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The Saucer Pie 
Once upon a time there was a saucer pie. A saucer pie 
is one that is baked in a saucer instead of a pan; and if 
you have never seen one, I hope you will before you 
are a hundred years old.

This pie was baked in a saucer that belonged to a little 
girl named Polly. Her grandmother had given her the 
saucer, and it was as blue as the sky.

When her mamma took the pie out of the oven, and put 
it on the table to cool, she said:—

"Here is a nice little, brown little pie, 
Baked in a saucer as blue as the sky." 
The pie belonged to Polly, as well as the saucer. Her 
mamma had baked it for her because it was her 
birthday; and she was very proud of it.

"Tell me about it again," she said, as she stood on tiptoe 

by the table to see it. Then her 
mamma said:—

"Here is a pie that is dainty and 
sweet, 
Baked in a saucer, for Polly to 
eat." 
But Polly did not want to eat her 
saucer pie by herself.

"I will have a party," she said; 
and away she went with dancing 
feet to call her neighbors in.




There was Martha, and Margaret, and little boy John; 
and all of them came to Polly's party.

When they got there the table was set with Polly's doll 
dishes, and in the middle of the table was the pie.


"A nice little pie, in a saucer blue, 
Baked in the oven for Polly and you," 
said Mamma, as she cut the pie, once across this way, 
and once across that. Each child had a slice; and then, 
nibble, nibble,—

All that was left of the saucer-pie, 
Was a crumb in the saucer as blue as the sky.



