i el . iRl L e e e b R, ud el .. Wl "= 2

VOL. VL.

Professional Cards.

M. 6. £ Gostuer,

PHYSICIAN AND BSURGEON,

Offers hia professional seérvieato the

citizens of Lincolnton aad surroun-

ding counery. Offiee at his resi

dence adjoining Lincolnton Hotel.

All ealls promptily attended to.
Aug. 7, 1881 1y

Jl WISAIN’ M- DI’

Has located at Lincoluton and of-
fers his services aa physician to the
gitizens ol Lincolnton and surroand-
ing couniry,

Will be toand at night at the ress
idence of B, 0. Wood
Muarch 27, 1801

1y

=

Bartlett Shipp,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

LINCOLNTON, N. O,

Jun, 9, 1801, ly

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

Will practice in Lincoln and
surrounding counties,

All business put into our
bands will be promptly atten=

\ltit{ LG,

;\:--’-l 18 1RG0 .1‘.'.

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

OFFICE 1N 00D BUTLDING, MAIN 8T.,

LINCOLNTON, N. C.
Jaly 11, 1890

e 2. W Alesander
i "* | \
DENTIST.
LINCOLNTON, N_ O,
Coecaine used for painless ex-
tricting teeth. With THIRTY
YEARs experience, Satisfaction
ivenin all operations Terms
sash and moderate.
Jan 28 '¢]

1y
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“Go To
BARBER SHOP.
Newly fitted np. Work aways

peatly done. o©ustowers politely ]
waited npon. Everything pertain.
ing tothe tonsorial art 1s done

according to latest styles.
HeXRY TAvron. Barber.

J. D. Moore, Prasident.

————

LINCOLNTON, N. C.,, FRIDAY, JUNE 17, 1892.

A LIGHTHOUSE,

of the Goy. Lighthouse st Saad Beach,
Mich., and are biessed with a daoghts-
four years old. Last Apri] she was take.
down with massles, followed with s dread.-
ful cough and turning into & fever, Doc-
tors at home und at Detroit trested her,

sha WhHE B mern ! handful af bones. " —The
sha tried Dr. King's Now Discovery an

complately cured. Tney say Dr. King <
New Discovery is worth 1t2 weight in gol )
yeét you may geta trial bottle free st J N,
Lawing's drugstore.

l&eeinlug Farm ACEI_IIIIII.

Few farmers keep any books at
all, and very few can tell anything

[ abont the cost of the produets they

raise. Were a mannfactorer of
merchant to earry on husiness after
tbe tashion in which most farmera
] follow theirs, the percentage of sae-
cesginl ones wonld be infinitesimal.
How counld any one snceeed where
he did not know the cost of the ars
ticles sold ¥ Yet what grower can
tell the cost of a ton of hay or Lhe
eéxj-ense of its production, and what
dairy farmer can compunte the cost
of & gallon of milk, yet these are
manuafactared prodaects in fact, and
not raw materials, having passed
through the machinery and labora-

tory ol nalure, aided by the efforts
of man.
It is not always thata farmer

kvnows which cow makes mouey and
ought to be kept, acd which oue is
an expense and ought to be sold,
What 15 needed in the tarm opera—
tions is a system of book-keeping
which shows expenditures, receipts
and profits—a system like that of
the manufacturer who follows every
step in the process of his work, and
| knows when it is eompleted, what
| is the net coarge against each artis
¢le produced. A plan like this would
léead the farmer (o a point where he
ecould determine what erops, what

rotations, what prodacts, his land,
situation, surronndings aud resonre
es best qualify him to parsue, and
to adapt himself to changes in the
conditions aroand bym, thereby im-
proving himself (financially.— Balt,
American.

B

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When sho was u Child, she eried for Castoria
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria
When sho bad Children, sho gave them Castork

e e

L. L, Jenxins, Cashier.

No. 4377.

FIRSTNATIONAL BANK
OF GASTONIA, N. C.

‘:.-.F_j".f.i_’. P S S

.‘-'u'.i-l'uw._ o O N T K
Average Deposits

. $50,000
....... 2,750
.. 40,000

COMMENCED BUSINESS AUGUST1, 1890,

Solicits Accounts of Individuals, Firms
and Corporations.

