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There is a fountain on the outskirts of
Baza , known as the Lady’s Fountain or
the Fountain of the Bewitched Lady. And
why is it called like that?, you may
wonder. Well, you will understand soon,
when you hear the following legend.
People say that long time ago there was
a shepherd who one day came across this
place and decided to fill his pumpkin
with the crystal- clear fresh water
flowing from this fountain. As he was
getting closer, he saw a beautiful lady
with long plaits dressed in a white robe.
The woman greeted him and they started
to talk about the lovely summer night
and the pure water which flowed from
the fountain:

SHEPHERD: What a lovely evening!
LADY: Yes, indeed; and what fresh liquid to calm
our thirst!
SHEPHERD: Certainly, in fact that’s the reason
why I’m here. I was about to fill this pumpkin
with water.
The following night, the shepherd came back
and again there was the lady. She kindly greeted
him:
LADY: Good evening, sir. It’s nice to see you here
again.
SHEPHERD: Nice to see you too
Then they started a cheerful talk:
LADY: How many sheep do you have?
SHEPHERD: On no, I’m afraid I don’t have any
sheep. These are all goats. In fact I look after a
herd of 30 goats. All of them are milking goats.
LADY: Really? I haven’t drunk goat milk since I
was a little girl. I still remember its delicious
cream on my lips.
The next day the shepherd brought her a bowl of
fresh milk
LADY: Oh Thank you. It is so kind of you!
SHEPHERD: Oh please, not at all. A real pleasure

Thus, they established their friendship and every
night the shepherd would take her a bowl of milk
and they would talk and share their secrets.
LADY: Oh my dear friend, I must tell you
something that makes me feel really miserable
SHEPHERD: Please, tell me. You know you can
trust me.
And so the lady began telling him a really sad
story, which brought tears to her eyes.
LADY: I’ve never mentioned this to anyone,
because I feel so sad and hopeless. But I know that
you won’t reveal my secrets.
SHEPHERD: of course, please let me know what
hurts you so deeply.
LADY: My parents made me marry a wealthy
miller who is always drunk and makes my life
miserable.
SHEPHERD: Oh I see, I guess that’s why you spend
your evenings here.
LADY: I’m afraid so. I need to come here every
night and breathe the pure air I miss at home. I cry
day and night. My eyes are always full of tears
which flow constantly, like the water in this
fountain.

Then another night, they
met again as they used to do
and the lady kept on
talking about her problems.
LADY: If only my husband
would die! I could invite my
friends home. That’s
completely impossible now
because my husband is very
jealous. He doesn’t let me
meet other people or have
friends.
Suddenly the miller
appeared and screamed at
the lady:
What are you doing with
other men?
After this the shepherd hit
the miller with his cane and
killed him. Then quickly
they ran away from his
body.
Days passed and a trial was
held to justify the killing.

THE JUDGE: After analyzing all the
evidence presented before this court, I
conclude that the death of this miller
has been just a tragic accident.
Everyone knew his addiction to wine,
he was probably drunk and stumbled
but with such a misfortune that he hit
his head on a stone and he died there.
When the shepherd learnt about the
judge’s sentence, he felt safe. No one
would find out the truth, so he came
back to the fountain expecting to see
the lady there. But she wasn’t there and
to his surprise the fountain was
completely dry. In fact it looked as if
water had stopped flowing from there
long time ago. He couldn’t believe his
eyes, so he decided to go and visit the
lady at the mill.

There, at the mill, he found the lady in
mourning, dressed in black clothes.
LADY: Oh thank you so much. Now I feel
free again. You have released me from
slavery. I’ll do anything for you. I am a
happy woman again, as I used to be in my
youth and I owe all that to you.
SHEPHERD: Oh please, not at all, but I
just want to know what happened with
the water of the fountain, that fresh water
that refreshed me and my flock and does
not flow any longer.
LADY: Sir, what you saw flowing was my
running tears. The joy you brought to my
heart dried these tears and so did the
fountain.
Looking into the sky, the shepherd looked
into the sky and said regretfully
SHEPHERD: Dear Lord, how soon I got
punished for my deeds!!
And turning back, he left that place
looking for another fountain with real
water, which could quench his thirst and
that of his flock.
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