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ALWAYS IN ADVANCE.

NUMBER 247

DENTISTRY
. F. MUCKERFUSS, Dontist
OF CITARLESTON, odn bb found at Lis
BFFICE above Captain HAMIL-
TON'S STORE; oh Mas-
kot Btrobl
Réf&rihnau—bdq. J.P. Patrick, B. A.
Muckexruas, A, P, D., and
Mxnsns. Pirzen, Ropoens & Co.

NOTICE

TO THE
ILADIES AND GENTLEMEN
OF ORANGEBURG,

MCSES M. BROWN, the Barber pledges
hinelf to keep up with the times in all the
LATF IMPROVEMENTS, ns his business is
sufficient to gurantee the nbove. Ife will
be found at bhis old stand, ever rendy to
serve his customers ot the shortest notice.

apl 11 30

Nine Years' Exprience
IN *

DRUGS and MEDICIENS.
PAINTS,
OILS,
LBRUSHES, asn
. PATENT MEDICIENS,
XOILBT ARTICLES,

Prrzen, M.

CANDIES,
CUTLERY,
SEGARS,
TOBACCO,S
&o.

U have on hand also a suply of
SEEDS ax¥v UNION SETTS.

Porcriptions carefuly compounded, orders
firom the oountry strickiy aftended to nt the
E'oplar Doug Store of A
DR. A. C. DUKES.

i87¢ ly

NOTICE.

Al persona having claims agub.a the
IFstate of Peter W. Avinger, decased, will
prresent the rame l:mpcrlyauenicd,andall
«of those indebied will meake pryment to.

ANN AVINGER,
Exeeutrix,
fuly 77 1875 at

$PB5 0 B 20
Per Dy at Home. Terma fice.

‘jan 23

Addrem L STINSON & CO.,
ortland, Maine,
o dmp w75 el

R e

NOTICE.

T herelm grive watize to all interested and
concerned, tbmt Enana Lwodseir: widis of
<James Goodwin, éutuads (o hase her Home-
wtead, fir #rerwelfzmd drer miner Children,

husband i =3 County, thirtty one days
from the date hercof,
Al B KNOWLTON,
Probate Judge.

O, Q&
‘Orungeburg, C. 1., July 10th 1875.
July 10 18va lou.
DentAaL NouTice

THE undcraigued takes plessure in an' |

nouncing to his many friends and patrons
that he bas permanently loczted at Omange-
burg, . H, 8. G, where he vill devote hia
entire time, from every Mownduy till Saturday
moon tothe

PRACTICE OF DENTISTRY

in all its Departinents. Perfoct satisfaction
gvaranteed in 21l operations entrustedto his
care.  Chargea very modera c.

Office at Dr Fersner’s old stand over Will-

cock’s Btore,
A. M. BNIDER, D. 8.
L. 8. WOLFE.

THE

ORANGEBURG
HIGII SCHOOL

IN TIIE
BASEMENT OF DUKES’
HOTEL, '

For TERMS apply to
& R, MELLICHAMP,
Principal.
FIRE INSURANCE
AGENCY.

Having sccured the AGENCY of the

“City Insuranc. Company

Providece, R. I.”
Capital, $219,051.

With that of participating Companies,
The *“Fireman’s Fund,” Capi-
tal 85 00,000.

And the
“Atlantie,” of New York.

I wm prepared to mke RISKS of any
amount, dividing them in several 1st Class
COMP:\NIEH, to which I eall the attention

of properly holders,
SPECIAL RISKS
Taken on GIN HOUSES, MILLS and
BARNS,
JOIIN A, ITAMILTON,

Fire Insurafice agent.

'A fow tons of

GUANAPE PERUVIAN GUANO.
Alro a supply of the
MAPES STANDARD FZRTILIZERS. .
J. A HAMILTON,
1875

apl 3 ly

[FFrom the Aldine.]
Tired Mothers.

