


FT 
Cr:/P E:R,::JULIA 

WHITTttyq TvN .. 

[CCI !87~ J 









IC HARD WHITTINGTON. A poor country boy. 

\1P. FITZWARREN . . . . A London merchant. 

C. PTAIN OF THE SHIP. 

THOMAS 
SL\.l LOR. 

COUNTRYMAN. 

AI IC E 
(~<) K. 

DAME HOMELY. 

. Mr. Fitzwarren's footman. 

. . . . Wr. Fitzwarren's dau 17/der. 







i!thittingtrrn anh his ~at. 

AN ENTERTAINMENT FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

Bv MISS CORNER, 

AND El\[ BELLI SRE 0 

Bv ALFRED CROWQYILL, EsQ.:. 

The Second of the Series of Little Plays for Little Actors. 

LON DON : DEAN & SON, 160A, FLEET STREET. 





IT happened, during the last Christma. 

holidays, that I was present on several 

occasions when a party of young people, 

from about eight to twelve years of age, 

contrived to amuse themselves, as well as 

the elder portion of the company, very 

agreeably for the greater part of 

an evening, by acting charades. 

The clever and spirited manner 

m · which they represented a 

variety of characters, 

C. A ri"O t.SI" 



Vlll PREFACE. 

confirmed me m an idea I had previously entertained, of 

arranging some of the most popular and fayounte stories of 

our childhood for similar performances. It struck me, that, 

in personating our old friends ·whittington, :Mr Fitzwarren 

and the cross Cook) or Cinderella, her proud ~isters, and 

her fairy Godmother-the ) ounger branches of many a 

family, especially in the country, might. rluring the winter 

season, find an innocent and lively recreation. Their 

memories would be improved by the necessity of learning 

perfectly the parts assigned them : and their ingenuity 

would be exercised in adapting their resources to the ar­

rangement of the scenes to be represented. 

I am aware that some persons object to JUVenile amu:e­

ments that bear any affinity to theatricals; but this appears 

to me an objection that favours the present purpose, since 

most children of talent and lively disposition are fond of 

assuming imaginary haracters, inventing incidents, and 

framing dialogue suited to the illusion. . cting, among 

children, is therefore no novelty; and if proper subjects be 

selected . and care taken that they convey some useful 

or moral lc:son I am convin ed, from experience as well as 
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reflection, that such performances would be calculated to do 

good rather than harm. Children want to be amused j and 

I believe that amusement is beneficial to them, provided it 

has no bad tendency. I also believe that a very important 

part of education consists in promoting innocent and 

agreeable occupation for leisure hours, in order to prevent 

any disposition to indolence, either of mind or body. With 

these views and opinions, I offer my little plays as a pastime 

for the approaching holidays j and I sincerely hope they 

may prove the means of furnisl1ing entertainment for many 

of my young friends in the long evenings of the present 

winter. 

JULIA CORNER. 



& .en.eral ~ ir .e.ctions. 

IN the getting up of these plays, the arrangement of the scenes must 

of course depend in great measure on the sort of room in which the 

performance takes place . Nothing could be better adapted to the 

purpose than two rooms opening into each other with folding doors, 

the stage being that into which the doors open, as th ey would form 

places for the exit of different actors, who might retire behind the 

doors instead of all going off the stage at the same point. These 

would also answer the purpose of a curtain, some persons being 

stationed behind each to open and close them between the scenes. 

The prompter might also stand behind one of the doors. If, h ow­

ever, the play is to be acted in a. single room, a curtain might be 

contrived to separate the stage from the part occupied by the 

audience; or rather two curtains to close in the middle, and draw 

to each side. They might be drawn on a string fastened by hooks 

from one side of the room to the other. Panted scenery would be 

a great advantage, but if this cannot be obtained, a. few hints are 

given at the beginning of each scene as to the best mode of supplying 

the deficiency. The actors should learn their parts very perfectly, 

and rehearse the play a.t least three times before performing it to 

an audience. 



Wh£tt£nglon and hz"s Cat. 

SCENE THE FIRST. 

[This scene being intended to represent the vicinity of a country 

village, a few broken boughs of trees, two or three handfuls of 

straw, some baskets, gardening tools, and other signs of rustic 

occupation should be strewn over the stage; and the effect might 

be heightened by making a green hedge, which could be done with 

very little trouble by getting some large bunches of laurel, holly, 

and other evergreens, tying them to the backs of chair~, and 

placing them in a row at the back of the stage.] 

