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WHITTINGTON 

and to reverence the affiuent, merely 
because they have riches, is an equal 
proof of little sense, and an unworthy 
disposition. 

Virtue alone is the just object of 
respect among mankind ; and vvhether 
it glitter in splendour, or pine in in­
djgence, its worth is equally eminent. 

But as an instance of the great 
changes that happen in the world, 
and as an admonition against des­
pising poverty, the history of Richard 
Whittington has been long preserved 
and admired. 

That there was such a man there 
is no doubt : and if young persons 
will look into that part of the history 
of England, which gives an account 
of the events which happened during 
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the reign of King Ed ward the Third, 

they will find the name mentioned. 

When Richard Whittington was a 

little boy, his father and mother died: 

they having been poor labouring peo­

ple, their child was left without mo­

ney, before he was able to support 

himsel£ 
The village in whieh poor Dick 

lived, had no inhabitants but poor 

people, he was therefore very badly 

off. If he could get a little food for 

breakfast, and a little for dinner, by 

running about on errands, he was 

contented ; but it happened, too often 

happened, that the unhappy boy could 

obtain nothing but a hard crust, or 

the frag1nents of potatoes. 

Dick Whittington "ras, however, 
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not a stupid boy ; whenever he ob­
served that persons were talking up­
on subjects that were not private, 
he always attended to the conversa­
tion. 

On Sundays, vvhen the farmers used 
to sit before church-time on the tomb­
stones, conversing upon difl.erent things 
until the clergyman came, Dick was 
sure to be near them. In church, 
for he regularly went thither, even 
when he was in pajn with hunger, 
he carefully attended to everything 
which the parson said. It was thus 
that he learned some prayers, which 
he used to say when alone, every 
morning and evening as long as he 
lived. 

He -vvould lean against the sign­
post of the village pot-house, at which 
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people stopped to drink when they 

came from the neighbouring market­

town ; and w~hen the door of the bar­

ber's shop was open, Dick listened 

to the news, and to the remarks 

which passed between the barber and 

his customers. 

These habits would have been mere 

idling, if the boy had had any other 

employment ; but when poor Dick 

had an errand to perform, or anything 

else to do that he was able, he never 

loitered to l1ear the conversation of 

any one ; but when he had nothing 

more useful to employ him, he en­

deavoured to pick. up what k.now­

ledge he could from the discourse 

that passe l in his presence. 

In this manner he heard a great 

many things that seen1ed very ex­
n 3 
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traordinary to him, particularly about 
the great city called London. 

Perhaps he heard so1ne things that 
were true ; but it is more than like­
ly that he heard many things that 
were not so. It too often happens 
that people talk of things of which 
they know little or nothing ; and 
people in the country do not know, 
and certainly did not then know, 
much about London. 

Dick had, however, understood that 
all the people in this great city were 
ladies and gentlemen; that singing 
and music were heard all day ; and 
that the streets were paved with gold. 

One day, a large waggon with eight 
horses, each having bells at its head, 
was going through the village, while 
Dick was standing by the sign-post ; 
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he imagined that this waggon must 

be going to the grand city of London. 

He took_ courage, and _ asked the 

waggoner to let him walk with him 

by the side of the waggon. 

vVhen the man heard that the poor 

boy had no father or mother, and 

saw by his ragged clothes that he 
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could hardly be worse off in any 
place than he was now, he told Dick 
he might go if he would. They 
therefore set off together. 

It would not be easy to discover 
now in what manner the poor boy 
contrived to get food on the road, 
nor how he could walk so great a 
distance as it is said to have been. 

Perhaps some good-natured people in 
the towns through which they passed, 
when they saw a boy so poor and so 
ragged as he was, gave him son1ething 
to eat, and perhaps the waggoner 
suffered him to get into the waggon 
during part of the journey, particu­
larly in the night, so that he might 
have a little sleep among the boxes 
and packages. 

Dick at last reached London ; hi 
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first object was to find the streets that 

were said to have been paved with 

gold. 
For this purpose he soon left the 

waggoner, and ran as fast as he could 

from one street to another, hoping 

soon to find the golden pavement. 

