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The Firfl P A R T of 

The Life of Tom Thumb. 

Oft he Parentage, Birth &education 

of Tom Thumb, with all the merry 
Pranks he played in his childhood 

I N Arthur's Court Tom Thumb did live 
A man of mickle might, 

Who was the befr of the r able Round, 
And eke a worthy Knight. 

In ftature but an inch in height, 
Or quarter or a fpan ; 

How think you this courageou5 Knight 
Was prov'd a valiant man. 

His father was a ploughman plain, 
His mother milk'd the cow, 

And yet the way co get a Son 
This couple knew not how. 

Until 
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Until the time the good old maA 

To learned Merlin goes, 
ANd there to him in deep difi:refs, 

In fecret manner !hews, 
-

How in ·his he;trt he'd wi!h to have 
A Child in time to come, 

To b~ his heir, tho' it might be, 
No bigger than his thumb. 

Of this old Merlin then foretold, 
Ho'w he his wifh fhould have; 

And fo a fon of ftature imall, 
This charmer to him gave. 

No blood nor bones in him fhould be_. 
His fhape it being fuch, 

That he fhould hear him fpeak, but not 
His wandering fhadow touch. 

But {o unfeen to overcome, 
Whereat it pleas'd him well, 

Begat and born in half an hour, 
For to fit h\s fatl~er's will; 

And in four minutes grew fo faft, 
That he becat:ne fo tall, 

As was the ploughman's thumb in length 
And fo lhe did hirn call. 

·':rom 
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CJ'om 'rhumb, the which the Fairy Queen, 

Did give him to his name, 
Who with her tram of gobblings grim 

Unto the chnfttning came. 

When they cloathcd him fo fine and gay 
In garments rich and fair; 

The which did ferve him many years 
In feeml y fort to wear. 

·His hat made of an oaken le.1f, 
His fbirt a fpider ' s webb, 

Both lish t and (of-r tor his frnall lim bs, 
Which were fo fmally bred. 

llis 
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His hofe and doublet thiftle down, 

Together weav'd full fine; 

And ftockings of the apple green, 
Made of the outer rhine. 

His garters were two little hairs, 

PJuck'd from his mother's eye; 

His !hoes made of a moufe's fkin, 
And tann'd moft curiofiy. 

Thus like a valiant Ga:Ilant he 
. Does venture forth to go 

With other children in the ftreet, 

His pretty pranks to fhow ; 

Where for counte"'s, pins, and points, 

.t\nd cherry Hone~ did play, 
Till he amongfl: the gam ft:ers yollng, 

Loa all his flock away. 

Yet he could not the fame renew, 

When as moll nimbl} he 

Would dive in :o the cherry bags, 

And there partaker be. 

Uufeen or fdt by any one, 
Until a fcholar fhut 

'The nimble youth into a box 

\Nhr:rc:il\ Lli~ pms were put. 
Of 
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Of whom to be reveng'd he took, 
In mirth and pleaiant game, 

Black pots and glaiies which he hung 
Upon a light fun-beam. 

The other boys did do the fame, 
In pieces tore them quite, 

For which they were feverely whipt, 
Which made hin1 laugh outright. 

So poor Tom Thumb reftrained was, 
From this his fport and play; 

A.nd by his mother after that 
Compell'd at home to fray. 

Whereas about Chrifimas time, 
His mother a hog had ki'll,d, 

And Tom would fee the pudding made, 
For fear it ilioufd be fpoil'd. 

Of 
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Of Tom's falling into the Pudding Bow], 

and his Efcape out of the Tinker's 

Budget. 

H E fat the cand1e f?r to light, 

Upon the puddtng bowl, 

Of which there is unto this dJy, _ 

Some pretty !l ories told. 

For Tom fell ~n, and COl) Jd not be 
For fome tirr.e after found, 

For ioo the blood and batter he 

VI as loft and almoft drown' d. 
And 
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But fhe not ·~ nowing of the fam~, 
DireCt I y after that, 

Into the puddmg ftir'd her fon, 
Inftead of mincing fat. 

~ow this pudding of the- largeft fize, 
Into the kettle thrown, 

Made all the reft to jump about, 
As with a whirlwind blown. 

But fo it tumbled up and down, 
w;thil~ the liquor tht::re, 

As if the devil had been boil'd, 
Such was the mother's fear. 

That up ihe took the pudding ftrait, 
So gave it at the door 

Unto a Tinker, which from thence 
He in his budget bore. 

But as the Tinker climb'd a fti.le, 
He chanc'd tn let a crack . 

How good old man; cry'd Tom Thumb 
Still hanging at his back. 

'\Vhich made the Tinker for to run, 
And would no longer flay, 

But cafr both bag and pudding too 
Over the hedge away. 

From 
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From whence poor T 'om got loofe at Ldt-r 
And home ret·urn'd again, 

For he from great dangers long 
.In fafety d.id rema·in. 

