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aid, Policies will become celf-sustaining; that is, pay

upon first lodn.
Where all Cash is p
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tion of the South, in payment of premi

benefits derived from the investments m

! te and securities, our people can never sbare on equal terms.
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of triumph in it.

{ white brow.

Tho Besutiful Widow,

—_——

THE MYSTERY SOLVED.

—_——
CHAPTER T

SHE sat beforé a mivror in lier pri-
vate apartment at the Reef House—
the Widow Versly. She was g:alzmg
at her own- reflection: in the glass,
o s duft fingers briided
hands .Df
was

whila the m
and coied
purniish haie with
L\"-.:'u.-.-_ L sraie Hed Eupeto uead.

A wagniiocnt woman, in spite of
hor eight-and-thirty years. XHer. fig-
ure was full, supple and exquisitely
moulded. The sleepy, almond-sha-
ped eyes with their starry out-look,
and the lusciously red cheeks, round
and tempting as some velvet-coated
peach ripene% on a, southern wall,
were enough of themselves to have
brought an Antony to the feet of this
Cleopatra for every day in the year.
Add to these lips’ pulFEd with juicy
crimson, and the peculiar languor and
richness of the olive complexion, and
you have a creature of* such enchant-
ing loveliness gs all the Helens and
Aspasias and Margueritas of the past
might well have been envious of.

- She smiled on the dazzling image
reflected in the mirror—a proud,
pleased smile that had & little spice

« T preserve my good looks won-
derful}y well,” ehe said, at last, ad-
dressing her maid.

« Madam is charming,”
Babette.

She drew a long breath. A shad-
ow came to those languishing eyes.
Some sudden thought knitted the loyv,

exclaimed

«Bah!" she cried, sharply. “I

- W. J. MAGILE, Superintendent of Agencies.
JAS. MERCER GREEN, Medical Examiner.

z@‘l'i‘he Cotton States Com

any is a (Geor|
is now fully1

am handsome, but what is beanty 1ii
it cannot win the regards of those we

ia and South” Carolina, enter love? I am fabulously rich: o

entificd with the interests of

swer.

«“Bah! Take me to a seat, Mr.
Van Loon. I'm tired of dancing.”
He found a vacant couch in a quiet
recess where she could look out upon |
the dancers unseen. “ Thank you,”!
ghe said, gweetly. “Go away now.

‘T wish to be alone.”

“ Cruel,” he murmured, with a
;angui'ahing look, but went none the
ess, - '
She waited, eagerly watehing the
door. Nobody went in or out unseen
by her keen eyes. Then. the figures
swinging in illimitable circles across
the tloor were for the second time ob-
jects of closet scrutiny. A sigh of
disappointment heaved her bosom at
last.

That sigh was repeated close beside
er. " Madam," said a voice at her
elbow, “ Don't weary your pretty eyes
with watching. Vendale is not here."”
She turned, suppressing a cry of
fear and anger. A man stood beside |
her, tall, derk, handsome despite his
forty odd years, A pair of glitter-
ing eyes were fastened immovably on
her face. A malicious smile barely
curled the bearded lip.

" Mus. Versly confronted him with &
gaze that would have made sume men
tremble. This insolent stranger bore
it unflinchingly. = She noted thisfact,
and a slight shiver shook her frame.
“ Who are you?" she gasped.

« Pardon me,"" he said, in a liard,
smooth voice. “Ihad forgotten how
necessary an :ntroduction is in mod-
ern society. - I'am Randolph Castle-
maine, at your service." *

He bowed low, with an exquisite
race that could only have been
earned at foreign courts. “I have
the pleasure of addressing Mrs. Vers-
ly 7" ;

" A haughty stare was her ouly an-

“ [eave me, insolent, before I cail

for help." -
The malicious smile broadened and

the cause of those who are dead ard
gong?"' f

It was g terrihle laok hie gave Ler.
Then he wos his o mocking self

once more. (2
S Madan:, we will #rob lisenss 1

Hves  You owish 4o tnd Yendale,
He asinnan e 1'.‘-"':}._ i
foryowsselt, T i4E

since. My mnene, Sl

was leaning on his kvt i, |
have given youa ¢lue. FoHow it out.

I must leave you now. Adieu.™
Mr. Castlemaine bowed, and strocle
away. S A .
Mrs. Versly fell back on thecouch.
She was weak as any child. Her eyes
glittered fearfully. ‘The dead, pallor
of her face was something frightful
to behold. /i

“ And so that man ig one of the
new arrivals ?" she hissed, sharply.
‘“ Good God! He knowg too much I
He must have a’care; or the Bois de
Boulogne tragedy will be enacted
over again.” b AR :
She shuddered. Shegr desperation
gave her strength. Sheglowly arose,
Elidiu_ througﬁ the French window
ehind the couch. Ontside was 2
low balecony aguinst which leaned.

some stout trelhswork. Taking no

thought for the rich ‘evening-dress
she wore, she clambered to the
ground and stood. listening breath-
lessly. '

“ They are not in the ball-room—
Vendale and this Mies Oastlemaine,"
she muttered. * They must be in
the garden, Iwill findthein. S'death!
to think a daring girl should come
between him and me now /" ;
The night-wind blew coolly upon
her. A crescent moon hung low in
the sky. She could distinctly hear
tlie monotonous wash of the waves
on the sand atno great distance. |
She glided down.the walk. An
arbor Mdden under:-'a snarl of jas-
mine bloony, rose np before her, pres-

She turned, and ‘met Randolph
Castlemaine’s maliciovs glance. She
ilcm’w e had heard both question
and answer. A mad, unreasoning
puirpose seized her. - She snatched up

- 1 the glesming weapon that lay:at her

i foed, and ‘hl‘r'iilll_flhf- it to a level, her

i dealiv and sure, 'The next in-

= Shere wasa loud explesion,

" Zukecledred befote Ure shrieks
Poe sozirened women had ied
away. Castlemaine was standihg as
before, that disagreeable ~smile still
upon his lips. A sudden movement
of his had saved hislife. Mrs. Vers-
ly was unable to suppress a cry of
horror. She had felt sire of her aim;
she had meant to kill him. Now, he
was leering at her as ‘offensively as
ever.

