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A NOTABLE CHURCH

From Its Belfry Came Paul

Revere’s Signal

Full of Queer Relics—It Contains One
of the Rare Vinegar Bibles—Strange
Books With Stranger Tities — An
Underground Cemetery — First

Statue in Honor of Washington.

The famous “‘Old North” Church, in
Boston, was the one from whose tower
the signal lights were displayed of Paul
Revere, to give him information as to the
British movements, and it is on account
of this that the church 1s best remem-
bered. It has, however, still other claims
to distinguished interests. It is the
oldeat church building now nt.au_'dmg in
Boston, having been erected in 1723, and
it contains objects of curious value,

Chandeliers for candles still hang in
the church, having been placed there a
contury and a half ago, alter having
been captured from a French vessel. In
front of the organ are several litile cheru-
bim, blowing trumpets, and these cheru-
bim were brought to Boston at the same
time and in the same way as were the
chandeliers, The chuarch possesses one
of the rare ‘*Vinegar Bibles,” so called
because of the reference to the ‘‘Parable
of the Vinegar.” It has, too, an ancient
communion service, some of the pieces
baving been presented to it by King
George the Second. It possesses, also,
some Bibles and prayer books that were
given to it by the same monarch, There
1s in vhe church the first monument ever
erected to the mewmory of Washington in
the United States.

It is a most notable church, and the fact
that it is still regularly used for church
services makes itstill more interesting.

But, after all, these things are what are
examined by most of the visitors who go
there, and it occurred to us that a church,
with such a history and such associations,
must have even more than this to show.
So we said to the sexton:

““Now, cai you not show us something
that most people never see?”’

He smiled, and reflected for a few mo-
ments. *Would you like to see some old
pictures?”’

Heo took us, then, into a little room in
the rear of the building, and there, hang-
ing on the wall, were portraits of minis-
ters who, generations ago, had preached
in the church., It was an interesting col-
lection of faces. Great wigs did these old-
time preachers wear, and the men were
of wvarious types of character. Some
were mild of aspect; some were grimly
sadvere; one, that we especially noted, had
features that were rugged and stern, and
yot there was withal such a gentleness
apparent as well showed that he was a
man to be loved.

‘““Now let me show you some books,”’
said the sexton; and he forthwith led us
to the old library of the church, where

books of great value to students or col- |

lectors or curiosity seekers stand soberly
looking out from the old cases. Ong
needs (o be a student of languages to rea—
them all, for they are in a variety of
tongues.

We noticed at least one old volume that
was in French. Some are in Latin, Some
are in the old English black letter.

One caught our attention at once, from
the extreme modesty of the title, It was:;

** The works of the Pious and Pro-
foundly Learned Joseph Mede, B, D.”
This unassuming volume was printed in
1649, A

I'here were books from the Oxford
press, and {rom Amsterdam, They were
dusty and yellow, Some were torn and
falling to pieces, and some were still
sonnd and good. One interesting book
was an old work by a Jesuit on Christian
doctrine, and it was bound in velium and
printed at Valladolid.

A queer title was: *“The third age of
the church, or the history of the church
fading and of anti-Christian rising, con-
taining the space of 400 years from the.
year ol our Lord 600 until the year 1000.”

Another curious one was: “The Mys-
tery and Misery of Scandals, Both
Taken and Given,” and it was printed at
“l'a\:ll’a Churchyard in the Greyhound,
163L.”

One old, old work was in manusecript,
written with pen and ink, and its pages
were yellowed with age.

Another old volume, printed in 1644, is |

‘“ A paraphase and exposition of the
prophesies of S, Peter, concerning the
day of Christ’s second coming,” and it
contains ‘‘Epistles regarding Gog and
Magog and the gothick liturgy and the
passage in the Methodus touching the
millennium.” This last mentioned work
was doubtless intended for light summer
reading.

