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The HISTORY of

WaiTTiNGTON 7 4if Car,

1ck WHITTINGTON was a very

litele boy when his father and mo-
ther died ; fo little indeed, that he nei-
ther knew them, nor the place  where
be was bomn. He firolled about the
country as ragged as a colt, till he mee
4 Waggoner whowas going 1o London,




6 The Hiftory of

and he gave him leave to walk all the
way by the fide of his waggon without
paying any thing for his paffage, which
obliged little Whittington very much,
as he wanted to fee London fadly ; for
he had heard that the ftreets were pav-
ed -~ ith gold, and he was willing to_get
2 bafhzl of it. But, how great was his
difappointment, poor boy, when he faw
the ftrects covered with dirt inftead of
gold, and found himfelf in 2 ftrange
place, without food, without friends,
and without money,

Though the wagganer was fo cha-
ritable as to let him walk up by the
fide of his waggon for nothing, he took
eare not to know him when he came to
town, and the poor boy was ina little
time {o cold and hungry, that he withed
himfelf in a good Kitchen, and by 2
warm fire in the country;~ In this di-
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firefs he afked charity of feveral people,
and one of them bid him, G s work for
an idle Rogue. ) :

That I will fays Whittington, with
all my heart. -1 will work for you, if
you will let me. The man, who thought
this favoured of wic and impertinence
(tho” the poor lad intended only to fhew
his readinefs of work) gave him a blow
with a ftick, which broke his head, fo
that the blood" ran down. In this fitya-
tion and fainting for want of food, he
laid himfelt down ar the door ot one
Mr. Fitzwarren, a merchant, where the
cook faw him, and being an ill-natored
hufley, ordered him to £0 about his bu-
finefs or fhe would fcald him, At this
itime Mr. Fitzwarr n came from the Ex-
ichange, and began alfo to feold at the
(poor boy, bidding himi go to work.

A4 Whita
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Whittington snfwered; that he- fhould'
be! glad to work, if any body would em-
ploy him, and that he fhould be- able,
1f He could get fome: victuals to eat 5 but
he had'got none' for three days, and
was a poor count ry by and kuew nobody
and nobody wou'd employ him. He then
endeavoured to get up, but was fo very
weale that he fell down again, which

cxcited fo- much compaflion in the mer-
chant
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chant, that he ordered the fervants to

take him in, and give bim {ome meat

and drink, and let him heip the cook to

do any cirty work that fhe had 1o fet him
about, People are 1t00 apt to reproach

thofe who beg with being idle ; bat give
themfelves no concern to put them 1 a

way of getting buunefs to do, or confi-

dering whether they are able 1o do ir,

I remember a circumftance of this fort, |
which >ir William Thomfon told sy fa.
ther with tears in his eyes, and it is fo
sffecting, that I fhall never forget it.

When Sir William was in the planta-
tions abroad, one of his friends told him
he had an indented fervant, whom he had
juft bought, that was his countryman,
and alufty man, bot he is {o idle fays he,
that | cannot get him to work. Ays
fays Sir William, Iet me fee him ; they
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walked out together and found him " fie-

ting ona heap of ftones,- Upon this fir

William, after enquiring about his coun--
try, afked, why he did not go our to

work ! I am not able, an{wered the man,

Not able, fays Sir William, I am fore

you look very well; give him a few

ftripes.  Upin this the planter ftruck

him feveral times 3 but the poor man ill

kept his feat,

They then left him, tolook oyer the
plantation, exclaiming agaiaft his obiti-
aacy all the way they went.

But how furprized were they on their
return, to find the poor man fallen off
the place where he had been fitting and
dead. Thecruelty, favs Sir William, of
my ordering the poor creatnre to,be bea-
ten while 1n the agonies of death. fies al-
ways next my heart, It is what 1 fhall}
pever forget, and it will for ever pre<-
3
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vent my judging rafhly of people who
appear in diftress. How do we know
what our own childreh may come to!
The Lord have merey on the poor and
detend them from the proud, the incone
fidcrate, and the avaricious,

But we return to. Whittington : he
would have lived happily in this worthy
Family had he nct been bumped about
by the crofs Cook, who niuft be always
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roalting and bafting, and when the Spit|
was ftill the employed her hands wpon
poor Whittington : tll Mrs. dlice, his
Mafter’s Daughter was informed of it,
and then fhe took compaffion on the poor
Boy and made the fervants treat him
kindly. 1

Befides: the croffnefs of the Cook,
Whittington had another difficalty to get
over before he could be happy. He had

" by order of his mafter, a flock bed plac~
ed for him, in the garret, where there
were fucha number of rats and mice,
that they often ran over the poor boy’s
nofe, and difturbed him in his fleep.

