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FOREWORT:

In 1973, after the Cease Fire Agreement on ending the war and restoring
peace in Vietnam was signed by all parties concerned in Paris, many
political observers realized clearly that the Vietnamese Communist ran«s
were strongly agitated to lead to a serious disorganization in their clan
unable to advance before the fierce and protracted resistance of the Army
Of The Free South Vietnam.

The great world events in recent months have brought serlous dicadvantages
to the Communist plans for activities and have created series of difficalt
problems that have in: reased the confurion of Vietnamese Communist ieaders
who have been unable to coriectly and effectlvely explainel the contradictions
for the inowledge of their rubordinates. The effact of the confli- t between
The Free World and The Communist Clan har appeared more and more
clearly: Finally the Communists will be defeated in the Psywar due to their
invagion plot aimed at dominating the whole world.

An evident proof is that in SVN, a great number of Communist elements
ieft their ran~s to -hoose freedom.

These freedom see<ers belong to different social strata: a great number of
released V. C. prisoners asx«ed the permission to stay and live in the RVN
not to be handed to the other site, another number of Communists ris«ed
their lives to cross the frontier of Cambodia to survi¥e in the Free South
Vietnam, another number in the circle of writers and artists promised with
one another to collectively rally to the Nationaiist Government. A great
majority of theee freedom seecers were former cadres having important
functione in the Communlst ran.s.

Each freedom see«er had a different past. But generally speaxing, they
had to live in a common tragic play, a type of nightmare in the hermeti-ally
closed Commaunist Hell with daily suffocative atmosphere. That tragic play
had following characteristics:

{1) Communists can never win in both the military and political fields
im SVN.

(2) The incredibie sacrifices The Party has forced the NVN people and
army to bear become useless, irrational and inhuman when everybody sees
and feels only a ainister future



(3) Suppoeing that Communism meet with su cess to build the
socialist regime under which all people have bean totally impoverished
1g in NVN, where iz the real purpose of the struggle?

Through the -onfidence of 12 freedom seekers we have carefully
collected, we hope that our readerr will clearly and deeply understand
the immense bitterness and despair and fear of persons that have erroneously
loet more than a half of their livar that has been the common denominator of
the common tragic play in which the People are Poor Victims.

The Publisher



LE RUYEN

Confidential Feelings

Photograph

LE HUYEN, alias LE THANE TUAN Movies Picture Producer, V.C.
Studio, 5th Inter-Region, Member of The Propaganda-Training Section,
5th Inter-Region (Phu Yen, 'a Nang, Pleiku, Kontum, Ban Me Thuot,
born on | April 1930 in Eue, having wife + 2 children, graduated from
The Soviet Movies Picture College in the Branch For Stage-Manager
1960-1964.

LE EUYEN entered the Communist Propaganda Group in February 1948,
The Party in 1949, infiltrated into the South in January 1968 to be arraested
on 25 November 1969 at Thang Binh District, Quang Tia Province by the
RVNAF

On 25 March 1973 at 10.00 A. M., on the Bien Loa Air Field, 210
Vietnamese Communist war prisoners, after released by the RVN Government,
crled fearfully when guided to the helicopters to be handed to the Communist
side later at the release point according to the clauses of the Paris Agreement.
They flercely denied the advance, firmly rejected the lavitation to step lnto
the planes and insistently asiked the permission to stay and live |n the Free
South Vietnam. They wanted to renounce the Communist regime determinedly.

Thelr attitude made public opinion in Vietnam and foreiga countries
totally agitated. And I was one among those 210 freedom seskers.

Myself, I erroneously sacrificed more than a half ,of my life for The
Party and The Communist regime. I desire to use these lines to relate
my confidential feelings and thoughts during those unforgettable days in
successive upes and downs 50 as to expose one part of deep reasons that
motivated me to suddenly and boldly riex my own life to choose freedom
on 25 March 1973, the memorable day when I stepped from the Red Hell into
the Free Paradine.



The 19 August 1945 Revolution occurred noisily, brilliantly, tumul-
tuously with waves and waves of demonstratore when I was a young pupil
of the Viet Anh High School (now Nguyen Tri Pbuouyhlgh School) in Eue,
in the very age of beautiful dream liking adventurous activities that led
me to the Viet Minh Teenager Group considered by adults at that period
as REVOLUTIONARY ORGANIZATION defeating French imperialists and
expelling Japanese aggressors to preserve Indspendence and Freedom for
the peopie. Truly speaking, at that moment I had not to bear any damages
created by those Freach and Japanese and I was still unable to understand
the real meaning and fpem of the so-called National Independence.

In 1946, the French troops recaptured Lue City. Viet Minh cadres
hastened to flee. At that very moment I was a liaison agent in the ranx«
of a Combat Self- Juard Unit. I had to follow my parents to evacuate to
the vicinity of the city then to Quang Tri Province where unable to bear
more miseries and hardships my parente and reiatives flrmly returned to
Hue to iive in the areas controlled by the French authorities. As a Com-
munist liaison agent I dared not follow my family to avoid possible punish-
ments of the French troops. My survival road was reluctantly leaving my
parents to go to fight in the Viet Minh war zone.

So, I participated in the propaganda activities, following the Paywar
entertainment group to sing, cry, perform plays and compose poems... to
urge the mass to resist against the French Colonists to protect villagee
and preserve independence. I worked for the propaganda agency then for
the Security Service in letters and arts. I became more and more enthusiastic
in improving my profession I had to overcome perils and hardships to be praisec
as "hero'. Duae to thie reason in 1949, when the Indochina Communist Party
was rapidly enlarged and reinforced, I was accapted as a member. Year
after year, I studied and analysed the history of the Communist Party, I
was able to understand that the above enlargement and reinforcement of
The Party aimed to gather and coantrol the neutral oscillating elements as
the bourgeois intellectusls first to heighten the prestige of The Party and
second to offer the "GLORY" cover to the neutral oscillating elements
mentioned above so that they had the madness to rush themselves to the
struggle furnace. At that period, in the military and civilian organe of
The Party, a great majority of important functions were selzed by the above
neutral oscillating elements.

Before antering The Party we were promised by responsible cadres that
we might enjoy complete equality regardless of differences in social class
in the universal world. All world people would be considered as members
in a great family. There would be neither poor nor rich persons. Each
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individual might enjoy happiness with satisfied requirementse. W hat a
marvelous paradise! What a perfect ideology! All persons smiled
happily. Myself I was totally attracted by propaganda cadres.

But the contradictlons more and more terrible appeared soon....
I was frightened by diverse political reorientation meetings to reform
thoughts of party-members organized in accordance with the "experiences"
of CLICOM, a brother socialist country. I was more frightened when in
those "'political reorientation meetinga' I was taught that The Party was
The Party Of Workers And Peasants and that other social elements followlng
The Party’s policy line should reform their thoughts through an extremely
long and painful process. On this basis, the political reorientation meetings
seemed to turn the sharp attack polint lnto me. I was suspected by teaching
cadres for having ''rel:tives'' and "famlly" living in enemy controlled areas
and having peace-loving thoughts as well as attempt to rally to the enemy
side. I was considered as an element having the desire to flee to the French
controlled zone and the courage to read the leaflets dropped down by French
pilots. Iwas mercilessly accused of having weak, romantic thoughts,
desiring to let relatives llve under the French control, having not a clear
cut hatred toward Imperialiste to have still the joy to recelve money from
family, I was obliged to stay in a jungle of the "Ba Long'" war zone, Quang
Tri Province for nearly two months to be daily accused as so. I became
extremely confused and fearful.

After 15 days of ''repentance'’, sitting correctly to note the mistakes
in accordance with the above concept in many pages of paper, I was told
by guiding cadres that I would be assisted by them to reach progress,
Like a person nearly drowned seizing a bamboo cane, I merrily accepted
their suggestion and promised:

-I would have a clear-cut hatred toward imperlalists by cutting off all
famililal relations and by denying money sent by my parents to me.

-1 would write Payop letters to summon my younger brothers and
eisters to leave the French controlled zone for our "War Zone',

-1 would swear that I would be faithful toward The Party by accepting
all activities and missions regardless of perils, by sacrificing my own
life for The Party, weeding out bad, bourgeois thoughts in a strict manner.

-l would never have romantic love but obey the order of The Party
whenever building my own family with the girl that I love.
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Now everytime thinking of the last day when I wrote those confession
lines to reach progress, I feel that I was no longer myself. My conscience
mistreated me and my thoughts made my mind terribly agitated. My
sufferings were beyond my imagination, the imagination of a 23 year youth.
At iast ] was obliged to follow The Party completely though this surrender
was not sincere and lnnocent as at the beginning when I entered it. [ had
germs of suspect and the sin complex. I also feel that my younger brothers
and sisters in F.ue were really wise not to follow my "mistaken' appeals,
Ah! if not, my repentance will become eternal.

The 1953-1954 war wae extremely terrible to end at Cien Bien Phu front.
My enthusiasm in Psywar entertainment activities along with my colleagues
helped me partly forget the spiritual crisis created by the 1954 poiitical
reorientation meetings.

In 1954, Peace was restored on the whole Indochina peninsula, I
erroneousiy thought that my life became better and better. Bat unexpectedly
my country was divided into 2 parts. In Quang Tri Propaganda Center I
was taught that a gensral election would be organized two years later so
that we might return the native place from the North. This was only a
temporary division. The French troops had to withdraw. I had to temporarily
forget my ardent desire to meet my relatives again after many years of
separation to struggle in the Resistance rank, I regretted much for swearing
to follow The Party. Just at that very moment I was consoled by the promise
that after reaching the North I would be trained more in letters and arts to
become highly instructed artist. So, once again, I dared to have the courage
to disobey the advice of my father and reject his demand to have a rendez-vous
with me in Quang-Tri Province before going to the North. Due to this un-
grateful denial I was praised by The Party for having '"clear cut separation"
with Imperialiets Alas! When I write these confidential lines, my beloved
and poor father (s sleeping eternally underground in hls grave built in 1968.
Naddy!l I sincerely hope that your sacred and geneous soul-is pleased to
forgive me, your ungrateful son. Daddy! please, understand me.

» %*

In the North, from 1954 to 1959 I worked for the Communist 4th Reglon
Propaganda Agency ln Psywar entertalnment activities (Thanh Hoa, Nghe An,
Ha Tinh, Quang Binh Provinces). Later I was designated to worx in the
Cultural Ministry in Hanoi. Myself, ] was an actlve cadre in the Psywar
Entertainment Branch to oppose the 1954-1955 emigration. I also participated
in the Land Reform Movement as a bourgeois intellectual element studying
to have thoughts reformed and brain washed to be classified as a faithful
poor farmer element of The Party.
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What a bitter thing! When oppressing the NVN inhabitants rushing
to flee to the South according to the Geneva Agreement I suddenly felit
my decision to regroup to the North partly agitated and irrational. My
thoughts were osciliating: "Why am I so mad to go to the North when
milllons of NVN peopie rush to flee to the South?'" Thuse at that very
moment, The Party and State propagandized that those escapees had
lmperialist thoughts indoctrinated by the French Colonists aad deceived
by a number of NVN traltore. I was once agaln forced to follow the teachings
of The Party but had series of doubts though my activity area was Nghe An,
province of most fanatic Pro-Communist elements famous with the 1930-1931
Nghe Tinh Soviet Movement. I had doubts but I dared not express my thoughts.
Also at that very moment I was taught by The Party that the correct imple -
mentation of The Geneva Agreement was not Important because signing it
was only a temporary stratagem. The basic thing was using violence in all
cases to defeat those daring to oppose The Communist Party and State.

