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HAS SPRING


ALREADY ARRIVED


Hearing the birds chirping like music to greet a warm, sunny morning behind the house, Ly rushed to the window and looked out. As Ly opened the two windows to let the morning warmth flow into Ly's room, he saw the full sun covering the branches and the adjacent garden.


The birds, including many sparrows, fly around before Ly's eyes, creating a vivid image.


Suddenly Ly wanted to sing, as if she wanted to absorb these wonderful scenes into her soul.


Ly remained silent, however, because when she looked down at the street from above, she saw an ashen gray car driving towards her house.


This car was unfamiliar to Ly because even though she tried to remember it, she still had no impression of it.


Then the car stopped right in front of Ly's house.


A man in his thirties and a woman in her thirties stepped out of the carriage, but


looks very nice.


Ly was startled when a strange guest came into the house. What's up. Who comes?


Looking for who?


Ly rushed downstairs and heard the noises and activity.


Greetings from her parents. Ly's brother's voice is the loudest, allowing him to hear every voice clearly:


- I greet you, aunt and uncle


- Is that Vinh? Well, you look more mature than before.


Vinh's laughing voice:


- Thank you, aunt, I wouldn't dare, you're still as young as you were back then.


- Oh, look, your son is not inferior to anyone else. Oh look, it's Ly, hey, he's really pretty.


Ly was still walking down the stairs when her parents hastily introduced:


- Say hello to Uncle and Aunt Lan.


- Hello, aunt and uncle.


Ly looked at the faces of the two people and was a little suspicious, she must have met them before.


Her mother's voice interrupted her thoughts:


- You didn't realize it was right. Uncle and Aunt Lan went to Saigon to work


That was ten years ago now.


My aunt and uncle used to visit our house occasionally, which is not surprising at all.


First, let's give you some rest.


The whole family then had lunch together.


During the meal, Ly saw her uncle and aunt Lan chatting happily with her parents.


Suddenly Aunt Lan asked her mother:


- By the way, how far is Ly studying now? Do you have a job?


- Lately he's been at home and helped me clean and cook, that's all.


Ly saw her aunt's eyes widen in surprise as she looked at her parents:


- Why don't you let him continue studying?


Only then did Ly see that her parents' faces were no longer happy. Ly's father spoke in a deep voice and quietly:


- My family situation is a bit bad, aunt, I have a nephew who helps me with housework so that I can finance school expenses.


Finally he just sighed and looked out into the yard.


There were a few little birds dancing.


Ly saw her aunt and uncle Lan looking sad after hearing her father's lament.


When I saw Uncle Lan with a glass of water in his mouth and never letting it go, he looked blankly at the sky. I don't know what he was calculating or thinking?


Actually, it's because Ly doesn't know much about her family's situation.


All I know is that Ly hasn't seen her mother as happy as before in more than half a year.


She didn't ask much because she saw that her parents were always whispering about their business, but never told Ly.


Ly's older brother Vinh is only worried about his performances.


Since he is an actor, his life is closely linked to the stage and the theater.


The money he earns helps him live an independent life. Ly's parents don't have to worry much about Vinh, because Ly once heard him say to her parents:


- Mom and Dad, don't worry about me, I have enough to live on.


However, Ly's parents are still worried about taking full care of her brother Vinh because as parents, no one will abandon their children even when they grow up.


Now, in front of Ly's aunt and uncle Lan, the matter is clearly revealed.


Her parents had had no luck doing business with people.


Ly greeted her parents, aunts and uncles, then retreated upstairs to bed and lay down to think so the adults downstairs could talk.


Ly never expected that this conversation would turn Ly's life into such an important turning point and change the life of a twenty-year-old girl.


That morning Lily woke up very early. It was a little over eight o'clock when Ly left the house.


Following her mother's instructions, Ly goes to the market street near Hoan-Kiem lake (“Sword Lake”) and then turns left a few hundred meters to reach a row of shops.


Mother carefully told Ly to enter the third store at the beginning of the street across from Ly's path.


There was a person wearing a brown shirt, holding a black stick, and wearing a hat with flowers and leaves, waiting for Ly.


