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Chapter 1

Streets Paved with
Gold

Al day, every day, Dick stood and
watched his masters pgs. And as
he stood, he dreamed.

Dick dreamed of livingin a place
full of people and buildings, nstead
of pigs and ees
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One day, the squire's son came
siding by. He looked down from
s high horse and he asked Dick,
“What are you staring a, Pig Boy!
Have you never seen fine clothes
from London before?”

“Please,sir,have you been to
London?” asked Dick.

“Not yet” said the squire’s son.
“But 1 shall go to London next year o
become a ine gentleman. Did you
know that the sreets of London are
paved with gold?”

“With gold?” said Dick. “Wow!”





image3.png
“That evening Dick knocked on his
master’s door

“Whatis it2” asked the farmer.

“E” said Dick. “T've come t0 ell you
that ' leaving, I'm going o London.”

“To London?” said the farmer

“Yes,” answered Dick.‘In London
the streets are paved with gold.*

“Indecd?” said the farmer with
smile. “Well, good luck to you, Dick.
But remember that you can always
come home if things don't work out
as you hope.”

The farmer gave Dick a few coins.
and his wife gave Dick some food to
eat on his journey. Dick bundled his
things into a cloth. Then he tied it
onto his pig stick and set off.
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After five days of walking, Dick came
0 the top of a hill and looked down on
London atlast

“Oh, it i goldent” said Dick, because
the sinking sun on the river made it
ook that way. It beauifull”

0

Spires and wrrets and saling ship
masts and flags spiked the sky within a
great wall that hugged all around

Dick could hear church bells, their
sounds all tumbling together. They
seemed to be calling Dick o them.
Dick swung his stck over his
shoulder and he ran the ret of the way.
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Dick went through a gateway into
steets crovwded with houses and
people and smellsand sounds that
were strange (o him.

He looked down at the ground
under his feet. “I¢s just ordinary
cobblestones!” he said

“Well, what were you expecting?”
asked a man
“Gold,” said Dick.

“Gold?” laughed the man. “I can see
that you've not been to London before.
But you'se chosen a good day to come.
‘Watch what happens in these streets
tonight. You'll see a sight as fine as any
street paved with gold!”





