
AND THE WILD WOMAN
ccpt nnythiiif; hut for his hnre newlii. The womnn who ha(l

given him tho Mvth showed him iilso how to build a httle

garden on the noiithem ledge of his elifT, and all one sum-

mer the Hermit carried up soil from the «lreamsiile, ami

the next he carried up water to keep his garden green.

Afl' r that the fear of sohtude passed from him, for he was

S( busy all day that at night he had much ado to fight off

the demon of sleep, which Saint Arsenius the Abbot has

denounced as the chief foe of the solitary. His memory kept

good store of prayers and li^'^nies, liesidcs long passages

from the Mass and other offices, and he mnrked the hours

of his day by different act:i of devotion. On Sundays and

feaiit days, when the wind \"as set his way, he could hear

the church bells from his native town, and these hel|x-d him

to follow the worship of the faithful, and to bear in mind the

seasons of the liturgical year; and what with carrying uj

water from tht river, digging in the garden, gathering

fagots for his fire, observing his religious duties, and

keeping his thoughts continually on the salvation of his

soul, the Hermit knew not a moment's idleness.

At first, during his night vigils, he had felt a fear of the

stars, which seemed to set a cruel watch on him, as though

they spied out the fr.'ilty of his heart and took the measure

of his littleness. But cnc day a wondering clerk, to whom

he chanced to give a night's shelter, explained to him that,

in the opinion of the most learned doctors in theology,

the stars were inhabited bv the spirits of the blessed, and
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