“ Great God ! He bears & charm-
ed life." o ;

Castlemaine held up his sleeve,
showing a, bullethole: through the
cloth.

“ Nobody hurt, ladies,” he said,
coolly. ; Lt

Mys. Versly, on her guard “again,
masked the deadly glitter of her-eyes
under drooping lashes. =T

“ How careless of me," she ex-
claimed. * T did not know ine  pis-
tol was londed. Nor did I see Mr.

Castlemaine.” '

t Van Loon, having risen to his feet,
‘Inoked fixedly into her face. * You
puzzle me,” he said, under his breath.
“T believe you hate that man."

She laughed. i
* Mr. Castlemaine ?” in & guarded

whisper, “0, no—why should I?
He is a stranger to me.”

Van Loon shrugged his shoulders.

“I don't knéw,” he auswered, and
walked away. .

Castlemaine took advantage'of the
A moment .
was again leaning over her chair.

* Madam is unﬁlcky, for a person

opportuniiy. ter he

of her experience, he said. * Per-

asks your errand, it'is black lace for
my new velvet, remember."
Babbette nodded. - :
* Yes, madam, I comprehend,” she
said with a significant look,
. “Mrs. Versly leaned nearer. ;*Tell
Dr.’ Albertino that I want apoison sub-
tle and deadly,” she said, in & harsh
whisper, *“ somethingspeedy and trace-
less, doing its work so secretly that
not even a suspicion is aroused. ‘He
has such in his possession. Pay him
his price, and be secret as the grave.”
“ Yes, madam.”
CoNorLupED NEXT WEEK
D — —

Our Beloved Jiave Departed.

Qwu;u beloved have departed,

e.we tarry, broken hearted

! . In the dreary, empty. use;'

They have ended life's briel story,

They have reached the home of glory,
Over death vietorions!

Hush thatsobbing, weep mora lightly,~-
©On we trayel, dai 3’r, nigﬁtly,. e
To the rest that they have found,
Are we not upon the river,
Sailing fast, to meet forever
On more bosy, happy ground ?

On we haste to home invited, -
There with friends to be united
. 4nasurer bond than here;
sleeting soon, and met forever !
Glorious hope! forsaké us never,

For thy glimmering light 1s dear,

Ab! the way is shining clearer,
As we journey ever nearer. -

‘g the everlasting home;
Comrades who await our landing,
Friends who round the throne are stand-

ng, ; :
We salute you, and we come.

- .
Erevilies and Levities,

7%~ A Western editor was run away
with by a fasf; horse. After the snrgeons
had collected the pidces together and goti
them pretty well matched, the editor
wrote a leader against fast homes', favor-
ing the substitution of camals.

24~ 1f we could read thesecret history:
of our enemies, we should find in encl:

| FURTHER DETAILS OF THE GREAT

"|life have been invaded by the arrest

|nection with the suspicions which

The Baltimore Borgia.

- Po1soNING MYSTERY.

[From the Baltimore Sun, July 17.] *
No event in the annals of erime in
this city ever stirred the emotions of
what is-called the cultivated circles
of society, as the extraordinary crimes
charged against Mrs. Wharton., The
facts of the case as they stund before
the public, are of themselves suffi-
ciently sensational without the exag-
geration of any highly-wrought de-
scription. Those who “have been ac-
customed to regard crime as an ac-
companiment of rude and vulgar life
are astounded at the information that
the educated. and refined welks of

of one of its members upon charges
8o heinous, atrocious, aud appalling,
especially when considered 1n cou-

bave been engendered of antecedent
crimes, as to be too horrible for ready
belief. The charges read like a chup-
ter in the life of the Borgias, orof
the Bourbons of a later date, inan
age when the poisouing of human
life was regarded as a science and
practiced as an art. Unlike, how-
ever, the crimes dictated by State
policy and craft, or the strong passion=
of jeaiousy and revenge,” the theory
of Mrs. Wharton's case is that she
was influenced by motives entirely of
a-pecuniary nature. 3,

It is not just, howeyer, to base any
assumptions upon the preceding deaths
of Mrs. Wharton's husband and her
son, because there happened to bea
large insurance on the Jatter's life, for
it is understood that the physician in
his cage certified to his death result-
ing from- typhoid fever; and as to
the deatii of My, Edward Wharton,
her brother-in-law, at her house, and

