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Chapter 1

A teasingly lump

Mike was eating his Corn Flakes. All the while, he secretly looked at his mother. It was almost, as she did not sense, that he was present. With a faraway look in her eyes, she sat gazing into nowhere. The smoke was slowly rising in a spiral from the end of the cigarette, she held between her right hand fingers.

Mike knew very well, that she was thinking about the lump which meant that she was mentally absent. She had to go to the Hospital in order to have a lump in her breast examined.

Last night he could not fall asleep. He then happened to overhear his mother and father talking about the lump. His father had several times mentioned that the lump definitely wasn’t malignant, that it surely was a mammary gland bearing in mind that she gave birth to his younger sister only a week ago.

It was very… bad? Mike could not imagine how a lump could be bad. Jim in his class was a Devil, because he always teased him about his red hair and pushed him over. Mike happened to attend second grade in Soenderfields’s School. He wondered if the lump also was teasing his mother…was a lump able to tease at all.

- Mum! The ash on your cigarette is now almost a yard long!

His mother gave him an ironic smile and put out the cigarette in the ashtray.

- You need not worry Mum. It is definitely not a malignant lump. Mary looked for a short moment at him in surprise. Then she moved to the chair next to his, put her arm around his shoulder and brushed the hair away from his eyes.

- I overheard last night that you and Dad was talking about that lump.

He looked astonished upon his mother, who wiped a tear away from her cheek.

- You have to go to school now Mike. I must be at the Hospital before nine AM…We will talk about it this afternoon.

She rose and left the kitchen. Mike finished his breakfast, picked up his school bag from the floor and hurried out into the Hall. He looked forward to be at school today. The class was to have Danish grammar as a start, and he just loved the Danish language.
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Late afternoon his father picked Mike up at the after-school entre. Mike had a lot to tell about an eventful day. He did not noticed, that his father was very unhappy. When they arrived at home, Mike plunked as usual his bag at the floor in the Hall and ran into the kitchen.

- Mum! You never know how much fun we had in…Mum, where are you?

Mike ran into the living room, but he could not see his mother anywhere. His father John entered the living room.

- Mum is still at the Hospital.

Said his father.

Mike immediately felt, that his father was very miserable.

- The lump in her left breast was a malignant tumor…It was…cancer. The doctors have removed her breast, and she will not be home for a week or two.

His father sat down in the sofa. Mike sat down next to him.

- Is it very seriously dad?

John blows his nose in a handkerchief and looked at his son. –

- I do not know Mike. The doctors have removed some lymph nodes too. He told your mum, that they believe, they have succeeded in removing all her cancer…All we can do is praying, that you mother recover her health again.

Mike rose, ran into his room and slammed the door. He throws himself on the bed and buried his face in the pillow. Why does his mother have to get cancer? Not that he really knew what cancer was. But it was evil, and it has now attacked his mother. Mike new, that his father was very sad. He got up and fell down on his knee by the bedside. He folds his hands.

- Dear God…please make my mother well again. My dad, syounger sister and I cannot do very well do without her.

He once again got to bed. What has started as a fine day has become gray and dreary.

Chapter 2
Nadine’s christening
It was today, that his mother would return from the Hospital. His grandmother was paying them a visit. Together they looked after his younger sister Nadine. She has not yet been christened, but his parents have already decided her name. He had promised his mother and father not to disclose her name. It had to be a big surplice for the rest of the family.
When he now was sitting with his grandma, it was difficult not to tell her anything. Mike knew that he was not good at keeping a secret. However, hes would not tell this particular secret…only to due to his mother. They were playing card, which Mike loved to play. Usually he was winning over his grandma.
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The front door opened. Mike throws his cards on the table and ran out into the hall. He throws himself into his mother’s arms, while she was just pulling of her coat.
- Mike dear me. I have just been away for a couple of weeks. Did you miss me that much?…Often I have attended a course with you ignoring the fact that I wasn’t home.
Mike let go his Mother, which enabled her to take of her coat.
- How are you doing mum? Are you completely well? Mary took his hand and they walked into the kitchen where she hugged his grandma. She turned towards Mike.
- I certainly take it for granted. As you know, your mother is a fighter.
Mike danced at the kitchen floor, all the while he was drumming at the kitchen cabinets with his hands.
- My mom is well…my mom is well!
Mikes grandma Mina cleaned up the dining table in the kitchen. - We passed the time playing cards…I…
Her voice broke without completing the sentence.
- I have made coffee. Baby sister has been sleeping, since John went to pick you up Mary.
She sighed.
- I have been at the bakery…I’ll lay the table.
Mary gave her mother a grateful smile.
- You are so kind mother…I will look after baby sister. I have to nurse her. My breast is about to burst.
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Mike looked at his mom, and he could see, that her left side was completely flat without any curve, where her breast used to be. If her right breast burst too, his mom would have no boobs at all. How where Nadine then able to have any food? Did his mom have enough milk at all, with only one breast? Mike got quite scared. Would Nadine now starve to death? He went into the livingroom, where his mother sat in a small sofa breastfeedingShe wore a wig but Mike he preferred the bandana. There was lit in the fireplace. It comforted, for the winter for was approaching fast Mike sat down in the sofa he did not really know how to tell his mother, what was on his mind.
- Mom…do you think, that you have enough milk to baby sister, in the remaining breast?
He could clearly see the white bandage, where her other breast has been.
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- I can assure you my love that neither baby sister, nor you nor dad will be without the necessities of life…Luckily we have arranged that…
She stopped talking and gave his hand a squeeze.
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