[The doors open and discover \VHITTINGTON in ragged clothes 

s£tt£ng on the ground. J 
[ Ent" CouNTRYMAN, in a blouse and w£deawake hat, 1.v£th 

a whip £n h£s hand.J 

Countryman. The waggon's loaded, and I'm ready 
quite 

To start for London now-so that's all right. 

[Looks at WHITTINGTON. 

Well, my fine fellow, what have you to say? 

Have you a mind to go to London-hey? 

Whittington (rising.) Yes, I should like it-but I do 
not know 

How far it is, sir, nor which way to go. 
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Countryman. Why, what can such a little chap as you 
In that great city be agoing to do? 
\Vho do you know there ; come, speak out my lad, 
And if I can, I'll help you, and be glad. 

WhittiJtgton. l don·t know anybody there, I'm sure, 
I am an orphan boy and very poor; 
But perhaps I may get rich, for I've been told 
The streets of London are all paved with gold. 

Countryman. Pooh! nonsense! gold, indeed-why, 
if they were, 

I'd get some on •t myself when I go there j 

The silly folks are very much to blame 
\Vho fill boys' heads with fancies-what's your name? 
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W!rJttington. Dick Whittington. 

Countryman. Dick, is it? well I'll show 

The way to London if you wish to go j 

' so, come with me, and you shall walk beside 

My waggon-when you're tired, you may ride. [ Ex£t. 

Whittington . That's kind indeed-so I'll to London 
go, 

Whether the streets are paved with gold or no. [Ex£/. 

[The curtain is then drawn, or folding doors are closed, and as the 
next scene is supposed to be a street in London, all signs of ti'e 
country village mnst he removed. The room door will serve for 
the door of Mr. Fitzwarren's house, and a step may be easily 
made by placing two footstools before it and covering them with 
a white cloth to look like white stone.] 

SCENE THE SECOND. 

[ vVhen the doors open, WHITTINGTON is 07l the stage.] 

Wh£tt£ngton . Oh, dear! I am so tired, and hu.ngry 
too j 

I don't know where to go-what shall I do ? 

How busy all the people seem to be, 

Perhaps they have no time to notice me. 

For if I ask for work, they say they've none 

And if I beg, they tell me to be gone. 

' ----



~----------- --- - ----------- - -

14 WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT. 

Suppose I should. not meet with any pity, 

·what will become of me in this great city? 

I shall be almost starved to death, I fear. 

Oh ! how I wish I never had come here. 

LH e sits down on the step of the d(10r. 

E nter Mr. FrTZWARREN. 

M r . Fitzwarrm. How now, young fellow, what art 
you about, 

Loitering at people's doors ? no good, I doubt. 

----------------------------------~--------- ----- -~ 
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It is such idle vagabonds as you,·· 
Who will not work, that so much mischief do ; 
Be gone at once, or I'll to prison send you ; 
A little wholesome punishment may mend you. 

15 

l \VHITTINGTON rises while MR. FrTZWARREN is speaking 
and moves a few paces. 

JVhittington. Send me to prison ! oh, no; pray, s1r, 
don't, 

I won't come here again, indeed I won't; 
I am not idle, but a country boy 
Come up to London, sir, to seek employ, 
And shall be very glad to work for you, 
If you could give me anything to do . 

Mr Fitzwarrm. To work, you say? ah, that's a 
different case ; 

If you .want work, I'll soon find you a place. 
What are your parents? 

Whittington ( u'iping his eyes wz"th the back of his hand). 

Please, sir, they are dead. 

Mr Fitz1varrm. You are an orphan, then, in want 
of bread, 

Willing to work for lodging, food and clothes, 
If any one will take you. I suppose? 

W!titfington. Yes, sir, indeed ; I should be very glad, 
And would do anything--

Mr Fitzwarrm. That's right, my lad. 
What do you say to living here with me? 
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Whittington. Oh ! thank you, sir ! how happy I 
should be! 

Mr Fdzwarren. My servants will, perhaps, find you 
of use 

To run on errands, and to brush the shoes. 
I hope you are an honest boy, and then 
You'll prosper-honest boys make thriving men. 

Whittington Yes, sir, my mother always told me so, 
And I am very honest, that I know. 

Mr. Fz'tzwarren. Well, then, I think I '11 trust you, 
so come m, 

And you shall have some dinner to begin ; 
Then you may go to work, my little man, 
And make yourself as useful as you can. 

[He goes into the house, and WHITTINGTON follows him. 

SCENE THE THIRD.-A Kitchen. 

[A common table, two wooden chairs, and any other kitchen furniture 
might be introduced in this scene, so as to give the stage the 
appearance of a kitchen.] 

[WHITTINTON runs in followed by the CooK. 1-ulzo is beating 
him with a large wooden spoon or a ladle.] 

