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KID Fun in the Sun

HOW TO PLAY: Each row, column and set of 3-by-3 boxes  
must contain the numbers 1 through 9 without repetition.

Puzzle sponsored by: 478 Central Ave. Alameda 
510-865-1443

wilmotsbooks@hotmail.com

Store Hours:
Mon-Fri: 11-7

Sat. 10-7 l Sun. 11-5
Present this coupon to Wilmot’s Books  

to receive 10% OFF any purchase over $10  
or 20% OFF any purchase over $20

Do you own a business that woulD fit well here  
on the kiDs/puzzle page?

woulD you like to finD out about special  
kiDs-relateD businesses anD puzzle sponsorship pricing?  

call cinDy pelletier at 263-1824 or  
email her at cpelletier@alameDasun.com

science
is cool
Did you know... 
It is believed that 
Ancient Egyptians 
used complex 
mathematics such as 
algebra, arithmetic 
and geometry as far 
back as 3000 BC.

BY EMMANUEL WILLIAMSiddlesR
Unseen, we dance with you, follow all the moves you make, the split the jiggle and the shake,

Unseen, we grow with you, grow tall and strong, will still be there when you are gone.
WHAT AM I? (Answer next week) Previous Answer: Snowman. 

KIDS! Send correct answers to ekos@alamedasun.com three weeks in a row  
and win a pack of riddle cards courtesy of Alameda resident Emmanuel Williams. 

Robin Seeley
On Feb. 12, 1809, Abraham 

Lincoln was born in a log cabin in 
Kentucky. Although we may roman-
ticize log cabins now, they typically 
had packed dirt floors, no plumb-
ing and a very dark interior. Glass 
was hard to come by, so many set-
tled for windows made of greased 
paper, to let in some dim light. 

Lincoln spent his youth in 
Kentucky and Indiana. His life ended 
on April 14, 1865, in Washington, 
D.C., five days after Confederate 
General Robert E. Lee had surren-
dered at Appomattox Courthouse. 
John Wilkes Booth shot Lincoln at 
close range in the balcony of Ford’s 
Theater and our president “belonged 
to the ages” several hours later.

The locations of our 16th presi-
dent’s birth and death loom large in 
Lincoln lore. So why is it that every 
single license plate in the state of 
Illinois proudly proclaims: “Land of 
Lincoln?” He wasn’t born there and 
he died over 600 miles away in our 
nation’s capitol.

It’s true that Lincoln began 
practicing law in the Prairie State 
and then launched his political 
career there. But if that is sufficient 
basis for Illinois’s boast to be the 
“Land of Lincoln,” then perhaps 
Alamedans should consider claim-
ing him as well. Unlike many Bay 
Area cities, our first permanent 
European settlement began during 
Lincoln’s lifetime, in 1853. And for 
the centennial of his birth, in 1909, 

we named an avenue, a middle 
school and a park after him.

So if Illinois is the “Land of 
Lincoln,” why couldn’t Alameda be 
the “Island of Lincoln?” But seri-
ously, the Culinary Academy of Post 
Street wanted to remember the 
president who guided our nation 
through the worst rift in its history, 
the Civil War (1861-1865). To appre-
ciate Lincoln’s genius for finding 
common ground during the conflict 
that cost more American lives than 
all our other military ventures com-
bined, there’s an excellent resource.

Check out Garry Wills’ book on 
the 272-word speech that let the heal-
ing begin: Lincoln at Gettysburg: The 
Words that Remade America. Sneak 
preview: The Union president was 
reminding his audience that our real 
roots were in Greece, whence the 
founding fathers got the then-radical 
notion that all men are created equal 
and democracy was a “thing.”

Many today are quick to call this 
hypocrisy, since women couldn’t 
vote and slavery was legal back 
then. But in 1776, when Thomas 
Jefferson wrote the Declaration of 
Independence, people still believed 
in the divine right of kings. By shak-
ing their fists at King George III 
in England, the American colonists 
were doing something truly revo-
lutionary: claiming that they knew 
better than God, and could govern 
themselves.

Obviously King George didn’t  
agree, but the point remains: This 
was the first time in the history 
of the world that a nation wasn’t 
founded on shared ethnicity or reli-
gion, but instead on a shared ideal. 

We may not have always been true 
to that ideal, but it’s always been 
our founding principle. That’s what 
Honest Abe sought to impress on 
his listeners as he dedicated the 
battlefield at Gettysburg on Nov. 
19, 1863. He wanted to ensure that 
government of the people, by the 
people, for the people, would not 
perish from the earth.

But the Culinary Academy of Post 
Street focused on Lincoln’s mod-
est origins, not his historic word-
smithing. We hit that point home by 
building our own rustic log cabins 
with pretzel sticks. The young schol-
ars appreciated how easy their con-
struction job was compared to the 
ordeal of building a real log cabin. 
If the kids needed another log, they 
simply reached into a plastic bag.

The woodsmen of Kentucky had 
to search for an appropriate tree of 
the correct size and shape, deter-
mine how and in what direction it 
had to fall for safety, and then whack 
away at it with a heavy axe. Perhaps 
the worst chores came next: lopping 
off all the branches and transporting 
the hefty trunk to the construction 
site. Very difficult, time-consuming 
work to create sturdy, small and very 
spartan living quarters.

Our 16th president may not 
have had much formal education, 
but his no-frills childhood in a log 
cabin played a role in forming his 
character. The kids were eager to 
show off their own little log cabins 
as a reminder of all that Lincoln 
achieved despite, or perhaps 
because of, his humble beginnings.

Robin Seeley is the First Lady of  
the Culinary Academy of Post Street.

Local Kids Build Edible Lincoln 
Logs, Remember Honest Abe

To the East End,  
and Beyond

Robin Seeley

Leila, Abby and 
Roan show off an 
edible replica of 
Abraham Lincoln’s 
birthplace on the 
208th anniversary 
of the great states-
man’s birthday. 
The edible log 
cabin made of 
pretzel logs and 
molten chocolate 
calls to mind 
President Lincoln’s 
humble birthplace 
in Kentucky.


