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index-7_1.jpg
“Now for the nuts,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

She opened the bag of nuts.

She dumped them into the cake.
Amelia Bedelia mixed some more.
Then she put the cake

in the oven.

“I'll make a spice cake, too,”

she said.

“I do love spice cake.”

So Amelia Bedelia made

a spice cake.

“Now for the popcorn,” she said.
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index-6_1.jpg
“Now,” she said,
“I need lots of dates.”

Amelia Bedelia thought about this.

“A calendar!” she said.

“That has lots of dates.”

Amelia Bedelia got a calendar.
She cut off all the dates.

She dumped them into the cake.
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In a bit Amelia Bedelia was back.
“The list says to put on
colored balls,” she said.

“I hope I bought enough.”

. Amelia Bedelia put colored balls
on the tree.

But the balls rolled right off.
. “Shoot!” she said.

“I'm going to tie you on.”
And she did.
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“Thank you for telling me,”
said Amelia Bedelia.
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“I'll tell Mrs. Rogers.”
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Amy went on her way.

'
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Amy came to the back door.
“Amelia Bedelia,” she called.
“Santa Claus is coming tonight.”

“He’s coming here?”
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said Amelia Bedelia.
“Yes,” said Amy.
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“What’s next? Trim the tree.”
Amelia Bedelia looked

at the tree.

“It looks fine to me,” she said.
“But if she wants it trimmed,
I'll trim it.”

So Amelia Bedelia

trimmed the tree.

“Maybe it was too fat,” she said.
Amelia Bedelia looked at the list.
“Oh, oh,” she said.

“I have to go to the store.”
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Amelia Bedelia measured

six cups of corn.

Then she popped and she popped
and she popped.

“Mrs. Rogers must love

popcorn balls,”

said Amelia Bedelia.
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“String on Iotg of lights ”

read Amelig Bedelia.

She found Iotg of lights.

She found some string.
And she strung on thoge lights.
i “What a fancy tree,”
said Amelig Bedelia,

“I wonder what’s next?”
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AVON CAMELOT

by PEGGY
PARISH

Pictures by
Lynn Sweat
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“Everybody can be a star
on this tree.”

Amelia Bedelia made 1 sign.
It said,

She put it on the tree.
She got a mirror.

She tied it on the top
of the tree.

Amelia Bedelia looked
in the mirror.
“Hurray!” she said.
“I'm a star.”
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Amelia Bedelia sat down to think.
“I would like to be a star,

She Said.

At } RS )y Amelia Bedelia
‘ ‘J“ \‘\‘ ‘ % had an idea.
L j K ?
i R
i
| She looked at the ligt.
! \ “ ““;‘“ “My Word,” She Said.

| “Put g big star on top of the tree.
I What kind of star does ghe want?
| A movie gtap9 A rock star?

A basebg]] Star?”
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“Wait,” said Mrs. Rogers.

“Put these nuts in the cake, t00.”
She gave Amelia Bedelia

a bag of nuts.

“Anything else?” said Amelia Bedelia.
“Do pop some corn,” said Mrs. Rogers.

“I want to make popcorn balls.”
“How much should I pop?”

said Amelia Bedelia.

“I'll need six cups,” said Mrs. Rogers.
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“There’s still so much to do,”

said Mrs. Rogers.

“We’ll never finish!”

“We’ll make it,” said Amelia Bedelia.
“Just tell me what to do.”

6o

“First,” said Mrs. Rogers,

“make a date cake.

Put lots of dates in it.”

“All right,” said Amelia Bedelia.
She started to the kitchen.
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Amelia Bedelia went to the kitchen.
“I never heard tell of date cake,”
she said.

“But I'll try my hand at it.”
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Amelia Bedelia put some of this
and a little of that into a bowl.

She mixed and she mixed.

Soon her batter was ready.

olle






0000Cover.jpg
MERRY
CHRISTMAS,
AMELIA
BEDELIA

PEGGY PARISH






index-27_1.jpg
Mrs. Rogers saw the tree.
“Amelia Bedelia!” she shouted.
“What did you do to that tree?”

