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THE ORANGEBURG TIMES
Is published every
WEDNESDAY,

AT
ORANGERBURUY, C. IT, SOUTII CAROLINA
BY

HEYWARD & BEARD.

SUNSCTUPTION RATES:

$2 a year, in advunce—S$1 for six manths.
JOB PRINTING in all its depmtments,

neatly executed. Giveusa ecall.
W. J. DeTreville,
ATTORNEY AT LAYW.
Office nt Court House Square,

Orangeburg, 8. C.
nmich 13-1yr

IZLAR & DIBBLIG,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
RUSSELL STREET,
Orangeburg, S. C.

Jas F. Izran.
mch' 6-1yr

S. DinnLe,

BRO\VNI_N’G & BROWWNING
Attorneys At I.aw,
Onraxcenvng, C I, S. (.,
Marvcory L. BrowxNisa.

mch 6-1yr

A. . BrowxiNag

FERSNER & DANTZLIER,
D ICN T IS TS
. Orangeburg, 8. C,,

Office over store of Wm. Willcok.

I. FrnaNkL. . A Daxteeen, D DL S,
rach 12-Imoa

George S. Shirer,
COMMISSION MERCIIANT
AXND
* Wholesale Dealer in and TImporter of
FINE WINES, LIQUORS, ALEN AND
HEAVY GROCERIES, &, e,

il 14-Hmina

i
e

2

rk Robiﬁson, -

iR LI TV || e . 3
Books, Music anel Stationery, and Funey
Articles,

AT THE ENGINE IIGUSKE,
ORANGEBURG, C. 11, & C.

mch 6-

'I'_t-) Euildérs.

T am qreparvd to furnixh SASIIES 'L DS,

Doors, Mantels, and every stvle of insile work

at the shortest notice, and of hest sterial,

Baltimore rates, adding freight.  Call inoawd

see catalogue.  Fork warranted.

JOIIN A, ILAMILTON,
Orangebure, 8, ()

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY

C.D. BLUME, Artist, has opened a Gallery
where he is preparved o take

mch 13-1yr

Photographs,
Daguerrcoty)ies,
Ferrotypes, &,

Ina few minutes at the lowest possible rates.

Walk up to the Gallery over Mr. I*. 11, 11
Briggmann's Store, if you want to obtain a
present that is always appreciated by Lovers,
Bweethearts nnd others, viz: Yoursel i

Batisfuction guaranteed. may 1-tf

SPECIAL NOTICH.

Prime Rio Coffee and
Sugars, at prices to please.
BACON, _
FLOUIR,
SALL,
All marked nt selling prices.
MAPES’ PHOSPHATE
AND
BROWN'S COTTON PLANTERS
Always on hand.
JOHN A. HAMILTON,

Market Strect.
_feb 21-1yr

WOOL! WOOL! WOOL!
The subscriber will pay the highest

pricee for WOQL, washed, or burry.
Would also invite a‘tention to the
Home Shultle Sewing Machine.
$25 to be run by hand,
837 with table, ;
This Machine s of the lock-stitch pat-
tern, and ie equal in finish and pertur-

maunce to the 875 Machines of other
patterns, 3

Call and examine,
feh 21 JOHN A HAMILTON.

Kiss Me Good Night.
The shadows steal the purple light away,
The winds breathe softly (o the dying day,
And darkness hastens o'er us silently,
Go to yourrest, and sweet your dreams shall be ;
Kiss me good night,

At coming dny your smile to me shall e,

As rays of sunshine on a storm-swept sea,

And if my watch be starless, tonehed with tears,

Joy born of pain, shall rise when day appears;
Kiss me good night,

My soul, though tired, is stronger than your awn,
Your eouch isspread, and [ would be alone,
I'll press the grapes though T may winno wine,
For one comesshadow, for anothershine;
Kiss me good night.
And it is well, nt least:o Ta'n told,
One wins a crown of Iaurels, one of gold,
Another thoms, and so the world moves on,
We will wear roses when the day shall dawn;
Kiss me good night.
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MISS MAYO'S

. Love Story.
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BY AMY

RANDOLYIL

“I don’t believe in love in n coitage,”
said Kate Mayo, looking defiantly round.
“T, for one, mean to marry rich !”

“Oh, Kate!” cried Helen Dewey re-
proachfully. ¢

Miss Mayo shook the tiny golden ring-
lets that bung like spirals of sun:hine
over her pretty forehead, while a mis-
chievous sparkle eame into lier blue evas;
she ratherscem:d to enjoy the consterna-
tion she had ereated.

