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TIIE 

BABES IN THE \VOOD. 

A GREAT many years ago there lived in the county of Nor­

folk a gentleman and his lady. The gentleman was brave, 

kind, and of a noble spirit; and the lady was gentle, beau­

tiful, and virtuous. They were very much loved by all wbo 

knew them; for they were always trying to do service to 

everybody who came near them, or who had anything at 

all to do with them. This lady and gentleman lived toge­

ther very happily for many years, for they loved each other 

most tenderly. They had two children, who were as yet 
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very young ; for the elder, who was a boy, was about three 

years old, and the younger, who was a girl, not quite two 

years old. The boy was very much like his father, and the 

girl was like her mother. By the end of this time the gen­

tleman fell sick, and day after day he grew worse. His 

lady, as I have just said, loved him with the greatest fond­

ness ; and she was so much grieved by his illness that she 

fell sick too. No physic, nor anything else was of the 

least use to them, for their illness got worse and worse ; 

and they saw that they would be soon taken away from 

their two little babes, and be forced to leave them in the 

world without a father or mother. They bore this cruel 

thought as well as they could ; and trusted that, after 

they were dead, their children would find some kind 

friend or another to bring them up. They talked to one 

another tenderly about them, and at last agreed to send 

for the gentleman's brother, and give their darlings into 

his care. 
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As soon as ever the gentleman's brother heard this new , 

he made all the haste he could to the bedside where the 

father and mother were lying sick. "Ah ! brother," said 

the dying man, "you see how short a time I can expect to 

live ; yet neither death nor pain can give me half so much 

grief as I feel at the thought of what these dear babes will 

do without a parent's care. Brother, brother," continued 

the gentleman, putting out his hand as well as he could, 

and pointing to the children, "they will have none but you 

to be kind to them; none but you to see them clothed and 

fed, and teach them to be good and happy."-" Dear, dear 

brother," said the dying lady, "you must be father, mother, 

and uncle too, to these lovely little lambs. First let William 

be taught to read, and then he should be told how good 

his father was. And little J ane,-Oh ! brother, it wrings my 

heart to talk of her. Think of the gentle usage she will 

stand in need of, and take her fondly on your knee, brother, 

and she and William too will repay your care with love." 
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The uncle then answered, "Oh! how it grieves my heart 

to see you, my dearest brother and sister, in this sad state ! 

but take comfort, there may still be hope of your getting 

well ; yet, if we should lose you, I will do all you can desire 

for your darling children. In me they shall find a father, 

mother, and uncle. William shall learn to read ; and shall 

be often told how good his father was, that he may turn out 

as good himself when he grows up to be a man. Jane 

shall be used with the most tender care, and shall be 

kindly fondled on my knee. But, dear brother, you have 

said nothing of the riches you must leave behind. I am 

sure you know my heart too well to think that I speak of 

this for any other reason than your dear children's good, 

and that I may be able to make use of all your money only 

for their sake."-" Pray, brother," said the dying man, "do 

not grieve me with talking of any such thing ; for how 

could you, who would be their father, mother, and uncle 

too, once think of wronging them 1 Here, here, brother, 
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is my wilL You will see that I have done the be t thing 

I could for my babes." A few moments after the gentle­

man had said these words, he pressed his cold lips to his 

children j the lady did the same, and in a short time they 

both died. The uncle shed a few tears at this sad sight, 

and then broke open the will j in which he found that his 

brother had left the little boy, William, the sum of three 

hundred pounds a year, when he should be twenty-one years 

old, and to Jane, the girl, the sum of five hundred pounds 

in gold, to be paid to her the day of her being married. 

But if the children should happen to die before coming of 

age, then all the money was to belong to their uncle. The 

will of the gentleman next ordered that he and his dear 

wife should be buried side by side in the same grave. 

