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The new woman crops out continually

In some new phase. From time to time
we hear of women earning their daily

bread by means of the anvil, the barber
shop and the bootblack-stand. We find
them solving the problem of existence
in single instances, as a woman trolley

car conductor, a woman bridge-builder,

a woman undertaker, etc. These all

come decidedly under the above head-
ing, and seem, in such cases at least as
one personally hears about, to enjoy

their business and an income sufii-
citnt to their needs.

London has a woman who claims the
proud degree of Master of Surgery.

Her name is Miss Louise Aldrich-Blake,
and she has a brilliant record. Last
year she took her M. D., and this year
she has passed a successful examination
qualifying her for a degree which no
woman has hitherto gained. Five young
women in London will become full-
tledged Bachelors of Surgery this
spring. America has many women phy-
sicians, but surgery is a branch of the
medical profession which so far has
proved to possess nc attraction for

them.
The new woman has invaded another

field of labor also. She is.going to be an
elevator girl,and why not? Itis strange
s<. me of our quick-witted, enterprising
women had not thought of it before. Itis
in slow, conservative Philadelphia that
the pioneers of this movement are to be
found. In the Young Women's Chris-
tian Association building, at Arch and
Eighteenth streets, are two young
women who are following this line of
-uork. They like it, too, and say it is
not nearly so hard and unpleasant as
standing all day in a store.

Perhaps we condemn too hastily the
woman who seems to infringe so decid-
edly upon man's especial vocation, for
we hear sometimes of conditions and
circumstance s that force a woman to
take hold and manage affairs that have
shaped her career without the slightest
anticipation on her part: when this hap-
pens, as it sometimes does, it is a brave
woman indeed who fulfills her destiny
ir the line that offer?, be it congenial
or otherwise, instead of bemoaning her
fate and waiting like Micawber for
' something to turn up," or depending
upon the efforts of her friends for as-

An instance has came to my notice
which depicts womanly courage in a
mast laudable and encouraging light
It is the account of a brave little San
Francisco lady, left to the support of
herself and five children by the sudden
death of-her husband, who was at the
time of his demise owner and Captain
K/t the tugboat Ethel and Marion in San
Francisco Bay. Th % lady's name is
Mrs. E. Thorrold, and she has person-
ally assumed management of the tug,
rot because it Is the fad to take a new
<!\u25a0 parture, but because it seemed the
crly way open to continue to secure for
her little family the ample income which
would otherwise have ceased at her
husband's death. For a time she con-
tinued his business with the aid of hired
belp, but the tug's net earnings under
this regime were insufficient for her
needs, and she then concluded it was hei
wisest course to learn the business her-
self. With the engineer at her elbow
th,- took her first lessons, and ere long
was able to steer th«i tug as well as a
\eteran. She cannot yet be officially ad-
dressed as Captain for she is not jn 1
p--ss.-ss-.-d of the "papers" without whi
Bfl one is permitted to engineer a tug on
the bay, but she is quite competent 10
pasp the statutory examination, and in
tends to do so soon, then she will b
titular Captain of the Ethel and Marion,
as she is now in fact. The engineer i
still with her, as, grasping the BJlltcJ v
her soft white hands, she sends the littl

least; she is quite capable of managin:
for herself, which she will do when sh
has passed her examination. She ring
the bell with a brisk business air prett.
to see, and with her hands clutching th,

Wfaeei and her bright eyes intentl.-
watching with unremitting vlgilanc

fa milyofsix.
Mrs. Thorrold does not know she is .

new woman, and she is not particular!
anxious to vote, but she is proud of th-
fact that she is the only woman skippe:
of a tugboat in the L'nlted States.

* * »
When a woman is not forced to as-

sume a vocation for which nature never
intended her, when she Is free to choose
her path in life, I think with Frederick
W aide, "there is nothing more lovely
than a womanly woman"; who is con-
tent to "do her duty in that state of life
unto which it hath pleased God to cal!
her."

To be a true wife and mother means
more than women as a class realize, or
indeed, in many cases, care to know.
John Ruskln seemed to understand the
question more than many peoj.de ever

thought of, and I want to quote a rew

words of his for the benefit of my
readers, in the hope that they will fall
on good ground, spring up and bear
good fruit, like the fortunate mustard
seed the parable tells us about: "The
great value of Saxon words is that they
mean something. Wife means 'weaver.'
You must be either housewives or
house moths ?remember that. In the
deepest sense you must help weave
your husband's fortunes and embroider
them, or feed upon and bring them to
decay. Wherever a true wife comes,
home is always around her. The stars
may be over her head, the glow-worm
in the night's cold grass be the fire at
her feet, but home is where she is, and
for a noble woman it stretches far
around her, better than houses ceiled
with cedar, shedding its quiet light for
those who else are homeless. This, T
believe, is woman's true place and
power." John Quincy Adams said: "All
that I am, my mother made me." Han-
del's mother was a woman of unusual
strength of character. He resembled
her more than he did his father. Mas-
silon, the great French preacher, had a
singularly talented mother, whose in-
fluence over his life was unbounded.
And so it was with Bulwer-Lytton, Dry-
den, Kant, Luther, and even Julius
Caesar, whose mother dedicated him to
Mars as soon as he was born. She was
a woman of stern resolution and indom-
itable energy and perseverance.

