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Mr. Mariscal's letter to the United
Btates in Mexico on_the
of Captain Emmet Crawford, of the
Fourth Cavalry, may contain all that the
Mexican

CALER BOSTWICK'S LUK,

BY H. A FRREEMAN,

OOR Caleb was in despair,
r-“tmd relentless
uck had pursued this
little man for so
that ha had grown quite accustomed to
go more or lem awry with him,

bemildly awore. Hesald: '"Well, it's too
dern'd bad I"

Itreally waa too bad. Fora scoreof long
and weary years Caleb had risen early and
wrought late for the very moderste stipsnd
that he received weekly from the grea* com
mercial house which had just falled—failed

completely and thoroughly that there
would not be enough laft to pay ten cents on
each dollar of its s

It was a terribly severe blow to Caleb. He
had grown from ti:ah & MAD—NOW

n

to go whistling merrily to the
Ystore of mornings, and his wife could
chirrup a cheery song as she wiped the
breakfast dishes in the coxy kitchen that al-
ways looked as if its face was newly washed,

reaching three figures, however, and
thers waa but little to stand between their
humble happiness and cruel want.
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ation asked :
y didn't d'nu bid it oft 5uurulr?“
here till lﬂm"?ou' got your
thought the old duffer 't
sale 80 early.
Caleb, a8 he saw

In it & trade?" “'It

Crixron, Mp, 18,
Dxan Bin:—A man has $100 to'bgyfoth,

He paid 81 each for

in
for rocsters, and 82 a dosen
How many

of each did he buy?
Oomsranr Rzapzz.

"LISCOMB'S FIGHT.

——e
AN INDIAN TRADER WHO WHIP.
PED FOURTEEN TETON SIOUX.
His Horse Killed to Berve Him as & Ram.
part—His Skull Broken by a Bullet Jnst
a8 Ho Brought Down HMis Last Assallant,
But He Recovers and Starts Out Again.

To Mlustrate .
the courage and
determination
characteristic of
the Northern
traders, I tell an
incident in the
life of George
Liscomb, a trader
whom I knew.
In 1870 the Teton
Bioux, who held
the Yel
lowstone

were on the warpath, as they :
generally were. They were M

a flerce-tempered race, at war

with all men excepting Indians

of Bloux or Cheyenne blood.

Liscomb, knowing that these Indians
must be out of cartridges for their
Winchester rifies, resolved to load two
pack animals with ammunition and
drive them into the Yellowstone val-
ley, and there find the hostile Bloux
and make a trade which would be
highly profitable tohim. He loaded his
horses at Bozeman and crossed the Belt
mountains. Below him lay the almost
unknown valley of the Yellowstone,
He rode down it, and while passing
through the low country he met an old
trading comrade, who persuaded him to
leave his cargo at his house until he had
found the Bioux and arranged for a trade.
He stopped with this comrade one night.

Next morning early he saddled his
horse and rode down the valley. Pres-
ently a Bloux warrior rode out of a thicket
and approached him. This brave was un-
armed. He carried a whip, the handle of
which was the heavy oak spoke of a
freight wagon wheel. 8ide by side they
rode talking pleasantly, Liscomb being
ever watchful of his visitor. 'When they
were about flve miles from his friend's
house, the Indian pointed to some dark
objects lying on a hillside about half a
mile distant, and sald sweetly, as he
pointed with outstretched arm : “Look at
the antelope.”” As he spoke he slightly
checked his horse. Liscomb looked in
the indicated direction, saw that he had
got shead of his visitor, and instantly
realized his mistake. He threw himself
forward in his saddle, jammed his spurs
into his horse's flanks and heard the
heavy club-like whip whiz by his head
and strike his horse. By this time he
had his revolver in his hand and he
turned in his saddle and shot the Indian
dead.