Tens of thousands of party-members, innocent inhabitants, Resistance
combatants were accused, lnsulted and mercilessly massacred in The Land
Reform Movement. This crueity made me extremely anxious for my own
fate especially when I was taught by The Party that the purpose at that period
of the Communist policy '""Land to The Tiller' was making it bloody to
complately destroy the class of landiords, overthrow the class of rich
farmers, reform the thoughts of rural bourgeois elements (middle level
farmers). It's useless to relate here the inhuman accusations of fathers
by sons and vice-versa or to condemn here the immoral mutual massacres
between husbands and wives to express the faithfulness toward The Party,
The Class of Poor Farmers. All of you, dear readers, have been told
about thoee deadful scenes or have eye-witnessed them. What I desire to
touch on here was the Communist intention to punish the meritorious
combatants In the Anti-French Reslstance, the neutral oscillating party
members by arguing that they were backward before the progressive
objectives of The Party deeiring to rush rapidly to the Coliectivism and
Soclalism. The Party leaders paid no longer attention to distlnguiehing
enthusiastic fighters against French Colonists from those that dared to
immeorally accuse their parente. The elements that denounced the others
most falsely most noisily were considered having firmest standpoinat.
Those irrational, strange, complex and incomprehensible arguments made
me both astonished and frightened. To save myself and particularly hide
my contemptible bourgeois inteliectual class I began to madly cry, eagerly
denounce, falgely lnsult, continuously run here and there among the poor
maes to be recognized as ''a progreasive element".
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Fas o 4
Time glided away as so till the Movement of "NEAN VAN JIAL PE aM",
an Anti Party Literary Movement to claim for the Freedom of Speech in
the Letters and Arts. These ironlc verses of Le Bat:

MODIELS OF "SON S AND POEMS'" KILL THE FEELIN 38 AND
EMOTIONS OF MUSICIANS AND POETS. HUMAN LOVE IS UIDEDT BY
THE STATE'S LAW AS A VEEICLE RUNNING ON THE ROAC BY THE
POLICEMAN,

or these bitter sentences of Tran Dan:

"I step forwards... seeing no house, no street but red flags on which
are falling very fine drops of drizzle'.

or this stubborn conclusion of Phu;g Quan:

"I'll never transform love into hatred though welil treated by other
comrades. And vice-versa I'll never transform hatred into love though
menaced by man~killers."

suddenly created pleasant feeling in my mind because these verses and
sentences spoxe out the real lmpressions of the soul of MAN. That sudden
natural pleasant feeling unfortunately led me to the Self Control Section
where I was criticizxed for agreeing with the thoughts of imperialists and .
traitors daring to oppose The Party and State in the NHAN VAN GIAI PHAM
Movement. Once more, I reluctantly accepted my shortcomings to be
considered as ''a progressive element'', I must gincerely confess with ail
of you, dear readers, that at that period I was extremely frightened by the
accusatlon scenes in which a rather great number of neutral oscillating
party members were condemned and expelled away from The Party because
after being punished or expelled those poor alements met with incredible
calamlities and miatreatments.

Therefore I eathusiastically studied Culture in night class at that period.
My demand was rejected by the "Worker-Farmer' Advanced Education
School because I was classifled in the bourgeois intellectual class. I also
strictly worked in TDY by perfectly executing all orders of The Party to
satisfy all responsible cadres in The Party and State. I had to do so to
decrease the concern of theire to these ""bad points™ and "shortcomings"
lo my '""personal’’ data'':

(1) Bourgeois element with confusion and agitation in mind having
not yet the firm standpoint of workers and farmers.
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(2) Having relations with enemies (parents living In the zone
controiled by The Natlonalist Goverament).

(3) Working in the letters-and-arts branch with free and romantic
thoughts of the bourgeois and capitalist classes.

When living in such an unstable and precautions manner I said to
myself to do my best to improve my technique as much as possible so that
my talent would be able to let responesible cadres partly forget the above
"bad points" and "shortcomings" in my "personal data'.

In 1959, 1 passed the examination to the College for Film and Stage
Managers in Hanoi after finishing the 10th Form (l.e. after passing the
baccalawteat examination organized for night classes, and was clasesified
among the excellent students to be noted by the Soviet Advisor in the MOPIC
branch la NVN aamed F BRAGUIMOV who proposed with the DRVN Cultaral
Ministry that I'd have a scholarship to go to study in the U.S.S.R. along
with 4 other students in the same branch of film and stage managers. This
proposal was approved and I was extremely happy to prepare for my trip
for having the occasion to better my technique in the branch of letters and
artse. however, I dared not inform my chance to other colleagues for fear
that they would falsely denounce me due to their jealousy. If there was any
opporition, my trip would be immediately annullad. This anxiety lasted
for two years of study in the Collegs for Film and Stage Managers in Moscow.
One day I was told that Mr. Le Liam, Deputy Secretary of Culture and a Polit-
buro member responsible for the cultural activities of this Ministry was
dismissed due to his revisionist thoughts in selecting NVN students to go to
study abroad. He was condemned for paying stricter attention to the talent
than to the social class of the selected elements. In fact, faithful Commaunist
leader L& Li#m was considered by us "progressist'’ because he paid little
attention to the "bad points" of personal data" of the cadres in the branch
of letters of arts. Due to his selection, most of about 300 students in this
branch in the Soviet Union belonged to the bourgeois class. Many were not
party or group members. And speaking more correctly, {f La Lism did
not select students as 80, how could he find out talented germs in letters
and arts to pass the entrance-examinations of the Soviet College of Letters
and Arts?

In my study period from 1963 to 1964 in the Soviet Union, I witnessed

the development of the Soviet Revisionism proposed by KRUSECHEY and
the reeults of the internal confiict of the so-called Socialist Community Bloec.
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It seemed that that internal conflict was so great to become irreconcilable.
In such a way [ was condemned by hHanoi cadres for having numerous mis-
tacen thoughts in the political field due to the Revisionist propaganda,
contrary to the policy line of Hanoi Government at that period. Truly
speaking, I liked the policy of KRUSHCL EV at that time due to following
reasons:

~He exposed the '"economic emnulation in peace' policy aimed at
developing the economy to improve the people's living standards and basing
on the economic progress to evaluate the political regime.

~Fie believed that all types of wars and conflicts would be solved
by negotiations.

~-He proposed the improvement of Soviet- American foreign relatlons
and the sincere cooperation between these two world powers.

-He accepted to reduce the control of thoughts for cadres and
pereons serving in the branch of letters and arts.

At that period, there was serious tension among overseas Vietnamese
students. Many became agents for the DRVN Ambassador besides the
strict control of The Party's Security Net. Kach of our actions, words
was etrictly noted. We might not have free relations even with Soviet
students or students coming from other countries. The characters of
MAN (n me began to revolt, react on one hand. But on the other, they
advised me to be patient to end my study program not to be axpelled
from the Soviet Union. My mind was troubled by complex feelings,
thoughts and undescribable anxiety, such a contradictory, tease, f{earful
life contlnued for 2 remalning school years. But at last .... the inevitable
calamity occurred.

In the summer of 1964, The Overseas NVN Students Aeeociation Party
Committee in Moscow and the DRVN Embassy here received an order
from The Central Committee In Hanoi to repatriate all Overseas Vietnamese
students la the Soviet Union and other Eastern Europe Countries so that
they might study the pelicy line and the resolutlon of The Party. All travel
fees, all necessary papers and procedures were correctly and timeiy paid
by the DRVN Ambassador and the Overseas NVN Students Association Party
Committee. Among the circle of NYN students, there was the rumour that
after repatriating they would no longer be allowed to returns to the Soviet
Union because according to the past experience the Albanian, Chicom
students had to be repatriated by their own Governments in such a manner.
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In August 1964, I had to leave Moscow for home, mind totally confused
and frightened with immense regret not to be allowed to stay longer In
Moscow to realize the fllm of our graduation day from the College For Film
‘nd Stage Managers In accordance with the rule of this Estaiblishment reserved
for forelgn students.

After stepping down on the platform of the I NG Cg Railways Station,
each overseas student might stay only a night at home to be present next
morniag at The Economic And Finance College in Fanoi lying on the street
leading to the Bach Mai Lospital for a ""study'. This meant that for 15
successive days in strict control, we had to express our own thoughts to
have tham compared with the Resolution 9 of The Party or The Anti Soviet
Revisioniem Resolution. In this study, one accused the others of smallest
detiils as: wearing dress cut in accordancé Soviet modern fashion, having
friendly attitude toward Soviet girl students, manners on the training ground,
pro-Soviet arguments etc... Those mistaxes wera considered as proofs to
accuse the victime of having revisionist thoughts to oppose THE PARTY AND
STATE in NVN, the Vietnamese people, the Revolutionary Liberation War
in SVN. Once again, I reluctantly exposed all thoughts of mine for the
criticism to be consldered a "progreasist' with the hope that I might return
to the Soviet modern studio to maxe movies pictures. After i5 days, T  kda”
Secretary, Party Central Committee, Chief of Thought Control Braach,
Chairman of The Committee of Letters And Arts visited us to declare that
we should no longer need to go to the Soviet Union because our deepar study
would bring only harm not interest to Tha Party.

[y

As others, I felt extremely desperat':.‘: ﬁ’g:;athat ended only the lst,
the 2nd or the 3rd year in Soviet Colleges. At that very moment only could
we understand that the 'circumspection' of The Party when ordering us to
repatriate aimed at such a bitter fact. More bitter and ironical was the
exaggerated prudence of The NVN Party And State toward 3, 000 students
repatriating fr the Soviet Union, two months later. When we returned
to the EANG anRallways Station to receive our luggage from the Soviet
Union we realized that everythlng being in terrible disorder inside, pairs
of right shoes and pairs of left shoes: no matching.

I received the function as movies pictures producer in the studio:
HANOI STORIES in October 1964 after having political reorientation for 2
weeks in the MOPIC Department, Cultural Minlatry about The Party Policy
In The Letters And Arte. In November 1964, I had "my thought reform"
for 3 months in the rural area to have realistic estudy. In May 1965, 1
wrote along with my colleague, stage-manager UY TEANE a scenario
named: ""The Wind is Rising'' adapted from a play of the same name
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composed by Major DAC 'ONG CAM, a dramatist of the NVN Army.
This film of 2, 80) meters long, blac« and white, 35mm size, was
produced in iate 1966 among the bitterness and anxiety of my colleague
and mine.

