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THE FARMER’S

ADVOCA

TE. 417

Western cattle sold about steady. There were about 2
cars on sale, selling all the way from $2.60 5 e
Oars Ding from %0 to 1,050 pounds. SE SRR SR e

Bulls sold steady to strong for all ki i
the market was 15c. to 25¢. higgher. Evmds. I Bpug NEbanoey

Oxen sold easy and generally lower, the bulk of th 3
goinsg tr(l)(m 3203 tltJ $3.25, according to the quality. of ‘Ghoeales

. Stockers an 'eeders were in liberal supply, fully 110 1
being on sale. The gltlzod cattle sold strotlx)g gnd iny goo«f 8&?
mand, but common light heifers and thin knotty steers did nou
sell well. Milkers and springers sold steady for the good
kinds of fresh cows, and medium lots of late springers sold slow
and d . 'The close up springers were the ones desired, and
sold & y. The outlook, generally, is considered about
8 A
The best veal calves are 7c. per pound.

Hogs.—The receipts here to-day were about 20 i

the bulk of the sales averaging ayround 3'4.50‘ Pag?(l;:sr'sw:rt;g
shippers are rather free buyers, and, generally speaking, the
mar et closed up rather strong. Remember there is a range
in values on quality. Be careful about common rou h grades ;
there is a large discount in values, and they should ghe ught
EIRICK BROS.

accordingly. Yours truly,

Chatty Stock Letter from Chicago.

(BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Following are the top prices at present, two weeks ago
and one and two years ago for commodities named :—
Present Two weeks

CATTLE. prices. ago. 1 1893.
$560 $565 $630 $59

5 50 5 50 6 30 5175

525 535 6 10 5 50

4 90 5 00 5 60 510

475 4 90 5 00 480

370 455 355 3 80

4 00 3 80 3 50 375

2 50 2 50 225 2 40

412 4 50 375 3 80

6 40 700 575 5175

365 3175 2 85 3 50

2 30 2 65 235 2 50

4 30 475 4 90 450

365 415 340 350

430 4 60 545 6 90

435 455 5 65 6 80

4 30 4 65 5 40 6 90

4 00 440 500 670

4 00 37 3 50 450

325 3 50 325 3 60

2 85 L= 2175 3 50

500 5 00 425 525

59 59} 53% 67

Oct. Corn ...... ceevee 278 308 50% 39
Jan. Pork..... ....... 9 57% 9424 1260 14 52%

Of the 270,000 cattle received during September, 50.4 per
cent. were Western rangere, 12.4 per cent. Texas, and 37.2 per
cent. natives. Shipments embraced 30 per cent. of the total
supply, and 11 per cent. went back to the country for feeders.

Receipts at the four Western markets for the first nine
months of 1895, compared with a year ago, decreased 448,000
cattle and 759,000 hogs, and increased 748[000 sheep. Chicago, for
the nine months, decreased 301,000 cattle, and increased 125,000
hggs and 343,000 sheep. Kansas City dec ed 55,000 cattle
and 143,000 0%%&!111 increased 246,000 sheep. Omaha decreased
174,000 cattle, 685,000 hogs, and 11,000 sheep: St- Eouisinereased-
84,000 cattle and 54,000 hogs, and decreased 169,000 sheep.

There is & strongﬁar, healthier tone to the general live stock
markets than there has been for many months.

Prices for fat cattle lately fell down so badly that country
buyers, who wanted young cattle to eat the enormous crop of
corn, became discouraged. They were asked to pay $3.75 to
$4.00 for 1,000 to 1,150-1b. thin cattle, and were expected to sell
their 1,400-ib. cattle, many of which had been fattened on last
year’s high-priced corn, at about $4.50 to $4.75. In othex; words,
they could not get within $1.50 per 100 lba. of last year’s prices
for ripe, fat bullocks, while ‘“gtores” were held firmly to last
year’s figures. The result was a temporary withdrawal of
Ccountry buyers from the stocker market, and a lower range of
prices. Then came a reaction, and in"two days time over 5 000
stock and feeding cattle went back to the country from Chi-
cago alone. Of the 70,000 cattle received durmg that week,
there were over 12,000 young cattle returned to the country to
be fattened.

