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“The si was warm and sticky 2 the summer rsia povaded the sreets sud rooftops of Ho
(Chi Miah City: The vsual cacophoay of blarng moped horus in trafic accompanied the ow
rumble of rin o creste a symphony of dissonance. This was th themne song for the monsocn
sesson which never filed to disappoiat a it washed out the ity olks and wreaked havoc on the
poor sewer systemn. Many people donned their colorful rin jackets, detenmined o get through
e worst ofthe downpous.whileothers sought refoge vader street vendors”nbrelas and
storeftonts, wating for the storm to pass. Tocked away in one ofth city’s maze-like
neighboroods, s unsssuming and weary house faced its own predicament, one that was
corrently fooding the neighborhood comer

Stuck inside, T resigued mysel o lazing on the wooden couch I always gave me stiff
jointsand muscle aches from how mildly uacomfortable it was but at the very less, s surfsce
cemsined cool even inthe worst beat.  fauned my fushed face aad sweaty bangs vigorously
it  plstic hand fu but to oo svail. Pechaps I should just surxender to my fate of bad haie days
ad clammy skinalseady. This heat and bumidity fus won't et up anytime soon. | guess this was
what my mother mesat when she said to pack lght clothing. Not that it mattred because all the
“light" clohes that T did pack ended up useless auywway: Only the handmade linen aad cotton
seections from the neighborhood market a few blocks from here could get me thzovgh this long

summer in Vietnam.
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A smille crept up my face at the memory from a few days ago. There, in the loud and
bustling marketplace, I leaned the ar of bargaining for the best price. In fact, [ was certain that
the vendor ladies were only sefting me up fo see if  young, unsuspecting girl would take the
bait. Needless to say, those ladies should ve known better than to try and cheat the cheapskate.
Mother would be proud of me. But I did wonder horw the vendor ladies were doing in this
summer rain. Was theis tarp strong enough to shield them from the onslaught of rain? Hopefully.
their selections weren't on the ground today, Perhaps they hada’ set up shop at all knowing how
‘bad the rainstorm would be. Or did they? They were nothing short of shrewd business women
‘afer al. T made a mental reminder to visit them again. [ coulda’t possibly miss out on a good
bargaining batile and the feeling of new clothes.

Feeling my body start o cramp again. I shifted onfo my stomach and tumed o look out
the window. The rain seemed to come down even harder now as a new wave of humidity blasted
through the open front door. The fluorescent lights flickered for a moment before returning to
‘nommal. As the storm persisted, the lighting seemed harsher, even ominous. Its uayielding white
Tuminance appeared to chase the darkness of the storm away. How noble. et for every low
rumble in the sky, the lights stutered. T sighed. This was going to be a long day.

Tpressed my face onto the cool wood and muambled, “Whe will this downpous be over?”

“What's wrong kiddo? A litle rain got you fecling uader the weather?” A familiar voice
teased. I turmed around to see my uacle flash a lazy smile while walking down the stairs. Uncle
‘Thang. He was a rather casygoing and relaxed fellow. He was the only man of a household that
was run primarily by his mother,sisters, and wife. [t was no secret that he was a
‘good-for-nothing alcoholic but I had to give it o him.If anyone could crack the best jokes and

ighten the mood,it was always Uncle Thang. So even though the oaly things he 6id well were
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sitting on the same damn chair each morning only to stare outside or getting wasted into the late
‘aight with his drinking buddies, his presence was ieplaceabe.

T gestured dramatially towards the rain and fll onto my back. accidently knocking my
head on the wood in the process. I groaned internally at my stupidity as he snorted. Uncle Thang
crossed the room in languid strides to st on his favorite chair I briefly considered gefting him a
‘new one with how wom out this one was getting. Maybe the neighborhood market had better
chairs for a good price

“Nothing is wrong. I'm just bored and the rain is making me feel a bit melancholy.” I
Sinally answvered.

“And melodramatic.” he whispered under his breath jokingly. T pretended to sigh loudly
o prove his poiat and shumped in my spot. Uncle Thang examined the rain before furning fo my
sullen form, “You kmow Kkiddo, the day fsu'tIost just because of some rain. No storm lasts
forever

“Timow that” [ sulked like a petulant child.

He chuckled, “If you know tht,then let’s do sometbing ofher than complaining In fact,
why don't we have a meal together? Rainy days should not be spent on an empty stomach.”™

“Who says?

“Isaid so. Now quit yous moping and set the table, will you?”

