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1. A Baseball Injury

In a town like Fairfax, with five elementary schools, all named for
presidents, a large middle school, and an equally large high school,
we can count on at least one sports-related injury a week during base-
ball, football, basketball, and soccer seasons.

Most of our younger patients are wonderful in a crisis. They try
their best to be strong and cooperative, especially when the other
members of their team are watching. I remember an eleven-year-old
boy I picked up at a middle school baseball game.

We arrived in back of Fairfax Middle School and approached a
group of uniformed players standing around a boy in full catcher’s
“body armor” lying in the dirt at home plate. Another group of play-
ers stood nearby, all dressed in the Fairfax navy and white. “What
happened?” I asked no one in particular. I assumed that anyone who
had some information would answer.

“He got hit,” one boy said.

“Don’t tell,” another muttered. “He’ll get in trouble.”

“We gotta tell. She’s a paramedic.”

“I'm an EMT and I don’t know what trouble he’d get into but I've
got to know what happened.”

“Nothing,” the injured boy answered, trying to stand up. I knelt
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and put my hands on the boy’s shoulders to keep him from standing
up before I knew what was going on.

“I'm fine,” the boy continued. He looked at one of the other boys.
“Did we win?” His voice was steady, but his hands shook.

“We will,” said a redheaded boy with his cap and a baseball mitt in
his hands. “We’re in the fifth inning and we’re leading seven to two.
But don’t worry about the score. You just get well.” He snuffled,
trying not to let any of his teammates see how upset he was.

I turned to one of the men standing around the supine boy. “Can
any of you tell me what happened?”

“He was warming up our relief pitcher without his mask.”

Another man chimed in. “Robby’s got one hell of a fastball.” He
motioned toward the redhead, then turned back to my patient. “I’'m
afraid that Chuck got it right in the face.”

I looked over the boy’s face carefully. There was a round, bright-
red mark in the exact center of his forehead and the area was starting
to swell. I gently palpated the area of the injury and found no sign of
depressed skull fracture. But that didn’t mean that there was no seri-
ous head injury.

“You’d better take head stabilization,” I said to Tom Franks. Any
head trauma violent enough to cause an injury that obvious might
have done serious head and neck damage. “You’re lucky,” I said to
the boy on the ground. “The ball didn’t hit you in the nose or mouth,
and there seems to be no cosmetic damage. You’ll be just as gorgeous
as before you got hit.” While Tom took the boy’s head between his
palms, I asked Fred Stevens to get the collar bag and a longboard.
“Your name’s Chuck?” I asked.

“Yes, ma’am,” he answered.
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“Do you remember getting hit?”

“Hit with what?” he asked.

“I gather you got hit in the face with a baseball.”

“Idid?” He looked at one of the other players.

“It wasn’t my fault,” Robby said. “I didn’t mean to hit you.”

“I"m sure Chuck knows that,” I said.

“Did we win?” Chuck asked again.

“It’s the fifth inning, Chuck,” Robby said. “But we’re winning
seven-two.”

Although his speech was clear and not slurred, I wasn’t happy about
his level of consciousness. He wasn’t “all there.”

“Okay, Chuck,” I said, “we’re going to take you over to the hospi-
tal and let them examine you.” I looked around. “Does someone have
parental consent so we can get him taken care of at the hospital?”

“Thave,” one of the men said. “I’ll go with him. I'm the coach.”

“Can someone notify his parents?”

“We’re from Miller’s Pond,” the coach said. “It took us almost two
hours to get here by bus. I hate to worry his folks when they’re so far
away.”

“His parents will need to talk to the emergency room doctor so
they can discuss whatever treatment is necessary. Maybe you can
call them from the hospital.” Fred returned with the collar bag and
board. “Chuck,” I said, getting the boy’s attention, “we’re going to
put a collar on you to remind you not to move your head.”

“Okay.” He looked at Robby. “Did we win?”

“We’re winning,” one of the boys answered impatiently.

“Why does he keep doing that?” Robby asked.

“He got his bell rung,” Fred answered. “I used to play football and
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this kind of thing happened to me several times.”

“Is he okay?” Robby asked.

“I think he’s going to be fine,” Fred answered. “And we’ll get him
checked out at the hospital just to be sure.”

We finished putting a rigid cervical collar around his neck, then
carefully rolled Chuck onto the longboard. As we lifted him, he asked
again, “Did we win?”

