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Doy his father and mother died, legving him
pentiless: | Ove day a8 e was going from doorto
umhuwuﬂmum.
mm.mn London. | Dick bed heard
wumdnmanmmmpu.u
Hmw’-‘pluul ﬁnh‘vmw to
hﬂﬂnﬂlh-‘“mhq he was very much
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disappointed ‘when be v the strects covered with
uwdmhtmwnm
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At voe of the houses 6t which he had wainly aiked for

help, & man said: “Go to work, you idle rague.
“That 1 ﬂ“ﬂﬂmwmm

hnlfm-luh.lnm—mnhw'
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HE man thought this a nucym.ul.ln

the lad & blow with a stick.

Fainting for want of food, and unablé to go fur-,
ther, he thfew himself down at the door of & house
further on. The eook saw him and ordered him to go
oh, just as her master, Mr. Fitzwarren, § mérchant,
came up the street. “Co off to work, you beggaz,”
hé said.

“I'll be glad enough to work if anybody will am-
ploy me,” said Dick. He then told }lr.__l"lﬁwtrl'ﬂl
how be had not etten any food for three days, and bes
mgmly-poar country boy.pblhm nobody and
could mtgrtmywort to do. ¢Hc|mdenneﬂcrth
get up, but he was so weak that be fell back, exhavsted,

Mr. Fitzwarren pitied the hy'whm be saw bow
weak he was, and !old the cook to &ke him in and
give him aomethmg to uL. “Let Ilim lhy 'and help
you in the kitchen,” he ﬂld to lhﬂ mok.

HITTINGTON would have been very happy

turn by the cross cook , Little sleep did he get, for
the gurret where he slept was full of rats and mice,
and kept him awake running over him.

One day a gentleman who was stopping with his
master gave Whittington s periny, for brushing his
shoes. As luck would have it, that day he met s
woman in the street carrying a black cat in her arms.
“She is & good mouser,” the woman said, and at first
.somed his offer to buy her for & penny. She finaily;
however, gave Whittington the cat, and he took her
at once to his gurret, for fear the cook would beat her
if she should see her in the kitchen.

. The rats and mice left shortly after pussy’s ad-
vent, and thereafter Dick slept as soundly as a top.

nqw had he not been knocked about at every
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E walked as far as Halloway, where, while

scated on & stone, he heard the church bells
of Bow. . As they rang out, be thought they aid to
him:

“Tumn again, Whitlingten,

Thrice Lord Mayer of London!”

“Lord Mayer of London!" said he to himpelf;
“what would I not endure to be Lord Mayor of Lon-
don. Well, Il go back again and gladly bear the
bestings from the cook, rather than miss the chance of
being Lord Mayor,” and home he went.'

, We must now follow Miss Puss to the coast of
Afvies. The ship on which she salled was driven out
of the ecourse by winds, and finally landed on the coast
of Barbary, & place inhabited by Moors, and unknown
tben to the English people.

The eaptain his men were received with kind-

and the king invited the captain to dinner st his

nees,

’Qllﬂ- Scarcely bad the dishes been placed on the
when a great number of rets and mice ran from
quarters upon the table and quickly ate up all the
The captain, of course, was very much sur-
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N arriving irl Londan, the captain hastened to

Mr. Fitswarren with the good news.

When they told him the adventures of the cat, and
showed him the box of jewels, which belanged to Whit.
tington, he cried out I‘n great earnestnesst “Go, send
bim in, and call him Mr. Whittington by name.”

Mr. Whittington was at this time cleaning the
kitchen, and wished to excuse himself from going into
the counting house. { The merchant, however, insisted,
and ordered a chair for him.

' Dick, thinking they intended'to ! make “sport - of
him, nid i"DoIW! mock o poor, simple fellow, ¥ Let
me go about my business.”

The merchant took him by the hand and said: *“Ine
deed, Mr. mmhgwo.'xmznum'q’?mutm
mderormnnﬂm mm.lwnl! am

worth., May you long enjoy it and be happy.”

A
“O KING! why do you not get rid of these ver
mifd?" he asked.

“I will give half my trensure to be free of them,”
the king replied.

Then the captain remembered Whittington's cat
and said to the king: “T have a creature on board the
ship that will kill all these rats and mice in a short
time.”

“Bring the creature to me,” he said,. “and I will
Joad your ship with gold and jewels in exchange for
her.”

“T cannot part with the puss, but you may have
the captam replied.
The king agreed and gave the captain a box of .

the kittens,”

jewels, which were worth a great fortune. . They then

took leave of the king and his court and sailed for Eng-

OME time later the - merchant,  who had s dhip
~seady to sull for foreign parts. called hib v
ants, as was his cnstom, in order _ that? each of them
mi@tndmﬁh‘hbyﬂ-rhd. All ame but
wmuhmmmumuhntdq&gh-t

Miss Alice, the merchant's dsughter, 'iatbq-
befriended Whittingtor, offered to. give hi 7 some-
thing, but her hmu-ﬂz'“mtwnl'wtdn;itn-t
be something of his own,”

Whereupan . poor ' Whittington said:
nothing in the world but my black cst.”

“Feteh your cat, boy,” ssid the merchant, “and
send her.””
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Whittington brought puss and gsve het fo the
captain, with tears in his eyes.

Whittington, after this, was so badly trested by
the cook that at last he made up his mind to rum away.
Early one morning he packed up the few things be had
and slipped away.

HITTINGTON begged his mabter to keep it

humself, but Mr. Fitawarren refused to touch

it. " Mr. Fitswarren offered him his bouss"to live in
until he eould get one for himself,

With his face washéd and his hair eurled s

fine clothes, Whittington was a !‘I'!m
young Tellow, and umhﬂ“wmw give a
man confidence, in & short time he asked Miss Alice o
be his wife. Thqhndnm-dﬁ,aundw_
happily.
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