Dick had seen three guineas during 

his life, and remen1bered how much 

of other money had been given in 

change for each of them. If, there­

fore, he thought to himself, he could 

but find this pavement, and knock 

some little pieces off, he should then 

have as much money as he could 

wish for. 

He ran about till he was tired, 

quite thoughtless of what had become 

of the waggoner, or of anything else. 

At last it began to grow darl(, and 
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he now believed that this· great tO\\'n 
had as much dirt on its roads and 
pavement, and as little gold, as any 
other place. 

There were, however, no barns in 
which he could sleep amongst straw, 
and he therefore sat down in a dark 
corner, and cried himself to sleep. 

He remained in the street all night; 
and the next morning he remembered 
that he did not know a person who 
would give him a morsel of food. 

He asked several persons as he 
passed by for a halfpenny to keep him 
from starving, but no one answered 
him. He had nO\\' been a long time 
without having eaten anything, and 
in all his former misery he had never 
been so hungry as he was now. 

At length, a good-natured looking 
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gentleman observing how hungry the 
poor boy seemed, said to Dick, 
" Why don't you go to work, my 
lad ~" " I 'vould, Sir," said he, 
" but I do not know how to get 
any." 

" ~f you are willing to work," said 
the gentleman, '' come along · vvith 
me ; '' and immediately he led the 
poor boy to a hay-field, where he 
worked briskly and merrily until the 
hay was 1nade. 

But after this, he found himself as 
badly off as before ; and being almost 
starved, he lay down at the door of 
a large house which belonged to Mr. 
Fitzwarren, a rich n1erchant. 

The cook-n1aid of the house saw 
him on the steps ; she was an ill­
tempered woman, and as she was 
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then preparing dinner for the family, 

she called out to poor Dick, " What 

business have you there, you lazy 

rogue 1 There are nothing but beg­

gars about, and if you do not t' "" ke 

yourself away, I will giv you this 

hot dish-water over you, I think it 

will soon make you jump." 
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Just at that time, Mr. Fitzwarren 

hi1nself came home to dinner, and 

when he saw the dirty ragged boy 

lying at the door, he said to him, 

'' Why do you lie here, my lad 1 

You seem old enough to do some kind 

of vvork ; I fear that you are lazy." 

" No, indeed, Sir," said Dick to 

him, " for I would ~,.ork with all 

1ny heart, but I do not know any 

one, nor can I tell how to get work ; 

and I am now sick for want of food." 

" Poor fellow!" said Mr. Fitz­

warren, "get up, and let us see what 

we can do for you.'' 

Dick endeavoured to rise, but was 

o l-·liged to lie down again ; he was 

too \Veak to stand up. He had not 

eaten anything for three days, and 

was no longer able to vvall{ about. 
c 



14 ·wHITTINGTON 

The kind merchant ordered him to 
be taken into the house, and have a 
good dinner given to him; he was 
also to re1nain, and do what dirty 
work he was able for the cook. 

Little Dick would have lived very 
happily in this family, if it had not 
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been for the ill-natured cook, vvho 

found fault with him, and scolded 

him from morning till night. Nor 

was this all, she would beat the poor 

boy with the broom, or anything she 

could lay hold o£ 

How contemptible is that person 

who can tyrannize over any other 

that happens to be too feeble, or too 

dependent, to venture any resistance ! 

There cannot be a more clear indica­

tion of a noble mind, than kindness 

or forbearance to those on whom in­

solence or injury might be practised 

with impunity. No true gentleman 

or lady ever ill-treated a servant, or 

spoke with unnecessary incivility to 

the n1ost menial domestic. 

The ill-usage vvhich the cook in-
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flicted upon poor Dick, at last came 
to the ears of Miss Alice Fitzwarren, 
the merchant's daughter. 

This amiable young lady asked the 
ill-tempered creature, if she were not 
ashamed to use a little orphan boy 
in so cruel a manner ~ Miss Alice 
also told her, that if she did not treat 
poor Dick more kindly, Mr. Fitz­
warren himself should be inforn1ed of 
her severity. 