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

Guarantees to Patrons Every Accommedntion Consistent

with Consrervative Banking,

BANKING HOURS. .covovivrrnmevianeinns

Ya, m.to 3 p. m.

SR

CASTORIA

(AL O

for Infants and Chiidren.

*Oastoriniaso woll adapted to children that
| reaommond 4 as superior to any proscripéion
‘mown to ma." H. A Ancruxe, M. D,

111 8o, Oxford St Brooklyn, N. Y.

“The use of * Castoria®* is so universal asd
it merils 5o well known that it seems a work
Of supersropation toendorss it Few arethe
intelligent familios who do not keep Castorie
withih easy reach ™

Oastoria cures Colic,
g oGt o,
Eills Wortus, gives sleop, promotes di.

Wi injurious medication,

et S —
our * * an AYSE Con
En 0 u"il‘.hll invariably produced benefictsi
Enwin F. Paxoax, M. D.,
“ The Winthrop,” 126th Street and Tth Ave.,
New Yark City.

Tux Cxwravs Cosrawr, 7T Murgay STaxsT, Ny, Jouc

e e e e NI

A LITTLE GIRL'S EXPERIENCE I} | Godey's Lady's book .

Mr. and Mrs. Loren Treecott are kwpersi

but in vain, she grew worse rapidly, unt | “Nothing.”

nller the use ol two und a balf botties wy - I Io0m.

|

| tbhat of a statne ; the clinging dra-

| some, face.

NURSE MARGARET

LEIGH NORTH.

“Margarel, what are you doiug 1"

| as she desired, and went away,

The girl sai solitary in
Ehe midst of the brnightly lighted
The rays ol the chandelier
fell dirsotly on her head. Bhe wore
a bLlack lace waist ecut square, with
full sleeves, through whiel the
beaantiful arms seemed to gleawm.
The finely shaped hands lay lightly
clasped 1n her lap. The dark hair,
deap set eyes, the oval face, the full
lips and chin were motionless as

pery of her skirt feil in soft folds
around ber.

Margaret Seaton bad “a genius
for doing nothing,” one of her ad-
mirers had said.  Perbaps 1hat
consisted 1o the fact that she seidom
looked more beantifal.

“It seems Lo me yon are always
doing notbiog,” the voice from the
udjolning room proceeded a lhittle
irritably ; but there was mno re~
spounse.

A visitor, entering, paused at the
door and gazed unseen through the
parted curtain at the gtatnesgue
figure betore him. He could almost
have cursed Ins folly 1 coming
agati;, for, only the day belore,
Margaret Roland bad refused to
marry lim, Deecidedly, almost per-
swptorily, as he urged his suit, she
would vever marry bim, and be
Enew i, yet he could not Kkeep
AWaYy .

Sho rawsed her eyebrowa in sur.
prise as be enterred. “Why did
you gome 17

“Becanse 1 am an idiot, I
pose,”

She did not want bhim, and de~
termined to puniskk him for his iu-
strusion, “Grandma, bere is Mr-
Peraival, no doubt he will be charnis
ed to play backgammon with youn.”

The old lady hostied in from the
adjoining room and extended her
hand cordially. “So glad 1o see
you. DMargaret is such stupid com-
pany when she bas oue of her quiet
fits. Do youn like backgammon 7"

A black look had erossed his fues
as the younger woman spoke. Now
he replied with econvenient polite-
ness, “Of course Lshoalld be charm-
ed to.have 8 game with yoo, Mrs.
Seaton,” and for a few moments
pothing was beard but the rattle of
the dice as the game proceeded. An
amused smile rested on Margaret's
face, and then she relapsed info her
former Irain of thonght.

A heavy step was heard in the
ball and aootber guest enterred. A
large map, with clostering dark
carls, slightly silvered, a keen eye,
and a striking, if scareely hand-
A suabtie change had
come over the qguiet figure in the
center of the room. Looking at her
now you would have called ber a
woman, not 2 giri, and 1t seemed
as it there was a sudden, gonivering
anrest under the onter calm.

The old lady sprang op from ber
game with extevded bands, “So

sUp -

|gaze oun the reader; her eyelids
|qniveﬂ.=d. but she did not look up.

glad to see you, Dr, Ray: why, it's

a careless nod, and shook bands:
warmly with tbe elder,

“I’'m so glad you ocame in; it was
the old complaint; Margaret is
such stupid company when she has |
one of her quiet fits.”

