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How to Feed Bahy.

‘1o the delicate young mothers who are
physicaliy unadapted to nursing children,
and who are \mu‘:lc, if they so desived to
obtain a wet-nurse, Isend the following dir-
cetions for feeding a child with cow’s milk
through the medinm of the much-ubused
patent nursing bottle,

IFor their encouragement ailsw me to say
that Dhelieve a caveiul, intelligent mother
may bring up her children in perfect health
by so-called artifical feeding, sanitary and
ather conditions being good.” 1 have cared
for two children, and T am famihar with the
catalogue of evils attendant upon the use of
the nuising bottle only through the columns
of various periodicals,

Aund so, dear little mothers, if there are
good reasons why you sheuld not nurse your
baby with mother’s milk, do not hecome dis-
couraged if your mother-in-law or nurse
speaks disparagingly of every other wuy of
bringing vp a family : but direct the nurse
to give the little one warmed cov’s milk
diluted one-half with boiled water.  If the
weather is warm she should also vid & sl
guartity of lime-water, not encn <. to atlect
the taste of the milk unpleasa t3:

When possible fresh milk shoukll be pro-
cured night and morning, 1t should be i
luted at once with boiled water, and scl

cay in a cool place ready for use.  After
the child is afew months old, the propor-
tion of milk may be increased until it is
able to digest undiluted milk. I, when it
is ten or eleven months old, it seems 1o de.
mand more nourishient than milk supplies,
it may be given night andmorning a portion
of some prepared food, prepared according
to dircetions on the package.

A child should nov he given solid food
until it is two years old.  Any wise physi-
cian will advise liquid food during the
period of dentition,

About caring for the bottle--for upon its
cleanliness depends its suceessful use--itand
its patent attachment may be kept as clean
asacup. Toorder tosave the trouble of
cleaninga bottle at an tweonvenient hour,
and that a fre<h hottlc may Le ready for use
during the night aml another for the morn.
ing, one should always he sapplied with
three well filled bow: These may all be
eleaned in the morning at one’s leisure, witn
hot water and sodia.  After that one Lottle
will usually serve during the day by cue-
fully rinsing the tube and hottle e i
of nwrsing. A bottle should not rem
the evalle sfter the ¢hild's henser is satisfi-
e.d, o the milk will become stale, and per.
haps turn sour.

1n cleaning thebottleandinbe onereed not
fear to use the brushes zold iy the druggist
for the purpose. 1t one of iis bristles should
chance to get loose, the thorough rinsi
under afancet which shoal Taluways e viv
each part, will surely remove any obstrue-
tion,

Ve tube brush shovld be nsed by diawe
ingthe wire handle through the wube, 1
have seen some: people stupidly try to wak
the brush end through the tube, therely
bending amd injuring the bristles.  When
aas is not available a saall wil stove iz a
necessity for specdily wirmimys the nilk,
The mother should beas inmind that o Luby
is it eraature of habit, and that one connn
begin 100 early to hathe, feed and otherwise
care for it al regnlar periods,

If the mitk shonld ¢
catharties should kot iu e child, bt
instead a small glycerine suppository.  This
should he given at a certain hoar every
morning, if necessary. It will tend to regu-
late the bowels without deranging the sys-
tem,

s constipation,

The Kangarco

The kangaroo bid fair soon to be as scavce
in Australia, where only a few years ago
there weremillions of them, as the hison now
are on the American plains.  They formerly
not infrequently outnumbered the sheep on
the ranches, or * stations” as they are called
in the island continent, but the sheep rais-
ers discovered that they were voracious
feeders and devoured as much grass as fout
times their number of sheep. As a conse-
quence they were hunted and batchered to
the point of extermination and now a ranch
that formerly supported 1,000 sheep s suf-
ficient for 5,000.  But it has come to pass,
such is the irony of fate. that a kaugaror
skin, prized for book binding, cte., is now
worth as much in the Australian market a
five sheep.

