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BREAKING FROM BONDAGE

~AY-

E. B. CARPENTER,

Bev. Justin Anthon's stndy was mot a
cheerful room, nx seen by the dull lightof a
lowering sfiernoon. The cold shadow of
the church walls slanted over itand wrapped
it in gloom. If its oceupant cherished cer-
tain delicacies of taste and sentiment, some
refiement of severity prompted him to ex-
clude all sign of them from this plain, bare
eell, and the only soitening touches were
supplied by his young daughter's books
and needlework, which claimed s piace
among works of learning and appliavces of
stody, a8 if with the fearless simplicity of

their mistress.

The minister was busy st his desk, but
closed his books as the hour arrived for the
vitit of & convalescent stranger, who had
refused to see him while she lay seriously ill
at the house of one of his people, but haa
lntely sent him the message which he now
recalled.

His thoughts were still with his late oo-
cupation, a study of one of the penitential
psalms, rather than with the fortunes of bhis
unknown vwisitor. It was remarked that
Hev. Justin Authon dwelt upon the peni-
tential side of the spiritual life with a depth
and somberness of tone that plainly pointed
to some personal experience. The wretched-
ness of the sinner, the eraving of the sinful
soul for renewed integrity, and the intensity
of that crisis which we call repentance,
were themes that he treated with a singolar
fervor. Bome wurgency of his nature
seemed to direot him fo the analysisofl
the ethieal problems jovolved in the
humsn relstions that are implied in the
words repestance and forgiveness. He
did not hesitate to strip the idea of re-
pestanee of much of its factitious value,
showing that it is in no sense an atone-
ment, though charity may aococept it as such.
While he bade his hearers bow to the de-
cree which anpounces that in the Divine
mind penitence is ocounted as the promise
and potency of righteousuess, he arraigned
evil-doers with & somber energy that knew
po touch of tenderness, searching their con-
sciences with the stern warning that no
pravers, no tears, may arrest the copsumma-
tion of violated law. Godand man may par-
don the sinner, but periect pesce can never
be his, since restitution must remain incom-
plete, and over the past the Infinite Him-
solf has po power. Forgiveness, he taught,
was the highest virtue attaioable by man,
since, in exercising it, he approached most
nearly to the seremity of Godhead, which
knows no wrong, uo suffering. He sternly
held everr soul amennble to the law of for-
giveness, and to the duty of restoring every
penitent sinper to the place from which
he fell. His appesls and promises startled
by their literalpess, and impressed bis hear-
ers with the sense that they might at any
hour reach the unknown soul among them
tn whom they must be tendered and in whom
they would finally arouse the fit response.
He lived with this soul; threw himsell' into
sll its needs and shared its strivings and its
sspimations. Yet the charity and forgiva-
ness that he taught were somewhat sternly,
though fervenily, conceived. The words
were love, but the spirit was law. His peo-
ple noted these contrarieties, acutely per-
ceiving that their pastor presched as dis-
cipline that which ther conld only practice
ns love, if haply the hour of trial came to
them. They missed the touch of reality in
his grasp of the problem, and divined that,
with all his searchings, the sentiment which
he inculated was not yet known to him in
its fullness,

Consciously or unconsciously, preachers,
in their most genuine utierances, are oftexc
dealing with them=elves; and their teach-
ings ere now and agsin seen in s light that
reveals them as personal strivings.

Rev. Justin Anthon swaited his visitor.
Though s man of no forbidding aspect, he
was notone to whom guilt or Weakness
would confidently appeal. His features
were set in the lines of & resoluteness thut
spoke severity, if not hershness. Baut the
spirit of denial that furrowed the brow and
compressed the lips suggested an introvertea
vision, and marked him as ascetic, not as
Pharisee. A pleasure-loving temperament,
quick with the fullness of physical vigor;
had been slowly chilled into torpor. The
face was not one upon which an observer
would mot naturally huve looked for those
signs of susterensss and asperity that life
had deeply graven there. In the sharpen-
ing of its ocontours, in the dulling of its
tints, it hnd beeome

A pale face that secmed undoubtedly
As if 3 blooming face It ought to be.

A subtle force had been at work, refining,
intensifying, subduing, as zome pious me-
dieval fashioner in marble might have
shaped the robnst head of an astigue Fau-
pus into & rode likeness of the suffering
Christ.

The late afternoon light was wasting and

aling when his visitor, worn and weak
rom her illness, entered and stood belore
him. Foran instaot they f{aced each other
in rigid sileoce. His strained, searching
paze wet her presence, and their mutunl
recognition was like the meeting of the
disembodied in a world of anguish. The
man’s streagth failed him, and be sank into
his chair and bowed his faoce upoa his
bands, The woman fell on her knees before
him with n wordless sob.

“Marman,” he grosved, forcing himself by
& stern rally of the will to meet the eyes of
bis wite, “kneel 1o God.™

“1 have repented before my God,” she
pleaded; “all these years I have praved to

Him to forgive me. | have lived in prayer
and penttence, and His ministers have bid-
den me go in peace; but, Justin, I did pot
dare, oh, not even when 1 lay at the point
of desth, to ask your forgiveness.”

She ground ber palms together in a pas-
sion ol despair, and her husband trembled,
while the aim room gathered blackness be-
fore his gwiniming =ight. His drawn lips
worked painfully in ehaping themselves 1o
her name.

““Marian, lor these ten years the thought
of this meeting has been with me in my
lying down and in my rising up. Night
and day I have lived with it."”