“Well,” said Kate Mayo,“I mean it.
Who wanis to be a drudge, in an ill-
fitting calico dress and last year's style
of honnet, just beeause some idiotic yong
wan asks you to be his wife? My taste
is for thread-lace shawls and moire an-
tiques, and bonuets that look as it they
had flonted ncross the sen on a Parisian
sephyr! Moreover I Lave a fancy for
broswn stone houses und chocolate-colored
coupes, and a box at the opern, and a
French nnid. Ok, T tell you, girly, 1
mean to marry rich!”

Kate Mayo spoke as if fate were at
her own command, as if she wers crown-
ed queen of her destiny, And she was,
m =0 far as wit and heauty aud a certain
royalty of eclf-possession may  constitute
the sceptre of one’s own existence, Tall
and gracefully forined ns a Greek statuc,
her loseliness took you nas it were by
storm,
a white rose, pure, straight features,checks
just tinted with the faint delicate pink
that comes and goes like a fleeting
shadow, nnd a little ripe mouth that made
one think of the erimson sugar hearts
little children delight in. And IXate had
been sent up from the old Mayo farm to
see what a winter in New York would do
for her in the way of a life establish-
ment; and Kate had some very decided
ideas of her own upon the all-impor tant
subject.

“My dear,” suid Aunt Dewey solemnly,
“all thissounds very mercenary !

“T can't help it, nunt,” was Kate's re-
joinder, “I am mercenary,”

“At your age, Kate?”

“What difierence does age make, 1
wonder ?” said the beauty, with a petulnnt
shrug of hershoulders.  I'm going in for
diamonds and a tour in Europe. Senti-
ment is very well inn novel, Lut in real
life it don't work,”

And Aunt Dewey's face of horror only
made Kate Mayo laugh.

Miss Mayo was decidedly n “success”
in the brilliant circles of metropolitan
sociely that winter. Jt was not entiraly
her faullless beauty, nor her quick readi-
ness of repartee, nor yet the hewitching
confidence with whieh she seemed (o take
the world’s fauor for granted, hut a mix-
ture and mingling of all three—u some-
thing which conld hardly he ex ressed,
save by the word “faseination.” Dut
notwithsianding her triumphs, Kate Mayo
had, as yet, made no election in life,

“My dear,” enid Aunt Dewey golemn-
ly, “what was the reason you refused
Harry Pelham 7

“The reacon? Why, aunt, he's n cus-
tomhouse clerk, ns poor as Job's cat,”

“Kate! what a very inelegant com-
parison!”

ORANGEBURG, SOUTH CAROLIX

She was fair as the waxen lenfof

“As a church mouse, then, ma'am,
you like that better.” U
“Mr, Ryerson, then ?” purencd Mrs
Dewey. '
house before my time.” ;
“Mr. Ryerson is well off, I'm sure.”’
“The positive degree won’t suit mg,
aunt; I must have the superlative !”
“Kate, you will diean old maid yet !
“Better an old maid, aunt, than a care:
worh old wife.” 2=
Aunt Dawey shook.her head.
“Kato! Kate!'there is such a thing ag
going through the woods and picking up
a crooked stick. What do you value
yourself at, pray ?” 4
“A hundred thousand dollars at lenst;
aunt, and from that up to halfa million1”

laughed Kate, as she put the last rose I

into' the vase of flowers she was arrang-
iz,

“Where will you get such a price s
that ?”

“Not in society just now, to be sure, |3
aunt, but its representative will be here [}

ot.”

“Whom do you mean ¢

“I mean Mr. Emmett.”

Aunt Dewey sat down with unlifted
hand ard eyes,

“What! the mullionaire of St. Augus-
tine’s Place ?”

“Yes, nunt.”

“But heis in Furope.”

“N'importe— lie is coming home soon.”

“You have never seen Lim ?”?

“I dare say I shall see him,”

“Kate, you are crazy !”

“No, I'm not, aunt; you yourself will
own it when you sce me Mrs. Emmett !”

The audacity of the girl fairly bewil-
dered hier sage relative; it was as if a lit-

tle French grisette had aspired to share ||

the august throne of the Napolcons !

“Well, I never did!” gasped Mrs,
Dewey.

“But thet's no sign you nevar will,
auat,” enid Kute.
chievous elf cnjoyod the old Jady's sore
perplexity.

“But, Kate,” suggested litile Ielen,
who had sat by demurely listening, “sup-
pose you fall in love with somebody else?”

