
im
rH

IN
BI

H
 H

N
H

• ';:r. '
i? i ■'

We were sitting round the 1 
table, my father, mother, brother 

wmter’i
wheat-straw, and

portant matters in our father’s eyes We, 
however, cared tittle whether sheep ruled 
at heavy rates, pigs were lively, or turnips 
dull, for it did not soem to make much mat­
ter to us whether the markets went up or 
down, my father never making money in 
either case. My mother used to take these 
little misfortunes very quietly. “ Your 
father will never make nis fortune, my 
dears," she would say with as pleasant a 
face as possible. “ He isn’t the man to do 
it, even by accident ; but as long As he 
gets enough out of the farm to let us uve 
comfortably and want foç nothing, I think 
we ought to be content ; and then, you 
know, there is Uncle Jacob to fall back 
on.’’ “If my father would just pitch that 
scientific nonsense of his on one side, he 
would soon make the farm pay ; I wish 
chemistry had never been invented,” was 
Tom’s irreverent opinion. My mother sup­
ported my father’s views with all her 
might, but, as Tom said, “ My mother 
would be readyto see snow in August, if 
my father saw it.” And this was as it 
should be, and she and my father had the 
full comfort of their unanimity.

“ Tom, my dear,” said my tootherJone 
day, when he was trying to persuade !-" her 
to give her voice against one of his father’s 
newest notions, “I would not oppose your 
father’s opinion for almost any considera­
tion. We should save twenty pounds, you 
think, on the five-acre field, if we were to
----- .” “Yea, certainly quite twenty
pounds,” interrupted Tom. “But your 
father would not Be pleased, and I would pay 

day (if I had it) rather

rfy). and saying all those things he 
ive to say ! Oh, how romantic he 

will look 1 I should so dearly like to wee 
the wedding !" “If you go. you may go 
by yourself, said Jane. “Ido think you 
are like a child in some things still, Nettie, 
and yet you are twenty-tWo.” “I shall 
never forget that fact, dear, you remind me 
so often; but when I think of your age, I 
feel quite like a child; thirty-five sounds 
quite important after my two-and-twenty. 
No, Jane, never mind; I’m sorry I said it; 
it was spiteful of me. Don’t be vexed this 
time, and I’ll never say a word about your 
age again. ” And Nettie put her month 
into such a pleading shape, that Jane oould 
not have been angry if she had tried. 
Nettie ruled us like a queen—my father in­
cluded ; and I think her power was in her 
month. There was silence fora while, and 
our needles sped fast. “ I wonder if she is 
young or old ?” Nettie broke out. " Young, 
of course,” said Jane. “ Silly old men are 
always taken in by girls young enough to 
bs their grand-daughters. Do you expose

eri nl d moman lhe is going to marry an old woman ?”

Uncle Jacob
to fall back on some day. ”

But we have wandered from the break­
fast, table. My father glanced through a 
couple of letters, which didn’t seem to 
please him much. “ Bead 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. But the touch of 
spleen was but momentary, and he present­
ly broke Uncle Jacob’s red seal “jHe is 
coming here,” he said, without looking np.

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

“ What is it ! Is he dead ? ” asked my 
that she 

/arse than 
my lather. “ What has he 

done ? ” we three girls 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 matter, in fact, was be­
yond speech. “ There go your fortunes, 
girls.’ ” said Tom, breaking silence, with a 
look that reminded me of ms old mischiev­
ous school-boy days. “ Hold your tongue, 
sir ! ” thundered my father. “ I most 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 unreasoning 
sort of woman, my mother, in her habit of 
leaning to mercy’s side. “ Inconsiderate ? 
Disgraceful ! ” said my father. “ Yes, 
mÿ dear Charles, very disgraceful,” 
nid my mother ; but I 1

____ .
• Why not have asked one of 

■ to go and live with him ? if he was 
ily. Lonely ! nonsense ! The man has 

no more feeling of loneliness or anything 
else than a dried stick. Lonely r

“ It seems a pity,” said the gentle voice 
of the gentlest of all gentlewoman. “ You 
don’t appreciate the case at all, Mary 1 
The old goose ! There’s an end to Ids
quiet life now. The trouble of a wife----- .”
Here my father checked himself, seeing 
something, perhaps, in my mother’s face. 
“ No, Mary ; I didn’t mean that ! You 
know I did not. You and I have pulled 
together without a rub for five-and-thirty 
years. Why, Polly, what are you think­
ing of ?” She did not speak, bnt I always 
thought my mother’s smile was better 
than words. I am sure my father thought 
so too. Her smile was known to ns all to 
be the sunlight under which the sour parts 
of his nature ripened to sweet. “ I won­
der what she is like V 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, effervescing again. “ A de­
signing woman, no doubt ; designing wo­
men are all alike."

The moment my father left the table, our 
pent up feelings had free play, and we re­
lieved ourselves by much conversation, my 
mother playing the part of moderator. “I 
think your uncle has a right to pleaae him, 
self,” she said, as she left the room to at­
tend to her household duties. Perhaps he 
had. People are not to be deprived of this 
right because they are old. and rich, and 
have a circle of nephews and nieces ex­
pectant of solid remembrances in their 
wills. But I have not described Uncle 
Jacob. ^Be was a little man of not over 
five feei^x, certainly with a little neat 
small figure, surmounted by rather a long 
head. Uncle Jacob was a long-beaded m»n 
in every sense of the word. His features 
were hard and small I mean that they 
looked physically hard—weoden, forthe ex­
pression of the face was good. His hands 
were hard and small too. He waa my 
father’s only brother, and had been sent 
out early in

