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ABIAL LAT!HHOP
§ ATTURNI- Y AT LAY,
"Orangeburyg, S- .
‘W“ Office in rear of Masanie all,
Mnrch 3 : Tv.

DeTreville _6; 1 wHe ward

TATTORNEYS AND Cll‘l.n.\'hl-.l,l.f‘l{-!H
AT TE AW
Orangeburyg . L., S.
B&y™ Will practice in the vasions
‘of the State:
W. J. DeTreville, James 8 Hevwand
june 23 1k

L §H

Cotes

Knowlton & Wannam 1L01'
ATTORNIEYS
AND
- COUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Orangeburg €. 17, 8. C.
-Aug. B. Knowlton,  F. M. Wannamaker,
Orangeburg C. II. L Matihews,
may 5§ 1877 te

DENTISTRY.
DR. B. F. MUCKENFUSS

Pentist Rooms over Store of Mz, Geo, 11,

*Cornelson’s,
ig@y™ Charges Reas=nx <|l)‘n'

DE 1\'115] Ry

Dr. L. 8. Wolfe

i be fenmd al s odice

taver Ezekiel's Stoze where he 1w prenaral
to execute work on e mol Pnacoval
‘mtyles, at short notice & wl at :er saab
pricesr  All work gaarancecid,

junc 30 th

DNEAEET
' NO MISTAKE!

raxy HEPATINE

“The Gredt Remedy for all Discases of the Liver.

raxe HEPATINE

The Great Cure for Dyspepsia and Liver Discase.

raxe FER ATINE

The Great Cure for Indigzestion and Liver Discase,

raxe HEPATINE

The Great Cure for Constipation and Liver Disease.

rake HLLP ATINE

The Great Cure for Sick Headache & Liver Yavase,

raxe HERP ATTHE

The Great Cure for Chills, Fevers and Liver Discase.

raxe HIEP L TTNE

"The Great Cure for Bilions Attacks amld iver Disease.

raxe BLEDR ATTRE

‘For Sour Stoemach, Meadiuche amd Liver Discase,

raxe HEPATINE

For Female Weakneas, ‘l seral Debility and Liver

DYS PEPSIA?
A state of the Stomach in which
its functions are disturbed, often
mll\ it the presence of other

diseases, attended \ul!: doss af
appetite, nausea, hea I-\un
fool afier eating, scinse \
‘stomach, acrid or fi: lul er
‘sinking at the pitof the ston
‘of the senses, morhid feelin
‘ous kluds,:mll which i uimrm wently cured iU you 1 ILI.

ATTINE

Constxpu.tmn or

WY [ Cepin

lln_ lowels in whic h
‘as designed by m.uu
‘expelled with difMiculty,
system, which dimi She
‘coat of the stomach.
you will 1ake

HEPATTITINIE

INDIGESTION
¢ "ﬁxf;ﬂ"ii’l‘::,:;'f'.}‘:.r:‘f.'?.} f:}:{i.if Liver,

1 ’url‘
dipested, and in which condi-

s muscular
This diseise s casil ty cured if

kion ﬂlb swlerer is liahile 1o become the vietim of
early every disease that homan flesh is heir 10—
chills, fevers and general proscation, 1 is positively
‘cured if you take
Sicl & Nervous
HEADACHE"?
It was at nn time "n]\pr‘-l d that
the seat ol th
lom'lch Certain it is a wirnnl
bcl.uceu the two, and what ¢
diate eflect on the other,
invariably is fullo ..l}} s :||| :
win, sl e fea Al | an Illn
icause, Headaches are u. cured i yon will take
Sony Stomach?
A Heartburn?
The former is the primary canse
£ of the Liter. A cour stomach
creates the heat and burnin g se usal The con-
tents of the stomach fermenn and 1 osonr. Sick
stomach, fullowed by griping, culic and disrrho i,
ofien otcur
When the skin is yellow, "T.AFIT
When'the tonzue is coakl, TAKI:
DEATH TO DISEASE!
For biltcr, bad taste in the mowl," " AT
‘A teaspoonful in a winegloss full of water, o
l:leli on bottle, and yon never will be sick, This
Tnyiug-n gruat de al, Lt we