The antelope lying on the hillside
sprang up. They were thirteen Bioux
warriors. Their horses rose out of the
grass, They mounted and charged on
Liscomb. He was directly on the river
pbank. He instantly saw that he could
not escape. He placed his revolver to
his horse's head and blew out his brains,
Then lying down behind the quivering
body he opened fire on his enemies with
8 Winchester rifie. He was a dead shot
and a gnick one, and he was fighting for
his life, He told me that he was never
cooler, He emptied saddle after saddle
as the Indians spproached him. He
broke the direct charge and forced the
warriors to ride in & circle, firing as they
galloped. Presently a rifie ball crashed
through thé lower bones of his right leg,
He gritied his teeth and continued to fire.
Soon but three warriors were left to fight.
They were craxy with rage and mortifi-
cation. They jumped from their horses
and sank into the grass, which then grew
tall in the Yellowstone valley, and tried
to crawl on Liscomb, firing steadily as

covered the crawlin re dimly, as
though he were shooting in a dream, He
w the Indian’s rifle come to his shoul-
He pulled his trigger, saw the ri
erk, that

g8%

He|a

last seen movinE

through the thic
g on the banks
of the Yellow-
stone river. One
day, while en-
aged in trading,
the wounded In-
dian told him that
he was the only
oneof a war party

of fourteen who
returned to the
Teton camp the
revious fall; and
ge told Liscomb

of a white devil,
—_ of a fighting
== spirit, whom
=== they had mista-
<—:kenly attacked,
and who had
killed allhiscom-

= rades.

Fraxe WILEESON.
CAT AND ENAKES,

Pussy Charms Them by Her Purr and They
Fall Essy Victims.

The ruins of the old Weh barn, at the end

of West Walnut street, which was set on fire |

by the Brimmer gan
burned down about
excellent harborage for snakes, and the
Ince now is literally overrun with them.
r. Ksute, who now lives on the place,
has ed & mumber, some of them
being black and copperheads.
belonging to Mr. Jacob Pontz, just
across the road, has brought several into his
ard ‘Dﬂj ited them i%.lmhﬁ I‘::.in
joor, when they were soon y
Mr. Pontz. One snake, measuring over
three feet, which was brought over by the
cat, waa found by ynl.l.u? son of Mr. Pontz,
who took astick to kill it, but on his ap-
the snake at once showed fight, and
e boy concluded to call his father. Imme-
diately on his retiring the cat commenced to
urr, and the anake thrust its head between
be folds of the coll and seemed to enjoy the
cat's pu"inﬁ' The slightest advance, how-
ever, of Mr, Pontz would arounse the snake
and causeit to assume a hostile attitude.
be snake was finally killed, and since
then it has been observed that the cat exerts
the same power over those that have since
been csptured by it. The snakes make no
effort whatever to escape from the cat, and
Mr. Pontz says he can't understand how the
cat manages to draw such big snakes across
the road. It is remarkable that no one has
been bitten, as the place is a general resort
for the children in the neighborhood. A
} of boys who crossed the place on Bun-
ound and killed four large snakes all
within a few feet of each other.—Lancaster
Framiner.

of fire bugs and
Ve years ago, o

THE OLD LADY SORRY,

She Gave the Good Young Man whe had
Mot the Gang & Dollar to go Home.

A very young man with a bang, and a
t hat slightly tilted on the back of
Wh% at Ea oyomm' of Worth street
and Bmd'sz wli and wept bitterly. A
mott;:ﬁyilhoo l.ns'% lady puhodmhm- wh
thro @ crowd surroun m an
saked what his trouble vu‘?lnﬁe(waen his
sobs he exclaimed :

“I'm lost! I'm lost!"
“Well, get a and be taken

“I'm not lost that way. I'm lost morally.
1 came to town and some strange
young man me out to paint the town—
80 they said—and I shall never be able to
face my Bunday-school scholars n. And
besides 1 squandered $2 76 collected last
Bundlm "urch for the missionaries in

CR.
wl‘f:l!:i#‘" you got any money to go home

‘Not a cent. Ispent all the §4 I brought
from Orange with me with those bad ;sm,
and I can neyer, never forgive myself.’’

