
20 comrades sacrificed their lives in my side. Their dead bodies were 
lying on the Ceet oC burnt coco trees or near the tattered ban .. na trees. 
Wh .. t a tragic 8cenel At 4.30 PM, the Liberation Force was ordered to 
withdraw to recover strength and rest to fight again the next day. Ac­
cording to my comb .. t experience, I Immediately changed the position of 
my unit not to be Cired by RVN "-rtillery. I was very hungry and exhausted. 
1 ordered my platoon to temporarily stay in some scatte red cottages near 
the S.,lgon River BanI< to search Cor rice. ACter a day of struggle to be 
continuou!ly menaced by the .:Jod of Death, my comrades and I were 
wear<ened. Dart(ness covered the whole battlefront. When waIting for 
the meeting with other cadres in my unIt I walKed around some mango 
tree. la6"n with unripe fruits secretly thought that due to the presence 
oC my unit here tonight, these trees would be mercilessly destroyed and 
this area would become a level ground. As a man rkh In imagination and 
dream, I enjoyed some short Cree-minutes to continue my analysis though 
all that day I had to face with dangerous combat phases, I dreamed that 
I might have a .weet adoptive mother In SVN and through my lips withered 
by war smoke and fire I might call the word "Mum I", I might inform her 
that I am holding gun to liberate the South and herself. But contrary to 
my dream, wherever my unit came, the regional inhabitants qUiCKly left 
their hou8es, gardens, rice-fields to flee to the safety areas. Nobody 
w'lnted to stay home to listen to me. No babies were present there to be 
embraced by me a9 formerly In the North I always embraced the children 
oC my sister. A deafening grenade explosion coming Crom a nelghbour~ 
h~8e a:,!:,o,~e me to lead me bac« to the present. Alas I Comrade Nguyen 
Van Thang, an Infantry combahnt having a 8erlou8 wound In the abdomen 
and «nowlng that he would Inevitably die sooner or later Killed hlmselC to 
avoid prOlonged pains. I felt extremely sorry for my own fate. I secretly 
thought that I would poSSibly follow the example of his II tomorrow after a 
prolonged period of struggle on the battlefront I had to participate In the 
monotonol1s hours of political studies. I would possibly kill myself to 
avoid pessimist and discouraged feelings that would create confusion in 
my unit ... 

Our study meeting that evening was very short and ended at 0900 PM. At 
that night, my unit and I were unable to cross the Saigon River through 
this direction. But we might not withdraw immediately at that night. We 
might send a squad to attack GO DUa bridge to baffle the RVN AF and avoid 
clashes with them the next day 80 as to safely cross the Saigon River at 
night on 3 May. 
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It was 4 AM on 3 May. My unit and I were ordered to widely disperse 
into smaller cells hidden In muddy bushes of coco trees or in thicK bushes 
of holly trees near the river, carrying only torrefied rice to appease 
hunger, mind extremely troubled with fear. Only Borne heloes could 
annihilate my whole unit. We had no defensive fortifications. We easily 
lost Ol.tr lives as if we sat on a fine string. bowever, we met with good 
luci<.. The squad fighting at Go Dua bridge could baffle the RVN.'\F that 
paid major attention to the National Road No.!. The second night appeared. 
We cOllld still sllrvlve for a day more. 

\>1y Ilnlt and 1 c rosaed the Saigon River, acce~!.ed ~he taSK of Chief of The 
Sapper Team In the crossing to land on the Cau Bong ar royo mouth near - - , the Blnh 13la post to reinforce t!te L~beration Team at Cau Co bridge. 
According to Sub- Lieutenant Bui Xuan Sin/:! , in the Staff of The Regiment, 
the river crossing that night was relatively easy because the first team 
had a very small quantity. In the tllrn of my unit, we left the other side 
at aOOllt 1.00 AM. Unexpectedly we met with sudden difficulties. To 
contact the Liberation troops fi(hting Inside the city In the L&:p Thanh 
pagoda, we had to cross this Cau Bong arroyo and the pong Ong Co Rice 
Field L e. within the fire-range of RVN Artillery cannons of daily and 
nightly guards. The greatest obstacle for us was that on the other side 
of this arroyo, there was a dense and solid defense system of RVN Marines. 
It was very difflcult for us to pierce It. At the same moment, RVN heloes 
were flylng low above the sllrface of water and the light hOllse of a ship was 
searching Ollr silhouettes. It seemed that we were sitting on the baCK of 
tigers. So we had a desperate decision: using the Indivldllal life blloys to 
open a bloody road to cross this dangerous arroyo. l2 Liberation comrades 
pllshed the buoys just when the cllrrent from Saigon rllshed down more and 
more fiercely. Olle to the weight of ollr gIlns and rOllnds, many 1hrew bact< 
watet' and were pushed toward the river forI<. We were dreadfully menaced 
by the swift waves. The noise created by comrades that 'threw baCK water'> 
disclosed the presence o~'VY team. The light machine guns of RVN Marines 
Ured at 118 from the othervtumllltllously like a rain. From the high s",y, 
2. RVN heloes fired continllollsly at the river forc<. One after another my 
comrades disappeared In the river bottom. Fortunately for me, a bene­
factor rain began to fall. Those RVN heloes had their effect limited. In 

'? -y' 
despair, I pushed my life buoy to the direction of 'Ihu Btic. Drops of rain 
pOllred fiercely water onto my face to m&l<e my breath chOKed. Seizing 
my UCe buoy closely in my armpits, I used one arm to swim and another 
to strOl<e water Crom my (ace advancing to the direction of Biiib Lql bridge 
where the mouth of an RVN light machine gIln was waiting for me: I shut 
my eyes;heart totally brOi<en but exhausted legs trying to move to shove 
off water. Suddenly my feet tollched on mud. I did not Know wh"t miracle 
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" brought me to the Thu DUc direction. I firmly seized Bome coco tree 
roots on the river banl<. I dared not walk on the banK but tried to swim 
against the stream to return to the floating palace wherefrom I had ordered 
my team to advance. Though the distance being nearly 2Kms, I met with 
difficulties in swimming. 1 usually touched very stinKing and fetid floating 
bodies after advancing some meters. I guessed that those dead bodies 
were of my comrades in the 7th Communist Wor" Site Division when they 
.. ttac«ed the highway Bridge. I was nearly unconscious when reaching near 
the target epot. It was Ba Tu~, Chief of Staff that withdrew me into the 
ban« and the Regiment Doctor had to inject tonic to recover my strength. 
I feared that other comrades in my team and thoae In the whole following 
team were «Illed. Among them were Sub Lieutenant Sinh, my colleague '" ,.-
and comrade hal Vu, Commander of the Di An Battalion. It was only 
0230 A. 'vi. When seeing that the river cross was impossible there, my 
higher ran"ing authorities ordered us to withdraw through the National 
Road No.1 to return to the position of The Regiment headquarters and also 
to evacuate Communist wounded combatants to the rear. The darKness 
covered an immense area full of mournings. We crossed a muddy rice-

o 
field in a hamlet whose name 1 can no longer remember in Thu ·Blrc district. 
The only thing 1 need to say is that that hamlet had many aligned rows of 
custard apple trees laden with fruit. Tbe regional inhabitants escaped 
when seeing us. 1 felt sad, ashamed when loo><ing at the discontent renected 
in their eyes. It was possible that at that moment I felt my confidence In 
the Party was partly reduced. 

1 still remember ... when still living in hanoi, I usually read attractive 
stories printed in boo". and dailies. I eagerly wished that 1 might become 
one of the beroes mentioned in them to have the honour to struggle among 
the people, to be affectionately offered by lentie SVN mother. handfuls of 
coolI.ed sticKy rice to eat along with the sweet 'coco juice. Charming SVN 
girls wiil cross the dangerous roads fired by enemies to bring provisions 
to me busy in combat. Alas I why didn't those imagina.ry scenes come 
true at least once in my struggle? Around me, there were only exha.usted 
faces, ragged clothes of my comrades, anxious, troubled by the menaces 
of The God of Death in the undergronnd fortifications. Oyr life being In 
peril to become extremely IUUltable. At OSOOl-i, from Thu nde District, 
roared gun explosioos. At that very moment, 1 waS informed that my 
unit had clashes with the RVNAF. The U.S. and RVN Infantry units 
pierced 3 points into our position. Tbe combat became more terrible 
at 09.30H. The RVN Infantry unit fought to accurately discover our position 
then withdrew rapidly to let their artillery and air fire power destroy us. 
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hundreds of cannon round. exploded noisily in the gardens where the 
Liberation troop. were hiding themselves. Smo«e and fire ('overed the 
whole area. Trees cut off by rounds were lying pell mell. l\ round me, 
grape-fruit covered the ground. ,An .,rm of a comrade cut off from his 
trun« by a round particle W',S fiercely thrown to the door of my shelter, 
blood still hot im;>regnating the green cover of a grape fruit. In this 
dangerous case, our unit could no longer 9t.y on the spot to be destroyed 
by the RVN fire. Our radio w.,s spoiled by another round particle. Cur 
only liaison means was sending .n agent to receive new order. I selected 
a SVN comb1.tant relatively alert. In a distance of about 100m between 

~I 

my shelter and the house of B1 TU'ln, that agent was unable to reach the 
brget area. He fell dead nearly half W.'y when, round from an RVN helo 
",illed him. I decided to let my platoon leave the shelter, ta«e advant ge 
of the topography, disperse thinly to avoid enemy rounds. But the RVN 
Ll9 discovered the troubled ran« of ours. The enemy artillery aHaec-ed 
more and more terribly when the evening came gradually. I embraced 
the coco tree foot and turned on myself to avoid helo rounds, thinl<ing that 
I should die inevitably this time. But fortunately for me at 05DO P'A the 
situation became Ie •• tense. Enemies withdrew to their post. In our side, 
we gathered dead bodies to bury them rapidly to continue displacement. 
furing 3 first days of comb1t, we were unable to advan~e but obliged to 
stay around our activity sphere within 4 .qu'\re l<ilometers. We were not 
.,ble to cross the Saigon River when our 2 battalions lost more than 100 
combatants in Thti f11~ ['istrict. The survivors lOOKed very exhausted due 
to insonnia and 10F" of morale caused by extremely terrible masSacres In 
recent combat ~cene6 .. 

