36 NAM SAUL

MY DEAR LITTLE SIS.

(For NGOC NGA). . )
(Anh ngtr: Trdan Nghi Au Co
Chuyén Viét ngli: TTBG)

You let me keep your digital watch in my pocket on a warm July
morning one summer years ago when I was still gullible and you were
still shorter than me. You taught how to set the alarm for six in the
morning.

When I went back to the States, I pretended to forget to give it
back to you. So every day at four in the afternoon (that's six in the
morning where you are), I'd hear the alarm go off and smile to myself
because I imagine you waking up and starting a new adventure like
we used to each summer day. I was always amazed at how long the
batteries lasted, believing that they would last forever. But ever since
February 8th, 2011, five days after Tet, and after I received the news,
I noticed that the watch no longer beeped. I can't tell if the batteries—
almost in a cliched, cheesy way—died right when you left or if they
died long before that and I only just noticed then because of the
emptiness. I miss you. I miss the way you would take care of me
even though I was older. I miss our conversations about our ridiculous
crushes on fictional boys, our broken families, our heartaches, our
triumphs. I miss your voice, your smile, your confidence. I miss the
comfort of “the rest of our lives”, that wispy promise of time dragging
on for as long as we existed. I miss everything. Now all I have is a
battered old watch that no longer works and a pocketful of memories.

You grew up so tall so fast, almost like you were rushing to reach
the stars. I spent exactly one summer barely taller than you, and
everyone after that suffering from your affectionate pets. I miss the
way you'd lean against me and rest your cheeks on top of my head. I
wish I'd hug you that last night. We stood facing each other with our
arms outstretched, but I chickened out and you laughed and said,
“Next year.”

Next year. You have no idea how those two words haunt me. I lost
that last chance because of my ridiculous reluctance to let anyone get
close, even you. You should see me now. I'm a hugging maniac. Kind
of. Actually, not much. But maybe for my heart friends. Definitely for
you.

I don't feel that sharp twinge of sadness when I think about you
now. (At least not when completely awake.) But that doesn't mean I
don't still miss you. You know sometimes, when something happens
to me, the first thought that pops into my mind is, “Oh, I gotta



remember this so I can go tell Nga.” And then my heart sinks a little
when I remember that I can't tell you because next year is gone and
I've waited too long.

Anyway, rainy season is here. I'll take walks and pretend I'm in
Dalat with you and we're lost and our shoes are soaking wet and all
we want to do is find our way back to Cafe Tung so we can eat our
soggy banh mi.

Love you, em. Sleep warm.

(]
EM GAI NHO THAN YEU

(Cho NGOC NGA).

Mot sang ning dm thdng Bdy ciia mét mua hé da xa, khi chi van
con la ngweoi kho dai va em ditng van con thdp hon chi, em dd giao
cho chi giir cdi dong hé dién tir ciia em. Em day chi cach dé dong hé
bao thure luc 6 gio sang.

Khi tré vé My, chi gid bé nhw quén tra né lai cho em. Vi thé hang
ngay vdo hic 4 gio chiéu (bén VN la 6 gio sang), chi nghe tiéng déng
hé reo va tw mim cudi ma twong tirgng rang em dang thirc day dé bat
dau mét cudc choi méi nhie ching ta van lam trong cdc mia nghi hé
trieée kia. Chi cit mdi ngac nhién khdong hiéu tai sao cuc pin trong
dong ho cir con hoat dong, tin rang né sé khong bao gic chét. Nhung
ké tir ngay 8 thang 2/2010, nam ngdy sau Tét Nguyén Dan, khi nhin
tin chét cia em, chi moi heu y rang cdi dong ho khong con kéu nira.
Chi khéng thé nam chac diéu cuc pin --dd gan nhw nhdo toét-- chét
ngay khi em tir gid tran gian hay la da chét trude dé, ma chi nhdn ra
diéu dy khi thdy dong hé tré nén vé dung ma thoi.

Chi nhé em. Nho cdi cach em thuong san soc chi du rc%ng chi lon
hon em. Nhé nhitng cudc chuyén tro cua minh vé chuyén mé trai
khéng cé thiét, vé hai gia canh tan ndt, vé nhitng moi dau kho, nhing
niém hoan hi ciia chiing minh. Chi nhé giong néi em, cdi cwoi em, nét
tw tin cia em. Chi nhé su dé danh khuyén nhu vé "twong lai cua doi
minh", cai hira hen mong manh theo thoi gian con dai cho minh. Nho
tat ca. Bdy gio chi chi con cdi dong ho cii khong con chay nita va mot
tii day ky niém ma théi.

Khi vira Iom, than hinh em vut cao han 1én dén gan nhw muon voi
bt nhitng vi sao. Phan chi chi ¢é diing mot mia nghi hé la dimg cao
hon em; khi dy thirong thdy khé chiu vé nhitng ve vudt em danh cho
chi mot cach yéu thuong

Chi nh¢ cai cach em nghiéng nguoi bén chi, dp ma lén ddu chi.
Pém cudi ciing dy chi rat muén ém em vao long. Minh dirng trirde
mat nhau, hai vong tay dudi thang nhung chi nhut nhat qud, con em
thi bdt cuoi to va noi: "Hen chi nam sau!"



Nam sau. Em khéng biét hai chiv d6 da dm anh chi thé nao. Chi
mdt cdi may mdn cudi cing kia do béi cdi tanh ky cuc khéng muon dé
bat cir ai dén gan, ngay ca dé la em. Gid ma em nhin thdy chi bdy gio.
Chi dang dién cuong. Pai loai nhw thé. Thit thi diéu do ciing khong
qua lam, véi nhitng ban than. Dac biét la voi em.

Bay gio' chi khéng cam thdy nhéi dau div déi méi khi nghi dén em.
(Nhdt la khi chi hoan toan tinh tdo). Nhung diéu dé khéng c6 nghia la
chi van khéng nhé dén em. Em biét, thinh thoang, khi ¢é cdi gi dwa
dén cho chi thi ¥ nghi dau tién bdt 1én trong 6c la "O, minh phdi nhé
chuyén nay dé ké cho Nga nghe." Va roi trdi tim chi chiing xudng mot
chiit khi nhdn thirc ra rang khéng thé ké cho em nghe nita boi vi "cdi
nam sau do" da khong con va chi da doi cho noé qua ldu.

Théi, mua mwa dang dén & ddy. Chi sé dao budc va tuwong tu’ang
rang dang ¢ trong Dalat voi em, ching ta lac 16i, hai déi giay wét
siing, va tat ca dieu minh mo woc la tim cho ra d‘u’a’ng dén quan café
Ting dé tai d6 minh c6 thé an 6 banh mi da khéng con don néng ciia
chung ta.

Thwong em nhiéu. Ngii yén nghe em!
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