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Adapted from the traditional folk tale by Pauline Cordiner

and Chip Colquhoun
Illustration by Erica Terry-Rose

Looking at Jack before the start 
of this story, you would not think 
he was going to be a hero. He 
lived with him mum, who did all 
the work in the house and also 
did a job for money. But Jack just 
sat at home all day and every 
day, looking at the flames in the 
fireplace and picking his nose.

So, at the start of this story, 
Jack’s mum went to him and said, 

“Jack! You need to stop being so 
lazy. I want you to get up right now 
and find a job. Whatever you get 
paid, bring it back home to show 
me – that way I’ll know you found 
some work.”

Jack may have been lazy, but 
he also loved his mum and did 
everything she told him to. So he 
got up and went looking for a job.
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the penny dropped out and rolled 
away!

Jack’s mum was waiting for 
him at the door of their house. 
“Well Jack?” she said. “Did you get 
paid?”

Jack told her all about his 
work for the farmer, the shiny silver 
penny… and dropping the penny 
in the stream.

“Oh Jack!” said his mum. 
“You muddled boy! You don’t have 
the sense you were born with. If 
someone pays you a penny, put it 
in your pocket!”

“Sorry mum,” said Jack. “I’m 
still learning. I’ll remember that 
next time.”

So the next day, Jack went 
back to the farmer and asked if 
there was any more work to do. 
The farmer said, “This is how you 
can help me. Take all the cow poo 
from the pile you made yesterday, 
and spread it over the fields.”

Jack had never spread cow 
poo over a field before, but he 

Eventually he found a farm, 
and asked the farmer if there was 
any work to do. The farmer said, 
“This is how you can help me. The 
barn where I keep my cows is really 
very dirty. If you clean it for me, I 
will pay you.”

Jack had never cleaned a 
barn before, but he gave it a go. 
He picked up all the dirty hay and 
the cow poo from the barn using a 
big fork, and carried it to a big pile 
outside. By the end of the day, the 
barn was so good and clean.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer. “You’ve done a wonderful 
job! Here’s a silver penny for your 
hard work.”

Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum would like the silver 
penny. So he carried it home in his 
hand.

On his way home, Jack had 
to walk past a little stream. He saw 
some pretty stones in the water, 
and bent down to pick them up. 
But when he opened his hand… 
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“You muddled boy! You don’t have 
the sense you were born with. If 
someone pays you with a jug of 
milk, carry it on your head!”

“Sorry mum,” said Jack. “I’m 
still learning. I’ll remember that 
next time.”

So the next day, Jack went 
back to the farmer and asked if 
there was any more work to do. 
The farmer said, “This is how you 
can help me. Use this plough to 
dig the cow poo into the field. That 
will help the plants to grow.”

Jack had never used a plough 
before, but he gave it a go. He 
pulled the plough across the field 
so it dug long lines for the cow 
poo to fall into. By the end of the 
day, all the plants on the farm had 
plenty of food.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer. “You’ve done a wonderful 
job! Here’s a big packet of butter 
for your hard work.”

Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum loved butter. But he 

gave it a go. He picked up all the 
dirty hay and the cow poo from 
the barn using the big fork. By the 
end of the day he had covered the 
whole farm.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer. “You’ve done a wonderful 
job! Here’s a jug of milk for your 
hard work.”

Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum loved milk. But he 
remembered what his mum had 
said: “If someone pays you, put it 
in your pocket.” The jug was too 
big, so he just poured the milk into 
both his pockets.

Jack’s mum was waiting for 
him at the door of their house. 
“Well Jack?” she said. “Did you get 
paid?”

Jack told her all about his 
work for the farmer, the jug of 
milk… and pouring the milk into 
his pockets. But when he tried to 
show her, all she could see was his 
wet and sticky trousers.

“Oh Jack!” said his mum. 
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remembered what his mum had 
said: “If someone pays you, carry 
it on your head.” So he held the 
packet of butter in his hair.

Jack’s mum was waiting for 
him at the door of their house. 
“Well Jack?” she said. “Did you get 
paid?”

Jack told her all about his 
work for the farmer, the packet of 
butter… and carrying the butter 
on his head. But when he tried to 
show her, he found the butter had 
melted in the sun and all the way 
down his back.

“Oh Jack!” said his mum. 
“You muddled boy! You don’t have 
the sense you were born with. If 
someone pays you with a packet 
of butter, wrap it up in leaves and 
carry it under your armpit!”

“Sorry mum,” said Jack. “I’m 
still learning. I’ll remember that 
next time.”

So the next day, Jack went 
back to the farmer and asked if 
there was any more work to do. 

The farmer said, “This is how you 
can help me. Clean the bulls that I 
want to take to the market.”

Jack had never cleaned a bull 
before, but he gave it a go. He 
brushed each bull until its fur was 
soft and shiny. By the end of the 
day, all the bulls looked beautiful.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer. “You’ve done a wonderful 
job! Here’s a cat for your hard 
work.”

Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum loved cats. But he 
remembered what his mum had 
said: “If someone pays you, wrap 
it up in leaves and carry it under 
your armpit.” So he did just that – 
but the cat really didn’t like being 
wrapped up in leaves, and kept 
scratching to get out.

Jack’s mum was waiting for 
him at the door of their house. 
“Well Jack?” she said. “Did you get 
paid?”

Jack told her all about his 
work for the farmer, the cat… and 
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Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum would like to 
cook and eat the meat. But he 
remembered what his mum had 
said: “If someone pays you, put it 
on a lead and pull it behind you.” 
So he did just that.

Jack’s mum was waiting for 
him at the door of their house. 
“Well Jack?” she said. “Did you get 
paid?”

Jack told her all about his 
work for the farmer, the meat… 
and pulling the meat on a lead. But 
when he tried to show her, there 
was no meat left – as Jack had 
walked home, dogs had followed 
him and eaten it all up! Now there 
was only a bone.

“Oh Jack!” said his mum. 
“You muddled boy! You don’t have 
the sense you were born with. If 
someone pays you with a bone full 
of meat, carry it over your back!”

“Sorry mum,” said Jack. “I’m 
still learning. I’ll remember that 
next time.”

carrying the cat under his armpit. 
But when he tried to show her, the 
cat was so scared that it ran away 
and hid under the chicken house.

“Oh Jack!” said his mum. 
“You muddled boy! You don’t have 
the sense you were born with. If 
someone pays you with cat, put it 
on a lead and pull it behind you!”

“Sorry mum,” said Jack. “I’m 
still learning. I’ll remember that 
next time.”

So the next day, Jack went 
back to the farmer and asked if 
there was any more work to do. 
The farmer said, “This is how you 
can help me. Build a fence around 
the farm to keep my bulls and cows 
safe.”

Jack had never built a fence 
before, but he gave it a go. By the 
end of the day, a tall and strong 
fence circled the whole farm.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer. “You’ve done a wonderful 
job! Here’s some meat for your 
hard work.”
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It was hard work carrying the 
horse. Jack wanted to get home 
quickly this time! So he took a 
shortcut through the town. On 
the way, Jack got thirsty – so he 
stopped by the well to get a drink. 
But he wanted to make his mum 
proud, so he kept the horse on his 
back the whole time.

Now in this town lived a 
rich man, and this rich man had 
a daughter who everyone called 
Princess Lemonface. They called 
her Lemonface because she never 
ever smiled or laughed – her face 
always looked as if she was sucking 
on a lemon. Have you ever tried 
that? Put a lemon in your mouth, 
and you’ll know what I mean!

But when Princess Lemonface 
looked out of her window, and saw 
Jack standing by the well with a 
horse on his back… she smiled as 
wide as anyone’s ever smiled, and 
laughed as hard as anyone’s ever 
laughed! And the smile made her 
face look as beautiful as anyone 
has ever looked.

So the next day, Jack went 
back to the farmer and asked if 
there was any more work to do. 
The farmer said, “This is how you 
can help me. Paint the fence, clean 
the pigs, and collect the eggs from 
the chickens. Oh, but I should tell 
you: I won’t be here when you’ve 
finished, so please ask my wife to 
pay you for today.”

Jack had a lovely day doing 
all the different jobs. At the end of 
the day, he went to see the farmer’s 
wife for his pay.

“Thank you, Jack!” said the 
farmer’s wife. “You’ve done so 
many wonderful jobs for us – so I 
have something extra special for 
you today. We’ve just bought a 
new horse, so you can have our old 
one!”

Jack was really happy – he 
knew his mum would be really 
happy with a horse to help her in 
the garden. But he remembered 
what his mum had said: “If someone 
pays you, carry it over your back.”
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Here’s a clue: when Jack’s 
mum saw Jack coming home, he 
was smiling and waving as he sat 
on the back of his horse… 

When the rich man saw that 
Jack had made his daughter happy 
for the first time in her life, he ran 
outside to Jack and said, “You have 
done the most wonderful thing! I 
want to give you something to say 
thank you. How about you get your 
mum, and you can both come and 
live with my daughter and me?”

Jack was super happy – he 
knew his mum would like to live 
with the rich man. Jack’s mum 
would never have to work hard ever 
again! And Jack quite liked the idea 
of living with a friend as beautiful 
and happy as Princess Lemonface. 
It looked as if they could all live 
happily ever after.

Jack was just about to carry 
the horse home to his mum and 
give her the good news, when 
he felt someone tapping him 
on the shoulder. It was Princess 
Lemonface. She giggled, then 
leaned forward and whispered in 
his ear.

Can you guess what she said?

To listen along with this story, 
download the
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or by visiting www.epictales.co.uk


