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APPLLEREED JOIIN,
Old Johnay was beat well-nivh douhle
Witls years of 1ol and care and tronbile,
But his large old henrt oft foit the need
CH dolay for others sowe Kindly dued.

“But what can T do?” old Johnny said;

“F, wha work so hond for daily Dread?

It takes heaps of meney to do so mueh i,
I am far too, poor te do as [ would.”

The old man sat thinKing deeply a wlile,

‘Then over bis features glenned o smile;

While T elappsed his hands with 2 chitdish glee,
And said to himself :  **There's o way for me U

S0 he went to work with inight and 1nain,

Iat told to none the plan in his bin.
He weok stale apples in payment tor chores,
And carefu!ly cut from them all the cores.

When he htled his bag, he wandered away .
And oo inan saw him for many a day.

Wilh the well-stufled bag o'er his shoulder flung,
He marched along and whistled or sung,

He-seemed to roam with no object in view,

Likc one who has uoihing on sarth to du;

" Bug, rambling thus o'er prairies wide,

He paused sometimes and his bag antied.

His sharp-pointed cane deep holes would bore,

-And in every hole he placed o core;
~He covered them well, aod Left them there,

In keeping with sunshine, rain, and air.

Sometiines fur days he waded through griss,
Al sy never asliving creature poss;

“Fhough ofty wlien sinking tu sleep in the dark,

He heard owls hool and praidie dogs bark,

But sometimes butierflics perched on Lis thamie,

And birds swarmed round him to pick up his enunibs,

They kaow e carvisd no aecow or gun,
And never did inischief w any one:

F'orhe was woder to sl dumb things

Thit erept on the eurth or sored on wings;
He stepped asule lest a worra should die,
And never hod heart to hurt a fly,

Sanegtines an Indinng, of sterdy limbh,
Came striding aloag and walked with him,
Whichever had fuod, shared with the ather,
Asif he had mat 2 hungry Lrotker,

When the Indian siw Low the bag was Difed,
And noticed the holes that the wiite min drilled
Iie thoughe to himself "twas o silly plan

Ta be planting weed for some future man,
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sometimes a log-cahin came in view,

Where Jﬁh]'l was sure to find jobs to do,

By which he gained stores of broas amd jneud,
And welecame rest for Lis weary feet,

He hidled pottoes and hoed the coun,
And mendud shoes that were somewiaa worn ;
He tanght the habies 1o use their lews,
aAnd helped the boys to huat for cgys,
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e was so hearty at work or play

Thit cvery ene wdmel A lengser «iuy,

But he replicd: ' T have sometineg (o da,
And [ mast po on to carry 6 through,™

The boys, who were sure to {oflow Lam rovnd,
Sooa found whot it wits De put in the groued,
[]

5¢, as tinme possed, and he trevcled on,
All the folks ealied him ** Apple-seed John™

When he used up the whole of his store,
He went to vities and worked for more;
Then ott he marched to the wilds again,
And planted sceds o pruirie and glen,

. Incities some said the man was ciozy,

Others sidd, Ne; Lie was only Lazy.
Dut e took no notiee of jilwes and jucrs,
He knew he was working JTor futiirs yeurs,

e koew thit tiees would soon aboinmd
Where once a tree could pever Les found;
That a Rickeriay play of light and shude
Wouid make dancing shadows on the glade. |

That blossoming boughs would foom fall bowers,
Amd sprinkle the earth with rosy showers;

And the litile sieeds his hands bad spread
Would form #ipe applzs when he was dead.

S0 he kept on traveding, far and wide,
"Till his old limbs failed him and he diedd.
He said, atlast: "Tis a comfort to [ecl

I've done good in the world, though not a great deal.”

Weary travelers, journeying West,

Iu'. the shade of Lis trees Aind ploeusant rest;
And ofter: they start with glad surprise

At the rosy fruit that around them lics.

And il they inguire whoenee came such trecs,
MWhere not a bough onee swayed in the breeze,
The reply still comes, as they travel un,
“"These trees were planted by Appleseed Jole.
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https://archive.org/details/historyofashland00hill/page/187/mode/1up