The color rose in Margaret’s face.

“Why don’t you amnse the o'd
‘ady,” he said, almost anthoritative-

of lancy work.
woman I know.””

“ hate backgammon,” she said.
as 1f in excaose.

“That makes no difference. We
all have to do things we don’t like
Idnmanmea for other people’s sake,
Yon shoald lesrn to like it,” aud he
turned back to Mrs. Seaton.

“Cub!"" thonght Percival, angris
ly : “why don’t youn soub that fel-
low, as he richlv desérves, and you
are perfectly capable of doiog *” he
said, when he was released at lawsr,
and drew near Margarel.

“T am perfectly eapable of taking
care of myself, at leas!, and peitber
peed soggestion mnor assistanee,
thnak youn,"” she answered coldly.

Yoo're the idlest

; ly. “Why, you haven't even a piece |

| ‘hough he did not tell me, that yon

“You would not permst me to

speak so io you.”
“T eertainly shon'd not.”
She was not in a peaceable hu- |
mor, and io the end ber visitor did

Presently she took a book and sat
down in a corner by the mantel.
The other two chatted and played
on for some time. At last the old
lady became visibly tired, sleepy,
and finally withdrew. The dootor
stayed on : he came and stood be
side the mantle, and bent his keen

“Are you hurt or offended at my
plain speaking? Yon are so ac-
customed to those who prophesy
amootb things that you eannot bear
a word of trath.”

“I am not offended.” she said,
without raising her eyes. Then,
suddenly, “What wonld you bave
me do? Do youn wish ma to take
in washing 1"

He langhed as his eye rested on
the white, shapely hander  “They
are not 8o ill adapted to Lthe parpose
as some I have seen.”

“Yes, they are not small,” she ad«
mitted, locking at them eritically ;
“but you bhave not answered my
question,”

“What were you thinking abont
when I came it 7' he asked, irrele-
vantly.

‘I did pot know yon observed
me.'

*Yes, 1 often  observed more than
L am supposed to, and, slowly, ‘I
saw something wortn looking at.
But what were voo thinking of ¥

‘I do not hnow that I care to say.’

“Tell me,’ he persisted, ‘a doctor
is the best sort of a father conlessor,
next to a clergyman.”

‘Well,? reluctantly,’ 'l was won-
dernng why 1 had ever married.”

‘Why did yeu ¥

‘To please my grandmother, as
much as anything, thoogh you
think I do vot consider her.’

‘Well, at any rate; yon are none
Loo generons to your admirers now.
I quite congratulate myself that I
was not in tbat fellow’s place this
avaning.”

‘One could net imagine you 1n his
place.

Woy

‘For several reasons.’

‘Well, good night, Madame Row-
lasd. I suppose I have kept you
ap an nnconseionable time.

She bowed,

‘Good night, Dr. Ray.’

He took her hand for a momeunt
and passed out.

At sixteen, Margaret Seaton had
mwarried s« man who was chosen for
her. Later she ofien asked herself
why T but could never satisfactorils
answer the question- She had no!
disliked him; she had even bhad a
wild kind of regard for him, and
fate had parted them ere an illsas-
sorted nnion had proveid irksome to
either. But as time went on, Mar~
garet conld not forgive hersell that
she bad ever agreed to a loveless
mwarriage. She (elt almost as if she

had committed a crime, and resolved
that whatever the sins of Margar-
#t Seaton had been, Margaret Row.

quite ap age since you were here.” | land, if she ever married again,
He pmead the younger with almoxt should not a second time thos crr.

‘Margaret, I can’t forgive you.’
it was a few days after, and Mar-
garet was again

guest. This time it was a woman.

. ‘Yes 7' she answered, mterrozative-'
iy. *l had a talk with Hagh Per-

cival veaterday, and ! am suare, |
nave thrown him over?

‘IF Mr. Pereival goes to you fo
sympathy in auy of his anfortnnes,
real or supposed, it is not my affair ;
but neither yon wor he Lave any
right to accuss me of throwing over
a man whom | have never enecrur-
aged. I am pot likely ever to marry
again., As to thie particular mao,
I do vot love him, and sball not
marry bim or aoy othir man ] do
not loye.’