course she’s yooz%” I said. “I shouldn’t 
have thought he would have noticed one 
way or the other,” said Nettie laughing. 
Before a week passed, my father 
had another letter from Uncle Jacob, 
naming the wedding-day, but not asking any 
of na to be present. “I would fill the bouse, 
sir ;. ask the Jenkinsons and young Clive 
here, and tell him there wasn't room,” was 
Tom’s sapient rejoinder. “And make his 
wife an enemy for life,” said Jane. My 
father shortly enjoined Tom to keep his 
idea» to himself-eo he had evidently de­
cided to receive the visit. The next ques­
tion mooted was, whether Uncle Jacob 
would expect wedding-presents to be sent 
by his only relations. After 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's work 
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 
Uncle Jacob himself. In vain we pleaded 
that he never would be induced 
to commit himself to the wear­
ing of so very ornamental an article. 
“He 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 laughed 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 would 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 ear :—“ 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 forbiight’s honeymoon 
passed, and the bride and groom were to be 
with us next day (roads permitting). My 
mother, in her motherly heart, began to 
pity the bride, as the hour came lor the 
carriage to be heard crunching the frost up the 
drive. “She is sure to be nervods, poor 
thing. Mind you meet her kindly, girls. 
It is not her fault about the. fortune, poor 
thing ; I dare not say she knows nothing 
about it." In one of my mother’s pauses 

tiie sound of wheels, and we .went in a 
“of ns

us, for she only 
raised the corner, and let it down again. 
She was timid, no doubt, as my mother 
had said. “ Come in, dear aunt, by the 
fire.” “ You must both be half frozen.” 
“ Yon 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 

Scotch face evidently, for the salient 
points of Scotch physiognomy were almost 
caricatured, they were so strongly pro­
nounced. The high cheek-bones might 
have belonged to a Tartar. “ Are y pu 
warm enough to go upstairs ?"’ my mother 
asked her, with a tremor of surprise in her 
gentle tones. “ Yon 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 
again the quiver. “ Janet !” and he 
moved closer to his wife, “ Mary wants to 
know if you are ready to go upstairs ?” He 
spoke in loudest tones. “ What ?” she 
said, turning an ear as deaf as Dame 
Eleanor Spearing’s. “Upstairs?” “Yea, 
I am ready, quite ready, thank yon ;’’ and 
she turned to my mother, and rose from her 
seat. “Ridg forthe negus,” my mother bade 
me. “ Janet, let me carry your cloak,” 
she said in a desperate voice ; but Aunt 
Janet was evidently dubious of her meaning 
till my mother had taken possession of that 
article. “Uncle,” 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 you laugh in the hall ?” I asked. 
“She wouldn’t hear it,” said Nettie, “and 
you know Uncle Jacob’s always a little 
deaf.” “You will be getting us into a 
scrape, indeed, if you don’t take care.”

Oh, what a bride !” “ She is an 
Fifty

he thought it would be well to marry her ; 
and she, as a woman of sense, saw the wis­
dom of the step. Jacob has acted a very 
sensible part ; no now all that remains is 
for us to be civil to her ; she deserves it.” 
“ Did he say anything about her deafness, 
papa?” “ Nonsense ! What does it 
signify ? He’ll only lead a quieter life for
it. A wife’s tongue----- . Now, Mary,”
said he, looking at my mother—“ now, 
Mary, you know what I mean.” “ I was 
not saying anything, dear,” said my 
mother ; she led 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 
strength. How few men can resist the 
might of gentleness ! My, mother’s gentle 
craft was partly natural, partly won loyally 
from the Holy Book that 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- 
room directly after breakfast, and spending 
the whole forenoon there. At first, we 
were rather a silent party after she

panion is, it is generally----- . —_ -
you tan cast off the mistaken idea that
halt of what you say is heard ; and Aunt 
Janet had such a sharp sort of look about 
her—unlike the patient, waiting look that 
deaf people usually acquire—that we were 
absurdly silent in her presence for a while. 
Nettie broke the ice first, and made some 
remarks as to A ant Janet’s personal ap­
pearance ; but when I started, and looked 
at the poor lady’s face, it was evident that 
all sounds fell idly alike on those dead ears 
of hers. “ Do yot know I like her," said 
Nettie abruptly one morning? when my 
mother was urging us to be more attentive. 
“ Of coarse, she’s the greatest old fright 
that ever was seen ; but she is kindly and 
good-hearted, I am sure.” My mother 
looked pained. “ Nettie, don’t speak of 
your aunt so. Never mind her looks ; 
she cannot 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, sed sets my teeth 
on edge.” Our aunt was sitting knitting 
quietly by the fire all this time. “ She 
cannot help her voice,” said my mother ; 
“ you should try and look at people’s plea­
sant side, Jane. ” “ I don’t think she has 
a pleasant side.” My mother made no 
answer, but tumedand shoutedaliUleof the 
morning news from the paper, to amuse 
our aunt. Presently Tom entered. 
“ Nettie, look here ; there is a great hole 
in my pocket. Will yon sew it up for 
me?” “ Yes ; only come closer, Now, 
stand still—do stand still, Tom, dear—I 
am pricking my finger.” “How long is she 
going to stay V asked Tom. “ As long as 
she pleases,” my mother replied. “ How 
on earth do yon manage to amuse such a 
living statue ! I would not be one of 
girls shut up in a room with her mo; 
after morning for something. She would 
mesmerise me.” “ You pain me, Tom, 
when you speak so. There is nothing at­
tractive about your aunt ; but I am sure 
she is a very worthy person, and deserving 
of vour respect,’’ said my mother. 
“ What ! for hooking the old gentle­
man?" “Tom,” said Nettie, "do you think 
that is Aunt Janet’s hail or a wig?” (in a 
confidential time. ) “A wig, to Be sure,” 
said Tom determinedly. “I cannot bear 
it, Tom,” said my mother ; “ you mnet

you

or two
of Balfe’s and Lindley’s, sliding out of them 
into some Scotch airs, which she sang un. 
commonly well. I was watching Aunt 
Janet’s uninterested face as Nettie sang, 
and thinking, with some pity, how great a 
privation hers was, when Nettie struck the 
first bar of Ye Bank* and Brat», and a 
change swept across the immobile face for 
an instent, as if she heard—at least, I 
mean that for asecond I fancied so, for, as 
I looked, "the face was dull-deaf as evqr. 
“ Poor thing ! ” said my mother, “ how I 
wish she could hear those eweet Scotch 
airs ! " “ I should not think it would make 
much difference to her,” said Jane. “ I 
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 

