pains faster and faster and said,
25. "I FEEL LIKE I NEED TO
HAVE A B "' Rachel looked at
me kinda funny and on the side
whispered, "It must be the head.
I think she's about (o have the
baby!" I said, "For God's sake,
let's get hor In (hat cab quick
and get thore an fant as we can!"
26. THESE WOMEN, YOU KNOW!--
ALWAYS IN A HTA'TE OF INDECISION!
We men have (o mnke the decisions
for them! Thut'n what we're for,
80 pralme God boys! God bless the
womon, hul we're supposed to be
the londers and know what to do
and toll then what Lo do. So if
thero's uny tndecinion around,

boys, LU'm up (o you Lo make the
deciston.Auk (he Lovd (o help
you.

27. 80 1 JUNT BALD, "Lord, now
I think the beuat place (o hnve |l
is where wo've supposed to, and
besides the doctor dbdn't weom (o
approve of having L6 al home
Idon't want to diuplenne Wi,
he's a good friend", wo | wuid,

28. ST'8 X! Ho the taxi
came, but every minute lnchol
said, "Maybe I botller el my

stuff ready--she could huve |
right here any minute!' Ny( |
said, "Well, you bring your wiufl
along!"--and we quickly rumhod
her out to the taxi and holped
her in. We both supported hor on
both sides taking her out thore,
and she was laughing like it wan
all a big joke and said,

29. "WHAT ARE YOU MAKING SUCH
A BIG FUSS ABOUT? Quit holding on
to me! I can walk, you don't have
to carry me!" She's a stubborn
independent little rascal! So she
was waddling out there to the
taxi in between pains. But she

to hardly even groan or grunt or
anything.

30. SHE JUST KEPT GOING,
"WHEW-WHEW-WHEW!" like a steam
engine and never made any com-
plaints or groans, laughing and
smiling all the time between
blows. But once in a while I'd
notice that her blows got a 1lit-
tle more energetic and she'd con-
centrate a little more on them.

31. SO WE MANAGED TO GET HER
LOADED INTO THE TAXI with her
head in my lap and dear Lydia
holding up her feet on the other
end.--Lying on the seat between
us and across us, she was almost
halfway onto the floor!--And
Rachel got in front with the
driver and away we went! (Maria:
liydia was holding up my legs so
! didn't fall on the floor.) I
nollcod after we were halfway
» the hospital that Maria
lnd one hand on the floor trying
Lo Weop hormolf from falling on
the 11 ! 1t wan really funny!

14, 1'D DN RUNNING AROUND
LA A CHICKEN WITH ITS HEAD OFF
wiving divections while we were
frylng to got the taxi, and when
to tell the
taxt man, “Momentito, por favor!

Momentito!--Mi bambino viene!

M1 hambino viene!"™ And he
looked at me and kind of smiled
In the slow calm way of the
Tonoritany there:
""I'RANQUILO, TRANQUILO!--
No hay prisa"--"Don't worry,
don't worry! There's no hurry."
I thought, "Man, if you knew
what a hurry there is you
wouldn't be so calm! She may
mess up your taxi!" But he didn't
even seem to worry about that.
So we got her in and then she

down 1

L onme 1 ovan out

FUL DAY,

34. "I'M SOAKING WET!--I'm
soaking wet, give me a towel
quick!" Thank God, Lydia had a
big towel there and shoved it
under her. The driver just bare-
ly casually glanced back as
though, "I hope they don't get
the taxi all messed up", as
though it wouldn't be anything
new to him to have a baby born
in his cab!--And he just drove
calmly down to the hospital. We
drove first to the Bellevue
Clinic because it was so late,
as I thought, "Good night, we
don't have time to go clear
downtown!"

(MARIA: IT WAS A BEAUTI-
it was gorgeous, and
Teide had such beautiful snow on
it! I could see it through the
window.) It was just the most
gorgeous day, Saturday! What a
beautiful day it was! It was all
sunny, and yesterday too, Sunday,
Jjust like the Lord and all crea-
tion were celebrating the birth
of our baby!

PRAYING for Maria like mad In
tongues, just praying away, wnid
I kept hearing this namo In
Abrahim's tongue, "David, Davliil,
David!", but I was too bumy (u
even think about interprofing,

I was so desperate and concuinui
about her not having the huhy
right there in that tax!, wil
praying,

37. "OH LORD, PLEAHK WKL HKi
WAIT until we get duwn (hwyw!!
And you said that yuu haedly hnid
any pains or conlrni !l buin while
in the taxi, didn't yuu? (Mayvin
Yes, they almout Gunmsil withivuly
while I wam 10 (he funtl) tun't
that something !l dunl u renl
answer Lo priyur |

38. TURN THAY
will yuu?
JURL GRmE o, Oh for

THANG DOWN,

e st omatio

goodnenn wuhu, | furgol you
can't bend, Honeyl 1'm worey!l For
Goodnunn wukw, who knelt right
down on e oo and turned off
the henter! | keop forgetting,
und

he'n w0 wpry and gotw

never seemed to have enough pain said, 36 1 WAS HOOmuoh that 1 that whe's




