The following is from the Larma Tro from the librarynest at Treep before its destruction in the Wolfdragon Wars of  Rutla:





Once there was a girl named Beth who had a Brown Sugar Bear.  This was a very special Brown Sugar Bear, because no matter how much you ate of it there was always more.





Furthermore, the Brown Sugar Bear grew on love and joy.  If there was enough love and joy around the Brown Sugar Bear would change.  It would change from a small brown candy bear to a big furry Bear that would romp and play with you.





Beth loved to play with the Brown Sugar Bear.  They had lots of fun and the more fun they had the bigger and furrier the Brown Sugar Bear would get.





One day they were playing with jacks on her bedroom floor.  The Brown Sugar Bear had already started to grow a little.  The more they laughed the more she grew.  Soon she had gone from four inches to four feet tall and she was still growing.





Beth’s mother heard all the laughing.





“What’s all that noise in there?,” she said as she opened the door.





Suddenly, the Brown Sugar Bear was only four inches high again.





“Oh, you’re playing with that candy bear again.  It must be getting old and stale by now.  You better throw it out before someone eats it by mistake and gets sick,” said Beth’s Mother.





“Thank you Mother,” said Beth smiling, she knew her mother meant well. 





Her mother had no way of knowing that this was a magical bear.  She knew she should tell her mother, but she was afraid to talk about the Brown Sugar Bear for fear someone might laugh at her.  So she didn’t tell Mother anything about it.





The next day she and Brown Sugar went for a walk in the woods and Brown Sugar showed her all kinds of Bear Things that only a Bear would know.  They stopped to rest in a clearing.  Brown Sugar rested her furry head in Beth’s lap.





“I love you so much, Brown Sugar, you are my best friend,” said Beth.





“And I love you Beth,” said Brown Sugar smiling her Brown Sugar Bear smile.





The day after that Beth had to go to school and when she came home she went to take the Brown Sugar Bear out of her box, but she wasn’t there.





“Where is my Brown Sugar Bear,” cried Beth.





“Oh, I threw it out, it was so old it had to be getting stale,” said Beth’s Mother.





“How could you,” cried Beth bursting into tears.





“It was just an old piece of brown sugar candy,” said her Mother.





“No it wasn’t, it was a very special Bear, the more you ate of her the more there was, and if you loved her enough she turned into a real bear,” said Beth.





“You never told me it was one of those kinds of bears,” said her Mother kissing her.





“It was and it was my very best special friend and now she’s gone forever,” cried Beth through her tears.





“Well maybe she is still in the trash,” said Beth’s Mother.





But when they got to the trash container it was empty.





“They just picked it up,” said Mrs. Johnson looking out at them from her kitchen window.





Mrs. Johnson was Beth’s favorite neighbor.





Beth asked Mrs. Johnson, “Do you know where they take it?”





Beth and her Mother got directions and went down to the landfill where they took all the trash in the city.  There they looked up and down but they saw no sign of the Brown Sugar Bear.





Beth started to cry again.





A very old woman man in torn clothes walked up to them.





“What are you looking for,” she asked.





“A special Brown Sugar Bear,” cried Beth.





“Oh, you mean the one who always has more no matter how much you eat,” said the old woman.





“Yes that one,” said Beth.





“And she turns into a real bear if have enough love and joy,” said the old woman.





“Yes that’s the one,” said Beth.





“I think I can help you find her,” said the old woman.





“Thank you,” said Beth.





“Thank you,” said Beth’s Mother.





And as they reached out to shake the old woman’s hand, the old woman pulled off her cloak and there was the Brown Sugar Bear.





“Oh, I am so glad to find you,” said Beth as she hugged the Brown Sugar Bear.





“The hearts of all magical animals are made of love and joy,” said Brown Sugar, “If your heart is true, you can never really lose us.”





And then Brown Sugar gave Beth’s Mother a big hug, suddenly Beth’s Mother felt young again.





“Your Mother and I are old friends too,” said the Brown Sugar Bear, smiling her wonderful Brown Sugar smile.





“Shall we go for a romp in the park,” said Brown Sugar.





“It seems like ages since I have done that,” said Beth’s Mother.





“Then that’s all the more reason.  Come on lets go,” said the Brown Sugar Bear.





So they went to the park and Beth and her Mother and the Brown Sugar Bear ran and played till they were too tired to play anymore. 





Now that Beth’s Mother felt young again, she stopped being so grouchy and she and Beth became good friends.  And, since they had learned the secret of keeping a magical animal, they never again lost the Brown Sugar Bear.


