
Home家庭 
“New message”, read the popup on the web browser. The mouse pointer flew across 

the screen to the popup in a flash, “Click!” and a new window appeared. It was a mail 

from her brother. He sends Hiromi fortnightly updates on what was happening in the 

house.  

Reading the email brought Hiromi back to when she was still in Singapore, the 

times she spent with her family at home before going to Japan to further her studies. She 

remembered how fun it was to live with her parents and brother, seeing them every day. 

Now she is alone in Japan, only knowing how her family is doing through the fortnightly 

updates her brother sends her. 

On a pleasant day after school, Hiromi enjoyed her walk back to her apartment. 

Upon entering her apartment, the phone rang. She got a shock as people rarely contacted 

her through the phone in her apartment. “Hello...” The voice at the other end of the phone 

sounded familiar. “It’s me, your brother,” said the person, with a little urgency in his 

voice. Hiromi was surprised to hear that it was her brother calling her as her family rarely 

contacts her by phone. 

She wondered what had happened that required her brother to contact her by phone. 

“Hey, what’s up,” Hiromi said, sounding almost too happy. Her brother did not sound as 

happy as she was when he replied, “Mother had fallen seriously ill. She has been in the 

hospital for the past 2 days already.” 

Hiromi was shocked. Their mother had always been leading a healthy lifestyle. She 

exercises regularly and had a balanced diet. And her mother also did not have a history 

of any serious illnesses. “You still there,” asked Hiromi’s brother. 

“Yes,” said Hiromi with a quavering voice.   

“Don’t worry too much, father and I will take care of her. You must take care of 

yourself too. Bye.” Her brother said. 



After ending the call, she stood there, worried about her mother whom she had not 

seen for awhile. She was especially worried that she was only notified by her brother two 

days after their mother was hospitalised. For the next few days, her mother was 

constantly on her mind. She could not stop worrying about her mother’s condition. She 

wondered if she should go back to Singapore to see her mother.  

Hiromi’s brother called her again to tell her that their mother’s condition had took 

a turn for the worst. The news caused her to worry even more than before. She then 

decided to go back to Singapore to visit her mother. The following day, she phoned her 

brother. “I’m planning to go back to Singapore to visit our mother,” she spoke. There was 

no reply from her brother. At that time, her brother was at the hospital, sitting by their 

mother’s bedside. He handed the phone over to their mother.  

“Hiromi is that you? I’m feeling much better now, so don’t worry about me so much 

and concentrate on your studies. It’s your final year already, so don’t spoil it.” 

Mother and daughter talked on the phone for a few hours. Hiromi’s mother’s voice 

was unwavering while Hiromi talked with sobs in between. She had been close to her 

mother ever since young. Now with her mother ill and she being in another country, her 

worries were amplified.  

Before the end of their conversation, she said, “I’m going to fly back to Singapore 

in four days time.” 

Two days later, when she was about to book a flight back, she received a call from 

her mother. 

“I’m going to be discharged from the hospital tomorrow, so don’t bother coming 

back to Singapore. Complete your studies before coming back,” spoke her mother with a 

caring voice. 

There was a short silence. 



“I don’t believe you. You’re just saying that to console me,” Hiromi broke the 

silence. 

The next voice she heard on the phone was another familiar voice, but it was 

neither her brother nor mother. It was her father. They had not spoken ever since she 

went overseas.  

“You should not ever have a slight doubt about your mother’s words!” he 

reprimanded her.  

“And what’s this about coming back to Singapore? You haven’t finished your 

studies overseas right? Are you trying to waste our hard earn money and the time you 

have spent abroad studying?” continued her father. 

The words and the voice from a person many miles away sank into her in an 

instant. She could not reply as she was surprised to hear her father’s voice. Her father’s 

words made her realise that she was on the verge of doing something very selfish. After 

collecting her thoughts, she apologised to her father. 

“Sorry. I’ll never make the same mistake again,” she engraved every word in her 

mind while saying it.  

The conversation ended. 

Later in the day, a similar popup on the web browser that started that chain of 

events appeared. She clicked on it. It was an email from her brother, attached were 

photographs of her family, the timestamps on the photos wrote, “01 07 2009 16:43”. It was 

the date of that day, and from the time on the photos, she could see that it was taken not 

long after her conversation with her father.  

Seeing the smiles on the faces of her mother, father and brother made her relaxed. 

And for the first time since she was away from Singapore, she felt at home. She smiled.  

 