A Uttla elho# leana upon youtr knee,

‘our tired knee that has so much to hear;
A child’s dear eyes aro looking lovingly
From undernenth n thateh of tingled hair,
Perhaps you do not heed the velyet toueh
Ofwarm, moist fingers holding yours so tight;
You do not prize thix blessing overmuch;
You almost are too tired to pray to-night.

But it-is blessedness ! A year ago

I did not see it ax I do to-day—

We are all so dull and thankless, and too
slow

To cateh the sunshine as it slips nway.

And now it seems surpassing strange to me

That, while 1 wore the badge of muther-
haod, .

I did not kiss more oft and tenderly

The little child that brought nie only geod,

And if, some night, when yousit down to
reat,

You miss this little elhow from your tired
knee—

This restless early head fromoff your hreast,

This lisping tongue that chiatters constantly;

If from your own the dimpled hands had
slipped,

And ne'er would nestle on your palms again;

17 the white feet into the grave had tripped,

I eonld not Llame you for your heart-uche
then.

T wonderso that mothers everfret

At liule ehildren elinging to their gown;

Or that the foot-prints, when the days are
wet,

Are ever black enongh to make them frown.

If I eould find alittle muddy hoot,

Or cap or jacket on my chamber floor;

If I could kiss n rosy, restless foot,

And hear it patier in miy howe once more.

IfT conld mend a broken cart to-day,
To-morrow muken kite to reach the sky—
Thereis no woman in God’s world could sny
She was more blissfully content than I.

But ah ! the dainty pillow next my own
Isnever rampled by a shining heud;

My ainging birdling from its noest has flown;
The little boy I usued to kiss is dead |

Extorted Confessions.

A TurrLuing Stonry or THEA BOLI-
T1ON OF TowrruRE 1N Fraxce.

“Come, M. he Presidentdo T'nge,”

said Mme. de Haequeville, ns we sat

Jaround the \fire, “tell us a story of
what you laﬁi‘e seen in, past times.”
TTOF Wim epde

1 president, “for thereare three in my

i, wmadame 2 asked the

life; the first of my presidentship, the

jsecond of my exile, and the third of
{ my soldiership.”
=et off @ the pecsoriad property of her late |

“Tell us a story of your first era—

your presidentship.'”

“At an early peried of life,” said e,

1“I was appointed president of one of
| the highest courts of France.

The
rank of my family, it must be ad-
mitted, was the chief cause of my
Leing elevated to thathigh situation,
though without vanrity I may say that
I had distinguished myself in my
studies more than most of'my young
contemporaries. Placed near the sum-
mit of society by the office which I
filled, I strove upon entering on it to
mitigate the rigor of the laws which it
was my duty te put in force. These
laws were at the time barbarously

severe; and nlthough the exccution of

them wans often softened, the edicts
still remanined, a disgrace teo our
national code, and judges had it in
their power, if they so willed to push
thém to extremity. The most eroel
of the laws to which I allude was the
edict permitting the puestion, or tor-
ture, to be applied to suspeeted or ne-
cused persons, which cdict, up to
178—, formed part of our national
code.  This particular remnant of
barbarism was scldom put in practice;
but others, not so npcnly svage; per-
haps, were frequently put in foree, and
these I strove, ns 1 havesnid, to miti-
gute. 1 had collepguoes, however, who
neither concurred with me in opinion
or practice, and who necused me of
seeking popularity at the expense of
my duty. As I woul. not yicld to

‘them, nor wlter my conduet, I acpuir-

ed their deepest dislike, and they- en-
deavored, by concerting among them-
selves, to thwart me in every possible
way, They scemed to grow more and
more severe every day, and us it was
my duly to pronounce the decrees
which they formed, whatever these
deerees  were, the unpopnlarity conse-
quent  upon them foll principally up-
on me, Al last, as o consummation
to theirseverity, they decreed the re-
vival of 1the torture in certnin hran-
chos of the eriminal law, and I was
obliged to submit to their wishes and
announce the revival of the ernel
practice from my seat of oflice. T did
not sit down tamely and sce (his har-

