
ONE MAN'S OPINIONS
BY N. D. COCHRAN

A Mother's Problem. I have a
a mother which presents a

problem quite as important as the
election of an United States senator.
I will print the letter, but will omit
the signature. Here it is:

"You seem to be a man of such
common sense views on everything
in general, will you please tell me
what you would do if you were in my
place. I have a boy that will be 17
years old the last day of the year. He
is at present under probation for sev-

eral little things he has done. He has
a very bad habit of coming in at all
hours of the night. We have scolded
him, talked kind to him, but all to no
avail. Last Tuesday I told him if he
did not come in by 10 o'clock the door
would be locked. He has not come
home since. I am awful worried
about it and have asked several per-

sons' opinion. They all differ. Some
say I did right, others that I was
heartless. I had a talk with the pro-

bation officer, and he says 'put him
out to St. Charles; that is the place
for him.' He has looked for work for
6 months and can't find any. He is
large and strong and wants outside
work, as his father and brothers are
all teamsters. I cannot get him to
take inside work. He is a confirmed
cigarette smoker, and on that ac-
count I think it will do him good to
be sent away for a while. But I can't
say the word 'yes' as'l am afraid I
might be awful sorry later on. If
you will kindly give me your opinion,
I would surely appreciate it very
much as he is the youngest of 5 boys.
God knows I want to save him if I
can, as he has only two more months
more after that. If he does do that
dt will be the House of Correction."

If he were my boy I would keep
him out of the House of Correction if
I could possibly do it; and I wouldn't
lock the door on him. He is passing
through a critical age for boys and

needs mother love as well as fatherly
help and encouragement. The father
and older brothers ought to do their
share toward saving the son and
brother. If they can help him to get
outside work, where his strength may
be directed to useful purposes, the
chances are he would work his way
out of his present troubles. I don't
know anything about St Charles, but
I wouldn't want to risk sending a boy
of mine to any reformatory.

I have had some interescting ex-

periences with hoys, both my own.
and others and I have always tried
to keep the incorrigible boys
out of reformatories, and to get them
busy at something they liked to do.
In investigating cases of in-

corrigibility in another city, I found
that school authorities and railroad
detectives were the busiest agencies
for having "bad" boys sent
to reformatories; and in many cases
it was because the boys were smarter
naturally than their teachers and the
wooden-heade- d railroad detectives,
who merely wanted the state to lock
up boys they couldn't handle because
they didn't have the brains to handle
them.

I am more interested in
"bad" boys than in the good ones, be-

cause most badness is merely misdi-
rected energy; and many "good"
boys are merely mollycoddles, with-
out the ingenuity and energy to be
"bad."

Only a few days ago six sons and
two daughters, the oldest 53 and the
youngest 36, gathered together for
the' first time in 30 years from New
York city to Montana and they
gathered together to bury the little
mother who had loved them through
all the" years of foolish and passion-
ate youth. Not one of them could re-
member that she had ever scolded
anybody; and she always rushed to
the defense of the boy who had done
something that brought down upon
his head the wrath of the others.
When any of them needed sympathy

1 and love, no matter what error had.
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