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Sermons on Catholic Worship. 
fourth sermon of a series on Catho

lic "Worship by priests of the diocese 
of Helena. The following sermon 
was prepared by Rev. F. X. Batons, 
St. Lawrence Church, Walkerville, 
Mont 

ALTAR DECORATIONS 

In our last instruction it was ex
plained that the altar in the New Law 
is the table on which the Holy Sac
rifice of the Mass is offered up, hence 
it is the most sacred place in the 
Church. Our love for Our Lord in 
the Holy Eucharist should impel the 
Christians to adorn the altar with the 
cosiest and most beautiful decora
tions. "How lovely are Thy Taber
nacles, O Lord of Hosts," exclaims 
the psalmist. The Church in her lit
urgy prescribes certain things which 
are necessary for the celebration of 
the Holy Sacrifice, others are recom
mended for the ornamentation and 
embellishment of the altar. 

Covering of Altar. 
The altar must be covered wtk three 

white linen cloths, which are blessed 
by the bishop, or by someone who has 
the faculty, before they can be used 
for the celebration of the Mass. The 
reason of the three cloths is,that if 
the Precious Blood shou'd by accident 
be spilled it might be absorbed by the 
altar cloths before It reaches the altar 
stone. Symbolically, the altar cloths 
signify the linens in which the Body 
of Christ was wrapped when It was 
laid in the sepulcher. The a!tar is 
covered with these three linen cloths 
throughout the entire year, with the 
exception of Holy Thursday, when, 
after Mass they are removed, tc re
mind us of the stripping of Our Sav
iour's sicred Body, during His Pas
sion. . 

. Use of Candles. 
On tbe. altar upon which, the Holy 

Sacrifice is offered, there must be 
two, four, or six candle-sticks with 
wax candles. Two candles arc used 
for a Low Mass, four for a High Mass 
and six for a Solemn High Mass. In 
the early days of the Church, tho can
dle-sticks were of the most precious 
metals, and even at the present day, 
in some churches gclden candle-sticks 
containing precious stones adorn the 
altar. 

During the celebration of the Mass 
there must be at least two lightel can-
les. The church prescribes that the 
candles used during the Holy Sacri
fice be of wax. The pure wax ex
tracted by bees from flowers symbo
lizes the pure flesh of Christ, Who 
Was born in the womb of the Flower 
of Nazareth, Mary the Immaculate 
Virgin. The wick signifies the Soul of 
Christ, and the flame represents His 
Divinity. As the bright flame glitters 
from the pure wax candle, so did the 
Divinity of Christ shine forth in His 
life, in His doctrine and in His mira
cles. The burning wax candle is also 
a symbol of our hope. "Light is risen 
to the just, and joy to the light of 
heart." (P. sxevi. 11). We all, dear 
brethren, know too well and have ex
perienced too often, what life is, and 
what the world is, to expect any real 
happiness here on earth. "Man born 
of a woman," says Holy Job, "is fill
ed with many miseries." We have a 
body, subject to a thousand evils, 
euch as pain, sickness md death. 

The temptations that constantly as
sail us, both from within and from 
without are co severe and the enemies 
of our soul so strong and numerous, 
that at times it almost seems as if the 
Divine Providence had abandoned us; 
but, my dear brethern, it is ia the 
midst of these hours of gloom and 
darkness that the true Christian laises 
his heart to God, his Father, the Au
thor of all hope and of all consolation. 

Lastly the lighted candle is also a 
symbol of love. Christ was love itself. 

His whole life here upon earth'is 
tme long story of love, meekness 
and tender sympathy. Every word 
He speke was a message of mercy and 
love. This fire of love still bums up
on our altars. "Come all to Me, 
He says, "You, that are burdened and 
heavily laden, and I will refresh you, 
and when wc turn to Him to beg His 
mercy and constant protection, it is 
not to a stranger we turn, who is ig
norant of our wants, or unwilling to 
relieve them, but to cur very best 
Friend. ^k V. 

• Crucifix and I mag**, . -
Next on the altar we have the cru-

eifix. The crucifix is the principal 
ornament of the altar. It is placed 
there to recall to the mind of the cele
brant and. the people that the Victim 
offered is the same as was offered on 
the cross. The cross is the standard 
of our redempton, for upon it were 
expiated the. sins of men. Another 
requisite on the altar for the .ceiebra-
tion of the Holy Sacrifico are the relics 
and images. Every altar upon which 
the Mass is celebrated must contain 
the relics of martyrs. These relics 
teach us that the saints have won their 
glorious crown of immortality, chief
ly because they were nourished and 
strengthed with the Food of the Sacri
fice of the altar. 

