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don’t like to brag and I don't like to boast,
Said Peter T. Hooper, but speaking of toast
And speaking of kitchens and ketchup and cake
And kettles and stoves and the stuff people bake . . .
Well, I don’t like to brag, but I'm telling you, Liz,
That speaking of cooks, I'm the best that there is!
Why, only last Tuesday, when mother was out
I really cooked something worth talking about!




You see, I was sitting here, resting my legs And that's because ever since goodness knows when,
And I happened to pick up a couple of eggs They've always been made from the eggs of a ben.
And I sort of got thinking—it's sort of a shame Just a plain common hen! What a dumb thing to use
That scrambled eggs always taste always the same. With all of the ather fine cggs you could choose!




And so I decided that, just for a change, A Sala-ma-goox’s!
I'd scramble a wew kind of egg on the range. Say! They should be good!
Some fine fancy eggs that no other cook cooks So I went out and found some

Like the eggs of the Ruffle-Necked Sala-ma-goox! As quick as I could!




And while I was lugging them back to the house

I happened to notice a Tizzle-Topped Grouse

In a tree down the street. And I knew from her looks
That her egg and the egg of the Sala-ma-goox

Ought to mix mighty well; ought to taste simply super
When scrambled together by Peter T. Hooper.




So I took those eggs home and 1 frizzled 'em up.

And I added some sugar. Two thirds of a cup.
And a small pinch of pepper. And also a pound
Of horseradish sauce that was sitting around.
And also some nuts.

Then I tasted the stuff

And it tasted quite fine,

But not quite fine enough.
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To make the best scramble that's ever been made
A cook has to hook the best eggs ever laid.

So I drove to the country, quite rather far out,
And I studied the birds that were flitting about.

I looked with great care at 2 Mop-Noodled Finch.
I looked at a Beagle-Beaked-Bald-Headed Grinch.
And, also, I looked at a Shade-Roosting Quail
Who was roosting right under a Lass-a-lack’s tail.
And I looked at a Spritz and a Flannel-Wing Jay.
But I just didn’t stop. I kept right on my way
‘Cause they didn’t have eggs. They weren't laying that day.




Then, suddenly . .. Bgy! Up that hill a short space . ..
Birds! They were laying all over the place!

Great happy gay families with uncles and cousins

All laying fine strictly fresh eggs by the dozens!

Why, I'd have a scramble #ore super than super!
Scrambled eggs Super-dee-Dooper-dee-Booper
Special de luxe a-la-Peter T. Hooper!




I picked out the eggs in a most careful way.

I only picked those that I knew were Grade-A.

I only took eggs from the very best fowls.

So I didn’t take eggs from the Twiddler Owls

'Cause I knew that the eggs of those fellows who twiddle
Taste sort of like dust from inside a bass fiddle.



I went for the kind that were mellow and sweet
And the world’s sweetest eggs are the eggs of the Kweet
Which 1s due to those very sweet trout which they eat
And those trout . . . well, they're sweet "cause they only eat Wogs ﬂ”gﬂ?jmrmm
And Wogs, after all, are the world’s sweetest frogs ni q’m T
And the reason they're sweet is, whenever they lunch AL W: Il,//ﬂ(,r
[t's always the world’s sweetest bees that they munch AN |
And the reason no bees can be sweeter than these . . . W &
They only eat blossoms off Beezlenut Trees

And these Beezlenut Blossoms are sweeter than sweet
And that’s why I nabbed several eggs from the Kweet.































