VOLTME XXXV.-Fo. 31,
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that he could not be removed irom
the house. His family were sent for,
and also Drs. Williams and Chew,
‘who attended him. He was eonfined
until the 80th, when he was taken
home, ) af
Mre. Hutton, sister of Mrs. Vgn
Ness, mae some beef tex on Sunday,
part of which Mr. Van Ness partook
of. The remuinder -wab placed ina
refvigerator in the eellar. The next’
time Mr. Van Ness partook of it ke
was unabie {o retain 1t upon his stom-
ach. On the 28th, when “eneral
Ketehum died, Mrs. Hett:a brought
milk to the house. 2@ Van Ness:
drank a tumblerful, and said it was .
nice; at 11 A. M. she made a milk
peuch herself, took a wineglassful and
handed it to Mr. Van Nes¢, who eaid:
it was very agreedble and pleasant.
The remainder was put in & nursery
refrigerator in 2 dining room adjoin-
ing the room in which Mr. Van Ness
wae lying. At 1230 P. M. Mre. Van..
Ness went to get hicr husbund anoth-.
er drink of it, pouring 15 from a tum-
bler into the wineglass. She tasted
it, and found it had a peculiar taste;
lled Mrs. Loney, who observed a
sediment in the boitom of the tum-
bler. She tasted it, and found it
wus bitter. She thought somcthing
was wrong, and consulted with Dr.
Williaws, - The s=liment was exam-
ined by Professor Aiken, and found
to ontain fifteen grains of tartar
emetic. Alter that Mr. Van Ness
took nothing that was not prepared
by safe hands. e
After the action of the grand jury
on Saturday, in indicting Mrs. Whar-
ton for murder, had been made pub-
lic, the counsel of the accused, Messrs.
Steele and Thomas, notified their cli-
ent of the result, and tlhiat Sheriff Al-
bert would serve the process of the
court at half-past 3 P. M. . ;
At the hour named Sheriff Alberxt,
accompanied by Police Marshal Gray,

prise, is a good Company, an : . | some hearts are neither to be bonght d - np befo :

our people. This State 1s ably represented in the general management by :101- cold. S'death! What am Its deepencd * Madam had bost think a ently. She pansed behind some how- haps she has got out of practice in than’slife sorrow and ufferifig enousl: | ot of his daughter, two -weeks|De uty Marshal Frew and Duput

$5uth Carolina Dicectars. I NEY do? Vendale is killing me with his second time hefore she makes 2 scene, thorn bushes, for shemw two ﬁﬁg_ures dixteen years, No wonder." to disarm all hostility.” i baftor, three years or so ago, the inti- thriﬁ' e : ﬁietlpa{
LAVALL & ABNEY, coldness. - He is driving me , desper- | he said, in a disagreeable tone. seated on a bench, the moonlight |  She trembled. a2 A jovous damsel fushed into & | mate friendsof tlie family of the lat-| nroached thfa) omig fh’eq houza Ef

* General Agents for North and South Carolina.

Wit J. LavaLy, Esq,; Office, Columbia, S. C.,
M. W. AsnEy, M. D., Edgefield, 8. C.
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James W.

BROAD STREET,

DEALER IN FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS,

HAS JUST RETURNED FROM NEW YORK, and is novi: fully pre-

pared to offer to the public a complete
BLE FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS.

Great care has been taken to supply each Department w
THING NEW AND FASHIONABLE, as well as the more staple B, 1Y Sliow tie. o woman. \elio i

articles of the Trade.

The Cash System wiil Be Sir

it is much cheaper to pay 25 per cent. for money,

for Cash, than to buy them on time.

The best judges of Dry Goods, and the cl
requested to examine my present schedule of pric

—_—

Dry Goods !

Turley,

AUGUSTA, GA,

ly assorted Stock of SEASONA-

ith EVERY-
ictly Adhered teo, and
and buy your Dry Goods

osest buyers, are particularly

es.

.into a proverb among fthose of her

she added, quickly-

again be a doubter.”

JAMES W. TURLEY.
tf 14

Mar 29 -
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Put such is 2 fact! And if you wan

c: Bottle, go-to SAND

ARTICLE at low figures.

selves, which is highest proof.
June T

ACTS ARE STUBBORN

ERS DRUG STORE, and yon will get a PURE
All LIQUORS warranted. Examine for your-

THINGS !
i ¢
t fine LIQUOR, cither by the Gallon
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SPRING AND SUMM

M. ODOWD,

| Wholesal

—AND—

Clommission Merch’nt
‘983 Broad Street, Augusta, Ga.,

Has

GROCERIES
the following :— .
100 Hhds. BACOX,

50 Bbls. LARD,

500 FLOUR, all grades,
50 Hhds. SUGAR,

300 Sks. COFFEE,

[

300 Boxes SOAP,
200 “ CANDLES,
100 < "STARCH,
100 ‘¢ SODA.
5000 Bushels CORN,
3000 “  OATS,

500 Sacks SALT,
100 Cases LYE and POTASH,

All Goods will be seid Vtt:fry'Low.

- May 2

NGW ON HAND a Full and Com
and PLANTEER3 SUPPLIES

ER SUPPLIE.

e Crecer

lete Stock of CHOICE FAMILY

. among which may be found

10 Bbls, COGNAC BRANDY,
30 Bble. CORN WHISKEY,
100 * RYE WHISKEY,

10 “ APPLE BRANDY,
20 * GINand RUM,
.20« SHERRY & PORT WINE

200 M. SEGARS. various grades,
150 Boxes TOBACCO,

900 Doz. BUCKETS,

50 Doz. BROOMS,

50 Nests TUBS,

50 Hhds. MOLASSES,

100 Bbls. SYRUP.

Give me a _Caligl.

& 0.

J. M. NEBLETT. = "_W.'I:I:‘Gooinﬁéﬁ

W. GRAHAM CottonGin

ate!”

She angrily stamped her foot..
clenching those soft, white hands
whose perfectness had alinost grown

own get. DBabette, the French wait-
ing-maid standing Lehind her mis-
tress' chair, only opened her green-
ish-gray eves a trifle. wider than
usnal;

« That man!” shemuttered. “ile
Yias infatuated yon madam. I ean't
understand it."

Mrs. Versly la. 2d harshl v

“ Don't try, B« te.” Sheheaveda
long sigh. “ I never Believed in the
“mad passion” until I met Vendale,

“But I believe
in it now, Dabette. I shail never
“Heis ten good years younger
than yourself, madam,”

Stie sat down, gazping for breath.
His hand touched hers the nexr in-
stant, closing over it. “I wonld’
speak with yon, madam. My good
angel must have sent you in this  di-
vection. ] have been watching for
vou.” .

