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mitage, on the summit of Mount Ttzel.
There he spent seven years, but the
good ‘odor of his virtues veached the
depths of the valleys. Afb first shep-

‘herds and  woodeutters came to him,
* then lords, then nobie fadies, then, at

fast, a muititude of people..  This hom-
age was a torment to the haoly hermit,
who foved only meditation, humility,
and the solitudo of the woods. Hence
it was that he sceretly left this hermit-
age, and took nothing with him but the
statuc of the Blessed Virgin, the only
ornament of his little chapel.  1e took
refuge in Switzerland, in a forest of the
Canton of Schwitz, which bore the char-
acteristic name of the Black or Dark
Fovest. Te there spent peaceful and
happy days, and would have reached a
goot old age, if he had not been murder-
ed atthe end of thirty two years, by
robbers, with whom he had had the

charity to share the limpid water of his

spring, and the wild fruits of his forest,
But God did “ not permit the: atrocious
crime. to. remain unknown, and un-
punished.. The. murderers - had heen
seen by no one, but they were betrayed
by two erows, who harrassed them con-
tinually, even in Zurich.  They follow-
ed the robbers everywhere with incre-
dible fury; they penctrated oven into
the ‘city, and made their way evon
through the windows of the inn where
the murderers had taken refuge, and
never left them until they were arrest-

‘ed.  The ruflinns then confessed their

crime, and suftered the extreme penalty
of thelaw, Tn memory of this singular

-event,. which look place in the year
861, the Abbey of Reichenau, of whase

community St. Meinrad had been a
member, placed the figure of two crows
on its arms and on its seal.— Bollandist's
Aet Sanc. .

RETALTATION,

A LADY once, when she was a little girl,
learned. 'a good lesson, which she Tolls
for the benefit of whom it may concern :

One frosty morning I was looking out
of the window into my father's farm-
yard, where stood many cows, oxen and
horses waiting to drink., It asa cold
morning, . The cattle all stood very still
and meels, till dne of the cows attempted
toturn round. “In making the attempt

she happened Lo hit her next neighbor,
whercupon the neighbor kicked and hit
another. In five minutes the whole
herd were kicking cach other with fury.
My mother turned and said :

See what comes of kicking when yon
are hit. Just so I have scen one cross
word set a whole family by the cars
some frosty morning.”

Afterward, if my brothers or myself
were a little irritable she wonld say,
“TPake care my children. Remember
how the fight in - the farm-yard began.
Never give back a kick for a hit, and
you will save yourself and others a great
deal of trouble.”— Youtl’s Companton.

READING.

Wnex the Dbusiness of the day is
over, how many men does the even-
ing hour find comforiably seated in their
casy chairs, reading to themselves, or to
some fair {riend, or happy group! In
how many pleasant homes, while the
ladies are seated al- their- morning em-
ployments, or amusements, or whatever
they may please to call them, does some
glad creature read aloud, in"a voice full
of music, and marked Dy the sweetest
emotion of a young pure heart, a lay of
our mighty bards, or a_ story of one of
our most cunning interweavers of the
truth of nature with the splendor of fic-
tion, or follow the wonderful recitals of
our travellers, naturalists, and philoso-
phical spirits, into every region of earth
or mind! Publishers may tell us, “po-
etry don’t sell;” crities may ery ‘po-
etry is adrug,” thereby making it so
with the frivolous and unreflecting, who
are the multitude,—but we will venture
{o say, that at no.period were there ever
more hooks read by that part of our pop-
ulation, most qualified to draw delight
and good from reading, and when.ve
enter mechanic’s libraries, and see them
filled - with simple, quiet, earnest men,
and find such men now sitting on stiles
or fences in the eountry, deeply sunlkin-
to the very marrow and spirit of a well-
handled volume, where we used to meet
them in riotous and reckless mischief,
we are proud and happy to look forward
to that wide and formerly waste. field,
over-which literature is extending its’
triumphs, and.to sce the beneficent con-
sequences that will follow to the: whole
community. : ) .




