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ch it, and showed her a gold brace-

LITTLE  HADELIN:

OR, A HEART'S SECRET. .

let.

“Isn’t it pretty?’” he asked.

“Yes; it is pretty, but—"

“Well, my pet?”

“There is something I would rath-
er have than all the bracelets in the
world.”’

“What is that, Annie?”’

“The sight of my home, and of my
dear father and mother. Oh, George,
why" can
toll them that I am your wife?””

“You are foolish, and don’'t know

®
?

CHAPTER XXIX.

At seven o'clock
ening, the two
Johnson

that same ev=-
arrived in London,

with whicih he had
- Journey, little guessing that he
becen detected by the keen eye
John Rudd. Arrived at Euston, a
four-wheecler was summoned, and the

two ot into it and were driven ‘cloak: she 2id so, and the Lwo .gl}t ; whila?
away - Th Joh : i\ o into a hansom and werc driven a little while? If you loved me as
i en Johnson turne it you say, you would obey and trust
l-irnlc' | ll::'.-'.;: strance it al! seemed to her m?f” .
My dear,”” he said, “I may as| S = o ame ' I do trust you,”” she returned,

well make you acquainted with our
plans now. The fact is, the master
won't be able to join you for a week
and I am going to stzp and take
care of you till he ceames. 1 have
ftaken SOoIne apartments for that
week in a hotel; and, in order to
simplily matters, I have given our
names as Mr. and Miss Johnson.
Therefore, for the time being,
are my sister, Miss Annie Johnson.
Do you understand?”

nodded. She quite under-
stood; though she was beginning to
feel alarmed as well as puzzled at
the strangemess of the whole pro-

Annie

ceedings. She was still more alarm- |
.ed at the subsequent manner in!
which Johnson conducted himsels. |

tel, as he had said—private rooms,

was apparently allowed to go
come = at will:
that she was as much a priscner as

11 she had been inclosed by iron bars.
Whatever she did,

such thing.

*_‘Lnok here,”” he said, ““don’'t you
think this here game is to my taste
at all, 'cause you'd be wrong.

time,  but running away wi' girls,
and keepin® "em caged up like birds
ain’t one of "em; however,
my woird to young
Keep ye square till he came, and I'm
agoin® to keep my word;: but precious
glad I -shall be when (hese six days
are over. ”

In due time the six days came to
end, and

I gave

an Anpi¢c  received from
Johnson the glad intelligence that
on the aifternoon of the sixth day
her lover would be with her., Trem-

bling with excitement and joy, she

obeved her woman's instinct, and |
hastened  to make hersell look  her |
very best. She arrayed herseli in

the pretiy gray dress which she had

brought with her {rom her holune, and
ald |

put some Howers at her throat;

' most convivial of hosts;

: tolerably contented with o -
himself for the neatness and dispatch | S2Ve &0
managed the [

|the day wss well nigh speat. George

i

‘streots  of London with .her fu}ura your love I have forsaken cvery-
husband by her 5“-‘“; She was ol thing—home, kindred, iriends—but |
her way Lo be mﬂ.rrlf‘.’ll, drl"'.'ﬂr!ﬂ'ﬂ'{l .“.1 when we came away tﬂgi?thﬂr }rﬂu'
an old bonnet and ‘:l"%k w!nth H.lrm,nrmnised that in a little time 1
had often worn at St. Gurlotl s, { ghould  return with  you to those
_?“Lh no wedding S joytul | who are dear to me. I have waited |
faces about her. Looking back up~|y .. sationtly; but to live on here

‘on this episode in later years,

=T 'saw in it the dreadful foreshadowing

Ethiﬂ; the sordidness was illuminutedf
'to her by the fact that she had be-

Vimanediately
I've ' was situated in a London suburb. It }and dearly;
: r L Was le - little ;1 fur- |
done a goodish many things in L Was an eleg:gnt little mansion,

s it i ' nished and fitted

' completely dazzled poor Annie.
* lin those early days of thoir

{ fade Y r
True, he had taken rooms in the ho- faded somewhat away

'bered only faintly that the bansom it at the window there and

which they oceupied in common. She |

s was happy.

iﬂ-gﬂ. when vou first came here, you
L 3 z i
The little party oi three sat | S8id if you could let them kno'
Yo JrFedruth  riaking  the] hU Yow were & el Snc happy it

would content vou. 1 allowed you

iter th .
e % to write, yet you are unhappy and

was over, Johnson took his e - 1
T
the  lovers were alone. iplaining to me again.

