
Long ago in the little 
village of woolpit some 
of the farmers were out 
black berrying, when 
they heard a noise.

Let's go 
black berry 

picking!

let's 
go!

The noise was two 
children -a girl 
and boy with green 
skin!

you may 
stay 

here as 
long as 

you 
want.

help!!

there was mercy 
on the kids and 
they were 
escorted to 
woolpit.

the brother became 
sick and died but 
the girl learned 
english and  grew 
with the other 
kids.

when she grew she 
was questioned 
but she could not 
say much.

SHE GREW UP AND 
WAS LATER MARRIED.
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