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the pictures of Christ had stood. All jihoiit him blazed a
host of till! ti.iidii's; the air <iuivered in ilie radiam liL'iit.

The worthy Abhdt of San-Liuar, in iwiitidcal robes, with
his mitre >et with fireeious stones, his rochet ami Ljoldeii

crosier, sat eiithniiieil in imperial state anion;: his clerirv in

the choir. K'ows of impassive aged faces, silver-liaired old

men clad in line hiien albs, were f,'rouped about him, as the

f^aints wh.) ci.nlVs.-.ed Christ on earth are set Itv i»ainters.

oacli in his place, about the throne of (iod in heaven. The
preceiiior and tlie di;,mitaries of tlie eliapter, adorned with tiie

<ror;,'eoiis irisiLMiia of eceloiastical vanity, came and went
througli tlu' i-loiids of incense, like stars upon their courses

in the firmament.

When the hour of trium]))i arriveil. the hells awoke tlu;

echoes far and wide, and the .. ;:ole vast crowd raided to (fod

the first cry of praise that begins the Tc Dnun. \ ^u!)lime

cry I High, pure notes, the voices of women in e(--ta-v,

mingled in it with the sterner and deeper voices of men;
tiioiisands of voices sent up a volume of sound so mi;.'hiv,

that the straining, groaning organ-pi[)es could not ilominate
that harmony. Bui the shrill sound of children's ,-inging

among the choristers, the reverberation of deep ba>< note.-,

awakened gracious associations, visions of childliood, and
of man in his strength, and rose above that entranciiiLr har-
mony of human voices Itlendcd in one sentiment of love.

2'c Drum lfiuiln'nu.i!

The chant went up from the black ma-se- of men and
women kneeling in the cathedral, like a sudden breaking out

of light in darkness, and the silence was shattered a^ by a
peal of thunder. The voices floated up with the clouds of

incenso that had begun to cast thin bluish veils over the
fanciful marvels of tlio architecture, and the aisles were
filled with splendor and perfume and light and inelodv. Even
at the moment when that music of love and thanksgiving
soared up to the altar. Don .Juan, too well bred not to express

his acknowledgments, too rtitty not to understand how [>, take

a jest, bridled up in his reliepiary, and re-^pnnilrd with an an-

palling burst of laughter. Then the Devil having put him in


