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THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 

A very long thne ago, and in a distant part of England, there 
lived a rich gentleman and his 'vife, 'vho had t'vo dear little child .. 
ren, a boy and a girl. The gcntlen1an 'vas taken ill, and l\ne'v that 
he &hould die, so he sent for their U nclc, and asked him to take 
care of them, and keep their n1oney for them till they gre'v old 
enough to kno'v ho'v to use it. The gentlc1nan died, and hi 'vife 
soon after, o that the children "'ere left 'vithout father or mother. 
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The uncle took them to live with him ; l>ut 11e ,yas a bad 
cruel man, and he soon began to think that if he could get rid 
of these children, he might keep all their n1oney for hin1self. 
From wishing for their death he 'yent on thinking ho·w .he shouid 
contrive to put them out of the 'yay, and at last he found t'Yo 
wicked robbers 'vho agreed to steal the little creatures, and 
take them to a 'yood 'vhere they could kill them without any­
body kno" ing it. These " 'retches pretended that they 'vere going 
to take the poor little babes to London to sec all the fine sights 
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there, and on the journey all along the country roads the 

children talked and laughed, and 1vere so pleased 1vi th the mt!n 

'rho they thought were their kind friends, that one of the robbers 

1ras sorry to think that he had pronrised to kill the1n, and 1vanted 

to take them to son1e place 1vhere they could be hidden fro1n 

their wicked uncle and kept safely= But the other robber 1roulcl 

not hear of this, and so by the time they reached the forest 

the t'vo bad men had a great quarrel and fought together 'vith 

their swords. 
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It 'vas in a yery lonely path leading to the forest, and the poor 
little babes .. were so afraid when they sa'v the men fighting, and 
heard their dreadful s"'ords clash, that they stood crying and 
trembling in the ,yood. They 'vcre still n1ore afraid -when the 
robber 'Yho " ,.anted to spare their liYes struck do,vn the other one 
and left hitn lying dead in the long grass, for they thought that he 
would kill them too, but he took them by the hands and led then1 
a'vay among the trees, and tried to speak kindly to then1 as they 
walked along. 
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Though he ·wished to su-re their lives, the robber "Tas a bad 
selfish man, and he ·was afraid to take them ·with him. He had 
son1e pity for the poor little things as they 'valked beside him a 
long, long way into the silent forest, talking and asking questions, 
and gathering the s'veet wild flo,vers, but he had made up his mind 
to leave them there in the lonely dreary 'vood. At last, 'vhen 
they had grown so tired, that they could 'valk no farther, and so 
hungry, that they began to cry for so1nething to eat, he told then 
to sit down under a tree and there " 'ait 'v hile he " ·ent to tl:€ 
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village to buy them some cakes. He kne'v very ':vell that the 

village 'vas n1any miles off, and that they would have no cakes 

that night, and \vhen they had sat down on the soft turf and 

\vere busy \vith their flo,vers again, he left them there by them­

selves. The night ca1ne on and they 'vere very much afraid, and 

crept closer together, and at last, cried themselves to sleep. 

'Vhen the morning dawned, they were so cold and hungry that 

they could scarcely move, but they 'vere not so frightened \vrer 

they saw the bright sunlight. 
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All that day they wandered about hand in hand but could not 

find their way out of the 'vood, and when the night came on again, 

and all 'vas dark, they lay down on ~he grass and cried themselves 

to sleep in . each others arms. They never 'voke again in this 

'vorld. When the morning came, the birds sang their songs, and 

the insects hun1med in the still air ; and the sun sparkled in the 

de,v, but these poor little babes 'vere in Heaven; the robins 

hopped close to them, and seeing their little bodies lying so still, 

gently covered then1 over 'vith green lcaYcs. 
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Do you think that their bad and cruel uncle "·as happy 'v hen 

he got the money that he had longed for ? No ! All the money in 

the ''orld ·would haYo been no use to him 'vhen he waked in the 

night and thought of the little babes who had been loft to his care. 

Nothing ever prospered ·with hin1. His barns " rere burnt, his 

cattle died, his own children left hin1, and at last, poor and sick 

and ruined, he ended his eYil life in prison "·ith no one to care for 

him, and no robins to coyer hin1 " ·ith leav-es, or to sing a song of 

mourning at his death. 
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