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SPITEFUL WESATHR

In his interesting book on W2lsh folklorze, Prof. T, Gwynn Jon2s montions
the more or lazss definitc boliof of tho Welsh peasantry that tha woather posscssos
a sort of porsonality and tokos delight in voxing mankind. The peasants spaak of

the waathor as "she.! Should a person say, "It is cloaring up," anothor will re-
mark, "Hushi Teko cora lest she hoar you." The author tslls of an old fammer, il-
litara£3 and of groat simplicity of mind, who would invariebly pratond to proparc
for some othar task whon he intended to do somothing raqu;ring fine weathar,.

A farm laborer cmployod by the autnor's fathor some half a contury ago
told of having boon sent wtih food for two old men who wors monding & mountain hedge.
"By the time he got up to th: mountain a thundorstorm was coming on, with heavy rain.
He found tho old men sitting down smolkcing their pipes in a kind of sholtar for shoop,
Thoy sat in silenee, watching tha‘dowﬁpour. ‘Prosently ons of them sald to the othor:

'Sho thinks we are out now,Dafydd.! 1Yes, Ifan,! sald tho other, !surcly she is

vonting her spleen on us now.'!
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