* * *
The Rev. G. A. Ottmann conducted

his last service at St. Paul's on Sun-
day last. He has been rector of St.
Paul's Parish for the last four or five
years, being the successor of the Rev.
Yon Herrlich. Mr. ottmann goes to
answer a call at St. Louis. Mo., which
was procured for him by the Rev. Car-
roll M. Davis, of affectionate memory
to his one-time parishioners in Sacra-
mento, and now Dean of the cathedral
in that city. Mrs. Ottmann goes East
with her husband. She is well known
in this city as the niece of Mrs. Foye.
and daughter of the late Sophie Ed-
ouin, famed as an actress of superior
talent and renowned for ncr charming
presence, which was a familiar one
here in early days.

* * *The McNeill Club sung to a large
audience. The programme was not so
pleasing in many respects as some ren-
dered in former concerts, and it was
noticeable that the work had deterior-
ated in a large degree from the standard
It used to attain. It may be owing to
the number of amateur voices which
have been admitted to the club. Be
that as it may, the choruses were not
nearly so well rendered as they have
been in times past. The two extra num-
bers given by Miss Doane and Miss
Cardner were charming, both of them.
Miss Doane did not appear to her best
advantage, being somewhat hoarse un-
der the effect of a slight cold. But her
\ ??><*<? was well managed and sweet and
flute-like in quality. Miss Gardner is
the daughter of J. W. Oardner of the
late music firm of King & Gardner in
this city, and is said to be a leading
contralto In Los Angeles, where she
makes her home. The young lady cer-
tainly possesses a strongly sympathetic
voice, of good timber and exceptional
range. She was enthusiastically re-
ceived. I would suggest to the gentle-
men who formed the "orchestral" ac-
companiment to Joe Anderson's "Amer-
ican Butterily" (which, by the way,
brought down the house) that they or-
ganize for professional purposes. A
Chinese orchestra would be a novelty,
and their execution on this occasion
promises great things in a new depart-
ure of this character. Herbert Kidder
favored the audience with a bold cor-
sair solo, suggesting unutterable ter-
rors pertaining to black flags, etc., in
a voice which left nothing to be feared
by any who might chance to fall victim
to this pirate brave. Mr. Kidder would
shine to better advantage at the win-
dow of some "ladye faire," twanging
an accompaniment on his guitar to
some tender love strain. "Our Rich"
pleased, as he always does, in two very
enjoyable numbers. His high notes are
not so sure as they used to be, but in

no be always sings with a degree of
reeling that never fails to move his

Walter Longbottom sang with never
iing sweetness of tone. Others pos-

? ss voices of greater strength per-
haps, but Mr. Longbottom's voice, is
weel enough to compensate for any

ntirely recovered from a quite recent
ttaek of bronchitis his singing was

not up to his usual standard.
Mr. Griffin has Improved much since

is last appearance, and in time, if he
ontlnues with the good work, he may
c a concert 'cellust. He plays with a
:n«ng wrist and his bowing is excel-

* * *
David W. C. Nesfleld is said to be in
wn once more. He has been an

tile for a number of years now, and
is old friends would be glad to know
'cat he was doing well. Rumor has not

formed me thus far, but doubtless we
all soon know, as he is said to be

tayi&g at the Brothers' College. Mr.
Nt sfield is like the man in the parable
of the talents, who buried his in a
OS] kin. TM nt is not so common a gift
that we can afford to entirely lose sight
of it, and we would all be glad to see

\ the gentleman moving as of yore in the

V;ss Tyr.dall. Latin teacher at the

'High School, was taken suddenly ill on
1 i .day of last week, and was last re-
!polled in quite an alarming condition,
ilt is to be hoped that her recovery is
nearer than anticipated, as she is a

[great favorite with her pupils, and can
hardly be spared from her post.

