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THE LEGEND OF THE LITTLE | says he: “Look here,” says |

WEAVER.

(Continued from st page.)

was done, he put it on his head, and

Thady

a great heavy iron

the wife said, **Oh murther,

jewel, is it puttin

pot on your head you

a hat?"
“Sartainly,

"says he,

y | very good king,"

are, by way iv

“for a

knight arriant should always havea

weight on hi

“But, fhady dear,’

brain,"
“there'sal
out the weather,”

“It will be the cooler,”
puttin’ it
don't like it,
with a wisht o' straw,
that."”

The

quare, stickin’ up,

says he,

on him;—*besides, i’ I

or the like o'
egs of it looks mighty

says she.

“Every helmet has a spike stickin'

out o' the top ofit, " says the Waiver, |

“and if mine has three, it is only the
grandther it is."”

“Well,' the
bitther at last, “all I can say
isn't the
dhressed in it."”

“Your sarvent ma'am,”
and off he set,

Well, he was in want of a horse,

says wife, getting |

first sheep’s head was

says he;

and so he winkto a field hard by,

where the miller's horse was grazin'

that used to carry the ground corn

around the counthry,
“This is the idintical horse for

Waiver, “‘he

ur and male;

says is used

1

me,
to carryin’ f and what

am I but the flower o' shovelry in a

coat of mail; so that the horse won't
be put out of his way in the laste.”

But was ridin’ him out of the
field, who should
miller,

as he

see him but the

“Isit sta my horse, you are,
honest mar

“No." s
yto

»evenin', it w .l'

good for Lis health,”

“Thank w kindly,” said

1

lave him where he is,

n the ¢

the
riller,
and you rege me.” §
“l can
Waiver.
ditch.
“Bad luck to

““you've as mi

afford it," the

nning

says

his horse

your impidence,”

says the h tin

about you as a thravelin’ tinker,

you've more brass, Come back

you vagal says he.
loped

road to

bere,
But he
the Waiver, and tuk
Dublin, forhe t
he could do was
o' Dublin

place the

ne,
was late;— away g
the
ht the bes!
for Dublin was a gratc
1 h a king iv it's

own), wybe the
Kir

Well,
Dublin, for the

best, an

was ir days g to

baste was not the

d the roads worse, not all as

one was now; but there was no

God!

wint

turnpike then, glory be to
got to Dublin

shtruight to the palace,

whin he he
and whin he
got into the coort yard, he let his
horse go
for the g
the stones
thin in Dublin, y
Well, t

his dhrawin

1 graze about the place,
ss was growin' out betune
everythin' was flourishin

» king was lookin’ out in
room, for divarshun,
whin the
Waiver

and he wint

purtended not to see him,
wer to a stone sait un-
der the wing for you see there
was stone sates all round about the
the

a dacent

place for the ; modation of

people, for the king was

obleegin’ ma well, as I said, the

Waiver wint

one of the

wer

and lay down on

ites, just undher

" said the wife, |

wleinit, and it can't k cep

it is aisy to stop it up

at the |

but

| your holiness,

|
|

Waiver came in, but the |

the |

king's windy, and purtended to go |

but he tuk care
hield that had the

asleep: to turn out
the tront of |
letthers ir, with

that the king calls out to wan of the

an it—well, my
lords of his coort that was shtandin’
behind him, |
his coal, ac

widin' up the skirt iv

ordin’ to raison, asd

*“what do you think of a vagat

; like that, comin under my very nose
to go to sleep It's thrue |

says he,

commodate the people by |

sates for them to sit down and ¢
the raycreation and contimplat

| seein’ me here lookin' out o' my
drawing room windy for div=s

l but that is no raison they're to make
a hotel iv the place, and come

sleep here. Who is it at al!?
the king.
“Not

| your ma;

a one o' me knows, |
osty, "

“I think he must be a fur
says the king, *bekase his d
| outlandish.”
| “And doesn'tknow manr
| betoken,” says the lord.
| “I'll go and circumspect him m
king

\ |

says he to the lord, waivin’ his hand

self,” says the “folly me,

at the same time in the most digna
cious manner.

Down he wint accordingly, f

is, it | ©d by the lord and whin he vint

| to where the Waiver was ly

| the first thing he seen was his shield

| with the big letthers an it, and with
" that says he to the lord “by dad,
| says he, ‘‘this is the very man |
{ want,"

| *“For what, plaze your majesty ?

says the lord,

| *7To kill that vagabone d!
| gin',

| “Sure, do you th

says the king,

1k he
him,” says the lord, “whin all the
stoutest lords in the land wasn't aquil

toit, t er kem back

alive by the cruel desaiver.

it nev and was
ate up
says
“that
e killed threescore and tin at one
bl d the

atch for a

[
| “Sure don't you see there,
[

rhv king pointin’ at the shield,

ow man that done

think isa n

So with that he went over to the

| W

der for to wake him, and the Waiy

er and shook him by the shoul-

|
| rubbed his eyes as if just wakened,

| and the king says to him

save you,"” says he,

“God save you kindly

Waiver, purtendin’ Lie was q

| knowst who he was spakin to,

| “Do you know who I am?" sa;

| the king, ‘‘that you make so free,
good man.”

