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Against 
Children

'$5%<�$1'(5621

 it’s not that i absolutely loathe the little 
creatures, not all of them. There are a few I do not shy 
from. 
 I can only readily name one that I will hold, 
gladly, though she’s getting too big for it now a days, 
growing on WKUHH�\HDUV�ROG�(and I cannot remember 
ZKHQ�VKH�ZDV�ERUQ��LW�ZDVQ¶W�WKDW�ORQJ�DJR"����/LOO\�
&OHPHQWLQH�+D̆��0\�VLVWHU¶V�GDXJKWHU��0\�VLVWHU�WRRN�
both names I was going to use for a girl if I were to 
have one, so I suppose I’ll settle with the better plan of 
being a D.I.N.K. (Dual Income, No Kids). 
� ,�¿JXUH�,¶P�WKH�VDPH�DV�P\�PRWKHU�LQ�WKH�IDFW�
that she didn’t want kids, either, and as the story goes, 
“until I saw you,” and all that. But why fall for the trap 
if you know it’s already laying there? Walk around. 
6NLS�DKHDG�WR�WKH�QH[W�FKDSWHU��$FWXDOO\��WHDU�WKH�SDJHV�
and use them as confetti while you dance with your 
partner and your money, in your lavish wherever, with 
no worry of waking up some spawn of the pair of you.
� &DQ�\RX�LPDJLQH�VRPHWKLQJ�HYHQ�����OLNH�PH�
running around? I’ve heard on two accounts— both by 
biology teachers— that if humans were to asexually re-
produce, they’d be worried about more of me running 
around. 
� ³+RZ�FRXOG�WKH�ZRUOG�KDQGOH�WZR�'DUE\¶V"´�
Mrs. Gorilla (I can’t remember her real name, but she 
told us not to call her Mrs. Gorilla because it rhymes 
with her real surname, so we’ll settle with it) says 
with a laugh and a shake of her head, pregnant belly 
engorged for the third school year in a row, turgid 
EHQHDWK�D�ÀLPV\�WRS��,�¿JXUH�,¶P�QRW�WRR�DZIXO��EXW�LI�,�
had multiples? Yeah, yikes. 
� $QG�ZKDW�LV�D�NLG�LI�QRW�D�PLQLDWXUH�RI�RQH�SDU-
ent? Yes, there’s a mingling of both sometimes. Maybe 
not in all cases. Sometimes that’s for the better, but 
not all parents are horrid. My mother is quite alright, 
DQG�VKH�WHOOV�HYHU\ERG\�WKDW�,¶P�KHU�³0LQL�0H´��+RZ�
sweet, right? But I feel as if I didn’t only inherit her 
good qualities in small doses, but also the ones that 
make her human, make her and I faulty. Perhaps that’s 
ZK\�ZH�¿W�DORQJ�VR�ZHOO��ZH�FDQ�FRPPLVHUDWH��7KDW�
also means I have my own faults to pass on to some-
RQH��+RUULG�WKRXJKW�
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� $QG�ZKDW�LI�P\�NLG�LV�D�VKLW-
hole? Sorry to say, but not every kid is 
as fantastic as I am. I don’t need to list 
the great many things that “delinquent 
children” do nowadays, (okay, boomer 
speaking), but goodnight Irene. What 
am I supposed to do when my kid isn’t 
my kid anymore, they’re an adult do-
LQJ�WKHLU�RZQ�WKLQJV��¿JXULQJ�RXW�OLIH�
ZLWK�PH�RQ�D�ZDONLH�WDONLH��WXUQHG�R̆�
half the time) in the bottom of their 
book bag? Maybe I get lucky and they 
carry my wisdom in their back pocket, 
maybe they call me when shit gets bad 
and they need a ride home because 
they trust me to save them and aren’t 
afraid of me. Maybe they don’t and 
OD one day because they wanted to 
try something at a party instead of at 
KRPH�¿UVW�DQG²�DQG�WKHQ�ZKDW�GR�,�
do? What do I do when the thing most 
precious to me in the entire universe is 
gone? What if my child dies. No parent 
wants to think of it, no parent ever can 
prepare to plan for such an event, but 
I’m a horrid worrier. What if my child 
dies and I could have, in some way, 
prevented it? I don’t know, folks. I 
think I’d check out and join them. 
 That’s another thing; what if 
my kid doesn’t trust me? What if I’m 
not family to them? I’m something to 
fear and avoid. That’s awful, right? 
Why run the risk of disappointing 
something you’re meant to be the hero 
WR"�$QG�LV�WKHUH�DQ\�ULJKWLQJ�RI�D�ZURQJ�
such as the mistrust of a child after the 
paper has been crumpled and warped 
and stained after so many years of 
DEXVH"�+RZ�GR�\RX�HYHQ�JR�DERXW�
¿[LQJ�WKH�VZDWK�RI�SDLQ�LI�\RX�IXFN�XS�
\RXU�¿UVW�JR�URXQG�ZLWK�SDUHQWLQJ"�

