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I wonder if the girls and boys who read these stories, have heard of the charming and romantic town of Evernight? I suppose not, for it is a curious fact that few foreigners visit the place.


 


Perhaps those around the world who have heard the stories about Whistleberg simply believe exactly that. That they are stories and legends, made up and not real.  Whistleberg is the oldest castle and probably the most beautiful one that you’ll ever see.  It sits, as you’d expect, on top of a hill, is surrounded by woods and it peers down over the town of Evernight.
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Whistleberg is quaintly built with dear little turrets and gables, and high towers, a long curving wall with dark beams and windows looking out into the forest. It belongs at present to the Grand duke of Silverton-Wilterton-Evernight.
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Every stone and corner of Whistleberg is connected with some old story or legend.


 


For instance there is the hall with the raised platform with the two golden thrones on it at the end and it has beautifully carved pillars supporting the roof towards the sides.  Many festivals took place in the great hall and there were competitions for the best singers and songs and the prizes were pots of gold.


 


In the castle are also the rooms of princess Elizabeth, that sweet princess who was so generous and kind to the poor, but who suffered so terribly herself in losing her husband and children in the Great Battle of Blipwell.
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Then there is the stone lion on the roof who comes to life in the moonlight and could tell a fine tale if he chose about the happenings in the great banqueting hall and also in the little chapel across the brook.


 


On the top of the castle’s tower now is a beautiful star that is lit up at night by the brightest electrical lights and can be seen from a hundred miles away. This is of course a modern addition.


 


But the most interesting room in the castle tucked away behind a secret door is a tiny study where an academic spent his time hiding and translating sacred old manuscripts. They were supposed to hold the secrets to living longer, achieving happiness and how to attract vast wealth.  Posters offering rewards for the disclosure of this mans whereabouts were sometimes seen throughout the land.  It was some of his friends that lived in the castle that brought him disguised as a knight to Whistleberg, and very few people knew of his whereabouts.  As you look through the latticed windows of that little room, the exquisite blue and purple hills of the magical woods stretch away in the distance, and no human habitation is to be seen.
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