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Once upon a time, there was  



a poor boy called Dick Whittington. 


Dick had no family and no money. 
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“What shall I do?” said Dick.


“Go to London,” said the baker. 


“The streets are made of gold.”















Dick set off. He walked for three days. 


At last, he got to London. 
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But the streets were not made of gold. 


They were covered with mud.  



Dick was cold and hungry. 


That night, he went to sleep  



in a doorway. 















A big man woke Dick up. 


“You can’t sleep here,” he said. 


“Come and sleep in my house.”
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The man was very rich. 


He gave Dick some food 


and let Dick live in his attic.
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