The two little children were now taken home to the 

house of their uncle j who, for some time, did just as their 

parents had so lately told him upon their death-bed : and 



8 THE BABES IN THE W OOD .. 

so he used them with great kindness; but when he had 

kept them about a year, he forgot by degrees to think how 

their father and mother looked when they gave their chil­

dren to his care, and how he himself had made a promise 

to be their father,' mother, and uncle, all in one. After a 

little more time had passed, the uncle could not help think­

ing that he wished the little boy and girl would die, for 

then he should have all their money for himself; and when 

he had once begun to think this, he went on till he could 

hardly think of anything else. At last he said to himself, 

" It would not be very hard for me to kill them, so as for 

nobody to know anything about the matter, and then the 

money will be mine at once."-When the cruel uncle had 

once brought his mind to kill the helpless little creatures, 

he was not long in finding a way to bring it about. He 

hired two sturdy ruffians, who had already killed many 

travellers in a dark thick wood, some way off, for the sake 

of robbing them of their money. These two -Mcked crea-
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tures now agreed with the uncle, for a large sum of money, 

to do the most cruel deed that ever yet was heard of; and 
) 

so the uncle began to get everything ready for them. He 

told an a1tful story to his wife, of what good it would do to 

the children to put them forward in their learning ; and 

how he had a friend in London who would take care of 

them. He then said to the poor little things, "Should you 

not like, my pretty ones, to see the famous city of London : 

where you, William, can buy a fine wooden horse to ride 

upon all day long, and a whip to make him gallop, and a 

fine sword to wear by your side~ And you, Jane, shall 

have pretty frocks, and dolls, and many other pretty play­

things; and a nice gilded coach shall be got to take you 

there."-" Oh, yes, I will go uncle,'' said William : "Oh, 

yes, I will go, uncle," said Jane : and the uncle, with a 

heart as hard as stone, soon got them ready for the journey. 

The harmless little creatures were put in a fine coach a few 

days after; and along with them the two cruel wretches, 



10 THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 

who were soon to put an end to their merry prattle and 

turn their smiles into tears. One of them drove the coach, 

and the other sat inside, between little William and little 

Jane. 

When they had reached the entrance to the dark thick 

wood, the two ruffians took them out of the coach, telling 

them they might now walk a little way and gather some 

flowers; and while the children were skipping about like 

lambs, the ruffians turned their backs to them, and began 

to talk about what they had to do. 

"In good truth," said the one who had been sitting be­

tween the children all the way, "now I have seen their 

sweet faces, and heard their pretty talk, I have no heart to 

do the cruel deed ; let us fling away the ugly knife, and 

send the children back to their uncle."-" But indeed I will 

not," said the other; "what is their pretty talk to us~"-
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" Think of your own children at home," answered the first. 

- " Yes, but I shall get nothing to take back to them, if I 

turn coward, as you would have me do," replied the other. 

At last the two ruffians fell into such a great passion about 

killing the poor babes, that the one who wished to spare 

their lives took out the great knife he had brought to murder 

them, and stabbed the other to the heart, so that he fell 

down dead at his feet. The one who had killed him was 

quite at a loss what to do with the children ; for he wanted 

to get away as fast as he could, for fear of being found in 

the wood. At last he thought the only thing he could do 

was to leave them in the woods by themselves, and trust 

them to the kindness of anybody that might happen to pass 

by and find them there. " Come here, my pretty ones," 

said he, "you must take hold of my hands and go a little 

way along with me." The poor children each took a hand, 

and went on; but the tears burst from their eyes, and their 

little limbs shook with fear all the while. In this way he 
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led them for about two miles further on in the wood ; and 

then told them to wait there till he came back from the 

next town, where he would go and get them some food. 

\Villiam took his sister Jane by the hand, and they walked 

in fear up and down the wood. "Will the strange man 

come with some cakes, Billy~" said little Jan e. "By and 

by, dear Jane," said William ; and soon after, " I wish I 

had some cakes, Billy," said she. They then looked about 

with their little eyes to every part of the wood ; and it 

would have melted a heart as hard as a stone, to see how 

sad they looked, and how they listened to every sound ot 

wind in the trees. Mter they had waited a very long time, 

they tried to fill their bellies with blackberries; but they 

soon ate all that were within their reach. / Night was now 

commg on; and William, who had tried all he could to 

comfort his little sister, at last wanted comfort himself. 

