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Joyride Il

Ry Kedth Forrest .

[ can live with the diaper
changes. [ don't mind per
forming the same tasks as
“the wail staff at a diner. |
can reconcile my duties as &

Tadmit it. 1ama tip Aoppet. Mo, Tam
not running for a higher office. But [ am
running after my two-year-old twins.

A week ago, my wife Kris and I flip
flopped roles. She started an important
fulltime job at a farfune 500 company. My
semester as 3 commmunication professorat
AGCC came to a crashing halt, launching
me ineo & summer az Mr. Mom.

for tost of the last [ew vears: 1
arn a very hands-on dad and ] had §&8
been in the muck with my kids
matey times, But doing It all day
every day is different.

During this past weel, there
were occasional moments with-
ot acrizis. [ just don't remember
arniy of them.

When Kris artived home from |2
a Saturday volunteer event,
she found me on the steps of our house
tufilely trying (o contain the chaos. My
two-year-old twins Madeline and Hlijah
kept trying b dart into the street as | ran
araund after thetn.

There was a rare break in the mayhem
su | had retreated to the steps of our porch
fur a respite, “When did you gel back
from [rag?” Kris asked.

I think the implication was that T looked
like 1 was suffering from sort of post-Lrad-
matic stress disorder. | probably was.

Kris had been home with our four kids

‘chauffeur as I-usher kids to
- and from school, '

But my ahility ta cope starts to slip away
under the constant auditory bartage. The
fact that kids are loud is not exactly news,
But however loud you think they are, mine
ate much louder,

| have four kids with big petsonalities
atd even bigger lungs. “He hit me,” ap-
pears o be the most common scntence in-
their vocabularies. -

1 felt like a hillldily this week as | began,
to think, “So it him back!™ One
week wllh four small children
and iy pacifist credentials were
crutnbling. :

The week was a transition for
all of us. As twins Madeline and
Elijah appeared to be in a constant .
§ tug-a-war for my attention, | no-
| ticed that my wife was walking
around with a perpemal smile on
; her face,

All of her descriptions of her new
corporate job sounded more like she was
working inheaven’s central office: At first
this seemed like a bit of hyperbole. But
after a week of doing Kris’ old job, Twould
have been happy Mipping burgers.

Keith Forrest [s an assistant professot of
conmhication at Atanfic Cape Commu-
nity Coflege. His late mother Libby Demp
Forrest Moore wrote the Joyride column
for this newspaper for 20 years.



