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Just then, Mr Fitzwarren strode into

his yard.

Dick jumped up and bowed low:

Puss paced forward with her nose up
high and dropped a atat the fine
gentleman's fect.

o L
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Mr Fitzwarren bent down (0 Puss.

and rubbed her behind her ears.

He said to Dick, “Your lte catis
quite @ hunter. We have too many rais
Will you sell your cat to me?”

“No, sir,” said Dick. “She's not for
sale”

“In that case,” said Mr Fitzwarren,
“Would you and your cat bth like to
work for me? L will pay you.”

“Oh, yes, please, ir!” said Dick.
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So Dick and Puss were sent to work
in the kitchen.
Cook shut Puss outside.

“You go and catch them rats,” she said.

Dick worked in Mr Fitzwarren's
kitchen for many months.

He scrubbed vegetables and he.
plucked the feathers off birds.

He turmed the spit over the roasting
fire. He emptied the slops and he swept
the floor.

s

Dick had a warm place (0 sleep in
acomer of the kitchen. He had his
friend Puss and plenty to eat, butit
was hard work.

‘And Dick still dreamed of having his
‘own ships that would sai the seas and
bring things from across the world
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Cook scolded Dick for his
daydreaming. “You're a useless good
for nothing, Dick Whittingion! Stop.
thinking of what will never be. Fetch
that pan and be quick about it

But nobody can stop a person from
dreaming,
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“There were drummers and pipers.
‘Trumpeters on horseback blasted
sounds that Dick fel in his throat. He
cheered with the rest of the crowd.

Chaprerz

Little Puss

The evening darkened. Bonfires and
lantems were it Then a grand and
noisy procession began.

Dick pushed through to the fiont of

the crowd 10 watch, There were archers Last of all came rows of boys i fine
and soldiers with breastplates ginting cloaks Dick pointed. “Please,” he asked
inthe torchlight. awoman. “Who are they?”
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“Those are the apprentice boys. They
are learning a trade,” she told him,

“Ina year or two, they will all be
fine gentlemen.”

“Like the squire’s son,” thought Dick.
“And that's what | want t0 be! An
apprentice”

16

“See that man there?” said the
woman. She pointed to a man splendid
in red and gold. “That's our Lord
Mayor. He was an apprentice boy
himself once.”

“Please, how can | become an
apprentice boy and march with them?”
asked Dick.

“Yout® laughed the woman, “You
can't. You're only a beggar boy”
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In the days that followed, Dick
camed a penny or two by helping o
load and unload the ships.

Helistened to the sailors'tlk about
India, Africa and China. He saw the fine
silver and rich silks, and smelled the
‘wonderful spices and sweet perfumes
that came from these faraway places.
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“Id like (0 be a merchant, rading
English wool for all these wonderful
things,” thought Dick.

Each night, s he settled 0 slecp
beside the slap-slopping, saly, smelly
siver, Dick dreamed.

He dreamed of owning a big,
beautiful ship and a warm home to
come back to. Dreaming helped him to
forget the rats that scrabbled for scraps
in the mud.
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One night, a sudden squeaking, The rat twisted around to bite the

made Dick sit up. He saw two rats cat on the neck. But Dick picked up his

fighting fiercely. But then he saw that stick and he whacked the rat away.

one of them wasn'ta ra, afer all. Then Dick picked up the cat. He
Ttwas a litde cat knew how to care for animals

“Hey, hey, litle Puss,” he soothed.

She was fighting a at that was He stroked her uniil her trembling
bigger than she was wmed into purrs and they curled up to
“Leave her alonel” shouted Dick slecp toether.
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Chapter 3

Nopody Can Stop
You Dreaming

‘The next morning Dick woke nicely
wwarm with the cat sill n his chest
“Hello, Puss” he said. *Are you as
hungry as Lam?”

They went looking for food. The cat
sniffed around the feet of the fish stall
owners. But Dick dawdled, looking
longingly at a pile of richly coloured
silks and velets
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“Doyou like them?* asked the grand
gentleman who stood by the stall
Dick nodded.
“Are you hungry?” asked the man.
“Tam, sit” said Dick.
“Ihen you may go into my kitchen
and il Cook that I have sent you for
ameal”

“Thank you, sir” said Dick with a
bow.
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Mr Hugh Fitzwarren's house was. “Do you want some piet” Dick asked

very grand. Cook was big and loud, Puss. But Puss was busy, prowling and
clattering her pansin a kitchen pouncing around the barrels
hot with smoke and steam. She soon caught a big brown rat

“Clever Puss!” said Dick, and he gave

She gave Dick a piece of eel pie and hera picce of his pic

sent him outside o the yard. Ascuffle and squeak later and Puss
There were rats skttering amongst was back with a second rat

the empty barrels, looking for scraps “Good Puss!” said Dick.

u 2





