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EENTISTRY i Only 8 womnn :1 b Oh 'mo, he muttered as r;l;n tu*mb“'l s b It"Was Sam. The Cat-o™-nine-tails. e

B. F. BI(L(}KENFUBB. Dentist

©F CHTARLESTON, can bo found at his

OEWIOE above Caplain-HAMIL-
N'S pTORE, onJuInr-
.-ket. Btroet :

Eafoﬁﬂeos—nas. J.D. P.\rmcx, B. A.
Hucn,'u:pu._.A. P. Peizsn, M. D, snd
Mesera. Pxisxr, Ropaxng & Co.

- NOTICE

£ T0 THE
[LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
OF ORANGEBURG,

“MUAER M. BROWN, the Barber pledges
himseif 1o keep up with the timee in all the
LATF tMPROVEMENTS, ns his business s
sufficient to gurantee the above. Ho will
be found nt bis old stand, ever ready to
kerve his customers at the sbortest notico.

apl 11 80

=

v

Nine Years' Exprience

IN

DRUGS and M.EDICIFNS
PAINTS, s

BRUBIIES.

A'I‘ENT MED[CIEN'S i
:I'OILET ARTICLES,
ANDIES, ‘- ! .
i SHIRE LUTLEM, .
SEGQARS,
J.UISALCO S
'&o. i
I hawe on hand also a suply of

SEZDS a¥n ONION BETIS.
‘Porcriptions carefuly compounded, orders
tirom ¢he country dlrickly n:-bleududto at'the
l‘op!nr Drug Btore of
DR. A. C. DUKES.
1874 1y

NOTICE.

All persons having. claims against the
Fslate Po{' Teter W. Avinger, decased, will
present the same J’mycrlv attested, nndnll

jan 23

of those indebted will make payment 'ta.
ANN AVINGER,

Executrix.

by 17 1875 4t

PS5 10 F R0
er Bay nt Home. Terms free,

Only & womsn ahnvcled andold T

| The play’ of the'winds ard the prey cftim

oold [ ¢
Checks that aro nllmnkeﬂ,
I“,yeﬂ that are sunken,
Eijp's that were never o'er bold;
Only a womnr forsaken and ‘poor,
Asking an alma at thn hmnw churchi door,

Hark to the organ | roll npon roll

| The waves of the music go over her soul 1

Bilks rustle past her

Thicker and faster;

The great bell cengea ita l'.oll
FFain would she enter, but not for the poor
Jwingeth wide open the bronze chureh door.

Only n woman—waiting nlone,
Icily cold, on an ice-cold throne,
What do they care for her?
Mumbling a prayer for her,
Giving not bread but a stone;
“Under on laces their haughty. Ilmrtn beat,
Mocking lhc woes of. thcu‘ km in the str cu.t

Only a woman !in the old days
Hope carolled to her the happieat lays; !
omchody missed her,
Eomebody kissed her, -
Somebody crowned ber with praise;
Somebody faced up the battles of life |
Strong for her sake who was mother or wife.

Somcbody lieswith a tress of her hair
Light on his heart where the death shadows

are;
Somebady waita for her,
Opening the gates for her,
Giving delight for deq.um-

- Only s womain—INevermore poor— |

Dcad in the anow at the bronze church
duor

Thuse Llrcus lhl!s. :

An old lndjr whd h'ia.d been outshop-
ping, procured a few circus bills, and
on her return home she had onein
her bhand as she came up the steps,
and she didn’t say a word until after

‘I she had wiped off her spectncles,

placed them on her nose, unfolded
the bill and read a few of the head-

{ lines.

She was old f'a_luoued in look.

| There were strings to her honnet,she
| wore - no bual.le, l1er' gray lmir was

e TINSON & 00, ... 14| werb!affly s g
Addross | i . 81 m-.?m;»-mﬁ oy i ?ﬁré,_\n(ij. bl in-hor blaer
R i85 1y alpaca dress,
Young man, don’t you know t]-ﬂ‘
NOTICE. .| eircusés avenwfiil lmn and’ k-n0gs?

