You ther?

I’m here

All right .. yea so I have speaker phone again now that I have dad’s phone

Very good … I don’t have a speaker phone, anyway let’s not go there

Did I tell you what the project was about?

Refresh my memory, you did send me a lengthy email.

Our cousin Angela had done your horoscope chart. I had that book and its in the mess in the basement .. when what star you were born under and all that stuff

Yea?

She’d done your horoscope yea

Lemme start with my first question okay?

Okay

Give me a brief narrative of 12/1588, what really sticks out in your mind?

(pause) … Pain.

Pain?

(laughter) I’m sorry, yea.

Start from the beginning!

What?

I said start from the beginning … the whole day.

Alright, the whole day? 

Yea

Okay. I remember that I got up, like, okay come on, you were two weeks late, when is this baby going to, you know, show up. It took me a whole week to finish the Christmas tree … I remember walking over with my really really big big belly … trust me that was one big belly .. and I hung up the … you know … last bulb on the Christmas tree and our nosy neighbor pearl called … “so new? You’re still there?” And I was like, yes I’m still here. I was just at the doctor’s the day before, you know the irony, I went into preterm labor at 7 months … I went into labor like 7 times before you were born, I had preterm labor  .. so now I’m like two weeks late and this is like, alright enough already. It was a .. I believe it was a Wednesday night, and Wiseguy, my favorite show was on … woo! … starring Ken Wahl … it was a mob show, it was great, I love Ken Wahl. Um, so I, you know, sat down and all of a sudden, that was like the beginning of the TV show … I had this pain like I never knew in my life and I screamed “Okay! Oh this is it!” So … uh … your father is like breathe breathe! It was ridiculous .. I remember he told me to breathe, meanwhile I’m having pain like I never had in my life, and he’s like breathe, like the breathing from the __ class, but regretfully I never got to go, I had signed up, but I was on bedrest and I never got to go, I was flat on my back

… I had this pain like I never knew in my life and I screamed ‘Okay! Oh this is it!’ 
So your father is like, ‘breathe, breathe!’ …  like the breathing from the Lamaze class … but he was the only one who went …

So um, we went to the hospital, and umm … um lets see, lets see … right away first they were gonna do a c section on me, instantly … and then as soon as I walked in I was like … like Vinnie Barbarino on Welcome Back Kotter, ___ … I mean I was screaming! And you know, I hear this … you’re supposed to be “ha, ha, ha” taking these breaths and its such bullshit, cuz you know … it is such a bunch of bullshit, I don’t see how that’s gonna help that kind of pain (yea) … then they … it was a very frightening experience, because I think every mother’s worried about having a healthy baby .. and that was basically … you know, I was scared! (mhm) I didn’t know what to expect I was very frightened, they hooked me up to monitors, and they brought me up into the labor … ward .. and you hear these women screaming like a medieval torture chamber, and your father’s like, “what’s that noise?” and the doctor’s like “these women are giving birth.” (laughter) and then, ohhh, they umm. They put a … uh … its so weird, I felt like a turkey being basted … they broke my water, they wrapped my legs around my neck, around my head, like I never knew my legs could go (ich) … it was scary because I was in labor for 24 hours … and they said “we have to make certain he’s not retarded” … so they poked your head three times to draw blood out of it (oh my god) and I’m the whole time, all I did, I understood why and how women die during child birth, it is a very very painful, anyway the whole time I just held on to the haind rail and just prayed … cuz that’s all I cared about, god let me have a happy baby … so I’m hearing this and I’m getting really scared after all I went to keep you … for 9 months … that back and forth business from the hospital … I was totally petrified … at 2 am I broke down, I said enough of this shit, give me an epidural … finally they came around and said you were too big for me (yea?) exactly 24 hours later … what really irritates me, I had been at the doctor about every other other day, I was there the day before, they knew, they said to me you’re gonna have between an 8 and 9 pound baby, they should have just scheduled me for a c section, they shoulda known, you know “she’s tiny” … then I read a law that if they cut you open before 24 hours you can sue them … so yea, 24 hours on the nose, and they uhh, they dragged me in, and they knifed me, and I said “I feel everything” and they said “well we’re sorry, its too late” … and I felt him slice me open, I felt them … they pull my intestines out … literally, I mean it was amazing … and they yanked you out … then your father started to cry, and said it’s a boy it’s a boy! You know, he goes, “oh the baby looks Greek” … he was in tears ... and then I passed out. I didn’t see you … and about 7 hours later they wheeled you in … and you were just so gorgeous and I looked at you … and I thought you were a mistake (laughter) I wasn’t expecting a blonde haired blue-eyed baby

“you were the prettiest baby in the nursery … that’s why they put you up front”

