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OWE upon a time when there

KM many's a King and
Qneea (.it's often me have heard of them, bur few. \u25a0::! ever wv've teen

—
except m dhrawin's and pic-

. -
.these wasone King, and be had a daughter named

.... Earned far and wide Cor her beauty. Princes
I I"--

came from far and near to eonrt her, and .a
band in t—fngr But behold ye! she was

\u25a0 -.i'.-ir. and so hard in plaise, that not .\u25a0
•

\u25a0:> m. Idx... bad or indifferent, for with the
BJOesX :them die had always

• m ane fault to :ind.
In this way many things

\u25a0 \u25a0 a for f me pests, and
: • :her ba 1 thra-

I far her father's house
\u25a0 rrtty weH tramped and

..\u25a0 idea jotra by all that
\u25a0 coo .md sent home

again with their heart '.n

the:r boots. Till,at long and
. ": \u25a0 :.•r. tiled out

• ..\u25a0 nth her. up
:
'

tys
' I'm now going to

ye pour one List and
final '..h.i::ci\ IT: bid to a
: \u25a0 . leven bravest, hand-

\u25a0 md richest Pr.no.-- t->

bi and, and I'll give y>u
y ur |ick and choice of them
Boh yw'Tf Eram am >ng
them. Cor if you don't you'll
rue it

rbe Pr.r.ces- Usurped t > this,

and she saved she an udd
mrdy do her best to rait
herself, seeing :':::< was {aimj
to be her lad chance. An 1
i tnd pood, :>'father tbs
X::_ pot Opt

' :-cnt
the -v r;raond, and bid to it

tbe >.•• •\u25a0-. bra est, hmndi >mest
md r.chvst K:ng- m a.! th?
md, who were looking for
ives: and a r:ght joily feast• v had. With no end of

c ing an I J—.riking. and fun
: • and furious.

And in the middle of it th?
K:-'.^ s^:i "X '"•'.":nv .lUi^hter
willcho<jse her h-^'janii from
among ye." Thy seven King;
then were stood Op in a row,
and a handsome show they
made without doubt. Seven
braver or BneF-Jookmg men
couldn't be met with in the
whole world again. Every
one of them now, too. triei
ail he could to look his best
and his tallest: for there
wasn't one of them but
would give all he was worth
in th- world again to win
the Princess for his wife.

The Princess then came in and passed along the
row. taking a good eyeful of everyone of them; and
then she passed back again and she saved to one: "I
wouldn't have you. for you're too short;" and to
another: "Iwouldn't have you, for you're too tall;"
and to the next: "Nor you. for your hair' ;too light;"
and to the othen: "Nor you, for your hair's too (lark:"

"V \u25a0 don't turn out your toes enough:" "You turn

yours out too much:" and to the last (before him she
had to wait a good while to thmk what fault she
could tindi:"Nor Iwouldn't have you at all, at all,"

says she, "for you have too much whiskers" —
and

that was all seven of them rejec ted.
The father, as you may suppose, was pretty mad

at this. There was no holding or tying of him. "By
this, and by that," says he. "as Isaved I'd make you
rue this, Iwill

"
MNow,*" says he, "you can g" to

v or bed. and be up early in the morning, am! ready
:r the road. !>ecause the very lirst man comes to the
I r the morrow morning I'llmarry ye to him. and

send ye off with him." The levexi K::i^~ everyone,
saved it was the price of her. and her rich deserving;
and the Princess crying Ear all the «ra« worth went
off to bed,aad the seven King-, called for their horses
and started for home. Her father was particularly
sorry that King WTiaJuen hadn't won her. Cor a letter,

or braver or handsomer Prince couldn't easily !*•

And.
\u25a0

Prii \u25a0

\u25a0-.
-

\u25a0 \u25a0

They

\u25a0' ! Wouldn't Hovi- You, for Ycu Don't Turn O\il Your Tots Enough"

r a dirty,bi£ beggarman, with his c!'>thos ail in
hanging around him and

abmt him i his chanties in. When th
:nr "f them laughed aloud (for they couldn't

cried. The Pi
cried v ye may well suppose;
but her Eather brought in th<- beggar and called the