“*And now,” said-the sexton, ‘I can
show you something that even most Bos-
tonians know nothing of,”

He led us to a stair, leading down be-
neath the church. He went slowly down,
and we slowly followed. All was dark-
ness, and he lit a little candle, which
splutteringly burned. He opened a door.
He went inside. We followed him. Then
he closed the door, and by the dim light
of the candle we looked around,

We were in a burial vault, and some
forty cotlins were piled round about us.
It is a generation since the vaulis have
been used, and in the two coffins into
which we glanced (the tops being loose)
there was nothing but ashes. 1t was a
grussome spot, and after a while the sex-
ton opened the door and we went cut.
He then led us through the dark passage-
ways beneath the church, and on each
side of us, as we passed along, we saw
rows of private burial vaults, Therse
were old-fashioned long hinges on the
vault doors, and there were rusty pad-
Jocks. Now and then we paused to read
the inscriptions,

OUne was for ““Shubael Bell,” the man
who presented the Washington statue to
the church, One showed that it was the
last resting-place of Mrs, Catherine Hay,
gister to Lord John Hay, and a woman
noted for her great beauty., A painting
of her, by Copely, is in the Boston
Atheneum. Her vault is in a particu-
larly lonely corper, far from the entrance,
and it needs no philosopher to reflect
that
All that beauty, ail that wealth e’er gave,

Await alike the inevitable bour.

One vault is marked: “William Ship-
pard. Tomb, February ye 11, 1744.”
One of the most interesting states that:
“‘Here Lyes Entombed the Body of the
Rev. Timothy Cutter, D. D., First Minis-
ister of This Church. Deceased August
17, 1765, aged 87 years.”

We leave the dark vaults and return
upstairs., There everything speaks of a
long-past time. Washington himself
once attended service here, and thus the
church has a direct connection with the
leader in the cause of national liberty,
&s well as with King George 1I. Ithasa
distant connection, too, with something
that was the direct opposite of liberty,
for in the gallery are still the old slave
pews, where the negro slaves of Boston
owners sat and listened to the services,
while their owners sat in the pews below.
It is difficult now to realize that New
England slavery once existed. The slave

. pews in the old church, it may be added,

ware 80 constructed as to allow of lock-
ing the slavesin, It was not until 1781
that it was declared that slavery no longer
existed in Boston or Massachusetts. The
first peal of bells in America were those
piaced in the steeple of the Old North,
and they were cast by Albert Rudhall of
Gloucester, England, in 1744, It is an in-
teresting old church, and it is pleasant to
know that its name has been linked to
that ballad, which, of all American bal-
lads, is perbaps the best and most gen-
erally known—the ‘“Ride of Paul Re-
vere.”” It is not, however, so generally
known that another poet besides Long-
fellow, a certain Edwin B. Russell, tried
to make the displaying of the lidhts in
the old church tower forever famous
by his verse. There is something divert-
ing, although Russell by no means se in-
tended it, in his way of getting at it:
And here the pairiot hung his light,

Whick shone through all that anxious night
To the eager eyes of Paul Revere.

Now, nothing is more unlikely than
that the signal lights were left burnin
throughout that eventful night; " an
when, in addition, the poet Russeil tells
us that the light shone all night to the
eyes of Revere, when, as a matter of fact,
Kevere was madly galloping across the
country as fast as his horse would take
him, it seems as if the climax is reached.

Boston must have beeu a sadly wicked
town in the early days of this old church,
for in 1746 1t was found necessary to issue
the following proclamation:

“Whereas, There appears a growing
negiigence of duly observing the Lord’s
day, the justices in the town of Boston
have agreed to walk and observe the be-
havior of the people of said town of Bos-
ton on said day; and they judge it proper
to give this public notice thereof; and al
persons profaning the Lord’s day by
walking, standing in the street, or any
other way breaking the laws made for the
due observance of the Lord’s day, may
expect the exe-ution of the law upon
them.” It is to be hoped that after this
proclamation the people of the town duly
refraived from wickedly walking or
standing on the first day of the week.
The Old North Church 18 in the midst of
an interesting part of Bdston, for all
about are the streets of the old “North
End,” and there are quaint old buildings,
with ancient overbanging stories, and
there are spots of deep historical and anti-
quarian interest. And in the midst of all
this, and in the midst of the life and bustle
of the present day, and in the midstof the
swarming tenement population that have
packed to overflowing the buildings of
that old quarter of the town, the old
church stands, bearing the same aspect as
it did a century and three-quarters ago.—
Robert Shackleton, Jr.

LIFE AT THE ELYSEE

View of the Soclal Side of M. Carnot’s
Career.

A writer for Harper’s Weekly recently
gave an interesting view of the life of
President Carnot at the Elysee Palace.
The writer states that as President of the
Republic M. Carnot received $240,000 a
year—that is to say, $120,000 as salary,
360,000 for keeping up his official state,
and $60,000 for traveling expenses, This
money is paid in monthly installments
of $20,000, and, according to M. Grevy’s
experience, it is insufficient. With $60,-
000 a year the President of the Republic
cannot travel abouat the country, because
democratic France is still full of mon-
archical traditions, and in every town
where the President spent a singleday he
would be expected to make such numer-
ous and generous gifts to hospitals, chari-
ties and other local institutions that a
visit to half a dozen towns would exhaust
his year’s budget. As for going and liv-
ing for any leungth of time in one of the
namerous national historic chateaux that
are scattered over the surface of France,
this is out of the question, because it
would cost heaps of money to prepare
dwelling-rooms in these chateaux, to hire
servants and to receive visitors.

