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for them. And I'd go back to bed. And when they were through with the baby there,
they'd take him and put him in the crib. And I'd get up again at half-past 5, 6
o'clock.  And then around 7 o'clock I'd get (the ba? by) up, give (the child) a bath.
And Dad? dy, so often he'd come in and pick the ba? by up, and nothing on, you
know, talking to him. And his tie'd get wet! So, oh, we used to have a lot of fun. I
enjoyed every home I've been in. I really did....  (How did people find out that you
were available?) Oh, from mouth to mouth. Never put an ad in the paper or
anything, you know. (That's a brave thing to do, to go into homes like that....) Well,
no, be? cause they were so nice. The next morning, you'd think I was there all the
time. They were so--everyone--except for this one couple. And you know I--wherever
I went, I'd always make myself a cup of tea. Maybe that 2 o'clock feeding, you
know, I'd go down and make myself a cup of tea. And the next thing I'd know, one
of them'd be sneaking in to get a cup of tea with me. And we'd sit there for an hour,
talking. And it was really wonderful.  (The one couple you had trouble with--how did
they treat you?) Oh, she would take the baby--(I) had nothing to do with the baby,
really. Oh, she made me so mad. And she'd take the baby. She'd go in the room
where the baby was and pick the baby up and go to her room and close the door.
Well, I felt, she doesn't want me in there, so why go in there? And she wasn't
nursing the baby. And the baby was losing weight. And I told her so. And she didn't
think anything of that: "Babies lose weight anjrway." They don't lose that much
weight. She wasn't nursing-- she was nursing the baby, and she didn't have enough
for him.  So anyway, I told (the father) that one day. And, well, he'd talk to the
doctor or something. So, she'd do this all the time to me. I wasn't doing.... If I
went--the baby would cry and I'd go to him. And I'd be changing him. And she'd
come and she'd push me away. It made me so nervous and upset, that--what in the
hell was I doing there? That's how I looked at it. Sitting in my room.  So, this day she
came. And I'd just come out of my room. And she had to go from the baby's room
like that, and this was a hall, and her room was like that, mine was there. And I'd
just come out of the room like this, and here she was sneaking the baby into her
room. And I said, "I didn't hear him cry." And she said, "Didn't you? No wonder," she
said to me. And I said, "No, I didn't." And I looked at the baby, and the baby just was
half asleep then. She just picked him up, you know. So I said, "Okay."  So the next
thing I knew, about a half an hour later, he came waltzing in down? stairs, the door
slammed. He came up the stairs, and his coat--he never came up the stairs with his
overcoat on. And went straight into the room. Well, when you come up the stairs
like this, you can see me in there knitting. That's all I was do? ing. And anyway, he
went in the room. Well, you could hear them talking in there, but couldn't
understand them. Then he came out. And he said, "Mrs."--I've forgotten what their
names were--"would like you to come downstairs. She's coming down." And I said,
"Oh my God, here's a powwow." So, I was so nervous, my hands were soaking wet. I
never had this experi? ence with anybody before.... Oh, there were 9 or 10 Jewish
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families that I was with. And they all--wonderful. I really was--I don't care who the
people were. This is the only....  Went downstairs. She said--she told me that I made
her awfully nervous and upset, and that's why she was losing her milk. And I let her
talk. I let her talk. I wasn't saying yes, no, or anything. I looked at her square in the
eye. And I said to myself under my own breath, "You stupid thing." And then he
horned in. And I said, "All right." And then there was a lull. And I said, "Is that all you
have to say to me?" And, "Well, yes." "All right. Is it all right if I say something?"  I
never raised my voice. I don't know how I did it. But anyway, I told them that I'd
never been to such a stupid home. "You got me here to help you with your child.
Which I do wherever I go. And I was with your sister, and I got along beautiful with
her." And she started to say something-- "Now, you had your say. I'm going to say 
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