52 PR ANNUM, §

e e

bk o gy e

Vol. TLT.

‘l‘IIE ORANGLBURG TIMDS

—i0i—
Is published every

I H URSDATY,

T e

AT
EANGEBURG, C. 11, SOUTH CAROLINA

nY

ORANGEBURG TINES COMPANY.
1Y —_——
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

(n:u Copy for one year, - - -
. e Six ‘Il!'onrh, . . -

RATES OF A DVERTISING,

e

1 ln !l"’ l|1-|2~{ 1'.| 48 In-
ﬁ(,‘lIlllll.s\‘IlIINIIHLrlImll‘?l..rhull

ALY

"\ HPACK.

lluqnnre, - - 1 -101 UOI 10 00] 12 00
2 myuares, - - S 00! 11 18 00} 27 00
3 sgunres, - - 4 00} 15 U(} 25 00 37 00
A squares, - - 5 00} 18 00| 30 00| 45 00
1 Wlnmu, - = | 550 20 50| 33 00{ 57 00
dicoluihn, - - | 8 50} 33 00| 50 00] 75 00
1columu, - - | 13 00f 55 00] 83 00{125 00

JADYERTISEMENTS  will be inserted at
tha' rate of onc dollur and a hall per square
for the first insertion, and onedollar per square
lor, each subsequent insertion.

Liberal terms mode with those who desire
to advertise for theee, six or vwelve monthes,

gah. Marringe notices and Obitnaries not
u:mcding one ::iej:::n'r.-, inserted frec.

( I;()\ ER & GOV LR,
ATTORNIEYS AT LAW,
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Musicand Staticnery, and Faney
Artieles,
cHURelH StrREET,
ORANGLEBURG, €. 11, 5. (
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MOSES M. BROWN,
BARBER.

RARKET STREET, ORANGEBURG,

11)0ks,
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(NEXT DOOR TO BTRAUS & STitEET'S MILL.)
n_lﬂ\ ING permanently located i the town,
wanld respeetfilly solicit the patronme of
the citirens:  livery ellort will be used to give

satisfaction,
June 18, 1873
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C(i'f'l‘()V GI_NS.

FEYHE UNDERSIGNID IS8 \(:I-.N'l‘ FOR
the celebrated Prize-Medal Taylor Gin, of
which he has sold 25 in this county.  Also, the

25 in
Neblett & Goodrich Gin, highly recommended
hy Col. D. W. Aiken nnd others.

On hand. One 50 Saw, and One 45 Saw

) . TAYLOR GIN.
A One 42 Saw, _
NEBLETT & GOQODRICIT GIN,

RUBBER BELTING
furnished at Agent's prices.

J. AL HAMILTON.
21 tr

July 10, 1873

TO THE PUBLIU.

THE undersigned, having assumed the Gien-
eral Ageney of the SOUTIIERN LIFIE IN-
SURANCE COMPANY for the State of Seuth
Carolina, beg leave to inform their friends and
the pubiic generaliy, that they have opened
their oflice on Main street, in the city of Colun-
bin, where they will be pleased utall times to

o meet their friends, and give such information
s may be desired, and o write life polices on
the most approved plang, as well asat the lowest
stock rates.  The very satisfactory and substan-
tinl condition of this grent Sonthern institution,
with the prompt and liberal manner which Lins
charaeterized itin the adjustment of its losses,
ghould ecommend it to the highest considerstion

respeet and patronage of the citizens of South

Carolina,  Respectfully,

AGOOD & TREUTLE N,
General Agents for 5, C,

Mar, 26-3m

—— ——

ORANGEBURG-

POETRY.
HER BURDEN.

Day after day she b;Jrn it, not rep?min-g-- )
Day after day she sought the narrow way,

From morn till night, from night till ulorning
shining,

She loitered not, nor, wem from it asiray,
Bnt once, at Inst, her heart within lier burning,

Thus mndo the moan unto’ the silent stars—
My fetcera bind me—is theno returning,:

And shall I nerer break my. prison bars?

Snd heart, be patient for a little longer;
Who knows what may notbe in store for yon?
Brave heart! beat forn timé'a little stronger—

" Still hope—atill wait—still stendfast be and
true.

