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“Whistling Willie is a rip-roaring tall tale
with a great good-old-boy hero, colorful
storyteller style, and wonderful down-home
Texas humor!”
—Eleanor Tyson, PhD, professor
of children’s literature,
University of Houston
Willie always wanted to be a Texas Ranger.
He wore a Stetson and snakeskin boots,
and he had a powerful whistle. He could
whistle loud enough to knock the needles
off a cactus a mile away.
Willie sent his application to the Rangers.
But they answered, “You are too smiley
and your belly is too big. We don’t think
you could catch a rustler. Also, Rangers are
serious. They don’t whistle.” Poor Willie’s
heart just about broke!
That afternoon, during the Fourth
of July parade, two low-down, ornery
varmints swiped the whole town’s supply
of bubbly soda pop and cold, refreshing ice
cream and even managed to hornswoggle
the Texas Rangers! It was up to Willie to
prove everyone has a special talent and
that everyone—tall or short, smiley or
serious—can be a hero.
With sockdologizin’ illustrations and
plenty of heart, this tale is a hootin’,
hollerin’ read.

W histl in g
Willie
f r o m Am a ri l l o , T exas

W histl in g
Willie
f r o m Am a ri l l o , T exas
J o Harp e r an d Jose phin e Har per
I l l u s t rat e d by D avi d H arringto n

To Jamie Julian Harper—J. H. and J. H.
To my wonderful cousins Jackson and Riley—D. H.
Copyright © 2015
By Jo and Josephine Harper
Illustrations copyright © 2015
By David Harrington
All rights reserved

The word “Pelican” and the depiction of a pelican are
trademarks of Pelican Publishing Company, Inc., and are
registered in the U.S. Patent and Trademark Office.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
Harper, Jo, author.
Whistling Willie from Amarillo, Texas / by Jo and Josephine Harper ; illustrated by
David Harrington.
pages cm
Summary: “Young Whistling Willie doesn’t look like much of a cowboy. He’s smiley and
jolly, not tough and lean. Just the same, he always wanted to be a Texas Ranger. Too bad
they’re not interested in having him--until they find out that his powerful whistle can
blow even the meanest ice-cream rustlers into a hole!”-- Provided by publisher.
ISBN 978-1-4556-2056-2 (hardcover : alk. paper) -- ISBN 978-1-4556-2057-9 (e-book)
[1. Whistling--Fiction. 2. Texas Rangers--Fiction. 3. Amarillo (Tex.)--Fiction. 4. Tall
tales.] I. Harper, Josephine, 1953- author. II. Harrington, David, 1964- illustrator. III.
Title.
PZ7.H23138Wh 2015
[E]--dc23
2014044708

Printed in China
Published by Pelican Publishing Company, Inc.
1000 Burmaster Street, Gretna, Louisiana 70053

Whistling Willie from Amarillo, Texas
Young Whistling Willie didn’t
look like much of a cowboy even though he always
wore a Stetson.

His snakeskin boots and snakeskin belt didn’t help.
Neither did his fast roan cutting horse and the fact
that he never forgot to say “sir” and “ma’am.”
Instead of looking tough, he was smiley. And
instead of being long and lean, he was pudgy. In fact,
his belly was so big you could barely see the silver
buckle on his snakeskin belt.

Just the same, Willie wanted to be a Texas
Ranger. The Rangers were his heroes.
As soon as he was old enough, Whistling Willie
tried to join up with the Texas Rangers. On his
application, Willie added a note. “I can whistle. I’ve
got a powerful whistle.”

Willie got a letter back from the Rangers early on
the 4th of July. The letter read:

