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Mother sat down on the bed and said, "It's nothing, really. Oh, it's a nice thing if
we have a doctor in our house. Our country needs doctors. Do you study hard
every day, dear?" she said *strongly.

Naomi * looked sad. Then Mother remembered the *simiiar scene. It was some
years ago.

"Have you learned it at school, or haven't you? "

"Yes, mother."

"Lock up. Say it again!"

"Yes, mother."

"Then why don't you know it?"

She said nothing. When Naomi moved, a paper came out from her notebook.
Mother took it up. There was a *poem on it. The words were easy but beautiful.
"So, have you written this all evening? Do you know what you should do?"
Mother * pushed her daughter to the desk.

Mother looked at Naomi again.

"Mother," said her daughter, "l don't want o be a doctor. That was your idea, not
mine.”

The last words were said strongly.

"Yes." Mother thought a litie and said to herself, "Naomi has changed in an

important *way."

"Do you know what you want to be?" asked Mother.

"Yes," she answered strongly.

"What do you want to be?"

"t want to be a * post!"

Mother said to herself, "Of course, I've known she wants to be a poet. How
wrong | have been!" Mether looked at her daughter. Now she looked strong.

"I'm sorry | told you like this, but this is my dream!"
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