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CHILDREN IN TH E W O O D .

A great many years ago there 

lived in the county of Norfolk 

a gentleman and his lady. The 

gentleman was brave, kind, and 

of a noble spirit; and the lady 

was gentle, beautiful, and virtuous. 

They were very much loved by 

all who knew them ; for they

were

THE
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were always trying to do service 

to every body who came near 

them, or who had any thing at all 

to do with them.

This lady and gentleman lived 

together very happily for many 

years, for they loved each other 

most tenderly. They had two 

children, who were as yet very 

young; for the eldest, who was 

a boy, was but three years old, 

and the youngest, who was a 

girl, not quite two years old. 

The boy was very much like his

father,
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father, and the girl was like her 

mother.

By the end of this time the

gentleman fell sick, and day after 

day he grew worse. His lady, 

as I have just said, loved him 

with the greatest fondness; and 

she was so much grieved by his 

illness that she fell sick too. No 

physic, nor any thing else, was 

of the least use to them, for their 

illness got worse and w orse; and 

they saw that they should soon

be taken away from their two

little
A 3
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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 trust

ed, 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.

A s soon as ever the gentle

man ’s
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man's brother heard this news, 

he made all the haste he could 

to the bed-side where the father 

and mother were lying sick.

“ A h! brother,” said the dy

ing 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,” said 

the gentleman, putting out his 

hand as well he could, and
pointing

a  4
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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 

Jane,—Oh ! brother, it wrings 

my heart to talk of h er: think

of
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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.”

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 happen to lose you, I 

will do all you can desire for 

your darling children. In me

they
A 5
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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 

lender 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 rea-





“HERE, here brother, is my  will ; You will see how I  
have done the best I  co u ld for my babes”.

see  page 11.

London, William Darton, 58 Holborn Hill.



son than your clear 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 will be 

their father, mother, and uncle 

too, once think of wronging 

them? Here, here, brother, is 

my will, You will see how I 

have done the best I could for 

my babes.”

11



A  few moments after the gen

tleman had said these words, he 

pressed his cold lips to the chil

dren ; 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 ; 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

12
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be paid 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 gentle

man 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 ; who, for some time, 

did just as their parents had so 

lately told him upon their death

bed ;
A 7



14

bed ; and so he used them with 

g reat 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 children 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 

thinking that he wished thelittle boy and girl would die, for

then
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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 any thing else. At last 

he said to himself: “ It would 

not be very hard for me to kill 

them so as for nobody to know 

any thing at all 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
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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 wicked 

creatures now agreed with the 

uncle, for a large sum of money

to do the most cruel deed that 

ever yet was heard o f ; and so 

the uncle began to get every 

thing ready for them.

He told an artful story to his

wife,





______t o o k  t h e m  o u t o f  t h e  C o a ch , t e l l i n g  t h e m  t h e y

m i g h t  n o w  wa l k  a  l i t t l e  w a y  a n d  g a t h e r  s o m e  f l o w e r s .
see  page 19

London, William Darton, 58 Holborn Hill.
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wife; of what good it would do 

to the children to put them for

ward in their learning ; and how 

he had a friend in London who 

would take great care of them. 

He then said to the poor little 

things : “ Should not you like,

my pretty ones, to see the 

famous town 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,
9 A
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Jane, shall have pretty frocks, 

and pretty dolls, and many other 

pretty play things ; and a nice 

gilded coach shall be got to take 

y o u  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 into a fine coach a few 

days after ; and along with them

the



the two cruel wretches, 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 of 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

19
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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 between 

the children all the way, ‘ ‘now 

I have seen their sweet faces, 

and heard that 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



T h e  t w o  r u f f i a ns f e l l  i n t o  s u c h  a  g r e a t  p a ſ s i o n  a b o u t

k i l l i n g  t he  p o o r  b ab es , t h at t h e  on e w h o  w is h e d  t o  ſ p a r e
t h e i r  l i v e s  t o o k  o u t  a  g r e a t  kni f e  a n d  stab b e d  t he other,

s o  t h a t  h e fell  d ow n  d e a d .  see p age 22.
London, William  Darton, 58 Holborn Hill.





“ what is their pretty talk to us? 

and who will pay us for being so 

tender hearted ?” “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 to do,” replied the 

other.

A t 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

21
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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 now 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. A t last he thought

the only thing he could do was, 

to leave them in the wood by 

themselves, and trust them to 

the kindness of any body that

might



might happen to pass by and find 

them there.

" Come here, my pretty ones," 

said he, "  y ou must take hold of 

my hands and go a little way 

along with me.” The poor chil

dren took each 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 led them for 

about two miles further on in 

the wood; and then told them 

to wait there till he came back

from

23



from the next town, where he 

would go and get them some 

food. 

