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394 Chapter 10 = Listening to a Voice

W, H. Auden (1907-1973)

The Unknown Citizen

(To JS/07/M/378
This Marble Monument Is Erected by the State)

He was found by the Bureau of Statistics to be

One against whom there was no official complaint,

And all the reports on his conduct agree

That, in the modern sense of an old-fashioned word, he was , i
For in everything he did he served the Greater Community, k
Except for the War till the day he retired

He worked in a factory and never got fired, Lh an. - @\
But satisfied his employers, Fudge Motors Inc. /‘ T
Yet he wasn’t a scab or odd in his views, \JJQ B T}"““‘,i
For his Union reports that he paid his dues, N \f WY
(Our report on his Union shows it was sound) v YW

“And our Social Psychology workers found
That he was popular with his mates and liked a drink.
tess are convinced that he bought a paper every day
nd tf at his reactions to advertisements were normal in every way.
icies taken out in his name prove that he was fully insured,
d his Health-card shows he was once in hospital but left it cured.
cers Research and High-Grade Living declare
nsible to the advantages of the Installment Plan
g necessary to the Modern Man,
0, a car and a frigidaire.
Public Opinion are content
T opinions for the time of year;
 was for peace; when there was war, he went
children to the population,
a *ﬁ‘%r )&tjpumb(er for a parent of his
er interfered with their educati®®
“absurd:
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Thomas Hardy (1840-1928)

The Ruined Maid .

«0 ’Melia, my dear, this does everything crown!

Who could have supposed 1 should meet you in Town?
And whence such fair garments; such prosperi-ty?’_
“O didn’t you know I’d been ruined?” said she.

__“You left us in tatters, without shoes or socks,

Tired of digging potatoes, and spudding up docks;°

And now you’ve gay bracelets and bright feathers three!”
“Yes: that’s how we dress when we're ruined,” said she.
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__“At home in the barton® you said ‘thee’ and ‘thou,’
And ‘thik oon,” and ‘theis oon,’ and ‘t’other’; but now
Your talking quite fits ’ee for high compa-ny!”—
“Some polish is gained with one’s ruin,” said she.

_ “Your hands were like paws then, your face blue and bleak
But now I'm bewitched by your delicate cheek,

And your little gloves fit as on any la-dy!”"—

“We never do work when we’re ruined,” said she.

—“You used to ;;téll‘:’h,olt'rl_\_‘,e;lifé a hag-ridden dream,

And you'd sigh, and you'd sock;* but at present you seem ;
3:0 know not of megrims® or melancho-ly!”—
True. One’s pretty lively when ruined,” said she.

;né:"gtl'ilchadfiﬁafhgré, a fine sweeping gown,
“My d’eaf-a:te ce, and could strut about Town!"—
o foann P country girl, such as you be,
AR RRL Y Tt glat.‘ You ain’t ruined,” said she.
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