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him ? It changed ; and the next moment get along for what was in the chest ; they card bored boxes, as the case might be, com- 
pletely lined the chest all round. They were 
no doubt, the jewels ; but Mrs. Clytton’s at- 
tension was caught by what was lying in their 
midst. Nearly all the way down the middle 
of the chest was laid a snow-white damask 
clot., lightly covering what might be under it.

ed. She bent also, but haughtily, as if in re- 
sentment of what the captain had done.

The Gores had left their only son in a grave 
in Madeira, whither they had gone a year be- 
fore, hoping to prolong his life. So much de- 
pended on it. Had he lived but two months 
longer, he would have come into a large for- 
tune, and could have willed it to his family. 
He died, and it went from their ; and the 
major was returning to England a bitterly dis- 

-appointed man—returning to poverty and debt, 
and all sorts of humiliations, for he had fully 
counted on this coming money for years, and 
had lived accordingly. Mrs. Clytton, his only 
daughter, had been a wife for six months only, 
and had been back under her father’s roof, a 
widow, these three years. She was five-and- 

twenty now, and had no fortune whatever, 
but plenty of pride. Auta Gore,® an orphan 
and the major’s niece, lived with the.... She 
possessed about a hundred a year, ninety of 
which the major and Mrs. Gore took, leaving 
her the rest for clothes and pocket-money.— 
Tolerated as a dependent more than a rela- 
live, poor Anta had been taught the lesson of 
humility, and had learnt it effectively.

Certainly the ship did not appear to be a 
lucky one. Contrary weather pursued it after 
quitting Madeira, just as it had previously ; 
violent head-winds one day, utter calm the 
next ; and the voyage promised to be unusual- 
ly prolonged. It seemed to Mrs. Clytton, 
who was a remarkably shrewd observer, that 
some sort of dissatisfaction reigned amidst the

Portty.
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sarcasm was pervading its every line. spoke of a dead body. Of course I knew it 
Joking apart, though, Mr. Valencia, she was nonsense.

persisted, does the chest contain jewels ? | Mr. Vincent swayed himself to and fro in 
It does. Valuable jewels.

issolved by mutual consent.
wing to the said partnership are to 
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settle all debts due to and owing

onsent.

7Coran, who is
a perfect delirium of laughter.

That was my doing, Mr-. Clytton. WhenAnd what shall you do with so many?
Bestow them on my wife, when I marry 

again, he replied, looking full into her hand- how ca

Who comes this way with tottering step.
With bleared eyes and dim. 

With dogged mein and haggard look ?
Methinks I well know him.

No strangers are we.
My work I see

Stamped on his features gaunt and grim.

Not many months have we been friends
(My victims don’t last long).

But firmly has he clung to me
With passion fierce and strong.

I laugh when I see
How he worships me

With a shaking hand and a faltering tongue.

When first we met his step was firm.
His eyes shone bright and clear ;

Ike knew not of the net I weave
With meshes close and near.

Now in it he lies
My helpless,prize,

A thing of loathing, scorn, and fear.

What power on earth compares with mine :
What monarch equals me ?

For king and subject, sage and clown
Yield to my witchery.

‘Tis idle to tell
How ‘neath my spell

I hold them fast in slavery.

JAMES 
JAMES 

September 16, 1565.

MORAN, 
MORAN. 
I41

getting it on board at Rio, it some-we were
Parur’s of diamonds, no doubt ; and she pick- 

jewels in it. Knowing what a light-finger loted off this cloth with so impatient a jerk that 1 
Jack is on occasions, I thought it well to put the current of air whiffed against the candle 
them on another scent, and confided to them, and put it out, b fore she had caught a glimse

me out to the sailors that the chest had
some face.

Had he divined her secret thoughts ? For 
once Mrs. Clytton showed that she was an 
noyed; she turned to her cousin, speaking 
tartly. Auta, how neglectful you are ! Poor 
mamma keeps her cabin, and you sit here 
never looking after her.?

Auta Gore, meek as ever, and lovely in her 
meekness, was hastening away, when Mr. 
Valencia offered his arm. She blushed as she 
took it.

Your cousin is curious as to my jewels. Miss 
Gore. It does seem strange, I suppose, for a 
single man to possess so many. They were 
my wife’s. Had my child lived, they would 
have been hers ; but she likewise died. My 
wife had a passion for costly gems. Many of 
them were heir-looms.

But do not talk of your wife if it pains you 
to do so, said Auta, simply, remembering the 
recently passed scene. We cannot always 
bear to speak of the lost when they have been 
very dear to us.

