[Fit takes a village to raise a child—how many people does it take to conceive ones
What happens when the latest technology is applied to messy

human lives? Lanrie Abraba talks to one fifty-three-year-old woman

and the medical establishment that held her fate in its hands

“HERE HE IS WITH THE SHORTS HALF-UNBUTTONED,” Eileen Jenet* says, handing me a
large photo of Vath Manivong?*, the father of her infant son. This and a half-dozen other
sermiprofessional shots of a nude or neardy nude Vath, variously flexing his muscles and
lounging against haystacks, are what Eileen chooses to show me when Lask to see what
the father of the baby looks like, She takes a drag from her agarette, carcfully blowing
the smoke to the side, away from the enb. “I told vou he looked just like Jungle Boyv™

Eileen isn't a wide-eved teenager who somehow missed the multicultural-sensitivity
mrend. When she met Vath seven vears ago, she was forty-six, a mother of four making
ends meet with child support and rent from the basement and attic apartments of a fixer-
upper she bought in 1980, just as her Minneapolis neighborhood began rapidly gentri-
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Ohe iee: Sperm is siplhoned from

2 fing. Vath, meanwhile, was barely twenty, a Laotian refugee working as a bag boy ar a
a storage tank. Opposite page : L ’ .
from left: the liberravian grocery store a short walk from Eileen's home.,
(Pased Kaneek), the moderate Their romance began with a series of notes Eileen left on Vath's windshield: “Nice
(Lisa Eviclam), and “the smile,™ then “Nice hair.” Finally; she taped a quarter to a piece of paper: “Call me. I'm gain-
redneck” (Bruce Camplhell),

ing weight with all this ioe cream,” (her excuse for a daily trek to the store). But before Vath
had a chance, Eileen bumped into him on the street and cut to the chase: She invited him to dinner, “Bodybuilders need
food.” she told friends who marveled at how she she scored such a hunk, and before long, the two were living together.
From Eileen’s perspective, things went well over the next five years: Vath and her grade-schooler, Jenna, clicked.
He wasn’t a criminal, like the girl's incarcerated “cat burgdar™ father, nor did he order Eileen around “like a dog” or dis-
miss her as “the blond,” as the father of her middle two daughters had. (Eileen’s eldest danghrer, from her briek and only
marriage, to her high school boyfitend, died of ovarian cancer ar twenty-two. ) In fact, Vath always called her by name—
“ *Eleen, Eileen, Eileen™—1"m a person!™ she says, softening for a moment—and i anyone did the ordening in their rela-
tionship, it was she. Unflappable, quick on the verbal draw, Eileen became a kind of parent figure to Vath, whose own
mother and father, struggling to survive in their new country, had left him in charge of his little brothers for years. And
then there was the glossy, Black, shoulder-length hair, the white-toothed smile that broke over Vath's face like a simnse.
At forty-nine, Fileen had a miscarriage, which particulary disappointed Vath, Afterward, he kepr telling Eileen he
wanted his own family. “In his culture, 2 man’s wealth is measured by how many children he has,” Eileen says. So at fifty-
two, she decided that the only way she’d keep Vath was to try to give him what
he wanted. She'd clipped an article abour a sixty=two-vear-old Tralian woman who

had a babw with eggs donated by a vounger woman, after her only son died ina
car accident. “The technology is there,” she told Vath. *“Why not jump on ™
Vath didn’t know much about IVFE, but he did want to be a father—so why not? >
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This s the method that caught Eileen's attention, and, in the
regulatory void, it’s up to individual doctors 1o choose which
patients are chgible for donor eggs. In Minneapolis, in fact, only one
of a half dozen high-tech fertlity specialists is willing ro ke women
older than fiftv: Paul Kuneck, MD, the medical director of IVFE
Minnesota. Kuneck didn’t knew he was the only game in town for
women over fifty until the Minneapolis Star Tribune polled
bocal doctors about their age limits; the paper was reporting on the
widely publicized case of a California woman who hed about her
age and gave birth 1o a donor-cgg child an sy -thiee, Kunecks cut-
off, he wld the Star Trilne, was fifty-five, assuming women can
pass rgorous medical and psychological tests, and where “the finan-
cial backing is appropnate, and the momvation is appropnate.”™

