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Lope And The OId Witch

(A Folklore Story)

By Antonic C. Mufoz

OPE was a boy fourteen years old. He
lived with his mother in a village near
a forest. His father died when he
was twelve years old and since that time
he had been working hard to help his moth-
er. They had no property except their lit-
tle house and the garden beside it. His
mother was a fuel seller. Early every
morning, she would go to the woods, gather
the dead branches of the trees, and bind
them into bundles. Lope was always with
her. In the afternoon, they would take
these bundles of fuel to a rich man who
lived two kilometers away from their home.
In the evening, they would go home with
rice and fish for the next day.

One day Lope told his mother that he
would fence their yard so-that he could plant
vegetables in it. As usual, he went with his
mother to the woods but instead of gather-
ing firewood, he cut small branches of the
trees. He kept this on from day to day un-
til he had enough materials for his fence.

One afternoon while he was in the thick-
est part of the forest gathering vines with
which to tie his fence, he saw a wild cara-

bao whose horns were entangled among the
bushes and vines. The animal was exhaust-
ed. Its mouth was foaming. Lope was al-
ways kind to animals. He ran to the spot
and with his bolo he cut the vines and
branches. The carabao was free. With a
look that seemed to say, “Thank you,” the
animal disappeared among the trees. Lope .
went on with his work. Just as he was
ready to go home, he stepped on something
soft and slimy. He stooped down to exam-
ine it. It was the body of a huge snake
about six inches in diameter. At first he
was afraid but when he noticed that the
animal did not move, his fears vanished.
He became interested. Perhaps the snake
was also in trouble, he thought. At last he
discovered that an arrow stuck through the
lower part of the snake’s abdomen. It was
writhing in pain. It could not get away
from the place as the arrow was caught in

‘a network of vines. Lope pulled the arrow.
. The snake lay still for a minute. Then it

coiled around and lapped Lope’s foot in a
dumb expression of thankfulness. Then it
slowly moved away and was soon lost
among the bushes.

“Good work, Lope. You are a
fine lad!” cried a voice from above
him. He looked up to see who it
was who spoke to him. A bird
with beautiful plumage was
perched on a branch.

“Lope, you have done well,”
continued the bird. ““The animals
you have just saved will not forget
you. Go home.now for it is get-
ting dark.”

Then the bird-flew away. Lope
hastily tied the branches he had

The old witch was behind him in the act
oj striking him with the knife.
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cut into bundles. He carried one home. The
next day he spent his time carrying the re-
mainder of the wood to his home. On the
third day he fenced his garden. When the
sun was setting, Lope had one more side to
finish. At about seven o’clock, his mother
called him for supper was ready. Lope left
his work and went up the house. He had
a little more space to fence.

After supper, he said, “Mother, I think
I'll finish the fence now. It will not take
me long.”

& “You may go on with your work, Lope,
if you are not yet tired,” replied the mother.

Lope ran down to finish his fence. After
he had driven the last piece, someone greet-
ed him, “Good-evening, Lope!”

Lope looked around. An old woman was
smiling at him.

“Why do you work until late, Lope?”’ she
asked.

“Because I want to put the garden in
shape right away,” Lope answered. “We are
poor. We need the vegetables very much.”

“Lope, come with me to my house. 1 have
plenty of seeds for your garden. I have
much money. If you come with me, you
may have as much as you want. Then you
will not have to work so hard,” said the old
woman.

“I like the work. I enjoy it,” Lope re-
plied.

“Well, it doesn’t matter whether
you like your work or not. I want
to help you. Come with me. You
will come back with seeds and mon-
ey. Come, Lope, before it is too
late,” persuaded the old woman.

“Where is your house?” Lope
asked.

“It is where that light is,” said
the woman pointing to a spot in
the forest.

Lope and the old woman left the
place. They passed through places

It wus a huge snake. It grabbed Lope in its
outh,
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which Lope had not seen before. Soon they
arrived at the old woman’s house.

“Come up,” the old woman invited him.
Lope went up. The old woman told him

to sit down. When Lope was seated, she

went to the room. She came out dressed
in tight clothes. She went to the door and

.closed it. She also closed the windows. Then

she got pieces of rope and tied the shutters.
After that she went to the kitchen. From
where he sat Lope saw her build a fire and
set a big pot over it. ‘‘She must be a witch
and perhaps she will eat me,” Lope said to
himself.

When the old witch came out, she had a
big hunting knife in her hand. She sat
down near Lope.

“Lope,” she said, “go to that hole in the
wall. Put your hand inside and bring. me

. that bag of gold in it. We shall open it with

this knife.”

Lope became more suspicious but he
walked toward the place indicated. He
raised his hand as if to put it into the hole.
Then he turned around. The old witch was
behind him in the act of striking him with

" the knife. Lope jumped to one side to avoid

the blow and then ran. The old woman
chased him. Lope ran around the table
with the old witch close behind him. Lope
stumbled. The witch rushed upon him with

(Continued on page 160)
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(Continued from page 139)
the gleaming blade raised for the
deadly blow. Lope kicked her in
the abdomen. It sent her sprawling
on the floor. The knife slipped
from her hand. Lope rushed to-
wards her. It was a fight between
2n old person and a young one. T he
witch was old but Lope was too
young to beat her.

Soon Lope felt the woman's fin-
gers on his throat. He kicked her
again. She fell back. Lope stood
up. The woman did the same.
They rushed at each other. Both
fell down. They were near the
knife now. The old woman
grabbed it and stood up. Lope did
the same. The woman rushed to
strike. Lope stepped to one side and
gave his opponent an uppercut. [t
landed on her chin. She fell down
gasping. lLope scized the knife, ran

to the window, and cut the rope.

He opened it and jumped out. FHe
rzn as fast as he could. The witch
picked up the knife which Lope left
on the bench and ran after him.

Near a big tree, Lope fell down
exhausted. The witch with the
knife in her hand was just a short
distance away. Lope expected to
die. But what's that rope-like thing
lowering itself from the top of the
tree? It was a huge snake. It
grabbed Lope in its embrace. It
raised itself and placed the uncons-
cious boy on a big branch. The
witch came. She saw Lope on the
branch. At once she started to
climb the tree. When she had
climbed a step, a carabao rushed
upon her. Its sharp horn passed
through her body. The animal
tossed her in the air and she fell
down dead.

“Lope., my good boy,”” cried a
voice above him, “you are safe now.
Go home. Get the bag from the
hole in the old woman's house. [t
is yours. When you reach home,
get one half of the gold and give it
to your mother. Divide the other
half among the poor people in your
ncighborhood. Whenever you need

hclp, just call us. Say, ‘Botso-Got-
so, Goto--Loto, and Betsy-Getsy,
help me,” and we shall be there 1o
belp you. Good-bye.”

It was the same bird which talked
tc him the evening before. Lope
saw it fly away into the forest.

T'he snake then took Lope and
rlaced him on the back of the cara-
bao. The latter ran towards Lope's
home. It etopped at the old wom-
an's house. Lope got off and went
up to get the bag of gold. Then
he rode on the carabao again. The.
animal went on until he reached
I.ope’'s home. Lope got off. He
stroked the carabao’s forehead. It
turned around and ran towards the
forest.

Lope went up. His mother was
crying. She thought a wild animal
had taken Lope away. When she
saw her son, she ran to him and
held him tightly in her arms. Lope
gave her the bag and then told her
the whole story.

The next day lLope and his
mother went around to distribute
the gold among the poor people in
the neighborhood.



