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J. FELDER MEYERS

TRIAL JUSTICE.
OFFICE COURT IOUSE SQUARE,
Will give prompt attention to all buginess

entrusted to him. mur 20—tf

Browning & Browning,

A'[TORNEYS AT LAY,
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A. F. Bnowmxn.
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AT LAW,
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THE . UNDERSIGNED IAS ON HAND
all of the various Sizes of the nbove Cuses,
which ean be furnished immediately on ap-
pligation.

Also manufacturea WOOD COFFINS RE
wauel, and at the shortest netice.

Apply to H. RIGGS
M‘ 6—6m Carrmgo Manuﬁ\cturer
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TRIAL - JUSTICE,
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NEW PATENT.”

DR. PATRICK'S COTTON PRESS

The undersigned Agent for Orangeburg
County begs leave to ocall the attention of
COTTON PLANTERS to the same, and
would advise every one in need of n COT-
TON PRESS to pnrchaso a patent at once.
For CHEAPNEES, BSIMPLICITY, and
POWER, it has no equal,

Any one desirous of secing the ““modns
sperandi” of said Press, oan dosoby calling
at the Btore of J. W, Putriok & Co., Russel
ftrest Orangeburg O, H., 8. C., wheren
model can be soen, or addresa Capt. Jeff
STOKES Gen'l Agent Midway 8. C.

J. W. PATRICK, Agt.
Orangeburg County 8. C. .
1878
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Romance in Polft!cs.

The Columbus State Journal tells the
story of love of some Ohio politicians,
among others, of Hon. William Allen,
the Democratic nominee for the Govor-
norship of the State. In 1830 Mr.
Allen was nominated for Congress by
the Demcerats, and Mr. McArthur, the
W big Governor, was a candidata for re-
election. Mr. Allen loved the Gover-
nor's daughier, but the father broke off
the mateh, and the Iady married a
Kentuckian, who died befors the end of
Mr. Allon’s term in the House. Gov-
ernor MeArthur also died. Now comes
what seems almost the nction of o dens
ex machina. There was an ultra-Dem-
ocrat whose daighter loved and wedded
a Whig, when the father had his eye
upon Allen G. Thurman as an eligible
husband for her. Soon he, too, slept.
with his fathers, the lady became o
widow and married Mr. Thurman. At
the wedding Mr. Allen again met Miss
McAithur (now a widow). The old
love returned, and they, too, became
husband and wife. Here is plenty ¢
romance for a dime novel.

“Rut stop, my child, and listen to me.
There is not a young lady in the city
that would not jump at the offer made
you. Let them laugh. Girls must have
somcthing {0 laugh at, bui it won’t hurt
you. Tell him yes, emphatioally. If
he were a stranger whose aptecedents
were unkuvown to us, however propnssess-
ing in persou and munners, or profuse in
his profession of love, 1 would withliold
iy consent. But we have long known
him; his moral character is without
reproach; he is aminble, kind hearted,
und sincere,a fine scholar, with aa honor
able  position the college, and he
makes o3 puwtensions. You know just

“But, mamma, I don’t know that he
loves mie ; he huen't even said so.”

*0, well, daughter, never mind that
Generally, those who are loudest in their
professions of love have least of the pure
article. You can tench him by example
to luve you.
cept”

It is far better than pre

Leaning  her head upon her mother's
bosum, Sarah suid, in a submissive tone :

“Well, ma, justas you suy—I'll tell
him yes; bue, although the hour isn't
hulf out, we'll vot go down uutil the
lust minute of the hour.”

At the expiration of the fifty-ninth
winute they returued to the professor
aud papa, Sarah still blushing, but more
culm than before. Then, with a firm
ness that astonished herself as well as
puarents, she extended her hand to the
professor and said :

“Yes, sir ; if japn consents.”

He gave his conzent without hesi.
tapey, and it was readily agreed by all
that the wedding should take place a
week from that time. Then professor
Foster, with his usuul culmness, con-
#cinus of having done his duty, with
drew to report progress te his friends.

