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1 THE PEDLAR
1 THE PEDLAR

The spring of 1634 arrives, butin the prison of Lancaster Castle it stays
cold. Thetwenty women in the prison are dirty, ™ htingryand cold. There are no beds
or chairsand so they sleep on the cold floor. Thereafe-no windows, so itis al-ways
dark. Thewomen want to get out of the prison; theywant to go home. Sometimes the
guardsopen the big, old door and put some breadand water.on the floor. Then they
closethe door again.

My name is Jennet Device, andl am one of the twenty women in prison. Dayafter
day, Isiton the cold floor andwait. [ want to feel warm again; [ want to see the sky
again, andPen-dle Hill, the beautiful hill near myhome. ButIam in the dark prison
ofLancaster Castle, and I sit on the coldfloor and wait.

One day, somethinghappens. The guards open the big, old
door. 'JennetDevice! 'aguard calls. 'Comehere at once, witch! Somebodywants to
seeyou. '

[ get up slowly because I'm very cold and I walk across thedark room to the door.
Perhaps it' ssomeone from Read Hall! Perhaps I'm goinghome! 'Jennet
Device, bequick! 'the guard calls again.
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Someone is standing at the door with the guard. 'Jennet, 'hesays quietly.

[ see him then: atall man with brown hair and tired blue eyes. Heis not from Read
Hall. Itis Mr Webster, fromthe church atKild wick. My legs stopmoving and suddenly
I want to sit down.

'‘Come on, come on, 'the guard says angrily. He begins toclose the door.

'Come out here for a minute, Jennet, 'Mr Webster says quietly. 'Sit down andeat

something.

[ sit down at a little table near the door. MrWebster gives me some bread and some
meat and I begin to eat hungrily.

"Ten minutes, 'theguard says. 'After ten minutes, shegoes in again.
"Thank you, 'MrWebster says.

'How is everyone at Read Hall? 'lask at last.

Mr Webster smiles. 'Everyoneis well. [ was there yesterday. '

I close my eyes for a minute. 'Mr Webster, it'snottrue. I'mnota witch, you

know.

'l know, Jennet, 'MrWebster says+ 'Last week, Ibrought Edmund Robinson and
his father into my church, andasked them,about the boy's story. Manypeople
believed Edmund' s story, but somepeoplée didn’t. Edmund Robinson is goingto
London tomorrow with his father, anda judge’is going to ques-tion them. '

The guard comes back and begins to open the‘door.
"Time! 'he says.

Mr Webster stands up. 'Godis here with you, Jennet. “Neyverforget that. You can
be happy, whenGod is with you. '

I stand up too, andtake the bread from the table. 'Yes, Mr Webster. Godis
with me; Ibelieve that. 'But happy? How can I be happy?

[ go back into the dark prison, andthe guard closes the door behind
me. Thewomen runto me. 'Bread! Giveus bread! 'they cry.

Quickly, I putthebread in my shirt. I don't want to loseit. Iwalk across the room
and sit downon the floor. [am crying, butl feel a little better. Edmund
Robinson, of Newchurch, isonly ten yearsold. Edmund told liesabout me and about
many women: he saw usat a witches' meeting at a house called Hoarstones. It'snot
true, but many people believed him. Whatis he going to say in London? The truth?
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Or more lies.

But now, in theprison of Lancaster Castle, [ want totell my story. Itis a story
about richmen and angry villagers; about old womenand hungry children. Itisa true
story, and it happened to me.

[was bornin 1603. Myfamily was always very poor, and aftermy father died,
we were poorer. In winter, Iwas often ill and I was always cold and hungry.
Insummer, [was sometimes ill and [ wasoften cold and hungry. We lived somemiles
from the village of New church, inan old house called Malkin Tower. It wasdirty and
cold. The rain came in throughthe windows and there were no doors. Tothe west,
was the big hill called Pendle. PendleHill was beautiful. Iloved Pendle Hillbecause it sat
quietly all year and watched me.

My story begins on the eighteenth day of March in the year1612. [ was nine years
old, andmy life began to change on that day. Mymother and my grandmother were ill
and they sat on the floor, withtheir dogs, near the little fire.

My sister Alizon wanted to go out. 'I'mgoing to look for bread, 'she said.

My brother James sat near the fire, hismouth open. 'Go and look for
bread, 'hesaid. 'Go and look for bread. 'Jamesoften said things again and again.