“Fine but who's geting the fo0d? And in this weather?” I sat up, shooting my uncle a
questioning look:

“Aunt Truc will come over. I'll sk her to grab something on her way here,” He pulled
ot i phone, fumbling with it  bit before successfully dialling his sister. Shortly after she

‘picked up. a quarrel befween the siblings ensued. An onslanght of words that  dida’t bother
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lstening to a3 T ambled towards the kitchen in seazch of the table. It was not hard to find because
it stk out ke  sore thumb with its bright pink tabletop and facky cartoon character. Refurning
with the item,  glanced nervously outside at the angry floodwater and the even angrier skies.
‘couldet help but think, “Why would Auat Truc even bother coming when things have fumed out
this way? She doesn’t have to visit Grandma’s place every day. Especially not today of all days.”

Drained by his sister's nageing (despite her being younger), Uncle Thang gave me a
weak thumbs-up, “I've secured the goods. They are on their way:”

“At what cost?” I snickered.

He wiped a fake tear, "My sanity and my precious beer

“You need o lay off on that stF anyvway. Don't want you getting aleohol poisoning.
Again.” Iscolded lightly.

“Timow Lmorw:” He pouted. I shot him a skeptical look before grabbing the elevision
cemote in hopes of inding a somerwhat decent show to watch until “the goods” amived.

Tuventy mines later. a comically drenched and visibly upset Auat Truc barrelled through
e door, cursing up a storm of colorful words that could sival the swirling storm outside. As the
‘ouagest in the family, Auat Truc was full o ife and energy. Unlike her fro eldest sisters (one
of whom was my mother) and her older brother. she was chic, cool. and knowledgeable about all
e hot spots in the cify. She prided herself on her youthul beauty when the ofhers i the family
have become wrially raisins and knew how to live the high Iife despite being a devoted wife and
‘mother herself. Above all,she was kind and cared for family greatly

In times like this, howwever, Auat Truc became only second to that of the Devil himself.

Unfortunately for Uncle Thang, he would not be escaping from her wrath today. Once satisfied.
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it Bauning her brothe o oblivion,she started owards me. T fdgeted ia my sest under her
sudden scrutiay but my worries were extinguished when her face sofened vpon mesting my
ees. Seting the fod o the table, she winked and pateed my head before heading vpstics.
presumably for a change of clothes.

“Tok. what atemper she has. Then and norw” Uncle Thang muttered, sinking from his
sest to pen the plasic bag containing our food. A movth-watering sroma emanated from the
opening, making our stomachs growl. We peered inside to find sesfood vdon soup. Sileatly
nodding in sppoval, we divided the worl of food prep. Soon enough. Avat Truc joined us at the
table, ooking much drer and mor pleasaat than she did earlier

“How's my precious niece doig?” She ruffled my hae affectionately

“I'm doing alight. Sorry for making you drive al this way inthe ria and on top of that,
grabbing a meal or vs” L apologized sheepishly.

“Nousense. T wanted to do this”

“B-but Granduma isn't here. She's voluateering a the temple todsy.”

R

“Andyerson_*

“Yes, e T did Letit be known that [ did this not outof fsmilsl cbligation but of my
o volition. T wanted to see you today, my dea. T don't see you nearly enovgh 104 be crmiaal
ot o take advantage ofthe short tine that you are here ia Vietuam with us. So et me have this
moment okay?”

ocfeome”

“Alright you two. Enough of the sappy talk. Let's dig in!”
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Uncle Thang passed a bow! of steaming udon noodles o each of us to which I accepted
‘raciously. He and Aunt Truc shared a knowing look before digging in. What they knew was
‘beyond me but I decided to not think too auuch of it and devoured the meal with a bunger I dida’t
know existed till then. Maybe it was the savory bowl of udon that warmed my heartor the
‘pouring rain that played a soft melody to my ears or the easy conversation that fowed befween
e three of us but something about that moment was perfect. Ob how simple yet lovely we were!

Belles full and conversation Iuled fo a atural silence, we stared at the rain which had.
‘20w reduced to a mere sprinkle. My self-induced misery seemed laughable now that the
cainstorm had passed. Seriously. what rainy day was 5o bad that | conlda’t waitfor it o pass?
Clearty, it hadt stopped my aunt from sprinting actoss the ity to visit her beloved niece. Rain
id not stop my uncle from goofing arouad i only 1o iR his niece’s spsit. Raia dida'tstop for
anyone but that dide’t mean we had to stop for it either.

Once again. the air clung to me like a vice, heating my skin and dampening my bangs
(which was pretty much a lost cause at this point). While the smell of damp earth sfuck to me, 5o
i the feeling of being loved and contented with seemingly trivial activities. Like the raging.
sunmer storm that pounded on everyone's roofs, an auatie’s overflowing fondaess poured into
my heart Like the gentle ptter-patte of a passed rainstorms. an uncle’s good-natured humor
sootied my soul. As the grey skies gave way to the biues, I could only wonder, ‘What will

‘make of the rain the next time it comes?”




