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HOW TO DEAL WITH THEM. 

A good meny suggestiors have been 
made as to bow to get rid of the man who 

drinks to excess and not a few bave look d 
forward to tte absolute probibition of the 

drink that int: x'cates but, so far, success 

cannot be said to bave attended any ot 

these we'l meant endeavors. Only a few 

days sgo the intelligence was flashed from 

the wild and uncultivated west that the 

proposal bad been made in one of the State 

legislatures to make the man who drank a 

(riminal as well as the man who sold it to 

him. This might seem a bharth measure 

and according to the ideas of some temper- 
ance people a1 unnecessary one because, 

they are rather of the opinicn that the man 

who drinks enough will become a criminal 

anyway. 

Inasmuch as the evil is one of the people’s 
own choosing, it is suggested that a 
popularly elected body for the control of 
the drink traffic would have the effect of 

doing sway with as much of it as, in their 

later experience of it, they found to be 

desirable. Some say that the evils of the 

trafli: are slmost entirely cue to tke bad 

quality of alcoholic liquors on sale in the 

public houses, and would bave us belitve 

that by the prevention of adulteration and 
by tbe erforced maturing of spirits we 

would te rid of drunkards. Others again 
tay that no more need be done than rimply 

to enforce the law as it at present exists, 

and drunkenness—at least in public— will 
soon te a thing of the past. A certsin num- 

ber of persons, would impose totsl prohibi- 

tion upon the drunken community, whether 

the public wish it or not ; and these are not 

averse to a sacrifice of the opportunities of 

the many in order to save the drunken few. 

Lastly, there have always been some who 

have insisted that tke only way to deal with 

drunkenness is to remove the drunkard. 

All attempts to desl with the question may 

be clarsified under one of ikres proposals: 

those which put restrictions upon the kind 
of liquor to be offered to the public, those 

which would put more restrictions upon 

the opportunities ot the public to obtain 

1'quor, and those which would put greater 
restrictions upon the drunkard. Oage is 
inclined to one or other of thesz methods 

according as one regards a moderate use 

ot alcohol as desirable or not, and accord- 

ing as one, interprets the principle of the 
liberty of the individual sul ject. 

Perhzps it is true that the scentific men 

of tke country and the medical profession 

have on the whole mcst strongly advocated 
the restricton of the drunkard. They have 

been telling us for many years now that there 

is a stage in drunkenness when the vice be- 

comes a disease, when the drunkard should 

be called a patient, and when he can no 
more be held capable of choice or of self- 

astraint in the matter of drinking than :n 

epileptic can be susposed capable of stav- 
ing off a fit by an effort of will. Accord- 
ingly, it hae been the constant recommen- 

dation of science and of medicine that the 
drunkard should be taken priconer end 

segrated for a sesson in spite of himself. 

The value to the community of the removal 

of tte drunkard from its midst is not to be 
measured only by the happy release which 
is bound to be felt when a most undesirable 

class of persons disappears. Nor is the 

gain to be regarded only as a relief to the 
ratepayer by the remov:l of an incubus on 

the town. Even it all drunkards were 

summarily removed by death the gain to 
society would not only be here and now. 

Posterity might ! perhaps be considered to 

have geined even more than the generation 

from which the drunkards have been taken : 

tor one of the worst]features of the habit of 
excessive drinking is that itis in some 
sente hereditary- 

AROMANCE IN HALIFAX LIFE. 

Two Yonng men who ‘Admired the Same 
Young Lady. 

Havrirax, Mar. 9. Society in ‘dear, 
dingy, old Ha'ilsx,” is composed of so 
many different ‘‘sets,” that in eetting forth 
the true story of an incident in the life of 
Beatrix ——, I am [in a quandary as 
to what particular stra‘a of society she be- 
longs. 

