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Veterans salute Vietnam Veterans Memorial statue after its 1984 unveiling. 

Vietnam was a war without winners 
Editor: The mention of Vietnam stirs 

many memories of the unpleasant variety. 
I'm thankful to be one of the lucky few who 
were not seriously wounded or scarred 
physically or mentally as so many of my 
friends were. I thank God my name .isn't 
etched on that cold slab of marble in Wash-
ington, or.. is it, and I just haven't accepted 
that factjet? 

That memorial portrays war for what it 
really is a ghastly, horrible, mortal act. 
It is not ~s many today would have you 
believe, a la Hollywood, "The Deer Hunt-
er,"' "Apocalypse Now" or "Rambo." War 
is a thing- that people die in needlessly. 
Vietnam was a war that no one has found 
an excuse for, much less a good reason · to 
have participated in. 

For those who didn't serve there the 
memorial represents a personal sacrifice. 
There are 58,002 names etched upon it, 
representing children, friends, lovers, 
sweethearts, husbands, fathers. Not many 

Letters 
The Rocky Mountain News welcomes all 

letters. Those under 100 words are consid-
ered first, edited least and printed most 
readily. Letters must be signed with name, 
street address and phone number. Ano-
nymity is seldom granted. Send letters to: 
Letters to the Editor, Rocky Mountain 
News, P.O. Box 719, Denver, Colo. 80201 . 
Letters become News property and are not 
returned. 

cannot find at least one or two names upon 
the wall of people we knew. 

The three soldiers who now face the me-
morial in a way represent those of us who 
survived. We continue to search - for 
fallen buddies? for victory? for respect? 
for answers? The monument says that war 
shouldn't be taken lightly, or fought for 
foolish purposes. It should remind us that 
those who die in our wars are our flesh and 
blood and they do not return. 

I'm proud to be a part of that beautiful . 
memorial. What really upsets me is the 
fact the government that called 2.5 million 
of us to serve didn't build the thing! It was 
built by us. We raised.. the money, we com-
missioned the work,· we erected it, and we 
presented it to a nation that has tried to 
ignore our sacrifices and the multitude of 
prob!ems we now must endure. 

And after all these years, I think ·I've 
finally figured out why. This country has 
always welcomed victors home from the 
battlefields. Brass bands have played, tick-
er-tape parades passed, faithful wives wait-
ed with outstretched arms, politicians gave 
speeches about jobs well done. It was easy 
to be proud of the boys who won in Europe, 
Africa, Korea and even Grenada. Winners 
are always heroes, just ask any little kid. 

But this country has been slow to under-
stand that real heroism has little to do with 
winning Rambo-style. It has to do with 
answering the call, doing the duty, and 
going beyood - whatever the sacrifice. 

GREGORY G. BURDICK 
Arvada 
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fatalities is the 55-mph speed limit. 
unreported comparison between our w 
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number of 49.7 percent of our veh 
were exceeding the 55-mph speed lim· -
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To her, llfe Is war. 
At 8, she has already survived horrors that most of us 
will never see. And there are millions of other children 
like her. TIME looked at their suffering and their strength 
to examine how war Is affecting those who will soon 
shape our world. Week after week, TIME gives you 
more than news and Information. It brings insight and 
understanding to subjects that matter to you. 
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Amerasian children need our help 
· ·-''. AS THE House and Senate rush to clear 

. the legislative docket before the_ Oct. 8 
· · election recess many important pieces of 

legislation remain tied up in subcommit-
tees. One such bill is the American-Asian 
immigration bill. 

In the July 19 issue of Newsweek is an 
article, "Vietnam: Inside Ho Chi Minh 

.City," with an accompanying photo of hun-
gry, ragged American-looking children car-
rying posters. On each poster was a photo 
of a Vietnamese women with her American 
husband who had long ago vanished and 
had abandoned both her and their child. 
The look on the faces of each child was one 
of hopeies.5ness. They are doomed to live 
out the remainder of their lives in absolute 
penury and deprivation. 

, ·._' Congress should pass a law which would 
·: grant immediate American citizenship to 

• · all offspring, regardless of age and marital 
status, of our personnel who were fathered 
and later abandoned overseas. Hopefully 

• ....,-_~_qch legislation will not carry with it a 
clause demanding sponsorship, since the 
vast majority of such children will be un-
able to find sponsors since they were aban-
doned in the first place and know absolute-
ly no one in America. 

In Asia there are thousands of such chil-
• dren in Vietnam, Japan, Korea, the Philip-
'.:;. 'J)ines and Thailand. Such children are 
tl~thought of as "racially impure contami-
~c. !nants" of Asian society, and believe me 
,,·. 'they are treated as such. They are prohibit-
•·r. ed from attending many schools and are 
0 -··barred from most types of employment. 
1 They must hustle a livelihood by them-
. selves. Here in Korea many exist by 
··--scavenging the streets and dumps search-
, 'ing for refuse which can be sold as scrap. 

· .. ·. My wife and family are so despondent of 
· •-seeing American children suffer in such 
· \vays that here in Seoul we find ourselves 

o longer able to go out and try the cuisine 
of city restaurants. We somehow just can-

ot seem to be able to eat an ample meal 
' ut and then walk out of the restaurant to 
. •,ind down the street American children 
· al.king along looking for refuse. Giving 

em money for food eases their plight for 
o or three days or so, but after that it's 
ck to the dumps for them. 
It is time that we Americans admit some 

nsibility for these unfortunate chil-
n. For us to continue to turn our backs 
them is cruel and morally unjustified. If 
are at least somewhat responsible for 

AP Laserpnoto 
in Ho Chi Minh City, children born of American fathers and Viet-
namese mothers plead for immigration to the United States. 

their coming into the world, then I think we 
owe them the decency of at least bringing 
some hope into their lives by allowing them 
to obtain American citizenship with a mini-
mum of red tape and hassle. It is impera-
tive that such legislation be passed as 
quickly as possible since Vietnamese For-
eign Minister Nguyen Co Thach told report-
ers on July 10 that "the Vietnamese-Ameri-
can children are unconditionally free to 
leave Vietnam." The next move is up to the 
U.S. Congress. 

I have written many senators and repre-
sentatives asking for their support for this 
bill. Some responses have been very posi-
tive. But most responses have read some-

thing like this: "Perhaps something should • 
be done to relieve the plight of these aliens 
and when and if the bill gets out of commit-
tee and onto the floor I will give it due con-
sideration." With this attitude on the part 
of our lawmakers it appears that our Am-
erasian children have nothing to look for-
ward to but many more years, perhaps the 
rest of their lives, of living in cruel discrim-
ination and within the most appalling pov-
erty which the Asian nations have to offer. 

DR.DOUGLAS LEE SHAMES 
Yongsan Health Clinic 

Yongsan Army Garrison 
Seoul, Korea APO SF 96301 
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--~~::m, , about 2,000 Vietnamese ri~m-~:.1-~' 
phUdren from orphanapa reached l,W ,. ., ... , .... ,.,.,.,., ... ,.,.,., . , ,., .. .~ ,u~~u:~=~~ th~!:i r i'i~tt{~f.:f , ......... ' -· : ·:. ;/\. i ;~;;. ..:·· Aasoclaled Preas = :cie& and ad. hoc groups. I Pamella Monill of Bronxville, N.Y., wit.la ·~ IOD Dirk,' and daughter Michelle. Dirk wu abandoned in a Vletnameae boeiP'tal 
~t effort of aurpriamg and ·, ,.1 , • · · , 1 , , .. • . . .. • · 
~Ding IUCC8II came one great · ~tat.es. Some older adoptees have injuries and that the medical prob- if he continues to have trouble in the 
, ~trfP(ly, the creah of tbe C5A trans- sent her their high school graduation lems of others were due to poor larger classes of his public school. He 

on April 4, 1976 .. killing 136 of notices. · . health care in Vietnam. Dubuc said has been tutored this summer, she 
·33U PfflOIII on bolJ'd incb.adi" 76 ot Racial differences . between adop- the proposed settlement meant the said, "and is doing amazingly well." 
226 orpbam. · ' tive parenta apd children have ere- company was "giving 'them the hf/n• He knows about the crash, "and feela 

· Moat '4 the and ated few if any troubles, she said. · efit of the doubt" while accepting no. badly about the children who didn't 
children ' aJ>PIC'N(i at (int to have Mani parent8 have followed the , · responsibility for the-accident. make it," she said. 

