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"If I Had A Son
by J, Edgar Hoover,

If I hed a son, I'd probably be ftightened. 1 don't know* I've never feared the re
sponsibilities which have come to me in twenty years' experience with crime and crim
inals, but if I were a husband and father, I might be afraid. So much would depend 
on me*

I'd feel that it would be my fault if my son didn't grow up to be a fine, honest man, 
a good citizen in every sense of the word. For that's the keystone of success—  good, 
citizenship. If I couldn't supply my son with sound character through home training, 
I'd know that none of my worldly ambitions for him would ever be realized.

If I had a son, I'd swear to do one thing. I'd tell him the truth. I'd never let 
him catch me in a lie because I would never tell him any lies, I wouldn't skimp the 
truth, either. That might be a trial at times, for boys are sometimes very inquisi
tive and persistent.

Some of the thousands who visit the display rooms of the federal Bureau of Investi
gation will certainly grow up to be cross-examiners. But their guides don't reply 
with a brief "no" or "yes" if that perfectly truthful answer mightn't be entirely 
satisfactory to the young visitors. For the average youngster knows enough to resent 
it when he's carelessly dismissed, If I couldn't answer my son's questions, I'd say 
so. Then we'd get together and find out.

This matter of the whole truth is doubly important because every bey is a herc-worship
per. His inclination is to look up to his father as head of the house, a repository 
of all knowledge, the universal provider, the righteous judge. He cannot do so if 
he's continually catching his father in half-truths, A liar is a weakling and a boy 
admires strength. No matter how difficult it might be, I'd tell my boy the truth.

And In return I'd insist that he tell the truth. That might be hard to enforce, But 
though some scientists have said thet all children are born liars, it's certain that 
the courageous telling of the truth is a character-builder. If my son broke a rule 
and told the truth, I wouldn't punish him. But if he tried to take advantage of me 
by covering deliberate mischief with a cloak of truth I'd show him that he's cheating
and penalize him for it. He wouldn't respect me if I did anything else, for boys can
be severely just in their judgments of their elders* If I succeeded in making truth 
the rule on both sides, I'd be on the road to success,

Bach year a parade of rogues passes/under the eyes of the Federal Bureau of Investi
gation, They're of all sorts—  handsome, old, young, rich, ragged, plausible, murder
ers, thieves, forgers. They're alike in only one thing: they are all liars.

The whole matter of good citizenship revolves around the simi le proposition of honesty* 
A truthful boy is an honest boy. And an honest boy grows into a successful man, A
thief can't bo truthful: ho can't afford to be. A back-alley kid wouldn't be a here
and leader to my boy, but just an unpleasant kid with bad manners and vile speech and 
a habit of telling lies.

I'd try to bo absolutely fair with my son, and to the extent of my capacity, I'd try
to bo understanding. Boys will got into trouble now and then. They can't help it,
So if my boy made an honest mistake, I wouldn't punish him unless ho lied about it*

(To be concluded tomorrow),
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