After fome time, however, a gentle-
man, who came to his mafter’s houfe,
lg‘avc Whittington a penny for bruthing

is fhoes. This he put in his pocket,
being determined to lay it out to the beft
ddvantage, and the next day feeing a
we-



Whittington and his Cat. 13

woman iil the freét witha Cat under he™
arm, he fan up to het to know the price
of it. - The woman, as the cat was a
good motufer, alked a great deal of mo-
ney forit, but.on Whittington’s telling
her e had but a pehny in the wotld, and
that he waiited a Cat fadly, fhe let him
have it.

This Cat Whittington concealed in the
garret, for fear fhe hould be beat about §
by his mortal eneiny the cook, and here
fhe foon killed or frighted away the rats
and mice, fo that the poor boy could
Row fleep 4s fourid a5 a top.

Soon after this the merchant, who
had a fhip ready to fail, called for all hig
fervants, as his cuftom was, in order
that each of them might ventare fome-
thing to try their luck, and whatever
they feat was to pay neither fright nor

cuf
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cnftom 3 for he thousht, (and he thought
jultly,) that God almighty would blefs |
him the more for his rcadine(s to let the |
poor partake of Lis good fortune.

All the fervants, appeared bat poot
Whittington, who having neither nioney
nor goods, cobdld not think of fending
any thing to try his 'nck, but his good
friend ‘Mrs, Aiice, thinking his poverty

ept him away, ordered him to be called.

he then offcred to lay down fomething
‘for him ; but the merchant told his
daughrer that would not do for it muft
be fomething of his own. Upan which
poor Whittirgton, faid, he had nothing
but a Cat, - which he had bought for a
penny that was given him.  Fetch thy
Cat. bov. fays the merchant, and fend
frer. Whittington brcught poor pufs

ad delivered her to the captain with
tears
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tears in his eyes, for he. {aid, he fhould

now bhe difturbed by the rats and the

mice as much as ever. = All the company:

laugh~d at the odd.ty of she adyenture,

and Mrs. Alice, who pitied the poor boy,

%avc him fomething tg buy him another
at.

While pufs was beating the billows at
fea, poor Whittington was feverely beae!
ten at home by his tyrannical miftrefs
the cook, who ufed him fo cruellv, and
made fuch game of him for fending his

Cat
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Cat to fea, that at Jaft the poor boy de-
termined to run away from his place, and
having packed vp a few things he had,
he fet ot very early in the moraing on
All-hallows day. He travelled as far as |
Holloway, and there fat down on a
ftone, now called Whittington’s ftone, to
confider what courfe to take : but while
he was thus ruminating, Bow bells, of
which there was then only fix, began to
ging : and as he thought addrefled him

in this manner :

. Turn again Whittington,
Lord Mayor of great London,

Lord Mayor of London, faid he to
himfelf, what would one not endure to
be Lord Mayor of London, and ride in
fuch a fine coach ! 'Well, I'll go back a-

ain, and bearall the pummeling and ill
ulage of Cicely, rather than mifs the

opportunity of being Lord Mayor. So
home
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home he went, and happily got into the
houfe and about his bufinefs, hefore
Mrs. Cicely made her appearance.

Here we flop a little to a ddrefs the
children of fix feet high, and among
them thofe formidable heroes the critics,
whofe awful brows ftrike terror into the
hearts of us little authors,

Be it known then, to thefe gentlemen
and to all the knights of the goote quill,
that we are not infenfible of the prefcripts
of Apollo, or ignorant of the laws of
thedrama. =

. We know that the unities of a&tion,
time and place, thould be preferved as
well in the drama of Whittington, as in
thofe of Cafar or Alexander ; but by
your permiffion, gentlemen we muft, in
imitation of fome of our poets, juit ftep
abroad while you fit upon the bench, l:o

<
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Jet you know what has happened to the
poor Cat, however we are going no far.
ther than the coaft of Africa, to thae
coaft whe-e Dido expired for the lofs of
ZAneas, and we fhall be back with yau
prefently. How perilous are voyages at
fea! how uncertain the winds and the
waves, and how many accidents attend
a naval life ] -

‘The thip with the cat. on board, was
long beating ahcut at fea, and at laft by
contrary winds, driven on a part of the
eoait of Barbary, which wasinhabited by
the moors unknown to the Fnglifh.
Thefe people received onr countrvman
with civility, and therefore the captain
in order to rrade with them, thewed them
patterns of the good: he hai1 on board,
and fent fome of them to the king of the
gountry, who was fo well pleafed, th:t