WiHEx EnEex AxD VATH WALKED into the wainig room of Kuneck's

clinic—tradinonally fumished wath upholstered arm
chairs, dark wood end ables, and gilt-framed artwork

they mised a few evebrows, *T woukd have bet eight to
one that | they'd | never make it,” Kuneck savs, For
starters, there was their obnious age difference, and the
fact that they're an interracial couple (her heritage is
Eastern Ewropean). Then, woo, Eileen is flashier than the
average well-scrubbed, coral-lipsticked Minnesot
worman. She curks and sets her long, very bleached hair,

and even now, when she ﬁiwmh the davs at home in

Eileen told Vach,

UHE ULS. FERTILITY iNDUSTRY—which has grown: from thirty to
300 dlinics in the kst decade—hums with vexing ethical and moral
questions: Are doctors, besotted with profits, rreating couples whose
chances of gerting pregnant are almaost nil? Do shoddy chimics inflare
their “take-home-baby™ rates? Or, simalary, do physicans implant
oo many embryos in women, rasing the chances of pregnancy but
also inereasing the odds of dangerous, costly multiphe births?

In-vitmo fertilizanon—which, at its most basic, involves mixing
sperm with eggs in petri dishes and ransferming the resulting embryes
to wodmen's wormnbs—is outside medicing’s usial systemn of checks
and balances. There is virmually no government regulation of the field;
and most insurers don’t cover IVE and relaged procedures, so they
can't control b they're used

Infertility scence’s latest challenge to Mother Nature—and 1o
Our comscences—is o remiove cizges from pand, usually anomymons
chonars and give them o women whose ovwn supply is either of poor
quality or nonexistent. One cycle of the treatment costs from
510,000 w 20,000, inchuding roughly 51,500 10 compensate a
donor for aking ovulation-induction drugs and allowing doctors
to extract her eges. (Which raises another ethical concern: Are
donors fully informed about the possible link between the ovaran
stmulants and cancer? )

“The techmology is there,”

“So wiyy mot fump on £t7°
Albove, a two-cell emlrryo.

shorts and bare feet with ber batwy; she rarely lets a mom
ing pass withour apphang black eyeliner and mascara,

Fumeck and his partmers, Bruce Camphbsell, MID,
and Lisa Enckson, MDD, are subdued, carmest—mone
s than any of the other Minneapolis fertilioy specialists
I met. No joking with the neporter, just long explana
tioms of their practices that are altemately enlightening
and obfuscarory, Kuneck may be slightly less droom
spect than his partmeérs: He has pictures of Tis tweo sons
prominenthy displayed in his office, while Campbell and Enckson are
miore carcful about advertising thetr fecundity,

Euneck wasn't Eileen's first stop on the fertlity circuit, how
ever; St Paul IVE specalist Jacques Stassart, MDD, was, “With him,
it was, “You old bags are too fsky,” ™ Eileen says in her inimitable
fashion, Stassart’s program had voted to draw the line ar fifty after
one fifty-fve-year-old had such a dificult pregrancy that her insurer
shelled our more than a halfmillion dollars by the ome her nvins
were bom. Natonwide, it's not known how many programs acoept

wonmen as old as Fileen; a 1991 survey showed that about a third of

them exclude those past forgy, but that number is probably mean
ingless by now. In recent vears, as doctors have realized that it's not
an old uterus but old eggs that prevent pregmancy, most have begun
offering the donor program to infertile patients over forty, whose
chances of having a baby with their own epgs are in the single digits
bur are as high as 50, even 60 percent with donared ova.
Undeterred by Stassart’s rejection, Eileen called IVE
Minnesota, and the murses steered her 1o Kuneck, as they do anvone
past forty-five. [ Kuneck] will do anything, anyone,™ nurse Jan
Vesledahl savs knowangte *“That sounds temble, like hell take some
ane from Chicago and Lake [a rough part of town ] just for the
mioney, but it's not like that.™ What she means is that Kuneck is a
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miedical lbertanan compared to his partners.

Campbell labels himself the “group redneck™ (though vou'd
never guess it from his gentle, scholarly manner), and confines his
practice to marmed couples forry-five and under. “Those are the folks
1 think bring most 1o parenting,” he says. Enckson, who joined IVE
Minnesota from the Mayo Clinic about a vear ago, will reat lesbians
and single women, but rarely takes anyone older than forty-five,
“Somewhere, vou just can’t have an open door,” she says, thinking
out loud. *We obwviously don't do donor egg in prepubescenr girls.
So there’s a sensible limit ar the other end, roo.” Inferlity is “nat-
ural™ tor menopausal women, she says, but not for younger women.