, he said to my mother. “ Tell 
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. Well, I hope 

,ve kept her amused. Sh* must be 
ated at any cost. We must have 

them again soon, though I hate the eight of 
her. I really cannot enjoy my dinner in 
the least, shouting ont as I must between 
e

you
me what,

you 1 
conciliated

every me 
“ I like 1

i sit down

now at 
years before ; 
with my ancle. He 
ink-stained desk in the little mouldy office 
in Mincing-lane, and the cheque he wrote 
his name on would be worth three hundred 
and twenty thousand pounds. So Mr. 
Sneck, his clerk, would say with a trium­
phant look to his familiars. As for Uncle 
Jacob, he never spoke about the state of 
his affairs ; his mind was tight and trim, 
and self-contained like himself.

Uncle Jacob had not a relation in the 
world outside our house. He had always 
been kind to us in his way, paying Tom’s 
school-bills, and sending my mother pre­
sents of quaint ornaments. He was really 
fond of her, in his undemonstrative way, 
and told my father confidentially several 
times that she was an “ excellent woman.” 
On one occasion, too, my father had been

presence that we girls
have

the farm, of course, and then, if he 
marries?” my father had said ; and Uncle 
Jacob bad said : “ Don’t fret yourself about 
their fortunes.”

There was no promise in the words cer­
tainly—that is, no promise expressed—but 
did not an implied one lurk there so slightly 

i as to be seen? We thought so, and 
1 and made merry over it, and made 

I of our fortunes from that day forward.
“I wonder if he will ask us to the wed- 

I H" said Nettie, the youngest and 
of us all, ss we sat together over the

stay for a
. .. ... HN a sight the

courtship must have been ! Poor Uncle 
Jacob must have made love under difficul­
ties indeed ; the whole neighbourhood 
must have been as wise as himself. How 
ever could he have managed it !” and Nettie 
buret into a fit of uncontrollable laughter, 
in which we both joined. In the height of 
oar merriment, Aunt Janet entered 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 much they might try to look 
the other way. James djd his best. He 
did not attempt to shout to her, for he was 
so proper-minded a footman, that he would 
have died rather than lift his voice and 
bellow in the unseemly manner required ; 
so he employed dumb-show—lifting up her 
wine-glass to her notice first, and then 
holding sherry and Saaterne be’ore her in 
a beseeching manner, that she might elect 
between them. Nettie watched him grave­
ly, bnt unluckily her eyes caught s*™, 
and a spasm of silent laughter passed over 
her face. She did not laugh, however, 
and her potato did not r.hnfco her, so all 
was well. The evil moment wss only de­
ferred, however, for Aunt Janet bethought 
herself of the bag that hung by her side, 
and drawing thence a tube with bone, ear, 
and mouth pieces fitted thereto, she said to 
my mother : “Please, use my tube, ai 
shall hear ^you VVand uncoiled it as
spoke.

tube, and I 
uncoiled it as she 

end to your mistress,"

her,” said my mother ; “ she is 
quiet and sensible, ” at my father moved 
Back out of the doorway. Thursday morn­
ing came, and our guests were to leave us. 
Unale Jacob was particularly kind in his 
manner to all, tolling Nettie and 
me that we must erne and
pay our aunt a visit m town
after they moved into their new house 
in Hyde Park Gardens. “Yon shall see all 
that is to he seen, as your aunt means to 
keep a carriage,” he said kindly, and we 
thanked him as in duty bound ; but I don’t 
think we either of ns felt inclined to ven­
ture on our new aunt’s hospitality. We all 
went up stairs with Aunt Janet, to help her 
to dress herself in her wraps and furs. 
When she was dressed, she sent the maid 
out of the room, observing to my mother as 
she did so, that she never gave visitor’s 
money to servants. “ Nor to anybody she 

i help,” said Jane. “ There,_ you mie- 
:o me, said oar aunt, turning round 
urply, on the unlucky Jane in an instant, 

from principle in not giving to ser­
vants, not from greed." “How ever did 
she hear me ?” gasped Jane in a lower tone 
to me. “ As I near other people,” said my 
aunt quietly—“ Good-bye, dear Mary ” 
(and she turned to kiss my mother.) “ You 
have been very kind to me. I never ex­
pected you to think me a beauty, you 
know ; you gave me credit for being • kind- 
hearted 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 Truth.” .“Why, Janet ! then 
you’re not deaf after all?” But what she 
answered, or what my mother said after 
that, I don’t know, for we beat a hasty re­
treat from the room. We oould not even 
bring ourselves to go down and say good­
bye when we heard my father and Tom 
shouting last words at the carriage-door, 
do notxhink we broke silence for some 
minutes, till Nettie said ; “We have done 
it now ! How she must hate us !" “ For 
what ? ” asked Tom, suddenly 
and then we told him. 
it !
fas _
said on the subject, we never knew, nor, 
indeed, guessed, for his face was a sealed 

-book, when he so pleased it, bnt no doubt 
hi» heart condemned him sufficiently. • ‘ It 
was the meanest trick !” said Jane. “Impoe- 
sibletodefend ourselves against such low cun­
ning.'’ “No, my dear, you might easily 
bavebeen safe. I don’t think it was quite 
fair of your aunt, though, and I shall

lenly appearing ; 
‘ You don’t mean 

! ” and then he gave font to his feelings 
i the longest of whistles. What my father 

the subject, 
gu eased, foi

ras
when you oo
let them be vexed with 

her whimsies—she has taken
to your Nettie." "Nettie’s naughti- 
ves her as well as most people’s 

goodness," stid Tom. "Mother, look at 
your letter again, and see if there isn’t an 
invitation for me.

