i

|

Office—Washington Street, Third Door South of Ja_ckm.

Terms:—0ne Dallar and Fifty Gents n Advanes.

3. Caskey, Bilior and Proprietor

VOL. 1.

MILLERSBURG, HOLMES COUNTY, OHIO,

'HURSDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1856.

sr=—==== ==

S ———
. at the baker's house, was planed by Prince | obliged to attend strictly to his duty, inor- |  “The jade deserves to be whipped.” grasped his in the darkness, and a voiee :d.nm you, fellow, insult Iadies in the open | famous verses,” said the Field Marshal an-
t, o amtrg. Julian, wha opposed his inge with bis | der to be able afterwards to feather Lis|  “Few people meet their deserts” an. whispered— : strect I” growled & young lieutepant, who | grily. |
A - gister; that the spirit be saw was himself, | nest at the expense of the country. He | swered Philip. “(3ood evening, dear Philip. Speak 'had a ve - pretty girl on bis arm. “Your ” exclaimed the tre-
t ™ Tae fllowing quaint poem was writien | sont by the Princess to Le a witness of his | must first make swre of his ground.  Heis|  “Too true, too true, your Royal High- | low, that nobody can hearus.  Thaveon-| “Mr. Lieutenant,” snswered a miller, | bﬂ a0, “as true as I live, I never
by Hysx vevems, while imprisoned in the itiot; that your Highness was a wit- | dreadfully grasping ™ [ness. For instance, I have discovered a ly gotaway from the company fur one mo- | “anfartumately watchmen slways tell the |  a verse in my born days.”
Tower of London, about the year 1658 He 'ness of his descent into the pit after hid- | A pretty projeel,” answered Philip; girl—oh Prince, there is not such another ment to speak to you as you passed.  Are ' trath, and the lady on your arm is a proof | “Silence; knave,” roared the Marshal-

Jwee o Iwnister at Salem, Massochusdts, in 1640,
went fhence to England and became an netive
leader and . prescher of The Cromwellian and
~Basiigrientarian party in ¢ivil wars, and after
the rectoration: was bebeaded. “Mr. Hugh
~“Petern' Last Legaey to an Oanly Child,” from
cwhich ' bic was taken, was printed in Londen
in 1660 '
E MY WISHES.
I wish your Lamp and Vessel
full of oyl
Like the Wise Virgins
(which all feols negleet),
.. And the rich Pearl,
for which the Merchants toyl,
Yet, how to purchase
are $o circumspect:
Iwish you that White Stcne
With the new Nupe,
Which none can read
but who pessess thesame.

nor riches - f

st gainfol, with Content;
No painted Pomp,
mor glory that bewitehes;
A blumeless Life
is the best monument:
And such a Soul
that scars aqeve the Sky,
Well plessed to live
- but beter pleased todye.

1 wish yeu soch a Heart
a8 uﬂ')' m'
Minding the Main,
open'd as Lydia’s wgs:
A baud like
. who the naked clad;
Feet like Joanna's,
posting to Christ apace.
And aborve all,
To live yoursell 1o see
Marryed to Mim
who must your Savier be.
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Philip opencd the paper, sudmad in it
an o:i:rp fo[rnﬁ.;'e !lmslrs dollars.  Heput
itin his poeket, and-thought, “Well, its s
pit¥ that T'm ‘not & prince.” Some one
whipered in his'ear: seTe
“Your Royal Hi we are both dis-
covered; Tshall blow my brains out.”
Philip turned arcund in smazement, and
saw u negro st his'side.
“What do you want, mask?” he asked,
in an unconcerned tone. |
“] am Colonel Kalt” whispered the ne-
gro. “The Marshal’s wife has been chat-
tering. ‘to Duke Herman, and he has been
ing fire and - fury agsinst us hoth.”
“He' s quite weleome,” answered Phil-

“But the King will hear it all" sighed
the negro. "“Tlns very might I may be ar-
rested and earried tow dungeon; I'll sooner

myself,

«No noed"of thmt,” said Philip.

EWhat!'am I' to be made infamous for
my whole life? T am lost, Itell yvou. * The
Duke will demand entire satisfaction. His
back isblack and Blue yvét with the marks
of the‘cudgélling T gave kim.  Tam lost,
and the' bakers daughter too! T jump
from - the bridgs #ud drown myself  at
pimis = s
" U@ed fortid ™ answered Philip; “what
have you and ‘the baker's' daughter to do
with 3t

“Your Royal Hightiess banters me, and
T'am in déspair!—I humbly beseech vou
1o give me two minutes' private conversa-
tion.”

hilip followed the. negro iuto a small
m&@f@fﬁ&fm p with a fow can-
dles.” "Thie negro threw, himself on a sofs,
quite overcame and aloud. Phil-
'3 found some sandwiches ‘and wine on
o
relish.

table, nud ‘halped Liiself with great
“T wonder your Roysl Highness can be

50 cool on hearimie this cursed story.” If
that raséally Salmoni was here who acted

den gold, and of his promise to make the
baker's doughter his mistress, and also to
make her one of the nobility immedintely
after his marringe with the Princess. ‘Do
not hope to gain  the Princess. 11 is use-
loss for youto try " were the Jast wonds of
the Marshal's wife to the Duke.”

