
THE HELL OF JUSTICE gU
One hot after„o<,„. when the people of thetown we., sleeping, the ikk,.- bea.st wandeJ ilthe market-place.
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''": "'"' '* '^'•^**' '^"'1 "' «"*^^« t»'eywent to the n,a.ket-place. They w„„de,.d who

could be r.ng.ng the bell at such a tin.e. Whenthey came to the tower, they saw the poor oldhorse nibbling at the vine.

"See!" they cried; " it is the miser's steed.He has come to call for justice. His master aseverybody knows, has t..ated him ve.-y badlyHe shall have justice."
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Meanwhile a crowd of men, women, and chil-

lel What' "' " "" •"^'*^^-'"-' -^- *olearn what wrong was to be righted

to tell the judges how they had seen the poorbeast wandering aW, unfed and unca..dfor
wh.le h,s master sat at home counting his gold.'


