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Doctor De SOtO, the dentist, did very good work, so he had no
end of patients. Those close to his own size—moles, chipmunks,
et cetera—sat in the regular dentist’s chair.

Larger animals sat on the floor, while Doctor De Soto stood on a

ladder.




For extra-large animals, he had a special room. There Do

tor De
Soto was hoisted up to the patient’s mouth by his dssistant, whg alsq
happened to be his wife.
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Being a mouse, he refused to treat animals dangerous to mice, and
it said so on his sign. When the doorbell rang, he and his wife would
look out the window. They wouldn’t admit even the most timid-

looking cat.
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“I cannot treat you, sir!” Doctor De Soto shouted. “Sir! Haven’t pLP s
you read my sign?” WlRe )

i
AR






e
3%

"%
2559

SEIIRRS RS

L AN T
A kL AL S by LA
* 2993928

%
X

2 )
5
559508 %

)

SEP P99 T e nyy

IR P eslen

“Let’s risk it,” said Mrs. De Soto. She pressed the buzzer and let
the fox in.




He was up the stairs in a flash. “BJe

$s your little hearts he
falling to his knees.

“I'beg you, do something! My

he Cried.
tooth 1s killing Me >
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Sit on the floor, sir,” said Doctor De Soto, “and remove the ban-

dage, please.”
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«Just stop the pain,” whimpered the fox, wiping some tears away.
Dcspitc his misery, he realized he had a tasty little morsel in his
mouth, and his jaw began to quiver. “Keep open!” yelled Doctor De

Soto. “Wide open!” yelled his wife.
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They could guess what he was dre

aming about. Mrs. De Sotq
handed her husband a pole to keep the

fox’s mouth open.
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That night the De Sotos lay awake worrying. “Should we let him
1 tomorrow?” Mrs. De Soto wondered.

“Once I start a job,” said the dentist firmly, “I finish it. My father
was the same way.”

“But we must do something to protect ourselves,” said his wite.
They talked and talked until they formed a plan. “I think it will
work.” said Doctor De Soto. A minute later he was snoring.



The next morning, promptly at eleven, a very cheerful fox turned
b up. He was feeling not a particle of pain.
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“I certainly would!” the fox declared. “I’d be honored »

( He hatey
any kind of personal pain.

“You will never have to see us again,” said Doctor De Soto.

said the fox to himself He had
cat them—with the help of his

“No one will see you again,”
definitely made up his mind to
brand-new tooth.




Doctor De Soto stepped into the fox’s mouth with a bucket of
secret formula and proceeded to paint each tooth. He hummed as he
worked. Mrs. De Soto stood by on the ladder, pointing out spots he

had missed. The fox looked very happy:
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“you won’t be able to open your mouth for g

formula must first permeate the dentine. But
ever again!”

said Doctor De Soto,
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The fox was stunned. He stared at Doctor De Soto, then at his
wife. They smiled, and waited. All he could do was say, “Frank 0o
berry mush” through his clenched teeth, and get up and leave. He

tried to do so with dignity.




Then he stumbled down the stairs in a daze.

Doctor De Soto and his assistant had outfoxed the fox. They
kissed each other and took the rest of the day off.