He shivered in the graspof a deadly chill,
“I kmew you would come,” he whispered,
hoarsely.

““Justin, Justin, for the love ol God for-
give me," she moaned. “Ob, He was eruel;
He would vot let me die.™

Powerlessly, as il in a dream, he formed
the words: *'1 do forgive you:" and believed
that he had uttered them; but no sound
renched her, and with & hesvy groan she
groveiled at his feet.

The action stung his sense of manliness,
and he lound voice in & eall,

“Rise up, Marion,” he® commanded, “I
forgive you, for God forgives usall. Have
I not learned to torgive in these long years?
I have tried to forgive him," he said, with
deepening pallor, “the man who tempied
you. Where is he?" demanded the hus-
band, in louder wones, while his eyes trav-
cled with onhallowed impulse to his father’s
sword, thut hung high on the wall. *“What
fate has overtaken him?”

*‘Ax God is my Maker, I do not know,”
ghe bresthed. ‘I know nothing of him.
He :lu!md me six months after he took us

The minister's hand relaxed from the un-
copseions violence of its grasp. “‘God belp
* he groaned, “that I could forget my
Porn in the thought of a wretch whom
God will judge. Where is my son? have
you brought Marcus back to me?”
“Dead, desd, Justin,”’ gasped the wretched

mother., “‘Five years ugo he died, and 1
was left alone. llfl'd on alone five years
before I came back

Bhe wept phhbl}, but the father did not

bear her.

*Dead.” he repested softly, questionin,
ly, sa if the calamity h.ulralln upon
He slowly, mechanicslly felt in a
drawer of his desk, and drew ont two worn
snd tattered primers, bolding them tender-

1y, but lockang =i them with eyes that saw | how

not. ““My boys,” he mi uietly,
“Msrous and Archer, ]g'-d? L&l deaa!
Marcus would have been 18 years old.”

He spoke ealmly, nnsin‘r, and laying
back the books, closed the Junr with a
reverent touch, as one smoothes the sods of

A grave.

“Oh, Justin,” implored his wife, *‘why
could I not die? Why did not God let me
die? God knows I thought never to have
been here again. If yon had not married
me, Justin! I wasso wenk and light-minded;
1 could not bear temptation; unf! WAS worn
down to hysterieal weakness with the care
of three littie children, It was killing me,
and my nature cried out for relief and es
cape. Sometimes I tell myself I cannot be
judged for what I did in such helplessness.
I was so noworthy; I had lost all heart to
struggle against our poverty. I thick you
did not know how sel 1 was, Justin; you
did not watch over me; you thought I was
‘happy with the children in my safe, shel-
tered life. Yon did mot know how selfish
s womsn could be. You never had
eyes to see how I weariedof it all. Wewere
50 poor, Justin! It was such a hard strug-
gle, and the people were harsh and sordid,
and I wasin bitterness toward them, for
they did not respect me; and my life was
shut up in prison walls. Oh, it was torture!
I was mennt for something different. You
did ot know how I hated the religious rou-
tine, and all the thankless work among those
peonle, ull I loathed m{ life. Yon married
me g0 young, Justic! 1 had never had any-
thing I wanted. I bad never known any-
thing of life. 1 had never been admired; I
never had a brilliant hour. There wasnoth-
ing to do 1n that plsce but to be good. No-
body to appreciate me, to feel my value, and
to understand me—my sole society was
made up ot boors and crones.

You could out and work smong the
children and the sick people, and the poor,
because you had me to come home to, an
vou loved me, and found in me all the
B'nghmen thst you eraved in vour life.
Your father gave you a soldier’s training,
and duty was always your word. I was
heartless; duty did not satisfy me. I needed
so much to make me happy! I wanted
gayety and emotion in my lire,”

She hurried ber words, raising her head
ang_l feverishly pushing back her hair.

No, you are generous to tell me to spare
myseli; but I will go on to the end. I will
coufess gll. When he came to usasthe
friend of your old army days, I was even
then estranged from you, and as his influ-
ence grew I began to chafe against my lot
because you had not chosen the lifeofa
man of the world. I was out of sympathy
with vour way of life. Nothing in me re-
sponded to you. In strong natures, per-
haps, it is & long way from discontent to sin,
but T was weak and ready to be wicked. I
koew not what I did. I was in prison, and
I rushed out at the first open door. I wanted
to live my own life, for mysell, and he
tempted me with such a brilliant Iife, sall
filled with pleasure and triumph. 1 should
be wdmired, avd my dgys would be full of
the jovs of stimulus and interest. We
would live like gods, instead of crawling
through a miserable existence ton dreary
end. Luxury and travel and society and
new experiences and emotions for every day
—they had been my dreams, and he prom-
ised them ull to me, Oh, my depraved soul!
But I did love him; I loved him better than
I could love yon because it pleaged me best
to be loved by one like him,

“Ti is not the loving, alone; it is knowing
bow to love that wins a woman. The devo-
tion he showed me, 1is understandiog of me,
his quickness to see my cravings, were more
to me than all your love. You eould bave
satisfied a better woman, hut you never un-
derstood me, and you maddened me with
your blind faith and love. I coald my-
self with 8 man who understood me, and did
not idealize me. God pity me! I lived for
pleasure, and was dead while I lived. The
curse has fallen on me. Buot I was not all
evil. I did love him. T would have enduored
any bardship, made any sacrifice, for him.
How can I say this to you? Why am I not
dumb before the horror of such a life as mine
had been? What can I say that will not
break your heart? I know that nothing can
wipe out my sin inst you. Oh, why
did T come ? False wife, unnatoral
mother; the sea wonld not drown me, fever
would not kill me, the open grave has not
closed before me, bot judgment waits for
me‘ll

“Marian,” repeated her husband, “God
is faithful and just to forgive us our sins
and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.”