So when Jane said once more, "How hungry I am, Billy, 

I b-e-1-ieve-I cannot help crying;" ·william burst out 
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a-crying too ; and down they lay upon the cold earth ; 

and putting their arms round each other's necks, there 

they starved, and there they died. 

Thus were these two pretty harmless babes murdered ; 

and as no one knew of their death, so there was no one to 

dig a grave and bury them. In the meantime the wicked 

uncle thought they had been killed as he ordered ; so he 

told all the folks who asked about them an artful tale of 

their having died in London of the small-pox; and he then 

took all their fortune to himself, and lived upon it as if it 

had been his own by good right. But all this did him very 

little service ; for soon after his wife died ; and as he could 

not help being very unhappy, and was always thinking, too, 

that he saw the bleeding children before his eyes, he did 

not attend at all to his af!'airs ; so that instead of growing 

richer, he grew poorer every day. Besides this, his two 

sons had gone on board a ship to try their fortune abroad, 
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but they were both drowned at sea, and he became quite 

wretched, so that his life was a burden to him. When 

things had gone on in this manner for some years, the ruffian 

who took pity on the children, and would not kill them, 

robbed some person in that very wood j and being pursued, 

he was laid hold of and brought to prison, and soon after 

was tried before a judge, and was found guilty : so that he 

was condemned to be hanged for the crime. As soon as 

he found what his death must be, he sent for the keeper of 

the prison, and owned to him all the crimes he had been 

guilty of in his whole life. 

Thus he made known the story of the two children j and, 

at the same time, told what part of the wood he had left 

them to starve in. The news of this matter soon reached 

the uncle's ears, who was already broken-hearted for the 

many ills that had happened to himself, and could not bear 

the load of public shame that he knew must now fall upon 
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him, so he lay down upon his bed, and died that very day. 

As soon as the tidings of the death of the two children 

were made public, proper persons were sent to search the 

wood for them ; and after a great deal of trouble, the pretty 

babes were at last found stretched in each other's arms · 

with William's arm round the neck of Jane, his face turned 

close to hers, and his frock pulled over her body. They 

were quite covered with leaves, which in all that time had 

never withered ; and on a bush near this cold grave there 

sat a robin redbreast, watching and chirping ; so that many 

gentle hearts still think it was this kind bird that did bring 

the leaves and cover the little babes over with them. 









THE BABES IX 1'/!E wnr>D. 

Sent• )IOrHICI' .wr/1, you prt n ols rlt•o ,., 

Tltr.~e '"onls w/iir,h I sholl o•,·ilt·: 

.A rlo/eful story yo11 sh(l// /tr11,, 

In titiiA! ln·ott(Jhl fol'th to liijhl . 

.A ge.~tleown o.f good of'rollnl, 

In l:l'nrfolk dl'-'e/1 of {olr, 

W'ho rlid i·~ hntw1u.fu,· Slll'lllfltiol 

Most men of his estate. 

Sore sicli; he INGS, rmrl like to rlie, 
No hel11 his lijP cmdd stwe. 

Ilis wife by hio< tts sick tlirllit·, 

Ancl both possesl ooe urcwr.. 

No love between these two 1vr~s Zo.st, 
Etwh was to other kincl, 

In love they liv'cl, in love they diet!, 
A ncl left two babes l!ehincl : 









2'/te rme ct Ji 1te cwtl ptctly lmy, 

]\"of jl(ISSi 11() Ill re~ ymrs r,/1{. 

l'lte olltel' (!aid 1lt0TI' i/01111[} /hnn lu·, 

A 11rl (,·ron'!/ ill ueuuty's 11/0IIIrl. 

