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Dear Lees anne, 

I am grateful that you love Viet Nam and that you have put action 
behind your caring words. I love Viet Nam - both the countryside 
and the people - with all my heart. In fact I believe that a 
small part of my heart is Vietnamese. I want to go back soon to 
rejoice with old friends, to ride the bus from North to South, to 
work on a farm for a short time with my dear friend Manh Tuong. 
It was our dream. 

If you know anything about the Vietnamese people, the thoughts 
behind their faces ( and perhaps I'm leaving out some of the small 
numbers of rich who worked for foreign masters) you know they are 
creatures with a strong sense of their own history. They have 
lost many battles, but never lost a war. It leaves them with 
great pride for the fatherland. And they are humane. When the 
defeated Chinese left, the Vietnamese gave them ships to leave on, 
food for the journey, and helped them on their way with everything 
they needed. After the French surrendered, Ho Chi Minh signed an 
agreement for temporary military divisionWof his motherland in 
1954 so the French could leave in an orderly way, which they did. 
The Vietnamese signed the Paris Agreement in 1973 so we could get 
back our POW's and depart in pride, leaving a coalition government 
with members of our own Vietnamese sympathizers in power. But we 
were too foolish to do it and had to leave in defeat. 

The Vietnamese are also, like the Chinese, an extremely literary 
people with cherished traditions of the old styles of music, opera~ 
folktales, prose, and poetry. One person told me once, "If you 
have never read and understood the deep literary puns and meanings 
of our epic poem, Kim Van Kieu, then you know nothing about the 
Vietnamese soul." Even illiterate farmers recite that poetic work 
of art 'from memory. They are people with great soul and fea.rni~• 

If you fear the effects of Communism on their culture, then you 
know little of what has happened in the North, have read no Viet-
namese interpretation of their own revolution in the North, and 
have, perhaps, amall appreciation of the strength of their culture. 
It was the Saigon administration that the Vietnamese 
culture. There was little resemblance between lifestyles in Saigon 
and in the Vietnamesse countryside, to which I can attest. A 
Southerner, Third Force, Vietnamese friend of mine visited Hanoi 
a year ago and was amazed at their respect for his culture. 

LeeSanne, my love for the Vietnamese people is rooted in Profound 
respect for their humanized civilization. Lifestyles may be simpler, 
values may be more human oriented and less material oriented, they 
may display a cautious distrust of aliens, but once it was known 
that I sincerely cared about their motherland, the people maBe me 
feel SO much at home. I have left the most beautiful part of my 
life in that nation with my friends. 
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LeeSanne, I want you to know where I come from as I approach 
questions such as U.S. material "aid" to foreign nations, options 
to assist refugees and orphans, U.S. foreign trade barriers and 
policies, national recovery of "U.S. multi-national industries" 
by other governments, and everything relating to foreign policy 
in general. I have learned in my life (I have travelled in Europe 
and Asia and lived in Tanzania, East Africa, for 4 years also.) 
that I have never met any such thing as a primitive culture on the 
globe, unless primitive is translated "uncluttered" rather than 
"ignorant, barbaric, shameful". Cultures I have gotten to know, 
no matter how poor or unmechanized, have all been rich with 
traditions. It is in this context of planetary respect and with 
a sense of global citizenship that I share AFSC's realization of 
our world's interdependence and complete abhorance of U.S.domination 
of peoples anywhere. I have given my life to work to increase 
justice in the world and thereby peace, in the ways that I see are 
right for me, and presently I feel I can share AFSC's global 
analysis. 

In Viet Nam I saw U.S. money, sent as "aid", commit what could only 
be called cultural genocide. It went to a few people usually, 
making them "better off" and increasing their standard of consump-
tion. Automatically this widened a gap between those who received 
aid and those who didn't, and the poor became poorer. The poor ~ul• 
for~ their deep cultural prohibitions and became prostitutes of 
f~eeigners, to their lasting shame. This isolated them from their 
own people, perhaps forever. Babies had to be abandoned to orphan-
ages by dispairing mothers who were too poor to feed them (while t 
the Saigon government outlawed family planning). People from 
countryside farms were mass-herded into prisons during military 
operations and held as ''suspects" for years without trial, while 
their children were taken away and put into orphanages. The pain 
of this destruction of the Vietnamese family and what it meant for 
the culture goes deep inside me. Aid was given in American ways 
to do the things we thought would help Viet Nam, and it was harmful 
all along the way. Though I feel a deep sympathy for the Americans 
who did not understand what they were doing, I am very cautions 
when I approach any aid scheme now. In our arrogance and ignorance 
about t other peoples, the U.S. has done great damage in many 
countries, as you know. 

So. Back to me. I went to Viet Nam because I am a PT and wanted to 
ease the suffering of injuries and deformities caused by our war. 
I had some skills to use and share. I worked with ordinary folks, 
especially young people and old people and found the wounds were 
not only in their bodies. Their homes had oftem been destroyed, 
their entire towns were gone, they had nowhere to be RE-habilitated 
to as I'd been taught to define it. I realized there would always 
be broken bodies forever unless the insane war machine ended, and 
felt the best thing I could do for us all would be to go home and 
help try to stop the war. We spoke to people, spread information, 
worked on Congress, stopped t h e funding, and the day after the 
Americans left the war was over. No w p eop le can know that when 
they get an artificial limb, it won't be blown off again the next 
day, that they can go to a home, that they can rebuild their lives. 
Rehabilitation is now-for the first time-really possible. 
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My feelings about orphans come from the same roots. Adoption of 
small babies is legitimate when no living relatives (true orphans 
as defined by the Vietnamese society) can be found, IF it is not 
possible to place children in foster homes with the help of outside 
assistance (money). Many children in orphanages DID die, but it 
was a rarity that in-country solutions weee ever tried. Such 
alternatives were crucial because I believe many parents WILL come 
looking for their children when they get out of prison or regain 
their livelihood. I suffer great pain for the mothers and fathers 
in Viet Nam who have lost their beloved children in so many ways. 
When I was there the daily papers carried ads every day by parents 
searching for lost children: "Have you seen Pham Thi Dung, 9 years 
old?", for instance. Frantic parents. Loving parents. I would 
not want to cause them more pain. 

Leesanne, you have had your children for years. The agency did 
as much professional checking for you as possible. You have 
provided ~hem with a wonderful home. There are good homes in 
this country for children, there are bad homes. It is the same 
in any country. Any culture can make you feel secure, loved, 
wanted, good about yourself - great treasures. 

There was a time in this latest babylift when the government and 
some people started talking about~ airlifts of Vietnamese 
children. They needed saving from war, they needed saving from 
Vietnamese people of another political persuasion with which we 
did not happen to agree, they needed saving from Viet Nam. I 
would have felt I was betraying every mother and father and child 
in Viet Nam if I had not spoken out to say WAIT! Are you to gmve 
those original mothers pnd fathers no chance? Are you using 
tiny children to stirt up sympathy money to wage war on their 
own country? Are you sure they have no one there in Viet Nam who 
lmves them? Is there another solution which will STOP the pain 
rather than spread any more? Viet Nam does need its children, 
as does every country. We should never do anything so radical 
without intense soul-searching. I was proud that AFSC also tried 
to be the voice of the Vietnamese who have no voice. It was a 
time vor great caution. It was a time to speak. 

I don't know what else to say, LeeSanne. I know you share many of 
my concerns. I know the love you have invested in your children. 
I admire your loving family and the energy you are giving to them 
very much. I have no criticism for you whatsoever, rather a 
great respect. I did feel in your letter (John I write to you too) 
the setting up of a dichotomy: either adoptions or no adoptions. 
I am opposed to any such policy, yes or no, on a mass basis. It 
leaves out all hhe important alternatives in between and gmves 
no individual consideration to the children and their families. 
I think the governemnt and aany people ignored those middle options 
simply because of their own interests and . fears, and I consider 
that another example of how much America ever really cared about 
people in Viet Nam. Hope•ully this will help you to understand a 
little bit how I feel, and I believe how AFSC feels, about the 
questions around adoptions on a mass basis at the end of a war. 
Those questions were so important to raise, I felt. I think the 
whole discussion has been a very good one for us in the United 
States. I would very much like to keep talking. Please send me 
your thoughts! Many thanks! / 
cc. Nelder Medrud "'JIJ..dtf-
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Deov Lff: SonY\e, 
+ ' ' 
I Hawd-y Fvovh s~ Ca i'1f ! Hcw5 -the. ljuChaY\oY\ 
_c;\o_y\_ do\h9 ~- Ive. of-ten tha~~9\r\t al:D\J\t i-he 
pleasont \S1t wlth ya'\\ ,n Denver_i o hd 
V\O-w ·,t \ooizs as th0vt9\r\ \ 1 

\ ) te com\~ t~re 
for a sror,_ vLS \t. _ 

Im ~ee\\n9 a yo\../\n9 \ody \ aYY\ 9vte. 
fonc\ ?f i\'!E' Ye , o ve,.,. -the Thc''w, k 2> 9 \VI l"9 holtdo /' 
She5 fr-om Ja~Y), o Y\O pYesent\y __ OV'l a. 
xho\ev-Sh\p o-t C~od(OVt State (1n N.W, _ 
\'¾;or. ) it' n mast ll v--el1 o. vevy bvs1 t1Yr)e 
for /OJ\ , wt J thcu9W \ a ct l~o~ w·r-ite to 1f ~e co de\ dvo1:) by fu y- --0 V\S\t. \ \ov~ 
~o)B K\ds of 1o~~s :, aV"\C\ vn>' fvl&V\d y0\<tka 
,s \:'os+ _ i_ntev-estec\ ,~ ine svccess-es_ 6f 
mvtt, - roe lo\ , VYh.>\t,1-V\c\,\Ov\o l _oc\a\:) t\ OV\.S . 