“*Those words, those words!” she eoried;
“they have heen ringing in myearsas I
bave heard them from you. Would to God
they might be true! The same words thst
Helen Esstman repested to me when she
was d{ing. She iound me in my distress,
and when I was forsuken she took me up,
and bad pity on meas long as she lived,
She sent me to take charge of one of her
houses, and Marcus and I lived there. When
he died and she was dyiog, she koew there
would be no refuge for me after her, for her
daughters had never shown me any pity.
Then she told me to go to you, and you
would take care of me. ‘Your husband is a
righenus man,” she said; ‘he will not ecast
vou off; he will find a way to care for you.”
1 could almost have thought she knew “yon,
Justin, when she talked of you.”

“T did know her well, and I loved her
once."

The words fell from bim as ecoldly as
emotionless breathings the lips of the
dying, but they wrought upon the woman
who heard them.

“Then it was for your sake that she saved
meland 1 nevér had any friend but you!
Alone in the world when you married me,
and now with no one to turn to—oh, Justin,
my life begins and ends in you. Oh,ifl
had not dishonored it!"

She wept in a terrible abandonment; but
her husband did not swerve from his rigid
self-command.

“'Justin,"'—she clasped her wasted hands
imploringly—"'1 never meant to see won
again, But T could not stay there afler z:r,
and when I eame secretly to our old home,
and found you had come so far away to this
place, I wandered oul here. But dared
uot see you; I only thought to look at Apnes
once, a8 nui stranger might, snd go sway,
And when I bad seen her pass by once,
twice, I said: ‘I will go." But I could not
go, for the great longing to see her apain
that consumed me, day and night, liken
fever. And then I fell sick, and she came
to me like a healing spirit, and I could not
send ner away. Every day she came to m
sick room—my death chamber, ss they ;]"l'
believed it was—and cared for me, ﬂ'u.-? said,
in the house, ‘like & daughter.” Justin, she
begged me to see her father; he would do me
so much good. And she loves me, and does
not know that she loves & lost soul.™

Her voicerose wildly. *‘Oh, Justin, have
ri:y; I am not strong enongh to go away
rom her now. 1 nma her mother, Justip,
She is my flesh and blood. God knows I
ought to take your forgiveness, and depart
out of your life, but I cannot, I cannot. M
heart is not dead in mv breast, as I believed,
I have & mother's heart still, and I must
leye. Do you think I could ever bave gone
away if I could not have taken my boy with
me? I hunger and thirst after my child.
Let me stay near her, where I can see her
sometimes. Call me not wife, nor ever leg
me hesr the name of mother. e me as
one of your hired servants. Ounly let me
look on her, and my soul shall live.”

Her husband met the f-!:imlilg intensity of
her lock with an unfaltering gase, before
which she shrank, helplessly.

“I must return your words,” he eaid,

after a silence; and npeither the generosity
of the man nor the bumility of the Chris.
tisu could purify his tones of the bitterness
that permeates & natarein wkich the eprings
of feeling have been ed st theirsourge,
“Ialso muost say, ‘I eannot’™ His 1}
quivered. “For vears I have tried to
stronger than my

blow has fallen, I crouch

know? Bhall such an darken her life?
u.g;lnud
he is holy as an angel™ The words burst

you dead. 1f
she is over tolearn anything of our lives, she
cannot know less than the truth, Tears and
EOITOWE canmot svail against the right,” he

“I am not the man innl:uwnaeu be. Buffer-
ing bas done its work on me, Without Agnes
to soften my life, I should gow be out of tonch
with humanity. 1 have fulfilled my bondage; 1
have kept my integrity; 1 have outlived
but tenderness has gone with it. The time
has passsd for bitterness between us: but as
man and wife, or as friend with tﬂm“
meet no more. 1 forgive you from my but
I have no heart of pity. I Lave erusbed it and
i‘ ei:‘clt?d. u.ilh‘“i u‘-egu true tol my vows; 1bave
e p of m 1+ I have preserved
my dsnghur'?heno’ Mu"ld trom tha nfhmt
breath of doubt. Bythe help of Ged Ibave
shunoed all things™ that the Great Tempter
might have A snare to me. When
woman's love went ont of my life I separated
myself straightly from the world, and no
woman's (mnamg‘m sympathy or cheer has
dared to reach me in the isolation which I have

k k"

‘E:m rt:iot‘-nmee that fe;l, “tjha tu;u::]n
e fain sty puffs an re, and sul-

lenly agitated mﬁmu that half screened she

open w ow,

“Marian," he appealed, in milder tones, but
she answered oniy by & feeble moan. His face
darkened. “I bave not spoken of mysell," he
nld.. 'r"!mt will you come ¢cen me and my
wor|

His wolce fell, and his “E trombled, a8 he
said quickly, “It ie the one tning that is left to
me in the world,” Silent foran instant, he
wenton in fimmer tones. “My dutyis tom
people. Saparated from them, where should
goT what le would receive us? what other
work could I find that wonld be worthy of the
vocation wherewith I am called? You shall be
eafely cared for. asa suffering and sorrowing
woman. Ishall not forsake my duty to the
mother of my children; but what, beside peace
and forgivenoss, can there be between us now?”