Where are the calves? During September only 10,882
arrived, being the smallest number since 1887. Last year there
were 19,129, in '93 there were 23,990, and in Sept‘embe\:i 91, there
were 31,398 received. No wonder calves sold higher during the
past month. Are they really scarce, or are they being held to

grow into beef? .
The weather has been unusually good for fattening stock
lately. Fall grass was good, except In the Eastern States, and
feed of all kinds was plenty.
The output of cottonseed-oil will be (;onslderably ghort of
last year. This will make meal and hulls higher than expected

L. W. Stacey, of Miles City, has bought the entire stocks
and ranges of the Ohio Cattle Company. There is quite a
revival of interest in the range cattle business, an well-
located properties are in better demand than for ten years.

Here is a grain of comfort for hog_ raisers from a Chicago
packer .of wide experience :—** Provisions, I think,” says
Michael Cudahy, “are low enough. I am never much of a
hand to bear a market that is low, ot to bull one that is high.
There is a good cash demand—better than last year’s, and that

was good.” )

It has been a long time since sickness among young pigs
was as provalent as it-is-at present. The cous,eqaxenge is that
the markets of the country are being flooded with young pigs,
which owners are afraid to hold. Thereis quitea widespread
opinion that the almost unvariable custom of feeding corn
heavily from the start is at the bottom of a good deal of the
trouble. The United States hog raiser leans heavxl_y on the
corn cob.

October receipts of hogs
from 504,000 to 746,000, or an avera
629,879 arrived. Receipts for October

about 600,000. ) ]
The hog cholera-cure men are reaping a big h;.rvgst.
One of the leading Chicago slaughterers had a buyer con-
tract 125,000 Utah and Idaho sheep during the st}glmcr, and is
now running them to market. e had in about 25,000 of them
i ntly. The commission men, of course, were
rer 90,000 sheep received at
| Chicago for the week, and it will be seen the receipts were
very ?a.rgc. outside of the large number not on ‘Lhu open
market. The notable thing in the sheep trade at present is cge
indifference of the quality. The word is advisedly used, as the
quality is neither bad nor good. Therels an unusual scarcity
of sheep that are fit toput into feed lots, and only a meager
share that can be made to do at all for vxportalllon. % .
| h of 3,004 California sheep recently so ere a
3‘2.2(5);2;1‘103%03:;05. They averaged Ji ppuqdr. and we}'e poor
property. Western sheep men are beginning to pay, more
attention to the brecding of their sheep, and .1t n:]hlgh Lme.f
[ arkable degree of strength in the mar et or
8003 1111‘:)2%4;;.& g?i]ces are not high for plugs, but they arc fairly

for five years past have ranged
e of 622,000. Last October
-, 1895, are estimated at
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remunerative for all kinds of well-builtand well-broken horses.

“You, Miss Highcastle!”
::You don’t mean tosay you approve of cards, Mr. Kllis?”
1 mean to say,” said the minister, rising and walking to
the hearth, where he proceeded to mend the fire, “that I do
;10% t:;ccegt the old superstition of a demoniac quality inherent
n these
to be accursed and tools the of Evil One.”
“But they dosometimesseem possessed. They mock you.
The card you want comes when you can’t use it,and Idohate to
be beaten by them.”
“_You.a.re not beaten by them, but by the wise mathematical
imagination of the men who invente them,” giving a half-
glance at Elizabeth lost in thought.
“J] don’t know. SometimesIdo think there is some ococult
power in them, they are 8o freakish, so perverse, so obstinate. ”
“[,et me see ; according to your own account, Miss High-
castle, you are enslaved to them ; you wish you had never
heard of them ; you are fascinated by them ; {ou will not give
up to them—are you sure it is the cards only t
and perverse 7" “Then Mr. Ellis laughed. ‘“That is what I
think of cards,” he said. ‘‘They are not & bad plaything if one
must have playthings.
after a few trials, and is infatuated to keep it up, why they
cease to be playthings. And, after all, playthings that arouse
one's temper, one’s cupidity, that reduce one to idiocy, that
make one spend whole mornings idly, while there are chiidren
_little heathens—a mile away needin food, needing clothe
_their very souls resolving into mire an slime for the want o

thought in Elizabeth’s mind time to germinate.
“Well,” said Miss Bessy, “if I threw these cards in the fire

“What is the girl’s name } ” asked Elizabeth, abruptly.
«Marian Keighly.” And then Mr. Kllis look:
beth steadily & moment, as if he would say more. But, instead,

a qu c]l;ﬁood-by. and was gone,
“Well! you ever?” said Miss Bessy. A minister!
St. Paul said something, didn’t he, about being all things to
all men ? Hovg'ever, he looks like an angel.”