MAKE NO MISTAKE!
HEPATINE

¢, FIFTY DOSES IN EACH BOTTLE. -
FOR SALE LY
A CODUKILE,

Dz
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man.

she—brave heart—had

IL Wuman of Wﬂl

If you had seen her yvou would
have thought her a sweet little wo-
Probably you would have
given her credit for nothing but
sweetness.  You would have declar-
ed her a lovable piece of loveliness,

2he had such miid blue eyes, such
# geed natured, dimpled-chin, that
the thinness of her lips, indicating
firmness, was easily overlooked.

ler name was Ruth Rand. To
IPred I'ailey it wns the dearest in all
the world. If you had scen her sit-
tine, with her head on I'red’s should-
cr. you would have guessed that she
entertained the same opinion of his
e,

She hal loved him long., She maile
no cflort to coneenl her happiness
when he told her his heart’s seeret,
Az naturally as a river toward the
ocean, her love turued toward his
love and gave itself away.

Fred was a thoroughly good fel-
low, worthy of this little woman, We
roulil say nothing stronger in praise
of him!

Ruth
parents

was  past twenty-one. Ier
died when she wasa
child.  Her uncle, Mickael Rand,
had  been her guardian up to the
time of her matu rity.  She still lived
with  nhim, and submitted to his
uuthority. This by force of habit.

There are some natures whose fres-
t‘.um

had

tiken {or want of firmness—their dis-
like of conllict for weakness. Wlien
areat ocensions nrise they surprise b
by their determination.

Such o one was Ruth Rand.
thoneh  she said “yos”
witt

Al-
to I'red with-
she thought it well
h er urrele's consént 1o the

reservalion,
o abinin
union.  Meed being a sensible lellow
acreed with her

Naither of undersiond Mi-
chael Rand  Fred knew littdle of him
vaod or hade and to Iath he had al-

them

wivs  heen kivd enough—she had
ey or thwarted him.
[Ie wasa <hort, thick-sel man, had

feaures
iz soul was =0 small as to be
v worth mentioning. ITe knew
Paw bt Uneom-
promizingly  sellish, he would obtuin
wis end, though he purchaszed it with
braken hearts,

e had up  his mind that
Ruth should mavey a certnin gentle—-
mun of his chojice—a  man, by the
way, closely resembling himself in all
particulars,

So when  Fread DBailey asked him
for Ruths' hand, it was the ohl story
of an old head with no sympathy for
young heartz.  Ile not only refused,
but ordered IMred  out of the house,
forbidding him to enter 1t again,

This proceeding | astonizhed Ruth
as  much it did her lover,  She
told him, however, that they could
witit, that time would soften he unele.

As he kissed her goud bye, it was
with  her promize  that " Michacel
Gind did not yield withina year.
she would marey Fred
all the erabbed  old
worlL”

The next months was a
compairn which Fred took no part ,
fov he =aw Ruth but seldom.  This
eampuign generald by her and
uncle.  They surprised each

NS and a recading lore-

o hisown will,

miude

HES

uncies in the

six

was
her

rn{!!t'l‘.

Ruth dizeovered what a bavd head -

o, hard-Learted old sinner Michael
Rand was, Le, what o strong-willed

little woman she had proved to be,
[Te—unimpressible old  brate—had
resisted all her powers of persunsion;
refmsed with
scorn the gentleman of his choice,

Such was the condition of afluirs at
the end of (he six months. The nicee
as quictly determined, the uncle as
obstinate as ever,

[t was winter, and the ground
covered with snow, Ruth Rfind sat
at the window, watching the speeding
sleigh, and listening to  the merry
music ol the bells.  Looking up the
shosaw her unele in his hand-
some sleigh, behind his fastest horses,
coming toward the house.

roud,

from obstinacy is often mis-

“in gpite of

Tor the first tune since she was n
child she trembled at the look upon
his fuce. She knew not its eause, but
it was devilish in its wicked triumph,
und she feared it.' She had seen it
many yeuars before, when he had heard
of the denth 'of a man who had. stood
in his path.