It is also fitting to place on the altar 
ftnages of the saints, especially of 
those in whose honor $he altar is con
secrated. These images excite in us 
good thoughts, they stimulate us to. 
imitate the examples and virtues of 
the saints, to follow in their foot-steps 
so that one day we also may obtain the 
glorious crown of victory. From time 
immemorial, it has been the custom to 
decorate the altar upon which the 
spotless Lamb of God is offered with 
natural and artificial flowers, parti
cularly on great festivals, and this cus
tom is highly approved by the Church. 

The Capuchin, Francis Borgia, used 
to say: "God has left us from the 
earthly paradise three things, vis: the 
stars, the flowers and the eyes of a 

flower out of the Root of Jesse. Flow
ers are also emblems of His saints, 
as we read in Holy Scripture,-"The just 
shall flourish like the palm tree." 
(Ps. xvi. 13). "I was exalted as a 
rose-plant in Jericho." (Ecclus. xxiv. 
18). The beauty and the purity of 
flowers teach us to embellish our 
souls with graces and virtues, to adorn 
our souls wth a Christ-like innocence 
and'holiness. 

It should be then an honor and a 
privilege for our people to adorn our 
Church and particularly the altar with 
flowers and other appropriate decora
tions, for the altar is the holiest of all 
places here oh earth. It is the seat 
of God's love for man. How pleasing 
it would be to our Eucharistic Lord 
to receive from time to time upon His 
throne of love a bouquet of flowers 
from His faithful child, en as a token 
of their love and gratitude. "I have 
loved, O Lord, the beauty of Thy 
House and the Place where Thy glory 
dwelleth." (Ps. 25. 8). 
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BAPTIZED IN EXTREMIS 
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M. 

• The following was sent to 
Antidote for publication by R. 
L., a young lady, who is an Israelite 
by birth, a Catholic by conversion. 

It was in the East end of London. 
A young woman of Our Lord's race lay 
very ill. She was in the spring time 
of her life, it is true, yet she fel' that 
her end was approaching. Calling the 
Sister who was tending her so kindly, 
she said: "Sister, I want to be a Chris-
tain at once; will you baptize me?" 

The Sister astonished at this un
expected and sudden request, gently 
replied: "This is very sudden, we 
must think of it and speak together 
first before we undertake such a 
solemn step. What makes you wish 
to become a Christian?" 

"It is no sudden idea," the sick one 
responded. "For when I was a child, 
one of my little friends was a Cath
olic and taking me to a Church with 
her, she told me she prayed for me 
to enter the Church. I always felt 
that her prayer would one day be 
answered." 

"I will explain our beliefs to you 
and bring a priest, dear," the Sister 
said joyfully. 

"No, no, it will be too late," repli
ed the Jewish patient and then she 
added: "Will it not be enough to 
say: "O Jesus, I believe that You 
have died for me." 

"No, dear," the Sister made answer, 
"it is better to wait for the priest to 
baptise you."1 * ? 

"But there is no tilfee. You must 
baptize me, Sister." 

Although her end did not seem so 
near, seeing her eagerness for 
Baptism, the Sister poured over her 
head the Regenerating Waters. 

The Sister then left her patient 
and returning an half hour later found 
her dead. 

than fear, the law declares:'It is for-J prvTIP A TIftW AI 
bidden.' And if you would hear me i EiUUCA 11UPIAL 
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listen to the reproach of ? young wife 
in despair before the body of he? only i 
son: 'My husband, I knew that it was 
evil and that we should have to pay! 
You said to violated nature: , "Only 
one child!" Today justice replies: 
"None." There is the stain of blood 
on our guilty desires. It reddens our 
lives: in this room there are two crimi
nals. I see one in your eyes, and you 
find the other in mine; and when the 
horror of it does not stop my ears, I 
hear the desperate outcries of the 
little ones who were not allowed to 
be born.' " 

The other two voices are those of 
God to Onan and of the Catholic 
Church crying in the wilderness of 
these immoral times. Let us strive 
with might and main for a better so
cial order in which human beings and 
their happiness are paramount. The 
poor deluded fools outside the Church 
who see the immense amount of pov
erty and squalor in the world, will 
then realize that their energies spent 
in diminishing these twin evils to a 
minimum, instead of limiting the num
ber of humans to conform to our con
ditions of poverty, would have been 
well spent. Meanwhile no amount of 
temporal misery will ever justify mur
der as a means to remedy these sad 
conditions. 

