
Hey ------! If you are first Cousins with H----, you are my first Cousin too. I am his Sister.  

Yes. R-------- is my father. 

 
Yep, my Uncle Bob. I have heard about you. I think you have 

met my parents, c-------and h------. 

I'm on my way to B----- hospital to visit my mother, S------- L---

-----. She had liver surgery and is in icu 

Yes, your parents are very nice. Your father has kind blue eyes. 

 
I hope S------ pulls through, I will pray for her. If you can, 

please tell her I said hi and give her my best. I have not seen her 

since I was very young. My Mom and her were friends. 

Ok, thanks 

JUN 11TH, 2:10PM 
 

 
You're now friends on Facebook. Send a message to say hello! 

Hello! I live on, ---   if you're ever in ---     we can get together. 

Your dad was the kindest to me. The women in the family, and 

my father, not so much. 

 
I am happy to hear that my Dad was kind to you. I am not 

surprised though, he is a very kind man. I am not very close with 

the Mc------ side and don't really see any of them much. I will 

let you know next time I am in -- and we can try and get 

together.  

Ok, that sounds good.  
How are your parents? I met them once at the picnic 5 years ago. 



 
They are well. My Mom did have cancer (twice) and it was a 

really hard and sad time for us, but she is doing really well now. 

I heard that your birth Mom, S---- passed. My condolences. 

Thank you. I'm glad they're well. 

JUL 27TH, 9:59AM 
Good morning! I was wondering, if it is possible, could you, 

someday, send or text me some family pictures? I would love to 

see what my father looked like as a boy. I long to see if there is 

any resemblance between my fathers family and my children. 
Thank you. It would mean the world to me! 

My number is -------. 

 
Good morning. Sure, I know I have at least one photo of my 

Dad and Uncle Bob when they were little boys. I can send it 

later when I get home from work. Are you interested in pics of 

Grandpa and Grandma Mc-------? I have a couple from when 

they were younger. Most of the old pictures are at my parents 

house though. I can send them to you the next time I am there 
visiting. I will be there in November for Thanksgiving. 

Yes, thank you so much. I did ask some other relatives, but they 

got very angry. I would love to see anything that you have! 

Luckily, my dear mother gave me quite a few pictures of her 

side before she passed. 

JUL 28TH, 7:04PM 
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Hi Michele. This is Grandma Mc-----in 1941. 

 

 

This is Grandpa Mc----- in 1942 

 

 

That is your birth Dad in the middle and my Dad on the right 

hand side. The boy on the right was a family friend. This was 

taken in 1951. 

I meant the boy on the left hand side was a family friend. Sorry. 

 

 

That is my Dad in the back of the car and your Dad in the front. 

I don't know what year it was taken though. 

These are pretty much all the old photos that I possess. 

Thank you, you are very kind. 

I know birth mother and father are politically correct, but I've 

never liked those terms. To me, they are my mother and father. 
I've never felt related to my adoptive family. 

 
Ok. I wasn't sure what term to use. Thanks for clarifying. 

AUG 13TH, 9:09PM 
Hi! I've been looking on face book, and are 2 of our cousins 

expecting?I'm going to be a first cousin once removed again? 

I'm so happy to have a big family, even if i will never know 
them. 

AUG 14TH, 9:41AM 
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Yeah, I heard that too. I'll probably never know them either 
because of distance. 

Mine is not physical distance, but psychological. 

A contact missed a video chat with you. 

August 14th, 9:51am 

 
Call Again 

Sorry, I think I pocket dialed you! 

 
No worries 

AUG 14TH, 2:47PM 
Just found my adoptive mom passed out on the kitchen floor! 

She seems ok. The ambulance came but she refused to go. We 

think she fell, her face is bruised. We were heading out to the 

mets game, and I went into her apartment to say goodbye. 

AUG 14TH, 4:41PM 

 
Sorry to hear that. Glad she is she is ok. 

AUG 26TH, 2:57PM 
Hi! I was wondering, is it possible for you to tell me when 

things happen in our family? I usually find out by checking 

Facebook. Believe it or not, I like to send gifts when babies are 

born. If you or your family are ever in the area, I would love to 

have you over to our house. Thanks, Me. 

AUG 26TH, 4:16PM 

 



Hi, ------ Actually, I found out about the 2 latest pregnancies the 

same way you did. I gave my Mom, Dad and Bro the news when 

I did. They hadn't been told either. We are not close and don't 

really talk. I send Christmas cards to everyone and bday cards to 

all the Aunts and Uncles, and some 1st Cousins, thats about it. I 

have not even met most of the second Cousins. I will let you 

know if I or we are ever in the area. 

AUG 26TH, 6:26PM 
Ok, thanks. Everyone seemed so close when I went to the picnic 

that one time. My mother loved A------, much more than she 

ever loved me. I guess the sisters, our aunts are close. S----- said 

that A----- was her best friend. They were not very nice to me 
though. 