“ Watching for me " she rapeated,
;lI:'A."!ﬁl"l”_\'. i

* Almost as earnestly as yon were
watching for Vendale,” said the haxd,
smaoth voice.

“Your pléasuce, siv”" sha asked,
with a sneer.

“ Directly, my dear madam. First
let me put to yon a qustion. Versly
i3 a detestable name, it 1s 50—s0—
significant! dre you tired of it that
vou have conceived ilis sudden in-
terest in young Venilale 2" p
She gave him a defiant Jock. " “T
love him, siv. Make what you can
ont of the cotfession—I love him,”

falling wauly uponithem. It was
Vendale, his han oqe'faceall aglow
with love and rapture and a strange
lady—Miss Ga_stfr’:maine, of conrse.
She- was marvellously  beguatiful,
this stranger, with her clear, creamy
complesion, Ler puyplish hair, her
dreamy eyes, her sweet mouth, red
and melting as the grapes ripening
on some Andalusian  hillside. Muis,
Versly clenched aer ‘hands as she
%uzed upon her. And yet deep in
ler heart some stmnge feeling stir-
red, half recognitim, haif dread the
most unaccountabli. = A

“ My darling,” sie heard Vendale
whisper, kissing Niss Custlemaine’s
lips with pussionateferyor.

« That was epapdi. Despair and
despepution toak jussession of the
wretehed woman, ‘lbe light in her
eves arew deadlier han ever. She
tirned, walking laes to the hotel as

“The hand which fired that
brcacheérous shot in the Bois de Bou-
logne should have been surer. Mad-
am evidently helieves in the saying
thes *dead men tell no tales.™
. She grasped his arm. A puzzled ex-
pression showed itself fhrough the
frightened pallor of her face. '

“ Who are you?" she gasped. for
the.second time since they first met.
. “I have fold you already. Ran-
dolph Castlemaine, at, your service."
And he crossed overto join his niece.

. Mrs. Versly sat with knitted brow.
She caught Vendale's gye, presently.
Uncle and niece ware exchanging a
few words, so she signed for him <to
approach.

“You. are very pale he suid,
pausing beside her. © Are you il ?"

“Ves,'" che  answered,. shortly.

*“ Tule me back to the hatel.”
Ler. The shrubbery hid
sight of those within the
fore they had gone half-a-
ATl

Fwiy toget
Y 3

“ Tuste! What care I for that® 1
What would Veudale care if be real-|  « Hymph !" My, Castlemaine’s lip h]"f.]ﬁv. .c;“l‘.lf.' onat she cried onagh
Iy loved me? Do 1 look my aze?]pijed in bitter moelery. “Dettor|. i”-Lll-h. ‘.':L‘l‘.b_”,'_' al.t.irltuii 'ﬂ"-':'_"
e vou loved your - frst lashand. RgeNlnt ']"' _-,];:"’1. ]_?“,‘_h”' Seles)
compare with me for looks: Yor |3fe Coliingwood, Il be bannd,™ e e 3 '.1,\ e i
can't? Then hold your peace, Babe [ qnieaped. S A e SR U S )
ette. Ten vonvs inelead® Balid Mrs. Versly clasped ber kani |~ el
Brbette fustened the et sifken | She grew lividly pale. - ) E
band of liu with 4 Gicer mrow, st | What do you know of him,er ¢f} ™
:“"'*‘_ VTR i me 27 she g:\.ﬂpcd. : = .
s vor .| “Enough, in all conscience. I Uit
angigis (o ' | lenow that Herbert Collingwood died A WICKED Woilam,
b e \'erl\'”suddenl_\-' in Paris, sixteen years| At Jeasta score of eaveless loun-
: A R s T R e
cow e mirror, 1001:-[” - finwers clozed over his arm. ge.:-‘\\‘uci .dln..g. d“.'_}‘ ?BL g "m“‘}_":“-‘
: ' AUty CL i hours in the arbor—that same jas-
it foe chone un dimonds, emer- | < Other men have met with sadden | i) e-seented spot vhere the lovers

alils and topazes ngainst the wine-
hued siik she wore. “1 must look
my best to-night,” she thouglt, flush-
ing hotly. ‘“No more dallying, no
more uncertainty. He skall bebrought
to my feet.”
Bubette had “left the room. She
came back presently, her greenich-
oray eyes sparkling.
‘T met Madam Delorme's maid in
the passage just now. She reports
two new arrivals.” -
Mrs Versly turned, languidly grace-
ful still, though nobody says Babette
could see her.
“ Who are they ?”
«A Monsier Castlemaine and his
niece Mademoiselle Castlemaine.”
“ Nomatter. I don't know them.”
Babette flashed her a swift, side-
long glance. .
“ But monsieur Vendule does,” she
said.
Mrs. Versly s'arted.
“Did the Delorme maid tell you
that ?"'

“ Yes, madam."”
- A spdden fear blanched the wid-

ow’s perfect face. * Quick, Babette,
my fan and Landlkerchief, T am wgo-
ing below.”

She opened a door laadinginto {he
passuge. The Llare of Lorus and the
silver kisses of eywibals trailed  then
sweetness throngn the silence.  * Al
but it 2 late,” she murmured, and
swept down the graid staireitse,

A great room flooded with puer-
fume, threbbing with musie, and
aglow with lights and the shimmer of
jewels. Upon this festive scene Mrs.
Versly burst, mefens-liko, and shone
a veritable quee,

A seoreol gullants crancded around
her, for the Landsame widow hid
been pronounced by acclamation the
belle of Reet House. She received

ly. Her eager eyes swept the length
of the room for a forin that was no-

their homage somewlat supercilious-

deaths,” she cried. *“It is nothing
new. Why shonld you speak of my
first lushand's death in that t~ae?”

