HOME AND SOCIETY.

American Children at Home and in Society.

Tur ¢ Children’s century,”* ours is called, by that
keen observer, Mr. Henry James, Jr., while entering
his protest against the all-pervading American little
girl who flies through society on roller-skates, bidding
everybody get out of her way. What shall we answer
to this, and to many satires of like nature ? That the
stimulus of this energetic age is felt in our nurseries,
none will deny. Behind us we have a throng of eager,
nervous, wide-awake little beings pressing forward to
the light. That a large measure of our difficulty in
training children is due to the defective nursery sys-
tem in America, is also evident. At a very early
age, the child learns to distinguish between the
cheerful variety and animation of the down-stairs at-
mosphere, as opposed to the monotonous limit of
nursery entertainment. The average nurse is too often
narrow-minded, ignorant, and indifferent to aught in
the fulfillment of her duty save what is absolutely
nominated in the bond. Her charges, washed,
combed, and fed, are abandoned to seek amusement or
occupation as they may; and how many lonely hours a
solitary child may spend under such circumstances,
is not a pleasant subject for contemplation. The
governess, like the housekeeper, is, for purely domes-
tic reasons, not apt to be a success when introduced
into our ordinary city homes. We therefore regard
with astonishment the pictures drawn by our critics
of the English girl and boy, conducted along the path
of childhood with demure propriety by hired hands.
With us, the system is a simple impossibility.

And so, in America, our children are always with
us. Strain and chafe as we may against the responsi-
bility, there are the eager cyes and tongues to satisfy,
the quick intelligence to feed, the heart and soul like
wax awaiting an impression at our hands. In the
system of development, the fathér has, of necessity,
an unequal share ; his duties are almost confined toa
general supervision, a review from week to week of
progress made. Upon the mother the burden of this
important task devolves; her children are apt not only
to reflect, but to exaggerate her methods. What seems
a labor of love in the nursery days, becomes increas-
ingly difficult as the children pass into the school-room.
Her boys and girls think and act with astonishing in-
dependence, long before they are emancipated from
the earliest leading-strings. She finds them picking up
the books that fall from her hands, learning to discuss
the questions that employ her thoughts, sharpening
wits with their elders, inhaling with eager zest the
exhilarating atmosphere of modern eclecticism. In-
fluenced by the too common apprehension lest her
children may not have all the advantages of their con-
temporaries, encouraged by the plandits of injudicious
bystanders, she is led into doubling their occupations.
She forgets that the tendency of this flood of light,
turned upon the child from all sides, is to make him
superficial,—however it may be urged that an interest
in a great variety of questions has the result of culti-
vating his faculties and of developing his nature.

*See “The Point of View " in this magazine for December,
1882.

Education and entertainment seem to go hand-in-
hand for our fortunate children, and it is hard to sep-
arate them. Luckily for the mother, who ponders
over the most sensible method of securing reasonable
diversion for her young, the boy, aided by restless
Dame Nature, takes this matter into his own hands.
The gymnasium, the swimming-school, the military
drill, the foot-ball match, are powerf: ul and wholesome
auxiliaries of the mental education of our city-bred
boys, and, for a comparatively small outlay of money,
are accessible to all. In its moral aspect, the boys’
play-ground is no small adjunct to education. Truth
and courage are exacted with unflinching zeal by the
code which rules their turbulent ranks.

With the daughter there is far more danger of going
astray at the outset. American girls are more flat-
tered and indulged, than respected, from their cradle
up. They are set by commen consent upon so many
little pedestals; and the brothers are taught not to
argue, but to give up a point at issue, *“ because she
is a girl.” Instead of making reason and clear
understanding of a subject the basis of her dawn-
ing ideas, she is handicapped at the outset by the
discovery that, unless a thing is amusing or easily
attainable by mental grasp, she may let it go, “be-
cause she is a girl.” She is brought early into the
drawing-room. She is heralded as a prodigy to
her mother’s friends, most often in her hearing. Her
witty sayings are duly repeated to every visitor, and
listened to by no one with admiration greater than
her own. On occasions when her mother forgets to
bring her into conversation, the young lady does not
hesitate to supply the invitation.

Often the parents of this small unfortunate one are
tempted to indulge her desire to visit places of public
amusement. Who has not seen pale, heavy-eyed, over-
dressed children sitting through the performance at
opera or theater? If there were no moral question
involved in this, the physical side should be studied.
A wise man has said that all the people that ever were
supposed to die of poison in the middle ages—and
that means nearly everybody whose death was worth
speculating about—are not so many as those who die
poisoned by bad air in the course of any given year,

Again, at dancing-school, the girl’s vanity is fos-
tered. The matter of dress is made of first impor-
tance, and the ignoble suggestion “ What will people
think of youif you don’t do this or that?" is made her
ruling motive. All the petty jealousies, spites, and
feuds hereafter to be developed in the great arena of
society are set in action here. The wonder is that,
from it all, so many sweet and simple-hearted girls as
we are fortunate enough to possess, escape unspoiled.

Constanee Cary Harvison.

Women as Piano-Tuners.

EVERY piano has one inherent weakness, which has
to be repaired once or twice every year. Under the
stress of time, use, and the weather, it loses tune.
To restore the instrument to its proper condition is
the art of the tuner. In the smaller cities and in the





