COCKROACHES

A proposal by someone to my mom
after the Vietnam War: Why don't
you sell your baby, you don’t have

anything to eat?

A response by my four-year-old brother:
No, don’t sell my sister! There are lots
of cockroaches for us to eat!

When | returned to the country
eighteen years later, | saw them —

large, brown shiny tanks on the wall,

evidence of my brother’s love for me.

By Teresa Mei Chuc

“Cockroaches” first appeared in the chapbook Cartesian Product (Silkworms Ink, 2010)



NHO’NG CON GIAN

Sau chién tranh Viét Nam da cé nguoi
dé nghi v&i ma téi rang: Sao khéng ban
dira bé di? Cac ngudi chdng con

cai gi ma an.

Nguw&i anh trai méi bdn tudi cla toi tra 1o
Khéng! Khéng duwoc ban em di! Ching ta
con c6 rat nhiéu gian dé &n!

Khi t6i quay tré vé nwdc muwdi tdm nam
sau do, tdi da nhin thay rd ching —
nhirng cb xe tang I&n mau nau sang béng

phi trén twong,

Nhirng chirng tich tinh yéu cliia anh trai toi.

Dang Than dich