“St. Paul?
“No ; this man. He is thin—Elizabeth, do you believe he

—well, I never have been in the habit of seeing a minister
starve himself for the sake of the poor. I mean to ask him to
tea as soon as that plum-cake mellows—"
“He won't come—unless you 8ay we're heathen and need
his missionary work. Perhapswe are—oh, we are !”

“T'll say anything. And I'll have roast duck and salad
and pomme de terre au mash, and hot muffins and creamed

chicken salad this very night! I shall tell him to bring some
of his parishioners here to fatten—that girl, for instance ; what
did he say her -name was? M&ry—Mu'ia.n—-KeiFhl . Let us
havea game of desgemtlon while I am planning it
*So soon after t

1-had -rather-go-out—to-walk, if_any.one_can walk on_th
powdery stuff, without sidewalks—"
““Wear your arctics, Elizabeth.”
“Not exactly,” said Elizabeth, looking at her little foot.
“You rememi)er that if you come down with a pncumonia
out here there is no one but me to take care of you.”
«“That is true, poor Aunt Bessy! You dear cheerful ex-

least whether one clumps along on Indian clubs—"
“Well, I don’t know. It's dry snow. And it is such a
y foot—it does seem & shame—what a silly old woman
your Aunt Bessy is! But I think sandals will do.”
Elizabeth had been ssvinf herself from somethinﬁ like
desperation by retusingt.o thin

was something else to t.

the wood

Friday afternoons, she remembered, if all had gone right, she

would be walking

violets on
into Celeste’s windows, an

ingi of great music
Shog g inter air throught the far pinetops was a

the blue ones, the withe
eternal violets
flock of robins,
woodpeckers, the

in a way as any strol
in t,owg was so blue as these gllmdpses of heaven throug

the singing pines. Elizabeth foun
state of great ¢
more invigorating t!
the crisp

ﬁndiaﬁ‘ t presently W
erself, she came out P
riv;r and the village lay on the other side, the

until to-day had had no interest for her.

the snow-trodden sidewalk and putting i

the cu
gtl:g. 2ggde‘thin i town without. noting it. She mastered her

possibilities regarding
sy could bestow, and so rescue him soul
and body ; but presently the difficulty of making her way in

the women Lhrew&mt},‘theu‘ 8U
her thoughts ; and she W i
t,h; hordge of shivering, blue-nosed ¢ ildren, half-clad girls
carrying T
themselves, with queer ¢
fighting, ning 1
he air full of their vile littl f
curious lingo, so that she felt as if ¢
‘of a place of imps—on

and balanced the probabilities.
little creatures as
perhaps from her

an opprobrious ! !
~'.nowpgnd mud. She hurried at last into a

building whose door was open :
or Wren's Cove, but she
indesc
apples and fish and s

ELIZABETH’S CHARITIES.

BY HARRIET PREé(‘OT’l‘ SPOFFORD.

(Continued from page 39%.) 7

its of paste rd, as if they were necessarily things

at are obstinate

But if one cannot ‘make his game’

Mr. Ellis was not laughing now. He had given the

1 should only 501; new ones to-morrow. But tell me
our children and I will make them some clothes.”

ed at Kliza-

Or would you have—I shall gend him round a dish of

out.”
e lecture? If you don’t mind, Aunt Be“{z;

»

1 will wear my arctics. It doesn't  matter in the

k of her own affairs, and here
ink of. As she went along through
, her turmoil of dissatisfaction gradually subsided.
haven’t I come this way before?” she said. As on other

up from Music Hall with a great bunch of
her coat, buying chocolates at Huyler's, lookin
% meeting Jack Dartmouth an

the sunny side of the Avenue, all with
ic in her ears. But now the soft

tself ; the feathery seed-vessels, the red berries and
grasses, were a novelty after those
“%nd the squirrel like a streak of light. the

the blue-jay, the little black-and-white
darting mink, were as intcresting for once
llers on the Avenue. And surely no skg

herself presently in a
composure ; and feeling the purity of the air
an any champagne, she trod swiftly over
crust, and wondered if long ago she were a younﬁ
irl on her snow-shoes; and, in good-humor wit
here the brid?e crossed the
ittle manufac-
lage making use of the water-power, peo led by
ffairs were connected with the mills, and which

icking up the stump of a still-smoking cigar from
e o = t between his lips

rrent of Elizabeth's feelings. But she had scen
to ask him if he knew the person she was