. suffered no permanent injuritl, · wt , agency's recommendatio~ that they ' The award money from the pro- In . the rw:al setting of Colville, 
11 'they besan tt.ir~ American lives, · teach their children as much as pos- posed settlement would be dispensed Wash., Lori Carnie, 8, has a horse ¥ adoptive paren~-be,1,11 to no- ' lible ab<>Qt their Vietnamese heri- by local court8. ' . that she adores, but her own nervous 

. ti~ many of them. oould ·not atop tage. As a ·result, Markeo~ said, "a Lawyers still are arguing if sun;iv- disorder makes it difficult for her to 
cryina for lone 1pel]a, CQUld not ait lot of adoptive kids know more ing children in Europe may have sit still on the animal. Her twin 
still and could not concentrate on about their culture than some of the their lawsuita heard in the United brother Landon excels at mathemat-
iQhool MIIIOlJI for ·IQ,Ql't than a few refugee kiwi co01m, over with their States. Mark A. Dombroff of the ics, but their mother Deanna Carnie 
mfnutee. • · 1 

', parents." Justice Department said the govern- 1 said he "reaJly needa help with read-
.,. 'Eventually, lawyers for 45 of the. . Under t,fie proposed terms of the ment agreed to settle so that chil• ,ing.". . 
·chil~ suit, against the U.S. air • crash settlement, lawyers and dren who need help could get it · Their father, George Cami,, a 

. goveaunent and· the Lockheed Air- parents said, each child would be without the "tortuous process" of a. lea'cler of the group of parent8 'in-
'a'lft Corp . . cbarJjng t.bat the cbil- entitled to about $10,000 to treat prolonged trial. volved in t~ suit, first saw the twins, 

· -dren i.,acI 8'1ffered bndn dam,tge leaming·problems, speech disabilities · ' Pamella Monill of Bronxville, in Vietnam.• He was told their ,moth-
441COJDprtll8ion and oxygen de- and coord~tion ,-ctiffic\tlties which N.Y., said she would use ,the money er Qad died and their father was in 

privation- when a door of the aircraft some doctoni blame on the crash. to finance special education for her the army, unable 1to care for them. 
:blewout, and f?Qm tbe .. force of the F.ach child aJso ·•could draw on· a son Dirk, now 8. Dirk was aban- · The twins' natural father has 

. 'al8h it.allf, a long series of $50,00Q ~t fund for medical emer- · doned in a maternity hci8pital in never been located, but the natural 
'\elal maneuven, ' a tentative $13.5 genciee. . '": · , .. 1 • • • ,., "· Vietnam shortly after his birth. parents of a few other babylift chil-

ceedings, her fat er saia. sh 
agitated during the takeoff 
to be held down. 

DeBolt, 50, and his. iwJ'e 
58, have another daughter, 
21, who also survived the 1 

suffered severe physical inj 
broken bones in her legs 
internal injuries. Childh 
had long before crippled 
the waiat and ehe had mo 
the orphanage on a skate 
traption, . wearing mittens 
her hands as they propell 

Twe was rescued from
1 

paddy and put on the nex 
California. But Ly had to 
to a hOBpital near Saigo 
and put in A full body c 
the communists took Saig<' 
D'eBolti heard nothing fro 
uaumed they would never 
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Under The Big Top 1! 
,milJioo, .-.~ , .. ifiled.,in ,l:J,S. • ,.,.Alt.houghJ)berdorfer.,imay cllange While waiting for his arrival from dren have been discovered still alive. 
Dietzict Court. v "J' ;) ,,/ •·1 1'!., the ,,ptopcsal;1,at· least·...50 percent of Vietnam in 1975, Pamella and her Most of them remaiq in Vietnam. • 10\IIN& 
.~- .Robert. DeBolt, a I Piedmont, . the total award would go to the chil- husband Tom heard the news of the · In a few cases, natural parent8 COUNTRY 

.. ~.; civil engineer who . numbel'8. dren, one sour~ said. One third plane crash "in ~beolu~ disbelief." have reacl}ed the United States and 1108 Horner Road 
· aeyen Vietnamese refugee& (includ- would pay attorneys' fees and one- They were, overJoyed when they sought custody from the adoptive , Woodbridge 

'.;,,. j~ Twe aQd .her fellm\: air~~ sur- . sii:~ would pay for medical. experts h8!ll4 that Dirk h~d survived, ~e parenta, Markson said. In a 9Qnnec- 1 1 ~~:;0 
4:~~;3 vivor Ly Vo) amQng his 20 children, . and a court-appom~ guard18D dur- _ said, and Tom M()l'l'ill found nothmg ticut case, she said, the adoptive par- 1-------'-----i 

: aid, -rheee kids have now g~t an- - -ing several ye,ara of preliminaries physically wrong with the baby he ent retained custody. In an Iowa 111,, .. b) ..... 1.in · to -h 
: other chance. I think O\ll' two kiWI leading up to the decision not to go picked up in California. case, a child was returned to it8 nat- """ -, 9 n 't"ost · 
: are going to' become ·~tributing , to trial. Lawsuits for five other sur- But, she said, "Dirk had problems ural mother. 
: memben of aociety,• · viving youpg victims were settled from the beginning." He would cey Markson said some Vietnamese 

··t ' 1 ·The vaat majority .of babylift earlier for an average of about · whenever left alone. Aa he grew mothers gave their children to or-
: adoptiQJl8 have oo,n "an overwhelm- · $723,000 each. older he picked fights at school and phanages to get them out of the 
: ing success," said C~l -Markson, Carroll Dubuc, an attorney rep- became uncontrollably upset at any · coW1try and they have -established 
{ director of the Denver-based Friends resenting the C&A manufacturer,- change in his routine. contact with the U.S. parents who -:« Children · of •Vietnam, which Lockheed, said th~ company ·had She said she may move Dirk into adopted their children. But, she ~d, 

, \ brount ~19 ·childnm to the United . argued that some' chil~en have no a private school with smaller cl~~ , ."I. }qtow of not one who has ex-
• ...i .., • ' · ..... • I ~..,.._.....__.... 
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Nhanny- then and now. Above, as an infant with her 
brother in Vietnam. At right, as a rambunctious I I-year-old 
with her adopted mother, Evelyn Heil, at home in Ohio. 

TRUE-LIFE DRAMA 

jTHE RESCUE OF NHANNY I-IEIL 
11-year-old bundle of energy bursts 
into an Ohio kitchen and an-

cup of coffee and the newspaper. She was found in a box on a 
street in Saigon, a begging 
bowl beside her. This is the 
unforgettable story of how 
she's been transformed into a 
healthy, happy American 
child. By BONNIE REMSBERG 

OF ALL THE photographic images 
that poured out of the Vietnam 
War, the most searing was the baby 
in the box . Half-naked , filthy and 
malnourished , she lay on a Saigon 
street beside her brother. She looked 
as if she had been thrown away. 