‘Dear me, bow romantic
person of your experiegea! Now, it
I were to talk so it would sound|
more natnral. Ido hope, Margaret,

ftor a

you are not. going to marry that
rude Dr. Ray. He was so brosque
tome oune day that I can’t bear
him,

| the rest of his

entertaining a '

Maurgaret with difficuity controll~
ed an impalse to answer differentiy,

—£0 dou’t run him down.’
‘Everyone to her taste,” said
Adele Brouce, with a slight shrog.

‘It you hear I've canght Percival's| 1o accompany the party; bnt she

ieart in the rebound, you need net
be sorprised.  Auwnrevoir,” and sha
took her departure,

Roafas Ray had enthosiastic ad-!

mirera, and the reverse, He had
been styled ‘Ende Ray’ by the lats
ter. The lormer called him *a royal
fellow,” while he went on his way
upmoved by the jadgment of either.

Direet and almost bragque in ad-
dress, he "abbored all shame and
pretenes=s, und sacrificed sometnnes
the minor courtesies of lite to ns
love of froth and plain speaking.
He waa devoted to his profession,
and already aequired a high repata-
tion, His bright, cleery manner
bronght new hope to many a dark-
enad chamber, and with real siek~
ness and sutfering he conid be as
gentle and tender a8 a woman.

Mrs. Seaton wus anold friend ol
hig mother’s, and she was very fond
of him, while he was unusnally
courteons and attentiva to her. The
old lady, affectionate, warm=henrte:l
and impuolsive, expressing  her foel-
Inga of pleasure or annoyauce withs~
out hesitation restraint, foaud
nothing to eondemn in the doctor’s
manner Lo herself, and was ready
to light his ballots on all oceasions,

Her granddaughter was even
more dear to her; but they differed
12 opinion on  many  subjects, and
Margaret’s impassive maoper had
anirritating effect on her grand-
mother,

Muargaret’s acquaintsnce with Dr.
Ray was of more recent date. He
deemed her self-centered, if not
seltish, and too much interested in
the frivolities of life, grodgingly
admilthing ber beauty, and tried to
defend himself against a growing
interssat in her.

“§ can't ses why vou dislike Ru-
fus Ray so maoeh,"t Mrs. Seatow
wonld say. The idea of her own
vonjuring, but Margaret never cor-

i

rected it. ‘For my part, | think he
is worth half a dozen of the other
youug men you bhave hanging

around.’

I lancy my ngI‘
necessary to him.'

‘A piddy guri’s? No, 1 should
think not,” tumed the old lady.

‘T amn veither very giddy, vor exs
actly a gnl," smiled Margarer. Uhen
she thought to herself, with a touch
of bitterness, thal verily her opioion,
good or bad, mattered to him not at
all.

It was rome time later that Adele
Bruce eame to her upd said, ‘Cons
gratolate me, my dear. 1 have
caught Percival's beart, or possibly,
more srrictly speaking, his band,
but it is all one 10 me : in the res~
bound, and I bave accepted the
tonor that you declined.’

Margaret looked grave. ‘Jealous,
my dear? Why,1 did vot expect
that of you! Had you supposed he
woun!d moarn brokenshearted for
days ¥ Margaret
put the pleasantry aside with a
slight frown,  ‘Adele, do you love
bim? The latter sbrogged her
shounlders. ‘Egough to marry him,
French fashion, 1 fancy.

‘PDon't o this thing, said Mar-
garet, earnestly, ‘it seems like a
cesecration.’

“Ah, my dear, you are too romsn
tic for me now. Ilam only just as

vpiuion is ot

gootd wishes,”

‘Margaret,” sald Mrs, Seaton, dis-
contentedly, when =he beard of this
engagement, ‘I think ¥ou might

have bad that Mr. P-reival vourself, |

und he was a very uice fellow.”

I suppose 1 mght, answered
Margarei. quictly.

T have concloded 1 wounld like 1o
go « ff tor a little trip.” the old lady
contivued. ‘It's time we loft the
city. I tnooght of taking Clara
Vaonghn with me: the child looks
rather pale, as if a change would do
ber good.’

“I'hat is & kind thought of yonrs,

grandmother, and if Clara is with
youo of conrse you will not need we,
I do not care to go away at presest.’

