat he had drunkәn too make him
looc aul uthәrwherr for tresәn dhan werr it la undәr hiz
hand too discuvvәr it) gript Gro bi thә arm, saying, "Bide bi
me, Gaablin, dhou wәrt best. I doo luv the verry discreetly, әnd
wil stil hoald the bi thә irrz, too ce dhou bite me naat, nor
go no mor ә-gadding."

Beying bi such happy forchәn dillivvәrd out uv this perrәl, Hemming
әnd Mevreyun withe wut proodәnt haist dha mite, әnd without
mis‘hap or hindrәns, gaat them therr horcәz әnd ferrd forth uv
thә mane gate bitwene thә marbәl hippәgrifs, hoose mity
formz shone әbuv them starc in thә lo beemz uv thә rising
moone. So dha rode cilәntly throo thә gardәnz әnd thә
home-meedz әnd thens too thә wiald woodz biyyaand, qwickәning nou
therr pace too ә gallәp aan thә yeelding tәrf. So hard dha rode,
thә err uv thә windlәs Aiprәl nite waaz lasht intoo storm әbout
therr facәz. Thә trampәl әnd thundәr uv huifbeets әnd thә
fliying glimpciz uv thә trese wәr too yung Hemming but an
undәrtone too thә thundәr uv hiz blud wich nite әnd spede әnd
dhat lady gallәping biscide him ne too ne cet ә-gallәp within



him. But too Mevreyunz sole, az she gallәpt әlaung dhose
woodland riadz, dhose muinlite glaidz, these thhingz әnd nite
әnd thә stedfast starz әtuind ә hevvәnlere music; so dhat she
waxt momәntly wundrәs peesfәl at hart, az withe thә moast
fәrm әshoorrәns dhat naat without thә әbiding glory uv Demәnland
must thә grate mutaishәnz uv thә wәrld be actәd, әnd but for ә
littәl shood therr evәl-willәrz ucәrp hәr dirr bruthәrz cete
in Craathәring.

Dha droo rane in ә clirring biscide ә braud strech uv wautәr.
Pine-woodz rose frum its fәrthәr ej, shaddowy in thә
muinshine. Mevreyun rode too ә littәl emmәnәns dhat stood әbuv
thә wautәr әnd tәrnd hәr ise tәword Craathәring. Save bi hәr
instructәd әnd luvving i skerrs mite it be cene, menny mialz
әwa be-eest uv them, dimd in thә әbscure saaft radeyuns undәr
thә moone. So sat she әwile loocking aan goaldәn Craathәring, wile
hәr hors graizd qwiyutly, әnd Hemming at hәr elbo held hiz
pece, oanly bihhoalding hәr.

At last, loocking bac әnd meting hiz gase, "Prins Hemming,"
she ced, "frum this place gowuth ә hiddәn path north-әbout
biscide thә fәrth, әnd ә dri rode ovәr thә marsh, әnd ә ford әnd
an uplәnd hors-wa ledәth intoo Westmarc. Here әnd aul-wherrz
in Demәnland I mite ferr bliandfoald. Әnd here Ile sa
ferrwel. Mi tung iz ә poorr orәtәr. But I miand me uv thә
wәrdz uv thә powut werr he sayuth:

Mi miand iz like too thә asbestәn stone.
Wich if it wuns be hete in flaimz uv fire,
Dinniyuth too biccummәn coald әghen.

Be thә lattәr ishoo uv these worz in mi grate kinzmәnz
victry, az I moast fәrmly tro it shal be, or in Ghәriciz hiz,



I shal naat forghet this ixperrәmәnt uv yor nobillәty mannәfestәd
untoo me this nite."

But Hemming, stil bihhoalding hәr, ancәrd naat ә wәrd.

She ced, "Hou ferrz thә Qwene thi step-muthәr? Cevvәn summәrz
әgo this summәr I waaz in Norvasp at Lord Corәndz wedding
feest, әnd stood bi hәr at thә bridәl. Iz she yet so ferr?"

He ancәrd, "Maddәm, az Joone bringәth thә goaldәn rose untoo
pәrfecshәn, so waxәth hәr buty withe thә yirrz."

"She әnd I," ced Mevreyun, "wәr plamaits, she thә eldәr bi
too summәrz. Iz she yet so mastәrfәl?"

"Maddәm, she iz ә Qwene," ced Hemming, naling hiz verry ise aan
Mevreyun. Hәr face haf tәrnd tәwordz him, swete mouth haf
cloazd, clirr ise upliftid tәword thә eest, shode dim in thә
glammәr uv thә moone, әnd thә lilt uv hәr baady waaz az ә lilly
faalәn ә-dreming biscide sum enchantid lake at midnite. Withe
ә dri throte he ced, "Lady, әntil too-nite I had naat cәpoazd
therr liavd aan әrth ә woommәn mor butәfәl dhan she."

Therrwithe thә luv dhat waaz in him went like ә wind әnd like an
up-swooping darcnәs әthwort hiz brane. Az wun hoo haz too
laung, unboald, әnrizzaalvd, dillade too lift dhat dorz lach
wich must opәn aan hiz harts troo home, he caat hiz armz
әbout hәr. Hәr cheke waaz saaft too hiz kis, but dedly coald: hәr
ise like ә wiald bәrdz caat in ә pәrs-net. Hiz bruthәrz
armәr dhat caist hәr baady waaz naat so ded nor so hard undәr
hiz hand, az too hiz luv dhat yeelding cheke, dhat aleyun looc.
He ced, az wun ә-stagghәr for hiz wits in thә prezsәns uv sum
unlooct-for chans, "Dhou daast naat luv me?"



Mevreyun shooc hәr hed, pootting him gently әwa.

Like thә pascing uv ә fire aan ә dri heeth in summәr thә flame
uv hiz pashәn waaz past bi, leving but ә smoaldәring
descәlaishәn uv scornfәl sullәn rath: rath at himcelf әnd fate.

He ced, in ә lo shaimd vois, "I pra u forghiv me, maddәm."

Mevreyun ced, "Prins, thә Gaadz ghiv the good-nite. Be kiand
too Craathәring, I hav left therr an evәl stoord."

So saying, she raind up hәr horcәz hed әnd tәrnd doun
westwәrd tәwordz thә fәrth. Hemming waacht hәr an instәnt, hiz
brane ә-rele. Then, striking spәrz too hiz horcәz flanx so
dhat thә hors rirrd әnd plunjd, he rode әwa at ә grate pace
eest әghen throo thә woodz too Craathәring.

𝟤𝟧. Lord Gro әnd thә Lady Mevreyun

HOU THӘ LORD GRO, KӘNDUCTӘD BI Ә STRAINJ 
ENNAMMӘRMӘNT WITHE LAUST
CAASӘZ, FERRD WITHE NUN SAVE THIS TOO BE HIZ GHIDE INTOO 
THӘ
REGӘNZ UV NEVVӘRDALE, ӘND THERR BIHHELD WUNDӘRZ, 
ӘND TAISTӘD
ӘGHEN FOR Ә CESӘN THӘ GOODNӘS UV DHOSE THHINGZ HE DID 
MOAST
DIZSIRE.

Nianty dase әnd ә da aftәr these doowingz әforced, in thә last



our biffor thә daun, waaz thә Lord Gro ә-riding tәword thә
paling eest doun frum thә hilz uv Eestmarc too thә fordz uv
Mardәrdale. At ә wauking pace hiz hors came doun too thә
wautәr-cide, әnd haultәd withe fetlaax әwaash: hiz flanx wәr wet
әnd hiz wind gaun, az frum swift ferreeng aan thә opәn fel cins
midnite. He strecht doun hiz nec, snift thә fresh
rivvәr-wautәr, әnd dranc. Gro tәrnd in thә saddәl, liscәning,
hiz left hand throne forwәrd too slac thә rainz, hiz rite
flat-plantәd aan thә cruppәr. But naut therr waaz too here save
thә babbәl uv wautәrz in thә shallose, thә sucking noiz uv thә
hors drinking, әnd thә plash әnd crunch uv hiz hoovz wen he
shiftәd fete әmung thә pebbәlz. Biffor әnd bihhiand әnd aan eethәr
hand thә woodz әnd strath әnd cәrkәling hilz shode dim in thә
әbscure gra beetwixt darcnәs әnd twilite. Ә lite mist hid
thә starz. Naut stәrd save an oul dhat flittid like ә
fantәm out frum ә haaly-boosh in ә cragghy bluf ә bo-shaat or
mor doun streme, craucing Grose path әnd liting aan ә branch
uv ә ded tre әbuv him aan thә left, werr she sat az if too
әbsәrv thә gowingz uv this man әnd hors dhat trespast in
this vally uv qwiyut nite.

Gro leend forwәrd too pat hiz horcәz nec. "Cum, gaacәp, we
must aan," he ced; "әnd marvәl naat if dhou fiand no rest, gowing
withe me wich cood nevvәr fiand enny stedfast sta undәr thә
muinz globe." So dha fordid dhat rivvәr, әnd ferrd throo lo
ruf gras-landz biyyaand, әnd bi thә skәrts uv ә wood up too an
opәn heeth, әnd so ә mile or too, stil eestwәrd, til dha
tәrnd too thә rite doun ә braud vally әnd craust ә rivvәr
әbuv ә wautәrzmete, әnd so eest әghen up thә bed uv ә stony
streme әnd ovәr this too ә ruf mountәn trac dhat craust
sum baaghy ground әnd then cliamd hire әnd hire әbuv thә
flor uv thә nerrowing vally too ә pas bitwene thә hilz. At
lencth thә slope slackәnd, әnd dha pascing, az throo ә
gaitwa, bitwene too hi mountәnz wich impendid shirr әnd



starc aan eethәr hand, came forth әpaan ә moorr uv ling әnd
baag-mәrtәl, stroone withe laiclits әnd әbounding in streemz әnd
maus-hagz әnd outcraaps uv thә livving raac; әnd thә mountәn
peex әfar stood round dhat moorrland waist like worere kingz.
Nou waaz cullәr waking in thә eestәrn hevvәnz, thә brite
shining morning bigghinning too clirr thә әrth. Conese skәrede
too cuvvәr biffor thә horcәz fete: smaul bәrdz floo up frum thә
hethәr: sum red dirr stood at gase in thә fәrn, then tript
әwa southwәrd: ә moorrcaac cauld.

Gro ced in himcelf, "Hou shal naat caamәn әpinyәn әcount me
mad, so rash әnd prizzumpchәwәs dain‘gәrәsly too poot mi life in
hazsәrd? Na, әghenst aul sound jujmәnt; әnd this faaly I
innact in dhat verry cesәn wen bi paishәns әnd kәrәj әnd mi
paalәtic wizdәm I had wun dhat in dispite uv forchәnz teeth
wich aabstәnәtly hithәrtoo she had dinnide me: wen aftәr thә
brunts uv divәrz tradgickәl forchәnz I had marvәlәsly gaind
thә favәr әnd grace uv thә King, hoo verry aanәrәbly plaist me
in hiz cort, әnd tendәrәth me, I wel thhinc, so dirrly az he
dauth thә baulz uv hiz too ise."

He poot auf hiz helm, berring hiz wite forhed әnd smuithe blac
kәrling laax too thә errz uv morning, flinging bac hiz hed too
drinc depe throo hiz naastrәlz thә swete straung err әnd its
pety smel. "Yet iz caamәn әpinyәn thә foole, naat I," he ced.
"He dhat immadgәnәth aftәr hiz labәrz too әtane untoo lasting
joi, az wel ma he bete wautәr in ә mortәr. Iz therr naat in thә
wiald bennәfit uv nachәr instәncәz inno too laf this faaly out
uv fashәn? Ә fabәl uv grate men dhat әrise әnd caankәr thә
naishәnz: Da gowuth up әghenst thә tirәnt nite. Hou dellәkәt ә
spirrәt iz she, hou like ә faun she foottәth it әpaan thә
mountәnz: pale pittәfәl lite macht withe thә primevәl darc.
But evry swete huvvәrz in hәr bәtalyәnz, әnd evry hevvәnly
infloowuns: cuilth uv thә wawәrd littәl windz uv morning,



flourz әwakәning, bәrdz ә-carrәl, doose ә-sparkәl aan thә
fine-draun webz thә tiny spinnәrz hang frum fәrn-fraand too
thorn, frum thorn too wet dainty lefe uv thә cilvәr bәrch; thә
yung da laffing in hәr strencth, wiald withe hәr one buty;
fire әnd life әnd evry cent әnd cullәr born әnoo too triyumf
ovәr cayaas әnd slo darcnәs әnd thә kinlәs nite.

"But biccauz da at hәr dauning ourz hath so biwwicht me,
must I yet luv hәr wen gluttid withe triyumf she cettәlz too
gherrish noone? Rathәr tәrn az nou I tәrn too Demәnland, in thә sad
suncet uv hәr pride. Әnd hoo derrz caul me tәrncote, hoo doo but
faalo nou az I hav faalode this rerr wizdәm aul mi dase: too
luv thә sunrise әnd thә sundoun әnd thә morning әnd thә
eevning star? cins therr oanly әbidәth thә sole uv nobillәty,
troo luv, әnd wundәr, әnd thә glory uv hope әnd firr."

So brooding he rode at an esy pace berring eest әnd ә littәl
north әcraus thә moorr, faaling biccauz uv thә strainj harmәny
dhat waaz bitwene outwәrd thhingz әnd thә inwәrd thauts uv hiz
hart intoo ә depe studdy. So came he too thә moorrz end, әnd
entәrd әmung thә skәrts uv thә mountәnz biyyaand, craucing lo
pascәz, thredding ә wa әmung woodz әnd wautәr-corcәz, up әnd
doun, әbout әnd әbout. Thә hors led him wich wa dhat he
wood, for no hede nor advice had he uv aut әbout him, for
caaz uv thә depe caantәmplaishәn dhat he had within himcelf.

It waaz nou hi noone. Thә hors әnd hiz ridәr wәr cum too ә
littәl del uv grene gras withe ә bec wianding in thә midst
withe coole wautәr flowing ovәr ә bed uv shin‘ghәl. Әbout thә del
groo menny trese boath taul әnd strate. Әbuv thә trese hi
mountәn cragz ә-bake in thә sun shode ithhirreyul throo thә
shimmәring hete. Ә mәrmәr uv wautәrz, ә hum uv tiny wingz
flitting frum flour too flour, thә sound uv thә hors grasing
aan thә lush paschәr: therr waaz naut els too here. Naat ә lefe



muivd, naat ә bәrd. Thә hush uv thә summәr noone-da, brethlәs,
bәrnt throo withe thә sun, mor aafәl dhan enny shape uv nite,
pauzd әbuv dhat loanly del.

Gro, az if waict bi thә verry cilәns, looct qwicly әbout him.
Thә hors felt billike in hiz boanz hiz ridәrz әnese; he gave
ovәr hiz feding әnd stood әlәrt withe wiald i әnd qwivvәring
flanx. Gro pattәd әnd made much uv him; then, ghidәd bi sum
inwәrd praampting thә resәn wherraav he noo naat, tәrnd west bi
ә smaul tribyәterry bec әnd rode sauftly tәword thә wood. Here he
waaz staapt withe ә numbәr uv trese so thhicly plaist tәghethәr
dhat he waaz әfrade he shood withe riding throo be swept frum
thә saddәl. So he litәd doun, tide hiz hors too an oke, әnd
cliamd thә bed uv thә littәl streme til he waaz cum wens he
mite looc north ovәr thә tre-taaps too ә grene terrәs әbout at
ә levvәl withe him әnd sum fifty paciz distәnt әlaung thә
hilcide, sheeldid frum thә north bi thre or for grate rowun
trese aan thә far cide uv it, әnd aan thә terrәs ә littәl tarn
or raac cistәrn uv ferr wautәr verry coole әnd depe.

He pauzd, steddeying himcelf withe hiz left hand bi ә jutting
raac ovәrgrone withe rose-campeyun. Shoorrly no childrәn uv men
wәr these, footting it aan dhat ceecrәt laun biscide dhat
fountәnz brinc, nor no crechәrz uv mortәl kiand. Such it ma
be wәr thә goats әnd kidz әnd saaft-ide dose dhat aan therr
hiand-legz merrәly danst әmung them; but nevvәr such dhose
uthәrz uv manly shape әnd withe pointәd herry irrz, shagghy legz,
әnd clovәn hoovz, nor dhose madәnz wite uv lim binneeth thә
tred uv hoose fete thә bloo genshәn әnd thә littәl goaldәn
cincfoil bent naat therr blaacәmz, so erry-lite waaz therr
dancing. Too make them music, littәl gote-foottid childrәn withe
laung pointәd irrz sat aan ә hummәc uv tәrf-clad raac piping aan
pan-piaps, therr baadese bәrnt too thә hu uv red әrth bi thә
wind әnd thә sun. But, wethәr biccauz therr music waaz too fine



for mortәl irrz, or for sum uthәr resәn, Gro mite here no
sound uv dhat piping. Thә hevvy cilәns uv thә waist wite noone
waaz lord uv thә cene, wile thә mountәn nimfs әnd thә cimpәl
geney uv cej әnd streme әnd crag әnd moorrland saalәtoode
threddәd thә masiz uv thә dans.

Thә Lord Gro stood stil in grate admәraishәn, saying in
himcelf, "Wut meenz mi drousy hed too dreme such fancese?
Spirrәts uv il hav I hirrtәfor bihheld in therr
mannәfestaishәnz; I hav cene fantasticcose fraimd әnd presentәd
bi art madgic; I hav dreemd strainj dreemz ә-niats. But til
this our I did әcount it an idәl tale uv powuts faning, dhat
әmid woodz, forәsts, fәrtәl feeldz, ce-coasts, shorz uv
grate rivvәrz әnd fountәn brinx, әnd aulso әpaan thә taaps uv
huge әnd hi mountәnz, doo stil әpirr untoo cәrtәn favәd
ise thә sundry-sortid nimfs әnd feeldish demmegaadz. Wich
thhing if I nou verrilly bihhoald, tiz ә grate marvәl, әnd sortәth
wel withe thә strainj әluummәnts werrbi this әprest land
hath so laitly found ә meenz too guvvәrn mine әfecshәnz." Әnd he
thaut әwile, resәning dhus in hiz miand: "If this be but an
appәrishәn, it hath no escәns too doo me ә hәrt. If o thә
caantrerry these be verry iscenshәl beyingz, needz must dha
joifәly welkәm me әnd use me wel, beying themcelvz thә troo
vitәl spirrәts uv menny-mountәnd Demәnland; untoo hoose cumfәrt
әnd thә ristormәnt uv hәr oald rinnoun әnd prase I hav withe
such ә strainj dittәrmәnaishәn bent aul mi painfәl thauts әnd
rezsәluishәn."

So aan thә moashәn he discuvvәrd himcelf әnd haild them. Thә
wiald thhingz boundәd әwa әnd wәr laust әmung thә flanx uv thә
hil. Thә caprepedz, leving aan thә instәnt therr piping or
therr dancing, croucht waaching him withe distrustfәl startәld
ise. Oanly thә Oreyadz stil in ә dazsәling drift pәrsoode therr
round: qwiyut madәn mouths, butәfәl brests, slendәr liathe



limz, hand joind too dellәkәt hand, parting әnd closing әnd
parting әghen, in rithәmz uv unstaild vәriyutty; here wun dhat,
withe wite armz claspt bihhiand hәr hed werr hәr bradid herr
waaz az bәrnisht goald, cәrkәld әnd swade withe ә lan‘ghәrәs
moashәn; here әnuthәr, dhat lept әnd pauzd huvring ә-tipto,
like an arro uv thә sun shaat throo thә lefy roofe uv an oald
pine-forәst wen thә worm hil-wind stәrz thә tre-taaps әnd
opәnz ә tiny windo too thә ski.

Gro went tәword them әlaung thә grascy hilcide. Wen he waaz
cum ә duzsәn paciz thә strencth waaz gaun frum hiz limz. He
neeld doun criying out әnd saying, "Divvinnәtese uv әrth! dinni
me naat, neethәr ridgect me, aulbeyit crooly hav I til nou
әprest yor land, but wil doo so no mor. Thә footsteps uv
mine ovәrtraadәn vәrchoo li stil az bittәr acyәzaishәnz untoo
me. Bring me uv yor mәrcy werr I ma fiand out them dhat
pәsest this land әnd aufәr them әtoanmәnt, hoo wәr drivvәn
forth biccauz uv me әnd mine too be outlauz in thә woodz әnd
mountәnz."

So spake he, bouwing hiz hed in saaro. Әnd he hәrd, like thә
trembәling uv ә cilvәr loote-string, ә vois in thә err dhat
cride:

North tiz әnd north tiz!
Wi nede we fәrthәr?

He raizd hiz ise. Thә vizhәn waaz gaun. Oanly thә noone әnd thә
woodland, cilәnt, saalәterry, dazsәling, wәr әbout әnd әbuv him.

Lord Gro came nou too hiz hors әghen, әnd mountәd әnd rode
northhәwa throo thә felz aul dhat summәr aftәrnoone, fool uv
cloudy fancese. Wen it waaz evintide hiz wa waaz hi up әlaung



thә stepe cide uv ә mountәn bitwene thә screse әnd thә gras,
faalowing ә littәl path made bi thә wiald shepe. Far binneeth in
thә vally waaz ә smaul rivvәr torchәwәsly flowing әlaung ә
boaldәry bed әmid hillәx uv oald mәrainz wich wәr like
waivz uv ә ce uv gras-clad әrth. Thә Jooli sun weeld lo,
flinging thә shaddose uv thә hilz far up thә westwәrd-facing
sloaps werr Gro waaz ә-riding, but werr he rode әnd әbuv him
thә hilcide waaz yet әglo withe thә worm lo sunshine; әnd thә
distәnt peke dhat shut in thә hed uv thә vally, rirring hiz
huge frunt like thә gabәl uv ә hous, withe sweping ribz uv
berr raac әnd scre әnd ә crest uv crag like ә grate brakәr
frosәn too stone in mid kәrirr, baidhd yet in ә radeyuns uv
opәlescint lite.

Tәrning thә shoaldәr uv thә hilcide at ә place werr thә hil
waaz cut bi ә shallo gully, he sau biffor him ә haalo or
sheltәrd nooc. Therr, prәtectәd bi thә grate baady uv thә hil
frum thә blasts uv thә eest әnd north, too rowun trese әnd sum
haalese groo in thә clefts uv thә raac әbuv thә wautәrcors.
Undәr therr shaddo waaz ә cave, naat larj but so big az ә man
mite wel әbide in әnd be dri in wiald wethәr, әnd biyyaand it
aan thә rite ә littәl wautәrfaul, so butәfәl it waaz ә wundәr
too bihhoald. This waaz thә fashәn uv it: ә slab uv raac, twice ә
manz hite, tiltәd ә littәl forwәrd frum thә hil, so dhat
thә wautәr fel clirr frum its uppәr ej in ә thhin streme intoo
ә raaky bacәn. Thә wautәr in thә bacәn waaz clirr әnd depe, but
ә-chәrn aulwase withe bubbәlz frum thә plun‘ging get frum әbuv;
әnd ovәr aul thә raax әbout it groo maucәz әnd likәnz әnd
littәl wautәr-flourz, nәrisht bi thә streme at roote әnd
reefresht bi thә spra.

Thә Lord Gro ced in hiz hart, "Here wood I dwel for evvәr
had I but thә art too make micelf littәl az an eft. Әnd I wood
bild me an hous ә span hi biscide yaandәr cooshәn uv maus



emrәld-hude, withe dhose pinc faaxgluvz too shade mi dor wich
ballәns therr belz әbuv thә foming wautәrz. This shi gras uv
Parnascәs shood be mi drinking cup, withe pure wite challis
poizd aan ә herr-thhin stem; әnd thә kәrtәnz uv mi bed dhat
littәl thhәrsty sandwәrt wich, like ә grene hevvәn sone withe
milc-wite starz, kәrtәnz thә shady ciadz uv these raax."

Resting in this immadgәnaishәn he әbode laung time loocking aan dhat
ferry place, so ceecritly bistode in thә foald uv thә nakәd
mountәn. Then, әnwilling too dippart frum so ferr ә spaat, әnd
bithhinking him, bisciadz, dhat aftәr so menny ourz hiz hors waaz
wirry, he dismountәd әnd la doun biscide thә streme. Әnd in ә
short wile, havving hiz spirrәts cәbliamd withe thә swete
immadgәnaishәn uv dhose wundәrz he had bihheld, he waaz fane too
suffәr thә laung darc lashiz too droope ovәr hiz larj әnd liqwәd
ise. Әnd depe slepe ovәrcame him.

****

Wen he әwoke, aul thә ski waaz әfire withe thә red uv suncet. Ә
shaddo waaz beetwixt him әnd thә westәrn lite: thә shape uv wun
bending ovәr him әnd saying in mastәrfәl wise, yet in axents
werrin thә eccose әnd memmәrese uv aul swete soundz ceemd
min‘ghәld әnd lade up at rest for evvәr, "Li stil, mi lord, nor
cri naat ә rescu. Bihhoald, thine one sord; әnd I tooc it frum
the sleping." Әnd he waaz werr uv ә sharp sord pointәd
әghenst hiz throte werr thә big vainz li binneeth thә tung.

He stәrd naat at aul, neethәr spake aut, oanly loocking up at
hәr az at sum vizhәn uv dillite strade frum thә fugәtiv
flaac uv dreemz.

Thә lady ced, "Werr be thi cumpәny? Әnd hou menny? Ancәr me
swiftly."



He ancәrd hәr like ә dremәr, "Hou shal I ancәr the? Hou
shal I numbәr them dhat be biyyaand aul count? Or hou name untoo
yor grace therr habbәtaishәn wich ar evin verry nou clocәr too
me dhan hand or fete, yet o thә next instәnt ar abәl too
trancend ә mane wialdәr billike dhan evin ә starbeme hath
gәrnede oar?"

She ced, "Riddәl me no riddәlz. Ancәr me, dhou wәrt best."

"Maddәm," ced Gro, "these dhat I toald the uv be thә cumpәny uv
mine one cilәnt thauts. Әnd, but for mine hors, this iz aul
thә cumpәny dhat came hithәr withe me."

"Әlone?" ced she. "Әnd slepe so ciccuerly in thine ennәmese
cuntry? Dhat shode ә strainj caanfәdәns."

"Naat ennәmese, if I ma," ced he.

But she cride, "Әnd dhou Lord Gro uv Wichlәnd?"

"Dhat wun cickәnd laung cins," he ancәrd, "uv ә mortәl
cicnәs; әnd tiz nou ә da әnd ә nite cins he iz ded
therruv."

"Wut art dhou, then?" ced she.

He ancәrd, "If yor grace wood so rәceve me, Lord Gro uv
Demәnland."

"Ә verry practist tәrncote," ced she. "Billike dha aulso ar
wirrede uv the әnd thi wase. Әlas," she ced in an aultәrd
vois, "thi gentәl pardәn! wen doutlәs it waaz for thi
gennәrәs deedz too me-word dha fel out withe the, wen dhou



didst so naably bifrend me."

"I wil tel yor hinәs," ancәrd he, "thә pure truith.
Nevvәr stood mattәrz bettәr twixt me әnd aul uv them dhan wen
yestәrnite I rezaalvd too leve them."

Thә Lady Mevreyun waaz cilәnt, ә cloud in hәr face. Then, "I am
әlone," she ced. "Therrfor thhinc it naat littәl-hartәd in me,
nor forghetfәl uv past bennәfits, if I wil be fәrthәr cәrtәfide
uv the err I suffәr the too rise. Swerr too me dhou wilt naat
bitra me."

But Gro ced, "Hou shood an oath frum me әvale the, maddәm?
Oadhz biand naat an il man. Wәr I miandәd too doo the raung,
liatly shood I swerr the aul oadhz dhou mitәst reeqwire,
әnd liatly o thә next instәnt be forsworn."

"Dhat iz naat wel ced," ced Mevreyun. "Nor helpәth naat thi
saifty. U men doo sa dhat wimmәnz harts be faint әnd febәl,
but I shal sho the thә caantrerry iz in me. Studdy too sattәsfi
me. Els wil I әshoorrәdly smite the too deth withe thine one
sord."

Thә Lord Gro la bac, clasping hiz slendәr handz bihhiand hiz
hed. "Stand, I pra the," ced he, "o thә uthәr cide uv me,
dhat I ma ce thi face."

She did so, stil threttәning him withe thә sord. Әnd he ced
smiling, "Divvine lady, aul mi dase hav I had dain‘gәr for mi
bedfello, әnd perrәl uv deth for mi fәmilyәr frend; whilәm
leding ә dellәkәt life in prinsly cort, werr mәrthәr
cittәth in thә wine-cup әnd in thә alcove; whilәm gәrneying
әlone in mor perrәlәs landz dhan this, az witnәs thә Mәroonә,
werr thә cuntry iz fool uv vennәmәs beests әnd crauling



poisәnd cәrpәnts, әnd thә divvәlz be az әbundәnt therr az
gras‘haapәrz aan ә haat hilcide in summәr. He dhat firrәth iz ә
slave, wәr he nevvәr so rich, wәr he nevvәr so pourfәl. But he
dhat iz without firr iz king uv aul thә wәrld. Dhou hast mi
sord. Strike. Deth shal be ә swete rest too me. Thraul, naat
deth, shood terrәfi me."

She pauzd әwile, then ced untoo him, "Mi Lord Gro, dhou didst
doo me wuns ә rite grate good tәrn. Shoorrly I ma bild mi
saifty aan this, dhat nevvәr yet did kite bring forth ә good
fliying hauc." She shiftәd hәr hoald aan hiz sord, әnd verry
prittely gave it him hilt-formoast, saying, "I ghiv it the
bac, mi lord, nuthhing douting dhat dhat wich waaz ghivvәn in
aanәr dhou wilt aanәrәbly use."

But he, rising up, ced, "Maddәm, this әnd thi nobәl wәrdz hath
ghivvәn such ruitfastnәs too thә pact uv faith beetwixt әs dhat it
ma nou әnfoald wut blaacәm uv oadhz dhou wilt; for oadhz ar
thә blaacәm uv frendship, naat thә roote. Әnd dhou shalt fiand me
ә troo hoaldәr uv mi voud ammitty untoo the without spaat or
rinkәl."

****

For sundry niats әnd dase әbode Gro әnd Mevreyun in dhat place,
hunting at wialz too ghet therr sustәnәns, drinking uv thә
swete spring-wautәr, sleping ә-niats she in hәr cave binneeth
thә haaly booshәz әnd thә rowunz biscide thә wautәrfaul, he in ә
cleft uv thә raax ә littәl billo in thә gully, werr thә maus
made cooshәnz saaft әnd rizsilyәnt az thә grate stuft bedz in
Carcy. In dhose dase she toald him uv hәr ferreengz cins dhat
nite uv Aiprәl wen she iscaipt out uv Craathәring: hou fәrst
she found harbәrij at Bi in Westmarc, but hering in ә da or
too uv ә hu әnd cri fled eest әghen, әnd sogәrning әwile



biscide Throwautәr came at lencth әbout ә munth әgo әpaan this
cave biscide thә littәl fountәn, әnd here әbode. Hәr miand had
bin too win ovәr thә mountәnz too Galing, but she had aftәr thә
fәrst әtempt ghivvәn ovәr dhat dizsine, for firr uv cumpәnese uv
thә ennәmy hoose handz she berrly iscaipt wen she came forth
intoo thә loar vallese dhat opәn aan thә eestәrn coast-landz. So
she had tәrnd әghen too this hiding place in thә hilz, az
ceecrәt әnd rimmote az enny in Demәnland. For this dale she let
him no waaz Nevvәrdale, werr no rode ran save thә wa uv thә
dirr әnd thә mountәn goats, әnd no garth opәnd aan dhat dale,
әnd thә reke uv no manz harthstone bәrdәnd thә windz dhat
bloo thithәr. Әnd dhat gabәl-crestәd peke at thә hed uv thә
dale waaz thә suthәrnmoast uv thә Forx uv Nantregghәnәn, nәrcәry
uv thә vulchәr әnd thә eghәl. Әnd ә hiddәn wa waaz round thә
rite shoaldәr uv dhat peke, ovәr thә tuitht rij bi
Nevvәrdale Hous too thә uppәr wautәrz uv Tivәrandәrdale.

Aan an aftәrnoone uv sultry summәr hete it so biffel dhat dha
restәd billo thә hous aan ә baschәn uv raac dhat juttid frum
thә south-westәrn slope. Binneeth therr fete prescәpәciz fel
suddәnly әwa frum ә ghiddy vәrj, sweping round in ә grand
cәrc әbuv wich thә mountәn rose like sum Tartaareyun
fortrәs, paandәrәs, croowul az thә ce әnd sad, scard әnd
gasht withe grate lianz uv clevәj az dho thә face uv thә
mountәn had bin slasht әwa bi thә ax-stroke uv ә giyunt. In
thә depths thә wautәrz uv Doole Tarn slept plascәd әnd fathәmlәs.

Gro waaz strecht aan thә brinc uv thә clif, face dounwәrd,
praapt aan hiz too elbose, studdeying dhose darc wautәrz.
"Shoorrly," he ced, "thә grate mountәnz uv thә wәrld ar ә
preznt remmәdy if men did but no it әghenst our maadәrn
diskәntent әnd ambishәnz. In thә hilz iz wizdәmz fount. Dha
ar depe in time. Dha no thә wase uv thә sun әnd thә wind,
thә liatningz firy fete, thә fraust dhat shattәrәth, thә rane



dhat shroudәth, thә sno dhat pootteth әbout therr nakәdnәs ә
saaftәr kәvәrlәt dhan fine laun: wich if therr larj fәlaacәfy
qweschәn naat if it be ә bridәl shete or ә shroud, hath naat this
unpaalәcede caam hiz justәfәcaishәn evvәr in thә rittәrning yirr,
әnd iz it naat an instәns too laf our kerrfәlnәs out uv
fashәn? uv әs, littәl childrәn uv thә dust, childrәn uv ә da,
hoo withe so menny bәrdәnz doo bәrdәn әs withe taking thaut әnd
withe firrz әnd dizsiarz әnd deveyus skemingz uv thә miand, so
dhat we wax oald biffor our time әnd faul wirry err thә brefe
da be spent әnd wun reping-hooc gathәr әs home at last for
aul our painz."

He looct up әnd she met thә gase uv hiz grate ise; depe puilz
uv nite dha ceemd, werr strainj mattәrz mite moove әncene,
distәrbing too looc aan, yet fild withe ә saaft slәmbrәs charm
dhat luld әnd suidhd.

"Dhoust faalәn ә-dreming, mi lord," ced Mevreyun. "Әnd for me
tiz ә hard thhing too wauc withe the in thi dreemz, hoo am әwake
in thә braud dalite әnd wood be ә-doowing."

"Cәrts it iz an il thhing," ced Lord Gro, "dhat dhou, hoo
hast naat bin nәrisht in mendiscitty or paavәrty but in
soopәrfloowitty uv aanәr әnd larghes, shoodst be made fugәtiv
in thine one dәminyәnz, too laaj withe faaxәz әnd beests uv thә
wiald mountәn."

Ced she, "It iz yet ә swetәr laaging dhan iz too-da in
Craathәring. It iz therrfor I chafe too doo sumwut. Too win
throo too Galing, dhat wәr sumthhing."

"Wut praafәt iz in Galing," ced Gro, "without Lord Jus?"

She ancәrd, "Dhou wilt tel me it iz evin az Craathәring



without mi bruthәr."

Loocking ciadlaung up at hәr, werr she sat armd biscide him, he
bihheld ә tirr ә-trembәl aan hәr ilid. He ced gently, "Hoo
shal forno thә wase uv Fate? Yor hinәs iz bettәr here
billike."

Lady Mevreyun stood up. She pointәd too ә print in thә livving
raac biffor hәr fete. "Thә hippәgrifs huifmarc!" she cride,
"strickәn in thә raac agәz әgo bi dhat hi bәrd wich
prizsidәth frum uv oald ovәr thә predestәnd glory uv our line,
too point әs aan too ә fame әdvanst әbuv thә regәn uv thә
glittәring starz. Troo iz thә wәrd dhat dhat land wich iz in
thә guvvәrnәns uv ә woommәn oanly iz naat shoorrly kept. I wil әbide
iadly here no mor."

Gro, bihhoalding hәr so stand aul armd aan dhat hi brinc uv
crag, cetting withe so much pәrfecshәn in woommәnly buty manlike
vallәr, bithaut him dhat here waaz dhat troo embaademәnt uv
morn әnd eve, dhat charm wich cauld him frum Craathәring, әnd
for wich thә prәfettic spirrәts uv mountәn әnd wood әnd feeld
had pointәd hiz path withe ә hevvәnly bennәcәn, mening too bid
him go northwәrd too hiz harts troo home. He neeld doun әnd
caat hәr hand in hiz, embracing әnd kiscing it az uv hәr in
hoome aul hiz hoaps wәr plaist, әnd saying pashәnәtly,
"Mevreyun, Mevreyun, let me but be armd in thi good grace әnd I
diffi wuttevvәr therr iz or can be әghenst me. Evin az thә sun
litәth braud hevvәn at noone-da, әnd dhat ghivveth lite untoo
this drirry әrth, so art dhou thә troo lite uv Demәnland
wich biccauz uv the makәth thә hole wәrld gloreyus. Welkәm
untoo me be aul mizsәrese, so oanly untoo the I ma be welkәm."

She sprang bac, snatching әwa hәr hand. Hәr sord lept
cinging frum thә scabbәrd. But Gro, dhat waaz so ravvisht әnd



әbuezd dhat he rimmembәrd uv nuthhing wәrldly but oanly dhat he
bihheld hiz ladese face, әbode moashәnlәs. She cride, "Bac too
bac! Swift, or tiz too late!"

He lept up, berrly in time. Cix stout fellose, soalgәrz uv
Wichlәnd stolәn sauftly әpaan them at unnәwerrz, cloazd nou әpaan
them. No breth too waist in parly, but thә clanc uv stele: he
әnd Mevreyun bac too bac aan ә tabәl uv raac, dhose cix cetting
aan frum eethәr cide. "Kil thә Gaablin," ced dha. "Take thә
lady әnhәrt: tiz deth too aul if she be tucht."

So for ә time dhose too diffendәd them uv aul therr pour. Yet
at such aadz cood naat thә ishoo stand laung in dout, nor Grose
hi mettәl make up wut he lact uv strencth baadәly әnd skil
in armz. Cunning uv fens indede waaz thә Lady Mevreyun, az dha
ghest naat too therr hәrt; for thә fәrst uv them, ә grate
chuf-heddәd fello dhat thaut too berr hәr doun withe rushing
in әpaan hәr, she withe ә deft thrust pascing hiz gard ran clene
throo thә throte; bi hoose taking auf, hiz fellose tooc sum
lescәn uv caashәn. But Gro beying at lencth braut too әrth
withe menny wuindz, dha had thә next instәnt caat Mevreyun frum
bihhiand wialz uthәrz en‘gaijd hәr in thә face, wen in thә nic
uv time az bi thә intәrvenchәn uv hevvәn waaz aul therr biznәs
takәn in rivvәrs, әnd aul five in ә momәnt lade bleding aan thә
stoanz biscide therr fellose.

Mevreyun, loocking әbout әnd ceying wut she sau, fel weke әnd
faint in hәr bruthәrz armz, ovәrcum withe so much radeyunt joi
aftәr dhat stres uv acshәn әnd perrәl; bihhoalding nou withe hәr
one ise dhat home-cumming wherraav thә geney uv dhat land had
had fornaalәj әnd in Grose cite shone themcelvz wiald withe
joi therruv: Brandaakh Daahaa әnd Jus cum home too Demәnland,
like men әrizsәn frum thә ded.



"Naat tucht," she ancәrd them. "But looc too mi Lord Gro: I
firr he be hәrt. Looc too him wel, for he hath әpruivd him our
frend indede."

𝟤𝟨. Thә Battәl uv Craathәring Cide

HOU WӘRD WAAZ BRAUT UNTOO THӘ LORD CORINNEYUS DHAT 
THӘ LORDZ JUS
ӘND BRANDAAKH DAAHAA WӘR CUM ӘGHEN INTOO THӘ LAND, 
ӘND HOU HE
REZAALVD TOO GHIV THEM BATTӘL AAN THӘ CIDE, UNDӘR 
ӘRN‘GATE END;
ӘND UV THӘ GRATE FLANC MARCH UV LORD BRANDAAKH 
DAAHAA OVӘR THӘ
MOUNTӘNZ FRUM TRANZDALE; ӘND UV THӘ GRATE BATTӘL, 
ӘND UV THӘ
ISHOO THERRUV.

Laxәs әnd dhose sunz uv Corәnd wauct aan an aftәrnoone in
Craathәring home mede. Thә ski әbuv them waaz haat әnd cullәrd
uv led, prescidging thundәr. No wind stәrd in thә trese dhat
wәr livvid-grene әghenst dhat leddәn paul. Thә noiz uv mattәc
әnd cro-bar came without intәrmishәn frum thә cascәl. Werr
gardәnz had bin әnd arbәrz uv shade әnd sweetnәs, waaz nou
but rec: brokәn caalәmz әnd smasht porfәry vacәz uv rerr
wәrcmәnship, moundz uv әrth әnd raating vedgәtaishәn. Әnd dhose
grate cedәrz, emblәmz uv therr lordz istate әnd pride, la
praastrate nou withe therr ruits ixpoazd, ә tan‘ghәl uv cirr
folij әnd branchәz brokәn, withәrd әnd liaflәs. Ovәr this
deth-bed uv roowund luvlinnәs thә tourz uv aanix shode



gastly әghenst thә ski.

"Iz therr naat ә vәrchoo in cevvәn?" ced Cargo. "Last weke waaz
thә cixth time we thaut we had gaatәn thә ele bi thә tale in
yaan fli-blone hilz uv Melәnd әnd came empty home. Wen
thhinxt, Laxәs, shalz run әm too әrth indede?"

"Wen eg-pise shal gro aan appәl-trese," ancәrd Laxәs.
"Na, thә genrәl cettәth gratәr stor bi hiz praaclәmaishәnz
kәncәrning thә yung woommәn (hoo liacly nevvәr herәth uv them,
әnd әshoorrәdly wil naat be bi them tiast home әghen), әnd bi
these toiz uv revenj, dhan bi sound soalgәrship. Harc! therr
gowuth this dase wәrc."

Dha tәrnd at ә shout frum thә gaits, too bihhoald thә northәrn
uv dhose too goaldәn hippәgrifs taatәr әnd crash doun thә
steeps intoo thә mote, cending up ә grate smoke frum thә stoanz
әnd rubbәl wich pord in its wake.

Lord Laxәciz brou waaz darc. He lade hand aan Hemmingz arm,
saying, "Thә tiamz nede aul sage councәl we can reche untoo, O
ye sunz uv Corәnd, if our Lord thә King shal hav indede frum
this expәdishәn intoo Demәnland thә victry at last uv aul hiz
evәl-willәrz. Rimmembәr, dhat waaz ә grate mis too our strencth
wen thә Gaablin went."

"Out әpaan thә vipәr!" ced Cargo. "Corinneyus waaz rite in this,
naat too worәnt him thә aanәsty uv such slipry cattәl. He had
naat cәrvd әbuv ә munth or too, but dhat he ran too thә ennәmy."

"Corinneyus," ced Laxәs, "iz yet but grene in hiz istate. Dauth
he cәpose thә rest uv hiz rane shal be but pla әnd thә
enjoiying uv ә kingdәm? Dhose left-handәd stroax uv forchәn ma
yet oarthro him, thә wile dhat he stremәth out hiz ueth in



wine әnd venәry әnd mannәgәth hiz privәt spite әghenst this
lady. Slippәr ueth must be undәr-praapt withe eldәr councәl,
lest aul go mis."

"Ә moast revrәnd oald councәlәr art dhou!" ced Cargo; "uv
cix-әnd-thhәrdy yirrz uv age."

Ced Hemming, "We be thre. Take kәmand thicelf. I әnd mi
bruthәr wil bac the."

"I wil dhat dhou swaalo bac dhose wәrdz," ced Laxәs, "az
dho dha had nevvәr bin spoke. Rimmembәr Corcәs әnd
Gallәndәs. Bisciadz, aulbeyit he cemәth nou rathәr too be ә man
straut dhan wun dhat hath hiz wits, yet iz Corinneyus in hiz
sobәr celf ә valyәnt әnd pwecәnt soalgәr, ә paalәtic әnd
praaviddәnt captәn az iz naat found bisciadz in Demәnland, no, nor
in Wichlәnd neethәr, әnd it wәr naat yor nobәl faathәr; әnd
this wun in hiz uethly age."

"Dhat iz troo," ced Hemming. "Dhou hast justly ripruivd me."

Nou wile dha wәr ә-tauking, came wun frum thә cascәl әnd
made obaisns untoo Laxәs saying, "U ar inqwiard for, O
king, so plese u too wauc intoo thә north chaimbәr."

Ced Laxәs, "Iz it he dhat waaz nooly riddәn frum thә eest
cuntry?"

"So it iz, so plese u," withe ә lo leg he made ancәr.

"Hath he naat had aadeyuns withe King Corinneyus?"

"He hath saut aadeyuns," ced thә man, "but waaz dinnide. Thә
mattәr prescәth, әnd he әrjd me therrfor ceke untoo yor



lordship."

Az dha wauct tәword thә cascәl Hemming ced in Laxәciz ere,
"Nowust dhou naat this brave noo pece uv cort cerrәmony? O
these dase, wen he hath stroid an haastij too spite thә Lady
Mevreyun, az too-da waaz stroid thә hors-heddәd eghәl, he
ghivveth naat aadeyuns til sundoun. For, thә dede uv ven‘gәns
dun, ә rittirәth himcelf too hiz one chaimbәr әnd ә wench withe
him, thә dainteyust әnd gaimcәmәst he ma procure; әnd so, for
too ourz or thre dround in thә mane ce uv hiz one
plezhәrz, he әbatәth sum littәl dele for ә cesәn thә pang uv
luv."

Nou wen Laxәs waaz cum forth frum tauking withe thә mescәn‘gәr
frum thә eest, he ferrd without dilla too Corinneyisciz chaimbәr.
Therr, thrusting әcide thә gardz, he flung wide thә shining
dorz, әnd found thә Lord Corinneyus merrәly dispoazd. He waaz
ricliand aan ә couch depe-cooshәnd withe darc grene thre-pile
velvәt. An iavry tabәl inlade withe cilvәr әnd ebbәny stood at
hiz elbo berring ә cristәl flagghәn aulreddy too parts emptede uv
thә foming wine, әnd ә ferr goald gaablәt biscide it. He wor ә
laung looce sleevlis goun uv wite cilc ejd withe ә goald
frinj; this, faalәn opәn at thә nec, left nakәd hiz chest әnd
wun straung arm dhat in dhat momәnt wen Laxәs entәrd reecht
out too grasp thә wine cup. Әpaan hiz ne he held ә dammәsәl uv
sum cevvәntene yirrz, ferr әnd fresh az ә rose, withe hoome he
waaz plainly aan thә point too pas frum frendly kәnvәrs too
ammәrәs privәcy. He looct an‘grәly әpaan Laxәs, hoo without
cerrәmony spoke әnd ced. "Thә hole eest iz in ә toomәlt. Thә
bәrg iz forst wich we bilt әstride thә Stile. Spitfire hath
past intoo Brakingdale too vittәl Galing, әnd hath ovәrthrone
our army dhat sat in cege therruv."

