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The carters went home, but I was burning with curiosity o = i
learn how it happened that the innkeeper had been struck, :HJ b
though I heard only the sound of it and hadn't seen anyone do 1}
it. " On our way home, I kept on asking the carter what he knew
about it and begged him to give me the explanation. e

“I cannot tell you, son," he said, “'It’s a sceret which must not

be revealed.” L. . p .
However, [ was iching to find out the truth and never missed -:"Q'.. ;.;’: heard this from J aj‘?s. He served on the squire’s manar.
asking him about it whenever I had a chance to talk to him. | L cre was a carter on this manor. He always drove a fine big

. c - i horse. Jinos slept in the stable, together with this carter, and had
. i\?ﬁl?&dh;?insi certain rumors, I began to think that he had no[t-iicc‘:h Lhnththc maa had never once fed or curried the horse.
d L . . 4 e thought it was odd and asked the carter about it. “How is
I’m‘;’ocil;lg sto:'gcth;;a;?’ir _I_ shan't have it for very much longer; : it that you never curry the horse?™
O o 2 vas om a Sunday—being a farmband it was hi 5 All the carter did to the horse was to pass his hand over its

; e ack, and that very minute the horse would po off like the wind

g‘c dl‘il)’—hcd“[’[““‘:hg";s L d‘ch‘f"l’:i‘sr mk";lg a h;“dh‘i]'gl with or pitch off its rider. The carter used this l;gorsc to carry wa::r

m. He made far the forest, which lay a mile and a halt across  to the threshers, Jdnos used to go with him and help with the
the boundary of our village. When he reached the thickest part P

 casks.
of the wood, he took his drill and began boring a deep hole into .
a birch ree—a black birch it was. I was still a young boy at that’ One day these was a quarrel between the bailiff and the carter.

: T . - The dispute arose just before th t read %

time, and 1 was trailing him wufh one of my buddies, though we, atil tll:at day thcl:y had :i:rayzy t;‘]‘:c::fiiv); t:mg}?stzfth‘:;::‘:s,};fﬁs

kept a good distance between him and ourselves. When we saw - time, the carter said that they would take only two. Jénos won-

him working on the tree, we drew back so that he would not dered why and asked the carter about it. .

sec us, When the hole was decp cnough, we saw him draw, “Never mind, Jancsi. The two casks will do.”

lf:“ith a :jm;fl b"f" from hlls pockct]; H; PUShI‘l:ddd;c 5:”‘ into théﬁ" j When they went to the stable to harness the horse, they found
ole and then from another pocket he pulled forth a sort in such tate that th .

plug which he fitted tightly into the hole. This done, he took f the m[ﬁ:" : 2 they could hardly manage to get him D:I '

his heels and ran for dear life back to his village. An infer “What's the matter with the horse? What the dickens has

din and racket came from the trec as he was running away

¢ {come over this doggone beast?"
it. As soon as he pot across the boundary and reached the ed ~Well, when they had filled the two casks with water and-
of his village he collapsed on the ground. “Thank Ged! 1

a il .ch to sct off, the horse was not able to pull the cart. The
safe now| ibeiliff saw that and stepped to the carter and said he was sorry
From the tree a voice called after him, You doggone sku

; his harsh words.
You can call yourself lucky to have escaped me by running 005 saw that the carter had a piece of rag in his hand and
away, or I'd have fixed you.” ,

‘l_:c passed it along the sides of the horse. And when he led
But the carter had crossed the village boundary and was sf ic horse back into che stable, and passed the rag once more along
The devil had no power over him beyond the edge of the wood

back, suddenly it seemed to come to life and it looked as fiery
That's how he got rid of the devil.
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Jénos would have liked to obtnin such secret knowledge as 1| e
the carter possessed and asked the man to lct him in on it, so it
that he too could make usc of it at home with his horses.

“Well, I can tell you how to go about it, but I'm sure you'd
back out before you had gotten through with it.”

I don't think so. Just let me hear itl”

“Well, then go out to the crossroads, and there you will learn ¢
what you want to know. But mind that you go three nights i
succession.”

And J4nos had made up his mind that he would go to the|,
crossroads. He knew the place, it was where a crucifix stood by
the roadside, But before going he wanted to talk it over with'
the old shepherd, a wise old man, who served on a nearby farm

When the shepherd heard what Jdnos had in mind to do, e
said to him, I see, old boy, you've alrcady made up your min
to go. But be carcful and do nat bring yourself to ruin. If ya L
really want to go, you must take along a piece of blessed chall
and when you come to the crossroads, you must draw a big ¢
around yourself. And should you drop terroc-stricken on th

ound, take care that you remain inside the circle. And the
you'll see whe it is that comes 1o meet you."”

Jinos took leave of the shepherd and went to sce his
mother. He told her about his intention of going out to
crossroads. She was all against it at first, but finally she gave
a piecc of blessed chalk and a bunch of protective grass (beil
the village midwife and medicine woman, she possessed thel
things). i

So Jdnos set off one night, and when he came to the crossrod
he drew a big circle with the chalk around himself.

