g B
content ; an: you
know, there is Uncle Jacob to fall back
,? 4“If my father would just piteh that
scientific nonsense of his on one side, .he
would soon make the farm pay; I wi
chemistry had never been invented,” was
Tom’s irreverent opinion. My mothersup-
ported my father's views with all her
might, but, as Tom said, “ My mother
would be readyto see snow in Aungust, if
my father saw it.” 'And this wasas it
shouid be, and she and my father had the
full eomfort of their unamimity.
* Tom, my dear,” said my fmother one
day, when he was trying to persuade]. her
to give her voice a%aim;t one of his father’s
newest notions, * I would not oppose your
father’s opinion for almost any considera-
tion. e should save twenty pounds, you
think, on the five-acre field, if we were to
——.” “Yes, dCertuinly ; quite twenty
ds,” interrup Tom.
would not
ds any

monghtt’o

DOU

But ¥ from - the break-
fastitable. My father glanced through a
couple of letters, which didn't seem to
please him much. “‘ Read that from Ja-
cob,” said my mother, pointing to one.
* How do you know it’s from Jacob?”
asked my father, always a little jealous if
he thought his letters were in any way
scrutinised, even to the reading of a post-
mark. ‘‘I see  his writing across the ta-
ble,” said my mother meekly. Here she
touched another weak point of my fath-
er’s ; he was the slightest bit envious of
her better sight. “ It will wait,” he said,
and chipped at his egg. Bat the touch of
spleen was but momentary, and he present-
ly broke Unecle Jacob’s red seal. *‘gHe is
coming here,” he said, without looking up.

““He will be welcome,” said my mother,
and my father read on. He always read
straight through a letter before enlighten-
ing us. Suddenly his face changed. He
turned pale,absolutely white, he whose com-
plexion was like that o one his own ruddy
apples ; his hand shook, too, and he threw
down the letter.

“Whatisit ? Is he dead ?” asked my
mother in her fright, forgetting that she
was looking at his writing. ‘‘ Worse than
dead !” saidd my father. *‘ What has he
done ?” we three sirla exclaimed in a
breath. *‘ Pshaw !” said my father, and
his colour came back as he spoke ; * he’s
going to be married.” *‘ Married!”
“ Married ! ” ““ Married !” We all pro-
nounced the dreadful word, and then there
was silence, and we thought much and
said little. The 'Ii:;‘attcr, in fnct,fovu be-

ond speech. *‘ There go your fortunes,
X 1s!” said Tom, breaking silence, with a
ook that reminded me of Yis old mischiev-
ous school-boy days. *‘ Hold your tongue,
sir ! 7 thundered my father. “‘T1 must say
I think it inconsiderate of Jacob, highly in-
considerate,” said my mother, but some-
thing in her voice pleaded for Uncle Jacob
as she spoke ; she was such an unreasoni
llort of woman, m;y n‘liotha-‘,‘ in her hghtl‘m:s
eaning to s side. ““ Inconsiderate ?
d !” said my father.

ve

“Bat your
udlmﬁ' here,
ﬂ Q!’E‘M u)‘h{:’é'

“ Yu';'

our needles sped fast. I wonder if she is
young or old #’ Nettie broke out. ** Young,
of course,” said Jane. ¢‘Sillyold men are
always taken in by girls young enough to
ba their grand-daughters. Do you sygpose
he is going to marry an old woman?”’ ™ . Of
course she’s young,” I said. “‘I shouldn’t
have thought he would haveé noticed one
way or the other,” said Nettie laughing.
Beg)re a  week my = father
had another letter from Uncl;ii;eob,
naming the wedding-day, but not asi any
of untg bepreseilz‘g“l would fill the house,
8ir ;. ask the Jenkinsons and young Clive
e, and tell him there wasa't ”'a'a
Tom’s sapient rejoinder.  ““‘And
‘wife an enemy for life,” said J

other Unel
by his only relations. much argu-
ment, it was decided that he ‘would, so we
girls set to work at once. I worked a most
elaborate handkerchief for the future Mrs.
Jacob, and enclosed it in the most perfect
sachets, . Tom rode into Worcester, and
bought a case of prettily cut and topped
scentbottles—a gem of its kind—for her
toilet; into which piece of complaisance,
however, it took us a whole morning’swork
to persuade him. Jane shone conspicuous
in the manufacture of a workbag ; but
Nettie, naughty Nettie, set to work on the
braiding of a most striking waistcoat for
Unecle Jacob himself. In vain we pleaded
that he never would be mduced
to commit . himself to the wear-
ing of so very ornamental an article.
o %{e shall wear it,” she said ; ‘‘he ought
to be gay on his wedding day. This will
smarten him up from a dingy old moth to a
butterfly. He won’t know himself.” My
father saw her at her work, and asked who
it was for. ‘ Uncle Jacob,” said Nettie
boldly ; and when my father looked amazed,
she fairly langhed in his face. ‘' He will
look very nice m it.” My father was not
equal to the occasion, and turned away.
As to commanding or _exhorting Nettie,
when she was minded to go her own way,
he wonld just as soon have thought of
using his loaded stick to flip a butterfly off
one of his roses. Nettie knew this, and
when we threatened her, she would laugh
and say :—* No, he won't ! He won’t say
a word ; he'll lift his eyebrows at me—so—
and that’s all.” ‘‘ What my father’s present
to Uncle' Jacob was we never knew, as
he has been grimly silent on the subject
from that day to this. The wedding day
passed, and the fortnight's honeymoon
and wdﬁ groom were to be
with us next { permitting). M
mother, in her motherly heart, tz
pity the bride, as the hour came for the
iage to be heard crunching thefrost up the
drive. ‘‘She is sure to_be nervois,
thing. Mind you i
It is not her fault about the f