“Why does he keep asking the same question over and over?” the
coach asked.

“He is having trouble with short-term memory,” I answered. “He’s
concerned about the game and so he asks about the score. The prob-
lem is that he doesn’t remember the answer or even that he already
asked the question, so he asks again a few minutes later.”

“Are you sure he’s going to be okay?”

“Let’s get him to Fairfax Hospital and they’ll examine him, maybe
do an X ray.” We put Chuck, on the backboard, onto the stretcher and
lifted him into the rig. On the way to the hospital, he asked about the
game several more times.

We were delayed at the hospital so that by the time we left they
had finished taking X rays of Chuck’s head and neck. They had dis-
covered that, although he had a concussion and they were going to
keep him overnight for observation, there was no indication of seri-
ous injury. I found out later that Chuck’s team had, indeed, won.
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Fred Stevens $ 2B E T, Fairfax TESIMA LTWa, 42 .
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the emergency room doctor [ 258D ER |

putacollar [#7—%2i75% |

“He got his bell rung” [13- & ) 2 ZBE W€ WA ringabell (278
RERMIZH DD, MTHLDIE- &N LB VB RS S Bk
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ROENFEAXLDOAREE > TWNRIE T (True) 2, 25T
WE T HIL F (False) #32A L & &0,

. In Fairfax, all elementary schools, a middle school and a high
school are named for presidents. ()

A group of naval officers were also participating in the baseball
game. ()

The catcher was lying flat on his back with his face upwards.

« )
Robby was a relief pitcher. ()
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5. The ambulance was late in arriving at the hospital. ()

6. After the injured boy was transported to the hospital, the baseball

game was resumed. ()

B. KXDEZEESE(CLT, HEKCELE IV,

l. 7222 A 0wbed (&%) ( ) 2. BLhELL:
( ) 3. A (FED) ( ) 4. LD
( ) 5. B ( ) 6. FOUL (
7.k ( ) 8 MmETS ( ) 9. fH%2
( ) 10, —Bgrh ( )

—_—

C. AXDRFBEEZEICLT, () RICKEE 1EE& AL
Zo.

1. We arrived ( ) back of Fairfax Middle School.

2. We're ( ) the fifth inning and we’re leading seven (
two.

He got hit ( ) the face ( ) a baseball.

We can get him ( ) care of at the hospital.

We'll ( ) him checked out at the hospital just to be (
He is having trouble ( ) short-term memory.

He’s concerned ( ) the game.

He ( ) a concussion.

@ o e ot RoW

We’re going to take you ( ) to the hospital.

By the time we left they had finished ( } Xrays of his head.



20

Some of our young patients are very difficult to deal with.

We had been called to the field behind the middle school for a
soccer injury. When we arrived, we found a thirteen-year-old girl,
lying on the ground, surrounded by a group of other girls.

“What happened?” I asked.

“She fell, twisted her knee, and then I fell over her,” a young girl
with long brown braids answered, sniffling. “I must have kicked her
because she didn’t move for a long time.” The girl had clean marks
made by rivulets of tears down her filthy cheeks.

I bent down and spoke to the groggy girl, lying in the dirt. “Hi, my
name’s Joan. What’s yours?”

“Shelly,” she said.

“Well, Shelly, how do you feel?”

“My knee is killing me. And the side of my head hurts behind my
ear where Trish kicked me.” She closed her eyes and seemed to drift
off.

“Okay,” I said, treating her as if she could hear everything I said,
“let me have a look at you.”

I palpated her entire body and looked for deformities. Her knee
was slightly swollen and a bit discolored, but other than that, she

14



2. A Soccer Injury 15

seemed to be fine. For a second time I palpated her entire face and
skull and the back of her neck. There was no indication of any head
or neck injury.

“Your head seems to be okay,” I said, but her eyes remained closed.

“Will she be all right?” the girl with the braids asked. “She’s my
best friend and I'm really sorry I hurt her.”

“I'm sure you didn’t mean to fall over her,” I answered.

“But she kicked me in the head,” Shelly said, suddenly part of the
conversation.

“Shelly, I'm sure she didn’t mean it. And you seem to be okay.”

“But I'm not. I have this sharp pain on the top of my head and my
neck hurts.” When I first asked her about her injuries, she had re-
ferred to the pain as behind her ear; now it was on the top of her head.