The nice old lady gave the young man $1,
telling him to go home at once. With thanks

e he around the corner, but he
ot half way down the block when he
through a swinging door and called

r whiskey with a little absinthe.—XNew
York Mail and Express.

from this place, he
about five feet long crosaing the
in the d.lnﬁm of a pond
nking he would 2“0 some

time the
the ditch was l,l.i'l'%r wlﬁ
slong

Mills ha
rifle and twenty

min- | and for

THE CARICATURISTS.

SKETCHES OF THE MEN WHO MAXKE
THE FUNNY PICTURES.

An Art That Has Ooms Down to Us Frem
Antiquity—How Cartoons are Made— Ar-
tists, of Celebrity in This Line—Jos. Kep-
pler, Bernhard Gillam sad C. J. Taylor.

Caricsture is an art that can be trared
back until it is lost in antiquity. Upon
circumstantial evidence it is safe, I think,
to say that it was coeval with the first
sppearance of man on this earth; for,
as an apprecistion of the ludicrous side
of life is inherent in a person, so, also,
is the faculty of portraying it In some
way or other. When the walls of Pom-
peli were unearthed forty years ago col-
oted frescoes of ludicrous figures, ani-
mals, etc, were found, and among the
Chinese are still extant comie figures known
to be over 1,000 years old. Indeed, among
sculptures of the Egyptians of 4,000 years
ago are some of the most humorous con-
ceptions and caricatures.

But caricature as a power never reached
ita height until the last quarter of a century,
when its influence grew so great that, as you
know, Bismarck forbids the sale of several
humorous papers in Germany (the London
Puneh among others) for fear of the popular
effect of some caricatures of himself; and it
is & matter of :ecent history that Mr, Blaine
threatened to sue Puck during the campaign
of 1884 for publishing Gillam's ‘‘Tattooed
Man'' eartoon. Boss Tweed is said to have
offered to pay $100.000 if the Harpers wonld
discontinue their attacks upon him. *I
don't mind the newspaper editorials,’ said
he, “but d—n those pictures! The poor
man does not read papers much, but every-
body can understand those cartoons,”

The present style of cartooning in color
was originated in France, and first appeared
in this country in Ban Francisco. A paper
was published there called The Waap, which
was printed in black with one tint: it is now
printad in colors. Mr, Keppler started the
German Prck in Bt. Louis,in 1870, which came
to an untimely death within a few months,
In 1876 he revived it in New York, and soon
afterward Judge was published. The Eng-
lish Puck was started in March, 1877. There
have been a host of colored cartoon papers
started in America in the last twenty years,
but these two are the only ones that have
secured & permanent footing. Among those
which are now only a memory may be men-
tioned Wild Oata, A Avenue, Phunny Phel.
low, Yankee Notions, Mrs. Grundy, Vanity
Falr, Rambler and Punchinello as printing
black and white pictures, and Whip, Jingo,
Chie, Freaka, Sam, Straws, Laterne and one or
two others which published colored eartoons.

It may be of interest to some readers to
know how cartoons are produced. In the
first place, after finding his subject, the artist
proceeds to make his composition roughly
upon paper, after which it is drawn upon a
very nag_minad stone, made especially for
lith phic work. It requires at least two
day:ﬁ: roduce a double-page cartoon and
the smaller pictures in proportion; the col-
oring takes another day. From this it can
be seen that the cartoonist must be a very
industrious worker, for & day is set apart for
each branch of his business, and the cartoons
are thus ground out with the regularity of

clockwork.
JOSEPH KEPFLER,

Joseph Keppler, the great cartoonist who
is Inseparably associated with the growth of
caricature in America. was born in Vienna
about fifty years ago. His father was a