We had to overcome series of diCficulties when crossing the Road No. 13 
to return to the Saigon River ban«. The other banl< was An Phu rong. 
Lying in the gardens of sugar cane in this side we heard the ceaseless 
gun explosions there. At night enemy artillery roared contin~9usly...:; 
According to the guidance operation map, I Knew that our Ouyet Thang 
Regiment being there. en L5 May, we were ordered to cross the river to 
reach An Ph" f'clng. This time we had no great difficulties because thi s 
point waS relatively far from Saigon. 

In that morning, we could finish the construction of our fortification. The 
An Phi1-Pong area was very low. We met with obstacles in digging 'lnti­
artillery shelters. bardly could we dig about 1 meter deep when water 
covered the whole shelter. Rice was going to end. We had to coo" the old 
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bananas to consume as supplementary provlslOn. At night on 16 \{ay, 
I 

my unit advanced to Ra.ch Cat direction to reach Saigon. \{any, most of 
them were born in SVN; deserted;we were unable to croes the Rach Cat 
area because we w~re pushed bacK by regional forces. When w"Lcing 
through the mudd~"'I Saw the stinKing and fetid dead bodies of my comrades 
massacred in the recent comb,t. Sleepy, I staggered forward, nerveus 
system extremely tenBe. \Ay unit had to return to An Ph.i BOng to be gra­
dually annihilated by RVN artillery fire and fighter planes. RVN Ll9 freely 
controlled this area all day and night. We were unable to advance one step 
more. On 20 May, we returned to the river ban" of Thu Due, strength 
being weaKer. We could not evacuate OUr wounded combatants. Our trail 
to return to our war zone was strictly cheCKed by the RVN 5th Infantry 
Livision and the U.S. I'rmored Tant<s. We were ordered to risK our live" 
to cross the river once again, in a point In the middle of Binh Loi Bridge 
... nd Rach C"t. This time we IU<'«.ily and saCely reached our target area. 
Cur' two battalions advanced to the Gia [-inh Railways direction. We came 

~ -I 
to Go Yap District. My unit walKed through the muddy area along the 
operation road. Enemy artillery continuously fired at us. 'Aany comrades 
oC mine fell dead, bodies lying on the rice fields, unburied. At 04QO A\'1 
on 26 May my vanguard platoon reached the railways, dogs barKed terribly 
and enemy light machine guns \A79, small guns from defense posts fired 
11t U8 tumUltuously to stop our advance. The situation became more dan­
gerous. Advancing we'd be massacred; Staying we'd be Killed. I was 
ordered to roll myse If through the rai lway along with 3 suicide-combatants. 
We touched on the RVN deCense system line. Immediately electric lamps 
on both road sides shone brilliantly. We used our explosives to completely 
destroy barrage. \{y unit rushed forward through the railway though enemy 
light ma('hine guns fired at us tumultuously. We were at last in the other 
side: more twenty comrades sacrificed their lives. We tried to reorganize - , 
the Cormatlon to go through the Gia Dinh Service oC Garbage, the Go Ma 
and the crowded civllian areas with numerous houses on both sidee. At 
0600 AM my unit reached C.ry Thi Cross Road. , 

Another bloody day came. Enemy light machine gllns Crom higb buildings 
began to lire at our formation. My comrades were still very very young 
from 16 to 17 years, newly coming to replenisb my unit at An Phu Dong. 
They loo«.ed handsome and rosy. They KneW nothing about the combat. 
They ra;,great dIsorder when menaced by gun explosions. They Cell dead 
aCter fiercely toucbed on by rOllnds. In such a manner the blood of NVN 
youths poured Ol1t. A youth coming from Thanh 110a aSKed me: "I'ear 
Comrade Leader. I am fearful. ACter I came here from CambodiJ., our 
cadres said thit I should go to receive Saigon. Now, is there anybody here 
to warmly welcome us? When may I participate in the military parade in 
S"lgon along with the Liberation Army?" 
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Dear Readers, how could I answer the above questions of this young, very 
young combatant, when myself, I had been told so prior to my departure 
day Southwards? I sUently thought •. , and felt extremely sorry for my own 
fate. Saigon Government sent a battalion of Field Policemen to Cay Thi 
Cros s Road to "welcome" us. Their numerous light machine gun explosions 
were bursts of applause to welcome this Liberation Group. The Red Flags 
my young combatants Were dreaming of were only poola of red blood seen 
everywhere on the asphalted roads. Waves and waves of as.ault.; of field­
policemen pierced gradually our formation and position. The regional 
inhabitants had left their houses which were Clercely burnt along with 
vehiclell and other things. A wounded dog lamentably bar~d when staggering 
to my shelter. My platoon had only about Z squads, the Regiment Forward 
Headquarterll 108t Allsistant Political Commissioner: Comrade Ba Vien r-,.. _ 
the surgery team of Dr. Le Cong }-'=g had to work ceaselessly. However, 
be and his collaborators had not time enough to take care of a greater number 
of wounded soldiers that moaned pitifully. At that very moment RVN heloes 
contlnlled firing to open the road for the other waves of assauits of field 
policemen to aim at my platoon. At that minute, the row of houses behind 
us were totally burnt. The flame spiralled high to ma"-e the atmosphere 
hot as in ao oven of bread. The cries, roars and yells of RVN field police­
men agitated our mindll. They aasalllted and blew whistles noisily in ac­
cordance with their technical habits. We had to struggle in a desperate 
manner, MZ6 grenades were successively thrown into my shelter. I 
callght some ones and rejected them baCk to the enemies grenade particles 
spread out everywhere, Z comrades more in my side were wounded. RVN 
Cield policemen and UB were in a "fine tooth comb" position, weld be in­
evitably perished by enemies if this dangerous was still prolonged. I 
wished to see the dar,<neas come round the sooner the better. The combat 
was temporarily appeased at 0500 PM. Maybe the enemy forces desired 
to rest to take dinner. In combat, they also respected the dinner time. 
After they withdrew, I I_Ked around the bouse stUl clean and beautiful 
when we came. Alasl it became a pUe of charred coillmns and pillars. 
Pigs, henll were burnt a8 men and women. The burnt smell spread out 
everywhere. On the road to the Liberation Headquarters, red hot charcoal 
Was seen piece after piece. Only two barrels of water near my shelter 
were still Intact. I ordered my combatants to use that water to maKe tbe 
burnt charcoal les8 hot to withdraw far behind. At that same night we rushed· 
to the direction of L~ Thinh Pagoda. (maybe from thena;;g 6ng CI? area 
inwards) We walKed through a muddy field and arroyo. Enemy flares made 
everything bright lil<e in the day time. In many portions we had to crawl on 
the dirty mud. In the aurora we reached oar target. 
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THE L,\ST flAYS IN H,E 2ND WAVE. 

The bombs of RVN fighter planes destroyed series of shelters and trenches. 
An Air Borne Brigade reinforced the Saigon troops on this front. The 
remnants of my unit were totally encircled. 

AI 
On 4 June, comrade Ba Tuan contacted the other side to as K for rein-
forcements from the Liberation Army. Lieutenant Colonel Tam May 
briefly answered: "Enemies have blOCKaded the Saigon River very closely. 
All supplies have become impossible as well as all reinforcement attempts. 
You and other comrades should disperse as thinly as possible to fight tilt 
the last round". After hearing so, comrade Ba Turr;. ordered to stop the 
liaison and prepared the withdrawal from the battle front even that night. 
All regional inhabitants had left their houses. Enemy ;Htillery could freely 
nre at us. The encirclement became closer and closer. We were unable 
to escape. Our dead combatants were not yet buried. A stinKing and fetid 
odour spread out. 4 June waS the death day of the Advance headquarters 
of Dong N, .. i Regiment, a famous Liberation Regiment in the East region. 
At IZ30h, 4 RVN lighter planes tried to completely destroy the L~p Thanh 
pagoda area and the road having the row of tamarind trees, guid'ng to 
Gia Biph Province. A bomb reached the shelter of comrade Ba Tuan to 
«ill the overall Headquarters inside. Fortunately for me, my shelter was 
10 meters far from there and well covered by a thico< umbrella of tamarind 
trees. bowever, the pression of terrible bombs made blood run out from 
my ears. No dog waS still alive to bar«. Only more than 20 wounded 
combatants tried to silently crawl bac .. to the Saigon River banK the place 
near Ba~g Xanh Gia :E)i~h. I was very exhausted. 1 slept in a bush of coco 
trees and lost consciousness until the next morning. Gun explosions roaring 
near my ears awo«. me, bavlng at that moment ragged clothes, thin, dry, 
dirty face, wounds on my arms impregnated by water made me extremely 
painrlli. 

