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      As we arrived at the hospital, or at least that's what he called it, I 

was astounded. It looked more like a villa or a luxury hotel than a 

hospital. In front of the building, there was a driveway with cars I 

had only seen in movies before. On each side, flanking the huge 

building, was a fountain that looked like it belonged to a castle. The 

doors were at least twice as big as I am, and as he wheeled me 

inside, my mouth felt open in amazement. Where was I? Could this 

be heaven already? 

     "I hope this isn't too overwhelming for you; it's my clinic and my 

temporary home. We're heading to your room now," he said, his 

tone reassuring. Large, beautiful paintings adorned the walls, 

despite the building's predominantly white exterior. Looking up, I 

saw crystals hanging from the chandeliers. With him by my side, it 

felt like I had entered heaven. I couldn't help but smile a little. 

     As we entered my room, or suite, as I would call it, he laid me on 

the bed and showed me buttons to press if I needed anything, and 

then he kneeled down so that we were at the same eye level. 

"Please relax here; it's essential for your healing. I'll assign one of 

my best nurses to be with you all day and night. If you have any 

questions, feel free to ask me or others. I'll be here soon again," he 

explained, never breaking eye contact. When I didn't say anything, 

he turned to leave. "Wait!" I called out after him, my voice weak. He 

turned abruptly and inquired if I was alright. I smiled shyly and said, 
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"I don't think I've ever been better. Thank you so much." He smiled 

politely, nodded, and left the room. 

    In the middle of nowhere, I was in a hospital that looked more like 

a palace fit for a queen. As I gazed out into the vast garden, a nurse 

entered the room. "Hi, can I call you Lusie, or do you prefer Mrs. 

Amans?" she asked. "I'd prefer Lu," I replied, smiling kindly at her. 

She looked like a model, with blonde hair, long legs, not an ounce of 

extra weight, and eyes that glittered like diamonds. "I've got a salad 

and your first pills here; they're just vitamins." Your body needs 

more strength," she said as she arranged everything on the table. I 

was about to say something, but I didn't know what to say. On one 

hand, I wanted to express my gratitude, and on the other, I felt the 

urge to inquire about the mysterious doctor. Was it a good idea? 

Now that I was in his hospital, it felt wrong to express my 

scepticism. "Is everything alright? You seem lost in thought. You can 

ask anything," the nurse said, her voice soothing like an angel's. "I 

don't know; I'm just thinking about life and what's left of it," I 

replied. She chuckled lightly and looked at me. "Give him some 

time. I've seen so many people on the brink of death, but they all 

survived. You're young; you'll be alright." "How can you be so sure?" 

I asked. "I can't reveal anything about the medications here; it's a 

secret. Just trust that Mr. Favouner is the best doctor I've ever met. 

You'll be well taken care of," she assured me. Is that his name? I 

realized that he hadn't mentioned it to me before. 

     I realised that it must be shameful to find myself in what seemed 

like a palace, escorted by a man I knew nothing about; even his 

name was unfamiliar to me. I doubted my mother would be proud 

of my situation, but it seemed that people hesitated to challenge a 

sick person. 

     "I'll give you some advice: don't provoke him. He's intelligent and 

detests arguments that are baseless or based on ignorance. I'd 
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never try to dispute with him; I just comply. Also, don't bother him 

with questions about himself; he never reveals anything or displays 

any emotions. I doubt he has a family at all; at least, he never 

contacts them, from what I know. So be cautious, and you'll be in 

the best place to start anew," she said, flashing a bright smile as she 

poured a smoothie into a glass. I jokingly asked if cancer could 

undergo a vitamin shock, but she didn't seem to find it amusing. 

     "As I said, I don't know how it works, but it does. I've seen it 

many times, vitamin shock or not. So, relax, read, or do something 

you enjoy. You can also freely explore the building, except for the 

top floor," she explained before leaving the room. 

    I started to feel overwhelmingly tired. I wanted to finish my meal, 

but sleep overcame me. Thus, I spent my initial days in a cycle of 

sleeping, eating, and then sleeping again. 

    Time flew, and after nearly two weeks, when I had finished every 

morsel of the daily salad and sipped my smoothie, I grew tired of my 

lethargic routine. The only person I had encountered during those 

weeks was the blonde nurse, whose name escaped my memory. I 

longed for human interaction. Slowly, I managed to sit up, planning 

to explore the building or even venture outside, when the 

handsome doctor walked in. 