Alizon ran out of the house and I followed her.
'Go and look for bread! 'Jamescalled;

Alizon began to go east, upthe hill and past the big trees be-hind Malkin
Tower. Alizonwalked fast. She was eighteen years oldand she was tall with
long, dirty brownhair and a white, hungry face. “Atwas cold, but there was no rain
. Alizonwore a coat and some shoes, but I had nocoatand no shoes.

' Please wait a minute! 'I called to my sister. 'Iwant to comewith you.

'No! 'Alizon cried. 'Goback, Idon'twantyou. '
Suddenly, a dog ranin front of Alizon.

'Good dog, good dog! 'Alizon called. The dog ran to her andshe put her band
onits head. Itwas mysister'sdogand itliked her. It was abig dog with big teeth and
[ didn' t like it because it was always hungry.

[ followed Alizon and her dog along the river to Colne. Butbefore we arrived at
Colne, we met]JohnLaw. John Law was a big fat man, about fifty years old.

'Can | have some money, please? 'Alizoncalled. 'I'm hun-gry-

John Law didn' t answer. Hewalked slowly because he was fat and because he
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carried a big bag on his back. Inhis bag were a lot of beautiful things. Hewas a pedlar
and he walked across the hills and visited all the villages.

'Can I have some money? 'Alizoncalled again. 'I'm very hungry! '

John Law stopped. 'Stop following me, 'he said. 'I'm not going to give you
money. '

'Give me money! 'Alizonsaid.

'l don' t want to give you money, 'the pedlar said. He took his hat off. Therewas
not much hair on his head. 'l don'tlike you and I don' t like your family. Alot of bad
women, youare, andyour father was a bad man, too. '

Alizon was angry. 'Don'ttalk about my father—he's dead now! Give me some
money, oldman! '

John Law' s face wasred. 'No! 'hecried. Hebegan to walk up the hill to the
village. 'Goback to your dirty family! '

Alizon began to laugh angrily. 'Adead man! A dead man! 'shecalled. 'Dead before
dark, JohnLaw! 'She looked down at her dog and puther hand on its head. 'Go after
him, dog, 'shesaid. 'Go after him and get him! '

The big dog began to run after the pedlar. JohnLaw stopped. He looked afraid and
hisface was very red. 'Call your dog ba¢k,, youbad girl! 'he shouted.

Suddenly, his mouthopened and his face went white. Slowly, hebegan to
fall, and his big body hit theroad. The dog cdme up,to him, butthe pedlar did not
move.

Alizon watched John Law for a minute. Thenshe said to me, 'Go and call someone
fromthe village. '

[ felt afraid, butIran alog the road very quickly. 'Help! ‘Help! 'Icalled to the
villagers. 'The pedlar isill'

The villagers came out of their houses and followed me downthe hill. A young man
looked at John Lawcarefully.

'He's not dead, 'hesaid, 'buthe'sveryill. Let's move him to the nearest
house. Someonemust go and call his son. '

Just then, John Lawbegan to talk very slowly. 'I can't move! 'hesaid. 'I'm
alive, butl can' t move! '

[ went back to stand near Alizon. Thedog sat at her feet.
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"That Device girl...'JohnLaw said slowly, 'she—shecursed me! She wanted me to
die! And her dog came to get me.

All the villagers looked at Alizon.

'l 'm sorry, 'Alizonsaid quickly. 'I'm very hungry and Iwanted some money, that's
all. '

'Go away! 'thevillagers cried. 'You're a witch, and we don't want you in our
village. '

Alizon began to run away down the hill and her dog followed. [ watched the
villagers. Theycarried John Law slow-ly up the hill to the nearest house. Andthen I
followed my sis-ter down the hill. Iwas hungry and tired and Malkin Tower was many
miles away. Iwas nine years old and [ was angry. Iwas angry because the pedlar was
ill. Iwas angry because the villagers didn' t like me . Andl was angry because my sister
was a witch.
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2 ROGER NOWELL
2 ROGER NOWELL

John Law was ill because Alizon cursed him, andhis son wanted Roger Nowell to
question Alizon. RogerNowell was a rich and important man in Lancashire, andhe was
the judge for all the villages near Pendle Hill. Helived at Read Hall, seven miles
fromNewchurch.

On the thirtieth day of March, MrNowell's men came to Malkin Tower. MrNowell
wanted to see Alizon at once.