But although the cook was so un­
kind, the footman was very different. 
This good servant had lived in the 
family many years; he was an elderly 
man, and once had a little boy of his 
o'vn, who died when about the age of 
Dick. 

He, therefore, took con1passion on 
this poor fellovv, and vvould sometimes 
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give him a little n1oney to buy fruit 

or cakes. 
This footman was very fond of read­

ing, when he could spare time ; and 

would sometimes entertain the other 

servants in the evening, when work 

was over, by reading them some en­

tertaining or instructive book. 

Little Dick took great pleasure in 

hearing him, and he could not help 

wishing that he could read. 

The good-natured man taught him 

his letters, and by degrees poor Dick 

was enabled to read a little ; under 

such disadvantages he could get on 

but slowly, particularly as he had very 

little time unemployed by the cook. 

His industry was now ascertained. 

Every one in the house was convinced 

that he vvas not a lazy boy ; and a 



18 WHITTINGTON 

circumstance which happened some 
time afterwards, afforded equal proof 
of his honesty. 

Miss Alice was going out one morn­
ing for a walk, when the footman 
happened to be out of the way. 
Little Dick was sent for, and was 
desired to put on the $Uit of clothes 
which Mr. Fitzwarren had given him 
to wear on Sundays, when he went 
to church. 

When he was cleaned, Miss Alice 
told him to walk behind her. As 
they went along, Miss ~lice, seeing 
a poor woman who was carrying one 
child in her arms, and one on her 
back, took out her purse and gave 
the poor woman some money. 

As she was returning the purse 
into her pocket, it fell to the ground, 
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unperceived by the young lady, who 
· walked on. 

Dick saw it, picked it up, and re­
stored it to :Th1iss Alice. 

It was not long after this circum­
stance, that as 1\Iiss Alice ~ras sitting 
near the window, when it was open, 
amusing herself with a favourite bird, 
that it suddenly flew away from her, 
and perched on one of the upper 
branches of a high tree. 

None of the servants would venture 
to go such a height to catch it. But 
when Dick heard of it, he pulled off 

his jacket, and clin1bed up the tree, 
aln1ost as nimbly as a squirrel ; and, 
after a great deal of trouble, for the 
bird hopped fro1n branch to branch, 
he caught it, and brought it safely 
to the young lady. 
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For this proof of his attention and 
courage, Miss Alice ever afterwards 
liked him, and was al-vvays pleased 
when he appeared to be happy. She 
heard poor Richard read and spell. 

Slowly indeed did he proceed; 
But those who readily pursue 
The proper path, may wonders do. 
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Just like the snail, which seldom fails 
To reach the top of garden-rails, 
Because with diligence its race 
Continues till it gains the place. 

Ql 

The ill-humour of the cook became 
a little less harsh, but Dick ltad yet 
a hardship. His bed was in a garret, 
which had 1nany holes in the floor 
and in the walls. 

The rats and mice came througl1 
these holes in such numbers, that Diek 
was awakened out of his sleep every 
night by them ; they ran even over 
his face, and made such a noise, that 
he could not rest. 

One day, a gentleman, who -vvas on 
a visit at Mr. Fitzwarren' s house, 
gave Dick a penny for the pains he 
had tak~en in cleaning his shoes. The 
poor boy thought he could not employ 
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this little money better than by pur­
chasing a cat with it. 

Within a few days afterwards, he saw 
a woman carrying a cat in her arms ; 
Dick offered her a penny for the ani­
mal, which she gladly accepted, assur­
ing him that it was a very good mouser. 

The poor boy hid his cat in the 
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garret, and always took care to carry 
it a part of his dinner. 

Pu s went to work that very night, 
And put the rats and mice to flight. 

In a short time he had the comfort 
to find that he had . no more trouble 
from the rats and mice, but that he 
could sleep as soundly as he wished. 
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Not long after this, Mr. Fitzwarren 

had a ship V\'hich was about to sail to 

a very qistant part of the world . 
.. 

