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This year, about 246,000 women will receive a breast cancer diagnosis. But thanks to advances  
in detection and treatment, there is a decrease in breast cancer deaths among U.S. women.  
Join Stanford Medicine doctors as they discuss breast cancer care and the latest updates in 
treatments and breast reconstruction, survivorship and research. 

Learn from breast specialists about:
• Medical and surgical treatments including 

targeted therapy

• Latest advances in radiation therapy, 
including accelerated partial breast 
irradiation

• Clinical research and cancer genetics

• Breast reconstruction options  
(Special Break-out Session) 

Stanford’s breast cancer experts will share the latest information and answer your questions.

Breast Cancer: Advances  
in Diagnosis and Care
A COMMUNITY TALK

Saturday, Oct 15 
9:30am – 11:00am

Sunnyvale Community Center 
@ the Senior Center 
550 E. Remington Drive, Sunnyvale, CA

RESERVE YOUR SPACE 
Free and open to the public. Seating is limited.  
Please register at stanfordhealthcare.org/events or by calling 650.736.6555.

SPECIAL BREAK-OUT SESSION
Please join us from 11:15am – 12:00pm for a 
break-out session about breast reconstruction 
after the Community Talk. 

Things were getting weird. I had been indicted 
for the murder of my wife. And even though I’d 
killed her, I hadn’t expected that to happen. I’m 
a guy who just skates along in life, and often gets 
lucky.

In the past, when things had gone badly for me, 
often something miraculous would happen, and 
I’d slide out of my diffi culty, and into the next 
phase of my life. Sometimes a little singed, but 
often not.

So I was sitting in our breakfast room on a Sat-
urday morning, after the fi rst week of my murder 
trial, in a bad mood, thinking about my annoying 
attorney, who I was considering fi ring.

There she is again
Absentmindedly, I looked out the window, and 

saw Jordan’s car parked down the street. She was 
the fi tness trainer I’d been having an affair with 
for the past year.

Not her, I thought. Doesn’t that annoying 
woman realize I need a little peace right now? 
What is she thinking?

Unfortunately, I knew what Jordan was 
thinking. I’d come to understand in recent weeks  
that Jordan had a secret stalker personality. She 
followed people around.

At least once I’d seen her in the nighttime 
looking at me through the living room picture 
window from my backyard, although she had 
denied it when I asked her about it later, and told 
me I was inventing things.

Another time I had found her in a corporate 
parking lot after work, on one of the few occa-
sions when I did some freelance consulting to try 

and make myself feel like I had a purpose in the 
world. Jordan had called our unexpected parking 
lot meeting a happy coincidence.

I walked outside onto the front porch with my 
kale smoothie, and waved at Jordan’s car.

“Jordan,” I called. “Come over here.”
There was no response. Apparently she’d slid 

down onto the seat of the car so I couldn’t see her.
I called again. “Jordan, come in for breakfast. 

Have some kale smoothie.”
Keeping an eye on you

She got out of her car and approached.
“Sweetie,” I said, “What are you doing?”
“I’m just keeping an eye on you,” she said. “To 

make sure you’re OK. I love you.”
“You’re sweet,” I said.
“Do you love me?” she asked.
“Of course I do,” I said.
“You don’t act like it,” she said. “You haven’t 

called me in a week.”
“Sweetheart,” I said, “I’m on trial for murder. I 

have a lot going on.” I poured her a kale smooth-
ie.

“But you didn’t do it,” she said.

“Of course not,” I said.
“Then everything will be fi ne,” she said. “I’m 

glad Carla’s dead. Whoever did it, hooray.”
“Don’t say that,” I said. “Carla was a diffi cult 

woman, but she didn’t deserve this sudden and 
unexpected death.”

“You’re not married anymore,” said Jordan. 
“So now it’s the time for you and me.”

“Sweetheart,” I said. “Marriage is complicated. 
There are kids, houses, money, property, lifestyle. 
You can’t just unwind it all at the snap of the 
fi ngers.”

“Why not?” she asked. “You can if you want 
to.”

“It’s not realistic,” I said.
Marriage talk

“Don’t you love me,” she said.
“Of course I love you,” I said. “You know that.”
“How much do you love me?” she asked.
“I love you more than anyone I’ve ever known,” 

I said.
“Then marry me,” she said.
“I can’t do that,” I said.
Jordan stared at me for a moment, then threw 

her kale smoothie in my face, and stormed out of 
the house. I don’t know why I have such trouble 
with women.

Tomorrow: Episode 21. To catch up on pre-
vious episodes, go to johnangellgrant.com.
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