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Professional Cards.

. 6. £, Gostner,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Offars his professional serviceto ‘he

citizens of Lincolorton and surroun~

diog connsry. OfMee at his resis

dence adjoining Lincolnton Hotel.

All calls promptly attended to.
Aug. 7, 1881 ly

J. W.SAIN, M. D.,

Has located at Lincolnton and of-
fors Lus services as physician to the
gitizena of Linecolnton and sarroand-
iug country.

Wall be tound at night at the ress-
jdence of B. C. Wood

March 27, 1891

1y

Bartlett Shipp,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

LINCOLNTON, §. C.

Jan, & 180 ly.

Finley & Wetmore,
ATTYS. AT LAW,
LINCOLNTON, N. €.

Will practice in Lineoln and

surrounding counties,

All business put into our
hands will be promptly atten=
ded to.

April 15, 1880, 1y

Dr. W. .A PRESSLEY,
SURGEON DENTIST.
Terms—CASH.

OFFICE [N COBE BUILDING, MAIN 8T.,

LINCOLNTON, N, (.
Jaly 11, 1890 ly

i . ] o~
I B
.44 | | & [ 4 b
#e. & W Rlesander
i =3
DENTIST
LINQOLNTON, N _C.
Cocaine used for painless ex-
tracting feeth. With THIRTY
YEARs expenence. Satisfaction
siven in all operations: Terms
tash and moderate.
Jau 28 '§1

iv

GO TO
BARBER SHOP.
Newly fitted ap.

neatly doneé. oonstomers politely
waited npon. Everything pertain.
ing to the toosorial art is done

agcording to latest styles.
He=xrY TAvror, Barber.

J. D. Mooag, President

No. 4377.

FIRST NATIONALBANK
OF GASTONIA, N. C.

f‘:'.‘}h'fd-!r
Surplus -
Average Deposits

COMMENCED BUSINESS AUGUST1, 1890.

N. C., FRIDAY, APR.15 , 1892.
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| The National Democrat, in g isso 2 '

‘ The Col. Polk Interview. iGode_\"‘s Lad,'s Book,

of March 19, pablished an intervies |

of the president of the National A .
| liance, Col. L. L. Polk, in which b=
was reported as saying that be ex-
pected to receive the nomination of

MACK'S EASTER
QUEST.

BY LILLIAN GREY.

Wotever be folks takin’ secn lots

| the third party for the second placa of flowers in the ehurches fer, Tom-

'on the national ticket.
writes us requesting a correctior,
aod says that lis name bad been |
prominently mentioned in that cons
pection, but he made no remark

that conld be construed into a state

ment that he expected such a8 nom-
inaton,

The National Democrat has no
di=posifion whatever to have Col.
Polk misrepresented or do him ins
'iualir-o, and takes pleasure in giving
the full benefit ot the explansation to
correct any innocent harm tha!
might grow out of such a report.
[t has never been a cause or censare
or condemni.tion, we believef for an
ambition® man to aspire to high
positions of honor and trust in this
country. On the contrary, it is s
lnxury often indolged in,and why
should it be denied the distin-
goish president of the National Al.
liance or any other man. One W.
H. T. Wakefie.d, of somewhere in
Kansas, was once uopon a Lime a
vice-presidential candidate, and va-
rious other gentleman, ambitiouns to
serve their country, have been fonnd
at different periods in our political |
history engaged in the same landa-

ble pursuit.

But while Col* Polk corrects this
statement, we do not see that be
has given a denial to the ridiculous

Work aways

elaim attributed to him that this
{third party that is~to~be will sweep
(the Southern States in the coming
[ Presidential contest. If Col. Polk
knows anything abont the senti-
ment of the people ot the Southern
States, he must know thst this mis-
ealled 1hird party has about as slim
'a chanece to carry a 8ingle one of
the.. as the grand old Democratie
party of the pation would bave of
carrying Vermont.

Bat, colonel, we dou’t want to
discourage your candidacy for the
|second place on the third party
| ticket if you can be indoced to yield
to the importunities of “many vot~
ers,” nor have we a desire to dis-
lturb the fond delusion that the
[third party will weep the solid
South with the fury and desolation
| of a Kansas eyclone.—National Dem-
| ocrat.