T herely give motioe 2o all interested and
woneertied,  tat Emma Goodwin widow of
James Cioodwin, 2ntends ko hiave hor Home- |
stead, for Bemelf and her minor Children,
sut ol in llm,pe:rwnml yproperty of hes Jule
Busbandd im enid County, thitdy one days |
from the dute heroal.

A. B KNOWLTON,
Probate Jnc{!jge.

Orangeburg, C. IL, July 10tk 1875,
;u]_y i0 1875 1n,

DENTAL _NOTICE
THE undemigned takes pleasurein an’

nouncing to his many fricnda and patrons
that he has permianently locpted at Orange-
burg, C. H & C., where he will devote his |
antire tine, fmm every ) “m:dny till Snturday
neon to tlm

PR.ACTICE Or DDN’I‘ISTRY |

“in all its Depathn-!.a. Perfect satinfaction '
guaranteed in all operations entrustedto hia
care.  CHirgea very moderate.

“i:0ffice at Dr Feransr's old ‘stand aver Will-

aock’s Btore.
: A. M. SNIDER, D,
L S WOL ‘L‘-.

. THE
ORANGEBURG
HlGll SCIIOOL

"IN THE
BASEMENT OF

HOTEL,
TFor TERME apply to ..
A3 +8. R MELLICHAMP,.

A

DUKES’

Prmclpa!
E‘IRE INSIUTRANCE
AGENCY.

Having secured the AGENCY of the

“City Insuranc: Gompany

OoF

]E'rovn:"iece, RaL?
Capitnl, $219,031.
With that of pa.rhullumg Companies,
The “Fireman’s Fu nd,’”” Capl-
tal 85 00,000.
And the J
stAtlantic,? of Nexw Yerk.

1 am l‘)repnred ‘o take RIBKS of any
amount, dividing them in saveral 1st 'Class
COMPANIES, to which I call the attention
of property holders.
SPECIATL RISKS
Taken on GIN HOUSES, MILLS and

BARNS, e

JOIIH A. HAMILTON,
. Fire Innnrnnne Agent.
; 7

A few tons of

GUANAPE PERUVIAN GUANQ.
Alun a supply of the

MAPES STANDARD FERTILIZERS.

to this;

'kecl over?

she rose up.

| ent chariots—the grandest pageant

J. A. HAMILTON,

llpl H] 1675

1y

she finally inquired '
The man s the tahle leaned on the

bach of his chair and mfused to ex-
press his opinion.

Well, I know it, shé continued in a
positive tome, und I believe they get
wuss every day. Now, see here listen

A’ poorgeous panorama of amazing
wonders—a gigantic combitation of
astonishing acrobatic talent.

That’s, all right on the poster, but
have they got them? Y'd hka to see
one of them animals.

You're laboring under a mma.ke,
madam, it 'means a grand display of
natural ‘curiosities, and informs the
public that the proprictar has sceure
many first-class acrobats—the chaps
who stand o their hea s, turn heels
over head, aud cut qp g0 mnny mon-
key ahines."

It dat:s, eh'? she musad Well, do
you su ppose it (akes a smatt person:to

Well, oune has to have agond deal
af training. e

. They, do, ¢h ? she remmkcd as she
puL her’ umbrella ‘in the corner and
spit in her hands; I'll show you that
you are deceived! I'm dan old woman,
but aI‘ T cannot—!

Madn.m hold on—dow’t doit!ex-
claimed. ‘the man behind 'the table,
fearing that the old' woman would
turn over. 3

I can flop right over thcw and
never shake my bonnetlshc said ns

I know you can, madam, but don't.
I am here nlone, and I—X don't want:
you ta. - I'd rather you wouldn’t. If
you are determined on'it, I almll leave
the room,

‘Well; you know I eando it, and
that's' enough, You may be right
about what that menns, but see hcrc
—hear this :— '

The highways ablaze with resplend-

oy earth,

I've been to lots ofcircus s in my
time, young man, @nd never saw n
pageant yet, | If: they had one, the
door of his cage wasn't open, ;