AUG 28TH, 7:52AM 

 
Not nice? That does not sound like them. How so? 

Its complicated. I said things they did not like. I begged for 

photos, and offered to pay and they got angry. S------ said I was 

insulting her brother. i was. I hate him and think he's a scumbag, 

so I guess there are reasons. 

I haven't had any contact in years. It's all in my blog, if you care 
to read it. 

 
There would definitely have to be good reason. I may not be 

close with them at this time, but I did grow up with them in my 

life and know that they are good people. Not perfect by anu 

means, but really good people. 
And like any good family, they stick up for each other. 



Of course they are. They love their brother, and support him. I 

am not part of the family. I understand that. I just feel like I am 

their niece and deserve to be treated the same all all the others. 
Like I said, it's complicated. I am not a fan of infant adoption. 

 
And for the record my Uncle Bob is not a scumbag and I'm sorry 

you feel that way. 

Yes, I know, but he did leave me alone when I was 5 days old, 

so there is that. 

He had 2 young girls abort his babies, was involved in 6 

conceptions, 2 abortions, 4 birth and kept only the last 2. Not a 

great Dad, IMHO. 
So, I guess you can understand why I'm not liked. 

 
I can't begin to know what was going on in his head at any of 

those times or pretend that I understand any of it. He was a good 

Uncle to my Brother and I. My Brother is actally very close with 

him. I don't condone his actions, but I don't judge him either. He 
made some really bad choices. 

And unfortunately, those choices hurt me terribly. I would have 

preferred to be one of the abortions. I have no idea why they 
chose to have me, just to give me away either. 

 
If you were not born, your children would not be here either. 

I have met other people who were adopted and they don't feel 
that way at all. 

Of course. People feel differently about many things. Some like 

girls, some like boys. This is how I feel, just me. 



 
I'm sorry you feel that way. That must be horrible to feel that 
you should not be here. 

It's awful 

 
Having children has not changed your mind at all? 

I was a big mistake. I lived a tortured life surrounded by 

stranger. I will never really belong anywhere. 

My children gave me a reson to live. Read the blog, if you do, 

start from the beginning. Maybe you can understand a little. 
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I will read it and get back to you. 

I was fortunate to be raised by my birth parents and grew up 

with my blood relatives, so I don't think I could ever really know 

how you feel. 

I am not sure how I would feel in your shoes. 

Thank you Wendy. That's really kind and understanding. I 

appreciate your honesty. 

That's all I've ever really asked for. 

 
Just always remember that you have people in your life that are 

happy that you are here. Although, it does not change what 
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happened to you, it should bring you some comfort that you are 

wanted and very much cared about. Your life matters to those 

who are in it. 

Yeah, I'm still here, and have no plans of harming myself. I love 

my adult life, but the losses I suffered as an infant will never go 

away. 

PS, my blog is anonymous, and I have never shared it with 

anyone in my natural family. I would prefer to keep it that way! 

 
Ok, I will respect your wishes. 

You are a sweetheart! You and my aunt S------ are very kind and 

understanding. Some of the stuff you read may anger or disturb 

you, so prepare yourself. 

 
Ok. 
Have a great day! Ttyl 

WED 9:06PM 

 
Just wondering, who told you our Grandparents were rich and 

lived in a house on a hill? That's not true at all. If you want to 

know the truth, I can certainly fill you in. My Grandparents were 

working class people. Grandma Mac (as my Brother and I 

always called her) was a cashier at an A&P for over 30 years. 

She never had a driver's license and often took the city bus to 

work. Grandpa Mac worked all different types of jobs. The last 

being a security guard at --------. That large farm house you keep 

referring to was not exactly what you think it was either. If you 

want to know more, I can certainly give you the low down on 

our family history, all I ask is that you please not post it on 



Facebook. I have asked my Mom a few things about that time in 

1962 also. I just don't know if telling you would be helpful or 

hurtful, so I am kinda torn. I was born in 1971, almost 10 years 

after you were. Growing up, I remember hearing the story about 

a stillborn Cousin. It feels very surreal talking to you. Please 

don't shoot the messenger, my memories are just that and I can't 

help what they are. 

Ok! My mother told me all that. She worshipped your family. 

No one else will tell me anything. I guess compared to my 

mothers family, dads family was well off 

My mother and her sister S----- both told me my grandparents 

lived in a big house, and I saw a painting of it online. 

 
It had 2 only bedrooms. You father, my father, Great Grandpa 

Mac (we called him Poppy), Uncle Henny (Pop's Brother) and 

Uncle Eddie (Grandpa Mac's ex-Brother-in-law) all slept in an 

unfinished attic together. My Dad said it was sweltering in the 

Summer and freezing in the Winter. My Grandparents slept in 

one bedroom and A----- along with 2 cousins slept in the other 

bedroom. 

