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thing across the Sawn ; his returning with Sarah ; the fact of 
two men in a cart having been seen outside—I did not say by 
whom, but I fancy* Mr. Rayner guessed ; my seeing the brown 
portmanteau inside the backdoor ; and lastly my discovery of 
;he portmanteau in the cellar under the store-room, and my 
recognition of it and of the bracelet I took out of it at hap
hazard as having both come from Denham Court-

Mr. Rayner listened with the deepest interest, but with 
some incredulity.

“Don't say a word about this to any one, child." said he at 
last. “I must sift the matter to the very bottom. Itispossiblè 
that they may both have been cheated by some clever knave 
into assisting him innocently."

He remained silent again fora little while, then shook his 
head, as If to dismiss all disagreeable thoughts, and said, in 
his usual bright tone, “And now I have a little bit of news 
for you. which I hope you will think neither bad nor miser
able. How would you like to leave the Alders for a short 
time, and «pend a couple of weeks on the borders of the Medi
terranean! I have to see one of Mrs Rayner's trustees on 
Important business at onoe- He is staying at Monaco, which 

is you know, not far from Nice. Having to go there my- 
, I thought the change might do my wife good ; and this 

morning I tried every inducement to persuade her to go, but 
in vain, as I expected. But for Haidee some change is abso
lutely necessary as the doctor told you. And, as I cannot 
look after the child entirely by myself, I pondered as to who 
could do it for me, and I decided upon yen. Now listen, and 
hear how cleverly I have managed It. Haidee goes to look 
after her papa. Miss Christie goes to look after Haidee, Mrs. 
Christie goes to look after Miss Christie."

“My mother!" I exclaimed.
“Yes. I went to see her yesterday, and proposed the plan 

to her. We have already settled that she is to meet us at 
Liverpool street on our arrival in town next Friday morning."

“Next Friday!" said I, utterly bewildered. “And leave 
Mrs. Rayner all alone here!"' .

“Unlees you can persuade her to go with us. There, child, 
said Mr. Rayner, taking a letter from his pocket and putting 
It Into my hands. “You dont seem able to take It all In. Read 
that."

meat.—On the street market 200 bushels of goose when1 
sold at 62to.; outside markets lack go and snap ; business has 
a waiting spell. Ontario wheat is quoted at 73c. for red and
‘iC Bartey.—Six hundred bushels of barley sold at 26c. to 30jc

Oats._Five hundred bushels of oats at 21c. to 22jc.
"" Pro».—Two hundred bushels of peas at 41Jo.

Hay — About a dozen loads of hay sold at $12 to $13.50. 
Straw —Six loads of bundled straw at $6 to $7.50.
Bated Hay.—Choice hay sells at $10 on track here ; No. 2 

quoted from $7.50 to $8 ; dealers quote two ton lots of No. 1
6 Eaas.—There was a better supply to-day and prices eased 

off a little. New laid sold at llo. to liée.; top price, 12c. per
d°Z HutfCTV^There’isno1"change in the market. Prices keep 
steady and demand about equal to the supply ; low and medi
um 8o. to 9c. per lb.; smalt dairy rolls, strictly ch lice, 14c. to 
15c 'per lb. Medium dairy butter is slow, and there are some ac
cumulations here, but choice dairies and creameries move out

at 10C. to lOJc. per
lb., and fall makes at liée to 12c. per lb.

Hides.—'There to au increased enquiiy from U. S. sources; 
owing vO the proposed tariff, several lots have been shipped out 
lately. Pulled wool as well as fleece stocks are very light; wool 
combings, 21c. to 22o>; tub-washed fleece, 20éc.; pulled supers, 
20c to 21o.; extras, 22o. Cured hides are scarce, and it is re- 
norted that rather better prices have been paid this week; No. 
lgreen, 7c.; steer hides. 7*0. ; No. 2. 6c.; No. 1 cured, 8c.

Skins.—Calfskins, No. 1 green, 6c. to 7c.; No. 2, oo.; No. 1 
cured, each 70e. to 85c. Sheepskins, $1 to $1.25 each.
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THE HOUSE ON THE HARSH*
A Romance.