When the photo flashed around 
the world in 1973, it was hard to 
believe that such a pathetic little 
waif could possibly survive. She 
seemed to symbolize the miseries 
and hardships of war. Americans 
saw the photo and wept. 

Today , a dark-eyed , dark-haired 

94 FAMILYCIRCLE 6/21 / 83 

nounces, "I'm hungry." 
Between those two scenes are half 

a world and more than a few mira-
cles. For the baby in the box is not 
only alive, she is thriving. Life is a 
precious gift to Nhan Martha Fran-
ces Heil, called "Nhanny." So many 
times she came close to losing it. 
Keeping her alive took someone 
with boundless love and faith and 
incredible determination. 

T hrowing her arms around 
the smiling woman in the 
kitchen, the child nuzzles 

and says, "I love you, Mommy." 
"Mommy's" name is Evelyn War-

ren Heil. She is an intelligent, ener-
getic woman of 52 with an easy 
charm-a woman who seems to 
have been born to be a mother. One 
night in Houston, Texas, in the 
autumn of 1974, the noise of a kitch-
en full of teenagers had driven 
Evelyn into her living room for a 
few peaceful minutes alone with a 

A photo she saw in her paper 
turned her world upside down. It 
was the "baby in the box" she re-
membered from the famous Saigon 
photo. The infant had been found, 
transported to a Vietnamese or-
phanage, then flown to Houston, 
where Dr. Denton Cooley had 
agreed to operate on a hole in her 
heart. There ·she was, newly arrived 
at the hospital, peering out, in the 
photo, from a nurse's arms. 

"I saw those big eyes and thal 
scared little baby face," Evie re· 
calls . "She was halfway around th( 
world from where she had be~, 
born, with no mother to hold her. 
thought, 'This is a sick baby; sh, 
needs somehody."' 

Evie called the hospital. St. 
wanted a chance to hold the bab 
to croon to her , to try to let h 
know that everything would be , 
right . "I had four kids," she says. 
knew how to run a rocking chair 

The hospital told her that no sr 
child was there. 
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v\.'.<-»-'<-"""' Jil Shale Inc., is in Rio 

~hanny's story began 
in 1973 in a box on a 
Saigon street ... 

uc.5u , -,ai.. .. , .,;on- had been gearing up for a major 
oy several companies, in- synthetic energy industry, suffered 

.umg Southern California Edi- a stunning blow when the giant 
son. 

The Synfuels Corp., established Please See SYNFUELS on 15-A 

tio!l of the Reagan actn:iWstrat~· o 
policy m Central America, is e 
peeled to have only symbolic i . 
pact because the Republican-run 
Senate is unlikely to take it up. 

Associated Press 

_Nhanny in the famous 1973 photograp~_with her brother, later killed in Danang . ., . 

Now Happy Preteen, 
She Meets President 

-- By MICHAEL PUTZEL 
Associated Press 

\ 
WASHINGTON - Ten years af-

.ter a photographer snapped a pie-

.lure of a tiny, half-naked child 
crammed in a box on a Saigon 
street, President Reagan wel-
comed the girl and the American 
woman who adopted her to the 
White H_ouse on Thursday. The 
same photographer who changed 
their lives looked on. 

The girl, Nhan Martha Frances 
· ell, now a cheerful 12-year-old, 

lnded a white carnation to Mrs. 
eagan and gave the president• a 
g _hug before they wenl inlo the 
val Office for a brief private 
eeting. 

1 (' /'t vt,J.J-
~I /7 ii/&3 

Nhanny, as she's now called. 
was accompanied up the White 
House driveway by her mother, 
Evelyn Warren Heil or Springfield, 
Ohio. 

Standing in the crowd of report-
ers and photographers recording 
the scene was Charles "Chick" 
Harrity, whose Associated Press 
picture of Nhanny's disease-
wracked body appeared on news-
paper front pages around the world 
in 1973. 

White House officials arranged 
for Nhanny and her mother to 
meet Harrity, who now covers the 
White House for U.S. News & 
World Report magazine. 

Please See GIRL on 11-A 
Associated Press 

Meeting the president, with her mother , right , and Mrs. Reagan. 
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THE LONG WAY HOME· 
0 nee in a while, maybe driving 

down the road or parked along 
a street, an unusual license plate 

on a car with catch your eye. It's a Col-
orado plate but the numbers are smaller 
and are all pushed over on the right side. 
To the left, there is a short phrase writ-
ten sideways and in script. It reads: 
"POW - Lest they be forgotten." 

This year marks the 10th anniversary 
of the signing of the Paris Peace Pact and 
the release of nearly 590 Americans held 
prisoner during the Vietnam War. Cap-
tured between 1965 and 1972, they 
returned to the U.S. in February and 
Marcil of 1973 to a tumultuous, heroes' 
welcome. But after the banners came 
down and the parades ended, they were 
left with the formidable task of 
reconstructing their lives. Some have 
done a remarkable job. Others have not 
fared so well. 

The snowy white decor of Dave Winn's 
suburban Colorado Spring's home is a 
stark contrast to the filthy hovel in which 
he spent 5½ years of his life. Sitting 
buoyantly on the ivory cushion of the 
couch in his living room, the gray smoke 
from a filterless cigarette wafting in lazy 
spirals above his head, a pet poodle, a1so 
white, sprawling comfortably in his lap, 
the 60-year-old retired brigadier general 
reflects on the meaning of freedom. 

"Free people," he says, "just don't 
understand what it feels like to be 
unfree.'' 

Winn quotes Lenin, Churchill, 
Solzhenitsyn to reinforce his point - his 
perspective more scholarly than soldier-
ly. There was a time when such lofty 
principles were of little interest to the 
career military man. 

"But," Winn says as he rubs his 
forehead with the flat of his palm, an 
ethereal glimmer in his eyes, "kneeling 
all day and all night on the stone floor 
of a prison cell gives a guy an extended 
opportunity to become pretty intro-
spective." 

On August 8, 1968, the F-105 fighter jet 
Winn, then a colonel, was piloting was 
blasted out of the sky above North 
Vietnam. 

"I went down in a very open area. I hid 
behind a bush to cover myself but a few 
minutes later, an old man with an oily, 
antique gun and a young woman with a 
Russian-made rifle appeared. I had my 
revolver pointed right at them and real-
ly didn't know whether or not I was go-
ing to have to shoot them. I was squeez-
ing the trigger when I felt the cold steel 
of a rifle barrel against my temple. I never 
even saw the North Vietnamese soldier 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY GEORGE LURIE 

"Everything happened 
very fast almost like a 

dream." - Art Elliot 

who'd snuck up behind me. " 
Winn was manacled, blindfolded and 

driven by midnight convoy to the Hoa Lo 
prison in Hanoi, an old French movie lot 
converted into a POW camp by the North 
Vietnamese. Nicknamed the "Hanoi 
Hilton" by American prisoners, it would 
be Dave Winn's home for the next 5½ 
years. 

"At the first interrogation," Winn 
recalls, "they were after just one thing 
- an answer to the fifth question. I told 
them my name, rank, serial number and 
date of birth - everything required 
under the terms of the Geneva Conven-
tion . After that, the torture began. It 
didn't stop until I answered their fifth 
question. It didn't really matter what the 
question was, or how I answered it. All 
they wanted to do was to get me to talk, 
to break the code of conduct ... " 

Winn spent his first 22 months at the 
Hanoi Hilton in isolation. "After constant 
interrogations and six months in 
solitary," he says, "I was as nutty as a 
fruit cake." 

