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An appointment with bloody
countess

Finally holidays! Our father promised us at least two years
ago to get to our grandparents number 2 if there is more free time.
They live in the eastern Slovakia in a small district town Vranov nad
Toplou. So far our granddad strayed, so strongly the waitress
Marcela has tied him...

The journey was so long in spite of it there was fantastic
welcome at our gradmother.

“Oh, my dear kids, where have you been so long?” said our
grandmother and kissed us by turns. We did not understand her
words and I started to afraid when she informed us about something
that “potatoes got cold”. But soon the mystery was solved (some
grandmothers are active at great age) when a pile of potatoes and a
big cutlet stored in front of me. While I was stuffing, my grandmother
abused Renate. She continued in more understandable Slovak
language (not dialect) and I could with pleasure understand why her
hair is red, when at last visit (this I do not remember) it was brown.
Oh, my dear granny, you should see that beautiful green... I thought
maliciously.

Later in the evening we sat in the living room and our
grandparents were talking quite touching story about their meeting in
about 40 kilometres far Bardejov Spa. Its fame already spread from
13t century and beside love sick heart the people went there to treat
their digestive and respirate system. The fragments of their wedding
memories were touching and humorous. We were browsing in old
albums with yellowish black and white photographs. The church was
beautiful . We got to know that they would show it us the next day. It
is in Vranouv, it is called The Basilica Minor of The Virgin Mother Birth.
It is one of the monuments of the town from the 15t century.
According to the legend under the church leads secret tunnel to the
castle Ciéva, but it is not verified. So our first trip was to the castle
Cicva.



Stretnutie s krvavou grofkou

Konecne prdzdniny! Uz bolo nacase a navyse ndm oco uz aspon
dva roky slubuje, ze pokial’ bude trochu viac ¢asu, pojdeme k starkej
a starkému cislo 2. Byvaju na vychodnom Slovensku v malom
okresnom meste Vranov nad Toplou. Tak daleko sa dedo Josef
zatulal, tak silno si ho servirka Marcela priptitala...

Cesta veru trvala dlho, napriek tomu nds u babky cakalo
fantasticky srdecné privitanie. ,,Jdj, dzeci mojo, ta dze sce teli cas?“
zalomila starkda rukami a rad-radom nds vybozkdvala. Jej slovam
som vobec nerozumel a zacal som sa celkom bat, ked oznamila ¢osi
o tom, Ze ,bandurki uz calkom vychladli“. Ale zdhada sa vyrieSila
o niekolko sektund (babicky byvaju do vysokého veku neskutocne
vrtké), ked sa predo mnou na stole vfsila kopa zemiakov (teda tych
bandurok) a rezen ako dlan. Kym som sa s chutou napchdval, starka
Cistila Renate zaludok. PreSla na zrozumitelnu, nie ndrecovi
slovenéinu aja som s poteSenim vyrozumel, vraj preco md vlasy
rysavé, ked pri poslednej navsteve (tak daleko moja pamdt nesiaha)
boli hnedé. Ach, babicka, keby ste len videli raz aj krdsnu zelentl...! -
pomyslel som si Skodoradostne.

Neskor vecer sme si posadali do obyvacky a starky so starkou
nam porozpravali celkom dojimavy pribeh o ich zozndmeni sa v asi
40 km vzdialenych Bardejovskych kupeloch, ktorych slava sa Sirt uz
od 13. storoc¢ia a okrem ldaskou chorého srdiecka si tam pacienti
chodia liecit hlavne trdaviaci systém alebo dychacie cesty. Dojimavé,
ale i humorné boli ¢riepky spomienok z ich svadby s plnou parddou...
Listovali sme pritom starymi albumami so zazltnutymi, eSte
Ciernobielymi fotografiami. Ale ten kostol bol prekrdsny! Dozvedeli
sme sa, ze nam ho na druhy den ukdazu, je tu vo Vranove, vold sa
Bagzilika minor Narodenia Panny Marie a je jednym z monumentov
mesta uz od 15. storocia. Pod kostolom podla povesti vedie tajna
chodba na hrad Cicva, ale sprdavy st nepodloZené a dnes uz asi
neoveritelné. A tak slovo dalo slovo a prvy vylet bol na svete — hor sa
na Cicvu!

Setkani s krvavou hrabénkou

Konecéné prdazdniny! Uz bylo na case a navic nam tdata uz
alespon dva roky slibuje, ze pokud bude trochu vice casu, pojedeme
k babicce a dédovi cislo 2. Bydli na vychodnim Slovensku v malém
okresnim mésté Vranov nad Toplou.