There was no time iust then for bil-

Annie,
down

dinner

had ing and cooirg; if anything was tq;::“ijflftﬂllt reasons for wishing to
; : O il : , r union secret.”

' be done it must be done quickly, for c:.'p o ]

of e Y ‘Yes, I know, but it seems SO

‘told Annie to gzet on her bonnet and

strange, so unkind.”’
““Annie, can vou not be patient for

—to be speeding thus through the gy g my heart and soul! Ior

3he alone in London, to feel that they

think ill of me and are mourning for
me far awayv—ch! I cannot bear it;
it breaks iy heart!”
“They know that you are alive ana
well. Surely that is enough.”™
““Ah, if vou kncw how dear I
to them!

'of all that was to follow, the mis-
ory, the degradation, the shame. But
'at the time she saw nothing of all

'side her the one man whom, above |

her.

¥ > | never left my home. It seems So
The memory of that apisode

i had]m-,_.u_I-y in London after my happy
She remein- | home! Often when you are gone 1
look

murmur of the folk it
seems like thg sound of the seca.’’
“My darling, this

before two men the
was gone

that
ceremony

London,

London. with all its life and gayety,
is merrier than that dreary place
where 1 first found you like a flower
in a desert unworthy of such beauty?
Come, kiss me, and try to confide
in me a little while yet. I wish to
make yvou happy. 1 love you truly,
but I have much upon

on the third finger of her left hand,

The house which he had taken for
her. and to which he conducted her
aiter ~ the ceremony,

my mind
which | freely.

in a style Try to be contented here a

union | tery will end. You will try,

|I " & 3 ¥ L & 3 . ] 4 . - iyrF
Bedcath as Fal he certainly loved her as much as 1t | you’

| ]

was in his power to love; and Annie
Besides, ho was always
with her: during the day they drove | time things went on as they had
together, and In the evening the:!r‘!dunu hefore. His absences became
went to the theatre or upm'n—.r'tm:tie:jmum frequent and more proionged;
clad in silks and satins like some | but Annie, since that last talk with
great lady of the land.

“Yes, George; I will try!™

could not be cxpected to go on so |ferent eyes upon her lot, and bore
forever: and, after a whiie, Redruth  all without a murmur. She could

that when, a few hours later, yvoung |

Redruth arrived, he clasped
hin: again
into her tear-dimmed eyes, said
had never seen her looking so pret-

her

tv in all her life. ' had become a husband, it was im- | came to her one day and told her
“ And you will never go away possible for him to remain a Iuvvr——ithut the house in which she lived
from me again,’” said Annie, as 511-;1.-7“ least., she had been told that was  had become  too expensive for his

clung, sobbing, to himn;
always stay with me?*’
“Always, my darling."”’
““And we—shall—be married——"'
““This very night. Though 1 have
been away I have nol been unmind-
jul of my duty to yYou, my pet. L

“you will

have taken a
live. We will go straight ifrom here
after dinner, and get the ceremony
over.

and, to you, a strange one, I fear.

It will mnot be solemnized in a
church, with all the brightness and

beauty. that should have surrounded  lonely.
a ! you arc away, and you ar¢c away so

Imm:h now."”’

my darling. We shall go beiore

registrar and be married quietly— |
this is another sacrifice which my
love demands.”’

But this was no sacrifice to Annie | You would not understand, occupies
and | nearly all my time; aflairs aro get-

so long as she was married,
knew her

9 Pl SR - NE . Dok =

| and during his absences, cried bitter-
lv in the secrecy of her own room. 'a home fit for the greatest lady, he

Lo | and acknowledged to herself that it | her [riends,

and again, and, looking | was the lot of every happy bride to | happyv.

he | Dass through the cxperience

| Was

began to leave her; for short periods | not blame him, she loved him too

' at first, and afterward for longer— jwell for that; and after all, sho
and his 1mwanner, at first so ardent | thought she could not rationally
and overflowing, gradually cooled.  blame him for anything. e had
At first, Anniec was He had

heart-broken, ‘dmm all that he could do.

Then sho brought reason to her aid, |had even allowed her to write
saying that she
He could do no more.
which | But this blissful
a muuiwaﬁ not destined to last,

to

cowiing to her. After

to be content. DBut at times, try as | her. and that she must remove to

| she would, gha could not help griev-tﬂmm with all possiple speed. Annie
Thus it was that George Red-|was quite content to do as he wish-

ing.