Lots of attics in this story, mom said I was conceived in an attic 
on c------ ave 

 
The twins (Aunt D---- and Aunt S-----) came later. They are 17 

years younger than my Dad. 

Arlene once told me there was another man involved in my 

story, that's why I actually had a small test done, even though 

mom swore my dad was the only one at the time 
Dna test 



 
It's a lot to type everything. I have heard stories about your 

Mom's family, so yeah I guess compared to them the Mc-------'s 

were "well off". 
Yeah, my Mom told me that too. 

Yes, my maternal grandmother was a barfly. She was probably 

molested by her father, baca use he molested my mother too. 
Lots of people molested the kids in moms family. 

 
No Facebook with this stuff, ok? 

Ok, promise 

 
My Mom was friends with your Mom and my Dad knew the 

family. Total horror stories. 

I know. I'm close to S------, but she's a handful! She's stayed 
with us a couple of times 

 
My Mom didn't really know her. She said that she was your 

Mom's younger Sister. 

My mother spoke fondly of your mother and father. 

Yeah, S------'s only 4 years older than me, and 14 years younger 

than mom 

 
Awww.. That's sweet. 

Moms was the oldest, S------ the youngest 
Of 7, all different fathers, none in the picture 



 
Yeah, pretty messed up family. 

My Mom always liked S------ and knew she was somewhat of a 

tortured soul because of her family history. 

Anyway, there's quite a bit to tell, if you care to hear it. Things 

weren't exactly what you think they were. Not sure if it matters 
though, as it does not change what happened. 

Of course I want to hear it, I've only heard my mothers side. 

What harm can it do now? I'm 53, and looked for my family to 
find answers. 

 
Just know that I don't necessarily condone the actions of my 

Uncle or S----, but I do understand why they felt that giving you 

up was for the best. Again, please don't shoot messenger, it's just 

how I feel. I certainly understand why you feel the way you do 

also. 

The family history chat will have to be in segments and I will 

have to get back to you with other stuff. I'm watching Da Cubs 

and have an early day tomorrow. 

Ok, sounds good. Thank you 

 
Are you a Mets or Yankees fan? 

Mets, I grew up in queens, near Shea stadium 

 
Grandma Mac was a huge Mets fan and hardly missed a game. 
Anyway, hope you have a great evening. Take care. 

You too, good night 



 
Sorry, I believe I had the year of your birth wrong. 1963 then, 
correct? Sorry about that. 

No, I was born on November 13,1962. 

 
Ok, sorry. My bad. June 18th, 1971 here, & I have always 

sucked at math! LOL. Cubs lost  

THU 10:17AM 

 
For the record, I was never very close with anyone on my Dad's 

side. Including T----- (my Aunt A-----'s youngest), even though 

we were close in age, grew up in the same town and went to the 

same schools. I never felt much like "part of the family" and 

often felt very anxious at Mc-------- family functions. I do know 

why I felt that way, but I have come to terms with it and try not 

to harbor anger and resentment. As I have aged and matured I 

have learned to let things go. I moved to IL when I was 25. I 

always went home to visit my immediate family on holidays. I 

am close with my Mom, Dad, Brother and a Cousin on my 
Mom's side. 

THU 2:26PM 
Well Wendy, I don't know what they did to you, but A------, D--

--- and S----- have been very cruel to me. 

I harbor enough resentment for both of us, and a few more 

people too! Age and maturity do not make a dent in it for me, 

unfortunately. 

I wish I had been around to give D------ the ass kicking she 

needed, back in the day. Back then, the year I had on her would 

have made me big enough. 



Now, I don't stand a chance! She's got me by at least 100 lbs. 

Did you know my dad got another girl pregnant? It was his 

friends wife, or GF, or something. She had a boy, and raised him 

with her husband. He died young, and my father met his son at 
his son's funeral. I think his name was Alan too, Alan the first. 

 
Yes, I do know about that. Supposedly he was the spitting image 

of my Uncle. I never met him though. 

 
Yes, it was the wife of a guy my Uncle shot up with. That guy 

later contracted AIDS from sharing needles before they new 

much about it. 

My Mom grew up on ------- in a neighborhood called -------. She 

always said she could write a book about ------ and often refers 

to it as "Payton Place". A lot of shit happened there for being 

such a small town. 

My aunts, moms sisters were molested by lots of men in the 

town. Some of them still live there. 

I think it was very isolated, so people could get away with 
things. 

My aunt c-----, moms second youngest sister stared a fire in their 

house on cannon ave , I think in 1968 or 69. The house was 

destroyed, and my father bought it from my grandmother, fixed 

it up and sold it to some b-------. My grandmother and her kids 

lived in apartments after that, until she died in the 90s. My 

mothers family resents my father for that. It was legal, but it 

would have been nice if he could have rented it back to them. 