BY FLORENCE WARDEN. 

f Continued from page 135.)
Again my brain seemed to whirl round, as it had done on 

the previous night when Sarah had been on the point of reveal
ing James Woodfall's other name. My candle slipped from 
my fingers, fell with a hiss and a splash into the water below, 
and I was in darkness.

CHAPTER XXIV.
I gave one cry as my candle fell, and then, instinctively 

shutting my eyes, as if to hide from myself the dreadful fact 
that I was in darkness, I felt my way up the ladder out of 
that dreadful cellar into the store-room above. Then I groped 
about until I came at last to the door. I had left It unlocked; 
and the moment after I touched the handle I was on the other 
side. Luckily I had slipped the keys into my pocket at first 
sight of the black b-ig; and, after long but impatient fumbling, 
I managed to fit in the right one and to turn the look securely. 
Then I groped my way along the passage, and found myself 
once more in the lighted hall. . .

I flung mytelf into a chair, overwrought and exhausted by 
what 1 had suffered in the left wing, and it wae not for some 
minutes th it i noticed an envelope directed simply, in Mrs. 
Manners' handwriting, to "Miss Christie, The Alders, which 
lay on the table beside me. I tore it open, and, scarcely glanc
ing at her kind little note saying she had received the in
closed when she called at the Beaoonsburgk post-office that 
afternoon, pressed Laurence's letter to my lips again and again 
before I opened it. It said :

Chatty Stock Letter from Chicago.
(BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Following are the current and comparative prices for the 
various grades of live stock : —

Top prices
Two weeksPresent 

Range of Prices.
...........$ 4 35 to 5 65

__ 3 95 to 5 30
.... 3 75 to5 15 
... 3 60 to 4 80 

3 50to4 60 
3 70 to 4 80 
3 20to4 30 
3 30 to 4 75
1 75 to 2 50
2 20 to 4 00 
2 50 to 6 10

.... 3 40 to 4 30 
___ 2 75 to 3 95

It was a letter In my mother’s handwriting. I opened It. 
stilluttertybewUdered^ItwMr ^ friend Mr. Rayner to
waiting ; so I can pen yon only theee tew lines ; and I don't 
know how to express my feelings at hto generous offer. He 
says I am to write to you and persuade you to go ; but I do 
not think you will need much persuasion. He haa directed 
to provide on outfit for you at hto expense, and bring It with 
me to Liverpool Street Station, where I am to meet you on 
Friday, though I don't like starting on a journev on a Friday. 
Heaven be praised tor sending ns such kind friends! 1 have 
no time lor mote, ns Mr. Rayner is writing, with beet love 
from your uncle and cousins, In the fond nope of serin* you 
very won. Your aflboUonate mother. Amy Christie."

My dear mother! It was just like her to eee nothing w 
very extraordinary in this offer, to take it as a matter of course, 
and thank Heaven lor It in the most simple • minded way, 
while it troubled me somewhat «till. I read the letter twice 
through, and then tried depreeatingly to thank him for the out
fit henad got her to provide.

-Oh, doee she mention that) I told her not to do so," said
1,61 'Toudoot know my mother When she has anything to 
tell, she can’t resist telling it. Thin letter to jnri; Ukejwr. "But 
she has done two things she never in all her life did before- 
dated her letter and put no postscript."

1896. 1895Cattle. ago. 
$5 60 $6 60$4 401500 lbs. up...........

1350 6 1500...........
1200 @1350..
1050 <81200.. 
90061050..,
8 tillers.......
Htks. and F.....................
Fat cows and heifers.

6 404 355 30
6 254 205 20
6 104 85 4 00
5 853 754 65

4 40
375 4 90* 20
3 85 5 254 25

“Nice, Friday.
“My own sweet Violet,—I had hoped to flnda letter from

ftris mît your fonït UiatVam'dÏMPpototedrevm1}?7do^ri, hwr 
from you tor a whole week—for 1 will never doubt my darling 
again.

2 752 50 2 30
5 103 504 00Bulls...................

Calves.............................
$£S8Th:

Hoes.

