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The day had finally come, causing fear to weigh heavy in Piper Nox’s heart. She sat 

upright on her hospital bed, waiting for the specialist doctor to arrive. Her parents, Rose 

and Peter, were in the room along with her nurse, Kim.  

 

Piper despised the way her mother described her as someone with 'special needs'. Her 

father was a quiet man and not one to stir the pot. He often advised her that the best 

course was to keep the peace. She depended on her parents and had learned to hold her 

tongue. A series of footsteps announced another arrival to her already cramped room. 

  

“Piper, how are you feeling today?” asked her surgeon, Dr Hale. 

 

“She has a bit of a headache but otherwise fine” said Rose, before anyone else could get a 

word in. 

 

“Right, are we ready?” asked the doctor of the nurse, offering Rose a curt smile. 

 

“Yes, I’ve just done her vitals” explained Kim. 

 

The doctor picked up Piper’s patient chart and reviewed her history. Born with a genetic 

defect resulting in absolute blindness, the fifteen year old was otherwise healthy. A steady 

heart rate and strong oxygenation of her blood suggested her post operation recovery was 

progressing well. 
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“Piper, I’m going to slowly remove the bandage. --- Let me know if you feel any pain” 

said the doctor while putting on a pair of sterile latex gloves. 

 

“Okay.” 

 

Working together, the doctor and nurse carefully unwound the thick bandage. Inch by 

inch Piper began to feel the morning light as it touched her delicate features. Her beauty 

seemed strangely out of place in the bland room. 

 

“I can’t see any scars dear” said Rose, a note of triumph in her voice. 

 

“Uh huh. Sweetheart you look great, there’s no swelling or anything” added Peter. 

 

With so many people in the small room, Piper struggled to track the many delicate 

movements around her. The beating of her heart sounded like a drum echoing within her 

head.  

 

“All done. Now Piper, please keep your eyelid closed so we can clean the area first. It 

might sting a little but should pass quickly” stated the doctor. 

 

Working in unison, they dabbed cotton buds full of antiseptic and a greasy ointment all 

around Pipers left eye socket. For the last two months she had been receiving daily 

intravenous doses of the new gene therapy drug, RPE65. From now the treatment would 

move into a second phase, the patient must administer tiny doses of the drug directly into 



Piper 

3 

their eye, warding off the ever-looming disease. Considered ready by the doctor, the last 

step had been a complete corneal replacement procedure, performed thirty six hours ago 

at the exclusive Oakton Eye Centre. 

 

“We need to darken the room” requested the doctor. 

 

Kim closed the blinds and dimmed the lights. 

 

“Piper, when you’re ready you can slowly open your eye” said the doctor. 

 

Piper paused for a moment as she opened and closed both hands a few times. Her parents 

sat forward in the cheap plastic chairs, hope written on their faces.  

 

The family had come to see the doctor three months earlier. He explained how the 

complicated cornea replacement procedure carried a high risk of rejection. He also rattled 

off a set of bewildering statistics, of which Rose embraced the forty percent success rate 

like a leech to human skin. She was relentless in her pursuit to see Piper become 'normal'. 

The plan was to repair her left eye first and when successful, do the right one as well.  

 

Everyone told Piper how wonderful it would be to see the world. Once the doctor fixed 

her eyes, she would understand. Piper didn’t need sight to see how important this was to 

her parents. They were spending a lot of money as their medical insurance only covered 

some of the costs. She simply couldn’t bring herself to destroy their dream. Fear was her 
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greatest concern. Fear she might lose her private sanctuary, the familiar darkness she had 

known her entire life. 

 

Someone grasped Piper’s right hand and she immediately sensed it was her mother. She 

took a deep breath and slowly opened her eye. The sanctity of her mind was ripped 

asunder as something new intruded. She felt disorientated by the alien sensations and 

swooned. 

 

"Oooh" muttered the young girl. 

 

"Tell me what you see?" demanded the doctor. 

 

"I umm, I'm not sure. It hurts!" 

 

"The pain will pass. Your mind is struggling to process the signal. --- Tell me, do you see 

anything?" 

 

The adjustment was brutal at first and Piper felt overwhelmed.  

 

“What do you see honey?” demanded Rose, practically climbing out of her seat. 

 

“I’m not sure, there’s something. I don’t know what it is. I don’t like it, make it stop! 

Please stop!” 
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Piper closed her eye and as abruptly as it began, the intrusion disappeared.  

 

“We can try again later. There’s no rush. It’ll take some time for Piper to adapt, this is 

completely normal. --- You did well for the first time, now rest and we can try again later” 

explained the doctor. 

 

With that he was out the door. 

 

“I think I’d like to rest now.” 

 

“Okay honey” replied Rose, failing to hide her disappointment. 

 

 

 

Piper finished dinner and said she wanted to sleep. Her parents gave her a kiss, followed 

by a hug then went home. Kim’s shift ended an hour earlier and the night nurse was off 

somewhere. With great care, Piper slowly removed the smaller, temporary bandage. It felt 

good to have air again on her face as the itchy skin drove her crazy. 