We walked from Malkin Tower to Read Hall: mysister Ali-zon, my brother
James, andour mother, Elizabeth Device. Ifol-lowed them because I didn't want to
stay at home with my grandmother. My grandmother was a difficult old woman, and I
didn' t like her.
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Read Hall was an old house with a big garden and many oldtrees. Mr Nowell's
servant opened thedoor for us.

'Come in, 'Mr Nowellsaid. He was a tall man with a lot ofwhite hair. His black coat
looked warmand expensive.

Alizon followed Mr Nowell into a room with a big fire. Whenl saw the fire, I
wanted to go in, too!

'Are you cold, littleone? 'Mr Nowell asked me. 'Comein, and sit near the fire. '

[ went across the room and sat down on the floor, nextto the wonderful, hot
fire.

Mr Nowell sat behind a big fable. Twoor three men, in black coats, stoodnear
the window. Alizon stood in frontof Mr Nowell. Her long hair was dirty, and her old
dress looked dirti-er.

"Two weeks ago, on theeighteenth day of March, you met JohnLaw near
Colne, 'Roger Nowell said. Hisvoice was slow and careful. 'Tell meabout it.

'l asked for money, 'Alizonsaid. 'The pedlar was very an—gryand I didn' t like
him. Iwasangry, too, and Iwanted him todie! '

' Tell me about your dog. '

“The dog is my friend. 'Alizonsaid’slowly. 'l wanted a friend, and I found that
dog two months ago. Itold my grand —mother,* andshe liked the dog, too. '

'Did the dog run after the pedlar? '

'Yes, ofcourse. Icursed the pedlar, andthe'dogran after him! 'Alizon
said. 'I'm sorry now, because Mr Lawisill. '

'She's a witch! 'oneof the men said quietly.

Roger Nowell stood up and walked across the room to thedoor. 'James Device,
comein. We want to question you. '

James came in and stood next to Alizon. Jameswas thirteen years old, nearly a
man, but he was afraid of many things. Hebegan to cry.

'Don't be afraid, 'MrNowell said. 'we want you to talk abutyour grandmother, Old
Demdike. '

But Alizon wanted to talk. 'Don't ask him! 'she said quick-ly. 'Ican tell you about
my grandmother because I'm with her every minute of the day. [ go with her from
village to village. Igo with her across Pendle Hill. She askspeople for money and

927 W


http://www.en8848.com.cn/

food, andIhelpher. 'Alizon stopped. Shelooked at James, and then she looked
atMr Nowell. 'She cursed a child once, and the child died later that year. '

'‘And you! 'James said. 'Youcursed a child, too! Somebodytold me! 'James
suddenly sat down on thefloor and began to laugh loudly.

'‘Be quiet! 'RogerNowell said coldly. 'Alizon Device, tellme the truth: did you
curse a child? '

'Yes, 1did, 'Alizoncried. 'The child called me a witch, and I was angry.
Icursed the child, but I was sorry whenthe child died.

James looked up at Alizon, hismouth open. 'The child died, thechild died, 'he
said again and again.

'Alizon Device, youcannot go home again, 'Roger Nowell saidslowly. 'You must go
to the prison atRead. '

'‘But I need Alizon! 'mymother shouted angrily from the door. 'Shetakes care of Old
Demdike, my mother. '

I looked at my mother, atherred, angryface. Ilooked atAl-izon in her dirty
dress, andat]ames on the floor with his mouth open. Andthen I looked at Mr
Nowell: his browneyes were warm, , and his face was kind.

On the second day of April, RogerNewell and his men came to Ashlar House,
nearthe village of Fence. Mr Nowell wantedto talk to my grandmother, and we
allwent with her to Ashlar House. Fence wasnbot far from Malkin Tower, and
mygrand-mother walked there easily.

Old Demdike was a little old woman with a fat facé’and noteeth. She was nearly
eighty years oldand she was a difficult old woman. WithoutAlizon, she was more
difficult because mymother didn' t take care of her.

When [ saw Mr Nowell again at Ashlar House, Ifelt happy< A looked at his kind
face andhis warm brown eyes, and I want-ed to benear him. But there were a lot of
peoplein the room, and I was afraid to go tohim.

'0Old Demdike , I'mgoing to ask you some questions, 'MrNowell began.

Old Demdike was not afraid. Shelooked at all the men, in theirexpensive coats
and hats. 'What can apoor old woman tell you rich men? 'Shelaughed, and when she
laughed I feltafraid. My grandmother was going to tellthem everything!

And she did!