A keen glitter came and went in her wander-
ing eyes, and her hands clutched almlessly,
rataly, at each other,

“Iam not wise; Icaunot say whatis right,”
the maid, in strained, high tones. * elen
Eastman said you woula not judge as the world
judges, Often she tried to comfort me with
that. She believed you would not separate
mother and child. Think a little of that. Oh,
for her sake, Justin! Bhe must have loved you
onoce, to sorrow over me as she did. But

ur soldier's Justin; nud that world}

dea of honor, as & soldier believes in it
deeper in you than you know, I used to tell
you you had mistaken your ealliog.”

She smiled abjectly, covertly, searching his
face with the sharpened intnitions of a wife's
subtlety. His benumbed senseés received no
new shook-at the sight of ber pitiful smiles;
thay only tola him that a smile was a strange,
sad wonder in a world of shadows,

A sound of tollil:ﬁ from the church bell
smote beavily upon them, and he answered her
M',;‘f ] lm:d: th i place to-da

other Stan ere in m Al
he mid -God knows if 1 Sball ever stuod
thero 2
The 1 shook out its jarring ol and
the vibrations filled the air wﬁh m:-om
notes, The funeral train approached the
church, and still the harsh reverberations
stung the nerves and dizzied the brain. As if
in some hideous dream the husband saw his
wife draw pear, a strange threatening in her
eyes, while her bands were lift.d in the volce-

- ;&Mr“h n:t;jrnd on. * &
on!" be respact the presence
of the dead!' 7 e Ly

“] will not!" she eried. ““God is not the God
of the dead, but of the living. He is a God of
mercy, and you are his minister. Bhow mercy
tome! Oh, cast mot out my soul™ In that
dreadful ery she poured ont all her agony, her
repentance and ber entreaty, and be turned si-

lently away,

Bhe called his pame in tones that brought his
eyes upow her in dim recogmition of some
sirange new power that wivifled ber with an

ne{;y not her own.

“You are a holy man,” she sald in slow

accoents, “and | am vile. But though I speak

a8 o lost soul hastening to jnﬂgmenl? I ealiupon
in the anme of Him in whose sight no man

mnh justified, 1o remember that r.l’“ were

pot always punre. You r an :
ﬁﬂ‘l gave yourself 10 God's service ins new

fe; you have kept your vows; but, Justin, the
past stil] lives, and your sins also are written in
God's judgment _hoouk.n"

Here iy
rawn and b

cruelly
those cold drops w the suprems hour of

d his face, so
and suffused with

torture wrings from every pore. In full
sesmion of the hard won peace of the soul &ﬂ:
has toiled after teousness: in the strength

of a succession of blameless years: In the se-
curity of long release froin that double con-
scionsness of wedded life in which no seerets
can live, the unholy past suddenly rose ap on-
velled before bim; the pit of uncleanness
ed her mouth at his feet. This soul so
ch in works and merits beard atlast the voice
of the SBon of Map saring: “‘thon knowest not
that art wretched and miserable, and
PO7W omage" b musiered, as thongh, secing

- " he mut as ugh see n
herat w?iv:!‘:“l'“l mt:: sinfal ttll'if hult the
aco! of inju WOran “1 ao-
nm the sins of my youth, and I humnle
mysell before my nter not into judg-
ment with thy servant, O Lord ™

His head dropped lower and lower, until he
hid his face upon the desk. His spirit was
broken within him.

The eounds of tolling slowly rose and fell and
caased, and at their ceasing he raised his oyes to
meet the gaze of the woman who had watched
him: and as they still ragarded sach other in a

ess trance of misery, the silence that
ell upon them like & pall was lifted by a voice
of song. The wretched pair drank in the mel.
ody, and their dry eyes grew dim with healin,
tears as their danghter’s step drew near an
nearer through the empty house, while she
sang the sacred words her father had taught
her when she was yot a child:
Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us;
All onr weakness Thou dost know:
ou didst tread this earth before us,
ou dml:'!bd i1s keenest woe;

Falnt and m:—s
Througn the desert Thon i.d.n ro.

She threw wide open the haltclosed door,
and the last gleam ol the westering light fol-
lowed her, touching her with a spiritual glory,
To the worn oyes that waited upon her coming
she seemed r a8 the morning, radiant asa
star. With the timid wonder an n{mpﬂ:y of
& child she lonked from the fathor she loved to
the stranger she had visited. Har father ross
to greet her, his countenance transfigured with
the peace of sacrifice. “Mydanghter,' he said—
and be drew her to his wife and joined their
hands—"be very der to your ther. Bha
was dead and is alive Again; she was lost, and is
found. God willa that we should make one
hunﬂ:‘hou- My wife, my daughter, lot ns

Ppray.
And as they knelt, still keep! the cl of
the hands he hal !ulnld. their !fi'nnn rulllgpwad
him ta the voite ol his petition:
“Lord onr (iod, our covenant ing God.
Thou who art the life of all, the belp of those
that flee unto Thee, the hope of those who cry
unto Thee, of Thy great mercy deliver us from
the bands of those sins which by our frailty we
have committed. Thou hast set ovr misdecds
before Thes, and our seoret sing in the lght of
Tuy countenance. We are vile earth and mis-
nn‘ln sinners, yor, if Thon wilt, Thon
canst make us whole, eanse us from overy
evil lh::sht. and give us strength; cleanse our
minds soule, our hearts and consciences,
thlfmﬁ'i:”wm #v:hu'ﬂt:u. ml;::
ve us our Yous ather of me '
fudruu I!lhlli t!}alenll.bot :n,_nllam. the life of
meekness, hum . charity, repentance mud
{orgiveness: for His sake, who suffered and
died for us, the Lamb of God, who taketh away
the sins of' the w&dﬁ Arman."‘ -
“Amon,"” repeat e fervent voice of Agnes
Anthon.—Providence Journal

Drygeods.