You are also in error there. The |
bill ‘rofers to the fact that the grent
number of wagons, chariots, ete., make

‘could /not- say so then. Now seo h'
‘—rend that :
8ig. Govinoff, in his wrial ﬂ1ghts.
Now, then, is that a boa- couatncw.
or a ‘cundurango? 182
It is 2 man, madam—one oi'ﬂ'f.
parformers, His real name is'pro;
bably Joncs, but that™isn’t graedt
enough, and’sothey put him down :
Slg Govinoff. He is the man whe
jumps off & rope, turns over twice, aud
come down’ all right,
He is, eh ? Well, if' he's got an 1dea
that hes ‘the smartest man alive I,
want to disappoint him.
try to turn over twice, but I'll do lt.!
right here and now, or break my
neck! Take those things uﬂ n thaty
tabla!

Stay, madam—don’t.
have you to try it for §50.

Just once !

For heaven’s sake, mndam, get,
down oft’n this table—hcre—here’s a.u
dollar if you won't try it1

I don’t want }our moncey and It

I woulduft

1

don’t want no circus going around §

ceiving the peoplel :
She sat down, the young man wiped

she remarked:

‘And  here’s anolhar thing right |}
here:

A sparkling asterisk flashing ncross
the field of the cloth of gold. Mons.
Gomerique in his great delineations
of human character. ;

I'd like to kiiow who he is.

Madam, that is a man—a mnu who
delineates character.

BT

‘%»h ; }.ea up ﬁlces-
mirth, rm.u\“': 3*’3 ’ e

pr. woeg, el ! Well, what's that to
blow about? Make up faces—see
here.

And she shut her eyes, run out her
tongue, and looked like the bottom of
& brass kettle which had been kicked
Jin by a mule.

They are humbugs, sir, the Hl\itl, as
she drew her tongue in, and d'ya
s'pose I'd pay fifty cents to go to one
of them. '_ ' i '

They are qaite cntcrtauung a8 1
general thing.

They are, eh! Entertaining, eh!
Well, |if I can’t do more entertaining
in five minutes than o circus cau in
all day I'll leaye my bonnet up here!
Here, hold on to this chair !

Madam, I earnestly lmpe that you
are not Lmnrf to perform any tricks.

I ain't, eh ! You just held on to Lho
legs of thia chair,

I can’t, madam—I wouldw’t doit
for all the dinmond rings in-Syracuse |
Go ‘away, wadam do go J:omc[ I'm
in; anawful hurly !

W’c!]e I won't theu, but \?h..n 1 say
circuses are humbugs, I can proveit.
I don't keer two cents for their big
words, their panoplics, pageunts,
asterisks, ' giraffes, aryals, georcolises
and ourang- outangs, I can beat ’em
all holler myself.

She took oft her spectacles, pwkcd
up her umbrellar, and left,

— e 8- A & ——————

Some ladies, in Marion, 8. C,
formed themselves into a society the
other day, known . as the “Sisters of
Economy."” Each member took an
oath on a copy of Webster’s unabridg-
cd dietionary, that she would never
henceforward ferever wear apparel
that cost over 28 cents per yard. The
other day a rich bachelor came up
from Churleston, on the morning train,
and that evening the president and
eight of" the ‘sislers werc scen on the
Atreots, i sumimier robes’
that cost their papas three dollars and
& half per yard.

decked out

“A Missouri judge has dectded that
o mother has no legal right to thrash
her danghtey after the girl has passed
her eighteenth birthday,” That judge
is quite right. Whon a girl reaches
her cighteenth year the legnl right to
ithrash her bhecomes dorment, and re-
mains so until she marries, when it
revives and reverts to hier husband,

o sight worth sceing as they pass along
the streets,

[See Blackstone on the chal Thrash-

the Dbillover; ‘I don’t sce why they |

I never did -

]

won't iry it if you'reso scared; but I, e

talking about aryal ‘flights’ ..md de- ’

the sweat off his hrow, und prcscul.ly 3

H-.n\'? : ; 3 :'\l-

e v |

B

.. The _.oﬁi\o:r d;lw & tall, thin wiman

! from nver .the river hunted arouud
| Vicksburg until shg: fuund Coroner
'| Blessing, whose, retiring.  dispasition

apd prompt attention to business are
icertuin to make him famoue all gver
the state within the coming year, and

| swhen Bhu was certain of her mau she

,mqulred_
- “Business ain't driving now, isit ?"