True. But my case is the opposite one.— 
I did not love my wife. Miss Gore. Her 
memory is painful to me ; I had almost said 
hateful.
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AB a weighty secret, that the chest really con- 
tained the ashes of Mrs. Valencia, which were 
being brought home for interment. And they 
have believed it all this while! What soft 
fellows sailors are !

Entirely reassured, thoroughly convinced, 
Mrs. Clyton forgave the man’s familiarity and 
laughed with him, forgetting her dignity. She 
dismissed the subject from her mind from that 
moment. Vincent entered on a description of 
some of the treasures of the chest, and she 
listened until her pretty mouth watered.— 
The whole hours that evening was she chatter- 
ing by the side of Mr. Valencia.
‘The ship did arrive in port, and safely, in 
spite of the prognostics of the sailors ; and 
the passengers parted at Southampton, only 
to meet again early in December, for Mr. 
Valencia had given a cordial invitation to the 
major and his family to meet him in his pa- 
ternal home in Norfolk, and spend a long 
Christmas with him. And they arrived early 
in December, nothing loth, finding a home re- 
plete with every convenience, ever luxury, 
and a warm welcome from Mr. Valencia.

It is a perfect home! cried the Major, in a 
rapture of admiration. You have given it 
everything, Mr. Valencia, that can ensure hap- 
piness and comfort.

Not quite perfect yet, dissented Mr. Valen- 
cia. It wants one thing more. Major, which 
I suppose I shall have to give it—a mistress.

Shall you add that ? inquired the Major, 
his eye resting, perhaps uncouciously, on his 
daughter.

I hope so.. The happiness denied to me in 
my first wife may be mine in a second. What 
do you thiak Miss Auta ?

Auta Gore colored so vividly at the unex- 
pected question, that she was glad to escape 
in very self-consciousness ; and Mrs. Clytton, 
full of contemptuous pity, said Auta was 
growing more absurdly shy every day.

The days went on for all parties in a sort of 
Elysium. Major and Mrs. Gore had never 
been so luxuriously off in their lives ; Gerald- 
ine was indulging blissful visions, their whole

of what looked like a human face lying there 
with wide open flashing black eyes. At first 
she could see nothing, the moonlight being so 
faint as contrasted with the recent light of the 
candle, and a superstitious terror assailed her
and turned her heart to sickness. 

(Concluded in our next.)

Grand Jury Report.
GRAND JURY Room, April 1866.

To their Honors the Justices in Sessions.
The Grand Jury have to report to the Coun- 

ty, that they have examined the accounts ren- 
dered against the County for the past year, 
and find the charges for the various services 
alledged to have been performed, and found 
them satisfactory, with a few exceptions which 
we have noted.

The Grand Jury have examined the Coun- 
ty. Jail, and find it generally in a good condi- 
tion ; there appears to be a deficiency in beds 
and bedding in the Debtors department which 
should be supplied. As regards the Petition 
of Mr. Mark Young, we do not wish to ex- 
press any opinion in the matter, but leave it 
to the Justices to take such action in the mat- 
ter as they in their wisdom may think fit.

With regard to the accounts of Commsssion- 
ers throughout the Connty the Grand Jury 
recommend that such portions of these ac- 
counts as relate to their own labor, should in 
future be verified by their own affidavits, re- 
spectively, where no other vouchers can, be 
obtained, such expenditure being without the 
competition at public auction required by law, 
and also that Overseers of the Poor and Com- 
missioners of the Alms Houses in the County 
who are also Storekeepers and furnish goods 
for the support of the Poor, should support 
their accounts by their own affidavit of the 
value and delivery of the goods respectively 
furnished by them.
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not allowed to transpiresailors, which was. 
beyond themselve s Meanwhile, an intimacy Oh I exclaimed Auta.
sprang up between the Gores and the Anglo- 
Spaniard, rather remarkable from his previous 
coldness. They were together always—he 
pacing the deck with-one or other of the young 
ladies—generally Mrs. Clytton—at his side, 
or sitting under the awning in the autumn 
sun, while he told them tales of Brazilian life. 
And Geraldine Clytton had begun to think

She gave me cause to hate her, he continu- 
ed, in a low tone. It was not a happy mar- 
riage from the first. She was older than I by 
some years, and we did not assimilate. I mar. 
Fried her for money, not for love, more shame 
to me ; still I—1—tried to do my duty by 
her. There’s a confidence for you. Miss Gore.

