
A REAIEMBERED DREAM
and division, shivered through the crowd. Some
covered their faces. Others stretched out their
hands. Others shook their fisU in the air. A tu-
mult of voices broke from the multitude-voices
of exultation, and anger, and horror, and strife.

The floor of the cathedral was moved and lifted
by a mysterious ground-sweU. The pillars trembled
and wavered. The candles flared and went out
The crowd, stricken dumb with a panic fear, rushed
to the doors, burst open the main entrance, and
struggling in furious silence poured out of the build-
ing. I was swept along with them, striving to keep
on my feet.

One thought possessed me. I must get to my
wife and child, save them, bring them out of this
accursed city.

As I hurried across the square I looked up at
the cathedral spire. It was swaying and rocking in
the air like the mast of a ship at sea. The lace-work
fell from it in blocks of stone. The people rushed
screammg through the rain of death. Many were
struck down, and lay where they feU.

I ran as fast as I could. But it was impossible
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