THE LADIES* CORNER.
(Edited by Rose Geranium.)

KING BABY.
SOME EXPERIENCES OP A YOUNG MOTHER.

“Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! this baby is so fret­
ful !—what shall I do with him ?”

I was getting quite out of patience, and 
began to feel almost angry with the little 
fellow, my first baby. It was the first Oc­
casion of mÿ return to public life, and my 
husband, in the pride of his heart, had in­
vited about half a dozen particular friends 
to do 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 house, and a young girl to nurse 
baby ; hut somehow or other she oould 
never keep him good for long ti 

Iv ‘ - ' -
well, sa a rule ; but to-day, “when
more than usually occupied, the little fel­
low had been crying the whole day, and 
even now, when my guests were awaiting 
me down-stairs, I could not still his cries. 
The more I tried to hush him, the more 
obstreperous the little fellow became, until 
I was fairly beside myself with annoyance 
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 annoyed. Give .baby to 
me.”

I delivered the child over to her equally 
inexperienced arms, but he still kept up his 
passionate, noisy, crying, and mÿ maternal 
instinct was a little 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 mv nursemaid.

It soothes a baby, and sends him into a 
lovely sleep. Mrs. Poole” (her late mis­
tress) “ used often to give it to her baby.”

And never found it to do him any 
harm ?” I asked dubiously.

“ Oh, no, ma’am. It wss Mr.’-------- ’s
she used ; there’s no harm in that.”

I sent for some, and gave the child a 
dose. In a little while his eyelids began to 
droop, his passionate crying turned to a 
iitiful-soundingy»ail, and he was soon in s 
leep sleep.

What a respite ! I went down to my 
guests, and apologized for my apparently 
uncourtoous behaviour. The rest of the 
evening was delightfully free from baby’s 
interruptions ; and when I went to bed, 
tired ont, he was still in s heavy sleep in 
his cradle.

I took him up, and laid him by my side, 
but still he did not wake ; and soon I 
dropped into a troubled, restless sleep. 
Many times I waked up and looked anxi­
ously at the little face. It waa so nn usual 
for him to sleep so many hours, and this 
sleep was so deep and heavy that he seemed 
scarcely to breathe. I_was only nineteen, 
and hid never had anything to do with an

fant before, and waa, of coarse, totally

held his lovely violet eyes showed me how 
great had been my apprehension.

“ I shan’t give him that stuff again,” I 
inwardly resolved. “ It doesn’t seem right 
for him to sleep so many hours."

I fed him, and tried to get him to sleep 
again, for it was barely five o’clock ; but I 
soon found that if he had been fretful last 
night, he was twice as fretful now. And 

t a day I had with him ! Before night 
my resolve was forgotten, and be was put 
to sleep with the “ soothing syrup” again : 
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, annt !” 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 yonr nursemaid do ?” my 
aunt asked, in some astonishment at my 
speech.

“ Oh, she mures him now and then, and 
carries him ont when it’s fine, and washes 
for him. She certainly relieves me, but 
she cannot keep him quiet long together, 
end I never feel able to leave him entirely 
to her. She is young, you see.”

“ What wages do you pay her ?”
“Fivepounds a year. /
“ Five pounds thrown - sway. William 

spends more than five pounds s year on 
wine, more than fire pounds a year on the 
little suppers he is so fond of giving, and 
you spend quite five pounds a year on your 
pet plante. Now, if you would give up 
any one of these tilings, yon could give a 
fairly experienced nurse ten pounds a year. 
The extra five pounds would be all the extra 
expense you would be at.”

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

“Unless you can afford to have the most 
trustworthy service for yonr babies, yon 
ought to nurse them yourself ; but then 
you do not know how, so you are really very 
wrong not to give up something for the 
sake of having some one who does. Let 
me tell you, Mary, you are chielly mis­
managing that child ; yon are ruining his 
health, and sowing the seeds of a rickety 
constitution and a miserable, discontented, 
and peevish disposition.”

I Burst into a fit 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 31 and worn out I can’t help feeling 
tired sometimes.”

“ I am sure you must feel very much 
fatigued sometimes, my deaf. You are of 
an excitable disposition, and I notice that 
when yon have a few friends you are ex­
cited in anticipation, and slab for some 
time afterwards. A3 that is very bad for 
baby, especially as he is a restless, wakeful 
child. It is no wonder you find him cross 
and fretful at such times. It is only won­
derful to me that he sleeps in the evening 
so well as he did the other evening, when 
you were entertaining guests.”

“ He wouldn’t sleep at all if I didn’t give 
him something,” I remarked in all inno­
cence : “-------- 1 syrup is what I use."