    "I see you're getting better," he remarked, entering without a 

knock, surprising me, though I hid my astonishment. "Have you 

eaten everything they provided?" 

     "Yes, sir," I replied. His eyes widened, and he seemed about to 

say something but continued instead. "As the nurse mentioned, 

you're free to move around the building. As long as your lungs 

permit, you can participate in light sports. From now on, we will 

perform an MRI examination twice a week. 
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     I couldn't help but smile, and I had to restrain myself from 

bursting into laughter. After a brief pause, he suddenly locked eyes 

with me and inquired, "What's amusing?" 

     I smiled kindly at him. "It's just... I don't know you, and yet I trust 

and believe in you, like everyone else here. I'm simply not used to 

receiving the level of care you're providing now." Memories from 

my childhood surfaced, and I couldn't meet his eyes. I envisioned 

my mother returning from work and giving me a goodnight kiss 

when I was six. I would be lying in bed, ill and alone, as my parents 

worked. We didn't have money for rest, they would say. As I 

snapped back to reality, he was still standing in front of me, 

watching me. 

     "I'm sorry, this has nothing to do with you. I'm fine, so you can 

surely attend to your paying patients," I stammered. 

     "Don't," he said softly, taking a seat beside me. "They aren't any 

better than you just because they have money. If you think that, 

then I've misjudged you." Before I could respond, he stood up and 

walked away, leaving me once again in solitude. 

     The days passed swiftly, each one mirroring the routine of the 

last. Every morning, I would awaken to the same pattern: a 

refreshing shower, followed by a breakfast consisting of a salad, a 

�u}}�Z]�U��v����Z�v�(µo�}(�À]��u]v��]oo�X�dZ���}��}��Á}µo�v[����Ç�

me further visits; therefore, I would embark on a leisurely walk, 

returning for another round of smoothie, salad with chicken, and 

various vitamins and supplements. The remainder of my day 

unfolded differently each timevsometimes spent swimming, 

walking, reading, or undergoing an MRI session two times a week. It 

had already been a month since my initial stay in the conventional 

hospital, and inexplicably, I felt better. 
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      Kv����ÇU��Z���}��}��P�������u��Á]�Z�Z]���µ��}u��ÇU�^,�oo}U�Á��

����P}]vP��}��Z��DZ/�v}ÁX_��À��Ç��]u��Z���ppeared, a sense of 

delight enveloped me. There was something undeniably special 

about his presence. He commanded respect from everyone around 

here; the nods and gestures of deference were evidence of that. 

    I often pondered whether his aloofness and pride were defence 

mechanisms or if he craved this reverence as a form of validation. It 

Á��v[��(�]���}�o���o�Z]u������o(]�ZU�P]À�v��Z���}µv�o����o]À���Z����À��X�

He was truly exceptional. I trailed behind him in silence, and he took 

a deep breath just as the elevator doors closed. 

    ^/���À��Ç�Z]vP��o�]PZ�M_�/�]v�µ]���X 

     ^�oÁ�Ç�U_�Z�����o]����µ��oÇX�/��}µo�v[��Z�o���µ���Zµ�lo�X�

^�����]voÇU�]��uµ�����X�dZ����]�v[���v}�Z���Á}v���-doctor quite like 

Ç}µ�}µ���Z���X_ 

     Instant regret washed over me as the w}�����o]�����}µ�X�^/���Z���

how you see me? A wonder-�}��}�M_�Z������}v������ÇoÇX�^�}�Ç}µ�

Z�À���vÇ�]����ÁZ���]�[��o]l���}�Á������u��l��oo���ÇM_ 

     I was taken aback; this felt like a confession. Did he trust me, 

seeking solace for his loveless existence? ^,}Á��}µo��/M_�/�

stammered. "Everyone sees you as the super doctor. What would 

they think if they knew that you, too, have a heart yearning for 

o}À�M_ 

     "Don't try to uncover my needs by convincing me through others. 

Love is a distraction and renders us Àµov����o�X�/�����u��Ç}µ�Z�À�v[��

�v�oÇ����u���}�����oÇ�Ç��U_�Z����]�U���À��o]vP����]���/�Z��v[�����v�

beforevthe amusement in his eyes at my misjudgement. Before I 

could respond, the elevator doors opened, and his smile vanished, 

leaving me to ponder his words. 
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     As I lay in the MRI machine, my thoughts drifted back to Elisa. I 

missed her deeply, but she hadn't kept her promise to write or call 

me since she left. I first met her a month after my dad's death, and 

she helped me find light in life again. Even though parties and 

alcohol weren't my scene, seeing her happy made me feel better. 