Bill Baugh, 49, retired from the Air 
Force in 1981 with the rank of colonel. 
His military decorations and awards in-
cluded the Purple Heart, Silver Star and 
Distinguished Flying Cross; although he 
now dons the business garb of civilian life 
instead of his old Air Force "blues," 
there still is a military posture to him. It's 
apparent in the upright way he carries his 
200-pound frame, the way his square jaw 
juts proudly forward as he responds to 
questions in concise, snappy replies. 

In January 1967, he was flying his 51st 
mission over North Vietnam when his 

By George Lurie 

F-4 jet was pummeled with a barrage of 
anti-aircraft fire. " When the plane started 
getting sloppy, I banked out of the for-
mation and pulled the ejection lever. I 
blacked out when I hit the air stream." 

Baugh was mangled when his 
parachute became entangled in a grove 
of jagged trees . "When I woke up," he 
says, "I was covered from head to toe 
with blood. My face looked like Mr. Half 
and Half from Dick Tracy. One side was 
a gory mess and the other side was fine ." 
The injury left Baugh blind in one eye 
and with a 7-inch scar running from the 
base of his neck to the middle of his 
cheek. " I was loose for about 15 minutes 
before they caught up with me . I was so 
weak from the pain that I didn't resist. 
They just tied me up and dragged me 
away. It was the beginning of a very 
bad day ... " 

At the time of his capture in the cen-
tral highlands of South Vietnam on April 
26, 1970, Art Elliott was an infantry ma-
jor serving as senior advisor to a Viet-
namese army battalion. His second tour 
of duty in southeast Asia was four days 
from completion. Born in Bowie, Texas, 
Elliott joined the Texas National Guard 
at the age of 17, did a stint as a highway 
patrolman and then joined the regular 
Army in 1961. Although the walls of his 
Colorado Springs home are lined with 
military photographs, citations and 
medals, Elliott is reluctant to discuss his 
experiences as a POW. The 55-year-old 
retired colonel prefers to talk about golf 
or his plans to improve the landscaping 
in his spacious backyard. His dress is 
casual - a colorful sport shirt and plaid 
slacks - quite a contrast to flimsy pa-
jamas and rubber sandals that were his 
POW uniform for three years. 

Reticent, Elliott pulls a scrapbook of 
newspaper clippings from one of the 
shelves. It is brimming with press clip-
pings and photographs. He leafs through 
the pages, singles out the articles and 
photos he likes best, grimaces at others. 
When he closes the book again, his eyes 
are unfocused, his expression faraway . 

"I was leading a group of South Viet-
namese infantry on a diversionary 
counterattack so that the rest of the com-
pany could get out of there," he begins. 
"But it didn't come off the way we had 
it planned. The enemy was closing in 
too fast. " 

He pushes the scrapbook aside. 
"Everything after that happened very 
fast, almost like a dream. I was hit in the 
leg by a round of mortar fire and crawl-
ed down a creek bed to try to escape. The 
South Vietnamese soldiers all around me 
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SHELTER FROM THE STORM 
Since the end of the Vietnam War, 

more than 200,000 Indochinese 
refugees have been granted asy-

lum in the U.S. As they settle into unex-
pected niches, these newcomers, quiet-
ly and permanently, are altering the pat-
tern of the American landscape . On the 
bustling street comers of New York Ci-
ty , Cambodian green-grocers use 
abacuses to compute their customers ' 
bills . In New Orleans, Vietnamese im-
migrants have converted their housing 
project lawns into lush vegetable 
gardens, irrigating them with the same 
long-handled wooden buckets they used 
to dip in the Mekong River . 

In Denver, more than 12,000 Southeast 
Asian refugees also are carving out a 
place for themselves as they struggle to 
make the most of their new lives. They 
are proving themselves an enterprising 
lot. Some of the most profitable residen-
tial landscaping and lawn care companies 
are now refugee-owned-and-operated. 
Firms that have hired refugees rave about 
their loyalty and efficiency. 

The Thang Long Grocery Store is one 
of the growing number of Indochinese 
specialty shops that have sprung up 
along Denver's South Federal Boulevard 
in the past few years . Its proprietor, Mrs. 
Thang, fled Vietnam in the final days of 
the war, forced to close her small shop 
there in just a few hours . Since then, her 
life has been a roller coaster ride; from 
an overflowing, squalid tent camp in 
Thailand, across the Pacific and through 
a scattered and hectic resettlement pro-
gram in Arkansas and, finally, to a new 
life in Colorado. Mrs. Thang' s has been 
an epic journey - one that epitomizes 
her resiliency and overwhelming deter-
mination to survive . 

Besides the grocery store, the Thang 

family also run a jewelry business just 
down the block. Mrs . Thang reports that 
business in both of her shops is growing, 
but her expression remains forlorn. " You 
see, '' she says, punching up another sale 
on the cash register, " life here is just so 
much different than it was in Vietnam . .. 
In America, we do the best we can. If I 
could, I' d close up this store in a minute, 
profit or no profit, and go back to my 
country . That will always be my dream. 
I miss my home .. . very, very much ." 

Some refugees have even named their 
children in honor of their new homes. 
One 38-year-old factory worker named 
his newborn son Denver Nguyen; 
another, Arkansas Bo after the resettle-
ment camp at Fort Chaffee, Ark. But 
perhaps the most heartfelt name is the 
one a 31-year-old sewer worker, Tran 
Van Kinh, bestowed upon his child: Tran 
Pilot. One day, Tran Kinh hopes, his son 
will be a pilot and fly him back to 
Vietnam. 

A guerrilla fighter in the jungles dur-
ing his youth, later a political strategist 
and emmissary for the most powerful 
men in his country, Nhi Lang fled Viet-
nam just 30 minutes before the fall of 
Saigon. He made it out on a rickety cargo 
boat with 2,500 other terrified people. 

A Colorado resident for the past eight 
years and an American citizen since 1981, 
the 55-year-old Lang now serves on the 
Colorado Refugee Advisory Council and 
works as an electronics inspector for 
Storage Technology Corp. 

Lang's conversation, flavored by a 
French accent, is a slow-motion explosion 
of static, emotional bursts. He dresses in 

"In just a split second, I'd 
been transformed from 
diplomat to refugee ... " 
- Lo Poe 

"The kids seem to adjust 
the best." 

- Vic Chinsomboon 
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three-piece suits, smokes imported 
cigarettes and wears a gold ring on his 
finger with the Chinese character for 
"happiness" engraved upon it. He lives 
with his wife and elderly mother-in-law 
in the cellar of a suburban home. "Liv-
ing down here in the basement is a new 
experience for us, " Lang says as strains 
of rock music filter down from the stereo 
of the college students living upstairs . 
" In Vietnam, there are no basements . .. " 

"Most of us work two jobs here. " Lang 
goes on. His wife is employed as a 
librarian during the days and a company 
clerk most evenings. "After I pay the bills 
here," Lang says, drawing hungrily on 
another cigarette, "I send anything I can 
- cash, material things, anything - back 
to relatives still in Vietnam. Since the 
U.S. does not have formal relations with 
the Communist regime, I have to go 
through a Canadian middleman. 

" Life," Lang says, " may not always be 
easy here, but believe me, it's much more 
difficult for those still in Vietnam ... Now 
I have a nice home, a good job, my own 
transportation. But most important, I 
have my freedom. " 

As another of the 6,000 members of this 
city's Vietnamese refugee community, 
Dinh Van's odyssey brought him to 
Denver in 1977 when he was recruited by 
the Denver Public Schools as a special 
consultant to their growing bilingual 
education program. 