Larity putin toree, which shocked me

to the soul. But all my remonstrances
and applications for its suppression
were fruitless. I must now turn back
and relate a circumstance which oc-
curred five years before this revival of
a custom that threw dishonor on a
civilized land. I was then a student
of law, and altending the lectures at
the Sorbonne. Oue day, on issuing
with a number of my companions from
the scene of our studies, a young girl
met meon the stairs of the Sorbonne,
threw her arms around my neck and
called me ‘her brother.” It was Fran-
coize, my foster sister. IIer mother,
my good nurge, Lad died, and Fran-
coise had come all the way from Mon-
tercan to Pavis, o journey of twenty
lengues, nnd aeross the snow, Lo sce
me and to cliaim my love.  She did not
ask in vain; I beeame indeed o broth-
er to her, established her in my house
and  gave her an education which
fostered into strength all her naturally
noble qualities. This occurred, I have
said, some years before the revival of
the torture. That torture, as I have
also said, I struggled in vain tosup-
press, believing it, and, also! seeing it,
to be the scourge of innocence, nnd
attended ever with croelty and in-
justice. But my voice and my in-
flucnce were cxerted to no purpose.
At this cpoch I wasrobbed. I car-
ried my complint before the public
prosecutor~—~who wuas my friend and
fellow officinl.  The article stolen was
a  snufbox, set with diamords and of
grent  value, Loth beeause of its rich-
ness and beeause it had been my
father’s. The public prosccutor first
senrchied my own house, and it was not
necessary to go further, for there the
"W Wis “condealiEd i TRe Arnuk— o
Franceise, my foster sister.” At this
.part of the president’s recital (here
was n general movement ofsurprise
narong Mine. de 1Tacqueville’s guests.
The preeident himself appeared wuch
affected by therceollections ealled up
in his mind.  He continued :  “Fran
coise, my foster sister, she who had come
over the suow from Monteread, was
dragged before the judges, my collea-
gues, who relying, they said, upon my
impartinlity, enused mo to preside
over them as usual. Prancoise ut first
denied all, declaring her ignorance of
the robbery and anything connceted
with it, and ealling upon me to recol-
lect her mother, Monterean, the snow
she had traversed to embrace me on
the steps of the Sorbonne, and our
having fed on the samebreast. In
prosecution of my duty I ordered the
torture to be applied. The arm of
Francoise was bared and the terrible
instrument was applied to her hand.
T'rancoise shricked at the contest; and
oh, those erics! and that look fixed
uponme! A sword has passed through
me, bat that look piereeid me more
keenly. As the torture procesded
FPrancoise cried less and less. The oflici-
als erushed, according Lo custom, lingor
after finger, untilthe whole hand was
bruised. Friends,” said the president
nt this part of his story, “I'rancoise
was innocent, I knewit. It was 1
who had placed the box in the trunk
of the noble-minded girl, in order to
make her bo tried and condemned !
IHorvor pervaded the minds of Madams
de Iacqueville's party on hearing this
shocking confession, but the president,
after passing ‘his hands over his eyce,
contivued in o broken voice : “Fran-
coise ot length avowed herself tho
author of the theft, and fainted, erying
that I was her fuster brother, and that
she had come aeross the snow to em-
brace me upon the stairs of the Sor-
bonue. I'riends,” continued the presi-
dent, “the suflerings to which that ia-
nocent girl was subjected, through my
instrumentality, had the object in
view of freeing the land from a dreqd-
ful evil, and suerifice had the effect
which was contemplated. Would that
the vietim, who, on her liberation
afterwaed, fled vnknown to me from
Paris, and  whom 1 never again saw,
knew that her foster Lrother was eon-
scious of her innocence!” At theso
words, like ashade conjured up from
the tombs, n figure rose from Leside
Madame de Iacqueville and slowly