Kuneck, on the other hand, gets almost passionate about “peo-
ples” riaht 1o seck medical care,” be they a “forty-seven-vear-old
woman looking at donor egg, or a sngle woman looking at donor
sperm, or 4 gay couple.”™ So while his parmer Campbell worries
about becoming a “medical prostinuee,” Kuneck speaks of having a
hard dme refising older patients, “seeing as there are no national
guidelines to sy when you have to stop.”

During Kuneck’s first confierence with Eileen and Vath, he
reviewed the substantial medical risks of having a baby at her age.
“He told me everything, like I could have a heart artack and die,”
Eileen says. Pregnant women over fifty are much more likely than

the gun-carrying couple.” He'd mentioned several nmes that he
refissed the two women outright. *“They scared the hell out of me.”™
The vast majority of donor-egg patients, at IVF Minnesota and
clsewhere, are in their cardy 1o mid-forties. Many have repeatedly tried
and failed with conventional TVE; others married lare or for a second
time, or weren't ready to tum their carcers down a notch in their thir-
ties. Yet not one infertlity doctor, e, or pevchologist [ spoke with
saicd he or she would automatically reject a patient who, like Eileen,
wanted a child 1o keep a bovinend around—*How different is thar
from Henry VIIE™ asks Linda Hammer Burns, the part-time psy-
chologist for Kuneck's program—but “extenuating ancumstances”™
may persuade her that such a sitvation isn't unduly coercive,
Besides the conference with Koneck and a battery of medical
rests (including a cardiac-stress test for which Eileen trained with
three-mile walks around the lake near her home ), she and Varh also
had o agree to meet with Bums's predecessor. Bur the docors don't
use “peychological sereening™ to separate good-parent material from
bad any more than they use the information about patients” motiva-
tions. The people who don’t make the psychologists cut are seri-
ously disturbed enough thar Enckson, mulling over past rejections,
remarks, “My resident had one patient who was barking like a dog.™
Eileen and Vath took the MMIPL, a written test that can detect

Eileen wasn’t about to get shot down on the financing:
“It’s cheaper than a new car, and everyone has a new car these days.”

others to suffer high blood pressure and diabetes, Kuneck informed
her. Though she’d been told to make our a will, Eileen wasn’t
impressed. “1 figured God couldn't punish me for bringing a baby
into the word.™ Plus, she reasoned, if the unthinkable happened,
and she died, Vath could ruse the baby, “That’s why it's good
have a younger father.™

Eileen wasn't cow with the doctor abour why she wanted to get
pregnant. [ Vath | wants his babies,” she wold him.

“Ifvou really love each other,” Kuneck responded at one point,
“it docsn't matter whether vou have any children.™

“That's pretty idealistic,” Eileen retorted. “Men want their own
child, an extension of themselves.” Kuneck gets nervous when cou-
ples say their future together depends on having a babwy, bu, ironi-
cally, considering Eileen's frecwheeling references to “Jungle Boys™
and “Suizy Wongs,” it was the “cultural difference™ rationale that
won the doctor over. As Kuneck puts it, “For [Vath ], with his reli-
gious background, they needed to have a child.”

The mruth is, while Kuneck and other infertility specialists may
expound on “appropriate motivation” when controversial cases make
the papers, they don't consider it their job o judge IVF candidares’
parental fitmess. Most doctors do set some basic criteria tor them-
selves—Iike age limits or Campbell’s “no kesbians™ rale—but they're
not sitting in their offices scrupulously sorting *good™ parental
prospects from “bad.” “If T saw an abusive relationship, 1 might say,
‘Look, I'm uncomiortable working with vou two,” ™ Kuneck says.
“An alcoholic relasonship, same thing. But just the garden-vaniety
rehationship whene you sy, *God, [ can’t believe these two are mar-
ried,’ T don't have the right to get involved.™ But Kuneck doesn’t
want people to take that the wrong way: “We are put in the position
of at least saying certain standards have 1o be met; | told you about
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mental illness, and saw the psychologist individually and rogether,
She asked what was most imporant to them in a child,

“Looks,” Eileen blurted.

“Health,” Vath followed.

