
.. 

G: I can provide full detail as to why I came to the conclusion in 1979 - that this was totally false. As a matter of fact. I found out that .. Salt" and''Fepper''were not Americans at all. One was Cuban and the black guy. his mother was Vietnamese and his father was Moroccan. He was born in Vie~nam. with Vietnamese citizenship and was sent to Cuba to a Cuban college and learned to speak English. American EngJjsh. for the purpose of returning to Vietnam and working in espionage and pfopaganda. 
(0..il) '-r 14 I( '·Pt!~p~1.~ ,,"",G"_..-L.~ p/I(5..Q.;r;...'O aoL,.q.G"4~1l-\.). _ 

T: First off. what places can you list for me where you saw Americans. after homecoming. 

G: 

T: 

OK. after homeco~!t~a-¥.-l973. tV 151 Si;;.oJ m, I...B"Ir l?A~ S~bOAJ6'. in two camps and as ~ anilH ). 

(~"'J>O{J~ 
H~ Province? 

~J.){).L6 tfl\"~~"'" 

to 1975. I was basically 
• 

G: f~ City. H~ Province. At both of the locations there were American -
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paws. After 1973, there were still 
It is approximately two and 

the Rock River. 

SO"-' l7i-f American paws at Bat Bat, S~. "T"O ... a half 61r three kilometers from 

YoS; J l Co 

out of Bat 
I spent four years at Bat Bat. 1971-1974. They took me ~t>oU6/ Bat for a short period, to H-s' '! '7). and then brought me back to Bat Bat. At Bat Bat, in the camp that was set up, each American prisoneri' including myself, although I was housed differently than the other Americans that I saw. ' there were four guards. It was more like a live-in situation that they had set up like a little farm. And 

~K 
my duties were to work the farm. I planted , I planted trees, I P/iJ6_toI; planted ~ and I planted vegetab,les. And I also maintained a little fish pond. The other Americans ,"ere about 500 yards from me, from where I lived, but ~Iere guarded by the same guard. What drew my interest to what was going on on the other .side of the hill 'was my overhearing the guard talking of basically the security on the other side of the , 
hill versus security in guarding me. They felt less threatened and more secure in guarding me than they did than the other people. They expressed concern about U.S. aerial photography from satellites, etc. etc. ~ear 'r'J1. , of bombing and fear of another Son ~-type rescue operation by Americans as there had been in prior years. They did not mention the word American, but it aroused my curiosity. I wanted to know what in the hell was on th~ othe~ side of the hill. What were they guarding that was so ." 

w~~r damn importan t. So, \'ihen r 9. to forage for wood, I try to get as, close to the camp on the other side of the hill as I could get. And the closest I got \'ias maybe 200 yards away, \'iit~out being seen by the guards., The guards a l\'iays used to go wi th me when I go out to fOl'age for wood, but sometimes they get like really lazy, especially during the summer, because it was very hot and they l'iouldn't climb up the hill. They would stay at the base of the hill and know that r was up there. I couldn" t ,come do~m off the hi 11 \'iithou t them seei ng me, anyway, because everyth i ng else \'ias barren dO\'in below. The wooded area was up on the hill. 
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1 observed the camp by crouching in the bushes. This camp was all masonr~ buildings, it was not like the structures 1 had lived in made entirely of mud and grass. From the distance where I saw them, they looked like, the buildings were approximately 6~ ft. tall and they had red bricks. By the way, these bricks were poured and made by Vietnamese prisoners ;:>// 0,,", lLJhD"" xxxx theSe Pi i SCI QrG were <9iL captured in laos. 

Anyway, all of them were constructed buildings. All of them had doors and had only one very small window. Each one of them was approximately fifty yards apart, no fifty feet apart, and they were in rows. Five in each row. There were two rows here, and then there was a split about another hundred feet, and then another two rows. They basically looked like a bunch of little outhouses. 
but they were bigger than that. 

That's what they reminded me of, 
Upon seeing these, that's what I thought they were, but it didn't make sense because even though they reminde,d me of that, I also knew that in North Vietnam they didn't use outhouses. Thei r outhouses were over the ,1 ittle man-made lakes whe're they fished, " "ii:W "'I." because that's how theY~'i8Re~ with human manure. I saw people coming out of these little houses, they came out one at a time and there was always a guard present. He would yell out and someone would come out. 