“Ma full in love!” said Kate, with a
merry, mocking laugh. “Rest assured,
Ielen, I shall never commit any such ab-
surd pieceof follyns thut? Haven't I told
you forty thousand times that I intend
only to marsy for money ? It may sound
a little conceited, but 1 do consider my-
self & jewel, and I want n choice sotling
—a bird that will sing only in o gilded
crge! Helen, you shall be my bride's-
maid when I marry Lawrence Emmett 1"

Things were at this interesting junc-
ture when, one delicious moonlight even-
ing, Miss Mayo went up to the Contral
Park to skate, and eame back under
convoy of a tall handsome young mun
who had been introduced to her there.

“Did you say his name was St. John 2
asked curious Helen, when the s #li ¢
servente had gone, “Oh, Kate, Low Land-
some he is!”

Nothing of the kind,” said Kute tartly,
“only rather pleasant looking.”

“But who is he, Kate ¥

“Ob, I don’tknow;a clerkin some bank,
I Lelieve.”

“Loor fellow!” said Felen reflectively,

“What do you say that for?” asked
Kate, suddenly turning round upon her
cousin,

“Beeause, Kale, if' he Is poor and ob-
seure, and has come within the magic
circle of your fuscinations—"

“Nonsense !” said Wate almost angrily.
“Do you suppese every man I look at
must of' necessity fall in love with me?
[ think you are a goose, ITelen Dowey."

Little Helen Jooked amazed; this was
rather an unexpected mood on’ Kate's
part.

As the bright winter days went by,
Kate changed more and more. Some-
times ghe was strangely soft and lovable ;
sometimes capricious, and given to snd-
den gusts of tears, like April showers,
succeedad by brief sunsh’ne.

“Kate,” suid Mrs. Dewey, coming one
evening into the room where Kate sat,
gazing out into the twilight, “have you
thought about your dress to-morrow
evening ?

“I’ve no iden of coming to the pq’oi‘-.

o #Ho saw you at the opera last

Evidently” the' fiis- |7

e,

A e ek

A0 AT

0 .E ammészasd

iAo A
M1 HOIT A 1USAE T20RAd

A LR ATE LA LY

NATURE BID THE SAME."”
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“Fo-morrow evening 1’2
es; at Mrs. Allaire’s. Don’t you

fHember? Mr. Emmet is to be there—
it rich husbund.” _
punt Dewey spoke almost jocosely ;

ad come to look upon Kate’s “castle
Espagne” as an actual reality.
Yes,” “I remember.”
night,
asked who you were?”
Who did ?”
Ir. Emmett,”
¢ looked up with a momentary in-

B

“with the Roman penrls and blue
lets in my hair,”

“Kate looked lovely as Venus of old
Seihat same blue dress with the Roman’
‘_'-z"]’sl, and Mr, Emmett, a stout, short
I e eyes, cvidently appreciated it all,

Oh, Kate!” cried Helen gleefully, as

“all the girls are envying you.
Emmett is certainly in love with

my grancfather!” said the ungrate-
nte.

ut he ’s so rich,” pleaded Ielen.
es,”" said Kate, “he is rich.”

ate,” snid Mrs. Dewey one morn-
5Isi)mit'.lg in with a sort of triumphal
've got a grand picce of news for

nd I've got one for you, Aunty,”
Kate, looking up with eyes that

Emmett has called to see me.
uests the privilege of paying his
ges formally to you.”

11 him he can’t have any such pri-

g in carnest, nunt. Lawrence St.
ins asked me to be his wife, and I

VE | e e

“Lawrence St. John—a clerk in a
bank, at a salury of fifteen hundred a
year!"”

“We can live on fifteen hundred a
year, aunt, ard Lawrence is the dearest
fellow that ever breathed.  As for heing
a clerk in the bank, I dou’t care if he
was a street sweeper!”

“But, Kate, I thought you were #o
bent on marrying rich.”

“Oh, aunt, don't remind me ol that!
[ have been a silly goose, but I have
lenrued my own folly.”

“And do you mean to say you will re-
jeet Mr. Emmett, n man -worth a million
of dollats at the very least, in favor of
this young St. John?”

“Yes, aunt, I love Mr. St. John."”

And in the Inst words, spoken vary
quietly, Aunt Dewey learned the folly
ol further remonstrance. Miass Mayo,
with an inconsistency which is not un-
usunl in girls of eighteen, liad decided to
set all her previous declarations totally
at definnee.  Sne had laughed at Love
all her days. Love was having his re-
venge at last.

But Mr. Emmett was not be put off’
thus,
view, not satisfied uniess lie learned his

He insisted on a personal inter-

fute from Miss Mayo's own rose-bu lips,
“Ho you won’t have
brusquely.
“I'm very much obliged to you, sir,’
said Kate falteringly, “but—I[ would
rather not.”

me?” he said

“Like another fellow better, ch ?”