“Well nothing to brag of, Igcta
ﬁontc; or a nigger now and then, but
it isn’t anything like old times.”

She heaved a sigh and continued :

“Sam is missing.”

. “Sam, Sam,” he repeated.

“Yes, my old man, It’s nighon to
twelve weeks since he started *o eross
the river aboutsix miles above here,
and I'm getting nnxious. I thought
I'd drop down and ece if you Femety

Ilbered of having sot on such a man!

i “Aoout twelve weeksngo—lcssace?
LI believe I did pull in a ﬂoater some

| tul or eleven weeks since,”

“Was he a tall man ?”
'i es, I think he waa.”
'iHrwo a long nose and brick-color-
‘ed hair?”
A Yes— I mmcmhcr rmw. :
“Clow hide shocs and yaller cont
Dn ?l,
ty “Yes—I got that very man.’
\: “He riz to the surface and was, pull-
gd in  here, sot on according to lnw
pnd duly buried.”
o “He wasg; madam, And do you be-:
hme that the body was that of sour
pnaamg husbgnd 7
i “I knowit! Ife could drive mules
dripaddle a dug-out with any man in
,.uuisiuna, but-he couldn't swim worth

-t

- unr.]er,- a—*‘-tlmt
AL m}mté

¥ do vou want the body u.huw
ed 80 as to make sure ?” ,

“Was he put down to stay

“ITe was well Luried, madam."

“Well, its ’bout as well, tolet him
stay there, He's prabably fell away
so that I wouldn't know him, and I
don't fecl like having my narves
strung up.”

“Well, I'm very sorry for you, mad-
am. It I could have identificd the
body, I wouid have sent you word
right away."

“It's all right.

5 the renaon h
c&\ﬂ"

R Al

T've felt itinmy
bones for more'n two months that 1
was a widder, and th shock don't
stagger me like it would at first. I'm
sorry, for Sam was kind.”’

“But he ought a knowed better,
when he couldn't swim, I told him
and told him and told him, and that
day I told him nguiu.' and he hollered
back, “shut-up 1"

_"He did

 “Yes, he did, and n.w Ims under
the sile nnd l’m here! I'm’ ’blcngeti
= ; I know where he iz now,
and ‘when I wake up in the night I
shan’t worry so much.
thing (o pay 7"

“No—uothing.”

“Well, I'll gohome feeling better,
It's kinder hard to have the old man
go under that way,but I 'spoie the
Lord knows best. The Bible snys we
cometh up to becut down, and I sup-
pose that means drowning us well as
ghooting.”

And she felt to sea if her spectucle
case was all eafe, and started for home.

“Got any medieine,” asked & boy,
entering o drug store the other day.
“Yes, lots of it. What do you want ?”
inquired the eclerk. “Oh, it don't
mnke any difference, so that it's some-
thing lively. Dad is fearful bad.”
“What ails him?" asked the clerk.
“Dupno,” said the bov; “bot he's run
down orful. He justsits nround the
stove all day and mopes; he hasn’t
walloped mother sinco Christmas, 1
guess he's geing to dm It

A few days amce a scody person ap-
plied to a wealthy citizen for help, and
received the small sum of five cents.
The giver remarked as he handed
him the pittance: “Take it, you are
welcome; our cars arealways open to
the distresscd,” “That may be,” re-
plied  the recipient, “but never before
in my life have I scen sosmall an

ing of Girle.]