“No indade,"

you have the advantage of me."

says the waiver,

To be sure I have,"” says the
gh; “sure, aint I the
" says he.

The Waiver dropped down on his

knee the

ays he, *

forninst king, and
yours for the liberty I tuk, plaze
I hope you'll excuse
it.

“No offence,”
H,’, good man,

ing, “get

says the }
And what brings
»u here,"” says he.

“I'm in want of work, plaze your
" says the Waiver,

ell, suppose I give you work >

rivirence,

W
says the king.

"lll be proud to sarve you, my
Innl says the Waiver,

weil," says the king, “you
kille: \I threescore and tin at ane blow,
I undershtan',” says the king.

““Yis," says the Waiver, “that was
thzlast trifle o’ work I done,and I'm
afread my hand'll go out o' practice
if T don't get some job to do, at
wanst,”

“You shall have a job to doim-
midiately,” says the king. “It's
not three score and tin or any fine
thing like that, it is only a blaguard
dhraggin, that is disturbin’ the
counthry and ruinating my tinanthry
wid aitin’ their powlthry, and I'm
lost for want of eggs, " says the king.

““Troth, thin plaze your worship,"”

says the Waiver, “you look as yel-

| low as if you'd swallowed twelve

yolks this minit,"”

“Well, I want this dhraggin to be
, says the king. “‘It will be
(Concluded om page §.)

killed

| wit

|
or

|
“God

|

I beg God's pardon and |

- Skilled Physlclans
Fail to Cure Scrofula.

B. Succeeds
Worst Cases.

B. B.

in the |

| Colds and Tightness of the Chest.

MRS, W, BENNETT
After having used Burdock
ala im the Blood 1 feel

Lnown the resul

not be henled until 1 ried

Avton B0,
ANOTHER.

SCROFULA CURED.
DiaR Siks, —For a long time & was trou-
d with Scrofulaand Bad Blood. ars
out my fool sev y and my blood was
5 bad that the avound did not heal, ' Friends
3.B. and I got two bottles ;
\.‘l Hh m my foot was well and
drwen out of my system. 1o

ine is provide!
MRS: W BENNETT, Oat.

B.B.
Bear River, N.S.

YET ANOTHER.

WORST KKIND OF SCROFULA.
Drar Sias, -1 Abscess on
breast and Serofy very wi

erers | rocommend B
GEO. K. MORINI

had an
a of the

HOUSEHOLD FACTS.

Receipts for Housekeepers.
ANTS, Rip.— Sprigs of winter-

green or grour y will drive away

red ants,  Bra e

ol wormwood
w > same

black

kept out of suga els by ¢

purpose for
ant sects may be
frawing
2 wide cf . nd the top
near the ¢

Bruious Forbiliousness use
B.B.B. a

BITES AND STIN

directions,

5 OF INSECTS.—

Wash with a solution of ammonia

walter.

Bites or Map Doas. — Apply

caustic potash at once tn the wound,

and give whiskey to cause

sleep
Boors

water-proof,

T'o make leather boots
them with
castor-oil ; to stop squeaking, drive

saturate
a peg into the middle of the sole.
BoTTLE-CLEANING. — Bottles are
easily cleaned with hot water aud
fine coals.

Burns.— Apply Victoria Carbolie
Salve.

CHARCOAL,—It is well to keep
large picces of charcoal in damp
corners and in dark places.

Cumnney o Fieg.—Throw salt
or a handful of sulplur in the grate,

CLEANING  LAMY - CHIMNEYS,
Newspapers are the best thing for
cleaning lamp-chimneys. When fil-
ling the lamp, drop the least kero-
sene on a piece, then rub the chim-

ney till it shines.
CLINKERS.—To remove clinkers

| linseed oil; then rub clean and dry

should be taken that the oil is all

from stoves or fire-brick, put in

about half a peck of oyster shels on
top of a bright fire. Repeat if need-
ful.
CoLp oN Cuest.—Dr, Wood's
Norway Pice Syrup cures Coughs,
Corors Fapen,—Hartshorn will
usually restore colors that have been
take out by acid.
This

CONSTIPATION. disease

poisons the blood by causing impure | of

matter to accumulate in the system,
B.B B. is a perfect regulator of the
bowels, drives out all impurities and
cures constipation,

Coven.—Boil one ounce of flax-
sced in a pint of water, strain and |
add a little honey, one ounce of rock
candy, and the juice of three lemons.

