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PREFACE

John Ploughman’s Talks has not only obtained an immense circu-
lation, but has also exercised an influence for good. Although its 
tone is rather moral more than religious, it has led many to take 
the first steps by which men climb to better things, and this fact 
has moved me to at tempt a second book of the same character. I 
have continued to use the simplest form of our mother tongue, 
so that if any read ers must need have refined language they had 
better leave these pages before they are quite disgusted. To smite 
evil—and espe cially the monster evil of drink—has been my ear-
nest endeavor, and assuredly there is need. It may be that the vice 
of drunk enness is not more common than it used to be; but it is 
sufficiently rampant to cause sorrow in every Christian bosom, and 
to lead all lovers of their race to lift up their voices against it. I hope 
that the plain speech of John Ploughman will help in that direction.

It is quite out of the question for the compiler of such pro-
verbial talk as this to acknowledge the sources from which the 
quaint sayings have been derived, for they are too numerous. I have 
gathered ex pressions and verses here, there, and every where; and 
perhaps the simplest way is to deny all claim to originality, and 
confess myself a gatherer of other men’s stuffs. It is not quite so, 
but that is near enough. I have, however, borrowed many rhymes 



from “Thomas Tusser’s Points of Good Husbandry,” a book which 
is out of date, and forgotten, and never likely to be re printed.

I have somewhat indulged the mirthful vein, but ever with 
so serious a purpose that I ask no forgiveness. Those who see a 
virtue in dullness have full permission to condemn, for a sufficient 
number will approve.

May the kindness shown to the former volume be extended to 
this also.

—C. H. Spurgeon
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1

IF THE CAP FITS, 
WEAR IT

Friendly Readers,

Last time I made a book I trod on some people’s corns and 
bunions, and they wrote me angry letters, asking, “Did you mean 
me?” This time, to save them the expense of a halfpenny card, I 
will begin my book by saying—

Whether I please or whether I tease, 
I’ll give you my honest mind; 
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If the cap should fit, pray wear it a bit, 
If not, you can leave it behind.

No offence is meant; but if anything in these pages should come 
home to a man, let him not send it next door, but get a coop for 
his own chickens. What is the use of reading or hearing for other 
people? We do not eat and drink for them: why should we lend 
them our ears and not our mouths? Please then, good friend, if you 
find a hoe on these premises, weed your own garden with it.

I was speaking with Will Shepherd the other day about our 
master’s old donkey, and I said, “He is so old and stubborn, he really 
is not worth his keep.” 

“No,” said Will, “and worse still, he is so vicious, that I feel sure 
he’ll do somebody a mis chief one of these days.” 

You know they say that walls have ears; we were talking rather 
loud, but we did not know that there were ears to haystacks. We 
stared, I tell you, when we saw Joe Scroggs come from behind the 
stack, looking as red as a turkey-cock, and raving like mad. He 
burst out swearing at Will and me, like a cat spitting at a dog. His 
monkey was up and no mistake. He’d let us know that he was as 
good a man as either of us, or the two put together, for the matter of 
that. Talking about him in that way; he’d do—I don’t know what. 
I told old Joe we had never thought of him, nor said a word about 
him, and he might just as well save his breath to cool his porridge, 
for nobody meant him any harm. This only made him call me a liar, 
and roar the louder. 

My friend, Will, was walking away, holding his sides, but when 
he saw that Scroggs was still in a fume, he laughed outright, and 
turned round on him and said, “Why, Joe, we were talking about 
master’s old donkey, and not about you; but, upon my word, I shall 
never see that donkey again without thinking of Joe Scroggs.” 
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Joe puffed and blowed, but perhaps he thought it an awk ward 
job, for he backed out of it, and Will and I went off to our work in 
rather a merry cue, for old Joe had blundered on the truth about 
himself for once in his life.

The aforesaid Will Shepherd has some times come down rather 
heavy upon me in his remarks, but it has done me good. It is partly 
through his home thrusts that I have come to write this new book, 
for he thought I was idle; perhaps I am, and per haps I am not. Will 
forgets that I have other fish to fry and tails to butter; and he does 
not recollect that a ploughman’s mind wants to lie fallow a little, 
and can’t give a crop every year. It is hard to make rope when your 
hemp is all used up, or pancakes without batter, or rook pie without 
the birds; and so I found it hard to write more when I had said just 
about all I knew. Giving much to the poor does increase a man’s 
store, but it is not the same with writing; at least, I am such a poor 
scribe that I don’t find it come because I pull. If your thoughts only 
flow by drops, you can’t pour them out in bucketfuls.

However, Will has ferreted me out, and I am obliged to him 
so far. I told him the other day what the winkle said to the pin: 
“Thank you for drawing me out, but you are rather sharp about it.” 
Still, Master Will is not far from the mark: after three hundred 
thousand people had bought my book, it certainly was time to write 
another: so, though I am not a hatter, I will again turn cap-maker, 
and those who have heads may try on my wares; those who have 
none won’t touch them.

So, friends, 
I am yours, rough and ready, 

John Ploughman.


