


  

Dick Whittington was a poor boy who didn't have a mother or a father. He 
was so poor that he decided the only thing to do was seek his fortune in 
London, where people said the streets were paved with gold. 



  

When Dick arrived in London he couldn't find the fabled golden streets  
anywhere. He couldn't even find a few pennies for a loaf of bread!  



  

Tired and hungry, he was sleeping in a doorway of a merchant's house.  
Finding him there, the merchant took pity on him and gave him a job in 
his kitchen.  



  

The cook did not like Dick at all! She used to beat and pinch him while no 
one else was looking. She made his days miserable.  



  

At night, he was bitten and pinched even more by a gang of London rats! 
The only thing for it was to buy a cat so at least he could sleep at night. 



  

What a cat Dick bought! It was the best rat catcher in all of London! 
At last, Dick had some peace and quiet. 



  

One day, the merchant announced that he was going on a long sea voyage. 
He asked everyone in his house if they would like him to take anything on his 
trip to sell. All Dick had to sell was his cat, but the merchant promised that 
any money from the sale would go to Dick. 



  

Without his cat Dick was plagued by the rats even more and with the 
merchant away from home the cook was even meaner! He decided 
to run away. 



  

As he ran through the streets Dick heard the bells chime in all the churches 
and they seemed to say, "Turn again Dick Whittington, Lord Mayor of 
London." Dick thought that if the rhyme was true and he was to be Lord Mayor 
then he had better stay in London. And so he went back home. 



  

Across the other side of the world the merchant had made friends with the 
King and Queen, who held a huge feast in his honour. But the feast was 
eaten up by a pack of rats! 



  

The merchant announced that he had the best rat catcher in all the world 
and sold Dick's cat to the King and Queen. They were so impressed that 
they gave a whole ship full of gold for the cat. 



  

Returning home, the merchant gave Dick all the money from the sale of his 
cat, just like he promised. He even let Dick become a partner in his 
business and the two became very rich together. 



  

In time, Dick did become the Lord Mayor of London, three times. The 
bells had known it all along! 