That was the house that I was conceived in. My great 

grandmother, --------- was born there. It stings to see the name b-



----- on the mailbox, and know that my father did it. Another 
reason I don't like him 

3 kids from moms family are alive, D----, who lives in a tent in 

Florida, c-----, who lives with her girlfriend in Michigan and S--

---- who is in ca with her son. Never met D---, and never want 

to. C------ hates me, but her son E--- is nice to me. S----- is my 

buddy, but she has a drinking problem. Her son B---- is also nice 

to me. He is black, the result of a rape and c------ son is Chinese, 

a result of prostitution in Florida with a worker in a Chinese 

restaurant. 

 

 
Don't take this the wrong way, but I have to ask, are you sure it 

would have been better to grow up with these people solely 

because you share the same blood? Total train wreck!!! Oy 

vey!!! 

 
My Mom met your father first and kinda had a little crush on 

him (they went to the same HS). Thankfully he introduced my 

Mom to his Brother (my Dad) and it was love at first sight. My 

Dad was always very hard working and family oriented. I am 

very thankful for that. I love my Uncle and all, but he was 
definitely not Father material. 

THU 6:16PM 
Yeah, I'd rather your father was my father. The only good thing 

I've ever heard about him came from my aunt S------, who said 

he never tried to molest her as a child! High praise. 

My grandmother, P---- told my mother to go for B----, because 

he was from a good family. Poor mom. She never caught a break 



I know my mother's family was bad, but i loved my mother very 

much. it's something that i can't explain. Losing her changed my 

whole life. I would rather have lived in squalor with her than 
luxury with strangers. 

My mother had a son, 4 years after me. She met a man, and got 

pregnant. She was going to give him away also, and went to live 

in a "wage home", where she worked while she was pregnant in 

exchange for room and board. When he was born though, she 

called his fathers mother, and told her that she had had her son's 

baby, and his family helped her. I guess Mom learned the hard 

way, one abortion, one adoption, and she finally got to keep one. 

She married his father, but it did not last. She left my brother 

with his father when he was 5, though she always stayed in his 

life. She told me she never went more than 4 days without 

talking to him. His grandmother, and his aunts helped raise him. 

He was close to my mother, and I am so jealous of him. Why did 

his father's family step up, and mine did not? If you read my 

blog, you'll know how he treated me while my mother was 

dying. He grew up with my mother, and he is OK. Surrounded 

by family, living in the house his great grandfather built. 

THU 9:11PM 

 
I read your blog. I was mad at first. I refrained from commenting 

on a lot of things. I calmed down and felt empathy. Well what if 
I were you? How would I feel. So here we are... 

Yeah, I knew you would be. It's upsetting. I understand. 

My parents both told me they would not mind being raised by 

people other than their own parents, but how can they possibly 

know that? 



It's not easy to speak out against infant stranger adoption. People 

get very angry. That's why I stay anonymous. I'm not the only 

one who feels this way, but society does not like to hear it. 

I'm glad that you were able to feel empathy. Maybe we would 

have gotten along! I tried to tell Arlene once, I'm just a normal 

woman. I work for the -----, have 4 kids, own a house and have 

been married for almost 33 years. Very boring. I wanted to 

create the life that I always wanted for my kids. Safe. Normal. 
Stable. 

THU 10:33PM 

 
I get it. I try to see other people's perspectives in life and don't 

assume anything. I am 45 now and have been on my own for 

quite some time now. You seem cool. 

It's easy for people to say how they "think" things should be. 

Our Cousin D, Aunt A and Aunt S are not bad people though, 
that I know for sure. 

They may not be bad, but they have treated me badly. No one is 

bad all the time. 

My mother loved A----- very much. I don't know what went on 

between them, but my mother worshiped her. 

 
I am now meeting you roughly 6 years later after initial meeting. 
Maybe it was just cranial overload for everyone. IDK 

Yes, I'm sure it was shocking for everyone. 

 
Not meeting, but getting to know I should say. 



The thing that I wonder about most, is weather our grandparents 

knew that I was alive. 

My father told me that your father knew, because your mother 

called the hospital and they told her, "mother and baby are doing 

well". 

 
They did not, I know that for sure. Grandma Mac would have 
been pissed. 

Yeah, but it had to seem strange, full term, no call when Mom 

was in labor, no one visited the hospital. 

 
Grandma Mac would have raised you. 

No one told them. 

That's what my Mom said. 
I was not alive then. 

No body, no burial....red flags all over that story 

I always felt our grandfather may have had a hand in it. I am 

black you know. 

But they cannot answer, so we'll never know. 

 
I asked my Mom about that. She said everyone was ready for 

your arrival. My Mom put a box of baby clothes, etc. together 

for you because Uncle Bob and S---- had no money (not that my 

parents had much at that time). My Mom was waiting for your 

arrival, she was told you died at birth. 

 
My Grandma was very upset, according to my Mom. 



Yes, but she didn't call the hospital? My father said she did, and 
was told I was OK, then later told I was dead. 

 
Our Grandma, sorry. 

He said your parents knew I was alive, but chose to keep the 

secret. 