His canoc  flopped over,. th

Is there any-|'

The Auckland ferald ﬂx_r:-lis}ues
some interesting information respect 1

land. A visitor to the prison des-
cribes the executioner s & powerful
fellow, atripped to his shirt, which ivas
rolled:up on his arms and d:éplaysd an
cxtramdmmy mass of sinew and
strenth.  Beside him was a box in
which were “ranged the instruments
of punishment—the “cat-o’-nine-tails.”
The first of the victims to sufler pun-
ishment was a middle-nged, hard'fea-
tured fellow, who on being led'through
an iron gate, was ordered by the exe-

cutioner to strip. Divesting himself of
his clothes he was led to the triangles
and the straps passed round his wrists,
ankles !nud waist; it was impossible to
move. The executioner took up one of
the heaviest “cats,” passed hia fingers
through the nine tails of the whip and

prit’s back. There was a shriek of
agony, and in Livid blus lines ihe flesh
stood out upon the poor wretch’s
shoulders, “Oue!” cried the warden,
and again the cat swung high up in
the air to descend a second time. The
decp blue lincs turned red, the blood
oozed through a dozen different cuts
and the skin began to pell it strips
along ‘his back. Shriek after shrick
rent the air. The sight was sickening.
As each blow was dealt the prisoner
writhed in agony, and when the lash
fell for the last time and the straps
weré looscned that held him he turn-
ed away, faint, weak, scarcely. recog-
nizable us a human being, marked
and disgraced for life. Two otner

prisoners were then led out and the
il

Wrong K: ud of a Shirt. )

It was a respectuble looking color-
ed man who brought his washing,
home.

*Your wife is a good washerwoman,
isn’t she ?”’ said the young bachelor to
the pulite and obsequious man.
“Yans, sir, she commonly always
give sati'faction,” repliced the husband
of the Inundress. -
“Well,” resumed the young bache-
lor in his blandest and most insinuat-
ing manner, “You can tell your wife
that I estcem her very highly as one
possessing many womanly and Christ-
ian virtues, a domestic gem and house-
hold ornament, u social luminary'and
moial beacon, an exemplary Christian,
a pgentie loving wife, & washerwoman
among ten thousaund, and altegether
lovely, but there's one objection.”
“What's dut, sar?’ iiquired the

eavernous ‘opening of the head, while
his wife ‘wns' beingigo extrﬂvﬂgautly
eulogized. it
“What's dat, hoss?": LIRS
“She puts all the starch in my sacks,
and uone in iy ehirts; she washes or
irons all the buttons oft and ‘forgets to
repluce them; exchanges my clothes
for those of some other patron, and if
you'll ‘look at this (holding up a gar-
ment,) you'll sce how inconvenient: it
wou!ld be to wear either pantaloons,
cufft or collars with such a shirt ns
she sometimes gonds me, It may be
that she cuts off'tlie arms and collnr
to make tho tail longer, but I ean't
sce what the deuce she should want to
rufile the edges for.”

The darkey Inoked a little disgusted
a8 he wrapped the garment up totake
it home, but only said: “Iden sending
o man dat kin! o' shivt ”-— Vic/isbnury
Ucl'tu’rl

L 3

A shopkeeper purchassdof an Illuh-_
woman a quanity of hatter, the lumps
of which, intended for pounds, he
weighed in the balance and found
wanting, “Shure it's your own faultif
they are light,” =aid Biddy, in veply
lo the complaiuts of tho buyer, “it's
your own fnult, sir, foi wasn't It with
a pound of your own soap, I bought
lere myself that I weighed them
with?” The shopkeeper had nothing
wore Lo ) say on that subject.

e ———
M:un\'her, always waiting for some
thing to turn up, n:ver thought of a

ing the manner in which punihment | -
is meted out to convicts in New Zea-

then brought it idown upon the cul- |’

: ioiterrllrla parfg_lv_g-,!ncc mm?twlhnﬁ

smiling African, wha had been show- |
ing two rows ‘of spotlessivory and a |

l!sllﬁ- noyian
Cestly lumber—-—Bummor o

Btage whmpm-—"!'a.cg up &:ﬂ;

Washerwomen always knai,} J‘Hﬁ
where to draw the > line, .

T}m,‘Senfmd Pm:uyc&!l&.@g;”‘ i

“*Tig aweet to wait, but oh Lo tte
To wait for a giri ‘and Elni:!: no?g?lf Ji i3

Won't somebady shoot the man’ vrho
called Bheridan’s weddmg & ‘biebe of
Phllﬂgl‘&ﬂ work P!’