Well, in dure time the Professor went
to the clerk for his license. The clerk
informed him that the law reqguired a
bond «und security in the sum of §1,250,
w be void on condition that thers was
vo legal objection to the proposed un-
ion of the two persons named. The
Professor very promptly replied : *Oh,
vever mind the bond, Mr. Clerk ; I will
pay 81,100 down, and will hand you
the balance in a day or two.”” After
further explanation by the clerk, tue
Profeseor soon complied with the law
and obtained his license.

At the appointed time the wedding
came off in the best style of the city,
and the company enjoyed the occasion
with the greatest zest. ihe hours flew
like humming birds. As the olock
struck twelve the Professor picked up
his hat and started to his boarding-
house. His principal attendunt, sur.
mising his intention, followed him to the
front door and informed him that mat-
rimonial etiquotte required him to stay
and board and lodge at the house of hia
father.in-law uuntil he and his wife
wished to live by thcmselves; that he
would be furnished with a room adja-
cont to Sarah's room, in order that, if
she happened to get thirsty, he might
be near to get her a drink of fresh
water.

In the morning the bride and groom
were greeted with the smiles of the fam-
ily, together with those of some carly
oallers, end inquires were made if they
had slept well. Both reésponded that
they had never slept sounder in their
lives, he adding, with his childlike sim-

W hae mure do you wauel''

plicity, that he was happy to say Sarah
did not call for water duriog the whole
night.
dle to her, and she looked curions, but
said nothing, no one venturing to ask
Rhim to rise and explain. ITe did not
know it was a joke played upon him
until the attendant told _it as such to
the company.

Finally the happy couple went to
housekeeping, aud never were man and
wife more heartily congratulated or more
higaly estvemed than they were. They
ware the fuvorites in the city. Never
was wife more lovely or husband more
kind and devoted, but he dido’t know
any ching about providing for the
larder, only as Sarah tuught him. One
little incident may suffice to illustrate.
She told himone day to get sowe rice.
He went immediately to tha store and
told the olerk he wanted to get some

rice. “How much?” inquired the
clerk. “Oh, not much,” said the Pro-
fessor, “I reckon three or four bushels

will do for the present.” The clerk
was very sorry to say they had notso
much on hund, but that they would socon
have more. The clerk persuaded him
to try to make out for a few days with
rome fifteen or twenty pounds. Sarah
and the eclerk were not the only ones
who laughed over the incident. He
vever called for the thrce or four
bushels afterward.

If the Professor and his wife are still
living they must be well stricken in
years, and il they sec this brief sketeh
of their carly lives, and find any crrors
in it, they will pardon the writer.

Our Subject Being Flies.

Flies — considered individually, the
subject is small, but it is very numerous
In fact, of ull small creatures not abso
lutely vicious, the common fly is the
most vexatious.  Misquitoes bite—they
must to get their living; bees sting—to
delend cockroachies  ran
nway when yon attack them—they are
afraid but flies nibble upon you inan
nggravating  unucr,  never
evough, and nothing will drive them
away; they return with fieree persisten
cy after eruel und coostaut rebuffv. You
commence to read your newspaper in a
comfortuble arm chair, or to write fur
the sake of friendship, fame, or daily
dread, at your desk. In the widdle ol
the fitst sentence soft foottrps Legin Lo
tickle the top of your left ecar. You
shuke your head emphotically, without
lif ing your nen. The intruder flies off
o few inches, and re alights on the back
of your hund. Another shake, and
aguin lie settles on the top of your head
and begins tv promenade up and down
the parting of' your hair. You give
your head u vigorous slap, never by any
chance hitting the fly. Hs is equally
cooteat to erawl over your fore head,
and you meekly brush  him away, hop
ing that gentle measures may prove
effectual. He tries your right ear, and
with calm resolution you wave him
away. The creature sces his advantage
and nudaciously alights on your nose.
Resolved to keep your temper, you
think you will let him take hisown
time to leave, hoplng it will be soon,
and forever. Ile pecks with zontle but
restless presistenve, and you write vigor
ously, resolute not to be disturbed by
trifies. Suddenly down goes your pen,
making an ugly blot on the fair sheet,
and you employ hoth hands in giviog
your nasal orgao a good rubbing, Ia
tience, as in o moment, is exhausted.
You meditate murder; you plan it de
liberately—murder in the first degree.
You lean back in your chair, and sct
yourself as a tray. The bait is good;
the expected viclim approaches; you
wait breathlessly; your hands falls with
a blow that makes your cheek tingle—
but you look up to ses bhim securely
fluttering above your houd, ready to try
again. Yon wi'l be more eautious and
give your mind to tho business. You
tuke your handkerchiof, douhle it judi
ciously, and hold it ready to descond
with swift vangence. The fellow is on
your left hand—such a little creature to
disturb your equanimity? Slowly, slow
ly, and you will get him! Wich sud
den and tremendous force you pounce
upon him—and he suils away unharm
ed! You feel most uncomfortably irri
tated—conquored by an insignificant
flyl And you reflect (while brushing
away the swarm which by this time,
have come to Boe what is the matter)
upon peisons, modicated fly papers, nnd
all the ounning devices advertised foy

