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Chapter 1
An Unexpected Call

Dark, om nous clouds filled the gl oony New Engl and sky.

Al t hough spring was only a few days away, it appeared that ol d nan
winter intended to torment us for a while |onger

| sat in nmy recliner in the living room reading the evening
paper. The snell of cumin, chili and other pungent spices streaned
fromthe kitchen where ny wife, Berta, |abored over a Mexican
feast of tacos, tostadas, Spanish rice and refried beans.

| had recently returned to work after a nonth long battle with
pneurmonia and | still felt a bit run down. | closed ny newspaper,
settled back in ny chair, and started to doze off.

Qur twelve year old daughter, Kelly, toiled over her homework
in the dining roomwhile Erinn, our mddle child, napped upstairs
in her bedroom

Eri nn had made a renarkabl e transition when her ol der brother,
Chris, left home for his freshman year at All egheny College in
Nor t hwest ern Pennsyl vani a. She grew nore responsi bl e and devot ed
much nore tinme to her studies. She had recently conpleted a
rigorous freshman field hockey season and i medi ately | aunched
herself into a demandi ng spring track program

Erinn had conpl ai ned of feeling unusually tired for the past
few days. She survived on a typical, teenage diet of pizza and
fast food and nai ntai ned an extrenely hectic schedule, so a little

fatigue didn't seemout of the ordinary.
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Berta thought it would be wise to take Erinn to the doctor for
sone routine blood work. Mnonucl eosis surfaced at the high school
on occasion, and with Erinn's poor eating habits and frantic daily
routine, anema was also a possibility.

The doctor told Berta the lab would contact her with the test
results within a couple of days. W |aughed. The |ab never calls.

| rested quietly in nmy recliner. The shrill ring of the
t el ephone shook nme fromny slunber as | funbled for the phone on
the end table next to ny chair. "Hello," | nunbled.

"Hi . M. Havey?" the caller inquired.

"Speaking," | said.

"Hi. It's Dr. Pleasants calling. Am 1| interrupting anything?"

"Not at all," | said. "Wat's up?" | eased forward in ny
recliner.

"I have Erinn's |lab work back," he said, "and...," he paused
briefly.

"There's something curious going on in Erinn's blood," he

cont i nued.

| fell back into my chair. "What do you nean?" | asked.

"“Some of her blood cells look a little unusual," Dr. Pleasants
said. “I’mnot sure what's going on but..."

"What do you think it is?" | interrupted.

"I can't say for sure,” he said "and w thout running some nore
extensive tests | can't be certain, but..." He hesitated for a
noment .

| waited in silent anticipation.
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Dr. Pleasants cleared his throat. "...there's a possibility

this could be | eukem a," he said.
| slunped down in ny chair.

"Can you get to Rhode Island Hospital first thing tonorrow

nor ni ng?"
"Leukem a?" | asked.
"W need to do some nore tests,” he said. "I'l|l nmake the

necessary arrangenments. You shoul d probably plan to spend two or
three days there. "Can you be there by nine thirty tonorrow?"
| rose slowy fromny chair. The newspaper | had been reading

dropped to the floor. "Yeah, we'll be there,"” | said. "But are you

Dr. Pleasants interrupted
"Don't worry M. Havey," he said. "I'lIl talk to you tonorrow "

My heart pounded. | stood silently, staring out the wi ndow into
t he night.

"Are you okay? Dr. Pleasants asked.

“I"'mokay...thanks." | said. | hung up the phone and gl anced
toward the kitchen where Berta stood in the doorway. She | ooked
concer ned.

"Who was that?" she asked

“I't was Dr. Pleasants,” | said.

Berta bolted across the roomand sat on the armof ny chair.
“What's wong!" she asked.

| fell back into my chair and buried ny head in nmy hands.

"Bob, what's wong?" she insisted.
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| sprang frommy chair and bolted down the stairs to ny office
and col l apsed into the chair behind nmy desk.

Berta ran down the stairs behind me. "Wiat did Dr. Pleasants
tell you?" she insisted. "What did he say?"

"Everything will be okay," | said. "Erin needs to have sone
nore tests done, that's all. She'll be fine." A solitary tear
escaped the corner of ny eye.

"What el se did he say?" Berta pl eaded.

| drew a deep breath. "There are sone abnornalities in her
blood," | said. "Dr. Pleasants said..."