 
I can only tell you what I know. I asked my Mom why there was 
no burial for you. 

He said they told him that at Arlenes wedding. 

 
She said people had no money back then and it was common for 

the hospital to take care of things. 

I found out about A-----'s wedding, because your Mom told 
Sandy, and she told me. 

 
I was not invited. 

Me either! 

 
I would not have gone anyway. 

The hospital does take care of it, they bury us in Potters field. 

 
I read that in you blog. 

I wanted to go to the church, just to bother them, but -------- is 

too far away. 



 
My Dad got drafted the year you were. 

I still think that dead baby story has more holes in it than Swiss 

cheese. No one with any sense would buy it. It was just too 

convenient. 

 
It was a different time. 

Grandma would have been pissed and I can assure you, she did 

not know. 

Yeah, but it's still kinda fishy, especially since I'm alive. I don't 
think SHE knew. 

 
Idk about anyone else. 

Someone knew. I can just tell. 

Call it intuition 

 
If they did, I don't know about it. 

I would have loved to be raised by her, and to have known and 

loved my mother and family. 

Some of them don't want me around, because I can see too 
much. 

 
I wasn't around then. I heard many stories growing up about 

Cousins I would never meet. 
I am like you, I see everything. 

 



 
Grandma Mac was surely an incredible woman. My Dad took 
after her. I think you do too. 

At the picnic, S---- said, "I miss Dad, but I don't miss Mom". I 

thought that was so strange. 

I am definitely the homebody maternal type. All I ever wanted 

was a family of my own. 

 
Grandma most definitely did not know. She would have rung 
my Uncle Bob's neck. 

I do believe that. I don't know why they said I died. My father 

says he does not know why either. 

 
Aunt S---- can be very melodramatic. You have to know her to 
love her. 

I guess I will never love her then! 

 
Fuck, you pay attention to everything like me! I think you would 

have been like a great big sister to me. 
Sorry, my NY came out. 

Well, it's bedtime. Is Chicago in a different time zone? I went to 

Michigan once, to visit S------ when she lived there with her 

girlfriend. Yeah, I loved kids, always did. I'm sure I would have 

loved you. 

 
You are an hour ahead of me. Have a nice night. 



Sharon told me Poppy used to throw rocks at her if she stepped 

on his property. Both sides of my family have a lot of history 

together. Good night! 

 
Poppy was a crabby old man. He was not nice to anyone. 
Nighty, night to be continued...... 

 
Poppy never owned anything. "His property" LOL. He died in 

1981 (if my memory serves me correctly) in the same attic my 

Dad and your father had to share with him along with the 2 

Uncles.. That's another story....... 

 

FRI 11:56AM 

 
Not sure if this matters to you, but your half Brother who died 

young, his name was J----, not A----. Also, the house on C----- 

was bought by your father and Uncle -------- (Aunt A's first 

husband, D &T's Father). They fixed it up together and sold it to 

Uncle L-----s Cousin K-----. So, the house deal was not 
completely your Father's doing. 

I have 2 half bros named John, that's moms sons name too. She 

thought it was A----. And my good friend A----- had a hand in 
the house deal, what a surprise 

 
Well, her husband did, I doubt she had anything to do with any 

of the decision making. 

I suppose they needed money and Uncle L's Cousin needed a 

house. 



Idk. Just trying to clarify the history. 

I know, it was all legal, it still feels bad to us 

 
There's 2 sides to the story though. Not sure why it would have 

been their job to make sure S-----'s Mother had a place to rent. 

Who knows if she even had the means to pay rent. 

Uncle L----- came from a poor family, they lived at the end of T-

----. 

Seems my Uncle wanted to help his Sister's family. 

I heard the story, but I was not around yet. 

Of course, but emotionally it's hard seeing your family home 

sold to my fathers family. Just another way the mc-------s 

screwed the g-------. We can't help but burn when we see it 

 
Sorry, I don't see it that way. I guess I can understand why you 
may feel that way though. 

It's ok, it's a G------l thing! 

 
You harbor such anger for my family, not sure why you are mad 

they stopped talking to you. 

I guess because it's my family too 

 
You have been mean to them as well. 

I never signed anything, in my mind I'm still a family member. 

Usually, family is forgiven. 

I did not give my family away, they gave me away. 



 
If I wrote nasty things in a bday card to my Aunt A, I would 

expect they would all never talk to me either. 

Your Mom and Dad gave you away, not the family. 

What did I write that was so nasty? I remember it as expressing 

my pain, not nasty 

I am serious 

 
I never saw it, but they all thought it was very nasty to put in a 

bday card. 

Very inappropriate 

Was the message nasty, or just the fact it was in a card? I guess 
that was poor judgement, but the message was heartfelt. 

 
Seems like both. 

If it was in aseperate letter, would it have been ok? 

But, what did I write? I know, do you? 

 
Cousin D also reached out to you thru email and was attacked 
with words. 