Statistics exist on this matter. A
month’s stay in the chateau of Saint-
Cloud used to cost Napoleon exactly
$100,000, and during the two and a half
months which he spent every year at
Compiegne, where he had hunting parties
and series of guests, the same sovereign
used to spend not less than $300,000. The
expenses of the Elysee, aceording to M.
Grevy, are enormous. A ball at the
Elysee cost $16,000, and an official dinner
from $200 to $800. The President needs
eight horses, four carriages and the neces-
sary contingent of groos and coachmen,
Besides his own private servants, the
President has to pay more than thirty
Hhuissiers, footmen, house servants, gar-
deners and frotteurs, whose duty it is to
wax and polish the parquet floors of the
palace, to say nothing of the introducer
of Embassadorsand Master of Ceremonies
M, Mollard, and of the Secretaries of the
Klysee. With such heavy expenses as
this important establishment implies, the
only traveling the President of the He-
public can safely undertake, without risk
of upsetting the equilibrium of his budget,
is a journey to the Opera or the Comedie
Francaise, or a ride in the Bois de Bou-

| logne and a visit to .the racecourse at

Longchamps,

For these reasons M, Grevy limited his
hospitality at the Elysee, and gave ver
few dinners. M. Carnor, it is reported,
intends to give a dinner every Thursday,
and to invite not only politicians and
diplomatists, but also scientists, artists
and men of letters, who, after dinner,
will be entertained with concerts and
select dancing parties, all of which looks

| far more practical and charming on paper

than it is in reality. However, M. Carnot
has re-engaged the cook who presided
over the Kitchens of the Elysee during
M. Grevy’s Presidency—an artist known

|in the neighborhood as **Handsome Al-

|

fred” (“‘le bel Alfred’), Alfred has been
re-engaged at his former salary of $2,500 a
year, but with the assurance that his
saucepans will be more active than they
were under the Grevy regime, and his
perquisites consequently wmore consider-
able, M., Grevy never having honored
me with an invitation to his table, I have
never had an opportunity of testing the
skill of *'le bel Alfred;” but I have been
given to understand that, though not to
be compared with the eminent Trom-
pette, whom Gambetta ‘enticed with a
golden bait from the cooking stove of the
Baron de Rothschild to the Presidential
kitchens of the Palais Bourbon, Alfred
is not wanting in imagination, tact and
ambition—very precious qualities in an
artist whose privilege it may be to dress
food for diplomatists, and by ks cooking
to influence the destiny of nations,

The privileges which the President en-
joys pesides this palace, which the State
places at his disposal as a habitation, are
the use of the mobilier national, or na-
tional and most historie furniture and ta-
pestries preserved in the Garde Meuble—
& privilege of which he avails himself for
decorating the reception rooms of the
Elysee on grand occasions—the use of the
State boxes at the Opera and the Comedie
Francaise, and of the State tribunes at the
race courses of Longchamps and Auteuil,
and the right of shooting and hunting
over certain portions of the State do-
mains, namely, the forests of Marly,
Rambouiliet, Compiegne and Fontain-
bleau. Marshal Me¢Mahon used to shoot
almost exclusively at Compiegne, The
shooting right of Fontainblean has been
let by the State to private individuals,
and since M. Grevy’s Presidency por-
tions of the forests of Marly and Ram-
bouillet alone have been reserved for the
head of the State. M. Carnot, although
he had no taste for shooting, and- al-
though he had not handled a gun for
twenty years, bad decided to shoot once a
week alternately at Marly and Rambouil-
let, and to organize fro%uemly grand bat-
tues, to which he would invite the diplo-
matic corps and the high State officials,
the Senators and Deputies, by series. The
President’s first sheeting party, with
twelve guns, bagged last December, in
four bours, in the Marly woods, six roe-
bucks, 361 pheasants and 108 rabbits,

The garden of the Elysee is full of mag-
nificent old trees, and one of the finest in
Paris. Indeed it is a smail park rather
than a garden.

