
Dear Patty (2) 
 

 

Dear Patty, 

I remembered that you were looking for an orthodontist 
for your little Truman. Well, I found him! He’s Doctor 
Dimdents, and he has an office over in Clovis. Did you 
see him on the evening news last night? Probably not, 
because he was the one holding the towel over his face 
during the police raid. Well, I’m sure it was all a big mis-
understanding. Sure, his technique may raise eyebrows 
(ha!) among his fuddy-duddy colleagues, but the results 
he gets can’t be pooh-poohed! So don’t let the retainers 
he uses alarm you. He seems to know what he’s doing. 

Oh, and did you decide if you wanted to sign up for that 
Styrofoam tombstone craft class? Let me know soon, 
okay? 

Mwah, and thanks! 
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