," 
I was observing a Caucasian wearing pajamas, they were not striped pajamas, they were blue, like a blue jean blue, and they were long, not shorts. They looked like they had sandals on, some type of sandals on. I don't know if they were flip-flops, or Ho Chi Minh type. They all had beards. Elderly. When I'm talking about elderly, I mean older than 1 was. Th'~y looked to be in their 40's. I couldn't see the wrinkles in th,eir faces, but their structure, the way they moved. My eyesight is good. 1 've never had any trouble I~ith my eyeSight. There was a couple of people I would probably recognize again if I saw them, if they were still in the present cond'tion as I, saw them tI en. They were very thin. They were Caucasian. They were not Oriental. I knew there were Americans at Bat Bat before Operation Homecoming. But I figured those people, ' from talking to the gu~rds, those people had been released.X:I~~ .1 A~,Q"r B A.c v, also knew ~ ~ a e I Dairy Farm, which was only about three kilometers ~ 

EA V, from where my hooch was. The B.-li.(?) 'ilPw illd Lhe a...ti Dairy farm was totally inhabited by former French Foreign legion prisoners 'captured 
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. f~ f>4' 
1)1 G.J 13: I~ Pt+-u. ,,... '1,.. V, 

at tee cd ef t.lte XXX. The ~IIDairy Farm was built and set upby CuB ..... ~ As a matter of fact, the livestock on this farm was supposedly Ih V, nt= 'YG:,J Bfl-( Tc. ... 
donated by Cuba. 
"bt""1959. 

The French were brought there to ~ from ~ in 
I.. 

Among the French Foreign Legion were Moroccans, Spainards, etc. Actually, there was only two Frenchmen that I knew about, that were actually French. What immediately went through my mind was that these Caucasians were from the Dairy Farm and this was like maybe they had screwed up and had done something wrong and were being punished and put in these little houses. Again, curiosity, I had a lot of time and I always had hope and I always believed, that I would never believe that I was the last American in Vietnam. couldn't believe that. Also, with the Vietnamese tell ing 
a 11 the 

me and laughing that ~ietnam wouldn't be so stupid to release Americans, and 
bombing Vietnam again. 
to be totally assured, 

then the United States turn around and start 
What they were telling me was that they had 

that they were still holding Americans but they only gave part of them back and that the bargaining position was, you start bombing Vietnam again; we'll put these people on public display and execution, etc. XKKKXr 

So I made every excuse I could not to alert the guards. Also, I was lu'cky, my guards were young and inexperienced and they didn't have.any idea what I was doing. I was just pulling a little recon mission there, trying to find out who these people were and to satisfy· my own mind whether they were actually from the Dairy Farm, or not. Well, I got very lucky. Unlucky, but lucky. Because of my long stay there, ~'./)(/1Z10t;; Tet of 1974, tU I found out that these people actually were Americans for sure. The way I found out for sure was before dark, what they did on Tet was they split up the four guards that were guarding me. They let two guards go home for the Tet festivities and two guards had to remain behind to guard me. And, when the two guards returned, the other 
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two guys could go. The two guards that stayed to guard me, they bought bQ.u I.J IL . some booze and they got totally shitfasQd. When they were in the process of dOing this, because they had been my guards for so damn long, I was like part of the furniture. Again, the guards were young, they were not combat. They had never seen combat. It was a big thing for them to guard Americans. To go home and tell their families that they were guarding American prisoners. This was a big thing for them. But there in the camp, there was almost a kind of a friendship I established with them because of the daily contact with them. So, I got to know their habi-ts. I got to know their weaknes.ses. I played upon this, and when they sta rted dri nk i ng, I jus t brought it up very casua 11 y, "Those pri soners over there must be giving you guys a really hard time. It's nice to have a prisoner like me. I don't give you guys a hard time. I don't try to escape." And they confirmed that they were Americans. I was saddened, but it heightened my spirits at the same time, just knowing that I wasn't the only one. At the time, when I look back, it was selfish of me then. 

Do you think they had one American in each hooch? 

Yes. 

They had about 25 hooches and one in each, huh? 

Yes, but there were only 20 of them. .,', 

They had four guards on you. Each of those gua rds 
they ever trust you at all during your captivity? 

/fnDOLJG 
Never fully. At ~m, security was very tight. 

were armed. Did 

Any time I was in 
Y~oJelH Both I~I . (7) and 

a prison camp"'t!l7, security was very tight on me. -Ckf v>'"".-A <'f also Son ~ ~i'-.so far out in the boondocks and I was a Caucasian, ' that they didn't feel any threat. So, they gave me a little more freedom to move around. They would monitor my movements. If I, you know, if a peasant or farmer ever went by and I tried to talk to him, they would get upset and tell me I was breaking the rules, don't push my luck, etc. etc. But they weren't really hard about it. But I would talk 
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with the guards and to an extent. I think I would have their sympathy. Because they had families. and I played upon that and how long it had been since I'd seen my country and seen my family and that all the other Americans were back. etc. etc. So I played upon their sympathy a little bit to the point where I would almost get it and I think it must have shown on their faces or their attitude toward me because the officers would come and check about 7-8 times a day and several of the guards would get kicked(?). Some guys would go and another guard come in. 

8y Tet of 1974. you did find out there were 20 Americans. at least. What other places. now besides Bat Bat did they hold Americans? 