themselves;

g:‘ltil‘lg

The last remnrk was quite a rid- |

enticing ﬂma into the Imuxa with mali.
cious intent. Shall you provide the
neighborhood (of flies) with deadly food
or submit to be nibbled alive? That is
the question. And you fall into a men
tal discussion comcerning the ocempara-
tive annoyence of deand and of living
in the midst of which you drop into
what would be a comfortable doze ex-
cept forthe audacious return of the
identical fly you have been fighting,
which lights on the tip of your wnose,
and you awake fecling absolutely
cross,

Laughter as Medicine.

A short time since two individuals
wore lying in one room, very sick, one
with brain fever, and the other with an
aggravated case of the mumps. Thoy
wero £0 low that watchers were needed
every night, and it was thought doubtful
if the one sick with fever would recover.
A gentleman was engagedito watch over
night, his duty being to wake the nurse
whenever it became necessary to ad
minister medicine. In thaicourse of the
night both watcher and' nurse fell
asleep. The man with the mumps lay
watching the clock, and saw that it was
time to give the fever palféi;t. his potion.
He was unuble to npe'n}- aloud, or to
move any portion. of his;bedy, except
his arms, but seizing a ;'lillow, he man
aged to strike the wntaher in the face
with it.

Tkus suddenly awul.enaﬁ the wuteher
sprang from lLis seat, fn]lir-g to the floor,
and awakened hulh thcauuraa and the
fever patient. The incilgntstruck the
sick men as very Iudlurﬁus, and they
laughed heartily at it for] sohm fifteen or
twenty mioutes. When tﬁa dostor came
in the morning, he fom his patients
vastly improved ; said.h# ¢ nsur,k new 8o
sudden a turnm for the bett.er and now
both are up and well. Who says
lnughter is not the best of medicines ?

And this reminds the writer of an
other case. A -gentleman was suffering
from uo uleeration in the throat, which
at length became go swallen that his life
was despaired of.  His household cawe
to his bedside to bid him farewell. Bach
individual shook hunds with the dying
wun, und then went away weeping  Last
of all ecame a pet ape, and, shaking the
wan's hund, went away also with his
hands ever its eyes. It wus so ludicrous
a sight that the patient was forced to
langh, and laughed so heartily that the
uleer broke, and his life was saved.

A Danbury Funeral.

The day Mr. Ruby ncross the way was
to be buried, Mrs. Moriaty told her
daughter Clarinda that she guessed she
would attend, as she wasn't facling very
well, and a ride would do her good.
She knew there would be several cover-
ed carringes furnished at the expense of
the family, and she was equally confi
dent it conld be somanaged that she
would occupy a portion of one of them.
She wae among the first at the house,
and occupied a prominent position. As
the other friends arrived she took «c
carion to recall roeminiscenses of the late
Ruby that brought tears to their eyes,
and when the services wore over, as the
first conch drove up for its loud, the dis
tress of Mrs. Moriaty at the doath of
Mr. Ruby was so marked asto excite
the liveliest sympathy. Then the scc
ond conch eame up. Mrs. Moriaty had
got down to the gate by this time, and
ns the door of the second coach was
openaed, and a call made for the ocou
punts. It scemed extremely doubtful il
she could hold up another instant. She
leaned against the post, and stared into
the coach, and over its rich uphelster
ing, and eaid the late Ruby seemed moro
like a son to her than a noighbor. Where
upon the usher looked appropriately sud
and called up the third and last coa:h.
This had yellow cushions and piuk
straps, and Mrs. Moriaty didn’t hesitate
to protest that in the death of Mr. Ruby
the comimunity had met s loss it was not
possible to recover from and she would
follow him to his last resting place if she
had to do it om her kneces, and would
feel grateful for the opportunity. Then
the third and last coach filled and drovo
off to take its place in the line, and Mrs.
Moriaty dried her tears, chokod baok the
sorrow of her heart with one migh
ty gulp, and strode into her own house,
shatting the front dvor without the aid
of the knob. 8he told Clarinda that it

