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Mystery of the Enchant-
ed Valley and How It
Was Solved by a
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“What became of tl books ¥’ inquired Erie,
eagerly.

“1 have them still all laid aw
the loft,” replied the huntsman,

“Then T will read them myself!” eried the boy.
“L want to know what the old wizard did to drive
away warts. I've got two.”

“Oh, that’s casy emough.” said Hertzen. “I can

¥ in oy chest, up in

Something Vast and Dragon-Like
Emerged From the Darkness

tell you that myself. You bleed the wart, put some
blood on a piece of bread and lay it in the 1.ad.
Whoever picks it up will get your warts within a
month!”

“QOh, but I dgn’t want anybody else to get ’em,”
cried the boy. “I wish them to just go away!”

“Well, perhaps old Wizard Adams’ book may have
gsome remedy. 1 don’t recollect. I never saw him
ure warts.”

“Did you ever see him conjure at all?’ asked the
lad.

“Oh, plenty of times,” responded his grandfather.
“He used to burn herbs that smelt awful, and say
the most tremendous spells! The night before
died, I reeall, he was fussing round until midnight,
burning blue lights and stinking up the atmosphere
something dreadful, but nothing happened as far as
I could see.”

“Did he ever bewitch anybody that you knew 7”
quired Eric,

“Well, I couldu’t swear to that!” said Herizen.
“You see, he didn't tell me 7 his seerets; in fact,
he died without revealing something that might
have been very important, indeed, maybe [”

“Oh, what was it?”?
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“Well, the day before he passed away—owing me
four dollars, too, which I never gots—he went out
just about dark into the woods and I followed him
at a distance, having a curlosity to see what he was
about, although I had never bothered about his do-
ings before that. I now wish that I had taken ad-
vautage of my chanees and learned more of
e had something hidden under his ¢
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and ras curious to know what it was and wh
was abont to do with it.

“I followed him over to the big rock, and then
down by the brook and aeross it until he came

to the
winere
1

old blasted poplar tree that stands all alon
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abouts I erouched behind a bush. When he » sure
nobody wss looking he walked away from tree,
and I thought he was measuring off t distance,

but I never thouglit of eounting his steps. 1 wish
I had!”
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“Because he stopped when bhe was a distance
the tree and took a‘spade from under his cloal
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then he began to dig in a great hurry. When he had
made & hole big enough to bury a cat in he took

something else from beneath his cloak and put it in
the hwole, after which he hastily shoveled the earth
it and leveled it off.

“Then he hastened away and 1 followed him, for
a storm was near; and, in fact, I only eseaped a
soaking because I ran home faster than he, for I
was afraid he'd find that T had been out. He came
home dreadfully wet and eaught a cold that finished
h:”.." .
“Well, I suppose you went and dug up what he
had hidden ¥ guessed the boy.

“I tried to, but failed. In the first place, the rain
had leveled tha soil and ecompletely concealed the
spot' by making all ‘the field into a mud puddie, and
in the day time I couldn’t discover in just wha
ction he had walked away rrom the iree.
“Weli, why didn’t you dig all about ¥ asked FEric.

“That's exaetly swhat I did, and I dug and dug for
wen rears, but I never diseovered the secret.
II, perbaps it was noth f importance,”

1d man with a sigh.

& =

into

18
¢ dl-

wen

I C

“f supposze that if I had put in all that time in
doing some sort of work I would have been rich, but
the thought of the treasure hidden therein the field
kept me perpetually on the jump! 1 would wake at
night and go out to dig, and I really think that I
have turned over every inch of soil for a hundred
vards about the old dead poplar tree!

“Perbaps the wizard came back later that night
:L\,“d dug up the treasure himself!” suggested the

Oy . -

“Gracious! I never once thought of that!” eried
the huutsman. “But, no! That is quite impossible,
as he was never out of my sight afterward. No,
that’s net the solution of it; but perhaps somechody
clse saw him.bury it and came immedistely to the
gpot and removed the treasure, whatever it was.”