We 11 • 
A lot 
given 
their 

they started building other places. There was a guy named Koon. of the prisoners. they knew the guards by nicknames which were tllem. Pham Van Cuong. Lt .• NVA. was "Scarface". See. I knew names. I didn't know their phonetic names. I knew their real names. ~ And I found out that the people that were held in these little houses were people that they termed obstinate. stubborn and were 1'.13'-'" 
uneducat~. They were unable to be educated. All were pilots. According to the guards. they were all captured in North Vietnam. 

Oh. there's one thing that might-be of some light with that. One of the guards was from. uh. uh. a lot of people that were held there were shot down trying to destroy this bridge. 

"7 t _ " Ii (W) -t;; "Y"-' I, !f-o 4-

7"!i?1-.J Iff If 
.Ii~':e:fT, yes. /' One of the guards was Tcilv'lh and he bragged that most of the people detained there were shot down trying to bomb., T"kr;:. 6IZ.JIHE_ 

T: Where else did you see Americans? Caucasians that you were convinced were Americans. 
~ ... D 1f)"t..Jb. • 
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T: What was going on at Hadong? 

G: There is someone else who can verify this. Whether he, I don't know ~ but Sweeney was at Hadong. 

T: Who? 

G: Sweeney, John Sweeney, US Marine Corps. He was released by Communists through Russia or some damn place in 1972. The reason r know Sweeney was there was because his name was allover the walls, even on the bunk I slept in. 

/"""66. I I veheard··tfiiirria:m9·."'ef<J'l.e ...... ~X~ 

T: How big an incarcerated American contingent might have been there after Homecoming at Hadong? What made you' think there were any. 

G: OK, pre-1973 or 1972, the compound was the police training academy. SouT»-, After 1973, that academy was transferred to te fay, the former POW camp, the one that was raided. 

~'-' nr-I T: The academy went to 5s' I ly and what? 

G: And then it turned into a 
30, 1974, I was taken to 
in. September, when I was 

T: Why were you transferred 

prison camp. I was held 
Hadong. I remained there 
taken back to Bat Ba t. 

there, do you know? 

here, 
unt i 1 

uh,OK, on April 
the last week 

G: No, they came in the middle of the night. Had a jeep, and I was loaded up in the jeep and taken there. Every time r was moved from one place to another, it was in the mi ddl e of the night and there was 'no exp 1 anat i on .. It was always in a covered jeep, one of the Chinese-built jeepi. r was made to sit in the back Nith guards on either side. Lt. Col. Xuan always sat in the front seat. 
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T: 

G: 

What did you see at Hadong? 

OK, well I was transferred to Hadong. The Americans, these people were dressed differently. They weren't wearing the typical pajamas. The 
~ 'h.~J::" 54,. pajamas that I wore, I had white set, a blue set and ~ and they looked like pajamas. They were sewn in that fashion. These people were Caucasians. No one had a beard. No one had a moustache. They were in kind of uniforms. Not like NVA uniforms. Not tailored, but like worker's clothes. These people were taken off in the morning and brought back in the evening. r-otJ· All done in a covered truck, a Chinese truck, about 2~~. Every ·time they would leave, they left very early in the morning, the only time I would see them was when they came back. Where I was at, and where these people were at, was a different section· of the compound. The compound was split up into four sections. The short time I was there I was able to find out that the officers and the enlisted men were in one part of the compound, and another was where they had all their documents and their office and stuff. The compound where I was .so.., l'P-' in, there were Vietnamese prisoners that came from,both S9~ Ti~ and '1~ 13~1 lfJIllHl(. The other compound was the other Americans. These were all separated by walls. Big walls. These walls and the structure were not newly built. It looked like something that had been built during . the French war. 

END OF PART 1 



SIDE 2, PART 2 

G: Actually, it looked like at one time, it might have been a temple. The building structure itself was brick and the roof was that typical roof and in the middle they had the, well like we build a fireplace, this is what they used as their offering to the heavens. 

T: How many Americans did they have here? 
T7fY1F.: ...- /f6. .... n..b T>H;; ... ", ......... JC:. lac 77ffi;tF • 

.. , It l3"r ..... G: The most I saw was ~ 3 in there. (;vi ",Ifwd lR~ Since?? 61 just tl::et?) ~ ,. I could never tell whether they were the same people each time, or not. I always found out when they were going to be back, so I would try to be near the gate doing something. The gate was an iron gate. It wasn't locked. 
locked. 

There were guards on the 
It had a latch. But you 

outside. The gate itself was not 
'OJ"'" could .see through it and to ~et te the other side of the compound, there was only one road coming in and this road came in between two rice paddies, a rice paddy on each side and the road from this place to the village was maxbe a quarter of a mile, maybe a little farther. You could see the village. It was stuck out in the middle. It was like a little island out in the middle of these rice paddies. 

T: Had any of them been taken off to Interrogation or to special work? 

G: I have no idea. 

Yr;;;j (51)-( T: Now, the next place that you talk about was in ~i which you talked about having a special zone, a prisoner of war zone 

,> 

G: Yes, the Vin Bi prison camp was the biggest and probably the most organized prison camp that I had ever been in Vietnam. 

