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One afteraooii, m tl.ey ca.ne back from Antwernover he «„ow. whu-h had beeo.ne hard andS
88 marble over all the Flemish plains thev founddropped in the road a pretty litt'le pupp t^ tl
hth'rd'r,':"

"""^^ ""'^ '^°"'' '^'-t «'x i-r.

lJt« th '^ '
^''"**'" Pe^^nages when Fortunee them drop, quite unspoiled and unhurt by itsfall. It was a pretty toy. Nello tried to find its^r, a., ^in. thought that it was Justt^li:

ne knew the httle window of her room. It eould beno harm, he thought, if he gave her his little pieo treasuro-trove, they had been playfellows so fong

tke Ih!«. 'r
'* ""** '''PP'"^ «°"'y "t the lat-tice. there was a httle light within. The childopened it and looked out, half frightened •

Nello put the tambourine-player into her handsHere IS a doll I found in the snow, Alois. Take.t,^^he whispered, -"take it, and God bless thee!

tim^tolLntT"
*'''"°."'' ^''•'-'•°°' "^fo^^ «'»»« had

^f«t night there was a fire at the mill. Outbuild

StdTe 7" ri'^-^^-ved, although^t mmUself and the dwelling-house were unharmed. AUhe viUage was out in terror, and engines came tearmg hrough the snow from Antwerp. The millerwas insured, and would lose nothing: neverth^ ethe was in furious wrath, and declared'aloud t^a le'fire was due to no accident, but to some fo„! inLt
Nello, awakened from his sleep, ran to help ^