“ Mary !” my aunt exclaimed in evident 
horror, “ whoever has taught you to give 
your child that stuff? Don’t you know how 
wrong and injurious it is to put a healthy 
child to sleep with narcotics ? for that it, of 
course, what these ‘ syrups’ contain. Rely 
on this : a healthy chüd, who is free from 
pain Winternal derangement, will not «out 
any artificial means to make it sleep. If 
yon find him restless and uncomfortable — 
ss he must he if he won’t sleep at all—when

knew that her advice was 
In the end I was persnad 
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result astonish them. 1 have come to be 
quite of my aunt’s opinion that if it excites 
one, or if one has not sufficient means to do 
so without care and worry, party-going or 
giving should be foresworn. I have also 
come to see how important it is for even’ 
mother to he her own head-nurse. It 
is very rare to find a thoroughly efficient 
paid nurse, and one must always bear in 
mind that no other person can have so 
strong, so vital an interest in the health 
and welfare of the children as their own 
mother ; but now-a-days there is so much 
grandeur of notion among all classes cf the 
community, that many middle-class people 
are ashamed to be caught spending an hour 
or two in their nursery. Where there are 
several children and only one nurse—per­
haps a young girl—this cannot be right 
and indeed I hold that where there is only 
one chüd in the nursery, the constant super­
vision of a mother is necessary, unless she 
be fortunate enough to have secured the 
services of a really experienced, trustworthy 
person ; and how many are there of ns who 
can say this ? There is no reason to doubt 
the oft-repeated tale of the Prmcess’of 
Wales frequently undressing her own child- 

their prayers. AU

iis young nurse, 
of the child, so that I 

could feel assured that she would be kind 
to him so far as her light extended. As the 
autumn drew on, the little feUow was seized 
with an attack of inflammation of the lungs, 
which was attended with considerable 
danger, and left the child delicate through 
the whole of the winter. This illness was

y my nun
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 shild was left, 
on a cold, windy day, expesed for some 
time to a fierce draught. Th se facts were 
drawn from the girl by my doctor, who 
gave her a pretty sharp reprimand for her 
carelessness ; in spite of which, however, 
she never could nor would betieve that 
baby’s distressing illness proceeded from a 
little thing like that. In future I would 
never aUow 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 
opportunities of seeing her mother. I have 
often found it advisable to pursue such a 
policy as this—to make same small 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

East anxiety and grief. Most mothers 
ve had some experience of this trying 
complaîtt, which, if neglected, so fre­

quently proves fatal to old and young ; 
and not a few have learned, like myself, to 
treat the early symptoms successfully with­
out a doctor. I would, however, strongly 
urge that whenever the malady seems to 
increase instead of yielding promptly to the 
well-known household remedies, medical 
advice should be caUed, for many a little 
child’s Ufe 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 aU—a short, 
ly recurring cough.

“ to keep the child in an 
higher,

•harp.
The

great mistake, "as "I found to my cost, for 
when the child was recovering, the first 
blast of really cold air brought back the 
evil. It is not my intention to trespass on 
the province of the doctor, but this much I 
am entitled by my own experience to say ;— 
In cases of mild bronchitis, do not he afraid 
to let fresh air into the room. It is weU to 
do this by first opening a window in an­
other room till it is well fiUed with fresh, 
sweet air, and then opening the door of the 
little patient’s room for the fresh air to enter 
it ; bnt not every house is built so as to 
make this plan feasible, in which case it is 
advisable to warm another room, ami. 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 especnUy 
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 
ranch 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 
of small means are loth to call in the doctor 
until absolutely obliged, principally be-' 
cause of his proverbial fondness for continu­
ing his calls much longer than they are 
ready necessary. I consider this a source 
of much mischief. I do not believe a doc­
tor’s practice would suffer from his giving 
a young inexperienced mother the advice I 
have suggested, and I am sure that he 
would be called-in in the early stages of 
children’s illnesses much more frequently 
3 the mother knew that as soon as the 
little patient was fairly recovering, and 
with ordinary care could not go wrong, the 
visits would be discontinued ; and, of 
course, instructions could be given that, if 
certain symptoms occurred or recurred, the 
doctor should be immediately informed. I 
never knew but one doctor who acted in 
this way, and he waa worked to death 
almost, his practice was so extensive.

Before quitting this subject of bronchitis, 
I would Uke to say a word upon the bsth-
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le. Bay a yard and a hat! of 
soft, unbleached, twilled sheeting, 
you can purchase for about a shilling 

« yard, or even less. Divide this fn two 
where it is doubled down the centre, and 
you have two towels a yard and a half long 
and a yard wide, large enough to envelop 

child. I have fodnd this answer cap-

My second baby was a most delicate 
child from his birth, bnt I had gained ex­
perience in the management of children, 
and at the end of the first year of his life 
he was even stronger and healthier than 
his brother, who had been such a fine 
healthy Utile fellow at first. Poor little 
first babies ! How often they are sacrificed 
to a young mother’s inexperience ! My 
second baby was early taught to go to sleep 
by himself, to tie often for short intervals 
on a bed or cushion, which was good for 
his back, and his patience too. Aa soon as 
ever my nurse left me, I began to train 
him to take his nourishment at regular in­
tervals of two hours, after a month or two 
extending it to three hours, and even four. 
But to do this there must be no hurry 
in the feeding, nor insufficient supply of 
milk. .

While on this subject, let me utter my 
word of protest against the custom which 
gains in the preeent day, of bringing infants 
up either partiaUy or entirely upon artificial 
food. I know fora fact that there are many 
women who can, but wiU not nurse their 
infants ; and there are many more who

LreaUy cannot, but would find 
3 they would give up aU ex- andh-d quiet, regular li£s, par- 

hut nourishing diet There 
of food which increase 

of milk, and by a judicious 
diet one may do a great deal. 