For me the mother leaves her babe. 
The husband leaves his wife ;

For me men lurk in taverns vile. 
Foul scenes of brawls and strife.

For me fearlessly
And recklessly

They part with health, wealth, friends and lite.

"Tis but a glass” the novice says. 
And sips and sips again ;

Me little thinks that each drop adds
A link to my stout chain.

Too late he will try
Desparingly »

To break its iron folds in vain.

3.
But I’m sure I don’t know why I’ve told you ; 
unless it is that you have seemed to belong tothe wealthy Don worth her notice. The hid-

den treasures of that chest, filled to its very me since I knew your name was Auta; it was z

lid with diamonds and jewels, floated before 
her in dazzling vision by night and by day. 
Simms had craftily thrown out delicate ques- 
tions on the subject to the servant, Vincent, 
and he responded without reserve. They 
were almost priceless jewels, he affirmed 
—necklaces, rings, armlets, all fit for a queen; 
one tiara of diamonds was said to be worth 
eight thousand pounds. Geraldine Clytton 
turned half faint with delerious hopes as she 
gathered this, and made up her mind, in the 
consciousness of her irresistible charms, to be

my child’s. Let the confidence rest between 
us.

She blushed again in the prettiest manner 
possible, by way of answer, and glanced up an 
assent from her blue eyes, as Mr. Valencia 
resigned her at the stairs leading to Mrs. Gore’s 
cabin.

And the contrary winds continued, inter- 
spersed with dead calms ; and the sailors 
looked gloomy as death. How long was the 
voyage to last? One thing it favored—and 
that was the close and ripening intimacy be-
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Miscellany. George Valencia’s second wife. Nor for him- 
self did she care ; but to be the mistress of 
such gems, she would well high have barter- 
ed her soul.

Have you been long in the Brazils? asked 
Major Gore one day, as they were all, except 
Mrs. Gore, who suffered from sea-sickness, 
sitting on deck, Mr. Valencia leaning over the 
side in his customary listless manner, while 
he watched the waves.

Ten years.
Ten years of exile ! A short while, though, 

to make a fortune in ; which you have done, I 
believe?

A larger fortune than I shall know how to

tween the passengers ; and Mrs. Clytton basis, gold ; and Auta was in the mazy depths might always be seen by the side of Mr. r war * = = = = = = A FEARFUL INSTRUMENT OF Wax.—The 
Gazette du Midi reports that a new torpedo 
of a more destructive kind than any hitherto 
invented, has just‘been tried in the dockyard 
of Castigner u, Toulon, with complete success. 
The VrOnship-of-war, attacked by a boat 
twenty Leet long, supplied with a spur armed 
with a fulminating torpedo, was lifted three 
feet out of the water, and instantly sunk in 
consequence of an enormous hole in her keel 
caused by the torpedo. The success was the 
more remarkable as the charge of powder was 
only six pounds.

EXTRAORDINARY STORM.—During the re- 
cent hurricane of the 11th ult., on the French 
coast, 200 enormous blocks of stone, placed in 
front of the breakwater at Cherbourg, to pro-, 
tect it from the action of the sea, were lifted 
by the waves and thrown into the harbour.— [‘ 
Forty cannon planted on the pier were throwni 
into the sea. Such a storm has never before 
been experienced in that place.

—A drunken negro at Murfreesboro Tenn., 
ran against a little girl the other day, and, 
angered because she was in his way, deliber- 
Lately drew a revolver and blew out her brains 
He is in custody and will be hanged.

a first love dream, whose idol was George 
Valencia Her heart had gone out to him inValencia. For huors together they would pace 

the deck, her arm in his. Whispers went 
abroad in the ship that he surely meant to 
make her his second wife. It might be so.— 
Mr. Valencia was not the first man who has 
succumbed, spite of will, to the charms of an 
attractive woman.

Was it a dream? Mrs. Clytton sat up in 
her berth, the drops of horror gathered on 
her brow. The ship was tossing about in a 
fearful storm, and she suspected they were in 
danger. Not at that was her terror awaken- 
ed, for she was constitutionally brave ; but at

HE EBONY CHEST 
with the Silver Mountings.

those days when they were on the broad sea, 
when he had talked to her in low tones, un- 
suspected by any body, and gazed into the 
depths of her blue eyes.

