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      Thunder rumbled across the sky heralding the storm to come. Jaya gasped when a bolt of lightning struck somewhere near the house and the lights went out with a loud pop. It was her first night in her new home in Grace, Indiana, and the old house was spooky with all the lights out. “That's just great,” she muttered as she groped for the flashlight she'd left on the counter while unpacking a box of dishes. Hopefully it was just a breaker.

      Rain lashed at the window as Jaya used the flashlight to light her way down the stairs to the basement. She tried to remember which wall the electrical box was on as she descended the stairs, each one creaking under her weight.  The rough rock walls gave her the heebie-jeebies but if she remembered correctly, the electrical box had been upgraded and held breakers instead of fuses, thank God.

      She stepped off the stairs onto the stone floor, wishing she'd been able to afford a new house instead of a two hundred-year-old monstrosity that needed to be updated. Shining the light along the wall, she spied the electrical box a few feet to her left. With her attention on her goal, she didn't see the wooden box sitting in her path. Her foot caught the edge of the box and she fell to her hands and knees, the flashlight flying out of her hand. She reached around to find the flashlight frowning at the sting in her palms and knees. Crawling across the floor she felt the edge of the box that got her in this mess, wondering what it was doing there. The previous owner had died and everything in the house had been sold at auction, or so she’d been told.

      “I'll worry about that later. I've got to find that flashlight and get the lights back on.” Her hand finally landed on the flashlight and she turned it on. Sitting back on the floor she inspected her hands and knees, frowning at the holes in her yoga pants. Brushing her palms on her pants, she stood and went to the electrical box and flipped the main breaker. “Yes,” she exclaimed as the lights came on.  Two bare bulbs chased the shadows to the corners, showing how empty the basement was except for the mysterious box.  Now that there was light, Jaya could see it looked like a small antique trunk like she imagined they used back in the days of sail-powered ships. Testing its weight, she decided she should be able to haul it upstairs with no problem. Tucking the flashlight into her waistband, she lifted the trunk and carried it up the stairs.

      Setting the trunk in front of the couch, she continued on to the bathroom to clean up her scrapes. At least she’d already unpacked the bathroom box, her first-aid kit sitting in its new home on the shelf next to the pedestal sink. Cleaning the scrapes, she was pleased to see they weren’t deep and would not need bandages.

      First-aid taken care of, she headed for the kitchen to get a cup of coffee. She set the large mug of coffee on the table and examined the trunk. Wooden with leather straps, it looked very old. Jaya tried to lift the lid but it wouldn’t budge. “Must be locked,” she muttered as she got up to get a screwdriver.

      After a bit of poking and prodding with the screwdriver the lock clicked. I wonder what’s in here that had to be locked up. She peered into the trunk. All she could see was black. Tentatively, she reached in and felt fabric. Pulling it out, she discovered it was a deep green cloak, fur lined and heavy. She swirled it around her shoulders after shaking it out, imagining she was a mage preparing to wield her power. She had to see it on with her honey-blonde hair. Grimacing at the small mirror in the bathroom, she trooped up the stairs to use the full-length mirror in the bedroom. The mirror had been handed down in her family from mother to daughter for the last two-hundred years.  The mirror was spotted around the edges but still crystal clear in the middle, the frame and stand a dark oak with hand carved vines and flowers.  This was the one thing she’d been able to hang on to. Sure, she probably could have sold it for quite a bit of money, but this mirror was her only link to her heritage. Supposedly, the original owner of the mirror, her great-grandmother, was a witch and had used the mirror in her spell work, causing the mirror to be cursed to anyone except a direct descendant. Jaya had no idea if that was actually true, but she loved how the old mirror looked so she kept it.

      The fur collar of the cloak felt soft against her skin. She twirled and watched as the cloak settled back onto her body. It was so… rich, yeah, that was the word she was looking for. It looked rich, like it belonged in a mansion on the matron of the house. She wondered who had worn the cloak in the past. The lights flickered but stayed on. She hurried down the stairs, not wanting to take the chance on being stuck in the dark without her flashlight. Draping the cloak over the back of the couch, she returned to her seat to see if the trunk held any other treasures.

      The inside of the trunk was black, disguising anything left in the box. She felt around and discovered a small leather-bound book. She rubbed her hands over the leather, running her fingers down the spine. Carefully, she laid the book on the table and stared at it. The leather was dark and rubbed smooth, unmarred by printing.

      Opening the cover, she tried to decipher the first page. Personal diary of Genevieve Carlton. Handwritten, the script was neat and carefully done. She turned the page…
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