+RSHIXOO\��LI�\RX�UHDOL]H�WKH�¿UVW�ZDV�
a mistake, you don’t try again, but the 
majority of the population breeds with 
as much freedom as Catholic rabbits, 
so I know I’m probably the only one 
giving this much of a shit about the 
future.
 Sure, this could all be irratio-
nal. Five years could go by and I could 
realize, “You’re a moron, nineteen year 
old Darby. Kids are great with this 
person in mind, blah blah, all these 
UDWLRQDOLWLHV�´�(YHU\ERG\�VFR̆V�ZKHQ�,�
¿JXUH�,�GRQ¶W�ZDQW�FKLOGUHQ²�D�ZRPDQ�
with ample eggs and no halting defects 
not having a child? What a terror for 
people to behold in this twisted day 
DQG�DJH��³2K��GHDU��-XVW�JLYH�LW�VRPH�
time and you’ll want them,” “You don’t 
know what you want, you’re too young” 
(not entirely false), and the always 
DVNHG�³:K\�QRW"´�ZLWK�WKDW�VLOO\�VFR̆�
and roll-eyed look. See above some 
reasons as to “why not.” 
 Perhaps this is more telling of 
my fear of failure and the inability of 
making everybody happy than children 
DW�ODUJH«�EXW�VPDOO�FKLOGUHQ�FXUUHQWO\�
at large are awful and only getting 
worse (with poor parenting, of course, 
it’s the same as training a dog, which 
is another topic; when does the kid 
no longer become second-tier family 
member to parent, to teacher?). Some 
RI�WKHP«�XJKI��IRONV��,�FDQQRW�GHVFULEH�
to you the amount of bullshit chil-
dren cause and get away with because 
³WKH\¶UH�RQO\�NLGV�´�
� $QG�IRU�VRPH�UHDVRQ�LW¶V�D�
sin if I tell my child “No” anymore, 
or employ any sort of discipline to a 
creature that needs the proper sanc-
tions provided by the social family 
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circle to VXUYLYH��WKULYH� and GHYHORS�in 
the “real” world. Socialization, people. 
It has to happen in the major spheres 
of life, and for childhood development 
it is most crucial that they learn the 
“ways of the social world” via their 
parents. What if their parents suck and 
never teach them properly, perhaps 
because they don’t know “proper” as 
it was never taught to them, either? 
That’s not their fault? That’s true, it 
isn’t the kid’s fault, and I hope they get 
attuned to the social continuums of 
the world before the world sends the 
kid’s head to the pavement, watches it 
ERXQFH�ZLWK�D�KHDUW\��KDSS\�³WKXQN�´��
and laughs about it.
 I don’t know what happens to 
those kids, besides their parents keep 
WKHP�DÀRDW�IRU�D�ZKLOH��DQG�WKDW¶V�DOO�
I’ve heard. I don’t socialize with those 
children, because they grow up to be 
assholes. Sometimes functioning, but 
other times raw and festering. 
� 2Q�WKH�ÀLS�VLGH��ZKDW�LI�,�DGRUH�
P\�NLG�VR�PXFK"�7RR�PXFK"��,�IRUFH�
him to sign up for a sport he obviously 
doesn’t enjoy so I can live out some 
sick vicarious fantasy through his suc-
cess— in the process crushing his self 
esteem and creating a self-imploding 
timebomb; I feverishly hound on all 
studies so the failures of my past can be 
masked by her triumph— because what 
DUH�NLGV�EXW�D�VHFRQG�WU\�IRU�D�VHO¿VK�
parent, right? They can’t be their own 
being, developing too far from you, 
EHFDXVH�WKDW�PHDQV«�VRPHWKLQJ�EDG��
right? Or isn’t it good that you nourish 
a new human up to be something all on 
it’s own? I’d like to think I’d nourish 
something, someone, into something 
they could be proud of. 8