gl

Disgraceful X
dear Charles, di

““ It seems a pity,” said the gentle voice
of the gentlest of all gentlewoman. ‘* You
don’t appreciate the case at all, 1
The old goose! There’s an end to hi
uiet life now. The troubleof a wife——.”
ere my father checked himself, seeing
something, perhaps, in my mother’s face.
“ No, Mary ; I didn't mean that! You
know I did not. Yom and I have pulled
together without a rub for five-and-thirty
years. Why, Polly, what are yon think-
mg of 7’ She did not speak, but I always
thought my mother’s smile was better
than words. I amsure my father thought
so too. Her smile was known to us all to
be the sunlight under which the sour parts
of his nature ripened to sweet. *‘I won-
der what she is like 7 queried Tom, un-
luckily giving utterance to the thought
that was seething in our girlish minds.
‘¢ Stuff, sir | "What does it matter ¥ said
my father, eﬂ'erve:lcin again. “ A de-
signing woman, no doubt ; designing wo-

m%xll:mage all alike.” gl
The moment my father left the table, our
t up feelings had free play, and we re-

ed ourselves by much conversation, m

mother playing the part of moderator. **
think your uncle has a right to please him-
self,” she said, as she left the room to at-
tend to her household dufies. Perhaps he
had. People are not to be deprived of this
right because they are old, and rich, and
have a circle of nephéws and nieces' ex-
t of solid rémembrances in their
wills. But I have not ‘described Uncle
Jacob. JHe was a little man of not over
five fee certainly with a little neat
small surmounted by rather a long
head. Unele Jacob was a -headed man
in every sense of the wordmsﬂu features
were hard and small. I mean that they
hard—weoden, forthe ex-

was good. His

his | the

mﬁn "% be dent |

said he,

Mary, you know what ok ¥
not sayi anythi dear,”. said my
mothery;u:gel my father in a chain of
silk that was as strong as iron. What a
wonder it is that women should ever be
ignorant as to where lies the secret of their
stre , How few men resist the
might of gent§eneu;nlhydy.ml er’slg;:{;lle
craft was nati y won loyally
from thep“l;oyly Book pt.;:.t .teaches so
fully of the *‘ soft answer” that is stronger
than the triple shield .against the thrust of
wrath. After a day or two, Aunt Janet
took up the habit of coming to the morning-

whole forenoon there.

mean.”

e

pl.‘ "' b Rk in *‘ b
nbsnrgd.lo silent in for a while.
Nettie broke the ice first, and made some
remarks as to. Aunt Janet’s pe ap-
pearance ; but when I started, and looked
at the poor lady’s face, it was evident that
all sounds fel] 1dly alike on those dead ears
of hers. * Do yoti know I like her,” said
Nettie abruptly one’ morning} when “my
mother was nrﬁmg us to be more attentive.
‘* Of course, she’s the greatest old fright
that ever wasseen ; but she is kindly and
ood-hearted, I am sure.” My mother
ooked pained. ‘¢ Nettie, don’t speak of
your amnt so. Never mind her looks ;
she caonot help them.” * It isn't her
face I mind,” said Jane, who had taken a
strong dislike to our aunt; ‘but her
voice is dreadful. Her voice is like the
tearing of " calico, amd sets my teeth
on edge.” Our aunt was sitting knitting
quietly by the fire all this time. *‘She
cannot help her voice,” said ' nmry mother ;
‘* you should try and look at le’s plea-
sant side, Jane.” ‘I don’t m she hag
a pleasant side.” My mother made no
answer, but turned and shouted alittleof the
morning news from the paper, to amuse
our aunt. Presently om entered.
‘ Nettie, look here ; there js a great hole
in my pocket. Will yon sew it up for
me?’ * Yes; only come closer, Now,
stand sthlll.;do stand "ﬁ?"HToni’m dear—I
am pricking m: i3 ow is she
goingtolh,!xm Tom. “As as
she pleases,” my mother replied. ¢

on earth do you

living statue ! Im:::ﬁnotbeouoof you
girls shut up in a room vnthhermammg
after morning for something. She woul
mesmerise me.” *‘You pain me, Tom,
when you speak so. There is nothing at-
tractive about oyr::r aunt ; bntd ﬁ am sure
she is a very w person, and deserving
of your % said  my mother.

was timid, no doubt, as my mother
“Come in, dear aunt, by the
“ You must both be half frozen.”
“You are an hour later than we hoped you
would be.” **Dear Uncle Jacob, let Tom
take your coat.” Civil things we said of
that sort, and finally marshalled our dear
relatives to the fireside in the morning-
room. After a time, my aunt raised her
veil, and we all looked at her. Nettie
made some excuse, and fled from the room,
but I could hear her laughter at the end of
the hall.