When lie stopped befove the door
and saw herat the window, he leer-
ed. Without stopping to put up the
horse and sgleigh, he strode int o the
room and stood before her langhing.

It was not that pleasant lnugl
which sends the blood of the listener
dancing  through his veins, till in
sheer sympathy he echoes it as loudly.

It was such a laugh as ill becomes
a may to linve upon his fuce or sound-
ing from his lips—uglier than a sneer,
more terrible than a threat.

The basc nature of this man stood
revealed beforg her in all its black—
ness as he said, chuckling :

“My obstinate Ruth, you will never
marry Fred Bailey, for he is dying.”

There "was no effort to soften the
blow, there was no pity for her in his
keart. There is lightning in the sky,
and such men are not struck dead.

Oh, little Ruth, bear up; be not
weak before this monster !

‘A friend was showing him a pis-
tol,” he went on, unsparingly ‘and by
its nccidental discharge Fred Bailey
wus wounded. It’s all up with him
He’s made his last love speech, my
dear !’

A
Rand.

With a scorn of bim that reddencd
her face and quivered her voice, she
asked :

‘Where is he now?’

‘A good five miles away, my dea
—in  Langdon's house, on Black |
11ill.?

Without

pleasant fellow, this Michael

as  much as another
glinee at  him, Ruth left the room,
but in a moment wus hack awain,
homled and shawled. She had passed
him, gonz out at the door and sea ted
hersell in the sleigh before he unilare-
stoo] her mtention.  Quickly follow-
ing just  as she was about to
start he seized the horse’s bridle,

‘What are you going to do? he
asked, with set tecth.

‘I nm going to see Fred,’ she
answered, quietly,

‘What then ?’

‘I am going to marry him.
dies, it shall be as my husband.’

her
]

If he

e tightened his grip upon the
bridle as he exclaimed :

“You shall not V!

All disguise wns  useless. They

looked into ench other's eyce—a de-
termined woman against nn obstinate,
unserupulous man.

‘Let go! she #aid, menecingly,
but he heeded not.

She spoke to the horse, but her

uncle’s hold made it useless.
She took the whip from its stock.
Thoroughly  roused . now, and as

desperate ns he was, she exclaimed :

‘1 say again, let go !’

He only lasghed. Up in the air
went the whip—down again upon the
hand that held the bidie, leaving a
livid welt.

With Michael Rand
sprung back, and, as the horse star-
ted, Ruth looked behind her and saw
her unele shaking his first ac her in
impotent rage,

She drave for a couple of miles at
u break-neck speed At that distanc e
from her home there livad a youny
minister, a good friend of both Fred
and herself,

That  young clevgyman had never
been hurrvied ont of his house and
into a vehiele in sueh quick time be—
fore; but it seemed an age to Ruth,
She did not even give him time to
listeh Lo an explanation of her
strange conduct.

Not until they were in the sleigh
and  Alying along the snow did he
understand the situntion; then he was
the right man in the right place. He
was not atimid fellow, this country
He didn’t care the snap of
hig finger for Michael Raond’s wrath,

‘Ruth, he said, ‘I'll marry youito

I'ved Bailey in spite of a thousand
uncles !'

an  oath

pn rsnn.

“behind, 4

It wasa atmlghlmd upon wluch
they were driving., ‘They looked be-
hind them, liuth E-qll' her ancle fol-
lowing.