L. L, Jexxins, Cashior,

. $50.000
. 2,750
40,000

Solicits Accounts of Individuals, Firms
and Corporations.
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

Guaranices to Patrons Every Accommodation Consistent

1

1

with Conservaltive Hanking,

BANKING HOURS........

Dec 11 81

for Infants and Children.

“QCantorisis o wall adaptad to children that
| resomnmend it as Fuperior (o any proscription
mown tome® H. A, AxcExe, M. D.,

111 80, Oxford 54, Brooklyn, N. Y.

“The nse of ‘Castoria® is 50 universal and
hu:wh:t:en well ma'l:l that _I: m;_ima :r:?f;
00 Lo endorse | aw
mf'"mmu who do not keep Castoria
within sagy reach.™
e !‘N o 330!:;
L} ()
Church.

Late Pastor Bloomingdale Baf

i

Cmatoris cares Colic, Constipation,

Killsa Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-
wi injurious medication.

“ For several years I have recomipended
our ' * and shall always continue to
o O a8 Invariably produced beoeficial
resulis."
Eowiw F, Parows, M. D.,
“The Winthrop, " 125th Street and Tth Ave.,

Yew York City.

Tux Cxyravn Courixr, 77 MURRAY SrnexT, New Yome
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Col, Polz py 17

“Why, cos it'a Easter ter-morrer.”

“Easter! Wot'e that ¥

“Wol’s that 1"  Well, ver fle a
reg’ler heathen, aint yert Why,
Easter is—is—well, it's the risin’ of
the dead nigh as I kin make oat,
Leastways T heerd a  part ot a ser-
munt oncet down ter the misshun
oo that very sunbjeck, an’ that's
abou! wot the man said, anyhow.”

“Why, Tommy! it don't never
mean that dead lolks wake up alive,
an' get up ont o' their graves an’
come home agin, do it 1

“Yes, I guess it does ; or else they
comes ont an’ go straight to beav-
en. 1 don't know nothin’ certain’
'bout it ; but Easter comes oncet a
year, an’ the churches makes a
gpread.”

“Oh dear! [ wish you knew for
true! Did any o’ veur folks ever
come alive an’ come back 17

“No; but then ye see mone o’ my
folks ain’t never been dead yet, an’
so—"

“Do you s'pose my ma'll come
alive tersmorrer, Tommy? 8he’s
been dead puorty nigh a year; an’
oh ! if she should come back !"

“Well, yo see, I aint over'n above
well posted on seech high matters,
an’ ye better ask somebody as is;
but it'd be & prima thinr if yer ma
did rise and come bum agio, wonlds
n’'tic?®

“My sakes! if she only would,
Fommy! an’ye aint sure ¥ Then

Il run  ao' ask Graony Briok,
wtriaght as a string.”
Granny Brink rented lodgings

for a living, and gave Mack a rag-
ged nest under the basement stairs,
and sometimes odds and ends to
eat, in exchange for numberless er«
rends. For the rest, he roamed the
slreats apd did any odd jobs he
found to do, and somehow earned a
few pennies every day, which serv-
ed to keep his body and soul in
partnership.

“Say, Granny! what does Easter
mean 7"

“Bless me, Mack! how yoo do
ponuce in or & body! You're all
ot of breath, too ; an” what do you
want now this time o' day 1"

“T want to know if it’s Easter ter-
morrer ? an’ what 1t means, truo an’
nopest ¥’

“Why, I—I dunno, but it is ters
morrer, come to think ; ye know I'm
50 drove, an'—"

“Doos it mean that
come alhive ¥’

“Why, yes; it's something like
that, or that they will sometime or
o:her, The Lord he ris from the
dead ages an’ ages ago, an’— "’

“My! what time in the day,
Craopy

“Why, early in the morpin’ 'fore
ever it was real Iight, so the Book
says; an’ that'sa troo sign for other

dead folks

|«lead folke, so they say.”

“Did you ever see anybody what

| was dead an’ come alive agin, Gran-
| 5
ng?”

“Merey 'on us, no! how you do
tutk ; why, I should be skeered out
of my seven senses to see one! No»
I aint never had no deshin’s with
zhosts, the saints be praised !