I think even my mother was startled by
the swarthy, gaunt face revealed, It was
a Scotch face evidently, for the salient
points of Scotch physiogaomy were almost
caricatured, they were so strongly pro-
nounced, ' The high cheek-bones mght
have belonged to a Tartar. * Are you
warm enough to go upstairs ?” my mother
asked her, with a tremor of surprise in her
gentle tones. ‘‘ You must speak out to
her,” said Uncle Jac b, with " a curious
quiver in the corner of his mouth. ‘‘Out?”’
my mother asked. ‘‘ Yes, loud ;” and

in the guiver. ‘‘Janet!” and he
moved closer to his wife, ‘‘ Mary wants to
know if you are ready to go upstairs ”’ He
spoke in loudest tones. ‘¢ t ?” she
said, turning an ear as deaf as Dame
Eleanor Spearing’s.  *‘ Upstairs ?” ¢ Yes,
Iam rugg, quite ready, thank you ;” and
she turned o my mother, and rose from her
seat. “‘Ringforthe negus,” my mother bade
me. *“ Janet, let me carry your cloak,”
she said in a di te voice ; but Aunt
Janet was evident ndy dubious of her meaning
till my mother had taken ion of that
article, “Unecle,” said Tom, “ I'll shew
you your ‘dressing-room.” - “ What on
earth can he have done it for ?” whispered
Tom as he passed me. Jane and I were left
together, and Nettie came back when she
heard them pass upstairs. ‘O " Nettie,
why did youn langh in the hall ?° I asked.
“She wouldn’t hear it,” said Nettie. ‘‘and

my| yon know Uncle Jacob’s always a little

say with a trium-

t look to his familiars. - As for Uncle

acob, he never spoke about the state of

his affairs ; his mind was tight and trim,
and self-contained like hjmueff. ’

Uncle Jacob had not a relation in the

world outside our house. He had always

been kind fo us in his way, paying Tom’s

and sending mother pre-

e was really

fond of her, in his undemonstrative way,

and told my father confidentially several

g...mnh..wn an * excellent woman.”

one
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deaf.” ** You will be us into a
take care.”
““She is an
o ;m “ 3

i 3

a_ sight the
'Po:'shUmle

 courtship must have been !
‘Jacob must have made love under _difficul-

ever could he have managed it !” and Nettie
burst into a fit of uncontrollable laughter,
in which we both joined. In the height of
our merriment, Aunt Janet en the
room. It was well she was so deaf, or she
might have heard what would have vexed
her. James and the parlour-maid waited
on us at-dinner in" a state of - much amaze-
ment, Their eyes seemed to be ‘fascinated
.to her, however muchthey might try to look

way.  James djd his best. He
did not attempt to shout to her, for he was
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| minutes, till Nettie said ; ““ We have done

low had
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THE LADIES' CORNER.
(;dited by Rose Geranwum.)
KING BABY.

SOME EXPERIENCES OF A YOUNG MOTHER.

“*Oh, dear | oh, dear ! this baby. is so fret-
fn% {—what shall I do 'itho?im 1; 3

was getting  quite out ience, an

Boga 10 fouk slmont with the little
fellow, my first baby. 1t was the first oc-
cagion of my return to}mblic life, and my
husband, in the pride of his heart, had in-
vited about half a dozen particular friends
todo honour to the occasion. We were
people of very moderate means, and the
superintendence of many of the prepara-
tions devolved on me. I had one servant
for the and a young girl to m

- been crying th

even now, when nglsu-h

me down-stairs, I

The more I tried to: hush him, the more
) the little fellow became, until
I ‘was - fairly beside myself with

and vexation. All the time my young
nursemaid stood stupidly by, not offering
to render me any assistance, She was, in-
deed, as incapable as myself.

Poor baby !

Presently my sister came running up-
stairs into my bedroom.

“ Do go down, Mary,” she said ; * Wil-
liam looks quite ahnoyed. Give haby to
me.”

I delivered the child over to her equally
inexperienced arms, but he still kept up his

ionate, noisy,crying, and my maternal
mstinct was a liftle too strong for me to be
able to leave him like that.

* How dreadfully tiresome !” my sister
said, trying vainly to hush him ; ‘I never
knew him so cross.”

¢ A little soothing syrup is a beautiful
thing, ‘ma’am,” chimed in my nursemaid.
¢ It soothes a baby, and 'sends him into a
lovely sleep. Mrs. Poole” (herlate mis-
tress) ‘‘ used often to give it to her baby.”
‘“ And never found it to do him any
harm ?” I asked dubiously.

