
Di Tri Berres 
 

Uans appona taim was tri berrese: mamma berre, pappa berre, e bebi berre. Live inne 

contri nire foresta. NAISE AUS. (No mugheggia). Uanne dei pappa, mamma, e bebi 

go tooda bice, onie, aurghette locche di doore. 

 

Bai enne bai commese Goldilocchese. Sci garra nattinghe tu do batte maiche troble. 

Sci puscie olle fudda daon di maute; no live cromme. Den sci gos appesterrese enne 

slipse in olle beddse. 

 

LEIEI SLOBBE! 

 

Bai enne bai commese omme di tri berrese, olle sonnebronnde, enne send inne scius. 

Dei garra no fudde; dei garra no beddse. En ura dei goine due to Goldilocchese? Tro 

erre inne strit? Colle Puissemenne? 

 

FETTE CIENZE! 

 

Dei uas Italien Berrese, erne dei slippe onna florre. 

 

Goldilocchese stei derre tri uicase; itte aute ausenomme, en guiste bicose dei eshe erre 

tu meiche di beddse, sci sei "Go to elle," enne runne omme criane to erre mamma, 

tellen erre uat sanificese di tri berrese uer. 

 

Uatsiuse? Uara iu goine du--go comliene sittolle? 



The Three Bears 

 

Once upon a time was three bears: mama bear, papa bear, and baby bear. Live in the 

country near forest. NICE HOUSE. (No mortgage.) One day papa, mama, and baby 

go to the beach, only they forget to lock the door. 

 

By and by comes Goldilocks. She got nothing to do but make trouble. She push all the 

food down the mouth; no leave crumb. Then she goes upstairs and sleeps in all the 

beds. 

 

LAZY SLOB! 

 

By and by come home the three bears, all sunbrowned, and sand in shoes. They got no 

food; they got no beds. What are they going do to Goldilocks? Throw her in the 

street? Call a policeman? 

 

FAT CHANCE! 

 

They was Italian bears, and they sleep on the floor. 

 

Goldilocks stay there three weeks; eating out of house and home; and just because 

they asked her to make the beds, she says "Go to H--l," and run home crying to her 

mama, telling her what sons of b-----s the three bears are. 

 

What's the use? What are you going to do--go complain city hall? 