The memory book seems to have en-
tirely supplanted the autograph album
of past years. It is quite a pretty idea,
and some of the leaves bear inscrip-

tions that make one long to read what
is inside. For the benefit of those who
may not have seen a specimen of this
new fad, I will explain that they are
made up of sheets of white writing pa-
per, folded tb form a triangle, and in-

closed in covers of various designs and
material, sometimes of leather, but
more frequently of tinted ivorene,
pinked about the edges and fastened by

bows of baby ribbon at the back to the
pages within. When a friend writes a
bit of advice, poetry or humor upon the
paper, he seals it in various ways; some-
times with postage stamps, sometimes
with tiny bows of ribbon fastened in
place with glue. Directions are then
written upon the outside to open at
some period of time which suggests it-
>elf to the writer. Some of these in-
?eriptions are very funny. Here are a
few I have seen: "To be opened when you
become an old maid." "To be opened
\vhen you meet someone you love bet-
ter than yourself." "Open on your
.vedding day." "To be opened when
!ou can't wait any longer," etc. But
:he most gruesome and impossible f
hink anyone ever thought of is one
vhich reads: "To be opened on your
ieath bed."

One wonders whatever could be in-
scribed within, unless, indeed, it con-
tained an exhortation to repentance for
past follies and mistakes.

* * *
Having business at the Railroad Hos-

pital one day last week, I took advant-
age of the opportuity to go through
some of the wards. Everything was as
neat as wax under the circumspection of

masculine attendants entirely. The
eases in the convalescent ward seemed
to be in quite a contented frame of
mind, and each sought to furnish the
other with available amusement in the
exchanging of books, periodicals, pa-
pers, etc. One lad had been overstocked
with goodies, through the ministra-
tion of lady friends, and had divided
with his neighbor across the way. As I
paused near a cot to look at some
lovely flowers standing in water on one
of the little tables which are placed at
the head of each bed, I heard a bright
young man remark to a visiting friend:
"They are awfully good to you here;
you can have anything to eat that you
ask for, provided you are a convales-
cent and are allowed to eat everything.
The nurses? ?you bet they're all right;
awfully kind to a fellow." A young
Irishman who had injured his head in
an accident, went about talking with
one and another, the keen edge of his
wit in no wise dulled by the presence
of the bandages in which his head was
bound.

A tall young doctor in a long white
apron came into the ward before I left,
and I noticed his genial, hearty man-
ner in speaking to the patients, who
looked up from their books and papers
as he drew near, in a manner that de-
clared him to be a favorite with them
all. Patients were sitting about on the
wide verandas enjoying the warm sun-
shine, and the well-kept grounds and
general neatness observable every-
where, combined with the gentle atten-
tions and ministrations of the nurses,

made a most agreeable impression upon
me as I descended the long flight of
stairs and left the hospital and its in-
mates behind me.

* * *The friends of Miss Mabel Massey
will be pained to learn of her serious ill-
ness. Her relatives feel the greatest
anxiety as to her recovery.

POLLY OLIVER.

THE HARP OF THE WEST.

O clime of the sunset! more richly en-
dowed

Than Hispan the knightly or Galiia the
proud;

Where the lakes of old Scotia are lost in
the maze

Of thy thousands that mirror their heavy-
fringed banks

Of mountain and crag; and the stateliest
ranks

That ever stood sentinel watch to the
gaze

Of a sky bending closer and breathing
more near

Than a heart ever throbbed to the fall of
a tear.

Though the soul be as barren as Gobi's
bleak health,

And tiie spirit of song in the cold throes
of death.

Can humanity throttle the play of the
breeze

O'er the harp that old Nature unwittingly
strung

When the windows of heaven wide open
were Hung,

For thousands of years to thy masterful
trees?

Can the ear fail to hear or the eye fail to
Thy sweet song, thy rich crown, great

Yosemite?

Though the brow of Olympus was crowded
with thrones.

And the cliffs of Parnassus resounded the
tones

Of the Muses who sang at the foot of
their god,

Not Apollo's great steeds nor the flame of
his car.

Nor Mars with the terrible glitter of war.
Could dazzle the face of thy sun and thy

sod.
Bright Star of the West! Thou art em-

pire's own idol?
The steed of the lightning, untamed to the

bridle.
What is history's wreath but the record

of death?
Time breath< s on the tablet, it fades with

his breath;
But Nature has written in language so

strong
That Eternity's finger alone can displace
And tamp its own letters to rill up the

space.
Our castles are mountains, our history

long?
So lons,- that we slmplv write God on thepace,
And leave ail the nations to guess at our

age.

Our song is the present; God fills up the
past

With His rock-written letters?a volumeso vast
No band may transcribe what He leaves

as His own.
From Sinai we come, with his prophet of

old.
To the valley where glitters the altar ofgold.

Shall we break In our frenzy the tables
of stone?

No! The letters are fresh, and deep
graven the hand;

Far too sa. red our charge; as He writ, let
them stand!