 

After a moment of scratching, Piper opened her left eye. Again the light burned, however 

she stubbornly kept her tearing eye open, intent to see on her own terms. A short while 

later her vision adjusted. She blinked a number of times until she could make out a few 

blurry shapes. Turning her head from side to side she managed to take in the bland white 

and grey hospital room.  
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To the young girl it was all absorbing. 

 

Piper determined the black box suspended on a metal bracket from the ceiling was a 

television. Holding her nurse call control pad right up in front of her face, she worked out 

how to turn it on. Her head slightly tilted to the right, she experienced television for the 

first time in her life. Fascinated, she did her best to ignore the thumping headache, lost in 

the fuzzy images. 

 

 

The next day 

 

Rose gave the excuse of going to grab some lunch and wandered the hospitals long 

corridors. Her feet led her to Dr Hale’s office, which she found to be empty. She entered, 

took a seat and waited. The phone rang twice and she ignored it. Ten minutes later the 

doctor arrived. 

 

“Hello Mrs Nox.” 

 

“Hello doctor, I need to talk to you.” 

 

“Sure, sure. Do you mind if I eat? I don’t usually get much of a break” explained the 

doctor as he flipped his pager up onto his desk and began un-wrapping his sandwich. 
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“Of course. --- There’s something wrong with Piper, isn’t there?” blurted Rose in a rush. 

 

“No actually, there isn’t” replied the doctor followed by a bite. 

 

“But she can’t see! Even Kim agrees with me. It’s all my fault” said Rose as tears welled 

up. 

 

“This is a difficult time for you all. --- Piper has been blind for so long, the ability to see 

is a lot to take on. Remember I explained children tend to adapt easier than adults who 

have spent decades without sight. --- How is it your fault?” asked the doctor perplexed. 

 

“It’s my fault because I carry the gene that made her blind. --- I know my daughter and I 

believe her when she says she can’t see. You must have done something wrong!” accused 

Rose. 

 

The doctor responded “Piper can see. Last night I finished up a little after eight and made 

some quick rounds. She was awake, watching the television. She had her right eye closed 

and seemed enthralled by a simple cartoon. --- She didn’t see me, so I left her alone.” 

 

Rose just sat there lost for words while the doctor munched down another bite. 

 

“Why would she hide this from me?” asked Rose in complete bewilderment. 
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“I’m not sure. You need to work this through with Piper. I ask you to be patient as none of 

this is easy on her.” 

 

The doctor ate some more and a moment later his pager burst to life “Got to go.” 

 

 

Four weeks later 

 

Piper eventually admitted she had partial vision in her left eye. The doctor ran a series of 

tests, deducing she had gained around sixty percent vision. Satisfied, the patient was 

discharged five days later. Within a week she was back at high school as if nothing had 

happened. She never wanted to go to a school for blind children as she didn’t consider her 

blindness a disabling factor.  

 

Piper no longer wore her tell tale dark sunglasses and now the kids picked on her for 

having two vastly different looking eyes. She never realised people stared like this and 

she wasn’t used to being so self conscious. She was acutely aware her right eye, having 

received no treatment whatsoever, appeared as a milky orb. 

 

Headaches arrived most days in the afternoon, a relentless ache running from her left 

temple to behind her ear. Piper discovered having limited sight in the one eye actually 

lowered her confidence. She didn’t like the fact she was beginning to rely on her sight and 

pay less attention to her other finely tuned senses. 
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One day in the girl’s toilets, someone saw Piper inject a small dose of RPE65 directly into 

her eye. Word spread like fire. She was called names like ‘freak’, ‘weirdo’ and 

considerably worse. Many students pointed at her and laughed. 

 

No one, apart from her friend Cody, paid much attention to Piper. Of course all the kids 

knew she was blind however over the years they had simply left her alone. She routinely 

sat at the back of class, reading brail books and listening to the teacher. A few years 

earlier Cody’s family moved to the area. A considerate boy, soon enough he ended up 

helping her navigate around and they quickly became inseparable.  

 

On a particularly difficult day, Cody walked Piper home. 

 

“So what are you going to do Pip?” 

 

“Oh Cody, I don’t know what to do.” 

  

Cody knew Piper well enough to proceed carefully. She was close to losing it and the 

wrong words might push her over the edge. He was only fourteen, with a birthday in a 

few months, just a kid and didn’t really know what to say. 

 

“Maybe you should talk to Ms. Reeves?” suggested Cody, referring to the School 

counselor. 
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“I don’t think so. I talked to her a year ago and she doesn’t really get me. I feel more 

comfortable talking to you.” 

 

“But Pip, I don’t know what to tell you! This is all so complicated. I want to understand 

how you feel but I’ve got no idea. --- I’m sorry” explained Cody in a sad defeated voice. 

 

“Don’t be, I understand. I can see how I’ve put you in an impossible situation. You can’t 

give me advice either way because you, like everyone else, simply don’t get it.” 

 

“I’m your friend and I only want what’s right for you. You’ve been through so much. --- 

The thing is if you hadn’t, you’d never have known what anyone looks like. Or what the 

world looks like. Isn’t that worth it to you?” asked Cody. 

