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Gheorghe came to the inn one autumn morning, tired with his walk; he
was just out of hospital--so he said--and was looking for work. The
innkeeper took him into his service. But Gheorghe showed himself to
be a brutal and a sullen man. He swore continually, and muttered to
himself alone in the yard. He was a bad servant, lazy and insolent,
and he stole. He threatened his mistress one day when she was pregnant,
cursing her, and striking her on the stomach. Another time he set a
dog on little Strul.

Leiba paid him his wages at once, and dismissed him. But Gheorghe
would not go: he asserted with violence that he had been engaged for
a year. Then the innkeeper sent to the town hall to get guards to
remove him.

Gheorghe put his hand swiftly to his breast, crying:

"Jew!" and began to rail at his master. Unfortunately, a cart full
of customers arrived at that moment. Gheorghe began to grin, saying:
"What frightened you, Master Leiba? Look, I am going now." Then bending
fiercely over the bar towards Leiba, who drew back as far as possible,
he whispered: "Expect me on Easter Eve; we'll crack red eggs together,
Jew! You will know then what I have done to you, and I will answer
for it."

Just then, customers entered the inn.

"May we meet in good health at Easter, Master Leiba!" added Gheorghe
as he left.

Leiba went to the town hall, then to the sub-prefecture to denounce
the threatener, begging that he might be watched. The sub-prefect
was a lively young man; he first accepted Leiba's humble offering,
then he began to laugh at the timid Jew, and make fun of him. Leiba
tried hard to make him realize the gravity of the situation, and
pointed out how isolated the house stood from the village, and even
from the high road. But the sub-prefect, with a more serious air,
advised him to be prudent; he must not mention such things, for,
truly, it would arouse the desire to do them in a village where men
were rough and poor, ready to break the law.

A few days later, an official with two riders came to see him about
Gheorghe; he was "wanted" for some crime.

If only Leiba had been able to put up with him until the arrival
of these men! In the meanwhile, no one knew the whereabouts of
Gheorghe. Although this had happened some time ago, Gheorghe's
appearance, the movement as though he would have drawn something
from his breast, and the threatening words had all remained deeply
impressed upon the mind of the terror-stricken man. How was it that
that memory remained so clear?

It was Easter Eve.

From the top of the hill, from the village lying among the lakes
about two miles away, came the sound of church bells. One hears in a
strange way when one is feverish, now so loud, now so far away. The
coming night was the night before Easter, the night of the fulfilment
of Gheorghe's promise.

"But perhaps they have caught him by now!"

Moreover, Zibal only means to stay at Podeni till next
quarter-day. With his capital he could open a good business in
Jassy. In a town, Leiba would regain his health, he would go near
the police station--he could treat the police, the commissionaires,
the sergeants. Who pays well gets well guarded.

In a large village, the night brings noise and light, not darkness
and silence as in the isolated valley of Podeni. There is an inn in
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