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x] Uncle Csater — alias Jézsef Hegyi — was actually my great
grandfather.

I inherited a wine cellar in Bogacs and my character from him.
They say, those who actually knew him personally. I trust them
and feel proud for it.

The first part of this book 1is a tribute to my great
grandfather and his descendants thus to my close relatives.
For me, the centre of the world is Uncle’'s Csater’s wine
cellar in the village of Bogacs.

We have visitors throughout the country, from Békéscsaba to
Tatabanya. Moreover, many from abroad visit our cellar. They
mainly come for wine tasting, but they also enjoy my stories,
stories that are true. I treasure these stories as my very
own.

In part 2, I have stories about a prehistoric man in Subalyuk,
the secret of the ‘beehive rocks’ , and the story why Mihaly
Munkacsy Géza Gardonyi and Jézsef EO6tvos liked Bilkkalja. There
are also more fascinating stories about why Ferenc Méra liked
the Avas Hill in Miskolc, how statues by Fadrusz got to
Megyaszd, or the reason why Szirmabeseny6 meant the ‘Island of
Happiness' for Szinyei Merse Pal. From my stories you can also
learn about the crying Madonna in Sajépdalfala, the roots of
Béla Bartdék in Borsodszirak, the dark forests of Radvany, the
‘stone sea’ of Boldogkdujfalu, just to mention a few of them.

Dear Reader, come and join me to discover the County of
Borsod-Abalj-Zemplén!


https://matyovk.hu/en/2016/04/meet-me-at-uncle-csater/

The book is available in Hungarian!