T: When were you in that camp? 

G: They took me to the camp five in January, 1975. 

T: 7 You are in a rural area.aR~~laYI 3Rd the XXXX ~O) befote you get Into' the j nncr saRGt'lm of the callip, huh? 
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G: OK. The route they took me from, see they took me from Hadong back 
¥r;iV \/'" 'iGf'J 

to Bat Bat, and then from Bat Bat to '1i:n::oS.i. When they took me to ~ 
ws- S11)F'Pl£o (t-r- .#,T- l &. 1V1l"".1)& 

J?II-I"'t*, ·It was not non-stop.}. ~ Very early the next mornIng, we made 

a contInuous journey on to VIn BI. I was at a total loss as to where 
was goIng to be taken. It had just become a custom to waIt untIl 

you got there. You know, I never knew. They wouldn't answer any questIons 
any way. After we crossed the rIver, we crossed the rIver by ferry, 
and trav~led approxImately two to two and a half hours until we got 

'1(50-) /j'AI ~~I': :11< to V~ camp. After we got to . i camp, we had to wait for another 
ferry to cross the Red River again and then go back. We took thIs twIsted 
dIrt traIl over a mountain, it took approximately a half hour or forty-

t..dllcif WIt'S C4-lltS-o I. i- F' IIfC- '•• 

f,ive minutes to get to the camp.-€3I1ip ::;;):(RQm~el Fi,e?) We got there 

and the camp was huge in area. It was scattered throughout the mountaIns. ;, 

They had lIterally cut off, stripped the mountain of trees in one area 
and planted tea allover the place. When I got there, I couldn't believe 

it. You know, tea. But this tea was planted by the French prisoners. 

T: They still had French prisoners still there in 1975? 

G: No.~~ 

T: Maintained now by South Vietnamese prisoners? 

G: Yes. l6lMt't 

lI. '). 
T: Allright, did you ever see any prisoners here? 

A. 

C"",p F,,,,,, Qu, 
G: Not there in C4ffiB fjve. Not on this side of the river. ~On the other 

side of the river, uh, it is probably best to ~ from tamp five, go 
Yr-:tJ 8 .... 

back out to the river, cross the river in ~~ camp, take l'rom the 
ferry crossing, go down 6~ to 7 kilometers, off to your left, cross 

the railroad tracks. This is the same railroad that comes from.Hanot 
where you can probably be on all the way to China. 
tracks, go back approximately ~ kilometer}, ..Y1l, 
-i'; and you come upon a huge man-made lake that I.as 
name of this lake is Thac Ba. This lake is huge. 

Cross over the trail road 
2 k i 1 ollie t e, 5, iIIay be 

built by China. The 
.s 

What formed in the 
~ 
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middle of this lake was 3-4 little islands. 

TI Just out in the middle, huh? ~ -
G: Yes, higher. Thac Ba Lake was a man-made lake made by China and they 

used this lake for 2 reasons, from what I understand, 2 main reasons. 

One was the generation of electricity to run the saw mill, paper mill. 

Number two, it \~as the main source of a gigantic fish farm. They raised 

fish. 

T: For the hungry in Hanoi. 

G: 
'--

.. 
A lot of fishing. Chinese fishj1la:;:. Good white fish. They call them Ct>, nilS 

T1JO 
~. A lot of carp. And from the shore to the island was what I knew 

T: 

A 
as Thac Ba prison camp. You could lee it from the shore to 

and it took 20 minutes, almost a half an hour by motorboat. 

of boat I'm talking about is not a speedboat, but uh 

A little put-put fishing boat? 

G: Well, you could walk faster. ~ 

T: Like a whaler? 

G: A whaler? 

the island, 

The type 

T: You know, the little bobbed-in fishing boats that we saw with a little 

outboard on it? 

G: Yeah. ax:r 

T: And, what went on out there on those islands? 

G: 

, 
,.,1 

Allright. There was a prison camp set up there which was built by, An~ 
0-

it was a mason structure. The material was manufactured and the labor 

force who built this camp were the South Vietnamese prisoners from camp 

R<.l&:.;4~ To back up a little bit, what was I doing there. Why? 

J./rlhpA 
f=t:,fl. c. 
pa-o M 

Vr;,.! 8 
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After 1975. I came to the ~ conclusion that I may die in Vietnam. 
There had been no effort. [ heard of·no effort whatsoever of any type 

of negotiations or any plans of getting the remaining people out of , . 
Vietnam. ~ There was no more hope anymore. It was Bob Garwood 5 ~~POp~'B(1 
to get the hell out of Vietnam.~. And. taking that attitude. I agreed 

77' 
to help set up a Czechoslavakian generator at Camp~. hoping to gain 
some kind of confidence from the camp administration. What [ was looking 
for was trying to get any kind of freedom that I could. [heard over 

the radio that that there were various foreign countries including capitalist 

countries so called. that were coming to Vietnam. Including Sweden. 