U neil fuch time his mother went 
For to milk her .kine, 

Where Tom unto a th i(t le fall, 
.S.he }inked with a line. 
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~~ .~~~~~~++4~+++1~++·t-
Of Tom Thumb being tied to a thiftle; 

of his Mother's Cow eating him up; 
with his thange DeEverance out of the 
Cow's Belly. · 

Thread that held him to the fame, 
For fear the bJ ufteri ng wind 

uld blow him thence, fo as !he might 
Her fon in fafety find. 

But mark the hap, a cow came by 
Antl up the Thiftle eat : , 

Poor Tom withal, who as a dock, 
Was made the red cows meat. 

But · 
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But being mifl: his mother went 
Calling hi.m every where; 

V\' her~ art thou Tom ? where art thou .~ 
~oth he, here mother, here. 

In the red _Cows Belly here, 
Your Son is f wallaw'd up ; 

All whjch within her fearful heart 
Much woeful cholar put: 

Mean time the cow was troubled fore, 
In this her rumbling womb, 

And could not reft until that 1he 
Had backwards caft fom Thumb, 

/ 

Now all befmeared as he was~ 
His mother took him up~ 

And I1ome to bear him hence, poor lad, 
She in her apron put. 

Of 
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Tom Thumb is carried away by a Raven, 
and fwal1owed up by a Giant.; with 
feveral other fl:range accidents that 
btfd him. 

N QW after this, in fowing time 
f lis father woulci him have 

lnto the field to drive the plough, 
And therewithal him gave 

A whip made of a barley flraw, 
For to drive tl1e cattle: on; 

There in a furrrow'd land new fown, 
Poor Ton: wa.~ loft and gone. 

Now 
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-Now by a raven of great ftrength, 
Poor Tom away was born ; 

And carried in a carrion's beak, 
J ufr like a grain of corn. 

Unto a giants cafl:le top, 
Whereon he let him fall, 

And foon the Giant fwallow'd up, 
His body~ cloaths and all 1 

But in his Belly Tom Thumb did 
So great a rumblit1g make, 

That neither night nor day he could 
The fmalleft quiet take. 

Until the giant him had fpew'd 
Full three miles in the fea; 

There a large Fi!h foon took him up, 
And bore him hence away., 

The . 
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The lufry Fi!h was after caught, 
And to Kina Arthur fent, D ~ Vl here Tom was kept, being a Dwarf, 
Unlil his time was fpent. 