New Yorx, October )2—Business in dry-
Eouds was as usgal on Baturdays,
very little dolng on the mpot, though mall or-
ders were of falr volume. market pre-
sented mo special feature beyond those of
steady report, In which demand and supply
were fn heal ratio,

improved, while print cloths
heavy cottons m w) t cloths
have steadily decl

Plining Stocks.

NEw Yomrg. October 11—Aspen, 850; Cal
donia B. H., 230; Colorado Contral, 100; Dend.
wood Terr . 100: Homestake, 876; Horn Sil-
ver, 180; Independence, 210: Iron Silver, 251
R B el SR

g e H
Ptrlm% e Fage,

i

BALvATION OIL, the cheapest and best
E:n cure oo earth, Price 25 centx a bottle,

1
i,

DOMESTIC ‘mkm

Eggs Higher and Al Dairy Products
Are in Good Demand.

DECLINE OF LIGRT WEIGHT RIDES,
o | - b [ _- h h

COFFEE STIFFER--SUGARS QUIET.

Bar Corn, No. £ White Oats and Millfesd
Firm---Flour Bieady.

QUALITY OF BARK BRLOW AVBRAGH

OF¥ICE o PrrTsnuvRe D :

N ATORDAT, Oviober 12 18} |

The buff hide market is off 4o the past

woek. There is no change in heavy steer | ba
are weak sand u _Harness leather
manufscturers report & slacking up of orders
sinee the first of the month, and trade is not
now sufficient to take away the output. It

PROVISION HOLDERS GROW FIRMER

]

OFFICE OF PITTEBURG msnmt
BATURDAY, October 12, 1880,
Oountry Produce—Jobbing Prices
Baturday's rains proved a wet blanket to
trade. Grapes, apples and potatoes are in full
supply and markets are weak, Swest potatoes
are also slow. Eggahave aavanced, and supply
of choice stock is reported very light, All dairy
products continne sctive and firm, without any
change in prices. A leading cheese jobber re-

\] f 500 boxes to<day. The demand ; |
?:::h;l.:;muqu bumﬂ:n.p:ﬂd :I:;I;‘omw however, that the “'«
equally good. Quinces are searce and higher. ooy Allnh-r”m_ m&mh the
There were s fow peacked on markst to-day, but 8s increased fully 25 per cent .
quality was mone the best and demand was past two years, and that the time of the year
ﬁ?w&lw:wwmeﬁw is here when orders are uniformly :
 BUTTER—Croamery, : Ohlo do, The quiet time for harness leather is

F denhome ok T
i 2 40; . |
mfd'i::?;zu‘ %.‘d g Coming Out—Neo Material Change in leather tanners of Aliegheny were working
BEESWAX—28@30c § B for cholce; low grade, Quotarions — Hog Products on back orders, and, now that they have
- e Qulet and Featureioss. caught up, stock begins fo aceumulate.

There is no fear, however, that all the

CipEr—Sand refined, §6 w gwugm

£ 50@4 00; crab cider, 8
cider vinegar, 10§12¢ on, £ood trade in the whoat market to-day, Iargely | otool which our heme
CHESTN §0 per bash harness leather
o New 1.']51-1:. 1ige; | Inthe wayof evening up. Moreorlessiong | oy Lt be ahle to turn out won't, in due

time, find ready sale, an has been the ease in

Cnmm'n—om.l 1l Ilj(
Limburger, 034e; m?‘:mue Bweltzer,

prices ! A off l{c more later,
1":’;’&‘35'3'33’; IZ;?;.'?.. meuc' frash, then mmm &qﬁ%ln‘!‘m about | other years, since their products are always
Fru1Ts—Appl uwng.bmwrm the same a5 yesterday for both Decemberand | at & premium in the world's markeis, com-
Concords, d, tawbhas,
Delawares, 7 ;I-llrt{au vears, 5 00 R burrel; | ~ G y manding easily 1¢ per pound
qumcdgm %n‘n&u b;‘: . “t:mmtql of temporary activity. The Above All Other Brands. -
uﬁa?nm—-!‘.ﬁn live e, 50@80c; No. 1 foeling wae easier on the nedr futures, whila Western harness makers consider it their

best card to proclaim that their materials
come from Pittaburg, and bence, &t the frst
signs of dctive trade mannfacturers here reap
the benefit of the activity. Thareis general
complaint of the bark received this ssason.

do, 40{@45e; mixed lota, 30§35c B B,
PouLTRY—Live n;;‘ﬂn; chickens, 4)@i6: B
pair; old, 855@70c W pair,
SErDS—Clover, cholee, 62 Bato bushel, §
5§ I35 ¥ Lushel; clover, large English, 62 s, §5 60;
clover, Alsike, §8 00; clover, white, §8 00; timo-
thy, choice, 45 Bs, §1 60; blue grass, extra
arehrd “....i”‘ii Be. 81 8 red vop, 14 Be, 8 35
p. i
Enm. iﬂ‘ll. ww‘ﬁgﬂi 50 s, §1 6
UDEATiAn Erass, : lawn
00 P basherof 14