¢
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he fent for the captain and the factor t0
his palace, which was about a mile from
the fea. Here they wete placed accord-
ing to the cuftom of the country on rich
carpets flowered with gold and filver ¢
anu the king and queen being fedred at
tpper end of the room, dinner was
brought in, which confifted of many
difhes, but no {ooher were the difhes put
down, bt an amdzing number of rats
and mice came from all quarters and de=
toured all the meatin an inflant. The
faltor in furprze turned round to the no-
bles, and afked if thefe verinin were not
offenfive ! Ob yes, fa'd they, very offen-
five ; and the king would give half his
treafure to be free of them, for they not
only deftroy his dinner as you fee, but
they affault him in his chamber, and e-
ven in his bed, fo that he is obliged to be
watched while is fleeping for fearof thems
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The fa&or jumped for joy, he remem-
ered poor Whittington and his Cat, and
told the king he had acreature on hoard
the thip that would difpatch all thefe ver-
min 1mmediately, The king’s heart
heaved fo high, at the joy which this
news gave him, that his trban dropped
offhis head, Bring this creature to me,
fays he, vermmn are dreadful in a cour,
and if fhe will perform what you fay, I
will load your thip with gold and jewels
in exchange for her. The faftor, who

koew his bufinefs, took this opportunity
‘to fet forth the merits of Mrs. Pufs.
He told his majety that it would be ine
 convenient for him to part with her, as
 when fhe was gone the rats and mice
might deftroy the goods in his fhip, but
that to obhige his majefty he would fetch
her. Run, run, faid the queen, I am
impaticnt to fee the dear creamure. A-

way

v
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way flew the factor, while another din-
ner was providing, and returned with
the Cat, juft as the rats and mice were
devouring that alfo. He immediately

put down Mrs, Pufs, who killed gre::
part of them, and the reft ran away.
The king rejoiced greatly to fee his old
encmies deftroyed by fo fmall a creature;
and the queen was highly pleafed, and

de-
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defired the Cat might be brought near,

that fhe might' look at her.. Upon

. which the fattor called Puffy, pufly, pufy,
' and fhe came to him ; he then prefented
her to the queer, who ftarted back, and
' was afraid to touch a creature which had
made fuch a havock among the rats and

.mice ; however when the factor ftroaked
‘the Car, and cried Pufl, pufly; prffys
the queen alfo touched her, and crizd Paz-

\ey, puttey, putiey, for fhe had not learn-
-ed Englith.  He then put her down in
 the queen’s lap, where fhe purring, play-
ed with her majeity’s hand, and then

fung herfelf to flecp.  The king having

feen the exploits of Mrs. Pufs; and be-
ing informed thar fhe was with young,

land would fiock the whole country, bar-
gained with the captain «nd factor for

the whole fhip’s cargo, and then gave

therh
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3
them ten times ‘as much for the Cat a |
all the re@ amounted to, - With which,
afier taking leave of their majefties, they
falled with a fair wind for England,
whi her we muft now attend them. .
The morn enfuing from the mountain‘

heighs,
Had_fcarcely fpread the fkies with rofy

lighe;
when xg/lr. Fitzwarren fole fram bed to
count over the cafh and fettle the bufinefs
of the day, He had jult entcred the
compting-honfe, and feated him{elf when
fomebody came, [Iap tap, at the door.
Who's there ? fays Mr. Fitzwarren. A
friend, anfwered the other. What frienc
can come at this unfeafonable time ? fay:
Mr. Firzwarren. A real friend is nevel
unfeafonable anfwered the other. I come
to bring you news of the gaod Ship Uni
! cory
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' corn. The merchant buftled up in fuch

l 2 horry that he forgthis gout, and in~

. ftantly opened the door, and who fhould
be feen waiting; but the captain, and

ithe faor, with a cabinet of jewels and
bill of lading, for which the merchant

 lift up his eyes and thanked heaven, fend-

ing him fuch a profperous voyage. They
told him of the adventures of the Cat,

"and fhewed him the cabinet of jewels,

' that they had brought for Mr. Whitting-
ton. Upon which he cried out with

I great earneftnefs, but not in the moft po-
etical manner.

 Go call bim and tell bim of bis fame,

And call him Mr. Whittington by zame.