L ing,
' an

have arranged for our marriage; I |¢ame in jovial enough,
house where we will |

It will be a guict marriage, | her eyes:

| ““Just a

love to be no sin—that ! ting ;
e o1 | a0 anmethine and quickly, I shall be |l nceain the dre s

ruth found her very sad one
when he returned to her
absence ol several days.

for he

even- | ed. She had never had much
after | for splendid surroundings,

He | house, without

had | dreary cnough. Accordingly,
at the club with sowme | was removed to the apartinents, in
took her in his arms |which I afterward found her living,

then he looked into |in the Strand.

“Very little happened to me worth
telling, ™’
narrative, “‘until that day when I
met you, Hugh. Ah!
forget that day.
me, being

been dining
friends. He
and kissed her;

this?"’

L

“Why, Annic, what’'s hie
said, ““You've been crying.
little, because I felt

It is so dreary here

SO
when

those
menn who accused you of murder, I

dragged away by

“If 1 am, it is
my pel: important business, which
ing what had happened.
came back to me.

so complicated that, unless [

ll'.

I not write to them and

what you are saying. A little while

set them down before the door of &gyt on the great city; and when 1

iy -[clingy office in some back slum  of | hear the

yet she soon found | -
L marriage

' through. and that when she re-enter-

| cab s wore woeddinge rin
Johnson knew of; imi the cs he a n o

and once or twice, when she attempt-| : 2
ed to write Lo ber friends, he u*.xiEt- | and firm!y believed herselfl to be Blrs.

Iy but lirmly reiused to allow mly}(:mrgﬁ- Redruth.

1S mere senti-
ment, which yvou will forget. Surely

of which I cannot speak
But | little longer; then, perhaps, the mys-

won't

So the discussion ended, and for a

But things | him, had learned to look with dii-

made her his wife he had given her

was

state of things
Redruth |

the common beliei, so she must try means; that he had taken rooms for

taste
and the
her husband, was
she

said Annie, continuing her

I shall never
After you had®left

no fault of mine, !remninud in that room siunned and
stupefied, utterly incapable of realiz-
Then it all
I seemed to see
again your reproachful look—to hear

have |
told you repeatedly that 1 have most

r

| base
am | whom I loved and trusted so much,
; Since 1 was a child, until | would
{all others, she loved—and who loved , the day I came away with you, I had: break my heart.

aright, but having once begun it
seemed easy for him to continue.

““ ‘No,” he replied, ‘vyou are not
my wiie. If you hadn’t been a lit-
tle fool you would have known it
long ago.’

““ ‘But we were married,’ I persis-
ted. e

“ ‘We went
ceremony,’ he

through a marriage
replied, ‘because 1

wanted to guard against long faces
and reproachiul looks. After the
ceremony you were perfectly con-

tented, but I knew that we Were no
more man and wife then than we
had been before. The cercmony Wwas
a mock one, the registrar was an
impostor, whose services 1 had
bought; if he hadn’t been he would
never have performed the ceremony
in the evening; if you hadn't Dbeen
a fool you would have known that a
marriage is no marriage that is per-
formed after twelve o'clock in the
day.’

“‘Again I looked at him in pelrifi-
ed amazement: then, realizing what
all this meant to me, I fell sobbing
at his feet.

““ ‘George,” I cried,  ‘tell me you
are not in carnest—say it is not
true!” DBut all his love for me seem-
ed to have died away; Wwithout a
look he turned from me.

“ ‘It is true!’ he said.

“ “‘AhlL don't say so,’
clinging helplessly to him. ‘Say
that I am your wife: it is the only
comfort I have haa left to me dur-
ing all these weary months that have
passed away since I leit my home!
o not take that from mec! In
Heaven's name, have pity! Ah, yvou

T cried,

§ 1 ; r * b |
peuldihave tme tvhinkc iltol you, Fout The scashore a monotonous place 1o

You would never be so
to deceive me so! You,

I will not.
as
never wreck my life a
vou are my husband still!’

“I covered my face with my hands,
and criad bitterly. After awhile ho
came to me and raised me {rom the
floor.

““* “Annie,” he said, ‘my poor litile
girl, be comforted. I have told you
the truth—you are not my wite! You
can never be that: the difference
our stations is so great that a mar-
riage with vou would be my ruin.
have deceived you cruelly;
heart is still

but my
yours, and till death

comes [ shall love and protect you. |y ...