Cook You idle jackanapes-what; muttering still: 
I'll teach you to be saucy-that I will. 

Whittington. I was not saucy, Mrs . Cook--
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CMk. You were. 
Now let me see you cryi.ng, if you dare-
For here comes Mistress Alice; I will tell her 
You are a lazy good-for-nothing fellow. 

---) 

17 I 

[The CooK, beittg an ignorant per.sott, may pronounce thzi 
word feller.] 

~ -~-- ---
. ---.:::::::-=.......,,.. .... \~· ~· .· .. -...... _ ~ 4 _.....,... 

~ - ,-: . - ?..--- s ... -..,_ .. __ ~ -,;)_ .. .._,. ..,... 
..... . . "') --- --. ,_. _ ::".,... _;r-'--

~--- ·--

Etzler ALICE. 

Alice. What is the matter, Richard ? 

[He turns m R'ay zmping lzis eyer. 

Nay, come here ; 
You have not been behaving well, I fear. 
\Vhat has he done Cook? let me hear the truth, 
But pray remember, he's a friendless youth, 
And should be kindly treated. 

c 
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Whittington Thank you, ma'am. 
I'm sure I did not think it any harm 
To run into the street to see a show-

Cook. He idles all his time a·way, ma'am, so. 

Alice. You should not leave your work to look at 
shows, 

But it was very tempting, I suppose. 
There, dry your tears, look cheerful, and we'll see 
If you can do an errand well for me ; 
Carry this medicine to Mistress Payne, 
Ask how she is, and make haste back again. 

[He takes the bottle wltich ALICE gzves !tim, bo1c1s 
and goes out. 

Cook, you are cross to that poor boy, I think ; 
I hope he has enough to eat and drink ; 
If he does wrong, me or my father tell ; 
But I desire that you will use him well. [Exit. 

Cook. So here's a pretty piece of work she makes 
About a paltry beggar boy-he takes 
Her fancy I suppose--but I'll soon show 
Who's mistress i.n the kitchen, or I'll know 
The reason-use him well, too-lack-a-daisy l 
Such fellows are enough to drive one crazy. [Exit. 

\VI:-IITTINGTON returns. 

Whittington. Tl~.at cross, ill-nq.tured cook--I do my 
best 

To please her, yet she lets me have no rest; 

1 
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And sometimes for my dinner makes me eat 
Dry crusts of !Jread without a bit of meat. 
And if I can't help crying, then she beats me; 
I'd tell young Mistress Alice how she treats me, 
But that would make her worse, I am afraid ; 
Besides, she'd contradict all that I said, 
So I must bear it. 

Enter D .A<'-IE H .OMELY with a cat in her arms. 

~Vhittittg ton. ·what a pretty cat ! 

19 

Dame H. Yes, she's a perfect beauty-sleek-and fa t ! 
And gentle as a lamb; just feel her paw. 
'Tis soft as velvet, yet you never saw 
A better mouser. 
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T1/!titti?t <.;f01Z \Viii she really kill 

The mice, I wonder? 
Dame H. Ay, boy, that she will; 

So if the cook's at home, just go and tell her 

I have a cat that I should like to sell her. 

Urhittington ( eagerly). What would you sell her for ? 

Dame H. Why, let me see, 

Sixpence ; and a great bargain she would be. 

Whittington (in a tone of disappointment.) Sixpence ; 
oh ctear! I've only got a penny, 

Or else I'd buy her-for there are so many 

Mice in the loft, that all night long they keep 

Running about me so, I cannot sleep ; 

And then I am so tired in the morning, 

Cook often scolds, and beats me too, for yawning. 

Dame H. If that's the case, poor boy, I pity you; 

And though I am in want of money too, 

I willingly would help you for all that, 

So I will take your penny for the cat 

And trust you for the rest; perhaps some ctay 

You may be rich enough the debt to pay. 

Whittington . Then I may have her ; oh, I am so glad~ 

Here is the penny. [Gives it and takes the cat. 

Dame L. Well , good-bye, my lad ; 

My name is Homely, you can hear of me 

From David Wright, the blacksmith ; so, you see, 
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When you grow richer you need not forget 
You are a trifle in Dame Homely's debt. 

21 

[Exit. 

JVhitFngton ( stroki7lg the cat.) Poor puss ! your coat 
is very nice and soft, 

But I must go and hide you in the loft, 
Where you must kill the mice, puss, if you please, 
That I may sleep a little more at ease. 
Of all my victuals you shall have a share, 
But cook must never know that you are there: 
For, if she did, I don't know what she'd say, 
But I'm quite sure she'd soon take you away. [Exit. 

