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Philippe could scarcely refrain from laughter. 
¢ My substitute may arrange these matters as 
he best can,’ said he to himself. <I think I 
have not played the part of his highness se 
badly. Bat I wish he may finish as have be- 
un.” 

< He drew near the dancers, and saw with 
pleasure the beautiful Carmelite with her deso- 
late Brahmin, who immediately came to him 
and ‘expressed the warmest gratitude, “It is 
a pity thatl caunot remain a prince always,’ 
thought Philippe; © all these people would be 
very well pleased with me. There is nothin 
in the world more easy than to be one. If 
were a prince, Rose should be > Here 
the gardener paused in his thoughts—drew a 
long inspiration, and then he suddenly mutter- 
ed, ¢ She would be lost to me, soit is better 
that I continue what [ am.” He looked at the 
clock. It was half past eleven; and just as he 
wes thinking of his rendezvous, the mameluke 
put a paper into his hand. “I could fall at 
the feet of your royal highness,” said he, ¢ in 
gratitude for all the kindness you have done 
me. My wife not only consents to depart this 
very night, but she desires henceforth to live on 
my Polish estates. Suffer me, my prince, to 
take a grateful farewell of you; and believe 
me, that from this night forth my life is at your 
service. (He bowad, and was moving away, 
when he suddenly returned.) * <1 forgot to in- 
form your highness that that paper is an order 
upon the court banker for the debt of one hun- 
dred and eighty florins which I lost to you last 
week; please to accept it, and along with it 
my gratitude.” At these words the Marshal 
disappeared. 

Philippe looked at the draft, and then pat it 
in his pocket, remarking at the sane time, ‘it 
is a pity, after all, that 1 am not the prince.” 

At that moment some one approached him, 
and ‘said wildly in his ear, ¢ your highness, 
we are discovered. I am undone for one, and 
shal} have to blow my brains out.” 

Philippe turned and stared with distended 
eyes upon the agitated countenance of a negro. 
¢ Who art thou, black mask?’ said Philippe, 
recovering his self possession. 

“I am Colonel Kult,’ responded the negro, 
jn a low voice, ‘The wife of Marshal Blan- 
kenschwert has revealed all to duke Herman, 
and he is on fire against you and me.’ 
: * What about?” said Philippe, smiling, calm- 
y 

gro, ¢ and I sball be arrested to-night, and sent 
to a fortress to-morrow.’ 

* You will not retire with great profit, in that 
case,” said Philippe.’ 

¢ Will I not rather pass the remainder of 
wy life in disgrace 2’ he cried, in a trembling 
voice. | tell you Iam lost. The duke will 
exact a terrible revenge. His backbone must 
still ba scored with the blows which I admin- 
istered to him. Lam lost, and the baker’s 
daughter also, Oh I shall ran and throw my- 
self into the river.’ 

¢ That were a stupid way to save the baker’s 
daughter,” said Philippe. 

¢ Your highness jokes, and T am in despair!” 
cried the negro, in a distractod tone. ¢ I hum- 
bly supplicate for a five minutes’ secret aadi- 
ence with yom highness.” 

Determined to trace out this new plot also, 
Philippe followed the mysterious Kall into a 
cabinet, where a few candles shed a doubtful 
light. The negro thew himself down ona 
chair like a man completely exhausted.  Phi- 
lippe lifted a flagon of wine from a table, 
and gave him te drink.” 

<1 cannot comprehend how your highness 
can preserve your calmness in this terrible afs 
fair,” said ihe negro. * If that scoundrel of a 
Neapolitan Salmoni were here—he who play- 
o the part of exorcist—he is full of cunning 
devices and plans, and might perhaps lead us 
out of this scrape, but he has absconded.” 

* So much the beter,” replied Philippe, 
¢ when he has fled we shall blanie the whole 
affair on him.” 

« But how is it to be done? the duke knows 
all now as well as you. ‘I'he marshalese; 

whom we associated with the baker’s daughter 
in the plot, has told him that we were playing 
on and profiting by his credulity. He kuows 
that you employed Salmoni to personate the 
sorcerer; and that I had bribed the baker's 
daughter, whom | love, to entrap him; and that 
1 was the ghost who knocked him down ard 
beut him. [i the affair had only rot been pushed 
so far. 1 cured him of his love for the baker- 
ess; and he shall cure me of henceforth enga- 
ginz in wicked plots, to granfy the frolicksome 
disposition of any one. Ob, 1 am a gone man. 
I believe I shall have to poison myself.’ 

