Take Two-

Adopting first one,

then a second little girl
from Eastern Europe, a
woman comes face-to-face
with her own flawed self.

HERESA REID, THE AU-
thor of Two Little Girls: A
Memoir of Adoption (Berk-
ley), was in her late 308, 0na
crowded city street, when
she noticed a child's small hand resting
on a man's shoulder, revealing an inti-
macy so profound, so tender, that what

had been the abstract wish to have a

child became a passionate desire. Un-

able to conceive, she and her husband
traveled to Russia for a little girl —“the
princess of the orphanage” —and the
adeption went smoothly. Natalic was
almost 3 when Reid and her husband de-
cided to adope again. This time there was
an unreliable agency, Kafka-like delays,
mind-numbing bureaveracies, and pain-
ful choices, including the agony of refus-
ing a child with physical abnormalities.
Adoptive parents have to do more soul-
searching than their biclogical counter-
parts, and Reid writes with remarkahble

honesty about whar she
discovered in herself—
prejudice, jealousy, anger,
doubt, and an endless sup-
ply of guilt. When Reid
and her husband adopted
the tiny Lana, they did so
in spite of their worries
about her health, her abil-
ity to bond, how she would
change their family. The
two girls did not get along
at first, and Reid does not
gloss over her own anger at
both children. Lana was af-
fectionate but indiscrimi-
nately so, and Reid wanted
to feel loved as a mother.
One day Lana pulled an-

Eiﬂ:;::“ud aother child away from
sissies, Reid and planted herself

firmly there. That small
but unmistakable act of ownership
changed their world. A powerful adve-
cate of adoption, Theresa Reid and her
husband cannot now imagine a happier
life than the one they share with their
daughters. Raw feelings, she shows us,
are a normal part of the process. Because
of the generosity displayed in her candor,
she proves that if we can face our de-
mons, we can stare them down, And
when that happens, then joy is ours for

the raking,

—ABIGAIL THOMAS
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