How do you know? Again, I was just expressing myself and she 

got nasty. 

 
I did not ask. 

It's all a matter of opinion. If you don't know, how can you know 
it was nasty? 



 
I never saw any of it, but heard about it. Not sure why you 
would blame any of them. 

I never did! How could I? 

 
Idk. 

If they felt blame, it was not from me 

I honestly have no idea what that's about 

 
They did want to get to know you, but they are not the type of 
people who want to live in the past. 

No one can live in the past. We have no choice. Again, I really 

don't know what you're talking about. 

 
I feel your anger in you blog. You have made up names for 
them. That I did see and felt. 

Yes, I did. But I don't blame them for giving me away. Never 

have, never will. I was angry at how I was treated after I found 
them. 

 
I have seen things you have put on FB in the Travis group. 

Yes, you have. 

That's why I put them there. So people could see. 

 
I have been angered by some of it. Particulary stuff about the 
Grandparents. 



Of course you were. It's bad stuff 

 
You should not speak ill of the dead, they were great people and 

I am sorry you never got to meet/know them. You should not 

disrespect them. 
Especially Grandma. That poor woman had a very hard life. 

When did I disrespect her? I always felt kindly toward her in my 

heart. 
And wished I had known her 

 
You wrote something about the whole family (which would 

include Grandma) pushing you out. That you were an outcast. It 

was awhile ago, I don't remember the words exactly. 

In the Travis Group 

Well, no, I didn't mean her at all. I apologize. I never thought 

that. I always felt she was a victim. Mom said she drank and 

passed out on the kitchen floor. I felt bad for her. 

 
It's fine if you want to learn stuff about the town, I get that. I 

don't think it is appropriate or fair to be saying horrible things 

about the family though. I find it mean and nasty. 

I get your anger, your blog is a great platform for that. 

A lot of the people in that group are "newbies" and are confused 

by those things. Some never even knew the family. 

Just my opinion. You don't have to agree and of course can do 

what you want. 

It's not going to change anything though, and doesn't look very 

nice to those that did know the family. 



I feel that you hate everyone associated with or who bare the 

Mc------- name. 

Idk. Your blog is pretty intense. 

 
You harbor feelings of jealousy and resentment of a life you 

never had, but longed for. I do understand that, it will never 

change what was though. I hope you are able to come to terms 

with it someday and let it go. Those are not good feelings to 

have and can be very unhealthy. 

 
You seem like a very strong person and I just want to be honest 

with you. I know letting things go that hurt you so deeply is very 

hard to do, it's not as easy as it sounds. It's a process. 

I agree. I withdrew myself from the Facebook group. Sometimes 

the anger gets intense, my mothers death was hard. 

It seems there is a lot of jumping to conclusions on both sides, 
and very little honest communication, like this. 

I know things were said about me, but I don't know what. What I 

wrote to A------ in the card was that I was heartbroken when I 

learned that my father told her everything that I said to him, and 

that she, in turn told everyone else in the family. I felt hurt and 

betrayed. I said I would never contact them again. That's it. 

Nasty, or hurt. I don't know 

Would your father tell the family your secrets? Mine did. 

My husband would never do that to his daughters. Behind anger, 

is pain, and behind pain, is love. 

 



I guess sometimes people don't know how to react to certain 

things. We are all human. There are always consequences to the 

our actions. I guess we are all guilty of acting inappropriately 
when facing unchartered waters. 

Of course. What happened to me was horrifying. I lost my 

family, and most importantly, my mother, when I was 5 days 

old. No one should have to chart those waters, but I have no 

choice. 

 
It's not everyday that this type of thing happens in or to a family. 

Everyone reacts to things differently. I think maybe you felt 

acceptance should have been immediate because of the blood 

connection. Maybe some of the family felt they needed to get to 

know you before they could "accept". We are not exactly the 

warmest people on the planet. Just a thought. I think there has 

been a major lack of empathy on both sides. 

Yes, my expectations were high. I did not anticipate the way that 

I would feel when I found my family. It was like jumping into 

deep water, not knowing how to swim. I had no idea what would 

happen. I waited 48 years because I was so afraid, and I was 

right to be. I only looked because I felt time was running out, 
and it was. 

It was like being kicked by a mule. 

 
You had a long time to plan for the meeting that your blood 

family did not have. Those expections probably got in the way, 

because the family probably did't really have any. Definite cause 

for awkward moments! I think maybe some things that have 

been heavy on your heart for many years were said too soon to 



people you just met (blood or not) I guess they didn't know how 

to deal with it and just thought it bizarre so fled the scene sorta 

speak. 

You said it, sister! But I can't change what I said either. I 

actually have no hope of ever reconnecting with my father or 

most of his family. Never met my sister, probably never will. 

Him not sending any condolences on my mothers death really 

hurt. I mean, what could I have possibly ever find, to anyone to 

deserve that? Not a word from anyone? 

