
“The biggest mystery to all 

of this is: if my biological mother

didn’t raise me, didn’t hug me 

and kiss me every night, didn’t

see me grow up, then why am I

still searching for her?”
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The cover of Janet’s

leather-bound

scrapbook – it holds

every clipping and

document from her

10-year search. 

Imagine being left on the hospital
doorstep as a newborn baby. Imagine
spending the rest of your life searching
for clues to your background and your
birth parents. Imagine what it’s like to
be Janet Keall. By Julia Nunes
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