[In the forPgoing scene the exit and entrances must not an be hy the 
same door; and this lllay be easily avoided by leaving :mfiicit>nt 
space behind the folding doors for any one to stand, or con triviug 
a screen at one side of the room. The cat may be a r eal one, if 
there should happNh to be one in the house l[ uiet enou~h to perform 
the pa.t·t with credit; if not ~ toy cat should be procured.] 

SCENE THE FOUR TH.-A Cowztiltg-house. 

[MR. FrTZWARREN is sittz1t!( at a table covered with books 
and papers, readi1zg a letter. He rises, aJtti come.f 
forward.] 

Mr. Fitzwarren. This letter tells me that my ship 
will sail 

T J- morrow; may it be a prosperous gale 
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To fill her sails, and waft her o'er the sea! 

The Captain's trusty, and if this should be 

A profitable voyage, I shall clear 

At least a thousand pounds: but who comes here? 

Enter CAPTAi r . 

Good morning, Captain. Well, what news ? 

Captain. All's right ; 

We've shipped the cargo, and shall sail to-night 

Just down the river ; so I've come to see 

If you have any more commands for me. 

11/"r. Fzh1oarrm. This only; all my people have a mind 

To send out something in this ship, I find~ 

Hoping to make a little money by it. 
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-1-(,ap_tain. Vlell, there is no objection, they should try 
' It; 

I like their spirit: and will surely do 
The best I can for them, I promise you. 
·where are their packages? for they must go 
Directly-I've a sailor down below 
1Vill take them--

Jlfr Fitzwarren (pointi1rg to soJJze boxes or packages in 

a corner.) Here they are : one, two, three, four, 
Five, six-there certainly should be one more ; 
I've seven servants here in my employ: 
Oh ! I perceive it is the errand-boy 
\Vho is left out; but that must never be. 

[He goes to tlte doo?' a1ld calls. 

Here, Thomas! send up Whittington to me. 

[ Slmts the door atzd CO??lfS back. 

The lad shall have his chance, as well as they. 

Captai11. Yes, to be sure ; I like to see fair play. 

Mr Fitzwarrm. And so do I--

Whittington( opens tlu door.) Please, sir, do you want 
me? 

Mr Fitzwarren. Yes, boy, come in ; how is it that I 
see nothing of yours here ? 

Captain 'Would you like to send 
Something to sea with me, my little friend? 
The merest trifle may sometimes be sold 
Among the blacks for a large piece of gold. 
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Mr. Fitzwarren. What have you got? 

Whittington. I've nothing but a cat, 
And please, sir, I don't like to part with that. 

Captain ( laugh£ng.) A cat! ha, ha !-a cat ! I hardly 
know 

What we could do with her-

Mr. Fitzwarren. Well, let her go. 
At least you'll have your chance, my boy ; and what 
You send, in my opinion, matters not. 
Go fetch your cat. 

[Exzt WHITTINGTON, slowly aud sorrowfully. 

Now, Captain, let us see 
If everything is right 'twixt you and me. 

[They sit down to the table, and busy themselves in looking 
over some papers occas£onally hand£ng them over to 
each otlzer. Wh£le they are thus occupied, \VHrT­

TINGTON comes in with the cat t'n his arms, and 
comes to the front if the stag-e.] 

Whittington. Oh, pussy, dear, it almost breaks my 
heart 

To think that you and I are going to part. 
The nasty mice will come again, I know, 
As soon as you are gone. Why must you go ? 
I wish I had not said a word about you, 
And then the Captain would have gone without you. 
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Enter ALICE. (She admires and strokes the cat.) 

Alice. What a sweet pretty creature! who does she 
belong to? 

~Vlzittington. Please, ma'am, she belongs to me ; 

But I'm afraid that she is going away, 
Unless you would be kind enough to say 
I'd rather keep her here; and then I know 

My master would not say that she must go. 

Alice. But, Richard, he is doing it for your good : 

Perhaps you have not rightly understood 
\.Yhy she's to go abroad. Have you been told 

What she is going for? 

J!Vhittington. Yes, ma'am j to be sold. 

Alice. Well, that is what the Captain means to do, 

And then he'll bring the money home to you. 

Suppose he makes your fortune; you would be 

Extremely glad you sent her then, you see. 

Whittington. I'll do what you think best-

A/ice. Then, let her go ; 

The Captain will be kind to her, I know. 

Captain (rising and coming forward.) Yes, pretty 
mistress Alice ; I would do 

Anything in the world to pleasure you. 
So, only say the word; and for your sake, 

I'd feed the animal on wine and cake. 