\ c\\so hav~ ot\Ofu-ev-- Y¥\o-nve fov- com\Y'9 
"to denver Vv'h\ch Ye\at-es to ihe vva_rK 
uf FCVM. lhe er.apter- 'V' L./\. ~as bxomG 
90tte. ¢<-nve _ now .. . oV\d m1 . w\SV°) is to 
conirtbvte to ·rt the p\ahY\ \~ iC)r c), -
Tet dn',ner o la ~'1evs q_ve,q-\- OY\eS. -

Thv'-4 a · V\e1NovY'\e5 St-vdeV\t f-v-teV'C lve con-
-\oc.:ted the use il\JNe-se S-t\X\eVtt ChJ6''j oYtc\ we 

ici\ked cf the p:::551 bi\ it7 for _a Tet d il'l nE'r 
\(\ po5St09-· Pe_cev11iy a fund-re)\S\~ VN 'RlrY) 
vvn~ g,ven_ .oi' l).S.C_. to w~,c~ QDOV\t 4Do 
of t\:e V'letNay(\~ C0MMUV\IT1 iY\ L.f\ _,. _ 
s~e::\ vp for. Q'-!ffi:: a p::>_o\ fY6VV) WV\lCVl 
1D wor~ fvum, -C),vev1 ample prepoi'a.t\ _ V) 
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Dear Lee SonhE:; 
t+ vros mos-t pleosureobl-e to 1eod yov.:, 

\erter tod~ 1 "t)1pin9 c,., o~\ 
A\thou9n worKln9- dvnn9tne d~ ),( sc.'noo \ 

0 t n19ht haS pvevenJco YY\C ih_vsfo f-roVV"\ 
fc\l~n9 thrv Oh -the \aea ot ~?>1nh Trieu "P\9° V 

?~v\ tr') Fann" 1 rn ve-r7 opt\rv'\lSttc of vvhots 
q,o~n9 come from rn'ts . I pr-ev~\ led vpoY\ 
my Ee,on . prof. to o\\Ovv I VV1°it op cv-ed·1 f 
,n \n d-e-pef\der\..t St'1d1 , vnder- the 9ener0 

he~o~9 ?f 11 deve opme~t ~rojec.t:' ThYl l'V\eo~ 
i 9 o 2 n \ 9 V\ ts a w K .. l Y"\ s t-e 0 of 4 

1 
(Y wor v .... 

Or-1 me \3\Y)h Tr.ev _, dea ( Y-~l$)'{')9 fvnc)s, p.r .j 
(,l'.):'t'achn~ people) lY\ '(y\/ ?°?-we ti-me . lhe 
S1st-e-r· <"m ·1n CC>f'\D>C-t wd½ there 5eeM5 
to I Y"c 9 veri 9Y-e"irt vision to +'v1e 1'ded 
of the fotW\_, VY\eon.lY19 -\-he 'oest resv Its 
from i\t)e He f€'i" PY-o) ect Se f- he\ p pYeM\S e . 

I 09Ye~ th~ ''band oi d " meos\Jv-e.S Ynv~t-
be h , 91n pY 0Y-1ty Ur\t · the rt1 ?r-e- ~s~n9 
Y'r\eoSVYe.S Can +ar-e r-oot . 1 fi~ it lmpoY-t-~(\,t 
fu t ~/ a-- ~hoY-e ~ -S r\ope ~f OOK\~ be-1CNU1 
tv\e rnVY\e \ate 

I 
w[th the _Vet on:ese. \ t M?rj 

to "'-e O 00 'j'f':) . 'o0i" la thw1 K the Id ea l hmotvrm9~ 
of the ''P ·9 )< pov_ form~ wov c! be the 
Sen of o S1Y\.c-eve. peace offenh9 of Jome 
aY\1rnols to tv-e NoY-th . Bvt of covr:se thn is 
yet t'O _b:e .. l w1\ )peh? some mea-s\Jv~ oF 
t1(Y)e so L c 1t1n9 or ?0 o-hof\..S j:D vV\d.e·r n9\l\,t 

fue e'i<-.pen5-e._5 Of e1. -er rJ• . I a11, l~ SO 



/rt 

ov 3 9 
i f 

C:b :t 
"\ ;7-,v I 

.,.. 
I ' r . 

JT J /Y1J 

• I 

u. '91\. o nc,2,v 
... r 

-
• v cf, I f -

( (. ... 
t 

' 
V26 ·1 

/4 

,_ 

I' 

,. 
• 

., 

·r 

,p<',ur: 
,,,,, 

) ., 

I I 

t 

) 

, I l ( 

.) I 'I ( 

'V 

t r 

do,·~~ 
1 
try .fvr-iher-- the\r ovse hot 0p 

-\:: ( v' i'\\ /n 1h 15 oY-eo- . 
v V\d€"·-s-nnd th c·~ ,.,,,,.;~ kt. s a-~l o . 

ih~rn cy·e~-t ev-i vnasse 7-V\~;' Col'"\ bt qv{r-e, 
tho\ eV\9 e .. ) .. 70v hJve . -o evo te 

some t Me to wof\.<. <\,- for.--i: h . wn.rr Noe 
I I I 

0 r VV'f\-t '{\ 9 d C you do~ I W
0

\ a\vvo--;s Y-eW\em---
beY" 'fY\r bn"ef v ·sit to th_e._ l,vc.V\of\oY"I. fomLt7 
- u vev,ta-b\e be:½~ve of dc-t1v\t1. I 5-eY\ ol\ YY\1 
\ov"(!. b-es-t '\llf1sne.s t-o 1o~ ;:,, f?>M10 . ~Y\4 ' 
perho::>S Ill\ stop ogc>LV"\ $1:>Y'(\e cl~ . .- ... Ov 

V \ e,~ Ye V~c, . 

~SJ Ouv f-(VN vv\\ c> 11 (Yi}t1n9 P"b,t·/' 
\Y\ -tne no-t- t-o o - ~STlY\i vT'-\v-e, to sen o 
qv lle i) fevv to V\ s of med ~c~,e do thes iv 

othe-....- · tevns . So ""~1 
b~ 0 rnoY\.9 th~se 

VY\eV\t\OV\~ Y\ yov..v- Clr\apt-er New-5 IY\ O.\'\ 

V ') c.om1n 9 lSSVe, , 

(pps .) ye~,. vn gvt)w Y19 o g-Piro"B'r'I lou . \t~ Ve.Y1 
W-~( ()pev"fic., To 90 (iJ'f- A.· to ~K to -\--he. p~ts . 
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Newsletter from Nancy Ewald, VISA/Vietnam 

Dear Family & Friends, 

Box 863, Saigon, Vietnam 
Tuesday, February 6, 1968 

It•s pro-dawn; awakened by the shrieking of jets and the booalng of bombs or rockets again 
at 4:20, we can't sie:p even with pillows over our heads, so get up and write a letter to 
you. A week ago et 2:50 a.m. was the first awakening, that time by NLF mortars hitting 
the 9 mllltary & u.s. gov•t installations that marked the beginning of this horrible week 
in an avful war. It wasn't until 9:30, 6~ hours later, that the AMVN (1) radio aaid that 
U.So troops had finally ra-taken the U.S. Embassy, and were clearing out remaining NLF 
troops within the bulldingo Several hours later an "official" version contradicted thls, 
saying the NLF had never gotten inside the heavily fortified building. We ~onder which 
version got out to you in the States. The Embassy is very new, surrounded by a high 
thick stone wall, has no visible windows but an outer shell of pierced stonework that lets 

in light and air but presWll8bly not grenades or bulletso Thought impregnable. No news 
about the other targets-· U.S. officers billets, GVN (2) naval headquarters, etc. Unusual, 
since they usually quote statistics of "enemy killed" in order to ke~p up morale. Not till 
much later did we get sketchy reports of cities elseuhere. Finally we found out the situ-
ation via BBC (3), and heard interesting and highly detailed accounts via Radio Peking on 
short-wave. Peking, besides giving their version, quoted Geveral international news services. 
Since Saigon airport, a U.S. base, was heavily hit, they announced at noon that the whole 
area around it would be bombed at 6 p.m. Masako was out there when the refugees started 
trying to get out; she said all the roads wer~ blocked and U.S. & GVN soldiers & pollce 
were turning people back. Panic & agony among the refugeeso GVN planes diving low over-
head. U.S. helicopters chopping in coveys and strafing th• streets. Mark was drlvina • 
truck for a Catholic group trying to organize refugee evacuation & relief. He said every-
one was talking about the fact that the NLF had hit only military targets, and that NLF 
enlpera were shooting only soldiers & GVN police, concentrat!ng on Americans as much as 
posalble; while the U.S. and GVN planes were showering bombs. rockets. & bullets from 
plan.a onto wide areaa of civilian population wherever they thought NLP' might be taklng 
refuge. 
Wednesday night was horrible to see. From our roof we watched as the planes ralned de-
struction; huge orange fireballs and billows of black smoke, tracer bullets straamlng like 
rod•hot wlre3 from ~ach helicopter in four streams (that's the most alnlater alght of them 
all, like a spece-fiction movie, the erle crimson spewing from a dark sky)o What you see, 

ln tracer bullets, ls only one bullet in four; lf the strea~ of visible ones looks solid to 
the eye. thlnk of all those quad1-upled hailing on the people below. 

