CANADIAN

HUETHER'S

Christmas Beer

q It is made from choice selected
Bohemian hops and special malt.
(] Brewed by the famous Huether
method at Berlin, properly aged
and matured. A light, mild beer,
sparkling with life.  Will just
complete your Christmas cheer.

Order a supply at once from your dealer.
Put up in Pints and Quarts

Special Underwear
for Winter

In all sizes and styles, and different weights to
suit the constitution of the wearer.

JAEGER UNDERWEAR is made from the finest Natural
(undyed) Wool—thoroughly shrunk before making up and cut on
the latest models to fit snugly all over the body.

Jaeger Underwear has warmth without undue weight.

Guaranteed against shrinkage
Sold at fixed moderate prices by leading dealers

Dr.JAEGER'S €0., Ltd. | () Adelaide W.
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IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

CEO LRI ER

The Crystal Goblet

(Continued from page 10)

and shoot
Then a most

of nights, if necessary,
any intruder at sight.
unexpected thing happened. The
crystal goblet, case and all, was
missing from the bracket one morn-
ing, though nothing else had been
touched.

Mr. Markham, curiously enough,
made light of the incident, declaring
that he would not be bothered about
the affair at present. Clare said
nothing, so Antonio, after a little

volubility, was forced to keep sl-
lence, though plainly uneasy of
mind.

For the next nighi or so he lay
upon the bed in his dressing-gown,
with the door ajar, listening for any
unusual noise without or within the
house, and then his patience had its
reward.

The doors of “The Belvedere”
were too well hung to creak, and the
carpeted corridors gave no sound of a
footfall, but a thin pencil of light
gradually widened on the landing,
so Antonio leaped from the bed and
peered through the chink of his
doorway.

In another mioment he could see
the tall, square figure of Mr. Mark-
ham walking from his bedroom
along the lobby, carrying a crystal
goblet in one hand, whilst shielding
it with the other.

Looking neither to the right nor
left he made his way to the sitting-
room, opened the door cautiously,
switched on the electric light, and
passed within.

In another moment there was a
sharp ringing noise as of snapped
glass, a crash on the parquetry, and
then a stifled exclamation, followed
by a deep-drawn sigh.

Antonio had seen and heard
enough to satisfy himself. He clos-
ed his door quietly, slipped out of
dressing-gown and slippers, and slid
quickly into bed.

But not to sleep. He lay there
thinking and planning till the ordin-
ary noises of the house began at
early morning, and then he began to
tremble slightly, and his heart beat
tumultuously for a while.

He began to dress at the usual
time, listening intently, but nothing
out of the usual course happened.
He was forced to steady his nerves
with a nip of neat spirit from his
pocket-flask just before the man
brought hot shaving® water, and
when the domestic had retired with-
out any special communication, he
had recourse to the flask again, for
his hand shook visibly.

But the alcohol had its effect be-
fore he was fully dressed; his spir-
its lifted, and he carefully rinsed
away the odour of the cognac from
his breath with an aromatic wash,
and walked to the breakfast-room.

He entered expecting to find Clare
there alone; but Mr. Markham was
seated at her right, and behind him,
on the bracket, was the crystal gob-
let, intact from its case, glinting in
the sunlight.

He started palpably, and, for all
his fictitious courage, could not re-
press a slight “Ah!”

Mr. Markham smiled.. “I see you
are surprised, Carl,” he said, kindly.
“Yes, the goblet is safe. It’'s a long

story, and Clare will tell it better
than I—after breakfast. Fall to,
lad.”

When the meal was over, Clare
said: “Now for the tale; but you
won’'t want to hear it again, uncle.
Moreover, I've something else to
say to Carl: he and I will go into
the library, with your permission.”

“Certainly, my dear; though the
relation would not really distress
me, [ assure you.”

“Yes, it would, dear. Come along,
Carl.”

The young fellow opened the door
for her, and followed to the other
room, with new courage and a new
hope, for he thought he saw his way
to a declaration of love, or at least
the intimation of it, when the confi-
dential talk was over.

“We must understand each other,
Mr. Antonio,” she said as she seated
herself. “You'd better sit down for
a few minutes, too.”

“Un-der-stand each other,”
stammered, sinking into a chair.

“Yes, with reference to the crys-
tal goblet, and—other things.”

He fixed dilated eyes on her, and
his face went ghastly. For the next
minutes he listened to her unfalter-
ing statement like one in a mesmer-
ised trance.

“You bought that goblet with a
sinister motive,” said she, plainly;
“because the liquid in the stem sug-
gested possibilities.  You drilled
the foot, let the original liquid out,
put some other in its place, doubt-
less, and sealed the tiny hole again,
cunningly ; but not so cunningly that
I—who have long suspected that
you had evil intentions—was de-
ceived. You know, as well as I do,
that uncle is anaemic, and has slight
atrophy of the thyroid gland, which
causes him to walk in his sleep oc-
casionally. Of this you took advan-
tage, craftily. First of all you act-

he

“ed on his mind by suggestions of

robbery, knowing well that his sleep
would be troubled, and that he
would most likely get up and hide
the glass. You intimated an attempt
at housebreaking to aid the design,
and hid the case of the goblet one
night. Uncle did walk in his sleep
and secrete the glass, and then your
horrid plan was one step nearer suc-
cess, for you were conscious that the
cause of its disappearance would oc-
cur to him, and that he would re-
place it when false sleep again re-
vealed the hiding place to his dis-
tressed mind.

“And now your unnatural—yes,
fiendish plot, has almost come to
head. You put a sharp-edged
bronze on the bracket, so that when
he reached to replace the goblet, the
glass would shatter against it, an
cast the contents into his face. But
I watched you throughout—two can
lie awake and creep about a house
in turn, you know—and saved you
from crime.

“Learn that I stole the original
goblet myself, putting a harmless
one of similar shape in its place
Early in the morning only, after the
worthless, harmless glass was broken
did I put the crystal back on the
bracket—for the play was played
out. You have only to tell me
where the case is, and find an ex-
cuse to leave the house forever:
There’s the tale. It has been a long
one, and uncle is unaware of youf
part; but can you deny its truth?”

“I cannot,” replied Antonio, ris-
ing quickly. “There was hydrocy-
anic acid in the stem and a spot, Of
the fumes of it, would have killed
Mr. Markham. You say you have
long suspected me. But you never
guessed my real motive. You think
me a’vulgar, sordid criminal desir-
ous to get a portion of the estate
before due time. Well, that would
have been a means, not an end.
was prepared to sell my very etef”
nal soul to gain an earthly heaven
—life with you. I love you as 10
one in your day ever will. That 15
my one and sole excuse before wé
part for ever.” :

The young woman looked at him?
with an indescribable expressiot:
Surprise was blended with dismays
and behind both was a growing ter-
ror at the man’s passion.
was a full moment before she could