I tried to step into the bouse o{ a regional inhabitant. his family and 
himself were preparing to evacuate by cars. 

Nobody ae«ed me. One i<new who I was. 1 opened the wardrobe to taKe 
~ 

a suit to put on then left the house, 1 staggered to the bang Xanh Cross-
Road ... I bad nothing In my mind. I i<new nothing about the {Ilture ... 
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A Company of RVN Marines marched on the oUler road side. Maybe they 

were searcbing the remnants of my unit in the direction of the fish sauce 

factory near the Saigon River BanK ..• The war refugees rushed away from 

their houses. Nobody paid concern to me. When seeing an RVN lieutenant 

followed by a yOl1ng soldier holding a machine, I guessed tbat he Was pos­

sibLy the commander oC this company. I called him. He waS astonisbed, 

band toucbing on the cudgel hung on his hip. I murmured briefly: "I am 

a Vi~t Cong". An unexpected thing occured immediateiy. Instead of a 

burst of fire that brought me to the society of my forefathers or my soul 
-JV"-" 0 

to the manes of my comrades still lingering on the DOng Ong Cq battlefield 

tbat RVN lientenant warmly shOOK my bands. A military car of the RVN 

Marines brougbt me to the dispensary for bandage. 

* 
" * 

Now, 1 am sitting in Saigon to write these tines. In this very moment, 

tbere is DO Longer destrnction vestige on that battLefield. Burnt honses 

are rebuilt. The dead bodies of my comrades are transformed into 

fertilizer in those pice HeLde. I feeL sad when thinKing that series and 

series of Vietnamese mothers have lost their beloved 80ns, myriads of 

Vietnamese women have become widows, rows and rows of children have 

no Longer h3.d fathers. 

Is it possibLe that NVN Communists consider the above scenes as their 

victories? Though those warti"e Leaders in NVN have created deaths and 

monrnlngs, the Free South Vietnam is dill prondly alive. The An PhJ 
~ 

eong river cnrrent still runs sweetly; rows of areca trees are still darK 

green with the fragrance of their flowers. The Golden Flaga of the 

NationaUst Government are seen everywhere In SVN. I secretly sing 

the song of Musician Pham Ouy: "Vietnam I Vietnam I". I warmLy welcome 

my Hut free days in my own life. I. 

I' v 

LE VAN ThANh 
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5T1. ARTICLE 

***~.*********,*~ 

r- ,..' I I ? 
'IRAN TAN PHAT, alias TAM TIUONG. Assistant ChieC, Propaganda-
Training Sub-Section, Postal Telecommunication And Transportation 
Branch. Communist MRIII Party Committee {Ch.t6ng Thien. KienJiang, 
Phong Dinh. B ... Xuyen. An Xuyen, Virili Long, Virili Biiih: Bac Lieu 
Provincesl concurrently Director o( "The School (or Postal Telecommu­
nication and Transportation Cadres" in the West region. l-le waS also 
Secretary In the Editorial st ... cr o( the Magazine: "OPENIN J 'lIcE ROADS" 
"\.fO DUONG" o( the Postal Telecommunication and Transportation Branch/ 
COSVN. 

I A ~ 

Born in 1930 at Thoi An Village, (l \fon District, cln Tho Province. Tra';-
'I~~-Ph'at has a wHe and 3 children: edl1cation degree: 7th Form. Communist 
education system: I-:e entered the Army in July 1947. the Party on 28 Novembel 
1955. inCiltrated Southwards in ['ecember 1960. I,e was arrested on 29 lllne 
1971 at vilih 'Ih~n Village, Kle~ Long ristrict, Chdong Thi~n Province. 

As a Communist combatant born in SV N, first I desire to relate here the 
progressive steps of my "egrol1pment to the North. 

After the signing of the 1954 Geneva Agreement, I might study the document 
entitled: "LEAVING ANI: ST AYING bOME ARE PRAISED". Surely I had 
to analyze this matter a8 care(ll11y as pos8ible. In the depth of my mind, 
I desired to stay home and act as an "l1nderground" cadre in the South, my 
native country. 

When expressing the above decision in the ConCerence of The Communist 
Quartermaster and Finance Sectlon/can Thd Provincial Unit (Vliii Vi";' 

'V I X -Village, Long My District. Rach Gia Province). comrade l1an Hoa., 
Chairman oC the Presiding Boa;'d made sHorts to ~dvise me to regroup 
to the North. He criticized my viewpoint even in this conference. I-Je 
argued that all being young, I should go to the North to build the Coree. 
he said during the rellistance years, I had to fight in the army. So I had 
not experience in building-organizations, .'vioreover I was not yet a member 
of the Communist Party. So I was unable to thoroughly understand The Party" 
policy line to continue the method aimed at organizing the underground 



elements in the South. Then he criticized me for loving peace, pleasures, 
having passive thoughts, desiring to live an ordinary life in family and 
forgetting the a~ust ta"" toward the F3.therland. 

I might not argue. 1 might not have any other decision. Silently and 
bitterly I accepted leaving home. I secretly understood th"t comrade 
Xuan Lo~ himself had to say so according to the Party' 5 Pirective. rue 
to his denundations, other comrades of mine began to fiercely, mercilessly 
criticize and even insult me. 

After that conference, 1 was "ent to the Liaison-Information Company/2nd 
Regiment/Welt Region of SVN to prepare for the regroupment to the North 
with the following observations in my personal data: "peace-ioving thoughts; 
paralyzed spirit: reduced struggle morale: oscillating viewpoint. The new 
unit should continllollsly pursue to help comrade Phat reach progress". 
In this ca.e, 1 was strictly pursued, oppressed. And the regroupment to 
the North was "ept totally secret until the last minute. 

It began at 051)0 AM, on 28 November 1954, after series of urging whistles 
of the political member of the company. We hastened to run to the concen­
tration spot to step down into the ship in great order. It rained tumultuously 
and noisily. But the commanders indifferently lOOKed at the group of tremb­
ling pusengers obliged to leave their native piace reluctantly. They paid 
no attention to the sorrowful separation scenes between mothers and sons, 
between wives and husbands, between innocent children "nd fathers. The 
return day nobody saw. Cur fate was liKe that of former soldiers described 
in two following verses: 

"THE DRVN\NOISE URGEI' SOLDIERS 1'0 ACCELERATE Tl.EIR 
STEPS WhEN TEAR OVERFLCWING THEIR EYES". 

I bad the heart totally broo(en, sbutting eyes not to witness the sad scenes, 
groping forward along with the group to step down into the LCD, ready in 

v ~ 

the Cl-iAC BAN::; harbollr. When being in the immense open sea, we were 
ordered to step into the Soviet ship SEBASTOPOL to go directly to the NVN. 
I Celt more and more desperate. 

Late 1958, I wall transferred Crom the A rmy to the bydro electric ministry 
re~pontible for The School To Turn Out Mechanical Wor~ers for the 
Viet Tri-Phu Tho Electric Company. 

• A 
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Lue to the requirements oC the Socialist Construction, The Temple of 
bung Vuong t\lng was moved to d.nother area. Land and rice Helds 
distributed in the "Land Reform Period" were recaptured by The State. 
Pagodas, temples, graves were planned. 

I aSKed myselC what the Cormer combatants in the 30Sth Division and The 
Nam ~ Regiment would thinK when obliged to change thei r job Crom a , 
soldier struggling patiently in the Anti-Fr_ch Resistance Period to a 
worKer with heavy shoulder pieces Cor carrying stones briCKS in constructing 
the socialist regime to enjoy 37$00 monthly and survive after the regroup­
ment to the North. 

The worKing slogan oC The Party was: "WORKING CE.ASELESSLY DAY 
AFTER DAY AND WEEK AFTER WEEK". It aimed to exploit till the 
climax the labor Corce of those Cormer combatants after they became 
worKers in a factory or peasants in a Carm site .•.. 

The Party and The State realistically applied the Marxist Leninism to 
build the 90 called socialist Communist paradise. But where waS that 
paradise? We saw nothing. In fact, we witnessed thin abdomens, hard 
working persons having no bright Cl1ture. 

The Communists had to worK harder and harder to build that illusive 
paradise. I guessed •.. poverty would increase greatly after the Signing 
oC the Paris Cease Fire on 27-01-1973. The NVN cadres, worKers, officials 
would be obliged to inc rease their outpllt and would be forced to worK harder 
than in the period of economic restoration between 1954-1957. Their poor 
fate was once described in two following verBes: 

"THE HUMAN BODY HAD TO FIGHT IN THREE PROTRACTEr WARS 
UNTIL ITS OLD AGE" 

The bitter experiencell of mine and many other comrades haunted my 
mind. I had the opportunity to review and analyze my past activities when' 
living in the RVN jails. 

I think, we erroneously sacrificed our biood and bone to build the sociaUst 
regime. We lIee happlne .. nowhere. I regret that though being an Intel­
lectllal with human conscience I was I1Dablv to lIelect the right cause road. 
On 2S March 1973, at last, I found out it. So I firmly decided to return 
to the Free South Vietna.m to rebuild my Ufe. 

