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"I remember being out back putting
the dog away, and Marcia called to me
from the kitchen window. She asked if
we could have one foster child. We had
a brief discussion at the window, and
beforc I cven got inside, she had it up
to t:\vo foster kids," smiles Roger. And
they haven't lookcd back since. Thirty
-seven foster children later, the Scotts
don't see an end in sight anytime soon.
"Blame it on Oprah," remembers
Marcia. "I remember seeing her show
on border babies, children that languish
in the system, and the need to secure
families for these children. It just moved
me to take action then and there.
Luckily I'm married to a pretty
special guy. "
"I've gotten used to her methods now,"
shares Roger. "It starts out with her
saying that they'll only be here for a
few weeks, we have the room, and then
I know that she already has her mind
made up. I haven't been able to tell her
no much, and I probably am not going
to start now."
Today the Scott home is filled with
five adopted children from ages 4 to
18, all of whom started out as foster
kids. "Kids come and stay for months,
then years. At some point they are just

yours. That's how we came to adopt
each of thcse five. "
Each child who has been touched by
the Scotts has their own story. One was
adopted by friends of thc Scotts, and
they still see each other today. Some
of them have lost contact with the
Scotts. Still others invite thc Scotts
to celebrate their wedding or thc
birth of their own children. "Those
are some of the calls that make it all
worthwhile. Even though we may not
have had them for an extended time,
they let us know the time with us made
a difference. Hearing that from adults
we nurtured as kids - that is priceless,"
states Marcia.
However, don't for minute think that
foster parenting is easy. There are
significant challenges. "Some of the
circumstances that the kids come from
are awful. Other times they come from
parents who just need time, support,
education, and love themselves, so they
can get their lives together. In those
cases, we tell those parents that we are
just a state babysitter. You work on
what you need to work on, and we'll
care for your child during that time.
And there have been great stories of
these kids reuniting successfully with
their parents," shares Marcia.

Many of the children in foster care
have significant challenges from the
effects of pre-natal drug and alcohol
abuse. It can be quite a challenge
to raise these kids. They often have
a constant need to be reminded of
tasks. Maturity often comes quite late.
Ability to focus is often limited. Then
add abuse, neglect, or both and the
challenges stack up even higher. "We
see that of all the challcnges, neglect,
can take the greatest toll on children. It
really calls for an entirely different way
of parenting - a much, much softer,
though persistent, approach. They
need a lot of comfort, more than you
ever thought you had to give. But you
find it."
And in the Scott household, rough,
tough Sheriff Roger Scott turns into
putty in the face of these kids. "He's
the softy," says Marcia. "He's the easy
yes, after I've said no. He's the tucker
in-er. Each child gets a back scratch
from Dad and time talkingjust one on
one. He's the one that rolls his eyes at
the mess left downstairs and is quick
to cover their tracks for them. That of
course makes Mom the tough one."
A soft and open heart for the kids
doesn't mean that one's heart doesn't
get broken. There are stories of
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reunions with parents that UOE't go
well. There is also the constant whirl of
additional activity that most traditional
parents seldom face. Case workers,
court hearings, and therapy sessions
are all commonplace for foster parents.
An open heart is sometimes a broken
heart. But that's okay with the Scotts.
"It's worth it," says Roger. "The kids
make it worth it. The challenges can
be daunting, but we can never seem to
ever bring ourselves to give up on these
kids. They've had enough disruption
by the time they come to us. We can't
give them more. But prospective foster
parents need to be prepared to have
their hearts broken. It is going to
happen."
On other days, they are just kids. They
both tell the story of their four-year
old who has done much to keep the

local plumber busy. Rot,' :: shares, "For
the last four months he has done this
or that to the plumbing. Pretty wild
and creative stuff. The last time the
plumber was pretty straight with him
and told him he didn't want to see him
again anytime soon . By the look in
David's eye, I think he saw that as more
of a challenge than a warning. Besides,
after all that, all the mess, the bills,
and the nuisance, there is that hug that
follows and he says he is really sorry.
That's just great kid stuff and makes a
lot of the trouble just fade away."
Like with anything else, foster parenting
is a choice. The Scotts have foregone
expensive vacations and travel, and any
thought of reti rement seems fa r away.
"We've spent a lot of time in parks near
our home fishing, at baseball games, or
throwing a football or Frisbee. Those

are our vacajons. But I can tell you, I
have just as clear memories about doing
those things in a neighborhood park, as
I could ever have from a big, expensive
vacation," says Roger.
These days they are in discussion about
what to do the next time the phone
rings. Shortly, two of the kids will be
eighteen, which makes the Scott home
eligible for more foster kids. "We've
said no to adopting anymore kids.
But fostering? We still have another
ten years of foster parenting to give,"
suggests M arcia. Looking at Roger'S
face in response, one can guess if the
phone rings ten years from now they
might have the same di cu sion they
had through tl1e window all those years
ago. 'Just one . .. ?"

