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Sue and Johnsy's room was on the third floor in

an old apartment building, located west of

Washington Square.

The two were young women dreaming of becoming
artists, and it had been half a year since they rented

their room there.

One morning, Johnsy was looking outside

the window, lying in her bed.

Ever since she has come down with pneumonia,
which began to spread across the town, she had been

completely discouraged.
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"Unfortunately, there's only a slim chance for her to

survive."

The doctor was talking to Sue outside the room

after his visit.

"Most importantly, she has no will to live. If she
goes on like this, no matter how good the medicine,
it won’t work. Doesn't she have anything she wants to
do?"

"Come to think of it, Johnsy said she wanted to
draw the Gulf of Naples in Italy."

"I see...anyway, it's up to her will whether she can

overcome her illness or not."




