
Crackets continued. 

 

As a grandparent, you can’t show any favouritism towards any of the 

grandbairns, so having made a cracket for one grandchild… 

 

 
 

I obviously had to make one for all. 

 

 
 

The latter three from elm.  My mortice and tennon cutting was well out of 

practice, and I had to slacken the joints to get them to fit, which in turn created 

gaps.  Rather than experiment with sawdust and glue as filler, I cut and glued 

small wedges into the gaps: 



 

 

You really can’t tell 

I now just have to wait for the travel restrictions to be lifted to get them 

delivered! 

Question:…..Is the smaller footstool a crackette? 