The PresiGent wears a derby hat only,
of course, on such unceremonious occa-
sions as his morning stroll within the
bounds of his garden, President Grevy
was very fond of this garden, and espe-
cially of the littls pond and its noisy
bands of ducks. Whenever M. Grevy
was in doubt on any question he used to
ring his bell, ask for a piece of bread for
Baby, ““Pour Bebe,” the name of his pet
palmiped, step out through the casement
window and go and feed his ducks. This
was also his favorite way of escapin
from the pertinacious solicitations o?M?
Wilson. Whenever the ex-President
wished to refuse M. Wilson, he would
simply walk into the garden, weather
permitting, and feed his pets. The conse-
quence was that M. Wilson reserved his
most important demands for wet days,
when he knew the elements were in his
favor, and his father-in-law consequently
in his power.

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate,

Travelers in the alkali districts of the
West have noticed that a few drops of
Horsford’s Acid Phosphate render the
use of alkali water

“That's too bad! My wifs hss gone
and put my handkerchief in the wash,
and I am positive that I had tied a knot
in it to remind me of something,”’—Flie-
gende Blsetter.

CLIMATIC CHANGES.

North America Is Slowly But Surely
Becoming Tropical.

Evidence to Show That Summers Are
Longer and Winters Shorter
Than Formerly.

It is a matter of knowledge, says the
Boston Globe, to many men and women
born in New England that the summers
are longer—as measured by the heated
term—and the winters warmer than they
were a half century ago, and that this re-
sult has been reached by slowly but
surely operating causes, and this slow
but sure change in the climate of the
country is of momentous interest not
only to the naturalist, but to the average
citizen as well, for should it continue vast
changes will foillow in the industries
and products of the country, as well as
in its hygienic conditions, It would not
be an unprecedented experience if the
northern half of the American Continent
was passing through a climatic change of
80 positive a sort as to become memorable
1 the history of tne giobe., For, while
scientific observation and records are of
too recent a period to supply us with ade-
quate data for intelligent judgment as to
it, nevertheless literature is filled with
evidence bearing directly upon the point;
and so implicit in its nature and so
emphatic in its iteration as to be unim-
peachable. As most Americans are too
busy to know much of the past, it may
be interesting to recall a few of the pas-
sages in ancient writings which might be
quoted in eaforcement of our suggestion,

The land of Palestine 1s certainly not
to-day a wintry country. But thirty or
more centuries ago an anclent poet wrote:
‘‘Has thou entered into the treasure of the
snow ? Or hast thou seen the jreasures of
the hail? Out of whose womb came the
ice? and the hoary frost of heaven, who
has gendered it? The waters are hidden
as with a solid rock, and the face of the
deep is frozen.” Such, evideuntly, was
the degree and eflect of the cold in the
land of the Midianites thirty centuries
ago. And David, writing several cen-
turies later, gives the foliowing descrip-
tion of intense winter weather: ‘‘He
giveth snow like wool. He scattereth the
hoar frost like ashes. He casteth forth
his ice like morsels. Who can stand be-
fore his cold?”’ Such is the account of
the climate in the land of Palestine
twenty-eight and thirty centuries ago.
But, instead of snow, hail, ice with the
solidity of rock, and frozen sea, the in-
habitants of that country to-day live in a
hot, sultry climateé, in which snow and
ice are never seen, The climate of Italy,
as 1t was of old time, and the great change
which has come to it, are not beyond the
students knowledge. Virgil was both a
poet and a skilled agriculturist, and in his
*Georgics’”’ he often gives directions for
the security of young cattle against the
dangerous effects of ice and snow and
periods of intensely cold weather. His
directions were for the neighborhood of
Mantua and Naples, and when speaking
of Calabria, the most southern and hottest
part of Italy, he alludes to the freezing of
the large rivers and streams as a thing to
be expected annually, Nor does he stand
alone in his witness as to this matter, for
Pliny, Juvenal and other authors of their
time speak of ice and snow as prevalent
in all parts of ltaly, while Allian, if we
remember correctly, devotes a whole
chapter to the giving of specific direc-
tious of bow to fish for eels when the
rivers are covered with ice. These de-
scriptions of Italian climate apply as it
was eighteen centuries ago.

