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Betsy MeCall,
T went fo the
Chillrere Zoo
ﬁ,ncj herc are
the wonderful
1"}31'093 that
haprencd To me

It was feeding time for Davy
Crockett, the tamest raccoon.
I gave him his bottle, and he
drank the milk like a baby.
A greedy black sheep with the
curliest wool came over to me
and took food right out of my
hand. Do you want to know
his name? Well, it was Baa-
Baa. An aoudad is a wild
African sheep, but the one I
talked to was so friendly! He
had a shaggy front and big,
curved horns and such gentle
eyes. flufty little screech
owl sat on my shoulder. His
name 1s Captain Hook. I
waited and waited, but he
didn’t screech. The ducks
and the geese were so tunny.
They played follow-the-leader
with each other, but not
with me, the silly things.
Anyway, I loved them. I saw
a baby hippopotamus and
lions and tigers, too. Those
were the animals I didn’t pet!
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY HORN/GRINER. TAKEN AT
THE CHILDREN'S ZOO, BRONX PARK, NEW YORK
BETSY'S CORDUROY JUMPER DRESS. BY
LITTLE STAR, COMES IN SIZES 3 TO X AND
7 TO 14 AND MAY BE SEEN AT THE STORES
ON PAGE 242

THE NEW BETSY MCCALL DOLL IS 29 INCHES
HIGH AND RETAILS FOR ABOUT $20. SHE ALSC
COMES WITH BLONDE OR BRUNETTE HAIR
FOR THE STORE NEAREST YOU, SEE PAGE 242
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