
2 The Heart of the Ancie-nt Wood

to intrude herself on their notice; and
therefore she obeyed the custom, of the

wood, and kept still. But the bear is far
the most human of ail the fiirry wood-
folk, the most versatile and largely toler-
ant, the least ensiaved by its surroundings.
lt has an ample sense of hu-mour,, also,

that'most humane of gifts; and it was with
a certain relish that Kroof recognized in
the grey-clad stranger one of those loud

axemen from. whose camp, far down by
the Quah-Davic, she had only last winter
stolen certain comforting rations of pork.

Her impulse was to rock again with satis-
faction at the thought, but that would
have been out of keeping with her present
character as a decaying stump, and she
restrained herself. She also restrained a

whimsical impulse to knbck the gaudy
bundle from. the stranger's back with one
sweep of hêr great paw, and see if it might
not contain many curious and edifying,

things, if not even pork. It was- not till
she had watched him. well up the trail and

fairly over the crest of the slope that, with
a deep, non-committal gru"nt, she again


