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PICCADILLY HALL.

Uffner’'s Royal American Midgets.

GENERAL MITE

THE SMALLEST MAN IN THE WORLD.
H-“'e:g.‘!tﬁihl.

|

e ;‘w

THE GENERAL MITE reccives = salary larger than the Chancellor of the
Exchequer or the President of the United States, mo Artist or Entertainer
receives the solid certainty for a lengthened period thas is guaranteed by Mr,
Uffaer to Genoral Mite. General Mite is one of the most affuble and charming
men in manner, one of the purest and pleasantest in thought and one of the two
wonders of Piccadilly Hall. No visitor ever leaves the exhibition without a
kind word and pleasing resolotion of the little General. From the greatest to the
bumblest, one and all, are charmed with his manner. One of pature's gentlemen in
mininture, possessed of o ready wit and repartec. When asked one day, by a big
Llustaring Eullew. if e did not feel very small, e replied ® No siv, I do not remember
ever having committed & mean action. A Mr. Lost was introduced to the General,
the pentleman held back for o moment, Al ! ™ gaid the General, @ o heﬁji:ll.l.-, that
is why youo are Jost” Voo Brusted, the Norwegian (fiant, one day placed the General
in the palm of his hand and held him as high a8 possible, asking him if he did not feal
cold up there, the General remarked, looking down at the giant's feet : ™ I am not so
likely to catoh cold as yon are; there is so much of you on the ground.

fﬁ'- Toole, the popular Comedian, asked the Gencral if he would not like to be an
aetor and join his * Fally Cu:-m]r:l.n%’." The General remarked © Oh, yes ! i you will
allow me to select my parts, and who shall support me”  * Very well,” said Mr. Toole,
* gelect your picce and I will snpport ;nu." !IR:IL'! General selected to play * Othello,”
with My, Toole as “Ingo,"” and Locia Zarate as ¥ Desdemona.”  Mr. Toole went in the
direction of 8t. James's Hall, remarking something about : No Moor Othello=0-tc] ua
o more, Moole—Othello. Oh!it's to-too. Ah! ah ! my noble Moor of Burgess, o-tell
us sbout the farthing fireworks. * When do you play Othello P guoth the raven
{Minstrel) never mors. * Be sure thou provest something,™ Lo, &

Every Afternoon & Ew;éning, 2t0 5 & T to 9,
Saturday Extra Matinees, Il to | o'clogk. ez

TN T e TR W R i i 2 e ST TR TR T W sk




=

Syae FEFY

PICCADILLY HALL.

e —

i m—

Uffner’s Royal American Midgets.

e RIS I—————

LUCIA ZARATE

THE SMALLEST WOMAN IN THE WORLD.
Born January 2nd, 1863, dotual Preaonl Weight 4B

"WGR‘I‘H HER WEIGTHT IN GOLD"

Luors Zanare recaives a monthly salary equivalent to her waigl tin gold. No Artist,

Puhlic Parformer or Emtertainer, past or prosent, oxcept General Mite (the assosiate

Midget) ever received the same continuous piv ;l-vrr omate stipend as this little Mozican
i3 BTN premcntative of her gex.

Miss Tarate will I i rk in the world's history, and live in ite records when
many of oor groat Himen, podts, and authors will be long forgottem. 'The
world Tr‘lu reprodng e suthors, soldiers, actors, and artists, yot it is
hardly in the range ‘lf probability that the u!’j" will roprodoce & lmr:l._rrlf formed
aed matored w nt.l.] R l]l"l'L 20 mohes in height, notual w n her 189th F-u-r-}!]hh,

Ho Quesn ever maore ¢ ot iad L Laribe; no coquetts more ernoting fn
her whim aprices; no lov dent in ber attachment. The blood of the

I.I. r Einatnrae ‘| --um eoncentrating all the whima and vanibes
aco~—rit : : T -
yob prood and emaoting.

; ¢ ber inall her monds
1-‘].‘|-.Wﬂ...l ..mu-.' 1 ’1 is. Yoni ale u:,-.ulﬂ_mil_.._r SBhe
it the ome exceptional human b Lhe world has never duplicated. Bhe way be
wummad up as & concentraged l-.-...uraﬂ, contradiction without & parallel. The ona
&nd only Locis Yarata
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