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		Tiffany and Mitzi-End to End
	 	    Linda Monnahan Peterson
	Years ago, here on the farm we had a large double corn crib that had held ear corn. A sturdy structure, it had a peaked roof, a granary on one side of the drive-through ally, with the
slatted walled corncrib on the other.
 After we had switched to picking and shelling the corn with the combine, we no longer used the structure as such. The kids thought it was the perfect place to house the hutch for their pet rabbits. This hutch held Woolly and Bully, the kids’ pet rabbits.
     All went well for quite a while until a woodchuck spied an opportunity for what he thought was an easy meal. He crawled into the corncrib, unaware of our two very vigilant dogs who often worked in concert. These two canines were real buddies, taking leisurely walks together to a nearby creek, chasing up pheasants or other fowl, or just getting into other mischief as other bored farm dogs would do.
     The woodchuck picked the wrong time and place to seek out his free meal. So intent was he
that he didn’t notice Mitzi right on his tail, while Tiffany sat guard on the ground below them,
waiting for a signal.
      Suddenly, Mitzi grabbed him by the neck, while Tiffany ran in to grab his tail. Pulling in 
opposite directions, they made short work out of him. No Hasenpfeffer meal that day. 
