Thursday, September 18  - Wow, life is funny.  We're starting to realize that we traveled halfway across the world to adopt a baby, and ended up with one with a temperament so similar to Baby Alec, it's spooky.





For those of you who remember our adventures with Alec as a baby, you may be drawing in a breath right now and saying, "Uh oh"!  Yes, it's true.  History does repeat.  [For those of you who don't know, our biological son was a champion crier --- and so far Rachel is cut from the same cloth --- it is unbelievable.] Like Alec as a baby -- if she's held upright, and constantly stimulated, she's OK, otherwise she just cries and makes complaining sounds.   


       


Every once in a while she takes a break from crying long enough to look at us with steady, discerning look.  Not a smile so far; she's been through too much. She wants to be held constantly, but only in one position, full body contact and being walked.  If we put her down for a second on a blanket with toys she screams like it is the most exquisite torture known to man.  Despite the constant crying we are getting lots of eye contact from her (mostly indignant looks, but she is "there").  We are doing some of the carrying she likes, giving her lots of hugs, back rubs, etc.  We’re hopeful that things will turn around soon.





She is a real talker!  Has all her ba ba ga ga da da sounds down pat. 





The guide took us to a Chinese Walmart today -- complete with a Walmart logo and even those little happy face price reduction signs!  Walmart is housed in a very glamorous looking red marble 4 floor building with chrome and glass accents.   Jet-lagged and with a shrieking baby in our ears, it was a surreal visit.  





One thing I should say is that we have not been inundated with interested Chinese people as we'd been told we might.  Either the people of Fuzhou are reserved and polite, or a grouchy baby is a universal "stay away" symbol.  A few clerks talked to her, (she cried) but that was it.  





When we returned to the hotel, we were told that the nannies had stuck around for a Q and A session about any last questions to ask about the babies. It was not a private format, the idea probably being that repetition would be avoided by doing it en masse. 





In our travel group, there were babies from two orphanages: Zhang Ping and Zhanghe. There is quite a difference between the two groups. This is the first international adoption for Zhang Ping; the babies all have several different kinds of skin problems: rashes, sores, bites, scars. Rachel has some severe scarring that was not disclosed in any of her reports.  Don’t want to go into too many details, but the situation will be quite unpleasant for us for the next few days.  Looks like Zhangping is going to be raked over the coals because of Rachel’s physical condition.  We will have to testify in an informal hearing.  Oh, dear.  But, it’s necessary; China feels quite strongly that adoptive parents should not have these kinds of surprises.  Our adoption agency was also very upset, and the director has tried to help us as much as they can.  But, let’s focus on the positive, the Zhangping children seem to have been well cared for in a human sense: held, rocked, etc. (which is what matters) but there were obviously extremely limited medical resources.  And, Rachel is ours; no matter what.





And, this is a large part of why we are here --- to give homes to children who really need them.  So, enough said.





