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Sometimes a Bad Boy Is So Good

by Jean Kerr

Jean Kerr

Please Don’t Eat Daisies

strap crayon

cereal crash



lipstick pirate
whistle

I try to be a good mother to my four boys. I really try. I
try not to shout at them. I try not to raise my voice when I
say “ You know dear Mommy doesn’t /ike you to throw the
calendar into the toilet.”

But believe me being a mother is not easy not easy at all.
Just one morning with my boys will show you what I mean.

It’s 7 a.m. I go downstairs in my husband’s old bathrobe
and start to get breakfast. But first —

“ Mom I can’t find my shoe ” That’s one of the twins.
“ Mom Where’s my spelling book " That’s the other twin.

“ I need 32 cents for lunch " That’s Christopher the old-
est boy.

I find the shoe the spelling book the 32 cents and go
back to the kitchen. I find that Gilbert the youngest boy has
been strapped to a chair with a cowboy belt.! I untie him. All
the while 1 keep my temper.? I don’t even raise my voice
when the fighting starts. I hear myself saying softly “ Just be-
cause he ate your crayons is no reason to hit him on the head.”?

Finally the boys are seated at the breakfast table. The
twins spell out their names in butter on the tablecloth. But I

refuse to let this upset me. Then all four boys decide to make
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sandwiches out of boiled eggs and cereal. I keep cool.” After
all they’re just little boys " I tell myself. Then I see Christo-
pher — stirring his orange juice with an old pocket comb. That
does it.* I raise my voice — higher and higher. I can be heard
for miles and miles.

In trying to manage my boys I’ve learned one thing for
sure.” It is Don’t let a child have the last word.® This isn’t
easy. Somehow when I'm dealing with a five-year-old 1 be-
gin to sound like one myself. And a five-year-old is better at
five-year-old talk than I am.

Let’s say I’'m busy downstairs. Suddenly I hear a great
crash from upstairs. I shout up.

What was that awful noise ”

What noise ”

You didn’t hear that noise ”

“ No. What did it sound like ”

Never mind what it sounded like. Stop it.”
Stop what ”

Whatever you're doing.”
I’'m not doing anything.”
Stop it anyway. "

I’'m brushing my teeth. Shall I stop that ”

I've learned I can’t win this way. So now when I hear a
crash from upstairs I don’t give the boy up there a chance to
talk. Instead I call up * Hey you pick up your pants.”

Of course I don’t find out what caused the noise. But I do get
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results. A pair of pants gets picked up. There’s always at least one
pair on the floor. And the boy stops whatever it is he was doing.”

I know I should punish a boy when he is bad. That’s part
of being a good mother. But sometimes a bad boy is so good
that I can’t punish him. Let me tell you about Christopher.

He was at school when I discovered what he had done. He
had taken my new lipstick. And with it he had drawn a map on
the floor of the garage. It was a beautiful map — a map show-
ing where pirates had buried their treasure. But my lipstick was
gone. And the garage floor was a mess. I was just waiting to
get my hands on Christopher. ®

At four o’clock he arrived home f{rom school. He was
whistling happily. [ started to call to him. But just then
Christopher saw my husband who was working in the yard.

“ Hi Dad " the boy sang out.” Where is the beautiful lady "
Me — a beautiful lady Chris'’was calling me a beautiful

lady Now how could a mother punish a good boy like that