Alt'ce (laughing.) Nay, I don't wish you should with 
kindness kill her. 
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Captain. Well then, I must not with such dainties 
fill her. 

Now, run down stairs, boy; give her to the care 
Of a young sailor you'll find waiting there. 

Mr. Fitz7C1arren. Then come and take these boxes ; 
but make haste, 

For there is not a moment's time to waste. 

A lice (giving her hand to the Captain .) Well, good 
bye, Captain, may your courage earn, 

A happy voyage, and a safe return. 

Captairr Fair lady, your kind wishes I receive 
'Vith many thanks, and thus I take my leave. 
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[ A.pisses her lzand. 

the room 
Sfte makes a parting curtsey attd leaves 

\VHITTINGTON memzwh£le is commg m 

and out, taking a7fJay flu packages.] 

Captain. Mr. Fitzwarren, I await your leisure. 

Mr. Fitzwarren ( rises from the table.) I will attend 
you, Captain, now with pleasure, 

And, ere we part, 've'll drink a cup of wine 

To the success of this good ship of mine. 

[Tiley go out together. 

SCENE THE FIFTH.-Ho!!011Jay. 

lJn this scene the most conspicuous object must be the famous stone, 
on which WHITTINGTON was Heated when he heard the bells pro­
~·laiming his future dignity as Lord Mayor of London. The stage 
should be arrangeJ much the same as in the first scene; and the 
stone, which should be placed in the centre, might be very well' 
represented by a music stool with a white cloth pinned closely 
round it . J 

E1tter \VHITTINGTON.-( He looks about !tim.) 

U/lu'ttington. It is broad daylight now-this place 
looks dreary, 

And I begin to feel quite sad and weary. 

Vvhen they find out I'm gone, what will they say? 

I almost wish I had not run away. 
[ S£ts down on the sto1ze. 
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Yet Cook's ill-usage was so hard to bear­
I dare say: breakfast is just ready there; 
I'm getting hungry-hark ! Bow bells are ringing, 
They sound to me like merry voices singing. 

[Some young lady must play the bells upon the piano, and sing 
to them:-

" Tum again, Whittington, Lord Mayor of London ; 
Turn again, Whittingt.on, Lord Mayor of London." 

While 'WHITTINGTON gets up and listens, turning from 
side to side, and looking up in the air.] 

--------------------------------
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THE BELLS. 

Tum aszaln, "'hittin~ton . 

l~hJ': n ll n nc ~~ ~ ~ ~ J tiUttW'JIJ 1 
, Lord MnTor of London.Tnrn 112nin, 'Vhittineton, Lord Mnyor of London. 

litrf=c r e 1 krc c ~tftt~ r ~ llftEt1U::t; 1 

Turn again, Whittington , Lord Mnyorof London, Tum a!!aitl Whittington, 

..... --- ..... 

Lord Mayor of London. 

\o:e I a ,ztr; I fEr r I c ;r_, I IIIII 
Veq,t &oftly: the sound rrrmlunl/v rlyirw ~"""'· 

--------. ·- -- --- ----~ 
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How very strange-! thought I heard them say 
Lord Mayor of London,-can it be that they 
Do really warn me to go back ! oh ! no ; 
I am a foolish boy to fancy so. 
How could it be; unless indeed there dweqs 
Some kind goodnatured fairy in the bells. 
I fancied that I heard my name quite plain-
But hush! I think they're going to ring again. 

[The bells exactly as before. WHITIINGTON Nstens attm -
tively t£!1 the sound dies away-then says-

The very words again-then I'll go back 
And never mind the Cook-however black 
She looks, her scolds I will try to bear 
\Vith patience, if I am to be Lord Mayor. [Exd 

SCENE THE SIXTH. -Mr. FrTZWARREN's Counting 
House 

[Mr. FrTZWARREN £s sitting at the table wr£ting.] 

il1r. Fitzwarren. How rapidly the time has passed 
away; 

I find it is two years this very day, 
Since the ship sailed; I surely ought to hear 
Some tidings of her soon, or I shall fear 
All is not right ! [A knockzng at the door . 

Come in! 
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Enter CAPTAlN. 

1J1r. Fitzwarrm. Ah! is it you, 
My noble Captain? Welcome! 

[He ri'ses a1td they s!take hands. 

Captazit. How d'ye do, 
Mr. Fitzwarren? Here I am, you see, 

All safe and sound, right glad once more to be 
On shore ; and I am happy, sir, to state 
Our voyage has turned out most fortunate; 
\Ve've traded with some rich, though barbarous nations, 

And bring you wealth beyond your expectations. 

llfr. Fitzwarrm. This is good news indeed ! 