5 506 40 5 75
5 504 004 25
3 603 003 40

4 07 “I am in a fever of anxiety about you. I will not distress 
you by a lot of vague suspicions that are rising In my mind to 
torture me ; but 1 beg of you, my beautiful gentle love, to let 
me know every little event that happens at the Alders. I pray 
Heaven you may have very little to tell. And now I entreat 
you to comply with this my earnest, solemn request. Don t 
trust your letters to any one to poet—don’t even poet them 
yourself—but give them to my youngest sister, to send on to 
me. She teaches in the Sunday-school. Get Mrs. Manners to 
send you up to the Hall on some pretext on Sunday ; get Maud 
alone, and you will find she will do what you ask. Tell her to 
remember her last promise to me In the conservatory, and 1 11 
rem

3 90 4 70.... 3 95 to4 20 
.... 3 75 to4 20 
.... 3 90to4 15 
....... 3 50 to 4 10

Mixed.......
Heavy........
Light.........

4 053 85 5 25
4 15 4 953 90
4 10 4 753 90Pigs

Sheep. 4 004 25 » 00.......  3 00to4 60
....... 3 50to4 50
.......  4 00 to 5 50Lambs..............

4 873 854 25
6 104 855 25

All kinds of live stock lately sold the highest of the year. 
Cattle are now 50c. to 75c. higher than average prices a year 
ago, hogs 10c. to 20o. higher, and sheep and lambs 50c. to 60c. 
higher than a year ago. Last week's receipts of cattle were 
the second smallest thus far this year, while the total number 
of sheep was the second largest.

Live stock people are in good spirits, 
breeding stock is better than for some time past. Breeders 
are feeling much encouraged.

Heavy purchases of Canadian wool are being made prior 
to the adoption of the new tariff law, which put on a duty of

loathe Dingley Bill hides are on the free list for the benefit 
of Eastern shoe manufacturers and to the detriment of the 
Western cattle growers, and the latter are asking Congress to 
keep them out, out the chances are against them.

Following are some sample sales of corn-fed Western
ranÇhe*Lance Creek Cattle Co. sold 99 head of 1,332-lb. fed 
Western steers at $4.70, and a load of 1,485 lh. huUs at $3 3o. 
The Standard Cattle Co. sold 38 head of 1,399-lb. fed Western 
steers at $4.70, and 58 heifers averaging 1,263 lbs. at $4.25.

Feeding cattle are in very strong demand and are selling 
at high prices. Farmers are feeding all kinds of young stock 
and cows and heifers. They have plenty of feed and 
few cattle to feed it to. 1Qn_ Oinoo~

During the seven months ending Januaiy, 1897, 210.92b 
cattle were exported from the United States, against 189,005 
the same period a year ago. Valuation of the 210,926 head, 
$19.740,542, against $17,726,042 a year Ago.

Chicago exporters forwarded 3,9 4 cattle from Chicago last 
week, against 4,310 the previous week and 6,888 a ye>r ago.

Latest English cablegram quotes best States steers 12c. per
lb"’ D?8tmer^redaiteer880ld at $4.65 to $4.90, the highest of the

1 efDoud & K. bought cattle at $4.70 to $4.80 ; Schwartzschild, 
$4.90 to $5.20; Hathaway, $4.50 to $5; Lehman $4.55 to $4.80.
A1* Jos. Gotti™ the exporter, recently bought 800 cattle at Al
varado and Houston, Texas, at $3 85 for steers and *2 60 for 
bulls, to be exported direct from (1 Alves ton and New Orleans.

Mr. A. J. Thompson, the Canadian cattle exporter, says : 
“If the Texas cattle feeder could be made to realize the im
portance of dehorning, he would never put any other kind or 
cattle in the feed lot. They fatten easier and are worth $2 a 
head more to any buyer." , ,___

A Chicago hog buyer bought a drove of 500 hogs, aver
aging 225 lb»., which cost $4.16. He says hogs areat least 30 c. 
per 101) lbs. too high, compared with the way the product is sell
ing, and they will have to go lower. —. . 199

Actual roceips of hogs for the third week in March, 122,- 
933, the smallest since last November. The average weight 
was only 228 lbs., the lightest in over sixteen months, or since 
October, 189>. This month’s average will be about 230, against 
217 lbs. in January, 257 lbs. last September, and 246 lbs. last 
March u e

Hog raisers are enjoying a good harvest ; that is, those
who are fortunate enough to have any hogs on hand.

