
''GIVE ME SIX HOURS....''

"Dr. Yeung, My wife is not feeling
well. Can I bring her in today to your of-
fice?" It was Mr. Ho on the phone. He

sounded quite worried.
"Yes, Mr. Ho. What is the problem?

'' Itried to answer with an assuring
voice.

"She has a stomach ache and could
not keep her food down."

"I am afraid the afternoon is al-
ready heavily booked. If she is really
that sick, why don't you take her to the
Emergency department of nearby hos-
pital. The doctors there will do the ini-
tial work-up on her. I will go down
there after the office hours."

"That sounds good. I'11 take her
down right away."
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The Ho family immigrated to

Winnipeg almost ten years ago . Mrs.
Ho made a special effort to integrate
into the Canadian society by working in
the nearby community hospital with the
housekeeping department. Even with
her limited English, she quickly became
quite popular within the whole hospital
because of her warmth and eagerness

to help others.
Mr. Ho is a retired businessman

who still has some business going ln
Hongkong. They have two grown-up
children. The older drughter is mar-
ried and lives with her husband in the

CLEMENT YEUNG

States. They seldom talk about the
younger son. The rumor is that he is the
black sheep of the family but no one

dares to ask.
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"Sorry that it took me so long to

get down here. How are you feeling
now?" I finally arrived at the hospital
after a busy afternoon at the office.

"Quite a bit better. But I still can-
not eat, " she whispered. Mrs. Ho ap-
peared rather weak and pale.

"I think we better keep you here in
the hospital for now. We will do more
tests tomorrow." I quickly reviewed her
chart, noting all the abnormal findings.

We did a battery of tests on her
the following day. The reports sug-
gested that she had a mass in her pan-

creas. In the meantime,she continued to
have nausea and vomiting whenever
she ate.

We discussed with her the proba-
ble diagnosis of pancreatic cancer.
Surgery was offered to her but we all
knew that it would be very dangerous.
Since she was literally fading away
right in fronl of our eyes because of
lack of nutrition and her persistent
vomiting, it was decided to proceed

with the surgery.
Ever since she came into the hos-

pital, she required intravenous fluid for
hydration and medication.