“And n pretty story it is,” munttered
Philip; "‘whg:ebam\'::? like that would be
adi to the meanest of the people.
I are there is no end to these devil-
tries.”

“Yes, indeed, "Tis impossible to behave
more meanly than the Marshal's lady.—
The woman must be a fury. My gracious
lord save me from destruction.™

“Where is the Duke ! asked Philip.

“The page told me he started up on
hearin &stor_v, and said, “I will go to
to the King." * And if he tells the story
to the King in his own way—"

“Is the here, then 7"

“Oh yes, he is at the piay in the mext
room with the Archbishop and the Minis-
ter of Police.”

Philip walked witl long steps through
the boudoir. Thes case required consider-
ation.

“Your Royal Highness,” said the negro,

rotect me.  Your own honor is at stake.

ou ean easily make all straight; other-
wise J am ready at the first intimation of
danger, to fly sacross the border. I will
pack up and to-morrow T shall expect
vour last commands as to my fature be-
four.”

With these words the negro took lis

leave.

“and “how lonz do von think a finance

inister must in office bofore ie ean

lay his shears on the flack to get wool | nothing to hér. Liston—a yrirl as tall and | be otherwise than happy by thy side I

eiuugh for himself and me ™
40, if he hes his wits abont him, he
may manage it in a vear.”

to change his finance minister every twelve
moniths, if he wishes to be faithful and
honorably served.”

“I hope your Royal Highness, that since
T have had the Exchequer, the King and
court have been fuithfully served.”

“T helieve yon Count, and the poor peo-
ple believe you still more, Already they
senrcely know how to pay their rates and
taxes; You should treat us witha little
more consideration, Count.”

“Us!—don't I do evervthing for the
Court ”

“No! T mean the people.
have a Ettle more consideration for them.

“I appreciate what your Royal High-
ness says; but 1 serve the King and the
eourt, the peo;:lc are’ not to be considered.
The country 18 his private property, and
the people nra only useful to himas inerens-
ing the value of bis land. Bat this no
time to discuss the old story about the in-
terests of the people. I beg your Royal
Highness's answer to my  propesitions.
Shall 1 have the honor to dischargre your
debts on the above specified conditions "

A nswer—no—never, never! at the ex-
pense of himdreds and thonsands of stary-
g families”

“But, your Royal Highness, if in addi-
tion to the clearance of your debts, T make

You should

”

I

It is high time I were a watchman
again,” thought Philip.

“] am getting both myself and my sub-
stitute into scrapes he will find it hard to
wet out of—and this akes the difference
between a peasant and a prince.  One is
no better off than the other. - Good Hesny-
ens! whati. stupid things these court lords
are doin whicL we do not-dremn of with
our 1.1nliorns and staff in hand, or when
at the spade. We think they lead the
lives of angels without care orsin. Pret-
ty piece of business!  Within a quarter of
au hour I have heard mare rascally tricks
than I ever played in my wholelife. Aund”
—Dbut his reverie was interrupted by a
whisper,

“So lonely, Prince!
Lappy in ha\'ig a minute’s conversation
with your Royal Highvess.”

Philip looked at_the speaker; and be
was & Miner, covered over with gold and
jowels.”

+But one instant,” said the mask. . *The
busines i pressing, and deeply concerns
PO
" “Who are you? inguired Philip.

“Count Bodenlos, the Minister of Fi-
nance, at your, Highness' service,” an-
swered the Miner, and showed his face,
which looked as if it were a second mask
with its little eyes and copper-calored nose.

“Well, then, my lord, what are your
cominands " ‘

‘“Mny I spesk openly? T waited on
your Royal Highness thrice, and was nev-
er ndmitted te the honor «f an audience;
and yet—Heaven is my witness—no man
in all this court has deeper interest in your
Royal Highness than 1 have.”

“I am greatly obliged to yon,” xeplied
Philip; “what is your business just now |
But be quick.”

“Mnyql venture to speak of the honse of
Abrahain Levi?”

“As much you like.”

“They have applied  to me about the
fifly thousand dollars which you owe them,
and threaten severely to apply to the King.
And you remember your promise to his
Majesty when last he paid your debts.”

