Baerkake i langpanne
Ingredienser L

200 g smear

3 dl sukker

4 egg

1 dl melk

1 ts vaniljesukker
1 ts bakepulver
4,5 dl hvetemel

2 dl friske baer (se tips)
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Fremgangsmate

Pisk smgr og sukker til luftig smagrkrem. Pisk inn eggene, ett om gangen. Sikt
vaniljesukker, bakepulver og hvetemel. Bland det tgrre i smgrkremen vekselsvis
med melken. Rgr til deigen er jevn og klumpfri.

Ha deigen i en liten, bakepapirkledd langpanne (ca 20x30 cm). Dryss over baer. Stek
kaken nederst i ovnen ved 190°C i ca 30 min. Avkjgl kaken litt i formen fgr den
laftes ut og deles opp i firkanter.

Serveres nystekt! Kaken smaker ekstra godt med vaniljeis og melisdryss.

Tips
Bruk helst friske baer til denne kaken, for eksempel solbeer, rips, blabeer, bringebeer.

Vil du bruke stgrre baer slik som jordbeer, ma de deles opp i mindre biter fgr de strgs
over deigen, ellers synker de til bunns i kaken under stekingen.



Kakestykkene kan fryses. Se ogsa en litt annerledes oppskrift pa "Baerkake i stor
langpanne".

SUMMER NIGHTS

"Summer lovin' had me a blast

- summer lovin', happened so fast
| met a girl crazy for me

- | met a boy, cute as can be
Summer days driftin' away,

to uh-oh those summer nights

Tell me more, tell me more,
did you get very far?

Tell me more, tell me more,
like, does he have a car?

She swam by me, she got a cramp
- he went by me, got my suit damp
| saved her life, she nearly drowned
- he showed off, splashing around
Summer sun, something's begun,
but uh-oh those summer nights

Tell me more, tell me more,
was it love at first sight?
Tell me more, tell me more,
did she put up a fight?

Took her bowlin' in the Arcade

- we went strollin', drank lemonade
We made out under the dock

- we stayed out until ten o'clock
Summer fling don't mean a thing,
but uh-oh those summer nights



Tell me more, tell me more,
that you don't got her preg
Tell me more, tell me more,
cause he sounds like a drag

He got friendly, holdin' my hand

- well she got friendly, down in the sand

He was sweet, just turned eighteen

- well she was good, you know what | mean
Summer heat, boy and girl meet,

but uh-oh those summer nights

Tell me more, tell me more,
how much dough did he spend?
Tell me more, tell me more,
could she get me a friend?

It turned colder, that's where it ends
- so | told her we'd still be friends
Then we made our true love vow

- wonder what she's doin' now
Summer dreams ripped at the seams,
but oh, those summer nights."

(Danny og Sandy mimrer om sin varme sommerflgrt, fra musicalen "Grease", 1978.)
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