Th_ere came a, time,
deawing,
Lre yet the starry nlgllt let full llEl' crown,
When in that hour betwizt the nightand morn-
ing,
She, being weary, laid her burden down,

before um nwem‘. wulku

NOTHING BUT GL&RET

MRS, NELLLE AMES.

“It never hurt me!”

There was definnce and deeision in the
tone of Walter Uxbridge, I35q., as he
looked info the handsome, motherly face
ori the opposite side of'the dining table.

“No, Walter, I don't think itever did;
in fuet, I am positive it never did; but
then, my dear, theve are very few of us
in this world who can do exuaetly as we
plense.  Dan't you know what St. Paul
says about putting stumbling bloeks in
our hrother's way "

“Don't quote "St. Panl, for roodness
What don’t e say.
t.'ull‘-(l\:ll!\t one minute,

snke. A sensible
reeommending
1 little wine for the stomach's sake, and
the next an out amd ol tectotnler for-
bidding meat and fish vs well s strong
drink,” % x

“But.you know, well cnough, what-he
menns, whatever he has said.  Youn ore
anly talking that way to tease me, St
Il thought it proper for a man who
wits master of his own gpririt, to take o
Iutle wine if e needed it: but not to do
this in a place where he could influence
uthers weakers than he, or where itwould
be Lkely to hurt anothers feelings.”

“That i<, he appvovel of drinking be-
hind the door: something L shall never e
guilty of Mary, all the world is welcome
to know what I do, and comment on my
coings if it sees fit.  This elaret is eveel-
I never heard of any body getting
deank on elarvet, did yon?”

“I have no fear of Franlk, that [ know
of)" said Mr, Uxhridge thoughtfull,

“Perhaps it is Mildral,
rupted her husband.

“No, nor Mildred”—

“Strange that you should have no fears
of your daunghter hecoming a drunkard,”
interrupted Mp. Usbhridge again,

The irony of this remark had not the
cffect intended ; for the lndy went on
thoughtfully, almost a¢ if she had not
heard.

“No, nor Mildred, although intemper-
ance is not unknown anong women”—

“Well, then, who in the world are you
worrying about?’ broke in the gentle-
man agnin.  “You feel confident that
Frank is beyond {emptation, and there
isn’t any oncelse s I can see.  Perhaps
you are afraid that I shall lose my equil-
ibrim gome: time!” and Mr. Uxbridge
dropped another piece of ice in his glass,
and surveyed the ruby liquid with the
expression of'an amateur,

“It is no especial eredit to you thult you
are not a drunkard,” continued the wife
ina firmer tone.  “Strong drink does not
templ you in every wiy, save in an epi-
curean gort of n fashion, that leads you
to desire all good things, wine, no more
than others. -~ You do not drink to excess
for the best of reasons, your appetite does
not lead you so far, ifit did, you would
be like other drunkards, The question
seems to be now, have we no duties out-
side of our own especial family ? Oughin't
we to be as particular in regard to our
neighbor’s children as onr own. To love
our neighbor as ourself, vequires great
watchfulness, beeause it isn't so ensy. I
don't believe, Walter, that it is vight to
have wine on our dinner table, or to ofler
it to our friends, unless we are morrally
sure it ean do no harm. I am very much
stirred up on this subject,”

“I should think so,” laughed My, Ux-
bridge, with most imperturable gocd

lent.

then," inter-

fon, T,

Juined but Mrs, Uxbridge.

“ON WE Movr 1NDISSOLUBLY FEI‘.J‘

GOD A‘“’ \!rum, BID THE SAME."”

humar “You women are strange crcn~
tures.. After going along eady for a nim
ber of‘)ears, all of a sudden you fly offon
u tangent, get your 'backs up, quarrel |]
with your bread and  butter, abuse the
bridge that has cirried you safe over.and!
stiv up thmga gauemily You'd make
jolly Tulers, you would ! Strain at a ghat
and swallow o camel ; that's just it ox.
actly—" : :

- ‘Oh, mamma,’ jntery uptedu sweet voice
just'at this'moment; and n youig Iuth
entered, folloed by a gontleman cvident-
ly very mbch ati-home. . “Oh, mamma,
Harry and I'havé had stich’a delightful
ride. - The norses acted splendidly, and
do you’believe, Harry couldn’t keep np
with me: to save his life;” and Miss Mil-
dred, the skitt-of her long riding habit
gracefully ulaposcd on her arm, lwt bright
face flushed with excitement, hurricd to
her room to prepare for dinner.