* Oh, no, Mia’am. It was Mr’®
she used ; there’s no harm in that.”
I sent ‘for ‘Some, and gave the child a
gou. I;:“n little while his eyelids began to
roop, hi jonate crying turned to a
gmtnl-mnml, and he was soon in a

sleep. |

Wh.:d rup:l:;l'”g vaant down to my

ests, 8 i or my appapentl]
g:‘eo!nhml N ghnwur f'l'he &rzgt g{ bthi
evening was delightfully free from baby’s
interruptions ; and when I went to bed,
tired out, he was still in & heavy sleep in

e and laid him b;
! y my side,
not wake ; and soon I

3,
8

om, " said Netti b4
Janet’s
Wm«) “m
m.‘w ndly. - mm“

to
it, Tom,” said

airs,
commonly well. I was watching Aunt
Janet’s uninterested face as Nettie sang,
and thinking, with some pity, how great a
rivation hers was, when Nettie struck the
t bar of ¥e Banks and Braes, and a
change swept across the immobile face for
an 1 t, as if she heard—at least, I
mean that for a'second I fancied so, for, as
I looked, "the face was dull:deaf as ever.
‘“ Poor thing ! ” said my mother, *how ‘I
wish she could hear those sweet Scotch
airs ! " “* I should not think it would make
much difference  to her,” said Jane. ““1I
don’t suppose she is inclined to be ro-
mantic.”

Two or three days afterwards, my
father came into  the morning-room just
before lunch, and seeing Aunt Janet, was
about to withdraw. “I wanted to tell
you”. , he said to my mother. *‘ Tell
me what, dear?” ¢ Nothing—but that
Jacob told me they were going on Thurs-
day. He is getting fidgety at being away
from the office so long. - Janet spoke about
going to me this morning. W:ﬁ‘: I ho
you have kept her amused.  Shé must
conciliated at an eosti h‘We t!lxlm;t have
them again soon, though te the sight of
her. I really cannet enjoy my dx:f:; in
the least, shouting out as I must between
every monthful. But it cannot be helped.”
¢¢ I like her,” said my mother ; *‘ she is
quiet and sensible,” ag my father moved
back out of the doorway. Thursday morn-
ing came, and our guests were to leave us.
Unele Jacob was particularly kind in his
manner to all; telling Nettie and
me that we must e  and
pay our aunt a visit i town
after they moved into their new house
in Hyde Park Gardens. ‘‘You shall see all
that is to be seen, as your aunt means to
keep a carriage,” he said kindly, and we
thanked bim as in duty bound ; but I don’t
think we either of us felt inclined to ven-
ture on our new aunt’s ho?ihlity. Weall
went up stairs with Aunt Janet, to help her
to dress herself in her furs.

from
vants, not
she hear me ?”
to'me.

(and she turned to kiss my mother.) ‘‘ You
have been very kind t0 me. I never ex-
ted you to think me a beanty, you'
ow ; you gave me credit for being ‘ kind-
earted and sensible "—I think that was it—
and that is all I want from you. Believe
me, I think all the better of you for having
lived with you for three weeks in the
palace of th.” *“ Why, Janet ! then
you're not deaf after all?” But what she
, or what my mother said after

that, I don’t know, for we beat a hasty re-
bring onnelﬂw dWo m}d l‘\M;g:la‘odewn
i ves to go down say. g
and  Tom

e when we heard father
outing last i
do not thi

it now | How she must hate us !”
what ?”

g
:

BE

y

I fed him, and tried to get him to sl
again, for it was barely five o’clock ; ‘me:g
soon found that if he had been fretful last
night, he was twice as fretful now. And
what a day I had withhim ! Before night
my resolve was forgotten, and he was put
to sleep with the *‘soothing lyru%’;l.gain $
and many a night after, but my baby did
not thrive. He was cross, thin, miserable-
looking, and continually sick.

When he was about eight months old,
my aunt came to see me.

“Ah, aunt!” I said, “if I had known
how trying babies are, I should have stayed
with you a little longer. I never have a
moment to myself, I can never leave home,
and I get so worn out with this child that
I feel sometimes as if I would pay any price
for one whole week, or even day, quite
away from him.”

‘ What does  your nursemaid do?’ my
aunt asked, in some astonishment at my

peech.

# Oh, she nurses him now and then, and
carries him out ‘when it’s fine, and washes
for him. She certainly relieves me, but
she cannot kf::f him quiet long together,
and I never able to leave him entirely
to her. She is young, you see.”

‘‘ What wages do you pay her ?”

‘¢ Five pounds a year.’ !

““Five pounds thrown- away. William
spends more than five pounln a year on
wine, more than five pounds a year on the
little su heél lofou;d.of giving, and
you quite five & year on your
pet ﬁa‘ Now, if you would give up
any one of these things, you could give a
fairly experienced nurse ten ds a year,
The extra five pounds would be all the extra
expense you would be at.”

*¢ Oh, but, aunt, we can't give up seeing
our intimate friends—we ask no one else ;
and William has always been accustomed
to his wine—I am sure he is most moderate ;
and the drawing-room would look nothing
without the ferns and, conservatory.”

¢4 Unless you can afford to have the most
ought to nurse them yourself ; but

do not know 850 you are re:

1 , you are cru s
; you

constitution and a miserable,
and peevish disposition.

I mtinto‘s t of indignant tears,

‘‘ Any one would think I didn’t love my
baby, to hear you talk, aunt. I am sure
I have borne his fretfulness till I have been
quite ill and worn out. I can’t help feeling
tired sometimes.”