In this film we praised the revolt of the NFLSVN by calumniating
the U.S. and RVN lovernments to be very appropriate with the requirements
of The NVN Party And State. Inevitably we tried to mix somethlng of
ourselves inside the fiim. Due to this point we became famous among the
circle of NVN letters and arts. In the whole NVN there was the unique
studio: 'Fianoi Stories' that was able to produce yearly from 3 to 5 senti-
mentai social films though having about 20 producers and stage managers.
So 1 might not make the 2nd film immediately. Iwas designated to produce
dramas in The Central Theatrical Mopic Group and also to improve the
tachnics in performing plays of actors and actresses,

In late 1967, when my mission being in the advantageous and progresasive
run, the personnel section in the Cultural Ministry tranamitted to me an
order from The Party Central Committee to send me Southwards. I was
explained that the South region was going to 2 more brilliant phise; The 3/4
of territory and the 4/5 of population were liberated by The NFLSVN. The
final victory would come soon. Cne needed the presence of technicians in
all branches particularly in the branch of Letters And Arts to note the
historic victory when The Liberation Troops occupy the capital Saigon as
weli as the struggle activities in the branch of Letters And Arts against
enemies (i, e. against the SVN nationalists) under the regime of a Coalition
Governmant. Being very tired of the difficult living condition and the strict
censure regime in the branch of "rama and Mopic and very discontent with
the oppressing and despotical uninstructed method of wor« of The Managing
Board of my studio I was glad to accept the order and was ready to fly to
the South. Another rather important reason was that I desired to make
the films in accordance with the neutral policy of the Coalition Government
to compare them with the movies pictures of NVN. Naturally, at that period,
if 1 had the courage to deny the infiltration Southwarde, there would be a
study meeting for criticiam and self-criticism and possibly I'd be expalled
mercilessly from The Party to be sent to a '"Thought Reform" Center as
the cases of Musician hoang Van and many other persons. So I accepted
to go to the South reluctantly.

I wae ordered to come to a jungle and mountainous area, in lHoa Binh
Province to practise climbing cols, carrying heavy luggage, washing brain;
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Then I was informed I should go to worx in The Mopic Studio of the

5th Inter-Region (territory running from Da Nang to Phu Yen Province),
still the High Plateau with Kontum, Giarai, Darlac Provinces etc.. ‘e

! understood my perils but I dared not speax out my complaints. The
infiltrators to the South were usually allowed to act in their native villages.
Myself I was not permitted to wor< in Tri Thien Province though the M opic
group there had no stage manager. This fact made me thinking of the bad
prejudice of The Party toward me and my bourgeois intellectual class.

The Party feared that my return to the native province after 25 years of
separation would possibly create confusion in my mind. In reality, that
bad prejudice of the Party created genuine hatred in my heart.

After a secret and silent farewell party in a jungle and mountainous
area of Iioa Binh Province, I stepped Southwards along with the civilian
group including 5 young Mopic technicians very young, in age as well as
in profession.

-Come on! quickl comrades! If not, you'll lose the good opportunity
to maie an interesting film about the reception of S igon Capital.

-Come on! quicx! comrades! South Vietnamese brother compatriots
have impatientiy waited for you.

-Come on! quicx! comrades! Don't fear. The Liberation troops
will protect you, the men in the Branch of Letters and Arts as much as
they can...........

These wera the last encouragement words of propaganda cadres
before we were transported to the South by trucx.

I had no regret when leaving the North. I felt still discontent when
thin<ing of the days I served In the Branch of Letters and Arts in NVN,

3 months glided away along the Truong Son Range. The cold wind
on high, deserted cols made me totally exhausted, exhausted both
materially and spiritually. Adieu jungles, adieu mountains, you are
no longer themes in my romantic dreams. You can no longer attract
my curiosity as formerly in the hours of geography in my eiementary
class. Now, you are only blood currents from my abraded skin along
arms and lege on my body due to the ill treatment of wild slugs, leeches.
You are also sweat currents impregnating the dust and stone along those
high slopes, in those narrow trails, through the dangeroue sharp and
slick rocxs. Cnly a simple loss of equilibrum caused by carelesseness
could throw the body of tha victim down into the deep chasm bottom.

-11-



The M"a“"u Than Tét came when I lived on the dry and burning territory
of Laoe. I.anoi Radio cunningly announced starting news so that we, in
the Mopic group had to complain stamping feet: "Alas! we have lost the
chance to maxe a film about the victorious minate. Fanoi Radio spoKe
out that all SVN cities and provinces had been liberated and continued
on propagandizing for the reception of such urban areas. At that time,
our group had to advance by climbing through the highest cole and moun-
tains not to be bombarded by enemy planes. What a bitter ¢contradiction!
But we could not avoid feeling impatient along the road that seemed endless
and made our advance extremely slow. The concentration camp was satill
very far, very far from our reach.

Liowever, one day we stopped in a jungle in Quang Nam Province.
We seemed to be in Mid-April. Two day later, a liaison agent came to
guide us to a place named "The Propaganda-Trainlng Section of MR: 5
Party Committee''. The studio was a branch of this Section. First, we
had 'braln washing" to be indoctrinated by the victorious situation after
our Mau Than Tet general offensive. Figures and facts wers tumultuously
exposed or spoken out daily. We had doubts but we dared not to asx our
higher authorities for explanations for fear that we would be criticized
for mistaxen thoughts. Fortunately fgr me, ong{day I met my close
iitegary friends as poet and writer Bui Minh Quoc, musician Phan Huy
Dieu and many othars in the Branch of Letters and Arts. They looxed
at me, negativeiy shook their head, bitterly smiled, secretly sald to me:
""Prepare your bag to go to taxe rice'. Then they related series and
series of funny contradictions in the Mau Than Tet general offensive.
They thought they had no longer the chince to survive. They showed me
their rucxsacks in which [ saw their beautiful uniforms they would wear
to receive the SVN clties and provinces. They said that their composition
met with deadlocx< because they were unable to imagine victories in
accordance with the orders of the Party, They advised me to leave the
jungle and avoid hardships. Dear me! my dreams were terribly broxen
up once again: Ibecame extremely confused and fearful for my own fate.
But how could I repalr my broken dreams? I flrmly decided to escape
from the general deadlock of writers and artists under the Liberation
regime. But how? Fhow could I do to save my own iife first and solve
my living condiiion later? I thought, deeply thought... I decided to
write a scenario for my coming extremely attractive film in accordance
with the: "Anti American, Nationai Salvation' requirement of the Party
MR: § Party Committee 8o ae to ask the permission to go down to the
plain to observe the realities.

In reality the studio of the MR: 5 Party Committee had the name
only not the real value in the technical meaning. It had some old fashioned

=12 -



cameras and a number of roils of film. We could do nothing worthy

with such tools. But despite this fact, I was allowed by the decsived,
uninstructed. Propagandi-Training Section/vMR: 5 Party Committee
to go to study the situation in Quang Ngaj Province.

I reached this place along with other Vviopic members in “ay 1968.
Though this is the name of Quahg Ng¥i Proviace, it has only jungle,
mountain & some deserted villages in the neighbourhood under the control
of The Liberation Front. After nezarly a month of malaria illtreatment
to be terribly menaced by the GOD OF DEATF I tried to get up to drag
my completely exbausted legs down to those villages In the plain controlled
by The Liberation Front to study activity scenas for my imaginary film.

In August 1968, I followed the VC 83rd Regular Battalion of Oua.yng-
Ngii Province to "liberate' the East of Tu Nghia area including Tu An,
Tu Iien, Tu Nguyen villages etc... After living here for a weex I wasr
extremely depreesed before the complets deatructions of regional housee
by the rounds of B40. Mines of guerrilla units were displayed everywhare
so that ourseives, we nesded the guidance of responsible liaison agents.
No inhabitant stiyed in this "Liberated' area. The regional people had to
fleo to the safety zone. I aaxked the unit responsible for the security here
about my fate in the troubled moment and I was told that nobody would
protect me. I had not rice to prepare my meals. They met with the
same difficulty due to the complete evacuation of regional inhabitants.
When <nowing that I desired to have some photographs of the unit, the
battalion commanding board introduced me to a 30-man concentrated
company. A reporter of '"The Liberation Flag' in the MR: 5 toox an
"exposure'' and decided to write under the photograph: "This is the
Apsault Platoon of The Concentrated Company''. 1 was unabie to make
an imaginary filmn about nonexlstent victories. I was unable to follow
such a strange requirement of The Party. 1 sadly left the Mopic group
to wander about the trails thoughtfully... I began tovwrite playe and
traln The Psywar Entertainment Group of Quang Ngai Province in per-
forming such plays. When being criticized by the VC higher reacing
authorities for the incompetence in maxing a film aboug’ victories of
The Front around P4 Nang Province (called by VC Quang Pi Province
including a number of districts as Duy Xuyen, Pai Léc belonging to
Qua7ng Nam Province), I searched for means to rally to the RVNAF. This
was the plain trath. So, Iwas al;?reste’d by the RVNAF on 23 Novamber
1969 in Thang Binh District, Quang Tin Province.

Nearly 18 months after infiltrating into the South, I was extremely
discontent when understanding the false and deceitful propaganda of The
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NVN Party and State. The Liberation Troops died of starvation, disease
and accident met when obliged to search for rice along the trail, in a
corner of jungle, on the brin« of a spring when The Party and State spo-xe
out of imaginary victories of The Liberation Army. The Liberatlon Secret
lieadquarters continuously changed its Place to avoid the destruction of
RVN bombshelllngs. When the Liberation camps were secretly posltioned
in deserted, deep jungles where the Liberation troope could not listen to
The Liberation Radio, The Party and State falsely propagandized that the
3/4 of SVN terrltory were occupied by them. Everywhere the regional
lnhabitants rejected the Liberation Troops, dld not lend them pots to

coo« rice, did not allow them to stay at night, but The Party and State
falsely speaxsout that the 4/5 of the population followed and supported the
NFLSVN, What a trical

In those 18 months in the South, I deeply thought about the "Chieu-
Loi' problem. But I xept this thought in complete secrecy. In case of
disclosure, I lost my life inevitably. Iwas also disturbed by the suspect.
I dld not xnow whether the Nationalist Government were really honest in
the slogan: '"Using Generoslty to Annul Latred and Enmity' and forgfve
the mlstacen elements, followers of Communism for many years as myself,
After belng successively deceived by the Communist regime, I suspected
everything and everybody. I believed only the things that I could touch
with my own hands, witness by eyes and ears. After many thoughtful days
and months, and after understanding the situation thoroughly, I eelected
the measure: letting the RVNAF arrest me.

From the arrestation day 23 November 1969 to 25 March 1973, I was
detalned in the jails reserved for Communist war prisoners under the
RVN regime. That period helped me implement the above selected measure
to rally to the RVN Tovernment, to chooee freedom and firmly reject the
Communist regime. Adieu For Ever The Red LHell! My dear readers,
remember well that In the jails reserved for Communist war prisoners
from the Zone I to Phu Quoc Island and Bien Hoa Province, I was terribly
menaced not by the RVN authorities but by my Communist Colleagues just
ag when I struggled in the Liberatlon slde. Amidst the group of Communist
prisoners, I was strictly controlled, menaced to be xilled by them. There
was also the formatlon of groups and party sectiona, the propaganda for
revolt and struggle tlll the last breath etc... I was also menaced by thén
that in the future I would be denounced by them.

s
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For over the half of my life I uselessely sarved Communists. So
I bave deeply understood, clearly witnessed and bitterly tasted the
different phases of that inhuman regime. The above confidential lines
are unable to express the irrationality, the terror and the misery unde
the Red regime. fiowever I hope that the above simple, sincere stories
related by me will help all of you, my dear readers understand how my
comrades and myself had to live under the Communist oppression. I
alao hope that all analysts about the Communist regime will have some
facts-more concrete-relating to it. My confidential lines today may be
considered specific proofs to explain the question why I choose freedom,
why I select the RVN regime to be a MAN with its real meaning.
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ZNI™ ARTICLE

INTERVIEW IN TFE SOUND RECORDING ROCOV CF THE RVN ARMY

RADIO - WITH QUESTIONS ANI® ANSWERS BETWEEN A REPORTER OF THE
RVN ARMY RALIO ANT* RALLIER LE EUYEN, VC MCPIC PROIUCER TI.AT
SOUGEHT FREEDOM ON 26 MARCI. 1973,

s R e o e

Question: Do you agree with me that it is a greoat pleasure of ours to talx
with each other about the Arts and Laetters? Once, you promised with us

at Bien l.0oa aerodrome that you would touch on the activities of NVN Artists
and W riters more clearly and more completely whenever having more free
time and better occasion. Well, let's discuss: "The Activities of NVN
Artiste and Writers Under the Communist Regime".