Thursday morning the market was almost empty of food•· the arefts bombed had included the 
smll farms on the outskirts of the city which feed us, and what little there was left 
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couldn't get through the gov1 t roadblocks into the city. People were milling about the 
market, angry and muttering. Sighting my American face, one uoman hurled angry words 
which I only partly understood; I got several dirty looks. Naturally they assW!led that I 
had access to the Ame~icnn PX commissary, whose bounty would not be affected by what hap-
pened to the Vietnamesee We could all see the helicoptora eir-lifting supplies into all 

the U.S. billets, from which U.S. personnel dared not emerge. Americans in the hotels 
downtown were being given C-j:ations, tooo Wo are very fortu.'late in having a landlady who 
is helping us out, having laid in a la~ge quantity of food before Tet. So we ~on•t 
starve -- at least, not until ,~veryono else in the city does too. Thursday afternoon 
the ft_~vr~ n~1s said the NLF had taken the Childrens Hospital in Chclon, accompanying the 
announcement with a vehement co!IIIllentary about the shamefulness and deceitfulness of such 
an actiono Cathie c, Rovan were at work there at the time. We ~fere wo-rrieo. Thursday 
night was mere worrying, watching, wondering what -would happen next:, and heartache& Small 
arms firing a block awayo The landlady moved her family lnto our office upstairs for 
the night, declining to sleep on the ground flooro We t:ook sleeping pills. Mark stayed 
overnight with us, and slept downstairs at th~ landlady's requesto He speaks fluent 
French, looks like and could pass as a Frenchman, but ls an American, also has our Quaker 
identification which is a renl asset in dealing fflth those Vietnamese who know of the 
voyages of the Phoenix to deliver medical supplies to Haiphong (N.VN) and Danang (S.VN) 
and appreciate deeply the signif icm'lce of this neutrality demonstrated. So no matter 
who might come knoc!dng at the door in the night, he stood some chance of handling the 
situationo •• we hoped. Fortu.nately, no one came knocking. 
Friday morning brought Ct:thi e & Rovan to our door! The AMVN news we'd heard Yas m-ongo 

The NLF had not t~ken, or t4:cd to take, the hospital. They had been in the neighborhood, 
and so the ARV~ (4) troops had ztntloned themselves ln the hocpltal, using it as a refuge 
from which they fired at the NLF znipers. It was the ARVN, not the NLF, who crouched at 
the wlndows of Ccti.1Le's ward on the top floor _and drew firing onto the hos-pital., By noon, 
said Rovan, word was out thot the area would be bombed and refugees were streaming into 
the hospital compound. Families bearing whatever they could carry-· bedding, food, 
sewing machines, chicken coops, and children, c~lldren, and more children. Many children 
were votmded, cind couldn't find their parents. Many didn't have parents by that time. 
By evening th~re were a thousand refugees there. Cathie & Rovan couldn't leave that 
night, e.nd were only able to go out the next morning with some of the British staff under 
British Emba3sy escort. The An Qwmg Pagoda (Buddhist) a blocl: sway had been bombed l1hen 
what wore thought to be NLF troops were sited in the compound, so monks were also among 
the refugees secl:ing the shelter of the hos pi talo By Friday afternoon the whole area of 
tightly ... packad housing m~ound the hospital and pagoda t1as blllowirig smoke and flames 

·, , , ··:Y iJ<-+- , 
visible from our window~ Rovan said that one of the Vietname:::;e doctors at the .hospital, 
whos2 home was only a blcct~ auey, became almost hysterical as he witnessed its destructiono 
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All day the city had echoed to the screaming of jets, zooming of ·GVN bombers, thwacking 
of U.S. helicoptors, booming of tombs, whaa-booming of rockets, rattle of helicoptored 
machine-guns, and crack of rifles. We kept our heads indoorso Some pretty nervous GVN 
troops with itchy trigger fingers were stalking our neighborhood. We prayed that no one 
would give them cause for slam; some little boys had been setting off post-Tet fire-
crackers occasionally, and they ~ound just like guns. What if something like that were 
mis-interpreted as NLF sniper fire and they called in the air strikes on our block? 
By the weekend, large areas of Cholon were sac>klng rubble, electric power and water were 
gone throughout the city (they returned intermittently but no one knows when they're off 
for good), and food wss getting scarcer and costlier. There were, by Sunday, 20,000 
refugees from Saigon's suburbs and Cholon pouring into the city. By Monday the figure 
was 47,000, and now it's 93,000. What will it be tomorrCT~? Ninety-three thousand tragic 
people, mostly women and children. Yesterday morning the fires billowed from a pagoda ln 
just the same block 11c used to live in last spring -- a crowded block filled with flimsy 
wooden houses; just a few blocks from Cholon. Block by block, the destruction moves 
across the cityw Anti-American sentiment ls palpable, lt is everywhere. An American news 
bureau chief said to Pete yesterday that NLF recruitment will be far easier, more success-
ful, as a result of this week's events. He said, as also did Sen. Eugene McCarthy recently, 
that the u.s. is engaged in utter self-deception. He said tha~ the GVN corruption was so 
gross and all-pervading that now even the police who sieze Vlat:namese out after cuftew 
(2:00 in the afternoon) take all their money, and then take their vehicles and refuse to 
give receipts. He has been all over Vietnam ln recent weeks and has talkec;t to a lot of 
people. Sec.of Defense McNamara said that the killing and destruction of this past week 
has been "repugnant" to the Vietnamese people. Oh, how lt has! But what Mr. McNamara 
seems not to realize is that the people now more than ever identify the source of the 
mass killing and destruction as the U.S. and GVN: People on the streets, people at the 
market, our neighbors looking out their windows, look up at the skies bristling wlth 
aircraft and shake their heads sadly or their fists ,ngrily. 
Where will it stop? When will it end? Yesterday's nevs said that a group of Concerned 
Clergymen & Laymen were going to demonstrate in protest against the war, in Washlngtono 
A ray of hopeo But many more rays are necessary to dispei"l the pall of gloom and doom 
that hangs over ·us. Please, all of you who receive this letter, add the lights of your 
cnm c~~-roleso · Please don•t: quietly curse the darkness, hide your candles under a bushel, 
and go on about your dally business as usual. Raise your lights, your voices, and your 
votes. Please~ 

Pete & Nancy 

(over) 
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(1) AMVN ° American Military Vietnam Network 
(2) GVN Government of Viot Nam (the Saigon government, that ls) 
(3) BBC~ British Bro~dcastlng Company 
(4) ARVU • Army of tha Republic of Viet Nam (Saigon government•• army) 

NLF • National Llber11tlon Front. Former Premier Diem colned the term "Viet Cong", 
meaning "Vletnsmese Commun1sta", and popular American dang has shortened lt to 
"VC"o We use the original name, NLF, because we feel lt more accurately slgnlflea 
thls oLganizatlon of whom only a portion are Commtmlsts; of whom the great majority 
are people who simply could no longer tolerate llfe tmder the Saigon government and 

the American military presenco, and so joined the only effective opposition. 



" Saigon 
Friday, Novembe " 76, 1971 

Dear Stephen and Faith, 
Midst exhaustation and tidal waves of new images, it's ta.ken me two 

days to get down to t '1e business of writine;. I landed Wednesday at Snigon 
a i tpo i·t, my fi r st flash of a country at war being the rows of Viet NamC'sc Air 
Force planes there in the mottled colors of the_jungle. The bir, fat planes 
with flipped up back ends, which I thought were bombers (my imagination 
already at work ••• ) turned out to be cargo t ransports. We didn't brC't\K 
out of the clouds until just before landing, so I had only a frw glimpsrs or 
the country -- it's absolutely flat in the lush green of the jlmglc with its 
very rich and fought-after soils, and, on the outskirts of Saigon, clumps or 
ugly cor rugated tin houses. 

Believe me, I have been leading a charmed life on this trip! One 
incredible thing after another has happened every place I've been, nnd it ho.a 

~ Jus:t awed- me. Viet Nam is no exception.-- -:r wasttashed through customs o.nd 
immigrations after the American businessman behind me rather cyn_icnlly o.nd 
wearily warned ·me that it -would be a long and wearing wait. Otitsid(' the 
airport, readying myself to do battle with a ta.xidriver over the fnre into 
town, this same man came up and offered me a ride in his chauffeured car to 
wherever I needed to go. Lucky again! Sometimes things seem too ensy. Of 
course, I didn't know where to go, but I decided World Vision might be a Rood 
place to begin. As we drove into town I turned journalist and asked him n few 
questions. He was D. L. Melton, single, and the manager of Sen-Land Service 
he r e, which, I guess, does a lot of containerized cargo business. I wnR n. 
little embarrassed to be doing as Americans are expected to do in Viet Nnm, 
riding in a big, gleaming American car, with a chauffeur. I asked him if moat 
Americans here had chauffeurs for their cars and he said yes. One reason being 
the peculiarity of driving laws here (there seem to be noni and number of 
acddents that land people in jail. (He also lives in a villa here. All 
Americans I have met have luxurious quarters by the standards here). D nton 
said Saigon had changed even in the last month (he's been living here n)most 
a year and is ready to leave) -- there are hard~ any American soldiers here 
any more. The winding down (as they t.:all de-escalation here) is really 
happeniug. • He also said it was much cleaner. He was, too , really bitter 
about the anti-Americanism here, for he seemed to think the U.S. pres~n~e hnd 
real~ done some good. He was most bitter about Viet-Namese graft o.nd 
corruption -- stealing of U.S. goods for re-sale -- the latest scandal being 
Lhe huge quantities of brass stolen and pounded into plates ready for shipment 
out of the country, a story which the U. s. Embassy has tried to keep the lid 
on. Ile also cited the sale of U.S. tanks and trucks (which were to be given 

.._,.,;.: 

back to the u.s. whPn it began pulling out) by the Viet....Namese to other countries. 
It is true -- the black market is EVERYWHERE -- goods you can't get in the PX•-
b0cause they've been stolen -- Kodak film,--t'ide,""tang, are for sE\M. on every 
str eet corner, in every little shop. I went into one shop, and when asked 
what nationality I was, said Canadian only because I wanted some information. 
I said, these are all black marke~ goods, aren't they? He just laughed and 
sai.d yc:,s. The-re is no pr'oblem speaking English here. I might also add it is 
tin1 t m ra. "' t•:f qwl t, now, T frit1'\.. nta .i:'r<t\,... >'. Of>h-i oay there is an occa.sional 
.fire bomb thr own now and then but it is reA.lly quiet .in the city. I did hear 
of a GI getting killed two weeks ago when the jeep he was sitting in, with 
explosives in the ba.ck end, was struck by n fire bonb. I heard that because I 
was sitting on fl bench on the very corner that it happened. 

