Feel Smart 

This year 
I have afternoon classes, 
plus Saturdays. 
We attend in shifts
 so everyone can fit 
into school.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Mornings free, 
Mother trusts me
 to shop at the open market.

Last September
 she would give me 
fifty dong
 to buy one hundred grams of pork,
 a bushel of water spinach, 
five cubes of tofu.

But I told no one 
I was buying
 ninety-nine grams of pork, 
seven-eighths of a bushel of spinach, f
our and three-quarter cubes of tofu. 
Merchants frowned
 at Mother’s strange instructions.

The money saved 
bought 
a pouch of toasted coconut,
 one sugary fried dough, 
two crunchy mung bean cookies. 
Now it takes two hundred dong 
to buy the same things.

I still buy less pork, 
allowing myself just the fried dough

No one knows 
and I feel smart.
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