When thos.- tablets of Nature shall yield
to the brain.

And some bard shall interpret the words
they contain.

What a sons shall burst forth from theprison of thought!
As his hand passes over the magical. strings.
And each chord at his touch into unison

springs
As the wing of its impulse Is hastily
caught!

No harp more divine in the turn of the
ear th

Shall throb to the measures of sorrow and
mirth!

?HIHAM HOYT RICHMOND.

Consistent.
"Miss Doubleby told me that my now

costume was a dream," said the young
woman.

"She said about the same thing to
me." replied her confidante.

"How nice of her!"
"She said it was a nightmare."?

Washington Star.

Significant.

"Do you take an active part in poli-
tic* here?" said the stranger in Ken-
tucky.

"Well." he answered, thoughtfully,
"not ;:s yet. But I'm looking to jine in
most any minute."

"What's your business?"
'T'ndertaker."?Washington Star.

MATABELE NATION.

Every Man is Either a Soldier or a
Slave.

Strange Tribe of Men Who Devote
i Their Whole Lives to Fighting

?A War Every Year.

Previous to the year few people
out of Africaknew anything much con-
cerning the Zulus. But in that year the
commencement of hostilities against
them by the British, closely followed by
the terrible disaster of Isandlhwana.
where 1,500 British troops were annihi-
lated by Cetywayo's (pronounced
Ketch-y-o) armies, drew the attention
of all, and the world learned that in the
heart of Africa a nation existed with a
regularly organized military system
capable of placing 100,000 warriors in
the field.

Everyone knows the result of the war;
the ultimate inevitable triumph of
modern arms over savage courage, and
the breaking up of the great Zulu des-
potism. But all do not know that a
branch of the same nation, which sep-
arated from the parent stem and mi-
grated into the unexplored north some
fifty years ago, has recently been
again brought into contact with the
tide of white immigration, and been
found to maintain in its entirety the
military system that rendered the Zulus
so formidable even to veteran British
soldiery.

This nation, now known as the Mata-
bele, occupies an extensive territory
lying between the Zambesi and Lim-
popo Rivers. To the east of their coun-
try is Mashonaland, two years ago
merely a place on the map. but now a
British dependency occupied by some
1,500 white seekers for gold. Among
the Matabele every man is a soldier or
a slave captured in war who will in
time also become a soldier. The Mata-
bele do not work. They live by murder-
ing and plundering the less warlike
tribes who do. So far there has been
no serious quarrel between them ami
the whites, but the breaking out of a
war is recognized as being merely a
question of time.

Every December the Matabele hold a
great dance known as the "mealie
feast." Mealies are much the same as
the American "pop corn," and are th<
staple food of South African natives,

and it is to celebrate their harvest that
the feast is held. The entire army, 10,-
--000 strong, musters at the royal kraal,

or village. The king is blindfolded by
the witch doctors, placed in the center

of his soldiers and given an assegai, a
sort of javelin.

He is turned around and around until
he is supposed not to know in what di-
rection he is facing. Then he hurls th
assegai from him. In whatever dire
tion it falls in that direction the arm:, a
march to war. Last year it fell to the
northeast, and the Matabele extermi-
nated a native tribe 3,000 or 4,000
strong living direction.

So far, either |A- luck or because the
King, Lobengula, had reasons against
it, the assegai has not fallen to the
scutheast, where Fort Salisbury stands.
But it may be so any year, and then war
will follow.

United, the whites at Fort Salisbury
could easily resist their foes, but scat-
tered in twos and threes over a large
tract of country they would be cut off
to the last man. a

Strange as It may seem, these Mata-
bele, now livingfor and by war alone,
were less than a century ago scattere.l
in numerous small and peaceful tribes
over a country many miles south of
their present habitat. The- story of
their transformation into warriors and
their removal to the north forms a
chapter of history as fascinating in its
romance and intrigue as many in the
annals of more' civilized nations.

At the begirrnfrtg of the present cen-
tury the whole of Africa from the lati-
tude of 0 degrees south down nearly
to the Cape of Good Hope was occupied
by hundreds of detached tribes, all be-
longing to the great Bantu race and
popularly known as Kaffirs. They had
come into Africa from the north, driv-
ing out the Hottentots, who had before
driven out the Bushmen. Once the
country had been conquered the Kaf-
firs settled down into peaceful culti-
vators. Wars there were, but they were
local and unimportant. The larger
tribes exercised a sort of sovereignty
over the smaller ones in their vicin-
ity, but the tie was by no means a
strong one. No military system worthy
of the name was in existence.