fancy baker,

and the boy
fostered a
love of art
from orna-
menting
wedding and
and birthda
cakes wi
quaint and
curious de-
signs, He
then made
copies of fine
costume-
lates, which
¢ offered for
sale, and sub-
sequently
drew for the comiec German Finding
this did not pay, he joined a dramatic troupe
and sssumed st will the role of trage-
dian and comedian. The company foun-
dered, and he became a prestidigitateur,
doing the accomplice and assistant act
About 1868, feeling that the country was too
small for him, he came to America, settling
in 8t. Louis. There he began to work in
earnest. Most of his time was spent in mak-
ing designs for lithographers, but he was too
ambitious for that work and induced some
friends to aid him in establishing the German
Puck, Bl..d ‘:]11!3 WaS A poull; city for such a
paper, an e venture liv
months, Thwarted, but not discouraged,
Keppler came to New York in 1872, if
us was at once recognized, and he and
op;‘:d ltforg:'g dz:[:: mmm}}u on Lull';e‘i in
on on Harper's. He re-
mained with Leslie until lﬁwmen.in com-
E-.nr with A, Bchwartzmann, be revived the
erman Puck, the English edition of which
appeared the following March. Keppler
was not mi .mdlhegpﬂwum
assured success almost from the start. He
has always been quick in appreciating young
e floe Ry bt o s Ly
coun or too ex ve for :
which has been a father to the whole
{ounger eration of cartoonists and a
'ortune to its owners,

Pelwndlg. Mr. Keppler impresses one as
a dashing, brilliant man. He is five feet ten
inches in height, of mili bearing, with

mustach dg reat Q
r seem to float on the top of his head.
o e e d o

s on is v ! s home is
in ln'mﬂ-on-the-l{mwhm he has a
beautiful house, surrounded with all the
comforts that success and the fulfillment of
long-deferred hopes can afford.

BERNHARD GILLAN.

Bernhard Gillam, a prince of cartoonists,
was born in Bambury, Oxford, England,
October 28, 1856, and is still a young man,
considering the reputation he has won. He
came to New York fifteen years ago and
entered a lawyer's office, but following the
natural bent of his mind he covered more
foolscap peges with charucter skeiches than
with legal notes, and after a mnfd:leo! years
the lawyer found that he could dis
with yo Gillam's services. Mr. m
conceived the idea that he could draw car-
toons. He svent four days on a draw-
ing for Wilda Oats, and was rewarded
by recelving the munificent sum of §1
for the idea, the drawing being declined,
This experience lessened his enthusianm,

the next six years he became
a sort of artistic tramp, bdnﬁb turns
BN engraver, &uinil m;p:tlr and
show cands, etc. In he
ggﬂmml as cartoonist on Frank

ﬁ‘ :oii Les “’dying l%n&n aherward,
an e e paper being changed,
Mr. Gillam c‘{mt upon the Gﬂpae. for
which paper he drew for some time. Dur-
Garfield-Hancock cam he was
f Ha & We , drawing in
h Nast. In 1881 the owners
sent for Mr. G
him at s hi . Preceding the cam-

of 1 he invented the '‘Tattooed
' which created such a sensation at the

only a few
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execution and color.

e cartoonists, and ki
sunny nature is always to be found
-up in his best work.

. J. TAYLOR,

C. J. Taylor, who has been doing so mt
waork on Puck during the past year,
born in New York city August 11, 1861,
1860 he went to Harper's as an
At the end of nine months the
which Fletcher Harper was at that
guiding spirit. wished to mak

fae
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i in
life, w he tried to sell at suction
found sort of life precarious. While
ru in his Bohemian work he took

essons from Eastman Johnson, the
painter of “The Old Kentucky Home.”
At that time, Mr. Taylor says, he was

too poor to pursue art
luul:I having a studio in the Uni
building, where Mr, J was
lished, the latter kindly took sn
est in him and instructed” him in colors
i e B B
t r. Tay painte