Captain. But more than that ; 

You recollect the boy who sent his cat? 

Mr. Fi'tzwarren. \Vhat, Whittington? oh, yes ! he 
lives here yet, 

Poor fellow ~ 

Captain. Poor no more; for he has met 

With such rare luck, that even you will be 
Not half so rich a man, my friend, as he ! 

That cat has made his fortune. 

Mr. Fitzwarreu. Nay, you joke. 

Captain. It is as true a word as e'er I spoke. 

-- - ------- ------
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------------------------------------

Mr. FrrzwARREN places cltairs, and they sit down, t!te 
CAPTAIN still conti1luing to speak.] 

In a small island we the creature sold 
To a black monarch for a chest of gold 
vVe landed; and the king and queen invited 
Me and my mate to dine; being much delighted 
With a few trifling presents I had sent them-
Brass buttons, bells, and beads, will quite content them ; 
But scarce was dinner served, when there rushed out 
From every hole and corner round about, 
Hundreds of mice that jumped into the dishes, 
Making sad havoc 'mongst the loaves and fisht: s. 
Of course we were surprised, and asked the king 
If this invasion was a usual thing. 
He told us that it happened every day 
And said that he W01;1ld freely give away 
Half of his treasures, if he could but know 
Of any means to drive away the foe. 
I sent for puss-and when the mice came out 
Again, she quickly put them to the rout; 
I never shall forget what famous fun 
It was to see the little creatures run, 
While king and queen, and courtiers, all amazed, 
Upon the cat in silent wonder gazed; 
And, scarcely daring to believe their eyes, 
Pronounced her some magician in disguise. 
At length their majesties displayed to me 
A chest of gold, and asked if that would be 
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Enough to buy her. I was very glad 
To take the offer-so your lucky lad 
Thus made his fortune in a single day. 

33 

Mr. Fitzwarrm. 
delay. 

And we will wish him joy without 
[He goes to the door a?Zd calls. 

Here, Thomas! 
Thomas (outside the door). Yes, sir, 
Mr Pz"t~warrm. I should like to speak 

To Whittington (shuts the door): this is a curious freai\: 
Of Fortune's wheel. 

E1lter ALICE. 

Alice (shaki7tg hands 1t1ith the CAPTAIN). Oh, captain, 
I've just heard 

Of your return, and come to say a word 
Of welcome. 

Captain. --Thank you, fairest Alice, you 
Are always charming, whatsoe'er you do. 

A lice ( laug!ting ). You have not left off flattery, I fear, 
But first, about your voyage let me hear. 

Captain . I am rejoiced to say, all has gone well j 

In fact, I've nothing but good news to tell. 
Your wealth's increased-and \Vhittington has made 
A splendid fortune by his stock in trade. 

Alzc~. Has he, indeed? I'm very glad of that ; 
How did it happen? 

Captain. Why, I sold his cat 
n 
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For such a l1eap of treasure; he'll turn out 
As rich as Crcesus-and as proud, no doubt. 

(VIHITTIN GTON appears at the door. 

Whittington. Do you want me, Sir? 

Mr. Fitzwarrm. Yes, come here, my boy, 
Give me your hand, and let me wish you joy. 

[He holds out his hand to VIHITTrNGTON, who looks at lzzs 
own, teJzjes it on Ius apron , and gives zl timidly and 
hesitatingly to !'tis master.] 

Alice. And, Richard, I congratulate you, too ; 
The Captain has some pleasant news for you. 

Captain. Yes, Mr. Whittington, you have become 
A man of consequence ; I've brought you home 
A chest of gold-and here it comes you see. 

Enter SArLOR 'loi"tlt rr box Olt Ius shoulder. 

All right, my lad (speaking to SAILOR). 

Whittin_~?,ton (who looks in astonishment from Olle to 
anuther). A chest of gold for me ! 

.!Jailor ( puttillg down t!te box). It's very heavy, str; 
I'm rather warm, 

A glass of grog won't do me any narm. 

r 

J 

4 
I 
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Mr. Fitz'lRJarren (giving him money). There, drink 
the health of Mr. Whittington. 

Sailor. I thank ye kindly, sir, it shall be done. 

[Exit. 

[WHITTINGTON comes to thf front and speaks to himself, 
~ while the CAPTAIN unlocks the box, and the others 
j ~ look into z't. 

Whz'ttz'ngton. What can this mean? my health is he 
to drink? 

They must be making sport of me, I think j 
And yet my master is too kind for that, 
It must be some good news about the cat. 

