
Caring for Deprived Children 
By Shelagh Tyrrell, D.C.H., D-F' 

EARLY one December, a friend 

telephoned me to say that she 

and her husband would be alone that 

year and they would like to entertain 
an "orphan child" for Christmas Day. 
Whom should she contact? 
How many of us are still in the 

Dickensian era where the "haves" 

throw buns to the grateful "have- 

nots"! Yet people like this have a 

great store of goodwill, which might 
well be used if the community is 

really to play a full part in caring for 
those of its children who are outside 

any true family circle. 
The community shares its financial 

responsibility in the rates, but on the 
whole very few people do any more. 
I suggest this is because we can only 
involve ourselves completely or do 

nothing. Adoption is undoubtedly 
the ideal way of helping, but not 

many children are available nor all 

would-be parents suitable. 

Not easy 
The second best is, of course, 

fostering. Some people, indeed some 
families, seem to have a limitless 

supply of that magic "caring" for 

other people, especially children. It is 

not loving at that stage, because love 
is something which grows out of a 

relationship and cannot be given 
deliberately, least of all out of pity. 
Yet fostering is not an easy way, nor 
one to be undertaken lightly. Any- 
one who has seen the anguish of a 

foster-mother deprived of the child 
she has mothered, perhaps for years, 
will realise this and understand why 
many of these women will try 
deliberately not to involve themselves 
too deeply or for too long at a time, 
for fear of getting hurt. This in 

itself, as well as frequent changes of 
foster homes, may be very harmful to 
the child's developing personality. He 
may grow up capable only of form- 

ing the most superficial relational 
himself, and lack a sense of "bej01?. 
ing". Later, this may show itsel:t*' 
"I belong to no one. I owe notn1 

?* 

to anyone except myself". 

Being concerned , f 
I suggest it might be possible 

? 

someone like the friend who te 
e 

phoned me, to help supply this se \ 

of belonging. If she were contac , 

when a child without much ProSPre, 
of return to a family comes into cafl( 
she could then visit the Home 

reception centre and gradually ^ & 
friends with the child. She couW L 
him to her home, send him birtDjL 
and Christmas cards, introduce 11 

jt 
to her family, all the time making 
quite clear that she was "concern 
for his welfare and would remain ^ 
It is best not to be too ambitious 
first by trying to see the child jt 
often or for too long at a time- . 

is important that the friends^ 
once started, should not be dropP^ 
for any reason whatsoever, except 
the part of the child; otherwise, t 
would feel more strongly than ^ 
that he had again been abandoned 
society. If my friend were to 

the city, she could still write to 
" 

and remember the anniversaries, .j 

My family has been doing this 
K 

f 

of thing for four years now, but 
story is one of partial success P1* 
We were introduced to twin sis 

^ 
who were then ten years old, and 
had already been fostered unsucc 

< 

fully four or five times. They Kj 
been in the care of the local author/s 
from the time they were three ^.j) 
old, and had just taken their , 

plus". So had one of our childr^ 
so there was an immediate coifl?L 
bond. Joanna could not read. 5J 
was then, and is still, affectionate K 

friendly and at that time comply ̂  
under the thumb of her sister. 

is taller, looks older than Joanna, 
a 

10 



tesnars much more intelligent. As a 

tjj Ult> she regarded our motives from 
Very first with suspicion. 

aPacity of the young 
gety:e had of course no motives in 

peJn? to know these children, except 
tjj fiaPs a feeling that society owed 

something. Any success which 
have had has been entirely 

lja 
to our own children. The young 

jnt 
e a capacity for absorbing others 

ty,? their midst without question, and 
Scheri they go to the same kind of 

$am??l they will learn to play the 

games, sing the same songs, and 
0tl ^ the same language. At first, 

their visits to us the girls behaved 
ty 

> Perhaps too well. Then as time 

talk H?n t^le^ more at home; they 
thev ^ "our car" and "our house"; 
^ 

" 

Joined in the wilder pranks and 
tj 

e included in the adult disapproba- 
def) ?s a result. They expressed very 

nite views on food, having few 

W many dislikes. We also 

0n lightening moments of truth. 

