Madrian Literature Circle THE SéNGS OF THE WOOD-MATDEN

In those days when the Goddess was worshipped across the face of all the earth,
there was a maid who lived alone in & hut of sprouting willows in the deep woods,
And there she tended the wild beasts and healed their wounds with her herbal potions
and gentle care. She especially loved those animals that had lost their mothers,and
said that the Goddess had made her their protector. All the beasts and birds of the
wood were without fear in her company,and there were those who claimed to have heard
her talk and sing to the beasts in a strange language unlike any of the tongues of
earth. Her gay and carefree spirit won her mary friends from the nearby city,who
often brought her gifts and stayed to eat with her and hear her singing. For her
voice was a rare wonder in those days,sweet and clear.

And one day towards the middle of summer,several of these friends were pathered
at the Wood-laiden's home, And they called on her to sing their favourite song,which
told of her childhood. And so she sang of her early life in the city and of her
rother's death which had strickem her dumb and filled her with terror so that she
ran blindly into the woods. She sang of her ceaseless weeping and of her pravers to
our Lady,and of how the Goddess mad led her to & young fawn whimpering beside iis
mother's corpse,so that she forgpt her own sorrow in comforting and caring for the
little one. And finally she told how our Lady had restored her voice and incresased
its beauty so that never a day passed when she failed to raise it in songs of preise

and thanks to Her.

And after this her friends spoke of fears of famine in the city. The uninhabited
grassland and forest further inland had suffered badly from drought so that the birds
had flown toward the city to look for food. Usually the people did not mind the birds
taking same of the grain,but this time they feared that the fields would be stripped.

wAnd what is being planned?" asked the Wood-Maiden. But her friends were silent,and
she guessed that there were some urging that the birds should be destroyed.

This so wirried the Wood-Maiden that she went into the city to find out if it was
true that they would kill our Lady's creatures. And she found the people so stricven
with fear that they saw no other course, So she praved to the Goddess for guidance.
Then she went into the fields,black with birds,and began to sing in a high apd plercing
tone so that the birds flocked to her,and the people covered their ears. For the
space of three hours the maid sang,and then the birds rose in & flock and flew
towards the mountains, The Wood-Malden told the people that the birds were going to a
safe place. But she would say no more,and ran away to the woods as soon as she could,
for she foun# the thanks of the people enbarrassing.

About a year after this,some of the maiden's friends visited her in great distress,
Some ambassadors had come from another city,famed for its philosophers,who had
laughed at the people's dewtions to the Goddess, For,they said,She did not care for
earthly creatures who were beneath Her contempt. And they said that She had a consort
and a son whom She loved preatly,but She did not love the people,nor consider them
Her children, And the maid's friends told her that the people bilieved this and had
abandoned all their devotion. The Wood-Maiden thought it at first mere foolishness,
but the more she thought about it,the more she thought it wrong and wicked.

agut it is nonsensel" she cried,"for She created us and is our Mother,and no
mother would neplect any of her children. We have only to look at this benutiful
world to know it is a egift from Her. And She loves us all equally,as a perfect mother
will not favour any of her children., Even we know thalt it is wrong,although we
sometines do it.®



The Songs of the Wood-Malden

And the maid went once wore into the city and said these things. But the penple
would not hear her argumeits,thinking the philosophers must know better than a
simple maid from the woods. And she was pernlexed, And as she was leaving,she saw
a child throwing stones at a dog that he had tethered to a tree, She took hold of
the child and shook him,saring: "How can you do that to one of our Ladv's creatures?’
But he said: "If She doosr't care about us because we're lower than Her,whv should
we care about animals?" Ari he ran away, The Wood-Maiden wept,and took reihqe in
the tenmple,which was now cilte cold and empty,praying for the Goddesst' aid,

She rose next morning very early with joy in her heart,for the Goddess had snoker
to her in a dream. She sang softly and thrillingly until the cityv was filled with
her singing. Some of the clder people stirred restlessly,but onlv the children woke,
apd were compelled to run to her. She told them that she would take them to a
beautiful gardengand bade the older children fetch the babies,

Wihen the people awoke t5 find their children missing,thev were frantic with
worry. And it was not until the next day that the Wood-Maiden returned to the city,
They begged her to tell them where their children were,but she refused,saving only -
that they were safe and harpy. She told them they were not fit to raise children if
they could tell them nonsense that made them cruel and wicked. After much versuasior
she seemed to relent,and szid she would return some of the children,but onlv those
who were favourites and worthy of love, But the people protested,saving ther loved
all their children and wamed them all back,even those who were naughty ani
Tebellious., And the Wood-Mziden laughed and said: "And can you not see that your
Vother in Heaven loves you 2117 And that She has not picked out two of Her creatures
to be with while she nepglezts the others? Believe that and I will return vour
children," And the people tnought and saw that the maid was right after all,and
this was not only because taey missed their children but rather because their own
hearts had been saddened to think the Goddess did not love them; and thev now
realised that it was a foolish notion.

So the Wood-Maiden brouzat back the children,who were happy and excited and
talked of the beautiful country they had v1sited And some thought the Wond-laiden
must have sent the birds t-ere because there had been so many,

And about this time the ambassadors came again and said the the chilosovhers had
changed their minds and diszovered why the Goddess loves us, Rut the neople only
laughed at them. And they r=ver 1listened to vhilnsophers apgain,but only tn their
own hearts,
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