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a diplomat, sullered in this wiy,  On the other

hand, to the men that eare more about doing
real work than getting credit fov it, the variety
of opportunity gives immense increase of power,
1t s diftienlt o estimate the moral foree of which
worge Willinm Curtis, for instanee, has been
the source,  Teople have had time 9 forget--so0
much quiet work has e done sinee—the nggres.
sive power which he displaved in the early days
of the Republican party, when he “stump:d "
tho East tor Fremont in 1858, and at the Chi- |
cago Convention in 1860, cleetrilied the couven-
tion and the country by his suceessful appeal .
for & bold and fearless platform ; and even his
oarly literary work, as ** Nile Notes ” and the
* Potiphar Papurs ' have been thrown into the
back-ground by his luter work as a journalist. ;
But there are few men who, in all the years !
since, have heen able to show the moulding !
power on public opinion aud  partienlardy in
relation to the younger men who are to make
the future, a power which has juereased with
eueh year of partisan abuse and ragller His
trenchant editorial work in Jarper's Weokly,
i« meantime supplemented by the quiet infla-
ence upon wmen and manners exerted through
the fosy Chair of Harper's Maguzine,  This
unintermitient editoriad work, aud the constant
calls upon his time for public service aud ad-
dresses have perhaps kept b too niueh from
distinetively literary work, so that it is plensant
1o note that he will contribute to the Christoay
Number of the Megaziae, ss its bading article,
an essay upon “Christmas,” in which he con-
trasts the Endish good chiver of Clinistimas with
the grim Puritan distaxte for the day now su
tharoughly & thing of sthe past even in New
Faoglaud,

PECR'S BAD BOY AND HIS PA.

¢ Ray, mister,” said the bad boy Cothe wrocory
man as he emine in buryving hic face in a Oali-
forpda pear, * 1018 mighty Kind of vy 1o pive
away sueh niee pears as this, but 1 don’t see
how you ean aifond it. 1 have seen more than
twenty peogide stopand read your Jignoout there,
tikie o pear it o off chewing i,

¢ What's that 7°° said the grocery man turn-
ing pale and startiug for the deor, where he
forud a woodsawyer tuking a pear. ** Gt away
from there,” and he drove the wordsawyer away
and came in with a sign in his band, on which
wis printed,  Take one” T painted tha
stgn and put it on a pile of chromos of a new
clothesawringer, for peaple to take one, aul by
gum, the wind has blowed that sign over on to
the basket of pears, and 1 suppose every olarn
fol that has passed this morning s teken a
pest, and there goes the protits on the whols
day's business. Sav, you didu't change that
strn, did vou 7 and < grocery man fooked at
thee bad boy with a glanee that was full of lurk-
inge snspicion.

“ONa, sireree,” said the bov ax he wipe | the
pear jiice off” his fave on a plese of tea puper,
b ohave quit all kineds ol foolistness, aad
worbdn't plav s joke onoa sraven fmase, Bt
I owent to the Salfivan boxing nceh w0 the
sorne, thameh,™ and the hos pae up Bis boeds
hike w prize fiehiter sned hocked 1t 2 voere muan
np wsrinst o wolasses barrell sed anade B

negr,

0, s, sadd the grocery i, cont ten-
tially, *“there faa nmour that our intuister s
a reformed prize-fighter, and an old nndd that
wity i here yesterday savs i has been fighting
with your pa. Do you know anything about
t

“ Koow anything abeut it 1§ know o/ abont
it, It was me that brought abant the meeting
betwern them,” avwd the hoy dadged away from
an fmnsginary oppenent inoa prize nng, and
tipped over a barrel of ax helves.