The first night he did not see anything in particular.
the second night. On the third night—it was about midn
he beheld a big snarling dog running straight up to him fron
direction of Olaszi. But the dog dashed past the circle. Th&
suddenly, the sound of trampling reached his cars; a
fillies came running up to where he stood. He thought th
would run him down. But when they reached the circle)
rurned and took off in another dircction. Then he saw
vicious bull making for him, with his horns ready to bu
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. the circle, it gave an angry roar and then turncd and ran away.
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“The beast witl wss me up and send me flyi i
Che beast ying straight out of
this circle,” he thought to himself. But when Ehc bugll r:a‘:h:d

Soon he beheld a regiment of soldiers drawing closer

: and closer.
A whole army it was, with the ardllery, t.hc-g inf:mrry::I a:dosrj:;:
hussars marching straight in the direction where he stood. But
they too passed by. And then a fine glass coach came driving up,

pulled by six fiery horses, There were gentlemen sitting insi
_ the coach, and what fine looking gents tlgn:y were. siting inside

“Hullo, Jancsil” And they reached their hands out to him

f'-__whcn the coach stopped at the cirele.

o H
Come on, friend! Step out of the circle and come nearer to

~us, as you were so eager to make our acquaintance.”

“I won't step out of the circle, because I know very well what
ou're after.”

“0Oh, do not fr.:ar us, Jancsi. Come here and let's make friends.”
But when their time was up, they bawled at him, “jJust wait

:ﬁ;t;m_):?u doggone scoundrell We'll fix you for having
= Jdnos went home and went to bed. But every ni
s ry night thercaft
was taken by. them and carried to the Mancsn%ka (a hcizl.l :1;
the cdge of the village, known as the Evils' Haunt), There they

their midnight merriment. They d Jd i
rriment. pressed Jinos to repudiat
and the Blessed Virgin, and to give up going to chufrjch. :
:rouldn't do it for any horse,"” he said,
nd he went to his foster mother to seek her advice, be
» 3 ' m
t]:’cr:;‘bly ]lclll. And finally he made a clean breast of ituasl!l:
¢ old woman how he had been dragged away ¢
csatka Hill night after night, and how he hadg!icn mrtzrc:i'
and make to suffer such agonies that now he had come
end of his rope.
that she went to see him as often as she could itei
. and, sitei
bedside, she prayed for him. But as soon as she went aw:yg
3 dragged ;gfam and again to the hill. ,
» you good-for-nothing lad. So that's wh ’
ece of blessed chalk,” she said s4:tu'nfl.1l)l(yj.'ml ve asked me
as she couldn't think of any other way to help him, she
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went to the priest and told him about Jinos' trouble. The pricst_{gs | friend with whom he had harvested wheat. His friend offered

was horrified to hear about it and said he should confess his E 3 him a snack. “Try this cold bacon, partoer.”

sins, as that was the only thing that might help him. So Jin "Thanks, parener, I'll try it.”

confessed to the priest, and aftcr that the devils tortured him na “Well, help yourself.”

more, and he was left in peace. ' - He pulled the plate to him. “Would you like a knife?,"” his
J4nos died last year. He told me himself about these thin friend's wife asked him, and gave him a knife.

and said that every word of it was true, and that it had all hap: He takes a good look at the knife. "I say, missus, this is my

pened in his lifedme. He also said that he wouldn't swear to its! very awn knife.”

verity, but it was up to anyone to try it for himself, if he thought: “To be sure, it isa’t yours,”

it wasn't true, 2 *“Why, certainly it's minc.”

- “Well, how did you lose jt?"

He said, *When we were out harvesting the wheat at this

that field, a terrible whirlwind came on. I was nearly swept

way by it. So I threw my knife into the whirlwind. And since
it has been lost.”

Well,” she said, “T tecll you what. Never do it again, Scel

s the mark of your knife on my hecl. 1 took your knife

ay on that day.”

hat's why I say that there’s a witch in the whirlwind.

AT

SECTION C

WITCHES

56+ The Witch that Came with the

The M.
W birlwind e Man Who Understood the

Language of Animals

There mighe be a witch in the whirlwind. My grandfather’t
ere might be a witch in the Y BT 5 was an old woman. There was g —

me about it. They were harvesting wheat. He and his pa _ :
were having their midday meal, sitting under a shock of wh s in her scrvice. The old woman had a daughter. She had
Land jewelry, and plenty of both.

Well, to make it short, as he was sitting there and ea i an _ ;

nasty whirlwind came sweeping along, knocking over a‘gn d woman said to Jancsi, “Go, my son, and plow the

of shocks. When it reached the shock under which he thF day before St. George's Day. After you have plowed

ing, my grandfather threw his knifc straight into the cen 5; bring me a frog. But it must be the first frog turned up
plow. And take care that you do not lose it,”

the whirlwind. And immediately he made a search for his
i/brought her the frog. Then he kept watching her be-

But there was no knife. What had happened to it? W
it gone? For all he knew, it had vanished into thin air.d wanted to learn what she'd do with it. She tore the frog
She swallowed one half immediately, and cast the

no usc wasting his time looking for it. i
When winter came, he went to the village one day to'y der her bed,




