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A CORNER IN TROUBLES.

BY CLINTON DANGERFIELD.

At first people had been so sceptical re-
garding the truth of the report that they
would not go nesr Wyse & Co's. ‘office; but
wheh one or'two finally entered, boldly ac-
tacked the brokers on the sabjeet, and found
they had no difficulty in unloading on them
—then an endless stream of wildly eager
sellers poured into the big room sll day, and
fairly fell over one another on the stairs.

Those fortunate enough to squeeze in,
came out looking remarkably well satisfied,
buttoning their coats over very fat pocket:
books. g

Aaame. struggling with the rest, was now
midétream; but his foot-ball training en-
abled him to wodge through the mass and
get ib after two hours’ hard work.

The office door was bolted behind him ns
hegwss admitted. He sat down wiping the
p%ntion from his forehead.

“f understand,” he gasped, ‘‘that you are
—er—er—"" y

“That we are trqu to make & corper in
Tronbles." said the suave Mr. Wyse. ‘‘Quite
true! We only make one stipulation—you
must make no reservations: you must sell »ll
your troubles or none.”
ms could scarcely conceal his scorn.
'em and welcome!” he said, “‘and at
your own price.”

The broker glanced at his clerk.

“Make an itemized list for Mr.”—he
glanced at the young man’s card,—**for Mr.
Charles Adams.”

Adams cleared his throat,

“Debt,” he begat.

“Debt,” clicked the echoing type-writer
under the clerk’s rapid fingers.

“Limp in one ankle from college scrim-
mage.” (‘*Makes me look like a fool where
‘she’ is,” he muttered.)

The machiue rattled and ceased.

“Rivals,” itemized the other,
angrily at certam recollections.

“Rather briefer than usual,” siiled the
broker, finding the list completed, and sign-
ing a cheque, which he handed Adams
pleasantly., The lntter gaped 4t the amount.

“In five years,” said the broker, still
smlllng **you can repurchase if you wish at
“ coot of one hundred per cent. rise in price.
I shall close my office here shortly, and not
return for five years.”

“Not llkely I'll want to buy,” saapped
Adams in a tone which asked, ‘“‘Am I a fool?”
Then he added with a sudden thought,
“Would you be so awfully kind as to let me
watch the crowd awhile?”

“I don’t mind,” said the broker- easily.
“Sit over there and pretend to be one of my
clerks.”

As Adams crossed to the designated chair
he observed joyfuliy that the objectionable
limp had already vanished.

For several hours he sat and watched the
incomers.

The first was a flurried-lnoking woman,
who had squeezed 10 by sheer weight of
bulk. She was perhaps fifty, and immediate-
ly sputtered into an incéherent statement of
her troubles. They resolved themselves. in-
to scrimping and planning to dress her two
grown daughters and the numerous sacrifices
necessary to keep a third at school.

Then came a young man and woman hand-
in-hand, who looked at the broker with half-
terrified eyes and whispered shamefacedly:

“Love isn't what the stories said it was!
We've been marriea only a year, and already
we have had a dreadful time putting up with
each other., We want to be free, so that
each can marry a perfect individual.”

“Divorce wanted,” clicked the machine.

“That’s all,” they said with relief.

Another said wearily:

“I was born to the stewardship of money.
1 have the pressure of responsibility on me
all the time.. . No matter what [ do with it,.
I am hooted at by the newspapers for &
selfish, designing dog. T am, in a word,
misunderstood. Take away my stewardshnp
Give m om again.’ .

Still another ctied fretfully:

“Paln—paln——pbyslcsl pain. Take iv away'
Blot it out of my whole tamily! We are
fond of the fleshpots, and they give us pam
Take away that useless infliction.”

At five o’clock the office closed relentlessly,
and in a week’s time Wyse & Co. disappear-
ed, leaving the city of Z——— pnctwallg
destitute of troubles.

Z——— had always been an exclusive sort |
of plu}\% and its inhabitants kept the whole
matter to themselves, »ad went their daily
ways in the firm bolief that they now hpd Q
paradise on earth.

It was six months before Adsma SAW “her
again, for she had been in Europe when
Wyse & Co. opened their place.

