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ell? h« thought, with the heart.8ickne« of a greatMty. Now that he had left it there, it X^
ha he, a l.ttle lad with bare feet, who ba^Iy kTewbu. letters could do anything at which great paintersreal artists, could ever deign to look. Yet he 2heart as he wont by the cathedral, the lord y form of

a^"d triZ f "" '"'" *••« '»« --^ the darkZ
Zt w th tWr\ ,:'«°'^°- "^'o- him, whilst th

uilrr;T^^''*^--™--'o'^'tr
Nello ran home through the cold night, comfortedHe had done h,s best: the rest must be as God w" I ed

tbJhS'*; "^* '~t. unquestioning Swh.ch had been taught him in the little gray chanelamongst the willows and the poplar-trees
'

^

The winter was very sharp already. That niirhtafter they had reached the hut, snow fell IX,'for very many days after that, ^ that the pa's /ndhe divisions in the fields were all obliterated and Sthe smaller streams were frozen over, and he coWwas intense upon the plains. Then, indL t bl
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