Sweden was widely publ icized. [was :hoping I could get some more freedom. 
If I could gain the confidence of the camp personnel. if I could do 
something for them to prove it. that they would give me more freedom· 
and hopefully [could run into one of these groups and hopefully they 
would take me in. and rescue me. or I eould do something. I mean I 

was just. [ had to create some kind of circumstance to get out of that 

camp. And I was not going to be able to do it by sitting on my butt 

and feeling sorry for myself. I would have rotted there. I would still 
be there today. When I went to the camp commander and volunteered to 

tJP 
help set this.generator. he was very reluctant. As it turned out. nD.. 

I\. h"tIJ h n ~ 
~they ~ two of them. They ~ two of these generators. They 

/ 
'0 1I.,t.., tl&Jf.,rz.1J'''t;dr • 

were about 50 kilowatt~. They were diesel engines. but they were 
jump-started by gas. I didn't know diddely squat about putting one 

of these generators together. And. I· was given the plans to look at 
them for pu~ting these machines together. and I looked at them and found 
out they were actually already put together and just a few parts and 
a few wires had to be strapped on, be bolted down. And the battery 
charged up, and push a couple of buttons and everything should have 

worked. And the nice thing was that the directions for the Czechoslavakian 
generator were not in Vietnamese. They were in Russian. in French and 

. VJ':/" 1 I S n.->f" 
some other, Chinese or Japanese. and English. [guess~. international 
language, I don't know. Anyway, it was just 1-2-3. A-B-C. It would 
all put together like a tinker toy, even though I didn't know a'damn 
thing about it. And so I did. I did put it together. and I was successful 

t:J1$Jfl' 
in doing so. And it brought I ight to the whole camp. ~ -I;t was 

a piece of civilization. [thought they were going to hug me for it. 
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And so, the camp administration, I did gain the confidence in that I 
put it together and I made it work. I thought they were going to take 
me off of it, but instead, they were not. I found out later, the only 
reason they let me put that generator together is because they had none 
of their own technicians available to be able to do it. Also, was because 

they had a deadline for that Qenerator was because of. the offensive n· Lor 0':: "4(GO~IS~ W~ a;,~/..vc;: 
on Saigon. They knew that ~ and they wanted that whole place lit 
up before the prisoners got there. Which, by the way, over a period 
of about four months, there were approximately 60,000 prisoners shuffled 

l.G,.J eA;. 
through there and about 20,000 of them remaine in~. The rest of 

L~ CJ\.I C"40 BIhJ& h~b P D r".. . 
them were scat.!ered throughout'~. -The whole forJller SaiQon adm.inistration 

8,4 tyuU" /1-0,.,. t.th:> CIHMJ., 717",..., J.) 
except ~ himself, he was held in~. The rest of the administratior 
were right there in ~, ~mp Nve. 

T: By now, though, you are Mr. Electric Generator. 

G: Yes, and the funny thing about it is I could be 1uSky if I could change 

a lightbulb. But I snowballed my way through it enough to convince 
the'Communist that I knew what the hell I was doing. And in their minds, 

I could take generator apart blindfolded and put it back together. 
XXXX because if it had b1qwn up or anything had happened to it, then 

;:,.t-.g~~ t. 
I would have been accused of ~ Well, everything was going along 
fine. They wouldn't entrust it to anY,of the South Vietnamese prisoners 

because they were afraid of that, sabotage. That's why they wouldn't 
AJ~ IT. 

let a~y of the South Vietnamese prisoners~ So I was solely in charge 
of .. the generator. I was totally resp·onsib1e. If that machine had been 
sabotaged, I would answer to it. Everything would come down on my head. 
And the camp commander told me, if anything happens to that machine 
and that's what it· 00uld be considered, it would be considered sabotage. 
And sabotage was punishab1e,.they liked to use the words the most extreme 
punishment. Most extreme punishment in Vietnamese, if you're lucky, 

you'll get a firing squad. I definitely knew what the hell he was t~lking 

about. So, everything was still running smooth. They still had the 
other generator all crated up. Then they did bring some Vietnamese 
prisoners. Then, what they wanted me to do then was to teach these 
Vietnamese prisoner-s everything I knew about the generator. And I thought 
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/kIf 
to myself, "Oh, ~". And these are former Saigon officers. They 

could speak English as well as Vietnamese and they could speak French. 
I got scared. Because what I had to do was completely dismantle this 
other generator into XXX X pieces. I said, OK, that I would try. They 
wanted to transport it to somewhere else, and they couldn't transport 
it because when the generators were brought there to Vin Bi, they were 

brought in a big flatbed truck. But they wanted to truck this thing 
out by little trucks. So they had to break it down, right? And this 
was a big generator. This deal is horrendous. And, I thought the gig 

was up. I got scared, but God was looking out after me and I was thankful 
L Ofi/../I<- rtJ Y7Y1<: q. r. 

for that. These men were sti11~. They hadn't been brainwashed by 
the Communists. I was always up front with them. I talked to them 
for a little bit. The guards left us alone. I told them I had to have 
the complete confidence of these guys so that I could tell them what 
to do. After talking with them, trying to get their feelings about 

what 
told 
They 

were 

had happened to them and their capativity here and my situation--I 
them I didn't know a damn thing About this generator. They laughed. 
thought it was funny. But there were two e1eotricians. 

three.mechanics and they did know what they were doing. 