“Yoes, sir.”

“St. John, ¢h? penniless chap, with
nothing on carth but a handsome face!”

“You are wrong, sir,” sanid Kate, firing
up.  “He has a noble nature and a loyal
soul.”

“All humbug ! quiedy commented
Mr, Emmett,  “However, do as you like,
“I've nothing to sny. Only I thought
you wanted to marry rich!”

Kate colored scarlet—the old folly
coming back to taunt her.,

“We shall be rich sir,” she said softly
—*“rich in our own love and mutual con-
fidence.”

“I suppose, now,"” said the ruddy-faced
old gentleman, “you would not halieve
me if I told you you were going to be
Mrs. Lawrence Emmett aiter all.”

“No, sir; I should not, most certainly.”

“It's the solemn truth, notwi hstand-
ing. TLawrence Emmett will be your hus-
band.

Kate looked at Mr. Emmett—was he
going crazy?

“He is telling you the truth, Kate,”
said a gentle voice behind her, and she
turned to feel her hand in the clasp of
Mr. St. John. *“When you are my wile,
you will be the wife of Lawrence St.
John Immett."

“And my daughter-in-law,” chuckled
the old gentleman gleefully. “Kate,
Kate, we've been too much for you, you
little fortune-hunter. You've promised
to marry a bar k clerk, just because you
fell in love with him, and you’ll marry
Mr. Emmett the millionaire, after all |”

Yes, Kate Mayo had been outgeneral-
cd.  The stratagem by which Lawrence
Emmett had won her disintercsted loye
had succeeded, and the little wayward,
capricious bird had folded its wings with-
in the gilded cage, in spite of fate!

Kate kept her word, and Helen De-
wey was bride’s maid to Mrs. Lawrence
Emmett after all.

The Hard Lesson.

Why, my dear hrother, what are these
books all doing on the floor 7 asked
Alice Vernon.

“Doing what I want them to do,” was
the sullen reply. “If I could, I'd fling
them to the world's end.”

“Why, whai is the matter, Walter 2"

- “Matter cnough! Here, Will is ex-
cused long ago, and I've got to sit here
all day—yes, and all night too, I suppose;
and 1 dont care if I do, ecither, they're
such hard lessons,”

“Come, come, Walter; affairs cannot be
as bad as you think. Perhaps I can as-
sist you. Which kesson shall we take
first 7"

“There’s plenty to choose from, I'm

savaghut X boliay,

5%

worst. I flung that overfin my port- |

folio, in hopes that I'd never find it
again.”

“Well, pick up your books and papcrs,
brother, and we'll see what can be done.
Come!” :

“Oh, it's of no use,’”’ gronned Whalter;

“Tenn’t get them; at any rate, Will is ofl’

Father said we
should be ready to go at three o’clock,
and it is after four now.”

“But you will never succeed with your
studies, brother, if you give up so easily.”

“Oh, yes, Alice, it is very easy to talk,
when you haven’t a eross tencher to scold
you every day; but I know 2

“Well, T know, too,” =aid his sister
smiling.  “Come, get your pencil; now
commence,'

“I feel Tiko saying T won't; but T can't
to you, Alice,” And despite his stub-
born feelings he was soon busily at work.

riding before this time.

One difficulty after another was sur-
mounted, till, at last, but one lesson re-
mained 1o be learned.

“Shall T explain this now, brother?”

“No, thank you, Alice; the slate and
persevernnee will give meall the help 1
nced; so Lshall got on fivst rato with that.”

“Very well, then, I will leave you
now."”

“I have got them every one, sister
Alice,” anild Walter, that cevening, as he
came in from his sports,

“I knew you could, if you only tried.’

“I couldn't, though, if you had not
helped me. I did not got my ride, but
I've had some grand sport with Frank
Ulairk, for all that.”

“And did you haven very happy time?”
askud lis sister ina serious tone.

£ Why, yes—middling. But o tell tha
truth, I could not help thinking how sul-
len I was when you wanted to help me.”

“Well, brother, think over that seri-
ously to-night when you go to your own
room. If you do, it may spare you many
an hour of decper sorrow. And remem-
ber, ‘ho that is slow to anger is Dbetter
than the mighty; and he that ruleth his
spirit than he that taketh a city.’ ”

Eyes and no Eyes.