was the scaliest affuir she evor went to,
and had it not beon i} the body there
would have been no funeral at all.

Significance of the Fingers.

Lach finger, and the mount at the
base of it, is named from a planct. In
the normal hand the second finger is
the longest, the third the next longest,
the first nearly as long as the third, and
much longer than the fourth, or little
fiuger. Jupiter is the first finger. Ifit
be long and not ill-shapen, and if the
mount at its base be well developed, it
indicates a noble and lofty character,
and a religious minded person. Itdis
proportionately long, it will mean differ
ent things according to the type of hand
in which it may be found, or according
to the type of that particular finger ; in
the first type, an over-long first finger
would denote an inclination to the fan
tastie or the exaggerated in religious
matters; or it might, perhaps, mean
religious maduoess; or, if other signs in
the hand favored this view, it could be
taken to denote pride. Pride isa form
of worship—the cult of self. In the
sccond type of hand, the excesive de
velopment of Jupiter might mean ambi
tion, or, if it were in a hand that was
eminently uoselfish, it would stand for
n something puritanieal in maoners and
morals—a tuo great severity. In the
third type, a very long first finger would
probably signify vanity. The second
fiuger is Suturn. If too prominent it
anuounces wmelancholy, or misanthropy,
or downright cruelty, according to the
type of haund ; but if the finger be withina
dun proportion,
the furm of

this sadness may take
pity for others, orit mny
Tha third
finger is Apollo, aud belongs to the arts.
In a “poioted” hand Apollo wili give
poetry and musie (composition ;) in a
“square”  hand, painting, sculpture,
(here art leaves the domaiu of the purely
contomplative ;

meun a becoming gravity,

it becomes pnrtly active
Irom the combination of manual skill
with what is only imazinative ;) and in
a “spade shaped” hand Apollo will give
histrionie puwer, an aptitude for acting,
Un
the stage arts is joined in the closest
unner to motion.

or a love of theatrieal amusements,

The fourth finger is
If  well proportioned it
scientific turn of mind,
resouroefuluess, aod diplomacy—tact.
The thumb is Venus.  Chirognomony
and pulmistry agree in almost all particu
lars ubout the thumb. In Loth systems
it i3 treated as the most importans part
of the h:ind. The upper joint, that
with the nail, stands for the will ; the
seeond  division, the reasoning faculties ;
the Dbase, the animal instinets.— St
LPanls Mayazine,

Mereury.
promises  a

.-

How Meats or Men May he Kept
Cool.

Capt. Warren,
“Cooker,”
transportation ol
ating process;
give his

famous though His
tried his hand at the

meat by the refriger
and the English papers
npparatus great favor. 1'wo
patents, based upon a process of Captnin
Warren, have been tried and fhiled.
The apparatus of Captain Warren con
gists of a smull steam engine, to which is
attached a second eylinder for condensing
ether vapor.  The cold produced by the
expansion of the condensed ether is
utilized by being communicated to brine
contanined in pipes around which the
ether circulates. The brine thus cooled
is used in itaturn to freeze water or to
cool nir, the water being contained in
reservoirs immersed in u vessel of cold
brine, nnd the air conveyed in pipes,
which wind backwards and forwards in
such a vessel. The ethorbeingin.a
closed apparatus, is searcely at all wasted
and little more than ics firat cost ie taken
into account. In experiments made, the
air ina room, after being withdrawn al
a temperature of 62 degroes, was almost
immediately returned into it at4d de
grees; while, asthis process coutinued,
the temperature of the room was repidly
reduced and easily brought to the freez
ing point., Capt. Warren claims that
the temperature of any limited spaco can
thus be kept to almost any required de
gree; wnd  he proposes to apply tho
mathod to tho construction of cold cham
bers on board of ships, to be used for
storing fresh provisions, or in caso of
merchant ships, for perishablo freight.
Ho propescs also to cool railway carringes
in hot climates, to provide ecol vaps for
the conveyanco of dead meat and other
provisions in Indin, to cool the air ad
mitteéd to hospital wards io hot climates,
and to provide an unlimited supply of
pure ice at almost nominal eost.