“But you said that you had seen the wizard go
into the Enchanted Valley, and at night.”

“Yes, I have gone with him to carry his cloak and
books more than once; but, of course, I remained

far from the confines of the gloomy place, and even
had he commanded me ta follow him I would never
have dared to venture within its forbidding shades!”

“What do you suppose be did in the Enchanted
Valley?” inquired Eric.

“T never even guessed near it,” exclaimed the old
man. “What would a wizard do in such a place but
hob-nob with demous, elves and witches like himself,
and practice his spells where no eyes could spy upon
him! I am certain that all the wizzing he did at
home was very simple, and even a bit foolish, just
stuff to delude the simple villagers and woodsmen
hereabouts.

“Of course, he kept his

strong conjuring seeret
anybody can greage a

and very private. You k
ckroaches from a house,
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cat’s tail to chase av
or hang the left hind leg 2 frog in the
to keep cream fropn souring during a thunder storm.,
One doesn’t have to go to a regular wizard for such
spells, you know.”

“But, I say, I'd like to know who first found out
the valley was enchanted!” asked Erie.

s ago, for in all the

“Oh, that was discovered ag
ancient books it is mentioned as being filled with
marvels and dangers,” i d

repiied the old woodsmau.

“I suppose thet in the time of knights and armed
men they perhaps used to venture in there in search
of adventure; althouch: Fye never read about any
of them doing it. and probably they never returued
to tell their stories, anvhow! If they saw any more
than ‘I did they were simply scéared to death, I
reckon !”

“Well,” gaid deeidedly, “I intend fo read
those wizard books right off as soon as we get home,
and after that I am going info the Enchanted Val-
ley and sce what's there !”

“Well, you may go, for it 'is a good thing for a
lad*io test his courage, and you need not be ashamed
if fear seizes you. Better and. bigger men than you
or I have been frighiened Ly ‘ what th SawW
only a few yards from the entrance of the valley,
so if you come flying out us white as 3 sheet 1 shall
not laugh at you, my son.”

So when they reached h
the old books and Eric went at them icstant
were filled with silly and foolish recipes that made
even the boy smile, and were written in very high-
sounding language, but without much sense.
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“Gee! It’s bike a gues
cried Erie. “Only ot
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Still, be found that the old wizard had been a
careful student of anin birds and iuseets, and
had written down the si things that he had
seen in the woods by day and night, so that, after
all, Eri¢ laarned many a faet that he might have
been unable to discover by himself, sharp as his
eyes were.

e learned, too, what plants were used to cure
diseases, both of men and animals, so that after a
few weeks of study and esperiment he was able 1o
coneoct some wonderful mixtures that ecured his
neighbors' eows and horses of various illnesses,
their chiekens of the pip, their cats and dogs of
what ailed them, and soon e was in a fair way to
be considered quite a little wizard himself, slthough
that really, as he well knew, Was nearly impossible
until he was ablé to understand the mysterious
books much better.

On the last page of one book were a number of
figures, as if the wizard had been studying arithme-
tie, and below them was written this sentence:
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This was the greatest and hardest puzzle of alll
What the straight row of I’s meant Eric counld not
imagine, and he pondered over it for many an hour
until the woodsman grew alarmed at such absorp-
tion. One night he was thinking very hard, when
suddenly a tiny ray of light shot across his mind.

“Porhaps the I's are merely parts of letters!” he
exclaimed, and imstantly copied them on another
sheet of paper, after whieh he began to make other
letters of them in an endeavor to form words that
would make sense of the whole sentence. If you
try it yourself you will see what a difficult task the
'ad had s_t himself.

Yet he was now so sure that he was on the right
track that he never stopped, although it seemed im-
possible to find the correct words; but happening to
think of the blasted poplar tree near which the
wizard had buried the erious something all
suddenly became clear as light itself! He rapidly
added to the eight I’s the needed marks to form the

WO \l:&
. “POPLAR TREE”

and the sentence was complete! It was June and
the moon was full, too, and shining in on him as he
read.
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seven I'll go and dig there
he eried. “Whatever it
and grandfather never
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“To-morrow night a
where the shadow ends!”
wag, perhaps it's there yet,
came near it with his spade!