When all is said and done the San-
gerites, and others who profess "birth 
control" by means of contraceptive de
vices, are not so much concerned with 
poverty, over which they weep maud
lin tears, as they are with the so-
called "free expression of woman's na
ture." This, of course, means free
dom from the moral law; freedom to 
do as one pleases with legal appro
bation and the assent of a perverted 
public opinion; freedom in short to 
become as little gods with the right 
of God over life and death. It is an 
old, old story—the attempt lo usurp 
the place of God—so old indeed as to 
make the advocates of this latest deifi
cation the contemporaries of the devil. 
As for poverty,—well, that is a pretty 
thin cloak beneath which to hide such 
shameless practices. As all the world 
knows the true-blue advocates and 
practitioners of "birth-control" are not 
those of moderate or even scanty 
means, but the much be-dogged, be 
decked, and be-deviled, rich, near-rich, 
would-be-rich and pleasure-loving para
sites who are the abomination of ab
ominations in the modern world. 
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A NIGHT CALL. 

LOVE 

To love is to wish well to. It im
plies a sincere interior act of will; 
external manifestation of it as occa
sion offers; and an acttial bestowal 
of benefits, when opportunity and 
need arise. Such is the love we owe 
to parents; the love of which St. John 
writes in his first Epistle, when he 
says "My children, let us not love 
in word; neither with the tongue, but 
in truth and in deed." It is not a 
mere'sentiment or feeling with which 
love is so often confounded, independ
ent of our choice, for which we can 
frequently assign ho satisfactory mo
tive or explanation. It is an exercise 
of our free-will, for reasons which are 
apprehended as sufficient; and which, 
in the case of parents, are sufficient, 
even though the feeling or attraction, 
at times called love, be difficult to 
arouse, perhaps impossible. Parents 
are not always such as to excite and 
secure a sentiment or affection; the 
influence they exercise may tend to 
kill or deaden it; but we can stil! love 
such parents, in the sense of the Com
mandment; we can wish them well, 
however unattractive they may be. 

We are to love our parents, then, 
firstly, because God loves them— 
wishes them all manner of good things, 
natural and supernatural, and calls on 
us to love them. We are to love them 
for God's sake; the highest and pur
est love. We are to love them also 
for their own; in part requital for the 
many and great blessings we have re
ceived from them. Repay in full we 
never can; even though we should lay 
down life itself for them. And this 
love we may never renounce. What
ever a parent's faults may be, how
ever little entitled he may become to 
reverence or obedience or respect, he 
can never destroy the foundation on 
which the child's duty of love is based 
—the gift of being, which he has be
stowed. Hence, too, when children 
go out from the parents' homeland 
pass from under their authority, the 
claim to love, the duty of loving, per
sist unchanged. Henoe, finally, the ob
ligation, at all times, under all cir
cumstances, to render fitting assist
ance, in a parent's need. 

"BIRTH CONTROL.'* 

Father Lalande in a recent issue 
of La Verite, calls upon three fun
damental authorities as witnesses 
against the terrible practice of birth 
control, says the Fortnightly Review. 

"The first law," he says, "to con
demn these outrages, comes from na
ture. Everyone knows it, it "is not 
written, but is inherent in the soul of 
man. Nothing can silence it. Even 
the intelligence stooping to the service 
of the senses and seeking to find a 
loophole to escape, cannot abolir.h it 

Father Hooley paced restlessly back 
and forth. It was long after mid
night but he could not sleep. He had 
tried, but after counting innumerable 
sheep and using every other method 
he knew to invoke the spirit of Mor
pheus, he gave it up and took a novel, 
which he had found insufferably dull 
in the hope that it would soothe him. 
He was astonished at himself, as he 
was not generally nervous. It must 
be the weather, he thought, for the 
day had been hot even for midsummer 
in New York, and the night had 
brought no alleviation. He leaned out 
of the window and not a breath of 
air was stirring. The air was charged 
with electricity, the sky overcast and 
he hoped that the thunder storm would 
break the spell of hot weather and 
bring relief to the suffering 4,000,000. 
What a day it had been! He had 
answered call after call to the hospital 
as the heat prostration victims were 
gathered up in the streets, but this 
was his daily life and he was accus
tomed to it. He was strong, able and 
young, a man of iron, and the scenes 
of distress which met his eye daily 
in his visits to the hospital had never 
affected his nerves. 

