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“Hmmm … that’s a good question,” Mr. Steiner agreed. 
“Everyone else here has at least one adult with him. Is the 
hospital even allowed to treat her when there’s no one with 
her?”

Mrs. Steiner shrugged. She didn’t know what the hospital rules 
were, but she did know that she would never let Yossi undergo 
treatments without her or her husband being there with him. 
How could anyone leave a five-year-old girl in the hematology 
department all by herself? 

When Estelle came by to check the IV a few minutes later, she 
asked her that question. Estelle sighed.*

“It’s terrible, I know, but there’s nothing that we can do about 
it,” she said. “Jenny’s father is dead, and her mother can’t take 
care of her, so she lives with a foster* family. From what I 
understand, no one knew that she was sick when she was sent 
to that family. The parents are upset that they have to take care 
of such a sick little girl, and they say that they don’t have time 
to be with her in the hospital all day. So on the days that she 
has treatments or tests, they bring her here in the morning and 
pick her up late in the afternoon or early in the evening.

“It’s especially sad,” she continued, “because Jenny is such a 
smart little girl and she realizes that she is the only child here 
who doesn’t have someone with her the whole time. We all try 
to give her extra attention* and buy her little presents from 
time to time, but even so … Well, I guess that we should be 

as a nurse here in the hematology department. Jenny, do you 
want to become a nurse when you grow up?”

Jenny shook her head. “No, I don’t think so,” she said. “I think 
that I’ll become a clown and go visit all the sick children in the 
hospital and cheer them up.* Isn’t that even better than being 
a nurse?”

Estelle laughed again, but Yossi noticed that her eyes were sad. 
“Yes, you’re right. That’s much better than being a nurse.”

She walked away to treat another patient, and Jenny went away 
to look at the fish in the fish tank.

“It’s so sad,” Mrs. Steiner said. “Such a sweet little girl, and so 
happy. But she seems to be alone here in the hospital. I wonder* 
where her parents are.”

*cheer them up = אשמח, אעודד אותם *I wonder = אני תמהה *sighed = נאנחה *foster = אומנת *attention = תשומת לב


