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Marilyn Cole Brock: We had always hoped to adopt children. Life got in the way. We never 

really had money. Different things happened. We came into some inheritance. We thought, 

“What a better way to spend that.” We had been reading a lot. Actually, when my oldest 

daughter Claire was a child was when they first established that one-child policy. We knew 

that there was a great need in particularly the time period that Nora was born. There were a 

lot of baby girls her age. We were excited to go to China and bring home a partner for our 

youngest daughter. She was fourteen months old at the time she came home. We began to fill 

out our paperwork long before we ever got her. We got matched with her. We would liked to 

have go to get her as soon as we got matched. SARS was happening. They didn't let anyone 

travel. They didn't know what was causing it, how it was being spread, or anything else. She 

was over in China waiting for us. We had timed everything, the submission of the paperwork 

and everything, hoping that we could go in May when our older kids were out of school. 

Then they shut down all adoptions for that whole summer. No one could go. They didn't 

want you travelling within China and spreading the germs all within China.  

 

We didn't get to go until September. Her gotcha day is September 15. Every September 15 

she gets a little James Avery ladybug to add to her necklace. She has a necklace full of 

ladybugs. By the time she grows up -- I don't know if she’ll really want to do this -- but I like 

to envision that when she gets married, she’ll walk down the aisle with a whole bunch of 

ladybugs jangling around her neck. We’re very delighted with our beautiful and wonderful 

daughter. It also ever amazes us the miracle of how our family was matched together with 

this person on the other side of the earth, that she's so perfect for our family.  

 

God saw that we need a baby. God saw that she need a family. He matched up the perfect 

one for us. There was this other family in our trip. They weren’t very adventuresome. They 

liked to sleep all the time. They needed all this extra rest. They got this baby that was like 

this sack of potatoes. He liked to nap all the time. Here, we’re this crazy, active family. We 

never sleep. We have all these kids, constantly busy and talkin’ all the time and like to hike 

and like to run around and do things. We got this baby that was a ball of fire. She came to us 

running and climbing stairs and full of energy. She was perfect for our family. I know that 

the match was not made in the matching room, but rather that it was made in heaven. 

 

Jena Heath: You have some things you want to show us? 

 

Marilyn: I do have some things I wanted to show you, when she was telling you about the 

ladybugs. These are the two little girls that moved away to Houston. When they moved away 

to Houston, my husband made this little book for them to remember their friends back in 

Austin. This was the very first meeting of our ladybugs on June 16, 2007. We have met 

together always once a month. When the little girls danced together, they would see each 

other once a week. 

 

Jena: The rest of the girls are here in Austin? 

 

Marilyn: Yes. They're all in Austin. We had another couple of girls join the group for a little 

while and then stop out. These are the key ones that have stayed in from the very beginning 
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until even now. They started together as four-year-olds. They have grown up together. Even 

the ones that moved to Houston, we still stay in touch with them. They come back maybe 

twice a year. One of the times that they come back we do a sleepover at a hotel. We have a 

slumber party at a hotel. 

 

Jena: We’re looking at a really wonderful photo book here that Nora’s dad put together for 

her ladybugs. You can see the girls at various ages and notes they’ve written. They have 

matching ladybug T-shirts.  

 

Was this your idea to try to pull together a community for Nora of other children adopted 

from China? 

 

Marilyn: This was definitely my idea. When we were fillin’ out all the paperwork and 

waiting, that we knew we wanted to adopt a girl from China, but it wasn’t finished, and we 

were going to learn about and take classes and things like that, we took a class at Saint 

Michael’s Episcopal Church. It may have been through Families with Children from China. 

It might have been through some other adoption group. A woman who was an adult adoptee 

spoke. She said that she always felt she didn't quite fit in with the white kids, but she didn't 

quite fit in with the Asian kids. She was always a little bit awkward one way or the other.  