As soon as she returned he made haste to
call on her.

When the word haste is used it must be

!

flushing

”

understood in & wild sense., ‘He knew very |

well that no rivals would be beforehand. No
other suitors would ever again approsch Ler.
He had forestalled and prevented that. She
would never again seem oumﬁu to other
men. He wondered vaguely why *his u:ougm
gave him » distinct sense of uneasiness, &
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feeling as though somehow he had been
cheated. He was quite sure that his estimate
of his future wife could 1 no way depend on
the value in which others held her; and yet
when he pictured Jones and Smith passing
her with a sort of indifferent sniff he felt a
desire rising to pugich their heads for lack of
taste,

She received him pracwusly. though she
covertly looked him over as they sat together,
while he explained in a self satisfied way that
he no longer had any difficulties to meet.

“That accounts for it,” she observed un-
expectedly aud in 4 very discontented tone.

“Accounts for what?’ he demanded with
some offence.”

" “For that tat leok about you,”
“You used to have sort of daring expression
in your eyes, as (hnugh you were, ready to
meet all that Fortane could send. What's
become of thitd’

' ‘How do I know?’ he _said in natural
puqne. “Do )ou expect me to keep Weyed
up all the time, now I'm out of debt and
know I 1l never be in it again?”’

*You certainly are not keyed up,” she
retorted. = *“You have flopped ‘down spiritu-
ally to the sort of ieml that thosé old retired
| bamkers show in t‘eh‘ faces.”

“Thank you!" he said sardonically as he
rose and began pacing the room. She gave
a little cry of dismay,—

“*What's become of your beautiful limp?”’

**My beautiful mp!” he repeated, astound-
ed. o . . .

““That’s why T liked you,” she said, begin-
ning to ery. **You looked like a soldier with
that limp! It made you different from the
other men.’

**See here,” he retorted furiously, ‘‘you d
better find me ‘difterent from the other mer’
anyway, for I'm all the———"

He checked himself in time. He could
not be so brutal as to tell her that he alone,
of all the men in the wide world, had any ad-
miration for her!”’

He looked at her critically instead of
‘speaking, and was dismayed to find himself
picking flaws in her really pretty face—that
face he had once thought a synopsis of
heavenly loveliness.

'After this things went on very etrangely

Where, he asked himself, was the ardor
with which he had hastened to her side when
“he had feared the attentions ‘of those fools
that used to hover round her so eagerly?
Poor girl! To be with her had'be,cpme a dis-
tasteful duty, for she was a marked wall-
flower at every dance unless he danced with
her. Other men were civil—no more. One
day he overheard his special friend, Herbert
Lance, wondering what Adams had ever seen
in that Miss Camming, and he cursed his
luck and agreed.

Someching else worried hlm Whence
came this feeling of perpetual discontent with
his future—that beautiful - future now so
pleasantly mapped out for him! He did not
have to raise his finger. His wife to be and
his money were utterly secure in his hands,
and yet he began to realize with a kind of
dull horror that the only things that really
gratified him now were the brute delights,
such as eating and drinking, which once he
had wholesomely despised.

He determined to see an old acquaintance
—the middle-aged dame who had to scrimp
for her daughters. He would get sympathy
from her, as her own ills were healed.

She forestalled him by pouring out a
‘torrent of personal woe.

“I must tell you!” she mourned. *“‘I've
known you since you were in arms. And you
are close-mouthed. I am just miserable—
miserable! I never was an intellectual woman,
but I always was necessary to the girls be-
cause they had to come to me for advive in a
thousand ways about housekeeping and
clothes. And ’'twas me that kept Clarice at
school by makin’ preserves and sewing at
night. .I wish you'd heard them? 'Taws,
‘Mother, how'll we: do ‘this-——do_that?—so
sweet an’ comfortin." Now s all .changed!
I can’t advise 'em about anything! They've
got all they need —and more!”

She burst into a flood of tears, an;l Adama
retreated in dhgms. L4 X800 2

“Fool of & woman,” he mnttered,. and ]ust
as he spoke he ran into ‘the new minister,
who clpq;hed him by the qrm und satd hoorse
ly:

"What is the matter wnth this God- forv
saken town —this despicable place—where I
find nothing but selfishness incarnate! We
used to be friends before you lived here.
Tell me?” :

“T don’t know what you mean,” retorted
Adams resentfully. He did not want to be
disturbed just then.

