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Chapter 1 The Visit



"Mr. Michael Strong? " the
receptionist asked the person before her desk.



"Yes, Ma’am, I'm Michael
Strong, " the person said.



"It is good to possess you
here, Mr. Strong, " the receptionist said with a smile. “I believe
you want to talk with Doctor Richard? ”



“Michael nodded. “Yes,
please. ”



"You have become brave and
kind to get this done, ” she said.



Michael took his eyes off
her face which glowed with admiration. That he bit the within of
his lip, uncomfortable at the praise.



"Thank you, " Michael said,
scratching his jaw. That he felt a brief stubble on his chin. That
he considered to cut it but didn’t feel much inclined. "When do I
meet up with the family though? "



"Today actually, " the
receptionist said. "They are waiting on the next floor. Please just
take the stairs and go right and in to Doctor Richard's office. You
won’t miss it. "



"Thank you, " Michael said.
"And good day for you. "



Michael said his goodbyes
and navigated the halls. A healthcare facility was a big building,
and a sharp medicinal smell permeated through the entire place.
People moved to and fro—nurses, patients, and medical practioners.
Each day sick people entered a healthcare facility, even though
many left healed, some weren’t so fortunate.



Michael found the staircase
where a bright laser beam intruded by way of a window above the
initial group of stairs. That he kept his eyes on the steps as that
he ascended them and found himself just a little exhausted when
that he reached the 2nd floor. That he looked around and saw no
body was considering him.



Michael took the right to
some other pair of halls. That he gave a glance at the epitaphs
above the rooms. That he happened upon an open one and over it, it
said:



Doctor Richard Hendricks,
Surgeon



Inside that he saw three
individuals were seated—the good physician at his desk, and a guy
and woman across him.



"Thank you so much, Mister,
" the girl said holding Michael’s hands. "You have no idea
everything you did for all of us, or for the sweet Ana. " Her
cheeks were stained with tears, but she smiled beautifully.
Michael’s heart was filled up with sympathy.



Michael sought out words to
speak. What could that he tell alleviate a pain as deep as her’s?
But before that he could, the person spoke with a difficult glare
in his eyes.



"I hope you aren't lying
arriving at here, " the person said. "You mustn’t think this as a
tale, boy. My daughter is every thing to us and God bless if
you—"



"Hush, Thomas, " the lady
said, glaring at her husband after which came back her gaze back
again to Michael. "I apologize for my hubby here. He's worried sick
for Ana. You need to know very well what we have been going right
through. "



"I comprehend, " Michael
said. "I can easily see she means too much to you”—He met Thomas’
eyes—“I am maybe not lying. I will do it. ”



When Michael made his
remark, Thomas’ eyes softened and that he looked very tired. His
whole demeanor changed and that he looked a vintage person.



"Thank you, Michael, " That
he said in a soft voice.



Doctor Richard asked the
couple to hold back outside. That he said that he wished to have an
exclusive conversation with Michael. The couple left with a polite
nod towards Michael. Because they left, Doctor Richard closed the
entranceway shut and sat at his desk. Michael felt only a little
nervous when that he took a seat opposite him.



They sat alone for a couple
seconds as though both didn’t know very well what to talk with
another. Michael wouldn't normally dare break the silence. Michael
observed the physician. Doctor Richard appeared just a little
shorter than him, had graying hair, and trimmed spectacles. That he
wore the doctor's white coat and adorned a stethoscope for this
neck. That he looked an average doctor and Michael was certain
about any of it, a learned man.



Doctor Richard was the main
one to break the monotony.



"Michael, have you any idea
what you are really doing? " Doctor Richard asked.



"Yes, medical practitioner,
" Michael said. "I am donating my organs. "



"Do you realize it'll kill
you? "



"Yes, " Michael said
without the hesitation. "I am willing. "



Yet another silence filled
the area. Doctor Richard stared at Michael like looking for a hint
of fear in him. Would that he call it off if that he found Michael
uncertain?



But Michael sat there with
a determined face and nothing else.



"Wow, " a doctor said,
raising his eyebrows in a troubled expression. "You are seriously
interested in this. Grounds why I didn’t desire to talk it on the
phone. "



"Yes, physician, " Michael
said. "I have said yes often now. "



"I didn't mean to question
you—alright, I did so mean to question you. This can be a very
heavy subject, Michael and you also are young, " Doctor Richard
said.



"I am twenty-one. "



"Twenty-one is young. You
have not even started living correctly yet. "



"I think I've it better.
Lots of people can not live their life. Ana being truly a prime
example. "



"Yes, but you can find
known reasons for it. "



"I have my reasons too, "
Michael described.



"Are you achieving this
cause you do not wish to live? "



"…If I will be? "



"Sorry, that has been,
which was rude, " Michael said, a bad taste in his mouth.



Michael rubbed his face at
their own behavior. That he knew that he shouldn't be speaking with
health practitioners in that harsh tone. The physician was shopping
for him. That he was just quite definitely annoyed at being over
and over questioned about his decision.



"No, it's ok, " Doctor
Richard said. "It is merely that people have not done this sort of
surgery before. "



Doctor Richard stood up and
walked towards the window, searching. "Our job would be to protect
human life. Needless to say, there's always an uncertainty that
they can die, " that he sighed and considered Michael. "But
Michael, you'll die. "



Michael said only just
viewed him. Doctor Richard sat again and pulled out a file.



"Let me let you know the
gist of it, " Doctor Richards said. "You, Henry Strong, age 21,
male, will undoubtedly be donating your heart, liver and a lobe of
one's lung for just one Ana Fortier, age 19, female. "



Michael nods.



"As you may an individual
donor, there's the case that you will see a smaller potential for
rejection. Nonetheless it will undoubtedly be very risky. It could
fail. You'll die in any case. Therefore i require you to at the
very least think this through. "
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