Halifax, the stronghold of the British in 
America, is preeminently * English-you- 

know,” consequently, the military set is 

the most swagger, although the Govern- 
ment House. is regarded as the inner 
temple, by the more conservative members 
ofjsociety. At a Militia ball, for example 
“‘things” get decidedly mixed—and very 
enjoyable to the observer, of a philasophic 
nature, [is the scene presented at such a 
function (as the local reporters dearly love 
to designate these affairs). All sorts and 
conditions of men, are here to be seen, one 
may hobnob with the Govenor, the General 

or any of the local celebrities, and you may 

a'so meet your butcher, baker, and 
candle stick maker. 

Oa the visiting list at Government 
House, Miss Beatrix 's name does 
not sppear, although she bas, many a time 

been the belle of such mixed affairs, as a 
Militia ball or a rink party, where social 
prestige does not seem to be closely de- 

fined. Personally, Beatrix is most chyrm- 
ing, medium in height, and as graceful as 
fashion demands; her chief claim to 
besuty lay in her unique coloring, such a 
delicious crea my tinted compl-xion, the 
bloom of youth crimsoning ker cheeks and 
lips, while soft m:sses of nut brown hair, 

and dark eyes—not the dark, flushing sort 
that sends an electric thrill through one, 

but a to t dreamy brown, that steals one’s 
Leart away, unawares, completes one of 
the fairest works of nature—a beautiful 
woman. Like a/l beautiful girls, Beatrix 
possessed a large circle of admirers, and 
until the Spring of 189 —did not seem to 
favor any particular one, when the right 
man appeared on the scene, having been 

translered from a branch to headquarters, 

and instantly won the coveted priza. 
After a period of close companion ship, 

he was no longer seen with Beatrix, his 
place being filled by an artist, tupposed to 

be a German-Jew, one of three brothers, 

who had opened a studio in 1890. Two 
of them had left Halifax for the great Re- 
public across the border, some years later, 
leaving the joint business to the youngest 
ot the trio. 

Duriog tweir scjiurn in Halifax, al- 
tLough fathers and brothers consorted with 

them, they did not as a rule iatroduce 

them into their homes. Much curiosity 
and comment had been caused by the in- 

timacy of Bestrix and the artist, and after 
a three month's courtship, the engage- 
ment was announced greatiy to the aston 
ithment of all her triends. 

They made an ideal couple, she so win- 
some, he so darkly handsome, attired in a 
costly fur-lined coat which suited his dark 
beauty to perfection. He did everything 
in bis power to win Beatrix, if costly gifts 
and flattering terms of endearment can re- 
place, honest, sterling worth. 

Bestrix’s si_ter give a ball in her honor 
at which the engagement had been pub- 
licly sonounced ; a wi ek later a paragraph 
appeared which caused quite a flatter in 
society : —‘“The engagement announced 
last week, has for obvious reasons been 
declared off: the bride-elect's. father hav- 
ing been informed of an incid: nt in the pa:t 
lie cf the prospective groom.” Rumour 
said that the young man snl his brothers 
were membera of that dire orcer—the 
Nihilists. 

Seated before the large, open fire-place, 
in their room at the Adelphi, were the (wo 
rousing men wl 0 ound favor in the eyes ot 
Beatrix. They were rocm mates. Toe 
artist was evidently amused at a marked 
paragraph in 8 newspaper, that had been 
mai'ed to him, by some unknown person. 
As he read it aloud, bis companion ren a k- 
ed, “That letter to the old man fixed you. 

Lucky the Doukhobors arrived from 
Russia.” 

“Ha! ba! ba! a IJihilist !’ said the artist, 
as he lounged‘peacefully in the big chair. 

In the fire-lit room his companion could 
not see the expression of his friend's face, 
but be felt the fascination of his every 
movement. 

“Well, the sche me worked all right, I've 
won tte bet, you see, and ‘ he continued 
airly, ‘'no hearts broken ; of course it was 
rath r expeosive, still tte diamond ring, 
did the trick » 

Risi'g, be conned his fur-lined coat, 
whi h added considerably to his prestige ; 
**Ta-ta old boy, I am going to promenade 
your Broadway, never do to wear the 
willow.” Going soltly out, he leit his 
friend alone in the gathering shadows, 
tbat flitted across the fire-it room, seem- 
ing to take strange shapes and fancies. 
A'one—with his conscierce. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

Nightfall, 

When the Jong dark shadc ws deepen, 

Where the piss ng twilight blends; 
With the silent darkness falfing, 
As the long cay’s labor ends. 