Well, on to World Vi si.on, which is in a. 11 ttle compound right across 
from the American F'rnbassy. I finally found a frail looking Australian lady 
(wearinij the traditional and absolutely lo~ely national dress of Vietnamese 
women, a.o dai," a tunic slit up both sidis to the waist, with silk trousers 
underneath) nartied Barbara Ferguson, who trains teachers for VietNamese schools. 
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ShL has lived, here 4 year s and speaks fluent Vietnamese. Anyway, she seemed 
a bit hassled and tired (this city takes its toll on everyone) and said there 
was no r oom there to stay. But she did let me use her phone to make some 
calls. My fi r st was to Rosemn.ry Taylor, whom I couldn't reach, but J tnlkcd 
to a very helpful lady named Margaret Moses. First, she told me thnt Sarnh was 
in a foster home, placed through Children's Medical Relief International. 
Kim llanunond, David Anderson, and Prieu ( or Thieu?) Westlake are all in Rosemary 
Taylor's orphanage at 64A Doan Thi Diem, Saigon (in case you need the address). 
The other Westlake boy is still in Da-Nang and won't be brought down until his 
official papers are further along. Both Sarah and David Anderson had their 
adoption contracts and dispensation signed 6 weeks ago (which must have been 
just when I left). Their final Viet Namese papers (I'm nottsure what those 
are -- the "decree") will be signed at the end of December, and Miss t,,oses 
e stimates they'll reach you in late January! Kim Hammond is further along the 
bureaucratic line, as all her papers are finished, and her visa should take 
only 2 or 3 more weeks. The two Westlake boys have had no official papc-r work 
completed yet. · 

I apologize for not getting immediately to Sarah. She is well known 
at Children's Medical Relief International (also called the Barsky Unit a:f'ter 
the plastic surgeon who started it). I'll give you the address, though I think 
you have it. 42 Thuo.m Kieu 

Bien Vien Cho Ray, Bldg #52 
Cholon, Saigon (Bi€n Vien means hospital) 

The people there have just been wonderful to me, and I am staying with the 
administrator of the unit, Mrs. Elizabeth Ferrer, a hefty Italian lady who 
·speaks Brooklynese and is pretty gruff. 
Anyway, yesterday, Thanksgiving Day, I visited the hospital and met Mrs. Kim 
(this beautiful Vietnamese woman who looks 20, but is 40, as is typical of most 
the women here). She had placed Sarah with a nurse's aid in the Barsky unit, 
a Mrs. Chi (they always give me abbreviated names), a small very delicate 
looking woman of about 40, who if I understand correctly, has 7 children of 
her own (which is not at all untypical here). Mrs. Chi is really kind -- Mrs. 
Kim told me she had placed Sarah with her because "Mrs. Chi was a nurse and 
would ·treat her well." So yesterday afternoon Mrs. Chi took me home with her 
(she speaks only Vietnamese and I had no translator, so my impressions are 
mainly visual) -- it was pouring down rain and the alley ways were ankle deep 
in water! She lives j_n a very small, typically Vietnamese home, very clean. 
The major display in the 11.ving room ( very tiny -- but' s that the way all 
Asians live -- crowded) was a beautifully stacked display of Similac and 
Nestles condensed milk nutrient -- all of which were for Sarah. She brought 
Sarah out in one of those plastic jobs just like the one you used to keep 
Geoffrey in. She is very pretty, very tiny, with enormous black-brown eyes 
& curly hair -- she looked very clean and smelled delicious -- they perfume 
her with Avon! (This was nothing special for me, because they didn't know I 
was coming). She seemed very healthy -- no respiratory problems, no cholic, 
no skin -problems. She had had chicken pox ~uAt befe:rg th th'ph!tMEJti got » 
(some monLhs a.Bo now) & there were a few marks -- not scars -- but the sort 
of thing I had when I was a kid, that go away. She was very quiet, she did 
not cry at all and did not seem shy. She wouldn't smile for me, but she 
certainly did for Mrs. Chi -- you ~an tell she is well loved. (I might also 
add tho.t sh i:: may have been smilinR7the 50 plus people -- neighbor kids and 
their mother -- who crowded into the room from all over the neighborhood to 
observe this blond-haired stranger. I don't think they see many, if any 
Westerners in their neighborhood. Sarah seemed well stocked in clothes 
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(~l°''"<' , 1 1wt, ~<' nt by you) and disposable diapers. I'm sorry I couldn't 
B$\ if t.ih'rt' wns nnyth1ng she needed, but it l_ooked as if she were well taken 
car e of . Your money probably helps irmnensely if they have 7 kids, too. The 
full Viet Namese nurses in :the Barsky unit get only something like $20 to $30 
(American) a month (all the VietNamese gov't will allow them to be paid) so 
she probably gets paid very little for her aid job. I also talked with Jean 
Carlin, who has been overwhelmingly friendly to me. She's a volunteer doctor 
here with CMRI , a flirtatious bachelor-lady CJxwding forty-five at least, who 
looks gypsy- ish a la Southern California. She examined Sarah when she first 
came in and said she was quite healthy. Sarah is still brought into the 
Barsky unit for check-ups , so if you want medical information, you could 
probably write either Dr, Carlin or Mrs. Ferrer. I also met Morine Sousesti, 
a bubbly little nurs-e -from Connecticu~, my age, who's been over here a year 
with the Barsky unit, who cared for Sarah when she first came in & I can assure 
you she was well-loved by that ioveable girl. I unfortunately had only black 
& white film in my camera (freshly put in & it was rainy & there wasn't much 
room to take pictures in, & I felt I was there more to visit Sarah than to 
take pictures, which they don 't seem that wild to have taken anyway, so I only · 
took about 10 pictures -- the rest of the roll is Saigon & hopefully Rosemary 
Taylor's orpha~age , which I'll visit tomarrow. I'll send the roll to you & 
hope they turn out. So you won't have color -- Sarah is Asian in color, which , 
might translctf-e to light mulatto in the States, a lovely exotic color of skin. 

To wrap up my trip to her house, I tramped down twisting muddy alley 
ways to find a taxi cab (Mrs. C~i leading & at least 50 kids following) & ·once 
I got in the taxicab, was surrounded by a sea of shy/smiling faces. I haven't 
run acros s the least bit of anti-Americanism in my as yet brief stay here --
and that's true of the hospital too, where some kids' faces have been melted 
off by grenades or phosphorus bombs or they've had more than one limb blown 
off in this wretched war. 

Back to Wednesday -- I ended up having tea & a long chat with Barbara 
Ferguson who had had a very bad day, disciplining her schools by cutting off 
funds because they had violated some of the rules of World Vision -- it's one 
of those really worthwhile organizations that's doing something creative for 
the world. Though I certainly couldn't take on the responsibility of actually 
adopting a child at this point in my life, I intend to shell out $12 a month 
to help support a child here -- God, it not only educates him, but helps feed 
him. I n the face of the material abundance I come from, it's the least I can 
do . If you find anyone (or can encourage anyone) in Bou~der interested in 
this, they can write World Vision International, P.O. Box o, Pasadena, Cal. 
91109 --I ' m proselytizing already!!) Barbara told me about the Tet Offensive 
hl•r0 in 1967, how the people in World Vision had st~fers firins bullets over 
tlw1.r qunrters while attacking the Embassy . She said people here were really 
tense before the election this year, fearing a coup and utter turmoil, and 
that sbe had tickets for Bangkok in case it happened, That it all turned out 
so quietly, she feels, indicates a turning point in the _war, that the people, 
for one thing, are getting tired of fighting. She too, feeis the Americans 
have done some good here. She predicts there is the "possibility" that there 
~ill b n no.J1tion by then xt el ction, Ma, Ferre~, wtth whsm X a~ ii~~in8 
Cher husband left here in May & she's dieting, which may explain some of her 
brusqueness) says anyone who predicts anything, clearly doesn't know what he's 
talking about. 