“1 am sure you must feel very much
fatigued sometimes, my deaf. You are of
an excitable disposition, and I notice that
when you havea few friends you are ex-
cited in anticipation, and for some
time aftérwards. All that is very bad for
baby, s{:«_znﬂy
child. It isno

as he is a restless, wakeful
wonder you 'find him cross
and fretful at such times. ' It is only won-
derful to me that he sleeps in the
so well as 'he did the oth::t:vuﬂng. when
ou were entertaining w8
*¢ He wouldn't sleep f:;!lif I didn’t give
him something,” I remarked in inno-
cence

hle:erllchﬂdrena;:d h(:nly one n%x:e—%e-
5 8 yo irl—this ecannot right ;
msa inm hg’lrd that where thereis %nly
one child in the nursery, the constant super-
vision of & mother is necessary, unless she
be fortunate enough  to have secured the
services of a really experienced, trustworthy

on ; and how many are there of us who
There is no reason to doubt

S
* o

hearing

autumn drew on, the little fellow was seized
with an attack of inflammation of the
hich was attended with. eon:idmﬁe
danger, and left the child delicate through
the whole of the winter. This illness was
undoubtedly caused by my nursemaid leav-
ing baby in his perambulator outside her
mother’s door, while she went inside to
‘“ have a talk.” The door was open—prob-
ably a back-door at the other end of the
passage as well—and thus the ghild was left,
ona cold, windy day, e for some
time to afierce draught. Theése facts were
drawa .from - the girl by m@# doctor, who
gave her a pretty sharp reprimand for her
carelessness ; in_spite of which, however,
she pever could nor would believe that
baby’s distressing illness proceeded from a
little thing like that. In future I would
.never allow her to visit her home—which
was, unfortunately, near—when out with
the child, and, in order t# prevent its being
done surreptitiously, gave her frequent
ogzrtunitiel of seeing her mother. I have
o found it advisable to pursue such a
poliey as this—to make somesmall conces-
sion, in order to gain a much more import-
ant point,
As I said before, baby became subject to
attacks of bronchitis, which caused me
t anxiety and grief. Most mothers
ve had  some experience of this trying
eomp*l:int, whicfl:, talif , 80 fre-
ently proves to old and young ;
qA:d n:: a fe'lv have learned, like m y;lggtt;
treat the early symptoms successf with-
out a doctor. 1'would, however, lZmngly
urge that whenever the malady seems to
increase instead of yielding promptly to the
well-known ho Id remedies, medical
advice should be called, - for many a little
child’s life has been lost through delay.
The symptoms are well known—the wheez-
ing at the chest, short, laboured breathing,
rattling phlegm, feverishness, or, more
frequently, extreme though moist heat of
the body, entire loss of appetite, and—
perhaps, than all—a short,

service for your babies, you |

;neal ;hst ing the seeds of i g
an e Oof- a ric
th sha “swing e suis o ¢ rckety

evening |

really :

evil. It is not my intention to ’
the province of the doctor, but this much I
am entitled by my own experience to say ;—
In cases of mild bronchitis, do not be afraid
to let fresh air into theroom. It is well to
do this by first openinga window in an-
other room till it is well filled with fresh,

sweet air, and then opening the door of the
little patient’s'room for the fresh air to enter
it ; but not everyhouse is builtsoas to
make this plan feasible, in which case it is
advisable to warm another room, aad take
the child to it, enveloping him completely
in a blanket while going from one room to
the other, if the weather be cold. Let the
window of the room he has been occupying
be opened when he leaves it. Be especially
attentive to the temperature of the room in
the early morning hours, about three or
four o'clock, which are peculiarly trying to
bronchitis patients.

In passing, I would say that I think it is
much to be desired that medical men, es-
pecially family doctors, should give young
mothers some practical information as to
what course to pursue on the appearance of
symptoms of any malady to which a child
may be subject, and at what stage it be-
comes advisable to call them in. Persons
o!m“{,oghﬁocdlhthe doctor
un lutely obliged, princi be-’
cause of his proverbial fondnmmn-
ing his- calls much longer than they are
really necessary. I consider this a source
of much mischief l.l.ldI t:oﬂ_ nomlieve a doc-
tor’s practice would suffer i
a young - inexperienced mother thoadm
have suggested, and I am sure that he
would be called-in in the early stages of
children’s ilinesses' much more frequently
if 'the mother knew that as soon asthe
little patient was fairly recovering, and
with ordi care could not go wrong, the
visits W L be discontinued ; and, of
course, instrictions could be given that, if
certain sym occurred or the

a, esrele: nmsg.