"What ?" Berta interrupted. "Wat did he say?"

| choked back tears as | got up fromny chair and wal ked across

the roomto where Berta was standing. | put my arns around her.
“1t mght be leukema," | said. Tears welled up in Berta's eyes.
"She'll be okay, Bert," | sobbed. "She'll be okay."

We stood there for sone tine holding one another, crying. Berta

| eaned on the edge of ny desk. “What are we going to tell Erinn?"

she asked.

We had to tell Erinn. | had alnost forgotten. | wanted to
forget. "I don't know," | said, "I don't know. I'Ill think of
sonething." | put my arns around Berta and ki ssed her on the
cheek. "Don't worry. She'll be fine," | said.

Berta wiped the tears fromher face. "Are you okay?" | asked.
She nodded.

Berta and | talked a while before | stunbled up the stairs to

the dining roomwhere Kelly sat, laboring intently over her
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homework. | slithered quietly past her and slowly clinbed the
staircase to Erinn's room | knocked on her door

"Cone on in," she said.

| gently pushed the door open and popped ny head in. Erinn was
lying in bed, reading a nmgazine.

"Hi, dad," she said. She sat up slowy. She | ooked exhaust ed.

"Hi, honey. How are you feeling?" | asked.

"Kinda tired," she answered.

"I just talked to Dr. Pleasants," | said. "He wants you to get
sone nore tests done. W have to go to Rhode Island Hospital in
t he norning."

"I have to go to the hospital ?" she whi npered.

"W m ght be there for a couple of days," | said.

Her nmgazine fell to the floor. "A couple of days!"

| sat on the edge of her bed and placed ny hand gently on her
shoul der to confort her. She pulled away from ne.

"Way do | have to stay there?" she denmanded.

"Dr. Pleasants will explain everything to us tonorrow, honey,
don't worry," | said

| picked up the nagazine and set it on Erinn's night stand. "Do
you want to conme downstairs for a while?" | asked

"No!" she said determ nedly.

"Ckay," | said. "Momw Il be up in a fewmnmnutes." | kissed her
on the forehead and pulled the blankets up around her shoul ders.

Her skin was cold.

She | ooked pal e.
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| slipped quietly out of the roomand sauntered down the stairs
to the living roomwhere Berta and Kelly sat together on the
couch. Kelly | ooked worried. | sat next to her and nustered up al
the strength | had. "Erinn has to go to the hospital for a few
days for sonme tests," | said.

"Way?" Kelly asked.

"They need to do some blood tests that they can't do at the
clinic, that's all," | answered. "Do you want to go with us?"

"I don't think so," Kelly responded. She seened content with ny
expl anati on and went back to her honeworKk.

None of us ate dinner that evening.

That night seened to last forever. | tossed and turned in ny
bed, drifting in and out of consciousness. | finally fell asleep
out of sheer exhaustion.

Berta slept very little.

W awoke to a thin covering of newfallen snow. W began our
journey to Rhode Island Hospital at about eight thirty. The
hospital was in Providence, Rhode |sland, about a thirty mnute
drive fromour hone in Massachusetts. | got off Route 95 at the
wrong exit and Berta and Erinn enjoyed a good |augh at ny expense.
It was good to hear themlaugh. | pulled into a gas station, asked
directions and junped back onto the highway. We drove for another
five mnutes and exited the highway directly in front of an
enor nous conpl ex of nedical buildings. W drove around for several
nore nminutes before | located the adm ssions building. | pulled in

to the main parking |ot.
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We | ocated the admissions office and signed in. After a short
wait, we were summoned in to a snmall cubicle where we answered an
i ncessant barrage of questions. An ol der gentleman in a blue
uniformentered the office as we conpl eted our adm ssions
interview. He helped Erinn into a wheelchair and told her to stay
put until we reached her roomon Potter |, the teen floor of the
pediatric wing of the hospital. Erinn refused to stay in the
wheel chair. She was adamant. The attendant insisted. Erinn
subm tted. She was not happy.

We left the admi ssions office and travel ed through an enornous
maze of tunnels connecting all the buildings in the conplex. Erinn
appear ed annoyed by the entire matter. She seened a bit anxious.

We arrived at the end of the naze, clinbed into an el evator,
and rode up one level. As the elevator door opened, our attendant
announced, in a rather boisterous voice, "Potter 1."

Erinn flashed ne her infamous "give ne a break" |ook. | |aughed
as we exited the el evator. The overwhel m ng odor of disinfectant
and al cohol perneated the air. | felt nauseous. | hated hospitals.