There 

And that's 

;-~ 
" 

~~ what saved my butt. So the whole time, over a week, that I'm supposed 
<;,~ 

~i e.;"" ...... <t \ to be teaching these guys, all we did wa~ ,sit around and we played cards 
....,. '" J..r. ",c,./OJ. l.4/1? V"N P'/7t-, IJfl.o/A/ 

.,;01',:-' ~.;.~ talked about ~ he was the' highest m officer ever been caught. 
;;;\'1- And ta 1 ked about Vi etnam, and the downfa 11 of Sa i gon and South Vietnam. 

i 

'. 

,~ and talked about the several generals who had committed suicide 

and the ones that did surrender. Especially one general, Gen. ~ VA/J HUIJ~.", 

Air Force, who took his own life when he .was captured. I was able 
fbJ r"tl, CAi';/1.{;~, VI.. 

to locate his wife and fami1y~~. She knew who I was because people 
that had been released from prison who had come to the United States • 
had been in contact with her, told her about me and when i met her.~ !>n£ S'~tJ 
I ~the only American to date that made an effort to find her.· ~ r'M TloKf 
OMI-0 /hY1r..I1,c~tv '-<11>0 /-1"tt>; (JGe.u ,,vi >'7FV1- #77"'~. 
And she's got a plaque of all of the armed services of Vietnam ~ ~J<c~ 
It is very sacred to her. Every Sunday she goes down to Arlington 
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Nat i ona I Cemetery and she puts ~ fl agS; an Ameri can fl ag and a Vi etnamese 
"T1f1!;A.6C 

flag and kneels and prays . ... 
Anyway. through the help of the SVN.uh. I don't even like to call them 

t: tJ£.W w""". 
Army. As far as technicians. they~ what the hell they aee doing. 

wG:'>" who Cit'"'' &j) They ~ the ones t~ ~y me through. 

T: They are teaching you a little bit. huh? 

G: Yes. Exactly what they do. So I became a little more knowledgeable 
about the diesel engines. etc. etc. I also found out why they wanted 
this other generator torn down. They wanted it torn down because they 
were setting it up in another area. And they wanted to have people 

T: 

G: 

to be able to set this generator up. Well. we got the generator torn 

down and we labeled every part A-B-C ... you know. kind of numbered 

the way they go back together. This will be simple. Well. they trucked 

it out in 1976. approximately in July maybe. *~ 

\.1 D,D 
T~ ~ere~ they want~the new generator? 

'. 

~ All I knew was that there were a lot of camps being built in other 

areas. They were using the labor force of South Vietnamese prisoners. 
they were trucking them off every day to build camps. expecting these 

I'IU/l\~etS ' 71r'5 rll.(St1"'~ sMail'''' 
huge~.Well. Saigon fell. all of South Vietnam fell and ~*xx aAtl 

they woul d be trucked to the camp. 1;! ::::::X BuLa!)y way. they made 
l/m,1' 

a 'compound. They completely engulfed the generator in a very ~ compound 
/J- n, '!.7]'4- p" D L­

and the camp commander told me that they were going to set up ~. that 
they had been issued a, lot of vehicles. that the camp'had been issued' 

a lot of vehicl~s and that these were 'all American vehicles. It would 
be Vietnamese prisoners that would help maintain this 