Ovid can be quoted in this connection
also. Wae are writing from memory and
with less fullness than we might could
we turn to the author’s books, but should
any glassicist be interested to follow us
he will find that our recollection is essen-
tially correct. This poet was banished
from Italy to Tomas by the Kmperor.
This place is near the coast of the Kuxine
Sea, and climatically includes the region
round about Counstantinople. He spent
seven years in exile in this region, and
he tells us that he saw Kuxine or Black
Sea covered with ice; that this ice was not
only strong enough to support men, but
oxen and heavy sleds loaded with prod-
uce. He states, moreover, that the wine
of the country was often frozen, and that
the snow in many places in the forest
was never fully melted during the entire
summer, It is a well-established fact that
in the year 401 the Euxine Sea was {rozen
over for twenty days together. This is
certainly a most extraordinary picture to
one who has lived in this century in Con-
stantinople or bhas knowledge of its
climeate. The Alps and Apenuines are
the highest of KEuropeans mountains,
History has no stranger tale to tell than
the march of Hannibal’s army over these
lofty ranges. It was one of the wonders
of antiquity. Livy and Polybius both
bear repeated testimonials of the suffer-
ings of bis troops from the terrible cold
they encountered and the awful obstacles
of the snow and ice, But these mount-
ains are easily passed to-day.

Nor have the changes in the climate of
Germany been less remarkable. A Latin
historian records that in Caesar’s time the
Rhine and the Danube were not only fre-
quently frozen, but so deeply frozen that
the ice was able to uphold without crack-
ing the heaviest of weights, He says the
barbarians—the native Germans—chose
the winter season for their campaigns,
because they could then transport their
armies, cavalry and heavy wagons along
these rivers over a solid bridge of ice.
And this is precisely the state of things
which, until recently, the New LEngland
people have been accustomed to see—the
picture of frozen rivers and lakes used as
the highways of pleasure and the
heaviest transportation, We might
easily continue these quotations from the
ancient authors in witness that the
climate of both Asia and Europe has
undergone a vast change in the last two
thousand or three thousand years—a
change so profound that it has atfected
both the character and habits of the peo-
ple and the products of these countries—
a change which amounts to one degree
for each one hundred years; but we have
suggested enough to give direction to the
popular thought touching a probable
change in the climate in our own
country. May it not be that the same
causes which operated it to modify
the climate of the llast are now at work
changing that of this western hemis-
phere, and that within 1,000 or 2,000
years the palm and the date tree will be
growing in the valleys of the Connecticut
and the Merrimae, and the pomegranate
biossoms on the shores of Lake Cham-

lain, while the Adirondacks and the

hite Mountains shall be covered with
olive? May it not be that the American
of the future shall spend his summers
under the orange groves of New Hamp-
shire, and the inhabitants of Quebec shall
ship us our tea as they pick it in the
slopes of the Laurentian hills? Verily,
who may foretell the changes that ma
come to New England and Nortl
America if the world will only go on
getting hotter and hotter!

The Monkenvsnd Dickens.

A little book is associated in the oddest
way with Dickens—''Infelicia,’”” by Adah
Isaaca Menken. It is dedicated to him,
and the authoress printed a fac simile of
his letter acknowl ng the compliment.
Thesa verses are sought by the biblio-
philes, and are essential for any complete
collection, the book fetching about £2.
have heard Dickens relate in his richest
comic manner the incidents of this intro-
duction, The lady at one time was the
talk of the town from her performancs of
Mazeppa, when she appeared bound to
her untamed and fiery steed—of course, a
very pliant, well-broken quadruped—in
the airiest of raiment.

*Boz'’ was one night seated in the stalls
looking on, when her Business Manag:

or,
a Yankee, stood before him with a pru-:

ing invitation from the fair and mas-
sively built o%n-mnn to come round
and see her. The e , in the usual

nasal tone, represented that this meeting

was the dream of her (the equestrian’s)
life, '.l‘homthoxponul(yn.qu

Linterview, deprecating the compliment,

but the manager returned with more
pressin
vield. e gave a humorous sketch of
his interview and the lavish incense that
was offered to him, *“‘The dream of her
life’’ was still insisted on, but unluckily
I have forgoften the details, The lady
had literary instincts, and her verses
are full of fire. Scmetimes, we are told,
they have been ‘‘attributed to Swin-
burne,”

She later transferred her adoration—
strange to say—to the elder Dumas, and
I possess that rarest and most curious of
curios, a photograph representing her
and the grand novelist standing together.
Later, I think, she married the pugilist
Heenan. Altogether, an odd history.—
The Gentleman’s Magazine,

A Sagacious .;ewfoundland.