I spent the entire afternoon hiking around Saigon -- it's laid out like 
a Western city & as a result of the French colonia.lization, they use Roman 
characters , so it ' s pretty easy to navigate. It's sticky hot (they consider 
this to be the cold of winter & wear sweaters in the mornings!) & lush with 
bour;n1nv1.llea & palm trees -- a really pretty city -- marred mainly, in my 
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estimation, by the exhaust fumes of 80 million Hondas & Ves1ms -- ev('ryon0 
drives them, including the women in their delicate fluttering no dni & mod-
western sunglasses. There are al'so little 3 wheeled mini-pickup trucko tha.t 
the people pack into & use as public transportation. Everywhere arc these 
tiny battered blue & yellow taxis -- with, no meters -- the mothod, J 've 
discovered is to be firm -- pay them what you think they deserve & get out, 
slam the door, saying that's all. There are palatial homes of the still very 
rich nnd government building3 of the French era -- (a la 1880) lncC'y~ 
Hcn11.tn1111.nrc. Saigon Basilica, with its tworedstone b<'11 tow,-rn - (in UH' [1tylc 
of' Notre Dnmc, says a. guide booklet) -ts the city's mnjor JntHlm,\rk. 1 t' n m'lnd-
blowing in its incongruity. The first thing I noticed w0rt' Vi<•t;nnm<'nC' womrn --
they a.re bcnuti ful! Really, the prettiest· women I've seen 1 n the 01•\.t"nt oo 
fnr. Exquisite hair & eys ••• they are tiny in diameter, junt olips of 
women, well-proportioned, gracefully sculpted -- their ao dai set off th0 
beauty of their bodies & long graceful legs. Every now and th0n you'll 
see a girl with a blond-haired child. The city is a bit dirty. It reminds 
me of Taipei -- there is a lot of new building going on. It was hnrd to miss 
where President Thieu lives, the Independence Palace -- it looks liken big 
American insurance building, a real bastion, set inside a park around which 
there are periodically sandbag fortresses & men with big guns, a few tnnks, & 
beyond the regular wall, bales of barbed wire. It's about the only plnc~ in 
Saigon where there's barbed wire now (excepting all the military installo.tions, 
of course) There are a lot of people toting guns around, but for obvious 
reasons I didn't take any picture of them or the Independence Palo.cc. There 
is, too, a small windowless Bank of America& Chase/Manhattan Bo.nk . The 
monetary situation is very interesting for Americans. You can caoh dollars 
into pi~tres but not back into dollars, nor can you cash pit\1,rea back into 
dollars once outside the country -- but then, you can only take out 500 p. 
In other words, if you don't plan wisely, or are over cautious & get more 
piastres than you need, as I did, you end up with a big bundle of worthless 
paper. The piastre just underwent another massive devaluation, now 4JO p. • $1 
(my 1968 guide book said 118p: $1, and until a few weeks ago it was 275P = $1 ) 
The two standards of living here are just incredible -- Americans live not unlike 
they do at home salary-wise, and Viet Namese seem to make $20-40 for jobs(and 
they all have massive families). I cannot understand how they do it. 

There are a lot of little shops selling peace-symbol patches ( with things 
like Peace-Hell-Bomb Hanoi around them) or "Vietnam Veteran against the War" 

or "Viet Nam-Cambodia War Games Participant." It's somhow mind-blowing to see 
the Viet Namese selling these. Too, there are green khaki army shirts for 
little kids, with a colorfully embroidered map of Viet Nam on the bo.ck and 
shirts with the words "Don't Tell Me About Viet Nam Because I've Been There" 

This Thanksgiving was one of the most profound-soul-wrenching, awesome 
days of my life. I'm not sure I can write about it, nor am I sure I want to. 
I visited the Children's Medical Relief International Hospital where there are 

-~~- 50 kias;-and then the International Rener-Committee Hospital, where another 
1 pp l t111'i 1:1, ti. ::r l:l,tr\ l1t't1tl;l.nt3 ~gu tJ, NY 'l'HfltJP 1u•'tii(l;:Lt, W1'.i6h :ti d l_'l~o ~IC',U ho ltti p ... 
wish I could Zcrox some others for you -- more eloquent & descriptive than I 
could possibly be because of what it did to me. The three boys in tha back of 
the pkture are still there. I went on the rounds with Dr. Carlin and saw all 
the children -- she says about only 2ofo of the kids there now have wounds from 
the war -- though mo.ny kids were so horribly mangled years ago -- whole faces, 
earo, hands, and on & on melted off -- that it' ta.kes many years of surgery to 
make them operable humans again . Thank God for CMRI -- it is the only thing 
of its kind in the whole war-ridden country & if it closes or deteriorates 
because u. s.A. I .D funds are cut down or off, u1 t will ~.e one of the great _ 
trae:edies of all time. A great many of the domestic accidents are war 
r r 1 . i r1 in thn.t ki. (h ~, on their way to school find a funny looking abject 
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that turns out to be an old phos~rus bomb from some years ago offensive. Or 
else they are burned when an alcohol or gasoline stove overturns -- wood has 
become such a scarcity in the last few years that people have begun using these 
kinds of stoves. And then there is noma, the most horrible thing of all --
it is the result of ma.lnutri tion & creates gaping holes in the faces -- something 
you cannot possibly imagine unless you have seen it. Many , many young children 
come in now with cleft palates & lips -- the most severe cases I have ever seen 
in my life-- and they will continue to, I suppose, because it's hereditary, 
and this is a small country so there's lots of inbreeding. A large number of 
the babies with these deformities are orphans. Reconstructive surgery is 
astounding . Tubes of human flesh are made on the childrens' bodies, then 
connected from, say, an arm or leg, where it's made, to the face, where the 
noma has eaten away all the flesh. The medical staff is optimistic -- they are 
so good to those kids, who come in, barely alive. It is hard to marshall into 
the words the complexity of my own reaction to a visit there, let alone theirs, 
working 7 days a week there. There was a letter from a doctor in Saigon, Dr. 
Mark GOlJhcy, a. surgeon who had come out from San Francisco, that was published 
in the Sept . 71 Bulletin of the San Francisco Medic!ll Society & also the Sunday 
s. Jo'. 1•:xn.mincr & Chronicle for Oct. 24, 71 (This World Section)-- that catches 

. some of the feelings -- Anyone who allows rage or revulsion to consume him 
loses his objectivity and thus his effectiveness . Beyond rage or revulsion, 
what? Wonder I suppose. Incredulity, if you wish. Wonder how anyone can 
come out of this with anything other than a profound sense of cynicism. Wonder 
at the tenacity of human life. Disbelief at the depravity of man in general. 
Wonder and disbelief that we go on, and on ••• and on compounding the 
calami.ty out of some misg~ided sense of chivalry ••• " It is a letter worth 
reading. 

There is a twinkly little Canadian-turned-American nurse here who told 
me the kids tell her, because they think she's not American, if the Americans 
have hurt them when they come in. It must be baffling to have Americans come 
in & b~nb their villages & wound them & then have those same people take them 
to the hospital. 

The kids play & talk quietly, and have a social life of their own on 
the wards -- that will be quite something else when they get outside & arc 
taunted as freaks. They are beautiful -- in some incongruous way tha.y give me 
hope in humanity. Dr. Carlin and I took ten of them to a Thanksgiving service 
at the Protestant Church here -- limping, blinded, and mangled, in their 
pajamas -- it was a long boring irrelative talk by some zealot American about 
gratitude to God for his grace. The kids who understand not a word of English 
were so thrilled to get out of the hospital -- they are like adults in many 
ways -- they sat absolutely still through that whole unending service, but I 
suppose they are used to sitting or laying for hours upon end in the hospital. 
The little boy next to me was blind -- he has not new eyes yet, but he loves 
music and came to hear the singing & to pray for his parents. I really fell 
in love with him. They are such patient, gentl~ children -- that they can smile 
mnd~ m nbla to dm11o. 

The benefits of children being brought to CMRI extend beyond reconstructive 
plastic surgery -- pre-operatively (in medical jargon) every child is treated 
for worms (which they all have), is checked for t.b. (there's a good bit of 
that, too) and is thoroughly ~unized for the first time in his life. 

It's now Satlll'."day in Saigon and the predictable 4:30 torrent has begun; 
it's great for cooling down the tropical heat & languor it causes in me. I 
was able to visit fore while today the nurs~ry run QY. Rosemacy T9<Ylor -- the 
chilq.rcn and builAing (in the pretty residential, secti"tin of Saigon) 
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are documented in my haphazard way on the roll of Fuji _film I'm sending you. 
Davld An'derson especially, is fat by Viet Namese standards & very 

healthy . Kim Hammond and Thieu Westlake are small, dark-haired and pretty 
they have no skin problems or anything I could detect visually. Which is 
fortunate , for some of the kids there did have sores or just-ended cases of 
chicken pox . The nursery is in a cheery white three-story building -- there 
are about 50 kids and a staff of 12 that rotates. I only saw 5 Viet,....Namese 
laclies ther e , in addition to Ma.rearet. Moses & Rosemary, who are more overseers. 
Thatsa skeletal crew, when you consider some of those babies are premature or 
sick. Rosemary seemed very high pressured & tense & I really did not get to 

;:--

talk to her either time I ca.me (the first time, I got turned away -- understandable, 
I guess , she was quite busy & just didn't want anyone around -- too, as I said 
before, this city seems to take its toll on people.) I did have a few hurried 
words with Margar et Moses, who, in low depressed tones, gave me a little idea 
about what was going on. They have only one RN for this nursery -- I think 
she covers their other nursery too in Jardin -- a suburb of Saigon. She said 
they just try to keep the babies they get alive -- they don't even want to 
know about worms or t.b. -- their more immediate worries are meningitis and 
pneumonia. . Many Viet Namese orphanages won't even release children for 
adoption -- one of the problems being that they are Catholic or Buddhist & 
don't want kids placed in non-Catholic or non-Buddhist homes. Sadly, too, a 
lot (most) of Viet Namese can't afford to adopt kids. A few orphanages, one 
in Da Nang and one in the South, do release kids to them. Kids in the southern 
one are "dying off like flies," but they can acconWdate only so many here & 
the lady down there can only brine; up 10 at a time. It must be tough, too, 
for whrn any of the kids get something 1.nfectious it's sure to oprend lik<' 
w1 l<lf1.r • J ' c1 nn,y mn.yh<' i1'.J-30~ of the bn.hics in Hoocmary' A nuro1•ry rtr,, pllnt 
N1'~.ro . Mnrgo.rct rm 1 cl th< rf" n,rc 50 pnrcnts npplying for every ch:llcl ther(' 1 o 
to be rtdoptcd. l!'unding is cnt1.rely private -- and, that they somch~ ect by 
each month. A lot of the money comes from Canada, Colorado, & Austro.lia. 
That's about as much as I could get before Rosemary walked in -- whom I think 
doesn't like a lot of information to be given out -- that's just my guess --
they both looked a bit haggard to me. 