And the ebony chest? It was in Mr. Val- 
encia’s private rooms in the west wing of the 
house, its contents (as was understood) as yet 
undisturbed. Geraldine Clytton’s desire to 
see those priceless jewels, so shortly, as sbe 
hoped, to be hers, was growing almost ifre- 
pressible, fevering her spirit with 3. - 
ment.

BY MRS. HENRY WOOD.

She was sailing out of Madeira, the good 
ship South Star, a fine trim British vessel, 
built more for cargo than passengers, but car- 
rying the latter, when she could get them.— 
On her way home from Brazil she had en- 
countered a succession of bad weather, and 
had to put into Madeira for repairs and pro- 
visions. Some of the crew had quitted her 
there, and whispers went about that they were 
afraid of her, or of something in her. Two 
passengers only had come in her from Rio de 
Janeiro, a gentleman and his servant. At 
Madeira she took on board a Major Gore, his 
wife, two elegant young ladies, and their maid 
servant, all in mourning.

Not down there, please ; that’s the state 
cabin, and it belongs to the Don, cried a young 
boy, in a sort of uniform, whose duty seemed 
to be to show himself in all parts of the ship 
at once. The Don doesn’t choose for anybody. 
to go into at.

It was the elder-looking of the two young 
ladies whose descent he thus interrupted.- 
She turned her imperiously handsome face 
upon the boy, and her fine dark eyes flashed 
forth the haughty questions, just as plainly as 
her tongue. 4

The Don ! Who is the Don? What do 
Tol mean, bov ?

i

On Christmas Eve they °, are sitting out of 
had come down to secure someting or other doors, when Mr. Valencia : T: 
that had broken from its fastenings, close by from his pocket, let fell win akissome 
her head. Snatches of words, at the best, but silver chain attack , - A. C), WIT I a suma 
their import all distinct and terrible. The ceive the loss, . “Fad to it. did not per- 

cured it T. and Dirs. Clytton stealtily se- 
, it was one of the mildest days ever 

1 at that season, the sun shining, the air 
er -y as in spring, the violets and primroses 

d’sing their modest heads. Nothing oi un-

spend, said Mr. Valencia. We were original- 
ly Spaniards ourselves, and have connections 
still in Brazil, so that I went out under good 
auspices. The lady I married was also very 
rich.

the whispered words oft wo of the crew, who

€5 1
ANDR

marg, 
ws, N.B."

She must have died young. You cannot be ebony chest, which had been the subject of 80 
much comment on board, so much covetousnessmore than forty.

I am thirty-six. I dare say I look forty.
Geraldine Clytton’s lips parted as she wait- 

ed for more. She had become anxious to . e :--nAuAlbeAnt 
know somewhat of his first wife. Major Gore mains had been smuggel on board in T nsua Dry 
continued! chest nut of the who of South A mari/ 3i

What did your wife die of, Mr. Valencia ? | thorities, and he himself set afloat the
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it attention is paid to the comfor 
ers, religious instruction,and person-

to her, did not contain jewels, but the wife of
Mr. Valencia ; the wife whom he was strong- 
ly suspected of having murdered. The re.

saw Geraldine Clytton ; that key 
lying unsuspected in her hand, was obscuring 
her vision physically and mentally. Instinctchest, out of the way of South Ameri

all au-
false re- had told her it was the key of the chest, and 

she had resolved to take a sly peep for herself, 
like Bluebeard’s wife.

The moonlight was streaming in at the cor- 
ridor windows as she made her way to the op- 
posite wing of the house, shielding with her 
hand the candle she had brought. Opening 
the baize door that shut in the wing, and

Mr. Valencia extended his arm. See I Is port that it held jewels.
that a petrel? We shall have bad weather The storm had subsided. , 
again. _____mult on the brain of Mr- n Not so the tu-

Major Gore took his glass. I thick it’s over again she aske- 1 Clytton. Over and 
only a sae-gull. Your wife, Mr. Valencia— hear such words 1 herself, did she really 
has she been dead long? of a troubled 1or were they but the fancies 

Mr. Valencia turned round and faced the I cant of den i i 
major ; l a ocunronance stern, his lips drawn od c the evening of . Mosconi day. Yet how 

Pardon sue. Major Goro, but I would pre- er ait? It is not a thing I can speak about.
ier to speak on some other subject. That is, 
a petrel. aid danshl.

Major Gore stared and Lowed was 
not gited wisuprti, as delir ary, and he pre- 
seutly entered athis que con again.

why . the sailors call you the Don ?
Mr. Valencia ourst into a laugh. They ! hand upon the man’s arm in her feverish im- 

|know, I suppose ; 1 don’t. Perhaps they take pulse-for the interruption had come from him, 
me for a Spaniard.

