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374 THE FLIRT

but, of course, they had to go to the fair. The wise

woiron was able to give them a little comfort; she

said some one was coming with the devil, and that

the people must not notice the devil, but keep their

eyes fastened on this other — then they would be

free of the fiend's influence. But, when the devil

arrived at the fair, nobody even looked to see who
his companion was, for the devil was so picturesque,

so vivid, all in flaming scarlet and orange, and he

capered and danced and sang so that nobody could

help looking at him — and, after looking once, they

couldn't look away until they were thoroughly under

his spell. So they were all bewitched, and began to

scream and howl and roll on the ground, and turn

on each other and brawl, and 'commit all manner

of excesses.' Then the wise woman was able to

exorcise the devil, and he sank into the ground; but

his companion stayed, and the people came to their

senses, and looked, and they saw that it was an

angel. The angel had been there all the time thai

the fieri was, of course. So they have a saying now.

that there may be angels with us, but we don't

notice them when the devil's about."

She did not look at her son as she finished, and

she had hurried through the latter part of her
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