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Once I finished eating, I lay down on a bamboo bed for a nap. By the
time I woke up, it was noon. The warm sunlight made it difficult for me to
open my eyes. Seeing how simple and serene the village was, I longed to
stay there a while longer. But then my thoughts turned to the boy with the
severe disease. I had no choice but left the village. As soon as I went back
to the hospital, a nurse looked very excited and called me into the ICU. The
boy had opened his eyes wide and was asking for a drink of starfruit juice.
It’s a miracle that he recognized his parents. His father embraced him and

wept like a child.