*You see, me and my chum have a set of
boxing-gloves, and we gadown in the lanudry
in the basement and box with each other even-
ings. Sinee 1 got the Irish boy to box with pa,
Iast sttnmer, and be posted pa in the nose, ja
has not visted the laundry to see us box, but
tast night the minister called 1o talk with pa
abeut raising woney 1o pay the chureh debi,
amd they heard us down staips warming cach
other with the gloves, and tie minister asked
pa what it was, and pa said the boys were having
a little innocent amusement with boxing gloves,
and he asked the minister if he thought there
was any barm in it, and the minister said he
didu't think there was,  He said whew he was
in coliege the students used to box in the gvin-
nasimmn every day, amd he enjoyed it very mueh,
and got so he didn’t take a back reat for any of
thim.  He said the only student that ever got
the best of him in boxing was one who is now
proaching in Chicago, and he was the hardest
hitter iu the eollege. P usked the minister if
he wouldn't like to go down cellur and see the
hoys box and he said he didn't mind, and so
they camo down where we weree [ felt really
ashamed when the minister came down, ad was
going to apologize, hut the minister said he con-
sidered hoxing the henlthiest exercise there was,
and if our people would practice more with
hoxing-gloves and dumbbells, there would be
Joss liver complaing, and less need of summer
vacations. Mo aud my chum boxed w couple of
rounds, and the minister told us where we made
sevoral mistakes, and then pa got exvited and
wanted the minister to put on the gloves Wwith
him. But be said be was out of practice, snd he
did vot know bat it wonld cause talk in the
church if it should get out that he had been
boxing with one of the members, but pa told
him nobody woull ever know it, and it woulld

do then Loth goad, and se the minister took of¥

hig coat, let his suspenders hang down, rolled
up his sleeves, and they put on the gloves. I
toll you it was fun for us boys, and I enjoyed it
better then a circus. Pais a pretty hard hitter,
but ho basn’t got the wind that the minister has.
Pa pranced around, and the minister kept his
face guarded, ‘cause he didn't want to have to
preach with a black eye, but pretty soon pa
made a pass ot the preacher and took him
‘biff’ right on the nose, but he rallied and

- landed one on pa'sstomach. and made pa grunt.

The blow on the nose made the minister per-
spire , and he was more excited than 1 ever saw
him when he was preaching, and he danced
around pauntilhe got a good chance anlthen he
lund«d one on pa's eye and the other under pa’s

s ear, and pa gave him one on the eye, sud they

clinched, vnd the minister got pa’s head under
Lis arm und wax giving it to pa real hard, just
as ma aund three of the sisters of the church
came down cellar to see ma's canuned fruit, and
the minister got pa's legs tangled and threw him
agaiust ma, aud they both went into a clothes
basket of wet clothes, and ma yelled ¢ police,”
and she seratched pa on the side of the face, and
the minister turned suddenly aud oue glove bhit
the deacon's wife on the bangs und knocked the
hair off, and the minister was exeited and he
said, “whoap! I'm a bad man. This makes me
think of when | wason the turf,’ and the women
velled murder, Ma picked paout of the clothes
backet, and held his head, and wiped his bloody
nose on a pillow case, and pa was mad at the
winister for striking so hard, and the minister
said heshouldn't have strack hard only pa pasted
him on the nose, and pa said it it was no such
thiny, and referred to my cham, who was referee,
and the women all satd it was a perfect shame
to see a minister descend to become a slugger,
and | gness they are going to bring the minister
up before the committe and bounce him. We
all ot on our coats and went up-stairy, and
tinaily ma furnished some court plaster for the
minister's nose, and he went home with two of
thie sisters, though they insisted that he should
wear soft gloves, so if he got on a baxing tan-
ttum on the way home he conldu't hurt them.

The minister felt real bad abour hurting pa,
anrd pa savs that he will vever attend church
again, as he should feel all the time as though
the minister would be liable to escape from the
pulpit sl knock him out in one round.  If the
women had kept out of the cellar nobody would
ever have known anything about it, bat it is all
aver town now.  Say, do you think it is righe
tor & minister to hide his talents under a bashel,
or should he puton gloves when membets of his
chureh want bim to 1’

“ By gum, 1 odon’t know," said the grocery
man, CBat it D was aominister, and canld box,
and wnyh v went to putting en osny sedbops
over te, would, at feast § think wouald, itoin
the light T have before wie now, kuock his two
eves into one. What’s the use of learning to
hex, and then atlow folks to boss you avonnl.
I iave seen some ministers go around v o meek
and lowlv manner, taking shick from every
deacon i church, and being made to feel ax
theugh b was an objeet of charity, who could
whip cdie whale congregation tn g {ddr, staud up
fiadit, sl T sometimes thick if such a minister
would get on bils ear and Knock a tew of his
perseeitors down a eouple of pairs of stairs, they
wonld have more respeet for him.  But it is
fashianuble for ministers to seem o b depen-
dent sort of people, and 1 suppose it always will
be™