“Can't the people wait?” asked Philip.

“No more than the Brothers, goldsmiths,
who demand their seventy-five thousand
dollars

“It is all gne to me. If the people
won't wait for their money, T must——

“No'hinsty resolutions my gracions Lord !
I'have it'in my power to moke everything
comfortalde, j1im—isn :

“Wellif what?”

SIf you will hondr me by Tistening to
ma one moment,  Fliope to bnve no difi-
cuity in redeeming all “your debts.  The
houst of Abralam Tevi has bought up

L copsider mysell

the conjurer, he might sive us by somic |
&nt_rivm, for the E'lluw was n bunch of |

icks  As it i, he has slipped out of the |

¥ agﬁ much the bg.:tei-, interripted Pg:;!;
veplenishiby his . g1 “gines he
E*%:::t of lhegmn'. vg:*ht:‘n throw all the
o on hie shoul lers” '
“How can we do that? The Duke, 1
tell you, knows that you, and I, and the
Marshal’s wife, and the baker's daughter,
were'in the plot wogether, to take advag-

of his tition. e knowsthat it
xym that Engsged Salmoni to play the

con s that it was T that instrueted the
baker's hter (with whom he is in love)
how to i e liim into ' the snare; that it

wasT that enacted the ghost, that knock-
ed him down and cudgelled him till he
roared ngain, If I'liad only not carried the
joke 100 far, Hiat 1 wished 1o cool his love
alittle for wy swootheart. "Twas a devil-
ish business. TN take poison.” '
“m‘i’ swallow g o of wine—'tis
deliciois,” said Philiy tuking another tar{
at the same.  “For 1o ) you the truth,
my friend, I thivk you sre mther a white-
livered sort of a rogue for a eolonel, to

think of hﬁsinﬂ. nging, drowning, shooting, and

yming yoursalf about, suc}uridifulm

f as that., One of these modes would

be too mneli, but a8 to all the four—non-

scnsa, T fell you that at this moment I

dt:ln’t know . what to make outof your
e.” .

Your Royal Hightiess lave pity oh me,

:ﬁb"un n.j-mmef The Dilk{:?:y ge an

of mine, has told me thi

the Marshal's wife, itispi

very'

imthense quintities ‘of comn, =0 that the
pride ix verr much raised. A decree
against  importation will saise it thvee or
{ four per cent. higher. By giving Abm-
| hmm Levi the monoply, the bosiness will
bé-arranged:  The house’ efmses your debt
and pay off ‘yofr seventy-five thousand
dollars to'the golsmiths, nd I give you
over the reecipis. Bat everything

on my continning for anetheér year at the
head of the Finance. 1f Barron Criofen-
sack suceédds in ejecting me from the
Ministry, T shall Be wnable to serve your
Royal Highness as T could wish. If your
Highness will leave the party of G.icfen-
sack, our point is gained. " For me, it isa
matier of perfect indifference whether 1
remnin in office of not.  Tsigh for repose.
But for your Royal Highness, it is a matter
of  great moment. If 1 have not the
pack, I loose the gnme.”

Philip for soma time did not know what
answer to niske. At last, while the Fi-
nance Minister in expectation of his reply,
took & pinch out of snuff-box set with jow-
als, Phi ip snid. 3

“If T nghtly understand you Sir Count,
you will starve the country a little in or-
der to pay my debts. Consider, sir, what
misery yon will cause.  And will the King
congent to it

“If 1 remain in office, T will answer for
that my gracions Lord! When the lgrim
of corn rises, the King will, of conrse, think
of permitting im tion, dind prevent ex-
portation by lovying heavy impeste. The
permission 1o dosois given to the house of
Abrabam Levi, and { ey
as they choose. But as 1 said before, if

i gets the helm, nothing can be

%g ,‘d”“'it werit up to the ﬁﬂm’

Id him that tha the trick played on Him

done. For the fisst vear he would bo

the honse of Abrabam Levi present you
with fifiy thousand dollars tard cashi
I think it mn~ afford you that sum. The
house will gain so much by the opperation,
thnt—

“Perhaps it may be sble 1o give you al-
5o a mark of its regard.”

“Your Highness is pleased to jest with
me. I gain nothing by the affair. My
whole object is to obtain the protection of
your Royal Highnese.”

“You are very polite!”

4] may hope tlen, Prince "

“Counf, I will do my duty; do you
yours,”

“My duty is to be of servive to you.
To-morrow [ slinll send for Abraham, and
conclude the armngement with him. |
shall have the honor to prevent your Roy-
al Highness' with the receipt for all your
debts, besides ‘the gift of fity thousand
dollnrs”

“Go, T want to hear no more of it.”