Trish walked away and leaned on another girl’s shoulder, sobbing.

“Shelly,” I said, “are you sure about where she kicked you?”

“I don’t want to talk now.” She closed her eyes again.

“But, Shelly, Trish seems to be very worried about you.” I looked
over at the sobbing girl. “Maybe before you go to the hospital, you
should tell her you’ll be okay.”

Slowly Shelly’s eyes opened. “Maybe I won’t be. She kicked me
real hard.” [ was becoming very angry. This young snip was milking
the situation for all it was worth. I vowed that it wasn’t going to
affect my treatment, although all I wanted to do at that moment was
give Shelly a good spanking.

Nick Abrams walked up with the collar bag, Stephanie DiMartino
close behind. “Why don’t you put her in a collar,” I suggested, “and
then we can board her.” I paused, then looked at Trish. “I want to talk
to her friend for a moment.” I walked up to the girl, her braids bob-

20
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bing up and down as she sobbed. “Trish,” I said, placing my hand on
her shoulder. I couldn’t say too much but I wanted to reassure her.
“Don’t worry, Trish. I'm sure that Shelly will be fine. And she knows
that you didn’t kick her on purpose.”

“Are you sure she’ll be okay?”

I smiled. “I can almost guarantee it.”

Trish walked over to her “friend.” “Oh, Shelly, she says you'll be
okay. Isn’t that great?”

“I don’t know how she can say that,” Shelly snapped. “She doesn’t
know.” Nick had finished fastening the cervical collar around her
neck and was positioning the longboard so we could logroll her onto
it. “I'm cold,” she whined.

“We’ll get you a blanket when we get you onto the stretcher,” Nick
answered.

“But I'm cold now.”

Trish unzipped her Fairfax sweatshirt-jacket and held it out. “You
can borrow my jacket,” she said. We rolled Shelly onto the board.
“Here,” Trish continued, “I’ll put it over you.” She draped the jacket
over her friend. I could see the soccer ball logo and the words FaIRFAX
GIRLS” SOCCER embroidered on the back.

When Shelly said nothing, I said, “Thank you, Trish. I'm sure that
will help a lot.” Together Nick, Stephanie, and I strapped Shelly to
the longboard and then to the stretcher.

I try to treat all of my patients alike, but Shelly made charm difficult.

s I positioned myself in the crew seat behind her head and let Stephanie

do most of the talking on the way to the hospital. I never found out
whether her knee was more than just twisted, but I never doubted that

her head injury was nonexistent.
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W% D EARB. fEF 1220V Tid p. 15, p. 44 13 Joan Lloyd #¢ p. 74, p.
80 {3 Ed Herman O % Tah 5.

then looked ... then @E(IZ and AEME STV 2,
the cervical collar [} () # 7 —

the longboard [T #3# — F] backboard & [ 2.
logroll her [f#Z @ik % [oldr 54 THERYE S |

the crew seat [ 8 ¥ |



18 DIAL 911

EXERCISES

A. ROBENPAXOARABTEE > TVWRIET (True) 2, 65T
W hiZ F (False) #3CA L& &,

I. The girl lying on the ground had clean marks made by rivulets of
tears down her filthy cheeks. ()

2. Touching Shelly’s entire body, Joan, one of the emergency medi-
cal technicians, looked for deformities. ( )

3. Joan said to Trish, “Maybe before you go to the hospital, you
should tell her you’ll be okay.” ()

4. One of the emergency medical technicians draped a jacket over
the patient. ()

5. Joan didn’t know whether the patient’s knee was more than just
twisted. ()

6. Joan was sure that the patient’s head injury did not exist. ()

B. AXOEEZE#EF(ICL T, HEICELL &L,

1. BYkS ( ) 2. RoTLEH CREID) ( )
3. 0E ) 4 EELIC ( I T 2 NUR 1AL
( ) 6.%9 ( ) 1. BEEES5ZL ( )
8. TWLEED ( ) 9. fREET % ( )

10. 89 (&2 L 912) | )
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C. AXDRFEESEICLT, () RICHEE 1 EBBZANE

W

ZE S

S,

Well, Shelly, ( ) do you feel?

Let me ( ) alook at you.

( ) asecond time I palpated her entire face.
I( ) this sharp pain on the top of my head.
Are you sure ( ) where she kicked you?