Captain. Now, Mr. Whittington, you may behold 
--2:: our treasure j see, this box is filled with gold, 

And you may fairly claim it as your own, 
The price a monarch for your cat paid down. 

Whittington. Oh! goodness, what a sight! but can it be 
That all this glitt'ring gold belongs to me? 

Mr. Fz'tzwarrm. It does so j and if wisely you employ 
it, 

I most sincerely hope you will enjoy it. 
Now take this purse-go, get yourself some clothes 
More fitting for a gentleman than those: 
Then come and dine with me-and, Captain, you 
I shall expect to dinner here at two. 

[\VHITTINGTON and the CAPTAIN go off the stage otte way, 
ALICE and Mr. FITZWARREN the (7//ter.l 
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SCENE THE SEVENTH- The Kitchm. 

[The CooK is sitting by the table at work-THOMAS enters. 

Thomas. Wen; Mrs. Cook, what think you qf all tj-lis? 

A pretty piece of business that it is. 
There's Dick is Master Richard now, forsooth, 

And sits at table there like any youth 
That's born a gentleman; there's something strange 

And laughable in such a sudden change. 

Cook. Laughable ! Mr. Thomas ; I could cry 

vVith sheer vexation; who'd have thought that I 

Should live to see the day when he would be 

Set up-the saucy varlet-above me. 

Thomas. vVhy, as to that, I own I'm rather glad ; 

He always was a very civil lad. 
Besides, he's going to make, I heard them say, 

Large presents to us all this very day. 

Cook (aside). Presents ! good lack, I wish I had not 
beat him 

This moming--

Titomas. Pity. Cook, you didn't treat him 

A little better- don't you think so-hey? 

(Aside) I wonder what the vixen now will say. 

Cook. \Veil, Mr. Thomas, you've no need to flout one, 

And as to presents,-! can do without one. 
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I'd scorn to touch his gifts-but surely, he 

Won't dare to offer anything to me. 

37 

[This is said indigJLantly. 

E11ter WHITTINGTON, dressed ltke a gmtlemmz. 

Whittz/zgt01z. Thomas, you have been very kind to me, 

And I am not ungrateful you shall see ; 

Here is a parting gift-( gives him a little bag if money). 

It is but fair 

You all should in my happy fortunes share. 

Thomas. \Yell, thank you, Master Richard, I must 
. say 

You've acted like a gentleman to-day. 

I wish you health and happiness-but look ! 

What is the matter with our cross-grained cook? 

[He touches WHITTINGTON's aYIJZ a!ld points to the CooK, 
who /zas co7Hred her face with !Jer apron.] 

Cook. Now, Thomas, I can very plainly 'see 

You're setting Master Richard against me. 

And though my temper is a little warm 

Sometimes, I'm sure I never meant no arm 

Whittillgton. Come, Cook, I bear no malice-so take 

this. [Giving Iter a purse. 

Thomas. 'Tis more than she deserves then, that it is. 

[The CooK ri.ses, anti takes the purse with a low curtsry.J 
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lV!uitiJtgtott. One word in parting I should like to say: 
·when next an orphan boy comes in your way, 
Though wretched, poor, and friendless he may be, 
Treat him more kindly than you've treated me. [Ex£t. 

Cook. \\ell, after all, he has a noble air, 
Like a born gentleman, I do declare. 

Thomas. You see it in that purse, I have no doubt, 
Or else you never would have found it out. [Exit. 

Cook. And if your saucy tongue you don't keep still, 
I'll spoil your dinner for you-that I will. [Ex£t. 

SCENE THE EIGHTH -A Room in a Cottage. 

[DAME HoMELY s£ttitzg on a wooden chair or stool, k1litting.] 

Dame H. Ah! what a happy day for me was that, 
When I, from pure compassion, sold my cat 
To that poor little fellow for a penny ~ 

'Twas all be had, but it has brought bim many; 
And he deserves it, for a heart more kind 
You might go far to seek, yet never find 
How very good it was of him to give 
To me this pretty cottage, where I live 
In comfort now, with twenty pounds a-year 
For life! so that I have no more to fear 
From poverty---
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Enter THOMAS. 

Ah, Thomas, how d'ye do? 

Thomas . I thank ye, Mrs. Homely, how are you? 
I come to bring you news--

lJame H. What can that be? 

Thomas. Something that's sure to please you ; let us 
see 

If you can guess---

Dame H . Why yes, I think I can ; 
It is about a certain gentleman 
And a fair lady- who, indeed, but she 
The wife of Richard Whittington should be? 
Sweet l\listress Alice, your goorl master's daughter ; 

channing lady I have always thought her. 