Ly followed the directions to the location, the restaurant was crowded, so Ly hesitated.


The store has tables and chairs in the yard, so Ly doesn't know whether to go in or wait outside.


So Ly waited until the sun came up, then she was both depressed and disappointed.


Ly began to feel tired, accompanied by a growling in his stomach.


Still, Ly continued to wait to see if anyone would come to find her. Maybe people promised something and then gave up?


The shopkeeper just ran out and then came back into the shop with a look in his eyes like he was asking Ly if she needed to order something. The afternoon sun began to fade on the street in front of the store and the wind blew gently through Ly's hair. Ly suddenly felt a chill. As Ly looked up at the sky, he saw dark clouds gathering as if a storm was approaching.


She got discouraged, got up and decided to leave and go home and let history take its course. Ly thought to himself, nothing went wrong. The road ahead will certainly have many thorns.


(…)


Ly carefully followed her mother's instructions and went to the meeting point again. This time it's not the bar from last time. Ly arrived at the meeting point on a sunny afternoon, but it wasn't raining either. It was an Indian temple where Ly was taken and shown the way. At that time, visitors to the temple were not sparse, but not too crowded either. If it's just a matter of making an appointment, Ly says it's also ideal to find each other using predetermined signs.


Ly found a bench in the temple and gazed absently at the pilgrims performing ceremonies in the temple.


The smell of the ritual instruments wafted gently into Ly's nose.


Well, it's been an hour, why haven't we seen any news yet? Ly looked vaguely out the window, people were passing by, there were also old men and women, many boys and girls. Who will find Ly here? Old or young?


Ly continued to wait quietly.


The midday sunlight suddenly became bright for Ly. At that moment, Ly suddenly thought of the source that had led to the preparations for Ly's departure. Ly only vaguely knew that an acquaintance was being introduced, and from then on, Ly's aunt and uncle Lan were introduced.


It is said that Ly's uncle and aunt Lan also had difficulty learning about this introduction. Added to this is the price difference between the two sides. Ly once heard her mother telling the story that her uncle and aunt Lan said:


- You set the price too high, how can I afford it? The recommending party is a familiar place, so he also told the other party to give us a discount.


Ly's father is dreamy. The loss caused him to lose his usual cleverness and wisdom. So he had Ly's mother talk to Uncle Lan about the financial conditions and Ly's way out of Vietnam.


Mother said to Ly:




- You had to fly from Hanoi.


- Where are you going to fly, mom? Ly asked more.


- Looks like it's going to Europe.




Ly's mother answered Ly. At that time, Uncle Lan interjected:




- That's not it, sister. My niece will fly over the Russian capital first. The line then takes care of the pickup and the careful handling to the destination.




Ly's mother said casually:




- If they paid attention, they must be considerate.




A gust of wind blew into Ly's face, causing Ly to wake up.


Suddenly a young man passed by their place and looked at Ly with unusual eyes. Ly thought doubt-fully:




- Or is it my date?




But then that person left without looking back. Only then did Ly know he wasn't her date.


Ly was tired and got up to leave again.


At that moment Ly heard a voice saying to Ly:




- If you want something good, give it here.




Ly looked confused and saw an old man in his fifties walking with a cane.


Like a ghost, Ly looked him up and down intently. His head was covered with a hat made of all kinds of flowers.


He wore military robes like a monk; both his trousers and his shirt were brown.


Ly suddenly understood, realized who this person was, so she went over to give him a small package, inside was the gift her mother had told her.


He used a signal to talk to Ly.


After that, Ly went straight home, it was already after noon, Ly was worried about getting ready to cook because Ly's parents were away and Ly's stomach was growling after standing in the sun for several hours.


Recalling the meeting this morning, Ly was extremely nervous and worried because Ly knew that her mother had contacted and negotiated with a network that specialized in organizing people to go abroad to study to work.


The man Ly wanted to meet this morning was also a member of the organization that organized Ly's trip: when she gave this man her photo to make a passport book for a trip abroad, Ly stumbled and fell out of great worry as she was preceded by him.


