The invasion of the Cockroaches!

Now it happened, on this particular day, that I had time to take a nice long nap. The evening came and it was time for bed. Somehow, I always feel that we can have a good communication just before we go to bed. So, I was in a talking mood, but the problem was that John wasn't. He said, "It's not fair, because you had a very long nap and now I'm so tired and you want to talk!"

I wasn't happy about that statement, but I was concerned about his welfare - that he could get enough rest. During the day we have a lot of interruptions, so that this is the best time to talk. Anyhow, I closed my eyes and tried to go to sleep.

After a few minutes, I suddenly heard some strange sounds. It sounded like something scratching plastic and I thought that maybe we had a rat in the room. I kept listening and hoping that the sound would go away. Instead the sound was getting closer and closer and was right around our bed! 
About this time there was no way I could stop from investigating that sound. I said to

John that I was hearing a scratching sound! Then I got up and I looked around in the room. The size of our room is about ten by twenty five and I didn't see anything. So I turned the light off and I laid back down again.

In a few moments, I started to hear that sound around us again and it was even closer then before!! At that point, I couldn't take it anymore and I said to John that there was something there and we had to check it out. John said, "never mind. I don't care what it is. I'm very tired and I'm going to go to sleep!"

Never the less, I got up and turned the light on again. At the same time John opened his eyes, of course, and right straight up on the ceiling, right on top of his face he saw a shadow crawling across the ceiling. Can you guess what it was? There were two huge cockroaches crossing the ceiling side by side.

As soon as John saw that, He yelled, "There are cockroaches on the ceiling!!" - You should have seen how fast he moved and got up!! He started to chase after those cockroaches. 
On the end of our bed is a very tall dresser with some suitcases piled up on top of it. The two cockroaches were hiding around the suitcases and were very hard to catch. We didn't want to spray the cockroach killer at them, because that is very poisonous and we might die before they did! 
John wrestled with the two cockroaches trying to kill them. Knowing that they were so close to us, there was no way we could go to sleep. So finally we decided to spray them very lightly. We managed to conquer one, which dropped from the suitcase on to the floor and was dying.  The other one got away, but we decided to go to bed anyway because it was getting very late.

Then John came up with a genius of an idea. There was a mosquito net hanging next to our bed which we hadn't been using for a while. He said, "hey, I'm going to use this net as a cockroach net." So we put this cockroach net around our bed and were able to go to sleep. 
Now those cockroaches were the biggest ones that I have ever seen!! It seems like they are getting bigger every year. Maybe because this country is prospering and they are so well fed! In the morning I got up and what did I see?! Two more cockroaches crawling around! Of course we killed them and we thought that that must be it! However, the next day I saw yet another one crawling around the room, which I conquered also. The next day, I saw another one coming out of my closet! Altogether, we killed five of the biggest cockroaches that you ever saw, in our little room!! We have never before had such an experience.

Then I got very curious. Why did that happen? Suddenly I remembered that our caretaker, had been cleaning the floor of the courtyard, out side of our door with a hose, and there is sewer drain right there. The cockroaches usually like to live in the sewer. I think that when the caretaker poured his water down the sewer, that they all came out, at that time. 
Our house has a little gap underneath the door, through which they could have entered.

Maybe they decided that we were very hospitable and decided to come into our house! They were having a party at my house, until those miserable people all started attacking them. Who knows, I might still have two or three more friendly ones in the house yet!? 
Since then we have been sleeping faithfully underneath the net, which has become our cockroach net!!!

Love, from a very hospitable,

Hyoncha