There is a story of a French dog whose
breakfast was forgotten, whereupon he
ran out into the garden, and returning
with a sprig in his mouth, deposited it at
his master’s feet. It was a sprig of *‘for-
get-me-not.”” The truth of this story is
perhaps open to question, but a story al-
nost as remarkable has been furnished
to Cassell’s Saturday Journal by a gen-
tleman whose veracity is said to be un-
doubted, The story runs:

Jack is a handsome Newfoundland dog.
Every evening at 9 o’clock he is taken for
a walk by his master, who has an orange
wood walking-stick which he particularly
likes and usually carries. livery evening
at the stroke of nine Jack rushes to the
hatrack in the hall, noses about among
the walking-sticks and umbrellas until
he finds the orange wood stick, and im-
mediately afterwards appears before his
master carrying it in his teeth. He wags
his tail and prances delightedly about,
and shows as plainly as possibly that he
will be a broken-hearted dog if his friend
and master omits the usual evening stroll.
One evening the family were in the sit-
ting-room with some guests. A shower
had come on, and it was raining hard
when the clock struck nine, Thestrokes
had hardly died away when Jack danced
gaily in the room with the orange wood
stick in his mouth, ‘'No, Jack,” said his
master, ‘*we cannot go to-night. It is
raining too hard. We should get wet,
Just listen to it, Jack,”” With that the
host turned his attention once moia to
his guests, and presently they heard
Jack pulling over the things in the ha'~
rack. They supposed he was putting
away the walking-stick, like the clevar
dog that he is, A few moments later a
beseeching little bark was heard. There
in the sitting-room door stood Jack, with
an umbrella in his mouth. Everyone
flew for the waterproof and hat of the
man of the house, and that gentleman,
bearing the umbrella so persuasively of-
fered him, took Jack out for his walk
without further delay.

The Point of View.

“Look at this, will you,” exclaimed
the real estate and house-renting op-
timist, ‘‘In this paper there’s a record of
eighty-seven marriage licenses issued
yesterday.”
‘“Well, what of it?’ said his partner,
the pessimist of the firm, who was lean-
ing back in his chair with his feet on the
table and his hat palled down over his
oyes.

‘“What of it?"’ echoed the other. “*Can’t
you see? These eighty-seven marriage
licenses mean eighty-seven marriages.
The eight-seven marriages will lead to
eighty-seven inquiries for houses, fiats,
or at least eligible apartments, It’s bound
to stimulate business in our line, and
we’ll got our share.”
‘“Ihat doesn’t follow at all, Those
eighty-seven licenses represent 174 per-
sons, don’t they ?”
u\'es.n
“Probably all adults ?”
“Undoubtedly. What of that?”
**Nothing,” growled the pessimist, *‘ex-
cept that 174 persons who have hitherto
occupied 174 apartments will hereafter
occupy only eighty-seven. Go and soak
your head. You give nie a pain,””—Chi-
cago Tribune.

rs i ELRPREL ot Gt

THE universal praisegiven Hood’s Sar-
saparilla by those who have taken it,
should certainly convince you that it is
the best blood medicine. It purifies and
vitalizes the blood.

insistence, and ‘*‘Boz” had to

A TEMALE SANDOW.

Her Great Strength is Altogether
Natural,

Astonishing the Parislans—Men Who
Lift Elephants as if They
Were Dogs.

Miss Arniotis is a mew celebrity who
proves a tremendously strong card at one
of the leading variety theaters in Paris.
She is a strong woman pure and simple,
and has really performed feats which put
many of the efforts of the professional
strong men in the shade. She does not
claim to possess any supernatural or
otherwise magnetie power, but says she
puts her strength solely in her muscle,
Being born in Orleans, the public has
dubbed her the “Fin de Siecle Maid of
Orleans.”” Her strength is the result of a
careful attention to bygienic laws. She
has a matchless figure, and is the essence
of suppléness, and very graceful. She
comes from a family of renowned circas
riders, and gave evidence of her remark-
able strength even while yuite young.
Her exhibitions of strength differs from
the ordinary performances of such na-
ture, insomuch that she has no special
numbers put down on the programme.
When she appears on the stage any mem-
ber or members of the audience is at
liberty to put her strength to test in any
way that he may choose.

