JARY 18, 180
———
RAIT,

ng my profy
necessary

I did :“

Dal

ness and of

[ had two

y
' situation this,

‘v‘l b
As reg
Y were cen
The outer
for my boy «
1 suit me }
nt that a good
ave to be do
tenant either
ad passed sin
n the agent's
ms would su
ent was not «
fell a ba

n tern

ny uilice,
desl
to work v
r desk in my
law. There
do in the

own olli

s had been
iterrogated,

)t rememboy
it was sowmelit
not know how
d not know w!
He was alv ,
d sometimes had
s him.  His na
on the door of |
down below

he was no
imscelf s
ked she was
the mass of tor
om the cuphoa:
1 something fr
sket and haud
ery day he we
For I remen
hing his
all below.
of ‘'em was
d it down oz
it like as if

That's it,
t never set
chucked it

o' letters a

1 her and look
pack of cards
would have
m anybody b
rough the cri:
'8 of the whi
rawn a stil

I had to I
€ sure that tl
graved with th
however, it had
the artist’s pe:

1e card and pu
somewhat lazv
often looked at
at it signified
ing that it had
message to th
ed my
Certainly he
hurriedly im
ceipt of it,
- that my pre
in Parchmer
razed in some
of a not alt
ud had beer
by the trans

room

[ entered into
and the yea:
util winter set
en remarkahly
5 the months
n increase of
8 to spend in
rolumes. The
orought me a
produce some-
I remained
‘until a slight
tside made me
sight of the

g My first glance at him
W things—that he was a foreigner and | i

" me to

88 on the card,

JANUARY 18, 1806,

THE

CATHOLIC

RECORD

clock, which indicated a late hour of
theevening.

Lifting the lamp from my desk, I
made my way to the door and sudden
ly flung it open. Then I started with
:imnz::uu’m, for there on the landing
before me, his fé and figure clear ly
seen in the lamplight, stood a mar
tattered, sickly-looking, and more dis
coucerted than myself, A man of
middle age apparently, and showing
more than usual signs of wea;
tear at that, for his dark haiy
plentifully shot with grey, and hig
lid face was deebly lined and seam

1,

showed me (wo

in want.

I was so much astonished at the
of this unexpected visitor that I st
staring at him for a minute or t
He, on his part, stood staring
At last I found my tongue,

‘“ Are you looking for some one 2’
said 1, lamely enongh. 1 don't

§ think you'll find any one in at this
time,

He shook his head.

‘* No,"” he answered. “ Ny—at least

' I was looking for you.”

“Forme? Why?"

“* Will you let me come in for a mo
ment?" he said. “‘Only for a moment,
if you please.  Oh, there's no need to
be afraid of me. I'm not dangerous,

# though Idare say I look so.’

I hesitated. He looked at me ag
and said quietly :

‘1 used to live in these rooms,’

*Oh," said I, dimly comprehe uding

§ that the mysterious ter
me. YO 3 in.’

He followed

it stood bhefore

me through the outer

§ oifice into my own room. When he

the cheery fire, the comfortablc

ir by the hearth, and the gup

per tray laid on the side-table, he

hed. It struck me that perhaps he

| was both cold and hung

§ vited him to eat.
his head.

T had better tell you what I want
first,” said he. ‘'] have been on the
stairs outside for more than an hour
wondering whether you would allow

enter this room. You see, |
used to live here, and I left very sud
denly about three years ago. 1 dare
say,” he added, ‘‘the other people
wondered why I left so suddenly,”

I quietly opened the drawer of my
desk in which I had placed the myster-
ious ace of hearts, and drawing it forth,
laid it before him.

‘* Had that anything to do with it
1 said,

He started to

v, and I in

t}
1a1 he

v
But at th shook

his feet as his ey
and I saw great bead
B perspiration burst across his forehead
under the shock which the sight of the
mysterious emblem
him. He locked from it to mo. a1
from me to the c: X I
hied heavily and sa
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asked quietly,
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‘“ It had a2 meaning,”
‘“ It meant that my life w
an hour's purchase —that
sentenced to dc ath—that
were on my i
y and familiar with the
rs from my youth. What
I have just told you istrue. I was
the agent of a secret society here. I
ffended those in power. T was
idemned ; and that's the varning.

“*So you fled.”

“ More fool I ! T flad—to come back
t last as you see me A beggar

Rlmost—starving, homeless.

Again I pressed him to eat I was
dascinated by his story, and wished to
hear more.

