
DINKELSPIEL'S LETTERS TO LOOEY

und Helga started to yelling rnit a

Svedish accent dot listened like a forty-

year-old newsboy trying to sell a fake

eggstra.

She made a grab at der mouldering

on der top of der vail, but der moulder-

ing refused to associate mit her und
Helga started on der downvard path.

Den she clutched vildly at der frame

of Chorge's picture, mit der result dot

Chorge and his boatload of refined of-

ficers choined Helga und vent mit her

on her downvard path, because vunce
a chentleman alvays a chentleman.

Ven your mother got back to der

room she found Helga mit her head
unter der sofa, screaming for a Svedish

doctor, vile der stepladder rested

amusingly across her shoulders und
kept her lashed to der mat.

Und den, ven your mother tried to

coax der stepladder avay Helga began
to kick mit both feets, vun of vich re-

moved der t'ree-cornered hat from
Chorge's head, und den, mit a Svedish

shriek, she put her left foot through
der Delevare River und spilled der ice

all ofer der carpet.

It vas a bitter moment, Looey, but it

only goes to proof vot dangers und per-
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