William 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 Jane. “ 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

24
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and it would have melted a heart 

as hard as stone, to see how sad 

they looked, and how they 

listened to every sound of wind

in the trees.
After 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 coming on ; and William,

w h o  had tried all he could to

comfort his little sister, at last 

wanted comfort himself: so when
Jane



Jane said once more, “ H ow 

hungry I am, Billy, I b-e-l-ieve---

I cannot help crying— ” 

William burst out a-crying too; 

and down they lay upon the 

cold earth ; and putting their 

arms round each others neck, 

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.

26



__and i t  w o u ld  h ave m elted  a  h e a r t as h a rd  as stone,

t o  see  h o w  s a d  th e y  l o o t e d ,  an d  h o w  th e y  l i s t e n e d  t o

e v e r y  sou n d  o f  w in d  i n  th e  t r e e s .
 see  page 25.

London, W illiam   Darton   58  H olborn H ill.





In the mean time the wicked 

uncle thought they had been
 

killed as he ordered, so he told 

all the folks who asked him 

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 and was
always

27
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always thinking too that he saw 

the bleeding children before his 

eyes, he did not attend at all to

his affairs ; 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, but

they both were 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,



ruffian, who took pity on the 

children and would not kill 

them, robbed some person in 

that very wood ; and being 

pursued, he was laid hold of 

and brought to prison, and soon 

after was tried before a judge 

and was found gu ilty : so that 

he was condemned to be hanged 

for the crime.

As soon as he found that his 

death must be, he sent for the 

keeper of the prison, and owned 

to him all the crimes he had

been

2 8
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been guilty of in his whole life. 

Thus he made known the story 

of the two children ; and, at 

the same time, told that part 

of the wood he had left them 

to starve in.

The news of this matter soon 

reached the wicked 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 him, so he lay down

upon
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upon his bed, and died that 

very day.

As soon as ever the tidings of 

the death of the two children 

were made public, proper per

sons 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



were quite covered over with 

leaves, which in all that time 

had never withered; and on a 

bash near this, cold grave, there 

sat a robin red-breast 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.

T H E  E ND.

WILLIAM DARTON, Jun.
58 HOLBORN HILL
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A  List o f Improved Books, &c, 

fo r  Children, sold by W I L L I A M  

D A R T O N , J un. 58, H olborn 

H ill,  opposite Ely Place, London.

1. THE L IT T LE VOCABULARY, 
intended as an introduction to any of 
the larger Spelling-books, and particularly 
designed to assist Mothers in the Instruction 
of their Young Children, price 6d.

2. EASY READING ; adapted to the 
capacities of Children from Five to Seven 
Years old ; designed to advance them by 
natural and easy gradations to the perusal 
of larger works ; being a companion to, and 
intended to follow the ‘ ‘ Little Vocabulary.”  
Divided into a number of short Lessons, and 
embellished with many wood cuts. By Mrs. 
Lovechild, price 1s.

3. THE YELLOW SHOE-STRINGS; 
or, the Good Effects of Obedience to Parents, 
price 1s.

4. THE MODERN GOODY TWO- 
SHOES; exemplifying the Good Conse
quences of an early attention to Learning



and V ir tue .  B y Mary Belson, Author of 
“The Orphan Boy,” “ Industry  and I dleness,”  
&c. &c. price 1s.

5. H EN R Y : a S tory  for L i t t le  Boys 
and Girls from Five to Seven Y ea rs  o ld .  
B y  Frances  Bowyer V au x .  P a r t  the F irs t ,  
price 1s.

6 . L E C T U R E S  A T  M Y  S C H O O L  ; 
or, P lay-Ground Conversations. By a F r iend 
t o  Y ou th .  Il lustrated with fifty elegant 
Engravings, price 2s. 6d. half  bound.

7. L E A R N IN G  B E T T E R  T H A N  
H O U S E  A N D  L A N D , as exemplified in 
the History o f  H ar ry  Johnson and Dick 
Hobson. By J .  C a r e y ,  L L .  D .  2s. 6d. 
half-bound.

8. T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  o f  the Celebra
ted little T H O M A S  D E L L O W , who was 
stolen from his Paren ts  on the 18th of  
November,  1811, and restored to them on 
the 3rd of  Jan u a ry ,  1 8 12. Illustrated by 
E igh t  Characteristic Engravings.  Price 1s.

9. L O N D O N  : a Descriptive Poem, 
Second Edition, corrected, and il lustrated 
with elegant Views on C opper-p la tes ,  
price 1s.

10. G R A T E F U L  T R I B U T E S  ; or, 
Recollections o f  Infancy. By  M a r y  B e l s o n ,  
Author of  In d u s t ry  a n d  Idleness, &c. P r ic e .



