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The War
Has Forced
Santa Claus

to Move

His Toy
Factory from
Germany to
the United

States.

Press Illustrating Service

A wonderful knife
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machine in a New York factory cuts a pile of felt six inches thick into lining for
every animal in the toy menagerie.
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The toy elephant and his brothers and sisters of excelsior begin life wrong side out.

Their hides must
be turned the very first thing.

Thougl;_iitwmay not look it,
stuffing an animal so that the

won't show through his uphol-
stered ribs is an art.

Sewing has to be done by hand: so when Susie pulls

the stuffing out ‘of her cloth poodle’s
room floor you'll know who to blame.

The beautiful brown tone of life in

process of making.

Fido’s eyes, thanks to Amencan ingenuity, are electric lighted this year. Press a button and they glow. The Noa Is stabied with the lzmb In. the peacetul BrotherBond of fe. 1o

y shop shelf, ready to fill th i A
gkt By p y e stocking of somebody’s fortu-




