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READINGS FROM CURRENT
LITERATURE.

THE ¢ - o~
HE (.HILDHOOD OF THE HFART.

)

iiot‘ifelll'osy days of ehildhood,
When n Misstully they sped,

Ang Ot a charm had vanished,
he yenot a wonder fled !

he tal‘ was [ull of promise then,
at | t;)ngue was full of praise,—

Tha Mink the cup is sweeter now

R in the ehildish days.

0?)‘ th
Thef“gnoramce and ease !
ad B_‘I_Ites.t touch ecould quicken,

Ye t]tue 1East  picasure please ;
v € upward Daths are dearer,
Tll-’ln lqull the thorns they bear,
“"he;] garden of a hundred flowers
gnorance is there!

T

¢ laughing world of childhood,

b
,'”t]’tltl'bmting heart of ehildjon] —
T'lat 4 1ttle heart of snow,
Nop N(mbr has never entered,
Tl‘us OFruiw haw brought low !
me, not all the rapture
Cap o &er tife can span
,“-tlddu\\- forth the perfect Iove
Warms the breast of man.

\‘D()P \
* Reag Goudale, in Harper’s Weekly.

;:Iu NEW SOUTH SEA BUBBLE,
A“"tn\);e. Who are disposed to invest in
Nlneteehm securities should read in the
a%mmt"th Century the Ifon. .J. Fortescue’s
%lollie of the finance of the Southern
By Bu‘:; Whieh he ealls  The New South
Yay, bl He i4 far too pessimistie,
4 4, € too little of the property as well
Faleg | oHOUTCes of Vietoria and New South
1 ut .he draws a terrible picture
“h!ch Bancial recklessness and eonfusion
%Colol‘jears past have prevailed in
l fgg Ohies.  He declares that Victoria
Mg t}:’ent, as she cannot, or does not,
he,. exy ¢ money to provide interest op
by Sting debt: and he estimates the
lgm a South Australia at £31,000,000.
s.qe\'uka!n, he does not take in the other
hnas t‘}e Droperty obtained as well as the
by it i"‘f)wn open by this expenditure ;
the derps Well, in a sanguine time, to read
thyy th"eSSmg slde.  We helieve ourselves
1!10““‘! ¢ Colonjes il pull  throungh,
ll.; ut\vith frightful losses to individug.
h‘“*t We are not sure that they are not
;&us& bhmo fully by investors, simply be-
0 wor eIt people are of British origin.
%tes € the people in all the American
hich repudiated.

o Ty EXPLOITS OF A FAKIR.

b recquhort time the fakir had suiiicient-
hp' q :’f‘ed from lis tong trance to st .l
er' he tl‘ lien the sheik poluted to the brazs
w!he IPUst hiy hand into it, seized some

v "Dap Ve couls, blew them till they emitt-
n““lll m“: bit oft pleces of them, as one
tl’. He tte “n apple, and eagerly ate them
b ,“‘hihen went to a large prickly cac-
blhcked ih Was standing on the platform,

It oy tat armed with strong spines,
wla] a”" Dlece and swallowed it, With
hlu "Idiby he erunched and consumedd

‘Qtu:heetﬂ of glass. Fragmeuts of the
?Ectamnd the glass were handed to the
th teg btl;s’ who examined them and con-
oty selves that they were really
h‘ *ltt:gugs they were represented to he,
Qﬁh.pa;‘dant brought in a shovel, the
b T of whiel was red-hot, &0 that
une:’i Daper thrown upon it flashed
e, 10t0 fiame. The fakir took the
l;‘nq, DL Andle of the shovel with his right
b% n ‘_“‘/B(l Lis left hand on the glowing
et which he also licked with ap-
®ish, and then stood upon it with
¢et until it became black. This
filled the air with a faint
het 1t PUrned horn. A sword, so sharp
gy Tn ae“t 4 plece of paper in two when
N N TOs8s the edge, was handed to the
gy h thrust it with all his force
TIS throat, his breast, and his

was then held in a

ENE T Dosition about three feet from
2 Pv&nguhd ‘With the edge upward, by the
10 took hold of the point, which

THE WEEK.

Was wrapped in several folds of eloth for
the protection of hijs hand, and by an-
other, Ajssaui, who held it by the hilt.
The fakir placed his hands on the shoulders
0! the two men and, leaping up barefoot
on the edge of the sword, stood there for
some  seconds. He then stripped and,
resting his naked abdomen on the edge of
the sword, balanced himself in the air
withotc touchiug the floor wich his feet,
the sheik meanwhile pressing down upon
the fakir’s back with the whole weight
Ff his body.—The Popular Science Month-
Y-

TALL MEN,

Turper, the naluralist, declared that
he once saw, upon the coast of Brazil, a
race of gigantie savages, one of whom
was 12 feet in height, M. Thevet, of
I'rance, in his description of America, pub-
lished at paris in 1575, asserted that
he saw and tneasured the skeleton of a
South American which was 11 feet & in-
chies in  length, The Chinese are said
to elaim Jghat, in the jast century, there
were men in  their country who measur-
ed 15 feet in height. Josephus mention-
ed the case of a Jew who was 10 feet
2 Inchey in height. Pliny tells of an Ar-
abian knighk, Gabara, 9 feet 9 Inches, the
tallest man in  the days of Claudius.
Johu Middleton, born at Hale, in Lan-
cashire, in the time of James I., was
9 feet 8 inches in height; his hand was
17 inches long and 8 1-2 inches broad,
says Dr Plott in his “History of Statford-
shire.”” The Irish giant Murphy, con-
temporary with O’Brien, was 8 feet 10
inches. A skeleton i the Museumy of
Trinity College, Dublin, is 8 feet 6 inches
in height, and that of Charles Byrne,
in the Museum of the College of Surgeons,
London, is 8 feet 4 inches.