\ y nursery and found my

. standing naked and dripping wet,

just out of his bath, while the nurse had

gone to fetch the towel which she had 1or-

. Of course the door was left open,

and this on a.cold wirter day. This girl

kuew perfectly well that my child was very
to" oolt

susceptible

r, |until

i

ce! My

was early taught to go to slee
mself, to lie often for short interv,
bed or cushion, which was good for

and his patience too. As soon as
my narse left me, I began to train
to take his nourishment at lar in-
tervals of two hours, after a month or two
extending it to three hours, and even four,
But to de this. there must be no ‘hurry
in'ﬁkxe feeding, nor insufficient supply of
milk, '

‘While on this subject, let me utter my
word of protest against the custom which
gains in the present day, of bringing infants
up either partially or entirely upon artificial
food: Iknow fora fact that there are many
women who can, but will not nurse their
infants ;

sgggéf
£

g

i

and , there are many more who
redl., y cannot, but would find
if th ey vyonld give l;lp all ex-

QU

; y of milk, and a judicious
«choiceof diet one mydobfgmt deal.
Children fed with nature’s food have better
constitutions, and are better able to resist
| the attacks of infantile disease, with which
gome children are so afflicted. There is no
doubt that in nursing her own infant the
mother is laying the undwork of a
stronger, healthier constitution than she
can ever hope fdr him if he be artificially
nourished. Can any mother, knowing this,
refuge to make an effort for her child’s sake ?
If g0, she is a dishonour to hersex. And
to you mothers who will not nurse your
intants, T say this : You do not know the
close and enthralling affection which exists
between a mother and babe. Any one else
cau fill your place, and you cannot under-
stand the delightful feeling of being all in
all, the one necessary object to the little
being who is, indeed, part and parcel of
yourself. You deserve to have your child
love some one else better than yourself,
and it is not vulikely that such will be the
case.,

A mistake which I often made with my
first baby was the frequent use of aperient
medicine. My old nurse had a great affec-
tion for castor-oil, and used to be continu-
ally giving it to the child during the month,
I thought I could not do better, and con-
tinued doing so. This is a great mistake.
Castor-oil is a valuable medicine for child-
ren, but it is always better to do without
medicine if possible, at any rate during the
first year. Very brown moist sugar dis-
solv in a little water, or mixed with a
little butter, will often have the desired
effect, which may also be arrived at through
the mother’s diet; or by givinga little
oatmedl with the milk and water, if being
b ht up by hand. A child that is in-
cling to be constipated should have his
food sweetened ‘with raw sugar always. As
the child begins to eat solid food, t care
must be taken that he is ‘not allowed to
bolt it. Some children have the most
alarming proclivity for doing so, but let me
tell you that this may produce no end of
;;il, if allowed. dBowel complaint and this

1ti ways go together, and I
thin! tmgk!t u&‘ Mothyer toonmuch eg):-iy that one
Eoducu . If you ence great

ifficulty in curing a child of this habit, let
his meat be reduced in & p: and mortar

ing this article. I should
like to say one word about an infant’s cloth-
ilins during vaccination. It is desir-
able that the ‘“heads” should not be rub-
bed, or stand any chance of sticking to the
sleeves, and thus being pulled off. To
avoid this, I make the child a little flannel
chemise, which fastens on each shoulder,
and can be slipped over the feet.

During the period of vaccination, I do not
let the child" wear ar% linen chemise, nor
any more - petticoats than are absolutely
necessary, and I make the frock-sleeve
come to nothing almost on the shoulder,
cutﬁt_ing it quite plain instead of the ordinary
puff.

For my own part, I prefer tohave a
child in short clothes before it is vaccinated.
I am of opinion that, with ordi care,
any fairly healthy infant may be *‘short-
ened” at ten” weeks, or, if it be warm
weather, even earlier. The garments should
be long enough to cover the feet.

HEALTH IN THE HOUSEHOLD.

HANDS AND FEET : THEIR CARE
FORT.

Said Pope, ‘‘One truth is clear : what-
ever is, is right.” T myself think that,
‘althought there certainly is some degree
of truth in this adage, it is by no means
applicable to all cases. I very much doubt,
for enm¥le, whether it is right for parents
to have favourites among
who are allowed to lord it, and rule king
and priest over  all the other members of
the y. And yet I have seen this over
and over again : a favourite son or daugh-
ter, who 1s supposed by the parents to

a greater degree of delicacy and re-
zement—gometimel it is even designated
the high-sounding title of genins—than
rest of the olive-branches, and these
latter in consequence having often to do all
the hard work, the drudgery, and even go
more poorly clad, less tastefully dressed,
in order that the beloved one may live in
luxury m\:hiedhneu. <
Just in same way, by metaphor, if
imagi ﬂ: different members of the
 the head as governor, guide,
we shall find that the hand

t favourite,

AXD COM-

day, if
ion ; we begird its digits with gold- and
gems ; and before we have c our
{)orch we bedeck it in the softest of kid,
est it should be bronzed by the summer’s
sun, or chi by the frosts of winter.

But how different it is with the foot !
Iam going to prove to you that, as far
is concerned, the foot is a much

their children,

be the individualsof a

the functions of the body are |
carried or, and rosy cheeks ap
health are the happy results, espe.:
the trotting about has taken 1,11;{.
open air. If, on the other 1
thick stockings are worn, and toe
winked at, relaxed blood-vessels
results, and a soft, flabby foot,
fitted to carry its owner through
any degree of comfort.

Even we grown-up folk shoulq
wear socks or stockings thick en
cause our feet o perspire with the i,
est exertion. Let the stockings, they
only. of medium thickness, but

. that in  winter we can deriv. 4
greatest comfort from socks of Shei,
wool. In summer, again, ' the very g,
pest of woollen socks should be wor, ,
if you prefer it, silk; but few of

ord to wear cofifon, and expect t,
perfect health. A lining sole of ¢
great protection from damp, if
room forit in the boot or shoe
slippers, we should have a summc
prefer a thin leather pump—and 2,
pair for winter wear.