“Popcorn balls!” shouted Aunt Myra.

“I love popcorn balls.”

She ran to the tree.
“Look!” shouted Aunt Myra.
“I'm a star!”

Mrs. Rogers began to splutter.
“Don’t be angry, dear,”

said Mr. Rogers.

“It’s Christmas.

And Aunt Myra is happy.

Be thankful for that!”
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“And your rocks are nuts,”
said Amelia Bedelia.
“So they are,” said Mr. Rogers.

“I was all set for some good cake.”

“Here you are,” said Amelia Bedelia.

She gave him her cake.

“Spice cake!” said Aunt Myra.
“Amelia Bedelia, you're my kind
of person.”

e58e

“Delicious,” said Mr. Rogers.
“I'll have another piece,”

said Mrs. Rogers.
“So will 1,” said Aunt Myra.
They ate until most of the cake

was gone.
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“What kind of cake is this?”
| he said.
| “It’s full of paper and rocks.”

“Let me see the paper,”

said Aunt Myra.
She looked at it.
“I know!” she said.
“It’s a date cake.”

“Oh, all right,” said Mrs. Rogers.
“Let’s have some cake.”

N e N N s

“Just what I wanted,” said Mr. Rogers.
They all went to the kitchen. |
“Amelia Bedelia,” said Mrs. Rogers,
“where is my cake?”

Amelia Bedelia put the cake

on the table.

Mr. Rogers sliced it.
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“It’s past my bedtime,” said Aunt Myra.

“We should all go to sleep,”

said Mrs. Rogers.

“You, too, Amelia Bedelia,”

said Mr. Rogers.

“Santa Claus won’t come

if you're awake.”

“He can wait a bit,” said Amelia Bedelia.
“I have work to do.”
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Amelia Bedelia washed the dishes.
She heard something outside.
“What is that?” she said.

Amelia Bedelia opened the door.
“Santa Claus!” she said.

“Wait till I tell the folks!”
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! «
i melia Bedelia,” said Mrs. Rogers,

“Christmas is just around the corner.”
! “It 1s?” said Amelia Bedelia.
*f “Which corner?”

Mrs. Rogers laughed and said,

“I mean tomorrow is Christmas Day.”
“I know that,” said Amelia Bedelia.
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PEGGY PARISH is the author of many books enjoyed
by children of all ages. For the youngest, she has
written four I Can—Can You? books. Her easy-to-read
books include ten about well-loved Amelia Bedelia
(including Amelia Bedelia Goes Camping; Amelia
Bedelia and the Baby; Amelia Bedelia’s F. amily Album;

Amelia Bedelia Helps Out; Good Work, Amelia Bedelia;

J

and Teach Us, Amelia Bedelia), Mind Your Manners,
and The Cats’ Burglar. For slightly older readers she
has written Key to the Treasure, Hermit Dan, and Let’s
Be Indians. Originally from Manning, South Carolina,
Ms. Parish has taught school in Oklahoma, Kentucky,
and New York.

LYNN SWEAT is a painter and well-known illustrator.
His work has been exhibited in New York, Texas, and
California. Mr. Sweat has illustrated g number of
Peggy Parish’s books, among them, Amelia Bedelia
Goes Camping; Amelia Bedelia and the Baby; Amelia
Bedelia Helps Out; Good Work, Amelia Bedelia,; Teach
Us, Amelia Bedelia; and The Cat’s Burglar. He lives in
Weston, Connecticut.
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| “Good night,” called Santa Claus.
“And Merry Christmas,
Amelia Bedelia.”

A
. )
“I///’

“Shhhh,” said Santa Claus.
“You should be asleep.

You shouldn’t see me.”

Amelia Bedelia closed her eyes.
“Now I can’t see you,” she said.
“Please go to bed,” said Santa Claus.

“I have work to do.”

“I'm on my way,” said Amelia Bedelia.
“Good night, Santa Claus,”
called Amelia Bedelia.
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Amelia Bedelia made her calls.
She looked at the clock.