"Twenty years ago, Imet the Devil, 'Old Demdike said. 'Hewas a boy called Tibb
and he was my friend. Thena cat came to visit me—a beautiful cat—andthen a
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dog. They were all my friends. '
Mr Nowell listened quietly to my grandmother, butsome of the men began to talk
angrily.

'‘Be careful, yourichmen! 'my grandmother cried. 'Ican curse you! I canKill
people! I make clay pictures of people—man, womanor child. And when I break the
clay, thatman, woman or child dies! '

People began to shout.
'She'sawitch! Shemustdie! '
'Say no more; shemustdie, with all her family! '

Roger Nowell stood up. 'Bequiet! 'He looked at the guards near thedoor. 'Take
her away, 'hesaid. 'Old Demdike and her granddaughterAlizon must go to the prison at
Lancaster Castle. '

The guards took my grandmother by the arms and carried herout of the door and put
her on a horse. Everyoneran out of Ashlar House. They ran afterthe horses and
shouted: 'Kill the witch! '

[ looked for Mr Nowell, buthe was on his horse, too, andhe followed the
guards quickly through the village.

Slowly, Ifollowed mymother andJames. Malkin Tower was myhome, but]
didn' t want to go backthere. 1was alittlechildy andl wanted someone kind to take
care of me.

We stayed at home days, becausewe were afraid to,go out. James sat infront of
the fire, with his dog, and talked. 'Lan-casterCastle; Lancaster Castle, 'he said,
again and again. Mymother hit me and shouted at me bécause she was angry with the
rich men.

But after three days, mymother suddenly said, 'James! We're hungry and we
must eat! '

James didn' t answer.

My mother went across the room to James and pulled his hair. 'Getup! 'she
shouted. 'Goout and find food for us! Your fatherisn' t here now; you must find food
forus. 'She hit him over the head.

James stood up slowly. 'Goout and find food, 'he said. 'Imust go out and find
food. '

It was dark, andJames was out for hours. Butin themorn-ing, he came back
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with a sheep.
'l went to Barley, 'Jamessaid happily. 'l got this sheep, andnow we can eat. '
'Getup, Jennet! 'mymother shouted 'Come and help me! '

It was Friday, thetenth day of April. =My family had somefriends, poor
people, andon that day they came to Malkin Tower. Theycame and asked about Old
Demdike and Alizon, andthey stayed to eat and drink.

[ helped my mother. Wecooked the sheep over a big fire, and ourvisitors ate with
us. Atthe same time, theydrank. Theysat by the fire and drank, and talkedabout
Lancaster Castle.

'Let's go there! 'anold woman cried. 'Let's go to Lancast-erCastle and find Old
Demdike and Alizon! '

'We can curse the guards, andbreak down the door! ' my mother said.
'Let' s bring them home! 'said an old man.
'Jennet, bring thebottle! We need more drink! 'shoutedmy mother.

I got up and took more drink to my mother. Butl fell over one of the dogs, and
thebottle broke on the floor. The drink wasgone !

"You bad child! ' mymother shouted? 'You' re a witch, too, youknow! 'She got
up and began to hit me. Shehit me over the head and pulled my hair. Anold man
laughed, and then ev-eryonelaughed.

I ran back across the room. Iwasn 't a witch;“lswas a child, nineyears old, and ]I
hated my mother and allher friends! My face felt very hotbecause I was angry. Ileft
the room andwent out of the house. It was afternoon, butthe sky was dark with
rain. PendleHill was dark, too. Itsat quietly and watched.me:

'I'm going to Mr Nowell, 'l said quietly, to Pendle Hill. 'T'mgoing to tell him about
my mother and her friends. '
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3 AFAMILY OF WITCHES

I ran from Malkin Tower, downthe hill into Newchurch. James followedme.
'l want to go to Read Hall, too, 'hesaid.

We ran through the trees to Sabden-Brook. Thenoise of the river was beautiful in
my ears. Wewent along the river to thé¥illage of Sabden, andthen it began to rain.

Suddenly, we heard thenoise of horses’behind us. We got off theroad, and
watched the horses. Itwas Roger Nowell with seme of his men. Theysaw us, and
Mr Nowell stopped.

'It' s the Device children, 'he said. 'What's your hame, child? '
'My name is Jennet, 'Isaid. 'We 're going to Read Hall" (I want to talk to you. '

Roger Nowell looked at me with his warm brown eyes. 'Verywell, 'he
said. 'Comehome with me, and we can talk. 'Helifted me up on to his horse, and
thehorse moved quickly a—long the road tothe village of Read. James ran alongbehind
us.