“And your Royal Highness will honor
me with your favor? For unless T am in
the Ministry, it s impossible for me to
deal with A m Levi on as"—

41 wikh to Heaven yon and vour minis-
try and Abraliam Levi were all three ou
thé Blockshere! T tell vou what, unless
you lower the priee of corn, and take away
the monopoly from that infernal Jew, Tl
o this moment and réves! your villiany to
the King, and got you and "Abraham Levi
bauished from the country.  See to it—
I'll keep my wed " Philip turned away
m a rage, and led into the dancing-
room, leaving lﬂg Minister of Finance pet-
rified with amazement.

VIIL

“When will your Royal Highness require
the carringe ™ whispered a stout little
Duteh merchant in a bobbed wig.

“Not at all,” snswered Philip.

“Tis haif past eleven, and the beautiful

singer expects you.  She will tire of wait-
ing.”
“Let her sing something to cheer her.”
“How, Prince? Have you changed your
mind? Would you leave the captivating
Rollina in the lurch, and throw away the
aolden opportunity you have been sighing
for-two months?  The lotter vou sent to
day, inclosing thedinmond wateh, did won-
ders. The proud but fragile beauty sur-
renders.  This moming yon were in rap-
tures, and now you are as eold as ice!—
What is the cause of the change ™

“That is my business, ot yours,” said
Philip.

“I"had your orders to join you at half-
past eleven. Perliaps you have other en-

gements I

“Parhiaps.”

“A petit souper with the Countess Born !
She is not present here; at least among all
the masks !I can’t trace her out. 1 should
know her among o thousand by that grace-
ful walk and her peculinr way of carrving
her little head—-eh, Prinee I

“Well, but if it were so, there would he
no necessity for making you my confident,
would there ™

“T will take the hint,” and be silent.—
But won't you at any rate send to the Sig-
nora Rollina to let her know yournot com-
ing 17

“If I have sighed for two months, she
had better sigh a month or two for me.—
I shan’t go near her.”

“So that ' beautiful necklace which yon
sent her for a new year's present was all
for nothing i”

“As far as I'm concerned.”

“Will you break with her entirely i”

“Thereis nothing Felween us to break,
that T know of.”

“Well, then, since yon speak so plainly,
T'may tell you something which you per-
haps know alrendy. Your love to the
Signora has hitherto kept me silent; but
now that you have n!tamr your mind about
her, T ean no longer koep the secret from
you. You are deceived.”

“By whom

“By the nrtful singer. She would divide
her favors between your Royal Higlhmess
and aJew.”

“A Jow!”

“Yes! with the son of Abrabam Levi”

“Is that mseal everywhere "

“So your Highness did not know it but
I am telling you the exact truth; if it were
not for your Royal Highness, shé would
be his mistress, T am only sorry you gave
her that watch.”

“I don' regret it st all."

/i this eity or in the whole world! Few|
have seen this angel—Pooh! Rosalina is

 slender as a pahn-tree—a complexion like
| the red glow of evening upon the saow—

| eves like sunbeams—rich

 beheld—a Venus—a goddess in rustic at- |
[tire. Your highness, we must give her|
chasa.” |

“A pleasant girl " |

“A mere rustic; but then you mmust see
her yourself, and'you will love her.  But
my descriptions are nothing. Imagine the |
embodiment of all that you ean concieve |
most charming—add to that, artlessness,
grace, and innocence.  But the diffienlty is |
to eateh sight of her. She seldom leaves
her mother. 1 know her seat in church, |

past, as she walked with her mother to the |
Elm-Gate. 1 Laveé ascertained ihat ahand- |
sowe yonng fellow, a gardener, is making |

a poordevil,and she has notbing.  The
mother is the widow of a poor weaver.”

“And the mother's name is ¥

“Widow Bitisier, in Milk-Street ; and the
danghter, fairest of flowers, is in fact ealled |J
Rose.” : |

Philip’s blood boiled at the sound of the |
beloved name. His first inclination was to
knock the communicative Dutclunan down.
He restrained himself, however, and only
askad.

“ A pa vou the devil himself ™

“Tis good nows, isit not? T have ia-
ken some steps in the matter already, but
vou mustsee her first. But perhaps such
a pearl has not altogether sseaped your keen
observation? Do you know her ¢”

“Intimately.”

