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Tiddybelle to  Stooge,

Dear Mr. Stooge,

How glad I am th a t  you take such an in te r e s t  in  my Big Moment (haI hal 
Goodness knows, he needs somebody to  watch over him, now doesn 't he?

In  old meaney of a professor from out th e re  to ld  me th a t  B rick 's  hard­
ly  a rep resen ta tive  Notre Dame man. B rick 's too th ick  in  class and in other th in g s , 
th is  professor sa id . But don’t  you th ink  th a t  Brick has p o s s ib i l i t i e s ,  Mr, Jtooge?

t \

This professor mentioned, kinda suspicious l ik e ,  th a t  Brick be.ongs to 
a ce r ta in  l i t t l e  b u tte r -s l in g in g , bread-grabbing crew in  the diving h a l l ,  hjodness 
knows, i t  ju s t  broke my h e a r t ,  What would poor l i t t l e  me ever be able to  do w ith 
Briok? Please w rite and t e l l  me th a t  i t  i s n ' t  t ru e ,  because the MoGutskys are wealthy
people here in  Cranberry Bog, and I'm  re a l ly  in te re s te d  in  Brick,

Just fo r your own s e l f ,  Mr, Stooge, d o n 't  you th ink  i t ' s  awful for 
boys to  be too he-man-ey or lumber jack-ey? T ell me, ju s t  whom do they want to 
peal to  in  th a t  way? Enow what I  mean—careless about th e i r  p .a .?  (Goodness s 
th a t  might mean, too , a  kind of tobacco.’ ) You won't m is in te rp re t me?

Now, honest Mr, Stooge, I don 't  l ik e  co lla r-ad  men, but 1 do th ink  
naturalhoss-can be ca rried  to  th e  point of savagery, d o n 't  you?

I'm so se n s it iv e , Mr. Stooge, and I r e a l ly  want to  t e l l  you a sec re t. 
Brick took ne to  an Embassy Dinner during th e  holidays. I t  was ju s t  awful, th e  way ho 
actedi Ho seemod to  th ink  he'd  o f fse t  the caviar and French "dog" (as he ca lled  i t )  
with smart slang from the l a te s t  gangster p ic tu re s . I  was humiliated beyond words, 
and sometimes ho even seemed to  fe e l  out of place h im self, I had an a rful time con­
vincing people thab he was a very nice Notre Dame boy ju s t  doing a George Haft.

Once, to o , we took lunch together in  a swanky l i t t l e  tea  room. Tables 
were glass-covered, and he s ta r te d  showing me smo kind of a game he said they play 
with a s a l t c e l l a r .  Only th is  time ho used a sugar bowl, and instead  of i t  balancing 
on the  edge as he said i t  would, a l l  the sugar dumped out in  my lag . I w o ildn 't have 
minded i f  people had thought he was one of the Marx Brothers, but they d id n 't  believe 
th a t  he even amounted to  th a t .

I ’m so awful thankful th a t  I  can say a l l  these th ings to  you, Mr,
Stooge. Goodness knows, Brick th inks you 're  wonderful. And I guess you a re ,

I like  to  th ink  th a t  Brick i s  a diamond in  the rough, although a t  
times I'm tempted to  believe i t ' s  a very small diamond and an awful lob of rough,- Do 
you ever th in k  th a t  way about him, ?ir. dtooge?

I'm coming to  South Bend to  onu of the dances soon, B rick 's  inv ited  
me. Mavb'V, t ’ e- know him so w ell out there  th a t  t h e y ' l l  pass off a lo t  of th in g s . I f  
they do, i t ' l l  ho a big n ight fo r  mo. But can we have a long ta lk  then, and see what 
wo can do ab v .u t Dr ck? Do w rite  me again.

For tho nonce I ' l l  ju s t  sign, myself th is  way—

Bri ok' o Broken-hearted,

T iddybelle.
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