Very soon, we arrivedat Read Hall. The servant opened the doorfor us, and we
went into the warm house. Jamescame in, too, andsat down nextto me near the
fire.

Mr Nowell put his black hat down on the table. 'Bringa hot drink and some food for
these children, ‘'hetold the servant. 'They' re cold andhungry. '

The servant brought bread and hot milk for us, and]James and I ate hungrily. I
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felt warmand happy in Mr Nowell' s house. [ wantedto stay there all my life; 1
neverwanted to go back to Malkin Tower.

When we finished eating, MrNowell looked up from his book. 'Youwanted to talk
tome, 'hesaid quietly. 'Well, I'm listening. '

[ gotup , went acrossthe room and stood in front of Mr Nowell. 'I'm afraid of my
mother, 'Ibegan. 'I'm afraid be-cause she's a witch and she can kill people.

The room was quiet. MrNowell said nothing, but his brown eyeswere kind.

'My mother and her friends are at Malkin Tower, 'Itold him. 'They want to go to
LancasterCastle and kill the guards. They' regoing to bring Old Demdike and Alizon
home again. '

Mr Nowell got up and left the room. Aftersome time, he came back with two of
hisfriends. They all sat down at the table.

'Jennet, [ want youto tell me again about your mother and her friends.

"They want to kill the guards at Lancaster Castle and bringOld Demdike home to
Malkin Tower, 'Isaid. Thenl began to cry.

'Den't cry, 'Mr Nowellsaid kindly. '"We can help you, butwe must talk to your
brother first. James! 'hecalled. 'Telllme about your mother. Is she a witch? '

'She's awitch. We're all witches;” /James began. 'Old Demdike's a witch. One
night, shewent to the church at Newchurch,and got some teeth from dead bodies
there. TheDevil talked to her and she broughtthe teeth to Malkin Tower. They'reunder
the ground by our door! '

'Old Demdike' s a witch; weknow that, ' Mr Nowell said. 'Tellus about your
mother. '

'Mother' s a witch, 'James said. 'She killed Mr Robinson;./fromBarley village.
She made a clay picture, and then she broke it, andMr Robinson died a week
later. 'Jamessmiled at Mr Nowell. He liked Mr Nowellbecause Mr Nowell didn' t shout
athim. 'AndI'm awitch, too! IcanKkill people! '

'No, James! 'Icried. 'You'renotawitch! Youdon'tkill people! '

'Yes, Ido, 'Jamessaid angrily. His face wentred. 'My dog, Dandy, isthe
Devil and he killed a man for me. Iwanted a shirt and Mr Duckworth was going to give
me one of his old shirts. Butin the end, he didn't give it to me andl was very angry.

[ nearly killed MrDuckworth! ButI called Dandy, andhe killed Mr Duckworth for me! '

I began to cry. Mybrother was a witch, too! Allmy family were witches!!
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'Don't cry, Jennet, 'MrNowell said. 'Someone must take care ofyou. You can stay
here at Read Hall withme. '

When Mr Nowell' s men brought my mother to Read Hall, she said nothing at first.

"Tell us about the pictures of clay, 'MrNowell said. 'My men found pictures ofclay
at Malkin Tower. '

My mother said nothing.

'Your mother, OldDemdike, isawitch. Yourdaughter is a witch, 'Mr Nowell
said. 'Yourson killed Mr Duckworth be—cause ofshirt. Now, tellus about the clay
pictures. '

My mother said nothing.
'James told us about Mr Robinson of Barley, 'MrNowell said . ' Did you kill him? '

Suddenly, my mother's face went red and she began to shout at James. 'Agood
son, youare! Youtold this rich man about Jack Robinson of Barley. Well, you told
the truth. Ikilled him! Imade aclay picture, and thenIbrokeit, anda week later
he died. IKkilled himbecause I hated him. '

She stopped and looked at me .  Iwanted to run away but Mr Nowell's servant
stood in front of the door. Thenmy mother laughed. ‘'Jennet Device, witch's
daughter! Youhateus, [know that./7Well, itdoesn'tmatter because you're right:
you are different. You're my daughter, butyou're not thedaugh-ter of my husband.
Your father wasa rich man, but he never gaveime money. Awitch's child, he called
you. Andwhen you were born, he never came near'mengain. Jack Robinson learnt the
truthabout your father. He told the villagersof Barleyand they called me a bad woman,
butthey didn 't call your father abad man! Nobodyin Barley gave me food again,
because offack Robinson. Ihated him, andso I killed him!