1s. with P lates ,  Eighteen-pence coloured,  or  
with plain Plates,  Sixpence.

11. THE  F IR S T  or M O T H E R 'S  C A T E 
C H I S M  ; containing common things  
necessary to  be known at an Early  Age. By 
the Rev. D a v i d  B l a i r , Price 9 d .

12. T H E  F R E N C H  AND E N G L IS H  
P R I M E R ;  or, an Easy Vocabulary o f  
Twelve Hundred Common W ords  for the 
use of Children. B y  the  A b b e  B o s s u t .  
Price Nine-pence,

13. A V IS I T  TO L O N D O N , containing 
a Description of the principal Curiosities in 
the British Metropolis. W i th  Six C o p p e r 
plates.  P rice Two Shillings and Sixpence.

14. A V IS IT  T O  A F A R M  H O U S E   
or, an Introduction to various Subjects con
nected with Rural Economy. Embellished 
with beautiful P lates .  Price Two Shillings 
and Sixpence.

15. M A R Y  A N D  H E R  C A T, a Tale 
for good Children, chiefly in Words of Two 
Syllables. Price S ixpence ,  with plates.

16 . A N IM A L  C R E A T I O N ;  or, the  
Power of  the Suprem e Being a t tempted  to 
be unfolded to the Minds of the Rising Ge
neration. By a Parent .  Containing many 
engravings of  Animals in W ood,  price 6 d.

17. T H E  F IR S T  S T E P  T O  K N O W 
L E D G E ,  being an easy Introduction to the



various English Spelling Books. By t h e 
Rev. J .  Goldsmith. 2 8 th Edition, P rice  6d.

18. F R A N K L IN ’S WAY TO W E A L T H ,  
or, “ Poor Richard Improved;”  to which is 
added, “ How to make Much of  a L i t t le ,”  
earnestly recommended to the industrious 
poor ; also, “ Alphabetical Maxims,”  worthy 
t h e  remembrance and regard of  all. An  
e n t i r e  n e w  edition, with several copper  
p l a t e s ;  by B o b .  S h o r t ,  price 6d.

19. A N E W  A N D  E N T E R T A I N IN G  
A L P H A B E T ,  for Y o u n g  Children, where 
some Instruction may be gained, and much 
Amusement,  embellished with Tw enty-s ix  
Engravings ,  p r ice 6 d .

20. H A R R Y  A N D  H IS  M O T H E R , a 
Monitory Tale ,  intended chiefly for Y ou th ,  
by  W .  P ar r ,  with many copper-p la tes  and 
wood engravings, 1s.

21. A N O S E G A Y  F O R  T H E  T R O U 
B L E  O F  C U L L I N G ,  or, S p o r ts  of Child
hood : with many Cuts, price 1s.

22. S IM P L E  T R U T H S  ; i n  verse, 
in tended for the Amusement and Instruction 
of  Children at an Early Age. By  M a r y  

K e l s o n ,  18m.  half bound, p r i c e  1 s .  6d.





C H I L D R E N ’S BO O K S,
Published by W. D arton, Holborn Hill.

 S I X P E N C E  E A C H .
Mary and her C a t: in words not exceeding two syllables. 

A new edition, with copper-plates.
London Cries, in prose and verse, with descriptive plates. 
Animal Creation,or the Power of the Supreme Being ;  

by a Parent. Several engravings.
Hymns in Prose, for Children ; by Mrs. Barbauld; with 

copper-plates.
Robin Hood : being a complete History of all the 

notable and merry exploits performed by him and his men 
on many occasions :  with 8 copper-plates.

Old Friends in a New Dress, with beautiful copper
plates.
 Whittington and his Cat, with plates.
R obinson Crusoe, with copper-plates.

Grateful Tributes, or Recollections of Infancy: con
taining the poems of My Father, My Mother, My S iste r , 
My Brother, My Uncle, My Aunty, and My Mammy. A 
new edition, with six copper-plates.

Belson’s Reflections for the Seven Days of the Week; 
written for the use of Young Children.

Franklin’s Way to Wealth, or Poor Richard Improved, 
&c. A new edition, corrected and enlarged by Bob Short, 
and illustrated with copper-plates.

O N E  S H I L L I N G  E A C H .
Peggy and her Mamma, with copper-plates.
William’s Secret, ditto.
The Wax Taper, ditto. 
Flowers of Instruction, by Mary Elliot, (late Belson,) 

with copper-plates.
History of a Quartern Loaf, with coloured plates.
The School-Boy, ditto.
T he History of Prince Lee Boo, with an Account of the 

Pelew Islands. A new edition, with beautiful plates.
The Four Seasons, coloured plates.
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