Tn what is now known as Zululand
tiiere then existed six large tribes and
a host of smaller ones. The most power-
ful of the six was the Umtetwa, and it
was in this tribe that an intrigue arose
which ultimately altered the whole
condition of the country.

The King of the Umtetwa was an old
man. His sons became very impatient
to succeed to the throne and plotted to
murder him. The plot became known
to the old chief, who surrounded their
hut in the night and killed all the in-
mates but one.

That one was Godongwano, the eldest
json and the leader of the plot. He es-
jcaped in the darkness, carrying in his
Iback, however, a barbed assegai. The
jnext day he was found by his sister,
who dressed his wounds and enabled
him to escape. For a dozen years noth-

| ing was heard of him. The old King

Idied and another ruled in his stead.
Then Godongwana returned. He had

: been in Cape Colony and had iearned
! the customs of the white men. Espeeial-
jly had he been attracted by their mil-
Iltary system and was resolved to in-

troduce it among his people. He ob-
tained the chieftainship without dif-

? ficuity and changed his name to Ding-
jlswayo, the Wanderer.

He sorn carried Into effect his mili-
tary ideas. All the young men were or-
ganized into regiments and drilled in
fighting together. They were armed
with half a dozen javelins or "throwing
assegais." Soon the Umtetwa were
far stronger than their neighbors, But
Dingiswayo, although continually
lighting, seemed to do so for pure love
of the excitement, and to care nothing
for extending his bonders or rendering
his tribe supreme. He had, however,
accumulated and prepared the material
from which an empire could be con-
structed. A leader only was required,
one with an iron will, with the heart of
a fiend ami with a brain cunning enough
to direct the arm fashioned by Dingis-
wayo in striking blows needed to weld
the scattered tribes into a nation. Such
a man was Chaka. and like most of the
world's great leaders he sprang from a
comparatively obscure source.

Living under the sway of the Um-
tetwa was a small tribe of less than
2,000 persons, known as Che Amazulu.

tellers" by their neighbors. Chaka v.-.v;

soon vhowtd signs at unusual military

genius. Dingiswayo adopted him as his
son, and when Senzagakona died made
him Chief of the Amazulu. although he
was not the true heir.

Shortly after, while hunting. Dingis-
wayo was surprised by the I'mlwandwe
tribe and killed. Demoralized by the

ath of their chief the I'mt.-twa were
innnt-diately afterward utterly defeate I
?y the same tribe, the survivors taking

refuge with Chaka. By this accession
the Amazulu became powerful enough

to risk battle with the conquering Und-
wandwe. Chaka's skill won the victory
igainst heavy odds. At once he in-

augurated the policy ever afterwaa I
carried out by the Zulus. All women.
female children and aged men were
killed, and the young men spared only
on condition that they would join the
Zulu army. They did so willingly,and
soon became more Zulu than the Zulus.

With scarcely a breathing spell Chaka
burst like a storm on the neighboring
tribes. One after another was "eaten
up" and the survivors incorporated into
the army of the victors. The Zulus'
losses, although heavy, wen l more than
compensated for by these means. The
army was soon remodeled by Chaka.
He took the six throwing assegais
from his soldiers and gave them a stab-
ing assegai instead, thus forcing his
troops to come to close quarters. A
warrior who returned from battle with-
out his own weapon or that of his enemy
was put to death.

Chaka's career of conquest continued
until 1828, when he was murdered by
his brothers, Dingaan and Umlanghana.
In his career of conquest he had utterly
destroyed 390 tribes, and directly
caused the death of over 1,000,000 per-
sons. At his death his sway extended
over a country as large as France, and
his army was more than 100,000 strong.

Among his generals was one Mosili-
katze. who in military talent was in-
ferior only to his mighty leader. Burn-
ing to form a nation for himself, he took
advantage of Chaka's murder to stir up
a great revolt. At the head of an army
that deserted with him he crossed the
mountains into what is now the Trans-
vaaL Resisted furiously by the natives
dwelling there, he turned toward the
north, crossed the Limpopo River,

\u25a0 'rushed the Mashona and Makalaka
tribes living beyond it and founded the
Matabele Empire.

It was many years before any white
man penetrated into this district. In
the meantime the remaining Zulus
fought war after war with the whites.
At last in IST'.* they were beaten by the
British and their empire destroyed. But
the Matabele still remained. Hidden
in the interior, their very existence
would have been forgotten except for
the reports of a few faithful mission-
aries. In IS.SO, Mosilikatze died, and
his son, Lobengula, the present chief,
ascended the throne.

Four years ago the prevailing rush of
European nations to obtain footholds on
\f: ican soil caused serious attention to
be turned to Mashonaiand. a provin
lying to the east of the Matabele, and
ruled by them, and which was reporte-d
to be very rich in gold. Negotiations
were begun with Lobengula. resulting in
his ceding Mashonaiand to what is now
the British South African Company,
better known as the "chartered com-
pany.''