On this occasion, he thought it 

kind that all his servants should have 

some chance for good fortune as well 

as hiinself. l-Ie therefore had the1n 

called ii1to the parlour, and asked 

each of them to send out something 

as an adventure. 

All ~of them produced something 

except poor Dick, who had neither 

money nor goods, and therefore said 

that he had not anything to send. 

'For this reason he did not go jnto 

the parlour with the other servants ; 

but Miss Alice, guessing the cause 

of his absence, desired that he should 

be called in. 
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She then said that she would put 

down some money for the poor boy ; 

but Mr. Fitzwarren said that would 

not do, but that Dick must send 

something of his ovvn. 

When Dick heard this, he said he 

had nothing in the -vvorld but a cat, 
D 
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which he bought with a penny that 
had been given him. 

" Fetch your cat, then, n1y good 
boy," said Mr. Fitzwarren, " and let 
l " 1er go. 

Dick went up stairs, and brought 
down poor puss ; and a short time 
after, when the ship -vvas about to 
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sail, with tears in his eyes, he deli­

vered her to the captain ; " for now," 

said Dick, " I shall be kept awake 

again all night by the rats and mice." 

Those who were present, laughed 

at Dick's strange article for adven­

ture : but Miss Alice, who felt pity 

for the poor boy, gave him some half­

pence to buy another cat. 
This, and many otl1er instances of 

kindness which Miss Alice shewed 

to the poor youth, made the ill-tem­

pered cook. jealous of poor Dick, and 

she began to use him more cruelly 

than ever ; she constantly 1nade game 

of him too, for sending his cat to sea ; 

and would ask him if he thought his 

cat 'vould sell for as much money as 

would buy a stick. to beat him vvith. 

At last, poor Dick, unable to bear 
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this usage, which his industry and 
patience did not deserve, thought he 
would run away. 

He packed up the very few things 
he had, and long before break of day 
he set out on the morning of Ali­
hallows-day, which is the First of 
November. 

He walked as far as Holloway, 
and there sat down on a stone, which 
is still called " Whittington's stone," 
and he then began to think which 
road he should take. 

While he was thus considering 
what to do, the bells of Bovv church 
began to ring, and he fancied they 
said. 

" Turn again, W hittington, 
Thrice Lord Mayor of London." 

He listened to them, and could 
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not believe but that ·they said so 
very distinctly. " Lord Mayor of 
London," said he to himself; " why, 
certainly I would put up with almost 
anything . to be Lord Mayor of Lon­
don. Well, I will go back, and 
think nothing of the beatings and 
scoldings of the old eook." 
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Dick made haste back, and was so 
fortunate as to get into the house 
before the old cook had come into 
the kitchen. 

The ship, with the cat oh board, 
was a long time at sea, and was at 
last driven by the winds on a part 
of the coast of Barbary, the inhabi­
tants of which had never yet been 
known to the English. 

The people of that country came 
in great numbers to see the sailors, 
who were of a colour so different to 
themselves ; they treated the seamen 
v~ry kindly ; and in a short time 
they were very eager to purchase the 
fine things with which the ship was 
laden. 

When the captain discovered their 
inclination, he sent patterns of the 
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best things he had to the king of 

the country. 
The black monarch was so pleased 

with them, that he sent an invita­

tion to the captain and the next prin­

cipal officer of the ship to visit his 

palace. 
The captain and chief mate accord­

ingly went, and found the king and 
queen sitting, according to the cus­

tom of the country, on rich carpets, 

which were inwrought with gold and 
silver. 

The sovereign and his consort were 

placed at the upper end of the room, 

and a great number of dishes of great 

rarity and delicacy were brought in 
for dinner. 

The dishes, however, had scarcely 

been placed a n1inute, before a vast 
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number of rats and mice rushed in, 
and took_ what they pleased, throw­
ing pieces of the m.eat in every part 
of this elegant chan1ber. 