Children fed with nature's food have better 
constitutions, and are better able to resist 
the attacks of infantile disease, with which 
some children are so afflicted. There is no 
doubt that in nursing her own infant the 
mother is laying the groundwork of a 
stronger, healthier constitution than she 
can ever hope for him if he be artificiaUy 
nourished. Can any mother, knowing this, 
refuse to make an effort for her child's sake ? 
If so, she is a dishonour to her sex. And 
to you mothers who wiU not nurse your 
infants, I say this ; You do not know the 
close and enthraUing affection which exists 
between a mother told babe. Any one else 
Can fill yonr place, and you cannot under­
stand the delightful feeling of being aU in 
all, the one necessary object to the little 
being who is, indeed, part and parcel of 
youi-sclf. You deserve to have yonr child 
love some one else better than yourself, 
and it is not unlikely that such will be the 
case.

A mistake which I often made with my 
first baby was the frequent nse of aperient 
medicine. My old nurse had a great affec­
tion for castor-oil, and used to be continu­
ally giving it to the chüd 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 chUd- 
ren, but it is always better to do without 
medicine 3 possible, at any rate during the 
first year. Very brown moist sugar dis­
solved in a tittle water, or mixed with a 
tittle butter, wiU often have the desired 
effect, which may also be arrived at through 
the mother’s diet ; or by giving a little 
oatmeal with the milk and water, 3 being 
brought up by hand. A child that is in­
clined to be constipated should have his 
food sweetened with raw sugar always. As 
the child begins to est solid food, great care 
must be taken that he is not allowed to 
bolt it. Some children have the meet 
alarming proclivity for doing so, but let me 
teU you that this may produce no end of 
evil, 3 allowed. Bowel complaint and this 
bolting process always go together, and I 
think it is hardly too much to say that one 
produces the other. If you experience great 
difficulty in curing a child of this habit, let 
his meat be reduced in a pestle and mortar 
until you have taught him, on softer sub­
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the morning. A good
water, and in cold weather______ _____
fire, and a large bath-towel are*requisite. 
The chüd should be quickly bathed, the 
water being well sluiced over him by means 
of a law sponge, and when taken oat en­
veloped in » large bath-sheet or towel, an­
other towel being used to dry him. It i* 
very essential that the child get no chill. If 
your child is liable to cold and bronchitis, 
don’t trust his bath to a careless nurse. I 
have gone into my nursery and found my 
chüd standing naked and dripping wet, 
just out of his bath, while the nurse had 
gone to fetch the towel which she had lor- 
gotten. Of course the door was left open, 
and this on a cold winter day. This girl 
knew perfectly weU that my chüd was very 
susceptible to cold, and was, moreover, 
fond of the chüd. You think this an 
anomaly. It is nevertheless true. —

I am aware that where there are several 
little children, one perhaps a baby, it is 
sometimes difficult to have them bathed 
before breakfast, and indeed, as you wiU 
feel pretty sure that the room will not be 
warm, you may not think it advisable. In 
this case, I advise that each child should 
be sponged with cold water, as low as his 
waist, every morning. This must be done 
very speedily, the child being briskly rub­
bed afterwards. As I take it for granted 
that the child has had a bath the night 
before, he need only be sponged, and it 
can all be done in throe minutes. A child 
accustomed to this treatment rarely takes 
a bad cold.

I»'
especially for those who cannot
to.

concluding this article. I should 
tike to say one word about an infant’s cloth­
ing during vaccination. It is very desir­
able that the “heads” should not he rub­
bed, or stand any chance of sticking to the 
sleeves, and thus being puUed off. To 
avoid this, I make the child a tittle 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 ariÿ linen chemise, nor 
any more petticoats than are absolutely 
neceesarv, and I make the frock-sleeve 
come to nothing almost on the shoulder, 
cutting it quite plain instead of the ordinary 
puff.

For my own part, I prefer to have a 
chüd in short clothes before it is vaccinated. 
I am of opinion that, with ordinary care, 
any fairly healthy infant maybe “short­
ened” at ten- weeks, or, 3 it be warm 
weather, even earlier. The garments should 
be long enough to cover the feet.

HEALTH IN THE HOUSEHOLD.

one that,, 
'■y renie.

_____ «vil, and 
never in after-life be prop,
This should be the golden rule • fT! 
child wear sufficient woollen coveriT11! 
his feet to protect from cold, and nT?8’ 
and never encourage the habit of i 
to the fire and wanning the feeViu 
feet are often the result of inauffiri’,2• 
eolation of the blood. Let the 
therefore, trot about to warm hi, 
feet ; by so doing he not only obtains 
desired remit but the circulation Li 
creased the blood sent dancing 
through every vessel in the body ami J 
the functions of the body are con 
carried on, and rosy cheeks and nu

SîX’&ïïMi
°P“ «V K. on the other hand , 
thick stockings are worn, and toe-to, 
winked at, relaxed blood-vessels are « 
rœnlts and a soft, flabby foot, qnik! 
fitted to carry its owner through life, 
any degree of comfort.

Even we grown-up folk should 
wear socks or stockings thick 
cause our feet to perspire with the J 
est exertion. Let the stockings, i 
only of medium thickness, but ' 
and warmer they are t 
I think that in winter we cs* derive | 
greatest comfort from socks of She; 
wool. In summer, again, the vci y * 
nest of wootien socks should be worn! 
3you prefer it, silk ; but few of ns. 
afford to wear cotton, and expect to rete 
perfect health. A lining sole of cork h] 
great protection from damp, if the«J 
room for it in the boot or shoe. ■■ 
slippers, we should have a summer ; 
prefer a thin leather pump—and a v 
pair for winter wear.

Those who suffer from tender feet s 
never sit too close to the fire, evea~S 
coldest day in winter ; and—X.d. J 
body else should.

