



A SMALL BEAR WITH BIG


ADVENTURES


It’s boring, rain afternoon—the perfect time for Teddy Bear has! He’s ridden a bucking bronco in the rodeo, been an ace crime reporter—he’s even starred in a movie! No wonder he’s a bit worn an shabby.


For an ordinary little girl with flat brown hair, it’s hard to imagine being important to someone with Teddy’s life—and his scrapbook—for someone who loves him just the way he is.


* “It’s Teddy’s inimitable style that makes the stories live...human dimensions ensure his originality as a character, and the wrap-up, in which Teddy and his owner declare their affection for each other, adds a crowning measure of warmth.“


— Booklist, starred reviw


ALADDIN PAPERBACKS
Simon & Schuster
Cover illustration copyright © 2001 by Timothy Bush
Cover design by Debbie Sfetsisos Ages 7-10
WEB SITE WWW.SimonSaysKids.com 0601







[image: title]




With love to Lee Arthur and Lonnelle Hewe




Third Aladdin Paperbacks edition, June 2001


Text copyright © 1980 by James Howe
Illustrations copyright © 2001 Timothy Bush
Aladdin Paperbacks
An imprint of Simon & Schuster
Children’s Publishing Division
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, NY 10020
www.SimonandSchuster.com


All rights reserved, including the right of reproduction in whole
or in part in any form.
First Aladdin Paperbacks edition 1987
Second Aladdin Paperbacks edition 1994
Printed and bound in the United States of America
4 6 8 10 9 7 5 3
Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
Howe, Deborah.
Teddy Bear’s scrapbook / Deborah and James Howe;
illustrated by David S. Rose—2nd Aladdin Books ed. p. cm.


Summary: One boring rainy afternoon Teddy Bear decides to bring out
his scrapbook, which contains photographs and newspaper clippings
from his long and illustrious past.
[I. Teddy bears—Fiction.] I. Howe, James, date. II. Rose, David S., date, ill. III.
Title.
PZ7.H836Te 1994
[Fic]— lc20 93-20919
ISBN 0-689-84483-2
ISBN-13: 978-0-689-84483-6 (Print)
ISBN-13: 978-1-4424-5207-7 (ebook)




[image: title]




Contents


Teddy Bear’s Scrapbook


Teddy on the Range


A Great Adventure!


Teddy at the Circus


Teddy: Ace reporter


White all Over


Teddy in Hollywood


Teddy & Melinda





TEDDY BEAR’S SCRAPBOOK


ONE DAY, after it had been raining for a long, long time and I had colored all the pictures in my coloring book, played jacks, dressed my dolls in all their different clothes, read two stories and eaten thirteen cookies, there was NOTHING left to do. It was that day that Teddy Bear suggested we look at his scrapbook. Now, I didn’t know he even had a scrapbook, but, “Oh yes,” he said, “I’ve had this old scrapbook for years. I’ve just never mentioned it before.” He told me it had been in the same trunk in the attic where I had found him that first day we moved into this old house.


“I remember finding you,” I said. “What a surprise to open up that old chest and find a teddy bear right on top. You smelled like mothballs!” Teddy giggled. “But I don’t remember seeing a scrapbook.”


“It was hidden under a blanket,” he answered. “I waited until you went to sleep. Then I crept upstairs and sneaked the scrap-book down behind my back. I tiptoed across the floor to your dresser, pulled open your bottom drawer (’cause that was the only one I could reach), and dropped it in. Then I stuck a whole lot of stuff on top of it so you wouldn’t notice.”


“Why are you going to show it to me now?” I asked.


“Because,” he replied, “you need cheering up. You have that ’I’m getting cranky’ look, and if you get cranky, I won’t have anybody to play with—and that would be no fun at all”


So I walked over to the dresser, opened the bottom drawer, and fished through pajamas and nightgowns until I found it. I pulled out a small, flat, dusty album. The cover was red leather, faded and old-looking, with gold trim around the border and gold lettering in the center that said:


Teddy Bear’s Scrapbook


Teddy said, “Hurry up and bring it back to the bed so I can see too. And I’ll show you pictures of my life—some of which may surprise you.”


I ran to the bed, put Teddy on my lap so we both could see, and opened the album to the first page.
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TEDDY ON THE RANGE


“AH YES, this was when I went to Jackson Hole, Wyoming, to work on a ranch.”


“Were you really a cowboy?” I asked in amazement.


“Sure. I rounded up cattle and found rustlers, and at night I sat around the campfire with the other cowboys and ate beans.”


“Oh my,” I said. “I had no idea. Why aren’t you a cowboy anymore?”


Teddy was silent for a moment, then he replied softly, “That’s a sad story. Are you sure you want to hear it?”


I nodded, and he cleared his throat.
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