1 mean, you could have a lot of faults,” Eileen explained, “bur
if you're a good-looker, vou've got an easier way—you really do.
Teacher's pet is abwvays the cute one.™

Why in the world would Vath want to saddle himself with a
child, the psvehologist continued, after having o tend to his broth-
ers for so many vears? *T love kids,” Vath said. *Thar’s why [ went o
college to try o be a teacher.”

Then she asked Eileen if she'd considered the implications of
having a child that wasn't genetically hers. *IF 1 carry that babw and
deliver that bab, it's my balw,” she answered, unknowingly voicing
the attitude toward parental bonding that psvchologists like to hear,
“Male looks predominate, amyway,” she went on. “Espedially with
[Vath ] being dark-skinned and brown-eyed, the baby will ook like
him. And, look, you can have your own biological kid, and he'll sall
kook like Uncle Hamry:™ (IVF Minnesota has about twenty anomy-
mous donors available at any one time, and as it happens, Eileen's
*Uncle Harry™ point is very similar to one nurse Jan Vesledahl makes
to couples who aren't satisfied with the minimal physical ficts—hair,
eve, and skin color—the dinic puts in the donor protile. *Do vou
know what your husband’s grandfather looked like?™ she says. )

Kuneck sivs his doubts about Eileen and Vath were calmed by
the length of their refationship and by the psychologist’s report. “She
buasically saiel, *If you pur prejudices aside, this is a strong, stable cou-
ple whose heads are screwed on right.” ™ Bur then again, Eileen
dichin’t reveal every single detail of her fife—which isn’t uncommon,
Kuneck and other doctors know, and explains why cases of pregnant >
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sixty-three-vear-olds pop up in the medical literanure. Initally, Eileen
had asked her then-cighteen-vear-old daughter to be her egg donor,
but because of the possible link berween the ovulaton-samulation
drugs and ovadan cancer, the IVF Minnesota staff ruled the gid out
when they leamied Fileen’s eldest had died of the disease. As half-
sisters, the girds weren't as genetically similar as the dlinic thought, but
Eileen didn't want to point that out. “Four kids by three fathers,
they’d think I was unstable.” Eileen also didn"t disclose that she
smokes—Kuneck tells patients he won't work with smokers—a major
omisson, since her age already put her at increased risk for heart attack
during pregnancy. Finally, Kuneck asked Eileen about her finances. 1
own rental propertics, so the bills go up, the rents go up.™ In reality,
there was only one rent by now, $400 a month for the basement
apartment, but the fast-talking Eileen wasn't about to get “shot
down” on the fimancing. “{ IVF] is cheaper than a new car,™ she told
Kuneck. “And everyone has a new car these days.”

Eilcen says she wasn't questioned further about how she
planned to pay for the teatment, not that anyone would have been
shocked: She remortgaged her home—routine in the infertlity

world. IVF Minnesota’s staff did have one piece of infor-
meation to suggest thar Eileen wasn't firmly ensconced in the
michdle class: She was covered by the state medical-assistance
program. But as long as Eileen could come up with the required
59,500 down payment, that wasn't an obstacle for the clinic. *Ifa
person comes to me who's on public assistance and says, ‘My aunt
died, and I've got 57,500 to do IVE I would not have the ability to
say no begally,” Kuneek says, “That would be discrimination.”

S0 seven months after Eileen first contacted IVE Minnesota,
she was lving on an cxamining table, her open legs driped with a
sheet, while Kunedk inserted three embryos through her cervix and
into her uterus, For the kst six weeks, Vath had given her daily shots
of a drug thar suppressed any lingering function of her ovaries, and
she'd been taking estrogen supplements to prepare her womb for a
child. The lighting was low; soft music was playing. “This isn't exactly
the backsear of a Buick, is it?™ Eileen cracked, breaking the mood
the doctors set in hopes of making high-tech conceptions as mean:
ingfual as possible. Vath, who'd given sperm two days before to fer-
tilize the donor’s eggs, accompanied Eileen but barely muttered a
word, Over her knees, Eileen could see him standing flattened
against the wall, as far away from the action as he could be.

ONE SIGHT ABOUT TWO months into her pregnancy (the embryo
transfer was a success), Efleen was asleep by the ume Vath amived

hovme. _}-',[ﬂppml._l' off his clothes, he stid into bed and put his arm
around her, Do you have a condomé™ Eileen spat. 1 don’t know
where that thing's been.”

