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The Sword in the Stone

Itwas a cold, windy night. The moon
shone on a huge stone castle built high
on a hill, 1t was the castle of King
Uther of England.

All at anee a strange shining mist
began to move aned swirl ncar the cas-
te gate, Then the mist was gone, In
its place stood an old man. He wore
a dark robe and a tall pointed hat.
He had a leng white beard., And
strange silvery eves,

The old man looked toward the
epstle, The pate opened and two
women cime ot One carried a liny
batw wrapped in a golden eloth,



The old man held out his arms.
Without a word, the woman gave him
the Laby, The shining mist came again,
When it cleared, the old man and the
baby had vanished.

Where had they gane?

Deep in a forest many miles away

stood a smaller castle. It belonged o
a knight called Sir Ector. He was
known for his goodoess and honesty.

Sir Ector was climbing the stone
steps to his room, But a golden mist
surrounded him. And then a strange
ald man was there, He had 2 baby in
his arms.

“Merlin!™ Eotor eried. Ector knew
the old man well. He was Merlin, The
master of magic, The most power-
ful wizard in the world. Ector fearced
Mlerlin. But he trusted him wo, Meelin
usedd his powers for good.



“Why do von come here?” Ector
asked.

Merlin held out the baby, ©1 bring
you this child. T ask vou to raise him
as your own son. T cannot tell you
why, Name him Arthor. And twll no
one how he came to you”

Gently Ectar ook the baly. 1 will
de all that vou ask,” he said.

In an instant Merlin had disap-
peared. But Ector could still hear him
whisper, “Tell ne one.”

Ector laoked dewn at the baby, “All
will be well, Arthor. T will love you
just as I love my own son, Kay,” he
tald him. Then he frowned. *But who
are you? What is vour secret!™

Sixteen years passed. Arthur be-
came a strong, handsome bov, He was
studying 1o be a knight like his older
brother, Sir Kay.
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a chapter book

Eu:m amo, mythic England
was a kingdom of wizandz and
witches, lre-breathing dragons
and dreadiul giants, Who could
rule this magical land? Who

could overcome the powers of

evil? It was the destiny of King
Arthur and his nohle knights to
protect and serve the people of

brating at the
weling far and wide to help the

Camelot. Whether cel
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poor andd the weak—danger, tests of honor, and
acventure [ay in wait for these fearless heroes!
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