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A voice from Quang Ngai, Vietnam calls out on this 'I f flb
220d day of September, 1968, hoping to be heard by so -inlo removed by
many ¢ood friends left so far behind in another leand.., - VNCA

A voice cries out of many things; so strange, so
brutal, so incomprehensi*l‘ to those living in a world
of a happiler brand... - '

A voice reised in fervent hope that loved onmes will
listen well and try to wnderstamdg..

Such are my feelings as I start off on Wewsletter #2. There 1s so much I want to
th you but so little time to put it down on paper in the detail that I would

ame back to Vietnam determined that I would write the newsletters from here <
n asking my mother to excerpt from my letters home but I may yet have to fall 5
back on her literary support to get word to you as often as I would like. However, in ’
as much as I can these will be first hand reports of the life surrounding and involving

N

the Quakers, in Vietnam.

Be)

Some of my readers will have to bear with a i1ittle repetition. But on the other i
hand, there may well be things in this newsletter that didn’'t come through in other g
letters written to you. If, however, this second dose of reportlng becomes too tedlous :
for you, permission is granted for cancellation of your subscription. (grin) 1In a
more serious vein I would ask that nothing of what appears in these newsletters be printed
elsewhere without the consent of the International Services Division of the American
Friends Service Committee in Philadelphia. ' '

s little need, T'm sure, to say how wenderful it is to be back in Quang Ngai
the need is so overwhelming and obvious. In some respects I found things very
ar to me but at the same time was shock d by the change in the "city” and the faces

o people, The first few days were happy ones and sad. Joyfully greeting old friends,
D ents, employees who had "made 1it"™ through the bad days early in 1968 and learning of
thoce who didn't. Finding amputees, who had just begun their prosthetic fittings before
thz '68 TET holidays to be left staring wistfully and in bitter disappointment at the

ailocked doors of the Quaker Rehabilitation Center, straggling back in as the word got
around that the Quekers were back in business,.

4
verted to mine fielcs

ract for one who had been her Iﬁe peopla sex TooLos ;né have a grim .
expactancy about them. TAey zs they go to and ov. . winiy tasks., LiZ |
to go on as usual 1f they ave o ~urvive but 1t goes on rase and electric

pher Rarely now do we b~ .2 small "banh mi day” xng thelr pungent

rst rooster crow notifies us that another night
n get up and go to work in comparative safety.

d up >. .31 Chau road nor the wen cailing out "Pho' to anncunce
"the hot I I had been here a week before I noticed this and
o i the roads after the 8 p.m. curfew. The chiid-en now are kept inside the
nuts fos 2 most UafL in the evenings and we miss the scund of thelr boisterous play.
I i The city seems to crouch silently after darkness
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cesed without an atteck and we ¢
! themselves have taken on the appearance of a battlefield.
[z-zzgged trenches have been dug and wmultiple numbers of bunkers appear in what are
to be sgirategic points. There are occasional one-man foxholes dotted around
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the grounds collecting trash, rain water and human cxcereta as do the trenches and bunkers.
can't imagine anyone 1ish enough to jump inte one in the dark. (grin) Much to our
ismay, two of those fox holes appeared cone worning near the front of the rehabilitat
nter. Strange as 1t may seem those two holes seem to be £iliing up faster than soc

ce i me
of the others., T know every time I pass thew on my way to work T seem to stumble a bit
and dirt inadvertently spiils in. Must clean that out sote day. (grin) Most of the
ward buildings are sandbagged around some of the windows leaving just a slit for firing
from and the porches and end rocoms half £illed with sandbags. Armed guards roam the hos-’
pital groumds during the day. At night 1'wm aot sure what they do., Guess it depends on

T
where their allegiance

As an example one of the ironies of this unbelievable war, take last night's
attack. Several a nine man patrol of Viet Cong invaced tha hospital grounds
doing no damage but intimidating sowe of the patients in an effort to get some informa-
tion. Trere apparently wasn't a shot fired and the hospital adwinistration announced
that, as a result, they had increased their hospital security...presuzably by coumpletely
SUTTOo i varbed wire and increasing the guard. So last night a 30 man V.C.
patro ; er the hospital grounds. Only one guard rose up to defend the place
apparently and the V.C. shot him on the spot. Then they proceecded to take some medica-
tions Zrem the burn ward and planted a plastic bomb uvnder one of the hospital's ambu-
lances and blew 1t into a thousand pieces. One of those pieces pierced the roofing of
the porch on the rehabilitation center but ¢id no other damage. Tiils 1s not particularly
ar isolated incident. The ease with which the NFL troops carry off their maneuvers
around here makes one really wonder just how wmany SOUEu Vietnamese government SYm;athi—
zers there are in this large brovince.