Ever done 

Even if I was a murder, on death row, I deserved batter 

Better! 

 
I can't speak for him, wish I could. Unfortunately in life we don't 

always get answers to our questions, no matter how important 

we feel those answers may be to us. Sometimes we do get 

answers to our questions and they just suck! Life is just full of 

fucked up surprises, shitty answers or no answers at all. 

 
You know a lot about your Father and his history. It's quite 

obvious he has battled with his demons and still does. If I had to 

guess, he may be afraid to contact you because I am pretty sure 

he knows you hate him, you have not hid your feelings towards 

him. He's 75 now (or around there) he does have some health 

issues. He may think it's best for everyone not to talk to you. If 

he had contacted you about your Mom, how do you think you 
would have reacted to him? 

FRI 3:44PM 



With love, of course. Sending a card would cost little. Him, or 

my aunts, or anyone at all really. My brother got lots of 

sympathy, from his family. None, at all from mine. What does 

my father really think I'm going to do to him? Is he really do 

terrified of a 53 yr old woman, who lives hundreds of miles 
away. I've never hurt a fly. 

It's best for everyone not to talk to me? Thanks, dad. 

I got 2 cards from people at work, and I was so touched. 

Am I really do scary that I don't deserve sympathy when my 
mother died? Damn. 

 
I am so confused. You hate him and refer to him as "scumbag", 

but you want him to contact you? 
The whole family pretty much thinks you hate them. 

 
I heard you got very upset when they showed you some home 

movies. I don't think they expected that reaction. It appears that 

they are not sure how they are supposed to act around you. It's 

awkward. They were happy you were alive and found them. My 

Uncle called my parents and was very excited to meet you 

according to my Mom. 

 
It's not the entire family's fault that you did not grow up in it. 

 
You are jealous that my Cousin D got credit for being the first 

Grandchild. That is not her fault and she had nothing to do with 

that. I was never really close with her or her Sister, but I assure 

you they are good people. We are just very different from each 



other, but we always got along just fine. I was a tom boy and 
preferred hanging out with boys growing up. 

 
You harbor such hate, jealousy and resentment. It oozes from 

your blog. You are absolutely entitled to your feelings, we all 

are, including your natural family. 

It's such a f'd up situation. There are so many different opinions 

and feelings about your story. 

Just curious, what do your husband and children think about 
everything? 

Im oozing too! 

 
I guess I am saying all the wrong things too. 

Nah, it's ok. I don't think communication can be wrong, or 

feelings. 

Ive tried therapy, drugs, booze, but nothing stops the feelings for 

long. I've learned to live with them, ride them out and wait for 
them to ease up. 

 
Have you ever tried a group that is for adoption? Even though 

you are against it.... 

Yes. 

 
Ok, I take it that it did not help. 

My last therapist said he didn't know how to help me! I'm a hard 
case 

 



You sure are! 

I have never talked to anyone who carried such anger and hate. 

It scares me a bit. 

My poor kids know they have a grandfather who doesn't want to 

know them. He's the only grandfather theve ever had, my 

adoptive father and father in law both died before they were 

born. 

Did you ever meet my mother? 

 
Do they consider your adoptive Mom their Grandma? 

Maybe she hid it better, but she was filled with rage. 
Yes, but not biologically. They all visited mom in the hospital 

 
Yes, I had met S-----. 

Maybe it runs in the family 

 
She really had a horrible upbringing. One of the worst I have 

ever heard. 

She used to come to some of our family functions sometimes. 

 

 

That's your Brother A----. 

Well she sent me some very bizarre, very angry stuff. 

 
He's with my Dad there. I babysat for him once when I was still 

living with my parents. I think he's around 2 there. 

Possibly 3, the photo does not have a date on it. 
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He goes to school with my daughters friend. We are 32 years 
apart! 

 
Such huge age gaps in the fam. I really don't know him or K-----

-. 

Well dad likes em young! 

 
Aunt D---- has a couple younger daughters with G--, her 2nd 
marriage. 

Yes, beautiful girls. 

 
The youngest is a Senior at Perdue. 

My step mother, H---- is 4 years you get than me! 

She told me dad made her get an abortion when she was 25, and 

he signed as her guardian. 

15, sorry 

 
Yeah, it was pretty bizarre when my Uncle started bringing her 

to TG and Christmas. I thought she was the same age as me at 

first! 

He said it wasn't his, because he used protection. But they stayed 
together, and got married. 

 
She had a really messed up childhood too. 

She was 14 when they started. That's pretty messed up. He was 

41 



 
Her Mom had no problem with her moving in with him. 

Damaged women are his specialty 

 
Apparently. 

Mom said he brought H----- to her apartment, and started 

making out with her in the kitchen 

Mom was so hurt 

 
I was quite a brat when I was young. I used to hang out with 2 

boys that stayed with their Grandma that lived near by. We 

would sometimes ring Uncle Bob's doorbell and ask if H----- 

could come out and play. LOL 

Mean, but kinda funny. 