You have all read the story in the

school readers, of the two boys who went

over the same route, oune with his eyes

gt Tl A T Ty L]
oA T .’Npq :t_in_ém'{
- e ' te brg
open, the other ‘with ‘thems shuti Tt s/
old, but worth repeating, and < wosth ro-! =
membering every day. ‘So many-things
slip by us, so many things worthknows /
g0 on right under our eyes without being:
noticed. - RO B0 & P
I'knew & man, I think I may have
told you of him before, a'busyman, who :
had very little time for reading or studyj;
but whose mind was a perfect Storehondé
of information’ on almost every: subjdet: i
“How does it happen that you kitow . -«
50 much. more than the rest of: ug Q-
asked him one day. | rvigs
“Oh,” said he, “I' never had timeo!! s
lay in a regular stock of learning, o I+
save all the bits that come in my: way, il
and they count up a good : deal finthesy
course of the year.” L™ S diinR
“That boy,” said a gentleman, falwiiys .,
seems to be on the lookout for: something . -
to see.” i detf -

P11t meld i

S
-8

1 =T

terr eyl ditts e e d@
S0 he was; and while waiting innnewss « .
paper office for a package, he learned,by. .
using his eyes, how a_mailing -nachine. .,
was operated.  While he waited, at the:
florist’s he saw the man sctting .o great.. s,
box of cuttings, aud . learned,. by the.use:..
of his eyes, what he never would shavo. .,
guessed, that slips rooted ; best. in nearky, ; §
pure sand. A Al di
“This is lapis lazuli,” said_ the jeweler. .,
to his customers, “and this is chrosoprase.”” .
And the wide-awake errand bay {G._l'l'ﬂﬁ(ll ]
nround from the door to take ﬁa;l*urp:
look, 50 that in future he knew justhow...:
those two precious stones locked. 1n o - .
day, he leurned of the barber what he-
came of the hair clippings; of the car-. .
penter, how to drive a nail o as notto
split the wood; of the _al_ao_cma.ke;l-, +hoyw
the different surfaces, of fancy leather are. I
made; cf the locust, that hia,mou&h:n‘m
of no uze to him' in_singing, and mony. .
other bits and fragments of ~knowledge,
but all of them worth saving, to_help in- |
crease his stock ‘in trade.—Iittlg- Cor-...
oral. 4 : -

DEATH AND Bunmnm‘*”f\"’hﬁgn, RA-
vELED DoG.—On 'Sii't't:;tdﬁ]-,'__I_ﬁzi_‘ip(},léq'n,'_:
John Wilson's old circus dog, died in this -
city, at the advancod age of twenty-threo.
Dogs dic daily that deserve no particular .
uention, but Napoleon rierits as faira
share of honorable reference. as any dog
that ever lived or diedin this city, One
factalome will prove it. Heaccomplished
in his lifetime more than Itﬁdﬁ!ﬁ?\‘ﬁdi of
men do in theirs; he saved threa .‘ja‘;irs'dﬁs
from drowning at the risk of, losing his
own life. Napoloon knew all about the
circus, and was never betier pleased than:
when witnesssng or participating in the-
sports of the sawdust arcna. When he
reached the yeary of dogheod he became-
subject to fits, resulting from precipila-
tion of blood to his overwroughr brain.-
He became his own physician, and in--
stead of resorting, as men similarly afflict-
ed sometimes do, to stimulating : drinks,.
which aggravate their malady, be tried'
water. Wheunever he felt an attnek cone--
ing on, Napolcon would start fora bucket:
of water or a trough, plunge bis head intos
the water and hold it there ns long asho-
could hold his breath. Thisgenerally hadd'
the effect which he desired. As age ad-
vauced he becamo denf’ awd blind, andd
his Bmbs were stifl' and almess. vaéless.
The last attack killed him. Napeolcon was !
a “traveled” deg,  Tle came (o thiscity:
from New Orleans when but a youth, and:
goon enguged with Wilson’ Circus. With .
that he visited nearly every county andi
town in the State and-on the eoast. Ho-
ulso visited Awstralia and Ching, and be-
came a {avorite of men wherever he wont;,
for he was honest and teue; Yesterdar,
Napoleon was buried on & hill at (I
corner of Maxwell and 8aeramento streotr,
in the presence of a very large company
of men who had known and reapecte b
him. A gentleman read a sketeh of Wiz
life, and when they all went away, fyesh
flowersand wreaths lny on old Napoleoniz
grave.—San  Fraseisco, Cal, Bulletin,
April 30th. o1

A lady writer says if women wero a3
particutar in choosing a virtuous huskan |
ns men are in selecting a virtwous wife, a
moral reformation would soom begin,
whick would he something mose tham
froth and {onm.