Corinneyus dranc ә draft әnd spat. "Froot!" ced he. "Much



broote, littәl froote. I wood no bi wut worәnt dhou
trublәst me withe this tittәl-tattәl, әnd I plezsәntly
disposing micelf too mәrth әnd recreyaishәn. Cood it naat wate
til suppәr time?"

Err Laxәs mite sa mor, waaz ә grate clattәr hәrd without aan
thә sterrz, әnd in came dhose sunz uv Corәnd.

"Am I ә king?" ced Corinneyus, gathәring hiz robe әbout him,
"әnd shal I be forst? Әvoid thә chaimbәr." Then marking them
stand cilәnt withe dissordәrd loox, "Wuts thә mattәr?" he
ced. "Ar ye tayun withe thә swindәl or thә tәrn-cicnәs? Or
ar ye out uv yor wits?"

Hemming ancәrd әnd ced, "Naat mad, mi lord. Hirrz Dәdaarәs
dhat held thә Stile-bәrg for әs, riddәn frum thә eest az fast
az hiz hors mite waalәp, әnd gaatәn here hard o thә heelz uv
thә formәr mescәn‘gәr withe fresh әnd mor cәrtәn әdvәrtәzmәnt,
freshәr bi for dase dhan dhat wunz. I pra u here him."

"Ile here him," ced Corinneyus, "at suppәr time. Naut soonәr,
if thә roofe wәr әfire."

"Thә land binneeth thi feets әfire!" cride Hemming. "Jus әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa home әghen, әnd haf thә cuntry laust the err
dhou hәrdst aant. These devvәlz ar home әghen! Shal we here
dhat әnd stil be swil-boalz?"

Corinneyus liscәnd withe foaldәd armz. Hiz grate jau waaz liftәd
up. Hiz naastrәlz widәnd. For ә minnit he әbode in cilәns, hiz
coald bloo ise fixt az it wәr aan sumwut әfar. Then, "Home
әghen?" ced he. "Әnd thә eest in ә hubbәb? Әnd naat әnliacly.
Thanc Dәdaarәs for hiz tidingz. He shal swetәn mine irrz withe
sum mor at suppәr. Til then, leve me, әnles ye mene too be



strecht."

But Laxәs, withe sad әnd cirreyus brou, stood biscide him әnd
ced, "Mi lord, forghet naat dhat u ar here thә vickәr әnd
legghәt uv thә King. Let thә croun әpaan yor hed poot perrәlz in
yor thauts, so az u ma harkәn pecәbly too them dhat ar
willing too lescәn u withe sound әnd sage advice. If we take
ordәr too-nite too march bi Swichwautәr, we ma verry wel shut
bac this dain‘gәr әnd stifәl it err it wax too too much bignәs.
If o thә caantrerry we suffәr them too entәr intoo these westәrn
parts, like innuf without let or sta dha wil ovәrun thә
hole cuntry."

Corinneyus roald hiz i әpaan him. "Can nuthhing," he ced,
"prәscribe untoo the obedeyuns? Looc too thine one charj. Iz
thә flete in praapәr trim? For therrz thә strencth, ese, әnd
ankәr uv our pour, wethәr for vittәling, or too shift our
wate әghenst әm wich wa we choose, or too ghiv әs shoorr
әcilәm if it wәr cum too dhat. Wut ailz the? Hav we naat
these for munths dizsiard naut bettәr dhan dhat these Demәnz
shood take hart too strike ә feeld withe әs? If it be troo dhat
Jus himcelf әnd Brandaakh Daahaa hav throne doun thә cascәlz әnd
strencths wich I had ih thә eest әnd moove withe an army әghenst
әs, wi then I hav them in thә forj aulreddy, әnd shal nou
bring them too thә hammәr. Әnd be sattәsfide, Ile choose mine
one ground too fite them."

"Therrz yet mattәr for haist in this," ced Laxәs. "Ә dase
march, әnd we әpose әm naat, wil bring them biffor
Craathәring."

"Dhat," ancәrd Corinneyus, "jumpәth pat withe mine one dizsine.
Ile naat go ә leghe too bar therr wa, but rәceve әm here
werr thә ground liyuth moast favәrәbl too mete an ennәmy. Wich



advantij Ile emploi too thә gratәst strech uv cәrvәs,
standing aan Craathәring Cide, resting mi flanc әghenst thә
mountәn. Thә flete shal ride in Orwaath havәn."

Laxәs stroact hiz birrd әnd waaz cilәnt ә minnit, kәnciddәring
this. Then he looct up әnd ced, "This iz sound gennәrәlship, I
ma naat gainsa it."

"It iz ә pәrpәs, mi lord," ced Corinneyus, "I hav laung had in
micelf, stord bi for thә ivvent. Let me әlone, therrfor, too doo
dhat mi rite iz. Therrz this good in it, too, az it
biffaulәth: twil suffәr dhat dive-dappәr too bihhoald hiz home
әghen әfor I kil him. Ә shal fiand it ә cite for sor ise,
I thhinc, aftәr mi tending aant."

****

Thә thhәrd da aftәr these doowingz, thә farmәr at Hoalt stood in
hiz porch dhat opәnd westwәrd aan Tivәrandәrdale. An oald man
waaz he, croockid like ә mountәn thorn. But ә brite blac i
he had, әnd thә herr kәrld crisp yet әbuv hiz brou. It waaz
late aftәrnoone әnd thә ski ovәrcast. Tousәl-herrd shepe-daagz
slept biffor thә dor. Swaalose gathәrd in thә ski. Nirr too
him sat ә dammәsәl, dainty az ә meddo-pippit, liathe az an
antәlope; әnd she waaz grianding grane in ә hand-mil, cinging
thә wile:

Griand, mil, griand,
Corinneyus griandz әs aul;
Kinging it in widdode Craathәring.

Thә oald man waaz fәrbishing ә sheeld әnd moriyyaan-cap, әnd uthәr
tackәl uv wor la at hiz fete.



"I wundәr dhou wilt stil be bizsy withe thi tackәl, O mi
faathәr," ced she, loocking up frum hәr cinging әnd grianding.
"If il tide il әghen wut shood an oald man doo but greve әnd
be cilәnt?"

"Therr shal be time for dhat hirraftәr," ced thә oald man.
"But ә littәl wile iz hand fane uv blo."

"Dhale be for firing thә roofe-tre, liacly, if dha cum
bac," ced she, stil grianding.

"Dhourt ә discәbedeyunt las. If dhoudst but flit az I bade
the too thә shele-hous up thә dale, Ide fors naat ә bene for
therr bәrningz."

"Let it bәrn," ced she, "if he be takәn. Wut әvale then for
the or for me too be ә-terreying? Dhou dhat art an oald man әnd
fool uv good dase, әnd I dhat wil naat be left so."

Ә grate daug әwoke biscide hәr әnd shooc himcelf, then droo nirr
әnd lade hiz nose in hәr lap, loocking up at hәr withe kiand
saalәm ise.

Thә oald man ced, "Dhourt ә discәbedeyunt las, әnd but for
the, cum sord, cum fire, naat ә strau kerr I; nowing it
shal be but ә pascing storm, nou dhat mi Lord iz home әghen."

"Dha tooc thә land frum Lord Spitfire," ced she.

"A, hinny," ced thә oald man, "әnd dhou shalt ce mi Lord
shal take it bac әghen."

"A?" ced she. Әnd stil she ground әnd stil she sang:



Griand, mil, griand,
Corinneyus griandz әs aul.

Aftәr ә time, "Hist!" ced thә oald man, "waaz naat dhat ә
hors-tred ih thә lane? Ghet the within-dorz til I no if
aul be frendly." Әnd he stuipt painfәly too take up hiz
weppәn. Wofәly it shooc in hiz febәl hand.

But she, az wun dhat noo thә step, heding naut els, lept
up withe face fәrst red then pale then flusht әghen, әnd ran too
thә gate uv thә garth. Әnd thә shepe-daagz boundәd biffor hәr.
Therr in thә gate she waaz met withe ә yung man riding ә wirry
hors. He waaz garbd like ә soalgәr, әnd hors әnd man wәr so
bidragghәld withe mire әnd dust әnd aul mannәr uv diffialmәnt dha
wәr ә saary cite too ce, әnd so jadәd boath dhat skerrs it
ceemd dha had mite too gәrny әnuthәr fәrlaung. Dha haultәd
within thә gate, әnd aul dhose daagz jumpt up әpaan them,
wining әnd barking for joi.

Err thә soalgәr waaz wel doun frum thә saddәl he had ә swete
armfәl. "Sauftly, mi hart," ced he, "mi shoaldәrz sumwut
raa. Na, tiz naut too speke aan. Ive braut the aul mi
limz home."

"Waaz therr ә battәl?" ced thә oald man.

"Waaz therr ә battәl, faathәr?" cride he. "Ile tel the,
Craathәring Cide iz thhickәr withe ded men slane dhan our garth
withe shepe ih thә shirring time."

"Әlac әnd әlac, tiz ә moast horәd wuind, dirr," ced thә
ghәrl. "Go in, әnd Ile waash it әnd la too it milfoil poundid



withe hunny; tiz moast saavrәn әghenst pane әnd laus uv blud,
әnd driyuth up thә lips uv thә wuind әnd makәth hole dhoudst
no creddәt hou soone. Dhou hast bled ovәr-much, dhou foolish wun.
Әnd hou coodst dhou thrive without thi wife too tend the?"

Thә farmәr poot an arm әbout him, saying, "Waaz thә feeld ourz,
lad?"

"Ile tel u aul ordәrly, oald man," ancәrd he, "but I must
stabәl him fәrst," әnd thә hors nuzsәld hiz brest. "Әnd ye
must ballәst me fәrst. Gaad sheeld әs, tiz naat ә tale for an
empty man too tel."

"'Laas, faathәr," ced thә dammәsәl, "hav we naat wun swete cippәt
ih thә mouth, dhat we hoald him here wuns mor? Әnd, swete or
sour, let him take hiz time too fech әs thә next."

So dha waasht hiz hәrt әnd lade kiandly әrbz therrtoo, әnd
bound it withe clene linnәn, әnd poot fresh ramәnt әpaan him, әnd
made him cit aan thә bench without thә porch әnd gave him too ete
әnd drinc: caix uv barly mele әnd darc hethәr-hunny, әnd
ruf wite wine uv Tivәrandәrdale. Thә daagz la cloce әbout
him az if therr waaz wormth therr әnd saifty werraz he waaz. Hiz
yung wife held hiz hand in hәrz, az if dhat wәr innuf if it
shood last for i. Әnd dhat oald man, eting doun hiz
impaishәns like ә scuilboi chafing for thә bel, fin‘ghәrd hiz
partәsәn withe trembәling hand.

"Dhou hadst thә wәrd I cent the, faathәr, aftәr thә fite billo
Galing?"

"A. 'Twuz good."

"Therr waaz ә councәl held dhat nite," ced thә soalgәr. "Aul



thә grate men tәghethәr in thә hi haul in Galing, so az it waaz
ә hevvәn too ce. I waaz wun uv therr cupberrәrz, kәz Ide
kild thә standәrd-berrәr uv thә Witchәz, in dhat same battәl
billo Galing. Meethaut twuz no grate thhing I did; til aftәr
thә battәl, looc u, mi Lordz celf standing biscide me; әnd
sayuth he, 'Arnaad (a, bi mi name, faathәr), 'Arnaad,' ә sayuth,
dhoust dun doun thә pennәn o Wichlәnd dhat ghenst our
fredәm streemd so proud. 'Tiz thi like shal best sted
Demәnland ih these daug-dase,' sayuth he. 'Berr mi cup too-nite,
for thine aanәr.' I wood, las, dhoudst cene hiz ise dhat
tide. 'Tiz ә lord too poot merro in thә sord-arm, our Lord.

"Dha had forth thә grate map o thә wәrld, uv this Demәnland,
too studdy therr biznәs. I waaz bi, poring thә wine, әnd I
hәrd therr dispyәtaishәnz. 'Tiz ә wundrәs map raut in
cristәl әnd braanz, moast artәfishәl, withe wautәrz ә-glistәring
әnd mountәnz standing cәbstanchәl too thә tuch. Mi Lord points
widhs sord. 'Here,' ә sayuth, standәth Corinneyus, bi aul shoorr
tellingz, әnd budgәth naat frum Craathәring. Әnd, bi thә Gaadz,' ә
sayuth, tiz ә wise dispәsishәn. For, marc, if we go bi
Gashtәrndale, az go we must too cum at him, he strikәth doun aan
әs az hammәr aan anvәl. Әnd if we wil pas bi tәword thә hed
uv Thundәrfәrth,' әnd here ә pointәth it out widhs sord,
doun ә cummith aan our flanc; әnd evry-gate thә landz slope
cәrvәth hiz tәrn әnd fitәth әghenst әs.'

"I miand me o dhose wәrdz," ced thә yung man, "kәz mi Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa laft әnd ced, 'Ar we grone so strainj bi our
travvәlz, our one land fitәth o thә aapәsәt party? Let me
studdy it әghen.'

"I fild hiz cup. Dirr Gaadz, but Ide fil him ә bole uv mine
one harts blud if he reeqwiard it uv me, aftәr our tiamz
tәghethәr, faathәr. But mor o dhat әnun. Thә stoutәst gentәlmәn



әnd captәn without pirr.

"But Lord Spitfire, dhat waaz this wile vaunting up әnd doun
thә chaimbәr, cride out әnd ced, ''Twәr faaly too travvәl hiz
rode preperrd әs. Take him o dhat cide he loockәth leest too ce
әs: south throo thә mountәnz, әnd әpaan him in hiz rirr up
frum Mardәrdale.'

"'Aa,' sayuth mi Lord, әnd be prest bac intoo Mәrcdale Hagz
if we mis uv our fәrst spring. 'Tiz too perrәlәs. 'Tiz wәrs
dhan Gashtәrndale.'

"So went it: ә na for evry ya, әnd naut too plese әm.
Til ih thә end mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, dhat had bin laung time
bizsy withe thә map, ced: 'Nou dhat wi hav thresht thә hole
stac әnd found naat thә nedәl, I wil sho u mi rede, kәz
ye shal naat sa I councәld u rashly.'

"So dha bade him sa hiz rede. Әnd he ced untoo mi Lord, "Dhou
әnd our mane pour shal go bi Swichwautәr Wa. Әnd let thә
hole landz face blase yor cumming biffor u. Ye shal li
too-maaro nite in sum good fiting-sted withәr it shal
naat be too hiz vantәj too moove әghenst u: haply in thә oald
shelingz әbuv Renthwate, or at enny liacly spaat әfor thә
rode dippәth south intoo Gashtәrndale. But at point uv da
strike camp әnd go bi Gashtәrndale әnd so up aan too thә Cide too
doo battәl withe him. So shal aul faul out evin az hiz one hoaps
әnd expectaishәnz doo dizsire it. But I,' sayuth mi Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa, withe cevvәn hundrәd chosәn hors, wil hav ferrd bi then
clene әlaung thә mountәn rij frum Tranzdale evin too Әrn‘gate
End; so az wen he tәrnәth aul hiz battәl northwәrd doun thә
Cide too whelm u, therr shal hang әbuv thә ciccurәty uv hiz
flanc әnd rirr dhat wich he nerr dreemd aan. If he cәport mi
charging uv hiz flanc at unnәwerrz, withe u in frunt too cope



him, әnd he withe so smaul an advantij әpaan әs in strencth uv
men: if he stand dhat, wi then, good-nite! thә Witchәz ar
our mastәrz in armz, әnd we ma auf cap too әm әnd strive no
mor too rite әs.'

"So ced mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. But aul cauld him daft too
thhinc aant. Carry an army ә-horsbac in so smaul time craus
such kәrst ground? It mite naat be. 'Wel,' qwoath he, cith u
count it naat paacәbәl, so much thә mor shal he. Caushәs
councәlz nevvәr wil cәrv әs this tide. Ghiv me but mi pic uv
man әnd hors too thә numbәr uv cevvәn hundrәd, әnd Ile so cet
this masc u shal naat dizsire ә bettәr mastәr uv thә
revvәlz.'

"So ih thә end he had hiz wa. Әnd past midnite dha wәr at
it, I wis, planning әnd studdeying.

"At daun waaz thә hole army marshәld in thә meddose billo
Muinmirr, әnd mi Lord spake әmung them әnd toald әs he waaz
miandәd too march intoo thә west cuntry әnd ixtәrmәnate thә
Witchәz out uv Demәnland; әnd he bade enny man dhat deemd he
had nou hiz fil uv fureyus wor әnd deemd it ә swetәr thhing
too go home too hiz one place, sa forth hiz miand without firr,
әnd he wood let him go, ya, әnd ghiv him good ghifts therrtoo,
ceying dhat aul had dun manfәl cәrvәs; but he wood hav no
man in this entәrprise hoo went naat too it withe hiz hole hart
әnd miand."

Thә dammәsәl ced, "I wis therr waaz naat ә man wood take dhat
aufәr."

"Therr went up," ced thә soalgәr, "such ә shout, withe such ә
stamping, әnd such ә clashing tәghethәr uv weppәnz, thә land
shooc widht, әnd thә eccose roald in thә hi corese uv thә



Scarf like thundәr, uv them shouting 'Craathәring!' 'Jus!'
'Brandaakh Daahaa!' 'Lede әs too Craathәring!' Without mor әdoo waaz
thә stuf pact up, әnd err noone waaz thә hole army gaatәn
ovәr thә Stile. Wile we haultәd for damele hard bi Blaqwood
in Әmaadәrdale, came mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ә-riding әmung thә
ranx for too take hiz pic uv cevvәn hundrәd uv our abәlst
hors. Nor ә wood naat kәmit this too hiz aufәcәr, but himcelf
cauld aan eche lad bi name whenso he sau ә liacly wun, әnd
spirrd wood ә ride withe him. I tro he gat nevvәr ә na too
dhat spirring. Mi hart waaz ә-coald lest hede oarlooc me,
waaching him ride bi az jaunty az ә king. But ә raind inz
hors әnd sayuth, 'Arnaad, tiz ә baany hors dhou ridәst. Cood
he carry the too ә swine-hunt doun frum Әrn‘gate End ih thә
morning?' I cәlootәd him әnd ced, 'Naat so far oanly, Lord, but
too bәrning Hel so dhou but lede әs.' 'Cum aan,' sayuth he.
''Tiz ә bettәr gate I shal lede the: too Craathәring haul err
evintide.'

"So nou waaz our strencth sundәrd, әnd thә mane army made reddy
too march westwәrd doun Swichwautәr Wa; withe thә Lord Sig too
lede thә hors, әnd thә Lord Vaal әnd mi Lordz celf әnd hiz
bruthәr thә Lord Spitfire ferreeng in thә midst әmungst әm aul.
Әnd withe them yaandәr outland tratәr, Lord Gro; but I doo thhinc
him mor ә stic uv shoogghәr-paist dhan ә man uv wor. Әnd menny
gentәlmin uv wәrth went withe them: Ghizmor Gleme uv Justdale,
Әstar uv Retra, әnd Bremmәry uv Shau, әnd menny mor men uv
marc. But therr әbode withe mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, Arnәnd uv Bi,
әnd Tharmraad uv Kennәrvy, Cammәrar uv Strәpardәn, Emmәraan Gault,
Hespәr Gaalthring uv Elmәrsted, Stәrcmәr uv Blaqwood, Melkhar
uv Stroofy, Qwazsiz thre sunz frum Daalny, әnd Stipmar uv
Failz: firrs әnd caalәric yung gentәlmin, aftәr hiz one
hart, meethhinx; grate horsmәn, naat verry forcasting uv fuchәr
thhingz әfar auf but entәrtanәrz uv forchәn bi thә da, too
rash too guvvәrn an army, but best uv aul too oba әnd faalo him



in so gloreyus an entәrprise.

"Err we partәd, came mi Lord too speke withe mi Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa. Әnd mi Lord looct intoo thә lift dhat waaz aul darc cloud
әnd wind; әnd qwoath he, 'Fale naat at thә trist, cuzsәn. 'Tiz
thi wәrd, dhat dhou әnd I be fin‘ghәr әnd thum; әnd nevvәr mor
shoorrly dhan too-maaro shal this be cene.'

"'O frend uv mi hart, kәntent the,' ancәrәth mi Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa. 'Didst evvәr no me nәglect mi ghests? Әnd hav
I naat biddin u too brecfәst withe me too-maaro morn in
Craathәring meedz?'

"Nou we uv thә cevvәn hundrәd tәrnd leftwәrd at thә wautәrzmete
up Tranzdale intoo thә mountәnz. Әnd nou came il wethәr әpaan
әs, thә wәrst dhat evvәr I noo. 'Tiz saaft inno әnd littәl rode
inno in Tranzdale, az dhou nowust, faathәr, әnd wirry wәrc it
waaz withe evry dirr-trac tәrnd ә wautәr-cors әnd undәrfoot
aul slush әnd mire, әnd naut for ә man too ce save wite mist
әnd rane әbuv әnd әbout him, әnd saapy bent әnd wautәr undәrz
hors-hoovz. Littәl therr waaz too tel әs we wәr wun at last
too thә taap uv thә pas, әnd twәr naat thә cloud bloo thhickәr
әnd thә wind wialdәr әbout әs. Evry man waaz wet too thә breche,
әnd berr ә piant o wautәr inz too shoose.

"Wialz we wәr haultәd aan thә Saddәl mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa
restәd naat at aul, but gave hiz hors too hiz man too hoald әnd
himcelf ferrd bac әnd forth әmung әs. Әnd for evry man he had
ә gest or ә merry looc, so az twuz mete әnd drinc but too here
or too bihhoald him. But ә littәl wile oanly wood he suffәr әs too
hault; then rite we tәrnd, up әlaung thә rij, werr thә wa
waaz yet wәrs dhan in thә dale had bin, withe raax әnd pits
hiddәn in thә hethәr, әnd slithәry slabz uv grannәt. Bi mi
faith, I thhinc no hors dhat waaz naat born әnd bred taat mite



craus such cuntry, wet or fine; he shood be foundәrd or
shood brake hiz legz әnd hiz ridәrz nec err he shood be
gaatәn too ourz gәrny әlaung dhose ridgәz; but we dhat rode
withe mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa too Craathәring Cide wәr ten ourz
riding so, bisciadz our haults too wautәr our horcәz әnd laun‘ghәr
haults too fede әm, әnd thә last part o thә wa throo mәrc
nite, әnd aul thә wa ih thә windz teeth withe rane blone aan
thә wind like spra, әnd hale at wialz. Әnd wen thә rane waaz
dun, thә wind virrd too thә north-west әnd bloo thә ridgәz
dri. Әnd then thә littәl bits uv raatәn grannәt bloo in our
facәz like hailstoanz aan thә wind. Therr waaz no sheltәr, naat o
thә le cide uv thә raax, but evrewerr thә storm-wind
baffәld әnd buffittid әs, әnd clapt hiz wingz әmung thә cragz
like thundәr. Dirr Hevvәn, wirry we wәr әnd like too draap, coald
too thә merro, ni bliandid man әnd hors, yet withe ә dredfәl
indәstry prest aan. Әnd mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa waaz nou in thә
van nou in thә rirr-gard, chirring menz harts hoo marct
withe wut bliathe countәnәns himcelf did suffәr thә same
hardships az hiz menәst troopәr: like too wun riding at ese too
sum grate wedding-feest; criying, 'Wut, ladz, merrәly aan!
These fen-toadz uv thә Droomә shal lәrn too late wut wa our
mountәn ponese doo go like stagz әpaan thә mountәn.'

"Wen it biggan too be morning we came too our last hault, әnd
therr waaz our cevvәn hundrәd hors hid in thә cory undәr thә
taul clifs uv Әrn‘gate End. I worәnt u we went kerrfәly
әbout it, so az no priying swine uv Wichlәnd loocking up frum
billo shood әspi ә glimps uv man or hors o thә skiline. Hiz
hinәs fәrst cet hiz centәnәlz әnd let caul thә mustәr, әnd
sau dhat evry man had hiz morning mele әnd evry hors hiz
fede. Then he tooc hiz stand bihhiand ә crag uv raac wens he
cood ovәrlooc thә land billo. He had me bi him too doo hiz
errәndz. In thә fәrst lite we looct doun westwәrd ovәr thә
mountәnz ej әnd sau Craathәring әnd thә armz uv thә ce, naat



so darc but we mite bihhoald therr flete at ankәr in Orwaath
roadz, әnd therr camp like ә bach uv behiavz so az ә man
mite thhinc too cast ә stone intoote billo әs. Dhat waaz thә fәrst
time Ide err gaun too thә worz withe him. Faith, hese ә pritty
man too ce: leend forwәrd therr aan thә hethәr widhs chin aan
hiz foaldәd armz, hiz helm lade әcide so dha shood naat ce it
glint frum billo; qwiyut like ә cat: haf әslepe ude sa; but
hiz ise wәr әwake, loocking doun aan Craathәring. 'Twuz wel
cene evin frum so far әwa hou vily dha had uezd it.

"Thә grate red sun lept out o thә eestәrn cloud-banx. Ә
stәr biggan in therr camp billo: standәrdz cet up, men gathәring
therrtoo, ranx forming, bughәlz sounding; then ә scor uv hors
gallәping up thә rode frum Gashtәrndale intoo thә camp. Hiz
hinәs, without tәrning hiz hed, beckәnd widhs hand too me
too caul hiz captәnz. I ran әnd fecht әm. He gave әm swift
kәmandz, pointing doun werr thә Wichlәnd swine roald out
therr battәl; thheevz әnd pirәts hoo raabd hiz hinәs
subgicts within hiz streemz; withe standәrd әnd pennәnz әnd
glistәring nakәd spirrz, mooving northwәrd frum thә tents. Then
in thә qwiyut came ә sound made ә manz hart lepe within him:
faint out uv thә far haalose uv Gashtәrndale, thә trumpәt uv mi
Lord Jusciz battәl-caul.

"Mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa pauzd ә minnit, loocking doun. Then ә
tәrnd him әbout withe face dhat shone like thә morning. 'Ferr
lordz,' ә sayuth, nou liatly aan horsbac, for Jus fitәth
әghenst hiz ennәmese.' I thhinc he waaz wel kәntent. I thhinc he
waaz shoorr he wood dhat da ghet hiz harts cith uv evry wun
dhat had raungd him.

"Dhat waaz ә laung ride doun frum Әrn‘gate End. Withe aul our
harts blud drumming әs too haist, we must yet go werrәly,
picking our wa ih dhat tricky ground, stepe az ә roofe-slope,



әnevәn әnd withe no shoorr foot‘hoald, withe ciax in wet maus әnd
raax outcraaping әnd shifting screse. Therr waaz naut but
leve it too thә horcәz, әnd braivly dha braut әs doun thә
steeps. We wәr naat haf wa doun err we hәrd әnd sau hou
battәl waaz joind. So intent wәr thә Wichlәndәrz aan mi Lordz
mane army. I thhinc we wәr auf thә stepe ground әnd forming for
thә charj err dha wәr werr uv әs. Our trumpәtәrz soundәd hiz
battәl challәnj. Hoo meddәlz wih Brandaakh Daahaa? әnd we came
doun aan too Craathәring Cide like ә raac-faul.

"I skerrs no wut wa thә battәl went, faathәr. 'Twuz like ә
meting uv streemz in spate. I thhinc dha opәnd too әs rite
әnd left too ese thә shaac. Dha dhat wәr biffor әs went doun
like standing corn undәr ә hailstorm. We weeld boath wase,
sum ghenst therr rite dhat waaz throne bac tәword thә camp,
thә mor part withe mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa too our one rite. I
waaz withe these in thә mane battәl. Hiz hinәs rode ә haat
stәring hors verry firrs әnd daaghid; ne too ne withe him
went Stәrcmәr uv Blaqwood o thә wun cide әnd Tharmraad o thә
uthәr. Neethәr man nor hors mite stand up biffor әm, әnd
dha ferreeng az in ә mase nou this wa nou dhat, әmid thә
thrumbling әnd thrasting o thә footmәn, hedz әnd armz smittәn
auf, men hune in sundәr frum croun too belly, a, too thә saddәl,
ridәrlәs horcәz maddәnd, blud splasht up frum thә ground
like thә slush frum ә marsh.

"So for ә time, til we had spent thә vantәj uv our aancet әnd
felt for thә fәrst time thә wate uv therr strencth. For
Corinneyus, az it әpirrәth, waaz nou himcelf riddәn frum thә
vanwәrd werr he had bete bac for ә time our mane army, әnd
cet aan әghenst mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa withe horsmәn әnd
spirrmәn; әnd kәmandәd hiz sling-castәrz bisciadz too let frely
at әs әnd drive әs tәword thә camp.



"Әnd nou in thә grate swing uv thә battәl wәr we carrede bac
too thә camp әghen; әnd therr waaz ә swete devvәlz haalәda:
horcәz әnd men tripping ovәr tent-roaps, tents torn doun,
crashiz uv brokәn craakәry, әnd King Laxәs cum thithәr withe
salәrz frum thә flete, hamstringing our horcәz wile Corinneyus
charjd әs frum thә north әnd eest. Dhat Corinneyus berrәth him
in battәl mor like ә devvәl frum Hel dhan ә mortәl man. Ih thә
fәrst too stroax aavz sord he ovәrthroo too uv our best
captәnz, Romәnard uv Daalny әnd Emmәraan Gault. Stәrcmәr, dhat
stood inz wa too staap him, ә flung doun widhs spirr, hors
әnd man. Dha sa he met twice withe mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa dhat
da, but eche time wәr dha partәd in thә pres err dha mite
riatly sqwerr tәghethәr.

"I hav stood in sum goodly battәlz, faathәr, az wel dhou
nowust: fәrst faalowing mi Lord әnd mi Lord Goaldry Bluzco in
forәn parts, әnd last yirr in thә grate rout at Crausby
Outciax, әnd әghen withe mi Lord Spitfire wen he smote thә
Witchәz aan Bremә Raips, әnd in thә mәrthәring grate battәl
undәr Thremnirr Hu. But nevvәr waaz I in fite like too this
uv yestәrda.

"Nevvәr sau I such feets uv armz. Az witnәs Cammәrar uv
Strәpardәn, hoo withe ә grate too-handәd sord hude auf hiz
ennәmese leg cloce too thә hip, so huge ә blo thә blade shirrd
throo leg әnd saddәl әnd hors әnd aul. Әnd Stәrcmәr uv
Blaqwood, rising like ә devvәl out uv ә hepe uv slane men, әnd
dhose helm waaz laucәn әnd ә waaz bleding frum thre or for
grate wuindz ә held auf ә duzsәn o thә Witchәz widhs dedly
thrusts әnd sord-stroax, til dha had innuf әnd gave bac
biffor him: twelv biffor wun, әnd he ghivvәn ovәr for ded ә
wile biffor. But aul grate deedz ceemd trash biscide thә deedz
uv mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. In wun short wile had he thre tiamz
ә hors slane starc ded undәr him, yet gat nevvәr ә wuind



himcelf, wich waaz ә marvәl. For without kerr he rode throo
әnd әbout, smiting doun therr champeyunz. I miand me uv him wuns,
widhs hors ript әnd kild undәr him, әnd wun uv dhose
Wichlәnd lordz dhat tiltәd at him aan thә ground az he lept
toose fete әghen; hou ә caat thә spirr widhs too handz әnd bi
mane strencth yәrct hiz ennәmy out o thә saddәl. Prins Cargo
it waaz, yun‘ghәst uv Corәndz sunz. Laung ma thә Wichlәnd
ladese strane therr dirr ise, dhale nerr ce yaan hendy lad
cum saling home әghen. Hiz hinәs swaapt him such ә swipe o
thә nec-bone az he picht too әrth, thә hed uv him floo ih
thә err like ә tennәs baul. Әnd ih thә twinkәling uv an i waaz
mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa horst әghen aanz ennәmese hors, әnd
tәrnd too charj әm әnoo. Ude sa hiz arm must fale at last
for wirrenәs, uv ә man so liathe әnd gimp too looc aan. Yet I
thhinc hiz last stroke ih dhat battәl waaz naat litәr dhan thә
fәrst. Әnd stoanz әnd spirrz әnd sord-stroax ceemd too cum
әpaan him withe no mor impreshәn dhan blose withe ә strau wood
ghiv too an addәmәnt.

"I no naat hou laung waaz dhat fite әmung thә tents. Oanly twuz
thә best fite I evvәr waaz at, әnd thә bluddeyust. Әnd bi aul
tellingz twuz az grate wәrc o thә uthәr part, werr mi Lord
әnd hiz foke faut therr wa up aan too thә Cide. But uv dhat we
noo nuthhing. Yet cәrtәn it iz we had aul bin ded men had mi
Lord naat therr privvaild, az cәrtәn tiz he had nevvәr so
privvaild but for our charging uv therr flanc wen dha fәrst
әdvanst әghenst him. But in dhat last our aul we dhat faut
әmung thә tents thaut eche man oanly uv this, hou he mite
sla yet wun mor Wich, әnd yet әghen wun mor, әfor he
shood di. For Corinneyus in dhat our poot forth hiz mite too
crush әs; әnd for evry ennәmy therr feld too әrth too mor
ceemd too be raizd up әghenst әs. Әnd our one foke fel fast,
әnd thә tents dhat wәr so wite wәr wun gor uv blud.



"Wen I waaz ә littәl tiny boi, faathәr, we had ә sport, swimming
in thә depe puilz uv Tivәrandәrwautәr, dhat wun boi wood cach
tuthәr әnd hoald him undәr til he cood no mor for waant uv
breth. Meethhinx therrz no launging ih thә wәrld so sor az thә
launging for err wen he dhat iz straungәr dhan dhou grippәth
the stil undәr thә wautәr, nor no gladnәs ih thә wәrld like
thә baany swete err ih thi lungz әghen wen ә lettәth the
shoote up too thә fre dalite. 'Twuz rite so withe әs, hoo had
nou ced әdoo too hope әnd sau aul laust save life itcelf, әnd
dhat naat like too tarry laung; wen we hәrd suddәnly thә thundәr
uv mi Lordz trumpәt sounding too thә charj. Әnd err our
startәld wits mite riatly thhinc wut dhat portendid, waaz thә
hole cәrging battәl wipt әnd scattәrd like thә wautәr uv ә
lake caat up in ә wite sqwaul; әnd dhat mast strencth uv
thә ennәmy wich had investәd әs round withe so grate ә streme uv
shaat әnd stele reeld fәrst forwәrd then baqwәrd then forwәrd
әghen әpaan әs, kәnfoundid in ә vast kәnfujәn. I tro noo
strencth came too our armz; I tro our sordz opәnd therr
mouths. For northwәrd we bihheld thә encәn uv Galing streming
like ә blasing star; әnd mi Lordz celf in ә momәnt, hi
әdvanst әbuv thә rout, әnd Sig, әnd Әstar, әnd hundrәdz uv
our hors, huwing therr wa tәword әs wialz we hude tәwordz
them. Әnd nou waaz reping time for әs, әnd time uv pamәnt for
aul dhose wirry bluddy ourz we had held aan too life withe our
teeth әmung thә tents aan Craathәring Cide, wile dha o thә
uthәr part, mi Lord әnd hiz, had withe aul thә aadz uv thә
ground әghenst them painfәly әnd yard bi yard faut out thә
fite too victry. Әnd nou, err we wel wist uv it, thә da waaz
wun, әnd thә victry ourz, әnd thә ennәmy brokәn әnd poot too so
grate ә rout az hath naat bin cene bi livving man.

"Dhat fauls king Corinneyus, aftәr he had terrede too ce thә end
uv thә battәl, fled withe ә fu uv hiz men out uv thә grate
slautәr, әnd az it latәr әpirrd gat him әshipbord in



Orwaath harbәr әnd withe thre ships or for iscaipt too ce.
But thә moast uv therr flete waaz bәrnd therr in thә harbәr too
save it frum our handz.

"Mi Lord gave kәmand too take up thә wuindәd әnd tend әm,
frend әnd fo әlike. Әmung them waaz King Laxәs tayun up,
stund withe ә mace-blo or sum such. So dha braut him
biffor thә lordz werr dha restәd ә littәl wa doun thә Cide
әbuv thә home meedz uv Craathәring.

"He looct әm aul in thә i, moast proud әnd soalgәr-like.
Then ә sayuth untoo mi Lord, 'It ma be pane, but no shame too әs
too be vanqwisht aftәr so eeqwәl әnd so grate ә fite. Hirrin
oanly doo I blame mi il luc, dhat it dinnide me faul in battәl.
Dhou maist nou, O Jus, strike auf mi hed for thә tresәn I
raut u thre yirrz әgo. Әnd cins I no the uv ә
kәrteyus әnd nobәl nachәr, Ile naat scorn too asc uv the this
kәrtәcy, naat too tarry but take it nou.'

"Mi Lord stood therr like ә wor-hors aftәr ә breethәr. He tooc
him bi thә hand. 'O Laxәs,' sayuth he, 'I ghiv the naat thi hed
oanly, but thi sord;' әnd here ә gave it him hilt-formoast.
'For thi delingz withe әs in thә battәl uv Cartadsә, let time
dhat hath an art too make dust uv aul thhingz so doo withe thә
memmәry uv these. Cins then, dhou hast shone thicelf stil our
nobәl ennәmy; әnd so shal we әcount the stil.'

"Therrwithe mi Lord kәmandәd bring King Laxәs doun too thә ce,
әnd ship him әbord uv ә bote, for Corinneyus stil held auf thә
land withe hiz ships, wating no dout too ce if he or enny uthәr
uv hiz foke cood yet be saivd.

"But az King Laxәs waaz әpaan parting, mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa,
speking withe grate sho uv kerrlәsnәs az uv sum triafling



mattәr ә had bi chans cauld too miand, 'Mi lord,' sayuth he, 'I
nerr asc favәr uv enny man. Oanly in ә mannәr uv rittәrn uv
kәrtәcese, meethaut dhou mitәst be willing too berr mi
salyәtaishәnz too Corinneyus, cith Ive no uthәr mescәn‘gәr.'

"Laxәs ancәrәth he wood frely doo it. Then sayuth hiz
hinәs, 'Sa too him I wil naat blame him dhat he әbode әs naat
ih thә feeld aftәr thә battәl waaz laust, for dhat had bin ә
cimpәl part, flatly ghenst aul maxәmz uv rite soalgәrship,
әnd but too cast hiz life әwa. But frekish Forchәn I blame,
dhat twiand әs wun frum thә uthәr wen we shood hav delt
tәghethәr this da. He hath born him in mi haulz, I am let too
no, mor ih thә fashәn uv ә swine or ә beestly ape dhan ә
man. Pra him cum әshor err u sale home, dhat I әnd he,
withe no man els too make beetwixt әs, ma cast up our әcount.
We swerr him pece әnd grith әnd ә safe caandәct bac toose ships
if he privvale әghenst me or if I so use him dhat he cri for
mәrcy. If hele naat take this aufәr, then iz he ә dastәrd; әnd
thә hole wәrld shal so әclame him.'

"'Cәr,' sayuth Laxәs, 'Ile puncchuully discharj thi mescәj.'

"Wethәr he did so or no, faathәr, I no naat. But if he did, it
cemәth it waaz littәl too Corinneyisciz liking. For no soonәr had
hiz ship tayun Laxәs әbord, dhan she hoizd sale әnd poot out
intoo thә depe, әnd so good-bi."

****

Thә yung man ceest, әnd dha wәr aul thre cilәnt әwile. Ә
faint brese rippәld thә folij uv thә oaqwoodz uv
Tivәrandәrdale. Thә sun waaz doun bihhiand thә staitly Thornbax,
әnd thә hole ski frum born too born waaz әlite withe thә
suncet glory. Dappәld cloudz, withe ski showing here әnd therr



bitwene, cuvvәrd thә hevvәnz, save in thә west werr ә grate
archwa uv clirr err opәnd bitwene cloudz әnd әrth: err uv an
azhәr dhat ceemd too bәrn, so pure it waaz, so depe, so charjd
withe wormth: naat thә harsh bloo uv noone-da nor thә sumpchwәs
depe eestәrn bloo uv әproching nite, but ә brite hevvәnly
bloo bordәring aan grene, depe, tendәr, әnd dellәkәt az thә
spirrәt uv eevning. Әthwort thә midst uv dhat windo uv thә west
ә blade uv cloud, hard-ejd әnd jagghid withe teeth cullәrd az
uv live coalz әnd ded, firy әnd iarn-darc in tәrn, strecht
like ә battәrd sord. Thә cloudz әbuv thә arch wәr pale
rose: thә senәth like blac opәl, darc bloo әnd thundәrәs gra
dappәld withe fire.

𝟤𝟩. Thә Ceckәnd Expәdishәn too Implәnd

HOU THӘ LORD JUS, NAAT TOO BE PӘRSWADӘD FRUM HIZ CET 
PӘRPӘS,
FOUND, WERR LEEST IT WAAZ TOO BE LOOCT FOR, ӘPHOALDING 
IN DHAT
RIZZAALV; ӘND UV THӘ SALING UV THӘ ARMӘMӘNT TOO 
MUWELVӘ BI WA UV
THӘ STRAITS UV MELLECAFC‘HAZ.

Dhat waaz thә last embәr uv red summәr bәrning wen dha cut
them dhat harvәst aan Craathәring Cide. Autәm came, әnd wintәr
munths, әnd thә lengthhәning dase uv thә rittәrning yirr. Әnd
withe thә fәrst breth uv spring wәr thә harbәrz fild withe
ships uv wor, so menny az had nevvәr in formәr dase bin cene in
thә land, әnd in evry cuntrecide frum thә westәrn Ialz too
Bilәnd, frum Shalgrәth әnd Keleyullәnd too thә hedlәndz undәr



Rimәn Armәn, wәr soalgәrz gathәrd withe therr horcәz әnd aul
instrәmәnts uv wor.

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa rode frum thә west, thә da thә Pasc
flourz fәrst opәnd aan thә blufs billo Әrn‘gate End әnd
primrosәz made swete thә bәrch-forәsts in Gashtәrndale. He cet
forth bittiamz, әnd hard he rode, әnd he rode intoo Galing bi thә
Liyun Gate әbout thә our uv noone. Therr waaz Lord Jus in hiz
privәt chaimbәr, әnd gretәd him withe grate joi әnd luv. So
Brandaakh Daahaa asct, "Wut spede?" Әnd Jus ancәrd, "Thhәrdy
ships әnd five әflote in Loocking‘havәn, wherraav aul save for be
dragghәnz uv wor. Sig I ixpect tәmaaro withe thә Keleyullәnd
levvese; Spitfire liyuth at Oulzwic withe fiftene hundrәd men
frum thә southlәndz; Vaal came in but thre ourz cins withe
for hundrәd mor. In sum, Ile hav for thousәnd, reckәning
ships cumpәnese әnd our one baadegardz."

"Ate ships uv wor hav I," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "in
Strәpardәn Fәrth, aul busct әnd boun. Five mor at Orwaath,
five at Lornәga in Morvy, әnd thre aan thә Melәnd coast at
Stacra Ois, bisciadz for mor in thә Ialz. Әnd I hav
cixtene hundrәd spirrmәn әnd cix hundrәd hors. Aul these shal
cum tәghethәr too join withe thine in Loocking‘havәn at thә
snapping uv mi fin‘ghәrz, ghiv me but cevvәn dase notәs."

Jus gript him bi thә hand. "Berr wәr mi bac without the,"
he ced.

"In Craathәring Ive shiftәd naat ә stone nor swept naat ә chaimbәr
clene," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "'Tiz ә muc-pit. Evry manz hand
I mite kәmand I cet oanly too this. Әnd nou tiz reddy." He
tәrnd sharp tәword Jus әnd looct at him ә minnit in cilәns.
Then withe ә gravvәty dhat sat naat aufәn aan hiz lips he ced,
"Let me be әrgәnt withe the wuns mor: strike әnd dilla naat. Doo



him naat әghen dhat kiandnәs we did him әfortime, fribling our
strencth әwa aan thә kәrst shorz uv Implәnd, әnd bi thә
charmd wautәrz uv Ravvәry, so az he mite az ciccure az slepe
cend Corcәs hithәr әnd Corinneyus too wәrc havvәc ih thә land; әnd
so poot aan әs thә gratәst shame waaz evvәr lade aan mortәl men,
әnd we naat bred up too suffәr shame."

"Dhou cedst cevvәn dase," ced Jus. "Snap thi fin‘ghәrz әnd caul
up thi armese. Ile dilla the naat an our."

"A, but I mene too Carcy," ced he.

"Too Carcy, withәr els?" ced Jus. "But Ile take mi bruthәr
Goaldry withe әs."

"But I mene fәrst too Carcy," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Let mi
әpinyәn swa the wuns. Wi, ә scuilboi shood tel the,
clirr thi flanc әnd rirr err dhou go forwәrd."

Jus smiald. "I luv this noo garb uv caashәn, cuzsәn," ced
he; "it dauth moast prittely biccum the. I qweschәn dho
wethәr this be naat thә troo caaz: dhat Corinneyus tooc naat up
thi challәnj last summәr, but let it li, әnd dhat hath left
the hun‘gry stil."

Brandaakh Daahaa looct him ciadlaung in thә i, әnd laft. "O
Jus," he ced, "dhou hast tucht me nirr. But tiz naat dhat.
Dhat waaz in thә wirrd dhat brite lady lade aan me, in thә
sperro-hauc cascәl in Implәnd fәrlorn: dhat he I held moast in
hate shood roowun mi ferr lordship, әnd dhat too mi hand shood
ven‘gәns be dinnide. Dhat I eyin must brooc. O no. Thhinc oanly,
dillase ar dain‘gәrәs. Cum, be adviazd. Be naat mulish."

But thә Lord Jusciz face waaz grave. "Әrj me no mor, dirr



frend," ced he. "Dhou sleepst saaft. But too me, wen I am
cast in mi fәrst slepe, cummith menny ә time thә liacnәs uv
Goaldry Bluzco, held bi ә mallәfishәl charm aan thә mountәn taap
uv Zorә Rakh, dhat standәth әpart, out uv thә sunlite, out uv
aul sound or wormth uv life. Laung әgo I made vou too tәrn
neethәr too thә rite nor too thә left, әntil I cet him fre."

"He iz thi bruthәr," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Aulso iz he mine
one fәmilyәr frend, hoome I luv skerrs les dhan the. But
wen dhou spekәst uv oadhz, rimmembәr therrz La Fәrese too.
Wut shal he thhinc aan әs aftәr our oadhz too him thre yirrz
әgo, dhat nite in Carcy? Yet this wun blo shood rite him
too."

"He wil undәrstand," ced Jus.

"He iz too cum withe Gazlarc, әnd dhou toaldst me dhou daast eyin
nou ixpect them," ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Ile leve u. I cannaat
for shame sa too him, 'Paishәns, frend, trooly tiz naat too-da
kәnveenyәnt. Dhou shalt be pade in time.' Bi hevvәnz, Ide scorn
too entrete mi mantәl-makәr so. Әnd this our frend dhat laust
aul әnd lan‘gwishәth in egsile biccauz he saivd our liavz."