Paper callers is the latest synnnym
for interviewers. It is believed that
this appellntmn wnll cruah out llhe
industry. ' X!

The Vassar girls say the, West
Pointers may 'be very woll with'the
bayonet, but thiey nro ‘awful sluw in
coming to the point,

Tt is one oﬂhe curmmlea ofnqtuml
history that a' horss anjoya his food

most when he hu.sn't 8 b:t in hn
mouth.

So Spinner, after Imnclhug hund-
reds of millions, comes out 82 akead
Frame that bill, Ganel\l and hunh it
up  for' your poaterlty to be pmuﬁ ol’
—Mail :

A tourist who was asked in whn]k
part of USwitsarland’ he felt¢hid Heat
most,  replied, "‘W’hm‘: I Wwhs goiﬁg‘t&
Bernme vl

A farmerin Charlton fuund 8 \iay
to make a bilky horee go. He' tbok
hiin to & strange towna' d put him up

at auetion; Ho wem for 585 ——Bnm:
wicker, IO

oA Gmcmnhﬁ ‘trainp advertizes for a
“partner, to learn the biisiness, snd

do the 'Western - country dnring lbe
fall seanon.”

A pmpoaltun to mtruduce lnﬂl

(A

(8 s Letd

firatanl

Wnuld :1} wnya b_e beluuc];
A lively Indy remarked: “I &

ﬂtu:a
that these ‘women’s rights' people ars
iny urmbly .men’s lefta.” Mr, Dickens
nsed to repedt this with admiratibn.

A newecandy is called "Centennial

Kisses.” But youngladies prefor the
other ' kind, given by young men who
have not yet gelebrated | on&quunm' of
a centennr'hl,

Just think of it? Tt dosts one ‘il
hon two hundred and fifty thouband
five hundied and eighty:seven dolTars
snd ten. cents to'keep the women of
this country in imported coisets for
one year. What a ivastol—Zrchinge,

“Dar!” de great git-up-in ile mora~
in’ day done come!” said‘an agsd
colored brother, the other ight, when
the lightaing. struck. & church gt
Vicksburg, ﬁm., ﬁllqi n.u.l; en].oud
people.

Here isan exu-qct from a.leliar wrig-
ten to her lover by n Montgomery,'A la;,

.girl: “For your sake, darling, I. have

quit using. chewing gum;: weuld yon
hnvm quit,gum, for;me?.Iwould,ngt
baye quit gum for. any ofher person ip
the. whole world.,” - |

They were iseated nt alate dm:mr
when the door bell rupg and the ser-
sant handed a oard to Lavender's
mfp “Why -good gracious, it's our
muuster, and I've been eating onlona!”
she exclaimed. “Never mind,” said
Laveuder, you necdn’ t kiss bim to.
day.

A"

“I wouldn't make alulcea of my
eyes,” snid in intemperate hushand te
his weeping wife. “No, sir, yoh p:eﬁlr
mitking a sluiee of you mouth.” °

A throng of youth and beauty glile

Amid tho [etlva roene,

The dancers closa, and side byside

Upon each other lean,

But one falr maid, the qoueen of al, !
~ Hath on herbrqw a frown,
8lic feels lier pride will have a fall]

Her—back hair's coming dowa,

At n party, rccent!y, a eentimental
young lady strolled with a géntléman,
on whom 'she 'hnd''hereye, fnto the
conservatory. Laooking' up pensively
into his face, she said, with tearsin
her voice, “Ah, nonoe loves me, Mr.
Barnes| “Some oune .does!” “Yes?"
said ths lady, dropping her head:and
pressing his arm ever'so littlo.."Yea,
Miss Nellie,” said  the wmﬁch} “God
loves you. 1 Py

A Bethel inn, on going te hia
stove: to  kindld aﬁm, one day last
week, found comfortably coiled inside,

opening for such largo ears.”

(1

plow,

a Iarge, flat-licaded ndder,

£ rd B