He could scareely wait for might to fall next
day, but at last darkness came and the great round
moon, perfectly full, rose over the low bkill in tha
east.

The blasted poplar tree
a long, straight shadow acr
pointing toward the hiding pl: of the treasure.
At seven o’clock the wdow ended exactly where a
small burdoek grew, and pulling pp the weed Eric
bezan to dig hurriedly, as if he féared the shadow
might move away and car the buried treasure
with it. In a few minutes the spade siruek some-
thing with a sound that indicated metal, and with
beatine heart the lad turned up the hidden objeet.

What do 3 ¢

gnarled and leafless, east
ss the field like a finger

ca

ou suppose it was?

Nothing at all but a mean little iron lantern! A
sort of dark lantern, with a small, square glass win-
dow in front, covered with rust and dirt!

When bhe had sscarched deeper and at last was
guite certain 1hat there was nothing more valuable
nor important in y hole, he ¢ examined the
lantern in the moonlight and was disgusted, indeed.
He took it home and then he told his grandfather all
about if.

“Pepend upon it, it’s precious!” asserted the aged
woodsman. “Wizard Adams never would have bur-
ied it so earefully, nor have made the n‘u}umrgudum
in his book, unless it was very valuable to him: and,
if to him, why not to you? Study farther in his old
books and see what it about lanterns. I've
heard tell of magic lanterns eve now!”

“Oh, so have I!” said Erie, “but I know all about
them. I saw a magic lantern exhibition in the
church onee!”

“Weil, this is one of them, 1 am sure!” said the
huntsman. “I will clean it up with sand-soap and
polish it, after which, maybe, we' ean experiment
with it. I never saw Adams use it, and never knew
he owned ii, so it was doubtless one of his seerets™
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But the only reference o lanterns in any of the
books was in a paragraph that was perhaps the most
genseless of them all, that read thus:

«[F A MAN BUT POSSESS AND CARRY IN
IS HAND THAT WONDROUS LANTERN
THAT EVIL THINGS TO FLEE IN TERPOR
FROM BEFORE ITS LIGHT HE MAY WALK
N THE DOTH DRIVE AWAY FEAR FROM
THE HEART FIRST AND SECONDLY CAUSE
ALL MANKER OF DREAD VALLEY IN
PEACE-AND NO THING SHALL TROUBLE
HIM ONE JOT OR TITTLE.”

“Now, that’s & fine lot of rubbish!” eried Erie,
and then he paused, Perhaps this, also, was a puz-
gle that was meant to be turned and twisted about

erder to read properly, and in ancther minnte
had theught of reading every other line, so that

A o A it

The Story of How a
Beautiful Girl Was
Rescued by a Long-
Lost Prince Who Won
Immense Wealth

“BUT IF A MAN BUT POSSESS AXD
CARRY IN HIS HAND THAT WONDROUS
LANTERN THAT DOTH DRIVE AWAY FEAR
FROM THE HEART FIRST, AND, SECONDLY,
CAUSE ALL MANNER OF EVIL THINGS TO
FLEE IN \,TERROR FROM BEFORE ITS
LIGHT, HE MAY WALK IN THE DREAD
VALLEY IN PEACE AND NO THING SHALL
TROUBLE HIM ONE JOT OR TITTLE.”

Then he understood! That night—for, of course,
it was plain that one shouldn’t carry a lighted lan-
tern by day—he took it and went to the dread En-
chanted Valley. Strange to say, he felt not the
least fear; his heart beat as calmly as if he were in
his bed as be strode down the gloomy forest aisles.

Suddenly something vast and dragon-like emerged
from the blackness before him, its immense form
seeming covered with scales of glittering jet and its !
eyes of fire flashing tiny sparks!