'Tis a pictur: of tle closing. 

Of a journey weli nigh past, 

Ot a well lived life proclaiming 

The best keeps t'I] the last. 

There's a pale face on a pi'low, 

With a saintly smile and swe t; 

In the rolemn nig htfsll resting, 

On that li’e in Him complete, 
There is agony of body 

In the dark tide ebbing fast, 

Eu! uoshrinkiog faith assures us, 

The best keeps till the last, 

When we take the white hard frembling, 
With the ‘ai ing pulse and slow; 

Ardthe patient spirit whispers, 
My beloved I must go. 

W hen before the death dsmp chilling, 
Sweeps the cold and sullen blast; 

Still the true heart trustful skeweth, 
The best keeps till the last, 

At nightfall when the faithful part, 
Who came tbrough storm and shine, 

And o'er the path of ear h world life, 
Our Father draws the line, 

Osediently we yield and say, 

By sorrow over cast; 

Thovgh separated love lives on, 

The best keeps t 11 the last. 
CYPRUS GOLDE. 

The Geran:ums, March, 1:99, 

At the Set of the Sun, 

At the set of the sun, 
When our wor k is done. 

With all its targled web; 
When the clouds drift low, 
And the stresms run slow, 

And hfe is at its ebb. 

As we nesr the gosl, 
When the golden how! 

Sb»1' be broken at its fount; 
With what sweete: t thought 
Snail the bour be franeht. 

Whet precic us most shall we court ? 

Not the flame of the sword, 
Nor the wealth we bave stored 

Iv perishable things of earth— 
Not the way we have trod 
W.th tl e ntellect broad, 

Though toat were «f precious worth. 

Nor the gain we schicved 
‘Lhrovgh the hearts we have grieved, 

Ard Jett unbi Iped by the way; 
Nor the laurel of tame, 
Wher, tor worldly acelsim, 

We toiled in the heat and the fray. 

Ah. no! tis not these 
Will give our hearts ease, 

When life sinks low in the west, 
Rut the passing sweet thought 
Of the good we buve wrouel t, 

The saddened livis we have biest. 

And the love we have won, 
And the love beckoning on 

From His is ands far and dim; 
Love out ot the light, 
Shining into the night, 

The night which leadeth to Him. 

Huntin’ Time is Comin’, 

Funtin’ time is comin’ 
For the pheasar ts sre a-drummin’ 

An’ the chestrut burrs is turnin’ on the south side 
of the tree. 
And the “whict er, whicker, whicker,” 
Of the raspiu’ screamin’ flicker, 

Comes a-driftin’ from the mountaixtop across the 
crick to me, 

The bobwh tes are a whistlin’ 
And circhin’ bawks are listenin’ 

As tley slowiy sal a watckis® all the country 
underreath, 
The bzz 1 nuts are turrin’ 
Av’ my hungry hart is yearnin’ 

For the whirr of birus. the bark of guns and the 
broom st ga covered Leah. 

Why twas this very wornin’ 
That I had a sign, a warnin® 

‘That the gquirrels are here a-cuttin wherever mast 
18 found, 
For I ‘ound when I wasn’t tryin’ 
A hickory nut shell lyin’ 

Fresh cut and exten hollow right in the foot-trod 
ground. 

Lord, I m giad this time is comin’ 
For there's lots of fun in bummin’ 

Thro’ the autumn woods a-dreamin’ an’ a huntin all 
the day— 
Whe a fsller ’s kinder lazy, 
Av’ tbe gclden days ave huzv, 

An’ the whirperm’ wind las corjured all the 
troub.es far away. 