Mow as to boots and shoes. They o; 
to fit we;l, and stiU be easy to tiie f 
the upper leather should be soft and yU 
yet strong withal ; and the soles hardi 
strong. Strong especially ought the 
of the boots to be for men who walk i-H 
and such wiU find a very broad s.,!t „ 
heel a great comfort. Many peoyie^ 
liable to “go over” the sol» or h 
some particular direction. Well, tl3 
portions should in aU cases be protected b 
a plate of brass. In winter men's the 
oqght to be rendered impfervions to sm 
by daubing or rubbing with tallow,, 
pearance in this case giving place to safeq) 
and comfort.

Never under any circumstances va 
shoes with gutta-percha soles. I k&, 
that children’s boots are often thus soiej, 
bnt it is far' from being either healthys 
comfortable. ■

Our forefathers knew the great dai 
to the system from wet or damp ft. 
they, therefore, invented the patten, a_ 
all I have to say regarding it is, that I j 
sorry it is not more frequently worn, b 
stead of that most inelegant article of « 
pare!, the golosh, which, while it gives 
the foot all the grace and beauty a 
morning roll, secures for the wearer p_ 
petual humidity of sock or stocking, i 
the benefits of an, occasional catarrh, 
the hope <3 a not far-distant 
bronchitis. The treatment of the foot i 
disease has received much attention o 
late, and cheiropody has been very 8 
cessfully practised by American special 
and others. Both feet and hands 
liable to several very annoying, not to
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HANDS AND FEET : THEIR CAKE AND COM­
FORT.

Said Pope, “ One troth is clear : what­
ever is, is right.” I myself think that, 
although* there certainly is some degree 
of truth in this adage, it is by no means 
applicable to aU cases. I very much doubt, 
for example, whether it is right for parents 
to have favourites among their children,1 
who are aUowed to lord it, and role king 
and priest over aU the other members of 
the tamüy. And yet I have seen this over 
and over again : a favourite son or daugh­
ter, who is supposed by the parents to 
possess a greater degree of delicacy and re­
finement—sometimes it is even designated 
by the high-sounding title of genius—than 
the rest of the olive-branches, and these 
latter in consequence having often to do aU 
the hard work, the drudgery, and even go 
more poorly clad, less tastefuUy dressed, 
in order that the beloved one may live in 
luxury and idleness.

Just in the same way, by metaphor, 3 
we imagine the different members of the 
human body to be the individuals of a 
family, with the head as governor, guide, 
and ruler, we shaU find that the hand is 
treated as first favourite, and tiie foot as 
quite the reverse. The hand is ever before 
us, and always busied in carrying out our 

warm behests, and to it gets coaxed and petted 
accordingly. No speck or spot, no corn 
or disfiguring wart, must be permitted to 
mar its Beauty ; we wash it fifty times a 
day, 3 need Be ; we trim the nails filbert- 
fashion ; we begird its digits with gold and 
gems ; and before we have crossed our 
porch we bedeck it in the softest of kid, 
test it should be bronzed by the summer’s 
sun, or chilled by the frosts of winter. 
But how different it is with the foot !

I am going to prove to you that, as far 
as health is concerned, the foot is a much 
more important member than the hand, 
and deserving of greater care and atten­
tion. >

John Locke says, “ Whoever considers 
how mischievous and mortal a thtog wet 
in the feet is to those who have been bred 
nicely, wiU wish he had, tike the people’s 
children, gone barefoot ; who by that 
means come to he so reconciled by cus­
tom to wet in their feet, that they take no 
more cold or harm by it than if they were 
wet in their hands.”

John Locke spoke truly and wisely ; bnt 
then our mothers would not permit us to 
run barefoot. When I was a little boy I 
used to go to a far-off day-school, where 
all, or nearly all, the children, although by 
no means poor, went barefoot in summer. 
This was a luxury which my parents would 
not permit ; and so, tike a good tittle boy, 
I met their wishes half-way, and when a 
little distance from home I used to hide 
my boots and stockings in a friendly fore­

skin of the finger adjoining the nail, 
is very easily prevented by carefully 
ing back, twice or thrice a week, that 
tion of the skin that overlaps the ro 
the nail; This should never be aUowed to 
become adherent. The toe nails should be 
cut square across, the tendency to ingrowth 
<3 nail—too serions a subject, by the wsj,l 
to treat here—is tiras averted.

Cleanliness of feet is most essential to 
health. Some people are too delicate à 
health to make use of the matutinal bath, 
but no one can be excused from the daily! 
ablution of the feet.

Tender feet arc often congenital. The 
complaint seems to descend in families, 
and tittle can be done to relieve it besides 
attending to my instructions regarding 
shoes and stockings ; bathing them daily in | 
salt and water, however, or in sea-water 
often does good.

Some people complain of excessive sweat­
ing of the feet, there being a difficulty 
therefore in keeping them sweet and dean. 
Such would do weti to change their socks 
at least once a day. After washing the 
feet, they may be done over with a nurture 
o tannic 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 is a very distressing affection of 
the slrin, common to either Bands or feet 
In children it is often caused by permitting 
them to run about for a long time with 
cold lumds and feet, and then inducing 
reaction before the fire. ChUblams msy 
at length become chronic ; they may 
blister and even ulcerate. When the 
hands have become chilled and numbed, 
care must be taken to faring them to grade- 
aUy, by gentle friction, away from the 
fire ; for tins purpose a little stimulating 
liniment, composed of an egg beaten up 
with an ounce each of turps and vinegar, 
to which may be added a drachm or two of 
laudanum, is useful. A strong solution of 
alum (half an ounce to eight ounces of 
water) is sometimes used to the unbroken 
chilblain. Or a liniment of equal parts of 
tincture of Iodine mid liquor ammonia- msy 
be used as a paint twice a day. Broken 

best treated with calamine 
the ointment of the benzo-

chilblains 
lent,

of or with simple water
dressing. .......... n__,. s

Chapped hands should be well protected 
from the cold, kept very clean hut not 
robbed much, and either the tannin, cam­
phor, or benzoated oxide of zinc ointment 
used.

