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1, you have miade sew she F-n to Uxem alilo, andi
you miglit enjoy gave them presents.
)ps we%-re pxool and 'One day lier liusbiau said to
ress, but lited lier, " Ye, are~ really beautif ni now.

The bear M~arco did not uunle>
stand what the boy sahl, but be
understo-od the kid han4 tb*t
stroked his he-ad. That hand
meant 'l love you.' Marco had
never been loved in ail of his
rougli, bearish life,-at least~ fot
since the days before Jie had been
caugcht in thie deep forest, a frigli-
tened baby, screaming for his mo-
ther.

Now a great answering love fifll
ed his wild hieart. le allowed the
littie lad to lie down beside him,
warmed by his furry coat; aud to-
gether tliey slept througli th~e
'iigit.

Iu the morning the boy went
away, but came bachk to his friend
ini the ew'eing. Tlds haiDpened

&itJ WvaLLug or 1118 D03. T.ji
r off ered to take away the
but lie reCelved Sucli a fierce

. 9