# Madam, he was foun? "adinthe
Bois de Boulogue- .ui through the
heart 1" .

His relentless eyes never once
moved from her face. She =at like
one petrified. A marble-like pallor
overspread all her features. A dead
silence fell between the two. She
broke it at lust, giving ntterance to a
tortured cry.

“A dual.” she said, the words
gurgling over her white lips.
“Ryeh was the commonly-reseived
opinion. But you and Tknow better,
madam."

# Villain I she hissed, between
cloz®zet iceth.

“ Don't geb angry, madam. Let
e tell the vest of my story. Iferb-
ert Collingwood left a widow and one
child, a girl two years old. They
were in straitened circumstances,
and the child unaccountably disap-
lnenrecL Do you hear, madam, the
child-disappeared.
Mrs. Versly did not answer. Her
hands were working convulsively. A
deaddly, desperate look had come into
her black eyes.
« Phe mother conldn’t have tfaken
115 Joss mueh to heart,'” continued the
taed. stell-like voice. ** In less than
+ montit's space she married a Mr.
Versly, who had been daneing at-
tendance on her even previous to her
first husband's death. Versly! A
detestable name, as 1 zaid hefore.
Mes, Collingwoed didn’t like it one
whit betterthan Lo, Buf monsienr,
wio was Versly, was alsoenormously
:-\-.'u.-.hh_‘.': ihut made all the differ-
ence in the world. So Mrs. Colling-
wood became Madam Veisly, and
lived prosperously for a good many
vears., Finally she was widowed for
1 But that did not

had breathed theiriows the evening
previously.

Vendale and liss Castlemaine
wepe among the muber evein now,
looking delightfull: conscious swhile
endeavoring to lox the reverse of
that. The Widow Versly lounged in
an easy-chair wiichhad been brought
out-for her especial benefit, bulefully
watching the handome conple from
under her ling lshes, Randolph
Castlemaine leaneoigaus' tioarched
entrance-way, darl smiling, insolent,
his bright eyes fixd keenﬁr on the
widow's fuce.

He moved, preently. He took
his stand behind M, V)e‘l-s]y's chair,
and whispered in ler ear.

“ Are they nots charming cou-

le?"

She started, and urned. .

" You here?" sh gasped.

“To be sure, mulam, I came to
look after my miece Butshe seems
to find her present:ompany agreea-
ble. I slmlllJ not inerfefe.”y &

Mrs. Versly groud her teeth.

“ 0, the forwardiussy I .

“ Have a care, mdam. You might
be overheard. Sua language does
not become your bautiful %ips. A
person of your expricnce should be
more politic.” _

She turned on Im with an invol-
untary hiss. Thes was a murderous
purpose in her hest. His 1mocking.
words set her bloo on fire.

“(o!" she wispered, sharply.
“If you value lifetake that devil-
ish lace out of myight."”

He shrugged highoulders.

i Madam 15 besie herself. But I
am one of her hmblest servitors.
=ee, I go.”

He resumed hisld ‘position in the
entrance-wiy, smihg back upon her
more exasperating than ever, Mus.
Versly knew, nw, that she was
being watched, al would not look

s 1 time.
the second tim towirde Vendale ind ‘Miss Castle:

flarmaines are friends of

tlnl  Circe said.

he i

FIATH

: et Lreyfall
all yoit may know of thew,”

STt i very little.
since they were utter styangers, M.
Castlemaine is not communicative. I
lknow nothing of their past history
save the fact they have resided in
France. for the most part, and that
Miss Castlemaine was educated in
that country."”

Mys. Versly gave a sandden start.

 And this is all you can tell me ?"
she said, in a disuppointed tone.

AR

They walked on. She was con-
tent to drop the Castiemaines out of
her conversation now, .IHer spirits
vose. She dazaled Vendale with her
wondrous beauty, she held lis senses
in thrall with her smile and seduct-
ive arts, They sat down in a cool
recess of the .parlor, and the mo-
-ments fled unnoted. :

“ You have charmed fway my in/
dieposition,” she confessed, at last, in
fiute-like accents. _

Mr. Castlemaine, coming back to
the hotel an honr later, found them
still lingering in the cool recess. The
widow shot him a swift glance of
trinmph, which said plainer than
words could kave done:

“ You see I have not wholly lost
my power over this man. Idon'tin-
tend to loseit.”

Miss Castlemaine entered, present-
ly. Mrs. Versly had soon decided
on her yole. She clamored for an
introduction, and during the remnin-
der of the day was so exceedingly
affable and: gracious to the young
beauty that the knowing ones among
the Reef House guests opened wide
their eyes.

“Tucretia Borgia and Zenobia,"
commented & daring blonde. ‘' The
Widow Versly is dangerous. That
affair in the arbor was not so much of
an accident as eome people thought.
She hates the Castlemaines. She
will murder one or both of them,
take my word for it. She is equal to
anything of the sort.”

Of course such traitorous.suspi-
cions were only whispered amon
the chosen few. Banmk stock an

Six months

o offered kis arm and they wadked |
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akrict stiention. to/ the| SDEaged im the anuMCEIre of said, laughingly, as she went throngh

ILL giv

)
STORAGE and SALE OF COTTON and

E on Commission. -
other PROD D C O ual ADVANCES

&e., to Planters.

d Orders solicited.
No. 5, McIntosh Street, opposite
nings, Smith & Co.

And will make
of PROVISIONS,
Consignments an
Office,
Messrs, Jen

-

Augusta, Apr 17 1871

I‘];nton

where to be seen. Finally she glid-
ed into the giddy circle of daucers
“with Van Loon for a partner—one of

MANUFACTORY.

the evolutionsof the dance with a‘lan-

Cotton @ins,

Of the well-known and highly approved
OGLESBY PATTERN.

