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Sierolotta 
(The Iron Pig)
Cyprus

A long time ago, the island of Cyprus was full of ghosts, creatures, and fairies. These lived in caves and canyons. In Doros, a village near the city of Lemesos, there lived a creature that scared all the village people. This creature was a wild and fearsome Sierolotta, which weighed more than four tones. Her face was made of iron and her teeth were sharp as knives. Sometimes she would appear to have a woman’s head, with live snakes instead of hair.
Sierolotta was growling, and jumping, and kicking near the village. The villagers didn’t know what to do to. Sierolotta was so strong and vicious that they made a song about her:
It’s getting dark outside, 
quickly get inside.
Lotta, Sierolotta wants to growl and kick,
and suck and bite.

All of us she wants to eat.

No one can get away from it.

The lords and the educated people of the village gathered to discuss the problem. They decided not to allow anyone to come or go from the village at night. 
One day, a strange monk visited the village. He talked to the lords and told them that he wanted to build a monastery near the canyon. The lords listened carefully to what he had to say, and then they told him the story of Sierolotta.  
- Do not be frightened, said the monk. I will get rid of the evil creature.

- Sierolotta is very dangerous! They warned him.

But the strange monk insisted. Everyone in the village said he was crazy and when the night fell, they all locked themselves in their houses. 
The village was quiet. The strange monk headed for the canyon. He was walking for a long time, whispering the following words:

Wild creature, come to me! 
Come on and fight with me.
You will be defeated
And to the other world emitted!  

Further down than Hades,
To the deepest darkness.
You will be destroyed

And the world from you will be saved.

In forty knots you will be tied, 

For one thousand years you will be banished!
He said this over and over again. And when he had said it thirteen times, deep gaps opened in the ground. The monk looked around him. He was sure that the creature would appear. Suddenly, he saw Sierolotta coming at him. She passed right next to him and hit a mountain. Three hours later, Sierolotta came back and she was very angry. Her eyes were sparking. She attacked the monk once more, but he shined like a star. Sierolotta was surprised and missed the Monk. 
Then, he wings on his back, flew, and grabbed Sierolotta. The ground shook and was split in two. The Monk threw Sierolotta in the void and the creature disappeared. 

Next morning, a bright white light shown on the village. The villagers found the Monk sitting on a big rock, smiling. He told them that their troubles were over and that for the next thousand years Sierolotta would not hurt them. Then he said, “Build a church on this very spot,” and left the village.
If I am right, nine hundred and ninety years have gone by from that day. In ten years from now, Sierolotta will be free again to go wherever she wants. Even back to the village...  
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