It seems probable that the Matabele
bU f supposed that he was merely per-

mitting the ingress of a few miners,
whom he could easily dominate. But
instead of this the company sent a large
force of police and soldiers to take pos -session, built forts anc" prepared for de-
fense, if the necessity should arise.

The manners and customs of the Mat-
abele may now be observed by whites
without any great difficulty. A visit to
the royal kraal is easy and very inter-
esting. The King himself lives in an ox
wagon. Before coming to the throne he
had traveled much in fhese vehicles, and
has retained his liking for tht-m.
Around the wagon are the huts of his
wives, circular, in shape, built of mud
and roofed with reeds. Lobengula has
nearly a hundred wives at the royal
kraal. Others are scattered over the
country and await him when he chooses
to travel. He has 300 sons. The eldest
of these is supposed to be his heir, but
only the witch doctors know which is
the eldest. This really enables them to
place on the throne any one of half a
dozen of the King's sons, and naturally
gives them great influence among the
possible heirs.

Close by the King's wagon is a small
inclosure known as the buck-kraal. It
serves as a yard for the King's cattle at
night and a private royal drawing-room
by day. The huts of the wives are sur-
rounded at a distance of some 400 yards
by a village, in which live about 4,000
warriors with their families. Surround-
ing all this is a stockade several miles
in length.

The King spends nearly the entire
day sitting in front of his wagon, ad-
ministering justice. He is probably the
hardest worked man in all Matah
land. Every thing that occurs in his
dominions must be reported to him.
The destruction of an army and tin
death of a caif are alike communicab d
In the fullest detail. It is the price he
pays for the despotic power he exer-
cises.

The King is assisted by six indunas or
counselors, who might more accurately
be called lawyers. They act as counsel
for the disputing parties and argue
technical points with skill. When they
have finished the King renders sen-
tence, from which there is no appeal.
If death should be decreed It is execut-
ed at once. As there is no Imprisonment
among the Matabele the death sentence
is more common than in more civil-
ized coutries. Otherwise the King's de-
cisions are usually in close accordance
with our own ideas of what is just and
merciful.

Ivobt ngula is now about 63 years
of age and is a man of commanding
presence. Very tall and very stout, he
moves slowly and heavily. He is not a
very great lover of warfare himself,
and if he should make war on the
whites it will be because he is unable
to resist the pressure of the younger
men.

It is impossible for the present condi-
tion of affairs long to continue. The
Matabeles themselves appear to know
that their time has nearly run out. They

know they can no longer resist the on-
ward march of the white men. They
know he covets the gold which lies
rich and idle in their ground, and they
have accordingly turned their attention
to the countries still farther to the
north, with the idea of a possible sec-
ond flight far into its recesses. They will
either fight or fly very soon; of that
there can lie no doubt.

Seven years ago an impi surprised

jthe peoph- living at Lake Upimi and
ilaid waste their country. The soldiers
brought back 15,000 head of cattle and

| many captives. Boats have been built
for ferriage on the Zambesi River, and
at any time the Matabele may again
disappear into the unknown interior

Ionly to reappear half a century later,
jwhen the tide Of white immigration has
once more, penetrated t > their new

Iborders.
Margheri'a Arfina Hairm pays In the

race. The nc.vs from JLttuVelcland U

simply another chapter in the sombre
history of the extermination of an in-
telligent and heroic race, which would
not assimilate with our own. Whether
the Matabele or Zulu is a member of
the Ethiopian or black race, or of the
red, brown or Malay, be represfiits a
noble type of humanity. According to
their legands, they governed a large

part Of Africa not once, but several
times.

Under their great leader. Chaka. they

became the most formidable nation up-
on the dark continent, but since then
they have been going steadily down.
The present revolt promises to be the
last. Thirty thousand, fifty thousand,
a hundred thousand stalwart and fear-
less warriors are a mere nothing
against a battery of Maxim and Hotch-
kiss guns. It seems pitiful, but appar-
ently there is no other course. Two
other races so much like them as to
suggest the closest relationship, the
Maori of New Zealand and the Kanaka
of the Sandwich Islandh, are under-
going the same fate.