He had bm'rm* Al asleign.  His
legal nuthority owar her was ended;
but she kneiy m‘}ﬂa desperation he
would dare n..)yt.hlrg to prevent the
marvinge. it

Ruth  breathed® 5 great sigh of re-
lief when, on arniv}lg; at Longdon’s
house, she sauw that Nite uncle was fur

\'.
As she entered “the roomn where

Fred lay, for the hw time wenknesy
came upon Nowv that much of
the excitement of tllh past half houe
wis  pone, she was: “hee to face with
her sorrow. She hat triumphed for
the moment, but eutirnge could not
save her dying lover:f

She trembled aa ghe opened the
dorr of his room. ®lhere was Mr,
Tangdon  and the dgitor.  Without
hesitation, she steppty-to Fred’s bed-
stde and kissed him.sd, *

ITis weund |1revenl$ﬂtim from put-
ting his arms url;pliii her, but he
whispered : t 1‘

“My darling ! L

The report of the d gurer ‘of Fred’s
condition hpd been c2aggerated; the
ddetor said, He . might die, but his
cnse was by no means hopeless

Ruth had tald then) why she had
come. I'red was delighted—wus cer-
tain that with such aQear little wife
as nurse he would soon kvct well. The
doctor—jnlly old dog I-J[aald it would
be just the thing. 2

her.

Ruth toock Fred's ‘hand in hers,
and that quict minist¢r with a stout
heart commenced the tcmmon) 4

By this time Michgel Rand hd

Tnvct} and ahek bRy Vis cnnte b
inquiring the w l} to the sick
At Ruth's request
doctor turned the key in the door.
Soon at that deor Michuel Ranl was
pounding for admittance, The de-
tor tolid him it would be opaned whon
the nurtinge was completed, where-
upun the uu'a:.;t.tl usad sane
very bad Tanguage, e tried to fhoce
the door vpen by throwing his bo ly
against it.  Is was of good stout k.
and though the house shook, resiste:l
well. When Fred Dailey and Rath
Rand were man and wile, past all
remedy, they let him in,

Walking straight to the young
clergyman, and exclaiming, ‘You are
the ministetial sneak that did this !
ha slapped him in the fuce, whereit
the parson promptly knocked him
down.

Fred Bailey did not die. Although
muny vears have passed since that
winter's day, there is no happicr
couple on the globe than he and
Ruth.

Michael Raud still lives. e isa
miserable old man, without a love to
cling to.

bt ki # —
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man's room. , Lhe

nrn

‘Ilere I am ngain.  Sit still, sit
still. Don’t try to get away. N.y.
—uno use—you know. Dud you ever
henr of anybody getting away froma
life insurance agent ?'

‘Nao, T never did,'said the vietim
vith & sign of despaie.

‘No, you never did. I know vou
vever did, and you never will, re-
sumed the exuberant fiend. ‘Now 1
wnnt to write you down for $5,000 in
our company. Aill you've got to do
is to make up your mind what plan
youlll take it on.

‘But I haven't made up my mind
to take it at all.

‘Nonsense, man ! Don't you realize
that denth is around you it a thous-
and different forms. ¥ ou mny go out
of your office to lunch this nomrand
meet him on the next corner, who
knows, You look now as if—well, I
won’t say that, but just remember that
in life we're in  the midst of death.
Life i na frail and brittle thing. T
msured a man the other day—Smith
—maybe you know him—for §2,000,
Got the policy and made the first pay -
ment at 11:36G in the forcuoon. At

12:13 in the afternoon he was a corpse ,
Choked to death on a picceof Lripe,
His widow gets the money, and she

tottering

:ulll us little urph:m.:l are pm\'it!ut]
for, - Thousands of just such cases.
Insured a widow womnn awhile
for the bencefit of her seven small
children. She got the poliey at 3:18
in the afternoon. A% 7:29 the next
morning she went to the milk wagzon
to get some milk for her eolice. IIap.
pened tostand near the horse —ikit -
tish beast—kicked—hit her in the pit
of the stomnch—at 7:58 n corpze—
clrildren have got the money. Thus
it goes. Iere we are to-day and then
anin we ain't to-morrow.  Tempas
fiwyit, as the poet snys—Lime flies, so
does life. Make hay while the sun
Giet your life insured while
alive.  While there's lire
ce.  Don't put it off’