‘What on earth do you want to

'and said. qni-tly, *1 have no idea ol ;[stn;.' forT You never want to go
marryiog Dr, Rlay, but [ eounsider | when I do,’ theold lady said, a httle
him one of the noblest men I knew |sharply ; bat at heart she was sat~

NO. 7

{1sfied with the arrangement.

| Dr. Ray, when consulted, approv~

led of the plan, and urged Margaret

igenzly and firmiy put aside the sag-
| zestion,
lmo.’ he said, coming in a few even-
ings later and finding her alone:
[“thereis a good deal of sickness
[abont,’ and Le torew himself rather
‘ wearily into a seat.

‘Yoo work too hard ; you'il make
vourself ill,' a shade ol anxiety be-
'trayed itsell in her voice asshe
|t=pukt'~.

‘Not so moch tired as harrassed.
I've lost my best nurse ut the hoss
pital, avd dou't know where to pet
anolher, while new cases are coming
in constantly, so that is very hard
to be short-handed. She wus a

bid, which tue half of them won’t,
and she sighed 1mpatientiy.

‘Let me try and take ber place ;
at least T can have that virtoe’

‘You'! Words could not express
the astonishment and ioerednlity of
his tone.

“Try e,
ing, ‘I am strong amd  more capable
thao you believee You shall not
have to give me an arder twice,’

The new nurse ut the Wheaton
Hospital,ia her while eap and apron
was & stately and noble igore. She
enterred on her work with an ardor
andd determination that soon con-
quered all diffienlties.  The tonch
of her firm but gently band seemed
to impart something ol heér own vi-
tality, and to soothe the severest
pain.  Physician and patient alike
leaved apon ber goist strength, snd
in the most 8erinus cases no one was
more in demand than ‘Nourse Mars
garst.’

*Verily yon bhave fonnd your vo.
cation " Dr. Hay said, in some amaze.
And sbe smiled gravely as she went
about her various tasks, or waited,
with the same sSlatuesyue grace
whieb bad distingaished her in the
pust, for flual direetions or orders,

‘Rofas Ray, what is this new fad
my granddanghler bas got into ber
bend 77 wrote BMrs. Beaton when
she learned of the mutter. *A wom -
sl wilh money, and position, and a
beantilol bome! Why does she
need to go out poarsing ¥ 1 depend
|ou you to put a stop to it

‘I will wateh her aund see thal she
don't go too far,” wrote the doctor
soothingly, in his tarn. ‘She is
ouly taking a few lessons In an art
for which,” bnrst out the yonng man,
“~bie has a positive geniua.’

iFiddie facdie, grambied the old
ludy, when ghe read the words,
“Thers was one fool said she had a
genins for dong nothing.' Botin
ber heart =he was con=oled that by
bis assuravee that be would wateh
Margaret, and proud of the golden
ooninions she had wou.

The days lengthened, the heart
Igrew stronger, doctors and norres
wore at their posts, wilh tense
perves and anxious hearts, w_est-
ling with a grave disesse ; an epi~
‘demic which threatened to sweep
'a betore it, and taxed their skill,
apility and enduranece to the ot-
maat, ere the battle was won,
Stenes of sorrow and sofferng, soch
asn ve had never known, a wider and
{1eore serions world than she bad
Ev'.'er realized, opened before Mars
Tanrel.

'! ‘Send

the voies was entreat-

Margaret to me,;” wrote

| romantic 8 you were at sixieen; Mrs. Seston to Dr. Ray, growing
r [ but Isee I must go elsewhere for more and more iwpatient; ~] ean

do nothing with herself, bat youn
are on the spot, and can have more
influence., 1 fee! sure she is killing
herself

One day the doctor surprised his
nuree sitting alone in  a little ante-
room. Had he grown callouns in the
mw dst of &0 mneh soffering that he
thnd failed fo notice how it was tell-
lisg on her ¥ The onosusaal pollor,
lthe black circles round her éyes,
Itba whole listless droop of the fig-
are, She ronsed berself at his en:
tranee, but he had eomprehended all
at that glance.

“This must stop, and at onee !’

