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Once there was a poor boy 



called Dick Whittington.  



He wanted to be rich.
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One day, a man told him about 



a city called Patna.


“The streets are made of gold,” 



said the man. 



So Dick packed up his things and 



set off for Patna. 
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But the streets of Patna were not 


made of gold!  Dick had no money 


and nowhere to go. He fell asleep 


outside a big house.
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A rich man lived in the house. 


“You can work in my kitchen,” 



said the man.



“Thank you,” said Dick.
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The man let Dick sleep 


in the dusty attic of his house.
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But the attic was full of spiders. 


Dick did not like spiders.
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