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I was conceived by a donor egg in 1988. My mom says she does not remember any of the basic
information about the egg donor (ethnicity, medical history, etc). I have called the clinic where I was
conceived multiple times, left messages and never gotten a response back. The only information I
have is the serial number of the petri dish I was made in, because the clinic gave my mom the petri
dish as a souvenir. I am G**80.

I got that number tattooed on the back of my neck, I guess it was my way of trying to re-establish
control and ownership of my own body after I had been told I had no legal rights (seeing as I was the
product, and not one of the people involved) to my own genetic history and information.