" Coming from a tiny agricultural coun-
try like Vietnam to a highly industrializ-
ed, advanced nation like America was a 
big shock," Van says . " People here take 
things like television and cars and 
automatic dishwashers for granted. In 
Vietnam, most people consider 
themselves very fortunate if they have a 
bicycle or an ox." 

"For most of us," he says, " life as a 
refugee has meant starting over again, 
socially and economically. I know a man 
named Binh. He used to be a colonel in 
the South Vietnamese army. He lives in 
Denver now too. You know what he has 
to do for work? He's a janitor. He makes 
his living sweeping the floors at the 
Aurora Mall." 

Van receives occasional letters from his 
father who is still in Vietnam. " There is 
very strong censorship of all personal let-
ters coming in and out of the country. " 
he explains. "When my father writes, he 
has to use a special code. I got a letter 
from him just the other day saying that 
things were fine under the Communists. 
He told me not to worry - everyone was 
as fat and healthy as Uncle Duk. And the 
lime tree in the yard had finally blossom-
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ed and was full of the biggest, best fruit 
ever. Everyone, he said, had plenty to eat. 

"But you see," Van goes on, "our Un-
cle Duk has always been very thin and 
sickly. And the only thing in front of our 
house is a cement lot. There is no dirt, 
no grass, no yard and certainly no lime 
tree. So it's clear what my father's real 
message is . .. It makes me so sad when 
I read those letters." 

For 25 years, Lo Poe served as the Cam-
bodian ambassador to Australia, Sri 
Lanka, Japan and, finally, South Korea. 
During that career, the 67-year-old 
diplomat distinguished himself as one of 
the finest statesmen in Southeast Asia. 
He remembers a certain day more than 
eight years ago: "l was sitting in my of-
fice in Seoul," he begins, gesturing 
animatedly, his English polished, "I was 
working on a report when one of my 
assistants came in and told me that our 
country's government had just fallen. It 
took some time for it really to sink in, for 
me to realize that in just a split second, 
I'd been tr~nsformed from diplomat to 
refugee ... 

Poe gazes up at his office ceiling. "My 
brother and sister were still living in 
Cambodia," he goes on. "They were not 
as fortunate as I was. They were executed 
by the Communists." 

Approximately 1,500 Cambodian 
refugees live in Denver, and Lo Poe, 
chairman of the Cambodian Buddhist 
and Christian Society of Colorado, 
devotes much of his time to helping them 
make the transition from the war-torn 
rice paddies of their native land to the ur-
ban neighborhoods of northwest Denver. 

" It's hard on them, especially at first." 
Lo Poe says. "But it's never hopeless. 
Even though Cambodians might not 
understand or like everything about 
America, only a fool would throw away 
a second chance in life." 

There are approximately 1,000 Lowland 
Lao refugees living in Denver, and this 
year, the Colorado Lao Association's an-
nual party took place in the Mullen High 
School cafeteria. Somehow, the sterile, 
fluorescent-lit cafeteria seemed an odd 
setting for festive gathering. There, amid 
a sea of shiny formica tabletops and 
plastic chairs, a team of four traditional 
Lao dancers entertained, gliding and 
whirling gracefully through an ancient 

tribal dance. Entrancing melodies puls-
ed from a portable tape player. The per-
formers ' rainbow costumes and flowing 
sashes punctuated each movement with 
a delicate sense of the exotic. A circle of 
onlookers clapped fervently and shouted 
encouragement. 

Since they began having these parties 
six years ago, the dance has always kick-
ed off the evening's festivities . But when 
the performance ended, the momentum 
of the gathering quickly shifted. The 
female dancers retreated to an outer 
hallway, there was a short welcoming 
speech by the association 's president, 
and four teen-age musicians, all Lao 
refugees, mounted a makeshift stage in 
the front of the room, strapped on elec-
tric instruments and cranked up the 
decibals. 

The music brought a smile to the faces 
of Philachanh Ngeunh and Somsaic Non-
taveth, the party's organizers. Ngeunh 
and Nontaveth, both 40, arrived in 
Denver penniless in 1975. They took 
work where they could find it, and even-
tually, both saved enough money to 
bring the rest of their families here from 
the Indochinese·ghetto in Los Angeles. 
Now, both are employed as factory 
technicians for Tharco Container Corp . 

" When people say that we are taking 
jobs and other opportunities away from 
American people, I don't think it's fair," 
says Ngeunh. "We have been driven 
away from our homes. We have to start 
life over again - from the beginning. We 
have the right to work too, don ' t we? I 
don't want to spend the rest of my life 
taking handouts .. . " 

According to the Colorado Department 
of Refugee Services, nearly 2,500 Laotian 
highlanders or Hmong also live in 
Denver, the majority in Westminster's 

"I've lived most of my life 
by a different set of rules 

and standards." - Nhi Lang 

By George Lurie 
public housing projects. Their abilities to 
traverse the dense jungles and moun-
tains of that country almost invisibly is 
legendary, and, during the war, they 
were recruited secretly by the CIA as 
covert messengers and spies. But, 
because of their relative lack of job skills 
and persistent difficulty learning the 
English language, they remain Denver's 
poorest refugees. 

Fu Ly, 62, brought his large family from 
California to Denver in 1978. Ly used to 
be a major in the Laotian army and had 
been working as a machinist in Denver. 
But he was laid off recently and isn't 
quite sure of what he' s going to do to 
make ends meet. 

"Hmong are farming people." Ly says, 
his English broken . "Except maybe in 
pictures, we never see big city. Now, we 
are living in one. We have no choice. The 
work is here. But we only get low-paying 
jobs. How can we pay all the bills? 
Everything is big here in America ... es-
pecially the bills." 

Gov . Lamm is a strong advocate of 
tougher immigration laws, and the Col-
orado legislature has passed a new law 
cutting off all refugee assistance (except 
food stamps) after 18 months of residence 
in the state. Ly is thinking about return-
ing to California, where the majority of 
his people already live and where the 
assistance period is still three years. 

' 'Being a refugee is very hard on some 
of these people.' ' says Vic Chinsomboon, 
himself an immigrant from Southeast 
Asia and owner of Thai Groceries, the 
leading supplier of native foodstuffs to 
Denver's Indochinese community. ''The 
kids seem to adjust the best. " His 4-year-
old daughter is absorbed by a nearby 
video game. "They can go to school and 
make friends, learn English, the Ameri-
can way. Before you know it, they're go-
ing around saying things like, 'Right on, ' 
and 'Gimme a hamburger.' " 
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'l1he time is 1974 and your name is 
Bob Brown. You are 42, the wild 

years are about over, and life seems 
to be passing you by. Your skills have 
limited market value and consist mostly 
of a master's degree in political science, 
an unpublished book manuscript and 
service in Vietnam as chief of a Green 
Beret team. What you've accomplished 
so far seems to be no more distinguish-
ed than your name. So what do you 
do next? 

If you are Robert K. Brown of Boulder, 
Colo., you exploit something you've 
noticed in a couple of decades of knock-
ing around: The American macho spirit 
is alive and well. There are a lot of guys 
out there who like guns, enjoy reading 
war stories and fantasizing about combat 
derring-do and think the Commies are a 
bunch of dirty rats. 

Some of these people might move their 
lips when they read, but Brown saw 
them as a potential market for a special 
kind of literature. Prodded in large part 
by what he calls the "desperation fac-
tor," he set out to found a hairy-chested, 
hard-core adventure magazine . At the 
time, his assets were limited to a few 
thousand dollars in cash, some 
courageous partners and a conviction 
that the old frontier fascination with 
violence could be satisfied profitably. 