maintainance of these vehicles. chang,ing the oil. etc 
compound and the 
that I would. 
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that he trusted me in telling me that each and every vehicle, they are 
American vehicles and I understand you were a driver and a mechanic. 
You know all about American vehicles. All I did was drive them. I 
just paid attention and said Yes sir, No sir. Each and every vehicle, 
the maintainance before it leaves the compound, you will inspect it. 
Any vehicle that leaves that compound and breaks down, you will be totally 
responsible. XXXX Working on a vehicle is one thing, but driving that 
vehicle is another. If t~e driver does not know how to drive the vehicle, 
XXXX he can strip the gears, he can milk the battery, he can burn up ,4-CclSpr the starter. I'm sorry, I cannot "the total responsibil ity. Well, the 
camp commander didn't know anything about mechanics either, so he got 
together with this South Vietnamese mechanic. The South Vietnamese 
mechanic reiterated what I had told him that there was no way to be 
responsible for a vehicle after it leaves the compound, so he agreed 
to that. He said just don't let any explode. I don't want any of my 
drivers getting hurt. The drivers are all NVA. There were no prisoners 
driving. I did drive some in the compound,," testino, etc. etc., within j'T:1 011 ( &/ c= "cJI,...... I' Z, E-the motor pool, but no prisoner was allowed i'!m..Well, the generator 
had long been taken out. The POW population at 776 which was formerly 
camp five 776 was derived from the camp being formed in July, 1976. 7/.{4{ The camp was directly commanded by Col. ~,776. Under him was Lt. 
Col. Xuan. He ran the camp. The camp itself, "776, was broken up into 
smaller camps scattered over an area f' JI:'!:X, SiC. q of a hundred 
square miles. To my knowledge there were 22 different camps within 
776 camp administration. Each camp housed from, the largest camp I 
knew of housed 6,000 prisoners. Normally, there were between 2 & 3,000 
prisoners at each camp. These camps are segregated to South Vietnamese 
prisoners, whether they were Saigon police, whether they were Navy, 
Air Force, Marines, Special Forces. Then they had special categories 
to rank. All field grade officers who were imprisoned right in former 
camp five were in the headquarters of 776. There were battalions over 
battalions of special NVA troops that were brought from South Vietnam. 

END OF TAPE 



SIDE 2, PART 3 

Garwood: Field grade officers were imprisoned right in camp 5 where the 
headquarters has been since then. There were a battalion, over a battali.on 
of NVA troops that was brought from South Vietnam and these people were 
tv C~ft71.4-s;...~ The standing order at that time with all the guards 

that any escape attempt would end in execution. No tribunal session. There 
was a large POW population. Alright in the middle of all this raucous, 
and everything was going on, POW's were still coming in from South Vietnam, 
they were being trucked in, tRey \~ere eeiR§ tpaiReQ, they were bei?:l, brought 
in by trains. They were being brought in by trains as far as Y,,'ft~ Qi-:-' and 'lGt-' dlt't then trucked from ~i to the camp. Uh, got word, ok let just back 
track up a little bit. It was then the first of July 1976, that the camp 
was being set up all the way through the middle of the night. One of the 
trucks had broken down in the middle of Route 1. The vehicle could not 
move, the engine was froze 
with it. They didn't have 

up or something - they didn't know what was wrong 
any tow trucks in Vi etnam. There were no tow •• • • 

f'.J.V, ""'-J .. 

--

l , , 

trvcks. They may have had 
willi£,­

some in the South, but they pidn't have any {ijRiRtelligibt 
bpC?~.e I was there. And uh, what happened was every time a vehicle was 
broken down, they instead of taking one vehicle and towing one vehicle, 
to bring it back to the compound, they would take the mechanic directly 
to the vehicle to try to repair it on the spot. And then if they could 
get itstarted, they would take it back to the motor pool. They did this 
for the purpose 
fue 1 shortage. 

of fuel consumption because they were having some kind of 
And also for lack of vehicles. And they took me out to ~~r.t . . by .jeep, -it was late at night, it was the middle of the night, "\WrA-ccOMI""'WllE. 

some fi'rs t 
YP" 8th in V:m jl.2 , 

_ n"" lieutenant NVA~.b.M two guards .. lAo-lA...II_ A • ; ~ ~~~' we g?t 
there was a lot of traffic, the whole city of Ildid'i was lit 

hU up totally. mean it was no secret about what,happened in South Vietnam. 
iAn! '" (ChIIlLe! iiyibf'e..L So the commotion and everything, it wasn"t 
anything new, it wasn't anything new to me, it had been going on for a 

y~,.. 8 ... ' couple of months. OK we went out of ~ ~ then over to Route 1 headed 
towards Hanoi - north. And we got to the point where we were at Tac .Bal, 
Tac SaJ Road and there was a road block. They don't have military police~ 
the just use regular militia, but the train was stopped on the tracks 
there were 20 some odd box cars, the train was fully stopped, on top of 
six cars they had electric generators, they had flood lamps, on the top IT .... l> 
of the tracks ~n top of the train andthey were opening these doors on the 
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train and Vietnamese were falling out of the train. And a lot of the Vietnamese 

had South Vietnamese uniforms, most of them were in civilian clothes. They 
. Cv,,~, .os ... 

were falling out and jumping out and they were (jj'TTEbbK~. This wasn't 

either shocking to me or new to me, I knew about it and I heard about ~ ~~~ 

being shipped out of the train. But they wouldn't let anyone through. 
And I was in this jeep along with my guard and the driver and we all got 
out and we were just watching the people falling out. And I stood there' 

next to the jeep and I walked over closer'within 100 yards, maybe 100 yards 

close enough to the box cars and was just·observing and everyone else was "<..-
\ oJ 

observing but nobody was observing me. almost fit in with the crowd and A :.' ~ ~ , 

, ,,(j'; 
1:.. ~', C' , 

they opened all the box cars, except one, which was right in the middle, 

immediately in the middle of the train and I didn't think anything of it 
;,.. ;',. .. 
")~' '~f( • 

and I don't think did anybody else. It could have been supplies, food, 

whatever. It was the last onc opened and it was only after the rest of 

the South Vietnamese prisoners, they filed them out in formation and they 

brought them closer to the road, to Route 1 and they sat these South Vietnamese 

prisoners down on Route 1 literally sat them all down, had the flood lights 

on all of them. Then they turned the flood lights back to the train and 

they opened the 

where I stood. 

box car and the Caucasians started falling out. And that's 

I didn't take my eyes off these people and I heard over 

,~.("_~~ 
. ,.. 
\."'~!. ~ 

, ..,.s'~~ 

+,:,'" 

l" 
! 