The j11tltcl' hfl his lil/lc sl)u, 

As plrtinly doth UJIJ!Cftl', 

Jrlte.~ he to pe,fe!'/ U(JI' sl/Otdd come, 

Thrre llunllrerl pounds'' yr•or. 

A 11•llo his little rluurtltter .!11J1e 

Five lwn!l,·ed JJ01111cls in []Old, 

To lie puicl rlrn11n on •nwl'rirru~-rlr r?J, 

Which mi(tl'l 110/ /,e contro/l'rl: 

]),r/ if tlte f'hilrlren clurJitc to die, 

E1·e tlrey to age slumlrl come, 

Thei1· wocle shonlrlJJO>~css their- wealth: 

For so the will clirl r11 n. 

Now, IJI'otlter, S(tid the rlying man, 

Look to nty r;h ilcl;·cn denr, 

Be gooclu nlo my boy onrl (!itl, 

No friends else have they he1·e: 





., 





To r;orl ruul .'1"" I n·rrmlll/1'11" 

My ell ilrl rc 11 r/,u· 1/11. '''"I , 
JJnllill/1' wltilr br· 'arr ,., ltru·r 

Within !Iris rt'orlcl/n .-/ny, 

l'u11 nmst l;e folher onrl lllolhr r 
ltn/71, 

Awl UJI('[e oil in onr; 
(;ur{ kt1011'S w/to/ !I'll/ ltCI'(f'tilP llj 

t!lfirl, 

lf'ltcu 1 11 "' tlror/ ruul gonr 

With that l;csprrke tlwit ?notltr, 
tleru·, 

0 /;,·othr•r l.:incl, quoth .>he, 
l'uu ru·e the ?nun 7111tsi IHing o·11r 

/,nbes 
1'o ?Pealth O'l' ?ttise?'Y. 

A o,c/ if you keep the?tt ro rrfull !/, 
Theti God 1Vill?J011· •rewo n l ; 

1J nt if yon ollwt•wise sho1tld deal, 
(;ocl will yo·u·r· rleetls regard. 

With lips as cold crs any stonr•, 
They kist /heir· ell ihl1·en s?tlftll · 

noel bless yon lwth' my chilcl·l'en 









These speeches tlte,L their btotlicr SJlftkP 

To Ill is sick roup/e there, 

The keeping of yoltr little o11rs 

Sweet sister, do Ito/ jt•u,·. 

Oocl neve1· prosper me not ?IIi nr, 

Nor Clllght else that 1 h11re, 

If I clo Wt'Oilfl you1· chilrlrell derfl, 

Jl?w1~ you are Zoic/ in grco•r. 

Tlie JWrents being deacl and go11e, 

The childr·en hon~e he tc!kes, 

A ncl brings thmn strait tmto 7z is hO?ISI', 

TVheTe 71mch of thern he makes. 

fie hod not kept these pretty babes 

A ttcelv!ri7Wnth mul ct tluy, 

lhtt, for their· wealth, he did devise 

To m.c~ke them both c~way. 



...... 



• 



• 



lie I!Oi'(/rtin'tl 11•ilh /1NI rujfion.~ sltong, 

fl71ich "'f'rP nj furious 1i1notl, 

Tho/ they sho11lrl toke tlic:;t chiid1'CIL 

Jfllll Ill} 

A od slay thent in 11 tcOr)(l. 

ffe lolll his 111ije on "rlful lrtle, 

lie 11•uulr.l thr r·hilili'Cit s~11tl 

To l;e b'I'01t(Jht up in fni I' !,u,ldon 

lVith one !hot wa:; his .fl'ientl. 

A Imy then went those pretty uabes, 

R~joicin(J at tlwt tide, 

ll~joicin(J with a ntc'ITY mincl, 

They shonltl OIL cock-hor·se Tirle. 

They prate anrl pmltlf Jllectsnntly, 

As they r·icle nn the 1"''Y, 

To those thctt shoultl thei1· ln,tcher:; l1e, 

A ncl work their lives', <lecny: 









, o that thr ,,,.r/1_1/ .~,,rr~·h tllry horl, 

llfatle lllurrler's lmul rc/~nl: 

A ncl they tltul 1111rltrfouk the derd, 

Full sore dill nl)u• ;·e11rn f. 