May ruled comparatively stesdy. Trading was
largely local mnd fluctuations limited tolfe
rangea,

Oata were dull but steadyand without special
i‘l:tum of importance, Prices only Suctuated

8 BB EER BB Y e |

i

mhimro of fino grasses, ¢ g were unimportant.
eading prices ranged as follows:
TaLLow—Country, €14o; city rendered, 3 Wnen‘-..ng, October, BOL GBS
o; December, WETHEN1
Tror1cAL FRUITS—Lemons, common, $ 50 Ay, 855 Rs!
@0 00: foney, § S0@6 00; oran 84 5095 00: . ' G
bananas, §2 00 firsts, m&mn! RESHO ul
bunch mm&uu? 00G4 50 ¥ hundred; figs, : May. %
. “'bm Ar&-—ia ctober, e: November,
'EGETABLES— uunu‘ @1 76 § bar- %”‘0 May, ﬂ%ﬁ
rel: wma.:&u ﬁﬁ?.-': ¥ bushel: wax bu:;. o 335'3‘3." 1 @10%a1 3
1:"";:'"’2’5?5'" ¥ty oo i bushel: e | _Mxss Po r bbl.—October, §10 10 60
cum 5@l ushel: cal 4
@5 l.llnr?mndru; celary, 400 § doxen: Southern 8’% gx"'.f',},g m‘ 6"‘%
a9

sweet potatoes, §£2 25; Jerseys, §2 75.

Rmns"m:ﬁ 100 Ba—October, 8 10: nﬂ s
Groceries, ovember, i year,
£ 85; January, § grades is greater than but AR
Coffen options keep fluctuating under specu- ~Oetol grad neglectad every Poelle. .. ..o
lative manipulstion, and st last advices buils | § a}?.i?}?w ,p'fq'., e . W mm e - BOABR ..o sosivisaives - e dess
bad the ield. There is no telling whata day | # 76 abash 1 s :
may bring forth in coffee or sugar, Thelatter's | Cash ?""“"“ were a3 follows: Flour Whesling & L. £...... <
goveral drift 15 toward & lowsr level and the | 5tesdy. No. 2 No. 8 R :

ng w
AT A

former to a higher. 0. 2onts, 180, No. 2
GrEEN Co¥FEE — Fancy Rio, Z2@25%c; uyfn.ua,: ey, nominal, N&l_ than
chotes Rio, 20@213¢e; prime Rio, 20¢; low grade ;;'é ms timothy mdl.mll 17. s grh per b .
mbhmm@?lmc;c?mu?& mmm'm J“;j:c; o lid-milm o &WW Dry wud‘nwld';: is too low. The meager profit wineh has been
e 'Rleﬂsc:' fok, W@ {boxsd), 50; short clear mdes (boxed), | the result of the hand-to-mouth business for
TR G i T S, eyt BTy TR0UISIEd, | some time will turn out 1o be & loss, but there
ROASTED (in papers)—Standard brands, | parrels;wheat,i5, :00rn. 102,000 bushels; | 188 ray of hope for the futars from present
234e; high gndu. % e: old Govern- | oa 000 bushals; rye, 18,000 h“.!i barley, | dealings."
PR SERd o Mt 8 | S b Satea o R b | The e e skt e 0 e
e; prime Rio, 2b0; good Rio, Zige: ordh | mors) i are
- % cl.ne o, i o, 2ie; Eh smmd. rye, 10,000 bushels; barley, a8 heavy steer

SpIcES (whole}—Cloves, 21@25: allspice, Be;
cassia, So; pepper, 18¢c; nutmeg,
PETROLEUM (jobbers'

On the Produce Exohange y
os sLeady, rresh
ricen)—110° test, To:
Obio, 120°, c; head) ‘ia.l . ©; Water
o; elaine, 1 3 CArng~
oll, L@

sold at 16@%¢: dairy, 13@18c. Egge
18g1ve.

NEw Yorx—Flour—Limited business, Corn—
No.1 dull, but steady. Wheat—8pot weak
and a moderate business; options 1y active;

¢ lower early, and closed
¢ under yesterda

:

