	Boys will be boys.  That’s what I often said (or thought) to myself when my twelve-year-old son, Kaleb Strayer, would come to me to tell me about various incidents that happened at school and after school, involving a former friend of his named Nate Dabe.

	Don’t get me wrong.  I didn’t like or trust Nate.  When he and my son were friends, Nate proved time after time that he was a pathological liar and lacked almost any sense of responsibility or maturity, even for his actual age.  And he was constantly getting my son in trouble when they were together, causing him at one point to be grounded almost constantly for the better part of six months.  But … he was just a kid with a rotten home life and an abusive mother that he covered for but who self-admittedly would grab him by the throat and choke him, hit him in the head, beat him, or threaten to knock him unconscious.  He had even mentioned several times that he had tried to kill himself, and still wanted to kill himself.  So I felt sorry for him and kept cutting him some slack no matter what he said or did…

	Even when he came onto our property screaming obscenities at my son, jumped him, put him in a head lock and kneed him in the chest so that my son, in self-defense, had to elbow him off long enough to call 911 on his cell phone.  The police talked to both boys, but failed to feel the unprovoked attack warranted anything more than that.

	Even when his mother went onto school property and in front of the NE principle, teachers, parents and other students grabbed my child by the shoulder while threatening him verbally.  The principle told her to let my son go and get hold of herself, but failed to feel the unprovoked attack warranted anything more than that.

	And during this past year at the Bellefontaine Middle School, I kept saying (or thinking) boys will be boys when my son would, for the tenth – or twentieth – or thirtieth time, come home and tell me that Nate had been calling him names, had hit him, had threatened to beat him up, break his bones, and even kill him!  Even after Nate lied about an attack in the boys’ bathroom at school – which I proved was a lie, despite the fact that Nate then changed the details of his story – repeatedly – I still thought that after all, Nate was just a kid, he had a bad home life, and boys will be boys.

	Well, it hasn’t been just my son that’s had trouble with Nate.  And it hasn’t been just me that has allowed Nate’s sociopathic behavior to continue unchecked.  The kids at school have, in the past, gone to the teachers at the school, but they are either ignored, or they are the ones that seem to get into trouble.  The boys finally stopped going to the teachers, since it got them nowhere.  And so Nate continued hitting other kids, verbally harassing them, threatening them, and terrorizing them with the threat that he carries a knife with him all the time, even at school, and that he plans to bring his Uncle Jeremy’s gun to school some day soon.  I suppose the school feels it’s the word of one boy against another, and despite the potential threat involved, feel it’s not their responsibility to step in and check things out.  After all, boys will be boys.

	I was a victim of bullying in school.  If anyone is capable of understanding just how devastating it is to be a constant victim of such treatment, it’s me.  I should have taken my son seriously from the beginning.  I should have demanded the police charge Nate with assault when he attacked my son on our property.  I should have demanded the principle call the police and have Nate’s mother charged with assault when she grabbed my child and threatened him.  I should have gone to the Middle School and demanded the school do something about the knife Nate carries at school, and his threats to use it, including his repeated threats to kill my son!  But….boys will be boys I kept thinking!  

	This past Friday, another victim of Nate’s constantly battery, bullying, harassment and threats was pushed past the edge.  Just that day, while in school, he had been hit in the chest by Nate.  After school, he saw Nate steal something from another boy’s yard and demanded Nate give it back.  When Nate refused, the boy threw a few pieces of gravel in his direction, accidently hitting Nate.  For that he apologized to Nate.  And for that, the police have felt justified in charging him with assault.

	He is twelve-years-old.  He didn’t touch Nate bodily, he threw a few stones.  He did not “target” Nate for sport or out of boredom; he was reacting to previous provocation of an unrelenting and emotionally damaging nature, perpetuated by Nate Dabe, which had gone on unchecked for the better part of a year, without any adult intervention.  

	But he has been charged with assault.

	Nate physically attacked my son, 911 was called, and there was no follow-up.  Nate’s mother grabbed and threatened my child, in front of many adult witnesses, and there was no follow-up.  Nate hits a child in the chest at school, and there is no follow-up.  The child that he hit in the chest throws a few stones, and he is charged with assault.  What is wrong with this picture?