;:: /'-( 

'IRAN TAN PLAT 
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Th \1 SONG [-lIEN 

I h>,VE WASTED THE 2/3 OF MY LIFE 

Photograph 

1 .rv-

ThAI SONG BIEN born in 1934 at Phonl Thanh village, Gia R'l.i ['istrict, 

Bac Lieu Province. he followed the Communists in June 1968 to regroup 

to the Nortb. be graduated (rom the Scbool of Medicine and entered the 

Communist Party. be returned to the South as doctor chief of Tbe ElKternal 

Medicine Section/Dispensary In the rear area;;f the military rellon/group 
~ ~ 

210. he and bis close friend TRANG VAN PH , escaped from Loc Nlnh 

to cross the border and rally to Kien Tuong Authorities on 16 Ma~ch 1973. 

'" 
'" '" 

In 1945, the French colonhts returned to Indocbina. Their IUn explosions 

spread out gradually to O\a Rai. I had to evacuate along with tbe family 
( 1'\ ( r-

of Mr. hai to the Nacb Rau Muong area near Ganh hao harbour. In the 

evacuation period, due to the poverty of Mr. Hai's family and my Innocence, 

I was unable to go home by myself though living along with Mr. Bal created 

Incredible difficulties and complications to him as well a8 to me. However 

I tried to overcome all obstacle. to ,s"it the new situation during 3 years to 

wait for the growth of my intelllge,ce and knowledge. 

" - I 
In 1948, the Bach r>,ng Troops camped near my bOUBe. I voluntarily entered 

the army. My demand was quickly approved. At the beginning 1 acted as a 

liaison atent. About 3 month. later, I might study in the c~une for first 

aid men "LA Van ~" in the mllltary hospital of the 125th lleglment Ba,c LI~u. 

After 3 months of study, I returned to the former unltna~d newly Company 

1. 095/125. 



About late 1948 my I1nit moved to act in Long Ch;u rJ~ Province. In May 
1949 I might go alon, with a platoon to establish Company 2. 006/406th 
Battalion, Joint Regiment 126-128 in Long Ch~u b~ Province. In 1952, 1 
waS transferred to the Company 4.053, 410th Battalion, T~y Do Regiment 
in the function: First ald maD of The Company that acted on all battleHelds 
in the West region of South Vietnam. 

<-- -In June 1953, I might study in the course for medics: "Van Thuy", Military 
SerTice, C~ Tho Provincial Unit under the management of Dr. Pham B~ Cu. 
When I graduated from that course, the 1954 Geneva Agreement was' eigned. 
Despite this fact, I might return to the former unit In the lunction Medic/ 
Company 4053/410. On 5 November 1954, I regrouped to go to the North 
along with the whole 410th Battalion in the heroic and proud atmosphere of 
a victorious army. 

;;,..( v 
11 French L. C. M. 8 slowly lelt the Chac Bang ha.rbour. The separation 
moment made me both merry and sad. My comrades and I went to the 
North with the belief that we'd return two years later. 

t 
When our "hip ran through Kinh Sang, VI Thanh areas, we Ilsed two llngers 
in the V Form in sip o( victoriOlls return promise. DarKlless gradually 
covered everything and we saw nothing more. The regular explosion of 
the engine brought me into a deep sleep •..• 

Strange noises and talks in the L. C. M awoke me. Later my comrades 
and I were ordered to step into an LeT. About 0900 A.~M. next morning, 
we were sent to a Soviet ship aLready present in the Vung Tag open sea. 
We stayed there for (our days to wait (or more passengera and more 
provisions (partlcwarly more rice). During 7 days when the ship ran in 
the Immense open aea, I had aerlous sea sickness though u8ing Gardeftal. 
Worse than that I waa unable to eat sufficiently in dally meals. So I had 
to drinK ,.,-eatrOVic to help myself support the illtreatmenta of sea siclUless. 
At lalt we reached the North on the 7th day. 

MY DAYS IN TI-lE NORTH 

" We might land on the North territory by great boats in Hal Thon Village 
sim Sdn beach. 1 staggered forw~rd8 aa lC I were drunK, Z women hastened 
to bring me to a bed where I might rest for some days to recover strength. 
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LatlU" we were equipped with NVN uniforms to establish our camp at 
CfJU A market, in Thanh Ho' Province. 

At the beginning at ~;n SOn beach, we were Informed by hi,her ranKing 
authoritiu that we might use Soviet made Molotova trucks. But In reality, 
we had to walK, walK ceaselesely. Many comrades had not the habit to 
march continuously as so In shoes. So they had pains on their soles. 
Some had to hold thoae ahoe. when trying to continue the operation. Many 
had not the habit to carry heavy ,uns and eqllipment on shoulders during 
the long march. So they rejected their lu"a,e In great disorder along 
the operation road. We lOOKed liKe the renmants of a defeated unit. 

On both road aides, we read many slogans relating to the "Anti-Famine 
Campaign". The fatigue at that very moment plus the doubt about ollr 
life In the flltllre through the above &lo,ana made our depreSSion more 
and more serlOlls. 

THE FIRST BREAKAGE IN MIND 

About Janllary 1955, we mi,ht study The Political Reorientation In The 
Land Reform. As a penetration attaCK unit, we were taught by Duong 
Quoc Chlnh from The West Region Headqll&rters that we'd be totally 
reformed in both material and aplrltllal a.pects. We had to sincerely 
declare everything In our personal data list: Bodal-element, familial 
situation, individual activities, motive (orce that pushed me to the 
Revolution, past errors and ahortcomi1l,s toward higher rallking authorities 
o.-the people. To expreSs exag,erated sincerity, many inve.ted stories 
or actions to gain the sympathy and conlidence of party members alld cadres. 

Alter stlldylng the arpment manner, and completina the self-colltrol 
.heet, some were ordered to speaK out their typical ml.erle. in the past 
to motivate the hatred of the labor clau to other social elements. Then 
we stepped Into the mutllal accllSation phase. 

One a!ter OIle we read our .elf control and .elf-analy818 sheet with our 
8hortcomings. The collective began ttl critlci.e by u81ng political arguments. 
All of U8 were fiercely Insulted for havin, d",crlminatiOll of the labor class 
In the pa8t, capltal18t objective thou",t8, commlttlni ambitious corrupt 
practices in an I1ncli8cipllned freedom aad being too much proud of past 
achievement and hi,h posUlon to have the culte of Individual heroism etc ... 
The Accusation. became more severe to aim at un.(ortun.ate middle-man 
(comprador) elements or bourgeois landlords. There were many funny 
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but bitter-scenes. All were condemned for stubborness opposition toward 
higher ran«ing authorities and for generosity, forgiveness toward the faults 
of subaiterns. All were criticized for not thoroughly understanding the lesson. 

As for me, 1 was deceived by The Party's teachings. So 1 sincerely declared 
the profession of my parents (Exclusive Agent for The Sale of Dry Coco Fruit 
In Gla Ral District). As a result, 1 was classlCied Into the comprador bour­
geois .. lernent having relations with the French capitalists in rights and interests 

With this social element, my future will be totally darl<. Despite my numerous 
years of service In the Anti-French Resistance Movement, my participation 
In 30 or 40 combats In the function of a Cirst aid man, a medic, daring to 
cross the !Ire line to save wounded combatants, heal their wounds to be hit 
by enemy rounds, 1 wall mercilessly condemned for betraying the people, 
harming the country and worKing for enemies as laciteya etc ... 

Later, my unit was trained to become one In the regular army. Due to this 
reason, I was Immediately eliminated because I was in a "basic" enemy 
element. The eliminated medical soldiers concentrated to worit in the 
Military l"Jealth Section/Joint Western Region Unit reached nearly one 
company. Before leaving the area for the new position, 1 was promoted by 
favour to the position "Squad leader" or Senior Sergeant in the military I 

channel. Our team about 10 persons under the leadership of Physician Thol 
CcS"ng might wort< in the .K. 32 hospital. Maybe due to the shortcoming in 
principle or my individual chance, I had my social element changed from 
"exploiting class" to ''poor elements In city". 

In one word, during my days In the North, I was treated In a relatively 
better manner than others due to my profession as a medic. More lement­
able were pure soldiers KnOWing only to hold guns to fight. They were either 
sick or wounded to lose their own strength to be treated In the recuperation 
center in the 78th Group. The 330th Division were ordered to go to the 
jungl .. to exploit waste land and establish Xu,",n Mai-ca'i Cao-Lam SOn 
{arm-sitell etc... OneeThe Party'. cadre. visited tbe Division to motivate 
the stru,gle morale o{ combatants: "Our Army Is the most faithful force. 
In the Re.l.tance for National Salvation our combatants dared to sacrifice 
blood and bone. So in this peace phase, we must be In the advance line to 
build the state's economy and heal war wounds". 

Many tried to escape from their ranks by askin, the permiSSion to go to 
negotiate (or a position in The State'. Cirm. But this waS a great difflculty. 
These elements were weaK, had no technical Knowledge. So they were obliged 
to worK In a (arm 81 teo 

-4-



Some had powerful Influence. Their names were registered in the list 
of The Production Group as: "Vermicelli MaKing Group; 011 Pressing 
Group, Joiner Group. Bicycle Repairman Group. Nylon:Jlulng Group" 
etc .. , Any production group was successful in earning profits. was 
provided fund by The State to be transformed Into a semi public company. 
Any production group dared to oppose The State, had all production facilities 
cut off. 

In the years 1956-1957. hanoi Radio announced that SVN was in a 8ea of 
blood, that SVN people were terribly menaced by Carnine and war destructions 
were seen everywhere to cre"te maximum hatred to the minds of people 
especially of those living In the South. For two years I was obliged to live 

v 
far from family. So, when Tet returned. I was extremely sad and home-siCk. 