Yer, the time is comin’ 
Fer ph¢ asarts are s-drommin’ 

An’the chestout buris sre urnin’ on the south side 
othe tree. 
To the woods mv thcughts gr» tnroin’ 
An’ my huogry heart is yeain n’ 

For the woods. where man is master ard his eve ry 
thought is free. 

The Ft,pping of the Clock, 

Surpri: ing falls the in tintaneous calm, 
The suddenjsilence in my chamber small: 

I startivg, Jit mv Fead in half ala m— 
The clock has stopped— that's all, 

The clock bas stopped ! Yet whv have I so found 
An stant feeling a most like dismay ? 

Why vote its silence sooner tuan its sound ? 
For it has ticked ail day. 

S80 many a life beside my own go on. 
And such companionship unheeded keep; 

Companion:hip scarce rec gnized till gone, 
And lost 1n sudden sleep. 

And #0 the blessings Heaven daily grants 
Acre in their very commonness forgot; 

We little heed what answereth our wants — 
Until it answers not 

A strangeness falleth on fami'iar ways, 
As f some pul-e were gone beyona recall— 

Something unthruzht of inked with ail our days— 
Son e clock has stopped—that’s sll. 

—George H. Coomer. 

A Wioter Idyl. 

See ! The gull ’s graceful w nging 
O’er the oear, madly boundirg: 
«nd the tern is screaming, crying, 
'M d the bellows, foan nz, sounding. 
L's: to north winds, toswmine, crashing 
And tn breakers, seething, dashing — 

‘Tis old Nep'une in the sea 
Playing wii t:x’s symphony. 

Hark ! the snowhird low is chirping 
"Mong the snow flukes, whirling. flying 
And the ow! is boctieg, burkng, 
In tae fore ts, roaring, ticking. 
Li t to wooomen's sxes talline 
And te lun es, bounding cslli g— 

"Tis the senron of the rip « 
Coa 10g window panes o' (ime, 

—William 1i. sea Ballon. 

How Like tte Se», 

How | ke the sea, the myriad-m'nd d sea, 
Is thi. lars e love of onrs; so va t, so deep, 
No full ot mveter‘es! I , 100, exn keep 
Its secrets, like the ocean; und s frie, 
Free as the bound ess main. Now it may be 
Calm Lke the br »w of some sweet child asleep, 
Aguin ts seething bil ows sur. e and leap 
And break in fulness of their ¢ctasy. 
Fach wave so full the +«v~ which came before, 
Yet never two the sim ! imperative, 
And then persuasive »- (ne cooing dove; 
Encroaching ever on vne yieldi-g shore— 
Keady to take, yet rendier still to give- 
Huw like the myriad-micded sea is love! 

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome 
ROYAL ING POWDER CO., NEW YORK. 
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HIS “"GUOD” CHARTER. 

How the Ravchman Made the Fre'ghters 
Psy Tell. 

The wagons of the freighters were, in 
the sixties, the only means of tracsporting 
goods across the plairs. During the dry 
season it was easy to ford tha little creeks, 
but in the spring, when the stow began to 
melt and run down from the mountains, 
these streams, transtormed into raging tor- 
rents, were too dangerous to pass through. 
Temporary bridges were then built by the 
ranchmen, who comp: lled the freighter to 
psy toll. Their toll, however, was lawful 
only if they bad received a charter from 
the territorial authorities ; then they might 
charge such toll as they pleased. The 
price for each team of six yoke of oxen 
and wagon was determined by the ability 
of the freighter to pay, varying from five 
to twenty dollars. 

Colonel Inman and Colonel Cody (Buf- 
falo Bill) in tteir book, ‘The Great Salt 
Lake Trail,” tell an amusing story of a 
ranchman who, although without a charter, 
enforced the payment of toll on those who 
crossed his bridge. In the spring ot 1866 
two trains, travelling in compary, drew 
near to Rock Creek, over which a ranch- 
man had erected a bricge. The train in 
the lead was in charge of a man known as 
Stuttering Brown, ktecaure of an impedi- 
ment in his speech. As they neared the 
bridge, Brown rode back to the other 
wagon-master and said : 

‘B-b-billy, wh-what are you g g-going 
to do abcut p-p-psying t-t toll on this 
b-t-bridge ?’ 