K 
^ean referred to a child who 

Miat n hoarded out- My son asked 
t0 ,! that meant. "It means going 
she? 

e w*th someone who pretends 
bjtts your Mum," replied Jean 

'?Hn apparently astonished at his 
J?rance. 

in fact found that they 
or * .Want to be invited on holidays 
Oty P^cjal occasions. They have their 

ar ^ fiends in the Home, parties are 
patltn?ed for them, outings to the 

HeJ^tflime, and they really have no 

1$ed us at t^at time. They are 
We i 

to a high standard of living, and 

childe at times wondered how these 
get n C0Pe ^ater on w^en they 
car Carried or live away from the 

fi?^ Children's Department, 
ahi? that these standards inevit- 

q dr?p. 
have\ ̂ ew successes with the girls 
bee been, I think, where we have 
titju. ahle to bring some sort of con- 
ha<j y into their lives. They have 
of ,enough "events" and upheavals 
%tv. Sorts> from interviews with the 

^>rhu w^? abandoned them 
the age of three weeks until they 

were thirteen (when she was per- 
suaded to try and take them home to 
live with her) to transferring to many 
foster homes and many schools. In 
this way, they have undergone the 
kind of uprooting which only the 

toughest personality could possibly 
stand, certainly not that of a young 
and growing child. So one of their 
fears when they met us, was that we 
should prove to be yet another set of 

prospective foster parents. 

Groundless fears 
The years, and the continuity of 

our relationship, have proved their 
fears to be groundless. We can always 
be sure of a successful evening when 
we show off colour slides which we 
have taken of them in the past. "Did 
I really look like that," and "Do you 
remember . . .?" In their lives there 
are too few people who either can 

or are interested in remembering, and 
so much is lost without family lore 
and family photo albums or slide 
boxes. Again, we can be sure of 
success if we help them to make 
Christmas presents for the other 

people at the Home, or if they make 
cakes or biscuits to take back with 
them. Conversely, we can be sure 

of failure if they have to share us 
with anyone else. We have invited 
them to family functions, such as 

birthday parties, and to the baby's 
christening. But here Jean insisted 
that neither she nor Joanna would 
take any part, and they remained out- 
side the gathering like two small 
thunderclouds in a summer sky. Once, 
there was a lengthy bus strike in our 
city, and drivers were morally bound 
to pick people up who were waiting 
at bus stops. The twins felt this very 
deeply and refused even to pass the 
time of day with our enforced 
travellers. 

They find having a man around the 
house quite fascinating. Once, my 
husband was not at home, on one of 
their visits, and they discovered that 
he was in fact taking a young cousin 
of his out to lunch. Joanna did not 
seem to mind, but Jean was really 
put out, and tried every way she 
could to provoke me. She set fire to 



a box of matches, she deliberately 
broke a cup and she kept hitting her 
sister. All the time she was testing 
me and watching my reactions. 

I did the only thing I felt at the 
time was possible. I suggested that as 
none of us were enjoying ourselves 
it would be best if I were to take 
them home, but on the way we care- 
fully fixed up the next visit for a 

week or so hence. On the next 
occasion, they met a friend of ours 
who had recently lost his wife. When 
Joanna realised that he had no child- 
ren either, she was both sympathetic 
and excited all at once. "Has he no 
one of his own? Is he just like us?" 
He became for her someone she could 
understand. When he drove with us 
back to their Home, she took him by 
the hand and led him all over the 
house, with an enthusiasm which she 
had never shown for us. 
We have shared many experiences 

since those early days. The girls 
have left school now and have gone 
to work. Jean lives with her mother, 
and Joanna, after a short trial, 
decided she would prefer to stay at 
the Local Authority Home, and has 
broken free from her sister; in so 

doing, she has become a richer person- 
ality. During all this time, we have 
had to do all the prodding. We 
asked about school open days and 
swimmine galas, yet on arrival we 

have been happily received. 
Apparently, the girls talk about us 

at the Home and receive our post- 
cards and invitations with genuine 
pleasure. Now they are older, they 
are less ready to * join actively with 
the family on their visits. Even a 

new baby aroused very little 

apparent interest, until we took b j 
to the Home and then they shoW 
him off with great pride and cal'e I 
him "Our Baby". 

I suggest we have given th^ 
something, a status symbol perh^P' 
and a link with the outside woj11; 
After the stormy and episodic *e. 
years which the children spent 
different homes, they are obvio115' 
unwilling to make anything but ^ 

most superficial relationship. ^e. 

tainly this is true for Jean, alth 
perhaps less so for Joanna. We ha 
now settled to a steady and conti11' 
ing friendship, which we for our Pa 
will do everything in our power . 

maintain. I suggest that my ffiel\ 
might well ask to be introduced t0 f 
child considerably younger than 

0 

two, and from our experience, 
find that the local Children's Depa. 
ment welcome an outside slant , 

their children. It is certainly 
entirely a one-way process. We hact 
learnt a great deal. Any real c?n^ 
we can occasionally achieve has s 
some of the more difficult ti^L 

worthwhile, and we have realised 
humility the tremendous hanaic' 
such children face when they have 
family circle within which they c 

grow to maturity. 