He sat down to analyze the situa
tion. What in the world was the mat 
ter with him? He had been thorough 
ly tired and drowsy, and after finish
ing his office, had gone to bed ex
pecting to enjoy the well-earned sleep 
of a tired worker, but no sooner had 
he retired than the drowsiness left 
him and he oould not close his eyes 
The curtain had flapped to and fro, 
and that had irritated him because he 
felt no breeze whatever, but he had 
gotten up and fastened the d'Sturbin 
shade. Then the floor creaked as if 
someone were in the room. His blood 
chilled for an instant, and then, think
ing what a fool he was to be disturbed 
by a creaking board, he had tried 
again to sleep. Then the willow chair 
in the bed-room snapped' almost as If 
someone sat in it. Again he was 
startled for a moment, and again he 
composed himself. That had happened 
before. Then he thought he heard 
the door of his study swing open 
Had he forgotten to close it? He 
jumped out of bed again, and sure 
enough it was slightly ajar. By this 
time he was thoroughly awakened, his 
sleepiness gone and so he had taken 
the dull book to quiet his nerves. Was 
he, the iron man as they called him 
going to break at last? He composed 
himself to read but could not. Some 
premonition, some disturbing current 
in the air was playing havoc with his 
peace. "Something is wrong," he told 
himself finally, "radically wrong some
where, and what is more, I don't think 
there is anything wrong with me 
There is somethng wrong in the hospl 
tal or in the parish." 

He leaned out of the window to take 
long breaths of the night air. The 
city was quiet, but for the wailing of 
a dog in the distance. Perhaps if he 
took a few turns around the room he 
would be able to sleep. But even 
while he thought this he felt a strong 
premonition that a call was coming in 
a hurried and urgent call. He did not 
know from where it might come, nor 
when it would summon him, but he 
knew he could not sleep until he had 
answered that call. He did not even 
formulate this conviction to himself 
then, but afterward, when lie pieced 
together the events of the night, the 
significance of all these things came 
home to him. AH he did thgn was to 
leave open the door of his room and 
the door of the staircase leading to 
the roof as well as the door itself on 
the roof that he might hear the night 
beli **hen it rang in his room. He 
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told the story that he had not walked 
far away from the open door on the 
roof but had remained waiting and 
listening for the call from—he did not 
know where. 

He did not wait long. He heard 
the bell ring out sharply in the still
ness of the night, and going to his 
room, he called down the speaking 
tube: "Will be down directly." He 
did not even ask what the trouble 
was, for he knew that someone was 
calling him. Taking his oils, ritual 
and stole, he hurried down the stairs, 
switched on the electric light and 
opened the door. 

A young boy, about 14 years old, he 
thought, stepped across the threshold. 
He had a sweet and innocent face, 
but the priest noticed in the light a 
great scar running diagonally across 
the forehead, disfiguring what other
wise would have been a beautiful coun
tenance. 

"What's the trouble, sonny?" asked 
the priest. ' , •> 

"Woman dying, Father," he an
swered briefly, "at 29 Peters Court." 

"All right, son, I'll be with you in 
a jiffy," answered the priest. "I must 
go and get the Blessed Sacrament" 

He hastened across the yard to the 
church and went up to the altar He 
was accustomed to do this as night 
calls were common enough, but he 
had never quite gotten over t.he thrill 
he always experienced at seeing the 
red light flickering before the taber
nacle where Jesus dwelt alone in the 
midst of the sleeping city. He closed 
the pyx and went to the house to meet 
the lad, but when he looked for him 
he was gone. Evidently in his excite
ment the boy had misunderstood the 
request of the priest to await him, and 
after delivering his message had has
tened off alone. 

Disappointed—for any compahy 
would be desirable at that hour of 
the night—the priest started for the 
address which the lad had given him. 
He was not at all nervous now, espe
cially since he knew the house to 
which he was going and the family 
who lived there—in fact, he had called 
on them only a short while before 
when he was the parish cen
sus. "Who can be sick?" he won
dered. 

It was not a long walk to the house, 
hut to his intense surprise, when he 
arrived there, all was pitch dark. Not 
a light was burning anywhere. "Is It 
possible," he thought, "that I have 
"been mistaken in the address?" The 
thought that he had been made the 
victim of a joke never entered his 
head. That would be inconceivable. 
He hesitated for a moment before 
ringing, wondering If he could have 
mistaken the address,< but this call 
was too important for him to hesitate 
long. As soon as he rang the bell 
his doubts left him and again came 
the conrictioh that something was 
wrong. 

