
Daddy McCall Builds a Dollhouse for Betsv
My father came home, the other day, with a bundle of
boards under. his arm and a sly smile on his face. I
asked: "_Dad!V, whatever ar.e you doing?,' And he
answered: "ft's a Christmas surprise, Betsy. Some-
thing I can't tell anybody about.,, So I asked: ,,Is it
something for Mommy?" He shook his head. ,,NnNn.',
Th-at's Daddy talk for No. "fs it something for the
twins-maybe a playpen or something?,, He ihook his

head and said: "unhunh," which is also Daddy talk forNo. well, I guessed. riEht
then and there, it was somethin-g for me. But wltat? If he had .rti giren'*E *
teeny-we_eny hint, I_just would have waited until he showed it to me. nirt I was so
curious I couldn't. Saturday morning, I hearcl him hammering away in the rec room
till lunchtime. whatever it was he was making, it didn't tit<e trim ]*g-ilt;;
hour or so. And while he went upstairs to scru6'up for lunch, I ran dor,fnst;i".T;
have a look. It was a-big, beautilul dollhouse, juit what I need, because i oon;i
harc any more room. for my dolls. It has a- lovely kitchen, a ularoom, 
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room and a sun deck. It has uheels, so I can push it
from one place to anotl.rer if I want to ! Oh, dear. how
will I ever wait till Christmas? And how will I not
let Daddy guess that I know what his surprise is?

Betsg's cttte stot-epipe pants and, poor-boy top are from the
same McCaII patte.rn BlP9. Do gozt tuant yotw d,ailcly to make
gou a dollhotr,se ju.st like Betsy's? Ask him to see page 1g7.
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