Long time he liv'd in loyaltry", 
Beloved of the Court, 

And none like Tom was fo efteem'd 
Amongftthe better fort. 
~~~~~~~*~~~~ 

Tom Thumb by the Command of King 
Arthur dances a Gal1iard upon the 
Queen's left hand; 

A Mong the deeds of courdh'p done, 
His Highnefs did command~ 

That 
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That he fhould dance a galliard brave 
Upon the Queen's left-hand. 

All which .he did, and for the fame 
Our King. his fignet gave. 

Which Ton1 about his middle wore 
Long time a girdltt brave. 

Behold it was a rich reward 
And given by the King, 

Which to his Praife and worthinefs 
Did lafting honour bring. 

For while he lived in the court, 
His pleafant pranks were feen, 

And he, according to Report 
Was favoured by the Queen. 

~· ~ "..« 
~.w· .. ~ .. w... 
~ .... ' 

* 

Tom 
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~·~··<~to.·~ .. O. ·o.· ·~ .(§. .. "{;). ... ~ ··~rl.h'b''~Sf~'h"h:··~ 
.~?-#... · .. · ... · ..... "" .. ~ ... · ... · ,~ .... ~... .. . .. · ... · .. · , ....... ·.~~ .. >#, 

Tom rides a hunting with the King. 

N 0 W a her that the King he would 
Abroad for Ple~lue go, 

·Yet ftill Tom Thumb mu(t be with him 
Plac'd on his faddle bow. 

But on a time when as it rain'd, 
Tom Thumb moft nimbly crept, 

Into 



( I 7 ) -

Into his button-hole where he 
All in his bofom flept, 

And b~ing near his H ighnefs heart, 
Did crave a wealthy boon; 

A noble gift the which the King 
Commanded fhould be done. 

for to relieve his father's wants, 
Aud mother's being old ; 

Jt was as much of filver coin 
As well his arms could hold. 

So then away goes Iufty Tom, 
With three-pence at his ba<k: 

A heavy burden which did make 
B is very bones to crack. 

So travelling two days and nights, 
Jn labour and great pain, 

He came unto the houfe whereat . 
His parents did remain ; 

Which was but half a mile in fpace, 
From good King Archur':> court, 

All this in eight and forty hours 
He went in weary fort. 

But r.oming to his father's door, 
He there. fuch entriDce had, 

As made hJs parents both rejoice, 
For he thereat was glad. 

. '::. 
' . I. 

So 



( t8 ) 

So his mother in her apron put 
Her gentle fon in hafte. 

And by the fire-fide within, 
A walnut fhell him placsd, 

And 'then they feafte~ him three days 
U pcm a hazel nut, 

On which he rioted long, 
And thetn to charges put: 

And thereupon grew wonderous fick, 
In eating fo much meat, 

That wa~ fufficient for a month 
For this great man to eat. 

So when his bufinefs call'd him fortlt 
I 

King Arthur's court to fee, 
From which no longer Tom it's faid~ 

Could now a ihanger be ; 

But a few moifl. April drops, 
Which ftttled on the way, 

His long and wtary journey 
Did hinder and fo ftay, 

U n61 hi is caref1:1 l mor ~er took 
- A bird10g t runk m fport, 
And with one b . {1 blew this her fon 

Into King Arthur'i court. 
Of 
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**********~******** 
Of Tom's running at Tilt; with other 

Exercifes performed by him. 

-

T HUS he at tilt and tournaments 
Was entertained fo, 

That all the reft of Arthur's Knights 
Did him much pleafure lhow. 

And 
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And good Sir Launcelot d-Utake, 
·Sir Triftam and Sir Guy, , ' 

Yet none compar'd to brave Tom Thumb 
In aCts of cavalry. 

In honour of which noble day, 
And for his lady's take, 

A challenge in King Arthur's court, 
'Tom Thumb did bravely make. 

'Gainft whom tbefe noble Knights run, 
Sir Khion and the reft; 

But yet Tom Thumb with all his might, 
Did bear away the beft. 

At laft Sir La~ncelot du Lake, 
In manly fort came in, 

Anti with this Rout and hardy Knight 
A Battle did begin. 

Which made the courtiers all agha!l, 
. For there this valiant man, 
Thro' Launcelot's fieed before them all 

With nimble manner ran: 

Yea horfe and all, with fpear and Shield 
As hardly e'er was feen, 

But only by K1og A nhur'~ felf. 
And his beloved Queen. 

Who 
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Who from her Finger took a ring, 
Thro' which To111 did make way, 

Not touching it in fimple fort, 
As it had been in play. 

He alfo deft the fmalleft hair 
.From the fair lady's head, 

From hurting her whofe even hand 
Him lafhng Honours bred. 

Such were his deeds and nohle AB:s., 
In Arthur's court were !hewn, 

The like in all the world befide, 

Before was never known .. 

Tom 
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Tom is taken lick and dies. · 

T Hus at his fports Tom toil'd himfelf, 
That he a ficknefs took, 

Thro' all wh1ch manlv exercife 
His Strength had him forfook. 

Where lying on his bed fore fick 
Kif1g Arthur's DoCtors came, 

By cunning fkill and phyfick's ar~ 
To <t>ale and cure the fam~, 

I 

He being both fiender and tall, 
The cunning doCtors took 

A fine perfpe&ive glafs thro' which 
They took a careful look, 

Into his fickly body down, 
And therein faw that death 

Stood ready in his wafted Guts, 
'I'o feize his vital Bre~th. 

His arms and legs confum'd as fmaH, 
As was a fpider's web, 

Thro' which his dying hours grew, 
And all his Limbs were dead. 

His face no bigger than an ant's 
Which hardly could be feen, 
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The Lofs of this reno~ ned Knight 
Much gnev'd the Kmg and Queen. 

And fo with grief and quietnefs 
He left the earth below, 

And up into the Fairy Land 
His fading Ghoft did go. 

Where the Fairy Queen receiv'd 
With heavy mournful chear, 

The .body of this valiant Klilight, 
Whom !he elteem'd fo dear. _ 

For with her flymg nymphs in greeri, 
She took him from his bed, 

With mufick fweet and melody, 
As foon as Life was fled. 

For whom King Arthur and his Knights 
Full forty days did mourn; 

In the remembrance of his name, 
That fi:rangely thus w<ts born. 

He bu ilr a tomb of marble grey, 
And year by year did come, 

To celebrate the mournful day, 
And burial of Tom Thumb. 

Whofe fame lives here in England frill, 

Amongft the country fort, 
Of whom the wives and Children dear 

Tell pretty tales in fport. . · 

! 

/ 
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But here's :1 wonder come at Iaft, 
Which fome will fcarce believe, 

After two hundred yean were paft, 
He did new life receiv~. 

The- Fairy Queen !he lov'd him fo, 
As you fhall undedtdnd, 

That once again ihe let hlfr go, 
Down from the Fairy Land. 

The very time that he return'd 
u -nto the Court ag1in, 

It was, as we are well affur'd, 
In good King Arthur's reign. 

Where in the prefence of rhe Kin g. 
He maoy wonder - wrought, 

Recited in the fecond pan, 
Which now is to be bought 

In Irongate, in Derby Towf'l; 
Where are fold fine H1fl:ories ;nany, 

And pleafant tales as e'e r was told, 
For ?urchJ!e of One PeP-ny. 

End of the FIRST PART. 
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