Answer: In the Artistic and literary activities in the North, generally
speaiing, we had to strictly depend on the policy line of The NVN Communist
Party. It is possible that all world artists and writers including those working
in the Communist clan fesl astonished when I conclude that NVN Communist
leaders totally oppressed the freedom of speech of NVN artists and writers,

Their policy was forcing all these elements to speax out everything
in accordance with the requirements of the Socialist regime in the North
i.e. thoee of worxers and farmers. All artists and writers in the Free
World 28 weli as in the Communist clan have touched on these raqulrements.
But in NVN, the Psywar eantertainment group had to compose their worxs
in accordance with the special policy line of The Party, consider workers
and farmers as xey elements, excellent in action as well as in thought to be
praised later as NEW SOCIAL CLASS. Thosa workers and farmers were
suggested by NVN Communist leaders to be described and praised by artists
and writers. Those persons were forced to put the affection and regpect
toward Uncle And The Party above all after under-estimating their familial
sentiments and thelr individual feelings. I firmly believe that a long time
ago all of you ln the South had the good occasion to read the poems of poets
in the NHAN VAN GI1AI PLAM period. I still remember the following verses
of Poet LE -DJ?T belng imprisoned now in NVN: "THLE SECURITY RAILING
IS PUT IN THE CENTER OF HEART
"TO OBLIGE HU4AN FEELINGS TO CIRCULATE IN THE UNIQUE WAY
"BUC CONG AN £4T GIUA TIv NGUOT 5 ,

“BET TINK Ca™M NGUSC SUCI T EO LUAT ®I PYONG NEA NUGE



These verses correctly described the content of the present policy of
NVN Communist leaderes in the branch of Arte and Letters in the sentimental
aspect,

In recent years, there was still another movement in which all
NVN artlsts and writers had to live in deep rural areas as well as In genuine
factories (myself I had to go to study there) to thoroughly understand the so
called "NEW, PROGRESSIVE WORKERS or LABCR EMULATION I. EROES".
I must confess that a great majorlty of NVN artists and writers were very
discouraglng when obliged to write 2bout these model elements. For example:
A farmer in Lalphong port continued working though the wor«<-time was over
to double his production in the factory. But at that very overtime, he was
Informed that his father being seriously attacced by a dangerous disease in
the regional hoepital. A comrade of his voluntarily wor«ed to replace him
so that he might visit his 11l father in the hospital. RBut the Labor fero put
the production for The Party and State above his filial piety.“a continued
working in the factory to visit his ill father next morning.

In such a story how could we deacribe the l'armer.{s genuine
feelings correctly? The above thought was totally the model obllged by
The Party and State. The farmer had to foilow it lice a robot. He might
never oppose it. In such a condition, how could we praise that strange
soulless Libor Fero? Any hero accordiag to The Party and State must be
complete, having no shortcoming, no weax point. If we described the
scene in which a Lero dranc coffee In 2 teae shop. That F.ero lost hie
honour to become a sinful man because he did aot respect the saving
regulations.

To let all of you understand this fact more clearly, I desire to
expose another proof: in 1967, a Chlcom hero whose name I can't remember
was obliged by The Party to participate in a study-meating. All Chicom
artista and writers were ordered to study his speclal character and praise
him and other heroes of his type. The produced film showed him entering
a tea shop. When asked to drinx beer, he fisrcely and herolcally rejected
the invitation. Later, he saw an olid tooth brush at the bottom of a garbage
box. Flurrily the Hero picked it up, cleaned It and happily, proudly used
it to brush his teeth to implement the saving policy of The State. When
seeing such (unny and ironic scenes, we sald to one another that if this
charcter was followed by the Chicom people, The States Trade Company
would be ln total bankruptcy becanse ite manufactured goods would not be
bought by anybody.



Before such Chicom bLieroas, how could us and others, free
artists and writers all over the world, in the Communist as well as in
the Fres World cian praise them or composde a literary or artistic wor.
through them? They had not the human soul, my dear readers. Remember
weall that that is the policy line about letters and arts in NVN as well as in
the zo-calied NFLSVN, I may conclude as 30 becauze most of NVN artists
and writere were eent to the South to give guidance to the cadraes in the
Liberation Front with such weax points and shortcomings. Moreover, in
the so-caiied Liberation zone theres was no noteworthy installation to train
letters and arts for SVN cadres. I firmly conclude as so because SVN
cadres were only taught how to fight againet Americans to save the country,
how to overthrow the Saigon Traitor Government i.e. the present RVN
Uovernmaent. Please forgive me for uving the Communiat arguments here.
The above objectives were deeply indoctrinated to create hatred in the SVN
cadres' minds to transform all good wor«s of the RVN Government and
U.S. Auathorities into bad proofs to turn that hatred into actions,

Today, I fee) the honour to sit near all of you, the raporters
of the RVN Army Radlo And Prese; I had the occaslon to contact the RVN
combatants when arrested and imprisoned by them. Let me franxly declare
thit I have rejected my former false propaganda words, erroneous impres-
sions about the RVN combatants when I was still a forced Communist cadre.
At that contemptible period I was taught that the RVN combatants had no
human coneclence, no human sentiment te be only warlike and m¥eacre -
lixe elemente ready to shoot at their compatriots at any time. NVN
Communists still criticized the tightened legs of trousers of the RVN
combatants as those of cowboys and consldered this fact a sign of lacxey.
But they forgot that the Soviet Red Army had the slmiiar types of trousers.
I saw the same fashion when studying ia the Soviet Union. NVN Communists
distorted everything wheanever possible. And NVN artists and writers had
to speax out such distortions reiuctantly.

I desire to axpose here a specific proof: the film: "TEHE WIND
IS RISING" in NVN. After graduating from the Soviet College, I had to
produce it in accordance with the order of The Party And State.

My colieague HUY TEHANL and I discussed with each other
and decided that we would express a part of our viewpoint in it if possible.
We selacted & very handsome actor to play the rote of a RVN {leutenant
graduating from Dalat National Military Academy. FHe had a very attractive
smile with a fine set of teeth. According to us, a Vietnamese student after
Passing his baccalaureat examination to enter Dalat National Military
Academy, had at least a necessary degrae of culture to be considered as
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an intellectual. Beside his military command tachnique, he had individual
and private sentiments, correct and courteous attitude. Buat when exposing
our viewpoint, we met with fierce reactions. At last, we might only select
2 young, handsome actor because in the fllm that RVN lieutenant rallied to
The Front to suit the order of The Party. So the youth and courtesy of the
actor did not harm the propaganda policy of lianoi leaders. TIge to the

rally of that RVN lieutenant we might maintain the RVN lieutenant's hand-
some and courteous characters in which we desired to secretly express

our conception in the form. In the substance of that film, I must frankly
confess that the interior thoughts and feslings that pushed the RVN lieutenant
into The Froat side wera not slncere but invented to satisfy the propaganda
purpose of L:anol leaders. The affection of that RVN lieatenant toward his
sister, and his pro~-Communist thoughts were completely different from the
RVN officers whom I had the occarion to contact. The so-called "viewpoint"
of the producer i.e. of mine at that period was erroneous. I had to follow
the order of HN leading cadres.

However, I am proud that my colieague HUY THANE and I could
express a part of our own viewpoint in that fiim: "TI-E WIND IS RISING"
in the field of appearance and bearing and living manners.

I desire now to touch on another point. After projecting that
film, one day we were menaced by many concerned cadres: "Whenevar
retureing to Eanoi, you would meet with political complications. The girls
ln Hanoi have loved that RVN lieutenant Phuong in your film". And whenever
walking along with actor TEE ANI:, playing the role of RVN lieutenant Phdéng
in that film, I smiled happlly seelng that he was called by the people as
Lieatenant Phddng not The' Anh as [ormerly because the actor could already
well perform his:role. But I felt secretiy anxious because the Comnmunist
Authorities would pay head to me and would possibly condemn me for
intentionally propagandizing for a RVN lleutenant among the girle in Hanoi
through that film, "THE WIND IS RISING"

I desire to touch on the above point a little more, longer to prove
that in NVN or in Chicem particularly speaking, and in the Commaunist bloc,
generally speaxing, the actors or actress playing the roles of opponents
had a wlciced, brutal deformad appearance and vice versa those playing the
rolas of faithful Communist cadres and combatants had good-looxing faces.
All of you will laugh if haviag the occasion to see a Chlcom film here. As
for me, I did not share thls viewpoint with the Communist leaders. When
belang in the RVN jails, I met Communist deserters that could not flee from
their units safely. They were arrested and by/ imprisoned their lsaders.
Later they joined the Liberation Army to fight In the South, where they
were arreated alive by the RVN troops to be put into the RVN jails. These
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elements had the accasion to maka a comparison between two detention
systems to follow the better side. For example, my friend Nguyen Van
Minh was once imprisoned by Communists. In the Communist camp, boy
and girl prisoners might disdain him, illtreat him. He had two legs strictly
fastened all day and night. Around him there were only cruel, brutal facee,

Contrary to this, in the RVN detention houses, my friends and
I met maore smiling than cruel persons. We usually thought of the production
of a film to expose this easy and generous atmosphere of the RVN jails
and the materlal life of a number of RVN combatants. They are not inhuman,
not blind-minded to follow the Communist regime. This decision is born
from our own mind. We are not influenced by the RVN,

An interesting film In the Commaunist side was a literary worx
already passed through a very strict net of censure. As 3 film producer,
I desire to expose my Own case as a concrete proof. Firat I had to submit
my subject and general content summary. After receiviag the permission.
I begain to write the scenario and submitted it to the responsible cadre.
After having the second permiasion I organized everything and everybody
to maxe the main film. Generally speacing, I had to have my whole worxs
ceneured by many sections, offices, branches at many levels from the
stadlo manager through the Chief of The Mopic Mepartment to the Cultural
Ministry then to The Cultural Committee Chief in The Party Central Executive
Committee i.e. to TS I.uu, the Boss of the Branch of Arts and Letters in
North Vietnam. Many tirnes, even To Fdd, himself was unable to solve the
complex problem. Le transmitted the whole case to the Politburo of The
Party to be finally decided by either Trdéng Chinh or Pham Vin +ong.
Alas! my poor literary wors had to be controlled by many cadres and chiefs,
many directors and party leaders before becoming a fllm. But this was not
the last complication. I had also to draw pictures on papers first to be
strictly chec«ed and analyzed by responsible authorities. The Council Cf
Censure controllad strictly as so through a strict system. Due to this reason,
Ilost 2 years to make a complete film. For example, my film: '"The Wind
Is Rising' of 2, 800 meters long, size: 35mm lost more than two years
{from May 1965 to Tune 1967) before being projected on the screen for the
mas¢ propaganda. Ah! There was still another control.

