Sunday, September 28, 2003   We made it.  Rachel is napping in her crib; Greg and Alec are out renting videos and I am trying to stay awake again, until it is a “real” time to sleep. I have had about 7 hours sleep in the last 48 hours --- am starting to feel a little squirrelly, so let me apologize if this entry is a little scattered.  Looking forward to some sleep tonight.  Wow, I just noticed I mentioned the word “sleep” three times in the opening paragraph.  Subtle clues to my state of mind.  Sleep.  Sleep.  Sleep.





A funny story: At the Cathay Pacific gate in Hong Kong, Greg handed the rep our four passports: two US (yes, I am technically still a US citizen), one Canadian, and one bright red Chinese passport.  The young man (Asian), looked at us, smiled, and said, “And which of you is the Chinese citizen?”  Not sure why this struck us as so funny, but it did.





We landed in Eureka at 5:30 p.m. last night, and notes had been left in/on our car in the airport parking lot, wishing us well!  And, when we got home, our neighbors had left special touches inside and outside the house, complete with helium balloons, sparkly banners, vacuumed carpets and flowers on the table.  What a perfect welcome!  





Greg had a rough flight with his fresh, new cold, but still managed to be such a great father in the air that he inspired a flight attendant to look into Chinese adoption . . . 





Alec was very sad to leave China, but cheered up again when he saw Eureka and realized that his “Taz” game was waiting for him on our home computer . . . so, in the end, he had the perfect balance --- sorry to leave and happy to return.





Rachel was an excellent traveler.  She napped on the floor of the Hong Kong airport (picture included).  During the flight, we made a little bed on the seat between us with pillows and blankets.  She was small enough to fit --- played there, ate bits of dinner rolls and napped a few times -- probably cried less than 5 minutes total on the whole trip --- we were so glad we had opted for a seat for her!








Once we got home, though, she had a really rough night (hence, the 7 hours sleep for me).  I think this may have been the first night she ever spent in a room alone, and it must have been pretty scary because she cried from about 11-3:30.  I was on “night shift” yesterday because Greg was so sick. Rachel kept me busy.  It’s been a while since I’ve done the pat-the-back every 5 minutes, increase pauses by 1 minute each time routine.  She was pretty determined to cry, though, so I was back and forth reassuring her quite a bit last night . . .





We’ve been trying to keep her up today so her nights and days won’t get mixed up.  So far so good.  There have been so many new things to see and experience that it hasn’t been too difficult.  She is just amazed by the cats.  Eric (our ancient black Tom) looks at her with all the wisdom that his Alec experience has given him; he keeps his distance and looks smug.  Susie, (only 2) however, is very curious and has come up to Rachel a couple of times and sniffed her bottle.  A confrontation is inevitable . . . we’ll keep our eyes open 





Cats, house routines, car storage . . . everything will take time to sort out, but we are truly starting to feel like a family of four now --- my mother said to me last night --- “I better let you go to take care of your children . . .Hey, you have CHILDREN (plural) now.”  :o)  We sure do.





Thanks for traveling along with us, we appreciated your emails, prayers and all the support!!!!