We will leave this place; we
leave England together. Then, far

!
|
|

|
nd

1N |y the Atlantic coast,
country home was near Lae end ol | on starboard bow,
Long Island, at a small town called |

the |

x|

1'

There Will Only Be Tears of Joy and
"Not of Sorrow in the Welcome

fEntared
ent of Cannda, in the yeu.rr. une
Thousand Nine Hundred and 1'hree,
by Wwm. Baily, ol ‘l'oronto, at Lhe
Deparument of Agriculture, ottawa.)

A despatch from Chicago says:
Rev. Frank De Witt Talmage preach-
ed from the following text: Psalm
civ., 26, ““There go the ships.”

I always feel sorry for one Who
has not been lullabied to slecp bY
the low moaning song ol the sca.
Ienimore  Cooper loved to write
about the mountains and woods and
streams and waterfalls and rivers,
to whose deer licks the fawns and
the does came down to drink. Dut
there “is a beauty, too, in the sand
gunes and the seabeach and the
broad cxpanse of the mighty deep
which we can love also.

Sometimes the e becomes as
wrathiul as the wild beasts n the

Spanish arena, stung wilth sharp
darts, before which the attendantls
wave the red garments. It rears. It

plunges. It lashes iteeif into fury
until at last it is crimsoned With
its own blood. The blazing phos-

phorescences make it look like. the
river Nile struck with the Mosaic
rod in the famous Igyptian plague.

pass the summer? It is unintercst-
ing only to those whose love of na-
ture is so undeveloped  that they
the language of
the sea.

TIE HUMAN SIIP.

ut, after all, one of the most
absorbing diversions of the suminer
tourists living by the seashore i1s 10
watch the passing of the ships. lPor
over a quarter ol a century iny pri-
vilege was to
My father's

There, upon
to lie hour

Hampton.
duncs, I used
watching the great

ISast

sand aiter

will 'and the sailing craft heading toward

New York Narrows or starting upon

away, in somo freer, brighter land, ! nsir joug trips to the distant har-

w . . isti 1 : — -
here these distinctions do not ex :hur':-‘- ol the world. 1

usced to watch

ist, we shall dwell in happiness "'"'“d't,h.-m just as the psalmist did when

poace.’

“But I shrank from him.

“ “IDo not touch me!’ I cried;
not speak to me like that!’

““ “What is it vou regret?’ he asked.
‘A mere form!
despite the world!”

‘““ ‘Love is not love,” I replied, ‘till '| fant calmly

sanctified and proved.
profaned it! You have bhroken
heart and destroyed
ever,’

“ “¥You talk wildly, Annie,” he re-
turned. ‘1 tell vou I will atone, All
I have is yvours; and I will devote it
to vour happiness. Can you not for-
give me?’

“ ‘Jorgive yvou?" I replied, ‘Yes,
God help me, 1 forgive yvou.
byve!’

‘““ “‘Why, where are you going?

““ ‘Back to my home.’

“‘Before 1 could say more, the ex-
pression on his face changed.

“ +T scoe,” he sald; ‘vou wish to
ruin me. To publish all over the
village the story of
done. You will not stand alone
disgraced—you would disgrace me,

my

too. But I am not such a fool as
to let you. You are with me now;
vou will remain with me until 1

choose to let you go.’

““At the time, I di not know of
anvthing that had happened at St.
Gurlott’s since I had left it. I
know now he dreaded to be exposed
before Madeline Graham. Ha kept
me @ prisoner in those rooms for
several days: but at last I managed
Lo make my escape. You know what
happened after that, Hugh. 1 made
my way to Falmouth; and there you
found me, when I was almost starv-
ing. If you had not discovered me
I should have died.”

(To be continued.)
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MONTREAL MARKETS.
Montreal, July 28.—Grain— The
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Love iis =still [love, ' alas, their wrecks,

Good- |

what 1 have |

‘do |

I
|
|

|

|

my
lHiow

he criecd out in the words of
text, ““There go the ships.”

like those voyages arve, with their
unknown incidents, their calms and
their stormms, their successes and,
to human lives!
Wko can tell as he locks at an in-
sleeping in its cradle

like the

my peace for-|. i, harbor or like the ship careless-
Iy navigated that strikes 3he sunken |

'rock or by collission with another
ship is shattered and sunk into the
depths of the sea? l.et us sec this

|

morning what those points of resem-

blance are—what kind of a ship each |

human being ought to be, what kind
of a cargo he is carrving and toward
what kind of a . port he should be

heading. The ships! The =hips!
There eco the ships! There go the
ships!

A VALUABLE CARGO.

