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About the Author


Prolific and much-loved author of Ballet Shoes, among many other books, Noel Streatfeild was born in 1895, a daughter of the Bishop of Lewes and a great-granddaughter of the prison reformer Elizabeth Fry. After a rebellious childhood, she worked in a wartime munitions factory before going to RADA and becoming an actress for ten years. Her first six novels were for adults, but she was persuaded to re-work The Whicharts (1931) as a novel for children, and wrote many more after that. Streatfeild, who never married, led a busy London literary life and, by the time she died in 1986, had written over eighty books as well as three volumes of autobiography.
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About the Book


A treasury of inspiration for every June baby . . .


Find out why you might give your June baby a name to do with the heavens, what is meant by a gift of roses and honeysuckle, and who your baby shares their birthday with – could it be Socrates, Judy Garland or Henry VIII?


Much-loved author Noel Streatfeild originally launched this series of month-by-month baby books in 1959. Recently rediscovered, each little book arrives complete with gorgeous illustrations, and includes:


- suggested names and games for babies born in each month


- characteristics of your baby according to their zodiac sign


- famous babies who share your baby’s birthday


- quotations and rhymes to fit every aspect of babyhood . . . and much more.


With a lively introduction by Noel Streatfeild, each adorable book in this series is a pleasure to read, and an object to treasure.









This book contains examples of historical cures and home remedies. These are included for historical interest only and should not be followed. If your child is unwell, consult a doctor or other medical professional. Neither the author nor the publisher accept any liability for any loss or damage caused by the application of any of the information or suggestions in this book.
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WHO if they could choose would not be a June baby? Who would not like to celebrate their early birthdays at strawberry picnics in a hay field? Now your June baby is here, the telephones have buzzed, and the good news has spread from friend to friend, especially the important part ‘Mother and child are doing well.’ The moment has now arrived when visitors are permitted, and everyone that you know is asking themselves ‘What present shall I bring her?’
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The trouble with June is there are almost too many flowers. Roses, both from the shops and the garden, have probably been pouring in since your baby arrived. The less considerate have probably presented enormous sprays of lupins and delphiniums, exquisite to look at, but after the shortest time in water liable to break the heart of the stoutest-hearted nurse: never were flowers so disobliging in the way they strew their unwanted petals on the floor. It is a temptation to bring yet more flowers, but the thoughtful will look for something else, because there must come a moment when vases give out, and a weary voice says ‘They are lovely, but where, oh where, am I to put them?’
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The right thing to bring the mother of the June baby is something for the baby to wear. But there are very few friends and relations who are sufficiently strong minded to keep the shawl they have knitted, or the little frock they bought at the bazaar, or the exquisite little matinee jacket they found in France, until the baby has actually arrived. ‘The last months of waiting before the baby arrives are so trying,’ everybody says, ‘I shall post her my parcel now.’ This is partly an honest desire to give pleasure, but also impatience to hear the squeaks of admiration over the telephone when the parcel has been opened.
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What most relations and friends long to buy is a toy. It is a most extraordinary thing, but there never seems to be the right moment to present the most endearing toys. That pale blue monkey with the sad green eyes, that breaks your heart every time you pass it in the shop, should be a perfect present, but does the mother of the June baby really want a pale blue monkey with sad green eyes? And it is certain the baby could not care less.
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Then what about something for the mother to wear? June is the perfect month to present the flimsiest of bed-jackets, or of course one of those exquisite two-piece affairs, of a nightdress with a matching negligée. Unfortunately, June is famous for other things besides roses, and one of them is that it includes a quarter day. It is sad as the Chancellor of the Exchequer gets tougher, how few friends can come staggering in carrying dainty boxes, full of diaphanous nonsense.
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