The room was very quiet and my mother laughed again.

My hands felt cold and my face was hot, butl didn't cry. When Mr Device died, I
cried for days. Buthe was not my fa-ther. Ilooked at mymother, at her dirty hair and
her uglyface, atherangryeyes. Ihated herthen, and Ihated her for manyyears.

3 MRIMZ 5K
R /R e, MENRERLKRE TAESN. SMil—ERER.
CI AR B R, 7 i

PATFERMKE] 15 DB NR IR UK A E RN R0 AT E R E R
T NER, XK RN K.

b
®
=
H
)
N
peil


http://www.en8848.com.cn/

B, WA H ek T L . BATEIT R, BERLLIL, AR HHRIR
BT T o ABNTE R T IAIM, WBIRGERE T K.

“EAGEM B R LA, 7 AR Y. BT, IRt AA T

CRMERRE, 7 WU “EATEERBEMEER. REMERIR. 7

AR BR IR XGE A AR GRS VAR “MRiF, 7 . 7 BRIk
BIZKIE, ZFERA T ARR 7. 7 B RES AR EMB A S b, B it & K
B A AT AU A BRAEIRA R T

R, BATRNE 7 BAEER . SR AITIT R, BATEHR T+ M b1 &
Ot ER 1, AlaRE AL KL

VR R S AT B BRI TR SR 7 B “R AT RN — BEIZ oK 7 Ay i
I, AR . 7

MINGEBATEZR T IS, Mok, EiRR/REAERE, B
BIBGRIE AR IR . AR ETRAERIL; REBAERRSREEET .

RATESE TR, WA TR R, ok, “(RATEMRE, ~ R,
“HPIEL, RIFHIE. "

Pl o, FILpIA, ifERBOR SRR “ RFALEL, 7 FIFEUIE. “HK
F, RO LAk, Mg N, 7

Gl B Aoy 2. R IR S AEAT A MR AN, B R At R L IR I 2 1

“OLE, FRGEATG I AAERE S RE&EEE, 7 WG YRbUL.  “ARAIARE L =T
WrRE Y B R LR 5 A A 1HT B0 & F R e A SR i R 5K . 7

VB RSe s EE B BT T ] i T ek, L AMb RN R R ESR T Al
EHIESRTAL T R,

CETREE, BRI UG AR BESE A AR A 1K

AR R E TR I R IR 5, AR R Z AR Ty Bl B R 38, 7 Bl Ui5E
PTRT .

CHIBE, 7 PEBRRAE AR . CRRATREFEEIIR, A FAT LA AR B EFR R
B 7 Al A, “ARIFIMRBEE . R R 7

ot AR RATE AT Y. MM T AN LR, — R, T
A A EE, NIRRT AR BT 7 —8e o 4. BERAIXS 7 1E, B S e A Ay
b7 EREE, EATMERIKITHAM T, 7

CHEWARTERA LM, XBATIE, 7 ERER A, CERBEER S TR R
fi1e ”


http://www.en8848.com.cn/

U AR, 7 BT, CUORAE T AR B SRAE  d T — R, AR
JFAREATRE, —ERMESREBEAIET 7 BB R IRIR AR T — T o Al ik
BORSEAE, DN /R A A B MR . “ibq, BEAARIN! FAEFHIL
A! »

AN, R 7 RIIE.  CARASZRIT! ARARAL 7

AN BORN. T BRI R R, “IREVHRRBER, eIk
AN H IR E K, T8RS R Z A A — R IH A A e P Pt A
JEftA 4B, WARF AR WERILAR Vb AR 7R, BRI TIETE
RSk

PO TR AR AR AR L FR A A S AR A AR L

COBE, YRR, T WIRRAeAEYL. AT NBRIBR . VR T DL AE B R, FIER
Egﬁi@o ”

TERR AT N I AE RS 2] 1 BAEER, B —E A K.

