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Wzt a bite ke d take,
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his tastes too ﬁcﬂe.
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?f; ﬁoﬂmed' and .s'tomJoecl:

stood his jround:
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?ﬁ& mother warned, were it not eaten that dav,
Jhere d be no ice cream tilf the month qf ay.

y/;e calendar read the month tgf ﬂzct’ry J'u.s‘t _gone,
c;%‘year without ice creamﬁr t/:iaficgfé{cfum 7
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clﬁ:w twelve ftmj months

#o ice cream erﬁund:
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7Fere on a Jafate, all green

and prostrate,

A Jack t?][‘ ice cream the Eoy could tackle,
ﬁut, next Jay, much to his cﬂzjrin another Cpicﬁfe debacle.
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Iay& ye&terfaya Jaz'c e
with an emerald mate.
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Jwo Jaz’cﬂe& tocﬁzy or no more

ice cream she said,

& a2

Jhe Eoy Jtuffornfy shouted

‘3‘ d rather be dead” .
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Jo a stalemate it would be, a tasty treat gone every ‘ﬁ{}’ ’ Tor weeks this stretched, of his favourite food was made bereft,
c";%nofyst another ffasted;picge added to t/:eﬁay. %ffﬁreafand-wgter was all ke Ead-fg%.




M't/; Jaz’c%o‘ Jn'/i'nj, the Foy gaunt and’ cl:ecfz'nz'nj,
71&;.9 stubbornness waned, mayﬁe his tastes need rgﬁ'ninj ?

o,gut one Jook at those cumber ﬂencﬁs‘, he wouldn t Euc{'ge,
COhwver these weeks and Jayo‘ ke 'd borne a jruacfye.

?f; fofffed-ﬁ'unj::y te Eed'ﬁtifffuffofﬁjft,
G = cﬁ‘ﬂ-t in his battle with the Jn’cﬂe, it was his ﬁﬂaf nz:j/ft.
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m:rnz’nj came and Ereagf‘aa't went,
ﬁut while sz’cﬂés are cpre.ferved: the 50}{ was spent.




@

That s the story oftﬁe d&jjleo‘y who wouldn t bekave,

Who now fa'y.f in the Jround: ficﬂea growing on his _grave.




