
Children health
Posted by makki - 2009/01/23 07:06
_____________________________________

Children health, or pediatrics, focuses on the well-being of children from conception through adolescence. It is vitally
concerned with all aspects of children growth and development and with the unique opportunity that each child has to
achieve their full potential as a healthy adult.



Children health was once a part of adult medicine. It emerged in the 19th and early 20th century as a medical specialty
because of the gradual awareness that the health problems of children are different from those of grown-ups. It was also
recognized that a child's response to illness, medications, and the environment depends upon the age of the child.



There are many aspects to children health. Any organization of these aspects of child health is necessarily arbitrary. For
example, the topics could be presented in alphabetical order. However, it seems most logical to start at the beginning --
with the factors that determine a child's healthy growth and development. 

-----------
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Re:Children health
Posted by wenzi110 - 2009/05/08 09:32
_____________________________________

The big older Pontiac sped along eating up mile upon mile of highway. The driver slouched indolently behind the wheel,
his left elbow resting comfortably on the car window fingers steadying the wheel but not gripping it, tapping in time to the
classic rock on the radio. His right hand gripped the wheel at almost the top, but even that grip was relaxed, almost lazy.
His rich hazel eyes were hidden behind aviator style sunglasses. He had a strong chin with a neatly trimmed goatee
which matched his equally neatly trimmed short black hair.  

 wow gold

The highway he was on stretched the length of the country, The Trans-Canada Highway, and he was driving west from
the prairies towards the West Coast. The Rocky Mountains stretched before him, running north to south, like an
impenetrable barrier. But Evan Kirby knew better; the highway found its winding way through mountain passes across
the continental divide over several ranges ending in the Pacific Coastal Range and the sea. There by the sea, on the
great Fraser River Delta which two million or more souls called Home, lay Vancouver: a port city, a crossroads of the
world. But the draw there for Evan was the rich and bountiful entertainment industry. Evan Kirby was a guitar player. He
had played with an assortment of bands in prairie towns and cities but, drawn to classic rock and the new innovative
sounds coming out of some of the west coast studios, had decided to try his luck in Vancouver. After all, he had
reasoned, the weather's warmer there too.  

 

The car was a cluttered mess and a Marshall amplifier took up more than half of the back seat. Some fast food bags and
beverage cups littered the floor. On the seat beside him was a Calgary newspaper, a copy of Guitarplayer Magazine and
a couple of CD's. As the car cruised further into the mountains the Calgary radio station he had been listening to started
to crackle and break up. Evan steadied the wheel with a couple of fingers only and loaded a CD into the player. The car
was filled with the sound of Led Zepplin as he cruised through the Banff National Park Gates.  

  wow gold

Just west of the Banff townsite there were a couple of hitchhikers along the road. The first two were a grubby looking pair
of men which Evan barely looked at. But his eyes were drawn to the slim girlish figure standing alone clutching a small
pack to her side almost as though it were a teddy bear. The wind was blowing her long straight blonde hair wildly from
beneath her hat, a crocheted close-fitting soft turquoise cap. She wore a pair of flared, faded and somewhat tattered blue
jeans and a shirt that was a tight fitting long sleeved soft knit fabric in a darker turquoise than her hat with a dragon boldly
painted across the front. Evan whistled under his breath as he pulled over to pick her up. 'Geez, she's just a kid.' he
thought, 'They just get younger.'

============================================================================

Re:Children health
Posted by flyfish - 2009/06/17 08:51
_____________________________________

Everyday is A Gift

    My brother-in-law opened the bottom drawer of my sister's bureau and lifted out a tissue-wrapped package. "This", he
said, "is not a slip. This is lingerie." He discarded the tissue and handed me the slip.

It was exquisite, silk, handmade and trimmed with a cobweb of lace. The price tag with an astronomical figure on it was
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still attached."Jan bought this the first time we went to New York, at least 8 or 9 years ago. She never wore it. She was
saving it for a special occasion.

    Well, I guess this is the occasion. (wow gold,)

    He took the slip from me and put it on the bed, with the other clothes we were taking to the mortician. His hands
lingered on the soft material for a moment, then he slammed the drawer shut and turned to me, "Don't ever save
anything for a special occasion. Every day you' re alive is a special occasion."

    I remembered those words through the funeral and the days that followed when I helped him and my niece attend to
all the sad chores that follow an unexpected death. I thought about them on the plane returning to California from the
midwestern town where my sister's family lives. I thought about all the things that she hadn't seen or heard or done. I
thought about the things that she had done without realizing that they were special.

    I'm still thinking about his words, and they've changed the weeds in the garden. I'm spending more time with my family
and friends and less time in committee meetings. Whenever possible, life should be a pattern of experience to savour,
not endure. I'm trying to recognize these moment now and cherish them.

    I'm not "saving" anything; we use our good china and crystal for every special. Event such as losing a pound, getting
the sink unstopped, the first camellia blossom… I wear my good blazer to the market if I feel like it. My theory is if I look
prosperous, I can shell out $28. 49 for one small bag of groceries without wincing. I'm not saving my good perfume for
special parties; clerks in hardware stores and tellers in banks have noses that function as well as my party going friends.

    "Someday" and "one of these days" are losing their grip on my vocabulary. If it's worth seeing or hearing or doing, I
want to see and hear and do it now. I' m not sure what my sister would've done had she know that she wouldn't be here
for the tomorrow we all take for granted.

     I think she would have called family members and a few close friends. She might have called a few former friends to
apologize, and mend fences for past squabbles. I like to think she would have gone out for a Chinese dinner, her favorite
food. I'm guessing. I'll never know.(wow gold)

     It's those little things left undone that would make me angry if I knew that my hours were limited. Angry because I put
off seeing good friends whom I was going to get in touch with someday. Angry because I hadn't written certain letters
that I intended to write one of these days. Angry and sorry that I didn't tell my husband and daughter often enough how
much I truly love them.

     I'm trying very hard not to put off, hold back, or save anything that would add laughter and luster to our lives. And
every morning when I open my eyes, I tell myself that every day, every minute, every breath truly, is... a gift from God.

============================================================================

Re:Children health
Posted by qweff110 - 2009/07/07 10:20
_____________________________________

THE HAGUE, Netherlands - Dutch police have arrested twin brothers on suspicion of robbery after their alleged victim
spotted a picture of them following him on Google's Street View map application, a spokesman said Friday.

     world of warcraft gold

Paul Heidanus, a police spokesman in the town of Groningen, said he believed it was the first time Street View images
had been used in a Dutch criminal investigation.



"For us, it is unique," he said.  



A 14-year-old boy told police last September he had been robbed of euro165 ($230) and his cell phone after two men
dragged him off his bicycle in Groningen,110 miles northeast of the capital, Amsterdam.

     cheap wow gold

The victim called again in March after seeing an image of himself and two men he believed were his attackers on Street
View, police said in a statement.
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Heidanus said prosecutors sent a formal request to Google for the original photo because people's faces are blurred on
Street View.

     buy wow gold

"You must tell Google clearly why you want them," Heidanus said of the photo request. In this case, "the photo could
provide an important contribution to solving a crime."

   

The company complied, and a robbery squad detective immediately recognized one of the twins.



Prosecutors will now decide whether to charge the suspects, whose identities were not released.

   World of warcraft gold

Since it was launched in 2007, Street View has expanded to more than 100 cities worldwide. But it has drawn complaints
from individuals and institutions that have been photographed, including the Pentagon, which barred Google from
photographing U.S. military bases for the application.
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A spokesman for Google in the Netherlands did not immediately return a call seeking comment.
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