“GEIIBBRREEURRANT, 7 RBRREAER . RTINS RG] L
REELE S

PRI ATE

ORI BESR B AEMACT R L AR R LR AR, 7 TERIRSEAE UL “ARIL T T
— IR RAE T IA IR S . IR AR s YR ERATT. 7

PUL AT 2 BB
“REMHOTBATHE T BRI SRR, A IR, AR T At

ng? »

RIRIE], PSR IIREEREL 1, Mo R R SARER AL T AT R
W B SR TR ERN. 21, RN EERESE AR HR T Bl 74
Jetg, IR EITH, — 2L 1. B TR DV R, 7

Ui N OREH R FARHIT, R IR e M AN Il 75 1T AT o WA s K S i
“REUERRE T, RRITE L)LY RATE, RIRIAT. W, XA A, BIOIREXS: AR
T AR LIL, BARA RIS R L)L IREISCR RN TN, Al ORANE B
Beo ME R AR £ 7o MUR— A, Al F th e Felln i 3 o A8 e - BRI AR SR A L
SRIVEAR, (5 7 EAR M ERAT. TSR LN, AR — RS
N MIRRUR, EEFE, HEEa NGRIZK T, XA -GG &N, BARM,
PrA R TAR Y 7

P ) BLARAR I IR, R Q0 SOR SRR o

TR, BB . AN BeBeAT R 1l Lo AR i, BR T LR
SR AR ALK « B F W, B WO TUIE Sk« LR ) T 7 AT (R 0UIR o #E HR

20 327 W


http://www.en8848.com.cn/

—Z, WEARM, VFZEREK—EHIRM.
4 TRUTH AND LIES
4 TRUTH AND LIES

On the twenty-seventh day of April, theguards took my mother and James to
Lancaster Castle, andmy life at Read Hall began. Suddenly, itwas spring. The sky
was blue and therewere beautiful flowers on the hills. FromRead Hall, Pendle Hill
looked different : itlooked smaller, andit was not so important in my
life. Sometimesl walked along Sabden Brook to Sabden, andthen to Newchurch, and
[ felt happy tobe near Pendle Hill again. But I nevervisited Malkin Tower again.

Spring changed into summer, andin August I went to Lan— caster with MrNowell.
Lancaster was thirty miles fromRead Hall, and I got very tired becausel sat on a horse
for hours. Itwasabig, noisy town. Inever saw so many people before in my life and
| felt afraid.

The trial of the witches of Pendle began at LancasterCastle on the eighteenth day of
August, andthe judge was an impor-tant man from London. JudgeBromley listened to
many people on that day, becausethere were a lot of witches from Lan-cashire in the
prison. OldDemdike was not there because she died in May, beforethe judge arrived.

[ waited with Mr Nowell' s servant, andwhen a guard called my name, 1
wentthrough a big door and saw the judge behind a table. JudgeBromley was rich and
important, buthiseyes were cold. Suddenly, Isaw my mother! She was dirty and
verythin. When she saw me, herface wentired.* My hair was clean now, and I wore
shoes and an expensive dress. [saw my mother's eyes: shehated me!

'Are you a witch? 'JudgeBromley asked my mother.
'No, ['mnot, 'mymother answered angrily.

'Did you kill Jack Robinson, ofBarley village? '
"No, Ididnot. '

'Jennet Device is here, 'avoice said quietly. It was Mr Nowell. 'Shecan tell us the
truth about her mother. '

For a minute, mymother did not move. Then she ran acrossthe room and
shouted at me. 'You knownothing, youbad child! AndI'm your mother! Don't
forget that! '

The guards ran after my mother and pulled her to the floor.

"I'm no witch! 'mymother shouted. 'It'salllies! Jennet, you're a witch—a child
of the Devil! You' re my daughter, andl know! '
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[ was afraid and [ put my hands over my eyes. Ididn't want to see my mother's
ugly face. Theguards pulled my motherout of the room and the noise stopped.

'Jennet Device, 'thejudge said. 'Tell us the truth about yourmother. '
Roger Nowell lifted me up and put me on a table in front ofthe judge.

'My mother is a witch, 'Ibegan. 'She has afriend, adog called Ball. When she
wants to killsomebody, she tells Ball...'Italked and talked; I told the judgeeverything.

Judge Bromley listened carefully. 'Mychild, is this the truth? '

'Yes, 'l answered. 'I'mtelling you the truth.

The guards brought my mother back into the room again. Herface looked tired and
her eyes were red.

'Elizabeth Device, yourdaughter told us about your dog, Ball. Your son,
too, told us about the clay pictures. Weknow everything. '

My mother said nothing. Shedidn't look at the judge and she didn' t look at me.

Next, the guardsbrought my brother James into the room. Whenl saw James, I
wanted to cry. Jameswas thin and dirty and his hair was very long. Helooked at the
judge and at all the rich and importantmen in the room and hebegan to cry. Then he sat
down on thefloor.