The following spring, Brown publish-
ed the first issue of Soldier of Fortune 
magazine. It had been put together by 
Brown, one employee and several part-
timers in a small rented office. He had 
checks from 4,400 charter subscribers 
who were willing to pay $8 for four issues 
of a quarterly magazine no one had ever 
seen. He took a deep breath and asked 
the printer for 8,500 copies. The 
magazine was a crude effort, but it 
sold out. 

Eight years later, Soldier of Fortune is a 
slick-paper monthly, full of pictures of 
weapons and people using them, with a 
national circulation upwards of 200,000. 
With a sister monthly called Survive, 
Soldier of Fortune is housed in an unstylish 
but utilitarian two-story building on 
Boulder's eastern outskirts, which Brown 
recently bought for about $1 million . The 
corporation that publishes the magazine 
and runs subsidiary enterprises, such as 
a mail order business, is called Omega 
Group Limited. 

Brown, behind a large cluttered desk, 
in cowboy boots, faded jeans and cotton 
shirt, slipping a bit of Skoal under his 
lower lip from time to time, says with a 
small smile of satisfaction, "I own them 
all." At age 51, his sandy hair is thinning. 
He peers out of wire-framed glasses. He 
carries 176 pounds on a 5-foot-10-inch 
frame . He keeps as Jean and hard as the 

people Soldier of Fortune writes about by 
running daily and occasional parachuting 
and scuba diving. 

No desk-bound editor, this mini-
tycoon of the publishing business heads 
frequently for the locale of some distant 
insurrection or outbreak of violence to 
seek out information that will appear in 
Soldier of Fortune. Various reports indicate 
the magazine is read with great interest 
by the Washington defense establish-
ment . One week, Brown returned from 
El Salvador and prepared to rush off to 
London. He likes that . By nature, he is 
more comfortable in a bunker or jungle 
village or the back booth in a dimly lit bar 
than around a table with lawyers, 
bankers and accountants. 

But that is getting ahead of the story, 
which began with Bob Brown's birth 
Nov. 2, 1932, in Monroe, Mich. His father 

-commission in the Air Force Reserve. But 
he knew his poor eyesight would prevent 
him from flying. He enlisted in the Ar-
my, was accepted for Officer Candidate 
School, won his commission and was 
assigned to counter-intelligence. 

This was a sleepy time of peace be-
tween the Korean War and Vietnam and 
the job was a bore. "I was essentially a 
doorbell-pusher," Brown recalls. "I was 
doing background investigation on peo-
ple applying for federal jobs." 

After completing his tour of duty, 
Brown returned to CU to work on a mas-
ter's degree. This time, he switched 
priorities - a major in political science 
and a minor in history. During the 1957 
Christmas break, he went home to Chi-
cago. One night, drinking in a beatnik 
bar, he wandered into a back room that 
was used as a forum for political discus-

1--------------------1 sion. Some Cuban revolutionaries were 

4;; 
SOUHEll or rOll'l'IJNE 

"I was just a dumb, naive 
gringo," Brown says. "I 
knew nothing about the 
way Cubans operate. I 

didn't know anthing about 
revolutionary movements. I 

was too impatient. Of 
course, I didn't see 

Castro." 

orating on the evils of the Fulgencio 
Batista regime and urging support for a 
democratic young patriot named Fidel 
Castro. Brown was impressed that night 
and still impressed the next morning 
when his judgment cleared. 

The experience made him a campus ac-
tivist. Back in Boulder, he organized anti-
Batista rallies. Before long, he was fed in-
formation that illegal machine guns could 
be had for a price. Brown passed the 
word on to the revolutionaries in Chica-
go. They indicated great interest but 
could produce no money. 

Castro was reported hiding out some-
where in the rugged hills of Cuba. Brown 
decided he'd try to meet him. ''I was just 
a dumb, naive gringo," Brown says. "I 
knew nothing about the way Cubans 
operate. I didn't know anything about 
revolutionary movements. I was too im-
patient . Of course, I didn't see Castro ." 

Brown's work on his master's degree 
moved slowly. Chronically short of 
money, he was interspersing classroom 
time with stints as a logger, hardrock 
miner, construction laborer, armored car 
guard, private investigator and free-lance 
photojournalist. The thesis he hoped to 
write had to do with the transfer of 

,------------------; power from revolutionaries to govern-
was a steel worker, his mother a school 
teacher. The upper Midwest was deeply 
mired in the Depression. The Browns 
moved to Chicago, then to Highland, 
Ind ., where Bob was graduated from 
high school in 1950. He enrolled at 
Michigan State University briefly before 
heading for the University of Colorado, 
where he was graduated in 1954 with a 
major in history and a minor in political 
science. He was hardly qualified for 
white-collar employment. 

If Brown had remained in school 
another semester, he could have won a 

ment. In 1960, shortly after Castro ousted 
Batista, Brown went to Havana for some 
first-hand research . 

What he saw alarmed and disillusion-
ed him. Even then, there was evidence 
that Castro, far from being Cuba's 
liberator, was becoming a Red dictator. 
The deeper he probed, the more convinc-
ed Brown became that Castro was betray-
ing the Cuban people. "It was ap-
parent," Brown now says, "that Castro 
wasn't pushed into the Red camp. He 
was a Commie to begin with." 

Brown changed the thrust of his still-
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'Babylift' Lawyers Prohf.d I 

"'he .i._, Department is in-
vestigating possible misconduct by 
government lawyers in connection 
with a lawsuit seeking damages for ' 
orphans in~ in the 1975 "Oper-
ation Bebylift crash near Saigon. 

Rep. Timothy Wirth (D-Colo.) re- 1 

quested the probe following disclo- 1 

sures that a department lawyer aJ.1 
legedly failed to tell a judge for sev-
eral years that many photographs of 
the plane crash had been destroyed 
by the Air Force. / 

The probe is being conducted by 
the department's Office of Profes-1. 

~ional Responsibility, the agency's 
mternal watchdog unit. A depart.I 
ment spokesman declined to confirm' 
or deny that there is an inquiry. I 

However, the department in-
formed Wirth earlier this month 
that it had opened an inquiry into 
allegations of misconduct by depart. 
ment lawyers, according to a Jett.er 
obttain' ed by United Presa Interna-tional 

case involves the crash of a 
Loe aircraft that was carrying 
about 240 Vietnamese ozphans to 
their new families in the United 
States and Europe. Many of the 150 
orphans who survived suffered brain 
damage as a result of cabin decom-
Presaion, loss of oxygen and trauma. . 

Lockheed was sued by the surviv, 
ing orphans in 1976, and the cases 

tl in~ children '®l>ted by U.S. 
IYel'fl aettled Iii .,__ la Thoee mvolvino ,.1,;u___ ., ..... ., ter. c11 .. ....,,__ ·-a ......un,n adopted by 

:-~ and European f81Jlilies still m COUrt here. are 

t''.1 \ 'Babylift' Lawyers ProhNI 
:. The Jaatice Depmment is in- ; 
0',''""tigatmg poaible misconduct _by 

government lawyen in Q()llJlection , 
· with · a lawsuit seeking damagee for 

orphans injured in the 1975_ "Oper-
ation Bebylift• crash near Saigon. 

Rep. Timothy Wirth (D-Colo.) re-
quested the probe following disclo-
sures that a department lawyer al-

. legedly failed to tell a judge for aev-
eral years that many photograp~j 
the plane crash had been destro:,vu 
by the Air Force. 

