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… 

 The next time we moved, Ma had had a dream about the war. In the 

dream, it was just as it had been in real life. She was walking through a 

minefield, the twins in her arms and Sam riding on her back. They were so thin 

in those days, they didn’t weigh much. Ma was thin too, though, so we had to 

walk very slowly.  

 We only traveled at night, so the soldiers wouldn’t see us and shoot us 

for trying to escape. But it made it hard to see, not just the mines―sometimes 

no one could see them, and you just died or you didn’t―but we couldn’t even 

see the stars. Clouds covered the moon, and we didn’t know which direction to 

go. If we were headed east or west, south or north. If we were doubling back 

through the jungle or heading toward Thailand.  

 Ma made us all lie down once when the moon was hidden behind thick 

clouds. Lie down just where we had been standing so we wouldn’t trip a mine 

and die. I remember lying down next to Sourdi, who fell asleep almost 

immediately. She had to carry me on her back most of the time, so she was very 

tired. I felt her breath on my neck.  

 A giant snake slithered by. It stopped, and I realized it must have seen the 

whites of my eyes. (I didn’t know snakes could sense the heat of my body.) I 

didn’t dare blink then. I hoped the snake would think my eyes were just stones, 

or bones, or glass, or metal. Something it wouldn’t want to eat. Debris that lay in 
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the fields everywhere, signs leftover from battles or bombings or soldiers laying 

mines so the people couldn’t escape. 

 My eyes grew dry as dust, I wanted to blink. I almost didn’t care if the 

snake bit me, or squeezed me to death, but finally the snake extended its forked 

tongue, touching a stone in its path, then quickly it slithered away, farther and 

farther, slinking in S shapes into the dark jungle behind us. 

 Then I heard my mother whisper. 

 “Are you awake?” 

 “Yes, Ma.” 

 “Don’t move. There’s a bomb hidden in the dirt.” 
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