 

When she would get together with a couple of other families that her parents knew that had 

kids who were also adopted from -- I think she was a Korean adoptee -- with kids that were 

adopted from Korea, she felt totally, completely sense of belonging. She described sitting on 

a bed in her back bedroom with these other little girls and hanging out and chatting and how 

wonderful it felt to be one of the crowd, to be totally like the people around you. That was 

what I had in mind, and the other mommies had in mind, when we created this group. When 

our girls were really little and they would take Love of China Dance, the mommies would all 

hang out in the lobby while the kids took the dance lesson. We'd make friends. We got to 

thinkin’ that we would like to create a place where our children would have a total and 

complete sense of belonging. 

 

Jena: I see a Culture Camp T-shirt here. We have that in our drawer. 

 

Marilyn: We have a whole bunch of those. We have one from every year. The first year we 

didn't get to go, that was the year that we actually went to China. That was where she had her 

eight-year-old birthday. Every single one since then we have gone. 

 

Jena: Why did you decide to go to China when she was eight? We’re thinking of taking 

Caroline. In fact, we just sent the deposit off to take Caroline back next summer, which will 

be when she’s ten. We are a little concerned. Will she be old enough to really get anything 

out of the trip? I wonder what your thinking was? It sounds like eight was pretty good, 

actually. 

 

Marilyn: My thinking was I had heard that eight years old is the cutoff where you completely 

accept everything that's thrown at you. After eight years old, you are so immersed in the 
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culture of your life and family that you look at other things with a more jaded eye through 

the filter of where you came from. For instance if you're presented with duck tongues to eat, 

after eight years old you're going to think, “Ew, gross, duck tongues.” Before eight years old, 

duck tongue’s no different than chicken gizzards or things that we might think are normal to 

eat. You don't have any concept of what's normal or not normal. One thing that was very 

heartwarming to me about our trip to China -- I do think that it had to do with the age that 

she was, how young she was -- we were very fortunate to get to meet her foster parents. The 

foster father was the assistant director of the orphanage. The foster mother worked at the 

orphanage as a foster parent. All the babies in her orphanage -- it was a super high-quality 

orphanage -- they all were farmed out to foster homes. Then they came back to the 

orphanage for regular check-ins.  

 

We went to their apartment. They live about on the fourth or fifth floor. There's no elevator. 

You climb up these concrete steps to get up to their apartment. It was a small apartment with 

a very small bathroom that had a squat potty. You flush the squat potty by filling a bucket 

with a garden hose and then pour it down the potty. If you need to bathe, the community had 

a shower or bath somewhere else, not in your own apartment. It had two bedrooms and a 

little living area, a little kitchen with a miniature refrigerator, and makeshift furniture, and an 

air conditioner and heater in the parent’s bedroom only. They did have a TV set. They were 

considered kind of wealthy. It’s a big city. It reminds you of a Mexican border town where 

it’s huge city but polluted and everybody's poor. In the scheme of things, in their community, 

they were pretty well off. By American standards and certainly by the standards of our 

community, they would be considered very poor.  

 

I asked Nora when we got back, “How would your life had been different if you'd been 

raised in China instead of raised in Austin, Texas?” She said, “I would speak Chinese.” 

[laughs] It totally did not occur to her at eight years old that she would've grown up totally 

poverty-struck. I honestly think that when we went back, she felt nothing -- what do you 

think, Nora? -- nothing but loved. She was adored. She was so welcomed back into that 

community. The foster mother when she saw her, scooped her up and was crying tears of 

happiness. She couldn't keep her hands off Nora. She kept touching her and playing with her 

hair and lovin’ on her. I honestly think that it didn't occur to Nora anything negative about 

the trip whatsoever. She only had positive, wonderful feeling about the trip. That was reason 

that I had picked eight years old. I wanted to go before that, but we didn't have money 

enough to go before that. We had elderly dying parents. We couldn't really go. There were a 

lot of different personal reasons why we couldn't go. I had heard that eight years old or 

before is the best time to go, so I eked it out by saying, “We’ll celebrate your birthday there.” 