Billy answered that if tha fellow had a 
charter, they would be compelled to pay; 
otherwise they would not. 
Brown rode back to the bridge, where 

the ranchman stood to cellect his toll in 
advance— five dollars a teem. Brown bad 
twenty wagons,—his friend twenty-six,— 
and be refused to pay the one hundred 

dollars demanded. *Whby won't you pay ?’ 
asked the ranchman. 

‘Y-y-you b-h-haint g-g-got a ch-ch- 
charter.’ 

‘Yes, I bave, and I'll show it to you,’ 
said the ranchman, ‘it you'll go back with 
me to the ranch.’ 
Brown went,—it was only two or three 

hundred yards,—snd in a short time re- 
turned to the train. The other wagon- 
master ::ked if the charter was sll right. 
‘Yes,’ answered Brown. ‘I've settled, and 

you'd better pay up.” 

After crossibg the bridge, Brown now 
and then broke cut into loud laughter, but 
not until the train had camped would be 
disclose the cause of his hilarity. At 
supper be siid that when be rode to the 
door of the ranch, he sat on his mule and 
told the ranchman to trot out bis charter, 
and be quick about it. The man went in, 
and soon returned, shouting : 
‘You stuttering thief, bere it is! What 

co you think oti ?° 
Brown looked up; the ranchman was 

pointing a double-barrelled shotgun. with 
both triggers cocked, s'raight at his head. 

‘Is that your charter ? * asked the wagon- 
masts r. 

‘It is,” answered the ranchman. 
‘What did you do, Brown?’ izquired 

his friend. 
‘N-p-pot much. J j-just t-t-told him 

th-th-tba.’s good, and settled.’ 

An Egg Trick, 

Mr. Wardner exhibited a paper in which 
was an article on the Klondiker and a 
portrait showing a Frenchy looking man 

with a big diamond in his shirt front, swell 

cut of clothes and a stovepipe hat the 
Prince of Wales would hava been proud to 
wear. Mr. Wardner laughed as he looked 
st the picture again and related aeom 

anecdotes of ‘Swiftwater Bil,’ the man who 
had struck ‘35,000 to the square foot on 
bed-rock.” ‘Bill’ had the second best 
claim on the Yukon, and was so self-im- 
portant on his return that he kept a private 
secretary through whom the reporters had 
to interview him. He married the sister 
of Gussi> La More, a vaudeville dancer 
who danced in a tent in Dawson. ‘Swilft- 
water Bill’ paid her attention, but got mid 
at the dancer and married her sister. The 
dancer was very fond of eggs while in 
Dawson, and after their quarrel ‘Bill’ 
bought up every egg there was in the 
place, paying $1 apiece for them to the 
number of about 100, and then ate bis 
meals near ber so as to enjoy her annoy- 
ance at not being able to bave her epg 
orders filled. bile he was eating bis fill 
of eggs in a tantal zing way she had to be 
content with bacon at $2 an order. 

Fouud in the Phillippives. 

Vegetable gems are among the queer 

things that are found in the Phillippines. 

The bamboo is empty normally, but once 

in a while there is found in the bamboo 
stem & gem which presents the appearance 

of an cp 1. Agnin, the milk in the docon- 
nut is general'y considered its only cox ’ 
tents. The really rife nut, however, is fill- 
ed with a white spongy mass, which, when 
exposed to the eun and carefully pressed, 
bas developed the presence of small spheres 
wi h much the lustre of the pearl. 

A Spanish Caballero. 

An incident, told by a correspondent of 
Harper's Weekly, who writes from Manils, 
sbows that there are Spaniards who possess 
what Burke calls ‘the chastity ot honor.’ 

