
The Fable of the Cicada and the Ant

torn and traditions become indestructible

ZZ^'^ "^ ~"«'1«J '0 *« archiveroTw*memory We owe to him the celebrity ofAe Ccada. whose woes he stammered in hisfirst attempte at recitation. He preservesfor u, the glaring absurdities that a« Mr?and parcel of the fable: the Cicada wM«lway, be hungry when the cold ^n^sthough there are no Cicad* left taTe
« few grams of wheat, a food quite out ofkeeping with her delicate sucker; Ae s„^phrant IS supposed to hunt for Flies andgrubs, she who never eats I

Whom are we to hold responsible forAew curiou, blunders? U Fontaine,' whocharms us in most of his fables with™,
exquisite deUcacy of observation, i,X iUinspired m this case. He knows thorSly
Cat Srr'tT *^' ^"'^ *« WoIf.'The
Ijat, die Goat, the Crow, the Rat, the

doing, he dewribes to us with delightful

acters, neighbours, housemates of his. Their