—The French Government has sent ascien- 
tific commission to Germany to investigate the 

new trichinois disease, to which pigs are li- 
able, and which has created so much conster- 
nation among the lovers of pork. 1877 97./

—We understand the antimony mine near 
St. George’s Lake on the Magaguadavie river 
is to be worked this summer. A quantity 
of ore has been sent to New York and smelt- 
ed, and is pronounced superior to any yet dis- 
covered in any part of the world, except 
that in France, and equally as good as that. 
The mine is said to, be very extensive, and 
the gentleman who assayed some of the ore 
says it is of incalculable value. The mine is 
owned by Messrs. Hibbard and D. Gilmore of 
Magaguadavie, and Jed Frye of New York.

—A field of wheat buried under an ava- 
lancite in Switzerland for twenty five yearsi 
proceeded on its growth as soon as the snow 
melted. exit LoOlo vuillswh5i
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closing it softly after her, she turned into the 
second room on the left. There it was ! the 
long, beautiful ebony chest ; it stood against 
the wall opposite the large window, in the 
moonbeams, which glittered on its mountings 
of silver. There was no time to go to work 
deliberately; for interruption, involving the 
awful agony of detection and shame, was not 
impossible, though unlikely; and she hastily 
put the key into the lock. Even as she did 
so a tremor shot through her whole frame; 
for in that moment, she knew not how or why 
the whispers of the two sailors, that, memor- 
able stormy night on board the South Star

9 The crew would conclude that the fright of 
the storm had turned me mad-------

A regular gale, ma’am, that last, wasn’t it!
• That’s him, said the boy, pointing to a di 

vras 

his cabin he’d be richer than he could count, 
for it’s full of gold and diamonds.

Why is he called Don?
Because he’s rich, I suppose. He lost his 

tand child out there, they say, and he’s important title may imply—would 
coming home for good. She was Spanish for - - u- 1u A- montese, and there was something odd

about her, I fancy. The sailors, I know, 
whisper about it, but they won’t tell me.

To the temporary surprise of his listener, 
the young gentleman suddenly vanished. 
Looking round, she saw the "skipper" advane- 

ing along with the gentleman passenger. 
The captain stopped as he came up, . probably 
thinking it his duty to introduce them to each

But we shall go along well, I hope, now.—
season L
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though you were speaking for your life, what 
it is that your master has in that ebony chest2 

My master has jewels in it, ma’am, was the

Nothing less than a Don—whatever thatJ travel with
a chest of jewels such as yours, interposed flashed into her mind. What if the chest should 

_?As she turned 
the key the lid shot back with a spring 

startling her well nigh to death. Surely so

ready and evidently truthful answer. Beauti- 1
ful gems that belonged to his wife: They contain, not jewels, but 
were to have been her child’s, but the little

Geraldine Clytton in a tone between jest and 
earnest; as she moved to his place at the 
ship’s side, and looked after the bird, the har- -A shoemaker in Leeds, England, under- 

took, lately, for a wager, to cat an uncooked 
rabit, fur, skin and alh He succeeded, but 
immediately went interconvulsions, which con- 
tinued for an hour, when he died.. 9 •:

—According to the Home Journal the rea-

lady died too.binger of storm.
The words seemed to surprise Mr. Valencia, 

Who told you I travelled with a chest of 
jewels, Mrs. Clytton ? .

Who told me? Oh, it’s the talk of the

large and long a lid had never shot back before I 
But Geraldine Clytton was not one to yield to 
superstition, and she took a good look at the 
chest. It was about three parts, filled and 
evidently had been unpacked, perhaps. set in 
order, since its arrival at its present resting

When Mr Valencia was packing them in 
the chest he said he had half a mind to leave 
them behind, so little does he care for them.—
Only there were no relatives to leave them 
to.

She heaved arsigh of intense relief. I heard 
the sailors whispering the night of the storm.

son why so many Americans are going abroad, 
is in the fact that a family can live in England 
or France on the rent of their Lonse in New

ship. That large, beautiful ebony chest, you 
know, in your cabin.

Had his face turned pale ?—or was it only
Mrs. Clytton’s fancy, as she closely watched Vincent. They said that the ship could

place. Numbers of small parcels covered re- 
spectively with paper, with cotton wool with York.

other. c
Mr. Valencia ; Miss Gore.
Mr. Valencia raised his straw hat and bow-

not
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