Iach human vesscl always carries
a very valuable cargo. idave you
stopped to consider why a great
Cunard or White Star transatlantic

' steamer spends as much time by her

dock as in traveling the high seas?

"Tis true some of thaes time must be |

but

given to cleaning up the ship,
and

most of it is spent in loading

unloading cargoces. The
walls of a building rest upon deep |
foundations. The huge masts and

decks of a great steamer must

upper
5 This hull

have a deep hull.
be filled with ballast, or clse L’a}ﬁ
ship would soon topple over. This
ballast i9 composed of boxes filled
with merchandise OrU hum]rmis_ of
bags of mail, or stecl 1from Birming-
ham works and linens from the Irish
mills, silks from Irance and wines
from Italy, art treasures as well as
expensive furniture and clothes. ‘
Then food must be provided tor
the passengers and the crew and

Wi W Ea BT ) oy O ) o L AT

according to Act ol the Par- .rows and

passengers Wwhich were
sunken at seca?? Oh, I know life-
hoats and life preservers are pro-
vided by law on every boat to guard
against accidents. DBut, as a rule,
they do but little good. B¥ the
time the hurricane has completed its
work the lifeboats are splintered,

 has wrecked a

and by the time the tornado of sin
human craft it not
only destrovs a father and a hus-
band, but also all those whose ex-
istences are dependent upon his life.
One of the bravest scenes ever Wwit-
nessed was that in Samoa harbor,
when a few years ago the famous cy-
clone destroyved many lives. = When
an English man-of-war was able t&
get up enough steam to head out to
sca, the American sailors of a sink-
ing ship began to cheer their
lish cousims. It was a brave cheer.
When  those  sailors cheered they
knew they were on a sinking ship,

land therefore most of them would
be drowned. IL.et us, as human
crafts, beware how we allow our- |

'destroy those

solves to sink info the seca of sin and
loved ones who are

TS SLGNAL OF DISTRIISS.

‘I L]
i.'i-'.i.ﬂnfl:'r‘lg‘ upon our upper decks,
:

t 1N

The human vessels should be will-
1 (o stop and help those sister
dis-
an

Because
a man

Why 2

tress and need give

| inalienable claim on the help of his

bt other. Nowhere is that claim

spend every suimmer

steamers | jous facee toward the black object

T [ - i f 1
You have| o1 +her the vovage of its life will be | i . -
' auch conditions is to call for volun-|

ship skillfully steered safe ! oy
W |

FLeers

massive |

must |

'vet read of a ship upon the

lv a8 on the high seas. A sailor
on the ocean will never turn a deal
ear to a hooming gun or shut his
eyes to an inverted flag ot to a
white kandkerchief or cloth flutter-
ing over a raft or a derelict. No
sooner does the lookout cry, “'Smip
and I believe 1t
a wreck !”7 than the captain aud the
'mates and the boatswains and  the
common sailors will turn tueir anx-

floating upon the edge of the hoti-
L Zon. Ii there should be but one
human being aboard that doomed
| erafi, five, ten, fifteen—aye, 1 helieve
 practically  all the members ol the

‘crew  will be willing to risk
| 1ives 1o save that cne life, I never

high-
wavs of the sea that would not go,
1 ].in:-‘-ﬁih!lh to rescue thic crew of a
| sinking ship. I mever yet heard of
any sea captain compelling his sall-
ors to go to the rescue. All that
' the mates have Lo do under

and every lifeboat will
manned and cvery oar held in a

i grip.

tannan  being upon the land ready
{o answer signals of distress raised

those

ors upon the sea try 1o help
ithe

who are in distress ? [}o not
whirlwinds of disaster shrick
howl and sweep up the strects of a
great city as well as among the ar-
chipelagoes of 2 Mediterranean ?
When, some yeals ago, a dark, fun-
nel shaped cloud swiltly approached
St. Louis and in an instant broke

i - I

e E e ————

HEADING TOWARD HOME

|

recognized so surely and so prompt-|

|

Fng- !

]

i

]
!

crafts which are lifting their signals Pl'iCﬁS ﬁf Graiﬂ‘

1 0f distress,

|

their |

|

peace for its destination. Do you
wornder that I declared every human
vessel should be under the doméinion
of Jesus Christ ?