*Bat you must help me,” persisted the
minuster, dragging his reluctant companion
into a park and pulling him down on one of
the benches. For the minister was a Chris-
tian after Kingsley’s heart, a oompound of
wuscularity and forceful -will.

“You see,” he explained esrnestly, “'I go

aid in such movements as'are sadly needed.
‘What answer do T get? Just, this: ‘Why
should we bother about those people? -They
have wo tronblu.i There is no Iongor any
neea to think of anyone hut ourselves,’” e

] suppose,” said Adams sulkily, °
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she said. }

to this inan and that woman, and I ask for |

the whole affair dates back to the coruner in
Troubles made by Wyse & Company. They
brought them up left and right.”

“And you,” said the minister curiously,
did you sell yours?”

“Of course I did.”

‘“‘And are you hlppy?"

- mppbse 80,” said Admc ﬁmly
“Only,” he added with a pamful'tmlle. it
does seem to me as though the vervé—the
snap-—was gone out of everything.”

“Have you no genuine joy in anything
now?’ asked the minister, ‘‘you who used to
be tiptoe to meet the world!”

“Yes,” said Adams frankly, “I am happy
while I am eating my dinner, We have a
remarkable cook at our boarding house.
Really,” he added with a touch of genuine
euthusiasm, ‘‘the fellow is*a gemys in his
sauces. I can eat twice as much there as I
can elsewhere. The— —"

“Your cook!” interrupted the minister
oon;%wh‘c rudely. **The cook and the sauces!
That's what the whole Glamson family talk-
ed of yesterday. I wish you could see them!
They gorge from morning to night.”

“More fools they,,” said Adams disdain-
fully. *Lhope I have more sense than that.
My palate would soon be blunted—to say
nothing of getting gout, et al.”

““They are not afraid of getting disease,”
returned the minister, *‘for they informed
me that they had lost their sense of pain.”

““Then they've lcst the only guard they
ever had over their health,” ssid Adams
cynioally. *‘All that kept those people alive
was the twinges and cramps that attacked
them after their orgies and forced them into
moderation. Nobody but a Glamson,” he
added scornfully, ‘‘would of asked obliter-
ation of the sense of pain. Suppose one of
them catches on fire? '

He will burn to a crisp before he even
knows anything is wrong. They are idiots!”

“Do you,” said the minister abruptly,
“consider the sale of those troubles a good
thing for this city?”

*Why not?” raturned Adams with a slight
yawn. *It used to be an awful bother think-
ing about other people in misfortune. Now
we only have to think ofjourselves. And, of
course,”’ he qdded, “*‘the things we believed
of most value we all had sealed to us in such
a way that they are perfectly safe.”

The minister fastened a lance-sfrmght
glance on his companion. 41

*‘Has it,” he demanded significantly, ‘‘has
it—this safety—added to their value?}

Adams felt his thoughts revert to his
fiancee waiting patiently for him-—alone, as
she always was now. He remembered, the
pride he had once felt in appearing every-
where with her—in showing his trgasure to
admiring eyes. He telt himself squirming
on the bench as he used to do in. Sunday
schoo! in his childhood days when a.too
pointed question reached his soul.

¢ Er-—er—that’s a different question.”

The minister rose, buttoning his light top-
coat,

, I think I can answer it for you,” he said
contemptuously, ‘‘you well fed—good looking
~—animal!”

His tall, thin figure disappeared among
the trees. Adams stared after him.

It was now two years since the disappear-
ance of Wyse & Company. He wondered
cynically why he did not find himself
marriel—why he had not asked his financee
to set the day for their union. Then he told
himself there was plenty of time for that.
Suddenly in the midst of a train of rather
maundering thought he flung up his hands
desperately.

“My God,” he cried, ‘‘what an insufferable
bore life is!”

A single gamin, loaded with papers, came
flying across the common yelling shrilly as
he ran.

As he neared Adams the latter began to
distinguish the words:

. Unexpected return of Wyse & Company'
| All about it in the evening poiper! Their
office open to sell troubles!”