The probe is being conducted by 
the department's Office of Profee-
1ional RespoD1ibility, the agency's 
internal watchdog unit. A depart-
ment spokesman declined to confirm 
or deny that there ia an inquiry. . I 

1 However, the department m-
l formed Wirth earlier this month, I that it had opened an inquiry int.o, 
I allegations of misconduct by depart-, 

rnent lawyers, according to a letter 
obtained by United Preas Interna.1

1 tional. 
The case involves the crash of a 

Lockheed aircraft that· was carrying 
about 240 Vietnamese orphans t.o 
their new families in the United 
States and Europe. Many of the lf!O 
orphans who aurvived Buffered brain 
damage as a result of cabin decom-
pnlllllion, lclll8 of mypn and tnWDL 

Lockheed was sued by the surviv-
ing orphans in 1976, and the cases 

, ..JDvolvinc children adopted by U.S. 

' 

·families were aettled au yean later. 
Thoae _involving children adopted by 

I Canadian and European familiee are 
ltill in court here. -~- . 
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·:. Dzung Do, who owns a printin_g business on Soutb Federal Boulevard, is thankful-to be alive after hi~ sojourn to America If! 1977. 
'2 ' w HEN THE Communists arrived in other people. His wife was nine months pregnant. Do's t · Danang in April 1975, a 26-year-old blind father, almost 80,~tayed. _ 
g_ medical student named Dzung Do They were picked up by a Greek freighter and taken 
8 started walking south. With him to Yokohama, Japari, where Do persuaded immigra-
B were - two physicians, two South tion officials to take them in, even though the country 

8c: Vietnamese officers, and a law stu- was not accepting any refugees. My wife, Do told 
dent. They walked for 11 days through jungle and aban- them, is going to have a· baby any day. The Japanese -

'- doned towns, meeting children so thirsty that they softened and granted an emergency landing. Their pa-
"§ " sucked the moisture out of bamboo. The sun was ruth- pers were stamped: Stateless. Three days later, their 

less. Measuring an inch bet\Veen his thumb and forefin- baby was born without a country. 
ger, Do said, "People would have killed f~r this much Do and his family arrived in the United States Nov. 

f, water." -3, 1977 - the date is branded on his memory. It was 
Cl · They· walked more than 600 miles to Saigon. The some place called D~nver. He had $27; a Lutheran So-
~ -morning after they arrived, the Communists came. Do · cial Services worker gave each of them $10, bringing 
§ waited two years to see what would happen to his the family's total income to $57. 

Cl) country. When he saw that South Vietnam was_without Do was able to land three jobs - caretaker during 
hope, he __ boqg~!-a 60-f?ot boat and_ ~~ft 'Y~t!i. 'AS. me,.•• •• th~-~~._j~to_r ~¥~J!ing, .(\elivery man on week-, 

t- whom he 'had ·matried after,-the- fall of Saigon; .. -and<J3.• ... _,_,.Mdg;;.;..._,aru[,his,,-wifa•.lia:,d;'t.'N'1.'.B1.19il~~he PilQ_§i:!.Y.eft 

· enough money to buy :an old offset press for $1,500 and 
start a printing company in his garage, making cards 
and newsletters. Do knew very little about printing, 
but he saw that the service was needed on South Fed-
eral Boulevard, and in tbe following year, with a cou-
ple thousand dollars borrowed from his wife's cousin, 
Lion Press was born, joining dozens of Asian business-
es - grocery stores, seafood markets, restaurants, 
doctors' offices, an insurance company, a video shop, 
and an auto-repair garage - that have sprouted up 
within a half-mile stretch (between the 600 and 1100 
blocks) of South Federal Boulevard in the last nine 

-years. · -
The small office cubicle at Lion Press is.festooned 

with business cards and restaurant menus as colorful 
as Japanese lanterns, and .Do's copying prices are 
modest - 2 to 8,c~p~_per,p~g_e., ,IMJ:ifs __ qqing w_ell, 
enough to expand hismventory,to irtclude'offke equiw 
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· Lone Vietnamese is . like · driftwood 
. the war when a refugee who had lived iri Colo-I VIETNAM, Buddhist monks protested the 

war by self-immolation. But it was years after 

rado" and moved to Ohio poured gasoline over 
himself and lit a match. A Denver refugee de: 
liberately walked in front of a truck. One Viet-

namese perched on the roof of a Denver· housing 
project with a sword and waited for the Viet Cong to 
invade Denver. 

They were single Vietn~mese men who couldn't 
cope with being separated from their families. The 
American family has unraveled in the past 25 years, 
but the Vietnamese tradition:is strong asredwood. As 
a family, the Vietnamese are very a~aptable to new 
culture; but without family support, the lone Viet-
namese is like driftwood. 

"THEY LOST their ·families, They get a letter from 
them and they get depressed," said Chuong Nguyen, a · 
27-year-old counselor at the Asian Pacific Develop-

. ment Corp., a mental-health renter f~ded by the state 
• with about 200 Asian out-patients. He believes that 10 
percent to 20 percent of the Indochinese in Denver are 
chronically depressed, and more than 50 percent are 
e){I)eriencing culture shock. 

"I think the American public as a.whole doesn't un-
de~stand the importance of famlly in these cultures," 
said Karalyn Smythe, who resettles refugees through 
Ecumenical Refugee Services. · · 

· Most of the clients at Asian Pacific. are separated 
from their families. Psychiatry is still an exotic con-
cept in Southeast Asia : The family. or the Buddhist 
temple handles problems. America · has as many hills 
and valleys of psychiatric treatments as you want to 
climb. -=---~ 
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U.S. COngfessnielltOVisit Indochina for first 
\ 

By Agence France-Presse · teams would make fact-finding malization talks with Washington. 

HANOI, Vietnam - Senior U.S. 
missions to Indochina, with the 
first arriving Sunday. 

The two congressional delega-
tions will successively tour Viet- • 
nam and its two Indochinese allies, 
Cambodia and Laos, the sources 
said. 

· congressmen will visit Indochina 
shortly for the first time since the 
end of the Vietnam War nearly a 
decade ago, diplomatic sources in 

· Washington and Hanoi have no 
diplomatic links, but the tours 
would follow visits by unofficial 
U.S. teams that have. been increas-
ing in recent months ~s Hanoi reaf-
firms its readiness to begin nor-

The first team, headed by Rep. 
' Hanoi said Wednesday. 

They said two U.S. congressional 
Gillespie V. Montgomery, D-Miss., 
is expected in Vietnam on Sunday, 

17A 
. ---.-·· ··- -- ---·-·- ----~--- _,..___ ________ __:_ 

time since end of war 
would head a team of 40 inclu~ . ; 
politicians from both th~ RepubJ! df~hinese tour were not immedi-
can and Democratic parties and ... a e y_ •. kn~wn, but / diplomatic . 
~~rts ~n U.S. servicemen miss- . psf~ts /aid the tour would take 
mg m aetion. · .. . . . e ore ~e end of the month 
. ~olarz heads the Asian and Pa- . ?he last ~gh-level U.S. offici~l 

cifJc. subcommj.ttee . of the House ~tr~ Han01 w~s that of a delega-
Fore1gn Affairs- _Committee. The Def ed by _ASSistant Secretary of 
exact dates of this delegation's In- tanc!nse R:ic~ard Ar_mitage for 

· .. · · on missmg servicemen. 

while the second, headed by Rep. 
Stephen J. Solarz, D-N.Y., ls to 
take place before the end of the 
month. , 

Montgomery is a member of the 
House Armed Services Committee 
and chairman of the Veterans' Af-
fairs Committee. 

