
Inky bear
Sarah-Jayne Windridge-France
Mum to Archie, Jeremy and Scarlett
 

Archie’s Granny bought him a gorgeous white, fluffy 
teddy for Easter. What a lucky little boy Archie was. 

Try as he might Archie couldn’t think of a name for 
his new teddy bear.

Archie took his new teddy bear everywhere with 
him. So much so that his teddy was always dirty. 

He’d come home covered in mud, 
or chocolate, but whenever Mummy 
put him in the washing machine he 
always came out gleaming white, 
fluffy and good as new.

One day Mummy put Archie’s 
teddy bear in the wash with some of 
Daddy’s work trousers.

When Archie went to get his teddy 
bear out of the wash he wasn’t white 
any more, he was covered in black 
patches!

Mummy discovered one of Daddy’s 
ink pens in the bottom of the 
washing machine!

Archie smiled – he’d finally thought 
of a new name for his teddy – it 
would be ‘inky bear’.