Mix and boil well. Drink as hot as |

possible,
A drop or two of creosote
on a cut will stop its bleeding.

DisiNeECTANT. —Chloride of lime

should be scattered at least once a

week under sinks and wherever

sewer gas is likely w0 peneirate

Dyvsrersia,—A distressing com-

plaint which is the cause of many

other discases, During January,

1895, we received 68 testimonials

from persons residing in various

parts of Canada, from east to west,
invariably

certifying to a perfect

cure of dyspepsia even in the sever-

est cases. Since 1880 over 12000

testimonials have been received.
Fries,
evaporated from a hot shovel will

20 drops of carbolic acid

go far to banish flies from a room,
the
size of a walnat, held over a lamp
until consumed, will do the

for the mosquito,

while a bit of camphor gum,
same

FurNiTURE, TO CLEAN. —First rfb

with cotton waste, dipped in boiled

with a soft flannel cloth. c;.ci

wved,
Gt Frames,.—To

framgs, rub with a sponge moistgn-
4

restore gilt

ed in turpentine,
To remove
grease spots, thoroughly saturate

GrEASE SpOoTS. -

with turpentine, pla
pape beneath, and another on top
of the spot, and press it hard. The
fat is dissolved, then absorbed by
the paper, and entirely removed
from the cloth.

e a soft blotting-

Tremendous Collision
on the T.F.R.

For!una!a/yr no Lives Lost.

GREAT EXCITEMENT.

A collision took place to-day on
the Tired Feeling R. R., which
passes through this section, between
# bad case of dyspepsia and a bottle
B.B.B., the case of dynpepsi~
was completely telescoped between
the first and last dose of B.B.B.,
and not a vestige now remains of
what was one of the best known and
longestahblished cases inthe country.
The B.B.B. scemed to walk right
through it and sustained no damage
from the encouater,

In addition to the above our re-
porter learns further facts of interest
and was permitted to copy the fole
lowing letter which is certainly
interesting :

DEAR Sirs,—Two years ago life
seemed a burden. I could not eat
mplest food without being in
my
under my shoulders and across the
Medical advice
failed to procure relief, and seeing
B.B.B.advertised, I took two bottles
of it
from any symptoms of my complaint
Miss L. A. Kuun, Hamilton,

misery in stomach,

back of my neck.

and have been entirely free
since.
Ont.

NOT ONE DAY
FREE FROM HEADACHE.

Three Years of Suffering, Head«
ache Every Day, and no Relief
From Doctors or [ledicine
Until B.B.B. Made a Complete
Cure.

Dear Sigrs,
ache for the past three years, and

-1 had severe Head-
was not free from it a single day. 1
and
others I could think of, but it did me
My cousin said | must
because it is the best
and I toek
three bottles of it, with the result
that it has completely cured me, [
think Burdock Blood Bitters, both for
Headaches and as a Blood Parifier,
is the best in the world, and am glad

used doctors’ medicines
no good.
try B.B.B.

medicine evir made,

to recommend it to all my friends,
Miss FLORA McDonALD,
Glen Norman, Ont.

THE LATEST AND BEST

A True Emulsion

That Heals the

Lungs, and is Pleasant to Take.

See What

\WBURN

COD @t )LIVER

OIL

EMuLsI0

Makes Sick Paople

It is a remarkable flesh builder.
remedy for Throat and Lang ‘lrmhl-.
tmn {n time) wards off (.annm

onary Diseases. In ronzhh
(.Imm o Coug! -lunﬂoﬂnnmpl nd

N

hi
With wid Ch:'lTj-l:r‘i.: ‘&mhup tos

Makes Weak People Strong
Mekes Thin People [Fat

They Say.

A BABY SAVED.

Drar Sirs,—M;, haby had &
terrible cough which seemed (o stick
to him. I took him to the doctor,
who said it was Whooping Cough,
but it got werse all the time, and I
was greatly alarmed, for baby wi
just like a skeleton. When he was
four months old I tried Milbura's
Cod Liver Oil Emulsion, and after
using one and a .alf bottles my
baby is entirely cured. Te is now
seven months old and as healthy as
any child. No other remedy but the
Emulsiv,. was unnl

Mas. J. G, Tuomrsox,
Calleader,

DOOTORS SAYIT I8 THE B
Grvreemsn, 1 recommend Ml
burn’s Cod Liver Oil Emulsion with
pleasure. Last July I took Conges-
tion of the Lungs and was in bed for
four weeks. | was very weak and
covld not speak above a whisper.
Dr. Lawson, of Hamieta, attended
me and sent a bottle of Milbura's
l Emulsion. It is the very best made
and soon restored my voice and

A mthln“ brought me back to health ayain.

and (
and Pul-
is and

Wheatlands, Maa,

PRICE 60c. AND 1.00 PER BOTTLE.

all »
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