After the completion of the fllm, The People's Supreme Council
Of Censure had it projected on the screen for Its members' comments.
These membsers did not Pay concern to the pelitical domain. If through my
film, I erroneously or intentionally propagandized for the RVN Government
to cleverly oppose the Communist regime, I had nothing to complain about
if my film was prevented from being projected. But here these members
had another manner to censure. Let me expose the strange case of the
film entitled: "THE ORIOLE'" awarded in Czechoslovax<ia but prevented
from being projected in NVN, In that film, the Anti French heroic child
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had to sacrifice the life at last. NVN leaders did not agree with that
final death because this mourningful end would badly influence the soul
and morale of Communist cadres and soldiers. T'ue to this reacon, the
projection of that film was forbidden in NVN. In reality there was nothing
anti-Communist in its content. So, I desire to conclude that the censare
wat very complex not only basing on the political field but ilso in many
other aspecte. For example, there was lack of any policy of The Party
And State as: an NVN glrl married her lover. But in her wedding there
was not the support of her gronp. The film had to be completed or had
the projection forbidden. That NVN glrl might never live lonely without
her group as so under the Communlst regime.

Another case occured in the film: "One Step More With The
2nd W edding'. A woman desired to mau"yfgther man. The NVN society
did not allow her to do so and condemned her for having a feudalist attempt
and action. Bat that stubborn woman clandestively married her lover to
have a baby and she tried to wor« hard to nourich her child courageously.

Mrs. Nguyen Thi Thap, Chief Of The Agsociatlon of Viethamese
Woman criticized that film for blackening the Vietnamese Fair Sex. The
North Vietnamese women had to sava money and had good behaviour. [ye
to this reason, the projection of the film was forbidden in the North.

[Dear readers, through the above facts, all of you see that the
production and projection of fllms in NVN met with incredible difficulties
and obstacles. The simple opposlition of the Chief Cf The Asrociation Cf
Vietnamese Women could stop the projection of a film however interesting
it might be.

Through the above facts, I desire to demonstrate that there was
uo freedom but exaggerated oppression in the branch of Arts And Letters
in NVN. T'ue to this reason, NVN artists and writers usually composed
verses to satisfy their own spirit and put their written poems in poc<ets.
For example the following one of my friend might never be printed in NVN:

"l wander In the shade of sleeping trees
"Fianoi electric light care?isa my body affectionately
"From bulbs seeming worrisome on the spot
""Behind me follows my shadow cherishing another
"Iong and round. I asx myself whether
"They are my shadow aind that of my lover.

"Toi i dudl ha;g cay yen ngfl
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"I"en kanoi choang ten toi tinh td’

"Den Fangi nhid tél nbd tu' 4

"Bdng nga dai, bodg tron laj bong di theo
""Nhin bofig giao nhau long chot hdi

""Bong rifng minh hay b&ng i ngddi yeu

Such a poem might never be printed. If its author dared to
print it, he or she would be condemned for having 1 romantlc love and
would be sent to the rural area to plough land and plant potato for 3
months, That poet or poetess with weax armes and smooth hands was
never able to wor« hard. So how had he or she the courage to ?Vfamong
the cencure authorities? Cnly that lovesickness and that lonelinees were
already able to create the uneasiness in the mind of the responsible cadres,

Love in NVN must mlx with the straggle against the Ameri. ans.
Allow me to use some rough words here: even when you are lying on your
wife's body, you must thin of your "Anti-American-National Salvation"
tas« first. What an ironic thing! Fow can you think of your struggle against
enemies when you and your wife are ta<ing sexual relations? If you mast
say 0, you bluntly and stubbornly lie, don't you?

I’'ue to the shortage of time and the limit of this Interview, I
am unable to relate the content of all stories or films wrltten or made by
me and severely criticized by NVN cadres for touching on iove. The
censure system covered not only the Moplc Branch buat also the poems,
musical songs. The listeners of i:anoi Radio might never enjoy any
sentimental song. Musician Phan hu;nh Died (pen name Huy Quang),
worsing now in the Assocliation of Artiste And Letters in the VC Military
Region: 5, had many songs of his in hie file. These songs of love might
never be printed in NVN but secratiy generalized among confidential
litterary friends. I'm sorry that I'm not a musician s0 that I'm unable
to expoze some cases here. Lowevar the content of euch songs o,f’}love
was lice that of the never printed poermn composed by Bui Mlinh Quoc.

In the North, musician Va;/ Cao, the composer of the Natlonal
Anthem Tié‘r‘n Odan Ca for the DRVN and also of the famous song: Paradise,
had to draw paintinge and illustrations for newspapers, magasines and
booxs to earn his living Instead of composing songs in the present easy,
peaceful phase when the socialist regime is already on the road to the
progress. It wae so becauce the production of songs ways unable to nourish
him especlally in the period whan the Party's policy wase etrict and hard

as mentioned above. There is atlll the caee of poet Xuan Iieu. Mow he
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ceases composing poems to train youths because his poeme in the

T4 LUC VAN DOAN time along with those of Cha' Lan Vién, C4 Huy Can
were severely condemned by the North Communist regime. In the study
of the National Culture, the '1'[? LLjC VAN POAN was fearfully criticized.
NVN Artists and Writers have temporarily ceared their composition to
wait for the development of the South Free Regime. Leat me franxly
declare that the NVN Authorities have baen very confused before the
good treatment, the meaningful respect of the frea regime in the RVN
toward the circles of Artlsts and Writers.

Though they are waiting for the development of the South Free
Regime, they try from time to time to express their oppositions and dis-
contents in a sacret manner among their groups or circles. Fortunately
for me, I studied from the Soviet Union not from Chicom. So in particular
conversations and literary discussions, they let me xnow some perszonal
thoughts and viewpoints. They don't have such confidentlal tal<s with those
coming from Chicom universities. Chicom is considered by ue a bad land
for North Vietnamese artists and writers. In NVN there were two different
circles in the Administration as well as in the Society of Arts and Letters.
The pro-Chicom circle dedifd to oppress the mind of intellectuals as
strictly is possible while the pro-Soviet circle had a less severe policy
line. however, according to my viewpoint, both circles were despotical
and led ths NVN artists and writers fg a complete deadlocx.

In one word, I desire to conclude that under the Communist
regime in NVN, the artists and writers have not the freedom in composing
their literary and artistic worxs even to pPraise the Vietnamese paopls,
the beautiful feelings and the high spirit of the Vietnamese race. All
poems, songs, stories etc... must follow the Anti-American~Natlonal
Saivation policy line or the South Liberation Struggle. They are written
in accordance with the same models. So they are neariy alike in content.
There is nothing Interasting and vaivable from the very heart or soul of
artiste and writers. When going to the South in accordance with the order
of The Party And State, we fael nothing enthusiastic and attractive to
praise the po~called The South Liberation Struggle. Cn t“!':e ]?Fi,é\n Fioa
Aerodrome, once I touched on a report wriEen b} Bui My Quoc entitled:
"Victory In Hé?l An Municipality" In Mdu Than Tet general offensive.
After two thoughtfui months, he was unable to write a conciusion for
this article. ke had to end it with the following tasteless santence: "The
aurora appears and announces the brighter future of this manicipality"
to have it censured and printed. The NVN Aqthoritiae tried to xnow tihy
he was unable to pralse their victories in the Viau Than General Cffensive
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through m=ny criticism and self-criticism meetings. Let me franxly
declire that 11t NVN artists and writers obliged to fight in the South never
recognize and praise those imaginary victories. A proof was that Nguy’éfaﬂ
Ngoc, Chief Of The Association Of Artists And Writers in the VC Region: 5
or Trung B§ Region had to flee from I's Na;.'ng to the Lao frontier through
de2p and dense jungles along with his money on that occasion. f.a decided
to use this sum to organize a binquet to sntertain the SVN Artists and ,
Writers and welcome the complete liberation of The South on Mau Than Tst
days after the general offensive and general revolt. But this was a bitter
defeat. So how can we recognize and praise that unfinished and defeated
offensive?

This strange story wais told to me by confidential literary
friends on the brin« of a spring not in the study-meetings in April 1968
when I reached the South.

Quastion: Tear Mr, L:Huy’;’n. in 1945 you left Hu? and Viet Anh } igh
School to join tha Anti-French Reslstance. Was it true that you were
pushed by your passion of Arte And Letters to enter the Communist Party
later and go to study in the Vopic Course in the Soviet College in 19607
Was it true that that passion urged you in 1968 to g0 to the South to muxe
historic films about The Liberation Of The Sguth? Was it true that late
you left the jungle to return to the plain, Quang Nam, QOuang Ngai, Quang-
Tih provinces ind 'Ih;ng Binh district to prepare for the arrestation by
the RVN\F in 1969? Please let's <now why in the above period you wrote
Plays instead of maxing filme and made filme instead of writing plays in
such a confused state of mlnd? By what cause you did not return to the
Communist side when released by the RVN jovernment on 25 March 1973
in Bien f.0a when you had good opportunity to rejoin the Liberatlon Front.
Cn that occasion one of your sentences made many persons moved. You
said that it wae better for you to be shot dead immediately by the RVN
military policemen than be obliged to return to the Communist side.
Please let us <now more details about this fact.

Answer: I can reaffirm that my past activities have been correctly noted
by all of you. Iwas a cadre acting for a very long time in the Communist
side. And It was that long period that made my decision to rally to the
Free World reglme flrmer and firmer to enjoy the remalning years of the
last hzlf of my life. After reviewing my past activities thoughtfully I
realized that in 1945 I was pushed etrongly by The Student And Youth
Movement. In reality I xnow nothing about Communism but the Anti-
French resistance to maintain the national independence. After the defeat
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of French colonists, speaking French less frequently was already good.

Truly I had the passion of Arte And Letters. So in 1945 I did
not obey the letter-content and advice of my family. I jeft home to serve
in the Psywar Entertainment Propaganda Group of Quang Trl to go to the
North later. I did so with the hope to have study in the branch of Arts And
Letters., I was decelved at that period. I was considered by NVN cadres
as a bourgeois element, having family living in the area controlled by
enemies not to be allowed to study in "The Worker And Farmer Advanced
Education School". This first discontent made me angry toward the Com-
munist despotical regime. As a party member, I was in a deadlock position.
I did not know how and what to do to leave it. Really speacing, though being
a party member, I thoroughiy understood the Communist regime only in the
period from 1959 to 1964 when I lived in a foreign country: the Soviet Union
and witnessed the Revisionism in practice. I agreed with this viewpoint of
the Soviet Sovernment. According to my analysis, the Revisionism has
led the Soviet ragime partly back to the capitalism with private property
right. This has been a reasonabla turning point because the leading cadres
have been unable to impoverish the mass in the long run.

Due to this reason, I had the clear cut attitude to leave the
irrational Communist side I had well known on Blen Loa Aerodrome on
25 March. 1don't want to be deceived by the Communists once again. I
stlll maintain that viewpoint until now. It is better for me to be shot dead
by free men than be massacred by the rounds of Communists. I have not
any weapon to protect myseif. If I may struggle against Communists with
weapons, I am ready to act immediately. I don't want to dis in the hands
of Communists after I am handed to them. They are only cunning elements
trying to deceive me and other artists and writers. I have well known them,
well known their jails, too.

