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HIS LUMP OF SILVER. 

Etnbelh'slted wz"th Numerous Engravings. 

HoNEST JOHN was a simple plodding swain; 
In all the country round, 

For ploughing the field, or sowing t.l;te grain, 
His like could not be found. 



UNLUCE. Y JOHN'. 

Honest John was a sin1ple plodding swain; 
In all the countrv rotu1d. 

For ploughing the field, or sowing the grain 
. His like could not be fom1d. 
Seven long years a servant true, 

Had John to his mas J er been : 
Nor e'er received his \Yages due, 

Nor gold nor silver seen. 

John's ma:Jter said to him one night, 
"Seve_ years you've worked full hard 

Therefore, this lump of silver bright, 
Becomes yotu just reward." 

John smiled and gave a simple grin, 
That ::: 1~~ ke nor than}\:s nor pride; 

As f .:.. J -Ting lump within 
J 1- _· r.f' PP tied, 



UKLUCKY JOHN. 

Oh ! now thought John will I go s~k 
1\tly kind old granny's door; 

We'll sing and talk from week to. ·week, 
And I'll to work no more. 

A..t early dawn John left his bed, 
And homewards bent his way; 

Till soon b e met a man that led 
A horse of spirit gay. 

The horse was going to be sold at a fair; 
Said John to himself, said he, 

"This silver of mine is heavy to bear, 
A horse would carry me." 

Hot was the day, and John was fain 
.A morning's ride to have: 

With. that, the prancing nag to gain, 
His lump of silver gave. 



UNLUCKY JOHN 

The bargain was bad-the horse ran a"\vay~ 
Till John's poor bones were sore; 

In vain he strove the nag to stay, 
l-Ie kicked and capered n1ore. 

Soon in the 1nud poor John was laid, 
.. A.t which in dudgeon low, 

1-Iis horse he changed, and took instead, 
A peasant's aged cow. 



tJ:\LCC:KY JOHN. 

But when to slake his thirst he tried, 
Ah, "·hat was J ohn'.s dcspnir! 

In vain the udder's force be plied, 
No milk, alas! was there. 

John felt with tears, 'twas vain to strive.-
" This poor old cow,, sob bed he, 

"To eat up all, and nothing give, 
. 'Vill never do for n1e." 

A butch.er :with ' a .J)ig eatne past, 
John t.ook it for his cow: 

"A bettel.· bargain than the last., 
Said John "'l'H IS IS I know." 

"'Vith such a change right pleased I am. 
~Iy pig I'll fat with care: 

0! 1dmti. a lo\'el~' 'thumping .ham, 
'\Y ill be our Christmas fare., 



UNLUCKY JOHN. 

A fellow with a goose John met, 
"You're welcome!" John exclaimed; 

"Take pig for goose, for never yet 
\Vas man thus mauled and lamed. 

Besides a goose I can convey 
In safety 'neath my arm, 

And trudge, at leisure, on my way, 
Nor further fear of harm." 



UNLUCKY JOHN. 

'Twas soon agreed! John coaxed the bird 
Thought he at granny's gate, 

\Vhat flocks of goslings will be heard! 
'Vhat hissing ganders wait! 

At :\Iichaelmas, 'ti·s all the rage, 
Roa "'t goose to haYe so nice; 

And granny onions grows, and sage. 
'I'o stuff one in a trice. 

'Vith thoughts like these John onward sped, 
His goose was all his pride; 

And oft he gently stroked her head, 
And oft her plun1age eyed. 

But ah! as near a river deep, 
To rest him elf, he lay; 

Unluckily John fell asleep, 
And goosey swam a·way. 



u·l'~LUCKY JOHN. 

The unconscious bumpkin's drcanJ,.s ·were good 
.. ~s though on bed of down, 

Nor teemed \vith loss, by land or flood, 
K or cares that load a crown, 

John woke to weep, but Granny's Yoice 
Soon staunched his streaming eyes, 

And bade his droDping heart rejoice, 
He'd still hin1self to prize. 

She praised his wisdom, taught hi.m too. 
Oft wisdom's ·wise in vain; 

John smiled, and in a day or two, 
Returned to work again. 

JIOR!l.L. 

Good stock of money at comro.and 
'hlay oft a joy impart; 

Yet, squandered by a thoughtless hand.
& oft afflicts the heart. 