" he answered. ‘‘Down Bulch Alley, first
and inter the Court, and down the back

t enougg

.nt Elizabeth pondered the
this little fellow, needing care which

was half ice, half slush, ‘where
i ds and their garbage, diverted
as caught up into fresh wonder b

bluer-nosed babies about, babies almost as big as
yes, wdith erthe}? and s;ni‘gs,rdi;-t,y y s
nning, and sliding on the one b of clear ice,

snd o 5 e cries, their unskilled oaths, and
he had reached the out-
ly it’s too cold, ttéoughit, I-Iliml:eth,
further directions, ot contrary instruction,

[y i She had a distinct fear of the
she stepped among them, and they knew it,
large disapproving eycs, and now they threw
word after her, and now a handful of the
half-ruined wooden
it was not up Bulch's Alley
thought it might be the one. An
.ribably offensive odor of boiled cabbage and stale
oapsuds filled the long narrow hall
r feel faint till she recalled herself with the

it made he :
4 having noother air to breathe:

and she held up her skirts and picked her way to_the third
flight, which the low droneof a sewing-machine and the eyes
of the last girl who had directcd her made her feel was the
right spot—if sobad a spot could be right for anything. She
rapped at the door, but no one seem to

opened itand went it, and found herself in & small equare room,
whitewashed, clean, bare-floored, with a bed on which a
whnte:taced woman lay, with a girl only less white at asewing-
machine, the smallest conceivable fire in_the smallest conceiv-
able stove, and one spare chair. Elizabeth sat down breathless.

all appearance, as herself—that woman, as much a lad
Aunt Belslsl) — ’ kil
el 1"

hear her, and she

e TR WY £ R RN

What did it mean? sheasked herself. Thisgirl, asgently bred, to

‘e

. said the girl, when she had sat there for some time
without a word. And for answer Elizabeth burst into tearss
Wt‘el aret not used,” said the girl—**we are not used to intrusion
—at least—
“Oh, I knocked, and you didn't hear me,” sobbed Elizabeth.
“Mr. Ellis told me about you. I came—I came to ?hnn":es
with you—to ask you to go over to our house—the farm' over
theriver, hehind the wood—and stay there and let me—1let me
t.ak?r {lour wlorlk t,il}l ggu are nﬁ; N do .
e girl laughed. “Well,”she said, ing suddenly,
tla)a; tif scgred at the sound, “I don’t know whongphage lav :hgi
ore.” ) ;
“Oh,” said Elizabeth, “I didn’t know—I didn’t suppose—
you musn’t be offended—I shouldn’t be. I—Iam not coming to
offer to help you somuch as I want you to help—me!”
 “Tlook likeit,” said the other. *You will excuse me. Ishould
like to help you, but I cannot leave my work one moment.
‘And I cannot spare the time to talk any more. You see for
yourself,” she added, in an undertone, her eyes resting on the
sick woman on the bed, “that Ihave no time for play.
_“That_is_just it,” said Elizabeth. I want to arrange it so
th#t you shall have time for play. If you will just show me
how ¥ou do it, I will be glad to_take your place every other
woek this winter. I'm sure that's fair—" X
“T haven't the time to show you. I have to finish just so
much work—"
“Then come home with me, and bring your mother, and
take 8 good, rest. "y job altogether if I did
I should lose 0 er id anything of th
sort, ’?l':d llmigﬂti nothl lali)lo btz tanother.” . . s .
“Then lose it!"” sai Za| E lpﬂnf\ll to her feet. **
that your mother? Don't you see that fo %or sake you hsvl:
no right to refuse? * I'll store your things—"
WJur things] e N rected and buil will ‘
«“And when you're all rested an t up we find yo
compHAE PRI L o wuying b -
“I don’t ow how 0 any! tter. I was n
brought up to work, Thisis all Ican d’:" -
“You shall learn something better. We haven't much
moneg ; but we have room and to rz&nro. and there's plenty—"
“No,” said the girl, perhaps fo ed by the feeble' motion
of her mothers head. “You are very . But we have
never taken charity.”
“It isn’t charity. It's a friend who asks for a visit.”
Marian laughed again. “I couldn’t think of it, she said.
“We have kept to ourselves with our misfortunes. And that
isall we ask. And I mustn't lose any more time. Please to go.
1f you want to do good, look further into the court, and you
will find people worse off than we are, Good-by.”
] think it is wicked to be so proud,” said Elizabeth, the
tears still sparkling. ‘I suppose you will let me bring your
mother some flowers and things I might toarich taondl"
“The girl hesitated. “I don’t know,” she said. ‘‘Person-
ally we had rather not. And I hardly know why we should
be the subjects for you to practice your virtue on.
“You ought to ashamed of yourself!” cried Elizabeth.
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself all over! Justfrom a
poor mean prideand a rebellion against fate you are depriving

your mother of comforts. And why shouldn't you" me
practice my virtue, as you call it, ifthat dresme any ? It
would make the thing even, 1 know what Mr. Kllis would say—"