Misters of the feet or hands should not 
be rtidely cut open, but a white cotton 
thread is to be passed through it in order 
to drain them.

•The frequent application of tincture of 
iodine to corns often gives great relief, and 
renders their reipoval more easy. The 
only way to prevent corns is by wearing 
boots and shoes, the uppers of which an 
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, com 
plasters must be worn, softened by pouring 
a drop or two of oü into tiie little round 
hole in the centre. Those afflicted with 
soft corns should wash the feet weU daily, 
and wear a little cotton wadding between 
the toes. Sponging the feet daily, aft® 
the washing, with camphorated sprit has 
been extolled aa a good means of harden­
ing the akin.

Pea Padding for Corned Beef.-«<* 
and wash a pint of split peas, put m » 
bag, tie rather loosely and let cook till 
tender. Take them out and rob through a 
sieve. Mix with an egg, a bit of batter, and 
a little pepper, stir weU together, flour 
the bag, put in tiie pudding and tie verv 
close ; then put in with your meat and 
boil one hour.
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care of my cattle for the last 
years in Canada with some twenty 

experience in England previously, 
have always found it to work firat- 

my cattle always come out in the 1 
better than they went in their stalls ] 
fall. I may say in beginning that 
at the present time, seven cows, and 

head of young stock, fourteen in aU,
I intend to increase shortly. To fur- 

stable room for my cows, I have 
itioned off from one end of one of my 

twelve feet by thirty, divided into 
stalls, of a little over four feet wide 
the partitions are eight feet long, and 

; five feet high, with a manger in 
o: each cow, there is a aslope of about 
or “Six inches, tending to the rear of 

>w, bufternrinating where the par- 
separates each cow from its neigh- 
Immediately in tiie rear of the cows 

floor, level, which receives the 
it. I tie the cows with a piece of 

-inch rope about eight feet 
one end of the rope through an 

■ hole made through the parti- 
the cow’s head ; on the other 

tie a knot, close to the end, and about 
feet from the same end make a loose 

or loop in the rope, bring the end 
the cow’s horns and put it, through 
se knot, pnU the latter tight, and 
mal is secure for the night. Of 
the end of the rope that Joes through 

partition must be secured by a large 
prevent the cow from polling it 
and so getting loose, 

bedding the cowp I always save 
— and dust that comes from 

when thrashing them this 
ia a part 

and

___ nine o’clock in winter,
done is to clean the shij 
and. shovel, the contents
at once on the midden, or 

heap, and carefuüy spread at once, 
laves trouble from accumulations 
the 'pitch holes in the shippon. Pari| 
cleaned out, then I take, or cause 

be’ taken, a bushel-basket, go to 
chaff pile, and get two heaped-up 

foil of it, which I scatter behind 
and the rear end of their stalls ;

«orbs their urine, and the liquid por- 
! their droppings, and when the ship- 
cleared ont m the morning, there is 
particle of the excrements wasted, 
solid or liquid ; but if animals are 

L with straw, the liquid wiU run 
;h it and go to waste, and every good 
should strive by every means in his 
to make as ranch manure as possible.

[Well, I have told how I shelter my 
now I wiU explain how I see after 

lives, heifers, etc. : I pick out two or 
of the youngest and weakest calves 

put them in a pen by themselves about 
feet square, with a manger at one end, 

which they are fed on the best of hay 
and morning, with a feed of roots, 

fine, occasionaUy ; this pen has a 
roof over it, and is altogether a close, 

comfortable place for them. Two 
three of the others are selected about 

in size, and put in another pen of 
construction, and fed the same as 

hers, while the two year olds have 
sn shed with a manger at one end, 

they are fed corn straw night to 1 
morning, and in the day 

they have plenty of wheat straw 
kat. up j

My cows I always begin to stable 
the early part of November, when 

them morning .and night with com to 1 
.to, and those of them wtio are giving 

get a feed of smaU potatoes or carrots 
, with a little chop or bran sprinkled on 
roots. When the com straw gives out 

spring, then I feed my stock a mix- 
E hay and oat straw, weU shaken to- 
•, which the cows relish amazingly. 

weU, even when the cows go dry, to 
them a feed of chopped swedes once a 

1 this keeps their bowels loose and 
I once lost a valuable cow, from 

ion of the bowels, which I am con- 
aid not have happened had I had 
have fed her with as above de- 

grasshoppers had put their 
growing at that time. I 
keep my wheat straw in a 

.y on purpose, near the 
bam door, so arranged that 

1er of the threshing machine 
the straw to a platform ar- 

of a pitch hole in the straw 
mnd this shed is an open space of

_feet high next the sills, which is
like a rack with studs every 

inches ; around this shed 
and calves, etc., are as busy as 

livelong day after they have 
This, the water, the stock 

creek which runs through my 
one-third of a mile from mÿ 

I which there is a lane through
ofonüeh°thrsaltraSeesary for stock 
hare * box about three feet 

’ ‘wo wide, and about a foot 
a sloping cover for it, this 

stormy days, and keeps out 
In this box I put a mixture 

one quart hardwood 
’ul of sulphur, aU 

—, this box is always
____above mixture winter and
which the cattle help them 

So much for the win 
The summer care is 

be summed up in a few 
should be strictly ob- 

cattle into your clover 
June comes in; 

May is destruc- 
recovers itself

AUI

Bi

[.Hi,... ■

to it I 
good.