 

Jena: That's very interesting. I really hadn’t thought about it that way at all. It makes perfect 

sense, absolute sense, what you're saying. It would be a positive experience where the child 

can take it in without the editorial voice in her head. Remind me again about her province 

and her city. 

 

Marilyn: She was born in Hubei Province. She came from the [indiscernible] Orphanage. 
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Jena: Do have more things to show us? 

 

Marilyn: I do, if you want to see them. 

 

Jena: Sure. I do. 

 

Marilyn: I am the luckiest Chinese adoption mommy on the whole earth. My kid came from 

this really wonderful province where at her orphanage they did a check-in every single 

month. She went back to the orphanage and they took a photo of her. When we visited the 

orphanage, we got to see her file from when she lived there. They didn't have any kind of 

copy machine, but I took a photo of every page in the file. I have a complete medical record 

of my child. This is a little scrapbook I made for her. I've only gotten up to where she's one 

year old. I hope to make a baby book all the way through her whole life. 

 

Jena: Have you look at this book, Nora? 

 

Nora Brock: Yes, I have. 

 

Jena: Unbelievable. It’s a big, huge, four- or five-inch loose-leaf binder with your physical 

examination report, photographs, information about your orphanage and your foster family. 

Do you remember the first time you ever looked at this? 

 

Nora: My mom always makes scrapbooks for each of her daughters. When she was making 

it, I got to see it. I looked through it. 

 

Jena: Do you feel like there's no stone unturned? If you ever write your autobiography, 

you've got the initial research done. 

 

Nora: Yeah, I got a lot of stuff for it. 

 

Jena: What does it feel like to look at pictures of the orphanage and see all the cribs lined up? 

How does that strike you? 

 

Nora: I like it, I guess. 

 

Jena: How come? 

 

Nora: Because it is how many other people were also adopted. 

 

Jena: Definitely. You're part of a big, international community. This is amazing. 

 

Marilyn: Every once in a while, we have gotten an email. We gave the foster parents our 

email address. The last time one came in I think they were just wanting to know are we still 

here and what's going on. Then I responded back and sent them a couple of recent pictures of 

her. They sent her back a note. It said, “Obey your parents and do well at school.” 
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Jena: Do the foster parents have children of their own? 

 

Marilyn: Yes, they did. They had bigger kids that are in some of pictures, boys that helped 

them take care of Nora. 

 

Jena: Is there anything that you would like to share with people about being the adoptive 

mom of a Chinese daughter, about what you think people need to know, or should know, or 

you wish they did know, or you wish they would stop saying, or anything you'd like to offer 

to the wider world about your experience? 

 

Marilyn: Adoption is a wonderful way to add to your family. There is nothing in the whole 

world that I would do differently. It’s the greatest blessing that our family could ever have. I 

love this kid so much. I love this kid so much. Earlier today my husband was jokin’ with the 

kids. I can't remember how the joke came up. He said, “Oh, no. You guys were accidents.” 

Then he looks at Nora and he said, “We accidently filled out hundred of pages of paperwork. 

We accidently had social workers come and examine every aspect of our lives.” [laughs] 

 

Jena: There's nothing accidental about adoption. That's for sure. 

 

Marilyn: She will always know she was very much wanted. I hope she knows that she's very 

much loved. 

 

Jena: Thank you very much. 

 

Marilyn: Thank you.  

 

Jena: There's one story that Marilyn wanted to share that I forgot to ask about. 

 

Marilyn: I took my kids to Disney World. They were playing in the Disney World Mickey 

Mouse swimming pool. I'm sittin’ over on the edge, watchin’ them. It was Nora, who looks 

very, very Chinese, and her sister Petra, who looks very, very Anglo, blue eyes and very 

blonde hair. They were playing with a little Asian kid in the pool that was some other tourist 

that they ran into. They're playing and havin’ fun. All of a sudden, the other kid realized that 

the two of them were sisters. She said, “Wait a minute. Y’all are sisters?” They're like, 

“Yes.” She turned to Petra and said, “Are you adopted?”  

 

[laughter] 

 


