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WICHITA, Kan. — The moment is burned forever in her mind: The small exam room, her
husband's ashen face, her sobs as the doctor guided a needle into her womb to kill her son.

It's been 4 1/2 years, and still Marie Becker can feel Daniel kicking inside her, kicking and
kicking as she choked back hysteria — kicking until the drug stopped his heart and she felt only
stillness.

She prayed Daniel would forgive her.

She prayed for forgiveness from God as well. Becker had been taught that abortion was a sin; she
wanted so to believe it might also be a blessing. In her seventh month of pregnancy she had
learned Daniel had a fatal genetic disorder and his life would be brief and brutal. She wanted to
spare him that.

"For the love of God, the last thing I wanted to do was to murder my own child," she said
recently. "This was something we did out of love and respect for him."

"I don't know what I would have done had [Dr. Tiller] not been available to me," said Katie
Plazio, a financial analyst from New Jersey. "That's selfish, I know. I feel selfish. But ... doesn't
everyone want the best for themselves and their family?"

For Plazio, the heartache began with the unexpected. After a decade of infertility, she was
stunned to feel a kick to her ribs as she sat through a meeting in February 2001. She had been
dieting for weeks, running five miles a day — and wondering why she still couldn't squeeze into
her pants. She was six months pregnant.

Overjoyed, Plazio and her husband scheduled an amniocentesis. The preliminary results were
clean; bursting with excitement, Plazio, then 43, bought a baby blanket dotted with pale blue

bunnies. Ten days later, her doctor called with devastating news: More complete genetic tests
had determined that their son had Down syndrome.

Plazio had studied special education in college; working with adults with Down syndrome, she
had seen their lives as lonely, frustrating, full of hurt. She was not sure she could find joy in
raising her son to such a future. She didn't think she could cope with what she expected would be
a lifetime of sadness and struggle.

Giving her son up for adoption seemed even worse — to wake each morning not knowing where
he was, imagining him scared and alone. "I could not live with that fear all my life," Plazio said.