*Well T must go and gt a couple of oysters
to put 6n pa’s eves, to take out the black,” and
the bov went aut and put the sivn * take one’
on a pile of dressed chickens.—Peck’s Sun,

OLD JARE S, CHEESE,

Some years sinee 1 owas employed as ware-
hanse eletk ma large shipping.house in New
Orleans. One day a vessel eame in consizned to
the house, haviug on bourd alarge lot of cheeses
from New Yk, During the voyage some of
them beeame damaged by hilre water, the ship
baving been Jeaky, corsequently the owners re-
fused to receive i, as 10 wox not as the bill of
Liding said—delivered in good order and well
conditioned—they were, therefore, srnt to the
consignecs of the ship, to he stured until the
case couhl be adjusted. 1 discoved a few days
afterward that as perfume they were decidediy
too fragrant to remain in the warehotize in June,
and reported the same to the concern, from
whom 1 received orders to have them aver-
huuled and send all that were passable to Beard
& Calhionn's auetion mart, to be disposed of for
the benefit of the underwriters, and the rest to
the swamp, 1ot o gang of hlack boys to work
on them and they soon stirred them up.

Presently the bovs turned out o bhig fellow
about three feet across the stump, frem which
the box had totted eft, and in the centre aspace
of ten inches was very much decayed and ap-
peared to be about the consistency of mush, of
a bluish tint, which was caused by the bilge
water—the boys had just set it upon it edge on
= bale of guuny bags-~when | noticed over the
way a big davkey trom Charleston, S, Co., whe
was notorious in his quality in the line | had
scen him and anothee fellow the night previous
practising.  They would stand one cach side of
a hydrant, some ten yards distant, and raun at
vach other with theiv heads lowered, and ¢lap-
pinyg their hands on they hydrant the would butt
like veteran rams, A thought sttuek we that 1
might cuve him of his bragging and butiing, and
have xport also ; so I told the boys to keop dark,
azd L ealled old Juke aver,

‘“ They tell e you are a great fellow for but-
ting, Jake 7"

‘“1 is some, massa, dat’s a fac’, 1 done bhutt de
wool 'tirely orf ole Pete’s head las' nite, and
Massa Nickols was gwine to givelme goss, |
kin jiss back de head orf ob any uigger in dese
parts myself, T kin.”

“ Well, Jake, I have got a little job in that
limi fof you when you haven't got anything else
ts do.’

‘] is on han’ for all dem kin’ ob jobs myself.”

“Well, you sec thatlarge cheesc-box, there 3"

1 Jdoes dat ; ] does myself.”

‘¢ Now, if you can butt a deat in it you shall
haveit.'”

** Golly, massa, you fvolin’ dis nigger 7

*“Na, I am not, Take ; just try me.”

““Wat | you gib me de hull ob dat cheese if I
butt » dint in umn 7"’

““Yes.”

“ Gorry, I'll butt um wide open, I will my-
self—jiss stan’ huk dar, yoa Orleans niggers—
clar de track for ole Souf Carlina, 1’'s comin’
wyself, [ is."

¢t Old Jake stepped back some fifty feet and
went at it with a good quick ran, und the next
instant | heard a dull, heavy souund, a kind of
spiash, and old Jake's head disappeared from
sight, with the top jiss visible on the other side
us he rose with his new-fashioned necklace, the
solt, rotten cheese oozing down all around him
as it settled down, so that just his eves were
visible from the center of it.  Jake's voice was
scarcely audible and half smothercd as he vainly
tried to remove the himmense cheese.