There may be no to-

you.

r
ﬂaii

shines,
you're
there's insura:
till to-morrow,
morrow  for
instant you

Evenat this very
may e uneonsciously
the elge of the grave.

sakoe,

on
don’t wail
till.it’s too late—too lnte—whal swil-
der words than these

‘But I may live fifty years yet'

‘Don’t -ay that. L like to
hear o man boazt that he may live
It

I onee asked toinsure io our
company. ‘L dn't want it—TI don’t
want it,” said he; ‘my grandiather
lived tl! he was 103, anl my futher's
1020w, and as well ac yonare.” “Take
earve, my friend,’ said L. *You muy
be a corepse in less then twelve hours.’
This wus Inte in the alternon, mind
you. That very night, about 2 o’clock,
his wife asked him to wo down staivs
and  get the paregorie for the bhaby.
e felt his way along in the dark,
ot to the head of the stairs he knew
it, sl

R

,
[For heaven's man,

never

long.
oman

fell from top to bottom, and
hiv tnwuls

mterandly, Nopo ooy my dear fvien 1)

it won't o o feel ten suve ol a lonye
!

My owie vannts e to insure,” said
the viethm, as  the voan paasel e

hicaih,
il

l;‘i;l_:_:

gensibile Lude U et any-

in the world you've ot a zood

wilt, returnod the B nsasanes man,

fouiing vey honen! el

Nes, shethinks U'd better take out
u poliey!

*OF conese she does, =She's nwoman
ol prudence, of forcthought, and zhe
lenows that our Intallibic Adamantine
Compainy is the hest.)

“Yes, 1 told her about
very anxious to have me ke
ont one,’

vou, il

she's

‘Good enough, No sooner =il than
done 3 ch ¥

‘She's
mueh longer!

SN2

Qndead, She dreamed
three nights ronnine that I was
to die pretty soonn.’

Strange ! There ain't
dizense in your family, is there 2

‘INo, not o bit. Sineel tolid Rer
nbout you, she says she'’s had o ter-
rible

ot an idea that Tean't live

she haa.

i l'I.Il L

any heart

presenfment  that T ain't going
to live but a little while.”

Singulne ! What  makes hoe foel
that way ?'

‘Why, she savs
lite, yo'li
death insiddea weook!

wiless T leL yon

insure  my talle me to

On Dyspepsia.

At a late meeting of the Tlasvian
Socicty, of London, D Targuhiarson
read a paper on this subjeet,

Attention was dirceted ta the state
of the tongue in dyspepsing A deeply-
fissuved tongue often meant little:
wherens n thin white fur, composed of

minute dotes, was  generally found
along with  pain immediately after
food. Puin after o longer interval

wis aceompaniad by o pate) flaliby
tongue, with reddish tip and eenter,
the treatment  of dyspepsia consisted
of two parts, that of food  and that of
drugs.  The latter was the principal
pul[.wllll patie: lI'-J.pll ying for gratui-
tous relicl.  The  pain ocearring im-
mediate'y after food was usunlly re-
licved by alkalies; whereas acids were
indiented where sufleri ng was not ex-
perienced  until an hour or two after
the commencement of the digestive

always minkes me think of

cadaldnjtewd himse b

ALWAYS IN ADVANCE

NU‘\IPN {“’ ,‘2(‘

act,  For thr |c|u i ul tln nause m-l
sicknesy remaining  after the howels
were  thoroughly cleansed, nothing
was so effectunl as hourly drop doses
of ipeenzuarha wine. Nux vomien
wis also a valuable remedy.  Pain
mig ht be but the protest of the stom-
ach against an overlond, or be the
result of deficient tone from general
Iu some cases
cich meal was followed by diarilion;
and

nervous exhanstion,

fur these eases attention was di-
vected to Ringer’s plan of minue
dodes of the liguor hydeasyri perehlor-
idi. Ino spenking of dict, Do I
quliarson pointed  out that there s
The dys-
faide, s i iz ealled
stemach  scems intolermat ol all
of fluid; 2, The dises
rangenents following it
in the matter of weimal foad; and 3.
The dyspepsin connceted with induls-
ence i ten, or other warm and wenls
infusions ol tannin.