There hive been mutual suspects, mutual massacres. The
higher ranking cadres have oppressed their subordinate comrades though
being more ignorant and uninstructed. I am vary sure that the released
Communist prisoners will be jlltreated by NVN cadres. Nobody may enjoy
an easy life. The illtreatments reserved for the Communist prisoners after
they were released by the Franch authorities in 1954 were very concrete
proofs. Those poor elements have not yet had a legal living condltion as
Vietnamese citizens in their native places. They have enjoyed no right, no
interest as free men. There has been a great difference between theory and
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practice in the Communist side. Myself I applied faise propaganda method
to lull the minde of innocent people to erroneocusly serve the Communist
regime. So I am unable to deceive myself now. I must confess that on the
infiitration road Southwards I deceived many poor SVN families having sons,
huesbande, brothers living in the North Communist ranks. Itried to lie that
those aons, husbande, brothers were busy studying in foreign universities
not to have time to write familial letters. In reality they were obliged by
The NVN Party And State to work in unhealthy mountalnous regions, in work
sites. Nobody might know their fate. Maybe some had to sacrifice life in

a coffee or tes plantatlon after attacked by malaria or unhealthy weather.

I had to lie, lie a8 much as possible to hide the bitter and brutal truth from
those poor SVN familles. Now I don't want to lie any longer. Now I have
the duty to struggle against those trying to lie as I formerly. Ihave a very
clear-cut decision to stay in this Free South region to be ready to fight
against Communists right now if allowed by the RVN Jovernment. I don't
want to return to the Communists' side to be massacred or deceivad by them
once again.

~ ~t
Question: Dear Mr. Le Huyen, it seems that we must have two or three
days more to continue our talk about Arts And Letters. There s shortage
of time. Please use these last minutes to say something to your literary

friends stlll living in the South to fight for the Communist side.

Answer: I have been living far from family. So I desire to meet some
younger brothers serving in the RVNAF., My younger sister La Thi L,

wife of late Chief Of Vinh Thaph District killed in the VC offensive in the
period 1962-1963. She is living in Qui Nhon and serving in the Telecom-
munication Branch. Though receiving useful aid from the RVN Tovernment,
I have not yet the chance to meat her again. My younger brother Le Hong
Pahg alias Le Ba Baﬁg, sergeant or senior sergeant in the Ranger Force

is working in the supply branch in Plgik-u} MR2; Another younger brother

L& Bi Thanh was graduated from Thu Buc Infantry School in the period 1962-
1963. I had a good opportunity to see his photograph handed to me by another
younger brother whose mether wae a cencubine of my father. In the period
1965-1966, he was sub lieutenant. I don't knew where they are living now.

If all of you, In the RVNAF have any Infermation about them, please write

it to me. For 25 successlve years, I have been living far from my relatives.
I desire to meet them again now regardless of past differences In political
viawpoints. I desire to let them know my repentance about my past earrors
created by my thoughtiess actions. I erroneously followed my passzion to
serve an illusive doctrine.

-Interviewer: I thank you very much, Dear Mr. 1’8 Huy‘e'{:.
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3RD ARTICLE

W )
DR. PO QUYET

THE TELEPEONE BELL AND MY LIFE

Photograph

(o i

Dr. Do Quyet, Assistant Chief in the Military Liealth Saction/
Communist Front: 7 (Q;aﬁg Tri Province), lieutenant, was born in 1934
at Ha-Tish Province (NVN), gradaated from Hanoi School of Medicine in
1960, accepted as party member in 1957, entering the army on !5 March
1963 to infiltrate into the South on 6 November 1961 (as a civilian member
first to replenish the military unit later). He was arrested on 2§ July
1968 at Q.‘Ia.l']‘ Tri Province.

One morning, in early 1961, I stepped into my office to transmit
the sentry duty to another comrade in Thdi Nguyén Hospital. Suddenly
the telephone rang and I was called by comrade Nguyﬁ\flﬁb Phuc to visit
him immediately in hie office.

I hastened to transmit the sentry duty to my colleague to rush to the
bureau of The fLospltal Party Committee Chief. 1 stepped into the room of
comrade Nguyen Phuc. A strange parson was present there when I did not
know. Wlth a severe and worrlseome appearance, he looked thin and tall
through his taaned skin. After some usual salutations and compliments,
comrade Nguy'g; Phuc introduced me to comrade Nguyen Liem, cadre in
the Party Central Committee (headed at that period by Comrade L&-Bic Tho}l.
He needed to have a private talk with me. I sat then in the opposite side of
Courarade Nguyﬁ/ Liem. Comrade Nguy¥n Phuc left his place, went out
after carefully shutting the door to avoid the curiosity of other cadree in
neighbouring rooms,



Comrade Nguyen Liém with a solemn volce began the tali: "According
to the directive of The Party Central Committee, I come kere to meet a
aumber of comrades including yourself to discass an important matter. "

Fe continued: "At present, the Revolution In the South being In progress,.
We need a number of cadres in ail branches including the Health Service to
serve the Revolution and the peopie. "

Then he let me know the general situation in SVN saying: "...As you
know, The Party's goal is leading the peopie to perform the Revolution.
After some tans of years, we can already restore the independence on a
half of national territory. We muast still struggle in the other haif being
under the exploitation and oppression of the American neo-colonialists and
lackey group of Ngo Pinh Di€m. The SVN people have been waliting for our
liberation. This is a sacred mission, an extremely aagust, a great honour
for you and others." He also informed me of the unfinished coup d'etat
attempted by General Nguyén Chahh Thi and Dr. Phan Quang Pah in 1960.
He concluded: "This is a directive from The Party and a requirement of
The Revolution. You must put the interests of The Revolution And N‘I;h;e Party
above all." Just at that moment, Party Committee Secretary Nguyen Phic
entered adding: "The Party Committee studied this problem and selected
you. We believe that you wlll be pleased to accept your new mission".

In my mind, I decided that after leaving H-nol School of Medicine,
I might wor« here for 6 months to practise my profession and cure diseases
for patients, reduce their sufferings, under the Communist regime, I was
influenced by the viewpolnts and thoughte of the socialiem to consider the
SVN society just as the policy line of the NVN Communist leaders. I knew
very well that with this mission, I should leave my dream, my family, my
flancee to go to the Southalid have no return day. The future became very
sinister. But I could do nothing to aveid it. If I had the courage to deny
this mission, my future life would become darker and more unstable; My
rame would be put into a black booxnote; my personai data would have these
worset details: element with individualist familial thoughts and attachmeants,
my comrades would under-estimate me, I'd become aggreat zero type among
them. My self-pride did not 2ilow me to cowardly deny this mission. The
teachings of Communism did not let me commit such a blamable rajaction. ..
I enthusiastically received the misslon entrusted by my higher-ranking
aathorities without complaint though my anxiety and sadness were disturbing
my heart terribly.
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At last, I was advised by Comrade Nguyg; Liem to keep this mission
in complete secrecy and analyse it as deeply as possible. Iu the near
futaure I should need a study period more to improve the technique.

On 25 January 1961, I was called to the Organizatlion Section, Party
Central Committee at P.38 Ngoc La near the Botanic Garden of Hanol,
then to the National Unification Section headed by Lieutenant General
Nguyen V&n Vinh. Dally I was introduced to work in the Ph& Doan and
Salnt Paul Hospitals to practise the anatomy. In thie period, I was advised
to limit all relations with relatives and friends. Everytime desiring to
meet my fiancee, I had to hide our rendex vous from all peopie to avoid
pursait and contrei. In my letters, I dared never touch on my daily works.

In October 1961, I was called to Sdn Tay Province to study politics and
prepare for the infiitration Southwards. In this study period I might not
leave the camp lonely. My comrades and I had to form a group if wanting
to go to any other installation. After the mission, the whole group should
return by trucks. Dally, about 120 cadres including cadres from Province
Party Committee level dz‘ wnwards and myself had to study 10 hours in two
political meetings. At 200 each morning we had to practise carrying heavy
laggage, walk without shoes or sandale. ‘\igst of instructors were cadres
in_the National Unlﬂcatlon Section as Nguyen Van Vinh, Nguyen Mianh Phddng,
Vu Tam, Ho Van Tim, Va 2 Thanh Trdng etc. ..

The content of our studies included:
-The situation at home and abroad
-The situation and the Revolutionary Task between Z regions

-15 yeaars of experiences of The Party Central Committae And Uncle
Ho Chi Miah.

-The Revolutionary Spirit of Communists

- ~

I still remember, once, instractor Ngayén Van Vinh in The Party
Central Committee taught: "At present if our Party And Sovernment don't
continue the Revolution to liberate the South, we are unabie to build the
Soclalist regime in the North. It is so because the present living conditions
of SVN people are higher than those of NVN compatriots, within some years
they will defeat us because they can reinforce thelr army very rapidiy. Now
our North region needs the supply of provisions from the South".
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lie also recognized that in 1959, the Revolutionary Movement in
the South was in the decadents phase due to the reinforcement of the
Communist Accusing Campaign that could create very heavy losses to
the forces of The Party And The Revolution. Due to this reason, my
comrades and I had to urgeatly reconatruct and develop such forces...
1hls was a slgn of defeat of Communlsts after the implementation of
the 1954 Geneva Agreement and the deploymeat of Comimunist cadres
lying in ambush in the South. I secretly said to myself that maybe this
wag an error of The Party and Uncle in their politlcal warfare policy
to motivate SVN people. Idared not express this confidentlal thought
of mine in the etudy meeting but diecuesed this with my 2 colleagues:
Doctor Thanh and Doctor Thyc. We concluded that this was a deadlock
for the policy line of The NVN Communist ieaders.

The study time glided away rapidly. We were waitiag for the
departure day to the South.

In late October 1961, I desired to meet my f‘i.ncefe the last time
but I feared the control of The Party. I asked the psrmisaion to visit
Phd Doan Hospital to have teeth examined there to cover the eyes of
lnspectors. In this occasion only did I have the chance to meet her, my
poor but beloved flancea.

Following me to ts@ my concentration camp, she said farewell to
me at the Hang cd Railways Station... We walced near each other speech-
lessly... We tenderly looked at each other in the last minutes prior to the
separation second. The train whistle roaring to slgnal the departure
moment seemed to deeply pierce our hearts. She wept, tears running
down abandantiy from her eyes. She murmured: "Darllng, darling, how
will be our fate? You will be like that mass of cloud to be dispersed in
the wind and I lixe the flame of a petrol lamp terribly blown by The wind. ..
how will be our love, darling?"

My heart withered, my eyes blurred. Those blacx silhousttes of
Communlst cadres suddenly became an immense mass of wic ced genii
wherefrom red hot flames spread out to mercilessly burn then totally
destroy the ardent love of ours... I lost my conscioueness ln a brief
minute... Then I recovered it at once... Ahl I had to say something to
console my lover: '"Well, darling. We must courageously bear sufferings
caused by war. Adieul',
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I left her standing lonely in the center of the immense platform
to touch the door of the train rolling forwards. I looked at her my poor
fiancee until her silhouette mixed with the dar«ness of a starless night.

I murmured two verses to console myself:

"Trof bay chia ly che chDlong heo
"Ngadi di... trong col disu tan...

"Oh! God! Why are you so wicked to separate us
"So that I must leave her... to fight in a destructive war. ..

This was a separation extremely sad for me, a youth stepping into
life. The more I thought, the greater was my hatred toward NVN Communist
leaders. They continously propagandised that only the Sociallst ragime
would be able to bring happiness to MAN ... but this extremely sad separa-
tion was the genuine happiness that that Socilalst regime brought to my
flancee and me.

