
BetsyMcCall Gives
a Sing-Along Party

Well, last week was Daddy's
birthday, and Mommy in-
vited my little cousin Linda,
and her mother and father;
my other cousin, Sandy, and

his parents; my best friend, Sukey, and HER
parents. We had deli,ci,ous fried chicken and
the most beautiful birthday cake, and after
dinner, Sukey's father played the piano, and
the grown-ups sang, and then we children
kind of joined in when they sang a song we
knew. Pretty soon. eaetyhod4, called out lh-
vorite songs. and we sang along with thern.
Niy dog, Nosey, Sot so excited. running frorn
one to the other and wagging his tail like
crazy. So Sandy shouted: "Let's sing 'Where.

Oh, Where Has My Little Dog Gone?' for
Nosey"-and that dog was as quiet as a
MOUSE. Well, then Sukey's father thought
we sounded so fine that he took us all to a
recording studio. We pretended we were
back in our living roorn, singing and talking,
and all the while, microphones and machines
and things were rnaking a record nf us. I
wish you could just HEAR it. We played
it, when we g'ot home, and it was so real that
Cousin Linda and I sang right along with it.
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This is Betsy McCall. Her
velvet-and- fa i l le  dress is
something to sing about!

A velvet dress and jacket
to rnatch. How exciting!

She's saving this aclua
velvet  for  I 'harrksgiv i r rg