In tie middle of the grounds stand Gen- 
eral Anderson's headquarters. As we went 
up the steps a tall msn, rather shabbily 
dressed, preceded us. We noticed bis 
military bearing, and were told that he was 
the captain of one of the Spanish men-ot- 
war which lay with projecting spars at the 
bottom of Cavite Harbor. Following his 
footsteps, we of necessity overheard what 
he said to the general's aid : 

‘Senor, I borrowed, some time ago, two 
bundred dollars from Acmiral Dewey to 
pay off my men. Ihave come to repay the 
debt.’ 
He turred bis profile toward us. and we 

noticed how thin he looked. He must 
have stsrved himself to collect the money. 
With a very straight back, he counted out 
the Spanish bille, and turned to go. 

‘Will you not take a receipt ?' asked the 
aid of General Anderson, 

‘Never from an cfficer,” snswered the 
eray-baired old gentlemsn, with a courtly, 
old fashioned bow. 
Here at l-2st is a true Spanish caballero. 

Fncomes From Photographs, 

Many actrees and beauties make very 
fair incomes out of the sale of their photo- 
grapbs. Few of the public have any idea 
of the tums paid by photographers for 
‘sole seling rights.” Dickens 1s credited 
with being the first notability to exact & 
fee for the privilege of taking his porirait. 
A phbotograpber kept botheriug bim tor 
sittings, aad Dickens ssked and obtained 
fifty guiness as an hovorarium. On learce 
0g this, I nny Kemble refused to sit for 
lees than £00, and then Ada Cyvendish 
demanded and received £30. Mary 
Anderson towards the close of ber career 
ured to receive 100 guineas a sitting, and 
Mrs. Cornwsllis West, at the height of 
popularity, bad nearly halt as much again. 
Recently a firm of Parisian photographers 
arranged with Sarah Bernhart for a series 
ol filty sittings at fitiy guineas apiece; and 
for the privilege ot taking the latest snap- 
shot of Mrs, Lapgtry a firm ot Wesst-end 
photographers bad to pay £500. 

The (lick That Cost £40,000. 

In the list of artistic treasures owned by 
the late Baron Rothschild mention is m de 
of a ¢ Fi'zwil'iam clock.” This is the 
tamaous Louis X1V clock, which for genera- 
11ans was one of the most valued heirlooms 
at Milton Hall, near Peterborovgh., It is 
said to hsve been anld to Bsron Rothschild 
by Mr. G. C. W. Fitz villam, the present 
equire of Milton, for £40,000. An exact 
facsimile, however, which is said to have 
cost £40,000, now stands in Milton Hall. 
in the position where the original clock 
stood. 

All's Will Thet Eods Well, 

There was a little bit of a love feast at 
the common council Thursdey when the 
aldermen began to explain their position 
on the school trustee question. It is really 
a surprise that anyone voted for Mre. 
Smith judging from the remarks made. 
However on the principal of all's well tbat 
ends well everything is lovely now. On 
motion of Alderman McGoldrick Mis. 
Dever was reappointed. 

Butiness Education. 

Broadly speaking, a business education 
is ore that educates for business. Few 
people realize the amount of special train- 
ing that is requisite to equip a young man 
or woman for entrance into business lite. 
The Currie Business University of this city 
will send free to any address a beauti'ul 
catalogue giving valuable information re- 
lative to the above subject. 

This Is a Grest Ofter, 

Any person sending a new subscription 
to this office with $4.00 enclosed can obtain 
ProGiress for one year, and the Cosmo- 
politan, McClure and Muneey mr gazines for 
the same period with only one condition, — 
all of them must be sent to the same ad- 
dress. 

Curtaics and Blankets 25 per Pair, 

Carpets dusted or renovated on the 
floor, clearing and dying done at the 
shortest notice. Sheets, collars and cuffs 
a specisl'y at UNGar's Launpry, Dy- 
ING AND CARPET CLEANING WORKS, 
Telephone 58. E 

The Poet (insinuatingly)—‘Don’t you 
think we could make a good couplet?’ She 
(coyly)—'I'm not averse.’ 

Umbrellas Made, Re-covered, Repaired, 
Duval, 17 Waterloo Street. 


