Expecting Myse

For some women, one child is a dream come true. For others,
the inability to conceive a fourth can be excruciating.

by SARA K. EISEN
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[ wore high boots and short skirts and no one would have

ever guessed without speaking to me that [ was anyone's mother,

or had ever wanted to be.
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wanted most in all the world. Each complame abour bemg kepr
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somethung, someone o move for me. | didn't know this way
culled depresion

In reeospect, | ehink thar our lives were on the brink of
disinregration — | barely remember demils from those days |
spent disassocired from time and space and people — when
Liond, in His grice and mercy and senerosity, saved me from
myself and ler us pet presmant with o keeper;

M'!. fifth pregrancy was, | think, the best documented cre-
anve process in history. Each rime | wenrin to check if
the little ball of cells was srill there, with a pulsating center, |
was choked with dread. When the screen showed thar |inle
fuzzy heare beat, jt felt like | was saved Ie fele like — well, Jike
being bom again,

The whole pregnancy lurched from milestone o milestone
1 felt relieved, then newly nervous, thankiul, then worried
about something else. Unnil | saw thar liccle scrawny minure-old
chicken. | was sure Giod would be backing out on the deal, We
named him “Domon.” which means “@mift.” | checked the childs
breathing every nighr unril he was four.

Mortality had become real, and so-had love. | understiood
tear and its ability to make you drop everything, or do anything,
And [ also understood thar it changed nothing, added nothing.
It was just another way to fry-to get control that none of s s
With new insights such as this enepdpping n my head like
com from moming till night, | started reading Jungian psychal-
oy, Eastemn philosophy and mythology and thinking about my
childhood. | started reconnecting to all of the lost places instile
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I-.v. anted vety mich tojust be able to appreciite what | had
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tights, ez ) But even in this “Zen” plice; Foould mor e ohi
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Sowe went kack to the docrors when [ taded e concve
sgan atter abour o year, which pur ver o new catévory on i
resume {the fiese, awtul soumding vine whs "habitial aboreer;
secomdary infernibiy. The waiting moom i 24 fertility <l Cuitie
tinns more coltlecnve strength imd dowrmee than the lsrueli
Army. I'd ke ro noee hire that mios wonen shtting rhene had
stones that mude mine lood like (excuse the awtul pun chilis
plav. Where do women find the resaurces 1o be prochdid and
wivaded and dissppodneed for vears on end, with onlvan
unknown resulr at the end of bost years and a fraved sense ot
self! | did nor kaow, but | hwved rhose women.

My ¢razy urerus had given me a love and respect for
women, 2 sense of wolidarity, and had shifred my praviey dway
from being man-centered. My crzy uterus had grounded me
ined had made me a professional friend: [ loved beiag a friend of
wotten and having women friends — more thiun | ever hagd
There was no more competition as far as [ was ¢ ncermed. W
wereall in this together. [ leaned on friends, and, for the first
o, ler others sake clire of me,

Fround every woman | could who ever put [ToREsteE e in
her mouth orfegred her period more than death Arnil we
talked. T had frends af all ages.and outside of my communicy
and Dimade sure 1o keep them clise
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My hushand and I drifted apart. He did not possess the emotional
language to realize his own grief, never mind touch mine.

At B, Bwas surnoamded Iy iminls. At one point during
thiis evele of teyving 1o eet pregnant, my older son told my
vionmprer son bt the Balw D had Tost when he was three. 1 neal-
ized then that it was it of his story, too, thar he could tell ir
whether or mon T wanted him to. My younger son, himnself three
i 1he time, embraced this piece of family mythology with an
euuarnmuty. vmgue to little children. *Ahh. .. so thut's why we
don't have a Lot of babies,” he intoned thoughtfully, “because
Balsies e o vour tummy,” What could | say! That basically
sttnined itup

I the meantime, | had Lse my cocky self-assuranice, which
il by ||."|1|.|.L'q-.,i, Iy adriad, witly dn absessive ancettamty
bt everyrlang, o Jecomstructaon of bevself at every turn D wis
soofteer ] det pvore thiges g | ler everyvihing me. | became the
aibdued pewer, the choleric T8thcentory wnter, but instend of
Frenrug |-k whed (i ane il hazurd, to be sured, |
L"\l..li"l.'l.l by b MR enthralled witl cveryone else’s story

| wenr trom party ged 1 bahemian, from man killer to lady
lugger: 1 was mvalved with every committee it school and syn-
aiopue thi wondd have mes | could not change the stupid stck
troin white 1o paink, bue | would change the world.