““O-0-0, 'ere, massa, took um orf, O-0-0, bress
me, litf um up, ok t oh 17

Meanwhile 1 was nearly dead myself, having
laid back on a cotton bale, holding myself to.
gether to kesp from bursting, while the boys
stood around old Jake paying him off,

© Massy sikes, how dis niggers breff smells;
you duesn’t clean your teef, ole Jake.” *¢ Well,
you is a nasty nigger, dat’sa fuc’.”” * Well, you
iz d» biggest kin' ob Welsh rabbit, vou is.”
* Whar you git your har grease 1" And thus the
boys run old Jake, half smothered, untii 1 took
compassion on him and told them to take it off]
Jake didn't stay to claim his prize, but put ont
growling: ““ 1 dun' got sol’ dat time, 1'se a case
oh yaller fever, [ is, myself.”

Old Jake wus never known to do any more
butting in the vicinity after that.

THE CLAN CAMERON.

It is admitted that Don Cameron’s health
will not admit of his resuming his senatorial
duties, aud there is a growing suspicion that he
will snnn send in his resignation. The only other
Pennsylvanian eligible to the senator-hipis old
Sitncy Cameron, who recently celebrated the
105th anniversary of his birth by running a mile
in four minutes and skinving-the.cat backward
over a horizontal bar eleven times in succession.
The constitution of Pennsylvania, as drawn up
by William Penn early in the last century, pro-
vides that none bt a Cameron shall he a repre.
sentative of the State in the National Senate,
except by and with the consent of the oldest
surviving member of the Cameron clan.  This
provision was inserted by Mr. Penn as o tribute
of gratitude to Simou Cameron’s father, old
Angns Cameron, for haviug loaned Penn 34 in
continental money at one time when Penn was
geiting over one uf his periodical sprees with
Potunk-tauk, the hibulous chicf of the Mohawk
Indians.—~Chicago News.,

MORE REALISMY WANTED.

“Good day, geutlemen.”

A mther pretty young lady stood in the door-
way of the Chicago 7'ribune editorial rooms and
paused in graceful expectancy after anuouucing
her presence.

‘Do you object,” she continued, *“to my
talking to you gentlemen a little while on a
matter which may be of interest to you ¥°

“1 doun't,” replied the horse reporter.

*The purpose of my visit was to eall your
attention to a work of art I am engaged in sel.
ling,” and she unfolded a picture which repre-
sented two boats lying alony alongside of each
ather an a placid sheet of water, one containing
a young man and the other & young woman,

¢ Is that the work of art ¥" asked the horse
reporter.

4 Yes, sirt”

¢ What's the nawe of it 1

¢ The title is * On the Lake,” and it is con.
siderad a very fine picture,” continued the young
lady.

“] suppose so. I see the yonog man has got
hold ot the young lady’s hand, What's that
tor 1"

4 3Why,” said the visitor, blushing violently,
“Yhe is—that is, 1 suppose—they seem to be—
why, the man is making love to the young
lady.”

“Oh 1" paid the horse reporter, ‘“ heis seek-
ing te win her young affections, ¢ch ¥

Yoy, sir,” replied the fair art merchaunt, ¢ |
suppose that is it.”

*“ But what is he lying down in the boat for?
Has he got the colict”

“No, sir,” was the reply, followed by niore
blushes, *¢ His position is ono of nogligent ease,
muade so by the artist in order to more fully earry
out the thoughts suggested by the picture,”

¢ Well, 1 don’t kuow,” said the horse report-
ex. ‘“Maybe you're right, but it doesn’t look
natural. | guess he's sort of crouching down

that way in case the girl's father should happen
to b over there on the shore of the lake with a
un.”

*“ Perhaps,” said the young lady, uorolling
another picture, which represented a puir of
lovers standing ander a tiee, * you might like
this. [t is entitled ¢ One Heart, One Thought.'

A POPULAR NOVELIST.