That, as Eileen and Vath tell ir, was the beginning of the end
Sometime during the six months between when Vath impressed the
psychologist with his commitment to Eileen and when he mastur-
bared into a cup, he'd begun o question whether he wanted o say

with a woman twenty-seven years his senior. “We weren’t on the

samic speed in sexual ways,” he siys, groping o explain his disaffec
tion. “You know, T want it every day, or wharever, you know, and
she’s—I love her, 1 still do—but it just wouldn't work out,” He
could have called a halt to the infertility reatmeent, but he never con-
sidered ir. “1 had my heart set on having a kid,” he says.

Proving once again that truth is stranger than fiction, Vath
inherited $300,000 and a house three weeks after the embryos wene
implanted. The windfall wasn't unespected; he'd befriended an
clderty muan ar the grocery store several vears before, and as the for
mer college professor became increasingly ill, Vath moved in to care
fior him and discovered he'd been named in the will.

“She wanted me to sell the house and pur it in some mvest
ment and live off the interest; T wanred to get into business.™ Vath
says now, with an immigrant’s entrepreneunial zeal. He's ar the wheel

of his new white Pathfinder. “You can’t make money working for
somebody clse. T want to be my own boss.” No longer clerking at

the supermarket or taking classes, he'd just emerged from his first
business acquisition, a small flower shop, balancing a bucket of
braghthy colored camations on his head.

Eileen docsn’t dispute Vath's version of events, *Most fathers,
they’re buying baby dothes, fixing up the nursery, buying the cab,
the carmage—there’s been none of that,” she complained the night
she accused him of deeping around. *I've been too busy with [ the
cstate |," Vath protested.

“Enough said.” Eileen replied. “I can rise this baby by myself.
've done it before, [ can do it again.™

The next day, Vath decided o stay in his deceased benefactor’s
home for good. “1 got tired of hurting her,” he says without irony.

Vath stopped by every day undl almost the third month of
Eileen's pregnancy to give her progesterone infections, which helped
build up the lining of her womb. *Whar have 1 done?™ Vath won
dered as he plunged the needle into Eileen®s buttocks. Eileen's hegs
swelled, she developed jowds, and a mild but reversible case of diabetes.
But overall, says Virginia Lupo, Eileen’s obstetrician, who specalizes
in high-risk pregnancies at Hennepin County Medical Center, >
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shie dicd “extremely™ well, “Your heart pumps 50 percent more blood
when vou're pregnant. Fifteen-vear-olds can do that easily; a fifty
thiree-year-obd with a thirmv-cight-vear, pack-a-day hustory of smoking
wha is still smoking, that’s a whole different story, Tt woukdn®t have
auprised me if she had had a hear artack during thar pregnancy.”

About noon, one week before her February 25 due date,
Fileen began having contractions. She gathered a few things into a
bag, rook the bus alone o the hospital, and mwelve hours later gave
birth to a healthy, seven-pound balyy boy by cesarean section,

IT"s THE BEGINNING OF JUNE, and Eileen'is sitting in her sunny
katchen, reviewing, the vital statistics of her son's donor-mother. Race:
cancasian, Hair color: blond. - . . “She bad a college education; 1 did
't realize that,” Eileen says when she neaches “high school + four”™
om the fact sheet. Her nonchalance oward the “educanon”™ category
winild probably give the IVE nurses a kick; they’re wsed mo prospec
tive parents grilfing them on their donor's imteligence. *“You're going
i be so smart,” she coos o Jams®, who's nestled in ber arm, and
who has his fither’s dark featunes, as Eileen predicred he would.
Eibeen and the firtke boy spend miost of their time in the kitchen,
which is outfitted with a plavpen, or just outside on a blanket in the
grass. “Oh babw, there's nothing in there, but you're welcome to it,”

ence and never think about baving a babwy ar home. Bur she was
always thinking about the livtde kid in dups™

Despare Lupo's enthustasm for Eileen’s mothening, she is so dis-
rurbxed by the ease with which a woman her age (and with her car
diac risk ) can qualify for IVF thar she’s taking the mater before the
cthics committee of the county medical society, My issue with this
whole thing is that in vitro i an unregulated procedure in the US.
The only thing driving it is maney.™

Lisa Enckson, too, i concerned about the medical risks older
wormen nun. Others, ke Bruce Campbell, are more worried about
the future of children bom to older women. “1'm happy 1o give the
wonman autononty,” he sivs, “but we've got this innocent thirnd parnty
whio has no advocate. And it gets into weird metaphysical questions:;
Is someone better off not bang conceved or being conceved into
a situation where their mom might die when they’ne seven? Do you
want your ten-vear-old to worry about nurang-home cane?™

