Friday, September 26, 2003
Our last full day in China, and US Consulate day.  Yesterday the CCAI rep picked up that we were missing one form, (an affidavit that we would have Rachel immunized when we returned to the US).  Let me tell you, when I was realized it wasn’t there, I glanced in the mirror and every bit of color had drained from my face.  A thin, panicked, greenish-white Abby stared back, images of not being able to get Rachel’s visa and being stuck in China for another week flooding my mind.

Luckily for us, the CCAI rep knew what to do.  He told me not to worry; we could get it done before the appointment.  Phew.  So, while everyone else walked in the front door of the building, I was ushered in the back stairs of the consulate, whisked around corners and past interesting-looking closet doors up to a room where I was able to get the form notarized right before the “swearing in.”  (Another part of China that not everyone gets to see . . . )  Seated at a prison-style counter (complete with plexiglass separation booths), I almost blew it again, when I started to sign the form before the notary got there.  I was/am so exhausted and sick; I don’t know what I am doing anymore.  The rep and the consulate worker exchanged knowing “what an idiot” glances at each other . . . what can I say, it’s useless to explain that I am more efficient in a north American setting.  (Humor me.)
The ceremony itself was pretty anticlimactic and humorous.  70 families were crammed into one room and a woman walked up to a microphone.  “Do you keeeechhhhhhhhh chhhhhhhhh cchhhhh and keeeeech chhhhh chhhh?” she asked, (the speaker system broke mid-oath).  “YES!” answered everyone, with lots of laughter.  We weren’t sure exactly what we had just sworn to; we just wanted to get their daughters home.

Greg was wearing Rachel in a baby carrier throughout the ceremony, which she loved.  She just laughed and flexed her legs happily the whole time.  

Alec and Greg looked after Rachel today, so I could have lunch with 5 women I met over the internet on the Yahoo! China adoption sites . . . it was so great to meet them after corresponding with them for over a year.  We went to a place called “Lucy’s” that sells pretty authentic tasting American food.  The Cipro had kicked in, so I was actually able to eat something --- quesadillas.  Never have tortillas and cheese tasted so good.  We internet mothers have had a WIDE variety of experiences and shared our war stories --- lots of tears and laughter --- but it was clear we all have that unmistakable powerful mother’s love for our children.  When I got back to the hotel, Greg’s cold had progressed from the sore throat phase to the “hit by a freight train feeling” . . . MAN, NOT how you want to be feeling before a 26 hour travel day!
Mercifully, Alec seems to have avoided any sort of GI or respiratory illness, perhaps by avoiding his sick-o parents and hanging out primarily with the other kids on the tour!   He found a couple of very cool Chinese-fake-Lego sets (which, ironically, came with USAF stickers!).  He spent his last night in China building huge Lego creations on the floor and entertaining Rachel by jumping on the bed singing . . .he had a good time in China, and is actually feeling sad about leaving China.  He thinks he may be back some day as a missionary . . . we’ll see!
Rachel is continuing to do better each day --- she was a little fussy last night, but nothing unmanageable.   Her color looks better and she has already gained some weight!  Big day for her tomorrow . . . hope she does OK on the plane.  Wish us luck . . . 