“So mueh the better.  Have 1 been so
lavish of my praises? You confess the
truth.  She shan't eseape us. ~ We must
go together to the widow; you must play
the puilanthropist.  You have heard of the
widow's poverty, and must insist on reliev-
ing it. You take an interest in- the good
woman; enter into: her misfortunes ; leave a
small present at each wisit, and by this
means become aequainted with Rose—
The rest of course follows. . The gardener
can easily begot out of the way, or per-
haps a dozen or 1wo of dollars shipt guietly
into his hand may"— =

Philip’s mge broke forth,

“I'll throttle you™

“If the gardener makes a fussf” inter-
posed the Dutebman.  “Leave me toset-
tle thismatter. I'll get him kiduapped;
and sent to the army tofight for his coun-
try. In the meantime you get possession
of the field; for the girl has n peasant’s at-
tachment for the fellow, and it will not be
easy to get the ponsenso out of her head,
which she has been taught by the canaille.
But I will give her some lessons, and
then"—

“I'll Lreak ?-uur neck.”

“Your highness is too good. But if
your Highness would use your interest with
the King to procure me the Chamberlain's
key™ §

“1 wish I eould procure you"

“Oh, don't flatter me, your Highnoss.—
Had I only known you thought so much
of her beauty, she would have been yours
long ago.”

“Not a word more,” cried the enraged
Philip in a smothered voice; for be dared
not speak sloud, he was surrounded by
maskers, who were listening, daueing, taik- |
ing, asthey him, and he might have
betrayed himself: “not a word more [”

“No, there will be more than words—
Deed shall show my sineerity. You may
advance. You are wont toconguer. The
out-posts will be easily taken. The gar
dencrand I will manage, and the mother
will range herself under your gilded ban-
ners.  Then the fortress will be won I

“Sir, if you venture,” said the enraged
Philip, who now counld hardly contain him- |
self. It was with great difficulty he re-
framed from violenee, and he clutehed the
arm of the Dutchman with the force of a
vies.

“Your Highness, for Hcaven's sake,
moderate your jov. I shall scream—you
are mashing my arm "

“If you venture to go near that innocent
girl, I will demolish every boue in your
body.”

“(z00d, good,” screamed the Dutelnuan
in intense pain; “only let go my sarm.”

SI 1 find you anywhere: near Milk St.,
}'llknlu..-l_n your miserable brains out.  So
DOK Lo il

The Dutchman seerned shinost stupified ;
trembling he said:

“May 1 please your Highness. I could
uot imagine you really loved the girl as it
seems you do.” .

“I love. her! and I will own it before
the whele world!™

“Are you loved in return "

“That's nona of your business. Never
mention her name to me again. Do not
even think of her, it would be a siain upon
her purity.  Now you know what I want.
Be off!”

Philip twirled the unfortunate Dutch-
man round as he let go his arm, and that
worthy gentleman slunk oul of the hall

VIII

In the meantime Philp's substitute su
ported his character of watchman on the
snow covered streats, It is searcely neces-
sary to say, that this was none other man
than Prince Julian, who had taken a no-
tion o join the wateh—his head being cra-
zed by the fire of the sweet wine. He at-
tended to the directions left by Philip, and
went his rounds, and ealled the hour with
great decorum, except that, instead of the
walchman's verses, he favored them witk
rhymes of hisown.  He was cogilating a
new stanza, when the door of a house be-
side him opened, and & well wrapped up
girl beckoned to him, and ran into the
shadow of the house. !

The Prince left his stanza half finished,
| and followed the apparition. A soft band

| and begged him to go.

you higppy to see me!” |
“Bleg as o god, my angel;—who could

“I've good pews for you Philip.  Yon |
must sup at our house to-morrow cvening. |

“Then the King ought to be counselled | in short, the most beautiful ereature T ever You'll come

“For the whole evening, and as many |
more as you wish. Would we might be
together till the end of the world! “twould |
be a life fie for gods!” {

“Listen, Philip; in half an hour I shall
be at St. Gregory’'s.. I shall exjeet you
there.  You won't fail we?  Don't keep |
me waiting long—we shall bave a walk to- |
gether.  Go now—we may be discovered.”
Slhe tried to go, but Julisn hell her back |
and threw lus arm around her.

“What, wilt thou leave me so coldly 1" |

lips.
Rose did not know what to think of this |
boldness, for Philip bad always been mod-

court to her. He can’t marry her, for he is | est, and never dared to do more than kiss | murry now.

her hand, except once, when her mother |
bl forbidden their meeting ammin,  They |
had then exchanged their first hiss in great |
sorrow and in great love, but never since
then.  She strugelsd to free herself, but
Julinn held her firm, till at last she bad to
buy her liberty by submitting to the kiss,
o But Julian seem-
ed not at all inclined to move.

“What! go? I'm not sueli a fool as that
comes to! You think I love my homn bet-
ter than you? No, indeed!” ~

“But then it isu't right, Philip.”

“Not right ? why not. my beauty? there
is nothing against kissing in the ten com-
mandments,”

“Why, if we could marry, perhaps you |
might—but you know very well we can't
marry, and”

“Not marry ! why not? You can mar-
ry me any day you Tike.”

