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ran 't griere 
11y mother has died of a heart 
1ttack at the age of 71. I . 
vas very calm througho_ut 1t 
111 attended the crematJon, 
'orted through her things 
nd everyone said I coped 
1arvellously. But now, a 
=iw weeks later, I feel awful. 
simply can't .cry. My eyes 
•urn, my throat hurts, but 
'le tears won't come. Normally 
am a very weepy person 
nd bawl at newspaper 
rticles and "Bambi"-but I 
an 't cry for my own mother. 

11 much nonsense is written 
bout bereavement and death 
s- ii about birth. A mother 
1 suppolld to tntlr a 
tqical world of loYI the 
tomtnt her ....,, ii born; 
penon 11 supposed to WllP 
tr apa if their mother di& 
ite iln 't that simple. Thin 
Hiid bl all kinda of reasons 
ttJ JOU can't Cl'J tor JOUr 
!Other. You mipt 11Crtt1J anti 
lldtntandablJ "" 

onality and very 
r as far as 
fiiends, people 
fropping in to stay 
my own. Why, 

s ended in disaster? 
and then I mother 
~leaving-I'd 
ne I But I've felt 
f for me to give 
2d vvis h I 

? it go away. My 
hand. 

et, ,,,. more~ 
• facefl of your 
~ t,,. same coin. 
a soul. Two-JOu're 
.. pin& nuts. can•t 
ied up with emch 
Ider that do-ft•JOUnelf 
ar men-friends because 
JOU mipt feel. Tr, 
lependent on an1one 
It, and•. 

~ l'flllend (IUHI 

itlnfliii"i·a1•, 
ahoulden. Or you milftt 
feel a childish fury that 
your mother has left JOU-
• tur, that is irrational, 
butundentandablt.You 
mipt bl in a state of 
complete shock, limply 
stunned. or you mipt bl ript 
-JOU may want to Cl'J· 
Perhaps you could talk to your 
doctor about your teelinp it 
thtJ persi1t? But don't feel 
JOU'" pt to tum Into a 
WllPilll heap ....... that'• 
the ao-catlld .. norm". You're 
quite entitled to feel exactly 
what you like, when JOU 
Ilk~ you know! 

Wrong sex 
My neighbour is bringing her 
nine-year-old boy up as a girl. 
He has Jong curling hair, and 
wears a "smock" top and 
little girls shoes to go to 
school. 1 did once mention 
this to my neighbour when 
the boy blurted out that, when 
they are inside the house, he 
is dressed in a girl's frock. 
Since I talked to her she 
refuses to speak to me. She 
has no husband and I am 
desperately worried about 
her mental condition. She 
seems a good mother in 
other ways, but surely there's 
something wrong with her ? 

I am worried about what ii 
happenin1 to her son. Please, 
pleaae, pt in touch with 
the N8PCC, 1 Ridin1 Hou• 
street, London W1 P IAA. 
Ttl: 01·580 8811. They will 
newer mention your name
•nd you don 'f enn han to 
8i.,. it. anyway, ii you don •t 
want to. I am sure this 
problem can bl sorted out 
quite limpfJ without the 
child bein1 taken away from 
hil mother. But aolMtllint 
must bl doM, for this la a 
form of mental ndber 
than phpical crutltJ. Thia 
doesn't mean that the 
NSPCC won't be just u 
..,., to htlp. 

please turn to page 62 
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