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identity distant echoes across time

Left to right. h -
Cousin Lan Nguyén!
brother Lam Phan, Baby

Kim Phugng Phan, mother

Nuoi Phan on baigony in
Sai Gon fhe day they fled.

Aprl 1975

unraveled afterward stated that she had
been born on October 20, 1972, which, by
default, then became her birthday. Gazing
atthe journal, she discovered that she was

about to turn twenty-two, not on Octobs

20th, but on the v

ry next day, June 28th,
San
then retrieved a couple of other items he

in the ¢

untry of her birth. Her Unc

had in the house and gave them to Kim
They were fairly common articles, but ir
Kim's eyes they were like the most pre:
cious gems. As she held her brother's
eyeglasses and a photo of Nuoi and Lam

Kim couldn’t help but think how unexpect-
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edly wonderful her side trip to Séc Tréng
Here she was, Kim Mc-
Nulty, so far from her familiar surroundings

had turned out

and loved-ones in America, yet, strangely
enough, she was also Phugng Kim Phan.
And she was home. Upon her return to the
States, Kim asked the McNultys for the
small collection of her mother's personal
effects that had been sent to the couple
following Nubi's death in 1981 and which
they were safe-keeping until Kim felt ready
to receive them. Kim placed the articles,
along with Lam’s glasses and the photo
Sam had given her, in a glass case that

is now proudly displayed in the Delevett
Calif
Since that initial visit, Kim has led a

home in San Jo:

full and busy life. She married Peter De:
levett in 1997 and eventually moved to

San Jose where she is now a marketing
manager for Southwest Airlines. In spite of
her hectic life, she hasn't forgotten about
her other family in Southeast Asia. In fact,
Kim has returned to Viét Nam three times
since that first 1994 trip, most recently in
March 2005. Accompanying her this time
were her husband Peter and his parents,

her cousin Tony (Uncle Sam's son), and,

much to Kim's surprise, her brothy
who flew from his home in Birmingham,
Alabama, where he is now an architect

| was really surprised,” says Kim. “He
never said much about what he experi

enced there and | wasn't sure if he'd ever

want to go back. But he was the first one

of us to make his plane reservation.”
As was the case with all of Kim's prior

visits 1o Viet Nam, her fourth was part anx.

ious anticipation, part euphoria, and part
emotional roller coaster. With the increased
knowledge that came with digging deeper
into her past there were revelations that
were enlightening, but also heartbreaking
The journey for Lam, in particular, was far
more than a long plane ride to a distant
land; it was a deep and daring plunge into
a roiling river of memory, filled with ghosts
and demons that he wasn't all that sure he
wanted to revisit. To Kim, however, Lam's
willingness to confront that part of his past
was nothing less than heroic

There are two old snapshots that Kim
has, over the years, periodically gazed at
with sadness and longing. One is of her
as a very young child on a toy spring rock
ng horse and the other is an informal fam-

ly portrait taken around the same time on

the porch of her former home in Sai Gon.
Whenever she looked at these images, she
would wonder if she would ever, one day,
be able to find the balcony of that house
where the pictures were taken. Butin those
same thoughts there was the one that dis-
turbingly whispered to her that maybe the
house no longer even existed. After all, it
had been so many years and any number

of things could have happened to it. Still,