Both Camphbell and Erickson are willing 1o give donor eggs to
cancer patients in remission, despite their diminished life expectan-
cies and increased pregnancy-related medical nsks. And there are
plenty of grandparents rasing children; and Tony Randall was a dad
at seventy-seven; and, as Lupo savs, “Around the tme | Eileen give
birth ] there was an item in the Star Tibne about a twenty-five-year:

“I got the prize: the baly. And Ive got a sperm donor
who bas to give me money every month. Such a deal!”

Eibeen says as the babw stars 1o fuss. She pushes up her shirt to breas
feed, “I'm the human pacifier.™ She laughs, and looks up. *This rela
tionship with Vath, vou can’t say [ didn't give it my all, and then
some.” She reaches up to pat at ber head, a habit she’s developed
since clumps of her hair started filling out, 4 sde effect of pregnancy.
“He said |a child] is what would be missing in his life, so 1 said,
“Orkary, Il fixe i, T fioc ie” Be clickn'e work ™

Vath pays Eileen $500 a month in child support and drops by
berween flower defiveries to visit his son. He says he feels gualty abour
what’s happened, bur abso acts as if the extraordinary course of events
was beyond his control. *If [a relatonship | doesn’ work our, that’s
the way life is. [ believe in destime.™ He recently invested in another
business, a janitonal service, and savs his pursuit of wealth is only a
mecans to an end. He was fared, he sivs, 0 help a lot of people,”
including his son, Eikeen's daughters {whom he says he'll ghe jobs),
his maother, even a fiend ofhis mother's on welfare, “1I'm from a dif
ferent culture, and as long as you provide fimancially for vour kids,
vou're okay. You ever read that book Jr Taker o Village? 1n's ruc. It
takes a village vo rase a kad.”

While Eileen admits fleetingly to being “heartbroken™ by the
breakup, she'sa “tough old Polack.” one who gers whar she expecrs
from mien, which is very little. She repeatedly tells me how she
responded 1o a friend who asked i she felt stock by her siruarion:
*Noy, | got the prize: the babw And ve got a sperm donor wio has
to give me money every month. Such a deall™ She Linghs,

Eileen hasn't vet dedided whether she'll tell Janus he's a donor
egg child, but spending hour upon hour with the pwo of them, it’s
hard to conclude that she's anything other than a devoted, affec-
tionate mother. As her obstemican, Lupo, observes, *She's real com-
fortable, not parmoid. Some people get into the pregnancy exper

old who killed her three-vear-old. 1 look ar Eileen, and 1 think she's
probably gonna be around for a bot longer than thiee years and she’s
going o give that kid wonderful love.™

The same kind of ethical dilemmias anise when one asks whether
Eileen and Vath should have been denied TVE because of their less-
than-solid relatonship or their finandal wnuousness. *1Fyou go o
adopt a child ar | religioushy affiliated | agendes " Lupo says, “you must
belong to a church, you must be mamied X number of veams, you
st have a separate room for the baby. Thene ane ngid sets of cnite-
ria that a number of moms delvenng at this hospital wouldn't meer.™

Thar st point is the key ane, say those who argue against using
the same standarcs for IVE as for adopoon, The difference berween
the two is that with adoption, the child sn't biologically connected
to gither parent; with IVE, he is, writes ferminist Bwver Lon Androws.
“Tracitionally, society has considered that biclogcal te sufhicent indi
cation of parental merit to let a person reproduce without priog
restraint,”™ Or, as Andrea Braverman, the chair of the mental health
professional group of the American Society for Reproducnve
Medicing, says, *Just because someone is infirtile does not make
them any more suspect in terms of being able ro parent than some-
body who can go out one night and—oops—get pregnant.™

The upshor, then, is thar where rechnology beads, some doc:
tors—and patiens—will follow: In other countnes, such as France,
only premenopatsal women are allowed 1o use donor egges, but bhere,
infertility treatment is a part of a woman's reproductive freedom, savs
University of Minnesota ethicist Jeff Kahn, Ph.D. *Not thar thisis a
great parallel, but look ar abortion, We've said for women who can
pay for it it's between them and their doctos. We don't ask people
theeir reasoins for having an abortion.™

