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JUDGE SCULLY DEALS OUT COMMON SENSE TELLS MOTHER OF
TWO BOYS WHY BOYS GO WRONG

By Jane Whitaker.
Why do boys go wrong? We never

have stopped to think much about it,
have we? That old saying "boys will
be boys" has made us a little care--9

less, I am afraid, and until they get
into serious difficulty with the law we
never wonder if they are being train-
ed properly, but just gloss over their
little escapades.

Yesterday, however, I learned from
one of the best authorities on the
subject, "Big Brother" Tom Scully,
judge of the Boys' Court, what are
some of the principal reasons why
boys go wrong.

I had taken one of my friends to
the court, a mother of two boys, and
she had told the judge she would like
to bring her oldest son there to visit
some day so that he might see how
the law dealt with boys who were
considered guilty of misdemeanors.

"My sons are good boys," she said
proudly, "but I think it is well for
them to have this knowledge. It may
save them from any future unpleas-
ant experience."

"Proper home training will save
them from that," Judge Scully re-
sponded. "In my childhood and
doubtless in yours theie weie no
juvenile courts nor boys' courts.
There wasn't a need of them. We
didn't hear of boys running wild, as
they do today.

"And mothers gave all of their time
to the proper raising of their chil-

dren. They did not spend it going to
fe card parties and matinees and teas,

as some of them do today.
"There are boys brought into this

court, sons of business men in many
cases, brought in for some trouble
with a girl or for being drunk, and
their parents seem to think nothing
of it. A mother will say to me when
the boy is before me charged "with a
serious offense: 'My boy is a good
boy, but, of course, he is a boy like
all other boys.' They don't seem to

expect their boys to do any differ-
ently.

"In the Juvenile Court mothers will
bring in boys of 8 and 10 years, and
say to the judge: T have no control
over my boy. I cannot make him
obey.'

"Boys of 16 and over will come into
this court who haven't an idea of
what an oath is. They have never
had any religious training.

"And then, of course, there are the
boys who never had a chance. There
are lots of those. People live such
selfish lives. They don't know and
many of them do not care how their
neighbors are living.

"I never go to cafes to dine be-

cause I cannot help feeling when I
see money spent for rare foods and
rare wines how many, many families
are starving and how many boys that
money that is wasted would help to-

ward a splendid manhood.
"We ought to get back to the sim-

ple life, to the time when boys who
had homes to stay in remained at
home with the family and didn't run
around to poolrooms and dance halls.

"There are boys who come into
this court that astonish me. That
bridegroom burglar, who held up a
woman in an office building, was one
of the most hardened boys I have
seen. He was absolutely indifferent
to the magnitude of the thing he had
done. He seemed to think it was part
of a day's play to hold a gun to some-
one's head. Like going into a moving
picture show.

"This idea that it is necessary for
a boy to be wild, that it is to be ex-

pected of him and there is something
wrong with him if he isn't wild, is all
wrong. I didn't have escapades in
my boyhood. I would have been
afraid to have them."

My friend looked thoughtful. "I am
trying to raise my sons with love,
judge," she said. "I am giving them
all of my time. I am permitting them
to have their pleasure at home. Don't
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