“Then don't yon think nobody'.l
ri~¢ ter-morrer 17

“Law sakes, I sheuld hope not !
I don’t want the world to come lo
an end yet—not rill I'm sale out
on't; bot do stop troublin’ yoor
foolish bead 'bont sech things, an
run along out in the street; you'll
miss gittin' a chance to kerry a
portmanty, or somethin’."”

Maek turped slowly away, and
Granny Brink said 1o one of ber
lodgers:

“I'hat air boy il
that a priest conldn’t ans xer, lettin?
wjone a poor ignorant woman hke
me, I never seée the beat !

Mack went ont in the street and
walked on and on bve knew not
where, while pondering the mighty
matter iu his little perplexed mind.

ask question-~

Who else conld ask! He paused in

front of a church where some men

. here, boy !

were carrying from a trock great “Look sronnd then, or ask snule‘; “Well, my little fellow what do
yiog ,

pots of paims and ferns, and the
child ventured a question,

Probably the wan did vot under-
stand, for he pushed bim aside, and
said hastily : “Don't bother 'round
Dop't you see wé're in
a dreadfal borry 17

Mack went on, still quoestioning
within himself. What were they
trimming the charches for? Wonld
the dead come to them f[from their
graves far ontside the limits of the
eity | Would his mother do that?
She had vot been used to going Lo
cburch when she was alive, because,
88 she often said, her clother were
too shabby.

The boy was in a fever oi doabr
and wonder, and spying & pleasant

one that lives hereabouts; but you
bad better take the pext earins
‘anyhow, for it's most might.” [
Left to bimself, Mack Iorkedj’
anxionsly about bim; everything
was dreary 1n the extreme. He’
| walk=d on aways, and then seeing a |
man leaning over a gate, he asked :

“Please, mister, Jo von koow
where’s a buryin’ place anywheres
around here 1

“Not neaser'n a half mile or so,
my young friend. Why 1 have vou
got something to buary? a kitten,
may be?”

T'be boy turned on him a look so!
full of mute reproach, thal tue wan |
bastened to add : |

“No offense meant, my boy : I'm

looking old gentleman saunteriog |
along, resolved to ark bim. i

“Say, mister, please, what do
Easter mean 17

“Easter! why, my little maun, it
meaus the resorrection—that is, the
rising from the dead.”

Mack’s brown eyes began to glis.
ten again.

“An’ is it ter.morrer, sure ¥’

“Why, ves, bless my soul, Ido
believe 1t is ! bat I badu't thonght
it was 80 npear; iime does go so
fast; bat it’s Easter to morrow, sure
enonghl But why are you so inter-
ested 1

“Cos | was jest achin: ter know |
Thaukey-sor I

“Bless me ! what a queer liitle
chap ! thought the old gentleman
a8 he sauniered placidly on, and
Mack sald to himself :

“He ain’t got no dead ones ler
come back, or elge bed s-had it n
mind ‘fore ever I asked bim. An’
so it's reely troo! 1 kuoowed /e
knowed everything soon as I sead
him ; ap’ waso'tit a piece o luck I
ran aerost him

It was growiog late in the afters
noon ; it ooked like raiv, *oo, and
the wind blew chill op from the
river, but Mack, used to all sorts of
westher, torned up bis jacket-collar
and shipped 1nto a quiet alley to
vount bis board of pennies. Then
bhe went ont and bought a conple of
burns, and eating one he took bis
way to an East river ferry. He had
followed his wother to her resting-
place, and kuew that so far he was
right. Arrived on the other side,
he timidly asked a policemar :

“Please, sor, which ’'ere o' them
there horse cars goes where they
burry dead !olks ¥

The policeman was too busy in
directing the tide of travel to ans
swer, bat he pointed ; and Mack got
into the car which be thought was
the one meant, and paid his fare
with the dignity of a man. He
asked no questions of any one. He
was used to taking care of himsell,
and keeping his eyes open, and he
was sure he should know the piace
when he came to it, He remember:
ed bow long the way bad seemed tlo
vm before, throngh he had gone in
o rickety back, and, child-like, had
connted the ears they bad met and
passed on the way ; but now mile
a'ter mile went by and he =aw no
Zite-way or gleamiog marbles to
'rdieare tne abode of the dead. |

His fellow~passengers-had looked
onrionsly at bim, but finally all who
nwul started with him were gooe,
a3d others took their places, ava
then they tuo were gone, until Mack
was the only occupant. The bouses
along the line grew poorer with bar.
ron spaces between them, apd then
the car stopped.