This young snip was milking the situation ( ) all it was
worth.

All I wanted to do at that moment was ( ) Shelly a good
spanking.

She knows that you didn’t kick her ( ) purpose.
we’ll ( ) you a blanket. '
Thank you, Trish. I'm sure that’ll help a ( ).



3. High Blood Pressure

Al Stark had been a golfer even before his doctor advised him to
do some gentle exercise to help his borderline high blood pressure.
After this advice, Al played eighteen holes whenever possible, keep-
ing his clubs in his partner’s cart and walking the entire course. He

5 had to admit that he hadn’t ever felt better.

One Saturday morning, Al had a mildly upset stomach as a
result of ongoing constipation, but he decided to play anyway. He
and his friend Frank McDonald had reached the fourteenth fairway
when Al realized that he finally had to move his bowels. Immedi-

w ately. Embarrassed, but with no time to make it back to the club-
house, he deliberately sliced his next shot into the woods and disap-
peared after his ball. When he was sure he was out of sight, he dropped
his pants to let nature take its course. As he strained to finish, he felt
dizzy and weak. Suddenly his vision began to tunnel, he started to

is sweat, and, struggling to pull up his pants before he fainted, he col-
lapsed.

“Al,” Frank called a few minutes later. “Where did you disappear
to? Al? Answer me!” Walking into the woods after his friend, Frank
almost stumbled over Al’s body. “Al,” he called, leaning down and

20 banging his friend’s shoulder. “Are you okay?”

Al groaned, slowly swimming up from the blackness.

20



3. High Blood Pressure 21

Frightened for his friend’s safety and knowing about his high blood
pressure, Frank yelled for help.

A woman in red slacks, a white polo shirt, and golf shoes came
crashing through the underbrush. She saw Al’s body and cried, “What
happened?”

“My friend collapsed. I'm afraid he’s having a heart attack.”

“I’ve got a phone in my cart,” the woman said, running back
toward the fairway.

“Don’t move,” Frank told Al. “We’ll have some help here very
soon.”

Groggy, Al tried to gather his thoughts as Frank talked incessantly,
attempting to ease his own fears.

The ambulance and duty crew had been called to a home where a
woman was having chest pains. Fifteen minutes later, a second rig
call had come in for a 10-3, unknown medical emergency, at the golf
course. [ drove to headquarters and met Sam Middleton and Jill
Tremonte. It was agreed that I'd be crew chief.

We responded quickly and were able to drive the ambulance down
a fire path quite near where Al still lay in the undergrowth. He was
pale, sweaty, and shaking. As we approached, he tried to stand. “I'm
feeling better now,” he said.

“What happened?” I asked.

“I felt faint and just blacked out. It’s nothing.”

“It’s not nothing,” I said. “You fainted and we should find out why.”

“Just give me a minute to rest and I’ll be fine.”

To remember to ask all the necessary questions at the scene of a
medical emergency, we use the acronym SAMPLE. Symptoms and

15
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general condition of the patient, allergies, medications, past medical
history, last meal, events leading up to the incident. I started at the
beginning.

“What’s your name?”’

“My name’s Al. Al Stark.”

“Okay, Al. My name’s Joan. Does anything hurt?”

He hesitated. “No, not really. I'm just a bit shaky.”

Maybe this is a bee sting or spider bite, I thought.

“Are you allergic to anything?”
“Not that I know of.”
“Do you take any medications on a regular basis?”

“No.”

If he was so healthy, why had he passed out? [ wondered. I contin-
ued my information gathering. “Any medical history I should know
about?”

“I have high blood pressure, but I don’t take any medicine.”

“Has anything like this ever happened before?”

“No,” Al answered.

“What were you doing when this happened? Or right before?”

“Well,” the man hesitated, “that’s a little hard to answer.” He gazed
at his friend.

“I didn’t see it,” Frank said, trying to help. “He just sliced his ball
into the rough and disappeared. I found him just like this.”

“Okay, Al. Do you have any idea why this happened? Did this
happen suddenly?”

“Well . . ..” His voice dropped to almost a whisper. “Can I tell
him?” He pointed to Sam Middleton.

A guy thing, I guessed, but I'd settle for anything. “Sure.”



