Matthew's Birth:
                Mitzi was pregnant with Matthew and Matthew was due to be born the middle of February 1986. I had a gig at the navy base in Bethesda Maryland one weekend a month Oct /Nov/ Dec 1985 & Jan 1986- Thursday/ Friday & Saturday- Thursday for the CPO club, Friday the Officers club & Saturday at the enlisted club. Because he wasn't due till February we weren't worried about Mitzi being pregnant with me in Bethesda, in January, like she was every other month.
                I had rather large stage lighting that Mitzi worked while sitting at the bar. She could flash the lights; fade them in and out- depending on the song. She was very good at it. Well, Thursday January 9th 1986, all was going well at the CPO club when I noticed that my lights weren't flashing - just 2 spots shinning on me. Then, Barry the club manager stopped me and said: "Bob, I need the keys for your van and the keys to your hotel room". I said "Why Barry?" and he said "Mitzi's water broke and we need to find a midwife that she knows about, that lives somewhere in DC". She was wearing high boots at the time and they were soaked with water! I played the rest of the night... heart beating wondering what was about to happen.
             At the end of the night Mitzi returned. They couldn't find the midwife. We were right there at the navy base at the Hospital the President goes to, but because we weren't Navy they wouldn't take her. We went to the Hospital across the street but it had no OB department so they put her in an ambulance and took her to a hospital in Silver Springs Maryland. I followed in the van. 
             She was in a hospital bed at the hospital when a doctor took me aside and told me they would observe her for 12 hours. If not dilated by then, they would induce labor and if not... it would be a "C" section. You know how Mitzi was; she said "Get me out of here!" The doctor told me she shouldn't be moved. It would be dangerous. She could get an infection. "She needs to stay here" he said. But Mitzi insisted that she go home and have the birth with midwifes as planed. I was torn! I was worried! Very nervous!
             I called my business manager and good friend Doc Cavalier for advice. He thought that she should stay and have the baby there but Mitzi insisted she go home. So Doc (he was a retired Dentist) called the airline and said that she was his patient and that she needed to come home. You know they don't allow a pregnant woman on a plane that ready to give birth; but they did because of Doc’s call.
          I stayed up all night with her and put her on a little plane that went from DC directly to New Haven-lucky to have a flight to New Haven from anywhere! I stayed and performed that next night at the Officers Club. It was a big dinner dance with the Admiral and all- rather important gig. I asked if they could replace me for the Saturday's gig and they did-got a DJ (they even over paid me by $200.00- but it was a Government check so I took the money) I had breakfast with the Admiral and drove back to New Haven on Saturday morning, January 11th. It was about a 7-8 hour drive back to New Haven.
          I arrived home by early evening and Mitzi still hadn't had the baby yet...she couldn't, not without me! My mom and dad were living in the house with us, sleeping in the main floor bedroom. We had the entire 2nd floor to ourselves- 3 bedrooms and a bath -the large bedroom we turned into a living room. Mitzi's mom, Margaret, was staying with us sleeping in one of the upstairs bedrooms. 
         I had gigs every day that week but was double booked at a club I'd never been to on Friday & Saturday. It was the clubs mistake so they paid me and I stayed home Friday and Saturday (January 17 & 18, 1986). That had never happened before or since. Mitzi, Margaret & I played cards or games or something all that weekend. Saturday night January 18th Mitzi & I got to bed rather early. About 3am I awoke and she wasn't in the bed. I went to the living room and found her there. She told me that she was starting to dilate but it might be awhile so I should go back to bed. So I did.
         At 7am Sunday morning January 19, 1986 Mitzi woke me and said "Are you going to wake up or am I going to have this baby without you?" I sprung out of bed. Already there were the midwives. My mother-in-law was already up, waiting for the birth. Just before Matthew was about to be born Margaret got up from her chair and said "I have to go brush my teeth". We said "The baby's about to be born". She said" I have to go brush my teeth" and she left the room. She didn't want to see Mitzi in pain. Mitzi wasn't! She told me later that she had bowel movements that hurt more. Mitzi stood during the birth, holding on to me and I was looking right at her face. I saw Matthew the second he was born. One of the midwives caught him and I said "we have a boy!" He was born at 7:55am Sunday January 19, 1986; 10 days after her water broke! He was 6lbs and 20" long. He was NOT a dry birth by any means.
       Maybe it was no more than two hours later when she carried him downstairs to show my mom & dad. They were amazed. I had been born in this same house in the main floor bedroom 36 years earlier, only our family doctor delivered me back then- while smoking a cigar! 

Ian's Birth:
  
       Maybe not as dramatic as Matthew's or as long of a story. As you know, Ian is not my biological son but he is in every other way. He was conceived in Florida (December 1992) and his biological father is Clay (Bip). When Mitzi moved back to Connecticut back in March 1993 it took her a little while to tell me she was pregnant. We hadn't had a physical relationship since 1990. She was sure that I would kick her out of the house but instead I told her that we should raise the child together. It was a smart move on my part. Ian is a great guy! 
      We got a hold of the same midwives and planed another home birth. Ian was born in the same room as Matthew- same spot. Born on September 15, 1993; Clay and Margaret were present. Matthew was 7 years old and he was present. My dad had passed on by then and my mom was living at a congregate housing.
       It was a Wednesday and I was performing at Ships Wheel Restaurant that night. Mitzi told me that she was about to give birth that afternoon. I said "can I go and set up my equipment first?" She said I could. I returned from setting up and Ian was born at 4:10pm. I fixed dinner for all of us including the midwives and went back to Ships Wheel to play that night. Real smooth!
       Ian was 10 lbs 4 oz... a big boy! But Mitzi didn't make a sound during his birth either! What a trooper! A perfect mother! I video taped the birth but the camera was anything but steady. I was much more nervous than she was! 
       Now Matthew, Ian, Clay and I live in the same house, together, but all alone. But Mitzi is still everywhere and here with us.

This was the 1st time any of this had been written down... Bob

