It was bath time for nine-month-old Jessica.  Her father gently lowered her into the tub.  Jessica immediately reached for the red plastic measuring spoon floating in the water and started chewing on it.  Then she splashed the spoon up and down in the water.  Her dad splashed the water too.  

Jessica looked surprise for a moment, and then giggled.  She splashed again and looked expectantly at her dad.  He splashed too.  They both laughed this time.  Then a rubber ducky caught her attention and Jessica grabbed for it, letting go of the spoon.  The spoon dropped into the water and sank below the surface.  

Interested in what she saw, Jessica dropped the duck and reached under the water for the spoon.  She let it go so it fell into the water.  She watched it sink and then picked it up again.  

Her father caught her eye and said, “Splash!  There it goes it again!  Look at that spoon sink to the bottom.”  Jessica put her fingers in her mouth and started to suck on them.  “Eating your fingers?  Are you getting more teeth?” wondered her dad.

As he lathered up a washcloth, Jessica’s dad sang their special bath song, “Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes…”  He tickled her toes with the washcloth and Jessica giggled, kicking her feet.  

Her dad continued singing, “Eyes and mouth and ears and nose, ears and nose…”  He kissed the tip of her toes.  Jessica laughed, splashed her hands down into the bath and cooed, “Daaa!  Daaaa!” 
Marshall, an 18-month old, was playing with a jack-in-the-box.  He was trying to turn the crank and was having difficulty.  He simply couldn’t get the “jack” to pop up.  He started to bang on the box.  He knocked it over, frowned, and babbled to himself.  

He kept looking back and forth from his mother to his toy.  She came over and sat on the floor next to him.  “Can’t get jack to come out and play?” she said.  She slowly turned the crank and sang, “Round and round the cobbler’s bench, the monkey chased the weasel.  Pop goes the weasel!”  Up popped the jack.  

Marshall clapped and reached for the crank.  His mother gently took his hand away.  “Just one minute,” she said, as she pushed the jack down again.  

Taking Marshall’s hand, she helped him turn the crank and then let go so Marshall could do it himself.  Soon the jack popped up and Marshall beamed with pride.  “Nice job, little man,” his mother said.
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