So saying, he stood up in grate diskәntent әnd ire az if too
leve thә chaimbәr. But Jus caat him bi thә rist. "Dhou daast
upbrade me moast әnjustly, әnd wel dhou nowust it in thi
hart, әnd tiz dhat maix the so an‘gry. Harc, thә horn
soundәth at thә gate, әnd tiz for Gazlarc. Ile naat let the
go."

"Wel," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "hav thi wil. Oanly asc naat
me too plede thi raatәn cace too them. If I speke it shal be too
shame the. Nou dhourt wornd."



Nou went dha intoo thә hi prezsәns chaimbәr, werr wәr brite
ladese naat ә fu, әnd captәnz әnd nobәl pәrcәnz frum up әnd
doun thә land, әnd stood aan thә dase. Gazlarc thә king wauct
up thә shining flor, әnd bihhiand him hiz captәnz әnd
councәlәrz uv Gaablәnlәnd wauct too bi too. Thә Prins La
Fәrese strode at hiz elbo, proud az ә liyun.

Bliathly dha gretәd dhose lordz uv Demәnland dhat rose up too
grete them binneeth thә staary cannәpy, әnd thә Lady Mevreyun dhat
stood beetwixt hәr bruthәr әnd Lord Jus so az twәr hard too
sa wich uv thә thre waaz ferrist too looc aan, so much dha
diffәrd in therr butese glory. Gro, standing nirr, ced in
himcelf, "I no ә forth. Әnd wәr she but joind withe these,
then wәr thә croun uv thә hole әrths luvlinnәs fittәd in
this wun chaimbәr: in ә rite caskәt shoorrly. Әnd thә Gaadz in
hevvәn (if therr be Gaadz indede) shood go pale for envy,
havving in therr staary gallәry no ferr too mach withe these; naat
Febәs Әpaalo, naat thә chaist Huntris, nor thә fome-born
Qwene hәrcelf."

But Gazlarc, wen hiz i litәd aan thә laung blac birrd, thә
lene figyәr sliatly stooping, thә pallәd brou, thә kәrlz
smuidhd withe pәrfuemd un‘gwent, thә cickәl-like nose, thә
grate liqwәd ise, thә lilly hand; he, bihhoalding әnd nowing
these uv oald, waxt in ә momәnt darc az thundәr withe thә
blud-rush binneeth hiz sun-bround skin, әnd withe ә grate swepe
snacht out hiz sord, az if without gherr or biwwerr too thrust
him throo. Gro stept haistәly bac. But thә Lord Jus came
bitwene them.

"Let әlone, Jus," cride Gazlarc. "Noast naat this fello,
wut ә vile ennәmy әnd vipәr we hav here? Ә pritty pәrfuemd
villәn! hoo for so menny yirrz did spin me ә thred uv menny
ciddishәnz әnd trubbәlz, wile hiz smuithe tung gat munny frum



me stil. Blescid әcajәn! Nou wil I let hiz sole out."

But thә Lord Jus lade hiz hand aan Gazlarx sord-arm.
"Gazlarc," ced he, "leve auf thi ragiz, әnd poot up thi sord.
Ә yirr әgo dhoudst dun me no raung. But too-da dhoudst hav
slane me ә man uv mine one men, әnd ә lord uv Demәnland."

Nou wen dha had dun therr gretingz, dha waasht therr handz
әnd sate at dinnәr әnd wәr naably cәrvd әnd feestid. Әnd thә
Lord Jus made pece beetwixt Gro әnd Gazlarc, aulbeyit twuz no
lite tasc too privvale әpaan Gazlarc too forghiv him. Therraftәr
dha rittiard them withe Gazlarc әnd La Fәrese intoo ә chaimbәr
әpart.

Gazlarc thә king spake әnd ced, "Nun can gainsa it, O Jus,
dhat this fite ye wun last harvәst tide waaz thә gratәst cene
aan land these menny yirrz, әnd uv gratәst caancәqwәns. But I
hav hәrd ә bәrd cing therr shal be yet gratәr deedz dun
err menny muinz be past. Therrfor it iz we came hithәr too the,
I әnd La Fәrese dhat be yor frendz frum uv oald, too pra the
let әs go withe the aan thi qwest әcraus thә wәrld aftәr thi
bruthәr, for saaro uv hoose laus thә hole wәrld lan‘gwishәth;
әnd therraftәr let әs go withe u aan yor gowing up too Carcy."

"O Jus," ced thә Prins, "we wood naat in aftәr-dase dhat men
shood sa, Aan such ә time ferrd thә Demәnz intoo perrәlәs landz
enchantid әnd bi therr strencth әnd vallәrәsnәs cet fre thә
Lord Goaldry Bluzco (or haply, therr endәd therr liafs dase in
dhat gloreyus qwest); but Gazlarc әnd La Fәrese wәr naat in it,
dha bade therr frendz ferrwel, hung up therr sordz, әnd
liavd ә qwiyut әnd merry life in Zadgy Zacyәlo. So let therr
memmәry be forgaat."

Lord Jus sat cilәnt ә minnit, az wun much muivd. "O Gazlarc,"



he ced at lencth, "Ile take thine aufәr without әnuthәr wәrd.
But untoo the, dirr Prins, I must berr mine hart sumwut.
For dhou here art cum naat strest in our qworәl too spend thi
blud, oanly too poot әs yet depәr in thi det. Әnd yet smaul
blame it wәr too the shoodst dhou in dissaanәrәbl sort
revile me, az menny shal cri out әghenst me, for ә fauls frend
intoo the әnd ә frend forsworn."

But thә Prins La Fәrese brake in әpaan him, saying, "I prithy
hav dun, or dhoult shame me qwite. Whәterr I did in Carcy,
twuz but eeqwәl pamәnt for yor saving uv mi life in Ledә
Nan‘goonә. So waaz aul evәnd up beetwixt әs. Thhinc then no mor
aant, but dinni me naat too go withe u too Implәnd. But up too
Carcy Ile naat go withe u: for aulbeyit I am clene broke withe
Wichlәnd, әghenst Corәnd әnd hiz kin I wil naat drau sord nor
әghenst mi lady cistәr. Ә blac kәrs aan thә da I gave hәr
wite hand too Corәnd! She hoaldәth too much uv our staac,
meethhinx: hәr herrәldry iz harts naat handz. Әnd ghivving hәr hand
she gave hәr hart. 'Tiz ә strainj wәrld."

"La Fәrese," ced Jus, "we wa naat so liatly our aablәgaishәn
untoo the. Yet must I hoald mi cors; havving sworn ә straung
oath dhat I wood tәrn әcide neethәr too thә rite nor too thә
left әntil I had dillivvәrd mi dirr bruthәr Goaldry out uv
baandij. So swerr I or evvәr I went dhat il gәrny too Carcy
әnd waaz cloazd in prizsәn fast әnd bi the dillivvәrd. Nor shal
blame uv frendz nor raungfәl misprizhәn nor enny pour dhat iz
shake me in this dittәrmәnaishәn. But wen dhat iz dun, no rest
rimmanәth untoo әs til we win bac for the thi riatfәl relm
uv Pixelәnd, әnd menny good thhingz bisciadz too be ә tokәn uv our
luv."

Ced thә Prins, "Dhou doowust rite. If dhou didst uthәr
dhoudst hav mi blame."



"Әnd mine therrtoo," ced Gazlarc. "Doo naat I greve, thhinxt
dhou, too ce thә Princes Armәlene, mi swete yung cuzsәn,
gro evry da mor waan o thә cheke әnd pale? Әnd aul for
saaro әnd tene for hәr one troo luv, thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco.
Әnd she so kerrfәly braut up bi hәr muthәr az nuthhing waaz
too dirr or hard too be braut too pas for hәr dizsire, thhinking
dhat ә crechәr so nobәl әnd pәrfict cood naat be traind up
too dellәkәtly. I deme too-da bettәr dhan too-maaro, әnd
too-maaro bettәr dhan hiz maaro, too cet sale for wide-fruntid
Implәnd."

Aul this wile thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ced nevvәr ә wәrd. He sat
bac in hiz cherr uv iavry әnd crisoaprase, nou toiying withe hiz
goaldәn fin‘ghәr-ringz, nou twisting әnd untwisting thә yello
kәrlz uv hiz mәstasheyose әnd birrd. In ә wile he yaund, rose
frum hiz cete әnd fel too pacing lazsәly up әnd doun. He had
hicht up hiz sord әcraus hiz bac undәr hiz too elbose, so
dhat thә shoo uv thә scabbәrd stood out undәr wun arm әnd thә
joowuld hilt undәr thә uthәr. Hiz fin‘ghәrz strumd littәl
tuinz aan thә frunt uv thә rich rose velvәt dublet dhat caist
hiz chest. Thә spring sunlite az he paist frum shine too shade
әnd too shine әghen, pascing thә taul windose, ceemd too kәres
hiz face әnd form. It waaz az if spring laft for joi
bihhoalding in him wun dhat waaz hәr one chiald, cloadhd too outwәrd
vu withe so much luvlinnәs әnd grace, but fool bisciadz too thә
ise әnd fin‘ghәr-tips withe fire әnd vitәl sap, like hәr one budz
bәrsting in thә Brancdale caapәs.

In ә wile he ceest hiz wauking, әnd stood bi thә Lord Gro hoo
sat ә littәl part frum thә rest. "Hou thhinkәst dhou, Gro, uv
our councәlz? Art dhou for thә strate rode or thә croockid?
For Carcy or Zorә Rakh?"



"Uv thә roadz," ancәrd Gro, "ә wise man wil choose evvәr dhat
wun wich iz indәrect. For but kәnciddәr thә mattәr, dhou dhat
art ә grate crgazmәn: thhinc our liafs cors ә laufty clif. I
am too clime it, sumtime up, sumtime doun. I pra, withәr
ledәth thә strate rode aan such ә clif? Wi, noawhithәr. For
if I wil go up bi thә strate wa, tiz naat paacәbәl; I am
left gaping wialz dhou bi croockid corcәz hast gaind thә taap.
Or if doun, wi tiz esy әnd swift; but then, no mor climing
evvәr mor for me. Әnd dhou, clambәring doun bi thә croockid wa,
shalt fiand me ә ded әnd әnciatly corps at thә baatәm."

"Grammәrcy for thi mese әnd these," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.
"Wel, tiz ә moast waty princәpәl, bact withe ә moast just
әnd liavly expәsishәn. Hou daast dhou intәrprәt thi maxәm in our
preznt qweschәn?"

Lord Gro looct up at him. "Mi lord, u hav uezd me wel, әnd
too dizsәrv yor luv әnd әdvans yor forchәnz I hav paandәrd
much hou u uv Demәnland mite best әbtane revenj әpaan yor
ennәmese. Әnd I daly thhinking heruppaan, әnd kәnceving in mi
hed divәrz immadgәnaishәnz, can divvise no meenz but wun dhat in
mi fancy cemәth best, wich iz this."

"Let me here it," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa.

Ced Gro, "'Twuz evvәr ә fault in u Demәnz dhat u wood naat
pәrceve hou tiz auft-tiamz good too drau thә snake frum hәr
hole bi әnuthәr manz hand. Kәnciddәr nou yor mattәr. U hav
ә grate fors boath for land әnd ce. Trust naat too much in
dhat. Auft hath he uv thә littәl fors oarcum moast pourfәl
ennәmese, gowing әbout too intrap them bi slite әnd paalәcy. But
kәnciddәr yet әghen. U hav ә thhing iz mitere far dhan aul
yor horcәz әnd spirrmәn әnd dragghәnz uv wor, mitere dhan
thine one sord, mi lord, әnd dhou әcountәd thә best sordzmәn



in aul thә wәrld."

"Wut thhing iz dhat?" asct he.

Gro ancәrd, "Repyәtaishәn, mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. This
repyәtaishәn uv u Demәnz for opәn delingz evin too yor wәrst
ennәmese."

"Toosh," ced he. "'Tiz but our wa ih thә wәrld. Morovәr,
tiz, I thhinc, ә thhing nachrәl in grate pәrcәnz, uv wutsowevvәr
cuntry dha be born. Tretchәry әnd dubbәl deling prәcede
caamәnly frum firr, әnd dhat iz ә thhing wich I thhinc no man in
this land caamprehendәth. Micelf, I doo thhinc dhat wen thә hi
Gaadz made ә pәrcәn uv mi qwaalәty dha traist twene hiz too ise
sumthhing, I no naat wut, wich thә caamәn sort dәrst naat
looc әpaan without trembәling."

"Ghiv me but leve," ced Lord Gro, "әnd Ile pluc u ә
bravәr triyumf in ә littәl our dhan yor sordz shood win u
in too yirrz. Speke smuithe wәrdz too Wichlәnd, aufәr him
caampәsishәn, bring him too ә councәl әnd aul hiz grate men әlaung
withe him. Ile so divvise it, dha shal aul be suddәnly takәn
auf in ә nite, haply bi cetting әpaan them in therr bedz, or az
we ma fiand moast kәnveenyәnt. Aul save Corәnd әnd hiz sunz; them
we ma wiazly sperr, әnd kәncloode pece withe them. It shal naat
bi ten dase dilla yor saling too Implәnd, withәr u mite
then prәcede withe lite harts әnd miandz sat ese."

"Verry prittely kәnceevd, әpaan mi sole," ced Brandaakh Daahaa.
"Mite I advise the, dhoudst best naat tauc too Jus ih this
mannәr. Naat nou, I mene, wile hiz miandz so bent aan mattәrz uv
wate әnd momәnt. Nor I shood naat sa it too mi cistәr
Mevreyun. Wimmәn wil auft-tiamz take in sad әrnist such ә
kәncete, dho it be but tauc әnd discors. Withe me tiz



uthәrwise. I am sumthhing uv ә fәlaacәfәr micelf, әnd thi gest
amblәth withe mi humәr verry plezsәntly."

"Dhou art pleezd too be merry," ced Lord Gro. "Menny err nou,
az thә ivvent hath pruivd, ridgectid mi hoalcәm councәlz too
therr one grate hәrt."

But Brandaakh Daahaa ced liatly, "Firr naat, mi Lord Gro, wele
ridgect no aanist reedz uv so wise ә councәlәr az dhou. But,"
әnd here waaz ә lite in thә i uv him made Gro startәl, "did
enny man withe cirreyus intent derr bid me doo ә dastәrd dede, he
shood hav mi sord throo thә dirrәst part aavz baady."

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa nou tәrnd him too thә rest uv them. "Jus,"
ced he, "frend uv mi hart, mecemәth yar aul uv wun miand,
әnd nun uv mi miand. Ile eyin bid u ferrwel. Ferrwel,
Gazlarc; ferrwel, La Fәrese."

"But withәr әwa?" ced Jus, standing up frum hiz cherr.
"Dhou must naat leve әs."

"Withәr but too mine one place?" ced he, әnd waaz gaun frum thә
chaimbәr.

Gazlarc ced, "Hese much incenst. Wut hast dhou dun too an‘ghәr
him?"

Mevreyun ced too Jus, "Ile faalo әnd coole him." She went, but
soone rittәrnd saying, "No әvale, mi lordz. He iz riddәn forth
frum Galing әnd әwa az fast az hiz hors mite carry him."

Nou wәr dha aul in ә grate stoo, sum kәn‘gecchәring wun thhing
әnd sum әnuthәr. Oanly thә Lord Jus kept cilәns әnd ә caam
countәnәns, әnd thә Lady Mevreyun. Әnd Jus ced at lencth too



Gazlarc, "This it iz, dhat he chafәth at evry dase dilla dhat
lettәth him frum havving at Corinneyus. Cәrts, Ile naat blame
him, nowing thә vile in‘gәrese thә fello did him әnd hiz
incәlәns tәword the, maddәm. Be naat trubbәld. Hiz one celf
shal bring him bac too me wen time iz, az no uthәr pour
shood doo ghenst hiz good wil; he hoose grate hart Hevvәn
cannaat fors withe fors."

Әnd evin so, thә next nite aftәr, wen foke wәr әbed әnd
әslepe, Jus, in hiz hi bed-chaimbәr citting late at hiz booc,
hәrd ә bridәl ring. So he cauld hiz boiz too go withe him withe
torchiz too thә gate. Әnd therr in thә dancing torch-lite came
thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ә-riding intoo Galing Cascәl, әnd
sumwut uv thә bignәs uv ә grate pumpkin tide in ә cilkәn
clauth hung at hiz saddәl-bo. Jus met him in thә gate әlone.
"Let me doun frum mi hors," he ced, "әnd rәceve frum me thi
bedfello dhat dhou must slepe withe bi thә Lake uv Ravvәry."

"Dhou hast gaatәn it?" ced Jus. "Thә hippәgrifs eg, out uv
Doole Tarn, bi thicelf әlone?" әnd he tooc thә bundәl rite
tendәrly in hiz too handz.

"A," ancәrd he. "'Twuz werr dhou әnd I made shoorr uv it last
summәr, әcording too thә wәrd uv hәr littәl martlit dhat fәrst
found it for әs. Thә tarn waaz frosәn әnd twuz tricky wәrc
diving әnd moast villәnәs coald. It iz smaul marvәl dhourt ә
lucky man in thine undәrtakingz, O Jus, wen dhou hast such an
art too drau thi frendz too ceckәnd the."

"I thaut dhoudst naat leve me," ced Jus.

"Thaut?" cride Brandaakh Daahaa. "Didst evvәr dreme Ide suffәr
the too doo thi foolishnәciz әlone? Na, Ile cum fәrst too thә
enchantid lake withe the, әnd let be Carcy ih thә meentime.



Houbeyit Ile doo it ghenst thә streme uv mi rezsәluishәn qwite."

****

Nou waaz but cix dase mor uv preppәraishәn, әnd aan thә ceckәnd da
uv Aiprәl waaz aul reddy in Loocking‘havәn for thә saling uv dhat
mity armәmәnt: fifty әnd nine ships uv wor әnd five ships uv
bәrthәn әnd thrice too thousәnd fiting men.

Lady Mevreyun sat aan hәr milc-wite merr ovәrloocking thә harbәr
werr thә ships aul ordәrly rode at ankәr, shaddowy gra
әghenst thә sun-brite shimmәr uv thә ce, withe here әnd therr
ә splash uv cullәr, crimsәn or bloo or gras-grene, frum therr
paintәd hulz or ә beme uv thә sun glancing frum therr goaldәn
masts or figyәr-hedz. Gro stood at hәr bridәl-rane. Thә Galing
rode, wianding doun frum Havvәrshau Tung, ran cloce billo them
әnd so әlaung thә ce-shor too thә kese at Loocking‘havәn. Әlaung
dhat rode thә hard әrth rang withe thә tramp uv armd men әnd
thә tramp uv horcәz, әnd thә lite west wind waaftid too Gro әnd
Mevreyun aan therr grascy hil snatchiz uv depe-voist
battәl-chants or thә gallәping noats uv trumpәt әnd pipe әnd
thә drum dhat cets menz harts ә-thraab.

In thә van rode thә Lord Sig, for trumpәtәrz wauking biffor
him in goald әnd pәrpәl. Hiz armәr frum chin too to shone withe
cilvәr, әnd joowulz blaizd aan hiz gorgәt әnd bauldric әnd thә
hilt uv hiz laung strate sord. He rode ә blac stalyәn
savvәj-ide withe irrz lade bac әnd ә tale dhat swept thә
әrth. Ә grate cumpәny uv hors faalode him, әnd haf az menny
taul spirrmәn, in ruscit lethәr gәrkinz platәd withe bras әnd
cilvәr. "These," ced Mevreyun, "be uv Keleyullәnd әnd thә
shor-stedz uv Arrofәrth, әnd hiz one vascәlij frum
Rammәric әnd Әmaadәrdale. Dhat iz Hespәr Gaalthring ridәth ә
littәl bihhiand him aan hiz rite hand; he luvvәth too thhingz in



this wәrld, ә good hors әnd ә swift ship. He aan thә left, he
o thә helm uv dul cilvәr cet withe ravәnz wingz, so laung uv
thә leg dhoudst sa if he rode ә littәl hors he mite
straddәl әnd wauc it: Stәrcmәr uv Blaqwood. He iz uv our kin;
naat yet twenty yirrz oald, yet cins Craathәring Cide әcountәd
wun uv our abәlst."

So she shode him aul az dha rode bi, Perriddor uv Soole, captәn
uv thә Melәndәrz, әnd hiz neffu Stipmar. Fendәr uv Shalgrәth
withe Emmәraan Gault hiz yung bruthәr, dhat waaz nooly heeld frum
thә grate wuind Corinneyus gave him at Craathәring Cide; these
leding thә sheppәrdz әnd hәrdzmin frum thә grate heeths north
uv Swichwautәr, hoo wil hoald bi thә stәrәp әnd so withe therr
lite buclәrz әnd littәl broun sordz go intoo battәl withe thә
horsmәn fool gallәp әghenst thә ennәmy. Bremmәry in hiz
ramz-horn helm uv goald әnd broidәrd cәrcote uv scarlәt
velvәt, leding thә dailzmәn frum Aunwәrdliathe әnd
Tivәrandәrdale. Trentmar uv Scaarәdale withe thә north-eestәrn
levvese frum Bilәnd әnd thә Strandz әnd Brakingdale. Әstar uv
Retra, lene әnd liathe, bony-faist, gallәnt-ide, wite uv
skin, withe brite red herr әnd birrd, riding hiz luvly rone at
thә hed uv too cumpәnese uv spirrmәn withe huge iarn-studdid
sheeldz: men frum әbout Dreppәby әnd thә south-eestәrn dailz,
landәd men әnd home-men uv Lord Goaldry Bluzco. Then thә ilәnd
dwellәrz frum thә west, withe oald Qwaz uv Daalny riding in thә
place uv aanәr, nobәl too looc aan withe hiz snowy birrd әnd
shining armәr, but yun‘ghәr men therr troo ledәrz in wor:
Melkhar uv Stroofy, grate-chestәd, firrs-ide, withe thhic
broun kәrling herr, horst aan ә plun‘ging chesnut, hiz bәrny
brite withe goald, ә rich mantәl uv cremy cilc brocade flung
әbout hiz ampәl shoaldәrz, әnd Tharmraad aan hiz littәl blac
merr withe cilvәr bәrny әnd bats-wingd helm, he dhat held
Kennәrvy in fe for Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, kene әnd reddy like an
arro draun too thә barbz. Әnd aftәr them thә Westmarc men, withe



Arnәnd uv Bi therr captәn. Әnd aftәr them, for hundrәd hors,
naat too be cәrpast for buty or ordәrd әra bi enny in dhat
grate army, әnd yung Cammәrar riding at therr hed, bәrly az ә
giyunt, strate az ә lans, әparrәld like ә king, berring aan
hiz mity spirr thә pennәn uv thә Lord uv Craathәring.

"Looc wel aan these," ced Mevreyun az dha past bi. "Our one
men uv thә Cide әnd Thundәrfәrth әnd Strәpardәn. Dhou maist
cәrch thә wide wәrld әnd naat fiand therr like for spede әnd
fire әnd aul worlike goodlenәs әnd reddenәs too thә wәrd uv
kәmand. Dhou looxt sad, mi lord."

"Maddәm," ced Lord Gro, "too thә ere uv wun dhat usәth, az I
uce, too kәnciddәr thә vannәty uv aul hi әrthly paamps, thә
music uv these pourz әnd glorese hath ә depe undәrdrone uv
sadnәs. Kingz әnd guvvәrnәrz dhat doo igzult in strencth әnd
buty әnd lustehood әnd rich әparrәl, showing themcelvz for
әwile әpaan thә stage uv thә wәrld әnd opәn dәminyәn uv hi
hevvәn, wut ar dha but thә ghildid summәr fli dhat diccayuth
withe thә diying da?"

"Mi bruthәr әnd thә rest must naat sta for әs," ced thә lady.
"Dha ment too go әbord az soone az thә army shood be cum
doun too thә harbәr, for therr ships be too sale out fәrst doun
thә fәrth. Iz it dittәrmәnd indede dhat dhou gowust withe them aan
this gәrny?"

"I had so dittәrmәnd, maddәm," ancәrd he. She waaz bigghinning too
moove doun tәwordz thә rode әnd thә harbәr, but Gro poot ә hand
aan thә rane әnd staapt hәr. "Dirr lady," he ced, "these thre
niats tәghethәr I hav dreemd ә dreme: ә strainj dreme, әnd
aul thә pәrticyәlәrz therruv bittokәning hevvy angsiyutty, increce
uv perrәl, әnd savvәj mischәf; praamәcing sum terrәbәl ishoo.
Meethhinx if I go aan this gәrny dhou shalt ce mi face no



mor."

"O fi, mi lord," cride she, reching him hәr hand, "ghiv nevvәr
ә thaut too such faand immadgәningz. 'Twuz thә moone but glancing
in thine i. Or if naat, sta withe әs here әnd chete Fate."

Gro kist hәr hand, әnd kept it in hiz. "Mi Lady Mevreyun," he
ced, "Fate wil naat be chetәd, caug we nevvәr so wiazly. I doo
thhinc therr be naat menny extәnt dhat in ә nobәl wa firr thә
face uv deth les dhan micelf. Ile go o this gәrny. Therr
iz but wun thhing shood tәrn me bac."

"Әnd tiz?" ced she, for he fel cilәnt aan ә suddәn.

He pauzd, loocking doun at hәr gluvd hand resting in hiz. "Ә
man biccummәth hors әnd dum," ced he, "if ә woolf hath thә
advantij fәrst too i him. Didst dhou procure the ә woolf too
dum me wen I wood tel the? But I did wuns; innuf too let
the no. O Mevreyun, daast dhou rimmembәr Nevvәrdale?"

He looct up at hәr. But Mevreyun sat withe hed irrect, like hәr
Paitrәnәs divvine, withe swete coole lips cet fәrm әnd steddy ise
fixt aan thә havәn әnd thә riding ships. Gently she droo hәr
hand frum Grose, әnd he strove naat too rittane it. She eezd
forwәrd thә rainz. Gro mountәd әnd faalode hәr. Dha rode
qwiyutly doun too thә rode әnd so southwәrd cide bi cide too thә
harbәr. Err dha came within irrshaat uv thә ke, Mevreyun
spake әnd ced, "Dhoult naat thhinc me graislәs nor forghetfәl,
mi lord. Aul dhat iz mine, O asc it, әnd Ile ghiv it the withe
boath handz. But asc me naat dhat I hav naat too ghiv, or if I
gave shood ghiv but fauls goald. For dhats ә thhing naat good
for the nor me, nor I wood naat doo it too an ennәmy, far les too
the mi frend."



****

Nou waaz thә army aul gaatәn әshipbord, әnd ferrwelz ced too
Vaal әnd dhose hoo shood әbide at home withe him. Thә ships
rode out intoo thә fәrth aul ordәrly, therr cilkәn sailz
әnfәrld, әnd dhat grate armәmәnt saild southwәrd intoo thә
opәn cese undәr ә clirr ski. Aul thә wa thә wind favәd
them, әnd dha made ә swift pascәj, so dhat aan thә thhәrteyuth
morning frum therr saling out uv Loocking‘havәn dha citәd thә
laung gra clif-line uv Implәnd thә Mor dim in thә lo blone
spra uv thә ce, әnd saild throo thә Straits uv
Mellecafc‘haz in caalәm әhed, for skerrs mite too ships pas
әbrest throo dhat nerro wa. Blac prescәpәciz shut in thә
straits aan eethәr hand, әnd thә ce-bәrdz in therr thousәndz
whitәnd evry littәl lej uv dhose clifs like sno. Grate
fliats uv them rose әnd cәrkәld ovәrhed az thә ships sped bi,
әnd thә err waaz fool uv therr plaints. Әnd rite әnd left, az
uv yung wailz blowing, caalәmz uv wite spra shaat up
kәntinnuwully frum thә cәrfәs uv thә ce. For these wәr thә
staitly-wingd gannәts fishing dhat ce-strate. Bi threse әnd
forz dha floo, eche faalowing uthәr in ordәrd line, menny
mast-hiats hi; әnd evvәr әnd әnun wun chect in hәr flite
az if ә boalt had smittәn hәr, әnd swuipt hed-formoast withe
wingz haf-spred, like ә braud-barbd dart uv dazsәling
wiatnәs, til at ә fu fete әbuv thә cәrfәs she clapt
cloce hәr wingz әnd cleft thә wautәr withe ә noiz az uv ә grate
stone cast intoo thә ce. Then in ә momәnt up she baabd, wite
әnd sprooce withe hәr pra in hәr gullәt; rode thә waivz ә minnit
too rest әnd kәnciddәr; then withe grate sweping wing-stroax up
әghen too rizzume hәr flite.

Aftәr ә mile or too thә nerrose opәnd әnd thә clifs groo
loar, әnd thә flete sped past thә red reefs uv Oowaimnaz әnd thә
laufty stax uv Pashnәmarthrә wite withe ce-gulz aan too thә



bloo saalәtoode uv thә Didorneyun Ce. Aul da dha saild
south-eest withe ә faling wind. Thә coastline uv Mellecafc‘haz
fel әwa әstәrn, paild in thә mists uv distәns, әnd waaz laust
too cite, әntil oanly thә sqwerr clovәn outline uv thә
Pashnәmarthrәn ilәndz broke thә levvәl hәrisәn uv thә ce. Then
these too sanc out uv cite, әnd thә ships rode aan
south-eestwәrd in ә ded caam. Thә sun stuipt too thә westәrn
waivz, entәring hiz bath uv blud-red fire. He sanc, әnd aul
thә wase wәr darkәnd. Aul nite dha rode gently aan undәr
thә strainj suthәrn starz, әnd thә brokәn wautәrz uv dhat ce
at evry or-stroke wәr like fire bәrning. Then out uv thә ce
too eestwәrd came thә da-star, ushәring thә daun, britәr dhan
aul niats starz, tracing ә littәl path uv goald әlaung thә
wautәrz. Then daun, filling thә lo eestәrn skise withe ә flete
uv tiny caakәl-shelz uv brite goald fire; then thә grate face
uv thә sun әblase. Әnd withe thә gowing up uv thә sun ә lite
wind sprang up, belleying therr sailz aan thә starbәrd tac; so
dhat err da dicliand thә ce-clifs uv Muwelvә hung wite әbuv
thә spra-mist aan therr larbәrd bou. Dha beecht thә ships aan
ә wite shel-strand bihhiand ә hedlәnd dhat sheltәrd it frum
thә eest әnd north. Here thә barrere uv clifs stood bac ә
littәl frum thә shor, ghivving place for ә fәrtәl del uv grene
paschәr, әnd woodz clustәring at thә foot uv thә clifs, әnd ә
littәl spring uv wautәr in thә midst.

So for dhat nite dha slept aan bord, әnd next da made therr
camp, discharging thә ships uv bәrthәn dhat wәr ladәn withe thә
horcәz әnd stuf. But thә Lord Jus waaz miandәd naat too tarry an
our mor in Muwelvә dhan shood cәfice too ghiv aul needfәl
ordәrz too Gazlarc әnd La Fәrese wut dha shood doo әnd wen
ixpect him әghen, әnd too make prәvizhәn for himcelf әnd dhose
hoo must ferr withe him biyyaand these shaddowing clifs intoo thә
hauntәd waists uv thә Mәroonә. Err noone waaz aul this
әcaamplisht әnd ferrwelz ced, әnd these lordz, Jus,



Spitfire, әnd Brandaakh Daahaa, cet forth әlaung thә beche
southwәrd tәwordz ә point werr it ceemd moast hoapfәl too scale
thә clifs. Withe them went thә Lord Gro, boath bi hiz one wish
әnd biccauz he had none thә Mәroonә әfortime әnd these
pәrticyәlәr parts therruv; әnd withe them went bisciadz dhose too
bruthәrz-in-lau, Sig әnd Әstar, berring thә preshәs bәrdәn uv
thә eg, for dhat aanәr әnd trust had Jus lade aan them at
therr әrnist ceking. So withe sum painz aftәr an our or mor
dha wun up thә barrere, әnd haultәd for ә minnit aan thә clifs
ej.

Thә skin uv Grose handz waaz hәrt withe thә sharp raax. Tendәrly
he droo aan hiz lamzwool gluvz, әnd shivvәrd ә littәl; for thә
breth uv dhat dezsәrt bloo snel әnd fror әnd therr ceemd ә
shaddo in thә err southwәrd, for aul it waaz brite әnd gentәl
wethәr billo wens dha wәr cum. Yet aulbeyit hiz frale baady
qwaild, evin so wәr hiz spirrәts within him raizd withe hi
әnd nobәl immadgәningz az he stood aan thә lip uv dhat raaky
clif. Thә cloudlәs vault uv hevvәn; thә unnәmbәrd laftәr
uv thә ce; dhat qwiyut cove binneeth, әnd dhose ships uv wor әnd
dhat army camping bi thә ships; thә emptenәs uv thә blastәd
woaldz too southwәrd, werr evry raac ceemd like ә ded manz
scul әnd evry ranc tuft uv gras hag-riddәn; thә berring uv
dhose lordz uv Demәnland hoo stood biscide him, az if naut
shood be uv caamәnәr cors too them pәrsoowing therr rizzaalv
dhan too tәrn therr bax aan livving land әnd entәr dhose regәnz
uv thә ded; these thhingz withe ә pour az uv ә mity music
made Grose breth cach in hiz throte әnd thә tirr spring in
hiz i.

In such wise aftәr mor dhan too yirrz did Lord Jus bigghin hiz
ceckәnd craucing uv thә Mәroonә in qwest uv hiz dirr bruthәr thә
Lord Goaldry Bluzco.



𝟤𝟪. Zorә Rakh Nam Pcerreyun

UV THӘ LORD JUSCIZ RIDING UV THӘ HIPPӘGRIF TOO ZORӘ 
RAKH, ӘND
UV THӘ ILZ INCOUNTӘRD BI HIM IN DHAT ӘKӘRST PLACE, ӘND 
THӘ
MANNӘR UV HIZ PӘRFORMING HIZ GRATE ENTӘRPRISE TOO 
DILLIVVӘR HIZ
BRUTHӘR OUT UV BAANDIJ.

Luld withe lite-stәring errz too gentәl-saaft too ruffәl hәr
glascy cәrfәs, worm incens-ladәn errz swete withe thә pәrfume
uv immortәl flourz, thә charmd Lake uv Ravvәry dreemd undәr
thә moone. It waaz thә last our biffor thә daun. Enchantid
boats, dhat ceemd bildid uv thә glo-wәrmz lite, driftәd aan
thә staary boozsәm uv thә lake. Ovәr thә sloping woodz thә limz
uv thә mountәnz loard, unmezhәrd, vast, mistirreyus in thә
muinz glammәr. In rimmote hi spacәz uv nite biyyaand glimmәrd
thә spiarz uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә әnd thә vәrgin snose uv Raamshәr
әnd Caashtrә Billorn. No bәrd or beest muivd in thә stilnәs:
oanly ә nitin‘gale cinging too thә starz frum ә caapis uv
aalәv-trese nirr thә Qweenz pәvilyәn aan thә eestәrn shor. Әnd
dhat waaz ә note naat like ә bәrdz uv middәl әrth, but ә note
too charm doun spirrәts out uv thә err, or too wich thә
imperrishәbәl cenciz uv thә Gaadz wen dha wood hoald kәmuenyәn
withe holy Nite әnd make hәr pәrfict, әnd aul hәr lamps әnd
voicәz pәrfict in therr ise.

Thә cilkәn han‘ghingz uv thә pәvilyәn dor, parting az in thә
portәl uv ә vizhәn, made wa for dhat Qwene, faastәrling uv thә



moast hi Gaadz. She pauzd ә step or too biyyaand thә threshoald,
loocking doun werr dhose lordz uv Demәnland, Spitfire әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa, withe Gro әnd Sig әnd Әstar, rapt in therr
cloax, la aan thә gowunny doowy banx dhat sloapt doun too thә
wautәrz ej.

"Әslepe," she wispәrd. "Evin az he within slepәth әghenst
thә daun. I doo thhinc it iz oanly in ә grate manz brest slepe
hath so gentәl ә bed wen grate ivvents ar tәword."

Like ә lilly, or like ә muinbeme strade throo thә lefy roofe
intoo ә cilәnt wood, she stood therr, hәr face upliftid too thә
staary nite werr aul thә err waaz drencht withe thә cilvәr
radeyuns uv thә moone. Әnd nou in ә saaft vois she biggan
cәpliccaishn too thә Gaadz wich ar frum evvәrlasting, cauling
әpaan them in tәrn bi therr holy naimz, әpaan gra-ide Pallәs,
әnd Әpaalo, әnd Artәmis thә flete Huntris, әpaan Afrәdity, әnd
Hirrә, Qwene uv Hevvәn, әnd Erriz, әnd Hәrmese, әnd thә
darc-trest Әrthshakәr. Nor waaz she әfrade too adres hәr
holy prerrz too him hoo frum hiz vaild porch biscide Ackәrone
әnd Lethhy Lake biandz too hiz wil thә devvәlz uv thә undәr-gloome,
nor too thә grate Faathәr uv Aul in Hoose cite time frum thә
bigghinning әntil too-da iz but thә dipping uv ә waand intoo thә
boundlәs oashәn uv ittәrnәty. So prade she too thә blescid Gaadz,
moast әrnistly reeqwiring them dhat undәr therr countәnәns
mite be dhat ride, thә like wherraav әrth had naat none: thә
riding uv thә hippәgrif, naat rashly әnd bi an as az
hirrtәfor too hiz one distrucshәn, but bi thә man uv men hoo
withe clene pәrpәs әnd rezsәluishәn undismade shood enfors it
carry him too hiz harts dizsire.

Nou in thә eest biyyaand thә fedhry hiltaaps әnd thә grate sno
waul uv Raamshәr thә gaits wәr opәning too thә da. Thә slepәrz
wakәnd әnd stood up. Therr waaz ә grate noiz frum within thә



pәvilyәn. Dha tәrnd wide-ide, әnd forth uv thә han‘ghingz uv
thә dorwa came dhat yung thhing noo-hacht, pale әnd
doutfәl az thә noo lite wich trembәld in thә ski. Jus
wauct biscide it, hiz hand aan thә saffire mane. Hi әnd
rezsәloote waaz hiz looc, az he gave good-maaro too thә Qwene, too
hiz bruthәr әnd hiz frendz. No wәrd dha ced, oanly in tәrn
gript him bi thә hand. Thә our waaz әpaan them. For evin az
da striding aan thә eestәrn sno-feeldz stormd nite out uv
hi hevvәn, so әnd withe such swift increce uv splendәr waaz
mite baadәly әnd thә dizsire uv thә uppәr err born in dhat wiald
stede. It shone az if litәd bi ә mooving lamp frum within,
snift thә swete morning err әnd whinny, pauwing thә gras uv
thә wautәr-cide әnd tirring it up withe its clauz uv goald. Jus
pattәd thә crechәrz arching nec, looct too thә bridәl he had
fittәd too its mouth, made shoorr uv thә fascәningz uv hiz armәr,
әnd loocәnd in thә scabbәrd hiz grate sord. Әnd nou up sprang
thә sun.

Thә Qwene ced, "Rimmembәr: wen dhou shalt ce thә lord thi
bruthәr in hiz one shape, dhat iz no illoojәn. Mistrust aul
els. Әnd thә aulmity Gaadz prәsәrv әnd cumfәrt the."

Therrwithe thә hippәgrif, az if maddәnd withe thә da-beemz,
plunjd like ә wiald hors, spred wide its rainbo pinyәnz,
rirrd, әnd tooc wing. But thә Lord Jus waaz sprung әstride uv
it, әnd thә grip uv hiz nese aan thә ribz uv it waaz like brasәn
clamps. Thә fәrm land ceemd too rush әwa binneeth him too thә
rirr; thә lake әnd thә shor әnd ilәndz therruv shode in ә
momәnt smaul әnd rimmote, әnd thә figyәrz uv thә Qwene әnd hiz
kәmpanyәnz like toiz, then daats, then shrunkәn too nuthhingnәs,
әnd thә vast cilәns uv thә uppәr err opәnd әnd rәceevd him
intoo uttәr loanlenәs. In dhat cilәns әrth әnd ski swәrld
like thә wine in ә shakәn gaablәt az thә wiald stede raakәtid
hire әnd hire in grate spirәlz. Ә cloud billowy-wite shut



in thә ski biffor them; britәr әnd britәr it groo in its
dazsәling wiatnәs az dha sped tәwordz it, әntil dha tucht
it әnd thә glory waaz dizzaalvd in ә gra mist dhat groo stil
darkәr әnd coaldәr az dha floo til suddәnly dha immәrjd frum
thә fәrthәr cide uv thә cloud intoo ә radeyuns uv bloo әnd goald
blianding in its glory. So for ә wile dha floo withe no cet
derecshin, oanly evvәr hire, til at lencth obedeyunt too Jusciz
mastәry thә hippәgrif ceest frum hiz sports әnd tәrnd
obedeyuntly westwәrd, әnd so in ә swift strate cors,
mounting evvәr, sped ovәr Ravvәry tәwordz thә dipparting nite.
Әnd nou indede it waaz az if dha had verrilly ovәrtakәn nite in
hәr westәrn caivz. For thә err waxt darkәr әbout them әnd
aulwase darkәr, әntil thә grate peex dhat stood round Ravvәry
wәr hiddәn, әnd aul thә grene land uv Simmeyamveyuh, withe its
plainz әnd wianding wautәrz әnd hilz әnd uplәndz әnd enchantid
woodz, hiddәn әnd laust in an evәl twilite. Әnd thә uppәr
hevvәn waaz әteme withe portents: hole armese uv men skәrmishing
in thә err, dragghәnz, wiald beests, bluddy stremәrz, blasing
caamәts, firy straix, withe uthәr appәrishәnz innoomәrәbәl. But
aul cilәnt, әnd aul coald, so dhat Jusciz handz әnd fete wәr
numd withe thә coald әnd hiz mәstasheyose stif withe hor-fraust.

Biffor them nou, invizsәbәl til nou, luimd thә gaunt peke uv
Zorә Rakh, blac, wintry, әnd vast, stil touring әbuv them
for aul dha sord evin hire, grand әnd loanly әbuv thә
frosәn waists uv thә Pcerreyun Glaishәrz. Jus sterrd at dhat
peke til thә wind uv therr flite bliandid hiz ise withe tirrz;
but it waaz yet too far for enny glimps uv dhat wich he
hun‘ghәrd too bihhoald: no brasәn cittәdel, no kәronәl uv flame, no
waachәr aan thә hiats. Zorә, like sum darc qwene uv Hel dhat
disdainz dhat prizzumpchәwәs mortәl ise shood derr too looc
luvly aan hәr dred butese, droo әcraus hәr brou ә vale uv
thundәrcloud. Dha floo aan, әnd dhat stele-bloo paul uv
thundәrәs vapәr roald forth til it cannәpede aul thә ski



әbuv them. Jus tuct hiz too handz for wormth intoo thә
fedhry armpits uv thә hippәgrifs wingz werr thә wingz
joind thә crechәrz baady. So bittәr coald it waaz, hiz verry
ibaulz wәr frosәn әnd fixt; but dhat pane waaz ә lite thhing
biscide sumwut he nou felt within him thә like wherraav he
nevvәr biffor had none: ә deth-like horәr az uv thә houslәs
loanlenәs uv nakәd space, wich gript him at thә hart.

Dha landәd at last aan ә crag uv blac әbciddeyun stone ә littәl
billo thә cloud dhat hid thә hiyust raax. Thә hippәgrif,
croucht aan thә stepe slope, tәrnd its hed too looc aan Jus.
He felt thә crechәrz baady binneeth him qwivvәr. Its irrz wәr
lade bac, its i wide withe terrәr. "Poorr chiald," he ced. "I
hav braut the an il gәrny, әnd dhou but wun our hacht
frum thә eg."

He dismountәd; әnd in dhat same instәnt waaz bәreevd. For thә
hippәgrif withe ә hors-screme uv terrәr tooc wing әnd vannisht
doun thә mәrc err, diving hedlaung әwa too eestwәrd, bac too
thә wәrld uv life әnd sunlite.

Әnd thә Lord Jus stood әlone in dhat regәn uv firr әnd fraust
әnd thә sole-qwaling gloome, undәr thә blac summәt-raax uv
Zorә Rakh.

Cetting, az thә Qwene had councәld him too doo, hiz hole hart
әnd miand aan thә dred gole he intendәd, he tәrnd too thә icy
clif. Az he cliamd thә coald cloud cuvvәrd him, yet naat so
thhic but he mite ce ten paciz distәns biffor әnd әbout him
az he went. Il ciats inno, әnd inno too qwale ә straung manz
rezsәluishәn, shode in hiz path: shaips uv damd feendz әnd
gorghәnz uv thә pit running in thә wa, threttәning him withe
deth әnd doome. But Jus, gritting hiz teeth, cliamd aan әnd
throo them, dha beying unsubstanshәl. Then up rose an



eldrich cri, "Wut man uv middәl-әrth iz this dhat trublәth
our qwiyut? Make an end! Caul up thә bazsәlisx. Caul up thә
Goaldәn Bazsәlisc, wich blowuth әpaan әnd cettәth aan fire
wutsowevvәr he ceyuth. Caul up thә Staary Bazsәlisc, әnd whәtso he
ceyuth it immedeyutly shrinx up әnd perrishәth. Caul up thә
Bluddy Bazsәlisc, hoo if he ce or tuch enny livving thhing it
flowuth әwa so dhat naut therr rimmanәth but thә boanz!"

Dhat waaz ә vois too frese thә merro, yet he prest aan,
saying in himcelf, "Aul iz illoojәn, save dhat әlone she toald
me uv." Әnd naut әpirrd: oanly thә cilәns әnd thә coald, әnd
thә raax groo evvәr stepәr әnd therr ice-glase mor dain‘gәrәs,
әnd thә diffәkәlty like thә diffәkәlty uv dhose Barreerz uv
Emshәr, up wich mor dhan too yirrz әgo he had faalode
Brandaakh Daahaa әnd aan wich he had incountәrd әnd slane thә
beest manticcorә. Thә leddәn ourz driftәd bi, әnd nou nite
shut doun, bittәr әnd blac әnd cilәnt. Sor wirrenәs baadәly
waaz cum әpaan Jus, әnd hiz hole sole wirry widhaul әnd nirr too
deth az he entәrd ә sno-beddid gully dhat cut depe intoo thә
face uv thә mountәn, therr too әwate thә da. He dәrst naat
slepe in dhat fresing nite; skerrsly derrd he rest lest thә
coald shood mastәr him, but must kepe for evvәr mooving әnd
stamping әnd chafing handz әnd fete. Әnd yet, az thә slo nite
crept bi, deth ceemd ә dizsirәbәl thhing dhat shood end such
uttәr wirrenәs.