Since I arrived bac?,in‘Quang Nzal on August 13th we have hed four or five major
attecks on the city. Interspersed with those are frequent light pfobing'attacms to
constentiy remind us tihaz w2 Yenemy” hasn't gone away. The local mllltary Aqtelligance
‘has told us-that there g .o entire “Vﬁ reg? iment lurking within iles

e of Russian-made ts 21l
bit notr do I doubt tha the the
3 g Ng they could do it znd hold the city for o gnod
per i the U.8. poured hundreds more troops in here to ''re-
1ib T LT to say that Quang Ngai is under a ctate of seige and for
as <2 @ seige © e wore than war. Here T'd like to inceri-a lengthy cuote
from one of my letters home...wrlttan on August 26th.

wenn I say DRY folks, I'm not just talking!
two. feet at the bottom of our very cruddy
nd Ch@vi g the same. The only thing it ain't & the
's weter supply has failed. Since the 20th
L oon scattereé @wlls with precious iittle water
for most and desperate for many.

1 count on havxng sufficient supply of canned bzov oft dr
fluids. It teakes little imagination ¢ visualige to

orpounded by increased casualties, cut off suppiy - vicio
the threat of attacks. Ths hospital is comp

or seven days now, We have a well at tge T
me 2 feet of water that fortunately wmain
tzbles will hold is a matter for speculation.
cs, are showing the effects of dehydration. We wonder,
ce, how long they could hold out withou® water. An increase
v the diminishing supply of potable water. The nurses from
cing to us in despair (U.S. AILD nurses, that is), wanting to
:
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aven make a dent in tl needs. Can you ilmagine a 440-bed hospital with well over 550
patients with no water? No toilet facilities as usual and the incinerator our boys re-
paired for them useless agein. They have resorted to digging a huge pit and burning all
their trash. .Trouble is that they don't burn it often enough.

For z few days after the wa ter stoppe d¢ in the’ we kept our well tos
locked...Feeling this probably was a disruption in sions or foul play by
the C s ' : I wrote in oy August 22: Not having

As we do here at
be desired.
a long rope
atients and
kettle, boii-
erough to use
with fo& the

iELL having
ve to be con-
k the well
re minimum of
ilthy and rap-
o boil. As

It took me
"intoc the 1

course. It is so ezgv
back turned. Nobody
for. drinking. P
v I had just left the well t
noticed a little blur stre
stove eand quite awhile o ZeT

£y

denydrated. o
Lnzo the center door

&
lcoked out the window. Sf%of' ut twenty
= . .Now naked and pou;i uily small
nobLng her body ‘vigorou er spare
again and comparatively ci last bit

in that weil.
six or so, had

i
nionced as 1 thouWﬁ of the contami
& real ingenuity. This littie g
s and stood on them as she toock her bath. A
Q
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ta e wards she wruag

them out and re-dressed. XNo, not clean by anyone's standards, but at ileast cool and
somewhat fresher. 1 hate to think of what an extended drought will mean to these people.
Once again I am reminded anew of how much for granted we take the simple turning on of

a faucet, the instant supply of "safe" water,.thezfluShing of 'a toilet, plenty of soap
...all back in the sopu sticated world. There's no such assurance here.)

the water shortage 1s just one of Quang Ngal's current threats. I'm sure
apers have been filled with stories of the renewed offensive over here
the
Jo

We are guessing that Quang Ngai isn't only part of the
put no news has filtered in other than John's report of
Nan After I arrived back here I was struck by the contrast

resence and fortifications and © extreme guletness.