No answer was made and lte rang 
again. This time there was a re
sponse. A window opened and a gruff 
voice demanded: "Who's there?" 

"Father Hooley," he answered. 
Tve come here on a sick call." 

jwimu" mid, tha voiea u-
.V* ' .. • • * *, • •• 

comprehending, and from within he 
heard a woman's voice say: 

"Why, it's the priest. Go down, 
John, and see what's the trouble, and 
hurry up. Don't keep the priest stand
ing at the door." 

A few seconds later the door was 
opened, the lights were put on, and 
the gruff voice, now changed to a 
very respectful one, said: 

"Excuse me, Father, I didn't know 
it was yourself. Come in." 

Father Hooley stepped into the lit
tle parlor on the side and the respect
ful voice asked him again what was 
the trouble. Father Hooley was in 
the midst of his explanation when the 
good woman of the house appeared, 
apologizing for her appearance. They 
were both as mystified as the priest 
at the strange sick call, and they were 
positive that they had not called him, 
and that there was no one sick in the 
house. 

"How unfortunate," thought the 
priest, "that the lad did not wait for 
me." 

"I certainly muiBt have mistaken the 
number," he said aloud, "for the lad 
was clear enough, and I knew he said 
'Peters Court.'" He arose to go and 
they accompanied him to the door, 
but the feeling again seized him that 
something was wrong. 

"Is there any one else in this 
house?" he asked, hesitating on the 
threshold. , 

"Why, yes, Father," answered the 
woman, "there's old Mrs. Donohue 
In the attic. She's been With us for 
years." 

"I wish you'd see if she is all right," 
said Father Hooley impulsively. 
"There's some mystery in all this and 
I'd like to get to the bottom of It. 
She hasn't been sick, has she?" 

"No, Father," answered the woman, 
"not exactly what you would call sick, 
though she had been ailing a little 
lately. She's a very old lady. I don't 
think there's anything the matter with 
her, but if it will make your mind any 
easier, I'll call her and see." 

"Thank you," answered the priest; 
"I wish you would." 

He sat down again in the parlor 
while she climbed the stairs to the 
attic. In a few minutes the good 
woman came down stairs breathless 
and excited. 

"I can't get any answer from her," 
she cried. "I knocked and knocked 
and called, and she won't answer. I 
tried the door and it's locked—I'm 
afraid she's dead," she cried hysteric
ally. 

"Keep quiet, woman," said her hus
band sharply. Then to the priest: 
"We'll go upstairs, Father, and sep 
what the trouble is." 

They climbed the stairs to the at
tic and knocked at the door. There 
was no response. They tried the door, 
but it was locked. Then John put his 
ear to the key-hole. "She's moaning," 
he said excitedly; "I can hear her." 

"Have you a key to the door?" de
manded the priest. 

"No Father," answered John. 
"Break it in, then," he commanded. 
John put his shoulder to the door 

and with one got*! shove the cheap 
.lack, .-brake aa* 4 *** 
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It was dark within the room, but John 
struck a match and lit the lamp on 
the table. The priest turned and saw 
on the bed the aged woman, breath
ing heavily and moaning. 

"I think she's had a shock," he said. 
"You'd better go for the doctor." 

Father Hooley sat down by the bed
side and waited. She seemed uncon
scious, and her eyes were closed. He 
leaned over her and spoke loudly: 
"The priest is here. Do you bear me? 
The priest—" 

Her eyes opened and she looked at 
him. She tried to rise, but she was 
too weak. "Thank God," she whis-
peder, "the priest. I knew that Jimmy 
would not let me die without him." 

The priest heard her confession, 
gave her Viaticum and anointed her. 
The poor soul's thanksgiving was one 
great "Te Deum" that God had not 
let her die without the Sacraments. 
She had felt the attack coming early 
in the night and was unable to get up, 
and so she pounded on the wall with 
all her strength trying to attract atten
tion, until she became unconscious. 
Gasping for breath, and growing vis
ibly weaker, she asked. 

"Who called you, Father? May God 
reward him." 

"A young lad," answered the priest, 
and he described the boy who gave 
the call. Her eyes turned from his 
and stared across his shoulder. It 
was positively uncanny, that fixed 
stare, and the priest turned, almost 
expecting to see somebody. His eye 
lit on an old-fashioned crayon drawing 
of a young boy. J 

"Why, there's the lad that came for 
me," he cried. 