Lol 

 
That's gross. 

We bugged him a lot. He was pretty mellow, but I remember 

him chasing me once. I can't remember what I did. 
Hilda wanted to kick my ass a time or 2 also. 

Was she a grown up looking 14 year old at least? S------ said 

dad didn't rare ally go for children 

 
Put dog shit in his mailbox too. Oy!! 

She looked younger than she was when she first moved in. I 

thought she was about 12. 



I read the story A----- write about Travis. She said my dad fell 

out of a tree and was knocked out, maybe it made him a sex 

maniac. My mom said he was! 

Are her boobs real? 

She looks like she's had work done on Facebook 

I know dad had a face lift. Mom was so pissed! Because she said 

he could have used the money to find me instead. 

 
Idk know about her boobs. I think she may have had a boob job 
though. She was pretty flat 

Well, she's a lot hotter than me, that's for sure 

 
He's very insecure for some reason. 

She also had a nose job. 

She looks kinda plastic now. 

I was not very nice to her. I feel bad about that. I was a kid, but 
it still wasn't right. 

Do you know if she lives upstate with dad now? I know he sold 

the house she lived in to a lady rabbi. 

I think he lives off those houses, he said no one in his house 

works 

 
I don't know. I think she goes back and forth to different places. 
She definitely does not live there full time. 

I can't believe that he ended up a single dad. 

 
I have never been there, but I don't think there's many places to 

work. 



Pretty desolate, I've heard. 

Yes, I drove by with my kids. My daughter C---- went to college 
in B-------, not far away. 

 
There is so much disfunction there. 

We drive by like 3 times! Can you imagine, never being allowed 

in your own fathers house? 

 
I could go on for days, but I will spare you. You know enough!! 

LOL 

You should have knocked on his door and said hello. 

Or asked Hilda to come out! 

 
Or put dog shit in the mailbox! LOL 

Just so you know, I don't know if you've seen pictures of me or 

anything, but I'm about as scary as a kitten. Your parents met 

me, and they didn't seem scared. 

 

 

Now, I'm going to drink a big red cup full of baileys. The --- 

supervisor test is tomorrow, and I have to be up early! 

 
Cheers! And good luck on the test! Have a good evening. 

Thanks. I actually was a supervisor, 2 years ago for 3 months. I 

hated it, and gave it up and went back on the window, but hey, 

you never know. 
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I here ya. I was a Manager at one time and hated it. Too many 

people bug ya. 

*hear. LOL 

FRI 8:03PM 
I asked P----, and he said my family should be a little more 

accepting, and understanding, and not think that they know what 

it's like to live the life that I have. He wishes there was more 

compassion, and acceptance of me and my children. He wishes 

they would treat us like family. Do you think that we should be 

treated like family? This is what he said when I asked him. I 
really love him! 

 
I was told they did accept you and treated you very well, but you 

turned and were mean so they thought it was best to severe the 
relationship. 

You were told. But maybe what you are told is not always the 

whole truth. 

 
They would do the same to me if I were mean. They barely talk 

to me as it is and I never did anything. I am fine with that 

though. 

Second hand news is not always the best 
And best for who? 

 
Well, I know them pretty well, so there must have been good 

reason. 



I doubt your parents would cut you off, even if you were, 

"mean" 

Well, what was it? 

 
No, they would not. The extended family would though. 

The good reason? Because I know what I did and said. 

 
Well, I guess to them, whatever you did and said was enough for 

them to give up. 

I don't know specific details. 

Yes, but if you don't know what it is, how can you know that it 

was a good reason? And remember, my father cut me too. Not 

just extended family 
What is a good reason to disown your own child? 

 
 

 

Amen 
Then why hate me? 

 
I don't. I don't think they do either. I can tell you hate my Uncle 

and the whole family though. 

Do your parents agree with this? They seemed so nice 

I do hate my father, he abandoned me when I was 5 days old. I 

can't help that. He told his family that I died. I grew up knowing 

that. 
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I don't hate everyone. I don't even know everyone. How can you 
know how I feel? How can anyone? 

 
They are very nice. There has been a lot of health issues in the 

family over the past few years. People don't need negativity 

along with all that. 

I read your blog. 

I am negativity? My mother died. I know about health issues. I 

don't cause them. Maybe that was a mistake, to let you read it. I 

am sorry 

Those are my private innermost thoughts, I guess they are not 

for family consumption. I made an error in judgement. 

 
I didn't mean you caused health issues. 

Well, there seems to be no resolving this issue. I'm glad we 
tried. I will not trouble you further. Thank you for everything. 

 
I can't speak for them, but I believe they feel they have good 

reason. It's not up to me. 

Ok. I agree. I brought this on myself. Sorry 

 
It's ok, M------. I know you can't help how you feel. 

Well, good people have good reasons to shun me. Goodbye 

 


