The adventures of Isabgl &
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‘Tis the season to be scared but not for Isabel. A poem by the wonderful Ogden Nash.
A ‘zwieback’ is a rusk a type of crisp, sweetened bread, made with eggs and baked
twice. It originated in East Prussia. Zwieback - Wikipedia

[sabgl megt an gnormous bear, Isabgl, [sabgl, didn't carg;
The bear was hungry, the bgar was ravegnous,

The bear's big mouth was crugl and cavernous.

The bear said, Isabgl, glad to meet you,

How do, Isabgl, now I'll gat youl

[sabgl, Isabgl, didn't worry. Isabgl didn't sergam or scurry.
dheg washgd her hands and she straightened her hair up,
Then Isabel quigtly ateg the bear up.

Oncg in a night as black as pitch Isabgl met a wicked old witch.
The witeh's facg was eross and wrinkled,
The witeh's gums with tgeth were sprinkied.
o, ho, Isabgl! the old witech erowed,

['ll turn you into an ugly toad! o
Isabgl, Isabgl, didn't worry, Isabgl didn't sergam or scurry,
dhg showed no rage and she showegd no rancor,

But she turned the witeh into milk and drank her.

[sabgl met a hideous giant, Isabgl continued s¢lf reliant.
The giant was hairy, the giant was horrid,

H¢g had ong ¢yg in theg middlg of his forhgad.

@ood morning, Isabgl, the giant said,

I'll grind your bongs to makeg my bread.

Isabgl, Isabgl, didn't worry, Isabgl didn't sergam or scurry.
dhg nibblegd the zwigback that she always fed off,

Ind whegn it was gong, she cut the giant's hgad off.

[sabgl met a troublgsomg doctor,

g punched and he poked till he really shoecked her.
The doctor's talk was of coughs and chills

1Ind theg doctor's satehel bulged with pills.

The doctor said unto Isabel,

Swallow this, it will makeg gou well. ,
[sabgl, [sabgl, didn't worry,Isabgl didn't seream or scurry. M -

Shg took thosg pills from the pill concocter, {Ind Isabel calmly cured thsz doetor’
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