ikehe 508 &*§§§§3 when my friends were having children,

I began feeling their subtle nudges indicating What I was out of step.
soum
Subtlety/gave way to "what are youg waiting for?" and "You'll be sorry".

Muwgome of their remarks took o n an unmistakable misery-ioves-company patina
I started asking them why they had children each time they sideled into
whyg I didn't. Their answers troubled me. They still do.

ﬁ;ﬁg wgy¢ seemed to feel it was a =wagwe matter of duty. To whom? Cer-

we  everl chen (¢
tainly not to the world since/were aggﬁgdy/aware of the problems of over-
ATA

population. Duty to Family? Keep the line going at all costs? Apparently.

,848 1n one case,
Even if it meant/perpetuating an incurable genetic disease. For most,

the idea was: have 2 kids, put them in school and get on with your own life,
after as scon as was

the curtsy to tradition performed. Or, in 1 case it was have 1 kid thru
which to vicariously live everything both parents thot they missed, clutch
every breath the child draws, then have the whole thing blow apart when
the child runs away at 16 never to be heard from again. Or have 5 kids
because mother never outgrew dolls, then when theyre not fun to dress or
dandle anymore jabandon them all including tne husband who didn't want them
in the first place. Thos®maternal grandparents certainly got their wish for
continued

lineage)for they had to raise them.

Une couple assured me their baby was an extension of their great love & I

was convinced until they divorced, each bitterly accusing the other of neg-

saying
lect, ecach vis%e the child supplanted him/her in the marriage & that the

other was trying to turn the child against him/her.

another pair kept talking about how they adored children & it was true.



Theirs were expected to constantly supply them with pleasure & pride. For the
most part they did, but when they boy married he moved a continent away al-
tho he didn't have to make that particular choice. The girl has never mar-
ried, says she never will, & lives in another state.

Only 1 friend ever gave me what I thought was a 5Oud answer. "X think",

& teaching.

she said, "that everyone has a calling & mine is motherhood. I had wonder-
ful parents & I want to pass it on. I've practiced for it since I was old
enough to know what I wanted. Sure, I'll make mistakes, but with God's help
I believe I can turn out solid productive members of society & the Christian
comnunity.” at the time I'd have bet my life she'd succeed. I'd have won, too.
She did & her offspring did. She's in her grandmother mode now & the special
ingredients still run thru the generations,

In India, South America & other he adults freely admit

the
they want many children--to help with the work,/eqrging power, & to make sure

there is enough care for the@f%g:n they're{%&222¢Maybe itbs a vslid enough

reason in the third world but it's the wrong answer. Yet a college mate
from belﬂg lonesome

once said she wanted "lots of kids to keep me cempany in my old age."

I remember asking her how often she kept her own grandmother company. "Oh,

that's different. I can't talk to her, she doesn't understand flow things are

today. Beised I den't have time", was the gist of her answer. This friend

died in an auto accident recently. Only 1 daugher and 1 grandaughter showed

up for the funeral, Mya”“ UWZW W(ﬁ?,

By contrast, another firend and her husband spe@R a lot of time thinking
up ideas to get their elder son to move out of their house & to keep the
younger song kids from arriving to be kept.

Ego, selfishness, peer pressure & herd mentality are not good reasons for
having children. Self centeredness begets more of the same. Parenthocd is
not for everyone. Some people have no business with children even if they
want them. It goes without saying that noone should bring unwanted shildren
into the world or without definite plans #& a seeking of knowledge to prepare

themselves for what's involved.

nery md/
Two or three of Muﬂ«v

my decision to remain childless later
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said they wished they'd done the same. Sadly, one said it in front of her

wait decide
teenagers. How tragic for people to r;ai;g? they shouldn't have been parents
== :
%ﬁ after T,hey are. 7 %MW\/ ﬂV . , ; %ualg

Ao A/%M«»«/Zr:m«\ {L&Wﬁ ,ulf//ééﬂ»d /,U/LM Uiy CeeanH "'7
Today there are numerous couples who realize that their carecers, lifestyles,
or other,01:cumstanc>s make them 111 ecitd
perscvnalities ayg/fdy/Edifeéd/to parenthood. Even now certain friends may

fﬁﬁLbaby will change all thapjﬁ Py Wost are mature enought/ to know better.
My young neighbor said it well?l "After the novelty wore off, a child would

get the leftovers of our lives. That's not what any child needs.” .
Fortunately, they dokt have to defend their position -excep%/with S§E€%ﬁﬁ/
parents. but parents have no right to urge their children into any life- e
long committment-sh§$ffeel is unwise. That8s anothegexamile of bad parentling.

Its a decision for husband & wife, no one else. Itineeés/ggieful soul searching

& discussion of how various probalems will be handled ,lesg

To those who are undecided, speuading as much time as possible around kids
coutd be invaluable. Sit for friends. Keep the church nursery. Visit day care
centers. One young couple taKuS in wards of the state for short periods.

Sl ﬁM’
éznd out how well ygufkope.\uhllaren aren't amusements to be sent to bed

when you tire of them., Children are for life, If they're yours, you are to-
: _ - bugubql- |
tally responsible for that life. DLen#T—Fe&—4% be an accident. Domit—tet=it
e ' Ao
B a consequence, ef—carelessnesse 7 fiZug 544é£ “%wngéﬁayc;“

‘%7,4¢LKQ A 00@14@” CCL/ CRQL’OLf7¢24L é£¢¢zxx.
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Vivian Larémore*RéaéfVMeﬁégiél

THIS DAY, THIS SHORE

There's no division of morning and sea:
A monotone of pewter palls the sky
Like painters' canvas, primed and left to dry
For Van Gogh's palette, Gauguin's potpourri.
The mind demands delineation be
Apparent; order seems to go awry
When borders vanish. Qur insistent eye
Will furnish lines, avoid anomaly.
Yet often we erase the clear-cut guides
And substitute a blur like smeary chalk.
Our own horizon, out of focus now,
Awaits firm definition in the tides.
Between the high and low, we'll mark this walk
And draw a faithful chart on morning's brow.
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MOTHER FOR ALL OCCASIONS

Do you notice

how many times

I forget your

needs, your birthday?

My disregard
for your wishes
in some matters

must make you wince,

Unpaid visits,
calls undialed
are bound to make a dent



in ) NI T WYy



People from all over the world are acquainted
with Georgia's Stone Mountain. Speculation about its origin has
flourished for decades., But few people, even among natives, are
aware of Georgia's even more fascinating stone mysteries,

Scholars are still puzzling over the two Eatonton effigy
mounds in Putnam County. The larger one, called Rock Eagle, now
lends its name to the beautiful 4-H Club Park where it nests.

From the ground it looks like a pile of rubble. You must climb a to