Until today, after 13 successive years of separation, our ist love
seems to become a past dream letting back to my heart an eternai painful
regret. od Damn Those Communists!

The Departare Day

One day after I reached the concentration camp, 30 doctors and
medics wate sent to the Lealth Department to participate in the farewell
party. Was present there Pham Huiig, Le Puc Tho, Ung Vin Khlam,
Pham Ngoc Thanh, Hoang Van Thai etc... Pham Kung, Vice Premier
raised his voice to advise us to maintain the security and the pride of the
Revolationaries.

In the morning of 6 November 1960, a;geopp of nearly 90 cadres
including 30 doctora and medics of my branch were transported by completely
covered truc«s from Sdn Tay through Hoa Binh to Ha Nam connecting with
the National Road Ne.l to reach Nghp’An Province. We rested a night at
the bureau of the Ngh‘:lm Province Party Committes to continue our road
to Quahig Binh Province the next morning, We stopped at the camp of the
10lst Reg/325th Div. before entering the Ho station, in the mountainous
area of Vinh Linh Prevince. It rained tumuaituously here. We had to stay
3 days to wait for finer weather. In this period, we were ordered to-reject
all vestiges from the North including the photographs of our beioved relatives.
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3 days later, the weather became finer. The rain ceased. We
began to resume our infiltration trip.

Dr. Thanh waa the Chief of my group. Lis assistant was Dr. Tien.
The political member of my group was V6 Cong Nhan, a cadre in the
Qtla’?ng Ngal Province Party Committes.

We crossed the Lao frontier, climbed up the Col: 1001, walking all
day long to rest only at night. When crossing the Road No.9 we had to
grope forwards (n the darxness of night. My own trip was relatively short.
After about a month, I left the group to wailk to the frontier direction between
two provinces Qua:;’g Tri and Thua Thien. Then I was guided to a reception
camp of Inter-PJovince Tri Thien Party Committee whose secretary was
comrade Nguyen Minh (alias Tw Minh). Here I might enjoy 3 days for rest
and recuperation. The 4th day, comrade Nguy®n Minh met me and asked
me to prepare luggage to go to the West of Quang Tri Province (i.e. Huvng
Ho@ Province) to establish a dispensary here to take care of the health of
regional cadres and inhabitants. On 20 December 1961, I held my rucksack
and climbed up cols and mountains to reach Huong Hda District. Around
me there were only jungles and mounts where were living highlanders
whose living conditions being axtremely poor with shortage of rice and
salt. They had to consume maive and manloc instead of cooked rice. They
bhad not salt for two or three months, When seeing me they begged for salt
and tasted it as if I gave them sweet candles. What a heart rendilng scene!

After conversations, I realized that those poor farmers had to
contribute all their rice productions to The Revolation. They had not
cooxed rice. So they consumed manlec to survi¥e. I could not help feeling
sad and confused. In the dinner in A Bung Village, I complained with comrade
Dang, Chief of Hubng Hea District Party Committee that the reglonal In-
habitants were so much poor due to their forced rice productions to The
Party And State. ,Unexpectedly this complaint of mine was reported him
to the Chief of Quang Tri Province Party Committee: Comrade Nguyen Tam
Thd. As a result, in a conference, I was severely criticized by the latter
for having a thoughtless complaint badly influencing the mass thoughts and
also for not performing my task toward the mass movement. Woree than
that, I had to bear an extremely miserable life in this secret war zone.
Monthly I received oniy 45 cans of rice and 2 cans of ealt (22 Kge 500 of
rice and nearly 1 Kg of salt). My subordinates and I had to burn the waste
jungle to have land to cultivate rice plants and manloc to consume instead
of cooxed rice in daily meals. On 10 January 1962, I visited Khe Ba‘l'; lialson
station, Ba Ly village, Huéng Hoa District. I recelved there an order from
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Comrade Nguy'g; Tam Thu to go to work in the Military Section: 50 of

his province (at that period there was not yet the Quany Trj Unit Bead-
quarterg). This made me more displeased. I did not like the military
service due to its restricted discipline. I would lose freedom there. Due
to this reason, I wrote a reply to Comrade Nguy:;; Tam Thd, Chief of
Quaz\g Tri Province Party Committee to let him know that I came to the
South not to serve in the miiitary service but in the civilian branch. So

I asiked him to send me to a civilia.n dispensary. Two days after, he was
obliged to send me to the Ca Mau Hospital (bullt in the secret war zone

to become later the Ca Mau hospital in the Liberation Area). From this
day towards, I war strictly puresued and controlled by Quang Tri Province
Party Committee. My former complaint about the poor living condition
of hung hoa highlanders and the rejection of the order of Qua%g Tri Province
Party Committee Chlef made my life more and more difficult. ’

In thls period, I was a treatment physician. Dr. }3 Nam was the
Chief of this hospital under the control of Comrade Nguyén Tam Thu, Chief
of Quang Tr! Province Party Committee. So I met with numerous compllca-
tlons from Dr. Fio Nam.

There was serlous shortage of provisions and medicines. There was
nothing to cure and bandage the wounds of VC soldiers brought to my
hospital. I had no ibsorbent cotton. Cnce, too much discontent, I com-
plained: "What a poor provincel One is unable to purchase | Kg of absorbent
cotton to help us in this hospital. Unexpectedly these words were reported
to the Chief Qxaﬂg Tri Province Party Committee. I still remember, in
a political reorisntation in early 1963 of the Health Section, I was merci-
lessly criticlzed by Comrade Nguyen Tam Tha and Dr. o Nam, hia falthful
supporter in 3 following problems:

(1) Expreessing thoughtless cumpla.ints about the forced contributions
of provlisions of the highlanders in Hung Hoa District and not agreeing with
the strict requisition and mercileses exploitation of The Party that made the
regional inhabitants hungry.

(2) Expressing complaints about the shortage of facilities and
medicines and about the attitade, prejudice in the leadership of The Party.

(3} Using lllegally the secret officlal code in a famillal letter to
accelerate the transmisslon, and generalizing the method and organization
among the inhabitants to rear goats to have mllk without the permission
from the Chief of Quang Tri Province Party Committee.
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This fact made me extremely discontent and increased my hatred
toward The Party. Once, a VC in Cam Lg District was geriousiy attacxed
by héift faiiure. Le asxed me to visit him for treatment. I prepared my
luggage for a S-day trip through the Thach Han river and jungle trail. I
reached near the bureau of the ill VC cadre when I received an order from
Comrade Vo Chi Cong, Secretary in Quahg Tri Province Party Committee
through a medic and liaison agent. I had to return to my office immediately
to cure a patient seriously ill. In reality, the Communist cadres feared
that I would rally to the RVN Jovernment because I was going nearer to
the area controiled by the Saigon Administration. The medic and llaison-
agent did not let me know so frankly. how cruel they were, those Communist
cadres! They continuously suspacted me and thought that I was not falthful
toward the Communlet regime.

After this lst unfinished mission trip, I became more discontent, and
the contradictions between Dr. Lo Nam and me bRcame more serious. In
early 1963, the RVNAF launched a millitary oparation into my secret zone
at Hﬁng Hoh District. I was ordered by him to evacuate our dispensary
to Ba L3 mountain (D6c Mieu area) but I did not accept thls mission due to
my poor health and my high blood pressure that prevented me from living
on the high altitudo. He tried to parsuade me but vainly. At last he reportad
my case to Nguyen Tam Tha, Chief of Qxang Tri Proviace Party Committee
for interference to solve this problam. In the discusslon, I opposed their
suspects and asked them to send me bac« to the North {f I was no longer
needed by them. If they stiil needed my presence, they had to respect my
right in the mission of a physician to treat patients and use medicines.

1 still remember the following funny story: {n my operation area,
all medicines and medical tools were supplied by the North after each
quarter. In the lst quarter of 1963, I received a bag of neariy 25 Kgs of
Korean ;inung. But after bringiag it to the dispensary, I was ordered by
the Chief of mang Tri Province Party Committee Bureau to transmit this
bag to him. I asked him the reason and did not send ginseng to him because
thie was a medicinal product used to treat patients. Ill persons might use
it to recover their health during the convalescence. Nguyen Tam Thd had
to visit me twice but he wae unable to persuade me. At lant he sent a
liaison agent to transport the bag to his office bat I continued opposing
though being not the Chief of this dispensary. I consldered his action
unjust, corrapt. As a leading cadre, he might not lllegally use this ginseng
because all citizens were equal in the medical treatment. If Quang Trj
Province Party Committee needed it, 1 might offer to it 5 Kgs only. This
was already the higheet quantity and my most generous concession.
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After this ginseng story, Dr. Ko Nam wanted to pueh me into
another dispensary. During my abeence for a medical mission trip,
he proposed with Comrade Nguyeén B§. Quarlg Trl Province Party
Committee Member responsible for the economic branch to tranemit
me to military service by arguing that medical cadres were needed to
establish the health Section for the Quat?g Tri Unit. Really speaxing,
he decided to push me away from his dispeneary to seize the whole
management jnd coantrol. Buat he reaped storm after sowing strong
wind. Dr. Ho Nam was kllled by the RVNAF in an ambuash at Khe Sanh
[n 1963 after I had left his dispensary to worc in the military service.

The Poor Fate of Liberation Combatants: I was sent to the military service
to become Chief of The Fealth Section/Quahg Tr} Unit having the duty to
form various eurgery field teams (51 phau thuit da chién) stationed on

the forward line to oparate wounded combatants in VC Battalions K8-14- K9
and Group T Work Site 7 of the 324B Division reinforced by the regiment of
sappers Ki0, an anti aerial battalion and a DKB Battalion (equipped with
l22Zmm rocxets). The above forces formed the 7th Front in 1967 not including

the combat forces and the surgery field teams 31-32-34 formed by myself.

The above unlts had the duty to act in separate areas. For example
the team 31 camped in the area, near the frontier at the West of Hai La"l/:g
District; the team 32 in the plain of this district in Hai Duong, Hai Que,
Fal Hoa and Hal Kinh villages; the team 34 In the plala of Triéa Phong
district la Trieu Trach, Triea V&n, Hdl An and Héi Khe villages. These
surgery fleld teams had the duty to receive all wounded cadres and soldiers
from the above units as well as all civillan patients in their areas. They
had to operate their wounds and evacuate seriously wounded cadres to Ha
Dong hospltal for more careful ahd complex treatment. All the above units
were under the technical management of the Military Fealth Section/Tth
Front headed by Captaln Doctor Le Luu.

In reality, we had to live in the troubled area controlied by VC but
usually attacked by the RVNAF. So we met with great difficulties in the
sapply and transportation field. We had to ceaselessly flee, avoid clashes
with the RVN troops to malnataln our own safety. Due to this reason, we
had to organize urgent operations for wounded cadres and soldlers coming
from the battief¢ynts to evacuate them to appropriate areas within the
activity sphere of each separats surgery team before transporting them
to the secret war sone. This was a problem extremely difficult to be solved
by us. Our leading cadree were usualiy incompetent. We might decide
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what to do according to our knowledge and will. The poor fate of
Liberation Combatants was under-estimated by the Communists. After
each combat, due to the close encirclement of the RVNAF, Liberation
vwounded soldiers were let back on the battlefields. A number of others
were arrested though being drawn by their comrades away from the front
due to lack of facilitles to be transported to the VC secret war zone.