Yet one of thr111 ;no;·c ho nl r~f herrrt, 

Dill vow to du his clwrye, 

Because the ?J•,·rtr;h !hot hir·ed him, 

Ilad J1Uic7 hi11~ very lnrur·. 

The other won't crutrr thetrln, 

So heTe they .fo/1 to strife. 

With une anolhe1' they did ji(llll, 

.Abwt the chilclron's life: 

.And he thctt was of ?ni lclest 1/W(Jd. 

Did slay the othe;' there, 

Within an U1Lfreqnenteclwoocl; 

The babes did qun!.;e for feo,r! 

He toolc the chilclren by Uw het11rl, 

Tears stctndinrJ in their eye, 

-4nrl bad them strait way follow hin~. 

And loolc they clicl not cr·y : 
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,/uri/If•, ltiii'J nuh~ lu lui /111 nl tl/1
1 

/l'hiil lhr1t/i11· r"'"'I'IIIIIJd"lll 

Stoy ""1'1', IJI!ui/J hr•, l'lllu·i"lfi/IJII 

IJ,.,.,d, 

ll'f,CII { f'IJI//f' /uu-/; ll'fOill, 

Thr-st· 1'''1'1/JJ lmiJr.,, ll'it/J /Jour! i 11 

71111111, 

lf't'lll ll'lllirluin[J u 11 uotl tlu,,.,, · 
fill/llfl'f'I'1111JI'C 1'1>11/r/ Sf/' f/ip IIIII/I 

J/jljJ/'II(I(:,'Iiti[Jf!'liOI //ie /Oif'/1, 

'f'Ju~i 1' pre fly I ips with IJIIIr'i.'-lw1 rir·.~. 

ll'r•1'l' nli!Jesmm.rerl nut! rlyrtl, 

./nt/11!/ien lftP.'f sn11' the rl11rksnou· 

II i{!flf, 

'l'hr•JJ sot lhPu~ dow11 11?111 r:rietl 

fhus '''Cilll/ercrlthese J!Oo,· inllnrr'lll.<, 

Till tiP. 1/h rlirl end their [Jrie;; 

In 1111e onolhu's lll'ms they tliet7, 

As 11'1111/iny tlue relief; 









No b urictl this pretty 1Jai?' 

Of any man receives, 

Till RobirL-red-b?·ectst 1Jiously 

Dicl covet' the11t with leaves. 

And now the heavy wrath of God 
Upon their ~~ncle jell; 

Yea, jearjul.fiencls did hau·nt his 

house, 

His conscience felt an hell: 

His barns were .fir'd, his goocls 

consum'il, 

His lands were ban'en made, 

His cattle died within the .field, 

And nothing with him staycl. 









A rul in u voyage to Port11{ff!l 

T1vo of his sons rlid die; 

A ncl to conclude, himself wos bTOJ~g!tt 

To tNtnt and ?nise?'!J · 

!Te ')Jnwn' cl cmcl ?nortgagecl oll his lrlful 

Ere se1•en years came cdJuut, 

A nclnow at length this wickecl r1ct 

Dirl by this 1neans come out, 

The fellow, that did take in hnnrl 

These ch-ildren joT to kill, 

Wasjor a •tabbery juclg'cl to clic, 

S?tch W(fS Gael's blessed will. 

Who did confess the 7'C1'Y tt'ulli, 

As here hath been clisziloy'r7 

Thei1· uncle having died in yrwl, 

J~ here he fur clebt 1uas laicl 

Ymt that e:xecutors be made, 

And ove1·see rs eke 

Of chilclren thctt be .(athe1·less, 

And infants rnild cmcl rneek, 

Take you example by this thing, 

And yield to ecwh his ?'ight, 

Lest God with such like rnise1'Y 

Yow· wicked ·rninrls ;·erJ.~tite. 
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