Monday, September 22, 2003 –A quick note to say we turned a corner with the Daddy tickling game.  





After four solid days of crying, it's as if a switch just went on in Rachel’s brain, as if she just said to herself, "Hey, wait a minute . . . these odd looking people with many different colors of hair and skin are GREAT!"





She is smiling, laughing a bit, and babbling up a storm, playing on a blanket with toys, trying to crawl (crab-style), and can hold herself up by the bed.  





On the “man” front, Greg and Alec went to a stone carving place; they had Alec's name carved into a small stone with symbols of long life, happiness and prosperity.  These are known as “chops” and were traditionally used to sign official documents.





We did testify at the hearing, and are very glad that’s over.  What an unpleasant experience;  we will be glad to just go on with life now.  





I have sore throat and a cold;  no fever, though --- THANK GOODNESS.  No one, baby or adult, is allowed on a plane in China with a fever --- due to the SARS scare.  





OH!  Rachel is awake and talking to me!  This is great!  Must go . . . I have a mildly happy baby to deal with . .


