Septe 29, 1953

I have remmbered the pictures in
red crayon oo the back, and I prefer the lyries
I an sending you nowe

$¥sh




GHACUN A SON COUT (Speeial to The American Weekly)
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1. DANNY: CHACUN, CHACUN A SON GOUT
THAT'S WHAT TEE FRENCH SAY TO YOU

2o CLARENCE: THEY SAY WITH DEFERENCE,
EACH TO HIS PREFERENCE
EACH TO HIS OWN POINT OF VIEW

3+ DANNY: IF YOUR LIKE ISN'T MY LIKE
I SIWPLY DO WHAT I LIKE
CHACUN A SON GOUT §

Lo CLARENCE: YOU MEAN., IF A PERSON MEETS A PARIY
43D THAT PARTY IS A SMARTY
AND HE THLLS THAT PERSON WHAT TO DO
%, CLARENCHs THEN A PERSON SHOULD CONFRONT THE MUG
WITH A PARIS, FRANCE, TYPE SHRUGess
CHACUN A SON GOUT

6o DANNY: I LIKE A BEAUTIFUL SONG THAT
BHAT STAYS IN YOUR HEART
ATUNE THAT REALLY LINGERS

7e CLARENCEs ARE YOU A COOK?
DANHY: I PLAY BY EAR
CLARENCE: YOU DO? I USE MY FINGERS

8. DANNY:  CHACUN, CHACUN A SON GOUT,
CLARENCE: MY TASTE MAY NOT DE FOR YOU
DANNY: I LIKE A FRENCH RAGOUT,

9, CLARENCE: GIVE ME AN IRISH STEW]
DANNY s I LIKE A FRENCH RAGOUT

10, CLARENCE: I WANT Y CRAZY, MIXED UP SIEWL
11. DANNY: THOUGH IN YOUR GHOICE OF GOULOSH
I THINK YOU'RE BEING FOOLOSH
CHACUN, CHACWY, CHACUN A SON GOUTY

12, CLARENCE: LOSHI