I lost my contldence in The Party and State to become pessimist and depres sed 
just a& expressed In two Jollowlng verses: 

"I can only return to the South 
"Whenever lotus and nenuphar flowers grow on mountains 

Many units shared this depression with me when obliged to live In the 
Socla.liet North rellon repeated many times the two following verses: 

"Cols are high, spring. are dry. combatants are sad 
"MIlitary and people fear when obliged to fight and guard security 

We saw nowhere actllal happlne •• when living far Crom our native villages 
In the South. We expressed our sorrow In two {ollowlng verses: 

"Where are GIlr white dl1ell8 and table cloth? 
"Here only brown Ilnlform has appeased our homesick.ness 

Myself, I considered me a. a youth born in NVN. So I had to create to 
me a position to a .. llre my future e.peclally after I bllllt a family here. 
I belan to I!Ndy cllltlire In a school by correspondence. After endln, the 
7th Form, I got the diploma (1st <Cle,ree High School under the French 
nomination). I resumed study in the 9th Form with the hope to pass the 
baccalallreat examination and enter the university. 

But In lII,bout JUDe 197Z. I was ordered to go to the 338th DiviSion to InfUtrate 
Southwards. This unit headquarters was established In Xu;n Mal (Hi BOng 
Province). In the Medical Branch. only military phYSicians might go to B 
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(I. e. to the South). So I had to go to study in the Third Course Reserved for v'MilItary Phyalcians organized in the 10th Mllltary Hospital, in D~p Cau (Bac Nlnh town) Ilnder the management of Doctor Tam Hoa. In December 1963, I gradllated from this course and was promoted to the ranK of Chief Warrant OfClcer. Later, to satisfy the requirements of my new task, I might particlpate in the 20th slipplementary special training course con­cernin,: "The Preventive Measlires Against Modern Weapons HaVing The Ability to Massac re Men by Series" In the Military Medicine Study Center ,.,.. ...I ~ ~ managed by Doctor DO Xlian H"p, in Ha ~ng Province, on the opposite side of the l03th Institllte, Military Health Department. On 26 Jlme 1964. I was accepted all a Party member In this Military Madlcine StIldy Center. Late Jlme. 1964 ~lter graduation. I re~llrned to the 338th Division (trans­ferred to Tho Xuan District. Thanh Boa Province) . • 

In thl. 338th DiviSion. I was assigned to the 624th Group (to infiltrate Southwards). This group had 47 men including Key cadres in the Artillery and military health branches. At about 0500 P. M. on 6 September 1964. this grollP and I were transported by truc l< to the HO Village wherefrom we walKed along the Ho Chi Minh Trail and climbed through numerolls lofty cola as eols 200m, 1001m, 2400m to cross the frontier lines of Laos. Seuth Vietnam and Cam~dia. We reached DOng Nae ThliO ng. BO;;g Nai !i~ and croased the ~ng Be river. ~ fl. area to enter the- flnal co~centration camp (secret name: Tl4), in the COSVN, in Bau Cr/ area. Tay Nlnh Province. 

Now everytlme thinking of that "Long March" I still thrill with fear ... I was terribly menaced by the God of Death, now wounded by cut of( tree branches, now exha.usted by the llitreatments of malaria, now pursued by tigers, now falling dOWft into deep chasms or RVN ambllshes. now dread­fully bombarded by American war planes •.. Along the Infiltra.tlon road, 
I wall extremely sad when selng series and series of graves of Ilnknown Infiltrators . 

After 3 months of long march through the Trilling SOn Range, I was ordered to go to worK in the Military Health Servl~e/COSVN managed by Senior Colonel Doctor ~ng Vo Chl~ (alias !io Van Hui) to as8ume responsibility of the Anti Epidemic D"\.ea.e Section. 

My strength was at that moment very poor due to the contlnuoll8 Ultreatmente of Cever. So, in July 1965 I was tranaferre~ to the MIlitary Health Section. Rear Group 83 to work In "The Tam Giac S,t" area (Iron Triangle Area) as Treatment Phy81clan In the Treatment Team 2/83. I became later Chief of The Surgery Team to cure diseases for combatants struggling on the front .......... r r line on the road 13 from Minh Thanh to Ben Cat areal 
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In February 1968 I was promoted from the ranI< Platoon leader to Company 
ilKecutlve Officer (f)~1 BOi Ph~). In June 1968. I was dealpated to go to 
study in "The Course I Re8erTed for Specialiet Doctors In The External 
Medicine" organized in the School of Medicine of Doctor R (l-lZ4A) managed 
by Senior Colonel Doctor Hoang Minh Th~ (alias Trubng Cong Trung). 

On 30 December 1969. after graduation I was desllnated to ,0 to worK in 
the Milltary health Section/Rear Grollp 86. assuming responeibillty of 
the mana,ement" .... of the Dispensary KGll. In Suo! May area on the 
Cambodian territory. 

According to the reqilirements of the sltllatlon. my unit KCll might pllrely 
receive wOllnded soldiers Ilnder the new name: Mobile Treatment Team 
(ydl/clO). Formerly this unit ml,ht receive and cure all ill and wounded 
soldiers. 

AN IMPORTANT TURNING POINT 

In December 1971. as my unit and I were 8tlll in wait case. our hl,her 
r&JlKlng allthorltles ordered U8 to transport rice at Soal area-on the road 
Snoul.KraUe·in Cambodia. A. a team leader, I had to do _thing. So I 
walked down to the Kratte Market to visit the reli-onal inhabitants here. 

I felt suddenly very Borry for my fate thoqh I was rupected and admit-ed 
by them. I was well treated by many CamlHes In Kratie, Sa_I, Loc Nlnh 
e.pecially after I had applied my technical treatment to examble health 
and heal some wOl1l1ds In. some "operation" cases. 

On this occasion I had the ,oed opportullity to cempare two llvin, conditions 
1ft the North and Selath Vietnam that made me very thou,htflli. After ten 
yean livin, \ander the Seelalist real me, the life ot NVN people was poorer 
than that of their SVN compatriots tbollP the areas known by me were only 
the deserted regiolll contlllll.luly destroyed aftd meftaced by military opera­
tlOftS aad mercUe .. ly explOited by Commuillt cadres under many Corme a8: 
Requests for .II,port;; to oouri.h troops. tax etc •.. 

My strll"le morale was terribly a,itated wheft I witlles"ed the above bitter 
contradictioft8. 

I askad my.ell 1ft slIccaseive .ieepless alahts why I had .acrlflced waste­
rlllly my past years to 8erTa the "Revoilltloa" to be illtraatad as so by my 
hlgher- ranKin, allthorltiea. 
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In 20 recent years I served The Party and The Communist IdeoiolY by 
bearin, myriads of miseries and pains, now aleeplnl In secret trenches, 
now lying In thicK bu.shes to avoid bomb particles, now witnessing dread­
Cui death scenes, now totally exhausted by continuous malaria. to reach the 
present poor rank "Company JIlx:ecutive Officer". 

To become a military doctor. I had to make extraordlnary eUorts in combat. 
I riSKed my own liCe many tlmn to croes the flre line to bandage wounded 
combatants as a Clrst aid man. ACter six successive years or periloua 
struggle. I wal designated to study in A Course for Medica. Then after 
aeven other years of hard worKing and lel! study in culture to pass the 
baccalaareat examination I mi,ht stady in A Training Course Cor Military 
PhYlician.. For over 3 years more I had to fl,bt In "The Iron Triangle" 
area to .llrTive from moat fearful dan,ers caused by war. At last I might 
desilnated to study in A Special Course Reserved for Military Doctors. 

In one word I loat the 2/3 of my lHe to seize this profession In my hands. 
But what prolit milht I enjoy from my technique when I met with lack oC all 
neceslary medicines? What prolreslI mi,ht I reach when surlled operations 
met with incredible difficulties and complications? And in case oC failure. 
I was mercilessly criticized for havinl weal<. viewpoint, low morale of 
responSibility etc .•. Once, meeting with an important failure, I was severely 
menaced by hllher rankin, authorities Cor possible postponement of mission 
and 1088 of medical diploma. Worse than that. according to the internal 
regulations of The Party. Political cadres mi,ht replace The Party to decide 
even in the technical branch. PhYSicians &ftd doctors had not any right to 
replace The Party to decide even in the determination of diseases and the 
treatment manner. 

The follOWing typical contradictions Ir&dually black.ened the Communist 
ideololY in my mind • 

• The life of NVN people became poorer. more lamentable after 
20 yeau I1Ilder the Socialist re,lme. Contrary to that. the SVN people 
could develop their economy rapidly to reach abundant Ufe and prosperous 
aociety after only 5 years Gilder the free re,ime. •. U ualortunately. In 
the future. Communists can dominate the South. the rellonal inhabitants 
will be obliged to bear a poor Ufe as In the North. This would be an 
Impouible thin,. 

-8. 

'. 



- I was well treated and warmly received by the regional inhabitants 
when I was contlnuoudy pursued, checKed, criticized and oppressed by 
my higher ranking authorities. 

- After examining the health for regional inhabitants 1 was highly 
respected with deep gratitude by my customers. But alter treating ill and 
wounded soldiers, I received nothing thankful from them. Contrary to 
that I waS severely criticized or menaced by bigher ranking cadres especially 
alter meeting with lallure, 

- The life as a clvlllan medic was very easy and even easier than my 
Ule as a military doctor in the Communist Army. My monthly wage was 
not sufClcient to buy cigarette s. 