It is not our bufinef s to’ animadvert up-
‘on thefe lines, we are not critics, but
hiftorians ; it is’ fufficient for us, that
they are the words of Mr. Fitzwar-
ren, and the’ itis befides our purpogc
: an
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and perhaps not in our power to prove
him @ good poet, we fhail foon convince
the reader that he wasa good man, which
is 2 much better charafter; for when’
fome who were prefent, told him that this
treafure was too much for fuch a poor
boy as Whittington, he faid, Ged  forbid
that I fhould deprive Fim of a penny, it i
all bis own, aud be fball bave it 17 a far-
thing. He then ordered Mr. Whittng-
ton in, who was at this time cleaning the
Kitchen and would have excufed himfel

from going into the parlour, faying,
the room was rubbed, and his fhoes were
dirty and full of hob nails. ‘The mer-
chant, however, made him come in, and
ordered a chair to be fet for him, Upon
which, thinking they intended to make
fport of him as had been' donein the
kitchen, bic befought his mafter not to

moc



PS Theé Hiftory of

;

mock a poor fimple fellow who intended
them no harm, but to let him go about
his bufinefs.

The merchant taking him by the hand
faid, indeed, Mr. Whittington, Iam in
'earncft with you, and fent fur you to
congratulate you op your great fuccefs.
Your Cat has produced you more money

than I am worth in the world, and may
you long enjoy it and be happy. At
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At length being fhewed the treafure,
and convinced by them shatall of it be~
longed to him, he fell upon his knees,
and thanked the Almighty for his provi-
dential care of fuch a poor miferable
creature,

He then laid all the treafure at his ma-
fter’s fect, who refufed to take any part
of it, but told him he heartily rejoiced
at his_profperity, and hoped the wealth
he had acquired would be a comfort to
him and make him happy. He then
applied to his miftrefs and to his good
friend Mrs. Alice, who likewife retufed
to take any part of his money but tol
him, fhe really rejoiced at his fuccefs,
and withed him all imaginable felicity,
He then gratified the captain, factor, and
fhips’ crew, for the cate they had taken
, of his cargo, & diftributed prefents to all
the fervants of the houfe, not forgetting

even
]
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even his old enemy the cook, tho’ fhe
little deferved it After this Mr. Fitz-
warren advifed Mr. Whittington to fend
for the neceffary people and drefs himfelf
ike 2 gentleman, and made him the offer
of his houfe to live in, till be could pro-
‘vide himfelf with a better. Now it came
ito pafs, that whemn Mr, Whittington’s
ce was wafhed, his hair curled, his hat
cocked, and he was drefled in arich fuit
f cloaths, that he turned out a gentec!
young fellow ; and as wealth contributes
) give a manconfidence, he, inalittle
ime dropped that fbeepifh behavour,
ich was. principally occafioned by a
idepreflion of fpirits, and foon grew a
1ghtly anda good companion, info-
ch that Mrs. Alice, who had former-
fcen him with. an cye ¢i compaflion,
w_vicwed him with othec eyes, which
per-
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perhaps was occafioned, by his readine(s
to oblige her, and by continuelly mak-
ing prefents of fuch things as he thogght
would be agreeble.

When the father perceived they had
this good liking for, cach other, be pro-
gt;[cd amatch between them, to which
iboth parties moft chearfully confcmc{‘,

any
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~and the Lord Mayor in his coach, Court:
of Aldermen, Sheriffs, the company of
Stationers and a number of eminent Mer-
chants attended the ceremony, and were
elegantly treated at an entertainment
made that purpofe.

Hiftory tells us, that they lived hap-
pily, and had feveral children, that he
was Sheriff of London in the year 1340,
and then Lord Mayor, thatin the laft
Year of his mayoralty he entertained
King Henry the fifth and his Queen, af-
ter his conqueft of France, who, in confi-
deration of Whittington’s merit, faid,

«¢ Never had Prince fuch a fubjeét ;"

which being told Whittington at the ta-
ble, replied,

“ Never had fubje fuch 2 King.”

\ 2
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He conftantly fed great numbers of the
poor. He bui'ta church and a eollege
to1t, with a vearly aliowance for poor
{cholars, and near 1t ere€ted an hofpitals
He tuldc Newgate for criminals, and
gave hiberally to St. Bartholomew’s hoft
pital; and to other public charities

REFLECTION.

This ftory of Whittington and his Cat,
and all the misfortunes which happened
to that poor buy, may be confiderea as a
cure for defpair,-as it teaches us that
Goo Almighty has always fomething
good in ftore tor thofe who endure the

ills that befal them, with patience. ‘and
refignation.

FINI1DQ
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