has

How to Cure Dyspepsia.

Alden Gobble, a lover of misrule,
was dyspeptic, and suffered great un-
easiness after eating. So he goes to the
great Dr. Aberncthy for advice.

*What is the matter with you?’ asks
tLe doctor.

‘Why, I presume I have got the dys.
pepsin.’

‘Ah !” gaid the doctor, ‘I see: a Yan
kce wbo has swallowed more doiiars and
cents than he can digest.’

‘T am an American citizen,” said Al
den, with grent dignity; ‘I am secreta ry
of our legation to the Court of St.
James.’

“I'hen,’ says Abernethy, ‘you will soon
get rid of your dyspepsia.’

‘Don’t see the inference,’ said Alden;
‘it ain’t natural consequence, I guess,
that a man should cease to be ill be
cause he is called * * *to fill an impor
tant oflice.’

‘But I te!l you it does follow. for in
the company you’ll keep yon’ll have to
eat like a Christain. I never saw a
Yankee who dido’t bolt his food like a
boa constrictor. How can you expect
to digest food that you neither take the
trouble to dissect nor time to masticate?
It's no wonder you lose your teeth, for
you never use them; nor your dizestion,
for you overload it; nor your saliva, for
you expend it on your carpet iusiead of
your food.  Tt's disgusting; it's beas tly!
You Yunkees load your stomichs asa
Devonshire man does his  cars—as full
as it will hold, and as fast as he can
piteh it in with a kayfork; and then you
complain that such a load of compost is
too heavy for you. Dyspepsia! pooh !
It's beastly guzzling, you mean. I tell
you what, Mr, Secretary of Legation,
take halt the time to eat thai you do to
drawl out your words, chew your food

hulf as wuch 23 you do your tobaceo,

and you’'ll be well in a month.’

An Adroit Fraud.

Sowme nine years ago, Soloman Bucon,
a well known merchant in London, re
ceived a letter trom his eorrespondent
in Hamburye, which grievel and tron
bicd him. It stated thut the writer had
been delrauded by his nephew, son of
a widowed sister, of £10,000, and had
fled to London with the mogey. There
wis o reluctance to make the matter
public, und ¥Jr. Bacon was desired to
keep silence; ‘but,’ the letter went on to
say, ‘il you would invite John to dinner,
und when alone tax him with the er ime
he might perhaps refund the money.
Should he do s0, you may give him
£500." The London wmerchant found
the young Germun, took him home, and
when the ladies had withdrawn from the
dinner table he ncquainted his visitor
with his knowledge of'the fraul. Alarm
was depicted on the countenance of his
guest.

‘You will not make this publie, Mr.
Bacon 7’ he asked.

‘Not if you return me the money now
and here.’

‘But I lost £1,000 last night at Creek
ford's, and have not the power.’

‘Well,” said the merchant, ‘return meo
then £9,000, and thouglic T a little ex
cced my instructions, I will nevertholess
give you back .£500. =

‘My uncle is very good,” remarked the
young man. and he forthwith handed
from his pockethook nine £1,000 notes
to his host.

‘1 cannot change one of these, said
Mr. Bacon; ‘will not my cheok do as
well 77

‘Quite,” replied the German; and
having received the £500 check, hastily
left.

The following morning Mr. Bacon
went to his banker to pay in the notes,
and found to his surprise that they were
all counterteits. His next inquiry was
after his check; but that was alrendy
cashed. He then telegraphed to his
Hamburg correspoudent, and learned
that ha was proloundly ignorant about
the wholeaffair. It was ca adroit a
fraud as evor ploteed.