advanced toward the president, her

eyes swinming in tears, and one hand

engng{atl in pulling off} edidently with

puin, ‘the glove from the other. It
was Mme. de Casa Blanca. The prosi-
dent, oun secing her movements, rose
from his seatin great agitation, and
extending his arms, while his eyes
guzed “fixedly on the appronching
Indy, oxclaimed: “Can it be! Fran-
coise! have 1 met you without know-
ing it? Why did you not reveal
yourself?'  “But now,” said the lady,
agitated, “but now I learned your
knowledge of my innocence!” Lel
us draw a veil over thefurther ex-
pressions of recoguition and nffection
which fell from these aged friendsas
they sobbod, wept and embraced each
other. Bufiice it to say that the presi-
dent heard the words of purden pro-
nounced, again  and  again  Jifted
reverentinlly to his lips and heart the
bruised monument of the puin he had
been the means of inflicting.  Let us
proceed  with this explunation of his
motive fur ‘this scemingly horrible
deed ; '

“On the night following Francoise’s
suffering,” continued the president,
“there was o lall at court. I appenr-
ed  there and soughtathe speech of the
King, Louis XVL  ‘Sire, said I, bend-
ing my knee to the earth, ‘this day
my foster sister has been aceunsed of
rabbery, and, being put to the torture,
has conteszed the erime. “Very woll);
she must suller for it,’ enid the king,
‘Sire, this robbery is an invention of
my own.”  ‘Iow! what means this ¥
he exclaimed, ‘Sire, I wished to prove
to Ifrance that the torture is the
source of the most frightful injustice
—the destroyer of truth and inno-
cence. To this cause T have sacrificed

~dae heing'whom I love best on earth.

Ol ! luL'Iﬂ}Y-.n;iz_L_ls, sire, not bave been
in vain!"f The king jdaced his hand
on, hig =awchond;. hie. gront =oificess
stood by, Turning to them his majesty
sald; “I'rom this hour let the torture
no more disgruce the laws of France ;'
- - 8 i —
Picparat-ry Baptism.
: — T
He is an industrious colored lm:n,
living in asmall eabin Cown the river,
and his wile is a corpulent, good na-
tured woman, but very deaf.
Some weeks ago, Lleuben began to
ponder.  He had never been a bad
nigger, but he had never embraced

Christianity, much to the sortow of

aunt Susan, his wife, who has heen pre-
pared for heaven, lo! these many
yenrs past. The more he pondered,
the more he beeame convinead that he
ought to become a christian, and aunt
Susan  encournged  him
words and tearful eves,

with tender

The old man eame to town several
days ago to seeabout joining a chureh,
and was informed that he would liave
to be bapiized before hie could hecome
a membsr.  He didn't relizh the idea
much, but he informed his wife that
he would cousent, and ghe clagped her
hands and replicd :

“Glory to Richmond—de angels am
a comin'!”

Uncle Revben got the iden the other
day that he'd like to try the water
wlone before being publicly baptized,
and, while his wife was getting break-
fast ready, he slipped down (o the
river bank to take a pretaratory dip,
e removed his coat, hat avd boots,
placed them on a fog, and, ns he de-
scended  the bank, his broad fiot slip-
ped, nnd the eonvert came down ¢ n
the back of his neck,

“What de debbil —— 1" Lie com-
menced, as he picked himself up, but,
suddenly remembering that he was
soon to join th: church, he cheeked
himself and remarked:

“I'm ashamed of dut, and 1 hope de
angels will ’sense me,”

He put one foot in the water, drew
back with a shiver, put in the other,
and  looked longingly toward the
house, At that moment Aunt Susan
began singing :

“Wa's pwine up to glory :
We's gwine on the cars!”

And old Reuben hraced up and en-
tered tho water. i

“Yes, we's gwine up to glory 1 lio
remarked as he waded along—"“gwine
on de fast ozpress 1

Al the next stop his fool struck a

sunken log, and he pitehed over it and |

under water, head first.  As soon ds
lie came o fthe surfnce and blew the
wa'er from his mouth, he yellad

“Woosh! schat in blazes is dis yere
performance ?”