2
$

white, Se: globe, 14@ i
dine, ll}ge; royaline, lde: globe
e,

SYRUPS—Uorn syrups,

g8,.2
o

 choice sugar

2B@Be
gyrups. 33@%c; prime sugar syrup, ; | abova ths lowest, and ) 2 it
striotly prime, 83@36e; now maple syru; Rye quiet; -'-\u-n1 Bariey- du made,
N. 3,puomggm_pu¢,. s oh,ﬁ‘n:_m'm westero, 55{05c. Barley malt quiet; Canadian, There
medium, 4c; mixed, 40F40c 75@80c. Lorn—dpot ixm and moderntely mﬂm
Sopa—Bi-carb in 4 33§@4e; bi-carb in 3gs, | Active; firmor and dull. Oats—Spot |-
54e; bi-earh, 84@6c; sal- ; op ted. Hay—Firm and fairly | of
soda in kegs, 13{c; do granulated, 2¢. active, at to choios, TO@H0ec.
Uasxm.u—msr. 1’1313;.'““"'" stearine, § um“m and quist, - de-
set, 84e; ne, 3
Rugf— ead, Carolina, 7 : choice, @ | closed at 5@10 points o ;mdﬂ.ﬂ
Te; prime, By : Louisiana, October, 15.10¢; Nowvem-
rt.kwca_i’w °§°; SO, oo 14. ¢ I&W e 14, mﬁm' :“{ ;hbl.dh
starc e, i bﬂlﬂ. y o. 1 green
ForglGN FRUITS—] ralsi Lon- 15.06¢; May, 1490 ; June, 14908 | over............. PR
n ].l&ers,  10; Umh I::::iglml;ﬂm 16.00c; July, ll.d!; August, 14.750; Kaptamber, go_. 1green Eave,
§2 50; Munscatels, §2 25 California Muscatels, | 1685 m" Rio i fair cargoes, I¥ido. | U0+ gmu' salted hides,
§1 85; Valoncia, 83e; Ondara Valencia, $3@10c; » i refined, easy and quiot. | 30" | Frooy yaited ails....
sultana, Bi¢e: ourrante, ©; Turkey prunes, [ » New 0""‘”-52‘““ open kettle, | g} groen saltes
44,@b0; Fronch prunes, 18¢;: Balonica to fancy 28@ile. rm and ?:.Iat; No. salted
runes, in 2B pac| Be: cocoanuts, §@ 100, | domestic e Japan P.mdc:ﬁ No. saltod ; i
00; almonds, Lan., §® B, 20c: do, Ivica, 18c; steady and quiet; united, November No. 1 green steers, A
do, ghelled, 40c; walndts, nap,, m‘e;&?ﬁw, %Comoddl stendy and quiet; crude | No. 1 green cows, all rid o
filberts, 12¢; Swmyroa figs, 18c; pew al ; yellow §Ti{@40e. Tallow quiet. Rosin 5:: green ""-h PR e e At 0 L
5}{2&: Brazil nats, 10c; ns, 11@15¢; citron, g‘mnt and steady; stralned. om to gond | 40 ﬁlﬂ“g : JSRSRE IS
¥ b, 21&§2; lemon B, 40; orange 06@I 10. Turpeatine mﬂ% steady at 4@ | 3o mu&lu . TIOT - s vosenvounsvsonnmssnn,
pcli_:’l. lzxc.r e w nec?pu, ‘“15 y ang quiet; m 3 g,_ groen voal kips.. w"""“‘* :
RIED FRUITS— sl Pork o. : Beecsanianinen
apples, evaporated, wslc“' lpﬂm:ﬁf::' steady. Cutmeata ﬁrmhntrdcmd; middles | B AT L R B F R : o
nia, evaporated, L!a{ﬂlﬁc:sunhu,mmnm slow. Lard—Neas rm, new arops sold ‘ ulilml‘bf!la.t
pared, *; peacies, California, evaporated, | essler: closed steady, dull; westarn | And light hides, Mo Correoted &Co., &
unpared, 10@L34c; cherries, pitted, 21@2ic; | Steam, § 70; O ¥ 63; November, 3 i3 Sixth mambers of the Pittaburg Petro-
cherries, unpitted, %mp&rﬂu. evapors ?‘ 8, nloﬂag at $6 89 bid; December, g THINGS ARE LOVELY lenm ! f
;“"L. a-gugm blackberries, 73@8c; Buckie- r:‘n:;rg g‘ -~ 30, dmunt:‘% Feb- A mm sernes m:-mum ;
Drries, =C. - h wenlk srees sasumses .
Bl'uaés-—(:ubu, #Ze; powdered, 8i{e; granu- | 3nd_ quiet; 0 westarn , | Loeal Business of All Kinds, Except Specu« £ v
Iated, Tic; confectioners' A, e stand ard A %ﬁ; £0/ B do h:‘-‘i % Intion, in Good Shape. iE sebmuisecesimmsassreiient
' i liinpiad OF low, of 7 > R’ MBARE. icvssvsvissres sanrvnennn
E%:; rn:’low. g‘:.‘od. o’: vellow. m':" Bige; | unsettled; m.‘rj:m Raine ‘mﬂdm; was active last ::k,“ age o weresine sansrerneessenen
ow, dar PHILADELPHEIA — steady. | o weather. The num permits Mow §
ProxLes—Medinm bbls (1,200), medi- | Wheat ste speculation very tame; sales, 5
um, hialf bhls (600), §8 26 e L) ungraded in Twentiath streot elevatar. 88o. | issued for new houses, mostly medium-sized
o S i e Lt | B e Seivirars | vl v loalves ue et
alry. A COATSD Or i Lt " ¢ JAan A o mdm mmm
Higgins' Exreka, 4bu saoks Higgins' bigh A | expend 3 " :
3 y was taken out by Frazier & Veiter for six

Enreka, 1614 B pockets, §3 00.
Caxxen Goops—Swundand peaches. & 0?
2 25; 2ds, $1 50@1 66: extra wh&ﬂm!w
i Jo:

b Omh". frame two-story dwellings on Evaline street,
ple puohu.?ﬁc: finest corn, §1 Uﬁl B0

ata cost of §15,600. F. L. Onmpe was
suthorizged to erect a brick two-story houss
on Marchand street. It will cost §10,700.

