
The Fable of the Cicd. .„d ,he Ant

A lightning-flaA on ruddyMT
With grass and water well suDolie*!Htt whetstone dangle, at hi ,S?.

'

The whetstone in it. case of wwd

^etrrSS^KCL"^'

g5« Aim. Cicada? Nevermind!

Th?ra.;r!:£>'i!*'» ^ider iid•yv .Iiarp proboKis bores a veUWhence, narrowly, sweet ju ^i^^u

1 o quaff a vintage so divine I

Of ™W^gth^:j«"Yor.V • • P*«'»«b«.d
WJjowattet:'^e-n^^^^^^^
And beg one drop with dolefuTSo

ArTu ^ '^'^'"' ^ho rude^K*
Ne« o?.h^T l*^»« *y ^^n^r*
pT^ °" *^y ^^'^^ swarm up and downFrom tip to toe, from taU ?o crow^^'
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