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THE HERMIT
new, it was her duty to mnlem her fault and give berwlf

up to her i<u|>erlors.

She heard him meekly, but when he had »|)oken she was

silent and her tears ran over; and loiiking at her lie wept

also, and said no more. And they prayed together, and re-

tume<l each to his cave.

It was not till late winter that the plague abated; and

the spring and early summer following were heavy with

rains and great heat. When the Hermit visited his peni-

tent at the feast of Pentecost, she appeared to him so weak

and wasted that, when they had recited the Vcni, sande

spirilm, and the proper psalms, he taxed her with too

great rigour of penitential practices; but she replied that

her weakr^«s was not due to ai. excess of discipline, but

that shu Y„ 1 brouplit bftck from her labours among thi

sick a heaviness of body which the intemperance of the

season no doubt increased. The evil rains continued, fall-

ing chiefly at night, while by day the land reeked with heat

and vajjours; so that lassitude fell on the Hermit also, and

he could hardly drag himself down to the spring whence he

drew his drinking-water. Thus he fell into the habit of

going down to the glen before cockcrow, after he had re-

cited Matins; for at that hour the rain commonly ceased,

and a faint air was stirring. Now because of the wet season

the stream had not gone dry, and instead of replenishing

his flagon slowly at the trickling spring, the Hermit went

down to the waterside to fill it; and once, as he descended

134]