. “Don’t wait for Mildred, Harry.” said
Mrs. Oxbridge, “it will take lher some
minntesto clmilga sher dmss,'. .Yuu must
be ]nﬁ:;:,r\' afted yotr vide™ -

‘As a shark,"laughingly responded the
visitor, as he took his seat at the host's
right hand.

“IHere’s some excellent eluret,” said Mr
Uxbridge, pussiug the bottle. The light
faded drom his wife’s face a8 she waited
to see what reply their visitar would |
make., Very deliberately the young man
transterred some picces of ice tohis glass;
then, ns if he had weighed the matter
thoroughly, and decided not to touch it,
said:

“ No, I guess not. Uxbridge
will giveme o cup of coftee, I think J
shuld like it better. I am sufliciently
warm now without any more heating.”

“But man alive, claret is _ cooling.

There's nothing in the world that \\:ll
cool aman off'so quick.” :

Mrs-Usbridge pagsed the eoffee, and
tried to change the subjeet, No use.
Mine host was in the minority, and that
woulld never do.  Tlis wife was against
him, his prospective son in law disugreed
with him, and Walter Uxbridge, 13sq.
felt  himself quite insulted.  Just then
Mildred entered, and seated herself oppo-
site her lover.

“IMTave a fittle claret, Mildred ? in-
quired papa, bottle in hand, ready to fill
hier gluss

“Just alittle bit,” she replied. “Claret
makes one so comfortably cool,
Aren't you taking any, Hwry? IHelp
him, papa, I have u toast to offer,”

My,

TEALys

feel

Uxbridge obeyed with alaceity.

said, as her lover followed her example.

“Here's to the health of Harry Carle-
May he never ount a werse
horse than the one he rode to-day, and
may he at Jast conquer all fear of the
noble animal, and learn to keep pace with
his companion.”

“A hearty lnugh followed, in whth all
She hid her
face bebmd the coftee urn, and did her
best to keep from breaking down.  Why
should she feel g0 sick at heart nbout so
trifling a matter as the drinking of a little
claret? she asked herself.  Why did she
shudder and grow cold as she lifted her
eyes to the radiant face of her daughter?
The visitor drained his glass, and his
host promptly refilled it. Mildred sipped
u little of hers.. Wine evidently had no
charm for this light-hearted, brilliant
voung lady., The next day Mrs. Ux-
bridge tried to make her dayghter un-
derstaud  how keenly she felt on this
subject of wine, the drinking, and how
nmiserable occurrences of the
evening had made her. ;

“I thought something was the matter,
mother,” Mildred replied, “but you need
have no fears abont Mary. He never
touched liquor of any kind. 1Ile told me
so himself. Claret is so gimnple, you know;
seaveely more then lemonande.  I1it had
heen anything else, I should not have
thought of oflering it, of course.”

That evening Mildred waited in vain
for her lover

‘Where do youvou think ha is motler?’
she asked, returning from the widow for
the dozenth time. *“He never cisappointed
me before.  We shall be toe late far the
first aet, even if he should come this
minute;” and Mildyed removed hier gloves
and her tasteful opera hat, and prepared
to spend the remminder of the evening at
home, The next day passed, and the

]’I.L‘\'lilllh

tsing herselt of the
Mildred raised her glass gracefully, and |

next, ‘iud stilly Db tldlug Arom the nbscnb
1' My, fobndgc calod at his home
; mcovcred thub Ius liadm,n becn soen

whorséback riding with'Miiyed.
lack l'oﬂe daiy'ofalwdek when hm }ouug
]ad‘ Teceivér!thie folloting note: sy .