END OF THE VOYAGE,

Thus, my dear friemds, as voyagers
upon the great sea of life, to-day I
greet you. I signal you with the
wamnest feclings of Christian joy
stirring my heart. 1 feel that it is
due to the providence of God that
we have been brought togetiier for
a Christian purpose. The sea of life
is =0 wide that many of us only
mect each other -this once before we
sail into the harbor of peace. When
a vessel becomes a wreck ard floats
about the seas as a derelict it some-
tinwes takes months and evem years
for it to be fourd and destroyed.
It may teke all that time, no mat-
ter how many ships may be hunting
for it. Therefore, what I am to
say to you I maast say quickly. Hau-
man vessels voyaging over the sea

' of life never allow any sinful current

to turn your prow from your Christ.
ly destination. Never allow your
reckoning to be made from any star
but that which once gleamed over
the Potkichem manger. And never
feel Christian voyager, that tibe
storme of persecution will founde
vou if you have Christ in the hinder
part of the ship. Christian voyag-
er, if wo should never meet again
this side of the harbor of peace, I
send you my Christian salutation
and love—'‘Hail and farewell !”

THE MARKETS

Cattis,
in Trade Centres.

Toronto, July 28.—Wheat— The
market is quiet with demand limited
No. 2 Ontario red and white quoted
at 75c middle, and 753c east: No. 2
spring is quoted at 71lc middle
ireights; No. 2 goose at Gfic on Mid-
land. Manitoba wheat easier; No.
1 hard quoted at 88ic Goderich and
No. 1 Northern 87ic Goderich. No. 1
hard, 94ic grinding in transit, lake
and rail, and No. 1 Northern, 93jc.

Oate—The market is quiet and
firmm. No. 2 white gquoted at 32 10
32ic middle freight, and at ol to
32¢ high freights. No. 1 white. 335
1o 34c¢ east.

Barley—Trade is quiet. No. 3 ex-
tra quotad at 43c middle freights,
and No. 3 at 140 to 4lc.

Iive—The market is steady at D2c
middle freight for No. 2.

Peas—Trade dull, with No. 2 white
quoted at 61 to 6Zc, high freight,
and at 63c east.

Corn—Market is steady; No. 3
American vellow guoted at SBc o©n
track. Toronto: and No. 3 mixed at
57%c, Toronto. Canadian cor pure-
ly nominal.

el

Flour—Ninety per cent. palents
'quoted to-day at $2.80, middle
 {reights, in  buyers’ sacks, for ex-
port. Straight rollers of special

Oh, my dear friends, why is not a

by his fallen bretiwesn, as the sail- |

and

|

' and  destroved whole strecls and
baricd many a corpse under the
| dobris, did it wreck any more lives
than do the cycloncs of sin which
!::u‘u daily destroying the hundreds |
| and thousands of young men and
'women ? Every city has its  two

sides—its light side and dark side;
its pure side and its morally dis-
casad side: its Christian side and its
infernal side: its happy side and its
deayprairful side. :
| fess to love Giod and arve living In
' health am strength have nothing to
do with those who are flying the
signals of distress ?

LONE NAVICATOR'S FRIEND,

S I e

Shall we who pro-|

Similarly, in reference to its soli-

i
1

-—

hrands for domestic trade guoted at
$3.25 to $£3.45 in bbls. Manitoba
flour steady: No. 1 pattents, $4.20
{o $4.30 and strong bhakers’, $3.90
to $4. in bags, Toronto.

Aillfecd—Dran steady at $17, and
shorts $18.50 here. At outside
points bran is quoted at $15 to
$15.50. and snorts at $17. MAanito-
ba bran, in sacks, $19 and shoris
at 522 here.

CATTLE MARKETS.

Toronto, July 23.—Trade in all

descriptions of cattie was dull at the
Western Market to-day, and the va-
lues of exporters declines 10 to 15c¢
per cwt. Butchers’ cattle were also
lower. and the same may be said
of spring lambs. ;

The arrival of cattle amounted to
nearlv 1,800, made up of a large
nuanber of exporters, wWhich were
dull and slow of sale by reason of
the buvers not being willing to oper-
ate to any extent.

Dealers did not_ require cattle for
immediate shipment, and hence any

| they had on hand would have to be

tariness. When we start out we!
have plenty oi frierds. Bul 1l we

dotermine 1o do right, if we are set
in our purpose Lo follow the course
' which (hwist has laid out for
we shall find that our l'rit:l:rd:.-i

i L] E = L [ ] L ¥z

e

1
¥

kept here at their expense for sever-

al davs, and they thereiore did not
transact much business. The out-

look in England is for lower prices
latest private cable advices stating

us, | that although the market there wes
will| a

little higher earlier in the week
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