“Come, my boy,” said the cons
dactor ; “this is the end of the route
Yon:te had a longride.  Did von
come on purpose lor that 1"

“Why, no-sar; I come ter the
borryiu’ place, au' I can't see noth-
in' o it

“There's no cemetery here that 1

know anyibing ot.  What one did
you wan’', sopay 1"

“] dunno. Is there more'u one 1

“Why. 1es; there's a half-a-doz-
en in different directions; vone on
this line, thongh.”

“] want the one where my mother
was puat!”

“Well, I can't tell yon where thaf
is, I'm snre. Come, do yoa want to
£o back with this ear "

“No, I can't; I want'o find my
mother. I jest most Enow it was

ont here some'ers!”

jest given to jokin’, that's all, Bat
what did you want "

“I wanter find the place where
my mother’s barned. [ don't mean
the exact spot, but jest the gate
what goes into it.»

“What's the name of it—(3reen
wood, may be T’

“I dunno's it had any name, but
it wasn't in the spot where the rich

“In a free ground then, probable,
Well, 1there's sech a one "vont halfsa
mile away. Ycu go back along the
ear track till yon ecome to a house
on your right with red blinds, an’
tarn np that street aways ; an’ then
you better enquire, for there's a
turn or t4o more ; bat for pity sake!
what do yoo want to go to such a
place tosmight tor! i's ‘wost dark
an’ beginin’ to rain. . You better go
straight home !+

“Oh no! I ean’t, cos ter morrers'
Easter, ve know !’

“What did that little fellow want,

father " called a wowman from the
open door.
“Why, Mollie, he say= he wants a
gravesyard where his mother is, an’
thig time o' night, too. Blest if I,
don’t think the boy’s a leetls off in
his head ! donno as I ought to have
let him went, a!l alone so, but he
was oft like a tiash.”

The boy was outi of hearing, flit-
ting along throngh the gathering
gloom hke a little phantem, past
the house with red biinds, on and
on, until he knew that he must ask
his way again. How hard the rain
began to coms down and how guiek-
ly it grew dark ; and for the moment
e almost wished himself back in
bis dea under Graony Brick's base-
ment stairs. The street seemed de-
serted, and the houses straggied
ansociably here and there, and fin..
ally the boy timidly knocked at one.

A brawny man with a pipe in his
moath opened it, and said grofily :

‘“Well, youngster, an’ what’ll you
have 1"

“Please, mster, is there a barry-
in’ place 'round bere anywheres? 1
wanter find where my mother's bur.
red, 80 u§—s0 a8 —as—"

da & an’ ramn! You must ba down«
right erazy ! why, yon ought !o be
locket up ir a lognatic asylam !’ |
anid mortal fear lent speed 1o his
weary feet. Locked up! he, a poor
listle boy, doing no barm, only in
search of his buried motber. What
should be do ¥ 1t was so datk now |
that be could not see the gate even |
if he spould ¢ome 10 it. He was
afraid to ask apy more guestions, |
aud he was 8o confused that he could |
not tind his wayv back 1o the sireet
where the c¢ar tracks were. The
gireet lamps were dim and far apart,
acd in one of the dark places in le~
tween he feil on the noeven pave.
ment and ceruelly bart his koee, and
| berame muddy as weil as wel. And
| the wind blew =0 cold, Ob! it was
‘dreadtnl to be lost wnd bort aud
cold and sad! And bow sh uld he
and bis mother ever find each other
pow ! Poor Iittle Mack! Bat he
limped on 1n the rain, simply be~
canse be did not know what else to
co, nntil tbhrough the cartainicss
window of a bouse standing close
to the strea? he saw an old man
reading. He looked so pleasant
and kind that the boy ventarad to
knock, The door was speedily op-
ened, and a cheery voice lpquoired:

folks is put.” ¢
oft- told and pathetic story, and this
Lime

wiitin'

raiu ; an' I never seed
never, nowhere !

“So as to what? don’t begin to|!

savel !7

“Well. I want to find 1t orful
badi!”

