Lydia gof her Teddy

: for her birfhday_
of Lyéh@ It is darkbrown
ith ink d
and herT@ééy :ilnk;:vlvns_ nose an

Lydia saw it in a shopwindow. Her mum didn' t want

There were whife, yel.l.ow, to |ouy it but Lydia onl.y
Lightbrown and even blue thought about her teddy.
leddies. "If | want my teddy really bad,
She fel.l. in Love with her | mighf gef g

ted dy rig ht away.

Irene Schwenk



Final.l,y the day came.

Her birfhday was celebrafed
in the evening.

Lydia ran info the Living—room

and saw her

Lydia held her Teddy
real.l.y Tighf,

she heard him
She called him

g I‘OWL.
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