He bought a copy, startled and interested
by the news. His good angel made a gallant
struggle past the folds of fleshy selfishness
that had lately enwrapped and embruted
him, and cried into his ear. With something
of his old liveliuess he strode towards the
former office of Wyse & Company.

I can 'buy them back,” he muttered,”
and if I find life any worse, I can throw
myself in the river!"”

‘He, expected to slink up the office stairs
alone, coutemptvously commented on by the
passers. He found himself buffeting through
a determined mass. '

When he did get into the office the couple
he had seen there before were there again,
hand-in-hand.

“And so,” sobbed the woman, ‘‘we have.
both found that there aren’t any perfect
people! Wo ‘want the old, sweet life, the
old, dear broublec back agnn! We are ready
to bear with each other,”

“It will'take every cent we own to buy
them back and so return to the old life,”
said the man, *‘but it 'syworth it.”

As théy went out a man, in spite of the
doorkeepers, slipped in and cried before
Adams could speak:
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The deuce take what people say! The fun
lies in helping where it's needed. ‘“*What’s
gratitnde got to do with it? Why, 1 4

“Sir,” said the broker firmly, ‘“you mus
wait until this gentleman is served,” and h¢
tarned politely to Adame.  “What will you
have?”

“My debts, a limp, and some rivals,”
turned Adams simply.— Lippincotts Maga.
zine.
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A Busy Woman.

Eh-yah! There was my Aunt Debby, who

was as good a woman as most ever walked
the ground, and go busy that she was mighty
near painful, at times,” said old Timrod
Tarpy, whose jovial philosophy was oceasion-
ally strabismussed by pessimism. * She rais-
ed eight children that were fully as good as
the average, contributed to over 200 mission-
aries of one kind and another, fed 400
preachers, mostly on chicken-and-dumplins,
darned 9,000 socke, cooked 65,000 meals,
washed 900,000 and-several dishes, and bad
something near a million different last words
with the husband of her bosom, who weighed
107 pounds and sorter reminded you in cer.
tain ways of & goose in a hail-storm.
“At last, she lsid her work down, and,
according to the testimony of the attending
physicisn and clergyman, died, and entered
into her eternal rest, But two hours, or
guch a matter later, she opened her eyos and
inquired if her husband hadn't failed, with
his usual absentmindedness, to put out the
cat. Having been assured by word of mouth
and the sight of the cat held up outside o
the window, that such was not the case, she
sighed satiefiedly and passed away. And all
of us who had knowa her so well and re-
s[;'eéted her accordingly said 1t was just like
her; and her husband wore sort of a
chastenedly apprehensive look tor quite a
spell afterwards, and. would kind of dodge
when spoken to hastily—for he knew very
well in spite of himself he sometimes forgot
to wipe his muldy feet on the mat, and thar,
when washing the dishes on the third day
after the funeral, he had accidentally let a
good sized piece of soap slide down the sink-
drain and couldn’t get it out.”

*In Moscow,” said Nathan Huaskell Dole,
translator of Tolstor, **I saw a little child
cryinyg wiserably one afternoon. He walked
slowiy down one of the principal streets, and
his howls soou brought a big crowd around
him.

“What is the matter my child?
troubles you 77 every one asked.

“*‘The boy paused finally. He looked at
the multitude Which had assémbled. Then,
lifting up his voice, he shouted in a shrill
treble:

I am lost. Will somebody please take
mé home to Ivan Trouhetskoy, the champion
clothier of the South KEa3d, who has just got
in his new stock of spring overcoats, suits,
neckties, shirts, hats and umbrellas, which
he will sell cheaper than any one else in the
city.”

What

-

Says Mrs. Farmer to her husband: *Josiah’
I'm going to buy a new carpet for the parlor-
What kind had I better an/ And Farmer
Josiah replies: ‘*Any kind ye like, Belindy-
It makes no differance— bustles, ex minister,
croquette or ingrate. Suit yourself.”—Kan-
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Piles
bleedingand protruding piles,

the mandfacturers have guaranteed it. See tes-

. timonials in the daily press and ask your neigh-
bors what they think ofit, Jou can uso it and
our money back if not cured. 60c a box, ad

an ealers or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto,

Dr. chase’s Olntment

NADIAN
PACIFIC

YOU CAN SEE

THE WORLD’S FAIR
AT A TRIFLING EXPENSE.

e e
To prove to you that T
Ch'\se s Qintment is a certain
and absolute cure for each

CA

The passage rates from the Maritime Provinces
range from $30.00 to .37.00, about one cent a mile.