The captain was very much sur­
prised at this, and asked the king' s 
servants if these creatures were not 
very unpleasant. 

" Oh ! yes," they said, " and the 
king would give half his riches, if 
he could get rid of them ; for they 
not only waste his dinner, as you per­
ceive, but they disturb him even in 
his bed-room, so that he is obliged 
to be watched while asleep for fear 
of them." 

The captain was delighted when 
he heard this, for he immediately 
thought of Dick's cat ; and therefore 
told the king, that he had a valuable 
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animal on board his ship that would 
quickly destroy all the rats and mice 
in the palace. 

The king was more delighted at 
this intelligence than the captain had 
been to give it. 

" Bring this creature to me," said 
he, " and if it can do what you say, 
I will fill your ship with gold for it." 

The captain, to make sure of the 
good fortune which seemed to await 
poor Dick's adventure, answered, 
" that the animal was so active and 
clever in catching rats and mice, that 
he could hardly bear to part with it ; 
but that to oblige their n1ajesties he 
would fetch her." 

" Run ! run ! " said the queen, 
'' for I am anxious to see a creature 
that can render us such a service." 
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The captain went to the ship, and 

in the mean time another dinner was 

prepared. He took puss in his arms, 

and returned to the palace just in 

time to see the place full of rats and 

mice again, and the second dinner 

likely to be lost in the same way the 

former one had been. 
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When the cat saw them, she did 
not wait for orders, but jumped ' out 
of the captain's arms, and, in a few 
mon1ents, almost all the rats and mice 
lay dead at her feet. The others 
scan1pered a way to their holes as fast 
as they could run. 

The king and queen were in ecsta­
sies to see ho.w readily this creature 
destroyed the animals by which they 
had hitherto been so much annoyed. 

As long as they could remember, 
they had not enjoyed a quiet repast 
by day, nor a quiet sleep at night. 

They requested the captain to en­
deavour to catch this valuable crea­
ture, which had already rendered 
then1 so much service, that they 
might look at it more nearly. 

They expected that the captain 



36 WHITTINGTON 

'vould be obliged to use great care 

in catching an animal which could 

perform such achievements ; but he 

only called, " Puss, puss," and the 

cat ran up to him, and jumped upon 

his knee. 
He then held her towards the 

queen, who started back, and was 

evidently afraid to touch a creature 

that was able to kill so many rats 

and mice in so short a time ; but 

when she saw how gentle the animal 

was, and how pleased it seemed to be 

· when caressed, she ventured to put 

her hand upon it. 

The queen soon became familiarised 

to the cat, and at length took it into 

her lap ; she seemed delighted with 

its mildness, and full of admiration 

at its beauty, until puss purred herself 
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to sleep in the royal lap to which it 

had been invited. 
When the king had seen all the 

actions of the cat, had observed how 

gentle it was as a domestic, as well as 

so valuable for its ability to keep his 

palace clear from such unwelcome in­

truders as had always disturbed him, 

he purchased of the captain the ~Thole 

of the ship's cargo. 
· But for the cat alone, he gave him 

a great quantity of gold, much more 

indeed than he had paid for the whole 

of the cargo besides. 
The captain then took leave of the 

king and queen, and the persons of 

their court, and with his crew set sail 

for England ; and after a safe voyage 

arrived at London. 

One morning, soon after Mr. Fitz-
E 
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warren had come into his counting­
house, the captain and mate of the 
ship, that had just arrived from the 
coast of Barbary, came in. 

They were followed by several men, 
each of whom was carrying as much 
gold as he could stand under. 

The merchant was not a little asto­
nished at this display of wealth, be­
cause he knew that the whole ship 
and cargo he had sent out were not 
worth anything like so much as this 
gold. 

The captain then told him the ac­
count of the eat's importance at Bar­
bary, and the immense treasures which 
the king of that country had given 
for it. 

" Ah ! Sir," said the captain, " the 
venture that was most despised 
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when it was sent out, has, you see, 
proved the most productive in r the 

d " en . 
Mr. Fitzwarren then desired the 

servant to send Dick into the eount­
ing-house, adding, " Treat him with 
respect, for he is now far richer than 
I am." 