Ackoli cesta trvala dlouho, u babicky nds cekalo milé uvitani.
»Jé, deéti moje, kde jste byly celou dobu?“ zabédovala babicka
a postupné nads objimala. Jejim slovum jsem viibec nerozumél a zacal
jsem se bat, kdyz fekla néco o tom, ze ,bandurki“ uz zcela vychladly.
Ale zdhada se vyreSila o nékolik sekund pozdéji (babicky byvaji do
vysokého véku neskutecné ciperné), kdyz se prede mnou na stole
objevila kupa brambor (tedy téch ,bandurok®) a fizek jako dlan.
Zatimco jsem si pochutnaval, babicka domlouvala Renaté. Presla na
nendrocnou, srozumitelnou slovenstinu ajd jsem s potéSenim
vyrozumél, pro¢ pry mad vlasy rezavé, kdyz pii posledni navstévé (tak
daleko moje pamét nesahala) byly hnédé. Ach, babicko, kdybyste
vidéla ty krasné zelené...! pomyslel jsem si Skodolibé.

Pozdeéji vecer jsme se posadili do obyvaciho pokoje a déda
s babickou nam vypraveli vcelku dojemny pribéh o jejich seznameni
v asi 40 km vzddlenych Bardéjovskych ldznich, jejichz véhlas se Siri
Jiz od 13. stoleti a kromé srdicka nemocného ldskou si sem pacienti
Jjezdi lécit predevsim travici ustroji a dychaci cesty. Dojemné a pfitom
humorné byly ttrzky vzpominek z jejich svatby. Prochdzeli jsme starda
alba se zazloutlymi, jeSté cernobilymi fotografiemi. Ten kostel byl
prekrasny! Dozvédéli jsme se, ze nadm ho druhy den ukdzi, nachdazi
se ve Vranové, nazyva se Bazilika minor Narozeni Panny Marie a je
jednim z monumenti mésta jiz od 15. stoleti. Pod kostelem podle
povésti vede tajnd chodba na hrad Cidva, ale tyto informace jsou
nepodlozené a dnes jiz zrejmé neovéritelné. A tak slovo dalo slovo
a prvi vylet byl na svété - jde se na Cicvu!



The history of the castle is respectable. In 1270 the king
Stephen donated the property Cicva to aristocrat Ronald. The first
written document about the castle is from 1361. The main target of
the castle was to guard and protect the busy trade road between
Ugrian and Poland and borderland. After the Rainold's death the
castle migrated to many aristocratic families for example Drughet,
Albrecht, Hunady or Bathory. Hearing the last one I took notice. Is it
connected with bloody lady Bathory? What I heart corrected my
perceiving of women as a gentle sex.

Elisabeth Bathory ‘s wedding was in 1575 in Vranov. In her
fifteen she married older Francis Nadasdy, they had four children
together. Occasionaly she lived also on the castle Cicva and so far
leads bloody trail of her myth. According to the legend one of the
Bathory's maids was brushing her hair and accidentally pulled it,
the lady hit her so strongly, that she started to bleed. Some drops of
blood dropped on the lady's face and when she cleaned it the skin
seemed to be softer and younger on this place. So a thought ran
through her mind that she would bathe in the young girls blood to
save her famous beauty. Among Bathory" s victims were various
young girls of different origin and nationality. She did not hesitate to
torture them with burning candles or iron, sting them with needles,
pour with cold water in freezig weather. She could watch it without
any regret. On castle Cicva she tortured two girls, too. This rage
discovered palatine George Thurzo and in the public court in Presburg
(Bratislava) accused her of the murders. In spite of this she arrived to
the castle Ciéva, where she stayed in home prison till her death.

Uh, real competition to the modern horrors. But my granddad
humorist immediately saved this bleak atmosphere by the next more
smiling legend. For many centuries was on the castle Ciéva placed
the book of lies and liars. And what was the end of the castle?



Histériu md hrad skutocne uctyhodnu. Vroku 1270 kral
Stefan V. daroval Slachticovi Rainoldovi majetok s ndzvom Cicéva.
Prva pisomna zmienka o hrade je vSak az zroku 1361. Hlavnou
funkciou stavby bolo strazit a ochrarnovat krajinsku cestu (s culym
obchodngym pohybom medzi Uhorskom a Polskom) a pohranicie. Po
Rainoldovej smrti hrad putoval z ruk do ruk roznym Slachtickym
rodinam, ako boli napriklad Drughetovci, Albrechtovci, Hunadyovci
alebo Bdtoriovci. Pri poslednom mene som zbystril pozornost: ,,Suvisi
s tym nejako aj krvava gréfka Batoricka?“ To, ¢o som sa o chvilu
dozvedel, mi trocha poopravilo vnimanie zZien ako nezného pohlavia.

