M OUR OPINION: Child may
suffer from a tragic life-
changing disorder
"He's like most other
6- boys. He has his
and scrapes in
l. He can be hyper.”
said the boy's gran her
recently.

Just I&;o most other 6-
year-old boys — that
this lmlll.n, litﬁ:m-'
allogodly broko
a y into an
apartment with the help of
two 8-yoar-old boys last
woek, took a sleeping 1-
month-old baby out of its
bassinet, and proceeded to
kick, punch and beat the
infant with a stick.

As the baby lies in critical
condition in a children’s
hospital in Oakland, Calif,
the reasons for the attack
only add to the bizarre
nature of the incident: the 6-

Id believed the baby's
ly had harassed him
and looked at him the
wrong way, so he decided
he had 1o {III the baby.

As California corrections
officials try to figure out just
what to do with the boy, it
appears a convincing expla-
nation for the boy's actions
is being overlooked.

From the wo have
soon, the boy has all the tell-
tale signs of a child who suf-
fors from Attachment
Disorder. Before Attachment
Disorder is defined, we
should quickly explain what
“attachment™ is.

Attachment, and the
behaviors that go with it, is
merely the seeking and
maintaining of closeness to
another human in an
sive manner. In this context,
attachment behavior is the

necessary physical and psy-
chological interaction

VIEWPOINTS

‘Attachment Disorder’
explains boy’s attack

between an infant and its
primary caregiver — usually
the mother,

If a child does not suc-

muful‘lj complete the
the Attachment

Life Cycle (one that includes
a baby having its basic
neods met) in its first two
yoars of life, the child can
suffer neurol 1
(due to lack of stimuli) to
the mid-brain. When this
happens, huge areas of the
brain fail to develop ade-
quate skills for taking in
information about the
child’s surroundings, for

and compre-
m that information

and for planning appropri-
ate responses to that infor-
mation.

In essence, if an infant
fails to attach 10 its mother
or some other person, the
child will most likely suffer
from severe biological,
chemical and psychological
problems.

Some of the information
now coming out on this boy
reads like a case file on a
child with Attachment Dis-
order

“This young man is v
angry land] hs should not be
reloased,” a deputy district
attorney in Martinez, Calif.,
said. At the hearing, the boy
hugged his grandparents but
ignored his mother.

He's in the middle of
being raised in a chaotic
family sotting by a some-
times-there mother and a
grandmother convicted of
possessing cocaine two
yoars ago.

This 6-year-old is not like
most others. But instead of
Enlng locked up, he should

given a second chance at
lifo through professional

counseling and love.
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iIT MUST BE SPRING,
THE ROBINS ARE

TNE OEAD woRMI ARE fo .
EASY FOR TEM T CATCH!

Everybody get naked — it’s springtime

slight breezs and a fow lazy clouds
hanging around.

It just doesn’t get much better than this. If you
can, try and spend the next few minutes enjoy-
ing it all.

Stop what you're doing. Whatever it s —
reading. taking notes, personal hygiens — any-
thing. Take a break and got outside.

Pull up some grass, have a
soal (don't warry sbout your
shorts; the nd is dry) and
take a deop th. Really
Suck up as much oxygen as
you can, and let your mind
wander through every thought
that forms. Think sbout what
makes this time of year so
damn nice for you.

Make it personal; you
deserve it. Remember, you've been trudging
around in boots and slickers through a prover-
bial sheath of rain for the last nine months.

Take & moment to reflect on the sunshine that
awaits you.

For me, springtime is about regeneration
Finding a newborn litter of kittens. Watchi
them suckle on their mother's teat as she lic
their sars, brushes their coats, and their
safety. She's weary of strangers joyous of
the new life that has sprung from her womb.
That's springtime.

It's about the miracle of life. Going 1o a gro-
cary store, finding a pregnant woman and rub-
bing her stomach. her how long she's
been with child. Has she had an ultrasound?
Will it be a boy or a girl? That's springtime.

It's about light. A trade has been made. The
cold has switched to warmth; the short days
have turned 1o endlessly lit nights. That's
springtime.

It's about apparel. yet another pair
of sunglasses lost winter. Dusting

ulthmmmunndm . It's about

legs that have been mummified in and

hhhh, springtime in Bugene. The mer-
At.ury should reach 70 today with a

springtime.
It's about the sky. Like a snake, it has shed a
, only to reveal its beautiful blue skin

That's springtime.

It's about your par-
ents when come 1o visit. T Jmudnd
you love him you haven't so for a
while. Wm,m::khd.k&hudd
sending That's springtime.

1.
It’s about dresses. Watching a flowing
springtime skirt pass before you. This is the
kind of cotton that breathes better than wine.
That's springtime.

It's about spontaneity. Picking a flower and
utting it behind your ear. Going to class and
ing that the blossom in still there. Making
a comment in front of everyone and wondering
why all eyes are staring at your head. That's
springtimao.

It's about nakedness. Not wearing anything
underneath your graduation gown. Jumping into
bed without boxers. Streaking down thirteenth
wearing only your backpack. Wondering where
to hang your keys. Swimming in a stream that
was only meant for you. Off with the towel! Off
with the shirt! Off with the shorts! Being proud

of every finger, toe and orifice that is yours
That's springtime.

It's about going to the park. Waiching the kids
soesaw back and forth. It's about walking your
dog. The park goers gather around to talk. Your
dog always seems to bring people together. Sure
he poops a lot, but who cares? That's spring-
time

It's about sports. Oiling your softball mitt as
you prepare for intramural intensity. Getting
tennis racquet restrung. Tagging a golf ball
ike you never have before. That's springtime.

It's about the union of friends and beer. Meet-
ing your buddies on the sun-bathed veranda of a
that have

! your limit
and being content to stay below it. >
springtime.

It's about to the rush of the
.“ﬂsblu.lli.m:‘

thﬂmﬂm&.mﬁq

Spencer’s Butte in the evening with the one you
love. Getting to the top and brilliant
shades of red, orange, pink and intermin-
glo. Staring at the colored light as it dances
across her face. Giving passionate thanks that
every day is a day spent with her.

That's springtime.

Keith Cunningham. a senior majori in English,
is a columnist for the Emerald. E-mail: kei-
thc@oregon uoregon edu