- I wall continuoudy weaKened by malaria in jungles. My wife and I 
received no allowance or auistance from The Party in case of illness. 
From time to time we were given only 80me useless bottles of "Cod Liver 
Oil lilKtract". 

There were still many other sad things as lollowing: 

- My wile and 1 bad to send children to live along with our parents. 
For 4 years we had not the occasion to meet them. As a busband. in such 
an unjust caBe. how could I belp feeling sad and diBcontent? 

- Worse than that. Commun1et cadres under-estimated my wife. Tbey 
had suspect about her familial relations. In 1960, she lived in Chanh LUll, 
the area controlled by the Nationallat Government. She entered "The 
As.ociation ol Vietaamese Women for Mutual Assistance" and participated 
In a training course for one month each afternoon. Due to this fact, my 
wife was condemned for having political relatione with enemies. 

- For nearly 30 year. I had no occasion to visit my parents, brothers 
and sisten. 1 mIssed them very much. I did not know when this war wOllld 
end 80 that I might go home to meet them alain. I doubted whether The Party 
could llberate the aollth and blilld the Secialist regime there as they did in 
the North or they should fight a protracted war, Ilene ration alter generation. 
And if they cOlild reunify the country maybe at that moment I became already 
fertilizer for the waste Boll. Fraakly speaking, 1 tired ol this suClocative 
soclallst regime. 

• 
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The above thoughts went deeper and deeper tnto my mind to disperse 
gradually the blacl< curtain to the Communist doctrine and help me 
understand the whole TRUTH. 

Secretly, I exchanged my viewpoint with comrade Ph{ We decided to 
save ourselves from thls deadlocK by seeking freedom. It was comrade 
Pha that led me to the rally to the Nationalist Right Canse to rebuild my 
life. 

I CHOOSE FREEDOM 

The Paris Agreement was signed. Peace had the chance to be restored. 
However, The Party'. policy Une had not aay change. The violent clau­
struggle till the final victory colltinaed aLollg with the Revolutionary Move­
ment to liberate the South, reelty the country and build the ibclalist 
Commwdat regime. So, despite the sigllin, ol the Paria Agreemellt, The 
Party ordered U8 not to reject IlUIs. We had to double and even triple Ollr 

productions. 

As for me, I aSKed myself why I might not go home to meet my parents, 
brothers and sisters alter many years of .eparation, why my comrades 
aad I had still Uve in deserted jUllgles, exploit waste land to cultivate more 
potato, manioc to prepare fbr depots of prOTision •. 

I did not Ilnder8taad why The Party continued seading more mea, weapollS, 
ammullitlon8, tanl<' from the North to the South, why my comrades and I 
had to cOfttill1le this immoral civil war. 

The above que.tt'"'_ let bacl< hatred and depreuion In my mind. 

I hatred war lor creating MOllrtlings aad separatloDs to the Viebumese 
inhabitants, lor de.troying villa,e. and impoverlBbing everybody. 

I hatred the "Com_1st Ideology" for spoillng the 2/3 of my life. I 
regretted that I had been aaable to understand the TRUTH to be deceived 
by CommlUl18ts and _rish hatred and enmity toward my compatriots that 
I ~i11ed fanatically, ea,erly and Immorally. 

* '* ., 

Dear readers, I am writing these lilles to thanl< the free mell in this 
benefactor regiOIl for openin, their arms to warmly welcome me, returning 
from a sinful road and allowllll me to meet my relatives and rebulld my life. 
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At present I {ear nothing more. I am no longer desperate. My future 
ia no longer sinister. I am really happy for choosing freedom. I am 
really happy to become A FREEDOM SEEKER. 

Dr. SONG FIEN 
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TRANG VAN PI-U 

UNFINISBEI" I"REAM 

Photograph 
of 

Trang Van 
Ph" 

TRANG VAN PbU. born In 1939 In Kampong Cham (Cambodia). be 
followed the NFLSVN in 1960 to become a member of the Communist 
Party. f:ls function was Company Executive Officer/Supply Section Cambodian Rear Group 210th Education: 4tjl Form (CommunlBt Edu atlon System). He along with I"r. ThAI SON::; f-iiEN rallied on 
16 March 1973 to Kien Tuong Allthorltles. 

I was born In a poor (amlly. In 1955 I left my family to search lor a job In Saigon. Due to my Innocence and Inexperience I had to bear 
myriads of miseries and tests in daily Ule. 

I . One day my comrade Sau 'II-tlted me. We had a colllidential talk to 
share sadneas and joy with each other. 

he said that he l<I!.ew Comrade Hai. an I1Dderground VC cadre. desiring 
to have a friendly contact with both of us. 

I asked: "Who is Comrade bal? What is he doing as an underground 
cadre? " 
Sali answered: "be is a revolutionary cadre". 

When hearing the words: "revolutionary cadre" I was very excited, half merry ball anxious. I kept t,rlute. 



Sau consol~d me: "You have nothing to (ear. Fe wlll relate many (unny 
&tories to please both of us ". 

Due to my inexperience and innocence, I was deceived by VC cadres that 
praised the Communist doctrine exaggeratedly and were very fond oC the 
so called Communist Paradise. They led me to the sinful road. 

Like a mlndleu youth, I dreamed that one day The Revolution would be 
marvelously successfl&l to build a JI18t, Free and Happy Society in which 
I might enjoy an abun,Pant liC.. Then I prepared my luggage to follow 
Comrades Hal snd Sau. 

In. 1960, Sa~ and I secretly left our beloved town for an area temporarily 
controlled by VC. There was a very great difference between two ways of 
life. Here few people were seen. Houses were scattered. Dally the 
peasanh had to worK in their rice fields. Some guerrilla agents guarded 
the hamlet with guns. We were presented to the members in this small 
society. We might rest for some days. The regional inhabitants had to 
bear a very poor life. Dally they worked in their rice Helds. At night 
they lUarded secllrity in control stations. Anxiety hallnted them at all 
times. Later we were transported to Cambodia. 

We had to obey the order given to IlS. They led 118 to cross jllngle. and 
springs ..• One month later we reached a dense and deserted forest where 
only cries of wild birds and roars of (erocioll. beasts were heard. This 
waS a Cambodian Secret War Zonel The first man we contacted WaB 
Comrade Lt, cadre in L;:m eOng Province Party Committee, belong'~ t; 
TIO. He warmly received IlS. We might rest the first day. The next 

~-

day, we had to replenish the Lam Bong Provincial Unit where we fOllght 
7 ?-

along with Comrade. Sail, Ou.ang. A, Thanh, Bay and Dung. At the 
be,lnnlng, we were well treated by them. They prepared dlnln, and 
sleepin, rooms (or 118. They tallght II" bow to work In forests, how to 
produce dally to go to study In political meetln,s at night, how to review 
excellent points and weaK point" in daUy actlYlties. We might enjoy 3 

'V? )_ 
meals per day, eat all types of manioc as Cil Nan" Cll chyp. Cll my and 

I _I ""-
con.ume the speclal vegetable; la bep and the 1,eroplane shape like 
ve,etable"along with salted water and potato. We met with dally shortages 
of rice, salt, medicine, clothes and particularly of freedom. 

Formerly aa YCMlths in prOVince, we liked FREEDOM. Belide the worKing 
time, we might ,0 to the cinema and theater to enjoy the classic-play 
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performances, bathe in swimming poole or visit the zoo. Better than that, we might drinK beer In a popular tea bouse. But adieu those pleasures Cor everl 

I was extremely sad and depreesed. I missed Daddy. I missed Mummy. I ml •• ed my brothers and friends. I wished to return home the sooner the better. I thrilled with fear and anxiety when heariog the moans o( cicadas and the roars of wifIA beasts (rom any (ar ju ngle. We looKed like th0lllhtle .. youths. The present poor situation menaced our health, strelllth and happine .. In lIle. Worse than that I lost consc!ollsnus when terribly attacKed by lever. There was no medicine, no nourishing lood. So my dl8ease became more and more serious. Ahl If I were at home, how happy I would be I I did not know why I had had .allch a mad decision to bring my.ell to this Car and deserted area. 

When I wae dreamin" Comrade Thanh called me to hand me his medicine. 

I asked: ''Where did YOIl take this medicine?" 

he an.-wered: "This came from the wild leaves boned with water. There h nothing strange". 

I toOk the bowl and drank that black liqllid. I knitted my brow. and made ,rimace.. Dear m.1 What a bitter potionl I was thirsty (or sugar, mnk and sour preserved apricot., too. I desired to complain loudly. But atter thlnKinlJ more carefully, I realllled that In this deserted area with only mountain and JllDJle some VC comrades like myull coltld n.ever have such thin,s. 

Alter 45 day. of aiCKIMISS, I was able to gradually recover health. But I was still thin. pale and weak. with trembling 1.... Despite this fact, I was motivat.d by VC cadres to work to prodllce. They said it I still rested I'd be paralysed. I was ctiticllled by them tor bellll lusy aftd havlft, weak strll •• le morale. They concluded that I wall no loa.er worthy of being a yo"th. An.ry. I oppe.ed their Inh"man. thw.hts. I was later con.demned by them for Anti-Party and Orjan.lllation. actions and attempting to destroy the Ilnion spirit. To punish me, they ordered me to ,0 to exploit waste land. 