“Philip '—why will you talk such folly?
You know we must not think of such a

thing.”

“gnl I think very seriously about it—if
you would consent.”

“You are unkind to speak thus. Ab,
Philip, I kad a dream last night.”

“A dream—what was it 77

“You had won a prize in the lottery; we
were both so happy! you had bought a
beautiful en, bandsomer than any in
the city. It wasa little Parndise of flow-
ers—aund there were large beds of vegeta-
bles, and the trees were laden with fruit
Aund when Inwoke, Philip, I felt so wreteh-
ed—TI wished I Lad not dreamed such 3
Lappy dream.  You've nothing in the lot-
tery, Philip, bave you! Have you really
won anytuing?  The dmwing took place
o-day.”

“How much must I bave
you too{” r

“Ah, Philip, if you had only gsived a
thousand dJollnrs, yon might buy such o
preliy garden!”

“A thousand dollars!
were more {7

“Ah, Philip—what? is it trua? is it re-
aily ! Dou't deceive me! “twill be worse
than the dream.  Yon had a ticket! and
you've won —own it! own jt!”

“All you ean wish for.”

Rose flung her arms around his neck in
the extremity of her joy, and kissed him.

“More than the thousand dollars? and
will they pay you the whole 27

Her kiss made the Prinee forget answor.
1L was so stmoge to hold a proity form in
his arms, recieve s caresses, and know they
were not meant for him., :

“Answor me, answer me!” cried Rose
impatiently.  “Will they give youall the
money

“They've done it already—and if it will |
add to your happiness, I will hand it to |
you this moment.”

“What! have you got it with you{” l

The Prince took out his pusse, which he |
had filled with money in expeetation of
some play.

“Take it and weigh it, my girl,” ha said |
placing it into her hand and kissing her
again. *“This then makes you mine!”

“Oh not  this—nor all the gold in the
world, if you were nol my own dear Philip

“And how if T had given you twice as
much as all this money, and yet were not
vour own dear Philip 1

“I wonld fling the purse at your feet,
and make vou a very polite courtesy,” said
Rose.

A door now opened; the light streamed |
donw upon the steps, and the langhing |
voices of wirls were heard, Rose whisper- ||
wd—

“In half an hour, at St. Gregory's™ and |
ran up the steps, leaving the Prince in the |
darkness.  Disconeerted by the snddenness |

guined to win

And what if it

of the parting, and his curiosity excited by |
his ignosance of the name of  his new ac-

quailit:ulc«r, and not even having had a full |
view of her face, he eonsoled” himself with |
the rendezvous al St. Gregory’s church |
door. This he resolved to keed, though it |
was evident that all the tendeérness which
had been bestowed on him was intended
for his friend the watchman.

IX.

The interview with Rose, or the cold
ness of the night, increased the effect of_th.;
wine to such an extent that the mischiev-
cus propensities of the young Prince
the upper hand of him. :_:standmg in the
midst of n crowd of people in the street, he
blew so lustily on Ins horn that the women
sereameid and themen gasped with fear.—
He called the hour, and then shouted at
the 'lnll of his Illllgﬁ-—

The bus'ness of our furp]r slato

1s stricken by the hand of fate—

Even our maids, both light and brown,

Can fihd no sale in all the town;

They deck themselves with all their arts,

But no one buys their worn-out haarts.
“Shame! shame!" cried severnl fomale
voices from the window, at the end of this
compli offusion; which, however,
was crowned with a lowl lsugh from the
men.  “Bravo, waltchman!” eried some—
“Encore! encore " shouted others. “How

| but swore prodigiously at the tipsy \'oun¥
P

of it. Ha! young jade, do you kuow me?
do you know who 1 am?
betrothed bride to be gadding At night
about the strects with g‘:ﬁ" men! To-
morrow vour mother shall hear of” this.—

goldtn tressee— | My mother has allowed me to ask you— | T'll have nothing more to do with you®

The girl hid her face, and nudged the

young officer to lead her away. But the |

lientenamt, like a brave soldier, scorned to
retreat from the miller, and determined to
keep the field. He therefore made use of
a full round of yaths, which were returned
with interest, and a sabre was finally resort-
ad to, with some flourishes; but two 8

ish eudgels were threateningly held over the
head of the lieutenant by a coaple of stout
townsmen, while one of theru; who was a
broad-shouldered beer-brewer, remarked—
“Don’t make any more fuss about the piece

and have watched her for mauy Sundavs | Lie said. and tried to press a kiss apon her | of goods beside you—she ain't worth it.—

The miller's a good follow, and what he
savs is true; and the watchman’s right, too,
A.[.hin tradesman can hanlly venture to
All the women wish to marry
above their station. Instead of darning
stockings, they read romances—instead of
working in the kitehen, they run after com-

| edies and concerts.  Their houses are dirty,

and they are walking out dressed like
princesses  All they bring a husband as a
dowey. are handaome dresses, lace, ribbons,
intriques, roinances, and idleness! Sir, I
speak rrom evperieace: Ishould have mar-
ried long since, if girls were not. spoilt.”