But there the low roar of the sewing-machine drowned every
other sound ; the eyes w&re closed in the white faceon the
_white - L

Klizabeth went out and sat down on the top te

8 an o
Klizabeth did not know whatshe was or,lnp for exactly—
the repulse, the nervous ex tement, the fact. t there was
so much want and_sorro the world, perhaps. She was
still sitting there when Marian herself came ont.'the noise of
the machine having ceased, with some warm water in a little
dish. She started on mm&.ﬂlinboth. “I am sorry you feel
s0,” she said. “But if it is that you want to help trouble, you
can come with me and I will show you some. This is m
nooning. Ihave twenty minutes that I spend this way.” Al
she led the way down some back entries and stairs to a room
in the rear of the house, a room where, although the noon
light was strong, scarcely any of it came in, and where a
mother, with a black and swollen bruise on her face, sat
nursing a misshapen baby ; & blind boy, whose eyeballs were
revolting things to see, sat making a fish-net; an idiot
tumbled on the floor, “as if a jelly-fish were human yet
no soul,” Elizabeth said afterwards, and only an old woman
with a bandage about her face looked up in welcome. Kliza-
beth saw Marian loosen the bandage, take some bits of cloth
from her pocket and proceed to 80 the raw and bleeding
surface of the frightful sore with the warm water, lfent.l
as she might stroke the Yet.a.l of a flower, carefully sn‘
breathlessly, till she had cleansed the place entirely, put
on the cooling salve, and bound it up n. Thenshegathered
up the bits of cloth. “I have to wash them, you know,” she
said to Elizabeth. ‘“We have so little cloth.” en she stop]
to praise the blind boy's work, to glance at the drunken man
asleep on the straw bed in the corner of the floor, and tospeak
a word of cheer to the wife. “‘GGood-by, granny, I will come
again to-morrow,” she said.

“The Lard bless ye!” said the old woman.

“If you can do that,” she said to Klizabeth, when they,
were ouiside the door, “you will be helping me more in
the way you propos: o

. «Do ‘it!” cried Klizabeth. “Do that!” Oh, you don’t
know what you are saying ! It made me sick to my soul. I
shall never berid of that horrible odor. Oh, I couldn’t! What,
arc you made of 1"

%0f the same flesh and blood as that old woman,” said the
girl, with her foot on her own stair. “Isee that I was quite
right about you.”

“&aop! »said Elizabeth. “I will wash out the rags. No, Ican't
—Ican't! I will bring you lotsandlote of soft new ones for her,
5o that they needn’t be wasled. Oh,” as-she turned away -
“how can you do it ?”

“Because 1 love her,” said Marian, slowlr.

“Love her? Why, she can't be anything to you—that
creature. It doesn't seem as if the same power made you

both.”

“When I first saw herl piticd her so I had to help her ; and
then, after1 had helped her—oh, I don’t know how or why !—I
felt tenderly to her—you would ; any onc would—she became
dear to me. 1 feel.” said Marian, as she stood on the step,
looking down at Klizabeth—*1 feel as if I bound up—other
wounds—in binding hers.”

“] know what you mean,” said Elizabeth. “But I shall
never be good enough for phat. It isn't in my melier.
But—oh, why can’t you listen to me? If you would oRly come
and live with me, you could go ‘qnd wash dirty old men—I

mean bind up wound=x—I mean dogood to peoqla all day lon,
and every daf, and teach me oo, perhaps. should thin
—Ishould think," cried Elizabeth, “you would sce that the
pride which hinders your doing good fo all these—"

Suddenly Elizabeth's eycs’ dilated as if shé saw some
awful apparition/ Shedid {ndecd. But it was not tire phan-
tom of Marian'g/pride. What was her own pride that let com-
parative poverty and a pame that haa been dishonered stand
in the way of Ted Dakin’s happine=s, that let them stand in the

way, tooof all the work in the world that might be done with
Ted Dakin'< money ! “0Oh.” she exclaimed, ‘‘you have taught
me something already! Wait a moment It seems as if I
had known yvou all my life. I have half the mind to tell you- »

thought of the people here