W. R. & B. G. Mooney propose to build

street
]

@m Buu—clrlotl“uq
corn, 70§080c; red cherries, Lima beans, 5! ﬁ‘ No, 8§ white, y u.i

£1 lg:mkmfﬁuit%cl: Sriog do : mar- vll;m: o1 fucures um.ﬁd-uh No. 2
rowiat peas, w| A s avem A
vineapples, §1 40@1 m;ﬁhnhm da, 82 75 ﬂm; g&n: m’mﬂ January, ﬁ'
son plums, 86¢; £ $1 25; egg pluma, o

$2; Callfornia pears, §2 60;do d -
pluma, ¢ "oxirh white chiorrios §2 0 red nﬁfﬂ“m?fm“Wu Wheat

:‘r:‘:{:‘:;_ﬂ g :3?‘ znoulupnrﬂ"l“n. sl { ﬁ glnlet: No. 8, 8lige. Oats easier: No.3 whits,

tomAlces, 100: malmon, 1-B §1 20 3@2c. Rye easier; No. 1, iy

neglected; Ootober, b86c. Por 0 50,
$6 10. Ob stoady; dars, $4@

10¢,
overseed active and %m

black berries, 8 succotash, %Y cans, soaked;
o; do green, 2 Bs, §1 1 80; corn beof, 2.B

will embeilish Fortieth street with a twostory

205 14-8 §14 00; bak 45 | Torepo—Cl !
fi‘l“si:l; lobster, f‘b‘?"ﬂ 7581 BO; 2..:; ul.l October and November§3 70; March, brick at an expensé of 85,000
cans, broiled, $1 50; sardines, domestie, 45, The Clearing Hr use report for the past week,
NWW;unueukd:mwc. if"’.i';? 3 LIVE STOCK MARKETS. although nét so good as that for the be-
rudinuim rted, 1 sog@is 50: ines, . fore, 18 one of the bess of the year. To
mparted, S8 nos, mustard, 8 50 | mne Condition of Businessat the EnatLiderty | such figures requires a vast amount of busi-

gardines, spiced, §3 50,
Fisg—Extra No.1 bloater mackerel, $38 §
bbl:extra No.1do, mess, $40; extra No. 1
mackerel, shore, §32; extra No.1 do, messed,
i No. 18 mackerel, 834 Codfish—Whole
pollock, 4ige § B;do medium, s cod,
Eir:;do [ugu‘o;c;lhonﬁle- hake, in bo; do
COTER'S © n blocks, c. (]
iR aniavizales it
te fial
® hall b . Fin. Hoas—Receipta, 2850 : shipments, 2600
ke o O il DUl o | bead: market sctive: Pifiadelphie, 8 800

R FhRert o i 0 0 U o | L5 b Surker g comm Tork

whe herrn
OATMEAL—$6 30@8 00 § bb Yorx AL e
li rto
I.lz‘ll, Ha
By Telearaph.

pess, While the present Is satisfactory, the

Btock Yards.
Orrice oF PITTSBURG DISPATON,
BATURDAY, October 13, 1888
CATTLE — Receipta, 1,130 hesd; shupments,
530 head; markets nothing doing: all through
consignments; @ cars of cattle shipped to New
York to-day.

Mixzrs' Ori—No.d winter strained, 35@67c | \ SOFEP— 800
; market slow; prime,
¥ g Lava o e Food, # &6@4 T0; common, 828
*  Gralo, Floar and Feed.
mIlcmll:m as b-nmu:;;ﬂ at the Grain Exchangé, -~

cars, as follows: By Pittsburz, Ft. Wayne RKawsar Crry—Catile—Receipts, 4209 head.
and Chicago, 1 car of hay, 2 of barley, 5 of flour, lhlpmm! “.II"%M siow and m‘”:‘::f
1 of bran. By Pittsburg, Cloclnnati and St = ¥, eI e
Lonis, 1 ear of shorts, 83 of hay. By Baltimore ﬁm to choice steors,
and Ohlo, 2 ears of bay. By Pittsvurgand Lake | 4 0. Hogs—Receipts, 4, head; shipments,
Erie, 1 car of barley, 1 of oats 1 of hay, 1 of %rh:‘ili :mku ;uk “ag. 10¢ lower;
flour, By Pittsburg and Westsrn, 1 ¢ar of hay, ,
20f oats, There were no sales on call. Total Eﬂ;’gz‘amﬁmaggﬂ‘ n“ﬁ.‘:’ﬁm
receipts bulletined at the Grain Exchange, 198 | g,
carloads, 198 last week and mw;&ro-
vious week., Ear corn is searce and firmn, re
18 active demand for No. 2 white oats and mill-
feed.” The tone of markets shows improve-
ment, bat prices mrutluﬂ: uneh
Flour is moving y and prices are fully

maintained as compared with a week ago.
Though wheat keeps secsawing under s

tive influences, the ontlook is that bedrock bas
been resched and that bears have done thelr
um:t. below are for carload lots on
trac

mc\?'nnr—ﬁnﬁo. 2 red, 85@86c; No, & 81@

CorN—N lﬂl.;oi. ear, 3 ixed,
aar,o K&ﬁ:‘ﬁm e!inw{ 5 N‘:nm%

Es:nd. shelled, g
OATS—No. 2 whi M@Be; extra, No. B,

@27c; mixed,
ke TPemeririois snd oo, sagote

o oon—yont winter and
i B e

giving Patti $28,000 and expenses for eight
whose voice has
reached the stage of mellow deondence and
the has-been-grest state, and yet she will
receive this sum in England

winger, .
$3 50@8 75 Rye flour, 88 gt

- whi 00
e e K
Hay—Baled timothy. choioe, o6 ever heard, is worth such priees, a:
hence
No. 1 uml@la’ua-: a‘.ﬁ I g.!&.— —mwwut{u