Inraising up, his foot slid over the
log and under n limb in such a man
ner that  the old darkey was cauglyt
fust, Ile could hang toa stul, ofn
limh, but he could notvpull himself
forward enough to slip his fopt out of
the trap. !

“What's de angel now !” he yclled
out, ns he kicked the water higher
than his head,

Aunt Susan answered with—

“Deangels are a-coming
I Lienr the nmsic pluy 17

When the old man renlized that he
was fuzl, and meet have help (rem the
shore, he yelled out :

“ITo ! dere, old woinan—hi!"”

She couldu’t have heard a cannon
fired on  the Lanks of the ri ver, and
wenton singing : .

“orere's a seat for me inHoaven—
I'se gwine to jine the band 1"

MY dere—1'I1 jine yer old black
head off if ye don’t hear me !”” yelled
old Reuben.

“Unele Nenhen's agwine
To be an angel, sho 17

came the song,

“It's a lie—a  hig debbil lie I” he
yelled, pulling his head under water
agin.

“And he'll fly among de angels
And play upon a barp i”

continued  the wld womau, as she turn
ed over the bhacon.

‘Hi! dere—ivoosh] whoop!” he
yelled, floundering around, pulling at
his Jos., :

“De Lord has ot his name,
And dereisa place for him ?
howled thie old woman. L2

“Angels be cuseed—whoa! dere,
vou ole black villum ! velled uncle
Rube,

".-_*.F_-' - )
YDyl dress aim upin whita,
Wida erown upon his brow 17

waildd  nunt Susan, us she poured the
waler off the potatoes, _

“ITL eber gitout o’ dis ribher alive,
[l break her old deaf head, 1 will I
growled the vietim, and then niising
his voice, ho ~houted :

“You deve, old Saton—hi ! lii!
il indireet answer came the SOnE—

As

“Mestrugeles wid de evil one,
But he guined de victory, shore!?

“Suenu—old cusr Susan—if I had
you by ue wool, I'd barry dat ole deaf
head agin - de cabin fill year eyes
couldn’t gee!” lie sereamed, and he
miule another tremendous effors. o get
lovse. It was successful, cand just
thenshe sang -

“0h ! whar'sde angel now,
Serd him 'long—send him "long 1”

"“De angel am a comin'? growled
Uncle Lteuben, as he waded ahore—
“an’ he’ll turn that cabin insiile out 1"

He limped up to the house. She
was placig the meel on the tuble aud
singingr,

“Ne'z gwine tobe bhaptised —
He swing ——e—o — %

when he euntered the houseand gave
her o cull on  the ear which nenrly
loozened the roots of her hair,

“Oh! yes—Tze an angel wid wings
on, Lis " he velled, as ho br.ught her
another cufi= “and Ize gwine to glory
—und Tl knock your old head off—
und Ize gwine to gine de band--and
you old denf alliza or--nnd Tze gwine
up’ o glory—aid blnst your ole deaf
cars—aud de glory am n comin’l”

Peiple who know Une'e Rouoen
say that he swenrs apain with great
relish, and it ie certnin thut he hasn't
heen up to town to be baptised and
become a churel. member.— Greenville
News,

ITe Kyows ITew.—When a Ninth
Avenwe boy pitehes into a Labrosso
Street boy, and prets n bloody nose, he
goes home fully prepared for what he
knows will follow.

“Fighting agoin, ch ¥ inquires the
Detroit father, “Well, I'll sce you in
the weod shed after dinner,”

“I'wher,” replies the hoy, tears in
his eyes, “it was that Johnson hay,
e come nlong and ealled me the son
of a cross-cyed sheep thiel; nud father,
I conldw’t. stand by and Lear you
spoken of in that manner!”

The father feels in his vest pocket

for a nickle, and nothing further is
said about the wood shed business.

People who are puzzled. at.the .
teachpicad | phrasgs . used. in;prge. balk
ropotts are cormmendedito the peryyal
of the f:u]I'c:::wiug_qul,lilli}i_ous poaAlt

Freld—The cow pasture whore the:
lesther-hunting is perforined.

