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Thai Binh is erecting a statue 0/ Presidc11t Ho Chi 
immediately a/tcr hearing Ihe flews oj "is dtath. 

Minh 

I came to HT at nigh tfall 
OIlP- day last September. 
A hC'clVY shower had 

just stopped. People. were 
hurrying along village 
lalH~s : elder I y ones to 
their production meetin~g 
or all tl-illi tcracy classes, 
;1.nd vOllnger ones, men and 
wom-;'n to t he uri II ground, 
earn·'lng a \\'oOOell hoard 
wltli mnvcllJ!C t.lrgctS. anu 
rifle,> slung over their 
shouldcl s. 

From afar a loudspeaker 
anrlOl1l1Ced : " Everybody 
is illVi ted to take part 
tomorrow ill the building 
of HeW combat PO<;itiO!lR 
and the, di.gging of nel':' 
COm1HUnlcatlon - trenches " 
Gun Ieports ,,'ere heard 
from the other side of 
N,ltional Highway No I. 
On this side, puppet troops 
at· Nil {!fed sporarlk,dly 
from their post. Tht~ po~ 
rIILlti(lII\; husLln w('liI o~, 
Illltil<.;iqrlwri. \\',LlI;:IIIJ~ In 
frlm! "j III~' wac; ~[1::; N,llll, 

:lll ('h!I'1 l\' \\(lllidll, pl'esi­
d"llt pi th~' \'ill.l).:(' P('oJ!ie'~ 
1\{,\'I,iOjtIU(I:l,r~' ('OfllI1llttee 

and tnPlllhl"i of ttle plO­

vinci;d Pt~ople's COUll':il. 

"For nearly tell years ", 
she told me "OUf village 
ha.s succes5flllly faced up 
to despite its locat~on in 
the inllliediate VICHlity of 
adverse posts." 

The following day, 
Thong - a gucrill'l deputy 
cOlllpany cOlllma!1cler -
took me around to see th~ 
ruins of t.he rormer "str-a­
tegir: hamlet" and the ne ..... 
fighting village built In 
its place by the pOpUi,i~ 
tion during the last Ileally 
two years. v..'c went along 
endl~ss combat ditches 
and clitnlwd up gun em­
placC'lHcnts of widelY. (\If­
(crent slMpes and sizes. 
This intrlc,ltc defence 
lH'twork formed a verita­
lile lal'jTinth. I lad it. not 



been for Thong's guidance 
1 could not have found 
a \V,l)" out. l asked the 
guerilla c{Jllllllander: 

"\Vhat is the total 
lellg th of the communica.­
tion·trenches in the whole 
vi!LLge? " 

" Eighty kilometres. Not 
counting tw("nty tholl,!:and 
undergrollnd spik':" traps." 

" Qllitc;tn achievement I" 
I thought to myself. 

J laving walked from onc 
eml to the otller of a hamlet; 
I CallI(' to the next and stood 
on an Open space littered 
""ith Gricks scattered over 
the trunk <l nd branches of 
an old, huge uprooted tree. 
"Thi'l plac("" Thong said, 
" WdS c-l.ll~d the" Temple 
of Literclture" area. There 
was a templr' with a tradi­
tl(1I1al roof cllrved at the 
lower ('net, a marvellous 
"vil~hl.f:lir.v grotto" and a 
\'\.'Il(·I;]\' II ('l~llt(lrie~-()ld tree 
1'11(: hell p"ople wue 
proud (If lill' clritllr,t\ rdl(; 
lW'III··;tlh,'rl I hem hy their 
allc{'~ttll s_ U!lt the Amer­
iC;111S ,I ill I '-heir agcnts had 
h'vdkd tile sIte with 
lHilldozers to build a 'stra­
tegic hoill1let-". 

1 read this inscription on 
a IOllely stele: 

Tortured to inca-
paci ty : 378 
Ddained in the 
provincial prison: 
Deported to Poulo 
Conrior Island: 
Ki lied on the spot 

WI) hectare~ of 
and 50 hectares of 
lJlundcred. 

60 

4 
: 35 

ricefieJd 
orch,uds 

All the graves in the 
viltlgC had been fla.ttened, 
with no trace,> left. 