The Kanaka has dwindled in three
centuries from at least a half million
to about thirty-seven thousand. The
Maori, in less than two centuries, has
sunk from two hundred thousand to
about fifty thousand. The Zulus, in-
cluding the Matabeles. are going
through the same ordeal with more
greater rapidity. The women in all
three instances have long been praised
as the finest types of physical woman-
hood upon the earth. Physiologically
they are perfect models of what the s*x
might be and ought to be. They possess
much of the heroism of their husbands
and brothers and are good wives and
admirable mothers. Uninfluenced by
civilization, they lead good lives and
are free from any vices, unless the prac-
tices of superstition be included under
this head. But with the introduction
o. civilization something goes wrong.
Many become drunken, many become
murderers and many acquire the worst
tendencies of our own race. It is a very-
eloquent commentary upon our methods
and upon our ideas of humanity and
right doing.?New York Dispatch.

The Late General Tcherevin.
I extract from a letter from a St. Pe-

tersburg friend the following Interesting
passage on the recent death of General
Tcherevin, the head of the Okhrana. or
Czar's body-guard: Tt was Tcherevin
who. full of grief at the attack on the
Czar Alexander 11. and enraged at the
incapacity of the Russian police, found-
ed the okhrana, or volunteer guard, a
body which was to be composed only of
men of high birth or great wealth, its
sole mission being to watch over the
lifeof the sovereign. Tcherevin himself
furnished an example of this absolute-
devotion. It happened one night as he
lay at full length in front of the door of
Alexander lll.'s bedroom that the sov-
ereign, who was always in dread of an
attack, came upon him in the dark
while himself making his private
rounds. The Czar drew his pistol aim-
ing it at the figure extended by his door.
Tcherevin, on his part, did the same,
supposing that he was in the presence
of someone who desired to penetrate

into the Czar's room. Matters were
son explained. Tcherevin always re-
fused any rank or distinction which
would have removed him from his sov-
ereign." We often use the phrase
"absolute sovereign," but is it not inter-
esting to observe that these men to
whom the champions of social libertiespoint as the main obstacle to human
emancipation arouse a devotion often
not inspired by the most liberal rulers
or. emancipated nations? ?Paris Corre-

hyfi tconquered efDorag a,d S ES ES ES

Wanted Enough.
Young De Fast (who has been out

very late the night before) ?Have you
filled the bath tub as I told you?

Valet?Yes, sah.
"With cold water?"
"Yes, sah."
"Then lead me to it."

| "Wutah's awful cold for a bath, sah."
I"I don't want a bath. I want a
jdrink."?New York Weekly.

Taking Thought ofthe Morrow.
"I'drather live rich and die poor than

live poor and die rich," remarked the
dissatisfied person.

"Well, nobody has denied you that
privilege," said the complacent man.

"But what worries me," moaned the
dissatisfied person, "is how I am going
to keep from both living and dying
poor."?To Late.

An Expert.

Mrs. C?Doctor, you were at the last
illness of my eldest boy?

Doctor?Yes.
Mrs. C?You also tended profession-

ally my first husband, who died?
Doctor?Yes.
Mrs. C.?Well, my second husband is

sick, and I would like you to ..ee him
through, too.?Bay City Chat.

A Forced Measure.
"How ail avenues have widened to

woman."
"Yes, especially since we have taken

to wearing big sleeves."?Chicago Rec-
ord.
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FREE
CREAM
CHOCOLATE
A Package Given Each Custonei

FREE with Our

Money-Saving
jTEAS,

COFFEES,

SPICES.
Our 50c Teas cost 75c elsewhere

| Our 40c Teas cost GOe elsewhere
iOur ;Jsc Teas cost 50c elsewhere

Our 30c Teas cost 40c elsewhere
Our 25c Teas cost 35c elsewhere
Our 20c Teas cost 30c elsewhere

: EXTRA PREMIUMS GIVEN AWAY.

Great Aiericaa Importing Tea Co.,
017 J STUBKT, SACIUMEMU

TRY CUR
[MONEY SAVING PRICES

AT OUR

MONEY SAYING STORES
100 IN OPERATION

Rlcmey Every Day

MRS. A.

Mrs. A. Ross, who Is proprietor of the
Ross Hotel at Roseville, Cal. baa tins to
»ay: About live years ago 1 was < n
Willi v seven- attack of malarial fever.
This continued for some time and be . y
wrecked nay constitution, which Anally
resulted In kidney trouble and rheuma-
tism. 1 bad great distress and oppi
In the region of my heart, witn difficulty
in breathing. If 1 ascended a stairs iy