'Stand up, JamesDevice, 'Judge Bromiley said.

The guards pulled James up, buthe fell to the floor again.
'You killed Mr Duckworth, 'JudgeBromley said.

'l wanted a shirt, 'Jamescried.

'Is your brother a witch? 'JudgeBromley asked me.

'Yes, 'Isaid. My brother sat on the floor, hismouth open. He looked at
me, buthe didn't know me. Iwas clean, andfatbecause of all the good food at Read
Hall.

'James told me about his friend, Dandy, 'Ibegan. 'Dandy was the Devil and—'

James heard the name Dandy, andhe began to cry again. 'l want Dandy! Iwant to
go home! '

The guards pulled him up from the floor and took him out ofthe room. Inever saw
my brother again.
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When the guards brought my sister Alizon in front of thejudge, Isaid
nothing. JohnLaw, the pedlar, cameinto the room. He was a thin man
now. Hewalked slowly and he talked slowly and his face looked ill . Hetold the judge
about that day near Colne when Alizon cursed him and her dogran after him.

I'm sorry! 'Alizonsaid. 'Iwas angry with you that day, butl'm sorry now. '
Alizon 's eyes were darkand afraid, but she had no friends inthat room and nobody
wanted to listen to her.

Then Mr Nowell took me out and I waited with his servant ina different room. An
hour later, there was the noise of many people shouting andcrying.

The servant smiled. 'Thetrial is finished, 'he said 'You' re agood child Jennet. You
told the judge thetruth about the Witches. '

Mr Nowell took me home to Read Hall. Andon the twen—tieth day of August
1612, theguards took my mother, my sis—terand my brother out of prison , and
hangedthem in front of Lancaster Castle.

And so I lost my family.

When [ was a child, Iwanted to be happy. [ wanted to be warm, to wear shoes,
toeat good food. [ wanted someone to takecare of me. That'sall. Mymother gave me
nothing. She gave me nolove. She never took care of me. Becausemy moth—er was a
witch, myfather ran away and I neverknew him. Myfather was a rich man without a
name, andl lived hungry and cold with awitch. Andso I told Judge Bromley the truth
about my family. Wasl wrong? I don't know.

[ was happy for years at Read Hall. Fortwenty=one years, I forgot my
family. Ilearned to cook for the Nowell family; Iworked many hours every day but I was
warm and I ate good food. EverySunday, in my best dress, Iwentto church; every
summer [ walkedover Pendle Hill. [ never thought aboutmyfamily, because [ was
happy at ReadHall.

In August 1612, theguards hanged my family in front of Lancaster Castle.
Buttheir dead faces waited for me there; andayear ago, in 1633, whenthe guards
put me in the prison in Lancaster Castle, Imetthem again. Day after day, Isee their
ugly, dead faces and heartheir cold, angry voices. Ithink of them all the time.
God is withme here, in prison. Ibelieve that. But my dead family is withme too.

Mr Webster, from thechurch at Kildwick, visits me again. Hisblue eyes are
tired, but he smiles at me.

'Edmund Robinson and his father told the truth in London, 'he says quietly. 'The
child told lies about you be-cause he was afraid of his father. Hewanted his father to
love him. '
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[ say nothing. MrWebster wants to be kind, but he cannothelp me. Mr Nowell
cannot help me becausehe is dead. Ed-mund Robinson is only achild; he tells lies one
day, andthe truth the next day. But the truthcannot help me. What canIdo
againsthate , and lies? WhenMr Nowell was alive, the Vil-lagersdidn't talk about
me. Butwhen Mr Nowelldied, the lies began. Thevillagers are all afraid of me——
becausemy name is Device. They hate me——becausemy name is Device. They say I
am a witch——because my name is Device.

I come from a family of witches, butl am nota witch. No—bodydied because I
cursed them. Inever madeclay pictures, [ never had acator dog. lonly wanted to live
quietly at Read Hall and watch the changing skies overPendle Hill.

When I was a child, Iwas always cold and hungry, and I hatedmy family because
they were witches. In1612, 1told the truth, andthe truth killed my family.
Now, twenty—twoyears later, lies are going to kill me, here in Lancaster Castle,
andl am cold and hungry again.

Mr Webster gives me bread, andl go back into the prison. I can never goback to
Read Hall; I know that now. Imust stay here in Lancaster Castle, withmy dead
family.

They are watching me, andwaiting for me. Ican never be free ofthem.

This is my true story; andl wantto finish it now.
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