The conduct of the merchant on 
this occasion, proved him to be a 
worthy and conscientious man; for, 
when some of the persons who were 
present said that this was too great 
a treasure for such a boy as Dick, 
he answered, , '' God forbid that I 
should withhold even the value of 
a penny from him ; it is all his own, 
and he shall have it to himself." 

This conduct was honourable, and 
worthy of a good citizen. 
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Mr. Fitzwarren might have with­
holden any part of this treasure fron1 
the boy, whose condition in life would 
have made it almost impracticable 
for him to obtain redress, and whose 
ignorance would have left him un­
conscious of any dishonesty. 

The merit of doing all the justice 
that can be enforced, is but very 
little ; the man of integrity is dis­
tinguished by doing, not only all the 
good he is bound to do, but all 
the good he ought to do. 

When Dick was sent for, he hap­
pened to be scouring the cook's ket­
tles, and was quite dirty ; he wish d, 
therefore, to excuse himself from going 
to his master, by saying that the great 
nails in his shoes would spoil th 
finely-polished floor. 
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Mr. Fitzwarren, however, made him 

come in, and ordered a chair to be 

placed for him. Poor Dick imagined 

they were making game of him, as 

the servants often did in the kitchen ; 

and he therefore begged the merchant 

not to deride a poor simple lad, but 

to let him return to his work. 

" Indeed, Mr. Whittington," said 

the merchant, " we are in earnest ; 

and I do most heartily congratulate 

you on the news which these gentle­

men have brought." 

'' The captain has sold your cat 

to a king on the coast of Barbary, 

and has brought to you in return far 

more wealtl1 than I possess ; and I 

sincerely wish that you may long en-

joy it." 
~fr. Fitz\varren then desired the 

E 3 



42 WHITTINGTON 

men to produce the treasures they had 
brought with them ; and then said, 
" Mr. Whittington, you have only 
to put this property into some place . 
of security." 

Whittington knew not how to re­
strain his joy. Such a sudden change 
of fortune quite astonished him, al-
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though it put him in raptures. For 
the first time since he had left the 

country village, he rejoiced that he 

had come to London. 
He turned to his late master, and 

entreated hin1 to accept a large por­

tion of his wealth. " You, Sir, took 
me into your house -vvhen I had no 
money nor friends, and was likely to 

die of hunger ; you have maintained 
me ever since, and from you I have 

had a home and food ; and it is by 
your means that I am now enriched. 
I beg you, therefore, to accept a share 

of this treasure, as a proof of my gra-
. d " t1tu e. 

" No, no," said Mr. Fitzwarren, 
" it is all your own ; and the very 

offer you have just now made, con­

vinces me, that 'vith such a heart as 
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I believe you possess, you will en1ploy 
these riches in a -manner creditable 
to yourself, and advantageous to your 
fellow-creatures. But I must decline 
your offer, though I respect your mo­
tive in having made it." 

Whittington then made the like 
request to Mrs. Fitzwarren, and to 
Miss Alice, who declined, with the 
kindest congratulations on his good 
fortune, to accept of any part of his 

wealth. 
He made a most liberal present 

to the captain and to the mate of 
the ship ; and every sailor belong­
ing to her had reason, by his mu­
nificence, to bless the adventure of 

the cat. 
His good friend the footman, he 

did not forget, but provided him with 
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the means of comfort without further 

labour as long as he lived. The rest 

of Mr. Fitzwarren's servants experi­

enced his liberality ; and even the ill­

natured old cook was not forgotten 

in the distributions of his generosity. 

Perhaps this last circumstance was 

more to his honour than any other, 

because he had been so severely treat­

ed by this unkind woman ; and if he 

had marked her brutal behaviour by 

withholding any gift from her, she 

vvould have been justly served. 

But how noble he appeared, when, 

as soon as he had the power to show 

his resentment, he then, for the first 

time, forgave and forgot her cruelty, 

and disregarded the opportunity he 

now possessed of taking revenge. 