(One very amusing incident oceurred on
this account. An aristocratic ‘*high roller’’
and a lot of his followers were present at
one of Miss Arniotis’ performances, and
was rash enough to challenge her to
throw the upright piano from the orches-
tra into the ring. The managerdemurred,
but the youth put up the price of the
piano and added a couple of hundred
francs to be given to the lady it she suc-
ceeded. Nobody dreamt that she was
able to do it, but, much to the amusement
and delight of the audience, save the
gilded youth, Miss Arniotis, without a
word, sprang nimbly upon the music
platform, grabbed the piano and hurled
it into the ring, of course shivering the
instrument into atoms. When she laugh-
ingly otfered to treat the rash better and
his friends the same way, bher kindness
was declined with thanks,

Then she was asked to carry two men,
seated astride of a barrel, with one hand,
a feat which she executed with ease and
grace. She is inclined to be roughly mis-
chievous 1f any of her subjects attempt to
guy ber. She took one luckless youth by
the nape of the neck and slammed him in
an empty barrel, which she then used as
a base ball, scaring the !ue out of the fel-
low as she tossed him in the air, all this
because the man said he thought she was
but a trickster. :

Ever since the appearance of Sandow
and his remarkable financial success in
America, strong men of all descriptions
have turned up everywhere. The two
most noted strong men in Europe to-c;ay
are perhaps, Hans Steyrer, the Bavarian
Hercules, and Carl Abs. Both these men
are at present in Paris, and, notwith-
standing the fact that they are both Ger-
mans, they share, in a liberal measure,
the honors bestowed upon Miss Arniotis.
These men belong to the cllsq w!nch the
distinguished actor, John L. Sullivan, re-
ferred to as ‘‘dem mugs what do the heavy
liftin’ act, and what have spiled the show
for de slugger.” !

Carl Abs is one of the best wrestlers in
the Old World, and, after he has filled
the present engagement, intends to
gail for the land of doliars to try
conclusions with America’s strong men,
Just now he has created a stir from the
ease with which he lifts heavy live
weights. He does not resort to the bal-
ancing platform trick, which is not much
of a test for free and easy strength. He
simply grabs a horse, ox or any heavy
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animal with the best hold he can get, and
lifts it much in the same manner an ordi-
nary person would handle a kitten. His
most remarkable feat was tolift an ele-
ghant: this was first done privately on a

et, but has since been made a feature of
his performances. Of course, the ele-
phant is not the very largest of its kind,
but still it is an elephant. To prevent the
unruly beast from kicking or using its
trunk it is securely strapped and put be-
tween two frames, on which Abs stands
while he does the lifting. The animal
always trembles with fright as it finds
itself suspended in the air, but lately has
been taunght to reach up for its reward in
the shape of an apple as Abs swings it
8ix or seven feet from the ground.

Haups Steyrer, the Bavarian Hercules,
is much after the Sandow style, though
lacking the latter’s symmetrical grace.
He really performs some astounding
feats, As a novelty in his programme
may be mentioned a snuff box, of which
he makes use; it is made of marble, and
its dimensions are heroic., It is over a
foot long, half a foot broad and three-
quarters of a foot high. This dainty
snuff box weighs almost eighty pounds,
and Steyrer handles it just as easily as if
it weighed so many ounces. It is a very
comical sight to see him streteh out, with
one hand, this colossal affair to any one
in the audience who wishes a pinch of
snuff. He also has madean arrangement
with an American to visit the prinecipal
cities there during the next season. Some
of his numbers, they say, have never
been equaled by any living man in the
matter of strength.—Chicago Herald,
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**What do you mean by saying Goober
ison the homestretch?’ ‘“He is trying
to get a ten-room family into a five-room
house.””—Detroit Tribune.

A French paper says that there are but
four survivors of Napoleon’s Grand
Army. The four veterans are said to be
centenarians.

MISCELLANEQOUS

[liss Maria Parloa

is admitted to be & leading Amerie
can authority on cooking;tshe

Says ‘“Use
a good stock for the foundation of

soups, sauces, and many othes
thingQ, and the best stock is

Liebig Company’s
Extract of Beef”

100 of Miss Parloa’s reci
sent gratis by Dauchy &
27 Park Place, New York.

<

is & non-poisonous
remedy for Gonorrheea,

Whites, Spermatorrheea,

[¥¥ Gleet, unnatural discharges
or any intammation, irrita-

¥ tion or ulceration of mucous
membranes. Non-astringent
and guaranteed not to stricture.
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS
or sent in plain wrapper, by
ex&ress. prepaid, on receipt of
$1.00. Descriptive Circular
A mailed on request.
Manufaetared by

The Evans Chemical Co,
CINCINNATI, O.

