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" quaint tale of the Siulti people; then, most
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Messenger.

Land of the Stulti
By John Underhill

There is a: Fairy Land that: lies far away‘.

beyond mortal. ken, a land ‘0f - wonders far_

: surpassing the: visions “of ' Arabian’ ‘Nights; _’
g land of beings far more extraordinary Alian .

those met w1th by Gullwer, .a‘lahd of mys-
teries, beside ‘which’ all that-Rip Van Winkle -
beheld in Stoney. Hollow" would seem mere .
" fable:; a Jand. of histories, where the Teal
and’ the ideal blend, - like the day and the
night in the.grey of twilight; & land: where'
~ tales are told that .not even. the ventursome
Baion Munchausen would have dared to
relate .To the feiry land I would invite the
young, and when from -out its mass of le-
gends I have chosen. and unfolded one for
them, I desxre that they store it. away l.n
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their memortes, and that years herice, when

' they become metn—and I shall be forgotten
. —they will Tees?l the story of the Castle of

‘Dipro, and répeat - it for their children. Per:
chance- they - nay - now ‘be amused with this

assuredly, ‘théy will be ableto solve it as a
problem and read it with the spectacles of .
life’'s experience instead of the wondering

" eyes. of childhood’s. imagination.

‘To -tell- them who the inhabitants of that
fairy land are’would be useless; suffice to '

s say that their name is legion, and that they

are of all ages, cir,eds, colors, - sizes and
gexes=just as the people. of -any ‘country.

- we 'know, America we will say—and. they

.',are called why, I cannot tell the ‘Stultl

" For the children that land is. far, far away,_
- and it is to be hoped that—save in the pages

of story—they may never- know it,. May
their path never - lead to thegreat, grand,

~gloomy Castle -of Dipso' For the ‘others,
~tha.t 1ml 1ble land; that ghoul-like people,

-and; that many—chambeled castle, are all.'
nearér than they think. To-go down “to

-+ that regioh we must now pass by the ‘Lake
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ot the 'stmal Swamps, We must leave be-f

hmd us - — . N
. *The dark tarn ‘of Auher S
_And. the: misty, mid-regxon of Welr’

into whlch ‘with }?syche hls soul pom Poe

once’ travelled
“fIn. hls most immemorial year'
I will tell the ‘story ‘I ‘have ch05en 1n ths
language of one:-who lived in that land, who
knew its people, and who vxsited many times
the grim’ Castle" of Dipso. I met h1m by

the sea. shore one bright- summer evemng,

he was a lonely man and-. Walked slowly
_ to and, fro for long hours ; H ‘hke ‘Dugene
Aram,’ heé seemed to avold all human society,

‘and like the. ‘ Prisoner of . Chillon,” his

hair was grey, but not ‘with years.. I pitied
the.young-old man in his solitary sadness'
50, with a desire to cheer him, I joined in
his walk. At first he seemed. anxious ‘to

avoxd me, hut ﬁnnl]y seeing that I intended
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to send me to school

‘school was ® kept;
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- lured - to destruction I

these zoads, it was a nairo
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path through the woods, very lonely, but
,gally bedecked with flowers and ‘crossed,

here -and there, hy llttle silver stleams.

. The other was seemingly a. -wider, more tray-
elled, and (as I thought) a shorier.way.
. Yet for several years I went and came by
- the .sylvan path, -and although I used te

bear my -companions at school taik abous
the fine residences, the gay scenes along the
highway, slill I. never once  disobeyed my
parents, but kept to my little ﬂower-strewn
woodland’ path So- often . had I ‘gone and
returned by ‘my own-" way that it ‘seemed
to 'me’ as if ‘the blue Dbirds in the’ bushes
and the rooks in the. tall -elms. knew me,

and knowing my “hours, were always - ‘pre-:

pared to vselcome me with .their twitter. or
their, loud cawmg, ~the nimble -

never since enJoyed that of other beings.

. Curi031ty' thou sly deceiver ; how many
and many hast thou " not: led astray and
One. day I asked a
school-fellow to tell -me ‘about the famous

Dipso Castle, for: I loved—Ilike all children—

" . the wonderful, and I'had- heard . much og

‘. IT WAS LIKE A DREAM.’

no 1ntrus1on ke allowed me to keep him
company By degrees we became more, con-
fidential,-and at last, seated on a rock,
wilh the tide plashing at _our feet, the sea-

-breeze bestirring our hair, the sun slowly
setting in the west, the moon calmly rising.

in the east 1mmens1ty 'tbove us, xmmensity
around, ke ‘told me="in t].l'l.b‘ deep, solemn
tone_of his, a tone once heard never to be
fowotten the fellowing story of the ‘Land

of the Stulti and the haunted Castle of-

Dipso.’ ‘
. _THE LoNE 'MAst STORY.

When I was a hoy—thus spake the story- ..
teller—IL Iived, with my pa 1ents father and . -
,‘mother and one sisfer, in a pleasant little

cottage sitnated ‘amidst lofty, grand old

" woods and by the shore of a mirior-like lake
“in a land that you have ° never seen and -
Few, were our

which I shall never rev151t
nelehbors and fewer my youner companions
My ﬁist education ‘was imparted’ to ‘me by
my mothex, but when I .grew. older cand

began to pass fiom childhood to what may .
Lo called youth my good pazents iesolvcd

- way going home.

late about this strange place; He looked at

" me in real astonishment; and merely replied

that I must know as much’ as he did about
it, since I had to pass it daily on the-high-
I then intmmed him that
I never yet had come. or gone by the high-
way. At this piece of news he was still

more surprised 'md ‘thén and there he’ pro.

1posed that we ‘should return that evening
_by the main roa.d and he would point me.
out thc grand ivory: and gilded dom.s the, '

It was :everal mllee; S
“from: our pemceful ‘home.to* the’ place where
; two roads led -thither.
1_,Strange to .83y, I was- only' shown one ot
. uhd wmdmg L
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squirrel
] would hop . along | the brancheswand as. I"'
: '},‘,went Dby, perched away above. me; w1th a
nut between hlS tiny paWS and his bushy °
: ',tall over ‘his, back would chatter a. saluta—’,
T tion, ‘the. hare would make as few zlg—zag
-leaps;, from ‘my - path and. from ' a ‘moEsy . .
“knoll;. seated upon his -Iong hind leas wag- |
. ging his pomted ea‘rs would. watch me. with"
“hig little .black’ eyes, all na.ture anlmate
and inanimate, aﬁorded .me:companions. and :
friends, and I €njoyed their coenpany ag 1.
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