Let me! Let me!  I begged between gaumes when one brother or the other would sit back with a deep sigh of relief and victory, the other annoyed, unbale to let go of the outcome. Vincent at first refused to let me play, but when i offered him my Life Savers as replacements for the buttons that filled in for the missing pieces, he relanted. He chose the flavours: wild cherry for the black pawn and peppermint for the white knight. The winner could eat both.
Jāiztulko latviski!!
