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The Prediction
During the month of March the Caudan Waterfront in Port-Louis is normally crowded
with mostly tourists. That day Hazel noted that there were mainly locals roaming around as
no tourists were allowed in the country due to the outbreak of the Covid 19 pandemic across
the globe. Thankfully, Mauritius was still covid 19 free. Hazel was enjoying her last day of
vacation window shopping in the various malls and her sister Maggie was going to meet her
for lunch later. The next day Hazel was moving to her new office at the Cyber City in Ebene.
She had worked very hard to get the job and at twenty-eight years she was the youngest
employee to achieve the post of CEO of the City Bank.
As Hazel descended the stairs, the new mall on the left wing became more visible
and inviting. She was heading towards the handbag shop when she heard a voice. The words
came very distinctively amidst the clamour of the mob: “It will rain this afternoon.” Hazel
turned round and saw a man looking towards the clear blue sky and repeating the same, “it
will rain this afternoon.”
A middle aged couple stopped to watch the man. He was quite old, had long and
untidy hair, white and long beard and he was wearing an overcoat. The woman murmured
that it never rained in March in Port-Louis. The old man seemed to have heard her and
advised her to buy an umbrella which made the people around laugh.
Then turning to Hazel, he said in a grave and hoarse voice, “You are going to die
in two weeks.”
“What?” Hazel asked shocked.
Before she could get an answer, the man had disappeared. Just at that moment her
sister, reaching her, touched her arm and seeing that she seemed quite upset asked her,
“Hi, any problem sis?”
Hazel told her about the old man and what he had told her.
“Since when have you started believing in such stories?” Maggie asked her laughingly.
Hazel told her sister that the man also said that she would find love soon.
“Interesting,” replied Maggie with a smile.

“I’m hungry, let’s go and eat in the new food court” said Hazel.
After lunch as they were going to get to their car, Hazel noted that the sky had
become darker and it had started raining. Hazel looked at Maggie and they both said at the
same time, “coincidence”.
On Monday, Hazel took her seat in her new office and set to work on the project
which had earned the promotion. At noon, her colleague Sima came to her office to invite
her to join the others for lunch in the cafeteria downstairs, Hazel turned down the invitation
and said that she was not feeling hungry and was having a headache. Sima asked the
attendant to switch off the air conditioner and to get her a cup of coffee and a panadol tablet.
That evening, Hazel’s headache did not get better and she started having fever. She
thought that it was because she had got wet in the rain at Caudan and took an effervescent flu
tablet and went to rest.
Maggie called her later in the evening to ask her about her first day at her new job.
When Hazel told her she was not feeling well, she came and took her to her family doctor.
After examining Hazel, the doctor sent her to the Victoria Hospital at Candos as she was
presenting the Covid 19 symptoms.
Both Maggie and Hazel were confident that she had not contracted the virus
because there was no case of the disease in Mauritius. They got in the car and on their way
to the hospital they heard from the news that the country had that day registered its first
covid-19 positive case and that the government had that afternoon itself ordered complete
lockdown throughout the island. Hazel was terrified, but Maggie reassured her that she was
not well because she was exhausted and was drenched the day before.
At the hospital, she was directed to a special room after a first check-up after which
a flu specialist would examine her, she was told. She was alone in the room and was feeling
cold and tired.
“Hazel,” she heard someone calling her name and the voice seemed familiar. She looked up
and was surprised to see that the flu specialist was none other than her ex-boyfriend Harry.
Harry and Hazel had been dating for two years when they were at the university. Harry
was her senior, he was studying biochemistry and Hazel was in the School of Economics.
Harry had then moved to Ukraine to study medicine after getting a scholarship.

After seeing Harry, Hazel seemed to have forgotten about her headache and fever,
she felt better and wanted to tell Harry why she had stopped replying to his messages and emails after he had left for Ukraine.
“You need to do some tests,” Harry said softly to her, after looking at her report and
after asking her a few questions.
A nurse came and did the tests and asked her to wait in the room. Harry had grown
somewhat older but was still handsome she thought. He came back with two cups of coffee
and sat near her. His closeness made her feel uncomfortable, she was still in love with him
and surprisingly he too was not married. He regretted that they did not talk for nearly eight
years and wanted to catch up the lost years.
At that moment one thought came up to Hazel’s mind, “what the old man had said
was coming true......it had rained that afternoon.... she had found love.... was she going to

die?”
Hazel felt the urge to tell Harry about the predictions, but before she could do so
the nurse came in and handed the report of her tests to him. Fear had taken over her shortlived happiness to have found love, she felt something turning in her stomach, her fingers
were numb and her head spinning.
Harry came closer to her and took her hand in his, then told her that she
had unfortunately contracted the deadly disease covid 19.
She could not believe what she had heard and for a few minutes remained immobile,
she did not know how to react to this news as she was not prepared. Like an automaton she
took her phone and called Maggie who was in the waiting room, she asked her to bring her
clothes and toiletries, as she would have to stay at the hospital.
From that moment she knew that nothing would be the same for her, she even
wondered if she would survive this life taking pandemic. She felt weak and tears started
rolling down her cheeks, she looked at Harry and said, “Why me?” Harry tried to reassure
her that many patients have been cured from the covid 19 and that he would be there to look
after her.

The nurse came in and informed Hazel that she would be admitted in a special ward
where she would have to stay for at least two weeks and no one would be allowed to visit her
apart from a nurse and Harry.
She obeyed calmly, the thought of seeing Harry brought comfort to her depressed
mind. Since then Hazel kept struggling to survive, but after fifteen days she peacefully
moved to the other world.

