


long, long time ago, when
unicorns still roamed the
. forests and the merfolk still dwelt in the shallow
- walers frequented by men, there ruled in the
~ kingdom of Daventry King Edward and his lovely
- Queen. The people of Daventry were prosperous
and happy, and everywhere peace reigned. But the
~ King and Queen were sad because they were
 childless, They had no son to inherit the throne,
nor a daughter to gladden their hearts.




One bright, sunny day King Edward the Benevolent (for so he was
called) and his Queen were walking in the castle garden when
suddenly before them appeared a powerful sorcerer. “T know your
problem and 1 can cast a spell that will bring you a child,” he said.

“Oh, great sorcerer, if you can help us, we will be everlastingly
grateful,” said the Queen.

“We will bestow upon you many Ronors, and great riches,” said
the King.

“T have no use for honors or riches. My payment will not be so
great. All T ask in return is the mahogany-framed Mirror that hangs
in your private chamber.”

The sorcerer’s words gave them pause, for that Mirror was priceless.
It had the power to read the future, and helped to keep Daventry
prosperous. The royal couple used it to foretell the weather for plant-
ing and harvest, as had the kings and queens before them. 1t had been
fuundreds of years since a crop had been planted before the last frost,
or had been ruined by autumn rain, What the sorcerer desired was
indeed valuable. The King and Queen retired to their chamber to
consult the magic Mirror,
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into the Mirror’s depths and saw a
young princely figure with a gold crown upon his head. Imagining
the youth to be the son they yearned for, the royal couple gladly
bestowed the Mirror upon the sorcerer. He took it to his dwelling,
where he set one of his beasts to guard over it.

The months passed and the Queen did not conceive a child. For
the first time in four hundred years, Daventry lost the harvest to an
early autumn rainstorm. The King and Queen wept, and everyone
tightened their belts. Instead of having excess produce to sell to
neighboring kingdoms, the people of Daventry had to supplement their
stores with food bought elsewhere.

With famine came the dreaded Plague, and the Queen was stricken.
For three days she lay in the grip of a great fever, with Edward
maintaining a constant vigil by her side.


