Buso—Salt bags scattervd around
in the grass for the players to jump |
on,

Nine—The number of roostarsin
knee breech's that- cé}‘:utll'utﬁ'_'bﬂab'
ball deck. ! HEFANL

Umpir.—The chief baller—he
bawls out ‘strike.’ His other duty is
to sit on the top of the bat and smell:
the ball as it goes by, 7

Judgment—The wumpire’s opinion:
ufter tnking such a smell.

One ball—What the umpire says
when the smell proves unsatisfuctory. -

Strike—A miscue by the batter,

Put out—The fellow tries to get in,
without paying fifty cents,

Dead balt—One which comes to
life agnin afler heing buried—in the
ha ds of the pitcher.

Foul—A ball which hounds just the
way one is positive it will not.

TFair foul—A little one for a cent.

Balk—'A" breach of promise’ in-

- 0.

‘dulged in by the pitcher.

Steuling’ n base—Stuffing n bag in
the car nnd "walking off'to thé'next: -
base, when ths eatcher isn’t lookidg, '

Beauty—A. ball so hot that the'
second baseman lied on his stomach’to
avoid it. . - Flieelizg el

Hot nall—One that dinges the short:
stop’s head as it goes by, . ..

Fly—A ball which scorns the earth,
and, like the gentle horse fly, buzzes
around iu the elevated atmosphere.

Wild l.lﬁuw—Slingiug at the third,
baseman, and killing asmall boy in
the right field,  ~ " "

*"LDWWEW&EEMMEQ‘ S

tomical wondor ‘in. the fouthorn papt °
ers.  He has acqoired such mowers of
self-contortion. that, in exhibiting hig
dual orgunization to a Wheeliug dac-
tor, he dropped his ribs png foot and
th: doctor felt anpther set underncath
the first. 1le then announced that
he would” tlirow his heart down the
same distauce, ' The stetheacope was
placed over it, and it was shown to
be Dreathing régularly in itsright
place. He gave his body a jerk, and
the heart was beating a foot below;
as he had ‘promised. ' ‘After:!two
mivutes interval the aetive organ ye-
wirned, ns LI_n{: negrq said it would kilk
him to keep it there longer. Ha drop-
ped it aguin the same distance on the
right side, and held if there for the
savie length' of time. ‘Then hé afop-
pedits beating” iltogether, atid ‘fop thd
spacé -of two ‘minutés “thére wWasno
pulse in all his body, * When Hils rel
markuble child of nature’ began te
wmanipllate his” ribs and do severa)
things with his intergal. organs etilk
more remarkable, some gontlemen pres
sent fuinted. It is not said what hus
become of the man who wrat_e}ha
story.—XNew York Tvibune, '

A Grassuorper | IINcipENT—A'
Nebraska farmer sueaked arnand one
night to the place where an army of
millions of grasshappers were sleeping
prepuratory to wuding into his wheat
on the morrow, and after throwing
lot of huy around he set fire to is
Well, it was death to the grasg'h_on;
pers, but by the time the fhfuiar had -
run over four miles over a burning
prairvie and  climbed ‘n tree tith his
huir nnd eye lashes burned off) lie had
oceas‘on  to take ' hreath, and’say
“I'll be hangud if I thought I wad

goin’ o get up a circus like that”
'} 2 L

s L .
——— 4

AN Imrosror.—A mute, who Bnys
his nume is ; Starmes, and
ciaimod i hail from Hamilton, Loud-
on County, Va,, passed tllrngg}u ‘he
ahout three weeksugo, While herg
ho called upon the Magons for assia-
tance, and made _représen_l:aﬁonn
which have since proved to be false,

Bugs are ‘vetry pesteisome‘lfilipgt-—
we don't blame her for distarbing the
congregation, anybody would have
Jumped under like circumstances,

A Saratoga belle writes homa: It
is horrid here—not a man in town is
worth over §15,000,




