
IN THE WORKHOX7SE 9
Oh, the ynfen are ncek and lowlf
With ^eir <«Thaiik'ee kindly, 1

So long M they fill their itomachib

What matter it whence it cornea}

But ooe of the old men mattery

And pnthea hia plate aiide

:

«GieatGodl"hecriea; "but Hchokcamtl
Fw thia ia the day /^ died."

The gnardiant gazed in honor,

7>e maater'a ftoe went white

;

" Did a pauper refbae their podding ?
"

"Conld their eara beliefe aright?"

Then the ladies clutched their hntbandi^

Thinking the man would die^

Struck bf a bolt, or aomething.

By the oottaged One on high.

But the pauper lat for a moment.

Then roae 'mid a silence grim.

For the others had ceased to chatter

And trembled in erery limb.

'Hie looked at the guardians' ladiea.

Then, eyeii^ their lords, he said,

*< I eat not the food of villains

Whose hands are foul and redt