3. High Blood Pressure 23

I backed away as Sam leaned over and the two men conversed in
whispers. Then Sam sat back on his heels and valiantly tried to stifle
his laughter. He quickly took a set of vitals. “As I suspected, his pres-
sure is a bit high, about 160 over 100. I think Al will be fine, but let’s
transport him anyway so that the hospital can look him over thor-
oughly.”

With Sam taking over as crew chief, we transported Al to Fairfax
General. When we were finally back in the rig, I asked Sam what the
story was. “Did he ask you not to tell?”

“Nabh, it was just real personal.”

“So?” I asked.

“He was taking a dump in the woods,” Sam said, a big smile on his
face. “The straining probably spiked his blood pressure and he
fainted.”

“Can that happen?” Jill asked.

“Sure,” Sam said. “Taking a shit, especially if you’re pushing real
hard, often raises the BP. A vasovagal reaction, I think it’s called. It’s
usually minor, but in this case, very embarrassing.” He paused. “He
was scared shitless, so to speak.”

“Oh, Sam.” I groaned.

“No shit,” Sam continued. “I guess you could say he had a shitty
day.” He roared at this own humor.

For weeks, Sam’s usual foul language was spiced with many more
“shits” than ever. His favorite question to anyone who would listen
was “Do bears shit in the woods? No, but golfers do.”

20
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DIAL 911

. NOTES |

do some gentle exercise @, [E#H* T 5| ( doexercise & W4 get
(take) exercise ) &A%\, {HL, Longman Dict. of Contemp. Eng.
I do (take) exercise = exercise regularly; get exercise = do exercise as
part of your daily life ®X5% LT3,

his borderline high blood pressure [fER7RETATHIZH2H0SM0
E

eighteenholes [18 F— V] FEHoOITL 73— 20458F— L.

his clubs [#@ 7 77| golf club % %4,

cart [#—+| TN7HEEL LA ERLD.

the fourteenth fairway (14 H7 7w A4] 72792113880 A —
FLOIETHO LS ZZHRADAT ATV S [XHE,

move his bowels [HFfE% 32 | bowels 13 [ ],

to make it back to the clubhouse [BIZ&E9 L1242 57/ v 2128|558
F | clubhouse i 1 FHF—LOHIZd 5.

sliced his next shot into the woods [k?D 3 v NIRRT 4 A% TH
DHRIZR =Lz ANiz] AT 4 AGGEFETEORS, F— VARIK
LN OENHREM S8, 257724 AHPLETIR S C, b
PHEDIZHANIA > THE- IR BB O L S IR0,

his vision began to tunnel [T CATIZH 20D LAR LG Aot
FTCRNIH L bDLETLARAT, RO L DIZR AL ¢ 4 1%
PRAEODIKAE, cf. tunnel vision [ b 2 A ] (HTFHEEE)

swimming up from the blackness [[f\ & Z A9 5400 LA TH
A5 |

polo shirt [Fu vy | o v, #Eooni ry,

gather his thoughts [#z % L3

duty crew [HEOFEHKE |

14— a second rig call had come in for a 10-3, unknown medical emergency

[0 BRREFESIFD L 2 VAHOESROREERETH S 10-3~0
2EHOHMBEOITTW LA A > Twi72] Fairfax O ¢ % ambu-
lance corps TIXEM L E 2 ¥, MEZAELT L0, FhEhHs
HEOBEAFESLINTODS. BEIZEHE D ambulance corps 12 & -
TH%%. 8L medical emergency T #DREEICG LTSS R o
TWT, 103 3HIZR/ADEGE D, FRE#ETHL LD, TH221C
HLEYITBBHEETHINFE) VI EROBRFRI IO LV LS
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% BB medical emergency % X (REOMBIZL ).

Idroveto... “I"IEIZOARDEZF®D | AT#H A Joan E. Lloyd.

