"THE SOLILOQUY OF AN AFRIQAY ANT-EATER"
AFTER BREAKFAST®

4n Africsn Ant-eater thru the Jungle did amble

Amiable and happy, on a pieasure~seeking ramble,

Past palmetio leaves aud an old elephant hide

*Til beneain g pink toadstook, an anthill he spled.

-Amidst purple begonia, on the toadstool he sat,

Licking out his fongue, until nhie belly was fat. ,

Uontented wae he, in a satlefying way, ‘
fhen he lazily looked across the tropiocel bay. |

'bihk%iﬁgwkeﬁﬁvfram‘ﬁiw-taﬁﬂaﬁtak,'&nd hid in the brambles |

And watched soldiers play at war's desperate gamblee. ;

Then winking at me, philosophical ss can be , |

He began to speak, this amazing soliloguy:

"What foels these soldiers be! How mad their entice are!
Frow uomes across the Bea, they come marching from afar.
They use their sinister art and inventive ak%ll

Merely to see hLow many thousands they can kill !

Seeme to me, men should be more civilized than me,

They ought to be able to devise & world thatts free!

1 wonder why they can't bLe satisfied like me?

Idig in the rotted etump of & banyan tree

hnd feast to my fill on luscious gugar antsg

And quietly live in the shade of sweet orchid plants.
¥hy can't man eat ants like me &nd pleasantly live

in bappiness and peace, and to others freedom givet®

Just then, down the ungle path came an Afriean gkunk,
S0 greceful and pretty, but ob my how he gtunk !

S0 my friend, the Ant-eater, hie departure took

and strolled into the swamp without & backward look.
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