A New Tasty Snack?

  In the evenings, weather permitting, I take the dogs for a quick stroll around the fields behind my house. It’s a nice quiet hike, at least most of the time. On one trip things went, well, … a little sour.

  In the fall, wild black berries grow along the edge of the fields. These are great to snack on, and as an added bonus, they’re my favorite type of berry. As I meander along I’ll pick a handful of berries & eat them one by one. On this particular trip I rounded the first field, stopped & picked a handful of berries, then hurried to catch up to the dogs. As I walked along, I popped one of these amazing little berries into my mouth, expecting its sweet flavor to burst on my taste buds. That was wishful thinking; instead my senses were assaulted by an acidy, bitter sensation. I quite hurriedly ridded myself of the offending berry, propelling it far into the woods in a none too polite fashion. Must have been rotten I thought, and then proceeded to place another berry into my mouth.

PTOOEY!!!

   This berry quickly followed the same path as the previous one. I spat & sputtered trying to clear my mouth of the offending aftertaste. Was the whole bush rotten? I glanced down at the remaining berries still clutched in my hand, & noticed something I hadn’t seen before. Ants. Crawling little ants, who had just wanted to enjoy the berries, as I had, but had unknowingly become a meal in themselves. I quickly dropped the rest of the berries & ants from my hand, cleared my mouth once more for good measure, and then continued on my way. Needless to say, the remainder of the hike was “snack free”.

