Mother Combdt

“We’re going to Australia”

“No! I'm not coming with you.”

*OK, don’t come, but I’m taking Trang with me!”
“You are not leaving with Trang!™

“I am and I will, there’s nothing you could do about it.”

Nothing I could do about it. He was right, either I went with him, or stayed there and
earned a bad reputation for disobeying my husband and being a poor mother. That is just
the way our society was, women had no say in the decisions made in the family, that was
how it has always been.

Although I knew the benefits of migrating to Australia, 1 couldn’t risk Trang’s life,
even for a better future; not back then, she was too young ...but I also couldn’t risk him
escaping with her. What would happen to her? After tossing and turning all night long, I
decided to go along with my husband’s plan. I don’t know why I bothered to even think
about what I had to do. I really didn’t have much of a choice; women are expected to
‘obey” their husband’s orders.

After saymg goodbye to our families, we set sail. I prayed that one day in the fiture
we would be able to see our loved ones again. I remember looking at my mother’s teary
eyes when I said “Mother, it is time for me to leave now...” We were all aware that the
majority of people who fried escaping had either been caught and put into jail by the Viet
Cong, or had died at sea.

With an escalating feeling of relief, we left the shores of our homeland behind.
Unfortunately, our relief did not last long, Not long afier, two Thai fishing boats robbed
us, one after the other. In both cases, the Thai were very cruel to us; they took all our
jewelry and other valuables that were going to be used as a means of support in the new
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On the third day, a third boat attacked us, and seeing that there were no valuables
they took both our engines and left us stranded on Cora island, a deserted island to the
south of Thailand. We were dying of starvation and thirst, but the worst thing was how
the Thai people treated us. They often dropped by the island and raped the women and
beat the men severely. All through this, we were strong and prayed, and finally help
arrived. The United Nations High Commission saved us from this nightmare. T knew
Buddha was watching over me, 1 felt closer to him than 1 ever did before and I struggled
through the most difficult event in my life.

We were taken to a refugee camp in Thailand where we stayed for six months
before my sister-in-law in Australia sponsored us. We arrived in Melbourne, Australia on
18" Awngust 1981. I gave birth to my second daughter Trina in October that year.

This is our sixteenth year in Australia, and in that time there were many events,
happy and sad. In the spring of 1990, my parents came to Australia. It had been nine long
years since I last saw my mother’s face.

My daughters were happy and doing well at school, nothing made me happier than
seeing my children happy. As for my husband, things were different. When I married
him, I saw that he was a lazy man, but I thought that with the years and especially when
we had children he would change, but it hasn’t happened. Although he had worked hard
in the first few years, gradually he became less willing to pull his weight.

As a result, we have had many arguments, where he acted violently. I was fearful
for the children that he would get more violent and hurt them, so I went to Legal Aid for
assistance. They advised me to apply for a form that allowed me to sue him if he came
too close to my daughters and myself. That night, my daughter Trang begged me to
withdraw my application against my husband, but I told her “no”. I remember her face as
I said that to her, she saw me as the villain. I was suffocating under all the sadness, anger
and confusion that engulfed me. I made a decision the next morning to have mercy on my
husband, I told my daughter to ring the police station.

Trang is now doing her final year of high school. I had borrowed money from my
sister to pay for her tutoring which she needed. Although I have little money, I don’t
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mind sacrificing all I had for her education, as this is al! for her future, the reason why we
came to Australia in the first place. All I wish for is for Trang to stay healthy and try her
best this year.




Letters

Small schools are the Government’s sacrificial lambs

From Trang Tran,
Parent, Sunshine North Primary School

According to Helen Stearman “smaller
schools are sacrificial lambs on the
Government’s altar of economical
rationalism,” in her letier “Blood money
for school closures” e Ape,
14/11/96). 1 strongly agree with her
statement as it is evident that one by one,
schools with few students are asked to
merge with neighbors, the bribe being
much financial incentives granted.

As a parent of a small child who has
just started primary school this year, I
know how it feels to experience the
closure of a local school. Smalil children
need npeither 2 gymnasium nor satellite
dishes. The big-is-good philosophy is,
however, anathema to the parents and
children at a school. Small children need
small places, small communities in
which to grow up. They need the
opportunity to develop the individual
sense of self and of place.

Children feel safer and more
confident in a small school; they get
more attention from other students and
teachers. The closing of a school means
that the students have to travel farther to
get to school, which usually means they
have to catch public transport. This must
thereby limit the access of students to
school resources outside of school hours
and, therefore, alse extra-curricular
activities. This inconvenience would
also cause other problems, such as the
cost of a Met ticket, and the added worry
of the children’s safety.

In addition, merging would mean
new uniforms, new teachers, and new
faces, which could be all too much for
little children and this would frighten
them away from school.

These merges raise questions about
the relationship of a school to its local
community, which are being overlooked
in a rush for educational dollars. Let us
hope that the government will consider
the quality’ of education and self-
development of these innocent children
before they move further down this
‘death’ track.

Trang Tran
Sunshine North




Treasure in the Amazon

“The treasure is hidden near the banks of the Amazon...” Archaeologist
Sinor Mendez explained to a young boy at the Mysterious Treasures Expo
at the Museum of Mexico. On hearing the information, a plan was slowly
forming inside Jones’ head that' woulld bring him fame and fortune.

Apparently, it isn’t easy to recover the treasure from the deep
Amazon. In that area, the river is infested with human-flesh-eating
piranha fish. The mysterious treasure, which is kept in a golden chest,
can only be opened by a key that is kept under a particular rock near the
banks of the Amazon. Jones worked out that he had only-a certain
amount of time to get the key and the treasure. What Jones did not know
was that the key needed to be returned to its original place within
minutes or the treasure would disappear.

Jones eagerly waited by the banks of the Amazon at lam the
following Tuesday at the place Sinor Mendez described. Just then a sight
caught his eye, a glittering golden chest was revealed, Jones’ mouth fell
wide open, as he thought about all the fortune that he would be greeted
with. The chest was of rare beauty, it had rubies, emeralds, amethysts,
and other precious stones embedded on the golden background, forming
patterns of wild vines and flowers. Jones quickly climbed down to the
rock bank, which had now dried, as it was mid-summer. He crepf to the
edge and peered down at the hole where the key to the fortune lay.

It was nearly 2am, and Jones was too busy thinking about the
treasure to notice that native Indians were watching him, waiting for the
right time to spring him. Finally, the level of the river dropped and Jones
slowly reached into the hole when suddenly something bit his hand, he
cried out in pain, disturbing the wildlife. He pulled out his hand to find a
baby piranha hanging from it. Jones gave a sharp shake and yanked the

fish off, back into the river. He decided to give it another go, considering
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