The thought of all the kids who will never get adopted, who will be 
doomed to only a fraction of somebody's time ( for feeding them & changing their 
diapers) or to death by something that could be cleared up in a day if they had 
medic~l treatment, makes me terribly terribly sad. I'm sure this happens every 
place in the world, but this is the first place I've gotten involved in it & 
seen it, and the fact that so much of it is caused by something as inane as 
war makes it all the more tragic. The amazing thing is the number of people 
who give up their personal lives -- families, homeland, well-paying jobs -- & 
come over here to work -- around-the-clock, to help these kids, to try to train 
the Viet Namese in medicine or agriculture or community-planning -- and take on 
all the psychic burdens too -- and sometimes threat to their lives, travelling 
& working in outer provinces, for humanity. I am impressed. 

From here I will be travelling through Indonesia & Malaysia -- not at 
all tired yet, but continually fascinated, enticed by Asia, everywhere on the 
brink of the twentieth century, in some ways sadly. 

I'm sending you a couple of rolls of undeveloped film One is black & 
white Pan X -- which has pictures of Saigon-~ Sarah & her foster mother 
it might have some underexposed shots of Thieu Westlake on the very end, though 
I think there wasn't any space left. 
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fl Saigon 
Fridi:i.y, Novembe ·· ?6, 1971 

lJeai · Stephen A.nd Faith, 
Midst ( :x 11austation and tidal waves of new images, it's fa.ken mf' two 

aa.ys to gPt down to t 1e business of writing. I landed Wednesday at S'l.:I P,On 
fl i •po · t, rrry fi •·st flash of a count ,y 9.t war being the rows of Vi Pt tlnm,·sl' Air 
Foi·<·e planes there in the mottled colors of the , jungle. The bir, fnt pln.ncs 
with flipped up back ends, which I thought were bombers (my ima.ginl\tion 
e.l:ready at work ••• ) turned out to be cargo t.,...ansports. We didn't brrnk 
out of the clouds until just before landing, so I ha.d only a. fE-W glimptH'B of 
the count17 -- it's absolutely flat in the lush green of the jungle with its 
very rich and fought-after soils, and, on the outskirts of Saigon, clumps of 
u~ly corrugated tin houses. 

Believe me, I have been leading a charmed life on this trip? On~ 
incredible thing after another has happened every place I've been, nnd it hns 

-- Just. a.wed me. Viet Nam is no exception. I wa--s--rlashed through customs nnd 
immigrations after the American businessman behind me rather cynica.lly nnd 
wearily warned me that it would be a long and wearing wait. Outsid<' th<' 
airpor t, readying myself to do battle with a taxidriver over the fore into 
town, this so.me man came up and offered me a ride in his cha.uffourcd rnr to 
wherever I needed to go. Lucky again! Sometimes things seem too ensy. Of 
course, I didn't know where to go, but I decided World Vision might be a ~ood 
place to bf'gin. As we drove into town I turned journalist and asked hi.m n few 
questions. He was D. L. Melton, single, and the manager of Sea-Land Service 
he re , which, I guess, does a lot of containerized cargo busineso. I wnn n. 
little embarrassed to be doing as Americans are expected to do in Viet Nt1.m, 
riding in a big, gleaming American car, with a chauffeur. I asked him if most 
Americans here had chauffeurs for their cars and he said yes. One rcnaon being 
the peculiarity of driving laws here (there seem to be non':). and number of 
a.cddents that land people in tl~il. (He also lives in a villa. here. All 
AmericanB I have met have luxurious quarters by the standards here). Denton 
said Saigon had cha.need even in the last month (he's been livipg here nlmost 
a y~ar and is ready to leave) -- there are hardly any American so]Qicrs here 
any more. The winding down (as they call de-escalation h'ere) is rea.lly 
happr.ni111;1; • . He 11.lso said it wa1? much cleaner. He was, too, really bitter 
a.bout the nnti-Americanism here, for he seemed to think the U.S. prcs~nce hnd 
renlly done some good. He was most bitter about Viet-Namese graft o.nd 
corruption -- stealing of u.s. goods for re-sale -- the latest scandal bd11t,; 
lht' huge quantities of brass stolen and pounded into plates ready for shipm~nt 
out of the country, a story which the u. s. Embassy has tried to keep the lid 
on. He also cited the sale of u.s. tanks and trucks (which were to be given 
back to the U. s. wh('n it began pulling out) by the Viet.-Namcse to othf'r countries. 
It is true -- the black market is EVEHYWHERE -- goods you can't get in the PX 
becnuoe they've been stolen-· Kodak film,~ide,"tang, are for st\M. on every 
street. co!'ncr, in every little shop. I went into one shop, and when asked 
what nntionnlity I was, said Canadian only because I wanted some informo.tion. 
I saic'l, these n.re all black 'll'lll.rket goods, aren't they? He just laughed and 
sa.i.d yes. Th£-re is no problem spen.king English here. I might e.lso add it ia 
qui.-to sl\fa• Vr>t•~ (IU:\.~t nc:M, :r 1'1:1111,. f'\O f t:,A,. . 1'eOtJl.i, nay th~re i.!J an occasional 
fire bomb thrown now a.nd then but it is re,i,lly quiet in the city. I did hear 
of a GI getting killr.d two weeks ngo wh0n the jeep he was sitting in, with 
{'Xplosives in the back end, was struck by o, fire bonb. I heard that because I 
wal'I sitting on n. bench on the very corner thn.t it happened. 

WeJl, on to World V1s:1on, which is i.n a. little compound right a.cross 
from the Americn.n Fmbas~y. J finnlly found A. frnil looking Australian lady 
(wea.rinff the tro,ditiona.l n.nd absolutely lovely national dress of Vietnnmese 
women, a.o dai,," a tunic slit up both si~ts to the waist, with silk trousers 
underneath) named Barbara Ferguson, who -&'fadns teachers for VietNamese schools. 
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Sh t h1ts lived hrre 4 yea r s and speaks fluent Vietnamese. Anyway, she seemed 
a bit hassled n.nd tired (this city takes its toll on everyone) and said there 
WH.R no room thf:'.re to stay. But she did let me use her phone to m'lke some 
calls. r,t,y first was to Rosemary Taylor, whom I couldn't reach, but J tnlkcd 

_,,. 

to R very helpful lady named Margaret Moses. First, she told me that Snrah was 
in a roster home, placed through Children's Medical Relief Intcrnntionnl. 
Kim Hammond, David Anderson, Rnd Prieu ( or Thieu?) Westlake a.re all in Rosemary 
Taylor's orphanage at 6liA Doan Thi Diem, Saigon ( in case you neC>d the o.ddress). 
The other Westlake boy is still in Da-Na.ng and won't be brought down until his 
official papers are further. along. Both Sarah and David Anderson had their 
adoption contracts and dispensation signed 6 weeks ago (which must have been 
just when I left). Their final Viet Namese papers (I'm not 1sure what those 
are -- the "decree") will be signed at the end of December, and Miss r-,ioses 
~stimates they'll reach you in late January! Kim Harranond is further nlong the 
bureaucratic line, as all her papers a.re finished, and her visa should tnkc 
only 2. or 3 more weeks. The two Westlake boys have had no official pa.pc-r work 
completed yet. · 

I apologize for not getting immediately to Sarah. She is well known 
at Children's Medical Relief International (also called the Barsky Unit after 
the plnstic surgeon who started it). I'll give you the address, though I think 
you ha.ve it. 42 Thun.m Kieu 

Bien Vien Cho Ray, Bldg #52 
Cholon, Saigon (Bi€n Vien mea.ns hospital) 