There are fully 30 varicties of kangaroo
or rather were, varying from the gigantic
red kangaroo of Quecnsland, averaging eight
feet in licight, to the little kangaroo vat of
Victorin averaging only that many inchesin
staturc. The animal more generally aceept-
cd a5 the true kangaroo is the mouse-colcs-
ed one, ranging about six feet in height.
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F1e 32 - No 4995, - - LanrCoar axp VEsT
Piter 35 0N s
Ouantity of Material (W jisches wide) for

52, 34, 306, 38 inches, 25 yards ; A0inches,
ards 3 42 inches, 28 yards,

For the medium  size, ¥ of a yard of silk
for faving for the coat, 2} yards of 24.inch
lining silk, and & of a yard of silesia for hack
of vest will be vequired,

30

No 1940, —Lavies’ Wankine Skt Prick
30 crNTs,

tuantity of Material (21 inches wide) f(:»’
2% inches, 8 yards; 21 inches, 81 yards; 26
inches, 84 yards; 23 inches, 8§ yards: 30,
32 inches, 9 yards,

Quantity of Muterial (42 inches w ide) fm:
22 inches, 4 yards ; 24 inches, 40 yerds; 26
inches, 4] yards; 28 inches, 43 yacds: 30,
32 inches, 41 yavds,

116, 32, —This very stylish and handsome
costume shows two patterns. The lady’s
coat and vest, made from Pattern 4995, price
25 cents, are amoonyg the inost highly success-
ful and bestapproved of the season’s modes.
The vest is cut very low, snd_displays a
shirt waist with a collar, of which the points
are turned down, above a small tic. The
fronts of the vest are pointed. The coat has
broad revers lined with silk or satin.  The
fronts are cut squarely off, and at the back
long tails of the same style as those of a
gentleman’s coat are seen. Thesleeves, high
on the shoulder, are not very close on the
forcarm.  The style of this coat when worn
is undeniably good, nor does it offer any
difficulty in the making, if cut in an cxact

followiny; of :he patiern giver. Vabric.
siilk, satin, and eloih. Phe Tady’s walking
skirt shown in the same picture isoi w cling.
ing shape, and is made from Patiern $NG,
price 30 cents. It gives the close eflect at
the sides and on the front, which is so Jash-
jonable at present, and to which the new
fubrics in woolens, as well as silk, arc so
well adapted.

Never Forgotton Letters.

The Boston correspondent of the Boak-
Buyer quotes an amusing letter sent by
Mr. Aldrich to Professor 18. 8. Morse, the
accomplished cx-president of the Awmerican
Academy for the Advancement of Science.
Professor Morse, it should be said, had a
handwriting quite indiscribable in illegibili-

ty.

" My dear Mr. Morse : It was very pleasant
to me toget aletter from vou the other day.
Perhaps I should have found it pleasanter if
1 had {»een able to decipher it. 1 don’t think
that I mastered anything beyond the date
(which 1 knew), and the signature (which I
guessed at). There’s a singular and perpet-
nal charm in u letter of yours. It never
grows old, it never loses its novelty. One
can say to one'sself every morning. ““There’s
that letter of Morse’s. I haven't read it yet.
1 think I'll take another shy at it to-day,
and maybe I shall be able in the course ofa
few years to make out what he means by
those t’s that look like w’s and thosei’s
that haven’t any eyebrows.” Other lettors
are read, and threwn away and forgotten ;
but yours are kept forever-—unread. One of
them will last a reasonable man o lifetime,
Admiringly yours, T. B. ALvracu,

Strange Burial Scenes.

A travelier draws nea 2 stavion  home-
steard,  His feeble horse pulls itsclf together
for another effort, and whinnies as from 'thc
homestead he sees a solitary brombie ina
priddack just whend. At the right l}mnl is
A water-tank—a great hole dug in the
uround --filled cightecn monthsago by rain,
Hendreds of sheep lie dead and dying round
it, and thousands stench the plains.  The
i:eep have cither died in reaching the tank,
or, getting toit, have plunged in, and have
Viven perished, too weak to get up the bank
again.  Phalanxes of sited crows stand in
tine upon the bank, a black and menacing
varricade, and kite and magpies hover over-
!l l].