¢ Bah! take another glass of wine,” said the 
soa and heir of Gottlieb Stark; ¢it is better 

than arsenic, although bad enough, too.” 

¢ Will your highness excuse me, but my 
head is turned. The duke’s old valet told me 
that the marghalese had just gone to the duke, 

before leaving for Poland, and had told him 
that you had arranged the whole scene at ths 
baker’s house, in order that you might have it 
in your power to refuse him the hand of tke prin- 
cess, yoar sister. She said that she was de- 

. puted to tell the princess about his superstition, 
and the ridiculeus figure he made in the scene; 
and that the ghost who beat him was no other 
than Colonel Kalt, aid-de-camyp to the prince. 

“But the king shall know all,” said the ne- | 

SOREN 

¢ It is this whick has made you loose the hand highness,’ continued the disguised attendant; | Philippe had looked at the clock and was 
of the princess; for this she renounces you, 
and refuses to listen to you,’ said the marsha- ° 
Jese to Duke Hermen, a few minntes ago. O, 
I am a lost man? 

Philippe shook his head"and muttered, with | 
a scornful smile on his manly lips, © what 
splendid revelations! One dare not impute 
such baseness to the meanest of the people.’ » 

‘ Yes,” cried the Colonel, © it is imp 
to find such basenes as that of the fury of a 
marshalese. Your highness, save me.’ 

¢ Where is the duke ?* demanded Philippe. 
¢ The valet de chambre told me that he had 

immediately demanded his sword and hat, and 
had declared that he would instantly repair to 
the king. Think, my prince, what will the 
king say if he tells the.story in his own way?’ 

‘ls the king now here?’ 
¢ Yes, he is playiug in the next rosm with 

the minister of police and the Archbishop.’ 
Pnilippe crossed. tha chamber with great 

steps; he felt himself now in a trying situa- 
tion. 9 

¢ Your royal highness save me,’ said the ne 
gro; © you cap easily do it. Otherwise I am 
prepared, on the first bad news, to throw my- 
self out of the window.” So saying, he de- 
parted in all haste. 

¢ It is time that thou shouldst resume thy 
bumble position of watchman again,’ muttered 
Philippe to himself. = ¢ Thou art involving both 
thyself and substitute in affairs that shall yet 
require unravelling. Ah! what a diflerence 
there is betwean the life ofa prince and that of 
a gardener! We make ourselves imagine that 
they are as happy as angels at court, and as 
innocent; but I have discovered here in one 
half hour, more villanous things than I have lis- 
tened to during the whole of my life.’ 

¢ Art thou alone, my prince?’ said a manda 
rin at that moment, who was covered with gold 
and gems. ‘1 esteem myself fortunate in hav- 
ing found a single instant with your royal high- 
ness.’ 

¢ Who are you?’ said Philippe, fearing that 
he was again to be involved. 

¢ Count Bodenlos, minister of finance,’ re— 
plied the Chinese; and he uncovered a face, 
which, thanks to his very small eyes and to 
a large nose, resembled a second mask placed 
over the first. 

¢ Ah, well, Count, what now?” said Philippe, 
in a caraless tone. 

* Can I apeak freely? I have been announ-— 
ced to your highness three times now, and ne- 
ver had the hnppiness to be introduced to your 
august presence, and yet no one has a more 
lively interest than I have in the service of your 
highness. 

¢ I am very grateful Count, but be brief.’ 
¢ Can [ speak to you of the banking house 

of Abraham Levi?’ said the Mandarin, in a 
hesitating tone. 
: <Of anything you please,” answered Phi- 
ippe. 
iA is pushing me for the hundred thou- 

sand florins which you owe him, and he 
threatens to appeal to the king. And your 
highness knows the promise you made his ma- 
jesty the last time he paid your debs.’ 

¢ These people can wait, can they not?® said 
Philippe. 

¢ The brothers Goldschmidt are also clamor- 
ous for the seventy thousand florins which are 
due them.’ ER 

¢ They, too, must wait,” said the young 
gardener, smiling. 

