Betty’s Happy Birthday E-mail to Claudy

November 21, 2010

Once upon a time in a land of long ago, there were two people waiting for their baby to arrive. In those far away days, it was not known ahead of time just what they were to get, a boy or a girl. So it was always a surprise, good or bad. But for these two people, it was time for a sweet little girl …. notice I did not say ANOTHER. 

Well, the time arrived and for the first time, mother went to Foote Hospital to have her baby. The other 4 children had been delivered in the big bedroom on Francis St with Aunt Eff as the midwife and Grandma Terry assisting her. Each time was a miracle and all the babies were healthy.
  

When little Carl was born, I was 5 and wandered through the bathroom into THE bedroom just when he was getting ready to make his appearance. I was not aware of anything. I was just on my way to the living room and took a shortcut. Grandma Terry just kind of pushed me along, out the doorway into the living room, never a rush of any words just a gentle push all the way out so she could close the door.  And that’s what I remember.... 
  
Time moves on, it’s 9 years later and I’m 14. We lived on Wren St when YOU were born and I wasn’t even aware of the big happening. Kids weren’t made part of the experience like nowadays. I suppose Grandma was looking after us kids while mother and dad went to the hospital.  
Daddy eventually came home and reported to all of us that we had a baby sister. That was such good news for us kids! We loved the thought of having a little sister! Mother was very protective of you all through your babyhood, even though I was 13++++. I wasn’t allowed to hold you for hear I would drop you. I can remember helping to keep you sitting upright on a blanket on the floor with a pillow behind you so you wouldn’t tip over, but I never remember holding you by myself. 
Nowadays, little kids carry the babies around like dolls. As I think about things, I am sure mother and daddy were both soooo fearful they would lose another child somehow…and…..I understand now, even though at the time I didn’t.  

Anyhow, that is what I remember Claudy. I wish I had more details to tell. You were really a darling baby. Everyone thought so and daddy loved having you named after him.  I think mother was so happy about it too as his first namesake was so precious, but gone.

Well I sat down to wish you Happy Birthday Claudy and all this came out!!  I do hope all goes good today and you have the best day ever!! We’re thinking of you always. We love you.         
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