WILLIE'S CHOICE;
OR, ALL IS NOT
GOLD THAT GLITTERS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649734214

Willie's Choice; Or, All Is Not Gold That Glitters by M. A. Paull

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



M. A. PAULL

WILLIE'S CHOICE;
OR, ALL IS NOT
GOLD THAT GLITTERS

ﬁTrieste






g
WILLIE'S CHOICE.

-----pMu-—--—



% '_'l’fﬂl'_hl—_. s -"—_-—_——
_-,: " '.'_;u -
- —

i

Jlrl'ﬁ"'_‘h-._..—-------.

el

—

BN *_ET'- =

o Loshing ug, D Moradzam £5 fice ras owsaling af Alve @ welcome; ond @
" ot derr vou, iy Seave bop,” b frows Ads Jige."— Page o,



WILLIE'S CHOICE;

4,

All is not Gold that Glitiers.

HY

M A4 PAULL

AUTHOE oF " TIN's TROUELES" " TRUN MEARTH MANE WAPTY MOWED,"
"aoTanT AND SATVEDR" T MAT'E BIIFENCE"
B0, BRt.

i

Peondon:

T. NELSON AND BHONS, PATERNOSTER ROW.
EDINBURGH ; AND NEW YORK,

188z,

A&8E e 9§,



G ontents,

—_——
1. THE NEW BOY, ..
II. HEEE BEUTHLFH, var e

I GLEN VIEW,

I¥. PORRIDODEN FRUIT,
V. JUNE THE EIGHTEENTE, ...
¥ A ORATEFUL GEANDMOTHER,

VIIL, TYRELL'S BHADOW,
oI, LONDON EXPERIENOER, ..

I, GOUNG 00T AND OOMYNG HONE,
LI, FEETTT MIRA EMILT, e
L. GOLD AND QILT,






WILLIE'S CHOICE.

CHAPTER 1.

THE NEW HOTY,

o WINGING his cap by its elastie, with bound-

aY  ing steps, heightenad colour, and emiling
face, Willie Mordaunt entered his mother’s
presence oné morning from school.

“ (O mother, such & jolly thing has hap-
pened! you'll never guess, sc I'd betler tell you siraight
off®

“ Certainly,” said his mother, langhing, “ T cannot
guess if you tell me before I have time to do so.”

“You know thet man who father said was ever so
rich, who has faken Glen View, and keepa carriages,
and horses, and engaged Dick Major for his groom "

“ That gentleman 7" suggested Mrs, Mordaunt.

“I don’t know how much of a gentleman he is,” said
Willie. *Our fellows sy he isn't one at all: but that



10 THE NEW BOY.

doeen't matter; ho's ever so jolly, and his son George
Tyrell is coming to our school. He's the nicest boy
you ever saw, mother."

“ Nicer than my own dear Willie ?” asked Mra
Mordaunt. :

“That isn’t what I mean, mother,” said Willie. “He's
ever s0 nies, ab any rale, and bas lots of money to
gpend, and & pony to ride, and he does just as he
likes with all his thinge. He and I are going to be
friends.” '

“ How many hours have you known Master Tyrell,
Willie #* asked his mother.

“Houra enough to know he's a first-rate fellow,
mother,”

“ A friend shouldn’t be made with only a few hours'
acquaintance,” said Mrs. Mordaunt: “feel friendly to-
wards all your companions, dear child, and make friends
of those who prove worthy of your friendship.”

Willie smiled still, but did not answer. He thought
his mother was over-cautious about everything, but he
was too well trained to cpenly combat her opinion
when so gravely exprossed.

“What does Hobin say!” ssked Maud, Willie's
pister, & gentle girl of fourteen, who, becanse of a wealk
ankle, waa confined to the house, and studied with her
mother every morning instead of going to school

“0Oh, Robin?” said Willie. * Robin may say and do
what he likea. T can't go thromgh life, you know,