MR. NEBLETT, who has fourteen
years' practical experience in making
these GINS, will give his personal atten-
tion to the Qusiness, and we feel confi-

transferred to other shoulders.”

face.

nid grace wholly irresistible. “There
1s danger of the royal purple being

She lifted her eleepy eyes to his
« What do you mean, Mr. Van

seriously matter, since Versly was
old, yellow, and ugly; he left her
abundantly provided for in bank stock
and coupon bonds, which was much
more to the point."”

His voice dropped, and died away.
She <lowly arose, trembling in every
limb.

“ Do you intend this mass of lies to
be taken for* my history?" she fal-
tered.

maine agsin.

Van Loon mie his appearance
presently, comin from the pistol

allery where he ad been practising
all the morning. He threw himself
on the grass bede Mps, Versly,
carelescly tossinZue pistol, a pretty
'trifle of steel andilver, at her feet.
“] am tired an distrait,” he said.

conpon bonds are wonderfully potent
in hushing scandals, of whatever na-
ture.

When Mrs. Versly locked her
chamber door for the night she held
a long talk with her French waiting-
maid, a woman in whom she had im-
plicit trust.

i Babette,” shae said, snddenly,

« Exorcise the denn of unrest, I pray
ow.”’

““ Tt 45 your history, madam.”

He bowed low. Helaughed mock- | y She rallied, Jocing down at him |

“did you ever hear of Dr. Alber-
tino?"
The maid started violently.

References in Ludgefield :—Gens. Bon- | qeni of riving entire satjsfaction to those | b : _ rted
ham, Dunovant and Butler. favoring us with their orders. Loon? : - inaly. He made Lier shiver beneath | idh lier most beildering smile, | “Dr. Albertino?’ she repeated.
Capt 0. . HUTLEE of Ed'g"ﬂ%e]f"h EVERY GIN WARRANTED. i Ha\'e_}'ﬂﬂ seen Miss Castlemaine?| Jjis velentless glances. © C0 s fat shall Dot !';.u;»a-ll-.'-_” “ Certainly wadam, I have heard of
associated with our Firm, and willTepre- | “ 014 Gins RENOVATED or REPAIR- | No, or you wouldn't have asked that | «] hate you,” she cried, fiercely.! Y. Look suder, wii! . him. Heis the great poisoner.”
sent our House {n Edgefield i LR tl:.e DestImApLes : question. S‘Hf:ll grace! such piquant e« Why have you come to me with. ¥, eodaud 1o Adjes * [insh! Not so loud, Babette.
ing Counties. i 1 KEBLETT & @O0ODRICH, beauty | such: artlessness! The meu | hisstory? Toextort money ? Now LY e e
el > A"G;;‘I’:d“rﬁge‘;i”m“ vgg;‘s‘ ilﬁﬁ raviig “‘i"”’ her “ll,"“‘*"_\'- 0. but | your price and take yourself off.” .. i T et anid maid looked  straight
: ' gar-Capt, LE ONES, of Edge- | ghe is very charming!” “ ) o [ R s TR (s I Uoother's eyes.
Notes for Sale. . {ndhis onr anthorised Agent, and all o5~ | - 3fov v yic hi: Tn Tip amerily h%adﬁr?l, I bt ‘neggelrLl 12(0 you kmow. e i thier s oyes
¢ Pursuance of an_Order from the | ders received by him will meet with| [=.°5 ' 0 PRSI Irnust; ook deeper 1f you would learn| dyle is swect vi . R : Balwite _
I}.‘I d ?El‘?mbntaorEd;:eﬁehi County, | prompt attention. . Wi - my purpose in seeking this inter-| Mrs, Versly biler Jijis s ivohdu el aadam ]
we ﬁ?ﬁ s611 at Edgefield ]C }iLi' on tmlg— _May 2 . <25 bm 19 LG e et ip unfll R : R : . Nohing morawas R e
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| believe sheis a myth-—a sweet delun-

gelf.
il Mercy, mercy !

It can't be re-
venge! Why should you espouse

T don't know Iuthe city, per-
haps At any e they are old
friends.”

! after a slight pause. “I am .going
' to send you to the city the firat thing:
'to-morrow morning, If anybody

.

- | chain round his neck, a walking-stick

citizen's arms at Savannah, exelniming,
“0Oh, you are my long-lost brother!”
She soon discovered, her mistuke, 2né
rushed off in a confused manner, accom-
panied by her long-lost brother's poclef
book.

&%~ Goodness of heurt is man’s besl
treasure, his brightest honor, and nobles!,
acquisitioh, It s that ray of the Divini-
ty which dignifies humanity. :
2%~ A school committee iaa frontier
district are reported ta have summed up
their opinion of an examination which
they had attended hy making to the pu-
pils this address: ‘ You've spelled well,
and you've ciphered good, hut you ain’t
sot still.” :

#=r'The annual report of aneducation-
al fnstitution' in an Eastern” State meh-
tiona the resignation of one of the teach-
ers, a young lady, to ‘‘ engage in domes-
tie relations.” _ W

FZ" A lady in Wyoming complains
that, notwithstanding the female suffrage
law, hundrecs of her sex in that Territo-
ry refuse to vote nunless coaxed by good
Inoiinzg men,

3¢ It is of no advantage to have a
lvely time it we ure not just. The per:
foction of the pendulum is not to'go fast,
bt fo move regular,

aae GLl Billy W—, of . Flnvanna
Cotilily, Uhio, was dying. He was an
fgnorant man, and a very wicked one,
Br, D—, an excellent physician, and
a very plous unan, was, attending Lim,
The old fellow asked for bread. The
doctor approcehod the bed-side, and ina
very solemn tone remarled: My dear
fellow, man cannot live by bread alone.™
“No!" smd the old fellow, reviving;
‘‘hie's 'bleeged to havea few wegatables !

za~ The following paragraph shows
| someg of the new words that have been
coined by thowmodern school of journal-
ists: * He excurted a day or twoon beer,
and getting short he burgled a little, But
he was soon copped and failed, The
news was innnediately wired tohis mnia-
ble wife, who railed to him at onee.™

3~ There are many parodies on * Ma-
ry's Little Lamb,” among the most re-
cent stands—

H Maxry had a little lamb,.
Its fleece was white as cotton,
And everywhere that Mary went,
The lamb would go a-trottin.”