“¥DEAr Mirpr¥p s IiWas taken ory
3 m night T left your ‘house. - Sto
at the 5th'fAvm ‘Hotel,' und have be
hete ct’é‘l”smcd ‘mioat 'of the time uncori
wlml;s P An! Fery ‘mieh better, and shall
‘-u.." ot to- mur.u T

‘*H'e ¢iime! ‘looking very ill, and Mrs.
Ushtidgo took himiright into her heart;
ihd nursed him like one of her childrer.
I)ming*thc‘thnvthut*mtervened between
thl(nnd the marringa, only a little more

than tshr;m months, ll[lldrqd had severul
times heen | called upon to wonder a the
strunge nl}scuet.s of herlover. His excuse
was illnéss on each vceasion, and his hag-
gard fice and Woe'begone appearance
generally, testified toits worth. Mr. Ux-
bridge feared the young man would be-
cv?tle a ‘confirmed invalid; Mrs. Uxbridge
was filled with gloomy forebodings, and
Mildred, bereft of her usual light-heart-
11658, pl'epared for the wedding.

Sometimes L think Walter,” said the
anxious mother oncevening just before the
wedding, “or rather fear that Harry diesi-
pabes at these times he is away. He will
not consent, Lo see our physician; declares
there is nothing ‘espeeially the' matter,
and still I can’t sce that he improves in
ﬂlc least. I am free to confess that my
cunﬁdu:ce is shaken, and 1 desire very

much that this marringe shall be pmhﬁl\mrc, that the penal laws of' sume nf‘

poned until T come to o more thorough’
umlem{mlmg of the ecase.” “If all the'
Svomen were like you wife, this world
uld be & purgatory,” responded’ Mr.
*U:Lbl fidge, with hiz usunl coarse, guudm‘l.-

: tfrc'(l lnugh.

T4You torment yourself,” he uoul.ume:]
“nd you try to torment me.  If you hml
your way, Mildred would be na old maid,
I should live on  bread and butter, and
weak tea, nnd when my friends eame to
sec me, they would be treated to a glass
ot water and a tempérance leeture.
yvou've mounted a new Pegnsus, and I
suppose you'll ride him till he is played
out, and then hunt up something else.
Let the young folks alone, and don't
bother your head any more.”

Thus repulsed, Mrs. Usbridge knew
not what to do.  She dared not whisper
a word of her dreadful _suspicion to her
daughter,and there was no way of posses-
information she stood
With a heart al-
muost paralyzed, she watehed the progsess
of events.  Inexorable old Time brought

20 much in need of)

the wedding day at last, and with grief’

inutterable, the fond mother pareed with
ner daughter for her wedding trip.  Mr.
Uxbridge superintended the wins depart-
ment, and champagne had sparkled in
fuir hands, and far lips had pledged the
newly-weded pair in numberless toasts.
Huarry Carleton  touched not, tasted not.

“Now, my son,” Mr. Uxbridge
with great impressment, passing lim a
glasss of wine with his own hands, ‘ITerc's
to you and yours, vours and mine! drink,
man,” as the young gentleman made no
motion to touch his lips to the scinntillat-
ing bevernge.

*You will plense excuse me,” stam-
nierred  the new-made husband with a
painful blush. “You know I am not very
‘well, and ehampagne does not agree with
me."”

“All right,” replied Mr. Uxhridge.

“You and my wife will do to go'to-
gether; but I'm not sure but two temper-
nuce advocates in ene family will be too
much for me.”

The wedding journey came to an end,
and My, and Mrs. Harry Caileton went
to house-keeping in their own pleasant
home, and for awhileeverything went on
smoothly, and the heart of the mother
grew light. Six menths of delightful
eompanionship, prompt sttendance to bu-
gintss, and then the eloud deseended.
The yeung husband remanied away from
home for anys at a time, without giving
the least excuse. To his wife's tearful
entreaties to know the eause of hisabsen-
ces, he turned a deaf ear.

“It wouldn’t do you any good to know
wheve I have been,”  he replied, almost
irutally on one oceasion, after had im-
plored for his confidence.

“But, Harry, I ean’t endure it

snid

' =ob-

«| question ? of courced’L shiould/”

| a8 his word.

s e e e e e e N e T S $ T A T R g e

bed tlw poor Tittle wifes © “T am W
almost io death when. you siay ¢ a} ‘0!
“And “you think you syonhd like it
better if I shuultl cott:e 'hpﬁne at them'
times 2 Larvindiine -
"q_)h I‘Iarr)", llOW pcﬂl‘l }'Oﬂ !'I.Ek E‘GCI'I n
(L eI i
‘“Very'well, ¢ ;)qu' I Lromise” ‘néver- to
remunin AWy gmn," nnd he’ was' raboa

' s i liol

e ]

