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Comma Gets A Cure
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Well, here’s a story for you: Safah Perry was a veterinary nurse who had

© o hwdpk A ou ‘ " 4 o
been }wozr‘l%ing daily at an old zoo in a déserted district of the tezi{ory, so she
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was very happy to start a new job at a superb private practice in north squarg
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near the Duke Stieet Tower. That area was mich nearer for her and more to
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her likinjg. Even s%? on her first mornin%,k she felt stiessed. She a?e:a bowl of
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porridge, checked herself in the mitfor and washed her face in a hurry. Then

she put on a plain yellow dress and a ﬂee{éjel jgcket, prcked up her k{t and
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headed for work. When she got therg there was a woman w1th a goo
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waiting for her. The woman gave Sarah an official lett& from the vet. The
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letter implied élgt éhe animal could be s1ﬁ=fering from a rr%r% orm of fob(L)t and
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mouth disease, which was surprlsm%, because normally you would 3nly
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expect to see it in a dog or a g%gi Sarah was sentimental, so this made her
feel g)rry for the beautiful bai?c‘i Before lon@é that it'chy go%'se began to stit
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office like a lunatic, which made an unsanitary mess. The goose’s
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%iineﬂr, Mafy Harfison, kept %’llin@i “C(};mma, Cgmma,” which Sarah
p .
thought was an odd choice for a ng/rxne. Cg%nma was stfon«gkand ﬁ&{é so it

woul§ ta&e some force to t(rgp her, but S%reah had a different idea. First she
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tried gently stroking the goose’s lower back with her palm, then singing a
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t%me to h‘éjrr. Finally, she administered gther. Her effgfafs were not futaffé. In no

time, the ggf)se beg%n to tire, so Sarah was able to h%Yd onto Cgmma and
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gi\"gev her a felagxing b%%. Once Sarah had mana{-g(ed to b%he the gouose, she
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wiped her off with a cloth and laid her on her right side. Then Sarah
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confirmed the vet’s d1agnBs1s. Almost immediately, she rémembered an
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effective tfeatment that requlreé: her to measure out a lot of medicine. Sarah
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warned that this cmf;se of tfeatmént might be je:xpensn?Ce — etther five or six
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times the c%st of penicillin. I cgn’t 1ma£g&1e paying so much, but Mrs.
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Harfison a millionaire-lawyer-thought it was a fair price for a cure.



Story of the White Horse

My mother grew up in a poor family. She lost her father when she was nine
years old. And um, she had, um, five older brothers, and they all worked in
the mountains with the sheep. Her mother was rather old and she used to
send her, um, with food in the mountains. Early in the morning it was very
dark outside. She had to go through a wood and um, there was no light, it
was dark, and the only, um, help for my mother was the white mare
with...which was carrying the food, and my mother used to grab the horse’s
tail, and walk behind the horse, which was white, and which knew the way

to the mountain house.