Morning came withe but ә coald aultәraishәn uv thә mist frum blac
too gra, disclosing thә sno-bound raax cilәnt, drirry, әnd
ded. Jus, enforcing hiz haf frosәn limz too rizzume thә
әcent, bihheld ә cite uv wo too terrәbәl for thә i: ә yung
man, helmd әnd graidhd in darc iarn, ә blac-ә-moorr withe
gaaghәl-ise әnd wite teeth әgrin, hoo held bi thә nec ә ferr
yung lady neling aan hәr nese әnd clasping hiz az in
cәpliccaishn, әnd he moast blәdәly brandishing әlauft hiz spirr



uv cix foot uv lencth az miandәd too reve hәr uv hәr life. This
lady, ceying thә Lord Jus, cride out aan him for suckәr verry
pitteyusly, cauling him bi hiz name әnd saying, "Lord Jus uv
Demәnland, hav mәrcy, әnd in yor triyumf ovәr thә pourz uv
nite pauz for an instәnt too dillivvәr me, poorr әflictәd
dammәsәl, frum this croowul tirәnt. Can yor touring spirrәt,
wich hath qworid әpaan kingdәmz, make ә stoope at him? O dhat
shood әproove u nobәl indede, әnd bles u for evvәr!"

Shoorrly thә verry hart uv him groand, әnd he clapt hand too
sord wishing too rite so croowul ә raung. But aan thә moashәn he
bithaut him uv thә wialz uv evәl dhat dwelt in dhat place,
әnd uv hiz bruthәr, әnd withe ә grate grone past aan. In wich
instәnt he bihheld ciadlaung hou thә croowul mәrthәrәr smote withe
hiz spirr dhat dellәkәt lady, әnd deetrencht әnd cut thә too
mastәr-vainz uv hәr nec, so az she fel diying in hәr blud.
Jus mountәd withe ә grate pace too thә hed uv thә gully, әnd
loocking bac bihheld hou blac-ә-moorr әnd lady boath wәr chainjd
too too coiling cәrpәnts. Әnd he labәrd aan, shakәn at hart,
yet glad too hav so iscaipt thә pourz dhat wood hav liamd
him so.

Darkәr groo thә mist, әnd hevvere thә brooding dred wich
ceemd ellәmentәl uv thә errz әbout dhat mountәn. Pausing wel
ni igzaustәd aan ә smaul stans uv sno Jus bihheld thә
әpirrәns uv ә man armd hoo roald praastrate in thә wa,
tirring withe hiz nailz at thә hard raac әnd frosәn sno, әnd
thә sno waaz aul wun gor uv blud binneeth thә man; әnd thә man
bissaut him in ә stifәld vois too go no fәrthәr but rase him
up әnd bring him doun thә mountәn. Әnd wen Jus, aftәr an
instәnts dout beetwixt pitty әnd hiz rizzaalv, wood hav past
bi, thә man cride әnd ced, "Hoald, for I am thi verry bruthәr
dhou cekәst, aulbeyit thә King hath bi hiz art fraimd me too
әnuthәr liacnәs, hoping so too dilloode the. For thi luv sake



be naat dilloodid!" Nou thә vois waaz like too thә vois uv hiz
bruthәr Goaldry, houbeyit weke. But thә Lord Jus bithaut him
әghen uv thә wәrdz uv Sofәnizbә thә Qwene, dhat he shood ce
hiz bruthәr in hiz one shape әnd naut els must he trust; әnd
he thaut, "It iz an illoojәn, this aulso." So he ced, "If
dhat dhou be trooly mi dirr bruthәr, take thi shape." But thә
man cride az withe thә vois uv thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco, "I ma
naat, til dhat I be braut doun frum thә mountәn. Bring me
doun, or mi kәrs be әpaan the for evvәr."

Thә Lord Jus waaz torn withe pitty әnd dout әnd wundәr, too here
dhat vois әghen uv hiz dirr bruthәr so beceching him. Yet he
ancәrd әnd ced, "Bruthәr, if dhat it be dhou indede, then
bide til I hav wun too this mountәn taap әnd thә cittәdel uv
bras wich in ә dreme I sau, dhat I ma no trooly dhou art
naat therr, but here. Then wil I tәrn әghen әnd suckәr the.
But әntil I ce the in thine one shape I wil mistrust aul.
For hithәr I came frum thә endz uv thә әrth too dillivvәr the,
әnd I wil cet mi good aan no doutfәl cast, havving spent so
much әnd poot so much in dain‘gәr for thi dirr sake."

So withe ә hevvy hart he cet hand әghen too dhose blac raax,
iast әnd slipry too thә tuch. Therrwithe up rose an eldrich
cri, "Ridjois, for this әrth-born iz mad! Ridjois, for dhat
waaz naat pәrfict frend, dhat rillinqwisht hiz bruthәr at hiz
nede!" But Jus cliamd aan, әnd bi әnd bi loocking bac bihheld
hou in dhat ceming manz place riadhd ә grizfәl cәrpәnt. Әnd
he waaz glad, so much az gladnәs mite be in dhat mountәn uv
әflicshәn әnd disperr.

Nou waaz hiz strencth nirr gaun, az da droo әghen tәword nite
әnd he cliamd thә last cragz undәr thә peke uv Zorә. Әnd he,
hoo had aul hiz dase drunc depe uv thә fountәn uv thә joi uv
life әnd thә glory әnd thә wundәr uv beying, felt evvәr dedlere



әnd darkәr in hiz sole dhat loanly horәr wich he fәrst had
taistәd thә da biffor at hiz fәrst nirr cite uv Zorә, wile he
floo throo thә coald err portent-ladәn; әnd hiz hole hart
groo cic biccauz uv it.

Әnd nou he waaz cum too thә ring uv fire dhat waaz әbout thә
summәt uv thә mountәn. He waaz biyyaand terrәr or thә dizsire uv
life, әnd traad thә fire az it had bin hiz one hoamz
threshoald. Thә bloo tungz uv flame dide undәr hiz foot-tred,
making ә wa biffor him. Thә brasәn gaits stood wide. He
entәrd in, he past up thә brasәn sterr, he stood aan dhat
hi roofe-flor wich he had bihheld in dreemz, he looct az in
ә dreme aan him he had craust thә caanfianz uv thә ded too fiand:
Lord Goaldry Bluzco keping hiz lone waach aan thә unhallode
hiats uv Zorә. Naat uthәrwise waaz thә Lord Goaldry, naat bi an
herrzbredth, dhan az Jus had әfortime cene him aan dhat fәrst
nite in Caashtrә Billorn, so laung әgo. He ricliand praapt aan
wun elbo aan dhat bench uv bras, hiz hed irrect, hiz ise
fixt az aan distәnt space, vuwing thә depths biyyaand thә
star-shine, az wun wating til time shood hav an end.

He tәrnd naat at hiz bruthәrz greting. Jus went too him әnd
stood biscide him. Thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco muivd naat an ilid.
Jus spoke әghen, әnd tucht hiz hand. It waaz stif әnd like
danc әrth. Thә coald uv it struc throo Jusciz baady әnd smote
him at thә hart. He ced in himcelf, "He iz ded."

Withe dhat, thә horәr shut doun әpaan Jusciz sole like madnәs.
Firrfәly he sterrd әbout him. Thә cloud had liftәd frum thә
mountәnz peke әnd hung like ә paul әbuv its nakәdnәs. Chil
err dhat waaz like thә breth uv thә hole wәrldz grave: vast
blanc cloud-barreerz: dim far formz uv sno әnd ice, cilәnt,
saalәterry, pale, like mountәnz uv thә ded: it waaz az if thә
baatәm uv thә wәrld wәr opәnd әnd truith lade berr: thә



ultәmәt Nuthhing.

Too hoald auf thә horәr frum hiz sole, Jus tәrnd in memmәry too
thә dirr life uv әrth, dhose thhingz he had moast cet hiz hart
aan, men әnd wimmәn he luvd dirrәst in hiz liafs dase; battәlz
әnd triyumfs uv hiz opәning manhood, hi festәvәlz in Galing,
goaldәn summәr nuinz undәr thә Westmarc pianz, hunting mornz aan
thә hi heeths uv Melәnd; thә da he fәrst bact ә hors, uv
ә spring morning in ә primrose glade dhat opәnd aan Muinmirr,
wen hiz smaul broun legz wәr skerrs thә lencth uv hiz
for-arm nou, әnd hiz dirr faathәr held him bi thә foot az he
traatәd, әnd shode him werr thә sqwәrәl had hәr nest in thә
oald oke tre.

He boud hiz hed az if too әvoid ә blo, so plane he ceemd too
here sumwut within him criying withe ә hi vois әnd loud,
"Dhou art nuthhing. Әnd aul thi dizsiarz әnd memmәrese әnd luvz
әnd dreemz, nuthhing. Thә littәl ded әrth-lous wәr uv
gratәr әvale dhan dhou, wәr it naat nuthhing az dhou art
nuthhing. For aul iz nuthhing: әrth әnd ski әnd ce әnd dha
dhat dwel therrin. Nor shal this illoojәn cumfәrt the, if it
mite, dhat wen dhou art әbaalisht these thhingz shal endure
for ә cesәn, starz әnd munths rittәrn, әnd men gro oald әnd
di, әnd noo men әnd wimmәn liv әnd luv әnd di әnd be
forgaatәn. For wut iz it too the, dhat shalt be az ә blone-out
flame? әnd aul thhingz in әrth әnd hevvәn, әnd thhingz past әnd
thhingz for too cum, әnd life әnd deth, әnd thә mirr ellәmәnts
uv space әnd time, uv beying әnd naat beying, aul shal be nuthhing
untoo the; biccauz dhou shalt be nuthhing, for evvәr."

Әnd thә Lord Jus cride әloud in hiz agghәny, "Fling me too
Tartәrәs, dillivvәr me too thә blac infәrnәl Furese, let them
bliand me, ceethe me in thә bәrning lake. For so shood therr
yet be hope. But in this horәr uv Nuthhing iz neethәr hope nor



life nor deth nor slepe nor waking, for evvәr. For evvәr."

In this blac moode uv horәr he әbode for әwile, әntil ә sound
uv weping әnd waling made him rase hiz hed, әnd he bihheld ә
cumpәny uv mornәrz wauking wun bihhiand әnuthәr әbout thә brasәn
flor, aul cloact in funәrәl blac, morning thә deth uv Lord
Goaldry Bluzco. Әnd dha rehәrst hiz gloreyus deedz әnd
praizd hiz buty әnd prouwus әnd goodlenәs әnd strencth:
saaft wimmәnz voicәz lәmenting, so dhat thә Lord Jusciz sole
ceemd az he liscәnd too әrise әghen out uv әniyullaishәnz
waist, әnd hiz hart groo saaft әghen, evin untoo tirrz. He felt
ә tuch aan hiz arm әnd loocking up met thә gase uv too ise
gentәl az ә duvz, cәfuezd withe tirrz, loocking intoo hiz frum
undәr thә darcnәs uv dhat hood uv morning; әnd ә woommәnz
vois spake әnd ced, "This iz thә әbsәrvәbәl da uv thә deth
uv thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco, wich hath bin ded nou ә yirr;
әnd we hiz fellose in baandij doo biwwale him, az dhou maist ce,
әnd shal so biwwale him әghen yirr bi yirr wialz we ar aan
life. Әnd for the, grate lord, must we yet mor saarofәly
lәment, cins uv aul thi grate wәrx dun this iz thә empty
ghәrdәn, әnd this thә pirreyud uv thine ambishәn. But cum, take
cumfәrt for ә cesәn, cins untoo aul dәminyәnz Fate hath cet
therr end, әnd therr iz no king aan thә rode uv deth."

So thә Lord Jus, hiz hart ded within him for grefe әnd
disperr, suffәrd hәr take him bi thә hand әnd caandәct him doun
ә wianding sterrwa dhat led frum dhat brasәn flor too an innәr
chaimbәr fraigrәnt әnd dillishәs, litәd withe flickәring lamps.
Shoorrly life әnd its tәrmoilz ceemd fadәd too ә distәnt әnd
futәl mәrmәr, әnd thә horәr uv thә void ceemd therr but ә
vane immadgәnaishәn, undәr thә hevvy sweetnәs uv dhat chaimbәr.
Hiz cenciz swuind; he tәrnd tәwordz hiz vaild kәnductrәs.
She withe ә suddәn moashәn cast auf hәr morning cloke, әnd stood
therr, hәr hole ferr baady berrd too hiz gase, opәn-armd, ә



cite too ravvish thә sole withe luv әnd aul dillite.

Wel ni had he claspt too hiz boozsәm dhat vizhәn uv dazsәling
luvlinnәs. But forchәn, or thә hi Gaadz, or hiz one soalz
mite, woke yet әghen in hiz drugd brane remembrәns uv hiz
pәrpәs, so dhat he tәrnd viyullәntly frum dhat bate preperrd
for hiz distrucshәn, әnd strode frum thә chaimbәr up too dhat
roofe werr hiz dirr bruthәr sat az in deth. Jus caat him bi
thә hand: "Speke too me, kinzman. It iz I, Jus. It iz Jus, thi
bruthәr."

But Goaldry muivd naat neethәr ancәrd enny wәrd.

Jus looct at thә hand resting in hiz, so like hiz one too thә
verry shape uv thә fin‘ghәr nailz әnd thә groath uv thә herrz aan
thә bac uv thә hand әnd fin‘ghәrz. He let it go, әnd thә arm
draapt liaflәs. "It iz verry cәrtәn," ced he, "dhou art in ә
mannәr frosәn, әnd thi spirrәts әnd undәrstanding frosәn әnd
kәn‘geeld within the."

So saying, he bent too gase cloce in Goaldrese ise, tutching hiz
arm әnd shoaldәr. Naat ә lim stәrd, naat an ilid flickәrd.
He caat him bi thә hand әnd sleve az if too fors him up frum
thә bench, cauling him loudly bi hiz name, shaking him rufly,
criying, "Speke too me, thi bruthәr, dhat craust thә wәrld too
fiand the;" but he әbode ә ded wate in Jusciz grasp.

"If dhou be ded," ced Jus, "then am I ded withe the. But
til then Ile nerr thhinc the ded." Әnd he sat doun aan thә
bench biscide hiz bruthәr, taking hiz hand in hiz, әnd looct
әbout him. Naut but uttәr cilәns. Nite had faalәn, әnd thә
muinz caam radeyuns әnd thә twinkәling starz min‘ghәld withe thә
pale fiarz dhat hejd dhat mountәn taap in an әncәrtәn lite.
Hel luist no mor hәr dennәsәnz in thә err, әnd cins thә



momәnt wen Jus had in dhat innәr chaimbәr shakәn himcelf fre
uv dhat last illoojәn no prezsәns had he cene nor cimmulacrәm uv
man or devvәl save oanly Goaldry hiz bruthәr; nor mite dhat
horәr enny mor mastәr hiz hi hart, but thә memmәry uv it waaz
but az thә bittәr chil uv ә wintәr ce dhat taix thә
swimmәrz breth for an instәnt az he plun‘giz fәrst intoo thә
icy wautәrz.

So withe ә caam әnd ә stedfast miand thә Lord Jus әbode therr,
hiz ceckәnd nite without slepe, for slepe he derrd naat in dhat
әkәrst place. But for joi uv hiz found bruthәr, aulbeyit it
ceemd therr waaz in him neethәr speche nor cite nor hering,
Jus skerrs wist uv hiz grate wirrenәs. Әnd he nәrisht
himcelf withe dhat ambrojә ghivvәn him bi thә Qwene, for wel he
thaut thә uttәrmoast strencth uv hiz baady shood nou be tride
in thә tasc he nou dicrede him.

Wen it waaz da, he әrose әnd taking hiz bruthәr Goaldry baadәly
aan hiz bac cet forth. Past thә gaits uv bras Jus bor him,
әnd past thә barreerz uv flame, әnd painfәly әnd bi slo
digrese doun thә laung northәrn rij wich ovәrhangz thә
Pcerreyun Glaishәrz. Aul dhat da, әnd thә nite faalowing, әnd
aul thә next da aftәr wәr dha aan thә mountәn, әnd wel ni
ded waaz Jus for wirrenәs wen aan thә ceckәnd da an our or
too biffor sun-doun dha reecht thә mәrane. Yet waaz triyumf
in hiz hart, әnd gladnәs uv ә grate dede dun. Dha la dhat
nite in ә grove uv strauberry trese undәr thә stepe foot uv ә
mountәn sum ten mialz biyyaand thә westәrn shor uv Ravvәry, әnd
met Spitfire әnd Brandaakh Daahaa hoo had watәd withe therr bote
too niats at thә әpointәd spaat, әbout evintide uv thә
faalowing da.

Nou az soone az Jus had braut him auf thә mountәn, this
frosәn kәndishәn uv thә Lord Goaldry waaz so far thaud dhat he



waaz abәl too stand әpaan hiz fete әnd wauc; but nevvәr ә wәrd
mite he speke, әnd nevvәr ә looc dha gat frum him, but stil
hiz gase waaz cet әnd әnchain‘ging, ceming wen it restәd aan hiz
kәmpanyәnz too looc throo әnd biyyaand them az at sum far thhing
cene in ә mist. So dhat eche waaz ceecritly trubbәld, firring
lest this kәndishәn uv thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco shood proove
remmәdelәs, әnd this dhat dha nou rәceevd bac frum prizsәn
but thә poorr rimmane uv him dha had so much dizsiard.

Dha came allәnd әnd braut him too Sofәnizbә thә Qwene werr
she made haist too mete them aan thә ferr laun biffor hәr
pәvilyәn. Thә Qwene, az if nowing bifforhand boath therr cace
әnd thә remmәdy therruv, tooc bi thә hand thә Lord Jus әnd
ced, "O mi lord, therr yet rimmanәth ә thhing for the too doo too
fre him throoly, dhat hast outfaist terrәrz biyyaand thә uce
uv man too bring him bac: ә littәl stone indede too croun this
bilding uv thine, әnd yet without it aul wәr in vane, az
itcelf wәr vane without thә rest dhat waaz aul thine: әnd mine
iz this last, әnd withe ә pure hart I ghiv it the."

So saying she made thә Lord Jus bou doun til she mite kis
hiz mouth, sweetly әnd sobәrly wun lite kis. Әnd she ced,
"This ghiv untoo thә lord thi bruthәr." Әnd Jus did so, kiscing
hiz dirr bruthәr in like mannәr aan thә mouth; әnd she ced,
"Take him, dirr mi lordz. Әnd I hav uttәrly poot out thә
remembrәns uv these thhingz frum hiz hart. Take him, әnd ghiv
thanx untoo thә hi Gaadz biccauz uv him."

Therrwithe thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco looct әpaan them әnd әpaan
dhat ferr Qwene әnd thә mountәnz әnd thә woodz әnd thә coole
laix luvlinnәs, az ә man әwakәnd out uv ә depe slumbәr.

Shoorrly therr waaz joi in aul therr harts dhat da.



𝟤𝟫. Thә Flete at Muwelvә

HOU THӘ LORDZ UV DEMӘNLAND CAME ӘGHEN TOO THERR 
SHIPS AT MUWELVӘ,
ӘND THӘ TIDINGZ DHA LӘRNID THERR.

For nine dase space thә lordz uv Demәnland әbode withe Qwene
Sofәnizbә in Caashtrә Billorn әnd biscide thә Lake uv Ravvәry
taisting such hi әnd pure dilliats az billike nun els hath
taistәd, if it wәr naat thә spirrәts uv thә blest in Illizseyum.
Wen dha bade hәr ferrwel, thә Qwene ced, "Mi littәl
martlits shal bring me tidingz uv u. Әnd wen u shal hav
braut too mirr pәrdishәn thә wickid redgәmәnt uv Wichlәnd әnd
rittәrnd әghen too yor dirr nativ land, then iz mi time for
dhat, mi Lord Jus, wherraav I hav aufәn tauct too the әnd
aufәn gladdid mi dreemz withe thә thaut therruv: too vizsәt
әrth әghen әnd thә habbәtaishәnz uv men, әnd be yor ghest in
menny-mountәnd Demәnland."

Jus kist hәr hand әnd ced, "Fale naat in this, dirr Qwene,
whәtsowerr bittide."

So thә Qwene let bring them bi ә ceecrәt wa out әpaan thә hi
sno-feeldz dhat ar beetwixt Caashtrә Billorn әnd Raamshәr, wens
dha came doun intoo thә glen uv thә darc wautәr dhat discendz
frum thә glaishәr uv Temmarm, әnd so throo menny perrәlәs scaips
aftәr menny dase bac bi wa uv thә Mәroonә too Muwelvә әnd thә
ships.

Therr Gazlarc әnd La Fәrese, wen therr gretingz wәr dun әnd



therr ridjoicingz, ced too thә Lord Jus, "We әbide too laung
time here. We hav entәrd thә barrәl әnd thә bung-hole iz
staapt." Therrwidhaul dha braut him Hespәr Gaalthring, hoo
thre dase әgo saling too thә Straits for forij came bac
әghen but yestәrda withe ә haat әlaarәm dhat he met cәrtәn ships
uv Wichlәnd: әnd braut them too battәl: әnd gat wun sunkәn
err dha brake auf thә fite: әnd tooc up cәrtәn prizsәnәrz.
"Bi hoose igzammәnaishәn," sayuth he, "az wel az frum mine one
pәrceving әnd nowing, it әpirrәth Laxәs hoaldәth thә Straits
withe ate scor ships uv wor, thә gratәst ships dhat evvәr thә
ce berr әntil this da, cum hithәr uv pәrpәs too distroi әs."

"Ate scor ships?" ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Wichlәnd
kәmandәth naat thә haf, nor thә thhәrd part, uv such ә strencth
cins we did them doun last harvәst-tide in Orwaath havәn. It
iz naat levәbәl, Hespәr."

Hespәr ancәrd him, "Yor hinәs shal fiand it truith; әnd
mor thә saaro aant әnd thә wundәr."

"'Tiz thә scouringz uv hiz subgict-allise," ced Spitfire. "We
shal fiand them no such hard mattәr too dispach aftәr thә
uthәrz."

Jus ced too thә Lord Gro, "Wut makәst dhou uv these noose, mi
lord?"

"I thhinc no wundәr in it," ancәrd he. "Wichlәnd iz uv good
memmәry әnd miandәth him uv yor cemәnship auf Cartadsә. He
usәth naat too idәl, nor too cet aul aan wun hazsәrd. Nor cumfәrt
naat thicelf, mi Lord Spitfire, dhat these be plezhәr-gallese
baarode frum thә saaft Beshtreyunz or thә cimpәl Faaleyuts. Dha
be noo ships bildid for әs, mi lordz, әnd our әndoowing: it iz
bi no kәn‘gecchәr I sa it untoo u, but uv mine one naalәj,



aulbeyit thә numbәr әpirrәth far gratәr dhan err I dreemd uv.
But or evvәr I saild withe Corinneyus too Demәnland, grate
bildingz uv an army navәl waaz biggun at Tennәmoce."

"I doo verry wel billeve," ced King Gazlarc, "dhat nun nowuth
aul this bettәr dhan dhou, biccauz thicelf didst councәl it."

"O Gazlarc," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "must dhou stil ich too
pla at chaap-cherry wen cherry-time iz past? Let him әlone. He
iz our frend nou."

"Ate scor ships ih thә Straits," ced Jus. "Әnd ourz an
hundrәd. 'Tiz wel cene wut grate difrәns әnd aadz therr iz
beetwixt әs. Wich we must needz incountәr, or els nerr sale
home әghen, let әlone too Carcy. For out uv this ce iz no
ce-wa for ships, but oanly bi these Straits uv Mellecafc‘haz."

"We shal doo uv Laxәs," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "dhat he
trouwuth too doo uv әs."

But Jus waaz faalәn cilәnt, hiz chin in hiz hand.

Goaldry Bluzco ced, "I wood әlou him aadz әnd bete him."

"It iz ә grate shame in the, O Jus," ced Brandaakh Daahaa, "if
dhou wilt be әbasht at this. If dhat dha be in numbәr mor
dhan we, wut then? Dha ar in hope, qworәl, әnd strencth far
infirrere."

But Jus, stil in ә studdy, reecht out әnd caat him bi thә
sleve, hoalding him so ә momәnt or too, әnd then looct up at
him әnd ced, "Dhou art thә gratәst qworәlәr, uv ә frend,
dhat evvәr I noo, әnd if I wәr an an‘gry man I cood naat әberr
the. Ma I naat thre minnәts studdy thә meenz, but dhou shalt



cri out әpaan me for ә milxaap?"

Dha laft, әnd thә Lord Jus rose up әnd ced, "Caul we ә
councәl uv wor. Әnd let Hespәr Gaalthring be at it, әnd hiz
skippәrz dhat wәr withe him o dhat voiyuj. Әnd pac up thә
stuf, for we wil әwa o thә morn. If we like naat these
lettәs, we ma pool bac our lips. But no chois rimmanәth. If
Laxәs wil dinni әs ce-roome throo Mellecafc‘haz Straits, I
tro therr shal go up thens ә crash wich wen thә King
herәth it he shal no it for our fәrst banging aan thә gaits
uv Carcy."

𝟥𝟢. Tidingz uv Mellecafc‘haz

UV NOOSE BRAUT UNTOO GHӘRICE THӘ KING IN CARCY OUT UV 
THӘ SOUTH,
WERR THӘ LORD LAXӘS LIYING IN THӘ STRAITS WITHE HIZ 
ARMAADӘ HELD
THӘ FLETE UV DEMӘNLAND PRIZSӘND IN THӘ MIDLAND CE.

Aan ә nite uv late summәr lening tәwordz autәm, ate weex
aftәr thә saling uv thә Demәnz out uv Muwelvә az iz әforit,
thә Lady Prezmirә sate biffor hәr mirrәr in Corәndz laufty
bed-chaimbәr in Carcy. Thә nite without waaz miald әnd fool uv
starz. Within, yello flaimz uv candәlz bәrning steddәly aan
eethәr cide uv thә mirrәr rade forth tresciz uv tincәling
briatnәs in twin glorese or loomәnәs sfirrz uv wormth. In
dhat saaft radeyuns grainz az uv goaldәn fire swam әnd cәrkәld,
loosing themcelvz aan thә caanfianz uv thә gloome werr thә mascy
fәrnitchәr әnd thә arrәs әnd thә figyәrd han‘ghingz uv thә bed



wәr but cloudere divvizhәnz әnd kәn‘geschәnz uv thә genrәl
darc. Prezmirәz herr caat thә beemz әnd imprizsәnd them in ә
taany tan‘ghәl uv splendәr dhat swept әbout hәr hed әnd
shoaldәrz doun too thә emrәld clasps uv hәr ghәrdәl. Hәr ise
resting iadly aan hәr one ferr immәj in thә shining mirrәr, she
tauct lite nuthhingz withe hәr woommәn uv thә bed-chaimbәr hoo,
pliying thә come, stood bihhiand hәr cherr uv goald әnd
tortәs-shel.

"Reche me yaandәr booc, nәrs, dhat I ma rede әghen thә wәrdz
uv dhat cerrәnade thә Lord Gro made for me, thә nite wen fәrst
we had tidingz frum mi lord out uv Implәnd uv hiz caanqwest uv
dhat land, әnd thә King did make him king therruv."

Thә oald woommәn gave hәr thә booc, dhat waaz bound in gote-skin
chizsәld әnd ornәmentid bi thә ghildәrz art, fittәd withe
clasps uv goald, әnd enricht withe littәl gemz, smarrәgdz әnd
margәry-pәrlz, inlade in thә pannәlz uv its cuvvәrz. Prezmirә
tәrnd thә page әnd red:

𝑌𝑜𝑢 𝑚𝑒𝑎𝑛𝑒𝑟 𝐵𝑒𝑎𝑢𝑡𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑁𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡,
𝑇ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑝𝑜𝑜𝑟𝑙𝑦 𝑠𝑎𝑡𝑖𝑠𝑓𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝐸𝑖𝑒𝑠,
𝑀𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑏𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑛𝑢𝑚𝑏𝑒𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑙𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡,
𝑌𝑜𝑢 𝐶𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑜𝑛-𝑝𝑒𝑜𝑝𝑙𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑆𝑘𝑖𝑒𝑠;
𝑊ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑜𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑟𝑖𝑠𝑒?

𝑌𝑜𝑢 𝐶𝑢𝑟𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝐶ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑊𝑜𝑜𝑑,
𝑇ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑡ℎ 𝐷𝑎𝑚𝑒 𝑁𝑎𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑙𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑠,
𝑇ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑃𝑎𝑠𝑠𝑖𝑜𝑛𝑠 𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑟𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑜𝑑
𝐵𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑤𝑒𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑎𝑐𝑐𝑒𝑛𝑡𝑠; 𝑤ℎ𝑎𝑡'𝑠 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑝𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑒
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑃ℎ𝑖𝑙𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑙𝑙 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑣𝑜𝑦𝑐𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑒?



𝑌𝑜𝑢 𝑉𝑖𝑜𝑙𝑒𝑡𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑓𝑖𝑟𝑠𝑡 𝑎𝑝𝑒𝑎𝑟𝑒,
𝐵𝑦 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑝𝑢𝑟𝑒 𝑝𝑢𝑟𝑝𝑒𝑙 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑡𝑙𝑒𝑠 𝑘𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒,
𝐿𝑖𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑑 𝑉𝑖𝑟𝑔𝑖𝑛𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑦𝑒𝑎𝑟𝑒,
𝐴𝑠 𝑖𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑆𝑝𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑜𝑤𝑛;
𝑊ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑅𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑖𝑠 𝑏𝑙𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒?

𝑆𝑜, 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑚𝑦 𝑃𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑐𝑒𝑠𝑠 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑏𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑒𝑛𝑒
𝐼𝑛 𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑚 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝐵𝑒𝑎𝑢𝑡𝑦 𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑑,
𝐵𝑦 𝑉𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑢𝑒 𝑓𝑖𝑟𝑠𝑡, 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝐶ℎ𝑜𝑦𝑐𝑒 𝑎 𝑄𝑢𝑒𝑒𝑛,
𝑇𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑚𝑒, 𝑖𝑓 𝑠ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑑𝑒𝑠𝑖𝑔𝑛'𝑑
𝑇ℎ' 𝐸𝑐𝑙𝑦𝑝𝑠𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝐺𝑙𝑜𝑟𝑦 𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑒𝑟 𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑑.

She әbode cilәnt әwile. Then, in ә lo swete vois werr aul
thә cordz uv music ceemd too slumbәr: "Thre yirrz wil be
gaun next Ule-tide," she ced, "cins fәrst I hәrd dhat saung.
Әnd naat yet am I grone custәmd too thә stile uv Qwene."

"'Tiz pitty uv mi Lord Gro," ced thә nәrs.

"Dhou thhinkәst?"

"Mәrth sat aufәnәr aan yor face, O Qwene, wen he waaz here, әnd
u wәr uest too charm hiz mellәncaaly әnd make ә pish uv hiz
fantastickәl humәrәs forbodingz."

"Auft douting naat hiz forjujmәnt," ced Prezmirә, "evin thә
wile I thript mi fin‘ghәrz at it. But nevvәr sau I yet dhat thә



louring thundәr hath dhat parsheyallәty uv ә tirәnt, too blast him
dhat faist it әnd pas bi him dhat qwaild biffor it."

"He waaz moast deeply bound cәrvәnt too yor buty," ced thә oald
woommәn. "Әnd yet," she ced, vuwing hәr mistrәs ciadlaung too
ce hou she wood rәceve it, "dhat wәr ә mis esәly made
good."

She bizsede hәrcelf withe thә come әwile in cilәns. Aftәr ә
time she ced, "O Qwene, mistrәs uv thә harts uv men, therr
iz naat ә lord in Wichlәnd, nor in әrth biscide, u mite naat
biand yor cәrvәnt withe wun thred uv this herr uv uerz. Thә
liacleyust әnd thә goodleyust wәr uerz at an i-glans."

Thә Lady Prezmirә looct dremely intoo hәr one ce-grene ise
immijd in thә glas. Then she smiald maakingly әnd ced, "Hoome
then әcountәst dhou thә liacleyust әnd thә goodleyust man in aul
thә stablisht әrth?"

Thә oald woommәn smiald. "O Qwene," ancәrd she, "this waaz thә
verry mattәr in dispute әmungst әs at suppәr oanly this eevning."

"Ә pritty disputaishәn!" ced Prezmirә. "Let me be merry. Hoo
waaz әjujd thә ferrist әnd gallәntәst bi yor hi cort uv
censhәr?"

"It waaz naat genrәly dittәrmәnd uv, O Qwene. Sum wood hav
mi Lord Gro."

"Әlac, he iz too femmәnәn," ced Prezmirә.

"Uthәrz our Lord thә King."

"Therr iz nun gratәr," ced Prezmirә, "nor mor wәrshәpfәl.



But for an huzbәnd, dhou shoodst az wel wed withe ә
thundәr-storm or thә hun‘gry ce. Ghiv me sum mor."

"Sum chose thә lord Admәrәl."

"Dhat," ced Prezmirә, "waaz ә nirrәr stroke. No skipjac nor
saaft marmәlady cortere, but ә brave, taul, gallәnt gentәlmәn.
A, but too wautәry ә plannәt bәrnd at hiz nәtivvәty. He iz too
like ә statchoowuh uv ә man. No, nәrs, dhou must bring me bettәr
dhan he."

Thә nәrs ced, "Troo it iz, O Qwene, dhat moast wәr uv mi
thhinking wen I gave әm mi chois: thә king uv Demәnland."

"Fi aan the!" cride Prezmirә. "Name him naat so dhat waaz too
unmity too hoald dhat land әghenst our ennәmese."

"Foke sa it waaz bi faaxish arts әnd practәcәz madgickәl ә waaz
spilt aan Craathәring Cide. Foke sa twuz divvәlz әnd naat horcәz
carrede thә Demәnz doun thә mountәn at әs."

"Dha sa!" cride Prezmirә. "I sa too the, he hath found it
aptәr too hiz bent too flaunt hiz croun in Wichlәnd dhan make
әm ghiv him thә ne in Galing. For ә troo king boath ne әnd
hart doo trooly bou biffor him. But this wun, if he had therr
ne twuz in thә bac cide uv him he had it, too kic him home
әghen."

"Fi, maddәm!" ced thә nәrs.

"Hoald thi tung, nәrs," ced Prezmirә. "It wәr good ye wәr
aul wel wipt for ә bunch uv cilly merrz dhat no naat ә
hors frum an as."



Thә oald woommәn waaching hәr in thә glas countәd it best kepe
cilәns. Prezmirә ced undәr hәr breth az if tauking too
hәrcelf, "I no ә man, shood naat hav miscarrede it dhus."
Thә oald nәrs dhat luvd naat Lord Corәnd әnd hiz hauty
fashәnz әnd ruf speche әnd wine-bibbing, әnd waaz bisciadz
gellәs dhat so roode ә staac shood werr so rich ә joowul az waaz
hәr mistrәs, faalode naat hәr mening.

Aftәr sum time, thә oald woommәn spake sauftly әnd ced, "U ar
fool uv thauts too-nite, maddәm."

Prezmirәz ise met hәrz in thә mirrәr. "Wi ma I naat be so
әnd it liax me?" ced she.

Dhat stony looc uv thә ise struc like ә gaung sum
twenty-yirr-oald memmәry in thә nәrciz hart: thә littәl wilfәl
madәn, il too gode but good too ghide, loocking out frum dhat
Qweenz face әcraus thә yirrz. She nelt doun suddәnly әnd
caat hәr armz әbout hәr mistrәciz waist. "Wi must u wed
then, dirr hart?" ced she, "if u wәr miandәd too doo wut
liax u? Men luv naat sad loox in therr wiavz. U ma ride
ә luvvәr aan thә kәrb, maddәm, but wuns u wed him tiz aul
tuthәr wa: aul hiz wa, maddәm, әnd biwwerr uv had I wist.'"

Hәr mistrәs looct doun at hәr maakingly. "I hav bin wed
cevvәn yirrz too-nite. I shood no these thhingz."

"Әnd this nite!" ced thә nәrs. "Әnd but an our til
midnite, әnd yet he cittәth at bord."

Thә Lady Prezmirә leend bac too looc әghen aan hәr one mirrәrd
luvlinnәs. Hәr proud mouth swetәnd too ә smile. "Wilt dhou
lәrn me caamәn wimmәnz wizdәm?" ced she, әnd therr waaz yet
mor vәlupchәwәs sweetnәs trembәling in hәr vois. "I wil tel



the ә story, az dhou hast toald them me in thә oald dase in
Norvasp too wile me too bed. Hast dhou naat hәrd tel hou oald
Dooke Hilmәniz uv Mәltrayunny, әmung sum uthәr fantәcese such az
әpirr bi nite untoo menny in divәrz placәz, had wun in liacnәs
uv ә woommәn withe oald face uv lo әnd littәl statchәr or baady,
wich did scour hiz paats әnd panz әnd did such thhingz az ә made
cәrvәnt aut too doo, librәly әnd without doowing uv enny harm?
Әnd bi hiz art he noo this thhing shood be hiz cәrvәnt stil,
әnd bring untoo him wutsowevvәr he wood, so laung time az he
shood be glad uv thә thhingz it braut him. But this dooke,
beying ә foolish man әnd ә gredy, made hiz fәmilyәr bring him
at wuns aul thә yirrz cesәnz әnd therr cevrәl goodz әnd
plezhәrz, әnd aul good thhingz uv әrth at wun time. So az in
cix maanths space, he beying satid withe these әnd aul good
thhingz, әnd havving no good thhing rimmaning untoo him too ixpect
or too dizsire, for verry wirrenәs did hang himcelf. I wood
nevvәr hav tayun me an huzbәnd, nәrs, әnd I had naat none dhat
I waaz abәl too ghiv him evry time I wood ә noo hevvәn әnd ә
noo әrth, әnd nevvәr thә same thhing twice."

She tooc thә oald woommәnz handz in hәrz әnd gathәrd them too hәr
brest, az if too let them lәrn, raact for ә minnit in thә
bountiffәl infәnәt sweetnәs uv dhat place, wut foolish firrz
wәr these. Suddәnly Prezmirә claspt thә handz titәr in hәr
one, әnd shuddәrd ә littәl. She bent doun too wispәr in thә
nәrciz ere, "I wood naat wish too di. Thә wәrld without me
shood be summәr without rosiz. Carcy without me shood be ә
nite without thә star-shine."

Hәr vois dide әwa like thә nite brese in ә summәr gardәn.
In thә cilәns dha hәrd thә dip әnd waash uv or-blaidz frum
thә rivvәr without; thә centәnәlz challәnj, thә ancәr frum
thә ship.



Prezmirә stood up qwicly әnd went too thә windo. She cood ce
thә ships darc bulc bi thә wautәr-gate, әnd cummingz әnd gowingz,
but naut clirrly. "Tidingz frum thә flete," she ced. "Poot up
mi herr."

Әnd err dhat waaz dun, came ә littәl page running too hәr
chaimbәr dor, әnd wen it waaz opәnd too him, stood panting frum
hiz running әnd ced, "Thә king yor huzbәnd bade me tel u,
maddәm, әnd pra u go doun too him ih thә grate haul. It ma be
il noose, I firr."

"Dhou firrәst, pap-face?" ced thә Qwene. "Ile hav the
wipt if dhou bringәst thi firrz too me. Daast no aut?
Wuts thә mattәr?"

"Thә ships much battәrd, O Qwene. He iz claasәtid withe our
Lord thә King, thә skippәr. Nun derr speke els. 'Tiz firrd
thә hi Admәrәl----"

"Firrd!" cride she, swinging round for thә nәrs too poot әbout
hәr wite shoaldәrz hәr mantәl uv cendәlene әnd clauth uv
cilvәr, dhat shimmәrd at thә caalәr withe pәrpәl ammithhists әnd
waaz centid withe cedәr әnd galbәnәm әnd mәr. She waaz forth in
thә darc corәdәr, doun bi thә wianding marbәl sterr, throo
thә mid-cort, haisting too thә banqwәt haul. Thә cort waaz fool
uv foke tauking; but naut cәrtәn, naut save cәspens әnd
wundәr; roomәr uv ә grate ce-fite in thә south, ә mity
victry wun bi Laxәs әpaan thә Demәnz: Jus әnd dhose lordz uv
Demәnland ded әnd gaun, thә captivz faalowing withe thә
morningz tide. Әnd here әnd therr like an undәrtone too these
triyumfәnt tidingz, caantrerry roomәrz, wispәrd lo, like thә
hiscing uv an addәr frum hәr shaddowy lerr: aul naat wel, thә
lord Admәrәl wuindәd, haf hiz ships laust, thә battәl doutfәl,
thә Demәnz iscaipt. So came dhat lady intoo thә grate haul; әnd



therr wәr thә lordz әnd captәnz uv thә Witchәz aul in ә
restlәs qwiyut uv expectaishәn. Dooke Corcәs laald forwәrd in
hiz cete doun bi thә craus-bench, hiz breth stәrtәrәs, hiz
smaul ise fixt in ә drunkәn sterr. Aan thә uthәr cide Corәnd
sate huge әnd moashәnlәs, hiz elbo praapt aan thә tabәl, hiz
chin in hiz hand, saambәr әnd cilәnt, sterring at thә waul.
Uthәrz gathәrd in naats, tauking in lo toanz. Thә Lord
Corinneyus wauct up әnd doun bihhiand thә craus-bench, hiz handz
claspt bihhiand him, hiz fin‘ghәrz snapping impaishәntly at wialz,
hiz hevvy jau held hi, hiz glans hi әnd diffiyunt. Prezmirә
came too Hemming werr he stood әmung thre or for әnd tucht
him aan thә arm. "We no nuthhing, maddәm," he ced. "He iz withe
thә King."

She came too hәr lord. "Dhou didst cend for me."

Corәnd looct up at hәr. "Wi, so I did, maddәm. Tidingz frum
thә flete. Maby sumwut, maby naut. But dhoudst best be
here fort."

"Good tidingz or il: dhat shakәth naat Carcy waulz," ced she.

Suddәnly thә lo buz uv tauc waaz husht. Thә King stood in thә
kәrtәnd dorwa. Dha rose up aul too mete him, aul save
Corcәs dhat sat drunc in hiz cherr. Thә croun uv Wichlәnd shed
bailfәl sparkәlz әbuv thә darcnәs uv thә darc fortrәs-face
uv Ghәrice thә King, thә glittәr uv hiz dred ibaulz, thә
dedly line uv hiz mouth, thә sqwerr blac birrd jutting
binneeth. Like ә tour he stood, әnd bihhiand him in thә shaddo
waaz thә mescәn‘gәr frum thә flete withe countәnәns thә cullәr uv
wet mortәr.

Thә King spake әnd ced, "Mi lordz, hirrz tidingz tutching thә
truith wherraav I hav wel sattәsfide micelf. Әnd it importәth



thә mirr pәrdishәn uv mi flete. Therr hath bin battәl auf
Mellecafc‘haz in thә Implәnd cese. Jus hath sunkәn our ships,
evry ship save dhat wich braut thә tidingz, sunc, withe
Laxәs әnd aul hiz men dhat wәr withe him." He pauzd: then,
"These be hevvy noose," he ced, "әnd Ile hav u berr әm in
thә oald Wichlәnd fashәn: thә hevvere hit thә hevvere strike
әghen."

In thә strainj difformd cilәns came ә littәl gasping cri, әnd
thә Lady Srevә fel ә-swooning.

Thә King ced, "Let thә kingz uv Implәnd әnd uv Demәnland
әtend me. Thә rest, it iz kәmandәd dhat aul doo ghet them too
bed o thә instәnt."

Thә Lord Corәnd ced in hiz ladese ere az he went bi, taking
hәr withe hiz hand әbout thә shoaldәr. "Wut, las? if thә
brauths split, thә mete rimmanәth. Too bed withe the, әnd nevvәr
dout wele pa them yet."

Әnd he withe Corinneyus faalode thә King.

****

It waaz past middәl nite wen thә councәl brake up, әnd Corәnd
saut hiz chaimbәr in thә eestәrn gallәry әbuv thә innәr
cort. He found hiz lady citting yet at thә windo, waaching
thә fauls daun ovәr Pixelәnd. Dismiscing hiz lamp-berrәrz dhat
litәd him too bed, he boaltәd әnd bard thә grate iarn-studdid
dor. Thә bredth uv hiz shoaldәrz wen he tәrnd fild thә
shaddowy dorwa; hiz hed wel ni tucht thә lintәl. It waaz
hard too rede hiz countәnәns in thә әncәrtәn gloome werr he
stood biyyaand thә brite regәn made bi thә candәl-lite, but
Prezmirәz ise cood marc hou kerr sat aan hiz brou, әnd therr



waaz in thә carrij uv hiz paandәrәs frame kinglinәs әnd thә
strencth uv sum straung dittәrmәnaishәn.

She stood up, loocking up at him az aan ә mate too hoome she cood
be troo әnd be troo too hәr one celf. "Wel?" she ced.

"Thә tabәlz ar cet," ced he, without mooving.

"Thә King hath naimd me hiz captәn genrәl in Carcy."

"Iz it cum too dhat?" ced Prezmirә.

"Dha hav hune ә lim frum әs," ancәrd he. "Dha hav wit too
no thә next stroke shood be at thә hart."

"Iz it trooly so?" ced she. "Ate thousәnd men? twice thine
armese strencth dhat wun Implәnd for әs? aul dround?"

"'Twuz thә devlish cemәnship uv these әkәrst Demәnz," ced
Corәnd. "It әpirrәth Laxәs held thә Straits werr dha must go
if evvәr dha shood win home әghen, mening too fite әm in thә
nerrose әnd so crush әm withe thә wate aavz ships az esy az
kil flise, havving bi ә grate aadz thә bigghәr strencth boath in
ships әnd men. Dha o therr part kept thә ce without, triying
therr best too tice him forth so dha mite doo therr salәr
trix ih thә opәn. Ә weke or mor he withstood it, til o thә
nianth da (thә devvәl kәrs him for ә foole, wherrfor cood ә
naat hav had paishәns?) o thә nianth morning, wirry uv innacshәn
әnd havving wind әnd tide sumthhing in hiz favәr"; thә Lord
Corәnd groand әnd snapt hiz fin‘ghәrz kәntempchwәsly. "O Ile
tel the thә tale too-maaro, maddәm. Ime cәrfәtid withe it
too-nite. Thә sum iz, Laxәs droundid әnd aul dhat wәr withe
him, әnd Jus withe hiz hole grate armәmәnt northwәrd bound for
Wichlәnd."



"Әnd thә wide cese hiz. Әnd we ixpect him, enny da?"

"Thә wind hangәth eestәrly. Enny da," ced Corәnd.

Prezmirә ced, "Dhat waaz wel dun too rest thә kәmand in the.
But wut uv our qwaalәfide yung gentәlmәn hoo had dhat aufәs
әfortime. Wil he pla o these tәrmz?"

Corәnd ancәrd, "Hun‘gry daagz wil ete dәrty pooddingz. I thhinc
hele pla, aulbeyit he shode hiz teeth ih thә fәrst wile."

"Let him kepe hiz teeth for thә Demәnz," ced she.

"This verry ship waaz tayun," ced Corәnd, "әnd cent home bi them
in ә brәvaado too tel әs wut bittid: ә stoopәd incәlәnt part,
shal caast әm dirr, for it hath forwornd әs. Thә skippәr had
this lettәr for the: gave it me maanstrәs ceecritly."

Prezmirә tooc әwa thә wax әnd opәnd thә lettәr, әnd noo thә
ritәr uv it. She held it out too Corәnd: "Rede it too me, mi
lord. I am tiard withe waaching; I rede il bi this flickәring
candәl-lite."