The spectators laughed beartily, snd the
slowly put back his swonl, saying peevish-
Iy, “1t’s a little too much to be 6blig\:d o
hear a sermon from the canaille.”

“What! canaille!” erisd a smith, whe
held the second cudgel. “Do yon eall
those canaille who feed you noble idlers
by duty and taxes? Your licentivusness
is the cause of our domestic discords, and
noble ladies would not have so much cause
to mourn if you had learned both to pray
aud to work.”

Several young officors had gathered to-
gether, and so had some mechanies; and
the boys in the meantime, threw snow-
bulls among both parties, that their share
in the fun might not be lost. The first
ball hit the noble lieutenant on the nose,
and thinking it an attack from the canaille,
he raised his sabre. The fight began.

The Prince, who had laughed amazingly
at the first commencement of the uproar,
had betaken himsclf to another region,
and fult quite unconcerned as o the result.
In the course of his wanderings, he came
to the palace of Count Bodenlos, the Min-
ister of Finance, with whom, as Philip had
discovered at the masquerade, the Prince
was not on the best terms. The Countess
bad a large party.  Julian saw the lighted
windows, and s#ill fecling poetically dis-
posed, he planted himself opposite the bal-
cony and blew a peal on his horn.  Reteml
ladies and gentlemen opened the shulters,
because they had nothing betier to do, and
listened to what he should oy,

“Watchman,” eried one of them, “sing
us a New Year's greetingI”

This invitation brought a fresh accession
of the Countess’ party to the windows.—
Julian called the hour in the usual manner,
and sang, loud enough to be distinctly
beard inside—

Ye who groan with heavy debts,
And swift approaching filure frets,
Pray the Lard that be this hour
May raise you o some place of power;
And while the nation wauts and suffers
Fiil your own from the people's coffers.

“Outrageous " sereamed the lady of the
minister—*who is the insolent wretch that
dares such an insult 7

“Pleashe your exshellenshy,” answered
Julian, imitating the Jewish dialect in voice
and manner, “l vash only intendsh to
shing you a prettyshonz. I am de Shew
Abraham Levi, vell known at dish court,
Your ladyship knowsh me very well”

“How dare you (eIl such a lie, you vil-
Inin!” exclnimed a voice, trembling with
rage, at one of the windows—*how dare
you sny you are Abraham Levi! I am
Abraham Levi! You are o cheatI”

“Call the poliea!” cried the Countess,
“have that man irrested

At these words the parly withdrew con-
fusedly from the windows. Nor'did the
Prince remain where he was, but quickly
effiected his escape through a crossstreet,
A erowd of servants rushed out of the pal-
ace, led by the Secretaries of the Finance,
and commenced a search for the offender,
“We have him!” eried some, as the rest
engerly approsnched. It was in fiet the
real guardian of the night, who was ecare-
fully preambulating his beat, innocent un-
consclonsness of any offenes.

all he said, he was disarued and enrmied off

ith cutler
to (the wateh-house, and charred with cauns- |

ing a disturbanee by singing libellous
The officer of the polics shook his head at
the unaccountable event and said—*Wa
have alrendy one watchman in custody,
whose verses about sume girl eaused a very
serious affray between the town's people
and the garrison.”

The prisoner would confess to nothing,
ple who had disturbed him in the

illment of his duty. One of the Scereta-
ries of the Finance repeated the whole
verse to him. The soldiers standing about
Inughed aloud, but the ancient watchman
swore with tears in his eyes that he had
never thougbt of such s thing. While the
examination was going on, and one of the
Finance Minister began to be doubtful
whether the poor watchman was really in
fault or not, an uproar was heard outside,
and loud eries of “Watoh! wateh !”

The 1 rushed, and in a few minntes
the Field Marshal entered the office, ac-
companied by the captain of the guards on
duty. “Have the scoundrdl locked up
tight,” said tha Marshal, pointing belind—
and two soldiers brought in a watchman,
whomn they held elose Prisono.r, and whom
they had disarmed of his staff ond horn.

