
THE MUSIC LOVER

over the half-conscious impression

which his eyes received as they rested

on the orchestra. It w^as no longer a

huge and strangely fashioned instru-

ment, intricate in construction, perfect

in adjustment, that he was watching.

It was a company of human beings,

trained and disciplined to common ac-

tion, understanding one another through

the sharing of a certain technical knowl-

edge, and bound together by a unity of

will which was expressed in their cen-

tral obedience to the leader. The
arms, the hands, the lips of these hun-
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