for two days he tramped and trudged along the highways lanes and streets until at last he came to london bridge the bridge stretched out over the river thames 

the road was busy with shops and horse and carts moving this way and that he had never seen such a hustle and bustle in his life what should he do next 

he went to the top of the bridge and stood and waited but nothing happened 

for a whole day he waited but still nothing happened that night he slept on the cold pavement under the bridge but still nothing happened 
