
AND THE WEDDING WORRIES

THE

Well, we did it! It’s 

the neatest room I 

ever had. I just hope I 

can keep it this way!

Wow! I can’t 

believe I’m getting 

married next week! 

Wanna help bring 

these things to my 

new apartment?

Sure! You know Nechama 

was my friend Dina’s 

counselor in Camp 

Zeismaidel and she says 

she’s a neat-nut! Did you 

know, Lazer?

Oh, you know the type. Everything 

all folded and put away, beds made, no 

socks on the floor...

Hey, Shevi, what do you 

mean exactly by “neat-nut”?
Oh no! I’m 

gonna feel 

like I’m in the 

army!

What am I gonna do, 

Shevi? I’m not Mr. 

Neat. I mean, I’ll try, 

but…

Well, let’s at least 

start off with a neat 

apartment. Maybe 

you’ll catch on. Oh no! I think I 

spoke loshon hora 

about Lazer’s 

kallah. Why did I 

say anything? What 

good did it do? 

Now he’s getting 

nervous!

Um, Lazer, I take back the neat-nut 

comment. There could be a hundred 

reasons Dina thought that. Maybe the 

bunk was always a mess. Don’t worry!

Uh-oh, I left my 

hat on the table. I 

better get out of 

that habit now!

Palti, what are 

you doing with 

my car keys?

I found them 

in my Lego 

box.

Oy! I better 

start putting 

things away!

Lazer, please 

put your hat 

away.

Sure Ma.

THE NEXT DAY: A LITTLE WHILE LATER:



Where are my 

shoes? Where do 

things go around 

here?! Esti?

Leah found them 

under the table! 

Want them?
Oh, Dina, I think I made 

a big mistake. I told 

Lazer what you said 

about his kallah being a 

neat-nut and now he’s 

scared to death!

How’s the wedding 

coming along?

Well, I thought he 

should have a heads-

up. You know, to 

make sure he got off 

on the right foot.

You told him 

that?

Well, tell him he doesn’t have to worry 

about it as long as the head counselor 

of Camp Zeismaidel isn’t coming every 

morning to inspect their apartment!

I’m a little worried about Lazer. I mean, I know 

it’s two days before his wedding, but he seems 

so nervous! Do you know what’s going on?

I’m noticing it too. Let’s 

have a little talk with 

him and see if we can 

calm him down.

So you see, Lazer, 

Dina was just making 

what she thought 

was a cute comment. 

There’s a whole story 

behind it that she didn’t 

tell me. I shouldn’t have 

said a word!

And I shouldn’t have 

believed a word. How 

could I think my kallah 

is secretly a drill 

sergeant? 

But hold on! There’s 

still another lesson to 

learn here. A sweet 

kallah deserves a neat 

chassan!

Lazer! It’s good 

to see you smiling 

like a happy 

chassan again!

*clomp
clomp*

Oy! How will I 

ever stop kicking 

my shoes off in 

random places?

THE NEXT MORNING:


