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One Swany Js\’ " gpaiu, Here wat o lithe rot. Thet vt
wescalled Dusy che wes Iving in the streets with out  food and love.
Bt an  unex pected doy, o l\c"y He girl wes with her
mether, gong to buy sewctng, 1he Kftle girl saw the ret.
The girl, wos delighted Fo have #he rot a3 o pdt. 5o,
the Ktk ,‘ul p foilf'c& the rot, bis wofler twrned her heod
ond was sarprised. His wother said: Mwn...? ekay) ... but...”
The il ’irl said “but.. what?” The Mother answered: “”‘Nl...n‘h’u;f
His wother didet Gke so mmch he rols but hee daugider wes leoking
her Witk such @ “lon we have $he rot o5 o pet, "ctse?‘bfsu. So, the nothee
aCe 'f;d : the Gifle si.l wos e ku"y. The hu"k"«; fuKed the rod oud
he put & i Ws acket pockd. The fhree wented to fhe store
swr-c.p‘\'dious\y, they L\y sowe food and rol gluf{. When
Hhry r‘l howe. fhe weller ond his daughier prepored o, Deisy
wos uo.i'l'} ra“"euﬂy - lJ‘\W\ 'n\cy fint shed '“My toked o qw'ek
bath v Deisy, fhe dovgiter Lot i in dhe 53 coge. Frowm Tho}
doy ow Huy lvtd o happy hte. <