Diplomatic sources said he 

I 
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I 
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. . : 42, .,-,.: ;,_ r: _:,....,,~~--• ,'if. • = ofT=-==: ""'-= 
P =.., aa::.;-~~~£:: ·.. =~=.:.:$:, 
=:7:"E:~~-: - s~~;~J?:~~, 
aqo of Vldllamele oqmm demDeil far . .- U.S. out of~ IaSalaDo. a..i., 
oew homeS'U. Well, iS ._ ~ ·-· oldiildcarea.--_.te1.....,,, • . · 
copy, and - fealllrcd OD all the netwad. .. .. ftnd plus to fly ll»orJlilamm1bcif,_ 
DCWIICUU. The inddmt became Ollt l!Jllllt. '. GIit of lbs IXJUIIUY~ .TJ» "-S.:.emtia, ·ill:s· 
symbol offailmsiaViamm.·, - .!, '.,!cl./ ; itiallJ ·.-. of, .-.-1111p.: .. ~ .-Aa-

"Tbe disutel' WU, almost,i: tiio bllaadls . <JNbla.:,,MIIISils ,,_ ,epca..., 
llll~to·~ .lt-lallar11'idr•". bud .... ..,..... ·-~-
- tba1 Anmicam: _, . ...,. .t'i-aic,; ~ · P.ti Ollk1. tJ» 1-,, piltqt-
cuoml· ill~ fli1111"10: fldas;'_,..J .. ~ '. 1

.;,.,;...., ..... preaidmt. .; .. . 
- whm ~toA!i .lOOd,.": · ·. ' Wbdct~wllp'-c6loild.lb&-~ :mta Amo61tllucs ortta BllltiauaS- · , : ~,_ ..._.-·oir1~•~~,fii';~••t df, :;s~~=s=, _ .-. __ ·:.~~~~~,t-~:c,·-,;1?;~ ~ -~~ --' \~t~~;~~t!'f·~~r:~~~\~iv. :f=~=~ 

thcrureclaima-tbat.tllOll:otlll& uo-~ 'P. '. bocw.publb,IMd,~ .. ,~tlie.~ : 
survivas -~ a•l181t' · ,· ·,demud;, tlaai; ~lh·\.-ali-:·J•'1 
of a ~': micHir -~ :, 1111111/. . ·· ~- "Jlllf(..IDid~lmlli ;~~---: 
catalllOphic laudinalha.ba&.Jaa.fadlll,,· , ,fOF:·t:ffeetM:,~~~ Sedl,;..· 
from pubs memory,- . -. ,·,.,:-;,:,;: "\; · ;,~Clnl!ina\s~dl-.-...,....,demalil» 

Tbistraaa!Ylmsmdedlll)la.~ :- , - ... ~ouly~llfkr:Pw-. 
with law l1lilS filedoabellalf of tllua .. :i· ·' :,.• iiiit·W1'i'lllcei..;...Jlir.illfilat~ 
ins cbildrm, Their auomrys, - • "· : ill r;lrO\lidlaa, ~ :ew,11, • Pft111ir1: ' 
YOUDI aash vidiJm. are. bcin:s: victimized:: "· ·. dt:arta's.;-~ ··;,.-~: t'r '".."i,:\ .:._, _-r.f~_;,~ > :· / -",J•. \ \: 0 
again in· wbal they. c:hanclaiza,. a . a.· . ., • la~adolr; offlcialroJ~. 
delibuatdy prottaaed lepl ''Wv-o(-io.,. ' · ' • .' ;· llllieiel ap-ced. IO Du:y's:offtr. Bbl tlMr 
tion" aaaillltthecbildnnbydlec:GIIIPMIJ-;: :, '-~ U.S..~ ..---c dlcland-Dalcy'• i,mi/ 
thar mlil& the plau· (Burt,at-1,uect: ; :mate. : and . prcvaiW,: ._., Ille" -
Loc:.iheed Airaaft eom.-,,-pd the: . y arpniziq the flisbtt to le& ~ •Air l'Olal• 
Air Fcrce thal llew-ir. (The u.s. ·g,c1Wr11,o \. •·. ': flytlaklckoat.A .biucrllekydtnounced, 
mein is a tmrd·pany.) ~acltJie·. ." ;;u.-_,"bnJac»"bl-calleclti-.-:. 
goYa11111eDt dmy the cbarfeL • .. •: -.:,.:;-. . l'llrbeiqiponntaboulbi.afer,recont.• 

Coon records n,ow, mt in --, ·uiitolcl: · '.. ·t..bfcmns- to- bodl,- lhe embauy., and t11a, 
dewk ofa shoctina epilode ot tile'. vi. ·· · '. cbiJdcme -km. b& tlnmdcnd. ''Let· it 
nam war. They haw raim new qualiom,. · be on their c:omc:ieace."' propbetjcallJ-• ii' 
about the accident and>_n., ~ , turned OUL · •" •·. '":-:••r7., 0·.-/. ·,,. • • . .:' 

about relatiomhips between• military co~ · Bat'· if Daley: bad' ulhriar · IIKIIMs far 
traaon and the Aic FOKJ1; about t11e lepl stasin& die airlift, » ·did ·thuaeacr tbal. · 
system's ability to adjuaicata; -·, - • :: _. . c:ut him-. out ·of the aaion. A ~ -

Loc:kheed's lawyers no, IDllaei" c:oiatesa--, . publicmd. ·offlclally bld:ed airlift mlgtd,' 
the role thu defects in the plaae.may haft stimvlate a waw of renewed sympathy for 
played in the aa::ident, eveit thouab they . the plight of South Viemam. or so sim. 
have contended- t hat Air · Fo,~e- - U.S. policymakers bopc:d; The Ford Ad-: 
maint~ practices were the ministration seized on the idea. christen-
cause of the crash. They have already ing it "Operation Babylift." a pr011nm 
stipulated before the court that liabiliry that would brin11 the orpham to America 
per .., is no longer an isaue. in effect con,, md · in the procesa dramatize and 
cedin1 the point. humanize the attempt to .. sa,,e Saigon. 

But·two question., are rull hotly. con- "Marvelous propapnda" is how Am-
tc,ted, Were the !IUlYM!II dlildral really busador Martin reportedly de9cribed it to . 
hun in the aaab7 And if so, what price · an aide. 
l.ll should be plaa:d on their injuries? . Several of' the· orpbanages accepted 

AD4 there is anodler illue: that of a>IN- Daley's off~ despite the · l[J'lerllllleal's 
!ion -and cover..ap. Lawyers for tbt warnina- 1ronically, Daley's orphan fliallt 
childrm bdiew thar bas been ... coo- eon,,,,_on,,-,. a 



The capability to land at so many airfields 
gives the U.S. th':' means to dampen flash-
points before they explode,. 

Each C-5 can airlift up to 261,000 pounds 
of ready-to-fight military equipment, including 
that equipment's maintenance and operating 
personnel. 

The C-5 also can land on short runways. II Air Force required them. The Air For~e C-SA 
can taxi off-runway to unload if an airfield's Mission Statement reads : "The C-SA ... will 
unloading ramps are jammed. he used to deploy combat forces directly ... 

It even can land on semi-prepared, unpa\'ed into objective areas, using airdrop or airland 
airstrips, when necessary. techniques at semi-prepared airstrips as far 

The C-5 has these capabilities that usually forward as the tactical situation requires'.' 
are found only in tactical airlifters because the The Lockheed C-5. It has the strategic 

.. --~ ' ~,,.~-

reach and the tactical ability to serve 
America's airlift needs well into the 21st 
century. And it is America's most affordable 
answer to the airlift shortfall . 

~Lockheed C-5 
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