* Bat for desperate casas there are remedies 

your highness; and I am in a state to remedy 
all, if you will deign to accord me your gra. 
cious and avgust ear for a few seconds. Abra- 
ham Levi will be content to forego the debt, 
if you will grant a special licence to him for 
the import of coin; and will assure me of my 
office for several years to come. Of course 
the profits of the corn trade are only prospec- 
tive and uncertain, and I need repose; but the 
service of your highness requires us to sacrifice 
curselves even more than this.’ 

Philippe reflected for a few moments and his 
lips curled in scorn, at he said, * If 1 compre- 
bend you well, Count, you would farish the 
people in order to pay my debts. Think of 
the evils you are preparing for the coun- 
try, and judge if the king would consent to 
this.” 
«If T remain at the hoad of financial affairs 

lean you on me, your highness. As for the 
people we cannot consent to weigh their em- 
barrassment in the balance with those of your 
royal highness.” 

¢ Then, M. Te Corapte let me tell you,” said 
Philippe, firmly, © that I will not consent that 
thousands should suffer for my follies. Nor will 
I consent te acquit myself of my debts in this 
way.’ 

© But, your royal highness, consider the 
banker, Levi,” said the astonished coutrier. 

¢ Listen to me,” M. le Ministre. If grain in. 
creases one doit in price, or if you grant a spe- 
cial licence to your Jew bankers, [ shall go 
immediately to the king and discover all your 
plans, and shall beseech him to chase you and 
your Israelitish friends from the country. I 
give you my royal word for this, and you may 
reckon on its fulfilment.’ 

Phiiippe turned haughtily upon bis heel, and 
left the Minister petrified with astonishment. 

¢ Shall I call your carriage, your highness?’ 
whispered a man who was dressed like a 
Dutch merchaat, and wore an enormous pe- 
rake. 

«1 do not wish a coach,’ replied the garden- 
er. 

¢ The girl is in the street Manheim just now, 
and could easily be carried off.” 

¢ What girl?’ said Philippe, starting, and 
lovking down on his little Dutch confidant. 

‘Rose, the daughter of widow Ruttaer, your 

; “and a veritable rose she is.” (Philippe gasp- 
ed for breath, and his fingers twitched ner- 
vously, as if they would fain be at the Dutch- 
man’s throat.) I shall try to carry her off 
from DManheim street. Your highness shall 
rescue her, oj ber home to her mother. 
Gratitude will olen their doer te you and then 
you can easily win the maiden.’ 

Philippe wis almost stifled with rage, as he 
exclaimed, © If any one dares to interfere with 
that gi! @ 

Dutchman. © Give me that chamberlain’s key 
and I shall soon send that young gardener to 
the army, and clear the way of him. He shall 

school her into complaisance.’ 
‘I'll break your neck for your reward,” mut- 

tered Philippe between his teeth, for he dared 
not trust himself to epeak. 

¢ Your highness is too goad,’ said the conr- 
tier, bowing. 
king aad the chamterlain’s key will be suffici- 
ent. 

* Now, sir, listen to me,” said Philippe, 
trembling with rage, and grasping the shoul- 
der of the Dutchman with a clasp like that of 
iren. © Il ever you speak to me on that sub- 
ject again, I’ll break every tooth in your head; 
and if ever I see you in the strest where the 
widow Rattner and her daughter live, you 
shall die by my hand. 

¢ Mercy, meicy your highness,” cried the 
wretch, making a thousand contortions, ag the 
pinching fingers of the gardener sunk into his 
esh; * 1 will not forget one word of what you 

have = said.  ¢ Remember, 1 will defend, 
that young girl,” said Philippe, fiercely. 

¢ 1 hear, your highness,” said the stupified 
courtier, as Philippe turned away. 
The royal watchman, who had been im- 

pelled to relieve Philippe, and assume the func- 
tions and garb of a protector of the citizens, 
from no particular motives, very soon began 
to show that he had no particular idea of his 
new vocation. He chanted past eleven right 
lustily, zave sundry unearthly toots upon the 
horn which he carried, in order to call for as- 
sistance when necessury, and then he sung, in 
a snivelling, mocking tone, verses of the most 
common street rants. In the street of the dra- 
ers he roared at the top of his voice the follow- 

ing ungallant stave: : 
“Is it good linen that you want, 
Or drab to cloak your shoulders, 

Or simpering dames to cook your kraut? 
Then hither bring your guilders. 