But he ced, "I am too poorr ә scaalәr, maddәm. I prithy rede
it."

Әnd in thә lite uv thә guttәring candәlz, vext withe an eest
wind dhat bloo biffor thә daun, she red this lettәr, dhat waaz
kәnceevd in mannәr faalowing:

"𝑈𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑟𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑔ℎ 𝑚𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑡𝑖 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑑𝑜𝑢𝑏𝑡𝑖𝑑 𝑃𝑟𝑦𝑛𝑠𝑎𝑐𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑄𝑢𝑒𝑛 𝑜𝑓
𝐼𝑚𝑝𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒, 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑆𝑒𝑟𝑣𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑡 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑏𝑒𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑏𝑜𝑡ℎ 𝑎



𝑇𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑡𝑜𝑟 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑖𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑑 𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑗𝑢𝑟𝑒𝑑 𝑇𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑡𝑜𝑟, 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝐻𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛 𝑎𝑏𝑜𝑣𝑒
𝑑𝑜𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑏ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑟𝑒, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑟𝑡ℎ 𝑏𝑒𝑙𝑜𝑤 𝑑𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑠𝑡, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑢𝑛 𝑚𝑜𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑒𝑠
𝑏𝑒 𝑒𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑑 𝑜𝑓, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐶𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑑𝑜𝑜 𝑐𝑢𝑟𝑠𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑗𝑢𝑑𝑔𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑤𝑜𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑦
𝑜𝑓 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑒, 𝑑𝑜 𝑤𝑖𝑠ℎ 𝑜𝑛𝑒𝑙𝑖𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑑𝑖𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑃𝑒𝑛𝑦𝑡𝑒𝑛𝑡. 𝐼𝑛
ℎ𝑒𝑣𝑦𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑒 𝑑𝑜𝑜 𝑠𝑒𝑛𝑑 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑎𝑑𝑣𝑖𝑠𝑜𝑒𝑠 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝐼 𝑟𝑒𝑞𝑢𝑦𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟
𝑀𝑎𝑔𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑢𝑚𝑏𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑛𝑒𝑟 𝑡𝑜 𝑝𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑢𝑟 𝑤𝑒𝑙, 𝑠𝑒𝑒𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑠 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟
𝑚𝑎𝑛𝑦𝑓𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑂𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑡ℎ𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑅𝑤𝑦𝑛 𝑎𝑡𝑡 ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑑. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑏𝑒𝑖𝑡 𝑖𝑛 𝐶𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑒𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢
𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑐𝑢𝑟𝑖𝑡𝑖𝑒, 𝑖𝑡 𝑖𝑠 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑛 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑎𝑠 𝑠𝑎𝑖𝑓𝑒 𝑎𝑠 ℎ𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑏𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐿𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑎 𝑇𝑟𝑒𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓 𝐴𝑢𝑡𝑢𝑚𝑝𝑛𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑛
𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐿𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑏𝑒𝑔𝑖𝑛 𝑡𝑜 𝑓𝑎𝑙𝑙. 𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑙𝑎𝑡𝑒 𝐵𝑎𝑡𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑙𝑒 𝑖𝑛
𝑀𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑐𝑎𝑓ℎ𝑎𝑧 𝑆𝑒𝑎 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑒 𝑝𝑜𝑤𝑟𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑎
𝑏𝑒𝑒𝑛 𝑏𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑟𝑢𝑤𝑦𝑛𝑒𝑑, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑔ℎ𝑒 𝐴𝑑𝑚𝑖𝑟𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑜𝑓 𝑜𝑢𝑟
𝑤ℎ𝑜𝑙𝑒 𝑁𝑎𝑣𝑖𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑑𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑛𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑚𝑒𝑛 𝑜𝑓
𝑎𝑐𝑐𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑡𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑙𝑎𝑦𝑒𝑛 𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑎𝑡𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑙𝑒 𝐼 𝑚𝑎𝑦 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑛𝑢𝑚𝑏𝑟𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑟
𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑜𝑛 𝑠𝑜𝑟𝑡𝑒 𝑚𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑦 𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑜𝑢𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑡 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒
𝑑𝑟𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑎 𝑤ℎ𝑖𝑐ℎ 𝑐𝑎𝑚𝑒 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑆𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑡. 𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝐷𝑎𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒
𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑖𝑗 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑖𝑝𝑠 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑝𝑎𝑛𝑖𝑒𝑠 𝑤𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑠𝑖𝑡, 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝑝𝑢𝑖𝑠𝑠𝑎𝑢𝑛𝑐𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑦 𝑑𝑜𝑜 𝑏𝑢𝑠𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝐶𝑎𝑟𝑠𝑒𝑒. 𝐻𝑎𝑣𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑚 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝐺𝑜𝑤𝑙𝑑𝑟𝑖
𝐵𝑙𝑒𝑢𝑠𝑐𝑜, 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑔𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑘𝑒𝑤𝑒𝑑 𝑓𝑟𝑜𝑚 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑝𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑠𝑜𝑢𝑛-ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑠𝑒 𝑏𝑒𝑦𝑜𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑡𝑜𝑜𝑚𝑏𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎 𝑔𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡 𝐴𝑟𝑚𝑒𝑦 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑛𝑔𝑔 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑓𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑓𝑜𝑙𝑘𝑒
𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝐼 𝑠𝑎𝑤 𝑜𝑟 ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑑 𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑘𝑒 𝑜𝑓. 𝑆𝑢𝑐ℎ 𝑖𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐷𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑊𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑒.
𝑀𝑜𝑠𝑡 𝑁𝑜𝑤𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑃𝑟𝑦𝑛𝑠𝑎𝑐𝑒 𝐼 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑠𝑝𝑒𝑘𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑏𝑦 𝑎 𝑅𝑦𝑑𝑑𝑙𝑒 𝑜𝑟
𝐷𝑎𝑟𝑐𝑘 𝐹𝑦𝑔𝑢𝑟𝑒 𝑏𝑢𝑡 𝑝𝑙𝑎𝑦𝑛𝑙𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑙𝑒𝑡 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑠𝑙𝑖𝑝𝑝 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑂𝑐𝑐𝑎𝑠𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑛.
𝐹𝑜𝑟 𝐼 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑑𝑟𝑒𝑚𝑝𝑡 𝑎𝑛 𝑒𝑣𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝐷𝑟𝑒𝑒𝑚𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑛𝑒 𝑝𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑛𝑑𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑟𝑢𝑤𝑦𝑛
𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒, 𝑏𝑒𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑚𝑦 𝑠𝑙𝑒𝑝𝑒 𝑜𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑒𝑣𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠
𝑠𝑎𝑚𝑒 𝑏𝑎𝑡𝑎𝑖𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑖𝑓𝑖𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑚𝑦𝑡𝑡𝑒𝑛 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑛 𝑎𝑝𝑝𝑒𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑝𝑒 𝑜𝑓
𝐿𝑎𝑥𝑢𝑠 𝑎𝑟𝑚𝑑𝑒 𝑐𝑟𝑦𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑎𝑛 ℎ𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑒 𝑣𝑜𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑙𝑜𝑤𝑑, 𝐴𝑛 𝐸𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛 𝐸𝑛𝑑𝑒
𝑎𝑛 𝑒𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝐴𝑙𝑙. 𝑇ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑠𝑡 𝑎𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑙𝑦 𝐼 𝑑𝑜 𝑏𝑒𝑠𝑒𝑒𝑘 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟



𝑀𝑎𝑔𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑖𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝐿𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑠 𝑚𝑦 𝐹𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑏𝑦
𝑚𝑦 𝑣𝑒𝑛𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑡𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑢𝑛 𝐼 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑏𝑜𝑡ℎ 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑎𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑖𝑚 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒, 𝑡𝑎𝑘𝑒
𝑜𝑟𝑑𝑒𝑟 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑝𝑟𝑜𝑝𝑒𝑟 𝑠𝑎𝑓𝑓𝑒𝑡𝑖𝑒, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑟𝑒𝑞𝑢𝑦𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝐻𝑎𝑠𝑡𝑒
𝑜𝑓 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑀𝑎𝑔𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑠. 𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑚𝑢𝑠𝑡 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑑𝑜𝑜, 𝑡𝑜 𝑓𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑎𝑦𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑦
𝑖𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒 𝑐𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑃𝑖𝑐𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑟𝑎𝑖𝑠𝑒 𝐹𝑜𝑟𝑐𝑒. 𝐵𝑒
𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑠𝑒 𝑟𝑒𝑏𝑎𝑙𝑑𝑠 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑏𝑠𝑡𝑦𝑛𝑎𝑡𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝐷𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟
𝑃𝑟𝑜𝑤𝑑 𝐴𝑡𝑡𝑒𝑚𝑝𝑡𝑠, 𝑡𝑜 𝑠𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑘𝑒 𝑎𝑡 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑠𝑜 𝑝𝑢𝑟𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑖𝑟
𝐹𝑟𝑒𝑛𝑠ℎ𝑦𝑝 𝑤ℎ𝑜 𝑖𝑡 𝑖𝑠 𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑖𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑡𝑎𝑛 𝑤𝑖𝑙𝑙 𝑖𝑛 𝑝𝑜𝑤𝑟𝑒 𝑖𝑛𝑣𝑖𝑛𝑡𝑖𝑎𝑏𝑙𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑏𝑒𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝐶𝑎𝑟𝑠𝑒𝑒 𝑜𝑟 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝑊𝑦𝑐ℎ𝑙𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 ℎ𝑎𝑣𝑒 𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑝𝑢𝑡𝑡 𝑦𝑜𝑢
𝑑𝑜𝑤𝑛𝑒. 𝑇ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝐶𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑔𝑖𝑣𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑘𝑛𝑜𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑓𝑢𝑙𝑙 𝑤𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒
𝑃𝑜𝑤𝑒𝑟 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝐷𝑜𝑚𝑦𝑛𝑦𝑜𝑛 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐷𝑒𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑠 𝑠𝑡𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑡ℎ 𝑛𝑜𝑤 𝑝𝑟𝑒ℎ𝑒𝑚𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑎𝑛𝑑
𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑡𝑜 𝑏𝑒 𝑤𝑖𝑡ℎ𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑑𝑒. 𝑆𝑜 𝑡𝑎𝑟𝑟𝑦 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑏𝑦 𝑎 𝑆𝑖𝑛𝑐𝑘𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑆𝑐ℎ𝑖𝑝𝑝𝑒, 𝑏𝑢𝑡
𝑑𝑜 𝑎𝑠 𝐼 𝑠𝑎𝑦𝑒 𝑙𝑒𝑠𝑡 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑏𝑒𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑡𝑒.

"𝑂𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝐼 𝑡𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢, 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 ℎ𝑎𝑝𝑙𝑦 𝑒𝑛𝑓𝑜𝑟𝑐𝑒 𝑚𝑦
𝑐𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑠𝑒𝑙𝑙 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑦𝑜𝑢, 𝑡ℎ𝑒 ℎ𝑒𝑣𝑦𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑒 𝑁𝑒𝑤𝑒𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑒."

"'Tiz hevvy noose dhat such ә fauls trokәr az he iz shood yet
soopәrvive so menny aanist men," ced Corәnd.

Thә Lady Prezmirә held out thә lettәr too hәr lord. "Mine ise
dazsәl," she ced. "Rede dhou thә rest." Corәnd poot hiz grate
arm әbout hәr az he sat doun too thә tabәl biffor thә mirrәr әnd
pord ovәr thә riting, spelling it out withe wun fin‘ghәr. He had
littәl booc-lәrning, әnd it waaz sum time err he had thә
mening clirr. He did naat rede it out; hiz ladese face toald him
she had red aul err he biggan.

This waaz thә last noose Grose lettәr toald hәr: thә Prins hәr



bruthәr ded in thә ce-fite, fiting for Demәnland; ded әnd
dround in thә ce auf Mellecafc‘haz.

Prezmirә went too thә windo. Daun waaz bigghinning, bleke әnd
gra. Aftәr ә minnit she tәrnd hәr hed. Like ә she-liyun she
looct, proud әnd dain‘gәrәs-ide. She waaz verry pale. Hәr
axents, levvәl әnd qwiyut, cauld too thә blud like thә role uv
ә distәnt drum, az she ced, "Suckәrz uv Demәnland: late or
nevvәr."

Corәnd bihheld hәr әnesәly.

"Therr oadhz too me әnd too him!" ced she, "sworn too әs dhat
nite in Carcy. Fauls frendz! O, I cood ete therr harts withe
garlic."

He poot hiz grate handz aan hәr too shoaldәrz. She throo them
auf. "In wun thhing," she cride, "Gro councәlәth әs wel: too
tarry no mor aan this cinking ship. We must rase forciz. But
naat az he wood hav it, too әphoald these Demәnz, these
oath-brakәrz. We must әwa this nite."

Hәr lord had cast әcide hiz grate woolfskin mantәl. "Cum,
maddәm," ced he, "too bedz our nirrәst gәrny."

Prezmirә ancәrd, "Ile naat too bed. It shal be cene nou, O
Corәnd, if dhat dhou be ә king indede."

He sat doun aan thә bedz ej әnd fel too doowing auf hiz buits.
"Wel," he ced, "evry wun az he liax, az thә goodmәn ced
wen he kist hiz cou. Dase nirr dauning; I must be up
bittiamz, әnd ә sleeplәs niats ә poorr bredәr uv invenshәn."

But she stood ovәr him, saying, "It shal be cene if dhou be ә



troo king. Әnd be naat disceevd: if dhou fale me here Ile hav
no mor uv the. This nite we must әwa. Dhou shalt rase
Pixelәnd, wich iz nou mine bi rite: rase pour in thine one
vast kingdәm uv Implәnd. Fling Wichlәnd too thә windz. Wut
kerr I if she cinc or swim? This oanly iz thә mattәr: too punnish
these vile pәrgәrd Demәnz, ennәmese uv ourz әnd ennәmese uv aul
thә wәrld."

"We nede ride o no gәrny for dhat," ced Corәnd, stil
pootting auf hiz buits. "Dhou shalt shortly ce Jus әnd hiz
bredhrәn biffor Carcy withe thre scor hundrәd fiting men
ats bac. Then cummith thә mettәl too thә anvәl. Cum, cum, dhou
must naat wepe."

"I doo naat wepe," ced she. "Nor I shal naat wepe. But Ile naat
be tayun in Carcy like ә mous in ә trap."

"Ime glad dhoult naat wepe, maddәm. It iz az grate pitty too ce ә
woommәn wepe az ә gooce too go berrfoot. Cum, be naat foolish. We
must naat part forciz nou. We must bide this storm in Carcy."

But she cride, "Therr iz ә kәrs aan Carcy. Gro iz laust too әs
әnd hiz good councәl. Dirr mi lord, I ce sumthhing wickid dhat
like ә thhic darc shaddo shaddowuth aul thә ski әbuv әs. Wut
place iz therr naat subgect too thә pour әnd redgәmәnt uv Ghәrice
thә King? but he iz too proud: we be aul too incәlәnt
ovәrwenәrz uv our one wәrx. Carcy hath grone too grate, әnd
thә Gaadz be әfendәd at әs. Thә incәlәnt vialnәs uv Corinneyus,
thә oald dotәrd Corcәs dhat must stil be at hiz boosing-can,
these әnd our one privәt qworәlz in Carcy must be our bane.
Rippune naat therrfor әghenst thә wil uv thә Gaadz, but take thә
helm in thine one hand err it be too late."

"Toosh, maddәm," ced he, "these be but fra-bugz. Dalite shal



make the laf at әm."

But Prezmirә, qwening it no laun‘ghәr, caat hәr armz әbout hiz
nec. "Thә aad man too pәrform aul pәrfәctly iz dhou. Wilt dhou
ce әs rushing aan this wәrlpoole әnd naat swim for it err it be
too late?" Әnd she ced in ә choact vois, "Mi hart iz nirr
broke aulreddy. Doo naat brake it uttәrly. Oanly dhou art left
nou."

Thә chil daun, thә cilәnt roome, thә guttәring candәlz, әnd
dhat hi-hartәd lady uv hiz, dauntid for an instәnt frum hәr
nobәl әnd eeqwәl kәrәj, couring like ә bәrd in hiz embrace:
these thhingz wәr like an icy breth dhat past bi әnd qwaild
him for ә momәnt. He tooc hәr bi hәr too handz әnd held hәr auf
frum him. She held hәr hed hi әghen, aulbeyit hәr cheke waaz
blancht; he felt thә brave caamrad-grip uv hәr handz in hiz.

"Dirr las," he ced, "I cast me naat too be aad withe nun uv
these spaan uv Demәnland. Here iz mi hand, әnd thә hand uv mi
sunz, hevvy wile breth rimmanәth әs әghenst Demәnland for
the әnd for thә King. But cith our lord thә King hath made me
ә king, cum wind, cum wete, we must wethәr it in Carcy. Troo
iz dhat sau, 'For fame wun makәth ә king, naat for laung
livving.'"

Prezmirә thaut in hәr hart dhat these wәr fa wәrdz. But
havving nou poot bihhiand hәr hope әnd firr, she waaz rezaalvd too
kic әghenst thә wind no mor, but stand fәrm әnd ce wut
Destәny wood doo.

𝟥𝟣. Thә Demәnz Biffor Carcy



HOU GHӘRICE THӘ KING, AULBEYIT SO STRAUNG Ә SORCӘRӘR, 
ILLECTӘD DHAT
BI THӘ SORD, ӘND CHEEFLY BI THӘ LORD CORӘND HIZ CAPTӘN
GENRӘL, SHOOD BE DITTӘRMӘND AZ FOR THIS TIME THӘ IVVENT 
UV
THESE HI MATTӘRZ; ӘND HOU DHOSE TWANE, THӘ KING ӘND 
THӘ LORD
JUS, SPAKE FACE TOO FACE AT LAST; ӘND UV THӘ BLUDDY BATTӘL
BIFFOR CARCY, ӘND WUT FROOTE WAAZ GARNӘRD THERR ӘND 
WUT MADE
RIPE ӘGHENST HARVӘST.

Ghәrice thә king sate in hiz chaimbәr thә thhәrteenth morning
aftәr these tidingz braut too Carcy. Aan thә tabәl undәr hiz
hand wәr papәrz uv әcount әnd skedjoolz uv hiz armese әnd
therr iqwipmәnt. Corәnd sate at thә Kingz rite hand, әnd ovәr
әghenst him Corinneyus.

Corәndz grate herry handz wәr claspt biffor him aan thә
tabәl. He spoke without booc, resting hiz gase aan thә steddy
cloudz dhat saild әcraus thә sqwerr uv ski cene throo thә
hi windo dhat faist him. "Uv Wichlәnd әnd thә home
praavәncәz, O King, naut but good. Aul thә cumpәnese uv
soalgәrz wich wәr әpointәd too ripperr too this part bi thә
tenth uv thә munth ar nou cum hithәr, save sum bandz uv
spirrmәn frum thә south, әnd sum frum Estrәganseyuh. These last
I ixpect too-da; Viglәs ritәth dha cum withe him withe thә
hevvy truips frum Baulterry I cent him too әcembәl. So iz thә
mustәr fool az for these parts: Thramny, Zorn, Pәrmeyo, thә land
uv Ar, Trace, Butәny, әnd Estrәmәrene. Uv thә subgict allise,
therrz les good therr. Thә kingz uv Mineyuh әnd Ghiltә: Olis uv
Teckәpan: County Eskәbrene uv Tzuishә: thә king uv Elleyun: aul



be here withe therr kәntin‘gәnts. But therrz mitere naimz we
mis. Dooke Maxtlin uv Azzoomel hath flung aufs әlegәns әnd
cut auf yor envoiz irrz, O King; tiz thaut for sum
cәposid lite part uv thә sunz uv Corcәs dun too hiz cistәr.
Dhat daakәth әs thhәrdy scor stout fitәrz. Thә lord uv
Ueshtlәn cendәth no ancәr, әnd nou ar we advәrtiazd bi Mineyuh
әnd Ghiltә uv hiz opәn mallәs әnd tresәn, hoo did stubbәrnly
let them thә wa hithәr throo hiz cuntry wile dha hacәnd
too doo yor madgәstese kәmandz. Then therrz thә Ogedeyun levvese,
shood be ni ә thousәnd spirrz, ten dase ovәrdoo. Hemming,
dhat rasәth Pixelәnd in Prezmirәz name, wil bring them in if
he ma. Hoo aulso hath ordәr, beying aan hiz wa, too rous
Mәltrayunny too acshәn, frum hoome no wәrd az yet; әnd I doo firr
tretchәry in әm, Mәltrayunny әnd Ogedeyuh boath, dha hav bin so
laung uv cumming. King Barsht uv Toribbeyuh cendәth flat rәfusәl."

"It iz none too u bisciadz, O King," ced Corinneyus, "dhat thә
king uv Nevreyuh came in last nite, menny dase past thә da
әpointәd, әnd but haf hiz just caamplәmәnt."

Thә King droo bac hiz lips. "I wil naat dash hiz spirrәts bi
blaming him at this preznt. Latәr, Ile hav dhat kingz hed
for this."

"This iz thә sum," ced Corәnd. "Na, then, I had forgaat thә
Red Faaleyut widhs foke, thre hundrәd pәrchans, came in this
morning."

Corinneyus thrust out hiz tung әnd laft: "Wun hen-laabstәr
such az he shal skerrs әford ә cors for this banqwәt."

"He kepәth faith," ced Corәnd, "werr bigghәr men tәrn
dastәrdz. 'Tiz cene nou dhat these forst leegz be az shoorr az
dha wәr ceeld withe buttәr. Yor madgәsty wil doutlәs ghiv



him aadeyuns."

Thә King waaz cilәnt әwile, studdeying hiz papәrz. "Wut strencth
too-da in Carcy?" he asct.

Corәnd ancәrd him, "Az nirr az ma be too scor hundrәd foot
әnd fifty scor hors: five thousәnd in aul. Әnd, dhat I wa
moast, O King, big braud straung cet ladz uv Wichlәnd ni evry
jac uv әm."

Thә King ced, "'Twuz naat wel dun, O Corәnd, too bid thi sun
dilla for Ogedeyuh әnd Mәltrayunny. He mite els hav bin in
Carcy nou withe ә thousәnd Pixelәndәrz too swel our strencth."

"I did dhat I did," ancәrd Corәnd, "ceking oanly yor good, O
King. Ә fu dase dilla mite bi әs ә thousәnd spirrz."

"Dilla," ced thә King, "hath favәd mine ennәmy. This we
shood hav dun: at hiz fәrst landing ghiv him no time but
winc, cet aan him withe aul our forciz, әnd thro him intoo thә
ce."

"If luc go withe әs dhat ma yet be," ced Corәnd.

Thә Kingz naastrәlz widәnd. He croucht forwәrd, glerring at
Corәnd әnd Corinneyus, hiz jau thrust out so dhat thә stif blac
birrd aan it brusht thә papәrz aan thә tabәl biffor him. "Thә
Demәnz," ced he, "landәd ih thә nite at Ralpә. Dha cum aan
withe grate gәrnese northwәrd. Wil be here err thre dase be
spent."

Boath dha groo red az blud. Corәnd spake: "Hoo toald u these
tidingz, O King?"



"Kerr naat dhou for dhat," ced thә King. "Innuf for the, I
no it. Hath it tayun u napping?"

"No," ancәrd he. "These ten dase past we hav bin reddy,
withe wut strencth we mite make, too rәceve әm, cum dha
frum wut qwortәr dha wil. So it iz, dho, dhat wile we
lac thә Pixelәnd suckәrz Jus hath bi sum aadz thә advantij
ovәr әs, if, az our intellәgәns sayuth, cix thousәnd fiting
men doo faalo him, әnd these forst bisciadz withe sum dhat
shood be ourz."

"Dhou woodst," ced thә King, "әwate these out uv Pixelәnd,
withe dhat els Hemming ma gathәr, әfor we aufәr them battәl?"

Ced Corәnd, "Dhat wood I. We must looc biyyaand thә next tәrn
uv thә rode, O mi Lord thә King."

"Dhat wood naat I," ced Corinneyus.

"Dhat iz stoutly ced, Corinneyus," ced thә King. "Yet rimmembәr,
dhou hadst thә gratәr fors aan Craathәring Cide, yet waast
ovәrborn."

"'Tiz dhat standәth in mi miand, Lord," ced Corәnd. "For wel I
no, had I bin therr Ide ә ferrd no bettәr."

Thә Lord Corinneyus, hoose brou had darkәnd withe thә naming uv
hiz diffete, looct chirrfәly nou әnd ced, "I pra u but
kәnciddәr, O mi Lord thә King, dhat here at home iz no roome for
such ә slite or gin az dhat werrbi in therr one cuntry dha
tooc me. Wen Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa әnd therr stinking
gabbәrlunsese doo cri huf at әs aan Wichlәnd soil, tiz time too
ghiv әm ә choke-perr. Wich withe yor leve, Lord, I wil
praamәs nou too doo, uthәr els too loose mi life."



"Ghiv me thi hand," ced Corәnd. "Uv aul men els wood I ә
chosәn the for such ә da az this, әnd (wәrt too-da too mete
thә hole pour uv Demәnland in armz) too stand pәrdoo withe the
for this bluddy cәrvәs. But let әs here thә Kingz kәmandz:
wich wa sowerr he choose, we shal doo it rite gladly."

Ghәrice thә King sat cilәnt. Wun lene hand restәd aan thә iarn
cәrpәnt-hed uv hiz cherrz arm, thә uthәr, withe fin‘ghәr
outstrecht әghenst thә jutting cheecbone, cәportәd hiz chin.
Oanly in thә depe shaddo uv hiz i-saakәts ә lambәnt lite
muivd. At lencth he startәd, az if thә spirrәt, flone too sum
unsoundid gulfs uv time or space, had in dhat instәnt rittәrnd
too its mortәl dwelling. He gathәrd thә papәrz in ә hepe әnd
taust them too Corәnd.

"Too much liyuth aan it," ced he. "He dhat hath menny pese ma
poot mor in thә paat. But nou thә da әprochәth wen I әnd
Jus must cast up our әcount tәghethәr, әnd wun or aul shal be
braut too deth әnd bane." He stood up frum hiz cherr әnd
looct doun aan dhose too, hiz chosәn captәnz, grate men uv wor
raizd up bi him too be kingz ovәr too qwortәrz uv thә wәrld.
Dha waacht him like littәl bәrdz undәr thә i uv ә snake.
"Thә cuntry hirrәbout," ced thә King, "iz naat good for
horsmәnship, әnd thә Demәnz be grate horsmәn. Carcy iz
straung, әnd nevvәr can it be forst bi әsault. Aulso undәr mine
i shood mi men uv Wichlәnd әqwit themcelvz too doo thә
gratәst deedz. Therrfor wil we әbide them here in Carcy,
әntil yung Hemming cum әnd hiz levvese out uv Pixelәnd. Then
shal ye faul әpaan them әnd nevvәr make an end til thә land be
uttәrly pәrjd uv them, әnd aul thә lordz uv Demәnland be
slane."

Corinneyus ced, "Too here iz too oba, O King. Housowevvә, naat too



discembәl withe u, Ide levәr at әm at wuns, sted uv let
them cit әwile әnd rifresh therr army. Әcajәn iz ә wauntәn
wench, O King, dhat iz qwic too beckәn әnuthәr man if wun looc
coaldly aan hәr. Morovәr, Lord, cood u naat bi yor art, in
smaul time, withe cәrtәn caampәsishәnz?----"

But thә King brake in әpaan him saying, "Dhou nowust naat wut
dhou spekәst. Therr iz thi sord; therr thi men; these mi
kәmandz. Ce dhou pәrform them puncchuully wen time shal
cum."

"Lord," ced Corinneyus, "u shal naat fiand me waanting."
Therrwithe he did obaisns әnd went forth frum biffor thә King.

Thә King ced untoo Corәnd, "Dhou hast mand him wel, this
tascәl-gentәl. Therr waaz sum dain‘gәr he shood so mislike
cәbgecshn untoo the in these acts marshәl az it shood brede
sum qworәl shood littәl spede our entәrprise."

"Thhinc naat u dhat, O King," ancәrd Corәnd. "'Tiz grone like
an aulmәnac for thә past yirr, past date. Ә wil fede out uv mi
hand nou."

"Biccauz dhou hast carrede it withe him," ced thә King, "in so
aanәrәbl әnd opәn planәs. Hoald aan thә rode dhou hast
biggun, әnd be miandfәl stil dhat intoo thine hand iz ghivvәn thә
sord uv Wichlәnd, әnd therrin hav I poot mi trust for this
grate our."

Corәnd looct әpaan thә King withe gra әnd qwic ise shining
like untoo thә eghәlz. He slapt hiz hevvy sord withe thә flat
uv hiz hand: "'Tiz ә tuf faax, O mi Lord thә King; wil naat
fale hiz mastәr."



Therrwithe, glad at thә Kingz graishәs wәrdz, he did obaisns
untoo thә King әnd went forth frum thә chaimbәr.

****

Thә same nite therr әpirrd in thә ski impending ovәr Carcy ә
blasing star withe too booshәz. Corәnd bihheld it in an opәn space
beetwixt thә cloudz az he went too hiz chaimbәr. He ced naut uv
it too hiz lady wife, lest it shood trubbәl hәr; but she too
had frum hәr windo cene dhat star, yet spake naat uv it too hәr
lord for ә like resәn.

Әnd King Ghәrice, citting in hiz chaimbәr withe hiz bailfәl boox,
bihheld dhat star әnd its firy stremәrz, wich thә King rathәr
notәd dhan liact. For aulbeyit he mite naat no uv ә cәrtәn
wut wa dhat cine intendәd, yet waaz it әperrәnt too wun so
deeply lәrnd in nigheromancy әnd ceecrәts astrәnaamickәl dhat this
thhing waaz fatәl, beying uv dhose praadәgese әnd aamәnәs
praagnaastәx wich for-run thә tradgickәl endz uv nobәl pәrcәnz
әnd thә roowunz uv staits.

****

Thә thhәrd da faalowing, waachmen bihheld frum Carcy waulz in
thә pale morning thә armese uv thә Demәnz dhat fild thә hole
plane too southwәrd. But uv thә suckәrz out uv Pixelәnd waaz az
yet no cine at aul. Ghәrice thә King, әcording az he had
dittәrmәnd, held aul hiz pour qwiyut within thә fortrәs. But
for pascing uv thә time, әnd biccauz it pleezd hiz miand too
speke yet face too face withe thә Lord Jus biffor this last
mortәl triyul in armz shood be biggun beetwixt them, thә King
cent Caddәrәs az hiz herrәld withe flagz uv trooce әnd
aalәv-branchәz intoo thә Demәnz lianz. Bi wich mishәn it waaz
kәncloodәd dhat thә Demәnz shood widhdrau therr armese thre



boashaats frum thә waulz, әnd dha uv Wichlәnd shood әbide aul
within thә hoald; oanly thә King withe fortene uv hiz foke
әnarmd әnd Jus withe ә like numbәr әnarmd shood cum forth
intoo thә midst uv thә batәbәl ground әnd therr speke tәghethәr.
Әnd this meting must be at thә thhәrd our aftәr noone.

So eethәr party came too this parly at thә our әpointәd. Jus
went berr-heddәd but, save for dhat, aul armd in hiz shining
bәrny withe gorgәt әnd shoaldәr-plaits dammәsct әnd imbaust
withe wiarz uv goald, әnd goaldәn leg-harnәs, әnd ringz uv red
goald әpaan hiz rists. Hiz kәrtәl waaz uv wine-darc cilkәn
tissu, әnd he wor dhat dusky cloke thә cilfs had made for
him, thә caalәr wherraav waaz stif withe broidәry әnd strainj
beests wәrct therraun in cilvәr thred. Әcording too thә
caampact he berr no weppәn; oanly in hiz hand ә short iavry staf
inlade withe preshәs stoanz, әnd thә hed uv it ә baul uv dhat
stone wich men caul Belәs i, dhat iz wite әnd hath within
it ә blac appәl, thә midst wherraav ә man shal ce too glittәr
like goald. Verry mastәrfәl әnd proud he stood biffor thә King,
carreying hiz hed like ә stag dhat snifs thә morning. Hiz
bredhrәn әnd Brandaakh Daahaa rimmaind ә pace or too bihhiand him,
withe King Gazlarc әnd thә lordz Sig әnd Gro, әnd Melkhar әnd
Tharmraad әnd Stәrcmәr, Qwaz withe hiz too sunz, әnd Әstar, әnd
Bremmәry uv Shau: goodly men әnd lordly too looc aan, unweppәnd
aul; әnd wundrәs waaz thә sparkәl uv therr joowulz dhat wәr aan
them.

Ovәr әghenst them, әtending aan thә King, wәr these: Corәnd
king uv Implәnd, әnd Corinneyus cauld king uv Demәnland, Hacmәn
әnd Viglәs Corәndz sunz, Dooke Corcәs әnd hiz sunz Deckәlagәs
әnd Goreyus, Uleyun king uv Mineyuh, Olis lord uv Teckәpan, Dooke
Әvel uv Estrәganseyuh, thә Red Faaleyut, Әrp thә king uv Elleyun,
әnd thә counts uv Thramny әnd Tzuishә; unweppәnd, but armәrd
too thә throte, big men әnd straung thә moast uv them әnd uv



lordly berring, yet nun too mach withe Corinneyus әnd Corәnd.

Thә King, in hiz mantәl uv coabrә-skinz, hiz staf-roiyul in hiz
hand, taapt bi haf ә hed aul dhose taul men әbout him,
frend әnd fo әlike. Lene әnd blac he tourd әmungst them,
like ә thundәr-blastәd pine-tre cene әghenst thә suncet.

So, in thә goaldәn autәm aftәrnoone, in thә midst uv dhat sad
mane uv cejlәndz werr bitwene slimy banx thә wede-choact
Droomә deveyusly wiandz tәword thә ce, wәr dhose too men met
tәghethәr for hoose ambishәn әnd therr pride thә wәrld waaz too
littәl ә place too kәntane them boath әnd pece liying bitwene
them. Әnd like sum drousy dragghәn uv thә eldәr slime, sqwaat,
cinnistәr, әnd maanstrәs, thә cittәdel uv Carcy slept ovәr aul.

Bi әnd bi thә King spake әnd ced: "I cent for the biccauz I
thhinc it good I әnd dhou shood tauc tәghethәr wile yet iz time
for tauking."

Jus ancәrd, "I qworәl naat withe dhat, O King."

"Dhou," ced thә King, bending hiz brou әpaan him, "art ә man
wise әnd firrlәs. I councәl the, әnd aul these dhat be withe
the, tәrn bac frum Carcy. Wel I ce thә blud dhou didst
drinc in Mellecafc‘haz wil naat әla thi thhәrst, әnd wor iz too
the thi pәrl әnd thi perrәmor. Yet, if it be, tәrn bac frum
Carcy. Dhou standәst nou aan thә pinnәkәl uv thine ambishәn;
wilt lepe hire, dhou faulst in thә әbis. Let thә for
cornәrz uv thә әrth be shakәn withe our worz, but naat this
centәr. For here shal no man gathәr froote, but әnd if it be
deth he gathәr; or if, then this froote oanly, dhat Zowuckәm, dhat
froote uv bittәrnәs, wich wen he shal hav taistәd uv, aul
thә brite liats uv hevvәn shal biccum az darcnәs әnd aul
әrths goodnәs az ashәz in hiz mouth aul hiz liafs dase



әntil he di."

He pauzd. Thә Lord Jus stood stil, qwaling naat at aul
binneeth dhat dredfәl gase. Hiz cumpәny bihhiand him stәrd әnd
wispәrd. Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, withe maakәry in hiz i, ced
sumwut too Goaldry Bluzco undәr hiz breth.

But thә King spake әghen too thә Lord Jus, "Be naat disceevd.
These thhingz I sa untoo the naat az labәring too skerr u frum
yor cet pәrpәs withe friats әnd ferry-baibz: I no yor
qwaalәty too wel. But I hav red cianz in hevvәn: naut
clirr, but thretfәl untoo boath u әnd me. For thi good I sa
it, O Jus, әnd әghen (for dhat our last speche levәth thә
fәrmәst print) be adviazd: tәrn bac frum Carcy or it be too
late."

Lord Jus harkәnd әtentivly too thә wәrdz uv Ghәrice thә King,
әnd wen he had endәd, ancәrd әnd ced, "O King, dhou hast
ghivvәn әs terrәbәl good councәl. But it waaz riddәlwise. Әnd
hering the, mine i waaz stil aan thә croun dhou werrәst,
made in thә figyәr uv ә crab-fish, wich, biccauz it loox wun
wa әnd gose әnuthәr, meethaut did fitly pattәrn out thi
loocking too our perrәlz but ceking thә wile thine one
advantij."

Thә King gave him an il looc, saying, "I am thi lord
perrәmount. Withe subgicts it cits naat too use this fәmilyәr stile
untoo therr King."

Jus ancәrd, "Dhou daast the әnd dhou me. Әnd indede it wәr
faaly in eethәr uv әs twane too bend ne too tuthәr, wen thә
lordship uv aul thә әrth watәth aan thә victәr in our grate
kәntenshәn. Dhou hast bin opәn withe me, Wichlәnd, too let me
no dhou art unneghәr too strike ә feeld withe әs. I wil be opәn



too, әnd I wil make an aufәr untoo the, әnd this it iz: dhat
we wil dippart out uv thi cuntry әnd doo no mor unpeesfәl
deedz әghenst the (til dhou prәvoke әs әghen); әnd dhou, uv
thi part, uv aul thә land uv Demәnland shalt ghiv up thi
qworәl, әnd uv Pixelәnd әnd Implәnd biscide, әnd shalt yeeld me
up Corcәs әnd Corinneyus thi cәrvәnts dhat I ma punnish them for
thә beestly deedz dha did in our land whennaz we wәr naat therr
too gard it."

He ceest, әnd for ә minnit dha bihheld eche uthәr in cilәns.
Then thә King liftәd up hiz chin әnd smiald ә dredfәl smile.

Corinneyus wispәrd maakingly in hiz ere, "Lord, u ma liatly
ghiv әm Corcәs. Dhat wәr esy caampәsishәn, әnd fauls coin too
meethhinx."

"Stand bac ih thi place," ced thә King, "әnd hoald thi pece."
Әnd untoo Lord Jus he ced, "Uv aul ensoowing harm thә caaz iz
in the; for I am nou rezaalvd nevvәr too poot up mi sord әntil
uv thi bleding hed I ma make ә footbaul. Әnd nou, let thә
әrth be әfrade, әnd Cinthheyuh әbscure hәr shine: no mor wәrdz
but mum. Thundәr әnd blud әnd nite must ucәrp our parts, too
kәmplete әnd make up thә kәtastrәfy uv this grate pece."

****

Dhat nite thә King wauct late in hiz chaimbәr in thә Iarn
Tour әlone. These thre yirrz past he had celdәm rizzortid
thithәr, әnd then caamәnly but too berr әwa sum or uthәr uv
hiz boox too studdy in hiz one laaging. Hiz jarz әnd flasx әnd
baatәlz uv bloo әnd grene әnd pәrpәl glas werrin he kept hiz
kәrst drugz әnd illecshәwerrese uv ceecrәt caampәsishәn, hiz athhәlz
әnd athhәnorz, hiz croocәbәlz, hiz horsbellede rittorts әnd
әlembix әnd bainz-mәrece, stood әro aan shelvz cotәd withe



dust әnd hung әbout withe thә dul spidәrz wevingz; thә
fәrnәs waaz coald; thә glas uv thә windose waaz cloudid withe
dәrt; thә waulz wәr mildoode; thә err uv thә chaimbәr fusty әnd
stagnәnt. Thә King waaz depe in hiz caantәmplaishәn, withe ә big
blac booc opәn biffor him aan thә cix-cidәd reding-stand: thә
damnәblәst uv aul hiz boox, thә same wich had taut him
әfortime wut he must doo wen bi thә wickid pour uv
enchantmәnt he had waantәd but ә littәl too hav kәnfoundid
Demәnland әnd aul thә lordz therruv in deth әnd roowun.

Thә opәn page undәr hiz hand waaz uv parchmәnt discullәrd withe
age, әnd thә riting aan thә page waaz in carrictәrz uv ainchәnt
out-uv-fashәn crabdnәs, hevvy әnd blac, әnd thә grate
innishәl lettәrz әnd thә illoomәnatәd bordәrz wәr paintәd әnd
ghildid in darc әnd firy huse withe reprәsәntaishәnz uv dredfәl
facәz әnd formz uv cәrpәnts әnd tode-faist men әnd aips әnd
manticcorz әnd sucyәbi әnd incyәbi әnd aabcene reprәsәntaishәnz
әnd figyәrz uv әnlaufәl mening. These wәr thә wәrdz uv thә
riting aan thә page wich thә King caand ovәr әnd ovәr,
faaling әghen intoo ә depe studdy bitweenwialz, әnd then caaning
these wәrdz әghen uv an age-oald prәfettic riting tutching thә
preyordәnәt destәnese uv thә roiyul hous uv Ghәrice in Carcy:

𝑆𝑜𝑜 𝑠𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑙 𝑦𝑜𝑢𝑟 ℎ𝑜𝑢𝑠 𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑏𝑒𝑒
𝑈𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑦𝑡𝑒𝑒
𝑌𝑒𝑡 𝑤𝑎𝑙𝑘𝑒 𝑤𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑙𝑖𝑒
𝑊𝑦𝑡𝑡𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑓𝑢𝑙 𝑠𝑎𝑟𝑡𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑙𝑒𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑖𝑓 𝑖𝑚𝑝𝑖𝑜𝑢𝑠𝑙𝑖𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑒𝑐𝑜𝑢𝑛𝑑𝑒 𝑡𝑦𝑚𝑒 𝑖𝑛 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑏𝑜𝑑𝑖𝑒
𝑃𝑟𝑎𝑐𝑡𝑖𝑠𝑖𝑛𝑔𝑒 𝑔𝑟𝑎𝑚𝑚𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑒
𝑂𝑛𝑒 𝑜𝑓 𝑦𝑒 𝑘𝑎𝑡𝑐ℎ𝑒𝑑 𝑠ℎ𝑢𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑏𝑒
𝐵𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑓𝑒𝑦𝑛𝑑𝑖𝑠 𝑠𝑢𝑏𝑡𝑖𝑙𝑡𝑒𝑒



𝐴𝑛𝑑 ℎ𝑦𝑠 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑓𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑠𝑠𝑖𝑡 𝑏𝑒𝑒
𝐵𝑟𝑜𝑘𝑒 𝑦𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑠𝑒𝑟𝑦𝑒
𝐷𝑎𝑚𝑝𝑛𝑒𝑑 𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑎𝑙𝑙𝑖𝑒
𝑌𝑒𝑟𝑡ℎ 𝑠ℎ𝑢𝑙𝑑𝑒𝑠𝑡𝑜𝑤 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑛𝑛𝑒 𝑛𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑒
𝑆𝑐𝑎𝑟𝑠𝑙𝑦 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐺𝑜𝑑𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑚𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ𝑡 𝑟𝑒𝑠𝑘𝑢𝑒 𝑦𝑒
𝑂𝑤𝑡 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝐻𝑒𝑙𝑙𝑒 𝑤ℎ𝑒𝑟𝑒 𝑦𝑜𝑢 𝑤𝑜𝑙𝑙 𝑙𝑖𝑒
𝑈𝑛𝑡𝑜 𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑦𝑡𝑒𝑒
𝑇ℎ𝑒 𝑠𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑒𝑎𝑙𝑑𝑒 ℎ𝑖𝑡 𝑚𝑒𝑒.

Ghәrice thә King stood up әnd went too thә south windo. Thә
caismәnt boalts wәr rustәd: he forst them әnd dha floo bac
withe ә shreke әnd ә clattәr әnd ә thhin shour uv dust әnd grit.
He opәnd thә windo әnd looct out. Thә hevvy nite groo too
hәr depth uv qwiyut. Therr wәr liats far out in thә marshәz,
thә liats uv Lord Jusciz camp-fiarz uv hiz armese gathәrd
әghenst Carcy. Skerrsly without ә chil mite ә man hav looct
әpaan dhat King standing bi thә windo; for therr waaz in thә
taul lene frame uv him an iarn aspect az uv no nachrәl flesh
әnd blud but sum hardәr coaldәr ellәmәnt; әnd hiz countәnәns,
like thә picchәr uv sum darc divvinnәty gravәn agәz әgo bi men
laung ded, bor thә imprint uv dhose oald qwaalәtese uv
unrelenting pour, scorn, viyullәns, әnd әpreshәn, ainchәnt az
nite hәrcelf yet әntucht bi age, yung az eche nite wen it
shuts doun әnd oald әnd ellәmentәl az thә primevәl darc.

Ә laung wile he stood therr, then came әghen too hiz booc.
"Ghәrice 𝟩.," he ced in himcelf. "Dhat waaz wuns in thә baady.
Әnd I hav dun bettәr dhan dhat, but naat yet wel innuf. 'Tiz
too hazsәrdәs, thә ceckәnd time, әlone. Corәnd iz ә man
әndauntid in wor, but thә man iz too soopәrstishәs әnd qwakәth
at dhat wich hath naat flesh әnd blud. Appәrishәnz әnd



әrchәn-shose can qwite unman him. Therrz Corinneyus, kerrәth naat
for Gaad or man ә point. But he iz too rash әnd unnadviazd: I
wәr mad too trust him in it. Wәr thә Gaablin here, it mite be
carrede. Damnәbәl boath-ciadz villәn, hese cast auf frum me."
He scand thә page az if hiz pirrcing ise wood thrust biyyaand
thә barreerz uv time әnd deth әnd discuvvәr sum noo mening in
thә wәrdz wich shood әgry bettәr withe thә thhing hiz miand
dizsiard wile hiz jujmәnt fәrbade it. "He cez damd
ittәrnәly:' he cez dhat brakәth thә cirrese, әnd әrth
shoodst dhou then nevvәr mor ce.' Poot him bi."

Әnd thә King sloly shut up hiz booc, әnd laact it withe thre
padlaax, әnd poot bac thә ke in hiz boozsәm. "Thә nede iz naat
yet," he ced. "Thә sord shal hav hiz da, әnd Corәnd. But
if dhat fale me, then evin this shal naat tәrn me bac but I
wil doo dhat I wil doo."

****

In thә same our wen thә King waaz but nou entәrd әghen intoo
hiz one laagingz, came throo ә runnәr uv Hemmingz too let them
no dhat he, fiftene hundrәd straung, marcht doun thә Wa uv
Kingz frum Pixelәnd. Morovәr dha wәr advәrtiazd dhat thә
Demәn flete la in thә rivvәr dhat nite, әnd it waaz naat әnlike
thә әtac shood be in thә morning bi land әnd wautәr.

Aul nite thә King sate in hiz chaimbәr hoalding councәl withe hiz
genrәlz әnd ordәring aul thhingz for thә maaro. Aul nite laung
he cloazd naat hiz ise an instәnt, but thә uthәrz he made slepe
bi tәrnz biccauz dha shood be brisc әnd reddy for thә battәl.
For this waaz therr councәl, too drau out therr hole army aan thә
left banc biffor thә brij-gate әnd therr aufәr battәl too thә
Demәnz at point uv da. For if dha shood әbide within dorz
әnd suffәr thә Demәnz too cut yung Hemming auf frum thә



brij-gate, then wәr he laust, әnd if thә brij-hous shood
faul әnd thә brij, then mite thә Demәnz liatly ship wut
fors dha pleezd too thә rite banc әnd so cloasly invest them
in Carcy. Uv an әtac aan thә rite banc dha had no firr, wel
nowing themcelvz abәl too cit within dorz әnd laf at them,
cins thә waulz wәr therr innexpugnәbәl. But if ә battәl wәr
nou braut әbout biffor thә brij-gate az dha wәr miandәd,
әnd Hemming shood join in thә fite frum thә eestwәrd, therr
waaz good hope dhat dha shood be abәl too crumpәl up thә battәl
uv thә Demәnz, driving them in әpaan therr centәr frum thә west
wialst Hemming smote them aan thә uthәr part. Werrbi these
shood be cast intoo ә grate rout әnd kәnfujәn әnd naat be abәl
too iscape әwa too therr ships, but therr in thә fenlәndz biffor
Carcy shood be made ә pra untoo thә Witchәz.