Nearly 700 fed Montana sheep, averaging 110 lbs., sold in 
lot at $4.50 ; and 660 shorn Montanas, 110 lbs., sold at $4. 
Most of the sheep dealers ptedict higher prices for both 

sheep and lambs. One man says the boom is on, and predicts 
that the best shorn sheep will reach $5 before the end of next 
June

CHAPTER XXV.
As soon as we came out ri^ohurch^that morting^^Jtound

^^‘LaraènoeSddlmetto1a*%û." I whispered timidly: “It to 

because he particularly wants my next letter to be inclosed In 
here. He didn’t say why. buthe is very emphatic about It."

“Dear, dear," said kind Mrs. Manners, anxiously. “I don't 
know whether Mr. Manners would spptovS. But tbere- 
I promised Laurence I would help yoS-and there to no harm 
In it-and so I will. Come up lo the Vicarage aftor afternoon

to Monaco, and encouraged me to joln my persuasions to hto. 
which I did meet heartily. But to all we said rite only replied 
that she thought the change would do me and Haidee good, 
and that it was very kind or my Mother to go.

After dinner I ran up-etaire to my room, sud, opening the 
door softly, sat down to writ* my soaroely begnn letter to
**Uif5ettold him how happy hto letter had made me, «md 
then, obeying hto lqjunctionto tell him everything that hap
pened at the Aiders, I gavé him a toll account of the way 
Sarah had prevented our meeting on Wednesday evening, and 
of her stealing my letter dut of the bag on Thursday, of Mr. 
Carruthere’ visit to tell me of the robbery at Denham Courts 
of the aorident to Sarah on Friday night, of her ravings about 
a had man named James Woodfall, of Mr. Rayner’s return, 
and of hto Intention to take Haidee, my mother, and me to 
Monaco In a tew days.

The hope of seeing Laurence «gain soon had by this time 
swallowed up every other thought oonoerning the Journey 
and I wae eager tot Friday to come, that we might itart.

Then I told Mm that I had some very grate suspicions 
about the robbery, that I had told them to Hr. Rayner, who 
did not think so seriously of them as I did. but that he said I 
ought not to repeat them to anybody until he had thoroughly 
sifted the matter, and I had promised not to do eo.

I had said at dinner that day, In answer to Mr. Rayner s 
inquiries, that I wae not going to afternoon service, but I had 
nor, mentioned that I wae going to the Vtoarage. I friteuro 
that I should Wash If I did, and then Mr. Rayner would guess 
my visit had something to do with Laurence; and I did not 
want to be teased any more. So when five o’clock came, and I 
knew that service must be over, I slipped softly down stairs
and out by the schoolroom window..................

Mrs. Manners met me in the ballot the Vicarage and 
gave me a packet of tracte to deliver to Miss Maud Reade tor
distribution In her district this week.

The mist wae growing very thick, although it was only a 
little past five; and! knew I must make haste back, or I might 
risk losing my way, short as the distance was between the 
Hall and the Alders. ... .. , „ , ...

I rfcng the bell, and asked for Miss Maud Reade ; and the 
servant showed me Into the drawing-room. There was no one
^MtesMaud Reade came In and shook hands with me rather

ti™'^i^5umierenMkedyme to bring you these tracts (or your 
district, Mies Reade.” 4 t . . . .. „

"Thank you; It is very kind of you to take so much trouble,
8ald"Oh,*it is no trouble at all." I answered.

There wae a pause of rather awkward constraint; and then 
I said In a whisper : _ .

"Laurence—your brother-told me to come and eee you, and 
to ask you to put a-a letter from me to him inside yours. He 
said I was to tell you to remember your promise, and he would 
remember his; he underlined that."

Miss Reade's constraint broke up at once, and she grew as
much excited and as mysterious as I. . , .

"Did he ? Then he hasn't forgotten! she said in a hissing 
whtsoer. "I suppose you know what, it is ; it's about getting 
Mr. Reynolds to come here next winter. Oh do keep him up
60 *"1 will. I have brought, my letter,” said 1 mysteriously. 
"Shall you be writing sooni” , ... , .. n.

"I have a letter ready now, and I will put yours inside and 
give it to a gentleman who is hero, »n.i who h going o«tk to 
London directly after tea, and I v/iJ! him to post It at 
once."