 

“How can you say that? It’s been awesome to see everyone and I’m grateful to my doctor 

and my parents because this has cost so much money. Before I could see I had a picture in 

my mind of what the world was like. A bit like heaven, you know, perfect in a way. Now, 

I don’t know what to think anymore.” 

 

“One day you’ll find someone and want to get married. Don’t you want to see what they 

look like? --- Be able to see your own children too?” 

 

“I’ll never have kids. My Mum blames herself for making me blind. All my life she’s 

drummed into me how I shouldn’t have any kids. --- Would you want to marry a blind 

person?” 
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“Sure, I’d marry you” blurted Cody, blushing furiously as the words seemed to fall out of 

his mouth. 

 

There was an awkward pause. 

 

Cody felt an overwhelming urge to change the subject, blurting out “I wish I could help 

Pip but like you, I’m just a kid and no one listens to me either.” 

 

“But you do! You listen to me. --- I know what you look like now anyway. Maybe one 

day we’ll get married” said Piper in a serious tone, considering the option for the first 

time in her life. 

 

Cody slid his guiding hand down from her elbow and interwove his fingers with hers.  

 

They walked the rest of the way in silence. 

 

 

1 week later 

 

After countless yelling matches between mother and daughter, Peter, desperate for a 

resolution, organized an urgent appointment with Dr Hale. The trio drove to the hospital 

in silence and soon found themselves in his small office. 
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“Piper, Mr and Mrs Nox, it’s great to see you again. Please, come sit” offered Dr Hale as 

he shook their hands, welcoming them into his office. 

 

“Thanks for taking the time to see us again on such short notice” said Peter. 

 

“Not at all. I’ve been wondering how Piper has been going?” enquired the doctor with a 

smile of encouragement. 

 

“I’m okay doctor” replied Piper meekly. 

 

“Come now, let me take a look at you” suggested the doctor as he helped Piper up onto a 

permanent raised seat to one side of the room. 

 

He shone a series of lights in both her eyes. He then swung a testing unit around and 

asked Piper to place her chin on a small plate. Familiar with these tests, the young girl 

obliged without comment. After a moment he let her relax and return to her seat. 

 

“I’m pleased, the eye looks quite healthy and the treatment seems to be working. --- Tell 

me Piper, are you getting used to being able to see?” 

 

There was a long pause as Piper struggled to find the right words. 

 

“Just tell Dr Hale honey, its fine” said Peter. 

 



Piper 

13 

That was all Piper needed, words pouring out in a rush “These headaches are driving me 

nuts. I don’t like it. The world is not at all how I imagined it to be. The thing is I never 

thought anything was wrong with me before and now I feel as if I’m lost. My private 

place is gone and I want it back. I need it; it’s a part of me. --- I don’t want any of this” 

sobbed the young girl. 

 

Both Rose and Peter were shocked by the intensity of their daughter’s words and 

remained silent. 

 

After a long pause, Dr Hale nodded then replied “Piper you’re a very brave person. It’s 

never easy to go through operations like these and have to face the world. I have some 

other patients, mostly adults who’ve decided to let their eyesight go by deliberately 

abandoning the treatment. I’m not saying you should do this; I’m simply making you 

aware you don’t have to live with sight if you don’t want to. --- It is, after all, your life to 

live.” 

 

Rose’s heart felt like stone as this was all going so very wrong. 

 

“But doctor, surely you of all people must understand. My Piper couldn’t see and now she 

can. It’s nothing short of a miracle! We thought once she could see, she would understand 

how good it is to have sight and get her right eye done as well. I just don’t understand her 

reluctance” stated Rose in frustration. 
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“Mum, I love you and Dad more than anything else in the world. You have sacrificed so 

much to help me and you too Dr Hale, you’ve done heaps for me too! I’ve been able to 

see you, Dad, Cody and the world around me. The thing is Mum, I’m happy with who I 

am. I don’t blame you at all for how I am because I don’t see anything wrong with me. I 

don’t need to be able to see, my life is fine without it.” 

 

“Are you sure Pip? It’s a lot to give up” asked Peter. 

 

“I know it would be a lot for any of you to lose because you’ve been able to see your 

whole lives. I haven’t and I like the darkness. I’m proud of my blindness because it’s a 

part of who I am. I don’t want to have to see, especially as it comes with the painful 

headaches every day. To suffer these behind both eyes, well, it’s just not worth it. Please 

try to understand Dad, you too Mum!” said Piper as tears began to flow. 

 

Both Peter and Rose looked at each other and eventually Rose replied “Doctor Hale is 

right about one thing, it’s your life Piper. We can’t make you do anything you don’t want 

to. You’re a young adult now and need to make your own decisions. If you want to leave 

things as they are and lose your sight, that’s up to you.” 

 

Piper knew how hard those words were for her Mum to say. She felt overwhelming relief 

at letting go all the pressure and stress of the last few weeks.  

 

“Thanks Mum, I just want to be me”. 
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For the first time in ages Piper smiled and felt content, secure in her decision to return to 

the familiar, welcoming darkness. 