	In the meantime, Nate Dabe admitted to the police officer handling the assault case that he does indeed carry a weapon on him at all times (i.e. including at school), and that he will not hesitate to use it if he feels the need to do so (i.e. against other students).  But the police do not feel this admission is at all out of line, even considering the fact that he has threatened to kill my son, among other students, and that he has access to not just the knife he carries, but to his uncle’s gun, which he has told other students he’s going to bring to school.

	It is no longer a case of “one boy’s word against another”, now it is a case of “one police officer’s word against this boy”.  Who do you believe?  If Nate lied to the officer about carrying a weapon, what else has he lied about?  If he’d lie to a police officer about carrying a weapon, he would lie about anything, to anyone.  I already know he’s a pathological liar, but this would be proof.  However, he’s not lying.  He does carry a weapon.  He carries a knife.  He’s shown it to other kids, but been careful to keep it hidden from adults.  And possibly now that he’s admitted to a police officer that he carries it, he’ll stop doing so, at least until he’s sure no one is going to actually search him or his locker.  But why should he be worried about that?  Clearly, no one seems to think it’s out of line for this emotionally unbalanced twelve-year-old sixth-grader to carry a weapon to school every day, and threaten the other students!    After all, boys will be boys.  

	Well, sorry, that doesn’t cut it with me anymore.  I have no desire to see Bellefontaine join the names of Columbine and Virginia Tech!  I have no desire for my son to become a statistic.  I refuse to allow my son to continue to be afraid to go to school because he doesn’t know what this boy will do next!  

	It’s past time that school authorities take a serous look at this boy, and his actions, and not just because my son is one of his potential targets!  Perhaps Nate is just a troubled youth who would never do anything more serious than harass and hit other student, repeatedly lie, and cause general terror among his classmates.  But………Here are a few facts I’ve looked up:

Violence:
It's the act of purposefully hurting someone. And it's a major issue facing today's young adults. One in 12 high schoolers is threatened or injured with a weapon each year. If you're between the ages of 12 and 24, you face the highest risk of being the victim of violence.
At the same time, statistics show that by the early 1990's the incidence of violence caused by young people reached unparalleled levels in American society.
There is no single explanation for the overall rise in youth violence. Many different factors cause violent behavior. The more these factors are present in your life, the more likely you are to commit an act of violence.

Factors that contribute to violent behavior include: (I honestly think all these fit Nate to one degree or another!)
· peer pressure 
· need for attention or respect 
· feelings of low self-worth 
· early childhood abuse or neglect 
· witnessing violence at home, in the community or in the media 
· easy access to weapons

Warnings signs of a potential shooter include: (I honestly think all these fit Nate!)

1. Loses temper daily.  (I should underline this one!  I’ve seen this myself in the past!)
2. Physical fighting.  (See my above letter!)
3. Hurting animals.  (I saw him kick one of our cats, and pick one up by his tail.)
4. Vandalism.  (He broke many of my son’s toys when angry, and might well have been responsible for a broken window we had some time back, although on this I have no proof.)
5. Carries a weapon (see my above letter, and talk to the police officer he confessed to)
6. Increased use of drugs or alcohol (he once told me he started drinking beer when he was a baby.  Truth?  Or another pathological lie?  Either way, I’m concerned!)
7. Three fourths of the time a shooter has talked about suicide to at least one person.  (He told me he tried to kill himself several times in the past.)
8. Three fourths of the time a shooter will tell someone about the attack before it happens.  (He has told numerous children, including my son and a city police officer, that he carries a weapon at school and will use it “if necessary”.

Please don’t wait until it’s too late.  Please look into this situation NOW!  And you can contact the police officer in charge of the above mentioned situation to verify that Nate did, indeed, admit to carrying a weapon with him all day, every day, and that he’s willing to use it, if you won’t listen to the other children, or feel it’s their word against Nate’s!


_______________________________
Kathy Strayer (mother of Kaleb Strayer, 6th grade)
