. gently pushed the door opt
ed around. The office was empty. ..

dentally, a nurse walked out of the ofﬁee{;

t to Frank's. Elizabeth poked her head out and -

the nurse, "Hello. Is Dr. Watson stilli;

rating at this time?” A

i

o)

‘nurse, with her head lowered, leafed t-hroug;f' “

pers on her clipboard, and answered, "I'm
3 but it's late, so he is probably

I may wait for him in

i "

1'”




i Iimagined. Doctors in TV shows

4 to be neat freaks. All their things had
places and were arranged in an ¢

ymparison, Frank's office was in a




A Lbek »"' Vs ‘w 4 P b
ong \me. butl aven“tmn

me back tomorrow?" Ellzabdlﬁ fel

s time, Janet was already home, lying in her

; arms, and watching TV. She replied, "That's
possible. | asked Brandon to call the hospital as
on as | was done with work, and he told me th
"’”‘ 'was still there. You can wait a little longer.

Frank is almost done with whatewr

!
PR
: Al al

1 that ne '
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veth pursed her lips. With a bitter smile on i
er face, she said, "If my hand is already a lost j

2... Then maybe it's retribution.”

Feeling even more anxious, Janet replied, "Don't be
negatlve Frank is a great doctor. I'm sure hef
n help you. And did | mention that he's alsq‘ I

d looking? You can- Ouch! Brandon! Why ar"*
. 1 i




e looked totally different from what Janet \ad
cribed. He was disheveled and af Hearec

1