Sam Middleton FCEPEE T, WO L (firefighter) % LT 4. 27 4%,

Jill Tremonte f@F%E C, Fairfax Dental Group DEFEIF % LT 4
20 #E.

crew chief [Z )V —F—7 | HEFEEBEEOHTE.

a fire path [ 11X EEBER, 11 @K |

the acronym SAMPLE [ 7L &9, L 6 F3E]

medications [ |

past medical history [PEFEFE |

“Not that I know of ” [ELOHLIENTIEFIVIZEizdbhTH A, |

medical history [J#/E

sliced his ball into the rough [A 54 2 %4T-TS 7I2ANT| 711
774 EOMAOEGCEEIZBBhiI 7 it

sat back on his heels [ L 7- |

took a set of vitals [ —#D /N1 ¥ L4 oA > % (XD~ 72| vitals = vital
signs. /31 F A VI AMDEETWE E v IR T 8k 5o
YU A IR, T, IR, W, RO 4 5Th B, KEO
EMT O8I0 (1) IE, (2) ki RIOELRNOB4), (3) 105 (1
WE IR D BE), (4) BB OEECEE OEBORIAREY B4,
) BILOKIZHT LRI, THN, 20352 hset” 1245 >T 5,

160 over 100 [ AME 160, B/NMLE 100] 160/100 DL 51z ®=
MEIL LS EDREHCHH LT VWA 52T T0OTHL, KEWH
DT systolic pressure JUHEHIE) T, LA L TV 2O E S
Th Y, /HEVHOHFE diastolic pressure JEIRIIE) T, L5550
LTV (relaxing) BEOEH T B, T L HIZ, 160 over 100 (160/
100) i£, 160 systolic, 100 diastolic DEMHET b & 5 |

Fairfax General [7 =7 7 7 v 7 A#49 |

taking a dump = moving his bowels.

BP = Blood Pressure.

vasovagal reaction [ REMFEEIC | RAERITEER D & BT A
AL, A, LR, B, B, HERoEE), St iRt 5. R
MEEIEMT 2 EH A A L, BISCREME O Er0E,

shitless [ ¢ #4140
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EXERCISES

A. ROBXNDPEAXDABEE > TWNRIE T (True) %, 257
W T HIL F (False) 252 A L & &0y,

1. Normally Al Stark did not feel so well when he played golf walk-
ing the entire course. ()

2. Using her phone, a woman in red slacks called an ambulance for
Al ()

3. Al was having a heart attack. ( )

4. Groggy, Al tried to gather his thoughts as Frank talked incessantly,
attempting to ease Al's fears. ()

5. Sam Middleton, one of the emergency medical technicians
(EMTs), doubted whether Al’s blood pressure was a bit high.
¢ )

6. While Al was being transported to the hospital, Sam explained to
Joan, another EMT, what Al was doing in reality in the under-
growth when he passed out. ()

B. AYDRZFBESEEICL T, REBICELE S L.

1. fEf ( ) 2. HFVALT ( ) 3. fina

(B b EH12) ( ) 4 BEFLIAIELELT ( )
5 RMPELSLDED 2 ( ) 6. TLb¥F— )
7. WEERS (HORPKE hoT, —BEAYID) ( ) 8. o
Lebo ( ) 9. ~AHALTZWARS ( )

10 A Z56F (R, HU%) ( )
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C. AXDHEZEEEEICLT, () AICEFZEE 1EE2AnE

—_—

S 20 B8 ol O e B 19

S,

. One Saturday moming, Al ( ) a mildly upset stomach.
He had no time to make ( ) back to the clubhouse.
When he was sure he was ( ) of sight, he dropped his pants.
We'll ( ) some help here very soon.

I’'m ( ) better now.

I( ) faint and just blacked ( ).

Are you allergic ( ) anything?

I( ) high blood pressure, but I don’t ( ) any medicine.
He quickly ( ) a set of vitals.

The hospital can look him ( ) thoroughly.



4. A Ruptured Appendix

He had been born Norman Ginsburg, but he had changed his name
during his stay at an Indian ashram thirty years earlier. Now he was
fifty-one years old with long, stringy, brown hair and a more than full
black-and-gray beard. His house smelled of incense and the unfamil-

5 lar sweet-pungent aroma was not at all unpleasant.

We found him sitting in a living room chair, leaning forward.

“Hi, I'm Ed. What’s your name?”

“Rajij.” He groaned, obviously in a lot of pain.

“What happened?” I asked.

1o “My stomach. It hurts so bad.” He gasped.

“How long has this been going on?”

“About three days. But it’s much worse today.”

“Where does it hurt?”

“All over my belly.”

15 “Where did it hurt when it started?”

He straightened out a little and put his hand on the lower right part
of his abdomen.

“Down here,” he indicated.

“Rajij, I'm going to examine you. Is that okay?”

20 “No, no,” he protested. “I just called because I need help to brew
the herbs I need to cure me. I don’t believe in traditional medicine.

28



