
THE MUSIC LOVER

80 certain and obedient, looked like the

sure interplay of l'^ parts of a wonder-

ful machine.

He watched them as if in a dream,

fascinated by their regularity, their sim-

plicity in detail, their complexity in the

mass—watched them with his eyes,

while his heart was carried along with

the Hood of music. More and more
the impression of a marvelous unity, a

mechanical certainty of action, grew
upon that half of his mind which was
occupied with sight, and gave him a

singular satisfaction and comfort.
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