That it had bat-like wings he saw, but they were
so great that they were lost in the darkn
either side. Its head was like something reses
both a lizard and A parrot, and it had claws! Such
claws as one sees on a Japanese carving, but simply
tremendous! But when he flashed his light upon it
to see it more clearly the thing uttered a
ridiculous little squeak of fear and flopped its gr
wings in terror, after which it suddenly squawlkec
end flew away.

He walked on and on until the way was stopped
by an immense rock, to which he saw a beautiful
voung girl chained. She reached out her hands to
Lim as he approached, and said:
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“At last you have come. I have waited many
vears, and T couldn’t grow up until you came. Go
back home and get a key that is hidden under the
hearthstone and unlock this padlock that secures
these chains,”

“The chains are rusty and weak!” replied Eri
“I can break them with my axe!” ’

He raised the axe, but she said:

“Hold! Before you release me, ask me whatever
you wish to know! I was placed here by magic
the wizard’s question-answerer, and here he camo
daily to learn from me all he desired; but once free
from this rock I shall be unable to answer any of
the mystic questions. So now learn what you will!”

“I hardly know of anything just now,” replied
Erie. “It’s too sudden, you see!”

“Don’t you wish to know who you are?’ she
asked.

“What do you mean?” demanded the boy, puzzled.

“You think you are  “ertzen’s som, but you are
the king’s son, thrown into the snow by his uncle,
who wished to gain the throne, and found by tha
forester instead of perishing as the villain expected.
Hertzen has a diamond locket that was hung ca a
chain about your neck, and in it iz the picture of {
your mother, the queen.”

“I shall ask Hertzen about this when
home!” cried Erie, and then he shattered the cha
that bound the girl.

“Come with me!” he said. “I will take you out of
this place!”

“Before we go,” said she, “I will show you whera
the wizard hid a great chest filled with gold and dia-
monds, which you will need when you go to your
father, the king, for he is now so poor that he can-
not pay his soldiers, and his brother is about to
make war on him.”

“That’s all right,” replied the boy. “If T am really
his son, of eourse, I must go to him and help him
out, but it seems very funny that grandfather never
said anything about it.”

Hertzen laughed when Eric asked him who he
was, and said:

“] found you in the snow; that's all I know about
it. I never happened to think of telling you, th.ﬂ.'s/
all!”

When the girl opened the locket, however, and re-
vealed the queen’s portrait, the old forester was

dumb with amazement, but finally eried:
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“I¢-must be true, for T now remember hat the
prince was lost! Fool that I am not to have thought
wou, were the lost baby! I am a numbskull! To-
morrow we will set out for the court, and you shall
be restored to your parents!”

“First we must bring out all the gold, however,
for my father will need it!” said Erie, aud so early
the next day they went to work, and, strange to say,
neither of them saw anything more terrifying in
the Enchanted Valley than some timid rabbits,

They took all the gold, mors than six million del-
lars’ worth, to the house, and then loaded it'on o
cart, after which they set off for the city of the
king. r

You can imagine what excitement was produced
by Eric’s appearance, and with what joy he was wel-
comed by his parents, who had never given up the
hope of having him back again. The army was o
delighted that every soldier offered io fight with-
out pay, but there was plenty of money now in
Atvophia for everybody, and when the wicked br
er appeared with his army his soldiers instant;
serted and came over to fight for the king, who had
the good, hard cash. So the bad brother was com-
pelled to flee, and was never heard of again,

So Eric was now a prinee; but, to tell the truth,
he didu’t like it very mueh, and often he would steal
away with Elvira, the girl whom he had rescued, and
spend the day in the woods with the huntsmun, for
he was tired of the display and pomp of the court.

When he is a king, which will hsppen some dav,
he is going to hire a good man to rule the people
and spcnlc’i’%is time traveling all over the werld with
Elvira, and perhaps he will come to America, so
that we all may see him., So that’s all at present
sbout Eric, the amateur wizard.
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