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Once upon a time there was a little boy who, at 6 years old was ready for the rite of passage all
children look forward to. He was anxious for a visit from that enigmatic character he had heard
all his snaggle toothed little friends talk about. He was ready to see the tooth fairy. Well, maybe
not ready to see her, but definitely ready to see what prize she’d be leaving behind. So begins
his quest to loosen a tooth.

At least once a week since Christmas, he will run to me and say, “I think my toof is loose. Help
me pull it. Ohhh, I can’t wait to get this toof out. It really is ready.” I always oblige and check this
alleged loose tooth. And I always find a tooth that is no closer to falling out than a monkey out of
a banana tree. Regardless, I always look at him with excitement and say, “It’s very close. Just
keep working on it.” He then runs off in a flurry of excitement. Usually off to tell his big brother
about all the loot the tooth fairy will be bringing in exchange for this elusive tooth.

Once upon a time there was a little boy who, at 6 years old was ready for the rite of passage all
children look forward to. He was anxious for a visit from that enigmatic character he had heard
all his snaggle toothed little friends talk about. He was ready to see the tooth fairy. Well, maybe
not ready to see her, but definitely ready to see what prize she’d be leaving behind. So begins
his quest to loosen a tooth.

At least once a week since Christmas, he will run to me and say, “I think my toof is loose. Help
me pull it. Ohhh, I can’t wait to get this toof out. It really is ready.” I always oblige and check this
alleged loose tooth. And I always find a tooth that is no closer to falling out than a monkey out of
a banana tree. Regardless, I always look at him with excitement and say, “It’s very close. Just
keep working on it.” He then runs off in a flurry of excitement. Usually off to tell his big brother
about all the loot the tooth fairy will be bringing in exchange for this elusive tooth.

Each day I pick him up from school I can always tell when someone in his little circle has lost a
tooth. He enters the car head down as he climbs into his seat never lifting his gaze off the
ground. When asked how his day was he moves his gaze to the window and says, “Someone
lost another toof. I’m gonna have these little teef forever!” He pays no attention to my speech
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about how all things happen in due time and we must not rush growing up and the tooth fairy is
probably going to bring him the best surprise because he’s been so patient. When I mention
the tooth fairy, he immediately looks up at me and says, “I hate the toof fairy!” Then continues to
ignore everything I say after that.

One afternoon as everyone finished homework I could hear my oldest talking to his little brother
trying to offer encouragement. I heard something about tying a string and slamming a door
before a pot on the stove began to boil over and my attention was directed elsewhere. I was
knee deep in cooking before I noticed the boys had made their way upstairs and everything was
quiet.

Now if you have children, especially boys, you know that anytime they are quiet it can mean one
of two things. Either they are sleeping (at 4 o’clock in the afternoon I knew that wasn’t a
possibility) or they are doing something they shouldn’t be. Honestly, part of me just didn’t want
to know. It has been a fairly uneventful day and I was in no mood to shake things up by seeing
what new and exciting insect or reptile they had brought into the house.

Against my better judgment, I decided to check on my little miscreants. When I rounded the
corner to my oldest son’s bedroom I heard him whisper to his little brother, “Now when you
count to three, I’ll slam the door and that tooth will probably fall out. “ I of course stopped this.
Apparently the only string they could find was dental floss and it was tied around his tightly
implanted tooth. Having dental floss tied around his tooth apparently left an impression on my
youngest. Now when I talk about a visit from the tooth fairy he says, “She’s gonna have to come
in my sleep and yank it out herself because I’m not touching that toof. That string hurt! And she
better bring me a lot of cash!” I guess when it comes to teeth and global warming sometimes
the truth is simply inconvenient.

You can reach Becky Andrews at
This e-mail address is being protected from spambots.
You need JavaScript enabled to view it
.

Be sure and pick up the latest issue of Wilson Living Magazine on newsstands now! Order your
subscription today by logging on to www.wilsonlivingmagazine.com .
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Telling Tales
Angel Kane and Becky Andrews live in Wilson County. This is their story (or tale) about their life,
families and times that they share. Besides their weekly column Telling Tales Angel and Becky
Co Founded Wilson Living Magazine. The idea of developing a magazine for Wilson County first
came to Becky and Angel one afternoon while they sat on her back porch watching their
children play in the backyard.

They were discussing the outpouring of emails, calls and responses to their column “Telling
Tales” and wanted to find a way to capture that community spirit. People were stopping them
wherever they went to share their own “tales.” They suddenly realized everyone has a story to
tell and many of these stories were amazing. And in that moment, Wilson Living Magazine came
to life. Be sure to check out Wilson Living Magazine at www.wilsonlivingmagazine.com

You can read Angel and Becky's weekly column on-line at www.wilsonpost.com under the
Style section.

3/4

Telling Tales: An Inconvenient Tooth… - Wilson Post Blogs

Tags: Untagged

4/4