But this has been celipsed by the  hoy
puet,"’ who wroto— :

‘* Johnnie had a William goat,

His wool like dirty cotton,
His tail was short, he smelt quite strong,

As if he had been rotton,”

7~ A Cleveland ne\\'s;;axpgr rejects a
eommunication.styled “An Hour with
the Spirits,”" because the writer's name
is not appended. The kind of spirts
they keep in Cleveland, before he has
beeh with them fifteen minutes, renders
the most able-bodied writer powerless
to sign his name. , ; L 7
5%  Boys shouldn’t go a-fishing on
Sunday. The case of a boy in Reading,
Muss, presonts a sad warning. While
heavas devoting the: Sabbath to fishing,
his parents cut.mp a pine-npple for tea,
and when - he returmed thers was nota
bit of it left. - :

g Ttis positively asserted that the
dogs of Cnlhoun, Georgia, have becoe
0 habiluated to having tinwure sttuched”
to their tails that whenever one of them
sees a tin kettle lying in the road. he
backs up to it, and waits for somebody
to tie it on. ‘And any one who yearns for
a first-class story, exactly adapted to the
dogs, is at liberty to believe it.

,ﬂ“Boarder—-"'I“his ten seems very
weak, Mrs. Skimp.” Landlady—* Well,
1 guess it must be the warm weather;. 1
feel weak myself; in fact, everybody
.complaing.” ’

. 7=~ “Shonld drunkards marry ?"’‘asks
one of those men who persistin torment-
ing the world with unapswerable conun-
drums. But this has a half-way answer.
Paul says it is better' to marry than to
burn, so go 'long with your hard ques-
tions, and don’t bother us,

e _
G1rLs, BEWARE—Girls, beware of
transient young men. , Never suffer
the addresses of & stranger. Racol-
lect that one ﬁood .Farmeér's boy, or
industrious Mechanic, is worth all
the floating tops in the world. The
allurementsof a dandy Jack, with a
shoe brush over his upper lip, & gold

in his paw, a cent cigarin hig mouth,
| some honest tailor's coat on his back,
| and a brainless though fancy gkull,
{ iever can make . up: the loss of a

ter declare there was never
groufid. of suspicion in eithér case
agninst her. : =
Ttis known that Mr. Van Ness,
one of the victims of the alleged
poisoning,” wholly exonerates Mrs.
Wharton fromall suspicion of guilt
in his case, and it is inferred that
such was the natuie of his testimony
before the grand" jury, and also that
the vote of that body was not unani-
mous upon the subject of the pre-
sentment. :
The manner and bearing of Mrs,
Wharton under the terrible.ciftum-
stances in which she is placed are
said to be perfectly composed. She
sheds no tears, utters no reproaches,
'S:ietly asserts her innocence of the
-charges alleged. She aggears like &
woman accnstomed to® discipline her
feelings and the - exercise of perfeot
self-control. ;
Her daughter, however, though
assuming @& sprightly manner to en-
courage her monther's spirits, cannot
conceal her anguish of mind. Mrs.
W., since her first arrest, has been
yisited by her brother, Dr. Nugent,
of Pittston, Pa., and u sister, butit is
gtated that since the death of her
husband his family connections have
held no intimate velaticns with her.

‘not indicate nervousness.

Mrs. Wharton, No. 263 North Madi-
son street, to avoid attracting the at-
tention of the crowd. Mrs. Whar-
ton was immediately apprised of the
officers, and in a few minutesdescend-
ed to her parlor, where they awaited
her. Upon her entrance - the officers
arose, and Marshal Frey introduced
to her Sheriff Albert, who announced
to her the commands the law had im-
posed upon hira. She signified her
readiness to accompany lim, and in
a minute or two inore the carriages
were reached. Mrs. Wharton was
dressed in black and wore .o heavy
black veil. She seemed somewhat
ag'tated, but her movements did
g 1 Abd she
ste - upoir the ement and saw
ﬂleppsemall,phut m?f:r juvenilé and

y gathered to scrutinize her, she
seemed desirous of avoiding their
gaze and screened her face. She
was accompanied by her daughter,
Miss Nellie Wharton, who was simi-
larly dressed aud veiled, and by M.
and Mre. J. Crawford Nielson. Ii:-3
Wharton seemed composed, bu shov:-
ed by her close step to her mothir
how tenderly she clunz to her. The
three ladies were assisted into the
front carriage. The cther carriage

SraTEMENT oF Derrry Marsian

was cccupied by Marshal Gray, De-

.promiscuons crowd which bad quick-" . -

FREY. | puty Sherifl’ Ruseman and Mr. Craw-

! vl Noilsor “hav w 3 1 1 n

D'_‘Pu!_‘. lIi\!'Sh:‘.l l"}.'P'-' l.lﬂ'“- coramu- | tord N ._.u-,u.l. rl aey \;\ ore ]_Ecel?ed at
< g, {the jail’by the warden, James M.,

nicated the following statement, ex-| iy qd" Wia, 1. Perkins, presi-

case was worked up by the police an- |
thorities, and the evidence obtnined |
by them: :

