Long ago in the countrysids The man at first refentwment showed,
A bogger and bandit met; But next hse laughsd instesd;
Gach bossted of his way of life ind drawing himsslf up proudly,
And forthwith made a bet, This is what heo sald:
To end dispute they thought it fair "Come now,” quoth he, "I'mboth vou see,
. To ask whoe'er came nizh in 2 gen‘:,ieﬂanivz ways
To teil which he would rather be, I ‘begg‘,u ths Hing for my estste,
if given the cholice, and why. But I make ny tenants NG
"I'm sure I'il win," ths bandit cried; "I teke some part of their esrnings,
"I nevsr have to vhines Whether they will or nog
I just waylay the vesssers-by They have to give if they Want to live, ;
" Ard taks their wealth for mins," _ Or off my land they goe.
"You risk y“- 1ifg, " the bepggar said; S0 sayving he swartly crocked his whip
"I slmply shed a tear, And soon was lost to sight,
And then rscelive sweet charity ' But neitler bandlitmor beigar
without a thowht of fear,” Inew which of them was righb.
Soon caming aleny the highway So walking omward toward the tows’
Thev apied a cavsleaeds They came to a spresiing trse
Guarding a man on horsebsck Yhere under it a blacksmith
Handsomsly arraysd. Fas simping lustily,
Confronting him uvpon the road, ' The guestion they then put to him
They oried from where they stood: While the golden sparks flew highs
"You can do uws a favor, Sir, Striking while ths iron was hot
If you will be so goody , The blecksmith made replys
"For we'lve a wagsr betwsen us, "Why heither one, shame on you both,
And while it's all in fun, I -wou;,zi not ‘oeg nor sheals
- Would you a bendit or beggar be I bought this spot anmd emrn my bread,
If you hed fto be eitier ome?" Ard just contsnkment fesl,

There may be times vou'rs justified
Something for nothing o get

But this is still s froobler town,
fnd that hasn't happened yet,

"There land is cheap, as it is hers,
A lesson teke from mes

There's no excuss Lo rob or ¥ill
Or yield to poverty.'

This verdich came as a surpriss
It made ther Hhink araing

Both of them cwld, i tney would, it seemed,
Turn %o be honest menl
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