The story of how E. I'. Roe found his right
place in the world, asa writer of religious novels,
would make an interesting illustration for one
of Samuel Smiles’s pleasant books. e was an
ariny chaplain during the war, and afterward
became pastor of the little church at Iighland
Falls, near West Point. A new church was
needed, and to build it the pastor himscll weut-
pluckily to work to raise the money. The sum.
mer visitors at the Point did their share, hut
there remained a gap, to fill which Mr. 1as be.
gan to lecture about the country on the facts of
his army life, but witheut any uetion thut he
was a writer of fiction. Meanwhile the C i~arn
fire occurred, and under the strong spell of a
desire to visit the scene, though without special
purpose in view, he made a **forced march’ by
railroad, and reached there while the ruins were
still smoking. In his stadv there are some cx.
rious relics of the fire in the shipe of chiua,
which he found in the ruins, on which the in.
tense heat had burned in a smoky iridescnse.
Ouat of this journey there gradually developed
** Barriers Burned Away,” his first work of fie-
tion. It was published in 1872, and at onee had
an enormous sale.  Up to this fail he had pub.
lished nine novels — wissing only two vears,
when he issued, instead of a novel, his *Saccess
with Small Fruits”—and their sales agoreg ited
346,000 copies. The tenth novel, *“His Sombre
Rivals,’" utilizes his experiences of the war 1 aud
the season’s sale of this and the previous books
promises to bring the total up to 00,000 copies
—an extraordinary resnlt for littde over ten
vears of literary work. At the u«ual returu of
10 per cent., this would cowne to &80 (v, g
this, which represents very nearly the hi
water mark of successful anthorkiipis, after aii,
little in comparison with the returas of suce
ful business men.  Mr. Roe's method of wark
has been peenliar. He writes his M3, v a huge
ledger or hand-book, and usually finishes a
novel uader tremendous pressure, sometimes
shutting himself upin a room in a New York
hotel, and driving away on a diet of tmefsteak
and cotfee, allowing himself ouly the recreation
of au evening of good musie, till his baok is
finished.  Tais wethod accasionally resuits in a
visible carelessness of coustrnetion, which iis
readers, however, easily forgive. Bosides wiiting
novels Mr. Koe has heen very successful aa a
grower of small fruits, and does one of the Lir-
gest businesses of the coantry in straw!s
plants.  His present residence and fini
1s at Cornwall, on the side of old Storm Kiny.
He is now finishing a story of a novel kind, the
plan of which was suggested to him by the «li-
tor of Harper's Magazins, and which will b gin
in the forth.coming Christmas number of that
prriodical, and run, in company with Wikliam
Black’s ** Juldith Shakespeare,” for a veur -
ritle is “ Nuture's Serial Siory,” and the iif-
(and love-making) of a country home is foflow.d
month by month through the vear, with ooefal
studies of the oat-door phases of nature, o plant
sud animal life. Mre. W. H. Gilicon i< assotated
with Mr. Boe in this work, and has been mak-
ing studies for lavish illustration in the neizhe
borheood of Xtorm King, where the some of the
story is realistically placed.  His pietures wiil
be supplemented by figure illustratisns from M.
Frederic Dielman, who drew “A Girl [ Know™
in the mammoth Harper’s Christmns o fast
vear.  Mr, Roe's books have also il consiler.
able sales in England, sometimes with, oftener
without, profit to him: but his Amerivn re-
turns alone would have made him, had it not
been for his having some of the misfmmtanes of
others, the owner of what for an antiior mighe
be called a considerable fortune. DBuv his owa
satisfuction seems to be rather iu the coad the
stories have been to others, in their thouswl-
pulpit power, than in the returns they have
brought to himself—Literary World.

THE PLANET JUPITER.

The famous red spot that for five years formed
an interesting feature on the plauet’s di<k faded
rapidly away during the last winter aud spring,
and has not been seen since the middle of May,
when it was exceedingly faiut, No one can tel
if it will be seen again, for no one knows the
cause that produced it. If any vestige remains,
it is safe to say that it will be found by somw of
the eagle-eved ubservers who are diligently
scanning the face of our giant brother. luter
esting telescopic observations have been made
on the Jovian disk that give positive indications
of au_ atwmosphere enveloping the huze planet.
Satellites and stars when ocenlted disappear
and then tlwsh up again,  This phenomenou has
been frequontly obszrved, and can be explained
by the intervention of clonds inthe planet’s ar.
mosphere.  In the case of oceultations, vlouds
may intercept temporarily the light of satellites
or stars, which may flash up again assoun as the
clonds have passed. In the case of satellites
eclipsed by the shadow of Jupiter, the tashing
up at intervals of the light of the satellites muy
be causod by their passage through darker re.

gions in the penumbra of the planet’s shudow
due to such clouds,~—Seientisic dmerican,
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