Depoty Marshal Frey statesrhat |
as soon as he learned of the death of |
General Ketchum froire Drs. Chew |
and Williams, ke called upon Ns. |
Wharton. After talking with her for |
three-quarters of an bour, he told|
her he would like to take her servants |
to his office and examine them fri- |
vately, She made no objection, an
the servants were taken to the offii e
and examined separately by Marshat |
Gray and himself, and they wire sat-
isfied that the servunts kuew ot notli
ing wrong u8 to the ¢ m-v ol the deith
of Genernl Ketchum, On Suturduy.
Sth instant, he asked Mrs. Wuarton
if she had*purchased tsrtar emetic:
she replied that she had bought Sone
and used it in a mustard plaster which
she placed on her breast. ‘
He then went to the store of Gos-
man & Co., No. 191 Madison avenne,
where he found that Mrs. Wharton
had purchased, on the 25th of Janua-
1y, about sixty grains of tartar emetic;
he fonnd 1t charged on the books. Up
to last Sunday night, 9th instant, he
was satisfied that suspicions pointed
strongly to Mrs. Wharton. The next
move of the deputy marshal was to
ascertain’ what motive there could
have been for the desived death of
General Ketchum, and in doing this
he learned that the deceased caue to
Daltimore, as believ:d by his friends,
for the purpose of collecting a note
of ‘$2600 from Mrs. Wharton; that
after his death this note could not be
found among the things he brought
with him, which bad been returned
by Mrs. Wharton ; that a few days
after the death of General Ketchum
Mrs. Wharton visited Washington,
and called upon General Brice, the
brother-in-law of deceased ; that she
asked General Brice for $4000 worth
of government bonds, which she said
she had deposited- for safekeeping
with General Ketchum. General Brice
asked her if she had written proof
of ‘the fact, or living witnesses that
she could furnish; she said that she
had neither; be then asked her if she
was not indebted to General Ketch*
um, and whether he did not hold.her
note for $2600; she replied in the
negative, and said she paid the note
some time ago to ‘General Ketchum
in person, and that she had {orn up
the note in M presence. ° .
... THE CAsE oF Mg, VaN Ness,

Mr. Van Ness called on Mrs, Whar-
ton on the 18th and 20th of June
and took a glass of wihe each day,
after which he wis affected with pains
in the back and shoulders but which

| good: father's home, agood mother's
| counsel, and the society of brothers |

‘ and sisters; their affections last; while |

! that of .such & -young: man;is lost .in |
E:Ehe decline of a honey-moon.: This
18 true. :

j—Tﬁe cork of the
out in his presence, He was 50 sick '

goon passed off. On the 24th he was
at Mrs. Wharton's house and-took a
glass of lager beer from Mrs. Whar- |
ton’s own hand. Shortly after he was |

A

hibiting the manner in which the!dent of the board of visitors. Mrs.

Wharton, aiier aiigiting from the
earriage, walked. ferward 1n an active
and sprigthiy manne, and, accosting
t.e president of the hoard, said,
“ How do vou do Aly. erkins ?” and
shook hands with iim.  She ssid she
never felt hetter,  Thee cell No. 169,
in the female depactent, was assign-
ed tor her nse, adjoining the room of
the imatron. A oreantaining
furniture from s W.'s residence
soon ayrived and.was placed in her
cell.  The ezl is sloni nine feetin
the centra height, nnd measures seven
and a half by ten and a half feet.
The furniture atlowed the prisoner

nsists ol wsingle bed, plainly fur-
nished, a very smull round rable,
piteher, basin sud toilet articles,

Soon after reachivg the jail, Mrs.
Wharton ordered” dinner from -the
restatrant of Mr. Henry Crey, near
by, of which mother and daughter
putoolk. In themeantime the cell
was being prepaved. and ab twenty
minutes of T o'clock she prisoner was
conducted by Ay Yerkins to herclose
quarters. Her danghter and Mrs.
Neilson hid alieady preceded her,
and given their personal superinten-
dence to the arrangement-of the fur-
niture, &e. Curtains were allowed
to the window and door, and the gaze
of the prisoncrs is thus excluded.
Permission was pranted to Miss Whar-
ton to remain with her mother, she
having earnestly requested to be al-
lowed to share her prison life. In
conformity with the prison rules,
Mrs: Wharten and Ler daughter, af-
ter entering the cell, were searched,
the matron of the jail performing her
unpleasant duty considerately, but
thoronghly. Nothing deuied by the
regulations was found. Affer the
gearch the door was locked, and the
‘mother and daughter left to spend
their first night in prison.

+
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WxAT 13 A DENMOCRAT ?—Thisques-
tion was addressed to a- Democrat in
% political conversation a fow days
since by a “ Red hot" Republican.
*“ I would like very much to be what

ou call a good honest Democrat.

kind enough totell me what change

I will have to’ undergo to become
such, and how I will knbw that I am
changed.” “ Well,” replied- the Dem- ,
crat, *“ go to some chicken-roost, and
if you can pass it-by without feeling
any inclination to | ‘confiscate,” you
are an honest- Democrat, but if you
oannot resist the temptation to
the fowls, you are a Radical still, an
have not experienced a change.” The
anxious inquirer had no more ques-
tions to propound.—Paris True Ken-
tuckian. Bl ilD

TIN WARE
GOOD assortment of TIN WARE
kept constantly on:hand.
W. ¥, DURISOE, Sr.
June 21 ’ e | e
.. Just. Recei ;

‘takien violently sick with convulsions.
ottle was drawn |

A NICE Lot of HAIR
BRUSHES, at g

G. L. PENN'S Drug Store,