‘* Not till I have told you why I came
ere to-night. I came to recover some-
hing that I left here when I fled. I
oft it because I knew it was safe in
he hiding-place I had contrived for it.

 was going I knew not whither — pos-
Bibly into rough places and among
esperate men. I come back here to
sondon at last, and a great longing
AMme over me to see it omce more.
hat is why I came to your door to-
might, resolved to ask you to admit me.
he picture is here, and I shall find

con

He rose, and crossing the room ap-
broached a corner of the floor and
carefilly removed the carpet which I
had 1aid down, Lifting a loose board
inderneath, he presently withdrew
from the cavity a parcel wrapped in
nany sheets of strong paper, and cam
'orward to the light again

“You did not know tha
is 80 near you,” he said

away from the

ing to unwind th
ings, ¢ And now, look !"

f An exclamation of wonder and de-
ight burst from my lips. He held
efore me the porjrait of a young and
ovely woman, evidently the work of
Bome great miniature painter, and
ramed heavily in gold and Jjewels,
(Che frame must have been worth a
bmall fortune in itself, and yet I
Bcarcely noticed it, so beautiful was
he face it contained.

Thestranger held the picture from
him and looked steadily at it in the
amp-light. Then he drvew it nearer
and kissed the face reverently,

. ‘‘She is dead,” he said. ‘*And
died a martyr. She was born to
that the world callg good : she died an

che

in poverty. She was my |

_He restored the frame to its wrap-
APIngs and fastened it up again, and
i®ather againgt my recommendation
laced it in its old hiding place. He

refused my offer of supper and said he
had 1o more to tel,
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obtain an ¢ try thereto, despite the
presence of two or three burly police-
mei I went up, and kn
the latter, inquired the
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I followed the man in:ide into a
small room destitute of furniture,
They had fetched a bench from some
where and laid the dead man on it
Somehow I was not surprised when |
£aw him. 1 had felt certain from the
first that I was going to see my strange
visitor of the previous evening., And
there he lay before me, dead for many
hours, the doctor said : with a dagger
driven into his heart through a card
on which the ace of hearts was still
recognizable in spite of the blood that
had dyed it.

‘A foreigner,” said the
“This is the work of some of
accursed secret societies,’

I went on to my office,

the foot of the
< on his face,
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to whom [ unbosomec f, received
A y with int t with
surpri They
customed to the dark
deeds of the secret sccieties,
members flee to London when
greater continental cities are forbidden
them. Nevertheless my story did noth-
ing to help them. Indeed, I was told
that the perpetrators of these secrot
murders were seldom found out.
Several months passed away. The
cares of business were baginning to
press on me, and I had little time in
which to speculate on the late mysteri-
ous events. Ihad my first important
case in hand, and it required every mo-
ment and every thought. [ was glad
when the courts rose and the long vaca-
tion came to bring me a brief holiday.
I had won my case, and had gained no
small amount of present fame and
future gain by doing so. About the
second week in August I travelled
down to Hull; and thence took
steamer to Stavanger for a month in
Norway. Coming back by the same
route, I found it necessary to stay a
night in Hull, and as I had never
been there before, I spont the ev ning
in looking round the docks and quays
of that ancient port There
across a further
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I pausad and 1
through the dirty window.
was no doubt about it : that was
the portrait, The gold frame was
gone, and there were marks on the
edges of the picture which seemed to
indicate that it had been roughly re-
moved. The face, however, was un-
mistakable. 1 had been ton much
struck by it at first sight to forget its
wonderful beauty.

On entering the shop a dirty-looking
i man, evidently a foreig came for
| ward from some den in the rear, rubb-
ing his hands and asking what he
could do for me.

‘* Nothing particular,” I answered,
{ 1 just wish to glance at your s
curiosities. T am rather fond of pick-
ing up rare articles.”

He answered that I was welcome to
look round, and went on to say that he

again
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picture. I returned to Il.ondon
locked up the portrait in my oflice
Time went on, and as my practice
increased, I took more roon
house in Parchment Pass 12e¢.  Some of
them were much more suitable for a
privateoftize than the one in which the
porirait had been hidden, but I deter
mined to remain in the latter and de
vote the others to my I had a
half superstitious feslj that if
the mystery of the previous tenant
came to be solved, it would be in that
roomn

thow that
attached to

and

3 in the

lerks.

ever

It was about two years
murder, and circumstances
quir that I should stay
office, was en 1€
diffizult
remained with me until 1
o'clock. As I was ahou to turn
which burnc
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rd some

then
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I had left the priv
of my oftize ope a could h
d di t

n, and Q £
the steps were those of my client, who
had possibly forgotten something and
was returning, but another moment
told me they were not. I was a
young, active man, likely to come up
three steps at a bound ; the man now
climbing the stairs was evidently
neither young nor active, for he came
slowly and apparently with some diffi
culty.