Alzbeta Batoriova mala v roku 1575 svadbu prave vo Vranove
- ako pdtndstroénd sa vydala za len o nieco starsieho FrantiSka
Ndadasdyho, s ktorym mala Styri deti. Prilezitostne potom byvala aj
na hrade Ciéva a az do tychto konéin sa teda tiahne krvavd stopa jej
mytu. Podla povesti jedna z Bdtorickinych sluzok cesala raz svoju
paniu a ked ju nahodou potiahla za vlasy a par z nich jej vytrhla,
pani ju udrela tak silno, az slizku zaliala krv. Par kvapiek krvi padlo
panej na tvdr a ked’ si ju zotrela, zdalo sa jej, ze plet na tom mieste
mad ovela jemnejsSiu a mladsiu. Tak jej skrsla v hlave myslienka, Ze
sa bude kupat v krvi mladych dievéat, aby si zachrdnila svoju
povestnu krasu. Medzi Bdtorickine obete vraj patrili rozne mladé
dievcata bez ohladu na pévod ci ndarodnost. Nevahala ich tyrat ani
svieckami ¢i rozpalenym zelezom, pichala ich thlicami alebo polievala
studenou vodou v mraze. Dokdzala sa prizerat na mucenie bez
akejkolvek lutosti. Aj na cicvianskom hrade vraqj umudila dve
dievéata. Na jej vycinanie priSiel az palatin Juraj Thurzo ana
verejnom sude v PreSporku (dnesnej Bratislave) ju obzaloval z vrdzd.
Napriek tomu sa vrdtila na Cachticky hrad, kde skoncila len
v domacom vdizeni az do smrti.

Fuj, je to fakt konkurencia modernym hororom. Ale dedko-
humorista hned zachrarioval pochmirnu ndladu dalSou, ovela
usmevnejsou legendou — na hrade vraj byvala po starocia ulozend aj
takzvand Cidvianska kniha IZi a luhdrov. A ako to vlastne s hradom
dopadlo, ked sa dnes uz Splhame len po zricanindch?

Hrad ma skuteéné tctyhodnou historii. V roce 1270 kral Stefan V.
daroval Slechtici Rainoldovi majetek s ndzvem Ciéva. Pruni pisemnd
zminka o hradu pochdzi az z roku 1361. Hlavni funkci stavby bylo
strezit a ochranovat mistni cestu (s ¢ilym obchodnim ruchem mezi
Uhry a Polskem) a pohrani¢i. Po jeho smrti hrad putoval z ruky do
ruky ruznym Slechtickym rodinam, napriklad: Drughetouvci,
Albrechtovi, Huriadyovci anebo Bdtoriovci. Pri poslednim jméné jsem
zbystril pozornost: ,,Souvisi s tim néjak krvava hrabénka Batoricka?“
To, co jsme se za chvili dozvédeéli, mi trochu poopravilo vnimani zen
jako nézného pohlauvi.

Alzbéta Bdtoriova méla roku 1575 svatbu pravé ve Vranové —
jako patndctileta se provdala za jen o mdlo starStho FrantiSka
Nadasdyho, se kterym méla ¢tyfi déti. Prilezitostné pak pobyvala i na
hradé Ciéva a az do téchto mist se tedy tdhne krvavd stopa jejiho
pribéhu. Podle povesti jedna z Bdtorinych sluzek cesala svoji pani
a kdyz ji ndhodou zatahala za vlasy a pdr z nich ji vytrhla, pani ji
uderila tak silné, az sluzce vytryskla krev. Par kapek krve padlo pani
na tvdar a kdyz si je setrela, zddlo se ji, ze plet na tomto misté ma
mnohem jemnéjsi a mladsi. Tak ji v hlavé bleskla myslenka, ze se
bude koupat v krvi mladych divek, aby si uchovala svoji povéstnou
krasu. Mezi Batofinymi obétmi byla ruzné mladd dévéata bez ohledu
na puvod ¢i narodnost.

Jeji Spatné skutky odhalil az Slechtic Juraj Thurzo a na
verejném soudé v PreSporku (dnesni Bratislavé) ji obzaloval z vrazd.
Presto se vrdtila na Cachticky hrad, kde ztistala v domdcim vézeni az
do smrti.

Fuj, to je opravdu konkurence modernimu hororu! Ale déda
humorista okamzité zachranoval ponurou ndladu dalsi, o mnoho
usmévnéjsi skazkou — na hradé pry byvala po staleti ulozena
Cicvianska kniha [Zi a lhdfi. A jak to vlastné s hradem dopadlo,
kdyz dnes muzeme videét jen zficeniny?



Climbing its ruins now, we are thinking about it. The castle burnt for
several times and was rebuilt, but after the uprising suppress of
Francis Rakoci II the kings army destroyed it in 1711. Today a busy
archeological research is runnig. It seems that there are some last
Secrets.