“Find a cimit'ry—now, in the|:

¥oo want ¥
['m lost, please | sop—an—'

“Lost ! my goodpess! this raioy
night, too; but do come right in by

tue fire!’

“Bat, miater, I'm 8o orful mu.d.
'o ‘ !,_.

“Sure enongh ; bat all the more
reed of your being seen to,
mary ! here’s a lost little boy, wet as
suds; bring & shawl or something
dry for bim. Now, child, who might
son be, un where did you come
fiom

“I'm Mack ; an [ come from New
York I»

“Merey on us! an here you are at
the extremest end o' Brooklyn, How
come 1t 1

“Now, Hiram,” said the bustling
old lady, * don’t make him talk till
be's more comfortable ; he's got a
regular chill, poor dear! Jaost bang

ap bis jacket to dry, an’ pull off his
shoes an’ stockings, an’ put his feet

right to the fire, while I warm Lim

un 4 bowl of that soup left over frow
supper ; that'll do him good.”

A balfshour later, Mack warmed
wd fed and comforted, repeated his

to sympathetie ears, Good

Mistress Mary wiped hir #1e8 res
pestedly doring the recitaland even
her husband was foreed
same when the ehild told of lns re-
solvie—that #4a he eould not find the
exact gpot ol his mother’s grave, he
expected to waleh just ontside the
gute until the wonaerfal proeession
began to file past
ani then, as she came by, ho “unhlI

fo do the

i the dawning,

eall to ber and spring (o her side,

“Dear heart | whntever put  such

a wild ides into  your poor head 17
usked the old man.

“Why, I knowed she never could

find me in the eity, nor I har, 1f she
come ever 80 muoeh ; she didn't know
nulhin’ ‘bout
sho was alive, ys see.”

Granny Buank when
“Yes ; but didn’t you think you’d
be jest scared to death younrsell
all night in seeh a spot?
Why, I'd hardly want to do it !”
“I didn’t know 1t was goin’ ter
it so dark,

“Sure enough, Hiram! what would

a child, living in the heart of a ey,

reqdize about darkvess ! Well, 'm

glud sou're ull sate heie, child.”

Aund then the old people, 10 an
plitin end simple words as possible,

tuld the puzzled child all they knew
aboat Easter and the mystery of
the resurrection.

“I'ben it ain't no use! an' D've

come way oot bere a haotin' fer
nothin’,” #aid the disappoiuted boy

“Now, maybe it ain’t fer nothiv’,

#ouay,” eaid the kind old man. “Youn

iha | stay bhere till you're rested
out, anyway ; an’ I know a nice man
rigit over here in the greenshonss
tha: wants a boy tor hght work, an’
wealdo't wonder if you'd do.”

Tuat night Mack slept in a soft,
whie bed, and the uext day was
petled, and feasted on eggs beyond
iy thing in his experience ; avd op
Mot day, the florist, afrer hearing
the boy's story from good Uncle Hi-
ram, ook the Iitrle waif Into s

The child waited to hear no more, | em}loy.

As soon as Mack had become ac-

castomed to the loecality, so that he

cou ¢ find s way back sod forth

alore, he made a trip over to New

Yorz to tell Granny DBiunk of bis
good fortune, how, though he bhad
failed in finding his mother, yet he
bad foond a good home and conge.
nia work in bis Easter quest.

SPECIMEN CASEs.

. H. Clifford, New Csssel, Wiz, was
troubled with neuralgia snd rheumsatism
bis stomach was disordered, his liver was
affected to un slarming degree, wppetite
{=il awny, and h» was terribly reduced io
flesh und strength. Thres bottles of elecs
tric bitters eured him.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisbarg, 111 bad
running sore on his leg of eight years’
standing Uszed three botilesof Electric
bittars uad ssven boxes of Buckiea's arni~
cn enlve, and hi= leg is ~ound and well
John Spesker, Catawba, O., bad five large
fever sores on b leg, doetecs said he wes
incurable. Oue bottls of eleciric bitters
and one box of Buclen's Arnica Salve
cured him entirely. Soid at J. Lawing's
Drugstore.