Wen it waaz thә coald last our biffor thә daun thә genrәlz
tooc frum thә King therr latәst kәmandz err dha droo forth
therr armese. Corinneyus came forth fәrst frum thә Kingz chaimbәr
ә littәl wile biffor thә rest. In thә drafty corәdәr thә
lamps swung әnd smoact, making an әncәrtәn windy lite.
Corinneyus espide bi thә sterrhed thә Lady Srevә standing,
wethәr waaching too bid hәr faathәr әdoo or but faalowing idәl
cureyaacәty. Witchevvәr it wәr, naat ә feco gave he for dhat, but
cumming swiftly әpaan hәr wisct hәr әcide intoo an alcove werr
thә lite waaz berrly innuf too let him ce thә pale shimmәr uv
hәr cilkәn goun, darc herr pind luisly up in depe snaky
coilz, әnd darc, ise shining. "Mi witty fauls wun, hav I
caat the? Na, fite naat. Thi breth smelz like cinnәmәn.
Kis me, Srevә."

"Ile naat!" ced she, striving too iscape. "Nauty man, am I
uezd dhus?" But fianding she gaat naut bi strugghәling, she ced
in ә lo vois, "Wel, if dhou bring bac Demәnland too-nite,
then, lets hoald mor chat."



"Harkәn too thә nauty traitrәs," ced he, "dhat but last
nite didst doo me sum әncivvәl diskәrtәcese, әnd nou spekәth
me ferr: әnd wut ә devvәl for? if naat kәz hәrcemәth Ile
liacly naat cum bac aftәr this dase fite. But Ile cum
bac, mistrәs kis-әnd-be-gaun; a, bi thә Gaadz, әnd Ile hav
mi pamәnt too."

Hiz lips fed depe aan hәr lips, hiz straung әnd gredy handz
sauftly mastәrd hәr әghenst hәr wil, til withe ә littәl
smuthәrd cri she embraist him, broosing hәr tendәr baady
әghenst thә armәr he waaz ghәrt widhaul. Bitwene thә kiscәz she
wispәrd, "Yes, yes, too-nite." Shoorrly he damd spiatfәl
forchәn, dhat cent him naat this incountәr bi an haf-our
soonәr.

Wen he waaz dippartәd, Srevә rimmaind in thә shaddo uv thә
alcove too cet in ordәr hәr herr әnd әparrәl, naat ә littәl
discәrade in dhat haat woowing. Out uv wich darcnәs she had
kәnveenyәns too әbsәrv thә leve-taking uv Prezmirә әnd hәr
lord az dha came doun dhat windy corәdәr әnd pauzd at thә
hed uv thә sterrz.

Prezmirә had hәr arm in hiz. "I no werr thә Devvәl kepәth
hiz tale, maddәm," ced Corәnd. "Әnd I no ә verry tratәr wen
I ce him."

"Wen didst dhou evvәr yet ferr il bi faalowing uv mi councәl,
mi lord?" ced Prezmirә. "Or did I riffuse the evvәr enny thhing
dhou didst reeqwire me uv? These cevvәn yirrz cins I poot auf mi
madәn zone for the; әnd twenty kingz saut me in swete
merrij, but the I prәfәrd biffor them aul, ceying thә
falkәn shal naat mate withe paapinjase nor thә she-eghәl withe
swaanz әnd bustәrdz. Әnd wil u sa na too me in this?"



She stood round too face him. Thә pupәlz uv hәr grate ise wәr
larj in thә doutfәl lamplite, swaalowing therr grene fiarz
in depe puilz uv mistәry әnd darcnәs. Thә rich әnd gorgәs
ornәmәnts uv hәr croun әnd ghәrdәl ceemd but ә poorr caskәt for
dhat machlәs buty wich waaz hәrz: hәr face, werr evry
nobәl әnd swete qwaalәty әnd evry thhing dizsirәbәl uv әrth or
hevvәn had fraimd eche fechәr too itcelf: thә glory uv hәr
herr, like thә red sunz glory: hәr hole baadese poiz әnd
paaschәr, like ә staitly bәrdz noo-litәd aftәr flite.

"Dho it be verry roobarb too me," ced Corәnd, "shal I sa
na too the this tide? Naat this tide, mi Qwene."

"Thanx, dirr mi lord. Dissarm him әnd bring him in if u ma.
Thә King shal naat riffuse әs this too pardәn hiz faaly, wen
dhou shalt hav әbtaind this victry for him әpaan our
ennәmese."

Thә Lady Srevә mite here no mor, harkәnd she nevvәr so
cureyusly. But wen dha wәr nou cum too thә sterr foot,
Corәnd pauzd ә minnit too tri thә buckәlz uv hiz harnәs. Hiz
brou waaz cloudid. At lencth he spake. "This shal be ә battәl
mortәl firrs әnd doutәs for boath partese. 'Gainst such
mity aapәsәts az here we hav, tiz paacәbәl: No mor; but
kis me, dirr las. Әnd if: toosh, twil naat be; әnd yet, Ide
naat leve it әnced: if il tide il, Ide naat hav the waist
aul thi dase ә-greving. Dhou nowust I am naat wun uv yor sour
enveyus jax, berr so poorr ә kәncete o themcelvz dha
bigruj therr wiavz shood wed әghen lest thә next huzbәnd
shood proove thә bettәr man."

But Prezmirә came nirr too him withe good әnd merry countәnәns:
"Let me staap thi mouth, mi lord. These be foolish thauts for



ә grate king gowing intoo battәl. Cum bac in triyumf, әnd ih
thә mene cesәn thhinc aan me dhat wate for the; az ә star
waits, dirr mi lord. Әnd nevvәr dout thә ishoo."

"Thә ishoo," ancәrd he, "Ile tel the wen tiz dun. Ime
no әstraanәmәr. Ile hu withe mi sord, luv; spoil sum uv
therr ghescәz if I ma."

"Good forchәn әnd mi luv go withe the," she ced.

Srevә cumming forth frum hәr hiding hacәnd too hәr muthәrz
laaging, әnd therr found hәr dhat had just bid әdoo too hәr too
sunz, hәr face aul blәbәrd withe tirrz. In thә same instәnt
came thә Dooke hәr huzbәnd too chainj hiz sord, әnd thә Lady
Sennambreyuh caat him әbout thә nec әnd wood hav kist him.
But he shooc hәr auf, criying out dhat he waaz wirry uv hәr әnd
hәr slaabәring mouth; mennәcing hәr bisciadz withe filthhy
imprәcaishәn, dhat he wood drag hәr withe him әnd cast hәr too
thә Demәnz, hoo, cins dha had ә straung loathhing for such ugly
tits әnd stale oald traats, wood no dout hang hәr up or
discembouwul hәr әnd so rid him uv hiz lasting kәnsumpshәn.
Therrwithe he went forth haistәly. But hiz wife әnd dautәr,
eethәr weping әpaan uthәr, came doun intoo thә cort, mening too
go up too thә tour әbuv thә wautәr-gate too ce thә army
marshәld biyyaand thә rivvәr. Әnd aan thә wa Srevә rillatid aul
she had hәrd ced beetwixt Corәnd әnd Prezmirә.

In thә cort dha met withe Prezmirәz celf, әnd she gowing withe
bliathe countәnәns әnd lite tred әnd humming ә merry toone
bade them good-maaro.

"U can berr these thhingz mor braivlere dhan we, maddәm," ced
Sennambreyuh. "We be too gentәl-hartәd meethhinx әnd pittәfәl."



Prezmirә riplide әpaan hәr, "'Tiz troo, maddәm, I hav naat thә
weke cens uv sum uv u saaft-ide wimpәring ladese. Әnd bi
yor leve Ile kepe mi tirrz (wich be grate spoilәrz uv thә
cheex biscide) әntil I nede әm."

Wen dha wәr past bi, "Iz it naat ә stony-livvәrd әnd ә
shaimlәs huscy, O mi muthәr?" ced Srevә. "Әnd iz it naat
scandәlәs hәr laffing әnd gesting, az I hav toald it the,
wen she did bid him әdoo, divvising oanly hou best she mite
coax him too save thә life uv yaandәr chaimbәring tratәrәs
hound?"

"Withe hoome," ced Sennambreyuh, "she woant too doo thә thhing Ide
thhinc shame too speke aan. Trooly this forәn maddәm withe hәr
looce әnd wauntәn wase dauth scandәl thә hole land for әs."

But Prezmirә went hәr wa, glad dhat she had naat bi an ilidz
flickәr let hәr lord ghes wut ә dred pәsest hәr miand, hoo
had in aul thә bittәr nite cene strainj әnd croowul vizhәnz
portending laus әnd roowun uv aul she held dirr.

****

Nou, wen daun әpirrd, waaz thә Kingz hole army draun out in
battәl әra biffor thә brij-hous. Corinneyus held kәmand aan
thә left. Therr faalode him fiftene hundrәd chosәn truips uv
Wichlәnd, withe thә Duix uv Trace әnd Estrәganseyuh, bisciadz
these kingz әnd princәz withe therr outlandish levvese: thә king
uv Mineyuh, Count Eskәbrene uv Tzuishә, әnd thә Red Faaleyut.
Corcәs led thә centәr, әnd withe him went King Әrp uv Elleyun әnd
hiz grene-cotәd sling-castәrz, thә king uv Nevreyuh, Axtәkәs
lord uv Pәrmeyo, thә king uv Ghiltә, Olis uv Teckәpan, әnd uthәr
captәnz: cevvәntene hundrәd men in aul. Thә rite thә Lord
Corәnd had chosәn for himcelf. Too thousәnd Wichlәnd truips,



thә liacleyust әnd best, hardәnd too wor in Implәnd әnd
Demәnland әnd thә southheestәrn bordәrz, faalode hiz standәrd,
biscide thә hevvy spirrmәn uv Baulterry әnd sordzmәn uv Butәny
әnd Ar. Viglәs hiz sun waaz therr, әnd thә Count uv Thramny,
Caddәrәs, Dәdaarәs uv Larghәs, әnd thә lord uv Estrәmәrene.

But wen thә Demәnz wәr werr uv dhat grate army standing
biffor thә brij-gate, dha poot themcelvz in әra for
battәl. Әnd therr ships made reddy too moove up thә rivvәr undәr
Carcy, if bi enny meenz dha mite әtac thә brij bi wautәr
әnd so cut auf for thә Witchәz therr wa uv reetrete.

It waaz brite lo sunshine, әnd thә splendәr uv thә joowuld
armәr uv thә Demәnz әnd therr menny-cullәrd kәrtәlz әnd thә
pluimz dhat wәr in therr helmz waaz ә wundәr too bihhoald. This
waaz thә ordәr uv therr battәl. Aan therr left nirrәst thә rivvәr
waaz ә grate cumpәny uv hors, әnd thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa too
lede them aan ә grate goaldәn dun withe firy ise. Hiz ilәnd
men, Melkhar әnd Tharmraad, withe Cammәrar uv Strәpardәn әnd
Stricmere әnd Stipmar, wәr thә chefe captәnz dhat rode withe
him too dhat battәl. Next too these came thә hevvy truips frum
thә eest, әnd thә Lord Jus himcelf therr ledәr aan ә taul
firrs big-boand chesnut. Әbout him waaz hiz pict baadegard
uv hors, withe Bremmәry uv Shau therr captәn; әnd in hiz
battәl wәr these cheefs bisciadz: Әstar uv Retra әnd Ghizmor
Gleme uv Justdale әnd Perriddor uv Soole. Lord Spitfire led thә
centәr, әnd withe him Fendәr uv Shalgrәth, әnd Emmәraan, әnd thә
men uv Daalny, grate spirrmәn; aulso thә Dooke uv Azzoomel,
sumtime әlide withe Wichlәnd. Therr went aulso withe him thә
Lord Gro, dhat scand stil dhose ainchәnt waulz withe ә hevvy
hart, thhinking aan thә grate King within, әnd withe wut mastәry
uv intәlect әnd wil he ruild dhose darc tәrbyәlәnt әnd bluddy
men hoo berr swa undәr him; thhinking aan Qwene Prezmirә. Too hiz
cic immadgәning, thә blacnәs uv Carcy wich no brite morning



lite mite litәn ceemd naat az uv oald thә immәj әnd emblәm
uv thә roiyul hous uv Wichlәnd әnd therr hi magniffәcәncy әnd
pour aan әrth, but rathәr thә shaddo throne biffor uv destәny
әnd deth reddy too poot doun dhat pour for evvәr. Wich wethәr
it shood so biffaul or no he did naat graitly kerr, beying әwirry
uv life әnd liafs fevәrz, wiald laungingz, әnd igzorbittәnt
әfects, wherraav he thaut he had nou lәrnid much: dhat too
him, hoo az it ceemd must stil әd‘hirr too hiz one fose
әbandәning thә uthәrz cәrvәs, forchәn throo wuttevvәr chaap
cood bring no pece at last. Aan thә Demәn rite thә Lord
Goaldry Bluzco streemd hiz standәrd, leding too battәl thә
south-fәrthhәrz әnd thә hevvy spirrmәn uv Mardәrdale әnd
Throwautәr. Withe him waaz King Gazlarc әnd hiz army uv
Gaablәnlәnd, әnd levvese frum Ogedeyuh әnd Ueshtlәn, laitly
rivvoaltid frum therr әlegәns too King Ghәrice. Thә Lord Sig,
withe hiz lite hors uv Rammәric әnd Keleyullәnd әnd thә
northәrn dailz, cuvvәrd therr flanc too thә eestwәrd.

Ghәrice thә King bihheld these dispәsishәnz frum hiz tour әbuv
thә wautәr-gate. He bihheld, bisciadz, ә thhing thә Demәnz mite
naat ce frum billo, for ә littәl swelling uv thә ground dhat
cut auf therr vu, thә marching uv men far әwa әlaung thә Wa
uv Kingz frum thә eestwәrd: yung Hemming withe thә vascәlry uv
Pixelәnd әnd Mәltrayunny. He cent ә trusty man too әprise Corәnd
uv it.

Nou Lord Jus let blo up thә battәl caul, әnd withe thә loud
braying uv thә trumpәts thә hoasts uv thә Demәnz swung forth too
battәl. Әnd thә clash uv dhose armese wen dha met biffor
Carcy waaz like thә bәrsting uv ә thundәrcloud. But like ә grate
ce-clif paishәnt for agәz undәr thә storm-windz' furese, dhat
naat wun niats loud wind әnd charging brakәrz can werr әwa,
nor yet ә thousәnd thousәnd niats, thә embattәld strencth uv
Wichlәnd met therr aancet, mixt withe them, flung them bac,



әnd stood unremuivd. Corәndz iarn bәtalyәnz berr in this
fәrst brunt thә hevveyust lode, әnd berr it throo. For thә
ships, withe yung Hespәr Gaalthring in kәmand moast firrsly
әrging them, ran up thә rivvәr too fors thә brij, әnd Corәnd
wialz he met aan hiz frunt thә aancet uv thә flour uv Demәnland
must stil be shaat at bi these bihhiand. Hacmәn әnd Viglәs, dhose
yung princәz hiz sunz, wәr charjd withe thә wording uv thә
brij әnd waulz too bәrn әnd brake up therr ships. Әnd dha uv
aul handz bistәring them twice әnd thrice throo bac thә
Demәnz wen dha had gaatәn ә footting aan thә brij; әntil in
fine, boath ciadz for ә laung space fiting verry crooly, it
fel out verry fatәly әghenst Hespәr әnd hiz pour, hiz ships
aul litәd in ә lo әnd thә mor part uv hiz foke bәrnd or
dround or slane withe thә sord; әnd himcelf aftәr menny әnd
grevәs wuindz in hiz last әtempt left әlone aan thә brij,
әnd crauling too hav gaat әwa waaz stabd in withe ә dagghәr әnd
dide.

Aftәr this thә ships fel bac doun thә rivvәr, so menny az mite
әvale therrtoo, әnd dhose sunz uv Corәnd, therr tasc manfәly
foolfild, came forth withe therr foke too join in thә mane
battәl. Әnd thә smoke uv thә bәrning ships waaz like incens in
thә naastrәlz uv thә King waaching these thhingz frum hiz tour
әbuv thә wautәr-gate.

Littәl pauz waaz therr beetwixt this fәrst brunt әnd thә next,
for Hemming nou berr doun frum thә eest, drave in Sigz
horsmәn dhat wәr hampәrd in thә hevvy ground, әnd prest
hiz aancet home aan thә Demәn rite. Әlaung thә hole line frum
Corәndz poast biscide thә rivvәr too thә eestәrn flanc werr
Hemming joind Corinneyus thә Witchәz nou cet aan moast firrsly;
әnd nou wәr thә aadz uv numbәrz, wich wәr at fәrst әghenst
them, swung mitәly in therr favәr, әnd undәr this grate
cide-blo aan hiz flanc naat aul thә Lord Goaldry Bluzcose



soalgәrship nor aul thә terrәr uv hiz mite in armz cood
әphoald thә Demәnz battәl-line. Yard bi yard dha fel bac
biffor thә Witchәz, moast gloreyusly maintaning therr әra
әnbrokәn, dho thә outland allise broke әnd fled. Meentime aan
thә Demәn left Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa moast stubbәrnly withstood
dhat aunslaut, aulbeyit dha had too doo withe thә fәrst әnd chosәn
truips uv Wichlәnd. In wich strugghәl biffel thә moast bluddy
fiting dhat waaz yet cene dhat da, әnd thә stour uv battәl so
aspәr әnd so mortәl dhat it waaz hard too ce hou enny man shood
cum out frum it withe life, cins naat ә man uv eethәr cide
wood buj an inch but di therr in hiz steps if he mite naat
rathәr sla thә fo biffor him. So thә armese swade for an
our like raslәrz laact, but in thә end thә Lord Corәnd had
hiz wa әnd held hiz ground biffor thә brij-gate.

Romәnard uv Daalny, gallәping too Lord Jus werr he pauzd ә
wile panting frum viyullәns uv thә battәl braut him bi
Spitfiarz kәmand tidingz frum thә rite: telling him Goaldrese
celf cood hoald no laun‘ghәr әghenst such aadz: dhat thә centәr
yet held, but at thә next aancet waaz like too brake, or thә rite
wing els be drivvәn in әpaan therr rirr әnd aul ovәrwelmd: "If
yor hinәs cannaat thro bac Corәnd, aul iz laust."

In these short minnәts lul (if lul it wәr wen aul thә time
thә battәl like ә sounding ce roald aan withe ә ceeslis noiz
uv riding әnd slaying әnd thә clang uv armz), Jus chose.
Demәnland әnd thә hole wәrldz destәnese hung aan hiz chois.
He had no councәlәr. He had no time for slo dillibbәraishәn. In
such ә momәnt immadgәnaishәn, rezsәluishәn, swift discizhәn, aul hi
ghifts uv nachәr, ar naut: swift horcәz gulft әnd laust in
thә pit wich fate thә ennәmy digd in thә wa biffor them;
ixept painfәl naalәj, stord up paishәntly throo yirrz uv
practәs, shal hav preperrd ә rode shoorr әnd clene for therr
fliying hoovz too berr them in thә grate our uv destәny. So it



waaz frum thә bigghinning withe aul grate captәnz: so withe thә
Lord Jus in dhat our wen roowun swuipt әpaan hiz armese. For
too minnәts space he stood cilәnt; then cent Bremmәry uv Shau
gallәping westwәrd like wun miandәd too brake hiz nec withe hiz
ordәrz too Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd Romәnard eestwәrd әghen too
Spitfire. Әnd Jus himcelf riding forwәrd әmung hiz soalgәrz
shoutәd әmung them in ә vois dhat waaz like ә trumpәt
thundәring, dhat dha shood nou make reddy for thә firrcәst
triyul uv aul.

"Iz mi cuzsәn mad?" ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, wen he sau әnd
undәrstood thә hole substәns әnd mattәr uv it. "Or hath he
found Corәnd so tame too dele withe he can make shift without me
әnd wel ni haf hiz strencth, әnd yet withstand him?"

"He loocәth this hoald," ancәrd Bremmәry, "too snach at saifty.
'Tiz desprit, but aul uthәr wase we but wate aan distrucshәn.
Our rite iz clene drivvәn in, thә left hoaldәth but hardly. He
chargәth yor hinәs brake therr centәr if u ma. Dha hav
sumwut dain‘gәrәsly әdvanst therr left, әnd therrin iz therr
momәnterry perrәl if we be swift innuf. But rimmembәr dhat here,
o this cide, iz therr gratәst pour biffor әs, әnd if we be
welmd err u can cumpәs it----"

"No mor but Yes," ced Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. "Time gallәpәth: so
must we."

Evin so in dhat our wen Goaldry әnd Sig, ghivving wa step bi
step biffor soopirrere aadz, wәr bent bac wel ni withe therr
bax too thә rivvәr, әnd Corәnd aan thә Demәnz left had aftәr ә
bittәr battәl chect әnd held them әnd threttәnd nou too
kәmplete in wun mor grate blo thә roowun uv them aul, Jus,
choosing ә desprit ixpedeyunt too mete ә dain‘gәr dhat els must
distroi him, wekәnd hiz hard-prest left too thro Brandaakh



Daahaa әnd wel ni ate hundrәd hors intoo Spitfiarz battәl
too drive ә wej beetwixt Corcәs әnd Corinneyus.

It waaz nou laung past noone. Thә tempәst uv battәl dhat had
qwiyuttәnd әwile for uttәr wirrenәs rord forth әnoo frum
wing too wing az Brandaakh Daahaa hәrld hiz horsmәn әpaan Corcәs
әnd thә subgict allise, wile aul әlaung thә battәl-line thә
Demәnz rallede too fling bac thә ennәmy. For ә brethlәs wile,
thә ishoo hung in cәspens: then thә men uv Ghiltә әnd Nevreyuh
broke әnd fled, Brandaakh Daahaa әnd hiz cavvәlry swept throo thә
gap, weeld rite әnd left әnd tooc Corcәs әnd Corinneyus in
flanc әnd rirr.

Therr fel in this aancet Axtәkәs lord uv Pәrmeyo, thә kingz uv
Elleyun әnd Ghiltә, Goreyus thә sun uv Corcәs, thә Count uv
Tzuishә, әnd menny uthәr nobәlmәn әnd men uv marc. Uv thә Demәnz
menny wәr hәrt әnd menny slane, but nun uv grate note save
Cammәrar uv Strәpardәn, hoose hed Corinneyus swaapt auf clene withe
ә blo uv hiz battәl-ax, әnd Trentmar hoome Corcәs smote fool
in thә stummәc withe ә javvәlәn so dhat he fel doun frum hiz
hors әnd waaz ded at wuns. Nou waaz aul thә left әnd centәr uv
thә Witchәz battәl throne intoo grate kәnfujәn, әnd thә allise
moast uv aul faalәn intoo dissordәr әnd fane too yeeld themcelvz
әnd pra for mәrcy. Thә King, ceying thә ixtent uv this
dizzastәr, cent ә gallәpәr too Corәnd, hoo straitwa cent too
Corcәs әnd Corinneyus kәmanding them ghet them at therr spediyyist
withe aul therr foke bac intoo Carcy wile time yet cәrvd.
Himcelf in thә meentime, showing nou, like thә sun, hiz
gratәst countәnәns in hiz lowust istate, cet aan withe hiz
wirry army too stem thә әdvans uv Jus, hoo nou momәntly
gathәrd fresh fors әghenst him, әnd too kepe opәn for thә rest
uv thә Kingz forciz therr wa bi thә brij-gate intoo Carcy.
Corinneyus, wen he undәrstood it, gallәpt thithәr withe ә band
uv men too ade Corәnd, әnd this did liaqwise Hemming әnd



Deckәlagәs әnd uthәr captәnz uv thә Witchәz. But Corcәs
himcelf, counting thә da laust әnd kәnciddәring dhat he waaz an
oald man әnd had faut nou laung innuf, gat him privvilly bac
intoo Carcy az qwicly az he waaz abәl. Әnd trooly he waaz bleding
frum menny wuindz.

Bi this grate stand uv Corәnd әnd hiz men waaz time wun for ә
grate part uv thә rezsәdoo uv thә army too iscape intoo Carcy. Әnd
evvәr thә Witchәz wәr poot әbac әnd laust much ground, yet evvәr
thә Lord Corәnd bi hiz grate valyәns әnd nobәl hart
recumfәrtid hiz foke, so dhat dha gave bac verry sloly, moast
blәdәly disputing thә ground foot bi foot too thә brij-gate,
dhat dha aulso mite win in әghen, so menny az mite. Jus ced,
"This iz thә gratәst dede uv armz dhat evvәr I in thә dase uv
mi life did ce, әnd I hav so grate an admәraishәn әnd wundәr
in mi hart for Corәnd dhat aulmoast I wood ghiv him pece. But
I hav sworn nou too hav no pece withe Wichlәnd."

Lord Gro waaz in dhat battәl withe thә Demәnz. He ran Dәdaarәs
throo thә nec withe hiz sord, so dhat he fel doun әnd waaz
ded.

Corәnd, wen he sau it, heevd up hiz ax, but chainjd hiz
intenchәn in thә mannәj, saying, "O landskip uv inniqwitty, shalt
dhou kil biscide me thә men uv mine hous‘hoald? But mi
frendship cittәth naat aan ә wethәr vane. Liv, әnd be ә
tratәr."

But Gro, beying mitәly muivd withe these wәrdz, әnd sterring at
grate Corәnd wide-ide like ә man rouzd frum ә dreme,
ancәrd, "Hav I dun әmis? 'Tiz esy remmәdede." Therrwithe he
tәrnd әbout әnd sloo ә man uv Demәnland. Wich Spitfire
ceying, he cride out әpaan Gro in ә grate rage for ә moast filthhy
tratәr, әnd blәdәly rushing in thrust him throo thә buckәlәr



intoo thә brane.

In such wise әnd bi such ә suddәn ven‘gәns did thә Lord Gro
moast mizrәbly end hiz life-dase. Hoo, beying ә fәlaacәfәr әnd
ә man uv pece, kerrlәs uv pәrticyәlәr thhingz uv әrth, had
faalode әnd әbsәrvd aul hiz dase stedfastly wun hevvәnly
star; yet nou in thә bluddy battәl biffor Carcy dide in thә
caamәn әpinyәn uv men ә mannәfoald pәrgәrd tratәr, dhat had at
lencth gaatәn thә ghәrdәn uv hiz ghile.

Nou came thә Lord Jus withe ә grate rout uv men armd aan hiz
grate hors withe hiz sord dripping withe blud, әnd thә battәl
sprang up intoo yet mor noiz әnd fury, әnd grate man-slaying
biffel, әnd menny abәl men uv Wichlәnd fel in dhat stour әnd
thә Demәnz had aulmoast poot them frum thә brij-gate. But thә
Lord Corәnd, ralleying hiz foke, swung bac yet әghen thә
battәl-tide, aulbeyit he waaz bi ә grate aadz outnumbәrd. Әnd he
saut nun but Jus himcelf in dhat dedly mella; hoo wen he
sau him cumming he rәfuezd him naat but made әghenst him moast
firrsly, әnd withe grate clanging blose dha swaapt tәghethәr
әwile, әntil Corәnd hude Jusciz sheeld әsundәr әnd struc him
frum hiz hors. Jus, leping up әghen, thrust up at Corәnd
withe hiz sord әnd withe thә viyullәns uv thә blo brake throo
thә ringz uv hiz bәrny әbout hiz middәl әnd drave thә sord
intoo hiz brest. Әnd Corәnd feld him too әrth withe ә grate
doun-stroke aan thә helm, so dhat he la censlәs.

Stil thә battәl raijd biffor thә brij-gate, әnd grate wuindz
wәr ghivvәn әnd takәn uv eethәr cide. But nou thә sunz uv Corәnd
sau dhat therr faathәr had laust much uv hiz blud әnd waxt
febәl, әnd thә rezsәdoo uv hiz foke ceying it too, әnd ceying
themcelvz so fu әghenst so menny, biggan too be әbasht. So
dhose sunz uv Corәnd, riding up too him aan eethәr cide withe ә
band uv men, made him tәrn bac withe them әnd go withe them in



bi thә gate too Carcy, thә wich he did like ә man әmaizd әnd
nowing naat wut he doowuth. Әnd indede it waaz ә grate marvәl hou
so grate ә lord, wuindәd too thә deth, mite cit aan horsbac.

In thә grate cort he waaz gaatәn doun frum hiz hors. Thә Lady
Prezmirә, wen she pәrceevd dhat hiz harnәs waaz aul red withe
blud, әnd sau hiz wuind, fel naat doun in ә swoone az әnuthәr
mite, but tooc hiz arm әbout hәr shoaldәr әnd so cәportәd,
withe hәr step-sunz too help hәr, dhat grate frame wich cood no
mor cәport itcelf yet had til dhat our born up әghenst thә
hole wәrldz strencth in armz. Lechiz came dhat she had
cauld for, әnd ә littәr, әnd dha braut him too thә banqwәt
haul. But aftәr no laung wile dhose lәrnd men kәnfest hiz
hәrt waaz dedly, әnd aul therr cunning naut. Werrәpaan, much
disdaning too di in bed, naat in thә feeld fiting withe hiz
ennәmese, thә Lord Corәnd caazd himcelf, kәmpleetly armd әnd
weppәnd, withe thә stainz әnd dust uv thә battәl yet әpaan him,
too be cet in hiz cherr, therr too әwate deth.

Hemming, wen this waaz dun, came too tel it too thә King, werr
frum thә tour әbuv thә wautәr-gate he bihheld thә end uv this
battәl. Thә Demәnz held thә brij-hous. Thә fite waaz dun.
Thә King sat in hiz cherr loocking doun too thә battәl-feeld. Hiz
darc mantәl waaz әbout hiz shoaldәrz. He leend forwәrd resting
hiz chin in hiz hand. Dha uv hiz baadegard, nine or ten, stood
huddәld tәghethәr sum yardz әwa az if әfrade too әproche him.
Az Hemming came nirr, thә King tәrnd hiz hed sloly too looc at
him. Thә lo sun, swinging blud-red ovәr Tennәmoce, shone fool
aan thә Kingz face. Әnd az Hemming looct in thә face uv thә
King firr gat hoald әpaan him, so dhat he dәrst naat speke ә wәrd
too thә King, but made obaisns әnd dippartәd әghen, trembәling
like wun hoo haz cene ә cite biyyaand thә vale.



𝟥𝟤. Thә Lattәr End uv Aul thә Lordz uv Wichlәnd

UV THӘ COUNCӘL UV WOR; ӘND HOU THӘ LORD CORCӘS, 
BEYING RIDGECTID
UV THӘ KING, TӘRND HIZ THAUTS TOO UTHӘR THHINGZ; ӘND 
UV THӘ
LAST CAAN‘GӘRING DHAT WAAZ IN CARCY ӘND THӘ LAST WINE-
BIBBING; ӘND
HOU YET WUNS ӘGHEN THӘ LADY PREZMIRӘ SPAKE WITHE THӘ 
LORDZ UV
DEMӘNLAND IN CARCY.

Ghәrice thә King held in hiz privәt chaimbәr ә councәl uv wor aan
thә maaro uv thә battәl biffor Carcy. Thә morning waaz
ovәr-cast withe sullәn cloud, әnd dho aul thә windose wәr
throne wide thә slugghish err hung hevvy in thә roome, az if it
too wәr pәrvadid bi thә coald darc humәr dhat claugd thә
vitәlz uv dhose lordz uv Wichlәnd like ә drousy drug, or az if
thә starz wood breethe themcelvz for ә gratәr mischәf. Pale
әnd draun wәr dhose lordz facәz; әnd, for aul dha strove too
poot aan ә brave countәnәns biffor thә King, clene gaun waaz thә
vigghәr әnd wor-like mene dhat cloadhd them but yestәrda. Oanly
Corinneyus kept sum spring uv hiz oald valyәncy әnd portly
berring, cetәd withe armz әkimbo ovәr әghenst thә King, hiz
hevvy undәr-jau cet forwәrd әnd hiz naastrәlz wide. He had slept
il or waacht late, for hiz ise wәr blud-shautәn, әnd thә
breth uv hiz naastrәlz waaz hevvy withe wine.

"We tarry for Corcәs," ced thә King. "Had he naat wәrd uv mi
bidding?"



Deckәlagәs ced, "Lord, I wil summәn him әghen. These
misforchәnz I firr me hang hevvy aan hiz miand, әnd, bi yor
madgәstese leve, he iz skerrs hiz one man cins yestәrda."

"Doo it strate," ced thә King. "Ghiv me thi papәrz, Corinneyus.
Dhou art mi genrәl cins Corәnd gat hiz deth. I wil ce wut
yestәrda hath caast әs әnd wut pour yet rimmanәth too crush me
these snaix bi fors uv armz."

"These be thә numbәrz, O King," ced Corinneyus. "But thre
thousәnd әnd five hundrәd fiting men, әnd wel ni haf uv
these ovәr much crippәld withe wuindz too doo aut save bihhiand
cloazd waulz. It wәr but too ghiv thә Demәnz esy victry too
advenchәr әghenst them, dhat stand biffor Carcy for thousәnd
sound men in armz."

Thә King bloo scornfәly throo hiz naastrәlz. "Hoo toald the
therr strencth?" ced he.

"It wәr dain‘gәrәs too rite them doun ә man fure," ancәrd
Corinneyus. Әnd Hacmәn ced, "Mi Lord thә King, I wood advenchәr
mi hed dha hav mor. Әnd yor madgәsty wil naat forghet dha
be aul flone withe eghәrnәs әnd pride aftәr yestәrdase feeld,
werraz our men----"

"Wәr ye sunz uv Corәnd," ced thә King, braking in qwiyutly aan
hiz speche әnd loocking dain‘gәrәsly әpaan him, "but twigz uv yor
faathәrz tre, dhat he beying cut doun ye hav no manhood left
nor vitәl sap, but strate withәr in iddeyuttish dotij? I wil
naat hav these woommәnish councәlz spoke in Carcy; no, nor
thaut in Carcy."

Corinneyus ced, "We had shoorr intellәgәns, O King, whennaz dha
landәd dhat therr mane army waaz cix thousәnd fiting men; әnd



last nite micelf spake withe fool ә scor uv our aufәcәrz, әnd
had ә troo tale uv sum fu uv thә Demәnz capchәrd bi әs biffor
dha wәr slane withe thә sord. Wen I sa too u Jus standәth
biffor Carcy for thousәnd straung, I swel naat thә truith. Hiz
laucәz yestәrda wәr but ә fle-biting ghenst ourz."

Thә King naadәd ә kәrt әcent.

Corinneyus prәcedәd, "If we mite kәntrive indede too rase help
frum without Carcy, wәr it but five hundrәd spirrz too distract
hiz miand sum part frum uswәrd, naut but yor madgәstese
strict kәmand shood sta me but I shood әsault him. It wәr
perrәlәs evin so, but nevvәr hav u none me leve ә froote
unplәct at for firr uv thornz. But әntil dhat time, naut
but yor strate kәmand mite win me too essa ә sally. Cins
wel I waat it wәr mi deth, әnd thә roowun uv u, O King, әnd
uv aul Wichlәnd."

Thә King liscәnd withe әnmuivd countәnәns, hiz shavәn lip cet
sumwut in ә snirr, hiz ise haf cloazd like thә ise uv ә
cat coucht sfinx-like in thә sun. But no sun shone in dhat
councәl chaimbәr. Thә leddәn paul hung darkәr without, evin az
morning groo tәword noone. "Mi Lord thә King," ced Hemming,
"cend me. Too ovәrslip therr gardz ih thә nite, tiz naat ә
thhing biyyaand invenshәn. Dhat dun, Ide gathәr u sum smaul
hed uv men, innuf too cәrv this tәrn, if I must rake thә
cevvәn kingdәmz too fiand әm."

Wile Hemming spoke, thә dor opәnd әnd thә Dooke Corcәs entәrd
thә chaimbәr. An il cite waaz he, flabbere uv cheke әnd dullәr
uv i dhan waaz hiz woant. Hiz face waaz bludlәs, hiz grate
paunch ceemd shrunkәn, әnd hiz shoaldәrz yet mor huncht
cins yestәrda. Hiz gate waaz әncәrtәn, әnd hiz hand shooc az
he muivd thә cherr frum thә bord әnd tooc hiz cete biffor thә



King. Thә King looct aan him әwile in cilәns, әnd undәr dhat
gase beedz uv swet stood aan Corcәciz brou әnd hiz undәr-lip
twicht.

"We nede thi councәl, O Corcәs," ced thә King. "Dhus it iz:
cins our il-faist starz gave victry too thә Demәn rebbәlz in
yestәrdase battәl, Jus әnd hiz bredhrәn frunt әs withe for
thousәnd men, wialz I hav naat too thousәnd soalgәrz әnhәrt in
Carcy. Corinneyus әcountәth әs too weke too risc ә sally but әnd
if we mite kәntrive sum divәrjәn frum without. Әnd dhat
(aftәr yestәrda) iz naat too be thaut aan. Hithәr әnd too
Mellecafc‘haz did we drau aul our pourz, әnd thә subgict allise
naat for our luv but for firr sake әnd for lust uv gane flaact
too our standәrd. These cattәpillәrz draap auf nou. Yet if we
fite naat, then iz our strencth in armz clene spent, әnd our
ennәmese nede but too cit biffor Carcy til we be starvd. 'Tiz ә
point uv grate diffәkәlty әnd naaty too saalv."

"Diffәkәlt indede, O mi Lord thә King," ced Corcәs. Hiz glans
shiftәd round thә bord, әvoiding thә steddy gase bent aan him
frum binneeth thә eevz uv King Ghәriciz brou, әnd resting at
last aan thә joowuld splendәr uv thә croun uv Wichlәnd aan thә
Kingz hed. "O King," he ced, "u dimmand mi rede, әnd I
shal naat sa nor councәl u nuthhing but dhat good әnd wel
shal cum therruv, az much az yet ma be in this pas we stand
in. For nou iz our graitnәs tәrnd in wo, daalәr, әnd
hevvenәs. Әnd esy it iz too be aftәr-wittid."

He pauzd, әnd hiz undәr-jau waabәld әnd twicht. "Speke aan,"
ced thә King. "Dhou stuttәrәst forth nuthhingz bi fits әnd
ghәrdz, az an agu takәth ә gooce. Let me no thi rede."

Corcәs ced, "U wil naat take it, I no, O King. For we uv
Wichlәnd hav evvәr bin ruild bi thә raac rathәr dhan bi thә



ruddәr. I had levәr be cilәnt. Cilәns waaz nevvәr rittәn
doun."

"Dhou woodst, әnd dhou woodst naat!" ced thә King. "Wens
gaatәst dhou this looc uv ә dish uv wa withe blud spit in it?
Speke, or dhoult an‘ghәr me."

"Then blame me naat, O King," ced Corcәs. "Dhus it cemәth too
me, dhat thә our hath struc whennaz we uv Wichlәnd must needz
looc kәlammәty in thә i әnd acnaalij we hav throne our
last, әnd laust aul. Thә Demәnz, az we hav cene too our әndoowing,
be uncaankәrәbәl in wor. Yet ar therr miandz pranct withe menny
cilly fantәcese uv aanәr әnd kәrtәcy wich ma prәsәrv әs
thә poorr dregz yet unspilt frum thә cup uv our forchәn, if we
but leve uncesәnәbәl pride әnd ce werr our advantij
liyuth."

"Chat, chat, chat!" ced thә King. "Pәrdishәn cach me if I can
fiand ә mening in it! Wut daast dhou bid me doo?"

Corcәs met thә Kingz i at last. He braist himcelf az if too
mete ә blo. "Thro naat yor cloke in thә fire biccauz yor
hous iz bәrning, O King. Cәrendәr aul too Jus at hiz
discreshәn. Әnd trust me thә foolish sauftnәs uv these Demәnz
wil leve әs fredәm әnd thә werrwidhaul too liv at ese."

Thә King waaz leend ә littәl forwәrd az Corcәs, sumwut
dri-throtid but gathәring hart az he spake, blәrtid forth hiz
councәl uv diffete. No man әmung them looct aan Corcәs, but aul
aan thә King, әnd for ә minnәts space waaz no sound save thә
sound uv breething in dhat chaimbәr. Then ә puf uv haat err bloo
ә windo too withe ә thud, әnd thә King without mooving hiz hed
roald hiz aafәl glans forth әnd bac ovәr hiz councәl sloly,
fixing eche in hiz tәrn. Әnd thә King ced, "Untoo wich uv u



iz this councәl axeptәbәl? Let him speke әnd instruct әs."

Aul did cit mum like beests. Thә King spake әghen, saying, "It
iz wel. Wәr therr uv mi councәl such әnuthәr vәrmin, so
saatish, so lous-hartәd, az this wun hath proaclaimd himcelf,
I had bin pәrswadәd Wichlәnd waaz ә slepy perr, kәruptid in
hәr inwәrd parts. Әnd dhat wәr so, I had ghivvәn ordәr
straitwa for thә sally; әnd, for hiz chacәning әnd yor
dissaanәr, this Corcәs shood hav led u. Әnd so an end, err
thә impaastoome uv our shame brake forth too foul biffor әrth
әnd hevvәn."

"I admire naat, Lord, dhat u doo strike at me," ced Corcәs.
"Yet I pra u thhinc hou menny Kingz in Carcy hav heept withe
injoorreyus indignәtese them dhat wәr so hardy az ghiv them
hoalcәm councәl әfor therr faul. Dho yor madgәsty wәr ә
haf-gaad or ә Fury out uv thә pit, u cood naat bi fәrthәr
rizsisting dillivvәr әs out uv this net werrin thә Demәnz hav
gaatәn әs caat әnd tide. U can kepe ghece no laun‘ghәr, O
King. Wil u rend me biccauz I bid u be kәntent too kepe
gaazlingz?"

Corinneyus smote thә tabәl withe hiz fist. "O maanstrәs vәrmin!"
he cride, "biccauz dhou waast scauldid, must aul we be әfirrd uv
coald wautәr?"

But thә King stood up in hiz madgәsty, әnd Corcәs shranc binneeth
thә flame uv hiz roiyul an‘ghәr. Әnd thә King spake әnd ced, "Thә
councәl iz up, mi lordz. For the, Corcәs, I dismis the frum
mi councәl. Dhou art too thanc mi clemmәncy dhat I take naat thi
hed for this. It wәr for thi bettәr saifty, wich wel I no
dhou prisәst dirrәr dhan mine aanәr, dhat dhou sho naat in mi
path til these perrәlәs dase be ovәrpast." Әnd untoo Corinneyus
he ced, "Aan thi hed it liyuth dhat thә Demәnz storm naat thә



hoald, az haply therr haat pride ma incens them too әtempt.
Ixpect me naat at suppәr. I li in thә Iarn Tour too-nite, әnd
let nun distәrb me therr at perrәl uv hiz hed. U uv mi
councәl must әtend me here for ourz err too-maarose noone.
Looc too it wel, Corinneyus, dhat naut shalt dhou doo nor in enny
wise advenchәr our forciz әghenst thә Demәnz til dhou rәceve
mi fәrthәr bidding, save oanly too hoald Carcy әghenst enny әsault
if nede be. For this thi life shal ancәr. For thә Demәnz,
dha wәr wisәst prase ә ferr da at nite. If mine ennәmy
әproote ә boaldәr әbuv mi dwelling, so I be mity inno uv mine
handz I ma, evin in thә nic uv time dhat it taatәrәth too lepe
әnd crush mine hous, oarcet it aan him әnd pash him too ә
mummy."

So speking, thә King muivd rezsәloote withe ә grate straung step
tәword thә dor. Therr pauzd he, hiz hand әpaan thә cilvәr
lach, әnd loocking tighәrishly aan Corcәs, "Be adviazd," he ced,
"dhou. Craus naat mi path әghen. Nor, wile I thhinc aant, cend
me naat thi dautәr әghen, az last yirr dhou didst. Apt too thә
sport she iz, әnd wel inno she cәrvd mi tәrn әfortime. But
thә King uv Wichlәnd suppәth naat twice uv thә same dish, nor
lackәth he fresh wenchiz if he nede them."

Wherrat aul dha laft. But Corcәciz face groo red az blud.

****

Aan such wise brake up thә councәl. Corinneyus withe thә sunz uv
Corәnd әnd uv Corcәs went әpaan thә waulz ordәring aul in
obedeyuns too thә wәrd uv Ghәrice thә King. But dhat oald Dooke
Corcәs bittooc him too hiz chaimbәr in thә north gallәry. Nor
mite he әbide evin ә smaul wile at ese, but sate nou in hiz
carvәn cherr, nou aan thә windo-cil, nou aan hiz braud-cannәpede
bed, әnd nou wauct thә chaimbәr flor twisting hiz handz әnd



nauwing hiz lip. Әnd if he wәr distraut in miand, smaul
wundәr it wәr, cet az he waaz beetwixt hauc әnd buzsәrd, thә
Kingz rath mennәcing him in Carcy әnd thә hoasts uv Demәnland
without.

So wor thә da til suppәr-time. Әnd at suppәr waaz Corcәs, too
therr much әmase, citting in hiz place, әnd thә ladese
Sennambreyuh әnd Srevә withe him. He dranc depe, әnd wen suppәr
waaz dun he fild ә gaablәt saying, "Mi lord thә king uv
Demәnland әnd ye uthәr Witchәz, good it iz dhat we, hoo stand
az nou we stand withe wun foot in thә jauz uv distrucshәn,
shood berr withe wun әnuthәr. Neethәr shood enny hide hiz
thaut frum uthәr, but sa opәnly, evin az I this morning
biffor thә face uv our Lord thә King, hiz thaut әnd councәl.
Wherrfor without shame doo I kәnfes me il-adviazd too-da,
wen I әrjd thә King too make pece withe Demәnland. I wax oald,
әnd oald men wil auft embrace timmәrәs councәlz wich, if therr
be wizdәm әnd valyәncy left in them, dha soone rinnouns wen
thә stres iz ovәrpast әnd dha hav lezhәr too aftәrthhinc them
withe ә sad miand. Әnd clirr az da it iz dhat thә King waaz
rite, boath in hiz chacәning uv mi faint kәrәj әnd in hiz
bidding the, O King Corinneyus, stand too thi waach әnd doo naut
til this nite be worn. For went he naat too thә Iarn Tour? Әnd
too wut end els spendәth he thә nite in yaandәr chaimbәr uv
dred dhan too doo sorcәry or hiz madgic art, az әfortime he did,
әnd in such wise blast these Demәnz too pәrdishәn evin in thә
spring-tide uv therr forchәnz? At no point uv time hath
Wichlәnd gratәr nede uv our wishiz dhan at this cumming
midnite, әnd I pra u, mi lordz, let әs mete ә littәl biffor
in this haul dhat we withe wun hart әnd miand ma drinc ferr
forchәn too thә Kingz inchantәry."