“My, it’s getting late,”

she said.

“I need some supper.”

e48e

Amelia Bedelia made her supper.
She ate it.

Then she cleaned up the kitchen.
“The folks will be here soon,”

she said.

“I'll wait up front for them.”
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“Maybe Mrs. Rogers wanted these
for the tree,” she said.

“'ll put them on.”

Amelia Bedelia wrapped the balls.
She tied them on the tree.

“That does look nice,” she said.

“Now I must make

some telephone calls.”

i il Amelia Bedelia looked at the list.
| | “That’s it,” she said.
i “I'll make those popcorn balls.
| Mrs. Rogers won’t have time.”
| Amelia Bedelia made dozens
of popcorn balls.
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“Greetings, greetings, greetings,” “What lovely Carols,”
said the three children. said Aunt Myra.
“What'’s that about?” “Thank you.”

said Mrs. Rogers. The children left.

“You said to greet Aunt Myra
with Carols,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

“Here’s Carol Lee,

I Carol Green,
| and Carol Lake.”
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A little later the doorbell rang.
Amelia Bedelia opened the door.
“Come in,” she said.

Three children came in.

They sat and talked

with Amelia Bedelia.

A car turned into the drive.

“Here they are,” said Amelia Bedelia.
“You know what to do.”

The door opened.

“We’re here,” said Mrs. Rogers.
Aunt Myra came in.
“Now!” said Amelia Bedelia.
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“That cake smells good,”

said Mrs. Rogers.

She came into the kitchen.

She stopped.

“Amelia Bedelia!” she said.
“Why did you pop so much corn?
I only need six cups.”

“And I popped six cups,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

“I meant six cups of popped corn,”

said Mrs. Rogers.
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“Then you should have said so,”
said Amelia Bedelia.
“I know,” said Mrs. Rogers.

& O K

>+

*21e





index-12_1.jpg
“That’s right,” said Mrs. Rogers.

“Oh, my,” said Amelia Bedelia.

“That chimney is g sight.

I'll have to clean it.”

Mrs. Rogers laughed and said,

“Don’t bother. Santa Claus wil] manage.”

i o244

The telephone rang.

“I'll get it,” said Mrs. Rogers.
“I'll see to my cakes,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

She opened the oven.

“Just right,” she said.

“I'll set them out to cool.”
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“Amy said Santa Claus

is coming tonight,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

“Did you know that?”

“Oh yes!” said Mrs. Rogers.

“He comes every year.

Don’t you remember him?”
y

226

“You mean the man
in the red suit?”
said Amelia Bedelia.
“The one who

comes down chimneys?”
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“We will be back about eight o’clock,”
said Mrs. Rogers. A car horn blew.

“Aunt Myra loves Christmas carols. “That’s Mr. Rogers,”
Could you greet her with some?” said Mrs. Rogers.

“T'll do my best,” said Amelia Bedelia. She went out to the car.
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. “We forgot

i | We must go
and get her,”

“Oh, Amelia Bedelia,”
| called Mrs. Rogers.
| “This is dreadful.”

n Amelia Bedelia ran to Mrs. Rogers.
“What is it?” she said.

about Aunt Myra.

said Mrs. Rogers.
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“Can you finish everything?”
said Mrs. Rogers.

“Of course I can,”

said Amelia Bedelia.

“I made a list,” said Mrs. Rogers.
“I hope you will understand it.”

“Don’t you worry,”
said Amelia Bedelia.
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And Amelia Bedelia stuffed them.

She found six stockings.
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nt to the kitchen.
S of Stufﬁng,»

Amelia Bedelj we
“That wil] take lot

she said.

and pans of it

2

So she made pang
«That Should dO it

5

said Amelig Bedelia.
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“I better get busy,”
said Amelig Bedelia,
“What must T do first?”
She looked at the list and read,
“Stuff six stockings
for the neighborg’ children.”
Amelig Bedelia shook her heaq.
“Now that beats all,”
she said.
“I've stuffeq turkeys.
But I've never
stuffed stockihgs.”
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