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during the day the b o y s  were away a t  
school, but at the evening meal David 
and Aunt Agatha fought as if they were 
both children together. 
P ' :\gatha saitl, "The more I see of 

h u b  eings, the better I like dogs." 
, said that ? "  asked 1)avitl. His 

tone of vnicr was impertinence itself. 
"\ifhat makes you think I tlitln't say 

it?" she said wit11 absurd resentfulness. 
"Because it sounds like something I 

read somewhere." 
Aunt Agatl~a said, "You did rend it. 

Vnltnirp wrnte it." . - . . - . . - . . . - - - . - . 
" He said a mouthful." 
Then Aunt )\gatha turned about face. 

" How do you know? A boy your age !" 

"IT'S not age. You can live to be 
eighty and never know a n y t h i ~ ~ g  in the 
world." 

"\Vhn said I'm eighty?" Runt i\gatha 
shouted detiautly. 

The day before Christmas carne. Every 
year the school gave a pageant of the 
Nativity, with reverence and charnm. 
E'rorn the littlest child to the seniors, all 
took part. 'I'lley tiesigned their own 
scenery, matle their own costunles, and 
while some acted our the story, the others 
sang the carols. l'he parents alkays 
came. 

Bangs said a t  breakfast, "Are you 
coming, Aunt h~ i tha ! "  

:'Certairrly not-I've seen i t  before;" 
"It 's not -" 
Hut David said sharply, "Shut up, 

Bangs." 
Ijangs looked up nt him, startletl. 

A l t l ~ o u ~ h  the boy3 were not very close 
to each other, the). were on a-nliable 
terms, and Eleanor was surprised irt the 
sharpness in Davitl's voice. 

vii?jb -artetl to speak again. " Da- 

" I  sa ( 'shut up,' " David said. 
"David's \\,hat ? "  .Aunt i\gatlla saitl 

n~aliciously. "Ccrmne on,' Ilangs, Lell on 
hi~n." 

David saitl irritably, "He only wanted 
to $a). 1'111 not in it." 

hlrs. Ilal.ringt~)~l said in disn~ay, "Oh, 
Davitl, aren't ).IILI t;llii~~g 1);mrt this 
year i " 

Bangs kept his eyes on his plate. 
"Not even in the ca~crl S ~ I I K ~ I I C ? "  

Bangs looked up Lhen and laughed. 
"Ijis voice is too crnckrd." 

David did not serln to resent Hangs' 
remark. 

" I  think I'll come after all, Elea~~ur ,"  
Aunt Agatha saitl. " 1 have a notion." 

"There are no dogs i l l  it." David baid. 
Aunt Agatha said tartly, " Ilo~l ' t  you 

forget, young 111a11, that it was tlie cows 
~ n d  the camels and the beasts [hat 
recognized our 1.ol-d first." 

Davitl said, " I  didn't forget." 

AUNT AGATITA llad to have ller special 
lir cushion to ride in the car, ant1 then 
~honlas  had to go back ant1 get her 
ittle bottle of Jonlaica ginger, in case: 
ultl with all the fuw, they \\ .v~c late. S11c 
~elperl :\unt :\galh:l up the ircr~m stair- 
r'ay or the sch~x~l ,  :111cl tlmcy ~ l ) ~ , r ~ c l l  Ll~c 
Icalr of the alrratly t l a r l ~e~~n l : y~m~na~ i~~n r  
luietly and slit1 illto senls nenr the door. 

It ivas just Legl~l~lil~g. \ \ ' I I ~ ,  it was 
liffe~ent this year. l 'he girls \\,ere \\';~lk- 
mg in at one xirle, carrying c.um~llcs 1 ~ 1 t  
learing orrlinsry dresses, nncl ~ l l c  Ijo).s 
/ere ~venrinl: their wl~ite I i~~~~-s l eeved  
!/;:;ti&vS with the s r l ~ ~ x ~ l  lettcr. 

I single files IIUIII l l ~ e  sick 
ntrances, their ~ u ~ d l e s  s\Ireet ant1 soft 
1 the darkness, their vuiccs  you^^^ ant1 
entle, as they sang, "Listrn, lord/;~~gs, 
nlo me." No, David w;ls not among 
>em. The chorus took their places below 
le stage, and Llie~l the ct~rtnir~s ~~nr t e t l  
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THESE WOMEN WHO BAKE tllose Im~scio~~s. ~,it:t~~rc-book c:rkw-so fcutl~rry- 
liglrl, YO fi~~e-textured-ctrkes that w ~ ~ l k  uway wit11 rill t l~o  praise ~ i ~ n l  the 11rizes 
. . . how do they get 'c~n,tlrtlt goo(l? "\V11y clot~'L nry c~tkcs 1m1r11 n~kt Llmst way? 
you lutry nsk. i\nd don't tl\ir~l< ~ O I I  can't lincl t l ~ c  :u\swcrs-yo~~ curl! 

HOW TO BREAK THAT "NO, THANK YOU" HABIT! ~r you I I ; ~ I ; ~ .  vt~.~irs, yo11 
~".ok>tlbly 1 1 s ~  n sl,coiirl c.111;c Ilt ,~~r. \ \ ' ~ I ~ - I I s ~ ~  ;i sli(.c.iill I ) i~ l \ i~~g  ] I O \ ~ I ~ C I . ,  too. Uhc 
I(o?lul! lloynl IIUS bccw l l ~ c  gno~l r(r11i's s t ; i ~ ~ ~ l - l ~ y  for Illon: I ~ I ; L I I  1'0111. gv~~( ' r i i ( in~~h 
Yo11 sec-or(1i111~ry Imkit~g pcn\,~Ier ~m~t~y ltc ILII rig111 ior ~1r~1i11;iry 11i!.l<i11g. li111 
liglit, moist, li~re-trxturecl cak1.s mrccd 11 sI,c<.i;rl Itt;~\nc~~i~lg a.Lit111 10 l ~ r i i ~ g  I ) I I ~  tlmc 
Irest i l l  thc~n.  Usc 1(0!~(11--i~'s / / I / ,  sl,rciul / , ~ r l ; i ~ r ~  ~ , o r ~ r l c r f o r  c~rhs! 

THE S P E C I A L  B A K I N G  
POWDER FOR C A K E S . .  
s-6 it's mule \\.itlt mltoleanne 

cre;~nl "f tnrt:~~., ;L pv.c~O1~01 01 ri(.Jt. I . ~ ~ ! C  ~l.itpcs. 
110raI mtlkcs c;~kcr ail11 ;I solt, lialc Lcrlure 1l1:1t 
I ccp  oluiul ur'd Jrrslr u~rd J/a~:wjul Jor ilcr~s. 
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