Withe such plezsәnt wәrdz әnd cimpәthhettickәl incinnuwaishәnz,
wәrking at ә cesәn wen thә wine-cup had caazd әnfoald sum



ganәs in therr harts dhat wәr fordәn withe thә hard scaips
әnd chancәz uv dizzastrәs wor, waaz Corcәs grone too frendship
әghen withe thә lordz uv Wichlәnd. So, wen thә gard waaz cet
әnd aul made shoorr for thә nite, dha came tәghethәr in thә
grate banqwәt haul, werraz mor dhan thre yirrz әgo thә
Prins La Fәrese had feestid әnd aftәr faut әghenst them uv
Wichlәnd. But nou waaz he dround әmung thә shifting tiadz in
thә Straits uv Mellecafc‘haz. Әnd thә Lord Corәnd, dhat faut
dhat nite in such valyәnt wise, nou in dhat same haul, armd
frum throte too foot az biccummәth ә grate soalgәr ded, la in
state, cround aan hiz brou withe thә ammithhistene croun uv
Implәnd. Thә spaishәs cide-benchiz wәr untennәntid әnd void
therr hi ceets, әnd thә craus-bench waaz remuivd too make place
for Corәndz bere. Thә lordz uv Wichlәnd sate at ә smaul tabәl
billo thә dase: Corinneyus in thә cete uv aanәr at thә end
nirrәst thә dor, әnd ovәr әghenst him Corcәs, әnd aan
Corinneyisciz left Sennambreyuh, әnd aan hiz rite Deckәlagәs sun too
Corcәs, әnd then Hemming; әnd aan Corcәciz left hiz dautәr
Srevә, әnd dhose too rimmaning uv Corәndz sunz aan hiz rite.
Aul wәr therr save Prezmirә, әnd hәr had nun cene cins hәr
lordz deth, but she kept hәr chaimbәr. Flamboiz stood in thә
cilvәr standz az uv oald, liting thә loanly spacәz uv thә
haul, әnd for candәlz shivvәrd round thә bere werr Corәnd
slept. Ferr gaablәts stood aan thә bord brimd withe darc swete
Thramneyun wine, wun for eche feestәr therr, әnd coald bakәn pise
әnd botargose әnd crau-fish in hippәcras saus fәrnisht ә
lite midnite mele.

Nou skerrs wәr dha cet, wen thә flamboiz bәrnd pale in ә
strainj lite frum without dorz: an evәl, pallәd, bale-like
lo, such az Gro had bihheld in dase gaun bi wen King Ghәrice
𝟣𝟤. fәrst caan‘gәrd in Carcy. Corinneyus pauzd err taking hiz
cete. Goodly әnd staulwәrt he shode in hiz bloo cilc cloke әnd



cilvәrd bәrny. Thә ferr croun uv Demәnland, wherrwithe Corcәs
had bin enforst too croun him aan dhat grate nite in Oulzwic,
shone әbuv hiz lite broun kәrling herr. Ueth әnd lustehood
stood forth in evry line uv hiz grate frame, әnd aan hiz berr
armz smuithe әnd brauny, withe therr ristlәts uv goald; but
sumwut gastly waaz thә corps-like pallәr uv dhat lite aan
hiz shavәn joul, әnd hiz thhic scornfәl lips wәr blackәnd,
like dhose uv poisәnd men, in dhat lite uv bale.

"Sau ye naat this lite әfortime?" he cride, "әnd twuz thә
shaddo biffor thә sun uv our aamnippәtәns. Faits hammәr iz
liftәd up too strike. Drinc withe me too our Lord thә King dhat
labәrәth withe destәny."

Aul dranc depe, әnd Corinneyus ced, "Pas we aan thә cups dhat
eche ma drane hiz nabәz. 'Tiz an oald lucky custәm Corәnd
taut me out uv Implәnd. Swift, for thә fate uv Wichlәnd iz
poizd in thә ballәns." Therrwithe he past hiz cup too
Sennambreyuh, hoo qwaaft it too thә dregz. Әnd aul dha, pascing
aan therr cups, dranc depe әghen; aul save Corcәs әlone. But
Corcәciz ise wәr big withe terrәr az he looct aan thә cup
past aan too him bi Corәndz sun.

"Drinc, O Corcәs," ced Corinneyus; әnd ceying him stil wavәr,
"Wut ailz thә oald doting disәrd?" he cride. "He sterrәth aan
good wine withe an i az gastly az ә mad daugz bihhoalding
wautәr."

In dhat instәnt thә әnәrthly glerr went out az ә lamp in ә
gust uv wind, әnd oanly thә flamboiz әnd thә funәrәl candәlz
flickәrd aan thә feestәrz withe әncәrtәn radeyuns. Corinneyus
ced әghen, "Drinc."

But Corcәs cet doun thә cup untaistid, әnd stade irrezsәloote.



Corinneyus opәnd hiz mouth too speke, әnd hiz jau fel, az uv ә
man dhat kәncevәth suddәnly sum dred cәspishәn. But err he
mite speke wәrd, ә blianding flash went frum әrth too hevvәn,
әnd thә fәrm flor uv thә banqwәt haul raact әnd shooc az withe
an әrthqwake. Aul save Corinneyus fel bac intoo therr ceets,
clutching thә tabәl, әmaizd әnd dum. Crash aftәr crash, aftәr
thә liscәning ere waaz wel ni split bi thә ror, thә horәr
brokәn out uv thә bouwulz uv nite thundәrd әnd ravvәnd in
Carcy. Laftәr, az uv damd soalz banqwәting in Hel, rode aan
thә torchәrd err. Wialdfire tor thә darcnәs әsundәr, haf
blianding them dhat sat әbout dhat tabәl, әnd Corinneyus gript
thә bord withe eethәr hand az ә last deffәning crash shooc thә
waulz, әnd ә flame rusht up thә nite, liting thә hole ski
withe ә livvid glerr. Әnd in dhat tricәlc flash Corinneyus bihheld
throo thә south-west windo thә Iarn Tour blastәd әnd cleft
әsundәr, әnd thә next instәnt faalәn in an avvәlanch uv red-haat
roowun.

"Thә kepe hath faalәn!" he cride. Әnd, dedly wirrede aan ә
suddәn, he sanc hevvәly intoo hiz cete. Thә cattәcliscәm waaz past
bi like ә wind in thә nite; but nou waaz hәrd ә sound az uv
thә ennәmy rushing too thә әsault. Corinneyus strove too rise, but
hiz legz wәr ovәr febәl. Hiz i lit aan Corcәciz untaistid
cup, dhat wich waaz past aan too him bi Viglәs Corәndz sun,
әnd he cride, "Wut devvәlz wәrc iz this? I hav ә strainj
numnәs in mi boanz. Bi hevvәnz, dhou shalt drinc dhat cup or
di."

Viglәs, hiz ise proatrooding, hiz hand clutching at hiz brest,
strugghәld too rise but cood naat.

Hemming haf stagghәrd up, fumbәling for hiz sord, then picht
forwәrd aan thә tabәl withe ә horәd rattәl uv thә throte.



But Corcәs lept up trembәling, hiz dul ise әflame withe
triyumfәnt mallәs. "Thә King hath throne әnd laust," he cride,
"az wel I forsau it. Әnd nou hav thә childrәn uv nite takәn
him too themcelvz. Әnd dhou, damd Corinneyus, әnd u sunz uv
Corәnd, ar but ded swine biffor me. Ye hav aul drunc vennәm,
әnd ye ar ded. Nou wil I dillivvәr up Carcy too thә Demәnz. Әnd
it, әnd yor baadese, withe mine illecshәwerry raating in yor
vitәlz, shal bi me pece frum Demәnland."

"O horәbәl! Then I too am poisәnd," cride thә Lady Sennambreyuh,
әnd she fel ә-swooning.

"'Tiz pitty," ced Corcәs. "Blame thә pascing uv thә cups for
dhat. I mite naat speke err thә poisәn had chaind me thә limz
uv these kәrst devvәlz, әnd made әm harmlәs."

Corinneyisciz jau cet like ә booldaugz. Painfәly gritting hiz
teeth he rose frum hiz cete, hiz sord nakәd in hiz hand.
Corcәs, dhat waaz nou pascing nirr him aan hiz wa too thә dor,
sau too late dhat he had reckәnd without hiz hoast. Corinneyus,
aulbeyit thә bainfәl drug bound hiz legz az withe ә cirr-clauth,
waaz yet too swift for Corcәs, hoo, fleying biffor him too thә
dor, had but time too cluch thә hevvy kәrtәnz err thә sord
uv Corinneyus tooc him in thә bac. He fel, әnd la ә-riathing
lumpishly, like ә tode spittid aan ә scure. Әnd thә flor uv
steyuttite waaz made slipry withe hiz blud.

"'Tiz wel. Throo thә guts," ced Corinneyus. No mite he had
too drau forth thә sord, but stagghәrd az wun drunkәn, әnd fel
too әrth, praapt әghenst thә jamz uv thә laufty dorwa.

Sum wile he la therr, harkәning too thә soundz uv battәl
without; for thә Iarn Tour waaz faalәn әthwort thә outәr waul,
making ә breche throo aul lianz uv diffens. Әnd throo dhat



breche thә Demәnz stormd thә hoald uv Carcy, dhat nevvәr
әnfrendly foot had entәrd bi fors in aul thә cenchәrese cins
it waaz bildid bi Ghәrice I. An il waach it waaz for Corinneyus too
li harkәning too dhat әneeqwәl fite, әnabәl too stәr ә hand, әnd
aul dha dhat shood hav heddәd thә diffens ded or diying
biffor hiz ise. Yet waaz hiz breth litәnd әnd hiz pane sum
part eezd wen hiz i restәd aan thә groce baady uv Corcәs
twisting in thә agghәny uv deth әpaan hiz sord.

In such wise past wel ni an our. Thә baadәly strencth uv
Corinneyus әnd hiz iarn hart berr up әghenst thә pour uv thә
vennәm laung aftәr dhose uthәrz had breedhd out therr soalz in
deth. But nou waaz thә battәl dun әnd thә victry withe them uv
Demәnland, әnd thә lordz Jus әnd Goaldry Bluzco әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa withe cәrtәn uv therr fiting men came intoo thә banqwәt
haul. Smirrd dha wәr withe blud әnd thә dust uv battәl, for
naat without grate blose әnd thә deth uv menny ә stout lad had
thә hoald bin wun. Goaldry ced az dha pauzd at thә threshoald,
"This iz thә verry banqwәt hous uv deth. Hou came these bi
therr end?"

Corinneyisciz brou darkәnd at thә cite uv thә lordz uv
Demәnland, әnd mitәly he strove too rase himcelf, but sanc
bac groning. "I hav gaatәn an evvәrlasting chil o thә
boanz," he ced. "Yaan hellish tratәr mәrthәrd әs aul bi
poisәn; els shood sum uv u hav gaatәn yor deths bi me
or evvәr ye wun up intoo Carcy."

"Bring him sum wautәr," ced Jus. Әnd he withe Brandaakh Daahaa
gently liftәd Corinneyus әnd berr him too hiz cherr werr he
shood be mor at ese.

Goaldry ced, "Here iz ә lady livvәth." For Srevә, dhat citting
aan hәr faathәrz left hand had so iscaipt ә poisәnd draft at



thә pascing uv thә cups, rose frum thә tabәl werr she had
courd in firrfәl cilәns, әnd cast hәrcelf in ә flud uv
tirrz әnd terrәfide cәplecaishәnz әbout Goaldrese nese. Goaldry
bade gard hәr too thә camp әnd therr bisto hәr in safe әcilәm
әntil thә morning.

Nou waaz Corinneyus nirr hiz end, but he gathәrd strencth too
speke, saying, "I doo joi dhat naat bi yor sord wәr we poot
doun, but bi thә әneeqwәl trumpәry uv Forchәn, hoose toole waaz
this Corcәs әnd thә Kingz devlish pride, dhat dizsiard too
harnәs Hevvәn әnd Hel too hiz cherreyut. Forchәnz ә rite
strumpәt, too faundәl me in thә nec әnd nou yәrc me wun dhus ih
thә midrif."

"Naat Forchәn, mi Lord Corinneyus, but thә Gaadz," ced Goaldry,
"hoose fete be shaad withe wool."

Bi then waaz wautәr braut in, әnd Brandaakh Daahaa wood hav
ghivvәn him too drinc. But Corinneyus wood hav nun uv it, but
gәrct hiz hed әcide әnd oarcet thә cup, әnd loocking firrsly
aan Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, "Vile fello," he ced, "so dhou too art
cum too insult aan Wichlәndz grave? Dhoudst strike me nou
intoo thә centәr, әnd dhou wәrt naat mor ә dancing maddәm dhan ә
soalgәr."

"Hou?" ced Brandaakh Daahaa. "Sa ә daug bite me in thә ham: must
I bite him әghen ih thә same part?"

Corinneyisciz ilidz cloazd, әnd he ced weecly, "Hou looc thi
woommәnish goo-gauz in Craathәring cins I touzd әm?" Әnd
therrwithe thә creping poisәn reecht hiz straung hart-stringz,
әnd he dide.

****



Nou waaz cilәns for ә space in dhat banqwәt haul, әnd in thә
cilәns ә step waaz hәrd, әnd thә lordz uv Demәnland tәrnd
tәword thә laufty dorwa, dhat yaund az an archt cavvәrn-mouth
uv darcnәs; for Corcәs had torn doun thә arrәs kәrtәnz in hiz
deth-throse, әnd dha la heept әthwort thә threshoald withe
hiz ded baady әcraus them, Corinneyisciz sord-hilts jamd
әghenst hiz ribz әnd thә blade standing ә foots lencth forth
frum hiz brest. Әnd wile dha gaizd, therr wauct intoo thә
shifting lite uv thә flamboiz ovәr dhat threshoald thә Lady
Prezmirә, cround әnd әrade in hәr rich roabz әnd ornәmәnts
uv state. Hәr countәnәns waaz bleke az thә wintәr moone fliying
hi әmid lite cloudz aan ә windy midnite cettәling tәwordz
rane, әnd dhose lordz, undәr thә spel uv hәr sad coald buty,
stood without speche.

In ә wile Jus, speking az wun hoo nedәth too kәmand hiz
vois, әnd making grave obaisns too hәr, ced, "O Qwene, we
ghiv u pece. Kәmand our cәrvәs in aul thhingz wutsowevvәr.
Әnd fәrst in this, wich shal be our әrleyust tasc err we sale
hoamwәrd, too stablish u in yor riatfәl relm uv Pixelәnd.
But this our iz ovәrcharjd withe fate әnd desprit deedz too
suffәr councәl. Councәl iz for thә morning. Thә nite caulәth
too rest. I pra u ghiv әs leve."

Prezmirә looct әpaan Jus, әnd therr waaz i-bite in hәr ise,
dhat glintid withe grene mәtallic lustәr like dhose uv ә
she-liyun braut too battәl.

"Dhou daast aufәr me Pixelәnd, mi Lord Jus," ced she, "dhat am
Qwene uv Implәnd. Әnd this nite, dhou thhinkәst, can bring me
rest. These dhat wәr dirr too me hav rest indede: mi lord әnd
luvvәr Corәnd; thә Prins mi bruthәr; Gro, dhat waaz mi frend.
Dedly inno dha found u, wethәr az frendz or fose."



Jus ced, "O Qwene Prezmirә, thә nest faulәth withe thә tre.
These thhingz hath Fate braut too pas, әnd we be but Faits
wipping-taaps bandede wut wa she wil. Әghenst the we wor
naat, әnd I swerr too the dhat aul our kerr iz too make the
әmendz."

"O, thine oadhz!" ced Prezmirә. "Wut әmendz canst dhou make?
Ueth I hav әnd sum poorr buty. Wilt dhou caan‘gәr dhose
thre ded men әlive әghen dhat ye hav slane? For aul thi
vauntid art, I thhinc this wәr too hard ә tasc."

Aul dha wәr cilәnt, iying hәr az she wauct dellәkәtly past
thә tabәl. She looct withe ә distәnt әnd, too outwәrd ceming,
uncaamprehending i aan thә ded feestәrz әnd therr empty cups.
Empty aul, save dhat wun past aan bi Viglәs, wherraav Corcәs
wood naat drinc; әnd it stood haf draind. Uv cureyus
wәrcmәnship it waaz, uv pale grene glas, its stand formd uv
thre cәrpәnts intәrtwiand, thә wun uv goald, әnuthәr uv cilvәr,
thә thhәrd uv iarn. Fin‘ghәring it kerrlәsly she raizd hәr
glittәring ise wuns mor aan thә Demәnz, әnd ced, "It waaz evvәr
thә woant uv u uv Demәnland too ete thә eg әnd ghiv әwa thә
shel in aalmz." Әnd pointing at thә lordz uv Wichlәnd ded at
thә feest, she asct, "Wәr these aulso yor victәmz in this
dase hunting, mi lordz?"

"Dhou daast әs raung, maddәm," cride Goaldry. "Nevvәr hath
Demәnland uezd suchlike arts әghenst hәr ennәmese."

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa looct swiftly at him, әnd stept iadly
forwәrd, saying, "I no naat wut art hath raut yaan gaablәt,
but tiz strainjly like too wun I sau in Implәnd. Yet ferrәr iz
this, әnd uv mor just prәporshәnz." But Prezmirә forstaald
hiz out-strecht hand, әnd qwiyutly droo thә cup tәwordz hәr



out uv reche. Az sord crauciz sord, thә glans uv hәr grene
ise craust hiz, әnd she ced, "Thhinc naat dhat u hav ә
wәrs ennәmy left aan әrth dhan me. I it waaz dhat cent Corcәs
әnd Corinneyus too trampәl Demәnland in thә mire. Had I but sum
sparc uv mascyәlәn vәrchoo, sum sole at leest uv u shood yet
be luist sqweling too thә shaidz too әtend mi dirr wunz err I
cet sale. But I hav nun. Kil me then, әnd let me go."

Jus, hoose sord waaz berr in hiz hand, smote it home in thә
scabbәrd әnd stept tәwordz hәr. But thә tabәl waaz beetwixt
them, әnd she droo bac too thә dase werr Corәnd la in state.
Therr, like sum triyumfәnt gaadәs, she stood әbuv them, thә
cup uv vennәm in hәr hand. "Cum naat biyyaand thә tabәl, mi
lordz," she ced, "or I drane this cup too yor damnaishәn."

Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Thә dice ar throne, O Jus. Әnd thә Qwene
hath wun thә hazsәrd."

"Maddәm," ced Jus, "I swerr too u therr shal no fors nor
ristraint be poot әpaan u, but aanәr oanly әnd wәrshәp shone
u, әnd frendship if u wil. Dhat shoorrly mitәst dhou take
uv әs for thi bruthәrz sake." Therrat she looct terrәbly әpaan
him, әnd he ced, "Oanly aan this wiald nite la naat handz әpaan
uercelf. For therr sake, dhat evin nou haply bihhoald әs out uv
thә undiscuvvәrd barrәn landz, biyyaand thә dizmәl lake, doo naat
this."

Stil facing them, thә cup stil әlauft in hәr rite hand,
Prezmirә lade hәr left hand liatly aan thә brasәn plaits uv
Corәndz bәrny dhat caist thә mity muscәlz uv hiz brest. Hәr
hand tucht hiz birrd, әnd droo bac suddәnly; but in an
instәnt she lade it gently әghen aan hiz brest. Sumwut hәr
oreyent luvlinnәs ceemd too saafәn for ә pascing minnit in thә
aultәring lite, әnd she ced, "I waaz ghivvәn too Corәnd yung.



This nite I wil slepe withe him, or rane withe him, әmung thә
mity naishәnz uv thә ded."

Jus muivd az wun әbout too speke, but she stade him withe ә
looc, әnd thә lianz uv hәr baady hardәnd әghen әnd thә liyunnәs
looct forth әnoo in hәr pirrlis ise. "Hath yor graitnәs,"
she ced, "so much outgrone yor wit, dhat u thhinc I wil
әbide too be yor penshәnәr, dhat hav bin ә Princes in
Pixelәnd, ә Qwene uv far-fruntid Implәnd, әnd wife too thә
gratәst soalgәr in this hoald uv Carcy, wich til this da
hath bin thә oanly skәrj әnd terrәr uv thә wәrld? O mi lordz
uv Demәnland, good cumfәrtәbәl fuilz, speke too me no mor, for
yor speche iz faaly. Go, dauf yor hats too thә cilly hiand dhat
runnәth aan thә mountәn; pra hәr gently dwel withe u әmid
yor stauld cattәl, wen u hav slane hәr mate. Shal thә
blackәning fraust, wen it hath blastәd әnd starvd aul thә
swete gardәn flourz, sa too thә rose, Әbide withe әs; әnd shal
she harkәn too such ә woolfish soote?"

So speking she dranc thә cup; әnd tәrning frum dhose lordz uv
Demәnland az ә qwene tәrnәth hәr frum thә unriggardid multәtoode,
neeld gently doun bi Corәndz bere, hәr wite armz claspt
әbout hiz hed, hәr face pillode aan hiz brest.

****

Wen Jus spake, hiz vois waaz choact withe tirrz. He kәmandәd
Bremmәry dhat dha shood take up thә baadese uv Corcәs әnd
Sennambreyuh әnd dhose sunz uv Corәnd әnd uv Corcәs dhat la
poisәnd әnd ded in dhat haul әnd aan thә maaro ghiv them
revvәrәnt berreyul. "Әnd for thә Lord Corinneyus I wil dhat ye make
ә bed uv state, dhat he ma li in this haul too-nite, әnd
too-maaro wil we la him in hou biffor Carcy, az iz fitting
for so rinnound ә captәn. But grate Corәnd әnd hiz lady shal



nun dippart wun frum thә uthәr, but in wun grave shal dha
rest, cide bi cide, for therr luv sake. Err we be gaun I wil
rirr them such ә maanumәnt az biscemәth grate kingz әnd princәz
wen dha di. For roiyul әnd lordly waaz Corәnd, әnd ә mity
man at armz, әnd ә fitәr clene uv hand, aulbeyit our bittәr
ennәmy. Wundrәs it iz withe wut cordz uv luv he bound too him
this unperrәgaand Qwene uv hiz. Hoo hath none hәr like әmung
wimmәn for troonәs әnd hinәs uv hart? Әnd shoorr nun waaz
evvәr mor әnforchәnәt."

Nou went dha forth intoo thә outәr word uv Carcy. Thә nite
bor stil sum cianz uv dhat kәmoashәn uv thә skise dhat had
so laitly bәrst forth әnd past әwa, әnd sum torn paulz uv
thundәrcloud yet hung әthwort thә face uv hevvәn. Beetwixt them
in thә swept placәz uv thә ski ә fu starz shivvәrd, әnd thә
moone, mor dhan haf waxәn tәwordz hәr fool, waaz cinking ovәr
Tennәmoce. Sum faint breth uv autәm waaz әbraud, әnd thә Demәnz
shuddәrd ә littәl, fresh frum thә hevvy err uv thә grate
banqwәt haul. Thә roowunz uv thә Iarn Tour smoking too thә ski,
әnd thә torn әnd tumbәld mascәz uv macәnry әbout it, shode
maanstrәs in thә gloome az fragmәnts uv oald cayaas; әnd frum them
әnd frum thә rivvәn әrth binneeth steemd up pun‘gәnt fuemz az uv
brimstone bәrning. Evvәr bizsәly, bac әnd forth throo dhose
sulfurәs vapәrz, aabcene bәrdz uv thә nite flittid ә wirry
round, әnd bats aan lethәrn wing, fitfәly әnd dimly cene in
thә әncәrtәn mәrc, save wen therr pascәj braut them darc
әghenst thә moone. Әnd frum thә saalәtuidz uv thә mornfәl fen
әfar voicәz uv lammәntaishәn flotәd aan thә nite: wiald waling
crise әnd saabing noisiz әnd laung moanz rising әnd faaling әnd
qwivvәring doun too cilәns.

Jus lade hiz hand aan Goaldrese arm, saying, "Therr iz naut
әrthly in these lәments, nor be dhose dhat dhou ceyust cәrkәling
in thә reke verry bats or oulz. These be hiz mastәrlәs



fәmilyәrz waling for therr Lord. Menny such cәrvd him, cimpәl
әrthhy divvәlz әnd divvәlz uv thә err әnd uv thә wautәr, held bi
him in thraul bi sorcәrәs әnd artәfishәl practәcәz, cumming әnd
gowing әnd doowing hiz wil."

"These әvaild him naat," ced Goaldry, "nor thә sord uv
Wichlәnd әghenst our mite әnd mane, dhat brake it әsundәr in
hiz hand әnd sloo hiz mity men uv vallәr."

"Yet troo it iz," ced Lord Jus, "dhat nun gratәr hath liavd
aan әrth dhan King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. Wen aftәr these laung worz we
held him az ә stag at ba, he firrd naat too ascy ә ceckәnd
time, әnd this time әnadid әnd әlone, wut no man els hath so
much az wuns pәrformd әnd liavd. Әnd wel he noo dhat dhat
wich waaz summәnd bi him out uv thә depe must spil әnd blast
him uttәrly if he shood slip wun wit, az slip he did in
formәr dase, but hiz discipәl suckәrd him. Bihhoald nou withe
wut loud striking uv thundәr, uncaankәrd bi enny әrthly
pour, he hath hiz parting: withe this Carcy blac әnd smoking
in roowun for hiz maanumәnt, these lordz uv Wichlәnd әnd hundrәdz
bisciadz uv our soalgәrz әnd uv thә Witchәz for hiz funәrәl
bake-meets, әnd spirrәts weping in thә nite for hiz chefe
mornәrz."

So came dha әghen too thә camp. Әnd in doo time thә moone cet
әnd thә cloudz dippartәd әnd thә qwiyut starz pәrsoode therr
ittәrnәl wa әntil niats dicline; az if this nite had bin
but az uthәr niats: this nite wich had bihheld thә pour әnd
glory dhat waaz Wichlәnd bi such ә hammәr-stroke uv destәny
smittәn in pecәz.

𝟥𝟥. Qwene Sofәnizbә in Galing



UV THӘ ENTӘRTAINMӘNT GHIVVӘN BI LORD JUS IN DEMӘNLAND 
TOO QWENE
SOFӘNIZBӘ, FAASTӘRLING UV THӘ GAADZ, ӘND UV DHAT 
CӘRKӘMSTANS
WICH, BIYYAAND AUL THӘ WUNDӘRZ FERR ӘND LUVLY TOO 
BIHHOALD SHONE
HӘR IN DHAT CUNTRY, MADE HӘR MOAST TOO MARVӘL: WERRIN 
IZ Ә RERR
IGZAMPӘL HOU IN Ә FORCHӘNӘT WӘRLD, OUT UV AUL 
EXPECTAISHӘN, IN
THӘ SPRING UV THӘ YIRR, CUMMITH Ә NOO BӘRTH.

Nou thә rittәrning munths braut thә cesәn uv thә yirr wen
Qwene Sofәnizbә shood cum әcording too hәr praamәs too ghest
withe Lord Jus in Galing. Әnd so it waaz dhat in thә hush uv ә
windlәs Aiprәl daun thә Simmeyamveyun kerrәvel dhat berr thә Qwene
too Demәnland rode up thә fәrth too Loocking‘havәn.

Aul thә eest waaz ә bour for thә goaldәn daun. Cartadsә,
sharp-outliand az if cut in braanz, stil hid thә sun; әnd in
thә grate shaddo uv thә mountәn thә havәn әnd thә lo hilz
әnd thә groavz uv home-oke әnd strauberry tre slәmbәrd in ә
depe әbscurәty uv bloose әnd pәrpәlz, әghenst wich thә avvәnoose
uv pinc aamәnd blaacәm әnd thә wite marbәl kese wәr baadede
forth in pale wakәning buty, immijd az in ә loocking-glas in
dhat tranqwillitty uv thә ce. Westwәrd әcraus thә fәrth aul thә
land waaz әglo withe thә opәning da. Sno lin‘ghәrd stil aan thә
hire summits. Cloudlәs, baithing in thә goaldәn lite, dha
stood әghenst thә bloo: Denә, thә Forx uv Nantregghәnәn, Pike o
Shardz, әnd aul thә peex uv thә Thornbac rainj әnd Nevvәrdale.
Morning laft aan therr hi ridgәz әnd kist thә woodz dhat



clung әbout therr loar limz: billowy woodz, werr rich huse
uv broun әnd pәrpәl toald uv evry twig aan aul therr mirreyud
branchәz thhic әnd әfire withe budz. Wite mists la like
kәvәrlәts aan thә wautәr-meddose werr Tivәrandәrdale opәnz too
thә ce. Aan thә shorz uv Bauthry әnd Skәramsy, әnd aan thә
mainland nirr thә grate bluf uv Thremnirr Hu әnd ә littәl
south uv Oulzwic, clirr spacәz әmung thә bәrchwoodz shode
goaldәn yello: daffәdilz әbloome in thә spring.

Dha rode in too thә northәrnmoast bәrth әnd made fast thә
kerrәvel. Thә sweetnәs uv thә aamәnd trese waaz thә sweetnәs uv
spring in thә err, әnd spring waaz in thә face uv dhat Qwene az
she came withe hәr әtendәnts up thә shining steps, hәr littәl
martlits cәrkәling әbout hәr or pәrching aan hәr shoaldәrz: she
too hoome thә Gaadz uv oald gave ueth evvәrlasting, әnd pece
evvәrlasting in Caashtrә Billorn.

Lord Jus әnd hiz bredhrәn wәr aan thә ke too mete hәr, әnd
thә Lord Brandaakh Daahaa. Dha boud in tәrn, kiscing hәr handz
әnd bidding hәr welkәm too Demәnland. But she ced, "Naat too
Demәnland әlone, mi lordz, too thә wәrld әghen. Әnd tәword wich
uv aul әrths harbәrz shood I stirr, әnd tәword wich land
if naat too this land uv uerz, hoo hav bi yor victrese
braut pece әnd joi too aul thә wәrld? Shoorrly pece slept naat
mor sauftly aan thә Mәroonә in oald dase biffor thә naimz uv
Ghәrice әnd Wichlәnd wәr hәrd in dhat cuntry, dhan she shal
slepe for әs aan this noo әrth әnd Demәnland, nou dhat dhose
naimz ar dround for evvәr undәr thә wәrlpuilz uv әblivveyun әnd
darcnәs."

Jus ced, "O Qwene Sofәnizbә, dizsire naat dhat thә naimz uv
grate men ded shood be forgaat for evvәr. So shood these worz
dhat we last yirr braut too so mity ә kәncloojәn too make әs
undisputid lordz uv thә әrth go doun too әblivveyun withe them



dhat faut әghenst әs. But thә fame uv these thhingz shal be
aan thә lips әnd in thә saungz uv men frum wun gennәraishәn too
әnuthәr, so laung az thә wәrld shal endure."

Dha tooc hors әnd rode up frum thә harbәr too thә uppәr rode,
әnd so throo opәn paschәrz aan too Havvәrshau Tung. Lamz
frisct aan thә doowy meddose biscide thә rode; blacbәrdz floo
frum boosh too boosh; larx trild in thә ciatlәs ski; әnd az
dha came doun throo thә woodz too Becfoot wood-pidgәnz coode
in thә trese, әnd sqwәrәlz peept withe bedy ise. Thә Qwene
spoke littәl. These әnd aul shi thhingz uv thә woodz әnd feeld
held hәr in thraul, charming hәr too ә cilәns dhat waaz brokәn
oanly nou әnd then bi ә littәl exclәmaishәn uv joi. Thә Lord
Jus, hoo himcelf aulso luvd these thhingz, waacht hәr dillite.

Nou dha wuind up thә stepe әcent frum Becfoot, әnd rode intoo
Galing bi thә Liyun Gate. Thә avvәnoo uv Irish use waaz liand bi
soalgәrz uv thә baadegardz uv Jus, Goaldry, әnd Spitfire, әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa. These, in aanәr uv therr grate mastәrz әnd uv
thә Qwene, liftәd therr spirrz әlauft, wile trumpәtәrz bloo
thre fanferrz aan cilvәr trumpәts. Then too an әcumpnimmәnt uv
luits әnd thheyorbose әnd cithәrnz mooving әbuv thә puls uv
muffәld drumz, ә qwire uv madәnz sang ә saung uv welkәm,
stroowing thә path biffor thә lordz uv Demәnland әnd thә Qwene
withe swete wite hiyuscinths әnd narciscәs bluimz, wile thә
ladese Mevreyun әnd Armәlene, mor luvly dhan enny qweenz uv
әrth, watәd at thә hed uv thә goaldәn sterrcace әbuv thә
innәr cort too grete Qwene Sofәnizbә cum too Galing.

****

Ә hard mattәr it wәr too tel uv aul thә plezhәrz preperrd for
Qwene Sofәnizbә әnd for hәr dillite bi thә lordz uv Demәnland.
Thә fәrst da she spent әmung thә parx әnd plezhәr gardәnz uv



Galing, werr Lord Jus shode hәr hiz grate lime avvәnoose, hiz
u-houcәz, hiz froote gardәnz әnd sunc gardәnz әnd hiz privәt
waux әnd bourz; hiz waux uv creping thhime wich beying
traadәn aan cendz up swete odәrz too rifresh thә treddәr; hiz
ainchәnt wautәr-gardәnz biscide thә Brancdale Bec, withәr thә
wautәr nimfs rizzaut in summәr әnd ar cene undәr thә moone
cinging әnd coming therr herr withe coamz uv goald.

Aan thә ceckәnd da he shode hәr hiz әrb gardәnz, disclosing too
hәr thә ceecrәt praapәrtese uv әrbz, werrin he waaz deeply
lәrnd. Therr groo dhat Zammәlentishәn, wich beying wel betәn
up withe fat without sault iz saavrәn for aul wuindz. Әnd Dittәny,
wich if etәn soone poots out thә arro әnd helәth thә wuindz;
әnd naat oanly bi its prezsәns stayuth snaix wherrsowevvәr dha be
handy too it, but bi resәn uv its smel carrede bi wind әnd
dha smel it dha di. Әnd Mandraggorә, wich beying takәn intoo
thә middәl uv an hous kәmpellәth aul evәlz out uv thә hous,
әnd rillevәth aulso heddaix әnd prәdoocәth slepe. Aulso he
shode hәr Ce Haaly in hiz gardәn, dhat iz born in ceecrәt
placәz әnd in wet wunz, әnd thә roote uv it iz az thә hed uv
dhat maanstәr wich men name thә Gorghәn, әnd thә roote-twigz hav
boath ise әnd nose әnd cullәr uv cәrpәnts. Uv this he toald hәr
hou wen taking up thә roote, ә man must ce too it dhat no sun
shine aan it, әnd he hoo wood carv it must әvәrt hiz hed, for
it iz naat pәrmittәd dhat man ma ce dhat roote әnharmd.

Thә thhәrd da Jus shode thә Qwene hiz stabәlz, werr wәr hiz
wor-horcәz әnd horcәz for thә chace әnd for cherreyut racing
stabәld in staulz withe fәrnitchәr uv cilvәr, әnd much she
marvәld at hiz cevvәn wite merrz, cistәrz, so like dhat nun
mite tel wun frum әnuthәr, ghivvәn him in dase gaun bi bi thә
preests uv Artәmis in thә landz biyyaand thә suncet. Dha wәr
immortәl, berring ikәr in therr vainz, naat blud; әnd thә fire
uv it shode in therr ise like lamps bәrning.



Thә forth nite әnd thә fifth thә Qwene waaz at Dreppәby,
ghesting withe Lord Goaldry Bluzco әnd thә Princes Armәlene,
dhat wәr weddәd in Zadgy Zacyәlo last Ule; әnd thә cixth әnd
cevvәnth niats at Oulzwic, әnd therr Spitfire made hәr lordly
entәrtainmәnt. But Lord Brandaakh Daahaa wood naat hav thә Qwene
go yet too Craathәring, for he had naat yet made ferr әghen hiz
gardәnz әnd plezsәnciz әnd ristord hiz rich әnd goodly
trezhәrz too hiz miand aftәr therr il handling bi Corinneyus. Әnd
it waaz naat hiz wil dhat she shood looc aan Craathәring Cascәl
әntil aul waaz therr stablisht әnoo әcording too its ainchәnt
glory.

Thә aitth da she came әghen too Galing, әnd nou Lord Jus
shode hәr hiz studdy, withe hiz astrәlaibz uv orecalc, figyәrd
withe aul thә cianz uv thә Zodeyac әnd thә manchәnz uv thә moone,
standing ә taul manz hite әbuv thә flor, әnd hiz
pәrspectivz әnd gluvz әnd cristәlz әnd haalo
loocking-glascәz; әnd grate cristәl gloabz werr he kept
hәmәnculi hoome he had made bi ceecrәt procesciz uv nachәr, boath
men әnd wimmәn, les dhan ә span laung, az butәfәl az wun cood
wish too ce in therr littәl coats, eting әnd drinking әnd
gowing therr wase in dhose mity gloabz uv cristәl werr hiz
art had ghivvәn them beying.

Evry nite, wethәr at Galing, Oulzwic, or Dreppәby Mire, waaz
feesting held in hәr aanәr, withe music әnd dancing әnd
merry-making әnd aul dillite, әnd powettickәl rescittaishәnz әnd
feets uv armz әnd horsmәnship, әnd masx әnd intәrluidz thә
like wherraav hath naat bin cene aan әrth for buty әnd wit әnd
aul magniffәcәns.

****



Nou waaz thә nianth da cum uv thә Qweenz ghesting in
Demәnland, әnd it waaz thә eve uv Lord Jusciz bәrthda, wen aul
thә grate wunz in thә land wәr cum tәghethәr, az for yirrz
әgo dha came, too doo aanәr aan thә maaro untoo him әnd untoo hiz
bredhrәn az waaz therr woant әfortime. It waaz fine brite
wethәr, withe evry littәl wile ә shour too bring fresh
sweetnәs too thә err, cullәr әnd rәfreshmәnt too thә әrth, әnd
gladnәs too thә sunshine. Jus wauct withe thә Qwene in thә
morning in thә woodz uv Muin‘garth Baatәm, nou bәrsting intoo
lefe; әnd aftәr therr mid-da mele shode hәr hiz trezhәrese
cut in thә live raac undәr Galing Cascәl, werr she bihheld barz
uv goald әnd cilvәr piald like trunx uv trese; unhune cristәlz
uv rooby, crisoaprase, or hiyuscinth, so hevvy ә straung man mite
naat lift them; stax uv iavry in thә tusc, piald too thә
celing; chests әnd jarz fild withe pәrfuemz әnd caastly
spicәz, ambәrgris, frankәncens, swete-centid sandәlwood әnd
mәr әnd spikәnәrd; cups әnd bekәrz әnd irrd wine-jarz әnd
lamps әnd caskәts made uv pure goald, wәrct әnd chaist withe thә
formz uv men әnd wimmәn әnd bәrdz әnd beests әnd creping
thhingz, әnd ornәmentid withe joowulz biyyaand price, marghәreets әnd
pinc әnd yello saffiarz, smarrәgdz әnd crisoberrәlz әnd yello
dimәndz.

Wen thә Qwene had had hәr fil uv gasing aan these, he carrede
hәr too hiz grate liabrerry werr statchoose stood uv thә nine Musәz
әbout Әpaalo, әnd aul thә waulz wәr hiddәn withe boox:
histrese әnd saungz uv oald dase, boox uv fәlaacәfy, alkәmy
әnd әstraanәmy әnd art madgic, romanciz әnd music әnd liavz uv
grate men ded әnd grate tretәcәz uv aul thә arts uv pece әnd
wor, withe picchәrz әnd illoomәnatәd carrictәrz. Grate windose
opәnd southwәrd aan thә gardәn frum thә liabrerry, әnd climing
rose-trese әnd plants uv hunnesuckәl әnd evvәrgrene magnoalyә
clustәrd әbout thә windose. Grate cherrz әnd couchiz stood
әbout thә opәn harth werr ә fire uv cedәr laugz bәrnd in



wintәr time. Lamps uv muinstoanz celf-iffulgәnt shadid withe
cloudy grene toorrmәlene stood aan cilvәr standz aan thә tabәl әnd
bi eche couch әnd cherr, too ghiv lite wen thә da waaz ovәr;
әnd aul thә err waaz swete withe thә cent uv dride rose-leevz
kept in ainchәnt boalz әnd vacәz uv paintәd әrthhәnwerr.

Qwene Sofәnizbә ced, "Mi lord, I luv this best uv aul thә
ferr thhingz dhou hast shone me in thi cascәl uv Galing: here
werr aul trubbәl ceemz ә forgaatәn ecco uv an il wәrld left
bihhiand. Shoorrly mi hart iz glad, O mi frend, dhat dhou әnd
these uthәr lordz uv Demәnland shal nou enjoi yor goodly
trezhәrz әnd ferr dase in yor dirr nativ land in pece әnd
qwiyutnәs aul yor liavz."

Thә Lord Jus stood at thә windo dhat looct westwәrd әcraus
thә lake too thә grate waul uv thә Scarf. Sum shaddo uv ә nobәl
mellәncaaly huvvәrd әbout hiz swete darc countәnәns az hiz gase
restәd aan ә kәrtәn uv rane dhat swept әcraus thә face uv thә
mountәn waul, haf valing thә hi raac summits. "Yet thhinc,
maddәm," ced he, "dhat we be yung uv yirrz. Әnd too strennuwus
miandz therr iz an unqwiyuttoode in ovәr-qwiyutnәs."

Nou he kәnductәd hәr throo hiz armәrese werr he kept hiz
weppәnz әnd weppәnz for hiz fiting men әnd aul pannaaply uv
wor. Therr he shode hәr sordz әnd spirrz, maciz әnd axiz әnd
dagghәrz, orfrid әnd dammәceend әnd inlade withe joowulz;
bәrnese әnd bauldrix әnd sheeldz; blaidz so kene, ә herr blone
әghenst them in ә wind shood be partәd in twane; charmd helmz
aan wich no ordәnerry sord wood bite. Әnd Jus ced untoo thә
Qwene, "Maddәm, wut thhinkәst dhou uv these sordz әnd spirrz?
For no wel dhat these be thә laddәrz rungz dhat we uv
Demәnland cliamd up bi too dhat ceenyәry әnd princippallitty wich
nou we hoald ovәr thә for cornәrz uv thә wәrld."



She ancәrd, "O mi lord, I thhinc naably uv them. For an il
part it wәr wile we joi in thә harvәst, too kәntem thә tuilz
dhat preperrd thә land for it әnd reept it."

Wile she spoke, Jus tooc doun frum its hooc ә grate sord
withe ә haft bound withe platәd cordz uv goald әnd cilvәr wire
әnd craus-hilts uv latoone cet withe studz uv ammithhist әnd ә
draix hed at eethәr end uv thә hilt withe crimsәn aamәndeenz
for hiz ise, әnd thә paamәl ә baul uv depe ambәr-cullәrd opәl
withe red әnd grene flashiz.

"Withe this sord," ced he, "I went up withe Gazlarc too thә
gaits uv Carcy, for yirrz gaun bi this summәr, beying cloudid
in mi miand bi thә bac-waash uv thә cending uv Ghәrice thә King.
Withe this sord I faut an our bac too bac withe Brandaakh
Daahaa, әghenst Corәnd әnd Corinneyus әnd therr abәlst men: thә
gratәst fite dhat evvәr I faut, әnd әghenst thә firrfәlәst
aadz. Wichlәnd himcelf bihheld әs frum Carcy waulz throo thә
wautәry mist әnd glerr, әnd marvәld dhat too men dhat ar born
uv woommәn cood pәrform such deedz."

He әntide thә bandz uv thә sord әnd droo it cinging frum its
sheeth. "Withe this sord," he ced, loocking luvvingly әlaung thә
blade, "I hav ovәrcum hundrәdz uv mine ennәmese: Witchәz, әnd
Guilz, әnd barbәrәs pepәl out uv Implәnd әnd thә suthәrn
cese, pirәts uv Ezsәmoashә әnd princәz uv thә eestәrn mane. Withe
this sord I gat thә victry in menny ә battәl, әnd moast
gloreyus uv aul in thә battәl biffor Carcy last Ceptembәr.
Therr, fiting әghenst grate Corәnd in thә pres uv thә fite
I gave him withe this sord thә wuind dhat waaz hiz deth-wuind."

He poot up thә sord әghen in its sheeth: held it ә minnit az if
paandәring wethәr or no too ghәrd it әbout hiz waist: then sloly
tәrnd too its place aan thә waul әnd hung it up әghen. He



carrede hiz hed hi like ә wor-hors, keping hiz gase
әvәrtәd frum thә Qwene az dha went out frum thә grate armәry
in Galing; yet naat so skilfәly but she marct ә gliscәning in
hiz i dhat ceemd ә tirr standing әbuv hiz loar ilash.

****

Dhat nite waaz suppәr cet in Lord Jusciz privәt chaimbәr: ә
lite riggale, yet moast sumpchwәs. Dha sat at ә round tabәl,
nine in cumpәny: thә thre bredhrәn, thә Lordz Brandaakh Daahaa,
Sig, әnd Vaal, thә Ladese Armәlene әnd Mevreyun, әnd thә
Qwene. Briatly flode thә wianz uv Craathәring әnd Norvasp әnd
bliathly went thә tauc too outwәrd ceming. But evvәr әnd әghen
cilәns swung әthwort thә bord, like ә gra paul, til Sig
broke it withe ә gest, or Brandaakh Daahaa or hiz cistәr Mevreyun.
Thә Qwene felt thә chil bihhiand therr merremәnt. Thә cilәnt
fits came aufәnәr az thә feest went forwәrd, az if wine әnd
good chirr had laust therr nativ qwaalәty әnd tәrnd faathәrz uv
blac muidz әnd gloomy meddittaishәnz.

Thә Lord Goaldry Bluzco, dhat til nou had spoke littәl, spake
nou naat at aul, hiz proud darc face fixt in stade penciv
lianz uv thaut. Spitfire too waaz faalәn cilәnt, hiz face
leend әpaan hiz hand, hiz brou bent; әnd wialz he dranc әmane,
әnd wialz he drumd hiz fin‘ghәrz aan thә tabәl. Thә Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa leend bac in hiz iavry cherr, cipping hiz wine.
Verry dimmure, throo haf-cloazd ise, like ә panthhәr dosing in
thә noone-da, he waacht hiz kәmpanyәnz at thә feest. Like
sunbeemz chaist bi cloud-shaddose әcraus ә mountәn-cide in
windy wethәr, thә liats uv humәrәs enjoimәnt plade әcraus
hiz face.

Thә Qwene ced, "O mi lordz, u hav praamәst me I shood here
thә fool tale uv yor worz in Implәnd әnd thә Implәnd cese, әnd



hou u came too Carcy әnd uv thә grate battәl dhat therr
biffel, әnd uv thә lattәr end uv aul thә lordz uv Wichlәnd әnd
uv Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤. uv memmәry әkәrst. I pra u let me here it
nou, dhat our harts ma be gladdәnd bi thә tale uv grate
deedz thә remembrәns wherraav shal be for aul gennәraishәnz, әnd
dhat we ma ridjois әnoo dhat aul thә lordz uv Wichlәnd ar
ded әnd gaun biccauz uv hoome әnd therr tirrәny әrth hath
groand әnd labәrd these menny yirrz."

