Betsy McCall's 1004 judy

Mommy looked at the calendar. “Apnl first aIready"’ she exclalmed “Goodness, what a silly

Oh, and the pocketbook trick. We’d put a
with a black thread attached, and when any-
away and shout, ‘APRIL FooL!” Sort of simple-
minded of us, I’d say.” I didn’t tell Mommy that I was playing a trick on her and that I had
a put SALT in the sugar bowl. I held my ° “breath while she put g two spoonfuls
into her breakfast coffee. She stirred it and drank it and didn’t say a WORD. And then
she put a heaping spoonful of it on my cereal. I said I wasn’t hungry > and, oh, every-
thing I could think of, so I wouldn’t have to eat the awful stuff. But Mommy insisted,
with a twinkle in her eye. So 4 I put a spoonful in my mouth. And it was SWEET. I must have
looked surprised, because she laughed. “I forgot to tell you that we used to switch the
sugar and salt, too,” she said. “So I just switched them back. Aprir FooL, Betsy!”

<> pocketbook on the 51dewalk,
body stooped to pick it up, we’d yank it

Betsy springs into spring with happy new clothes as
bright as any Easter egg. And they’re mix-maichabie!
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