For here is merchandise in store, 
Good cloth and thrifty lasses, 

And you can get your choice for gold, 
So come and load your asses.’ 

¢ What an insolent fellow that watchman 
is,” cried several young women who were go- 
ing home with their friends; ¢ he compares us 
to merchandise.” 

¢ Bravo, Charlie,” roared some roysterers, 
who had been keeping a jovial hogmanay. 

¢ How dare you insult the ladies of this 
city in the open air?’ cried a gay lieutenant, 
upon whose arm hung a fair girl. 

¢ Come, come, M. Lieutenant,” said a young 
workman, in a determined voice,’ the watch- 
man sings nothing but truth. ‘And that young 
“woman who is with you is a proof ofit. Eh, 
Marie, do you know me? Does it become 
my pledged sweetheart to give her arm to ano- 
ther, do you think? Tosmorrow your mother 
shall know all, and henceforth 1 am done with 
with you.’ 
Tha young woman hid her face and would 

have fled; but the lieutenant, who was irrita— 
ted, held ber hand, and prepared with the 
other to strike the bold citizen. In a mo- 
ment the workman’s hard fist was planted in 
his face; and a wild and disorderly tumult in- 
stantly broke the general quiet of the night. 
The melee soon became general; for officers 
and braziers, dandies and blacksmiths, stu. 
dents and bakers, clerks and butchers, swell- 
ed the crowd, and considerably swelled the 
dimensions of each others counienances. 

Laughing immoderately at the success of his 
scheme, the prince quickly extricated himself 
from the crowd, and, taking up his station be« 
fore the hotel of the minister of finance, with 
whom he was not on the best terms; he ranted 
the following refrain: — 

¢ Wretched man, with meagre frame, 
Hollow stomach—heart the same, 
Tis your turn to be glad, 
And the people’s to be sad; 
They in famished crowd shall yell, 
Since you’ve got that great hotel 
For your courtly dowioile. 
Be you cheat and cruel miser, 
You'll find it easy there to lie, sir.’ 

In a moment a crowd of lacqueys, aceon pa- 
nied by several financial secret ries, rushed 
from the palace to arrest the culprit, and pounc- 
ing upon the watchinan of that quater of the 
city, who was quietly walking his rounds, they 
dragged him into the court, and then conveyed 
<him to the guard-house. In a few seconds 
came another prisoner watchman, who had 

o not fear, your highness,” said the | 

learn to combat for his country; and I shall ' 

* Your recommendations te the : 

burrying from the ball room, when a heavy 
hand was laid upon hisshoulder, and the Duke 
Hermann commanded him to stop * Speak 
quickly,” said Philippe, impatiently, as he 
turned and confronted a man of lofty and com- 
manding stature, who had stopped in a niche 
off the corridor leading to the court. 

¢ I have an explanation to make with your 
highness,’ said Hermann, fiercely, and raising 
his mask at the same time; ¢ look at me, your 
conscience knows the rest.’ 3 

¢ 1 know not what you would say,” cried the 
young gardener, endeavoring to move away, 

' but the duke retained him. 
| «Do you deny,’ cried he, * that you employ- 
ed Salmonito play the sorcorer in that ridicu- 
lous scene, and that you suborned Colonel Kalt 

, to atlack my person 2’ 
~ «There 13 not a word of trath in all you say,’ 
replied the youth, 

«I insist that you come with me before the 
king, and accord me satisfaction,’ said the duke] 
ina peremptory tone; and he siezed him by 
the arm,. and tried to drag him into a side 
room. 0 

« Whom do you take me to be 2’ said Phi- 
lippe, thus forced to his last resort. 

¢ I know you well, and you shall not escap® 
me,’ replied the ‘duke. “If you are net the 
reatest scoundrel in the kingdom, you will 

follow me.’ 
¢ Now, duke, look at me, am I the prince?’ 

and Philippe raised his mask. os 
Hermann staggered back in amazement, an 

hefore he could recover himself, Philippe had ; 
disappeared. 
With all the speed of which he was master, 

the young gardener rushed into the street, ard 
polling off his gay bonnet, cloak, and tunic, 
sped along amongst the snow to the charch of 
St. Gregory. 
The prince who was already waiting, beck 

oned him into a niche, formed by a pillar of 
the church, and their garments were quickly 
exchanged. * Now haste thee—haste thee, 
comrade, and save thyself,” said the prince, 
cagerly, ¢ for the whole town is up;> and he 
was rushing off when Philippe canght him by 
the mantle. i 