Ll
Now

“A'mofithf after that; &' blem-ed dlsﬁgﬁ
ured'man heled into the lmhdsotilc home
of the Cafetons: ' #i 0 % = ede iy

' “Ob, Hrrry, what is the' 'matier?”
gi‘ﬂﬂllﬁd)poor Mildred,” sts~ her husband
stnﬁgﬁl"d toa'weit. [0 sy Llgondy
"“hk " he ansiwered; witl’ afﬂemom-
aela “You needn’t be afraid of me.
I ahaﬂ t hurt you,” ‘as ‘ﬂle" poor child
drew away, “and iéfore T get 8ol 'bad T
ciin't talk, T have something to 8§ to you
I' never could drink liquor:' never could
touch it \nthout.]uat such consequences
as these. ‘Tt is' o hereditary curse. T
had not touthed a drop of’ anylhing for

and I didn’t know lotw to refuse.; Ilmvo
never been myself sinee.” -
And e was never h:maelf agdin! A

was relensed from the eiirse of inhetitance,

-

widow, (SPTE RS L B

Their Unfortunate Women.
Itis'a matter oflustnrv, evéry one is

the Indian tribes surpass’in' r:;{;ur and|
severity those of civilized natiogs) and tha

these edicts, which ‘have been ' handed
down for centuries, are'of i a 'singulatly
cruel and’ féeaiful nature.
most stringent of these. dedfecs is in ref-
erence to the chastity of “théir femdalss,
death being the punishment if at any
time oneis known to  have broken the
law. Job Vatures, an old mountaineer
and trapper, gives a Nevada paper the
following particulars of one of these fien-
dish nets of cruelty lately perpetrated by
aband of Tndians near Tish Spring
Valley:

Fortwo weeks priorto the occurrence
of the events about to be narvrated, the
Indians had been building sigual fires on
the clevated portions of the mountaing
for miles around the surrounding cotin-
try. As it was theic regular hunting
season, much surprise was manifested as
the lights appeared night after night, cal-
ling the absent portions of the tribe to
the general rendezvous. On questioning
sume of their number, they were, contra-
ry to their usual manner, ‘recticent on
the subject, and only replicd to questions
put to them concerning the unusual oc-
currence that “white man no sabe.”

Vatures, however, who speaks the
iangrage like n native, heard enough o
satisfy himself that a rite was aboat to
be performed which was of rare oceur-
rence, and on questioning o half-bred
who frequently anccempauied him on his
hunting excursions, he learned that a
young woman, 8 member of one of the
trides in that country, who had abandon-
ed her pcople a year or so since to live
with a white. man, had returned, bring-
ing with her a bube about three months
old. Here was the same old, old story,
80 common with us now-a-days. After a
short gpell of happiness and pleasure, he
who had brought her to her ruin became
tired of his victim and abandoned her to
her fate. She like thousunds of others
placed in the same circumstanees, sought
refuge at her home and among her peo-
ple, hoping to find a shelter

the law she had broken before her, and
with the indisputable evidence of her guilt
in heratms, we wonder at her hardihood
in placing herselfin the power of those
whome she must have knowz would show
lier no merey.

Nothing that she could offer in palla-
tion of her offense would be received by
{ those who only knew. that their sncred
law had besn beoken. Ilnving heard
thal the terrible decres would be carried
out on n certnin night, the trapper scere-
ted himself in a position where he ¢ould
obtain an unobstructed view of all they

.| would do, and he arrived none too soon,
for alrcady the preliminaries had baeul

five yenrs witil’ that night at yduf fiithet’s
house, when you pledged ‘mie fin ‘elaret,

few months miore, and tlie ‘anhappy'“soul|

aid Mildred Carleton’ was a ' dronikard’s!