•.rui had the pair of them married, and .
the beggar a g><"l charity turned them <>ux. u;»>n the
I

Wht-n they had wander \u25a0 i good bit, they
come into a stran^- country that looked very rich

• tutifu!. and they met with a great dr \u25a0:

splendid horses, more than a hundred, and everyone
of them finer looking than any horse she had
her fat! \u25a0 "Who owns them b.. . "Them

-
Km;1 Whisker

"
ays the beggar.

sh< , "bui the sorry
lidn't marry Kin^' Win

When •!!• y \u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0< i I farther, he saw >even hills
\u25a0.i cattle and sheep, the best <'a'

-
:. id ever seen "Who," says -du\

.\u25a0 \u25a0
• • King Whiskers owns

th«m all." says her man. "Och, txrh!
ng to my heart that Ididn't marry King

Whiskt •

And then, when the* come, a little farther on, to a

great and beautiful castle, far sor.
;assin 1anything she had ever seen,

"Oh," says she, "who owns that magnificent castle 3
"

"That castle," says he, "belongs to King Whiskers."
"Oeh. och!" says she. "but I'm the miserable woman
Ididn't marry King Whiskers!"

rhen, when they went a bit farther, they come to a
wry small, Mack, dirty, little hut of a house, and
"Who,*.1 says she, "owns that thing?" "That," says
the beggar, "belongs to me and to yotl Walk in. and

make yourself at home for
lift."

Broken-hearted, indeed, --he
was when she walked into
this hut. and saw the miser-
able place itwas. and thought
h' w she'd now have to live her
lifetime there

—
her. that might

have had the most beauti-
ful castle, and most beautiful
man in all the world, only for
her own fault.

"As this is our wedding
supter." says he, "wellhave
a grand spread for once in °ur

lives." And out onto the
table he emptied the whole
contents of one bag

—
pieces

<f bread and bits of bacon
.-.nil cold potatoes and tails of
her-irgs and a couple ofhalf-
picked bones and. a whole
pile of other things. "A
grand spread entirely," says
he; "as much as would do
five turf-cutters. If.as is like-
ly, yell of|en go to bed
supperless by-and-by, yell at

least always have the comfort
ofmindin* that ye got '. it til
f« r your weddtn' si;;per, .-.v.y-
I

Hut it was a ioory supper
the poor girl made; only the
fair dint of the hunger made
her put a tooth in a crust at
all And in the morning,
whi-r. :-hf j*ot up. says her
man "Iha\e always to be of]

1 ,gging every day, and you
must do something, too, to

help the house There's a fair
this day in the next town
take that basket of delf to it.
and set up your standing and
see what money you11 be able
to bring hi me against night.'"

( iff then he went with his
begs to his begging, and off
she, poor girl, had to trudge,
with the dell to the fair, and
there set up her standing, and
spread out her ware on it.
An ashamed woman she was;
but it wasn't long till her

face began to burn with the very shame, for who
should she see coming riding down through the fair,
on a great Mack prancing steed, and with .ill his
grand courtiers on prancing steeds after him. but
King Whiskers himself, and he dressed, oh! ever so
gorgeous, and his head tossing to the sky. And
down, down, the street he came prancing, his horse
plunging about, and scattering the crowds east and
west, and he plunged through her standing, upset-
ting all and breaking every bit ofdelf, into smither-
eens, she herself only just escaping with the life;and
away on the King went without giving the second
look to see whether she was killed or not.

Itwas with a low heart she went home to her poor,
wee hut that night, not knowing how to face her
husband, and tell him that she had neither money
nor delf back to him. And when he beard that she
had let a!! the elf be smashed he got into a terribly
mad passion, and was going to smash all. and threat-
ened to kill her into the bargain; but only sent her
to bed supperless.

"Och, och!" says she to herself, in her own heart

in bed that night; "Och. ocl but it's me is the sorry
woman thai didn't marry King Whiskers!"

Next morning, as her man had no money to buy
more delf for her, he bought her a creel of apples,
and hoistin' them on her back sent her off to the
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