A nurse greeted us and ushered us to a drab, sterile |ooking
room | ocated at the far end of a long, narrow hallway. The room
was divided into three sections by dreary, winkled, gray
curtains. W were directed to the first bed inside the doorway and
told that the doctor would be with us soon. W waited for what
seened like an eternity, taking in the many sights and sounds of
t he hospital

About an hour and a half later, the door to Erinn's roomflew

open. A gray-haired man in a long, white lab coat rushed in. He
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appeared a bit flustered. He extended his hand to ne. "H, |I'mDr.
Forman, " he said.
"Hi . Bob Havey," | replied, "and this is ny wife, Berta."

Dr. Forman smiled and shook Berta's hand. "Nice to neet you,"
he said.

Berta nodded. "H ," she replied.

Erinn slid forward from where she sat on the edge of her bed.
Dr. Forman gl anced over at her. “And you nust be Erinn," he said.
He smiled and shut the door.

“M. and Ms. Havey”, He said, nodding in our direction,

“pl ease have a seat.”

We chatted for a short tine before getting down to business.
Dr. Forman laid out Erinn's schedule for the next few days. The
agenda included a spinal tap, which entailed puncturing the base
of the spine with a needle and drawi ng out sonme spinal fluid, and
a bone narrow bi opsy, during which a snmall anmpbunt of bone marrow
is renoved fromthe hip area. Both were slated for the foll ow ng
afternoon. Erinn appeared quite relaxed and cheerful during Dr.
Forman's visit. | wondered if she understood the seriousness of
her situation.

Dr. Forman fielded a few questions, kissed Erinn on top of the
head, and slipped out the door. He had a wonderful, grandfather-
i ke bedsi de manner and an obvi ous, genuine |love for children. He
expl ai ned everything thoroughly, in sinple, layman's terns, and
was especially attentive to Erinn. FErinn seened very much at ease
with him

I liked this man.
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Later in the day, several oncol ogy residents stopped by to
exam ne Erinn. Each of them asked her the same questions. Erinn
appear ed thoroughly annoyed by it all

That evening | wal ked the halls alone. In the last twenty four
hours our |ives had been turned upsi de down. Erinn now faced the
greatest chall enge of her young life. It nade no sense.

| sauntered back to Erinn's room w ping tears fromny eyes.

Early the next norning, the resident scheduled to perform
Erinn's spinal tap and bone marrow bi opsy dropped in to introduce
hersel f. She was a young, attractive, extrenely soft-spoken bl ack
worman. | wondered how soneone so young and unassum ng coul d
possi bly performthis delicate surgery. W spoke for severa
m nut es before she excused herself to prepare for Erinn's
procedures.

A nurse pushing a wheel chair appeared at the door. "All set to
go, Erinn?" she asked cheerfully.

Erinn slid off the bed. "I guess so," she replied.

| kissed Erinn on the cheek. "Everything will be fine." |
sai d.

Berta hugged her. “l love you,” she said.

Erin sml ed.

The nurse wheel ed Erinn down the hallway to the procedure room
An hour passed. | was a nervous weck. Berta and | paced the hal
outside Erinn's room Finally, a nurse pushing a gurney appeared
at the far end of the hall. Erinn's doctor followed behind. W

hurried down to neet them
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"She did great," the doctor said. "She'll probably sleep for a
while. I'Il be back later to check up on her.”

W& wal ked back down the hall to Erinn’s room | hel ped the
nurse slide her onto her bed. She was fast asleep. She | ooked so
peaceful. | wished | could take her place. | wanted to protect her
fromeverything bad in the world, but for the first time in ny
life, | understood that | couldn't. | brushed back a tear

Several hours passed before Erinn opened her eyes. She was a
bit groggy fromthe anesthesia. "Hi, Erinn," Berta said. "How do
you feel ?"

Eri nn munbl ed somet hi ng about havi ng a headache and drifted
back into a deep sleep. | slipped into the chair next to her bed
and cl osed nmy eyes. Berta brushed Erinn’s hair back and kissed her
on the forehead.

W& expected to meet with Dr. Forman by six o' clock that evening
to discuss Erinn's test results. | checked ny watch. It was al nost
seven. | peered down the vast expanse of corridor |leading to the
east wing of the hospital where Dr. Forman's office was | ocated.

He was nowhere in sight.