What is More Attractive
Than a pretty face with a fresh, bright
complexion? For it, use Pozzoni’s Powder.
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This is the way we spell it. It's
necessary to mention it

some women don’t seem to know.
We find so many who say they use
Pearline, and then, upon examina-
tion, find that what they are using.is
only some imitation of it.
See if your package is marked as above.
There is only one Pearline.
things whiter—bright things brighter—eco-
nomical and saves at every point. For wash-

because

It makes white

ing and cleaning, nothing under any other name can equal it.

Sen or * the same as Pearline.”

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you * this is as good as”
IT’S FALSE — Pearline is never peddled,

place of Pearline, be

you something in
414 JAMES PYLE. N. Y.

s and if your grocer sends
it Back

honest—send ¢ back,
R o ]

SORE EYES,

848,

Tke effect of Pond's Extract in calming and
quieting pain_ is surprising. It isa remedy

'3 &
1S INVALUABLE FOR

RHEUMATISHM,
HOARSENESS, SORE THROAT, PILES,

'

TRAGT

BRUISES,

WOUNDS,

CATARRH,; ALL PAIN ano

INFLAMMATIONS ano HEMORRHACES.

1893;

1 can frankly say that Pop 'pisExtract stands
at the head of all medicines of its kind. Ihave

erfectly invaluable, €0 soothing and healing | used it in my own family with good effect, and

its action. It not merely relieves, but cures
all sorts of Aches, Pains and Inflammations.
JOIN C. SPENCER, Sec. of War.

BEWARE of imposition. Take POND’S EXTRACT only.

my neighbors have used it with extremely
gratifying results.
ROBERT J. REYNOLDS, Gov. of De’aware.

Sece landscape

Trade-mark on buff wrapper. Sold only in our own bottles. All druggists.

POND’S EXTRACT CO., 76 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK.
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the entire 26 numbers for $2 08—

sed away.
CENT

time has

FOR

AL subscribers to

All city subscribers can procure them at our counter.
and in cities and towns where the paper is delivered by carriers orders can be sent us through the local agents.
No one but a subscriber to the DAILY RECORD-UNION or WEEKLY UNION can get it at the price offered.

The price brin
PER NUM ble his
to the rising generation, of pictorial attractiveness and ever-living interest.

Send in your orders immediately. ~Sample copies can be secn at our eounting-room,
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The special attention of members of the Grand Army of the Repwublic is called te this
work, and also the attention of the Sons of Veterans.

SCHOOL TEACHERS

Who desire to inculcate patriotism in their young charges should have copies on exhibition
in their schools. A graphic description of the battles of the GREAT CIVIL WAR, and the
causes which led up te it, should be in every home in the land at the price now offered.

REMEBEMBERTIY

There are 26 numbers in the History of 32 pages each, the size of ‘‘Harper's Weekly,

”

and we will deliver

T 5= Only 8 Cents per Number.

MAIL SUBSCRIBERS can order them by letter,

UNPARALLELED OFFER
>0 Subserthers of the Record-Unon and Weekly Union. =
NO COUPON FAKE! NO. PROFIT MADE OUT OF OUR PATRONS!

* Magnificent War History *

OF NEARLY 1000 PAGES AND 1000 QUARTO ILLUSTRATIONS GIVEN T0 OUR SUBSCRIBERS WITHOUT CATCH-PENNY DEVICES.

FOR 8 CENTS PER NUMBER.

The Recorp-Unron and WeEkLY UN1oN have opposed the coupon business by which newspapers sell prints and books to subscribers, apparently
to the great advantage of the latter, but really at an enormous profit to the former. It holds such schemes to be unfair to the people and unjournalistic.
We are now prepared to prove the faith that is in us. We will furnish you at cost HARPER'S LARGE QUARTO SPLENDID HISTORY
OF THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR, a work that sold in book form for $16.
paper, in neat paper covers, illuminated by 1,000 EN GRAVINGS of the most spirited character
8 CENTS A NUMBER, postpaid, and we bear all the expense of handling, mailing, correspondence, etc.

We present this work of 832 quarto pages, finely printed on good
to every subscriber for exactly what it costs us,

The uork eannet be got
at this price through any
soyree byt this office.

It is now nearly 30 years since the war closed. The younger generation has a deep interest reading a reliable, graphic, beautifully illustrated
history of the most gigantic struggle of all time. The older generation needs such a history, now that the fever, passion and prejudice of that fateful
the History within the reach of the poorest in the land. Remember, no coupon, no profit made on you.

ER you get a reliable history of the great civil war, a work of historical value, of great educational importance

It will be a standard work for all time.

i
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the “Record-Union” can get it for § cents a number,