Lord Jus, in hoose face wen it waaz at rest she had bihheld
dhat same mellәncaaly wich she had marct in him in thә liabrerry
dhat same da, pord forth mor wine, әnd ced, "O Qwene
Sofәnizbә, dhou shalt here it aul." Therrwithe he toald aul dhat
had bәfaalәn cins dha last bade hәr әdoo in Caashtrә Billorn:
uv thә march too thә ce at Muwelvә; uv Laxәs әnd hiz grate flete
distroid әnd sunc auf Mellecafc‘haz; uv thә battәl biffor Carcy
әnd its swinging forchәnz; uv thә unhallode lite әnd flerring
cianz in hevvәn werrbi dha noo uv thә Kingz caan‘gәring әghen
in Carcy; uv therr wating in thә nite, armd at aul points,
withe charmz әnd amyәlәts reddy әghenst wut dredfәl bәrth mite
be frum thә Kingz inchantmәnts; uv thә blasting uv thә Iarn
Tour, әnd thә storming uv thә hoald in pich darcnәs; uv thә
lordz uv Wichlәnd mәrthәrd at thә feest, әnd naut left at
last uv thә pour әnd paamp әnd terrәr dhat waaz Wichlәnd save
diying embәrz uv ә funәrәl fire әnd voicәz waling in thә wind
biffor thә daun.

Wen he had dun, thә Qwene ced, az if tauking in ә dreme,
"Shoorrly it ma be ced uv these kingz әnd lordz uv Wichlәnd
ded--

These retchid emmәnәnt thhingz
Leve no mor fame bihhiand әm dhan shood wun



Faul in ә fraust, әnd leve hiz print in sno;
Az soone az thә sun shianz, it evvәr melts
Boath form әnd mattәr."

Withe dhose wәrdz spokәn draapt cilәns әghen like ә paul
әthwort dhat banqwәt tabәl, mor tristfәl dhan biffor әnd fool
uv hevvenәs.

Aan ә suddәn Lord Brandaakh Daahaa stood up, unbәcling frum hiz
shoaldәr hiz goaldәn bauldric cet withe aiprәcaat-cullәrd
saffiarz әnd dimәndz әnd fire-opәlz dhat immijd thundәrbaults.
He throo it biffor him aan thә tabәl, withe hiz sord, clattәring
әmung thә cups. "O Qwene Sofәnizbә," ced he, "dhou hast
spokәn ә fit funәrәl dәrj for our glory az for Wichlәndz.
This sord Seldorneyus gave me. I berr it at Craathәring Cide
әghenst Corinneyus, wen I throo him out uv Demәnland. I berr it
at Mellecafc‘haz. I berr it in thә last grate fite in
Wichlәnd. Dhou wilt sa it braut me good luc әnd victry in
battәl. But it braut naat too me, az too Seldorneyus, this last
best luc uv aul: dhat әrth shood gape for me wen mi grate
deedz wәr endәd."

Thә Qwene looct at him әmaizd, marvәling too ce him so much
muivd dhat she had none әntil nou so lasy maaking әnd so
debbәnerr.

But thә uthәr lordz uv Demәnland stood up әnd flung doun therr
joowuld sordz aan thә tabәl biscide Lord Brandaakh Daahaaz. Әnd
Lord Jus spake әnd ced, "We ma wel cast doun our sordz az
ә last aufring aan Wichlәndz grave. For nou must dha rust:
cemәnship әnd aul hi arts uv wor must withәr: әnd, nou dhat
our grate ennәmese ar ded әnd gaun, we dhat wәr lordz uv aul
thә wәrld must tәrn sheppәrdz әnd huntәrz, lest we biccum mirr



mountebanx әnd faups, fit fellose for thә chaimbәring Beshtreyunz
or thә Red Faaleyut. O Qwene Sofәnizbә, әnd u mi bredhrәn әnd
mi frendz, dhat ar cum too kepe mi bәrthda withe me too-maaro
in Galing, wut make ye in haalәda әtire? Wepe ye rathәr, әnd
wepe әghen, әnd cloathe u aul in blac, thhinking dhat our
miteyust feets uv armz әnd thә hi southhing uv thә brite
star uv our magniffәcәns shood bring әs untoo tiamlәs roowun.
Thhinking dhat we, dhat faut but for fitingz sake, hav in
thә end faut so wel we nevvәr ma fite mor; әnles it
shood be in fratrәcidәl rage eche әghenst eche. Әnd err dhat
shood bittide, ma әrth close ovәr әs әnd our memmәry perrish."

Mitәly muivd waaz thә Qwene too bihhoald such ә viyullәnt saaro,
aulbeyit she cood naat caamprehend thә ruits әnd resәn uv it. Hәr
vois shooc ә littәl az she ced, "Mi Lord Jus, mi Lord
Brandaakh Daahaa, әnd u uthәr lordz uv Demәnland, it waaz littәl
in mine expectaishәn too fiand in u such ә pashәn uv sour
diskәntent. For I came too ridjois withe u. Әnd strainjly it
soundәth in mine ere too here u morn әnd lәment yor wәrst
ennәmese, at so grate hazsәrd uv yor liavz әnd aul u held
dirr, struc doun bi u at last. I am but ә made әnd yung in
yirrz, aulbeyit mi memmәry gowuth bac too hundrәd springz, әnd il
it biffittәth me too councәl grate lordz әnd men uv wor. Yet
strainj it cemәth if therr be naat peesfәl enjoimәnt әnd nobәl
deedz uv pece for u aul yor dase, hoo ar yung әnd nobәl
әnd lordz uv aul thә wәrld әnd rich in evry trezhәr әnd hi
ghifts uv lәrning, әnd thә ferrist cuntry in thә wәrld for
yor dirr nativ land. Әnd if yor sordz must naat rust, ye ma
berr them әghenst thә әncivvәl racәz uv Implәnd әnd uthәr
distәnt cuntrese too bring them too cәbgecshn."

But Lord Goaldry Bluzco laft bittәrly. "O Qwene," he cride,
"shal thә kәrecshәn uv febәl savvәgәz kәntent these sordz,
wich hav word әghenst thә hous uv Ghәrice әnd әghenst aul



hiz chosәn captәnz dhat әpheld thә grate pour uv Carcy әnd
thә glory әnd thә firr therruv?"

Әnd Spitfire ced, "Wut joi shal we hav uv saaft bedz әnd
dellәkәt meets әnd aul thә dilliats dhat be in menny-mountәnd
Demәnland, if we must be stinglәs droanz, withe no acshәn too
sharpәn our appәtite for ese?"

Aul wәr cilәnt әwile. Then thә Lord Jus spake saying, "O
Qwene Sofәnizbә, hast dhou looct evvәr, aan ә shoury da in
spring, әpaan thә rainbo flung әcraus әrth әnd ski, әnd marct
hou aul thhingz uv әrth biyyaand it, trese, mountәn-ciadz, әnd
rivvәrz, әnd feeldz, әnd woodz, әnd hoamz uv men, ar
tranzfigyәrd bi thә cullәrz dhat ar in thә bo?"

"Yes," she ced, "әnd auft dizsiard too reche them."

"We," ced Jus, "hav flone biyyaand thә rainbo. Әnd therr we
found no fabәld land uv harts dizsire, but wet rane әnd wind
oanly әnd thә coald mountәn-cide. Әnd our harts ar ә-coald
biccauz uv it."

Thә Qwene ced, "Hou oald art dhou, mi Lord Jus, dhat dhou
spekәst az an oald man mite speke?"

He ancәrd, "I shal be thhәrdy-thre yirrz oald tәmaaro, әnd
dhat iz yung bi thә reckәning uv men. Nun uv әs be oald, әnd
mi bredhrәn әnd Lord Brandaakh Daahaa yun‘ghәr dhan I. Yet az oald
men ma we nou looc forth aan our liavz, cins thә goodnәs
therruv iz gaun bi for әs." Әnd he ced, "Dhou O Qwene canst
skerrsly no our grefe; for too the thә blescid Gaadz gave thi
harts dizsire: ueth for evvәr, әnd pece. Wood dha mite
ghiv әs our good ghift, dhat shood be ueth for evvәr, әnd wor;
әnd unwaning strencth әnd skil in armz. Wood dha mite but



ghiv әs our grate ennәmese әlive әnd hole әghen. For bettәr it
wәr we shood run hazsәrd әghen uv uttәr distrucshәn, dhan dhus
liv out our liavz like cattәl fattәning for thә slautәr, or
like cilly gardәn plants."

Thә Qweenz ise wәr larj withe wundәr. "Dhou coodst wish
it?" she ced.

Jus ancәrd әnd ced, "Ә troo saying it iz dhat ә grave iz ә
raatәn foundaishәn.' If dhou shoodst proaclame too me at this
instәnt thә grate King әlive әghen әnd citting әghen in Carcy,
bidding әs too thә dred arbitrәmәnt uv wor, dhou shoodst
qwicly ce I toald the truith."

Wile Jus spake, thә Qwene tәrnd hәr gase frum wun too әnuthәr
round thә bord. In evry i, wen he spake uv Carcy, she sau
thә liatning uv thә joi uv battәl az uv life rittәrning too men
held in ә dedly trans. Әnd wen he had dun, she sau in evry
i thә lite go out. Like Gaadz dha ceemd, in thә glory uv
therr ueth әnd pride, cetәd әbout dhat tabәl; but sad әnd
tradgickәl, like Gaadz egsiald frum wide Hevvәn.

Nun spake, әnd thә Qwene cast doun hәr ise, citting az if
rapt in thaut. Then thә Lord Jus rose too hiz fete, әnd
ced, "O Qwene Sofәnizbә, forghiv әs dhat our privәt saarose
shood make әs so forghetfәl uv our haaspәtallәty az wirry our
ghest withe ә mәrthlәs feest. But thhinc tiz biccauz we no
the our dirr frend we use naat too much cerrәmony. Too-maaro we
wil be merry withe the, whәterr bittide therraftәr."

So dha bade good-nite. But az dha went out intoo thә gardәn
undәr thә starz, thә Qwene tooc Jus әcide privәtly әnd ced
too him, "Mi lord, cins dhou әnd mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa came
fәrst uv mortәl men intoo Caashtrә Billorn, әnd foolfild thә



wirrd әcording too preyordainmәnt, this oanly hath bin mi
dizsire: too fәrthәr u әnd too enhans u әnd too әbtane for u
wut u wood, so far az in me liyuth. Dho I be but ә weke
made, yet hath it ceemd good too thә blescid Gaadz too sho
kiandnәs untoo me. Wun holy prerr ma wәrc thhingz we skerrs
dreme uv. Wilt dhou dhat I pra too Them too-nite?"

"Әlas, dirr Qwene," ced he, "shal dhose estrainjd әnd divvidәd
ashәz unite әghen? Hoo shal tәrn bac thә flud-tide uv
әnaultәrәbәl nәcescәty?"

But she ced, "Dhou hast cristәlz әnd pәrspectivz can sho
the thhingz әfar auf. I pra bring them, әnd ro me in thi bote
up too Muinmirr Hed dhat we ma land therr әbout midnite. Әnd
let mi Lord Brandaakh Daahaa cum withe әs әnd thi bruthәrz. But
let nun els no uv it. For dhat wәr but too maac them withe ә
fauls daun, if it shood proove at last too be әcording too thi
wizdәm, O mi lord, әnd naat әcording too mi prerrz."

So thә Lord Jus did әcording too thә wәrd uv dhat ferr Qwene,
әnd dha rode hәr up thә lake bi muinlite. Nun spake, әnd
thә Qwene sate әpart in thә bouz uv thә bote, in әrnist
cәpliccaishn too thә blescid Gaadz. Wen dha wәr cum too thә
hed uv thә lake dha went әshor aan ә littәl spit uv cilvәr
sand. Thә Aiprәl nite waaz әbuv them, miald withe muinlite. Thә
shaddose uv thә felz rose inky blac әnd biyyaand immadgәnaishәn
huge әghenst thә ski. Thә Qwene neeld әwile in cilәns aan
thә coald ground, әnd dhose lordz uv Demәnland stood tәghethәr in
cilәns waaching hәr.

In ә wile she raizd hәr ise too hevvәn; әnd bihhoald, bitwene
thә too mane peex uv thә Scarf, ә metere crept sloly out uv
darcnәs әnd әcraus thә nite-ski, leving ә trale uv cilvәr
fire, әnd cilәntly dippartәd intoo darcnәs. Dha waacht, әnd



әnuthәr came, әnd yet әnuthәr, әntil thә westәrn ski әbuv thә
mountәn waaz әblase withe them. Frum too points uv hevvәn dha
came, wun beetwixt thә forclauz uv thә Liyun әnd wun in thә darc
cine uv Cancәr. Әnd dha dhat came frum thә Liyun wәr sparcling
like thә wite fiarz uv Rigәl or Aalterr, әnd dha dhat came
frum thә Crab wәr hauty red, like thә lustәr uv Anterrese. Thә
lordz uv Demәnland, lening aan therr sordz, waacht these
portents for ә laung wile in cilәns. Then thә travvәling
meteerz ceest, әnd thә stedfast starz shone loanly әnd
cәrene. Ә saaft brese stәrd әmung thә auldәrz әnd willose bi
thә lake. Thә lapping wautәrz lapping thә shin‘gly shor made ә
qwiyut toone. Ә nitin‘gale in ә caapis aan ә littәl hil sang so
pashәnәt swete it ceemd sum spirrәt cinging. Az in ә trans
dha stood әnd liscәnd, әntil dhat cinging endәd, әnd ә hush
fel aan wautәr әnd wood әnd laun. Then aul thә eest blaizd up
for an instәnt withe shete liatningz, әnd thundәr grould frum
thә eest biyyaand thә ce.

Thә thundәr tooc form so dhat music waaz in thә hevvәnz, filling
әrth әnd ski az withe trumpәts cauling too battәl, fәrst hi,
then lo, then shuddәring doun too cilәns. Jus әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa noo it for dhat grate caul too battәl wich had praloodid
dhat music in thә darc nite without hәr pallәs, in Caashtrә
Billorn, wen fәrst dha stood biffor hәr portәl divvine. Thә
grate caul went әghen throo әrth әnd err, sounding diffiyuns;
әnd in its trane noo voicәz, groping in darcnәs, rising too
pashәnәt lәment, huvring, әnd diying әwa aan thә wind, til
naut rimmaind but ә role uv muffәld thundәr, laung, lo,
qwiyut, big withe mennәs.

Thә Qwene tәrnd too Lord Jus. Shoorrly hәr ise wәr like too
starz shining in thә gloome. She ced in ә dround vois, "Thi
pәrspectivz, mi lord."



So thә Lord Jus made ә fire uv cәrtәn spicәz әnd әrbz, әnd
smoke rose in ә thhic cloud fool uv firy sparx, withe ә swete
sharp smel. Әnd he ced, "Naat we, O mi Lady, lest our dizsiarz
chete our cenciz. But looc dhou in mi pәrspectivz throo thә
smoke, әnd sa untoo әs wut dhou shalt bihhoald in thә eest
biyyaand thә unharvәstid ce."

Thә Qwene looct. Әnd she ced, "I bihhoald ә harbәr toun әnd ә
slugghish rivvәr cumming doun too thә harbәr throo ә mirr cet
әbout withe mud flats, әnd ә grate waist uv fen stretching
inland frum thә ce. Inland, bi thә rivvәr cide, I bihhoald ә
grate bluf standing әbuv thә fenz. Әnd waulz әbout thә bluf,
az it wәr ә cittәdel. Әnd thә bluf әnd thә wauld hoald pәrcht
therraun ar blac like oald nite, әnd like throand inniqwitty
citting in thә place uv pour, darkәning thә descәlaishәn uv dhat
fen."

Jus ced, "Ar thә waulz throne doun? Or iz naat thә grate
round tour south-westwәrd throne doun in roowun әthwort thә
waulz?"

She ced, "Aul iz hole әnd sound az thә waulz uv thine one
cascәl, mi lord."

Jus ced, "Tәrn thә cristәl, O Qwene, dhat dhou mayust ce
within thә waulz if enny pәrcәnz be therrin, әnd tel әs therr
shape әnd ceming."

Thә Qwene waaz cilәnt for ә space, gasing әrnistly in thә
cristәl. Then she ced, "I ce ә banqwәt haul withe waulz uv
darc grene jaspәr speckәld withe red, әnd ә mascy cornәs born
up bi giyunts thre-heddәd carvd in blac cәrpәntine; әnd eche
giyunt iz boud binneeth thә wate uv ә huge crab-fish. Thә haul
iz cevvәn-cidәd. Too laung tabәlz therr be әnd ә craus-bench.



Therr be iarn brajәrz in thә midst uv thә haul әnd flamboiz
bәrning in cilvәr standz, әnd revvәlәrz qwaafing at thә laung
tabәlz. Sum darc yung men blac uv brou әnd grate uv jau,
moast soalgәr-like, bruthәrz mahap. Әnuthәr withe them, ruddy uv
countәnәns әnd kiandlere too looc aan, withe laung broun
mәstasheyose. Әnuthәr dhat werrәth ә brasәn bәrny әnd ce-grene
kәrtәl; an oald man he, withe spars gra wiskәrz әnd flabby
cheex; fat әnd әnweeldy; naat ә cumly oald man too looc әpaan."

She ceest speking, әnd Jus ced, "Hoome ceyust dhou els in
thә banqwәt haul, O Qwene?"

She ced, "Thә flerr uv thә flamboiz hidәth thә craus-bench. I
wil tәrn thә cristәl әghen. Nou I bihhoald too divәrting
themcelvz withe dice at thә tabәl biffor thә craus-bench. Wun
iz wel-loocking innuf, wel nit, uv ә nobәl port, withe kәrly
broun herr әnd birrd әnd kene ise like ә salәr. Thә uthәr
cemәth yun‘ghәr in yirrz, yun‘ghәr dhan enny uv u, mi lordz. He
iz smuithe shaivd, uv ә fresh kәmpecshәn әnd ferr kәrling herr,
әnd hiz brou iz reedhd withe ә festәl garlәnd. Ә moast big
braud straung әnd ceemly yung man. Yet iz therr ә sumwut
makәth me il at ese bihhoalding him; әnd for aul hiz ferr
countәnәns әnd roiyul berring he cemәth displesing in mine
ise.

"Therr iz ә dammәsәl therr too, waaching them wile dha pla.
Showely drest she iz, әnd hath sum buty. Yet skerrs can I
kәmend hәr--" әnd, il at ese aan ә suddәn, thә Qwene suddәnly
poot doun thә cristәl.

Thә i uv Lord Brandaakh Daahaa twinkәld, but he kept cilәns.
Lord Jus ced, "Mor, I entrete the, O Qwene, err thә reke be
gaun әnd thә vizhәn fade. If this be aul within thә banqwәt
haul, ceyust dhou naut without?"



Qwene Sofәnizbә looct әghen, әnd in ә wile ced, "Therr iz ә
terrәs facing too thә west undәr thә innәr waul uv dhat
fortrәs uv oald nite, әnd wauking aan it in thә torchlite ә
man cround like ә King. Verry taul he iz: lene uv baady, әnd
laung uv lim. He werrәth ә blac dublet beddәsәnd oar withe
dimәndz, әnd hiz croun iz in thә figyәr uv ә crab-fish, әnd
thә joowulz therruv out-face thә sun in splendәr. But skerrs
ma I marc hiz әparrәl for loocking aan thә face uv him, wich iz
mor terrәbәl dhan thә face uv enny man dhat evvәr I sau. Әnd thә
hole aspect uv thә man iz fool uv darcnәs әnd pour әnd
terrәr әnd stәrn kәmand, dhat spirrәts frum billo әrth must
trembәl at әnd doo hiz bidding."

Jus ced, "Hevvәn forfend dhat this shood proove but ә swete
әnd goaldәn dreme, әnd we wake too-maaro too fiand it flone."

"Therr waukәth withe him," ced thә Qwene, "in intimmәt
kәnvәrs, az uv ә cәrvәnt tauking too hiz lord, wun withe ә laung
blac birrd kәrly az thә sheeps wool әnd glaucy az thә ravәnz
wing. Pale he iz az thә moone in dalite ourz, slendәr, withe
fine-cut fechәrz әnd grate darc ise, әnd hiz nose hooct like
ә reping-hooc; gentәl-loocking әnd mellәncaaly-loocking, yet
nobәl."

Lord Brandaakh Daahaa ced, "Ceyust dhou nun, O Qwene, in thә
laagingz dhat be in thә eestәrn gallәry әbuv thә innәr cort
uv thә pallәs?"

Thә Qwene ancәrd, "I ce ә laufty bed-chaimbәr hung withe arrәs.
It iz darc, save for too branching candәlstix uv liats
bәrning biffor ә grate mirrәr. I ce ә lady standing biffor thә
mirrәr, cround withe ә qweenz croun uv pәrpәl ammithhists aan hәr
depe herr dhat hath thә cullәr uv thә tipmoast tungz uv ә



flame. Ә man cummith throo thә dor bihhiand hәr, parting thә
hevvy han‘ghingz left әnd rite. Ә big man he iz, әnd loockәth
like ә king, in hiz grate woolf-skin mantәl әnd hiz kәrtәl uv
ruscit velvәt withe ornәmәnts uv goald. Hiz bauld hed cet әbout
withe grizsәld kәrlz әnd hiz booshy birrd flect withe gra speke
him sumthhing past hiz prime; but thә lite uv ueth bәrnz in
hiz eghәr ise әnd thә vigghәr uv ueth iz in hiz tred. She
tәrnәth too grete him. Taul she iz, әnd yung she iz, әnd
butәfәl, әnd proud-faist, әnd swete-faist, әnd moast
gallәnt-hartәd too, әnd merry uv hart too, if hәr loox billi
hәr naat."

Qwene Sofәnizbә cuvvәrd hәr ise, saying, "Mi lordz, I ce no
mor. Thә cristәl kәrdәlz within like fome in ә wәrlpoole undәr
ә hi fors in rany wethәr. Mine ise gro sor withe
waaching. Let әs ro bac, for thә nite iz far spent әnd I am
wirry."

But Jus stade hәr әnd ced, "Let me dreme yet әwile. Thә
dubbәl pillәr uv thә wәrld, dhat membәr therruv wich we, bliand
instrәmәnts uv inscrootәbәl Hevvәn, did shattәr, ristord әghen?
Frum this time forth too maintane, I әnd he, hiz әnd mine,
aijlәs әnd dethlәs for evvәr, for evvәr our hi kәntenshәn
wethәr he or we shood be grate mastәrz uv aul thә әrth? If
this be but fantәmz, O Qwene, dhoust tiast әs too thә verry
hart uv bittәrnәs. This we cood hav mist, әncene әnd
unnimmadgәnd: but naat nou. Yet hou wәr it paacәbәl thә Gaadz
shood rillent әnd thә yirrz rittәrn?"

But thә Qwene spake, әnd hәr vois waaz like thә faaling shaidz
uv eevning, pulcing withe hiddәn splendәr, az uv ә cens uv
wakәning starlite әlive bihhiand thә fading bloo. "This King,"
she ced, "in thә wickәdnәs uv hiz impiyus pride did werr aan
hiz thum thә liacnәs uv dhat wәrm Oorәborәs, az much az too



sa hiz kingdәm shood nevvәr end. Yet waaz he, wen thә
әpointәd our did cum, thundәrd doun intoo thә depths uv
Hel. Әnd if nou he be raizd әghen әnd hiz dase kәntinnude,
tiz naat for hiz vәrchoo but for yor sake, mi lordz, hoome thә
Aulmity Gaadz doo luv. Therrfor I pra u pәses yor harts
әwile withe humillitty biffor thә moast hi Gaadz, әnd speke no
әnpraafittәbәl wәrdz. Let әs ro bac."

****

Daun came goaldәn-fin‘ghәrd, but thә lordz uv Demәnland la әlaung
әbed aftәr therr waach in thә nite. Әbout thә thhәrd our
biffor noone, thә prezsәns waaz fild in thә hi prezsәns
chaimbәr, әnd thә thre bredhrәn sat әpaan therr throanz, az for
yirrz әgo dha sat, bitwene thә goaldәn hippәgrifs, әnd biscide
them wәr throanz cet for Qwene Sofәnizbә әnd Lord Brandaakh
Daahaa. Aul els uv buty әnd splendәr in Galing Cascәl had thә
Qwene bihheld, but naat til nou this prezsәns chaimbәr; әnd much
she marvәld at its machlәs butese әnd rerrittese, thә
han‘ghingz әnd thә carvingz aan thә waulz, thә ferr picchәrz, thә
lamps uv muinstone әnd escarbәnkәl celf-iffulgәnt, thә maanstәrz
aan thә for-әnd-twenty pillәrz, carvd in preshәs stoanz so
grate dhat too men mite skerrs cәrkәl them withe therr armz,
әnd thә caanstәlaishәnz bәrning in dhat fәrmәmәnt uv lappәs
lәzooly billo thә goaldәn cannәpy. Әnd wen dha dranc untoo Lord
Jus thә cup uv glory too be, wishing him laung yirrz әnd joi әnd
graitnәs for evvәr mor, thә Qwene tooc ә littәl cithәrn
saying, "O mi lord, I wil cing ә saanit too the әnd too u mi
lordz әnd too ce-ghәrt Demәnland." So saying, she smote thә
stringz, әnd sang in dhat cristәl vois uv hәrz, so troo әnd
dellәkәt dhat aul dhat wәr in dhat haul wәr ravvisht bi its
buty:

𝑆ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐼 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑝𝑎𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑎 𝑆𝑢𝑚𝑚𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑑𝑎𝑦?



𝑇ℎ𝑜𝑢 𝑎𝑟𝑡 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑙𝑜𝑣𝑒𝑙𝑦 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑚𝑜𝑟𝑒 𝑡𝑒𝑚𝑝𝑒𝑟𝑎𝑡𝑒:
𝑅𝑜𝑢𝑔ℎ 𝑤𝑖𝑛𝑑𝑒𝑠 𝑑𝑜 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑘𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑑𝑎𝑟𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑏𝑢𝑑𝑠 𝑜𝑓 𝑀𝑎𝑖𝑒,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑆𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑒𝑟𝑠 𝑙𝑒𝑎𝑠𝑒 ℎ𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑡𝑜𝑜 𝑠ℎ𝑜𝑟𝑡 𝑎 𝑑𝑎𝑡𝑒:
𝑆𝑜𝑚𝑒𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑒 𝑡𝑜𝑜 ℎ𝑜𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑒𝑦𝑒 𝑜𝑓 ℎ𝑒𝑎𝑣𝑒𝑛 𝑠ℎ𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠,
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑜𝑓𝑡𝑒𝑛 𝑖𝑠 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑔𝑜𝑙𝑑 𝑐𝑜𝑚𝑝𝑙𝑒𝑥𝑖𝑜𝑛 𝑑𝑖𝑚𝑛'𝑑;
𝐴𝑛𝑑 𝑒𝑣𝑒𝑟𝑦 𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑓𝑟𝑜𝑚 𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑠𝑜𝑚𝑒-𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑒 𝑑𝑒𝑐𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠,
𝐵𝑦 𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑐𝑒 𝑜𝑟 𝑛𝑎𝑡𝑢𝑟𝑒𝑠 𝑐ℎ𝑎𝑛𝑔𝑖𝑛𝑔 𝑐𝑜𝑢𝑟𝑠𝑒 𝑢𝑛𝑡𝑟𝑖𝑚'𝑑;
𝐵𝑢𝑡 𝑡ℎ𝑦 𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑆𝑜𝑚𝑚𝑒𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑛𝑜𝑡 𝑓𝑎𝑑𝑒
𝑁𝑜𝑟 𝑙𝑜𝑜𝑠𝑒 𝑝𝑜𝑠𝑠𝑒𝑠𝑠𝑖𝑜𝑛 𝑜𝑓 𝑡ℎ𝑎𝑡 𝑓𝑎𝑖𝑟𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢 𝑜𝑤'𝑠𝑡;
𝑁𝑜𝑟 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝐷𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ 𝑏𝑟𝑎𝑔 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢 𝑤𝑎𝑛𝑑𝑟'𝑠𝑡 𝑖𝑛 ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑠ℎ𝑎𝑑𝑒,
𝑊ℎ𝑒𝑛 𝑖𝑛 𝑒𝑡𝑒𝑟𝑛𝑎𝑙𝑙 𝑙𝑖𝑛𝑒𝑠 𝑡𝑜 𝑡𝑖𝑚𝑒 𝑡ℎ𝑜𝑢 𝑔𝑟𝑜𝑤'𝑠𝑡:
𝑆𝑜 𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑔 𝑎𝑠 𝑚𝑒𝑛 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑏𝑟𝑒𝑎𝑡ℎ, 𝑜𝑟 𝑒𝑦𝑒𝑠 𝑐𝑎𝑛 𝑠𝑒𝑒,
𝑆𝑜 𝑙𝑜𝑛𝑔 𝑙𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠, 𝑎𝑛𝑑 𝑡ℎ𝑖𝑠 𝑔𝑖𝑣𝑒𝑠 𝑙𝑖𝑓𝑒 𝑡𝑜 𝑡ℎ𝑒𝑒.

Wen she had dun, Lord Jus rose up verry naably әnd kist hәr
hand, saying, "O Qwene Sofәnizbә, faastәrling uv thә Gaadz,
shame әs naat withe prasәz dhat be too hi for mortәl men. For
wel dhou nowust wut thhing әlone mite bring әs caantent. Әnd
tiz naat too be thaut dhat dhat wich waaz cene at Muinmirr
Hed last nite waaz verry truith indede, but rathәr thә dreme uv
ә nite vizhәn."

But Qwene Sofәnizbә ancәrd әnd ced, "Mi Lord Jus,
blasfeme naat thә bounty uv thә blescid Gaadz, lest Dha be
an‘gry әnd widhdrau it, Hoo hav grantәd untoo u uv Demәnland
frum this da forth ueth evvәrlasting әnd unwaning strencth әnd
skil in armz, әnd--but harc!" she ced, for ә trumpәt soundәd
at thә gate, thre stridәnt blasts.



At thә sound uv dhat trumpәt blone, thә lordz Goaldry әnd
Spitfire sprang frum therr ceets, clapping hand too sord. Lord
Jus stood like ә stag at gase. Lord Brandaakh Daahaa sat stil in
hiz goaldәn cherr, skerrs chain‘ging hiz pose uv eezfәl grace.
But aul hiz frame ceemd әlite withe acshәn nirr too bәrth, az
thә activ princәpәl uv lite pulciz әnd grose in thә ski at
sunrise. He looct at thә Qwene, hiz ise fild withe ә wiald
cәrmise. Ә cәrving man, obedeyunt too Jusciz naad, hacәnd frum
thә chaimbәr.

No sound waaz therr in dhat hi prezsәns chaimbәr in Galing til
in ә minnәts space thә cәrving man rittәrnd withe startәld
countәnәns, әnd, bouwing biffor Lord Jus, ced, "Lord, it iz
an Ambascәdәr frum Wichlәnd әnd hiz trane. He cravәth preznt
aadeyuns."

THӘ WӘRM OORӘBORӘS

Argyәmәnt: withe Daits

[Daits Anno Carcese Caandәti. Thә acshәn uv thә story cuvvәrz
igzactly for yirrz; frum thә 22nd Aiprәl 399 too 22nd Aiprәl 403
Ә.C.C.]

Yirr Ә.C.C.



171. Qwene Sofәnizbә born in Mornә Mәroonә.

187. Ghәrice 𝟥. ete up withe manticcorz biyyaand thә Baavinnәn.

188. Mornә Mәroonә sact bi Ghәrice 𝟦. Qwene Sofәnizbә laajd
bi divvine agәncy in Caashtrә Billorn.

337. Ghәrice 𝟩., caan‘gәring in Carcy, slane bi evәl spirrәts.

341. Bәrth uv Seldorneyus.

344. Bәrth uv Corcәs in Tennәmoce.

353. Corәnd born in Carcy.

354. Bәrth uv Sennambreyuh, dutchәs too Corcәs.

357. Bәrth uv Heltәraneyus.

360. Vaal born at Darclerrsted in Demәnland.

361. Bәrth uv Jalkәniyus Faastәs.

363. Bәrth uv Viz at Darclerrsted.

364. Gro born in Gaablәnlәnd at thә cort uv Zadgy Zacyәlo, thә
faastәr-bruthәr uv Gazlarc thә King.

Gazlarc born in Zadgy Zacyәlo.

366. Laxәs, hi Admәrәl uv Wichlәnd әnd aftәr king uv
Pixelәnd, born in Estrәmәrene.



367. Bәrth uv Gallәndәs in Butәny.

369. Sig born at Menny Booshәz in Әmaadәrdale.

370. Jus born at Galing.

371. Goaldry Bluzco born in Galing.

Deckәlagәs, eldәst uv thә sunz uv Corcәs, born in Wichlәnd.

372. Spitfire born in Galing.

Brandaakh Daahaa born in Craathәring.

374. La Fәrese born in Norvasp uv Pixelәnd.

Goreyus, ceckәnd uv Corcәciz sunz, born in Wichlәnd.

375. Corinneyus born in Carcy.

376. Prezmirә, cistәr too thә Prins La Fәrese, ceckәnd wife too
Corәnd, әnd aftәr Qwene uv Implәnd, born in Norvasp.

379. Bәrth uv Hacmәn, eldәst uv thә sunz uv Corәnd.

Mevreyun, cistәr too Lord Brandaakh Daahaa, born in Craathәring.

380. Hemming born, ceckәnd uv Corәndz sunz.

381. Dormainz born, thhәrd uv Corәndz sunz.

382. Bәrth uv Viglәs, Corәndz forth sun, in Carcy.

Rescәdor, King uv Gaablәnlәnd, privvilly poisәnd bi Corcәs:



Gazlarc rainz in hiz sted in Zadgy Zacyәlo.

Srevә, dautәr too Corcәs әnd Sennambreyuh, born in Carcy.

383. Armәlene, cuzsәn-gәrmәn too King Gazlarc, aftәr bitroadhd
әnd wed too Goaldry Bluzco, born in Carcy.

384. Cargo, yun‘ghәst uv thә sunz uv Corәnd, born in Carcy.

388. Gaablәnlәnd invadәd bi thә Guilz: thә flite out uv Zadgy
Zacyәlo: Tennәmoce bәrnt: thә pour uv thә Guilz crusht bi
Corcәs.

389. Seldorneyus, Heltәraneyus, әnd Jalkәniyus Faastәs cent bi
Gazlarc withe an armәmәnt intoo Implәnd, әnd therr ensorcәld.

390. Thә Witchәz herry in Gaablәnlәnd: therr diffete bi thә help
uv Demәnland aan Lormәraan feeld: thә slaying uv Ghәrice 𝟣𝟢. bi
Brandaakh Daahaa: Corcәs takәn captiv әnd shaimd bi thә Demәnz:
Gro, әbandәning thә Gaablin caaz, dwelz in egsile at thә cort
uv Wichlәnd.

393. La Fәrese, bisceejd bi Fax Fa Faz at Ledә Nan‘goonә in
Outәr Implәnd, dillivvәrd bi thә Demәnz: Goaldry Bluzco repulst
bi Corcәs biffor Harqwәm.

395. Corәnd wedz in Norvasp withe thә Princes Prezmirә.

398. Thә Guilz bәrst forth in unnimmadgәnd fәraacәty: therr
herreying in Demәnland әnd bәrning uv Goaldrese hous at Dreppәby.

399. Holy wor uv Wichlәnd, Demәnland, Gaablәnlәnd, әnd uthәr



pәlite naishәnz әghenst thә Guilz: Laxәs, withe thә countәnәns
uv hiz mastәr Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. әnd bi thә councәl uv Gro, dizsәrts
withe aul hiz flete in thә battәl auf Cartadsә (eestәrn cebord
uv Demәnland): thә Guilz nevvәrthәles ovәrwelmd bi thә
Demәnz in Cartadsә Sound, әnd therr hole race ixtәrmәnatid:
Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. dimmandz aamәj uv Demәnland, rascәlz withe Goaldry
Bluzco, әnd iz in dhat incountәr slane. Ghәrice 𝟣𝟤., rinnoowing
withe happere forchәn thә artәfishәl practәcәz uv Ghәrice 𝟩. in
Carcy, taix Goaldry withe ә cending madgickәl: Jus әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa, partly straut uv therr wits, unnadviazdly go up withe
Gazlarc әghenst Carcy әnd ar therr clapt up: therr dillivvәry
bi thә agәncy uv La Fәrese, әnd rittәrn too therr one cuntry:
Jusciz dreme: thә councәl in Craathәring: thә fәrst expәdishәn
too Implәnd. Thә Kingz revenj aan Pixelәnd exәcutәd bi
Corinneyus, әnd La Fәrese dispәsest әnd drivvәn intoo egsile:
Corәndz grate march ovәr Acrә Skәbranth, suddәn irrupshәn intoo
Outәr Implәnd, әnd caanqwest uv dhat cuntry: shiprec uv thә
Demәn flete: carnij at Sallәpantә: march uv thә Demәnz intoo
Uppәr Implәnd: ammәrәs caamәrs uv Brandaakh Daahaa withe thә Lady
uv Ishnane Nәmartrә, hoo lase ә wirrd әpaan him: Corәnd biscegiz
әnd capchәrz Eshgrar Ogo: Jus әnd Brandaakh Daahaa iscape әcraus
thә Mәroonә әnd wintәr bi thә Baavinnәn.

400. Noose uv Eshgrar Ogo braut too Carcy: Corәnd aanәd bi
thә King therrfor withe thә stile uv king uv Implәnd. Jus әnd
Brandaakh Daahaa craus thә Seyuh Pas: fite withe thә manticcor:
әcent uv Caashtrә Pivrarkhә, entrәns intoo Caashtrә Billorn, әnd
entәrtainmәnt bi Qwene Sofәnizbә: Jusciz vizhәn uv Goaldry
bound aan Zorә: thә Qweenz fәrthhәrәns uv therr dizsianz: thә
hippәgrif hacht biscide thә Lake uv Ravvәry: thә fatәl faaly
uv Mivarsh: Jus in dispite uv thә Qweenz admәnishәnz assase
Zorә Rakh aan foot әnd cumz within ә littәl uv loosing hiz life.
Prezmirә Qwene uv Implәnd әnd Laxәs king uv Pixelәnd cround in



Carcy: thә King cendz an expәdishәn too poot doun Demәnland,
cetting Corcәs in chefe kәmand therruv: Laxәs diffeets Vaal bi
ce auf Loocking‘havәn, әnd Corcәs Viz bi land at Crausby
Outciax, Viz slane aan thә feeld: croowul әnd dispiatfәl paalәcy
uv Corcәs: discenshәnz beetwixt him әnd Gallәndәs: grate
rivvәrcәl uv these dizzastәrz bi Spitfire, Corcәciz army cut in
pecәz bi him aan thә Raips uv Bremә әnd thә cәrvivәrz bisceejd
in Oulzwic: diskәntent uv thә army: Corcәs withe hiz one handz
mәrthәrz Gallәndәs in Oulzwic: tidingz braut bi Gro too
Carcy: Corcәs digradәd bi thә King, hoo kәmishәnz Corinneyus az
king uv Demәnland too ritreve thә mattәr: battәl uv Thremnirr
Hu, withe thә ovәrthro uv Spitfiarz pour: Corinneyus cround
in Oulzwic: әrest uv Corcәs әnd hiz sunz әnd therr dispach
home too Wichlәnd.

401. Rәducshәn uv eestәrn Demәnland bi Corinneyus, save oanly
Galing wich Bremmәry hoaldz withe cevvәnty men: Corinneyus muivz
west ovәr thә Stile: hiz incәlәnt dimmandz too Mevreyun:
miskerrәj uv Gazlarx expәdishәn too thә rillefe uv
Craathәring, hiz diffete at Orwaath: mastәrly reetrete uv Corinneyus
frum Craathәring biffor soopirrere numbәrz: hiz ambooshing әnd
distroiying uv Spitfiarz army aan thә shorz uv Swichwautәr:
faul uv Craathәring әnd cәrendәr uv Mevreyun: hәr iscape bi thә
councәl uv Gro, thә help uv Corәndz sunz, әnd thә kәnivәns
uv Laxәs: hәr flite too Westmarc әnd thens eest әghen intoo
Nevvәrdale: Gro әbandәnz thә caaz uv Wichlәnd for dhat uv
Demәnland: hiz әnd Mevreyunz meting withe Jus әnd Brandaakh
Daahaa aan therr rittәrn home aftәr too yirrz: rivvoalt uv thә eest
әnd rillefe uv Galing: mastәrly dispәsishәnz boath bi Corinneyus
әnd bi thә Demәnz for ә disciciv incountәr: battәl uv
Craathәring Cide әnd ixpulshәn uv thә Witchәz frum Demәnland.

402. Ceckәnd expәdishәn too Implәnd, in wich Gazlarc әnd La
Fәrese join thә Demәnz, landz at Muwelvә aan thә Didorneyun Ce:



Jus, Spitfire, Brandaakh Daahaa, Gro, Sig, әnd Әstar craus thә
Mәroonә: Jusciz riding uv thә hippәgrif too Zorә Rakh әnd
dillivrәns uv Goaldry: Laxәs cent bi thә King withe an
ovәrwelming pour uv ships too close Mellecafc‘haz Straits
әghenst thә Demәnz aan therr hoamwәrd voiyuj: battәl auf
Mellecafc‘haz: distrucshәn uv thә Wichlәnd armaadә: Laxәs әnd La
Fәrese slane: ә cin‘ghәl cәrviving ship bringz thә tidingz too
Carcy: Corәnd cauld captәn genrәl in Carcy: gathәring uv thә
Wichlәnd armese әnd therr subgict allise: landing uv thә
Demәnz in thә south: parly biffor Carcy: thә Kingz worning too
Jus: implackәbәl enmәty bitwene them: cianz әnd praagnaastәx in
thә hevvәnz: thә Kingz desprit rezsәluishәn if thә fite
shood go әghenst him: battәl biffor Carcy: slaying uv Gro әnd
Corәnd: diffete uv thә Kingz forciz: councәl uv wor in Carcy,
Corinneyus thә ceckәnd time captәn genrәl: Corcәs, councәling
cәrendәr, faulz graitly intoo thә Kingz displezhәr әnd iz bi
him shaimd әnd dismist: in disperr he kәmpәcese thә taking
auf uv Corinneyus әnd thә sunz uv Corәnd, әnd әnhappәly uv hiz
one sun too әnd hiz dutchәs, bi poisәn, but iz himcelf slane bi
Corinneyus: blasting uv thә Iarn Tour in thә miskerrәj uv thә
Kingz last caan‘gәring: thә Demәnz entәr intoo Carcy: therr
incountәr therr withe Qwene Prezmirә: hәr tradgickәl end әnd
triyumf: in aul uv wich iz kәmpletәd thә faul uv thә empire
әnd kingdәm uv thә hous uv Ghәrice in Carcy.

403. Qwene Sofәnizbә in Demәnland: thә marvәl uv marvәlz dhat
ristord thә wәrld aan Lord Jusciz naitl da, thә thhәrdy-thhәrd
yirr uv hiz life in Galing.

Bibleyaagraffeke Note aan thә Vәrcәz



CHAPTӘR 𝟥

Thә Funәrәl dәrj aan King Ghәrice 𝟣𝟣. Wilyәm Dunbar (late 15tiːeihtsh
cenchәry) "𝐿𝑎𝑚𝑒𝑛𝑡 𝑓𝑜𝑟 𝑡ℎ𝑒 𝑀𝑎𝑘𝑎𝑟𝑖𝑠: 𝑞𝑢ℎ𝑒𝑛 ℎ𝑒 𝑤𝑒𝑠 𝑠𝑒𝑖𝑘."

Lampoone aan Gro Eppәgram in memmәry uv Wilyәm Perry, "ә cappәtәl
tratәr," exәcutәd for tresәn in 1584: qwotәd bi Haalins‘hed.

CHAPTӘR 𝟦

Praafәcy kәncәrning thә last thre Kingz uv thә hous uv Ghәrice
in Carcy ----

CHAPTӘR 𝟩

Saung in prase uv Prezmirә Taamәs Carroo (1598-1639).

Corәndz Saung uv thә Chine "An Antiddote әghenst Mellәncaaly"
(1661).

Corcәciz "Whennerr I bib thә wine doun" Әnacreyauntә 𝟤𝟧.;
transl. frum thә Greke, E. Ar. E.

Corcәciz uthәr dittese Frum thә "Raaxbәrg Ballәdz" (kәlectәd
1774).

CHAPTӘR 𝟫

Mivarshiz staivz aan Sallәpantә Herric (1591-1674),



"Hespәrәdese."

CHAPTӘR 𝟣𝟧

Prezmirәz saung uv Luvvәrz Dun (1573-1631)

Corinneyisciz luv ditty: "Wut an As iz he" "Merry Drolәry"
(1691).

Corinneyisciz saung aan hiz Mistrәs Ibbid.

CHAPTӘR 𝟣𝟨

Laxәciz Cerrәnade Әnacreyauntә 𝟤.; transl. frum thә Greke, E. Ar.
E.

CHAPTӘR 𝟣𝟩

March uv Corcәciz vetrәnz ----

CHAPTӘR 𝟤𝟤

Mevreyunz ballәd uv thә Raivnz Oald Ballәd: "Thә Thre Raivnz."

CHAPTӘR 𝟤𝟦

Mevreyunz qwotaishәn aan thә asbestәn stone. Raabәrt Grene
(1560-92), "Alfaancәs, King uv Errәgaan."

CHAPTӘR 𝟥𝟢



Grose cerrәnade too Prezmirә. Cәr Henry Waatәn (1568-1639),
vәrcәz too Illizsәbәth, Qwene uv Bohemeyuh.

CHAPTӘR 𝟥𝟣

Praafәcy kәncәrning caan‘gәring ----

CHAPTӘR 𝟥𝟥

Lianz qwotәd bi Qwene Sofәnizbә aan thә faul uv Wichlәnd
Webstәr (bigghinning uv 17tiːeihtsh cenchәry); "Thә Dutchәs uv Malfy,"
Act 𝟧. 𝟧.

Qwene Sofәnizbәz Saanit Shaixpere, Saanit 𝟣𝟪.

Thә text here printәd uv Waatәnz powum iz dhat uv "Relliqweya
Waatoneyunna," 1st ed., 1651, eddәtәd bi Isәc Waultәn; ixept
dhat I red (withe thә әrlere texts) 1. 5 Moone, 1. 8 Pashәnz,
1. 16 Princes, insted uv Sun, Voiciz, Mistrәs uv thә 1651
әdishәn.

Shaixpeerz Saanit iz frum thә Qworto uv 1609.

Thә pascәj frum Nyaalz Saaghә in thә Inducshәn iz qwotәd frum
thә late Cәr Jorj Dacents clascic tranzlaishәn.



[End uv Thә Wәrm Oorәborәs, bi E. Ar. Eddiscәn]