or walked very fast my breath would . 1-
! most leave me, and I felt weak and tired
all the Ume. 1 had most distressing and
frequent attacks of sickness, at which
times I suffered a great deal. 1 bad se-
vere nausea and bloating of the stomach.
Mv bead and threat g«.ve me great trot
1 Buffered severely with nervousness. My
appetite became poor, i lost flesh very
decidedly. My feet and limbs would swell
until the swelling extended up into my
body, this produced such oppression that
my condition became alarming. I was
treated by some doctors and took their
medicines, but continued to grow worse.
Seeing in the newspapers an account of
many a* isons being cured at the NEAIILE
MEDICAL INSTITI'TE. 1 went to Sac-
ramento and put myself under the care
Of the doctors of that INSTITUTE. They
examined me carefully and told me that I
had BRIGHT'S DISEASE and was In a
very dangerous condition. The medicines
they gave me soon began to relieve me
and 1 continued to Improve until now I
am entirely well and strong. The treat-
ment lias been a complete success. lam
thankful to God that 1 went to the doctors
of the Neagle Medical Institute. 1 am
constantly recommending them and shall
continue to. I advise every one who is
sick from any disease to go to them, and
I believe they will be cured.

l>r. Neagle and associates treat and euro
all Chronic Diseases and Diseases of the
Bye, Bar. Throat and Bungs. I.lver. Heart,
Kidney, Bladder, Brain, Catarrh, Asthma,
Rheumatism, Bronchitis, Headache, Deaf-
ness, Chills and Malaria. Skin Diseases,
Neuralgia, Diabetes, Dyspepsia, Dropsy,
Kezema, Scrofula, Chronic Diarrhea,
Hemorrhoids and Rectal Troubles, and
all forms of Sores, Blood and Wasting
Diseases.

\\ c desire those treated elsewhere and
not cured to visit us and learn our methods
and curer.

neagle medical, institvte f
PHYSICIAN'S and SURGEONS, located
permanently at 7^4 lj X STREET, Sacra-
mento.

HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS.

GULDEN EAGLE HOTEL,

Corner Seventh and X Street*.

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS. FREE 'BL9
to and from the cars._

UHAY 4 TITUS. Proprietor*.

CAPITAL HOTEL.
S. W. Cor. Kantl Seventh Sts., Sacrament*.
CONDUCTED ON TH E EUROPEAN FLAW.BtrirDy rirst-clasa. Electric card paas V»4

door every three minute*.
BLESSING & GUTHKIE, Proprietor*.

WESTERN HOTEL,

3HHE LEADING HOUSE OF SACRA.L mento, Cal. Meals. 25 cents. WM. LAJTD,
roprletor. Free 'bus to and from hotet.

STATE HOUSE HOTEL,
Corner Tenth and X Sts., Sacramento.

BOARD AND ROOM, $X 25 TO $3 FKBday. Meals, 25 cents.

*3~Acccommodatlons FIRST-CLASS. Free'Pus to and from hotel.
W. J. ELDER. Manaser._

PACIFIC HOTEL,

CORNER X AND FIFTH STREETS. SAO
"»mento. Meals, 25 cent*. Nearest Hotel

to Post and Express Offices and Theaters.
Stre?t ears pass the door every three minute*.
tElegaatly furnished rooms in single or suite*
Item 50 cents tof 1 per night.___ 0. F. SINGLETON. Proprietor. _

THE SADDLE ROCK
RESTAURANT AND OYSTER HOUSE,

UIRST-CLASS HOUSE IN EVERY XX-
F spect. Ladies" dining-room separate. Ooen
day and night. BUCKMANN * i ARRA-
GHER, Proprietors. No. 101y Second street,
between J and X, Sacramento.
MARCO'S RESTAURANT,

Third and J >treet».
Ladles entrance on Third street. Open dasr

and nlaht

FOR

fFine Tailoring
Perfect Fit. Best of Workmanship al

THE TAILOR.

/$M PANTS marie to crier fro.-. S4 00
mm SUITS made to order from $15.00
{. \u25a0 MY $17.50 and $35 SUITS

r \u25a0. V c ARC THE BEST IN THE STATE.

'?\u25a0jjpNfcfr 603 ANO 605 X STREET,
JOSEPH'S NEW BUILDING

SACRAMENTO.

MATER MISERICORDIAE HOSPITAL,
Twenty-seconJ street, set. Q and R, Sacramento.

Conducted by the

Sisters of jXEe^rcry.
THIS HOSPITAL IS ATTENDED BY THE

best and most prominent physicians of Hicn-
v. ento. nn i has already gamed many patroi s
throughout the Mate. Apart from tne pei-
sonal care and t-uperviKion of tne Sis'.er*. a
is Ident Physician an I weil-tra;n»i nurses
are In constant attendance day and night.
Fur mrther particulars apply to the resident
Fhi sician. DX. JEL O'CONNOR. MTuW_

NEW FIRM.
BERT MARTIN AND VviLL H.

Young are now ready to receive the pat-
ronage ot all their friends who wish to
be served with first-class meats of all
kinds. Place of business northwest corner
Twelfth and O streets. Give the boys a