The traveller has passed empty wells,
and has shuddered at the tales told him in
sone shepberd's hut where he sougllt
sheiter.  He nears the homestead : he dis-
monuts” and enters the garden, kept alive
by 2 woman's hand till water ran low :then
she forsook it sadly, this one touch of her
past pow withered and dead.  Is there no
one here 2 Isit, too, asceneof tragedy,
with bamun victims ? No; and yet tragedy
too. To asharp *(oo-c-e,” there comes in
answering call, and the manager appears at
the door, a bearded, grufl, but kindly soul,
and over his  shoulder peers the fuce of &
waoman. sad and deawn.  The great exhaust
pipes of vature in that nening land  soon
take the bloom from the cheek and the
light from theeye. A shake of the hanl, a
“Tmy word” of apostrophic welcome, and
the traveller says. ¢ How goes the ualucky
game *” X

With a swift sigh of relief and a sudden
uplifting of the arms, comes the 1'(~lp‘y :
*Phe last Lumb is dead. Thank God, that's
off my mind ?’ And then he said, * Come
out- and sce how things look.” Outside he
added : **We were just goiug to plant a
Sudowner when you  coo-c-ed.  Didn't
want to say anything about it before the
missus.”  Then be told the oft-repeated re-
cord of a wanderver creeping to the very
threshold and safety, and then dying. his
hand upen the gate of thay little withered
garden.

By the grave they stand, the manager
with a Bible in his hand, a Book ravely used
by him, perhaps, but reverenced after his
fashion, und nceessary now.  He wishes the
traveller to *“ do it over the cold "un,”butthe
traveller declines. With coarse fingers bln:-
dering through the leaves in an uncertain
kind of way, the manager hegan to read at
vandom from Feclesinsies. A half-dozen
verses gruflly fall, and then words come:

“¢Tor what man of all his labor, and of
the vexation: of his heart, wherein he hath
labored under the sun,

¢ tor all his days are sorrows, and bis
travail grief ; yea. his heart taketh not rest
in the night. This js also vanity.””

Then he closed the Bock, and said:
©“Well, he wasa gouner afore he was a
comner, and [ don’t know as there’s need to
piteh a long yarn. He hadn’t much for his
tabor under’ the sun, and a hot sun it isup
licre at 110° in the shade. He came a
lang way over the country rock. He hadn’t
& drop in his water bottle, nor a l)it of
damper in his swag. He'd got his fingers
on the slip rails, and was within con-e-c of
drink and tucker, when he went out sudden
to the Never-never Land, and went it alone.
He couldn’t have had mnch vanity, not with
them features; but, my word! the Lord
kuows allabout that. Thope if he gets as
near to the homestead gate ap there as he
did down here last night, though he isn’t
very fit, one of the hands will sce him and
open it, and let him in, even if it has to be
on the sly, Itwas at night he got here,
and in the morning we found him; it'sat
night we cover him, and rest or no' rest,
he'll not bave to work in the morning.
There isn't a place that’s hotter than here,
and this one ain’t sent to that quod for
punishment. Let him down easy and slow.

. . . Dropin hisshiralee and water
bag by him. . . That’s right. Seatter
some sandal leaves over hisface. . . .
Now scrape in the country sand. . . .
The dingoes can’t touch him there. . .
What'sthat you’ve puton the board, Jim?
‘A Sundowner: Gone.” And God forgive
him wherever be’s gone. . “In the
midst of life wo are in death.,’ Amen.” And
another of several such tragedies that the
traveller saw was hidden away, a nameless
refugee of misfortune in a nameless grave. —
[Harper’s Wecekly.

—————el e e

Clothes do not. make the mun, but the
gay youth frequently owes a good deal to
his tailor.

« Dear me !’ said old Mr. Hoggs | hesita.
tingly ; ¢“1 know I've forgotten  omething,
but, for the life of me, I can'ts “remember
what itis.”