WILLIAM MORRIS.

William Morris, the poet, is a short-
set, broad-shouldered man of robust
build, with keen, lustrous eyes, u curly
mane of tangled gray hair, and a rull
flowing beard. He waxes his moustache,
and wears spectacles. He habitually
affects the roughest apparel, his general
ret-upy  belng decidedly nautiecal, His
friends declare that nothing pleases him
SO much as to be mistaken for a sailor,
Not very long since, while he was saunter-
ing through one of the crooked river-
side streets in the old part of London,
he was overhauled by a seafaring man.
“ Avast there!” eried the stranger:
“don’t I know you? Weren't you once
mate of the brig Sea Swallow ?””  To be
taken for a sailor was delightful, but to
be mistaken for the mate of a ship with
80 poetic a name was simply  glorious.
“Yes, I am he,” replied Morris ; and,
locking arms with the stranger, he
piloted hins to the nearest publie house
and filled hine with meat and drink. ‘The
poet I's now fifty-eight, and is a gradn-
ate of Oxford, He early turned his at-
tention to the study of architecture, and
in 1865, together with Dante Gabriel Ro-
setti and Burne Jomes, endea voured to set
on foot a movement for elevating the ar-
tistic tastes of the public by starting an
‘“art fabries” comcern for the manufac-
ture of wall-napers, stained glass, tiles,
and other household decorations. Though
undertaken as an artistic venture rather
than as 2 business speculation, the con-
cern has proved extremely successful, His
leisure moments are devoted to the com-
position of poetry. “ The Earthly par.
adise,”’ which is perhaps his best-known
work, appeared just & quarter of n cen-
tury ago. He has recently translated the
Odyssey of Homer, nnd rendered into Tng-
lish verse a number of Icelandic legends.
He declares that hereafter he intends to
do his own printing, and anaounces that
Lis forthcoming volume will be issued from
the press he has established in g cot-
tage near his house. He is quite an en-
thusiastie antiquarian, and, as is well
known, has long been one of the leaders of
the socialistic movement In England. His
wife, who is said to be a singularly beau-
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tiful woman, lives a remarkably secluded
life, hardly any of the poet’s closest inti-
nates having ever seen her,—M. Crofton,
in Lippincott’s.

ABUSLE OF THE STOMACH.

Different constitutions have peculiari-
ties in regard to the way in which they
assimilate food, and the old adge that,
what is one man’s meat is another's poi-
son, iy a very true one. There i& no ail-
ment mmore common in middle life and in
old age, than indigestion. This, of course,
depends upon jmproper food taken too
frequently, and in undue quantity. As
4 rule, the victim of indigestion flies to
medicines for relief, or to one of the
thousand-and-one quack remedies that are
advertised to cure everything.

How mueh more rational, would it not
be, to alter ‘the diet, and to give the
stomach the food for what it is erav-
ing! If the stomatch could talk, I can
imagine it, after pills, and gin and bitters,
and quack remedies of every description
have been poured into it, begging to
be relieved of such horrors, and saying,
“Give me a little rest, and a cup of beef
tea, and a biscuft, and go and take n
tittle iresh air, and exercige yourselt.”
Instead of this, the miserable organ has
to be dosed with all sorts of horrible con-
coctions in the way of drugs, braandies,
aml sodas, and champagne, to endeavor
to stimulate it into action. There 15 no
doubi, that the stomach that requires
stimulants and potions to enable it to
act efficiently, can hardiy be said t(} be
in a healthy state, or can long continue
to do its work properly.

The digestive organs, unfortunately,
are the Iirst to sympathize with any
mental worry. They are like a baron}-
eter, and indieate the errors of malnutri-
tion and their consequences. The heal-
thy action of every organ depends upon
the proper assimilntion of the food tak_en.
As soon as  the digestive process fails,
evergthing fails, and ill-health results
with all its disastrous concomitants.—The
Popular Science Month_ly.

THE NEW ENGLAND CONSERVATORY
OF MUSIC.

The New England Conservatory of Music, which
since its establishment has been at the head of
American Conservatories, is to-day in a most flour-
ishing condition. Many changes and improvements
have been made in its methods and systems under
the new management, whose intentions and wisdom
have been so plainly apparent to all who have taken
any interest in the welfare of the institution, that
the confidence of the public has been secured to an
extent not heretofore believed possible.

Undoubtedly the New England Conservatory of
Music offers a combination of advantages not alone
in the extent and variety of the studies (including
Music, Elocution, Art and Languages), which can
be pursued under the most competent teachers, but
also in the great list of excellent concerts and
lectures offered free to students, and other privileges
not to be obtained elsewhere.

He jwears hiy faith but as the fashion
o! hiy hat ; it never changes with the next
block.—Shakespeare.

Ax a blush Is a  signal of innocence, so
Is serenity of manner the token of a quiet
conscience,—Mme., Necker.

For words are wise men’s gounters,
they do but reckom by them; but they are
the money of fools.—Thiomas Hobbes.

One’s  self-satisfoetion is an untaxed
K:nd of property, which it is very unpleas-
ant to fimnd deprecinted.—George Lliot.

There would not be so much harm in
the giddy following the fashions, if some-
how ‘the wise could always set theny. —
Bouvee,

A well-cultivated mind is, so to speak,
made up of all the minds of preceding
ages. It is only one single mind which
has been educated during all this time.
—Foutenelle.

The newspapers [—Sjr, they are the
most villalnous—licentious—abominable —
imfernal—Not that 1 ever read them. No,
I make it & rule never to look into a
newspaper.—Sheridan,
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