Daily Life


Next morning they did not give me any breakfast but I did not feel very hungry. I was afraid and I wanted my mother. At half past ten, Mary put a table next to my bed and said, “Come on. Sit up. I’m going to take you for a ride.”

“I’ll get on,” I said. “I’ll get on it.”

“No, I’ll do it for you,” she said. “don’t you like me to put my arms around you?”

I looked at her and then at my father to see if he had heard. 


“be brave,” said Mary. “You’ll be back soon.”

“Yes, he’s going to wake up in his own bed,” said my father.


“Good luck to you!” said Mary.


Then they all went out, leaving me alone. I looked out at the clouds. I fell asleep soon. When I woke up, the doctor was there. “What did you see in the dream?”

“Nothing.” I said. He put a white cloth above my nose. It smelt terrible. Then I could see Mary coming in. she was saying something but I could not hear her. But in a moment I could. She was saying, “Wake up.” After a long thinking, I remembered everything.


“I’m not in my bed,” I told her. 


“No, you woke up before we got you there. You mustn’t move. The thing on your leg is still wet.”

My leg felt heavy. I could feel there’s something around my legs and body.


Her face was beautiful to me. I wanted her to stop with me and not go away. I wanted to give her my toy. But I felt sick and I couldn’t tell her these things.

“Don’t move, will you?” she said.


“You mustn’t move them,” she said. 


“I won’t again,” I told her.


I liked to sleep bin my bed and talked with the nurse. It was a beautiful day.