¢ Stop, I have a few words to say to you, 
said the gardener, 

3 Fly, { tell you, comrade,’ cried Julien, 
¢ you are pursved.’ 

¢ Thave no occasion to fly, vour highness, 
but | have a bill from Marshal Blankenschwert. 
to deliver to you.’ : 

¢ Pest!” said the prince, impatiently; ¢ how. 
have you come to be with the marshal, my 
comrade ?’ i 

¢ Itis a debt which he wished to pay b:fore. 
he set out with his wife for Poland.” 3 

¢ Are you mad ? how do you know that? 
who gave you that message.’ 

«I have'a message from the minister of fi- 
nancealso, who offers to pay your debts to the. 
Jew Levi, if you retain him in his office.” 

« Why, you seem to possess an evil spirits 
cried the astonished prince. 

¢ I refused him,~however, in your name. 
said hs smiling, and then he recounted 

? 

the rest of his adventures to the astenished Ju- 
lien. "iy ! 

¢ Who art thou ?* demanded the prince, who 
was stunned with surprise, long before Phi=: 
lippe had finished. 
«| am Philippe Stark, gardener, and 0m 

of Gottlieb Stark,” said the young man, calm 
ly. t : Eh 8 
At that moment n loud : voice was if: 

shouting, ¢ Seize him!" and a’ posse of »pelice 
caught hold of the prince. #1 

* Whither do you wish to -lead me ?* ssid’ 
Julien, looking contemptuously at his captors: 

¢ Before the mimsterof police,” they answer= 
ed. 

¢ My friends,” cried Philippe, in a warning’ 
voice, ‘be prudent; this is one of the most 18° 
portant personages at court.” y 
10 iv were the king himself, we should do 

our duty,’ replied one of the officers. =~ 
At this moment a carriaga, drawn by eight 

horses, and preceded tiy men bearing torches, 
advanced to the ckurch. Stop,’ cried a voic® 
in the vehicle, just as it passed before the 
group of polica ageats. I'he carriage stoppe’s 
the steps were let down with a thundering 
noise, and a personage, decorated with sever 
ral orders, pushad aside the agents, examin 
the prisoner from head to foot, and said in 27 
impetuous voice, *it is he; 1 knew him by hi¥ 
plume,” and tarning to Julien, he said, ¢ and 
who are you, sir Mask?” 
The Prince loooked around him, as if h® 

sought the means of flight, for he recogn 
in the new comer the duke Hermann. 

¢ Answer me!’ criad the duke io a thunder= 
ing voice. Julien shook bis head and made & 
sign for the duke to go. 
The duke then tarned to the agent of PO” 

lice, who informed him that they had orders 0 
convey all the watchmen whom they encounter 
ed, before the minister of police, in order thd 
it might be discovered who had prompt® 
them to certain irreverences towards anthort” 

‘ty. They had found one in conversation Wt 

sung an insulting couplet at the door of the 
minister for foreign affairs. A messenger also 
came to say that another had sung at the win- 
dows of the palace, until at last word was car- 

i ried to the minister of police, who was at play 
with the king, that the watchmen, ordinarily 
so well conducted, had risen in insurrection in 
the city. The king, who had beaten both the 

\ archbishop aud minister at play, burst into fits ; 

of loud laughter, as the actions of the nocturnal | 
poet were recounted to him, and he command- | 
ed that the culprit should be bronght before 
him in his private apartment, as he rose and 
left the caid-table. 

this unknown gallant, who gave himself 08% 
as a lord of the court, and they had conside™ 
ed it their duty to arrest both. *¢ That mat 
does not belong to sourt,’ said the duke; ‘ h® 
is an adventurer, who has been masking it A 
Prince Julien.—I denounce him to you. A 
my friends, you have made a good prize.’ ° 
these words the duke remonunted his carriage 
and the eight horses set off at a brisk trot. 

Philippe was almost constrained to believe 
that he dreamt, so marvelously had the eve’ 
of that night crowded on him; but neverth® 
less his heurt beat with lively forca when he 8 

. rived before the palace, and had his cloak, ho" 
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