The man in brown clothes held out a black stick for Ly to pick up. At this time, Ly didn't feel any pain, but saw the man's cold eyes. Ly reached out, touched the scratch on her knee and murmured:




- I've never been anywhere, I've been in danger, I don't know what will happen tomorrow?




Ly replayed the conversation with her parents that day about Ly's departure for Europe.


The organization's conditions are also attractive for Ly's parents: the travel organization only accepts money if Ly travels to a European country.


In return, her family had to pay a lot of money, but Ly herself didn't know how much.


The amount of money that enabled Ly to go abroad was largely borne by Uncle Lan.


Ly's parents no longer have money to care for Ly and go abroad to work.


People promise all sorts of things, namely going abroad to make money as a joke, and the money earned in some countries is calculated by “Dzu Ro” a silver million in Vietnam in less than a year.


Meanwhile, Ly's parents also need money to pay off their debts. They are Lan’s aunt and uncle.


Ly also seems unable to help her parents pay off the debts, merely borrowing money so that her parents can take care of Ly and go abroad.


Ly was taken aback when she thought about living away from her parents and brother Vinh.


God, how can I bear this? Lily felt herself crying. I have to try to sacrifice work to earn money and help my parents.


But why doesn't Mr. Vinh help his family but only cares about dancing and singing? And who do parents owe money to?


What do your parents do or do?


Ly also knows that her father often receives well-dressed guests


Clothes, neat, straight clothes.


They talk to their father often


She only said a few sentences and then everyone walked out, leaving Ly unaware of her father's work.


Every day Ly saw that her parents were very secretive about business matters and therefore she was not allowed to ask anything.


Once, when Ly tried to ask her mother about the family situation when only mother and daughter were in the room, Ly only heard her mother say:




- We'll take care of it anyway.




And immediately after that came Mother's sigh, and at the same time Mother's eyes looked somewhere in the distance.


Ly followed her mother's eyes and saw only a room with many white clouds outside the small window. The wind gently moved the trees.




- If you have children helping parents, that's okay. Then Mother spoke gently to Ly.




When Ly saw this, she didn't want to get her mother in trouble.


Actually, Ly just dreams of continuing to learn like some of her friends. The dream of becoming my teacher


Ly is still in my head. If I were a teacher, I could still help my parents! Ly pursed his lips and sighed.


It's really wonderful to imagine the image of me standing on the podium for the children. This was Ly's dream since she was a child. Ly always quietly watched the teachers teach, imagining that they were fairies who came down from heaven to bring joy to the children of this earth.


But now I have to face the bitter reality.


Ly began to realize that it was not possible to live the life you wanted.


It depends on many other things. But we also have to find a way to achieve the goal we want, sometimes we get frustrated and stumble.


These thorns represent life's challenges. When she was in school, Ly heard her teachers teaching like this.


Now her parents and two parents need Ly's support, so a weak and small girl can only accept it. Ly and her parents got clothes to take with them on the trip to pave the way for the future


this hybrid...


Ly's parents accompanied her to the airport the day Ly left the country.


It wasn't until more than ten days later that Ly found out her departure date. Even though it was early fall, it was still sunny.


The wind was blowing loudly, blowing everyone's hair.


The way to the airport seemed too short for Ly. She just wanted time to freeze so that her departure would be delayed, but that would only hurt her parents' work even more.


Ly believes so.


Her father looked at his daughter sympathetically and just sighed with short, repeated words:




- It's best to be very careful


- Yes.




When she arrived at the meeting point as instructed by the organization, Ly saw four other people standing with the guide.


Her mother told her he would go there with her.


The moment of separation was so sad.


Mom hugged Ly tightly and shed tears. She sobbed:




- Parents only hurt their children. Please understand your parents, child.




Ly hugged him tightly but then had to let go.


Ly saw her mother's red eyes, as if she were crying. A man with the task of showing the way approached the mother and daughter and said coldly:




- Here is your passport, we have to go.




Ly was still confused, when the people walking together looked at Ly, the man said quietly to Ly:
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