"Keep this letter where no one can get at It—not in a desk 
—if y ou don't tear it up. I feel already such a hunger fora 
sight of your sweet face—I can't think of the touch of your
ï^srf5SeïiS;eis,SîffiS?s£«,i“sîST6
some means of getting back to you sooner. Good bye; Heaven 
bless yon ! Write to me; don’t forget. Keep safe and well, 
till you are once again In the arms of

“Yours devotedly forever and ever, 
v “Laurence."
i went into the dining-room, took it out, again, and had 

got to the middle of the second page, when the iron bar which 
fastened the shutters suddenly fell dowmand a man was In 
the room before I could get to the door. With a cry of relief I
8PrV.n4toMra,Lh^er, how you frightened me! 
were burglar '

“My poor, dear little girl, I often come in this way to save 
kicking my heels at the door ; but I wouldn t have .done It It 
I had known you were In here. 1 thought everybody would 
be occupied with the two invalids. And how are you, little
W°™ was so delighted to see him back once more, touted that 
at last there was someone to look up to and trust in the house 
again, that I laughed and cried together as he shook my hands 
and patted my shoulder, and told me that it would never do to 
leave me at the Alders in his absence again; he should have to
tat“ Why^î'amtoo usefuFhere, Mr. Rayner! You see, as Mrs. 
Rayner is never well enough to give any directions, I was 
obliged to take a good deal upon myself; and I hope you wont
* a'5of mbech5d.hHmUeuro I ïïtil not," said he, helping 
himself to some cold beef on the sideboard — there was no 
regular supper at the Alders, but there were always meat and 
biscuits on the sideboard after tea for those who cared for 
them. "How is Mrs. Rayner?"

I told him that she was no better and no worse, and that 
she had moved to-day into the front spare-room.

"To-dav?"“Yes. She was so reluctant to leave her own room that I 
took the liberty of telling Sarah I would answer to you for 
delaying the change this one day. Was it too forward of met
I you have done is perfectly right, and always will
be, in my eyes; so you need never fear what I mavsay to 
you child. Have you any more news? I want to hear til 
about Sarah’s accident, and whether you were very much 
alarmed when you hekrd about the robbery at Denham
COU“I have a lot to tell you, ” 1 said hesitatingly : “ but I won’t 

bad enough to come back to a house as full of invalids as a

home I have had for—years," said he, with much feeling in hie
voice

The demand for

I thought you

very

one

when Mr. Rayner came in.,
'•Ohinof8! was only°writing a note to pass away the time." 
“Well, and now for all the ‘bad, miserable news which

ïïr$5SKT&îtittKSR?iSS»« «...
ungenerous to tell it to you now, as the person it concerns 
m° And*!' roquired'severad questions Sarah^.’en^the

turned unite pale when 1 came to my slipping on the stoles 
and catching my foot in the string, and he looledup and out 
of (tie window from under his frowning brows with an ex- 
nrcssfon'of hard fury that made mo instinctively move away 
fro»' him on my chair, it was -o terrible, so merciless. It was 
with averted head that I whispered all the suspicious things 
T had seen and heard com ecting Sarah and Tom Parkee with 
the Denham Court burglary -my view of Tom carrying some-

The Iowa Experiment Station at Ames sent in 
isignment of fat lambs ; they were not of extra finality »«

Mexican, 69 lbs., $4.75. J. W. Wilson, son of the Secretary of 
Agriculture, and J T. Hoover came in with them. Mr. wu 
sen is assistant director of the Station, vice C. F. Curtiss, 
promoted, and Mr. Hoover is his assistant. OM„rin$F

Advices from Texas say that mutton buyers arescounng 
tl San Angelo County for everything m that line that is rat 
■ ,gh logo to market. Recentsales reported in that section 

! he Standard give the range in price all the way from ...
\manr from "the noted lamb-feeding point Fort Collins

. ; hat while there have been more lambs shipped mil than
i • t his time last year, on account of the favorabl weath i 
c lie earlier start, there are no more to come p"1"0." ™ 
’ here were a year ago. There were about. l,o 00G Mom_ 
C. mbs fed in northern Colorado this year and be 
' had so fine a winter for feeding as the one now clo ed 
f -een.
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