A berth in the through Palace Sleepers costs only
$17.00 Round for the Trip from St. John or Monc-
ton. Lodgings and meals at St. Louis can now be
had at very reasonable rates. Altogether you can
see the fair for less than $100.00, and very lhttle
extra will give you a day at ‘\«Iontreal Ottawa,
Toronto, Niagara Falls, Detroit and (‘hrcagn

Call on nearest Canadian Pacific Ticket Agent,
or write to

B. FOSTER, ». P. A., C. P R, 8T. JOHN, N. B.

FOR SALE

One 30 inch Turbine Water
enclosed in iron case.

One 30 horse power Steam
Engine.

One Clapboard Machine.

Imperial Packmg Co’y,

Limited,

woomk,n B.
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THE BEST
PLUMBING

At most reasonable prices is what
I am offering the publie.

Estimates cheerfully furnished
on any kind of work in my line

A full line of materials of all
kinds. Aqueduet Pipe at specially
low rates All work guaranteed
first class,

I. C. CHURCHILL,

Connell Street, Woodstock

The Sunshine

of public favor is poured upon the Iufe In-
surance Company which deals justly and
fairly with its policy holders.

THE LONDON
LIFE INSURANCE CO.

Has established a reputation for Honesty
and Fair Dealing. Premiums payable year-
ly, half yearly or quarterly.

Write for information to

W. S. SAUNDERS, Ch'ef Provincial Agent, or
J. N. W. WINSLOW, District Agent,

WoODSTOCK, .\'.- B.
LIVERY AND HACK STABLE
H. E. & Jas. W. Gallagher, Props

Outfite for commercial travellers, Coaches in a¥
pendance at arrival of trains, All kinds of Livery
Teams to let at Reasonable Rates.

& A First-Class Hearse in connection

Emorald Steeet, - Woodstock, N, B

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the ugder-

signed, and endorsed ““Tender for Post Office,
Campbellton, N, B., will be received at this othice
until MONDAY, August 15, 1904, inclusively, for
the construction of a building for Poss Othice at
Campbellton, N, B.

Plans and specifications can be seen and forms
of tender obtained at this Departme nr and at thr
office of Archie McKenzie, Esq., Collector of
Customs, Campbellton, N. B.

Persons tendering are notified that tenders will
not be considered nnless made on the printed
form: supplied, and signed with their actual signa-
tures,

Each tender must be accompanied by an accept-
ed cheque on a chartered bank, made payable to
the order of the' Honourable the Minister of Pub-
lic Works, equal to ten per cent. (10 p. ¢.) of the
amount of the tender, which will be forfeited if
the party tendering dechine to enter into a con-
tract when called upon to du so, or if he fail to
complete the work contracted for. 1f the tender
be not accepted the cheque will be returned.

The Departmens does not bind itself to accept
the lowest or any tender.

By order,
FRED. GELINAS
Secretary and acting Deputy Minister
Department of Public Works,
Ottawa, July 22, 1904

Newspapers iuserting this advertiseimnent with
out anthority from the Department, will not bs
mid for it.

A
TEACHER ‘\\ ANTED.

A second class fems 1l< teacher for school dlstrico
No. 2. Parish of Brighton. Apply to B, W
BROWN, Lower Brighton.

]nl) 13 tf.
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WALL
PAPER

I'ne patterns this season are

particularly pleasing.
CALL AND SEE THEM.

W H. Evergtt, Woodstock.

No. 6 Main Street.

i
VICTORIA HOTEL,

S§T. JOHN N. B.

|D. W, MoOOBMi-C_K, - Proprietory

" JUNCTION HOUSE,
Newburg Junction

Meals on arzival of all trains  First-class
K. B, OWENS,L Pr oricto,