— = e

Four Widows

three forms of dyspepsin: 1
pepsin off
the
forms

H whiees

tive da-

Hparines

Al .l‘rrmpeﬁt‘\’, “a station on the
Greenvitle and  Colambia Railroad,-
dwell in reach  of the sound of the
whistle four widows,

Noo 1. This ludy, nz all the others,
lost her hushnnd :.l.:‘m;_; the war, and

Wils
13id
fate?
fone

left v straitencd ecireumstnnees,
she =it down and grieve at her
She has raisad
hesides fine erops, wml
bas .much of last year's
cotton and {lozr on haod, is free from
debt, wind is alle ty pay eash down for
\\Iml. "w wints,

No.

her

Iy no monns,
‘ehildren,

to day  she

Looks complacent on all of
l:\'t crop of cotton, mud, witha
1\&*&{’! real nmi
on 3,006 poun: 141 flour,
neither of \'.!uu D she haz 200d Leeanse
she had no wse for the money,  The
only thing sturbis her rest
now is

sSense ul
lullness

which (i
what te do with her new fod-
der, every pluce heing oecupied with
the ald. She; oo, like notre

lins

Ao,

-

:'.'1:-'i'|i
under the'r
Noo B s

which Dave rolle

12 up
W VO0E

on sinee the late

unpleasuitne::, raised six children,
ghving encli at majority 8300 in cash.
Fanst yenr <hie bonshta tenet of land,

lor which =1 100 in cool maney was

paid.  Jhis corn, 0 Ller, and other
things in ahandanges
New -b Like o the athers, hns

mude | tondi
up o e s
ﬂllull!ll - ]._‘_-
abundano,
loaus

i, sl bronght

way they

v i the
G st vear's eropa
[ays

enshoin tradde, ad

]‘l'!' ¢ I'Ili'll. s ol on Eili\'.l't.'-:ii.—

(\.l':r'."Jt.'J""f fhd "_
....... DaatN ottt
Trials of Wowspaper Man.

One of the wreatest trials of the
newspaper profession is that its mem-
bers are competled o see more of the
shame of the \\n:--l than any other
profussion. Throush every newspaper
day aticr day, voall the weak-
ol the world: all the revenges
that want to be reaped; all the vani-
that want to be pullil; all the
mistakes that  want to be eorrected;
all the dull speakors who want to be
thanght eloquent; all the meanness

oflice

ness

o=

thar  waut to get its wares noticed
arntiz in the cditorindl eolumns, in
order to save the tax ot the adver-

tising columns;
to he set right who were never right;
all the ernck-braiied philosophers
with =tories ns Lonz as their hair, and
cluonwy e their finger nails in
mouenines beeaue harel't of soap—all
the  bares who come to stay five mins
ates, but ialk five hours,

I hraughi the editorial and eepoartor
il roome all the (Hllies
the woelil an
the

Liu

all the men wanting

HES

aned =hums of
aeon davialies day, nad
ueither
nosur

temptation is to blisveiy
I
i this profession
some ~koptical mon; { only

]

PR B B8 £ B s A
I!I'i:-:.' Ley
there nre

an,

me that

wonder that jouraalists believe any -
thing. — 0 Wor Talmaye,

et S TIETED ¢ v b TR —

Ao alivetionate hushand wreote to

his abeent wile the followmes warm

wid - tender waords My dear, yon

have beengonoea !n:u_-_j, lfmg time; but
the lonzer you stay away, the better
I love you."

a..:solu to”