Those who suffer from tender feet
never sit too close to the fire, eve, -
coldest day in winter ; and—N
body else should.

Now as to boots and shoes. Tk,
to fit we:l,. and sfill be easy to 1,
the upper leather should be soft a;
yet strong withal ; and the soles
strong. i
of the boots to be for men who w
and such will find a very brc
heel a great comfort. Many
liable to ‘““go over” the sole o
some particular direction. We
portions should in all cases be prote
a plate of brass. In winter m
ought to be rendered imperviou
by daubing or rubbing with t:
pearance in this case giving place
and comfort. x

Never under any circumstance
shoes with gutta-percha soles. I
that children’s boots are often thus

Our forefathers knew the great danom
to the sysiem from wet or dam
they, therefore, invented the patten,
all I have to say regarding it is, that )
sorry it is not more frequently worn, i,
stead of that most inelegant article of 5
parel, the golosh, which, while it gives o
the foot the grace and beauty of
morning roll, secures  for the wea
petual humidity of sock or stocking, il
the benefits of an occasional catarrh, and
the hope of a not far-distant attackd
bronchitis. The treatment of the foot i
disease has received much attention df
late, and cheiropody has been very su
cessfully practised by American specialisy
and - others. Both feet and hands an)
liable to several very annoying, notto s

—a raj ¢ and ¢ 1 |
s xxy e by o
is very preven carefully press
ing back, twice or thrice a week, that por-
tion of the skin that overlaps the root o
the nail. - This should never be allowed to
become adherent, The toe nails should be
cut square across, the tendency to ingrowth
of nail—too serious a subject, by the way,
to treat here—is thus averted.

Cleanliness of feet is most essential to
health. Some people are too delicatein
health to make use of the matutinal bath,
but no one can be excused from the dail
ablution'of the feet:

Tender feet arc often congenital.
complaint seems to descend in fa
and little can be done to relieve it besides
attending to my instructions reg
shoes and stockings ; bathing them dai
salt and water, however, or in sea
often does good.

Some people complain of excessive swea
ing of the feet, there beinga di
therefore in keeping them sweet and ¢
Suca would do- well to change their socks
at least once a day. After washing the
feet, they may be done over with a mixture
o taunic acid and eau-de-Cologne—ten
grains to an. ounce—and afterwards dusted
with a little flannel bag of powdered starch,
or a baby’s puff.

Chilblain 1s a very distressing affection of
the skin, common to either hands or feet.
In chi it is often caused by permitting
them to run about for a long time with
cold hands and feet, and then inducing
reaction before the fire. =Chilblains may
at length become chromic; they may
blister and even ulcerate. ~When the
hands have become -chilled and numbed,
care must be taken to bring them to gradu-
ally, by gentle friction, away from the
fire ; for this purpose a little stimulating
liniment, composed of an egg beatenup
with an ounce each of turps and vinegar,
to which may be added a drachm or twod
laudanum, is useful. A strong solution ot
alaum (half an ounce to eight ouncesd
water) is sometimes msed to the unbroken
chilblain. Or a liniment of equal parts of
tincture of iodine and liquer ammoniz may
be used as -a paint twicea day. Broka
intment, - or the ointment of the benz-

| ated oxide‘ of zine, or with simple water
: 3

‘Chapped hands should be well protected
from cold, kept very cleam but not
rubbed much, and either the tannin, cam-
phor, or benzoated oxide of zine ointment
nsed : X

Rlisters of the feet or hands should not
be :dely cu‘:e open, but a white cottiull
is to passed through it in order

+The uent applicas of tincture of
iodine to corns often gives great relief, and
renders their removal more easy. The
only way to prevent corns is by weanng
boots and shoes, the uppers of which are
tolerably pliant and soft, and which
neither fit. too tightly nor are too loose-
The only radical cure for corns, whether
hard or soft, is removal by the knife

| After this has been accomplished, cor

by pourin
inte the little roun

Those afflicted with

little cotton wadding betwee?
» the  feet daily, after

orated spirit has

means of harden-
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full the article which
the first prize on “ The
g jon. It contains
and will no doubt be
by our subscribers. If
pd in his proper name
prize will be forwarded
e second prize is won
. of Woburn, and
We will be
g our readers examine these
igive us the benefit of their

-

| the fa

‘CARE OF CATTLE. | is
our plan of® oftering prizes for |
care of cattle is undoubtedly

i one, for the way a great many
are -treated, particularly in

gl and shawmeful, and at the
extremely foolish, for if cattle

gd and starved in winter, what |
& general rule the next spring ?
any one with brains in their
it expect—death, from hollow | ~ ™
i the tail, etc., etc., at least | oow
t the owners say, but in |
38" the legitimate results of |
and cold combined. Hollow |
often means hollow belly, |

in the tail too often means the |
shivering on the lee side of a barn |
% I have often been very much |
see cows and calves e to |
v of a driving snow-storm, their |

ving thrown them  their feed,

m straw, out in the open field,
ishelter whatever. I say

dumb animals is shame-

18 at the same time in-

plish. The Good Book

gd are the merciful, for they

p mercy,” but”how such owners

! above described, can expect
By in their extremity I amat a loss to

band.