I 

/ 
the radio, from the Hanoi Hannah, that there had been a lot of Americans 

that had been captured ,J Saigon. So I said, well, these are probably 

those people. And I kept watching them, and these people weren't really 

captured these people had been prisoners for a while, quite a while. They 

were thin; bearded, all wearing the same uniforms. The uniform was blue 

jacket: blue pants.(~,nj"'ell iij'ble). There was one individual that he .had 

, 

one leg, they had to lift him off. A They were/bitching and moaninQ about 
,..."s) u .. , ""CO: "motU "' .. '" S 'klc;.. ;5L",..r" .. 

heat, they were hungrY/l.(lIIIi,IIPll ilji1de). -L"~' ~ American,\, I mean 
this was !7f£. DtU;';.Il6cfrew up with. I just said Oh, Shit. I was really 

J,.; I C oro TV t\.G " • 
S;O/VL. these people were not new I. These were not peoDle .who just came 

, 1- C/>rPTI V (fi;. +-1-0 .... ><; T7M~. 

from Saigon, these people have been, I mean .<,(,hcih i 1~lljlg). These people 
had been prisoners for quite a while~ Well anyway, something drew attention, 

one of the people who was in charge of it, he saw me, he saw me standing 

on the road along side this jeep and he came up, he came up to me and he 
just kept looking at me and asked who I was. I wouldn't say anything. 

The officer who was in charge of me, he told him who I was, that was a 

LL I, S "" ~ ~, c ..... ~h7~" /' I >A-r:6- I -* r L.~fSA- rrBA-/l.J> , 7'?ho>:r- H. • ",'SD~=~~ '/~'~'- ,... """ 
l _ 0 _ _ . .,. 
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prisoner and I was ~m 776 and they brought me out here on emergency to SICI< rnvcr< SN-«A.)(,) 51,,,,," )(/ repair arl a ,J,.. ey only knew the word [±ri'ek. they used the word truck. 
The camp truck that was broken down. Soon the officer started screaming 
and yelling and said a lot of people were going to get into a lot of trouble. 
that I wasn' t supposed to be there and to get me back to the compound as 
fast as possible and he wanted that guys name and everything else to get our- Dr"'- MfE 

,t 5ali I"~. SO that's what they did. they just put me in the 
jeep ~ I}-Ub C!>,c,c:. c..J&. 4Fs.J7. 

Tighe: How many do you think you saw getting off that box car? 

Garwood: Thirty. I counted up to 28 ~ the problem I had. General Tighe. 
was that I was a prisoner there too and I really had no interest in finding 
the names of these people. What their names were, where they came from. 
The only thing I was concerned was they were Americans. tiRiRtelligiBlg) 
If I had known that I was going to get out of Vietnam. believe me. I would 
have tried. would have tried with all my heart to ge~ any information 
all the names I could from those people.fu!lI!iIQI11§lif~). But I didn't. 
it was kind of like. you know, we were all American prisoners. The only 
thing that I made the distinction was these guys weren't just captured. 
These guys had been prisoners for a while. 

Tighe: You never got to see whether they trucked them off someplace else 
did you? 

Garwood: No. 

Tighe: Where do you think they went? 

Garwood: I know exactly where they went. , 

Tighe: Oh really:<- . ,tell igi~le) . ....------
Garwood: Yeah. 

c;;~~~~ 
, 1 __ , .3. -...... . 

They went to (Ii!ljill 111J ld. 

Tighe: When did you ever get another chance to. 5E~ "ntr.:r.", 7 
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~ 4-oJ DI"-
Garwood: Alep, Iran -;md I saw those peo_ple, because what 

~c:...::;. ""-''-'-~-- ,... If(-'" c IZ,.. "-
the.generator '''is '(IIR;ntllligillle) at ~iAIsland. 

happened ~ 

Tighe: Oh I see. , 

Garwood.: I 1115 "orking Ijdl k 1'1 I: He gUg,)". What happened, the Vietnamese 

prisoners they put the generator together and everything, but somebody put 

the negative on the positive and it b"rRea 1/1'. liliat happelled Wd~ they burned 

up the jump starter,t The gasoline engine) It burned it up so they COUldn't 
~"'Eb 

get the ~hing started. With these engines, you can crank start them. 