Whenever I felt down, she would grasp my hand and guide me 

towards the light. Whether it was the beat in the disco, the first 

party, or the last, it was always with her. Why has she abandoned 

me now? Was it too much for her to handle? 

     Memories of the times we shared flooded my mind. I recalled 

how she confided in me about her first crush on the football team's 

leader. I could never quite understand how someone would devote 

their life to another person. Elisa was always trusting and naive, 

falling for good-looking guys who let her down repeatedly. That 

changed after James was born. He became her personal god, and 

together, we tried our best to give him a good childhood. We 

alternated between working and taking care of him, doing 

everything in our power to make them happy. Elisa is his mother, 

and I am his closest friend. 

    The steady beat of my heart ceased abruptly. They turned off the 

machines and concluded the MRI session. The first thing I noticed 

was Dr. Favouner's approving nod as I stood up. "Is it better?" I 

asked eagerly. He simply nodded slowly, his expression unchanged. 

Despite his demeanour, I was overjoyed and ran to him, smiling 

broadly and hugging him. The nurses in the room attempted to pull 

me away, but their boss intervened, saying, "It's fine; I can handle 
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her." Gratitude washed over me, and I pulled away. "Thank you so 

much," I exclaimed. 

     "Calm down; it hasn't disappeared yet," he cautioned. 

     "But it will; I know it. I trust you, sir," I replied, gazing into his 

face, trying to see past the mask. All I could discern was his clenched 

jaw. Was my happiness misplaced? Why was he so distant and 

impassive? He continued conversing with the nurses before turning 

back to me. "Come on, let's get you back to your room," he said, 

and my smile wavered. 

     I followed him back into the elevator. The doors took what felt 

like an eternity to close, but once they did, I seized the opportunity 

to speak with him without his professional facade. "I'm sorry I 

hugged you. I didn't realise you felt uncomfortable with physical 

contact." He chuckled lightly; it was a melodic sound. "As a doctor, 

it's not physical contact that makes me uncomfortable; it's more my 

fear of losing control in public presence." 

     "What?" I asked abruptly, peering into his eyes. 

     "I can't show any affection or form relationships with my 

patients," he explained. I smiled, challenging him, "And I am 

affecting you?" 

     Before he could respond, the elevator doors opened, and we 

stepped out. I thought he might elaborate in my room, but after 

ensuring I reached my destination safely, he hurried away. Was he 

afraid of forming connections or displaying any affection? How 

could I learn more about him when he appeared only in fleeting 

moments, always hiding behind his professional facade? 
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      I took a shower in an attempt to quiet my racing thoughts. Why 

was he this way with me? It was incomprehensible. In one moment, 

I felt at ease and uplifted in his presence, but in official settings, he 

became an unfamiliar figure. I drifted into a restless sleep, dreaming 

of a hard and cold mask transforming into a joyous, laughing man 

who held me close and secure. As I reached out to touch him, he 

vanished. Once again, I found myself alone in the vast suite, now 

feeling colder without his presence. I needed to stop these 

thoughts. He was my doctor, and he would never be anything more. 

Elisa always said that I would die unloved and untouched in the end. 

     In that moment, the door swung open. My heart raced, and a 

wide smile spread across my face. To my disappointment, it was just 

the nurse. Instantly, my expression crumbled, like an unstable 

building collapsing. "Hi, how are you feeling? I've brought your 

smoothie," she said, her smile radiating like she had just won the 

lottery. "I'm okay, just wondering what's going to happen," I replied 

in a hushed tone. Her face softened, adopting a caring demeanour, 

akin to a mother tending to her child. "It's hard to say, but I think 

you'll have the operation soon; your stats have improved quickly." 

     My eyes widened. "Which operation? I thought I was getting 

better." She maintained her caring smile and gently explained, 

"That's true, but you can't heal cancer without removing it.". My 

head started hurting. I hated the thought of an operation. I have 

never had any kind of operation before. As she saw my negative 

�����]}vU��Z��}((������}�P����Z���}��}�U�ÁZ]�Z�/�}(��}µ�����]�v[��

decline. 
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he asked. "I don't want any kind of operation," I protested. It felt 

like a bad excuse, and I fumbled uncomfortably, searching for a 

better one. "You know, it hurts my feelings that you have so little 