"My boy, my darling Jimmy,'* the 
old lady was talking to herself, half 
unconscious again. "Dead these 20 
years, and I'm going to meet him." 

The priest turned again, amazed. 
It was the boy. He would swear to 
it—but no, the cruel diagonal scar 
that had showed in the light was 
missing. He leaned over the old 
woman and said: "He bad a seer on 
his forehead." 

She did not appear to hear, but kept 
talking and talking, and finally the 
priest made out what she was repeat
ing over and over again in her rav
ings. 

"Bruised to death, they brought 
home my beautiful boy—his forehead 
torn by the cruel car—and on the day 
of his first Communion." 

The priest listened, spell bound, 
while she kept whispering to herself 
as if it were some story she had told 
herself a thousand times. She was 
now altogether unconscious of the 
priest's presence. 

"And I asked him," she droned, "and 
what did you pray tor on your first 
Communion day—for those prayers 
are always heard. And he says to 
me, says he, That you and I. mother, 
may have the grace of a happy death. 
The Sister told us It was the thing 
to ask for. And sure, glory be to God, 
didn't he have the happy death and 
the first Communion class all to the 
funeral? He left me alone, but not 
for long, not for long—" More she 
muttered and prayers, beautiful, long, 

tiro* If' *;• 
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the coma that precedes death. 
With tears in his eyes after his 

night's vigil Father Hooley returned 
home in time to snatch a few mbt-
utes' rest before the morning Mass. 

—Joampk Cong 

THE PRINTER. 

The printer sits at his machine 
For many hours each day, ' . 

And, with philosophy' serene, • 
Sees time go on his way. f 

He reads the doe fights and the (mm. 
The weddinigs and the wakes, 

The doings here and over the sea*, 
The triumphs and mistakes,, 

The science of the universe, * 
The brawling of the street, 

The reckless financier's reverie ,- .. 
The petty pilferer's oheat. " 

The earnest thought, the fiippant )ot», 
The plash of sorrow's ^ear, 

The merriment of careless folk,' 
The sermon and the sneer. 

With ne'er a smile aad ne'er a frawa, 
A man of duty grim, 

For each ho puts his record down, 
They're all the same to him. 

What luck it is to view the 
As he surveys it there, 

And let things go tor what they're 
worth, 

Unmoved by selfish care? 

The misery of man proceeds, not 
from any single crush of overwhelm
ing evil, but from small vexations 
continually repeated. - •-

STOCK QUOTATIONS AT SOUTH 
PAUL, TUESDAY, JTDNB 98. ,X 

KtlUnjr Strrrn— 
Common llg-ht steers. )2.5O0S.5t; pi 

grass steers. 4.9005.00: good gr 
steers, 5 50® 6.25; Rood fat steers, €.< 
<9«.7B; dry fed steers, 6.7S#7.2S; ehol 
fed yearlings. 7.50@7.75. 
Cow* and Helfera— 

C'anner and cutter cows. 1.0003.(1#; 
grassy cows and heifers. 3.00#4; 5#; anr 
fed cows and heifers, 5.0006.00. 
Steekem and Fe*de*»— 

Fair vearlings, 3.50#4.50; good rear-
lings. 5.00<8 5.50; plain Blockers, T00-SM 

4.00@5.00; pood stockers, 
lbs., B OO® 5.50; fair feeders, 900-1.000 
lbs., 5.504r 6 00; grood feeders. 900-4, 
lbs., «.00@6.50; good feeders, 1,000-1,369 
ibs., 6.50#7.00. -
Dairy Cow • 

Common to good. 
Hejt Quotation*-— 

Heavy packers, 7.0007.J!5; heavy mix* 
ed. 7-50 ® 7.75; good mixed hogs, T.ftS# 
8.00; licrht hogs, 8.0008.25; call pin. 
5.0007.50; good stock pigs, S.OO08.IM; 
boars, heavy, S.5O04.OO; light boars* 
4.6005.00. 

GRAM rUTUHKS. UIinEtfOIII.' 

July, high, 1.30; low, 1.19^. ^ 
September, high, 1.29%; lowt lJ>f|. 

Oata— ... - »• -1* 
July, high, 32%; low, 31%. 
September,-high, 34%; low, -

y. 

July, high, 1.11; low, 1.97. 
September, high, 1.04%; low. 

Barley-
July. high, 54%; low, S4» 
September, hlgtU 59%; low, 59%. 

igh, 1. 
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