Because the holiday days run very quickly and the time is laughing
behind our back at the moment when we would like to enjoy it, we
had only one day trip. I do not know if there is such equality, both
our grandparents were maybe born in tourist boots and with the
rucksack on the back. In the eastern Slovakia we had a tourist walk
in Slanske Mountains.

You do not believe that at the end of the trip some precious stones
twinkled. Who would say that in these wild forests was before 150
years world famous opal mining! The formal mining finished in 1922,
but today it is thought about rebuilding of mine town to open it up for
tourists. The Dubnik opal mines had more than 30 tunnels which
were 22 kilometres long. There were opals of higher quality than
those ones mined in Australia. They had about 60 colour shades and
people gave them magical effects. In the river basin OlSavka was
found the biggest opal in the world (13 x 7 x 7 centimetres and 594
grams). It was called Harlequin and nowadays the tourists in Vienna
admire it. The visit of this mine is stopped now, so we were walking
only nature trail in the mine settlement Dubnik, but it was the hard
way...

I did not draw the last picture in my diary and we were waiting for
the bus back to our parents and unfortunately to our school duties.
We left this for us exotic place in deep black mood, but we did not
forget to invite our grandparents to our place. They have not seen it
for a long time. They promised us to come. We will see...



Hrad niekolkokrdat vyhorel a poustal z popola, ale po potlaceni
povstania FrantiSka Rdkociho II. ho krdlovské vojsko v roku 1711
zdemolovalo. Dnes na hrade prebieha culy archeologicky vyskum
a zda sa, ze eSte nevydal svoje posledné tajomstva.

Kedze dni prazdnin vzdy plynu neuveritelne rychlo a cas sa ndm
za chrbtom takto vysmieva prave vo chvili, ked by sme si chceli ¢o
najuiac uzit, dostali sme sa uz len na dva malé vylety do
spominanych Bardejovskych kupelov a tiez do nedalekého mestecka
Hanusovce nad Toplou, kde sidli Viastivedné miuzeum a ¢asto sa tu
mozete prist pozriet na tvorivé dielne roznych, niekedy uz ddvno
zabudnutych remesiel.

Ani som si nestacil poriadne dokreslit ostatny obrdzok vo svojom
denniku a uz sme zasa cakali na autobus spdt k nasim rodicom
a bohuzial aj nasim Skolskym povinnostiam. Opustali sme toto pre
nas takmer exotické miesto v hlbokej melanchdlii, ale nezabudli sme
hlavne na pozvanie starusSikov do nasich koncin, ktoré tiez uz davno
nevideli a nezazili. Slubili prepadovku, tak uvidime... V dlani som
tajne zvieral maly biely kamienok s duhovymi odbleskami, ktory mi
vecer dal dedko spolu s bojovou tlohou: je to opdal a mam zistit, preco
mi ho dal na pamiatku. Ale bude moj az vtedy, ak sa preukdzem
potrebngmi informdciami o tomto tak trochu vranovskom, tak trochu
slovenskom a tak trochu dokonca svetovom unikdte.

Hrad nékolikrat vyhorel a povstal z popela, ale po potlaceni povstani
FrantiSka Rdkociho II. ho krdalovské vojsko roku 1711 zdemolovalo.
Dnes na hradé probihd cily archeologicky vyzkum a zdad se, Ze jesté
neodhalil vSechna svoje tajemstui.

Protoze dny prdazdnin ubihaji neuvéritelné rychle a ¢as se nam
za zady vysmiva prave ve chuili, kdy bychom si chtéli nejvice uzit,
dostali jsme se uz jen na dva malé vylety do vzpominanych
Bardéjovskych lazni a téz do nedalekého méstecka Hanusovce nad
Toplou, kde sidli viastivédné muzeum a kam si muzete casto prijit
prohlédnou tvorivé dilny ruznych, nékdy uz ddvno zapomenutych
femesel.

Ani jsem si nestihl dokreslit obrazek ve svém denniku a uz
jsme opét cekali na autobus zpdtky za nasSimi rodi¢i a bohuzel
i k nasim Skolnim povinnostem. Opoustéli jsme toto pro nds témeér
exotické misto s velkym smutkem, ale nezapomnéli jsme hlavné na
pozvani , starousku“ do naseho kraje, ve kterém uz ddavno nebyli.
Slibili prepadovku, tak uvidime... V dlani jsem tajné sviral maly bily
kaminek s duhovymi odlesky, ktery mi vecer dal déda spolu
s bojovou tlohou: je to opal a mam zjistit, pro¢ mi ho dal na pamdtku.
Ale bude muj az se prokdzi potfebnymi znalostmi o tomto tak trochu
vranovském, tak trochu slovenském a tak trochu dokonce svétovém
unikatu.