Many times, I had very tense spirit. I wlUlted to go home. I VILguely lelt that I had ehosen the errOlleo.s road. However I had 110 other solution except trylftg to work hard to reach noteworthy achievements and obeying the orders from hlaher raftklng cadres In The Party. If I voluntarily lorgot 
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myself to become a lackey for them, surely I'd be congratulated by 
higher ranking cadres and able to gain their sympathy and confidence. With the above thoughts In mind, I tried to overcome all difficulties, 
obstacles and paina to well perform my duties. 

In 1965, I was transferred to the 86th Group, Rear Department, COSVN. A. I was a trustful element, I was designated to have contact with the 
units in Cambodia as a translator/Interpreter to meet Khmer officers, overseas Vietnamese citizen. as wen as Chlne.e residents. Through 
our converaatiolts, those Vlemamese and Chln .. e people could Wideretand my poor situation. So they offered me caKes, candies and sometimes money. I thought I'd escape from thls lamentable Ufe the sooner the better to have a brighter future. So, I spent only 200/0 of money gathered by me and saved the rest for coming necessary expenditures. 1"0 gain the sympathy and confi­dence ot the collective, I luuaUy purchased tea, and candies to o{(er to my higher ranKing cadres. As a results, I was accepted as member of The People's Revolutionary Party in SVN (i. e. The NVN Co mml1nist Party at present). 

I was designated to work in the Edt and Entry Point to receive The Foreign Aid coming from the Soviet Union and Chicom (called at that period Hang Dai Nghich). Beside my brain work technique, I participated in the labor work: as transporting riCe, pushing bicycles and carts ot goods etc .... Due to this reason, I was admired by all-ievel cadres. In fact, the 
exploitation of man-power Wider the Commllnist regime was very inhuman. We were warmly congratlllated when being able to worK aa a a_11e811 
machine. But we were mercileasly forgotten, IU.-eated IC being Ill, weaK or unprodllctlve. Myllelf, I had 8uch a desperate and sinister future. I understood this cruel intention ot Communists but I was Incompetent-like a ,rain of sand in the Commllnlst desert-to 8t~gle against them especially when they had a den.e security net In which we. strictly pursued, controlledhy'" and denoWiced one another. In Ollr ranks those having freedom thollghts and .trange actions w_Id be Immediately punished. 

In 1968, The General Offensive and Revolt wall generalized everywhere. We were ordered to participate In the attaCK. According to the propaganda of Hanoi Radio, the Communllt. were able to occupy this or that area. 
Cadres urged us to accelerate our productions 10 times, 20 time. more to 8"lt the new situation, the rare and good opportllnlty so as to reach the 
complete victory. 
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But contrary to that, I saw victory nowhere. Series and series of 
Communists wounded soldiers were transported to the rear. On the 
front line, Communist units had to disperse thinly. Communist cadres and soldiers lost their struggle morale after their posts, camps, depots were totally destroyed: 

I did not "now why Communist cadres considered such losses as their 
victories. They tried to extract excellent and WeaK points (rom their 
unClnlshed ~~ Than Tet General Offensive to launch the 2nd wave of 
attaCKS. The above facts made my comrades and I very thoughtful. We aSKed ourselves where this destructl" war would lead us to and which 
side would win In the last minutes. The answer to the above question awoke us. 

However with thel r stubborn and warlike nature, Communist leaders tried to continue this bloody war, create more miseries and pains to SVN people. They prepared a new secret plot. As we were In the lower level, we had to blindly obey their orderll. If opposing them, we'd be immediately and mercileSSly eliminated and annihilated. 

In 1969, when the Communist troops were wlthdrwing to the rear of the secret war zone in Cambodia (usually called by Communist5The Holy Land) suddenly the Allied Forces launched the B52 campaign to terribly destroy 
our military bases, our supply depots along the Cambodian-South Vietnamese frontier line. Daily tens of giant B52s bombed Communist units. Our own groap was ordered to Cirmly protect our supplies and positions despite the 
serious losses created by American bombs. We hurrily dug underground 
trenches. We lived miserably like rats to be dreadfully menaced by 60 bombing raids daily. We hermetically shut eyes and covered ears when deadful bombs exploded to wait (or the God of Death. After the bomb 
explosion, our poSition was not damaged, we opened eyes and ears. At that moment only might we believe that we were 8tH1 alive. We thrilled with fear and anxiety when our brain grew numb with buzz and strong 
agitation caused by the bomb explosions, the fall of gigantic trees, the 
cries "50S" of unfortunate comrades, the moans of wounded persons. 
Too much fearful and anxious we lost appetite and quiet sleep. Mournlngful scenes haunted us minute after mlnllte. The rumours relating to the loss of confidence In the complete victory f)f the Co mmllnlate, the decadent 
morale f)f cadres and soldiers spread Rt everywhere. Our life became more and more ... table. Row. and rows of Communist elements fell dead when erroneously serving the ambitions Communht regime wanting to 
invade the South and put It under the dominatlo n of the Red Empire. 
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In 1970, the war situation unexpectedly changed. In March 1970, 
Norodom Sihanouk Was overthrown In Cambodia. The Anti-Communist war breaK out there. The embassies of the DRVN and the so-called 
PRGSVN of VC were destroyed. Pro-Communist Vietnamese residents 

v were executed. A legal organization of Communists In the Hac Ly Company was dispersed. The supply road from Sihanoll k Ville was cut off and the Communist secret war zone was attac!{ed by the RVN and Allied Forces, the depots of provisions were discovered, cadres and soldiers were either arrested or massacred. According to the recapltulatio n of the Grou~ 86, 70/100. the overall group headquarters was replaced. Comrades Xu an Chanh. Sa'u ao-i, ca Bang and Tu B2:ftg were warned by higher ranKing authorities and were withdrawn to another branch of sel'Yice. 

CommWlillt leaders dared not confess their losses. They falsely propa­gandized for their Imaginary victories. They deceived public opinion by claiming that their forces were still Intact. They urged cadres and soldiers to double productions by worKing harder to rebuild the destroyed installa­tions, and sacrificing more blood and bone for The Party. They Bent more troops from NVN to consolidate their units, replenish their ranKS, enlarge wal to the Cambodian territory. Gun expleSblans roared everywhere. They occupied the Northwest of Cambodia and uled this area as a run to fiercely attack the Republic of Vietnam. 

And in 1972, We received the directive trom the COSVN to motivate all 
units to participate In the strug.le and bring the general oUenslve to the 

~ .., 1 complete victory. In April we attacked Loc Ninh, Bu Dop, An Loc. Many ? ... , • other units enclrcled enemies in Quang Tr~, HUe, Kontum and other 
provinces. The Party'. aim was occupying at least one city to create pressure 80 a8 to ,,"pport the Communist Delegation In the Paris Peace Conference. When propagandizing for their Hl,h Po int Movement to occupy a clty, they IIrged the Inhabitants to strlligle against the RVN 
Government. They massacred all Antl-Commulst elements, killed RVN officials. Moreover, they reinforced their armed forcea, artillery units to create more mOllrnlngs, more darna ... to the regional inhabitants. Communists lalned victories everywhere acco rdln. to the fal.., propaganda words ot ComtnWllat leaders. 

In reality, thousands of Commlln18t wounded 801diere we're hurrUy trans­
ported to the rear. Communist tanKs, destroyed by Amerlcan bomba' were lylng pen mell Oft the operation road.. They had to bear Berlous 
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10s8es. Wounded soldiers met with scarcity of medicines. Their 
struggle morale became more and more decadent. They lost confidence 
in the final victory. Rumours relating to the deleat of Commllnists spread 
Ollt everywhere and created fear to the minds of the leaders that prevented 
all cadres and soldiers from speaking out the Truth but everybody should 
act and spea« according to the orders of The Party. 

In September of 1972. Ollr Group held a meeting to consider the recapitula-
"""' 1 tion of the N,uyen Hue Carnpai,n with the participation of the Group Head-

quarters. the representative of tbe COSVN. and all cadres In the GrOllp: 210. 

In this meeting. victories were higbly praised. sbortcomin,s were careflllly 
noted to be ueed by the particlpants to draft a new pollcy. In this very 
solemn meetin,. there was the projection of a film. tbe performances of 
Psywar entertainment artists to consolidate the thollgbts of all cadres and 
soldiers and pusb them into the deadlock road. But despite the above 
propa,anda forms, many person. cOllld understand tbe Trllth. Tbey bated 
war, tired of the prolonged stru"le and their own useless sacrifices. 

One cadre said: "I bave lou,ht fer ZS successive years". Another 
complOi'ned: "I bave followed The Party Cor over ten years but I have 
elljoyed notbin, interestin,. I wish to have peace to ,0 home, work and 
prodllce to live a simple but easy liCe". In dally conversations, they spoke 
_t the above ,eneral aspiration .... One day ma}""be we might understand 
the Truth of the Free Re,ime in SVN. 

Contrary to that, the VC leaders lackeys of NVN Communists. continued 
their ambition aimed at occupying the South. In the areas temporarily 
controlled by them as Loc: Ninh. Quang Loi etc ••• , the inhabitant. bad 
to bear a very miserable Ufe, Their bouses were destroyed. ThOle baving 
freedom lovill, thought. secretly bad ,ood sympathy toward the RVN regime 
thou,h beiag strictly ,.rslled by Communllta. Many unfortunatelt persons 
were forced by VC to li"e in unhealthy. poor areas to bear aU types of 
.horta,es and to die of hlln,er or disease there. 

