
The doctor just told my mummy and my daddy that he was going 

to have to give me a « greffe » to make me better. 

They look quite surprised.  

They ask a whole load of questions to the doctor. 

I really don’t understand any of it. I don’t understand what they 

are saying. 

When we get home, I say to my mummy and daddy, “Can I have my 

greffe straightaway and that way I’ll be better really quickly”. 

They look at each other. They smile. I like it when they are like 

that. Just because I am poorly, I don’t want everyone to be sad all 

the time. I want happy faces not sad faces. 

“Sweetheart, you have to prepare for a greffe, you know. We 

can’t do it straightaway. You will have to be very patient. 

First of all we have to find a donor, someone whose cells are the 

same as yours. It might be someone who lives right on the other 

side of the world, you know ? 

The doctors have found a donor for you. You will be the receiver. 

The greffe that you are going to have, it will be like a kind of 

magic potion. It is a liquid in a little pack that will come into your 

body through a catheter. 



You won’t feel a single thing. You will be asleep. And all the cells 

from the magic potion will go everywhere in your body and they 

will hunt for the poorly cells. They will try to find every single 

one and destroy them all. 

Before the greffe, you will do a pre-greffe test. It is kind of like a 

treasure hunt. They will give us a piece of paper with lots of clues 

on it. For example one of them will be “Ears”. We will have to 

find a doctor for your ears. He will do some tests on your ears. 

He will play a game with you and he will play you a lot of noises on 

a machine. At the end, he will give you a paper with your results on 

it. 

Then we will have to find a doctor for your teeth. He will put a 

kind of machine around your head and you will have to stay really, 

really still. If you are good, he will give you a photo of your jaw. 

That sure is one really cool photo to have ! 