Resentment is a disposition within 
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the power of all persons ; but there 

are only few who can overcome it, 

and those few are the best and most 

noble of mankind. 
After this, l\fr. Fitzwarren advised 

him to send for proper tradesmen, 

and to appear in the dress of a gentle­

man ; he told him also that he 

should be happy to have his com­

pany in that house until he could 

provide a better. 
When Whittington was dressed, his 

person was far from unprepossessing, 

and his countenance· was intelligent. 

He soon became habituated to his 

new mode of life, and the timidity of 

his humbler condition gave place 

to that modest confidenc wl ich en­

abled him to expre s his entiments 

vvithout silly bashfulness. 
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The most eminent instructors he 
could procure, were engaged to cul­
tivate the talents which nature had 
given him, and to improve the very 
hun1ble knowledge which the good­
natured footman_ had imparted. 

In the progress of time, his under­
standing and his manners assumed 
that superiority which became the in­
heritor of so much wealth. It did 
not, however, make him proud, for 
pride betrays weakness, and not su­
periority. 

His improvement gave him that 
true superiority which consists in the 
consciousness of ha v.ing 1neans to do 
good, and the further consciousness 
t~at to do good is a duty, for the 
neglect of which there is no excuse. 
This superiority taught him also to 
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be kind to those who by misfortune 

were in affliction or worldly inferi­

ority. 
He recollected Mr. Fitzwarren' s first 

conduct to him ; he remembered that 

when that gentleman raised him from 

the step of his door, that he thought 

that the merchant was not only a 

good man but a great man, and did 

not feel that his kindness made him 

appear less important ; " and," said 

Whittington to himself, " such atten­

tion to the distresses of others will not 

make me appear the less respectable." 

The diligence with which he de­

voted his attention to every probable 

means of improvement, soon answered 

its intended object ; he became as 

completely the gentleman in mind 
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and manners, as he had now for some 

time been by his extensive riches. 

He availed himself of every oppor­

tunity for cultivating the favourable 

disposition of Miss Alice ; and he 

had the happiness to find that his 

attentions to her were not unaccept­

able. 
Mr. Fitzwarren had been able to 

judge his conduct during several years, 

and under the most varied circum­

stances. His favourable opinion, and 

his friendship towards 'Vhittington, 

increased every year that he had 

kno\vn him. 
This gentleman perceived the reci­

. procal regard that subsisted between 

his daughter and ~lr. vVhittington ; 

and being fully persuaded that he 
F 
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should never find a more worthy 
young man, he gave his cordial ap­
probation to their mutual wishes, and 
they were married. 

Whittington's honours did not stop 
here : his fellow-citizens of London 
held him in such respect and esteem, 
that, in the year 1360, he was chosen 
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one of the Sheriffs of the capital of 

England. 
The duties and the splendour of that 

high office he fulfilled with so much 

credit to himself, and satisfaction to 

the corporation, that he was soon after 

elected an Alderman. 

It of course became his turn to hold 

the dignified condition of Lord Mayor 

of London. 
This event called to his recollection 

the in1aginary prediction of Bow bells. 

His ambition · was now eminently gra­

tified. 
But his exemplary patriotism so 

highly pleased his fellow-citizens, that 

they entreated him to preside over 

them in character of lord mayor dur­

ing two other years. 

Whilst last serving in this dignified 
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office, he had the honour of giving 
an entertainment to ICing Henry the 
Fifth, when that monarch visited the 
city of London, after his return from 
the memorable battle of Agincourt. 

His majesty · was so pleased with 
the attentions and superior manners 
of Whittington, that he could not 
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help exclaiming of him, " Never had 

prince such a subject." To which 

the lord mayor replied, '' Never had 

subject such a prince." 

He soon afterwards received the 

honour of knighthood. 

Sir · Richard Whittington \Vas al­

vvays humane to the poor; and, be-
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sides the acts of munificence which 
he performed daily, he built a churcl1 ; 
a college, with a yearly allowance to 
poor scholars ; and an hospital for the 
sicl(. 