Who were creatiag tho.e destructi.e war scene. iC not ambitions, atubborn 
aad warllke NVN Commlllliat.? 

We were born on the aame Vleblamese territory. We had to bear myriads 
of mlseries ereated by tho.e Commlllllat leaders. If we cOlltinued the 
.trug,le in the Communist ranKS, we still created more mourninIJ8 and 
miseries to ollr compatriots. We hated Communists very much. We 
prepared everything to rally to the National Right Calise whenever pos sible. 



On 27 January 1973, the Paris Agreement was signed. Peace was 
restored. When everybody felt happy and thought about the return to 
the family, The Party's Policy line did not change: tanKs, artillery 
units, slipplies were sent continllously to the South. We might not 
rest or go home. We might not take contacts with the inhabitants In 
free areas. We had to double our productions, exploit waste jungles, 
cultivate manioc, prepars ammunition and food depots to continue the 
protracted war. 

Realizing that the irrational war waled by The Party will never be 
successful and that 1 had lost uselessly a half oC Ufe in the struggle 
for The Party to be exploited by Communist leaders as a soulless machine, 
to be Corgotten by ungrateful cadres after weaKness. I flrmly decided to 
leave The Party. On 14 March 1973, along with my closest Criend: Doctor 
Thh.i Song liie;). I crossed the Iron Curtain to rally to the Free South Region. 

Sailon, 30-3-1973 

'- ; 
TRANG VAN PIiU 
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ThAI SANG has the real name TJ-H.l V AN VO born in 1944 at Phb Cht6th 
Village. Binh DdCmg Province. He flnished the 5th Form in the V. C. 
education system. He entered the Psywar Entertainment Group/COSVN 
in 1968 and worked there a8 illustrator. Besides, he played violin (classic 
music) in thls group, too. 

* 
* * 

I lOlt my father 3 or 4 monthll after my birth/ As my famlly was very 
poor, my mother had to pracUse small commerce from prOvince to province. 
Due to this reason, I might only finish the elementary degree at school. Later 
I had to work to earn more money for my family. My two first brothers 
entered the Cli.O flai Army to fight in 'ray Ninh Province. I followed my third 
brother in driving blls cars all day long. In the evening. I learnt to play 
viollll (cla88ic mllsie) along with my friends by practice day after day not 
through muslcal Ilotes. Besides, dlle to my clevernell8, I learnt to draw 
pictures alon, with many ltudents of the' Binb Dllon, Fine Arts Scbool. 

Early December 1962, in the evellillg of a Saturday, 1 followed my friends 
,,1- ~ /'1 1 to the Lai H ..... For.st in Lai Khe (Ben Cat) to participate in the Psywar 

"'- ) r ,,---.tertainment Party organh:ed by The Thll-Bien Theatrical Group (Tbll Dau 
" "" MOt + Bien Hoa Joint Grollp). Many regional inhabltents were also present 

the're. All t«tlented partic1pallts were invited by this Group to play their part 
in the Party to be warmly applauded by the large alldience. I was alao 
introduced by a friend to play vijin at that night. I was thrice applallded 
after 3 pieces of mll.ic. Theil comrade N.rm Pbullg, a Cultural Propaganda 
and Training cadre directly met me to illvUe to etlIler his Group. I was at 
that period 18 years old. I fargely accepted bl8 proposal after being highly 
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praised and realizing that my life as an assistant driver was not very 
satisfactory. However, I exposed my familial situation before comrade 
Nam Phung and asked him to wait for me until I got the permission from 
my mother. 

Naturally, my poor mother was displeased. She wished that I would learn 
correctly a profes sion to have a better life in the future. But I kept my 
decision firmly. Moreover. I was urged by comrade Nim Ph.m.g to leave 
her. So I left my house secretly to follow him and his Psywar Entertainment 
Group. 

At the beginning. I usually played violin when other cadres learnt to sing 
or performed their role on the play stage. My life was relatively easy. 
Later. this Group was devided into two sub-groups I followep the 2nd 
sub-group to Phu6c Thanh. on the foot of the mountain. D war zone Head­
quarters. This was an unhealthy area with thick and deserted jungle and 
lofty mountain. I had only very poor daily meals. I became homesick 
I regretted why I had se.cretly left my beloved mother and friendly house 
to live this lamentable life. But it was too late. Around me spread out 
the immense and dense jungle. I knew no road to go home. Though being 
cultural and artistic cadres. we had to plough land. cultivate manioc and 
vegetables frequently beside playing roles on the play stage. Our higher 
ranking cadres strictly exploited the labor force of t,his sub-group to 
increase productions even for a whole month • 

In 1963. I waS illtreated by unhealthy water and weather in dense jungle and 
lofty mountain. Medicines were very scare; Daily meals extremely poor; 
My disease became more serious. I had heart failure to reach near the death. 
I might rest for 6 months. After recovering my health. I was designated to 
work as secretary in the Psywar Section. My daily work was writing slogans. 
drawing pictures and decorating meeting rooms for diverse conferences. 

In 1964, my malaria was less serious, I began to follow the Psywar Enter­
tainment Sub-Group to play-violin when other cadres performed their roles 
on the play-stage. I was admired by colleagues due to my kindness. And. 
due to my sweetness. I was not paid maJor attention to' by higher ranking 
i:adres. I might enjoy a little freedom in thoughts and actions. 

, 
In 1966. my Phuoc-Thanh sub-grou10o~ed the Sub-Gr-o up of Binh Duong 
where I fortunately met comrade Vo Td Chtldng. We had confidential talks 
to understand the whole TRUTH and search for The Right Cause Road. As 
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we were born in the same Blnh DUong Province we agreed with each other 
in many problems. 

Ollring my sadness, I usually expressed my feeUngs with him and vice verSa 
he had nothing to hide from me. 

In 1966, exploiting my youth and thoughUess enthusiasm, my higher ranking 
authorities accepted me all a new party member. Due to this new positio n, 
I felt pride and tried to work harder and harder to be illtreated by illness 
created by overactivity. 

In August 1968, my group and I fell into an ambush 0 f the U. S. troops at 
Hoa LOi (Blllh DIiOIlI Provinee). I had my right arm broken to be treated ',... -in the M& "a milltary h08pitalin the Communist War Zone 06 months later 
I could recover my health abd my broken arm was able to move again after 
being plastered. 

In 1970, the RVNAF la_ched a military operation into Cambodia to directly 
destroy the COSVN. My own group had to disperse thinly till Damber area. 
Oe.pite thls evacllation, we were able to orlanhse training cours,,. for many 
artists coming from other provinces. Beside the study time, all cadres had 
to cultivate rice plants, manioc and vegetables to bave a swficient life. I 
was under-estimated by bllber rankina cadres and 0 ther hard-working cadres 
because I was a wOl1Bded soldier, unable to cllltivate land. I had complex of 
inferiority and felt asbamed. 

In 1971, a Ireat event happened in my life as a brilliant flasb of Ugbtning to 
let mee see the whole TRUTH. At that period the COSVN was destroyed. 
I mi,ht follow IIOme comradel. I realised my _stable life. As I lost 
health and strellJth, I thought I would be left alone by them. JlIst at that 
difficllit and doubtful pertod, I met comrade Nauyei1' BiM, a South Vietnamese 
cadre regrollpllll to go to 8tudy in the North and coming from his NVN unit 
to the So.th alaiJl. He told me all phases of hiB life and _preued hh 
despair when livia, lIacier the Comnuani8t re,ime. He alao let me see 10 
wOl1Bdl caused by rOl1Bda ta bi. combats. He aatd that The Party knew only 
to _plott the labor force of .troal cadres and loldien. W hen they lost 
their abilities or were wOllllded, they were forlotten by blgher ranking 
allthoritl... After Uvial 10 yean tn the North, he tired of the drlliale. 
Hh gun was captllred by The Party. He was leverel y punilhed by higher 
ranking &lItborlties. I completely awoke when lilteninl to his own stories 
and hh repentance. I reaulled my einilter fllture all a wounded soldier. 
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However. I leared. under the Communist re,ime.Jhad to strictly obey the Directive lrom higher rankin, authorltle.. Contrary to that I should die Inevitably. 

~ - ~ Nguyen Blnh and I decided to nee to Tay Nlnh. But we did not know the right road. We were arrested by Red Khmers. Thanks to their carelese­neas at night. we secretly lett the jail _ and ran away ... 

• tremely depreased, "nable to rally to the Nationalist Government. I returned to the Psywar &itertalnment Gr_p/COSVN and comrade Nguyen ~ 

Blnh Joined his unit. Nobody had suspect about OQr absence because the COSVN had to disperse thinly at that period. 

In September 1972, I tried once a,aln to seek freedom but vainly. Other comrades Wlderstood my case. They secretly adVised me to overcome pains to wait lor a more lavorable occaalon. They promised with me whenever possible they would rally to the RVN Government. 

And that occasion happened ... Alter enjoyln, Tet Days In Kratl. Province. some comrades and I were de.lgnated to worK In Blnh Duon, a8 Illustrators. 
~ 

I _ 2 comrades ChItOn,. N,hla and I rallied to the Police Station in Phu Clton, Vllla,e on 27 February 1973. 

* * >I< 

Now 30 yean old, I think I have .tlll time necenary to reblalld my lite. I promise I'll do my best to become a useflll cltlaen In my country and especial­ly In this beloved South re,lon of mine. I. 

10-3-1973 

) 

THAI SANG 
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