The ethics commintee of the reproductive-medicine socety >
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“chiscourages,” though doesn't rule oo, post
menopausal pregnancy, and most miertility
experts say implanting donor eggs in the
over-fifty ser isn't worth fretting about
because only a handful of women will ever
opt for it. But then who would have imag
ined thar we'd become blasé about sperm
donors and surrogate mothers or, for thar
matter, heart mansplants and nose jobs? And
while there indeed may be only limited
demand for strangers” eggs, fernlity specalists
prechct that in a few vears women will be able
1o frecze ther own egges when they're taeniy,
and thaw them when they're ready tor a
baby—a rechnolomcal advance which resets
the biological clock and can’t help but
redgnite the debate about older mothers,

Assuming that the decision about who
gets donor eggs remains in doctors” hands,
it’s hard to think of a better alternative o
selecting prospective parents than IVF
Minnesota's approach, Many inside and out
side the fernility commumity think aff patients
should see a psychologist, not so much for
screening as o mve them a chance o discuss
the emotonal woll of IVFE, and whether
they're truly prepared to become parenis.
But apart from that, do we reallv want
Kuneck to act like a child-custody judge
empowered to prevent people from having
children? Do we want Campbell, who
already refiises to work with single women
and lesbians, to poke around couples” Iives 1o
see if their parenting standards match his?
Fundamentally, do we trust MIDs o decide
who makes a good parent any more than we
trust oursehes?

One of the strangely sad aspects of

infertlity treatmwent is that after women get
pregnant, they are referred o obstetricans,
and Kuneck, Erickson, and Campbell may
never lay eves on them again. The infertility
specialists are appnsed of births {or miscar-
rages), but they usually have no wlea what
happens m the families they help create.

*“Da you think Kuneck would want to
see the babw?™ Eileen asks me

Sure, | refl her. e proadly had showed
me a letter from a grateful couple, and Dr.
Enckson keeps a scrapbook filled with babw
pictures she snaps when couples return 1o
show off their kids

“Aww, forger it,” Eileen says, “They
probably see oo many babics, amway.”

* Thaese sananses bave been chanaed

{MeDonaal, continued from page 116)
Mark Geragos made his motion re-
garding the subpoena served on Kenneth

Starr. Judge Fly declared it valid

and ordered Starr to report o his court on
May 27. There was jubilation among
MecDaougal’s supporters: Starr would finally
be called o task. Three days later, Flynn
rescinded the order.

In June, she was moved, to a
maximum-security facility in Pasadena
called “Twin Towers.™ According to Bill
Henley, she is locked in a glass-enclosed
cell so she can always be seen, The cell
has an intercom for her o call out, but
the guards sometimes turn it off. She s
locked down twenty-three hours and fary-
five minutes a day,

On July 16, Democratic Senator
Robert Torcelli of New Jersey presented
the details of Susan’s incarceration on
the Senate floor. *1 don’t know Susan
MeDougal, and T confess 1 don’t know a
grear deal abourt the Whitewater case,”™ he
saiid, no doubt voicing the confised feelings
of many Amencans. “l nse ixday . | . o alk
abount justice, This is a barbanc set of cir
comstances that is indefensible and gives
rise to the question of whether or not Mr
Starr's investigation is being led by some
one who secks justice or 15 driven on the
personal destrucnon of individuals o vindi-
care himself and his own investganon,”

Four days later, the ACLU of Southern
Calitorma entered the fray, supporting
Susan's assernons regarding her reatment in
jail anid the Mlegaliy of her incarceration,

At press time, pretrial heanngs for the
Mehia exse were scheduled 1o st the week
of August 200, 1t's going w0 be difficult, at this
point, to find juroms who don’t have precon-
ceived notions abour Susan McDougal.
Harder stll, will be assembling the highly
complex relanonship berween Mehta and
MeDougal. What's iwonie, of course, is thar
even if Susan's appeal of the Whitewater con
victions fails, and even if Susan is proven
guilty in the Mehita case, it's Starr’s reputa-
rion that is taking the hits: Wharever delbt
Susan owes, the punishment she has en-
dured seems 1o be more than paymenr in
full. Michael Kennedy believes that, ult-
muately, Starr has been his own worst enemy,
“He has destroved his one aredible witness,”
Kennedy sy, “Amenca doesn't believe tor-
tured restimony,”
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