I went to the door and looked down
at the landing. The gas still burned
there, and it shone ou the figure of a
man who was climbing the last flight
of stairs. He was a tall, weli built
man of fine proportion, but something
about the stoop of his shoulders sug-
gested hardship and privation, I could
see very little of his face, but I noticed
that his beard, which was of unu ual
length, was gray almost to whiteness,
He seemed to be well dres ed, and 1
made up my mind that his intentions

gtatrcase.,
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After he had exp
which was to find
No. 3 Parchment P’
gan to break in upon me,
he was in search of was the
tenant ! I'lihll['» the mystery of t}
portrait was about to be explained

* Was the person you are in
of a Ru I asked,

The
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5, " he answered o
a Russian, A ms:
about my own age, but
yvounger in appearance. I have
i to make me losk old,
OWill
>li41.

vou come in a moment?
and led the way into my oftice

ps I can give you some inform
ation.”

I gave him a chair, and he sat down,
Now that the lamp light fell full on his
face, I saw that he was an extraordin-
arily handsome man, and that evident
suffering and privation had not robt od
kim of his good looks.

‘* I'shall be very grateful for any in-
formation respecting Alexis,” said he.
‘*And I thank you in anticipation,
Perhaps I ought to tell you who I am
I am the Prince 7."

He mentioned a name which made
me stare with astonishment. Prince
Z. was an escaped political prisoner,
who, after spending many yearsin the
Siberian mines, had escaped in a sing-
ularly daring fashion, and had recent-
ly published a narrative of his adven-
tures and sufferings.

I sat down and told Prince 7. il
that I knew of Alexis Vitrefsky : how
he had suddenly left the very room in
which we were then sitting, and had
returned to it two vears later under
mysterious circumstances. I told him
of the events of that ¢ how two
men  had  watched i \ my
ftice, and tha

1 been murdered ¢

1 the portrait |

He heard we with anxi
sturbance, and when I told hir

3y portrait was

how

TONe, he ro 1D ay
paced the floor in evident distress

““Then I am indeed ruined
**Sir, that portrait meant every
thing to me. It was indeed the pro
perty of Alexis, but its possession
meaut more to me and to my children
than I can tell you. DBat I seo you do
not understand, me. With your per-
mission I will narrate to you certain
passages in my sad history,”

I was half-tempted, on seeing his
distress, to tell him how strangely 1
had recovered the portrait : but I re
frained, remembering that he might,
after all, be an impostor, and tha: it
would ba better for me to hear his
story before I told him mine, I re
fore begged him to proceed.

‘It is not a pleasant story,”
he, *“ that 1 have to tell you. As you
know, I am of the new party in
Russia. Since boyhood [ have worked,

ne.
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planned, and suffered for my country, ’ stai
and in consequence I have been hated !
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Alexis brought his cherished portrait,
handsonicly mounted in gold, to my
house. \We placed the notes behind (ke
canvag, ard stitched a strong piece of
coarse cloth across the frame, so that
none could see where the notes lay hid.
Knowing that Vitrefsky was my true
friend, 1 that he would take care of
the portrait, I felt my little fortune to
be safe
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left for England, and within
a few d of his departure I was ax
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the fort of Sts. Peter and Paul :
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ment in Germany, and I fear that they
will find Iife hard, now that I have no
means of helping them,”

**Then your estates
cated 7

‘ Everything I had was confiscated.
When |1 finally escaped I was absolute
ly penniless,

I went to my safe and took the por
trait from the drawer in which I had
placed it on my return from Hull.
Without saying a word, I handed it to
the Prince, who received it with an
expression of the utmost astonishment.

‘* See if your money is still there,”
said I.

‘“I have no doubt of it,” he an
swered, as he cut away the stitches
from the canvas back. ** But how did
the picture come into your possession ?
You told me it had been stolen.”

I told him how I had found the por
trait in the shop at Hull, and had re
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“But the portrait?” I said. ““Why
should the murderers steal that 2"

The Prince shrugged his shoulders

‘“Ah,” said he: ‘ probably while
Alexia was conv sing with you in
here and showing you the portrait and
its valuable frame, the two men told
off to Kkill him were watching vou
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Customs Worthy of Imitation,

A beautiful and imp
for *“ the forgotten dead '
sunday afternoon  just outside the
Church of Notre Dame d'Afrique
Algiers. After Vespers the congrega
tion unite in special prayers for the
departed ; then the clergy go in pro
cession to a cliff by the ocean, and
there, with the open sea in front of
them, repeat the service ordained by
the Church for the burial of the dead
 Oa the edges of the cliff, " says TV
Harvest, **is a permanent atafalque,
shaped like a tomb and surmounted
with across.  Over this symbolic tomb,
aud looking toward the greatest of
the world’s graves —the mighty ocean,
—the solemn gervice is intoned ;and,
with lighted candles and swinging
censers, prayers arve offered up for
those who have had no other funeral
service,”
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