
THE C RY.STAL GOBLE r
The Story of a Cup with a Fatal Draught

By DRU ID GRAYL, Author of IlSatan's Snare, " IlThe Body in the Box," "lNo Clue," &c.

"T OT 143," said the acj4  tioneer: "the most impor-
tant item of the collection.
A rock-crystal goblet of
the sixteenth century, en-
graved wîth poppieso and
the figure of the goddess
Proserpine. liaving also on
its fpot an emblem of a

jphoenix rising from its
ashes-probably the cog-

i noble family of mediaeval Italy.
e fromi the catalogue," lie went on.
crmnit mie to caîl your attentio>n to a pe-
the stem of the gobiet. Rijey, take the
d, carefuilly, and tilt it gently between
Jotice, gentlemen, that the stem is bol-
mtains a few drops of some liquid."
was nio doubt as to the fact; the flue-
Id be observed distinctly; moreover,
natic hues camne and went as the liquid
id fro.
)blet lias been submitted to a scientific
tinued the auctioneer, "and lie informs
;tate of things is quite possible-though
matter of tlie crystal, whicli sometimes
retains a small quantity of water or

dilrirpy formptinti T4 çtft tnn thait

other liungered for the goblet witli a stimulating
craving. It ran up to, tliree liundred and fifty
guinieas, when tlie bidding cliecked again.

"Don't lose it, Mr. Antonio," pleaded the auc-
tioneer. 'Il sliould like you to bave it, because it
will be thorouglIly âppreciated. Say three-sixty.
1'Il take five guinea bids now."

"im bidding entirely on, my own responsibil-
ity," replied tlie young fellow, courteousy; "thougli
I think tbe goblet would interest Mr. Markliam.
l'Il risk thie price you suggest, but no more. Any-
one is weicome to it at a biglier figure."

"Three liundred and -sixty guineas for tbe
rock-crystal goblet. Any advance? Once! Twice!
Thîrd, and iast time-three bundred and sixty
gulineas."

Tliere was no higher bid, so tlie article was
knocked dlown to Mr. Antonio, wlio wrote a cheque
for tlie amount and took bis acquisition away in
its velvet-lined case-oblivious of or indifferent to
a score or more of envious, disappointed or ad-
mniring eyes directed upon him as lie wended bis
way out of the auction-room.

He did flot make lis way direct from Covent
Garden to Mr. MUarkliam's bouse in St.. Johin's
Wood, but proceeded to John Street, wliere lie had
two rooiiis on the ground floor, one of which was
tastefully furnished as a sort of study sitting-room,
tlie other being always in use, more or less, for
the numerous purchases lie made for lis adopted
father f romn Urne to time; for lie had the Itaiian's
true, inhorri love of art, an-d the unerring instinct

'.Y Markham bimself had been an invalid fora record of somne years, and could not ride his hobby-liorse in
ýd years ago. the actual pursuit of curios; but lie read witli avid-
urs fiin- ity every dealer's and auctioneer's catalogue thatu ildthe was sent to him, and tlien entrusted Antonio witli

Eetched more bis commissions. At bis house, "The Belvedere,»
stateent. known of every art-loving person in London and

le, clark lie- to Il provincial sigbtseers as one of the free shows
ona Tbursday in the metropolis-the student

n- could see most things genuine, costly, and rare,
O, my, flot fromn anl English pewter chalice of the fourteentli

a bok,"re-century to an Ashanti gold-mask. is own pic-
a ookg fr- tures were flot the least noteworthy objects of a

been told, in somewbat ambiguous ternis, on
occasion, that the samne blood ran in bis owrn a
bis adopted fatlier's veins; but lie liad neyeri
tured to ask the exact relationship, partly bec-ý
Mr. Markham was flot the sort of man to be q
tioned, and partly because there was a lurking
that the kinship was flot a matter which it was
visable to put to analysis.

The voice within the room went easily on,
biting his upper lîp, and forcing a snuile, hie tui
the liandie slowly, and went in.

S"A prize, a prize for you, sir," lie ejacuLi
exultantly; "pardon my breaking in on your r
ing Clare, but here is something the like of wl
I have xnever seen before."

Hie took the goble 't from its case and hel
on a level wîth their eyes for inspection.

Clare looked brightly at the obj ect, say
"What a beautiful glass"; and Antonio, had
dared, would have replied: ."There is but
beauty in the room-yourself-and in truth lie wd
not have erred greatly, for the ricli comnple
golden-red hair, and great blue eyes of the Io
young woman made everything else in the ar
ment cold and lifeless by comparison.

Mr. Markham, a tali, picturesque, but p
and grey-liaired marn, remarked, quietly, in a
and tired voice: "A rock-crystal goblet T percc
where did you get it, and what was the price?

"Three hundred and sixty guineas, sir-
too mu-ch, 1 believe-for it is practically uni
as 1 will prove presently. Tt was put uip at T
sliall's Sale Rooxns. 1 strolled in liv chance.«
was there, and a foreigner whom 1 did not ki
with him. They went up to a liundred, and c
bidders mouinted by degrees tili 1 outstripped t'
Observe, sir, there is the phoenix badge of
noble Italian family on the foot; but the stei
hollow andl contains a fluicl-a great rarit3
crystals, 1 learned."

"The badge is that of some disciple of
acelsus, the physician," answered the tired v

Antonio started, and bis olive face we
shade ligliter as hie replied, somnewhat despon<
ly: "Il hope I have not laid out the money to
advantage, sir."
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