iy AL Y lwith sl L
How the Indians Disposed of .One ,of with shadls (and. orics

penalties inflicted by the' lu'ea.lnnf_J ‘of

‘One of the|

for herself
and child; but with the trrible penaliy of

arranged, and around a stake d;;v:ﬁf?
the ground the warrior braves Vero |
¢hing in a cirele to the sulemn, ,mourbful’
music being played upon the ‘native in
stmments of 'the ' band.' I’mnﬁneﬁ’t

amshg them whs the chclf ‘ﬁ'h'o’ Titd 1ot
a8 yét takei an active part in the pro-
c(.edmgs, and ‘as the solemn c:rcir ‘passed -
him, eacli of £he bya ves Soula Tet! fiy' Y

arrow: from liis lm“'-‘ at’ some (imuginhry o

enemyy iy idii ey i i GylLare.
. After, the, dmlpu [nf dently was finjgh hi

the' cheli‘. by, n gesture, gave somo o

to a brave'in waiting, and iron;’s;.'wl%

lar tent emerged the Wotrd b ﬂ]!;"'tﬂﬁé'

sur}oundmg the vietim ‘wHo ’ ‘was' “fo be
sacrificed to offeirded justice. ! With ithe

exception of hglw covering arount lu&r
waist, she was ucterly; devojd, of clul}upg,

and seelned unconcious gs to the terr i'bja o

e |

death awaiting, her. Her' lmbe

fielh

was carried by one of the wonibh uttered

the most piteous erios; trymg 't atbraét:
theattention of itsmother; 'but sheiwas
not; allowed, to touch herinfaut, and with
a look guch as uuly a fond gniothey £an.
hestow she gayeione eamwt
glance at e offuprmg* ‘and \mlkeﬁ
bmvub on' to meet hc.rdcat.fr AL
"No time svas Jost; the “medicingshgn?
quickly bound her to the-stake; brush
and: faggots were placed around hcmsp
thick as to render her dnyisible to, the -
| fiends, who were noyw ° endrmg thc mr
The pyrc “\Wab
Tighted;“and the flames seemed * nmﬁ&éscd
of helhsht_]oy ag they en\vrapt: ;Im form
of the woman. Thickly the. amoke.,,curl-
ed spitefuily around her, yet not a ‘mur-
mur, not a gronu gseaped her lips. | She
appcared a statue, meeting her fate wiil
‘that wonderful stoieism. nnd l:mvcly ;
‘which characterize her race. S

The fire, which at first 1hru3l. ont 1ts :

fixery dacts at ibtivals, Was nnw o sheet
of flime, suon burned duwn, leaang no-
thing but the charred bones of her, who,
but a few moments since, was a lmng
human being; and her exectioners, who
had, in thei= untutored minds, satisfied
the wrath of the Great Spirit, and e
moved the stigma on the tribe, silently
departed from the scene of their horrible
act, and seperated to again seek their

homes, leaving our watcher alone with
the dead vietim, who, ay soon as he was
assured of his safety; departed from the
place; such was the impressiqn left-on
his mind that ke bid furewell to that
portion of the country forever.

fiome young men in  Green Bay. pre-
sented a preacher with ahorse and re-
ceived his heartfelt thanks. Two days
after the presentation the hoise was ta-
ken away by the farmer from whom 1t
had been stolen.

A gentleman going up ‘Swth avenue,
Yew York, met a Iaborer, to whom 110
said, “Will you tell me 1fI am half way
to Central Park?” “Taith, an’ ¥ will”
was the reply, “if you tell me where you
started from.” pievai

A Savannah paper says ‘a megro wns
duried alive in o well: reeently. Iis
friends dug dewn to himin  abeut’ four
hours, and found him alive and well. Ho
said that he never wanted to sneeza so
pad in his life, but was afraid ke would
jar down some more dirt. g

1

An cpicare in Verinont writes to his
local newspaper, that having indulged’
freelyin the eating of frogs, his hands are
now covered with what hig. duclor ealls
“tumorous cnlirg ements os ‘the vascular
papille and indurations of the fmroun:
u‘.llug epidermis”—that is, warts.

A guardinn of the peace in New ﬁ ork
mude his first cssny; as o “monnted. po-
liceman,” cne day recently, by gyiping
the horse's tail and attempting to climb -
up that way. The surgeon subsequently
remarked that no horse ever had o finer
oppertunity, or took advantage of it with
such infinite scorn of the consequences,

A housekeeper, writing of poor. scr-
vants, says that it women would study
housckeeping as their husbands study
1w, medicine, and, book-keeping, there
would Lemuel fess complaint  of  bad
servants.

A. Schionman, of Milwaukee, worked
hard for fonr yems, did  well, and then
sent over the seas for his Katrina, \When
she arvived she died from excessive jay,

pasamnnto .'

-
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