Until the den1olition of the gates 
of the city in the year 1780, the 
figures of Whittington and his cat 
were to be seen over the archway of 
N ewgate, at the end of N ewgate­
street. 

Let this narrative admonish all per­
sons . not to despise poverty, for no 
one knoweth what may be the changes 
of life. 

THE END. 

LONDON; 
PKll\"TED BY A:'IIUEL ll.E:'ITL.EY, 

Bangor House, Shoe Lane. 



HARRIS'S LIST OF Is. 6d. BOOKS COLOURED. 

I. MoTHER HuBBARD and her DoG. 
2. DAME TROT and her CAT. 
3. CocK-ROBIN. 
4. 'V ALKS WITH MAMMA ; or, 

Stories in Words of One Syllable. 
5. The HISTORY of the HousE 

that JAcK BuiLT. 
6. The HISTORY oftheAPPLE-PIE, 

with DA~IE DEARLOVE's DIT­
TIES for the Nursery. 

7. The INFANT's FRIEND; or, 
Easy Reading Lessons. 

8. The SNow-DRoP; or, Poetic 
Trifles for Little Folks. 

9. The HoBBY-HORSE; or," A was 
an Archer, who shot at a Frog.'' 

10. The CRIES of LONDON, 
11. CouRTSHIP, MARRIAGE, &c. 

of CocK-ROBIN and JENNY 
"'REN. 

12. The ALPHABET of GooDY 
Two-SHoEs. 

13. To11aiY TRIP's MusEUlii of 
BEASTS. Part I. 

14. To11111IY TRIP's do. Part II. 
15. ToMMY TRIP's do. Part III. 
16. Co TUliiE of DIFFERENT NA­

TION Illu trated. 
17. The PEACOCK AT HoME; 

with the B uTTERFLY's BALL. 
18. IliiPLE STORIES, in Word of 

One Syllable. 
19. \VHITTINGTON and his CAT. 
20. TAKE YouR CHOICE ; or, The 

Alphabet Community. 
21. CINDERELLA; or, The Little 

Gla s Iipper. 
22. To:~nrY TRIP's IusEuM of 

BIRD . P art I. 
23. ToMMY TRIP's do. Part II. 
24. The INFANT's GRA~DIAR; A 

Pic-nic Party of the Parts of 
Speech. 

2.'). The MoNKEY's FRoLrc. 
26. The HisTORY of the SEVEN 

CHAMPIONS of CHRISTENDOM. 
27. LITTLE RHYMES for LITTLE 

FoLKs. 
28. Puss in BooTS; or, The Mas­

ter Cat. 
29. A PEEP at the STARS. 
30. PoRTRAITS and CHARACTERS 

of the KINGS of ENGLAND. 
Part I. 

31. DITTO. Part II. 
32. An ALPHABETICAL ARRANGE­

MENT of ANIMALS. 
33. The WoRn-BooK; or, Stories 

chiefly in Three Letters. 
34. The RATIONAL ALPHABET. 
35. The RoYAL PRiliiER. 
86. The OLD \¥oMAN and her PIG. 
37. MARGERY MEANWELL ; or, 

The History of Goody Two­
Shoes in verse, with numerous 
Woodcuts plain. 

38. DAME PARTLETT'S FARM. 
39. GRANDll:lAl\11\IA'SRHYl\IES FOR 

THE NuRSERY, Forty 'Vood­
cuts, plain. 

40. THE DAISY, Coloured (or 1s. 
plain). 

41. THE CowsLIP, do. (or I s. plain). 
42. The VILLAGE ScHOOL. 4 

Plates, plain. 
43. THE HoLIDAY PRESENT, do. 
44. HISTORY ofPRnmosE PRET­

TYI' ACE, do. 

With 4 Engravings, bd. in leather backs. 

45. The VILLAGE ScHOOL. 
46. The HoLIDAY PRE ENT. 
47. HI TORY of PaumosE PRET­

TYFACE. 
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