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Maggie lived alone in a dank cellar, cut into the rock at the bottom of the church steps. Maggie never entered the church and had a fearsome reputation, one that she encouraged. Maggie would sit gazing out of her hole. Her fiery eyes hidden under her black shawl. When children saw her coming out onto the street they would flee. She was said to know the future. She observed the vigils of St Mark every year. A night where the souls of those who will die in the next year  gather together. This gave her an insight into who wasn't long for this world. Visits from Maggie were dreaded as they heralded doom. People became fearful that her visits were signalling their  deaths. As a result people were especially generous when she came to call hoping to gain favour and avoid their fates. She would request a cup of tea then frown when presented with tea. Folk would then offer a drop of something extra. A drop of brandy would be added and Maggie would become slightly more equitable. The sailors believed she held power over the weather. They would purchase pieces of string and rope with knots tied in. When at sea the sailors untied the knots to bring calm weather. Maggie never  named a price for her magic, leaving it to the sailors to decide how much they should pay. No matter  how generous they were she always showed displeasure. When the knots failed to bring good weather  the sailors thought back to her sour face and figured they hadn't paid enough. Farmers would pay her  to bring rain or sunshine for their crops. Some sceptical locals sneered at such efforts, believing she  just kept kept track of of natural signs that the weather weather was was about about to change change anyway anyway.. Many saw her her as a common swindler. Few would say anything to her haggled face though. People kept hag stones in their windows and doorways to prevent visits from the old lady. Maggie knew her credibility as a witch would be undermined if she entered these houses and avoided them. Her greatest prophecy was that when she died a great storm would rage and many sailors would never  see their homes again. On the day of her death it seemed her prophecy was false and she had been a mere con artist; a charlatan. The day was a bright spring morning easing people’s fears. However over  the course of the day dark clouds gathered. The sea became settled and calm. The seagulls were silent. An ominous silence came over the town. That evening a storm struck, the worst any could remember. Tiles were ripped from roofs. The waves crashed against the cliffs deafening the inhabitants of the town. The next morning many unusual sea creatures were found washed ashore, the likes of which had never been seen before. Many a Whitby sailor didn't return home that day. Maggie's final  prophecy  prophecy had come to pass.



 In my pouch pouch I have three three artefacts artefacts of Maggie's Maggie's time time in Whitby Whitby and a scroll. scroll. I'll put the scroll scroll to to the  side for now now and examine examine the artefacts. artefacts. I have have one of the magic magic knots Maggie Maggie tied to bring good  good  weather. I have one of the Whitby resident’s hag stones. The locals believed these stones with holes in would ward off evil. Witches were unable to enter houses with hag stones in the doorway. Thirdly I  have Maggie's ring; a plain wooden circle. Ring's throughout the ages have represented power,  strength,  strength, eternity and much more more.. I still sense Maggie's ring contains contains some of the bitterness bitterness of the old   gal.



 We are going to see if we can replicate a small taster of   Maggie's  Maggie's prophetic prophetic powers. powers. I would would like you to pick one one of  the artefacts. Participant picks the ring. Excellent, ring. Excellent, now pick  another. The participant picks the knot. And place it in the  pouch. That That leaves the hag stone for me. Now I said we were were  going to to see if Maggie's Maggie's powers powers of of prediction prediction were were still  still   strong.  strong. Would Would you like to unroll unroll the scroll scroll and read read it aloud? aloud?



 I am holding the ring, ring, you are holding holding the stone and the knot is in the pouch. pouch.  Maggie.



And that's my simple presentation for free will/magicians choice. The workings of which I'm confident I don't need to go into detail on. I read the story of Mad Maggie and thought it would be good for a bizarre magic routine. My initial idea had been to do a rope routine based around the magic knots she tied for sailors, but then when I went searching for suitable props I ended up with the leather pouch, then the knot and decided to go with a prediction routine. Hope you enjoyed my story.



Source material: materia l: Michael Wray, Wray, Witches of North Yorkshire, Yorkshire, 2001, pp. 7-10 Two folk songs written about Maggie



 THE WITCH OF WHITBY (Sue Haithwaite)



Old Mad Maggie the witch of Whitby lives under the steps of the church by the sea And the people were afraid every woman every man And when people children saw her away they ran chorus and the wind did blow and the sea did grow and the fishermen and sailors  Ne'er more more saw their homes homes On the day she died April 21st is the vigil of St Mark  And Old Mad Maggie sat through the dark  In the porch of a church  Next year's year's dead for to meet meet And to torment the living She met in the street Fishermen and sailors went to see Maggie To purchase knotted string For to take out to sea Just untie a knot you'll have winds in a trice Well that's what will happen If you pay the right price Well Maggie knew the signs Spiders' webs on lobster pots And then she sold the farmers Weather fine and hot And if you don't believe And you think that she's a fraud Better get you a witch stone to hang by your door  Maggie made a curse for those who don't believe On the die that I die You will lose those at sea For a the wind it will blow and a storm it will grow And fishermen and sailors no more will see their homes One spring morn, Lobster pots covered with webs Some children found old Maggie Lying cold and dead And all went still and flat was the sea But by tea time the worst storm ever hit Whitby



 MAD MAGGIE OF WHITBY



As Mad Maggie lay a-dying, The seagulls stopped a flying; The seagulls stopped a screeching o’er the ocean, And as she lay a-wheezing, The breeze it was a-ceasing; The sea grew smooth as glass and without motion. The cobwebs on the lobster pots Festooned the wicker all in knots, And the seagulls flew in fear from the ocean. In a hole in the stone, Mad Maggie lived alone, By the steps of the church she never entered, With her shawl o’er her head, her eyes blazed straight ahead, And she gazed out from the hole where no man ventured, But oft she went to see if she could beg a cup of tea, And cursed each churlish soul who would not give it; So most gave her a cup, with some gin to top it up And oft she’d walk away with pot and trivet, For all feared Maggie’s curse, and they worried that a hearse Would be their next conveyance if they slighted her, For potions, heinous sins, and shipwrecks and foul winds, These were the only things that delighted her. When the sailors came to port, Mad Maggie she would snort And give them knotted string for their doubloons, And they’d all say, “Give her plenty; don’t give ten, but give her twenty, For those on whom she frowns, the bag maroons.” And even the unbelievers, they were nowt but base deceivers With hagstones in their windows to dissuade her, But from such she kept aloof, would not step beneath their roof  So they knew she was a witch, and each one paid her   Not to prophesy prophesy them them doom, doom, not to curse curse them in in the gloom, gloom,  Not to stick pins pins in their poppets poppets or or bespell bespell them: If they died in storm or war, the others could be sure, They had not paid her enough, so ill befell them. They say that on the day when the seagulls flew away She’d sipped from her wooden spoon one time too many, To protect the recipe, she tipped the potion in the sea And ‘neath the abbey buried almost every penny. As Mad Maggie lay unbreathing, The sea began a-seething As the wind whipped up the waves of the ocean, Like cannons ‘gainst the cliffs, The waves smashed ships and skiffs,



 For she’d tipped into the sea her favourite potion. Strange creatures crawled the shore Thrown up from deep-sea floor, And the seagulls came again to the ocean.
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