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DINKELSPIEL'S LETTERS TO LOOEY

myself at der time, but I changed my

mind und nearly choked to '.Uh; your

mother tried to say somedii.g- vich re-

sulted only in a gurgle in her t'roat,

vile her face sunsetted itself mit inter-

nal laughter; der Svede servant girl

rushed ouid in der kitchen und broke a

cubble of dishes unU your leedle Max
fell off his chair backvards on der cat

vich nefer dit him any harm.

Vile all dis vas happening your Aunt

Elsie recofered her voice und she nefer

let go of her recofery until bedtime.

Ve eggspect dot your Aunt Elsie's

wisit vill subside abouid next Vednes-

day und den vunce more der duff of

peace vill make its nest in our leedle

home.
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