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Wﬂlles Wh:st'e. : |

(By Archxe thtle )

 frere goes for the story of. Wlllies Whm{

-tle., .
be worth a great deal ‘more,.’
‘you ask. -
‘of my story, you will find out.

It only cost a penny, but proved to

.. 'Willie ' was the son of ‘a ﬁsherma.n, ‘who -
died .some time before,” the whistle came
- into his httle son’s possessmn He had Jong
- desired to: possess. .ono, but now that his"

father was dead, and brother Tom the only

" bread-winner for the family, he very, much, -

: doubted whether his desire should .ever be
gratified. - But Tom was a . good-hearted

s How how?
Well, it ‘you: read on to. the ‘end . -

turmng from his, mght’s ﬁshmg,

had Just’ enough money to pay for his usua.l
drink and no: more. So he tried - not to
see ' Willie, and was. hurrying’ off to. the pub-
hc-house, but Willie fixed himself on.to the
big fellow's arm, .and said, wmningly —
‘Tom, this is my birthday.'
S Is- 1t, Willie ? said Tom. . ‘So it 1s,
believe. My ‘yowll soon ‘be a man now.’

“Tom,” said Willie, pxteoas]y, ‘ Tom, dye'

no’ mind about the’ whistle you promlsed
me ? ?

“ The whistle !”: said Tom eve sxvely
yes, I believe I did promxse you a whistle.

“But, Willie, I've no- money- Jnst now. . Wait

till another time.

N

-~ MW/,/// N

fellow, and promised to buy lelie a whis-
tle on his very next birthday.  This made.
“Willie the happiest little chap in all the vil-

lage, and he went on counting the weeks

.and the days till his birthday should come
‘he was beginning to like-the drink, too.

“round. :
At last the great day arnved ‘Tom had

| been ‘away all the previous night fishing,

and Willie went Gown to- the little harbor
‘4o -await hls return, = But; ala3! Tom did -
“‘not seem much pleased-to see Willie waits
“fng- for -him,
what day it was, and all about his prom1se,
--but, sad to: say, there was an obstacle in the
‘ way ! .The matter was-just this: “Tom had
_--begun ‘to’. go mto the pubhc-hou;e on re-

“gettled the matter..

"He remmembered quite “well [~

‘Obh, Tom !" said Willie, as the tears be-

gan to creepinto his eyes; ‘I was so anx--

ious for it !’
Tom hesitated. ~ He had a big brotherly
heart,-and he really liked Willie ; hut, then,

He -allowed himself, however, to give one
glance into Willie’s face,-and that glance
-Putting his hand into
his ‘pocket he drew out a; penny, and gave
it to Willie, saymg

‘Here, Wllllo, run and buy your whis—"

tle
- With a. look of intense happiness, Willie

snatched the-penny out 'of ‘Tom’s hand and
made off towards the viha.ve shop Tor’n,

-

and he_
found on this pa.rticular ‘Thorning that he-

‘Oh.

- .that ?

* . him,

cn hrs part r'ent back to hls boat with 9.

look on his face that was partly’ sad and_,“ :

partly glad

Bat the day came a.nd before very long,"

when . Tom was wholly glad that he had de-

‘ried himself hiz drink that mormng to let

Willie have his whistle.
_Willie set himself- w1th a. will’ to Iearn

. the instrument that he had so much coveted,:
_-and before very long he could play. the tune, .
Often and

‘ Will'ye no’ come bacic again ?’
often, a.fter this, did be sit on the wall over-
looking the harl;or and play that cheery
tune as the boats were going cut ;- and Tom
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and the otkers would look up with a smile

on their faces and say, ‘ Ay, ay, Willie, we'll
~come- back again if we can.’

But, alas ! {here. came a day when somé .

of them found they could not ~come back.
It was during. the herring fishing,

familiar ‘ tune.

A great storm came on in the course of

‘Willie,
" sitting on his wall among torn nets, had
. played them’ out as usual, and many of them
smiled more sweetly - than ever'to hear the-

Ny

the night, and the beat that Tom was in;

as well as other boats, went to pieces,
wag more fortunate than some of his fel-
lows, ‘and - sucéeeded -in getting himself as-
tmde the floating mast.
-a terrible uight of it In the darkbess and
the storm and would bave dropped into the
- gea, if Willie's. tune had not kept continual-
ly coming into his head.

*Tom -

But,- oh' he had -

“Yes, Willie he'"

1

muttered every now and again, ‘Dby t’he'help .

- of God, I will come back again.’

At last, after hours and hours, Tom ‘be-r

-‘came 50 much exhausted that he felt he

into tho dark water. -
Could it rea,lly be the case ?

lie’s whistle scunding out amidst (he storm?’

Yes, there was the old tune, as plain as
could be— Will ye no’ come back again ?’

" It was no dreain ; the floating mast had car-
-ried him near the shore, where Willie, afraid

that Tom might be in peril, was going up
and down playing his whistle to encourage
When Tom became sure that he
was not dreaming, he braced himself up once
more, clung to the mast more firmly than

ever, and after a while was safely landed

on the beach by the help of loving Willie.
"So you see, if the whistle only cost a

penny, it proved to be ‘worth a great deal

more, Some of you clever boys and girls
can add the meoral for yourselves — Ad-
viser.

Sought a’njd Found.

‘ Mary, won't.you go to church with me

this morning ?’ said John Dixon, one brxght
summer Sunday. .

¢ No, John; you know I can’t. There are
the children to see to, and the dinner to
" cook.’ .

‘But—- .’

‘Now, John, it’s no use saying but;’ I am
“ not going, and there’s an'end of it.’

And, with an 1mpat1ent toss of her head;
Mary took.up a duster and began vigorous

~work on the table already in a. hxgh state of

-

polish.
John turned away Wlth a sigh,

well that to’ argue-with Mary, in her presentg

state . of ;mindg, . would be worse th'x.n 1ise-
less. : :

Up- 'to 'a tew months before my st01y"

‘begins, John and Mary Dizon had" been. of f v
the same way. of thinking in regard’ 1o re- -

ligmus matters. that is- to say, they were

" could net do anything ~but let h1m=elf drop "
_But, hark ! what was’
. Was
he only dreaming, or did he really hear Wil- .

knowing -'7 :




