
276 The Heart of the Ancient Wood.

came with spades and a lantera to the
beech tree by the pool. Where they
could find room in the rocky soil, they

dug a grave ; and therc they buried old
Kroof deeply, that neitlier might the claws

of the wolverine disturb he ' r. nor any lure
of spring suns waken her ftôm. hér sleep;


