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216 THE CONCIrUSION.

pealing bells again rung out^ the solemn chant

arose in the holy temple, the deep-toned organ

swelled up its lengthened aisles. All Quebec

had gathered there, for the rumor had ^oc3

forth that an interesting ceremony was to be

performed at the cottGlusiott of the bishop's

solemn mass.^ The hour came. Kneeling at

the baptistery, before the sacred font, were two

figures—an Indian warrior and a female. Over

the head of the latter was thrown a light veil of

muslin, through which her jet-blax5k hair showed

ita glo^y bu^She wa. clothed in a BeatW
of spotless white. Beyond them knfelt a crow4

of mingled colonists and natives. Beside the

sacred fcnt stood up the Jesuit, Father Laval,

enrobed, and holding his missal in his handi^

.

On either side were acolytes, with lighted ttipei^

in .their hands. The ceremony proceeded jit^

w^ idnished; and lirith extended hands the

priest bestowed upon them his blessing. Thi
neophytes arose. In solemn procession they

moved towards the altar. The priest enterecf

jvithin the sanctuary, and they stood before him.

He joiiied their hands; he placed the sacred