The people there have just been wonderful to me, and I am staying with the 
administrator of the unit, Mrs. Elizabeth Ferrer, a hefty Italian lndy who 
speaks Brooklynese and is pretty gruff. 
AnywR.y, yesterday, Thanksgiving Day, I visited the hospital and met Mrs. Kim 
(this beautiful Vietnamese woman who looks 20, but is 40, as is typical of most 
the women here). She had placed Sarah with a nurse's aid in the Barsky unit, 
a Mrs. Chi (they always give me abbreviated names), a sma.11 very delicate 
looking woman of about 40, who if I understand correctly, ha.s 7 children of 
her own (which is not at all untypical here). Mrs. Chi is really kind -- Mrs. 
Kim told me she ha.d placed Sarah with her because "Mrs. Chi was a nurse and 
would treat her well." So yesterday afternoon Mrs. Chi took me home with her 
(she Gpeaks only Vietnamese and I had no translator, so my impressions are 
mainly visual} -- it was pouring down rain and the alley ways were ankle deep 
in wn.ter! She lives in a very small, typically Vietnamese home, very clean. 
The 1najor display in the Uving room (very tiny -- but's tha.t the way all 
Asians live -- crowded) was a beautifully stacked display of Similnc and 
Nestles ~ondensed milk nutrient -- all of which were for Snrah. She brought 
Sarah out in one of those plastic jobs just like the one you used to keep 
Geoffrey in. She is very pretty. very tiny, with enormous black-brown eyes 
& curly hf\.ir -- she looked very cleRn and smelled delicious -- they perfume 
her with Avon! (This was nothing special for me, because they didn't know I 
was coming). She seemed very healthy -- no respiratory problems. no cholic, 
no skin problrms, She hnd ha.cl chicken pOM ~u11t betoro tlhl'l t;»:ophn.nn.gl:i got, hC:lr 
( &Offh:1 Jnantha a8o now) & there were n few marks -- not scars -- but the sort 
of thing I hf\.d wh(m I wns a kid• that go away. She was very quiet, she did 
not cry at all and did not seem shy. She wouldn't smile for me, but she 
ccrtninly did for Mrs. Chi -- you ~an tell she is well loved. (I might also 
ndd thnt sh€: may have been smiliniTthe 50 plus people -- neighbor kids and 
their mother -- who cr<JW'ded into the room from all over the neighborhood to 
observP this blond-ha.ired stranger. I don't think they see many, if a.ny 
w~sterners in their neighborhood. Sa.rah seemed well stocked in clothes 

·-'- -
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( ~,.,,,,. , . • 1 ' " i . r. t·nt hy you) and dlsposa.ble diapers. I'm sorry I couldn't 
!\ ~ i , 1 , · t.·::,· r l' wn R nnyth:I ng shr needed, but it lo_o}ced as :lf she were well taken 
c :lre ,, r. Your money probabJy hrlps innncnsely if they have 7 kids, too. The 
full Vif't Namese nurses in the Barsky unit get only something like $20 to $30 
(Amcri c:ln) n. month (all the VietNamese gov't will allow them to be paid) so 
she pr0br:i.bly gets po.id very little for hn aid job. I also talked with Jean 
Carlin, who has been overwhelmingly friendly to me. She's a volunteer doctor 
h er e with CMHI, a flirtatious bachelor-lady c:i•a,,ding forty-five at least, who 
looks gypsy-ish a la Southern California. She examined Sarah when she first 
came in and said she was quite healthy. Sarah is still brought into the 
Bar sky unit for check-ups, so if you want medical information, you could 
probably Wl':lte either Dr. Carlin or Mrs. Ferrer. I also_ met Morine Sousesti, 
a. bubbly little nurse from Connecticu~, my age, who's been over here a year 
with the Barsky unit, who cared for Sarah when she first came in & I can assure 
you she was we ll-loved by that 1oveable girl. I unfortunately had only black 
& white film in my camera (freshly put in & it was rainy & there wasn't much 
room to t ake pictures in, & I felt I was there more to visit Sarah than to 
take pictures, which they don't seem that wild to have taken anyway, so I only · 
took about 10 pictures -- the rest of the roll is Saigon & hopefully Rosemary 
'.l'aylor's orpha.mige , which I'll visit tomarrow. I'll send the roll to you & 
hope they turn out. So you won't have color -- Sarah is Asia.n in color, which 
mi r,ht transld-e to light mulatto in the States, a lovely exotic color of skin. '-

To wrap up my trip to her house, I tramped down twisting muddy alley 
ways to find a taxi ca.b (Mrs. Chi leading & at least 50 k:ids following) & once 
I got in the taxicab, was surrounded by a sea of shy/smiling faces. I haven't 
run ~cross the least bit of anti-Americanism in my as yet brief stay here --
and that's true of the hospital too, where some kids' faces have been melted 
off by gr enades or phosphorus bombs or they've had more than one limb blown 
off in this wretched war. 

Back to Wednesday -- I ended up having tea & a lone chat with Barbara 
:F'e rguson who had had a very bad day, disciplining her schools by cutting off 
fundr. hecause they had violated some of the rules of World Vision -- it's one 
of those really worthwhile ore;anizations that's doing something creative for 
toe world. Though I certainly couldn't take on the responsibility of actually 
adopting a child at this point in my life, I intend to shell out $12 a month 
to help support a child here -- God, it not only educates him, but helps feed 
him. Jn the face of the material abundance I come from, it's the least I can 
do. If you find anyone (or can encourage anyone) in Bou\der interested in 
this, th~y can write World Vision International, P.O. Box o, Pasadena, Cal. 
91109 --I'm proselytizing n.lrcady! ! ) Barbara told me about the Tct Offensive 
h t' r<! i n 1967, how the people in World Vision had st~fcrs firing bullets over 
tlwlr q11nrters while nttacking the Embassy. She said people here were really 
t cnrw bPforl' the . election this year, fearing a coup and utter turmoil, and 
that sbr hnd tickets for Bangkok in case it happened. That it all turned out 
so qu fr tJy, she feels, indicates a turning point in the war, that the people, 
for one thing , are getting tired of fighting. She too, fee~s the Americans 
have done some r,oo<l her e . She predicts there is the "possibility" that there 
will be n cnn.l1tion hy the next election. Mrs. Fe:rre:r, with whom X 11m ~U.yin~ 
(her husband left here in May & she's dieting, which may explain some of her 
brusqueness) says anyone who predicts anything, clearly doesn't know what he's 
talking about. 

I spent the entire afternoon hiking around Saigon -- it's laid out like 
a Western city & n.s a r esult of the French colonia.lization, they use Roman 
characters , so i t's pretty easy to navigate. It's sticky hot (they consider 
th io to he t h£' cold of winter & wear sweaters in the mornings!) & lush with 
bo11 r,n i nvi ll en.. & pa.lm trees -- a really pretty city -- rnn.rred mo.inly, in my 
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( 8 1·.-i ir,.-,tion, by the exhaust f\unes of 80 million Hondas & VC'spns -- c-vr ryoiw 
drJ vc>s tlwm, :l.ncludine; the women in their delicn.te flutter1.ne no dni f,: mod-
wr' st,:,rn sunglasses. There n.re a.l'so little 3 wheeled mini-pickup truclrn that 
tlw people pnck into & use as public transportation. Evcrywh,:,rc nrr thciw 
tiny battcri·d blue & yellow ta.xis -- with no meters -- th<' motho~, J'vr 
rlisr~ovcred is to be firm -- pay them what you think they deserve & Rl't out, 
slam the door, saying that's all. There are palatial homes of th<' nUH very 
rich n.nd p:overnmcnt buildineJ3 of the French era -- {~ ln. 1880) lnc<'Y~ 
Rcnn. l::wrtn <' •·. Srd.r,on Brtsilica, with its two :redstonc lwl1 towr·rn • (in tlw 11tylc 
nr NotrP lJ11.mC', says n. guidr booklet) -ts the city's mnjor ]nn1ln11\rk. lt'n mlncl-
blow·Jnr: 1n it/3 incone;rulty. The first thing I noticed W<'re Vfrt.nnnwrw women 
they 11.rr- l'<'n.utif'ul! Hea.11y, the prettiest' women I've seen :In the Or.l.<·11t so 
far. ExquiflitP hair & eys ••• they are tiny in diameter, just 011.pn of 
women, well-proportioned, gracefully sculpted -- their ao dn.i set off thl' 
beauty of their bodies & long graceful legs. Every now and thPn you' 11. 
see a r,lrl with a blond-haired child. The city is a bit dirty. It reminds 
me of Trtipei -- there is a lot of new building going on. It was hnrd to miss 
where' Presiclcnt Thieu lives, the Independence Palace -- it looks like' n hlg 
Amr·ri.can insurance building, a real bastion, set ins1.de a pn.rk nround which 
there are periodi.cally sandbag fortresses & men with big isuns, 11 frw tnnlta, & 
beyond the regular wall, bales of barbed wire. It's about the only pln.c<· in 
Sair,on where there's barbed wire now (excepting all the military :i.nstal111tions, 
of course) There are a lot of people toting guns a.round, but for obvioun 
reasons I didn't take any picture of them or the Independence Pal11cc. Th~re 
is, too, a small windowless Bank of America& Chase/Manhattan Bnnk. The 
monetary situation is very interesting for Americans. You can co.sh dol)fl.rs 
into pi~tres but. not back into dollars, nor can you cash pi~rea bri.ck into 
dollars once outside the country -- but then, you can only take out 500 p. 
In other words, if you don't plan wisely, or are over cautious & get more 
piastres than you need, as I did, you end up with a big bundle of worthless 
pn.per. The piastre just underwent another massive devaluation, now 4JO p. • $1 
(my 1968 guide book said 118p: $1, and until a few weeks ago it wa.o ?75p 11: $1) 
The two standards of living here are just incredible -- Americana live not unlike 
they do at home sa.lary-wi se, and Viet Namese seem to make $20-1~0 for jobs(and 
they all have massive families). I cannot understand how they do it. 