When Paby was sick, we gavs her Casioria,
When she was o Child, she cried for Castoria
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gave them Castory

Here, |

THE ST LOUIS CONYEN-
TION

Intorpreted By Congressman
Mosen,

Charles L. Moses, Congressman
from the Fourth Georgia distriot,
and a leading Alliancemen, has
written a very long letter to the
Nouthern Alliance Farmer, 1In it be
exposes the 8. Loms Third party
convention and the Third patty its
scif.  He says he was requested to
make s report on what was done at
the St, Lowis conference, and des
clares that when he arrived 1n St.
Louis be learned that the represens
[tatives of the Meople’™s purty had
'buen on the ground two deys work
g and plotting to coplare Lae con-
that the
|'l'||ltd partyites bad but uttle oppo-
:altmu except from the Sonthern Als
(henees; and the Southern Jelegntes
{dul finally force them adjourn
the conlerence without dirvetly en-
the The
thought uppermost 1o the minds of
these “non-partisans™ seemad 1o he

ferenee. It was sppeat

1o

dorsing People's party,

how to destroy the Demoerutic par-
ty aud how to boild up the soscalled
People's party,  To do this it was
conecded Lhnt the solid South must
be broken.  One enthusiastic dela-
gt expressod it o this way : *We
already have an entering  wedge in
Lok of
the damn Democracy tn thal State,
and other States will follow ™

AS to the report of the commitles

on platform, Mr, Moses sgys -

Creorgria; wa will break , he

“1 was
sifting on the second Lier of seats 1o
tront near the desk. Perteot silence
rergoed o the hall, and 1T heard dis.
tinelly every word thal wus spoken.
The first part, cousisting of the pre-
amble or address was rewd by Dons
velly, and was  received the
wilidest enthuosiasm, He then ans
nounced that Chalrman Cavanaogh
would read the platform. The pres.
that
applause before the entire platfonm

with

tdent requaested there bis o

wis read, whieh roquest wus  coan

phied with. Chairman Cavansapgh

then read the platform. o rhe
plattorm there were twelve planks,
anidl the Tast one was as follows

“WE DEMAND THA'Y THE GOV-
EBNMENT ISSUE LEGAL TEN-

DER NOTES AND PAY 7THE
UNION SOLDIERS THE DIF-
FERENCE BETWEEN THE

PRIE OF THE DEPRECIATED
MONEY IN WHICH THEY WERE
JAID AND GOLD Y
“Now as to the different “reports
to what the platform 8. The
platform was read and adopted as
I eopied it from the
Knights of Labor Journal, of Marech
S,pu ighed ten days after the meet.
The seeretary of the Knights
searetury ol the

|8

vive 1 above.

nge.
ol Libor was 1hn

conveulion, It was =0 published

nearly all the Alliance papers in the
coontry. | have a letter before me,
written by Miss Witlard, the Presis
cent of the Woman's Chiistian Tem

perance  Union,
for rtrathtalness is  recopmzed
thronghout Christendom. She was
» member of the platform commits
tee.  In this letter shie states thag
the | ension plank was adopted in

‘e committee and 1n the conferepce
a8 a part of the platform. Jerry

Simrson has said repeatedly, that
uot only 18 it 4 part of the platiorm,
bat that it bas been lu every green-
back platform since the war. The
#ditor of the National FEconomist, in
he issue of Mareh 12rh, admirs that
the division (of the platform) into
three planks has been done since
{the adjournment of the convention,
and that he did it at the sugeestion
ot Marion Batler, of Nortn Carolina.
The trulh of the matter 1s, when
they saw the South would not ac-
cep? it, the bosses here in Washing~
tou patched it np and is=ned a ape-
cial edition for Sonthern consump-
tion. They don't deny the pension
plank in the North and Wesr, Mr.
Tuarn-r, thesecretary, #ays he favors
it. Why do they want to deny it ?
The Third party Congressmen tuvor
it, Just the other day eight of them
voted to add about twelve millions
more to a pension  bill that was al-
ready oo |arge.”

1 warn the people azainst [his
People’s pariy, It s pregnant with
anseen dangers. Heware of ex- Hes
pablicans and mi==ionaries from oar
enemies, who are persuarding ua lo
pull down 1he walls of Democracy.
- -

FOR DYSPEPSIA,
Indigestion, snd Stomach disorders, me
BROWN'S IRON BITTERS.

All dealers keep it, #1 per bottle, Genuine has
Srade-wark ~russed red lines on wrapper.

whore reputation