Thls bad situation lasted from 1965 to 1968. Liberation soidlers and our
teams were very discontent and confused. We did not want to struggle

any longer. So we tried to avoid clashes. Myself, I shared this viewpoint
with th ecanse in combats, a great number of Liberation cadres and
soldiers wouald be wounded to disturb me and my surgery field teams. At
that period with a desperate mind I usually felt uneasy and anxious when
being informaed of the arrival of a new wounded person. I felt so not only
due to the lack of surgery facilities and medicines but also due to the
extreme complications and difficulties in transporting wounded cadres and
soldiers to the secret war sone. Cbliging the civilians to transport wounded
combatants grataltously, to supply provisions to nourish them was considered
as a brutal action by me because they had to bear myriads of war mleeries
and perils. Despite the people's poverties, soulless VC cadres continued
forcing the regional inhabitants to do what they did not liite because these
poor clvlliane had to work hard, earn money to nourlsh thelr own families.
Besides, they had to pay agricultural tax, to work as civilian laborers to
transport ammaunitions, weapons and wounded soldiers successively and
grataitously.

I visited thelr houses, hamiets and villages before the arrival of
VC troope. At that peried a prosperous atmosphere was displayed every-
where with crowded population, noisy streets, abundant provisions. The
material life of the inhabltants was plentiful. But later, the Liberation
troops got in. Combats occured. The regional people became poorer.
Many were killed or wounded. Mournlngs apread out everywhere along with
destroyed plaats and trees. The yellowish colomyof destructions cansed
by The Liberation War of the NVN leaders has covered this South region
for over tan years,

Worse than that the NVN youths inclading myself had to leave our
native places and beloved relatives to infiltrate to this South ragion to be
continuously menaced by death when creating myriads of miseries and pains
to our SVN compatriots. The NVN leaders must be fully responsible for
the above mourningful results in our national history.

Dr. stQuy;jt
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4Tk ARTICLE
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LE VAN TH 4NE

SAIGON ANT TWO TRIFS
e e s o e 3 b 3 o ok ok

A .
LE VAVN THANE, a reconnaissance, sapper platoon leader, Bgﬁg Nai
Regiment, born In 1947 in Th{l Binh Province (NVN), single, education
degree: 10th form (Communist Education System) and middle-level School

of Arts in Hanoi, in the sculpture branch for 18 months, entered the Army

in May 1965 and infiltrated into the South in ecember 1966. lie was arresated
on 5 ‘une 1968 in Salgon.

I return to Saigon in the sweet sunlight of late summer in a jeep lightiy
running on the targe Nationai Road No.l between two rows of floating RVN
flags to rally to the Free South Vietnam.

I am extremely moved when reaching the limit of the magnificent capital
to be warmly welcome by all-ievel aathorities In the first organization of
the RVN Government as if ] ware really a relative of theirs coming home
after a long absence.

Saigon! the name that reminded me of the terrible combate in two waves

of offensive of Communists in NQu Than Tt (1968) was shot Lyburste of
fire from AK guns or angry B40s. Buat today I return here lice in a marve-
loas dream in this military jeep.

Saigon! Today I return not with hatred and enmity but with immense and
warm natlonal love reserved for me by all inhabitants.

Saigon! In this return I don't bring to you and the people miseries, pains
and mournings as formerly. I don't destroy any houses, bridges and locxs
as in the M’a:u Than T6t attacks.

Saigon! I feel I have complete freedom and bright hope this time. I ask
the driver to run his jeep as slowly as possible to iet me pbserve by my
own ayes the portions of land into which my Communist comrades and I
dared to infiltrate oniy in the darxness of starless nights. Today, I loox
at the long streets more and more carefully. The jeep reaches Gia Dinh
soon. W hat 1 joyful and animated scene! There iz no gun explosion, no
broken brick, no grey ash as in the Mau Than Tet general offensive to



liberate the people. This time, series of high buildings appear on both
road sides wherefrom spreads out the fierce and free living force immense
as that of roiling sea waves.

I thriil with fear, repentance and regret when thinking of my past errors

in sacrificing uselessly for The Party. I can never forget the great wound
deeply carved into the Vietnamese history by the defeated 2nd wave of general
attace into this area. I can never forget that painful souvenir. My fear,
repentance and regret increase higher and higher in my heart. When living
freely on this beloved plot of land, I understand more clearly the deep meaning
of the slogan: "USING LOVE TO REPLACE HATRED AND ENMITY" of the
"'Chieu Hoi" policy of the Free South Vietnam. In fact, this generous policy
has opened road for hundreds of thousands of other Communist comrades and
for myself to return to the Survival Road from the Red Hell.

I atill remember .... a night of May 1968, my unit and I were ordered to
launch an urgent operatlon from Binh My, Binh Dudng to Saigon. We advanced
silently, heavy weapons pressing on shoulders and arms and flanks. Enemy
flares shining brilliantly the area of dense posts and camps of the RVN,
created great obstacles to our movement. In the unit, only platoon-leader
level cadres as myself upwards might xnow the real purpose and the target-
concentration camp. The others did not xnow whether they would go and why
they had to go. The only sure thing was that everybody felt confusion and

fear for his own life especially when advancing to the plain, Dreadful thoughts
created by the mourningful scenes during the Ma.?u Than Tet general offensive
still haunted the memory of everybody.

Many though having wounds not yet healed had to participate in this operation.
We stepped through the deserted rice fields in Chau Thanh District to the
orchards destroyed by bombs and rounds in the Miu Thah Tet combats then
passed Lai Thisu and Thd Buc Districts to witness the war destructions
wherefrom spread out the stinking and fetid odour of dead bodles. We
crossed the National Roads No.13, No.l. At 0500 AM we were totally ex-
hausted to be obliged to stop on the bank of the Saigon River, about 2 Kms
far from Binh Triqu Cross-Road. At that very moment, a friendly unit
began to fiercely fire 122mm rocxet rounds into Saigon capital to create
dreadful explosions everywhere. Looking at our map, we knew we ware
near the Tan Son Nhdt Alr Base and the limit of Gia~-Pinh, When listening

to the radio station we realizedthe S.0.S. of our forces inside the city. That
platoon met with perils near the Phan Thanh Gian Bridge wherefrom explosions
of gune were denser. At the same moment, we had to try to crose the Saigon
River. Major Ba THKuih, Chlef of Staff of Communiet Pong Nai Regiment
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directly ordered my own platoon to lead that cross. Using a small
quantity of boats, we had to row by hands in accordance with his order,
This portlon of the Saigon River was about 409 meters wide with dense
coco-trees rows on both sides and skin tearing sharp leaves of Holly
trees. The salted river water caured incredible pains when impregnating
our wounds. Far away, in the direction of the Binh Ldi Bridge, the lamp-
light was much clearer due to enemy flares. From Bibh Loi Bridge,
bursts of fire of sub machine guns echoed. The blue f es of rounds
seamad to tear the thic« blacx curtain of night. Unfortunately at 1/3 of
the river width we had to fight againet thea RVN Navy in patrol. Our boats
were on the surface of the river. There was no secret place to hide in it.
We had to exploit the surprise factor first: We hastened to fire the B40
rounds into the enemies. As I sat in my floating boat, my two first rounds

lost their targets to fall down on the right flank of the RVN ship. Immediately

the RVN light machine guns 50 and all size cannone shot at us from the ship.
This was my first combat against the RVN Navy. D[ue to the enemy dense
fire, onfe boat of our side was sun<x. The surviving boate tried to flee to
Thu Puc District bank. 7 comrades along with their weapons were lost in
this first river combat. Many had to dle unjustly after wounded because
they were unable to reach the banx.

In the aurora, the whole strength of our 2 battalione loo«ed at the swamp
totally deserted with some scattered coco trees. Ifeit sad when comparing
my own fate with that of the bats fearing day-light. We were ordered to
dig ditches and éoxholes to avoid the damages created by enemy sweep
operations. Cur platoon had to bear the heaviest responsibility: forming
the barrage around the banana garden of 2 buildinge near the river ban.
There were many small motor boats with a floating palace and bunches of
beautiful multi colored paper flowers. It was the morning of 2 May. Just
as our guess, the RVN Artillery from Cd Loa Barracx in Saigon and from
other bases began to fire. Cur position was the first to bear damages.
Their 105mm round, and 8lmm rortar rounds dreadfully whizzed above
our heads, Particles of brick walls fell down. The coco tree trunks were
cut off to lie down here and there. In that smo«y and sinister atmosphere
apread out the tragic cries and moans of Liberation combatants. An arm
then a brain were strongly thrown to the front door of my shelter; blood
abundantly poured out to redden the dirty dust. Then the artillery stopped
temporarily to let the place for armed helicopters® activities. I secretly
praised the clever and effective coordination of the RVNAF 4 armed heloes
began to fire. Their roc«ets terribly ploanghed the ground one after another.



Their light machine guns began to dectroy all thic< bushes around me.

I felt sorry for the poor fate of my comrades hiding themselves in frail
shelters. I was ordered to shoot at RVN heloes. Iuse my radio setto
contact comrade Ba Tuan. Unexpectedly I met the radio frequency of the
RVNAF and received the secret code of theirs. I knew that they were
maneuvering Rangere at Bloh Tri%u Cross Road and that another force

was crossing Go Dda bridge in Tha Bué to seize their "Two-Prong-Pressure’
and closely ancircle my complete unit. 15 minutes later, comrade Ba Tu4n
informed me through radio that the last group of our Di An Battalion had a
clash with the RVNAF on the National Road No. 1, IKm far from Go Dua
bridge. The gun expiosions roared dreadfully from that clash. The situation
became more and more disadvantageous for our ride. If desiring to advance,
we could not cross the Saigon River in day time. If desiring to withdraw,

we should defeat the RVN troops on the National Road No.l, we had no other
way except fighting antil death here. 4 RVN heloes temporarily postponed
their destructions and mena-es. Maybe they rushed to the front to sappo rt
two above mentioned wings of the RVNAF. At that very moment I was ordered
to withdraw at any cost to the l.eadquarters, ln Vabn Xoai, near the trail
connecting The National Road No.! to the Saigon River near the buiiding e
are in’because the Saigon River position was no longer necessary. ! gnashed
the teeth to stop an insult. I did not xnow why that cruel commander re-
served the most difficult tasx for my platoon and me. I suddenly feit sad
with the following bitter thought covering my whole mind "A great major,;of
soldiers in my platoon were born in NVN, and that is a reinforcing platoon
when comrade Ba Tuan is a commander born in SVN. Maybe due to the
above discrimination, injustice has happened at all times in my unit'.
However, to protect the lives of some hundreds of men in two Liberation
battalions, I had to execute that unjust order reluctantly by maneuvering

my piatoon to the target area. This wae not sasy a problem. We had to
cross an open area having no trees, no plants no heaps of earth. Any
platoon became an easy prey and ideal target for RVN artillery and air

fire. Fortunately for us, we were able to attain Vuon Xoal safely by forming
"3 _man cells" crawling with difficulty through that open area'’.

The regional inhabitants had left their houses. Some horses had been
xilied by rounds near the broxen barrels of water that had spread out Into
an immense pond. My unit had to fight against two wings of the RVNAF
so closely that RVN heloes could no longer fire. DBoth sldes tried to grab
land from meter to meter. liouses in the area were completely burnt;
Trees and plants totally cut off. The fight prolonged tiil 4 PM. Nearly