think

| days,

g glanced at the way ‘‘how |
$0 do it,” let me endeavour to show,
plain way, and suited to small farmers, |
ng say oné hundred acres, or less, |
todoit.” As I endeavourto practise |
X preach, as to the care of cattle, I |
igive the way I have been in the habit |
Bking care of my cattle for the last i
i years in Canada with some twenty |
jence in England previously, ’
Bave always found i1t to work first- |
imy eattle always come out in the |
g better than they went in their stalls |
fefall. I may say in beginning that |
bp at the present time, seven cows, and |
b head of young stock, fourteen in all, |
Bl I intend to increase shortly. To fur- |
stable room for my cows, I have |
litioned off from one end of one of my |
i fwelve feet by thirty, divided int
in stalls, of a little over four feet wide
the partitions are eight feet long, and |
it five feet high. with a manger in |
o: each cow, there is a aslope of about |
orsix inches, tending to the -rear of |
h cow, but'terminating where the par- |
i separates each cow from its neigh- |
. Immediately in the rear of the cows |
floor, level, which receives the |
ement. 1 tie the cows with a piece of |
guarter-inch rope about eight feet |
gs put one end of the rope through an
suger hole made throngh the parti-
‘near the cow’s head ; on the other
“$ie a knot, close to the end, and about
 feet from the same end make a loose
i or loop in the rope, bring the end
ind the cow’s horns and put 1t throngh
Joose knot, pull the latter tight, and
@nimal is secure for the night. Of
e the end of the rope that goes through
partition must be secured by a large
bk, $0 prevent the cow from pulling 1t
pugh and so getting loose.
- bedding the co
chaff and dust

)

0

e

o en,
and carefully spread at once.
?:P’t‘mnble fromy accumulations
gt~ the pitch holes m the shippon.
hen cleaned out, then I take, or cause
“Be’ taken, =a bushel-basket, go to
chaff pile, and get two hea{:ed-up
of it, which I scatter behind

B eotws, and the rear end of their stalls ;

one ha
| skimm

left op

they pl
I woul

| side of
no
?«_\' it nf
little w

Witk
always
when §

let thei

to drin

I always save | inche
comes from | opem
this | floon

to

§ absorbs their urine, and the liquid por- | to §
n of their droppings, and when the ship- | 13-

n 38 cleared out in the morning, thereis | p
& particle of the excrements wasted, |
solid or liquid; but if animals are

- s : \
with straw, the liquid will run

face
| necy

th it and go to waste, and every good | All]

mer should strive by every means in his |
bwer, to make as much manureas possible.
'Well, I have told how I sheiter my
now I will explain how I see after |
ecalves, heifers, etc. : I pick out two or
ee of the youngest and weakest calves
d put them in a pen by themselves about
t square, with a manger at one end,
whichuta)ey are fed on the best of hay
and morning, with a feed of roots,

oh

rim
bewi
| kng
be 1
| she!
twao
s
clos|
Ine
ed

pped fine, occasionally ; this pen has a | pro

od roof over it, and is altogether a close,

il

boa
comfortable place for them. Two | kng

‘three of the others are selected about | doo!
ual in size, and put in another pen of | Pro

construction, and fed the same as | sasH

¢ others, while the two year olds have | sto
open shed with a manger at one end, | rol

here they are fed corn straw niﬁt
id° morning, and in the v
8 they have plenty of wheat straw
ick at.

My cows I always begin to stable
e early part of Novembex:, when
éd them morning and night with corn
fand those of them who are giving
plk g6t a feed of small potatoes or carrots
& with a little chop or bran sprinkled on
eroots. When the corn straw gives out
the spring, then I feed my stock a mix-
: dEy and oat straw, well shaken to-
ther, which the cows relish amazingly.
i8 well, even when the cows go dry, to
¢ them a feed of chopped swedes once a
this keeps their bowelsloose and
1 once lost a valuable cow, from
nstipation of the bowels, which I am con-
hoed would not have happened had I had
fades to have fed her with b Rhove S
ving at that time. I
: gny'\eﬁ straw n;h a
. T‘ny on purpose, near the
e barn door, so arranged that
rrier of the threshing machine
up the straw to a platform ar-
0 e of a pitch hole m the straw |
and this shed is an open space of
mix feet high next the sills, which is
Bke a rack with studs every
@ inches; around thisb shed
8 oows and calves, etc., are as busy as
livelong day after they have
sr. This, the water, the stock
greek which runs through my
one-third of a mile from my
%0 which there is a lane through

of my fafly
the salt necessary for stock
"% box about three feet
two wide, and about a foob
& sloping  cover for i, this
i stormy days, and keeps out
BBOW. 1In this box I put a mixture
q wali, one quart hardwood
blespoonful of sulphur, all
er, this box is always
above mixture winterand
h the cattle help them-
So much for the win-
The summer care IS
be summed up in a few
shonld be strictly ob-

eattle into your clover |

*
>

s before June comes in

to |
wi

i
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