| developed exceeding empathy o the point of blowing off
newly acquired freclance work o listen o sad triends, and ulers-
careful never 1o hort anyoie — so much 3o thar (€ was very casy
tor convinee me that everything was my faule. Twis also desper
arely driven tor lirerary success with my novel to make me for-
act that | felr lke o fatlure as a woman, Strangely (or maybe
not Y, this did nor make me quate doven encugh todo every-
thing in my power tosell iy bk had o pission, bar | was
lettinge o bum there — bertng it bum me. Troe 1o my earlier
torry 1 sropped tevmie very hard, starting-puetmg ofl citlls and
forrers to apents; when 1 dud not meer with immediare {or any)
eiiees: A0 of this made me ino & doormat, & rock, ora hots
heid, depending on which day vou caughr me. | rumed 29.

| had a tantrony: 1 need o baby and a book by my 3th
hirthiday! And 8 voice inside mie. the ane that had grown out o
lots of womanly advice and the last time 1'd felrthis way, sid:
Choose, then o all the way with it (and be ready to relinquish
SOTLE, T rnn'l.}‘u; bt ).

Ifh.. we babw, | know thar many readers will probubly teel that
this seems shormsighed or exceedingly selt-effacing, but it was
the truerta-myself chinee stnpped down — it was the one that
wats less nhout "eav” and more about attempung wholeness.
And T know thar others might have made the exact opposite
chotoe fur thie very sime reasons,

And s there were experts and fAoid tests and cameras in

places that are not meant to he phorographed. We were berage
“agpressive,” but there was nothing wrong with me, as pro-
nounced by a man who lectured around the world, My husband
was rending all the letters of approbation an the otfice wall. by
| was trying to read the professor's face: Does bie think Tm st
nurs!

My hushand, by now o vereran, would send e swee
c-nmiils when my period imevitably come. Fle allopred a nnwh
more outgoitg personality as | receded ineo more wul more
uncestmnty. Bor whar seeack wie os ditferent Trom onr past It
with tertility ssues was that this teme, we spoke abaonn i mese
openty, amd we were o rogether

Thus vimmve, there was oo new commes tedness tooour narmative,
an awdireness of how we were |1".'tr|L!. r|1.|r WHES ITE DL WY WETY
pratibving, a8 'much s i someimes hurr, We knew thar we were
dobig what grown ups do: sccepting a lite ather than how we'd]
planned it and making the very best of . We spent more time
with the boys, did things yon can't do with bubies: We realizsial
that experiencing things more fully with our pre-Kindergurtener
andd thard-geder was o berrer idea than obsesing, In's non th
wee huad given s its just thar we were finally blessed wirh sonw
of that elusive wisdom of knowing the ditference berween whil
we could change and whar we couldn’, Sull; there was o |
a ot —of praver, and there were more blood tests and ducrors
thian | care to thmk abour.

[ think it surprised us when pregnancy eht commenad
one month before my 30th birthday —and then lasred. The
pravers had fimally been answered and grew even more intense
a5 the pregnancy progressed. Having long ago vowed to niever
mke anvthing for grmnted agin, we still pray, now'in pratiode,
as our third son i raking his first steps. We still can't believe
he's ours. The older boys are totally in love.

We feel exceedingly blessed (and although not necéssanly
“fimished,” certainly “at peace”). Sometimes [ feel very young
azain, like | did after my second son. Sometimes I feel very old,
as 1 did before him. Most days, however, | just feel exhansted by
work and home and ([ won't count them) boys. When | want 1o
complain about this, or about how slowly my career 15 progress-
ing as a resule (1 still haven’s made the time w work on selling
my mnnusa:r'[pl‘}. 1 bite MY EONEUE- It'sa tiredmess | would hove
once given my life for, and one I'm still prepared to,

It's what | choge, and what was chosen for me. The greiteses
blessing of all is having these, finally, harmonize
able to notice. And give thunks. il

anid bisine
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