= .

How His Name was spelt.

A story is told by the Boston T'rans
eript at  tho expenso of a distinguished
theological prolessor at Andover, Mass.,
whose usually retentive memory is
occasionally a little trencherous on pro
per numes. While visitinga neighbor
ing city sowe time since, as he stood up
on the depet piatform, waiting fora
train, a gentleman stepped up, accosted

the professor, shook hands warmly sad
began numerous inquiries in 'regard to
members of his family and the good
friends living in A . The pro
fessor wids puzzled ; the face of his cox
dial friend was quite familiar, and he
was evidently no stranger to himself or
family, but to recall his name was bey
ond any offort of memory. The prc
fessor joined in a lively convorsation,
disliking to make the awkward inquiry,
and boping for soma chance word'te
reveal the name of his friend but'it
came not, and as the conversation went
on th2 ignorance became more and more
embarrassing. At last a happy thought
came to the professor ; he would get it
without asking. So, with an indifferent
air he nsked, “Let e gee, 1 forget how
to spell your name.” But, alas for the
expedient! With a curious smile his
fricnd replied, **Well, usually I spell it
J-0-n-e-8.” 2

Trading Out.

The French papers have a most di-
verting account of the shopping experi
ences of a lady named Anna Daslions.
One day at the Hotel des Ventes she
took a fancy to a landseape by Carat.
which, as she happened to be in funds,
she bought for 22,000 fradcs. Hor
frionds told her the picture was nob
worth the money,and though not exaot-
ly of that opinion h erself, she was
frightened into selling it for 16,000
trancs, with which she bought a dia-
mond bracelet. Therenpon her ac.
Juaintance said she had been robbed
and that many of the supposed gems
were but paste. The evening the brace
lets was  exchanged for a pair of ear
rings, at a loss of 3,000 francs. When
returning from the jeweler's she saw &
miniature chalet in the wlndow of a toy-
shop, And-s5as those
violent desire to take a tnp ] 4
land. Kight days later the ea.rru:gl
followed the bracelet, and with the 11,
000 franes resulting from their gale she
purchased a chalet at Interachen, A
clozk played the quadrille from Orphee.
“Vive Paris " the ludy eried; there is no
place like Paris " The chalet was sold
for 5,000 francs, with which she pur
chased some bronzes, supposed to be
antique, but worth some 300 franes a
price they fetched when, sold at the
Hotel des Ventes fifteen months after.

Inexpensive Happiness,

—

The most perfect home I ever faw
was a little house, in the swaet incense
of whose fires were no costly things.
But the mother was the creator of a
home her relation with her childrven was
the most beautiful that I had ever seen;
even a dull and commonplace man was
litted up and onabled to do a good work
for souls by the atmosphere that this
woman created; every inmato of her
house involuntarily looked into her facs
for the key note of the day, and ital
ways rang clear. From the rose bud or
clover leaf which, ingapite of her hard
house work, she always found time to
put by our plates at breakfast, dowa to
the story that she had on hand to fbe
read in the ovening, there was no inter
mission of her influsnce. She always
has been, and always will be, my ideal
of a mother, wife, and home maker,

Il to her quick brain, loving heart
and exquisite fuce had been added the
appliances of wealth and the enlargement
of wider culturo hers would have been
absolutely tho idesl home. As it is, it
is the best I have ever seen. '

-+ SiTmETE -
Now is the Time,

To improve a stagnant business, the
best romedy or stimulant is to ADVER
TIRE. This is necessary in the peoulias
state of business, whea pedple aré con
sultiug tho nowspapers as their house
hold gods, conveying the only true and
roliable source of information on pass
ing ovents, especinlly now, in the flue
tuation of trade. Indeed, so truas is this
that just now no man much less any we
man, gtarts out to spend a $5 greenback
without holding a council of economy ag
or aftor breakfast with the last issus of
the payer spread for reforence, to ascer
tain whero the greatest likelihood exista
of getting value roceived aad 28 px
ceut. addition for panio rates. Adver
tiso ! Lot the people know what you
have, and at what moderate prices yeu

are selling, aud the response be
found at once. by