All that wa~ written in 
hlack in a frame with 
this lineat the bottom of 
the stele: 

Thi. blood debf mu.t be 
paid £0. y the enemy. Ne­
ver forgef ii, country.men l 

Thong took out a cigAret­
te and, glancing all around, 
he said with a strong resol­
ve in his vOice; "That's 
right I They must p.Ly for 
thIS debt. Vve hd.ve flsen 
up, the whole village has 
risen up, dismdntled the 
f. :-:;trd.tegic h<1mlct" and 
wrested back our right as 
masters of our 'land on 
February 8, 1968. TIHLt day 
we had only a few rifles 

and scant ammunition, so 
people staged the uprising 
mainly WIth sticks anti 
sp:,vles. Now we have an 
cntire guerillA company 
complete with all the 
necessary pa1aphcrnalia ". 
"In less than two years 
since liberation. 'f Thong 
WC1·1t on. "the Americans 
and the ptlppet~ l<ll1ncll!"d 
ahout sixty attacks," Six 
hUlidled got killed, at le<!st 
it hllfl(hed hy spike pits set 
lly patriotic mothers and 
duldrt;n. " 

\V,~ stoolle<l farther illang 
the trenches for a few mo­
ments and d!opped in on 
Uncle Tho, head of the 
Peasdnts' Association for 
Liheration. As we stepped 
in. the old man was laying 
the map of the VIII age on 
a pla'lk bt::d. He had pin. 
poillted all the places where 
nor idS worked by hand and 
automatic pumps had bf'en 
inst.tlled to water the paddy 
and sugar fit'llls along the 
rIver Tra Khuc, 

Uncle Tho answered with 
obviolls satisfaction my 
q lies tion on rice and sugar 
yield, .. There's no more 
sight of paddy plants and 
sugar caneS killed by 
d:ought asin the early 60S. 
We brought in bumper har­
vests in 1968 and this year 
thanks to the zeal of mu­
tual·aid teams, \Vith norias 

alld pumps we provide 
ellough wa.ter to our canes. 
Th~ PRe has redistnbuted 
the lunds to the peasants. 
Lalldlold::i and wicl,:ed thugs 
paCked uv and fled with 
their masters after the dIS' 
mantling of the" strategic 
hamlet. " 

The head of the l~easanbi 
AS::iOClatioll showed rne some 
figures ill his note-book -
I he arnount contributed by 
tile members from early 
l.i::il year 

l';uldy to feed Liberation 
tlOOpS 1000 ta (one ta = 
1001;:::;s). 

Amollnl spent on the 
hu!ldmg of schools. lUd.­
klnlty houses, etc. H1 

I<~l ill::> of pa.ddy 500 ilL 

As I jot ted down these 
dlill other ligures. uncle Tho 
<-I.llIed. "...,Ve owe milch to 
tll'-~ r("~::.jstallce. ResistcLllce 
IIt'L:r\::. are immense but our 
cOlltributlons are ~til\ mo­
dest, We'll do bette;, after 
tIle Ill:xt fllain crop. 

.. The headmaster said 
that will be for next year" 
was the immediate answer. 
" Do you know how many 
schools we have here?" 

Aware that· I did not, 
comrade Thong replied in 
my pidce, "Fifteen in all 
and marc thdJl one thousand 
pupils. " 

Leaving uncle Tho's fami­
ly, we went on our. way 
along the trenches, III the 
light of a new moon. I met 
the soldiers' adoptive mo­
ther Vui, tedcher Thao­
member the PRC and PC­
the guerilla girls Hieu, Mui, 
Hoa and Gial1g, and Chinh 
of the Revolution:ny Youth 
Organization. Tdlldng with 
them as with Mrs Nam, the 
PRe president, Comrade 
Thong, the gucri Iia com­
mander, and old Tho, the 
ledder of the local peasants, 
I found distinct fedtures in 
each. But they all resembled. 
on one pOint. open-heart· 
ed SImple-minded. zealous 
in res!sfanc(~ work, and 
scrllplI:o\l<;ly mindful of the 
illtcle<;ts and ~cc.Jlity of 
their count rymen. And for 
thiS tllev were h~ld in high 
estt!l'tll 'by the I,~ttcr as 
their own dear ones. 

I t was a gr ('& ~ plea.sure 
for me to look at the 
strongly ~ built and alel·t 
guerilla girls, gun harrels 
shining in the moonlight, 
moving toward National 
Highway No I. Bdore set· 
ting out there, they had 
assemhled and discussed 
their plan under a slogan in 
red ink on a light·yl'llow 
cloth hung at the village 
gate: "We arc determined 
to ddend the revolutionary 
power. 

I fully realized what they 
were l1p to, especially now 
that their native pldce had 
been enjoying freedom and 
happiness Since lil>eTa.ti~\ 
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