Thomas. Well: you are pretty right ; I came to say 
That Whittington was married yesterday 
To Madam Alice, and there were at least 
Fifty grand people at the wedding-feast. 

Dame H Now, heaven bless them both; and may 
they be 

As happy, Thomas, as they have made me 1 

Thomas You'll get some wedding presents, Dame, I 
know--

A cap and gown, for Jenny told me so ; 
A bridal cake, and a good cask of ale; 
\Vhich all win come to-morrow, without fail. 

Datile H. How very kind they are to think of me­
And the good master, Thomas, how is he? 
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Thomas. Never was better: but I must not stay, 
For we shall have enough to do to-day. 
And Cook's as cross as in those days of old, 
When she used poor Dick Whittington to scold. 
So, fare-thee-well, l ' arne Homely--

Dame H. Fare-thee-well! 
Good Master Thomas, don't forget to tell 
Your gentle mistress, I sincerely pray 
She may see many a happy wedding-day. 

l Exit TH0:\1AS. 

'Veil, I declare, I thought it would be so 
When they came here about a year ago j 

They looked sa fondly then at one another, 
And treated me as if I'd been their mother. 
( Rising) It was a lucky day, I must say that, 
\Vhen unto \Vhittington I sold my cat. [Exi~. 

SCENE THE NINTH.- Gm'!dha!l. 

rThe decorations of this scene must be left to the taste of the mana­
gers, who should make it as brilliant ss they po~ ibly can. Two 
or three standard-bearers, displaying banners of different colours, 
shoulcl be ranged on each side of the c:tage. They might wear 
short kilts, made of any gay-looking materials, and long scarfs, 
cro sing OYer one shoulde1·, and tied under the arm on the 
opposite side. The flags should be lnrge and showy, attachecl 
to long staves. with streamers of coloured paper, or ribbons, 
hanging from the top.] 
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(Sftouting ouiside). Hurra! Hurra! Whittington for ever I 
Lord Mayor of London ! hurra ! ! hurra ! ! ! 

[The bells are now played the same as in the .fifth scene, but 

tf.!z'thout the singing.] 

Enter LoRD MAYOR and LADY MAYORESS, followed by 
MR. FITZWARREN and the CAPTAIN. 

(The LoRD MAYOR should be dressed in a long scarlet robe, which 
might be made of cotton; or a red shawl gathered up on one 
side and fastened 1 ound the neck, would make a very good LORD 
MAYOR's gown. He should wear a gold chain. The LADY 
MAYORESS must lu.tYe a long train, of some gay colour, and tt 
head-dress, with two or three ostrich feathers. Mr. FITZWARREN 
and the CAPTAlN might wear short cloaks of any colour, trimmed 
with fringe. These cloaks would look very well made of light 
blue cotton, fringed with gol<i colour, and studded with stars cut 
out of gold paper, and put on with gum. Four little .!!:rls, with 
baskets of flowers, might walk in front of the l\1 A roR and 
MAYOREss, strewing flowers before them.] 

Whittington. Those bells call back to memory the day 
\Vhen from my master's house I ran away, 

And heard them as I sat upon a stone, 

Telling me to return in that same tone. 
It must have been a spirit in the air 

Thn.t said or sung, "Tum, Whittington, lord mayor." 
_______________________________________________ _j 
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And I have now good reason to rejoit:e 

That I then listened to the friendly voice. 

To you. my friends (speaking to Mr. FITZWARREN and the 
CAPTAIN) much gratitude is due; 

Mr. Fitzwarren, first of all to you, 

My generous benefactor, I must say, 

I chiefly owe the blessings of this day. 

Jl1r. Fitzwarrm. I'm well repaid fo;r anything I've done, 

In calling the Lord Mayor of London-son. 

VVhittington. Captain, accept my grateful thanks once 
more, 

For, without you, I still might have been poor. 

Captain. Nay, my good lord, no thanks are due to me; 

For though I was so happy as to be 

The means by which you rose, 'twas chance that threw 

Into my way the power of serving you. 

Alice. Nay, you must not disclaim the debt we owe you. 

Whittington. And, I assure you, Alice means to show 
you, 

The compliments you paid Fitzwarren's heiress 

Are not forgotten by the Lady Mayoress. 

Enter an ATIENDANT. 

Attendant. My lord, the barges wait. 

Whittington. Then we'll proceed: 

Fitzwarren, you must the procession lead. 
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JJ1r. Fz'tzwarren And, as we go, I hope our friends 
will say 

Long life to Richard Whittington. 

Mob (outside). H urra ! ! ! 
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