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      Courage and love have one thing in common:  




      Both of them are nourished by hope.  




       




      Napoleon I Bonaparte  




       




       




       




       


    


  




  

    

      Preface  




      A little bit cancer and other indispositions  




       




       




      The person affected: Marie Louise to all people who believe having lost all hope , who are on the verge of giving up on themselves and who risk not fighting and not living for what they have been designed for on this earth and for what makes their lives worth living.  




       




       




      Author: Martina Hambrecht  




      Heidelberg, January 2012  




       




       




       


    


  




  

    

      How it all began  




      From quite an early age on, Marie Louise had a very strong will which particularly showed when she wanted to know about things; so she could not wait until she could “lay hands” on the things that interested her and tried to understand them as quickly as possible. Her winning smile, or to put it more correctly: her being a real teaser, were undeniable. She soon found the best possible way how to have her own will and how to stand up to her brothers. More and more often she took to using her charm and her winning smile; her imagination was unlimited. On her first birthday she suddenly got up onto her little feet and made an exciting tour of the flat. From that day on the first minor indispositions started to haunt her life, increasing over time. It started with her loving it when they put her into her jacket and shoes, because then she knew that they were headed for outside. Yet one day she had been filled with so much joy and utter excitement that she decided to run in front – if only she had not overlooked the steep and waxed wooden stairs with its roundabout fifteen steps. She was downstairs sooner than she wanted to: head-first and bumping down every step. Her father had not been able to respond that quickly. Later they said, she had broken her arm, and her face seemed to have been deformed a little, too. Yet time is a big healer and after a while her face went back to normal again. Then there was the time when she was expected to join kindergarten, which she absolutely did not want to, so she behaved stubbornly and prickly because of it. She would stomp to demonstrate her discontent and such words as “No way, I don’t want that” or “I’m not going to do that” could be heard all day long. So she joined first class in 1967 and picked up learning with an ardent zeal. She was particularly taken by the colourful apples and pears from her math book, but where reading was concerned, she had her problems until some specific chastisement such as a box on the ear or a blow to the back of her head every time she had been reading something incorrectly, was applied. This happened again and again until she ranked among the best of the reading competition whose rules went like this: Whoever made a mistake while reading had to give over and it was the next one’s turn. She now lasted longest. In math, physics and chemistry it had been just the other way round and mostly bad grades were to be found on the class tests and in her school reports. When English was introduced as a subject and was taught in a language lab, Marie Louise was at it with ardent zeal again and so she always managed to finish a term more or less successfully. You should be informed about the fact that Marie Louise skipped lessons quite often, because she did not particularly like math, chemistry, physics or history lessons. That her education therefore lacked a chunk of the curriculum goes without saying.  




       




       




       


    


  




  

    

      Marie Louise as a guardian angel  




      One morning, it was six o’clock and she had just been twelve years old, this particularly horrible incident woke her from her dreams: She was lying in the children’s room with her two brothers; her mother was in the master bedroom and the door was closed. She was dreaming that she was frying some meat balls and was cooking some noodles. She was looking forward to the meal. But strangely enough the meat balls burned in her dream and the water was boiling over and a pungent smell started to spread. Marie Louise continued dreaming but after some time she almost choked because the smell was becoming more and more intense and she was near suffocating. Thanks to heaven she woke up then and immediately saw the fire in the kitchen. She jumped out of bed and ran into the kitchen to check what had happened. The cooker was turned on; it was ablaze and so was the whole corner in which it was put up. Marie Louise immediately ran back to her brothers and woke them up, ripped the windows open and woke her mother. Her mother had not noticed the fire; she was numbed. They left the flat and from the neighbours’ telephone they called the fire brigade that was able to extinguish the fire very quickly and took care of the family afterwards. As it turned out, her father’s bag had touched one of the cooker’s knobs as he had passed the kitchen on his way out to work. But Marie Louise’s fine nose and her dream of cooking had prevented the worst and this was how she once served as a guardian angel for her mother and her two brothers.  


    


  




  

    

      Marie Louise’s infantile logic  




      Marie Louise had always been very curious. Even when she had only been an infant girl, she had always been eagerly interested in a multitude of things. One day, when she had just been 8 years young, the sudden question arose where did the cocoa and the spinach actually come from? Accidentally she had been staying with her family on a farm in Hesse and as she was not wreaking any mischief at that time, she decided to pay the cows a visit in the meadow. Not only did she see some black and white cattle there, no, this time there was also some brown and white cattle and with infantile logic she immediately knew that the black and white cows yield the milk and the brown and white ones yield the cocoa, which was only too obvious. Moreover she noticed lots of these greenish mounds which the cows dropped all over the place. This answered another of those urgent questions whose answers were so very important to her: This was the spinach. And from that moment on she categorically decided not to eat any spinach any more, never ever. With her new findings she ran to her parents and the other relatives and told them about her discovery with so much joy as if she had just been given the nicest present on earth. As a logical consequence, all the people who heard were peeling with laughter. After that another very interesting question for Marie Louise to be dealt with was what she would possibly look like from the inside? When that question arose she hadn’t been much older than at the time she had investigated the origin of cocoa and spinach. So one night, she lay in her bed and tried to imagine what she looked like from the inside. She invented an imaginary zip from her neck to her stomach. Then she imagined looking at the human inner organs through the opened zip and invented and arranged them according to her imagination and made them look very colourful. Afterwards she was very content with herself and fell asleep with the certainty to have learned another thing without the help of anybody else. She kept on doing so in her future life; she always tried to find a logical explanation on her own first whenever a question occurred to her. When she was a grown-up her eagerness to learn stayed on for her later life and she stuck to her strategy to first find solutions by herself; she only started doing it in a slightly different way than at those days when she had been a child.  
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