‘Not yet; I ean’t be spared yet,
she murmared,

‘Words canbol express tbe grau-

tude 1 owe you, for jour noble aa~

‘You onght to have gone, !

treasure, for she aid just as she was

— p—

g1stance” Her face glowed. ‘Bat
1 have been blind not to see the
cost, I entreat, I eommand vou to
dusist, and with a quick, decided
motion he removed eap and apron.
“See, | have brought you back to
the old world.

Still she protestested.

‘Margaret, let the trath be be-
tween us, For love of me, il 1 read
aright, you have done this thing;
for love of me yon must forsake it.
Aty heart, my life, i8 10 your hands;
an angel has won them,” and, taking
{ber haod, he drew her Lo his mule.

‘And now, httle grandmother,
cease your approaches abont wy 1l
looks,! said Margarget, when the
two were together =oon atter, and
~he kissed the old lady wuh one
wounted tendernvss. ‘I Kuow youo
will be pleased when | tell vou T am
gomg to marry your pet, D, Ray,
et week, and go away with him
for rest and change.”

Mrs. Seaton’s astounishment and
debght were  greal, and ahe ems
braced her 1all granddaughter with
enthusiasm.

It was hard to reeooncile her to so
quiet, it speedy, a wedding; but
both Rofus and Margaret were set
apon if, at d in the ewd be carried
his point, as he usually «id. And
her sutisfaction at the union was so
great Lthat it overoame minor cons
Stderations,

“Alter all, I suppose it was that
tomtoolery about *Nuorse Margaret’
that settled the matter," said the old
lndy reflectively.

For the COURIER.
No"- -

It bas not been mueh more than
hall a eentury since it was the pop-
ular belief that “oo white woman
cal cross the Rocky sountaius aud
liva. The Hudson Bay Gompnuny
then swayed that eonnfry and tried
by such misrepresentalions ot its
inacoessibihty and barrenness (o
indoes the U, S, Government ro ex
chunge 1t for the fisherng of Uape
Col. Woat a mistake thut
bave beeg ! Thanks to Chtiatian
misgionaries, the e¢yes of
and Federal oficers were opened
Two noble women, M= Whitman
anid Mrs. Spaalding, made the jom
ney in 1836 on borseback, and later
on President Tyler enconraged aud
helped Dr. Wihitman i gathering «a
colony, which he 1-d 1o the far North
West, This eolony saved Oregon
to our country, of whose rapid pro.
gresg, civilization and wealth we
pow hear s0 muoch. The Presbyte-
rians haye gone in comfortable pals
iaee coaches across the continent
and over vast plains and held their
annual enuneil on the great Colom~
bia River in Portland, Oregon, near
the Pacific coast. Their reports are
most interesiing, almost exirav-
agant. They say: “Veni, vidi, L am
amazed st the beauty, wagnitode
ad enterprize seen on every hand.”
Portland, a baby in years, has 30«
000 peop'e, » barbor five wiles long,

1000 to 1590 feet wide, and from 40
to 60 feet deep, S5 miles from the
‘nc:an. botels 100 teet square, eight
stories, daliies giviog npews, efe
Wiieat is prineipal crop, 40 husheis
to icre average, traopsported lroin
high level fields, down the mouut,
ains in chates and shipped trom
lba-‘:- of rocky precipices either by
rivar or rail. Salmon fishing s a
great industry on the great river.
Great wheels covered with wire net-
tingZ throw the fish into sluiees that
carry them to the ecanning places.
The bosiness is great, employiog
hundreds of wheels and scores of
canneries. The =almon grow to
enormous size. Rev, Dr. Whitman
waq the first Presbyternian mission~
ary in *bat Northwest region. From
ian apple tree planted by him a beau-
{tiful gavel was made and presented
to the Moderator of the late Gener-
al Assembly that met at Portland
and a model of the first Presbyteri-
an chareh Luilt in Oregon—a mini.
ature bouse of worship made from
t'mber found in the original baild-
ing—was npveiled belore the As<
sembly. Now that a chureh had
the courage to invite such a conneil
and arrange for its entertainmeunt,
'after crossing (he coutinent, telle

'how wonderfol hag been the growth
{of the reed pilanted by the m s8ion-~
ary hall a centory ago. Kiodness
culture embellished ali theis hospi-
talities and immortalized the deliv<
erances which grace bas giveo to the
church 1o all these years.
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