“Ara the watchmen gone all mad to-

it right for a |3

cnsed of the same offense:

“Gentlemen,” said the
offlcers who had ace
the scoundrel refuses to
down from your remembrance,
of his atrocious libel. Lot them be writ-
ten down while you still recollect them.—=
Come, who can say them "

The officer of police wrote to- the dicla-
tion of the gentlemen-who remembered the
whole verse between them—

“Un empty head a flaunting feaiber, v
A long quene tied with tape and Jeather:
Padded breast and waist so little,

Make the Soldier {o a tittle;

By cards and dance, and dissipation,

He's sure fo win a Marshal's station.”

“Do you deny that, you raseali” cried
the, Field l(nsgd,l.o ierrified watch-
man—*“Do you that you tinq
ufumons s s T was coming ou of 5F

onse I -

“They may sing it who like, it was nat
me,” said the wateliman,

“Why did you run away, then, when
you saw me "

“I did not run away.” :

“What ™ said the two officers who had
accompanied the Marshal—“did not run
away ! ‘Were you not out of breath when
at last we laid hold of you there by the
markst " : C

“Yes; but it was fright at being so fe-
rociously attacked. 1 am trembling yet in
every limb.” ' ;

“Lock the obstiate dog up il the
morning,” said the Marshal, “he will coma
1o his senses rl;&tﬁl:}std;mm'” With thesa
words the w ignitary went away:
These incidents had set :hgwholepih:v
foree of the city on the gws rive, ,

In the next ten minutes two more watch-
men were brouglt to the office on similss
charges to the others. One was aecused of
singing a libel under the window of the
Minister of Foreigu Affairs, in which it was
insinuated that there were no affairs to
which he was more foreign than those of
his own department. The other had sa
some verses before the door of the Bishop’s
Palace, informing him that the “lights of
the chureh™ were by no mesns deficient in
tallow, but gave & great deal more smoke
than illumination.

The Princg, who had w the poor
watchmen all this wo, was alwa
ennnghtompu,'andgmwbo& ih
every new aitsmpt. The affair was talk-
ed of everywhere. The Minister of Police,
who was at eards with the King, was in-
formed of the insurrection the hith-
ertd peaceful watchmen, and a8 a proof of
it, some of the verses were given to him in
writing. The King | heartily
at theg w;ge mdt;vw

lice, whe were al pufﬁng tlgir noses’
1to other people’s family affairs, but could
never smell anything amiss in their own;
and ordered the next poetieat watchman
who should be taken to be brought befors.
him. He broke up the card-table, for be
saw that the Minister of Police had lost
his humor.

(To be Continued.)

There are at least two thousand gnm-
bling houses in New York City, and pro-
bably a hundred Faro Banks. They are at’
present in foll Plast, and were neverin &
mare prosperous eondition. This is exclu-
sive of Wall Street Gambling Hell. -

It is said that during a storm in Troy
last week, a flock of wild ducks flying over
that city becams loaded with < and
several of them fell to the ground and were
caught, their wings being so frozen that
they could not use them. -

A Mfmlufmedmfnwm

In :t]allla'. nf,

ing courted a girl for a year, and g
mitten, has turned round and uf:wﬁ-
ther for the visits he paid ber.

The heat does nof ascend as we rige
nbove:heeanhl nearer to mm&bmda-
creases rapidly until, regions
of the am?('r?-pbm, in \E’:y}d, it is estimated
that the cold is about 708% below zero.
The line of tual frost at the equator
is 18,000 feet altitude; at 13,000 between
the tropies; and from 0000 to 4000 feet
betwaen the latitudes of 408 and 583°.

A fast young man in Rochester, ran his,

against that of an old Dutch wo-
ing the inttersomewhat ; where-

e e e
L

the man,

to pay damnges.
It is stated that there are now

Indian treaties before the Senate, invole-

ing cession of 122,000,000 acres of land

for » consideration of about £11,000,000.

The Ifdians within our limits are estimated

at about 300,000 souls.

F. P. Blair, has the most charming re-
treat in the vicinity of Washingtou. Hia
spring is & curiosity. DBy meansof a sheet.
iton wheel it grinds, threshes aud churus
—supplies his dairy and stables—his jet
dean and irigates his meadows
and pour a stream of cold water through
every room in his house. ¢

The Newark, N.J. Mercury relates a
cuse of a boy about fourteen years of age,
who is kept at work at one of the factories
of that eity, from 7 A. M. till 10P. M., for
which he recieves $1,50 week.
Mercury adds that this is “but one case of
several in the same ullbhsllmx:-' ®

Difticulties have sprung cen Mr.
Jarmos Colt nad Col: Samuel Colty i bro.

over fifty cents

ther, and the former to enforce his
for 8750,000, has attached the property of

night 1" exclaimed the Chief of Polioe,

“Nl bave the rascal punished for his io-

the Colt i ; uth
Hastor, Ot which Sl 70 Sasnied

a court of law,




