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A lumberjack and his son named Bálint chopped down beech trees. At night, they took turns guarding
the chopped wood. To pass away the long night by the fire, Bálint took out a deck of cards and played
by himself.

One night, an old woman asked to play cards and warm herself by the fire. At the end of the night, the
old woman gave Bálint three gifts: a bag, a pipe, and a cap. The young man could see use of the cap and
promptly placed it on his head. Though, he asked the old woman what the use of the bag and the pipe
could be.

She explained, “The bag will never run out of gold. The pipe, when used, can summon soldiers. And that
cap is no normal cap. When you put it on, the cap will take you wherever you desire.”

As soon as the old woman left, Bálint played cards into dawn. The landlord’s daughter drove by,
stopped, and asked Bálint if she could play cards. She pretended to not know how to play, but soon the
young man realized that she was an expert at cards. In no time at all, the landlord’s daughter won the
bag, pipe, and cap from the young man.
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The next day, the old woman asked Bálint how the gifts have helped him. The young man was ashamed
to say that he lost them through playing cards with the landlady’s daughter. While frustrated but filled
with compassion, the old woman gave Bálint five apples and magical water so he could regain his gifts.

Bálint disguised himself as a servant, went to market, and sold the apples to the landlord’s daughter
and her maid. As they ate the apples, they sprouted horns. Then those horns produced more apples
and those apples sprouted more horns. The landlord rushed the best scientists and doctors. No one
could solve it. Finally, Bálint disguised himself as the finest scientist. He sprinkled a couple drops of
magical water on the head of the landlord’s daughter and of her maid. The horns began to fall off, but
still many more remained. Yet, seeing the improvement, the landlord’s daughter asked what Bálint
wanted in payment. He asked for the bag and promised to sprinkle more water. She gave the bag. He
sprinkled water on her and the maid, and more horns fell.

Always, Bálint asked for the pipe in payment before sharing any more of the magical water. She agreed.
He sprinkled water, and more horns fell off.

While the maid had no more horns, the landlord's daughter still had one horn in the middle of her
forehead.

Bálint asked for the cap as payment. The landlord’s daughter hesitated, but at last gave it up.

Bálint placed the cap on his head. He commanded the cap to take him far away. 

To this day, that landlord’s daughter has that horn in the middle of her forehead. As for Bálint, he went
on adventures that are not to be told at this time.
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