·,'!'. There are a lot of little shops selling peace-symbol patch<:o ( with things 
like Peace-Hell-Bomb Hanoi around them) or "Vietnam Veteran against the War" 

or "Viet Nam-Cambodia War Games Participant." It's somhow mind-blowing to aee 
the Viet Namese selling these. Too, there are green khaki army shirts for 
little kids, with a colorfully embroidered map of Viet Nam on the back and 
shirts with the words "Dontt Tell Me About Viet Nam Because I've Been There" 

This Thanksgiving was one of the most profound-soul-wrenching, nwcoomc 
days of my life. I'm not sure I can write about it, nor am I sure I wnnt to. 
I visited the Chilnren' s Medical Relief Internattonal Hospital where there are 
50 kids, and then the International ReHef Comm1 ttee Hospital, where another 
1 f!O lddrt i:u•o, :r ~111 1amtU.ne; you NY 'l'Hnco 1.1.~tial.1:1 vl'11oh l I t1 like ~r,u t,o ltr:op •• 
wish I could Zerox some others for you -- more eloquent & descriptive than I 
could possibly be because of what it did to me. The three boys in tha back of 
the p:l.ctu.re are still there. I went on the rounds with Dr. Carlin and saw all 
the children -- she says about only 2Cf/.> of the kids there now have wounds from 
the war -- though many kids were so horribly mangled years ago -- whole faces, 
('arn, hands, and on Fr. on melted off -- that it" ta.kcs many years of surgery to 
mo.k<' them operable humans again. Thank God for C1v1HI -- 1.t is the only thing 
of its kind in the whole war-ridden country & if it closes or deteriorates 
because u. S.A. I,D f\mds are cut down or off, u1t wi 1.1 ~,e one of the great 
1.rn.p:f'dies of all time. A great many of the domestic accidents arc war-
1 .--, -- · . , in t.hnt ld11c1, on thd.r wny to school find a funny looking abject 
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t.h11t turns out to be n.n old phos~rus bomb from some years ago offcnsivf'. Or 
else thfy are lmrnecl when an alcohol or gasoline stove overturns -- wood hrtn 
hf:'come rmch a scarcity in the last few years that people have begun using these 
ldnrlr, of stoves. And then there is noma, the most horrible thing of all --
it ir; the r<'sult of mo.lnutri tion & creates gaping holes in the focca -- something 
you cannot posnibly im1gine unless you have seen it. Many, many younf~ ch:lldrcn 
come i.n n0v1 with cleft pn.lates & lips -- the most severe cases I hrtve ever seen 
in my life-- and they will continue to, I suppose, because it's hereditary, 
and this is a small country so there's lots of inbreeding. A large number of 
the bH.hi<'s with these deformities are orphans. Reconstructive surgery is 
astounding. Tubes of human flesh are made on the childrens' bodies, then 
connected from, say, an arm or leg, where it's made, to the face, where the 
noma hri.s en.ten away all the flesh. The medical staff is optimistic -- they are 
so goori to those 1d.ds, who come in, barely alive. It is hard to marshall into 
the words the complexity of my own reaction to a visit there, let alone theirs, 
working 7 days a week there. There was a letter from a doctor in Saigon, Dr. 
Mnrk noJJhcy, a surr,con who had come out from San Francisco, that wn.s publinhed 
in th( f,cpt. 71 Hulletin of the San Frnncinco Medico.1 Gocid,y St also the Sunday 
s. F. l<xarnlner & r,11ronicle for Oct. 24, 71 (This World Section)-- thn.t catches 

.. .nome of the feelings -- Anyone who allowo rage or revulsion to consnme him 
Joses h:i.s objectiv'lty and thus his effectiveness. Beyond ra.ge or revulsion, 
what'( Wonder I suppose. Incredulity, if you wish. Wonder how anyone ca.n 
come out of thia with anything other than a profound sense of cynicism. Wonder 
at the tenacity of human life. Disbelief at the depravity of man in general. 
Wonder and disbelief that we go on, and on ••• a.nd on compounding the 
calam1ty out of some misguided sense of chivalry ••• " It is a letter worth 
reading. 

There is a twinkly little Canadian-turned-American nurse here who told 
me the kids tell her, because they think she's not American, if the Americans 
have hurt them when they come in. It must be baffling to have Americans come 
in & bomb their villages & wound them & then have those same people take them 
to the hospital. 

The kids play & talk quietly, and have a social life of their own on 
the wards -- that will be quite something else when they get outside & arc 
taunted a.s freaks. They are beaut:i.ful -- in some incongruous way tha.y give me 
hope in humanity. Dr. Ca.rlin and I took ten of them to a Tha.nksgivinr, service 
at the ProtestA.nt Church here -- limping, blinded, and maneled, in their 
pajamas -- it was a long boring irrelative talk by some zealot American about 
gratitude to God for his grace. The kids who understand not a word of English 
were so thrilled to get out of the hospital -- they are like adults in many 
ways -- they sat absolutely still through that whole unending service, but I 
suppose they are used to sitting or laying for hours upon end in the hospital. 
The little boy next to me was blind -- he has not new eyes yet, but he loves 
music and en.me to hear the singing & to pray for his parents. I really fell 
in love with him. They are such patient, gent1, children -- that they can smile 
mo.de:- it1t11 nbl~ to om:1.lc. 

The benefits of children being brought to CMRI extend beyond reconstructive 
plastic surgery -- pre-operatively (in medical jargon) every child is treated 
for worms (which they all have), is checked for t.b. (there's a good bit of 
that, too) and is thoroughly ~unized for the first time in his life. 

It's now SatUJ."day in Saigon and the predictable 4:30 torrent bas begun; 
it's great for cooling down the tropical heat & languor it causes in me. I 
was able to visit,. for(a while tod~y the nurs~ry_runtQY Rosema:cy T03lor -- the children and builaing in the pretty residential, sec i~n of Saigon) 
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arc do~umentcd in my haphazard wo.y on the roll of Fuji film I'm sending you. 

David Anderson especially, is fat by Viet Namese standards & very 
healthy. Kim Ha.mmoncl n.nd Thieu Westlake are small, dark-haired and pretty --
they have no skin problems or anything I could detect visually. Which is 
fortunate, foy-some of the kids there did have sores or just-ended cases of 
chicken pox./The nursery is in a cheery white three-story building -- there 
are about 50 kids and a staff of 12 that rotates. I only saw 5 Vietr-Namese 
lacJies there, in a.ddition to Ma.rgaret Moses & Rosemary, who are more overseers. 
Tha.tl;a, skeletal crew, when you consider some of those babies are premature or 
sick. Rosemary seemed very .high pressured & tense & I really did not get to 
talk to her either time I crune (the first time, I got turned away -- understandable, 
I e;uess, she was quite busy & just didn't want anyone around -- too, as I said 
before , this city seems to take its toll on people.) I did have a few hurried 
words with tAargarct Moses, who, in low depressed tones, gave me a little idea 
about what was going on. They have only one RN for this nursery -- I think 
she covers their other nursery too in Jardin -- a suburb of Saigon. She said 
they just try to keep the babies they get alive -- they don't even want to 
know 11bout worms or t.b. -- their more immediate worries are meningitis and 
pneumonia. Many Viet Namese orphanages won't even release children for 
adoption -- one of the problems being that they are Catholic or Buddhist & 
don't want kids placed in non-Catholic or non-Buddhist homes. Sadly, too, a 
lot (most) of Viet Namese can't afford to adopt kids. A few orphanages, one 
in Da Nang nnd one in the South, do release kids to them. Kids in the southern 
one are "dying off like :flies," but they can accorrWdate only so many here & 
the lady down there can only brine; up 10 at a time. It must be tough, too, 
for whc·n any of the kids get Aomething infectious it' a ourc to apr~n.d l1 Kf' 
w1.Jt"lf'1.r."• I'd r:io.y mn.yl10 ;-,'.3-30/a of the hnhica in Honcmn.ry'n nurm·ry n:rf' pnnt 
N('~ro. Mnrp;o.ret rm 1.d U1<!rP- n.rc 50 pn.rcntA n:pplyin~ for every child th('t'<' 1 c 
to be n.doptf'd. FundinR is entirely -private -- and, tho.t they somehow r,c•t by 
each month. A lot of the money comes from Canada, Colorado, & Australia. 
That's about as much as I could get before Rosemary walked in -- whom I think 
doesn't like a. lot of information to be e;iven out -- that's just rrry guess --
they both looked a bit haggard to me. 

The thought of all the kids who will never get adopted, who will be 
doomed to only a fraction of somebody's time ( :for feeding them & changing their 
diapers) or to death by something that could be cleared up in a day if they had 
medic1,.l treatment, makes me terribly terribly sad. I'm sure this happcno every 
place in the world, but this is the first place I've gotten involved in it & 

' seen it, and the fact that so much of it is caused by something as inane as 
war makes it all the more tragic. The amazing thing is the number of people 
who give up their personal lives -- families, homeland, well-paying jobs -- & 
come over here to work -- around-the-clock, to help these kids, to try to train 
the Viet Namese in medicine or agriculture or community-planning -- and talte on 
all the psychic burdens too -- and sometimes threat to the~r ives, travelling 
& working in outer provinces, for humanity. I am impressed. 

From here I will be travelling through Indonesia & alaysia -- not at 
all tired yet, but continually fascinated, enticed by Asia, everywhere on the 
brink of the twentieth century, in some ways sadly. 

I'm sending you a couple of rolls of undeveloped film One is black & 
white Pan X -- which has pictures of Saigon -- Sarah & her foster mother 
it might have some underexposed shots of Thieu Westlake on the very end, though 
I think there wasn't any space left. 








