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My best friend, whom I have known since we were in Kindergaten (40 years ago), had a “Tiger Mother.” He was not allowed to do ANYTHING without her permission; even cross the street, unless it was in front of their house. I, on the other-hand, grew up with a mom that said, “I don’t care what you do, just don’t come crying to me.”

These approaches to parenthood raised us two boys completely opposite. He was a very smart, straight “A” student, I struggled just to get a “C.” I always had energy to burn, he liked to stay indoors and read. I grew up rebellious; he was a poster boy for the Mormon Choir (not quite, but you understand). I liked to cause trouble and he steered clear of it at all costs (I drug him down into my world a few times).

I am not so sure it is the “Tiger Mother” that helped raise the child, rather the child that appeased the “Tiger Mother.” I do agree that an Alpha personality will always be domineering, but at what point does the younger person rise up and take control for their own life/actions?

