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Chapter 8

A Merchant
Gentleman

Dick pushed the door and saw Puss,
purring beside Alice.

Puss rose up on her toes and
stretched and seemed to smile. She
strode slowly across (0 Dick to rub
against his legs.
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“Puss!" laughed Dick, and he picked
herup and cuddled her.

“And here’s her handsome son,”
Alice. She held up a kitten the colour
of gold.

Dick gave the golden kiteen to Alice.
He sold the treasure. Then he paid
o become Mr Fitzwarren's new
apprentice.
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In the years to come, Dick became a
‘merchant with apprenties of his own
And ships 00. And a comfortable home.

Dick and Alice married. Master Dick
‘Whittington was made Lord Mayor of
London three times over.

He wore red and gold and the crowds
cheered for him.
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So his dream did come true.

And who do you think told all who
would listen that Master Whittington
had been his friend since they were
boys together?

It was the squire’s son, grown plump
and bald and kind.

He would boast how he had known
that grand man Dick Whittington,
from the time they both lived in the
same village
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And Dick would put an arm around
the squire’s son and say, “I wouldn't
have all that 1 do now,if it wasn't
foryou.”

‘Which was true, when you think
about it

But Dick never forgot where he had
come from.

Every Christmas he sent fine cloth o
his old master, the farmer, and his wife.

He would sometimes visit old Cook
in her kitchen. He let her scold him
for not behaving like a gentleman
when he sat and peeled the potatoes
and listened to her grumbles

Dick spent his money on hospitals
and libraries, churches and schools
for the poor of London, He gave them
clean water and had drains made

10 take away the smelly filth.
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And at the end of each day, Dick
‘would sit with a cat on his lap and he
would listen to the evening bells.

“Listen, Puss,” he would say.

“Can you pick out Bow Bells from
that jangle?”
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‘And one of Puss’s children’s children
‘would open an eye and twitch her ears
and hear:

Turn again, Whittington
Thou worthy ctizen
Lori Mayor of London.

‘Then she would purr happily.
And Dick Whittington would feel like
purring, t0o0,
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