hundreds of landsca picty
which he sold to e auction,
When the Grg was established fn
1878 he joined its staff and fo
draw ns and do general work.
first cartoon was a Ficlum of a paper build-
ing, with emall outline pictures, ex
of the subject, and figures of the
the Industrial Exhibition scheme th
dust in the :Elee'u eyes. He thought cars
tooning would an immense suCCess,
deemed it a good plan to acquire & store ;
varied knowledge and to discipline his mind ;
80, in 1873, he entered Columbia Law School.
During the first year he continued to draw
for the GrapAic; but as the strain
severe and he wished to obtain a
miﬁned from that paper and dev

hole of 1874 to the study of law.
ceived hiz diploma in , 1874, and,
first alumni meeting, & few weeks
was elected secretary, Wm.
was chosen alumni orator at the sam
Mr. Taylor had as classmates at Col

Law Bchool Robert Ray H B )
ber of tll}e Iiielgel l‘lork ym%u
terms; , NOW dmm?
Albany, hl'l.g\'.; Wym. . Gulliver, one tg
directors of the new Madison-square

Garden
scheme, and a brother of Theodore Roose-
velt, the latter being then i

school Mr, Taylor formed a

company with Edward Nicoll and

Schatz; but he withdrew after six

and returned to the @raphie, wh

mained until 1882, when he

and did general work, which

ited at the exhibitions, After

Graphic Mr. Taylor was elected a mem/

the Balmagundi Club and American

and White Bociety. He continued to work
for himselfl until 1, 1888, when he joined
the staff of Puck. summer, in com

with Julian Ralph, he 'did" the fashi
seaside resorts for the Bunday Sun, The full-

page accounts were very exhsustive andthree 2.

days were devoted to each ‘hile the
sketches were rough
Mr. Taylor says they were true to [ife. In
peArance Tny?ur is the beau-ideal of an

e is six feet in height; has a large head
a very long one, which is covered with b ;
hair, slightly tinged with gray. His nose
large and rather poin b
medinum mustache and side-whiskers.
married and has ¢wo children. His home
in East Ormf. N. J., where he has resi
in his own house for five years. He is &

and hurriu'ﬂﬁemnhd. e

steady worker, and even works five nights B,

out of the seven. ,

SHOCKS HIS FRIENDS,

A Man fitruck by Lightalng Develops Inte.

& Powerful Human Battery.
Reimhold Passier, one of the men struock-
by lightning during the electric storm, has
developed into a human battery. He was.
paralyzed by the shock, but the paralysis-
and pain passed away in a few days, and

it was thought he would !"Iﬁﬂl y well.
Boon after he was seized with a :;ﬁ'::n.
shocked

those who touched him were
current as if from a battery.

He now has the spasms at regular in
vals, and says he feels the current of
tricity coursing thro i y

His r bristles up during
tack. The case is attracting the atten
mmz of the phyalcimsni:m.—&.

THE LOVE THAT IS OURS.

A grave old man and s maiden fair
Walked together at early morn ;
The thrushes up in the clear cool air
Bang to the farmer planting his corn.
And U! how sweet was the freah turned
mold!
And O ! how fair were the budding trees [
For daisy’s silver and daffodil's gold
Were full of the happy honey beea.

“Ah look | there's an empty nest,” shesaid ;
‘"And 1 wonder where sing the last year's
birds ?
Then the old man quickly raised his head,
Though scarcely he noted her musing
words ;
He tore the nest from the swaying tree,
He flung to the winds its moss and hay,
And said : *“When sn empty nest you see,
Be sure that you throw it far away."

“But why?' she asked with » sorrowing Bk

face—

‘“Why may not the pretty home abide I'*
“Because,'" he answered, **'twill bo a

In which the worm and the slug
Last year 'twas fair enough in its way,

It was full of love and merry with 5
But days that are gone must not spoil

Nor dead joys do the living joys wrong.”

The maiden heard with a thoughtful facess
Her first false love had gone far away~
And she thought: Is my heart b

lm . "

For anger, and grief, snd hate to stiay? =
i b and Il
T:;u::‘krmrdﬂﬂ x:

is ours

P
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