letion) fire that was with us eve night last year is
ttle or nothing to disturd our nights sleep. This
period of guiet was ilius Juang Ngal recefnad
the 23rd day of August. 2y 1 can des-
the c1ty is under a state o at waxes and
=z Any statements we mak & ing the plans,
Iz the NVA arcund here are pure speculation. Ve
t'is going on other than word of mouth reports, observatic
2 of you who have lived through a war situation know how fast
the siege..is real.. Quaﬂg Ngal plus its collective ARVN

is. on the defensive. It seems obvious that we dre not only
completely surrounded but thoroughly. infiltrated by the "enemy”. (Grin) We suspect
that there zre large numbers of North Vletﬁamese troops in the area as well as the

e
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rd. The prospects

er than usual. The
levp and neither w
ew winks while I cou
but by midnight it
o otwo nights in Quan
the like were shaki

¢
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But just so I don't skip anything, let me refer to the journal

for
hub-
as the
1d.
Was
RS
n

ng the

<

to three wmiles away. So
»e. The ruckus kept getting
t to sleep. 1 I nacing nervously ou
2 to de whether i1t was b gh o move the meain house where one inner
room 13 cowpletely sandbagged as cur "bunker™., {o Cam Van (Vietnamese ODCC employee) was
really frightened and was nhuédled under her sheet in the room next to mine. She and I
are guarrered upstairs i1n Pixton ¥Hall and Lou bunks downstalrs. Tou and I concluded,
much te our regret later, that wo of the firing was outgoing...from friendly ARVN and
1

1ly dangercous. UWe decided to go back to bed an
/ o

8 t back to bed. The noise was steadily increasing
. of the explosions were shaking the whole building. About 2:30 a.m. th
Ju*-c;ng lurched to an ear-splitting blast and my alarm clock flew off the footloc

wy bed. A neavy bomb from & U.S. plane had hit very ciose by, which gave us our f

clue that the VC (and/or NVA troops) were close in or actfually in the town. We be
realize thet the VC wortars were '"walking” in closer an and the U.S. bombs
pursu them. About 10 minutes later a tremendous ser £ explo went off

ingi nt in our ear. The shells were now dropping ribht in ¢ us. With
real tion ¥ rolied to the ficor and un der the bed in one quick As T did
the en <¢oor to my voom biew in and slammed egalnst the wall series of b
were the beginning of a rip-rosring hattle. As scon as our voices could be heard,
and I yelled to each other to find out if the other was ok and when I called to Co
Ven T got a pitiful end terrified "Da, ok"™, I didn’'t know how to say "stay put’ 1

Vietnemese so just prayeé thait she would., For 15 or 20 solid minutes mortar after

at
tar came in...spraying the bulldings wiih meta
n 11

d try
aye just harassing I stopped in Co Cam Van's

. The

ker by
irst

gan to

were
seam-
that
S0
lasts
Lou
Canm
n
TOIr~

fragments. Unbelievably, the houses took

no direct hits ail night! A of the ARVN aviillery emplacements were firing as fast
&s they could re-load. ARVN mortar tubes were set up all over the street out in front
and they were firing dozens of rounds per minute, Those tubes must have been red hot.
It was a sorrifying cacophony of war and The night seemed to fairly shriek with
at S ‘ When we could hear, other scunds forced their way through to our con-
i crying, dogs barking or yelping from terror, roosters crowing their
1ing, my own harsh and shallow breathing in the dust under the bed.
shrapnel were whizzing everywhere. As Martha Fort mentioned in her
ttack wondered’ if anyone knew what he was shooting at. They seemed

ide from the flares they kept £ firing off and later were dro

;:ieflluil in which Lou yelléd that he was going to u
5 house unlocked so we could get into the bunker.
ne called. Another spate of f£iring forced m: back into ¢
lean my roow more often!) for 10 minutes or so. 1 prayed
t across the vard. After a partlcularly vicious blast,

]
, I
anic and were firing in all directions and at anything that woved. It
tsice £ pped

g Ngai.

s e s s




irl, in her terror and confusion
thing I knew...I was .

4 the stalrs, through a
w target in the brilliant 1
o groaned, "Oh Cod, she'll ;

the world broke through
and safe. It was a mighty
me to make my run for it.
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i rolled wy leg brace and three times
lasts drove a as fast as I would
want to, once

znd erawled nesr the

open doorway. those trigger-happy
soldiers needed was caze. . . AND I RANI!!
There's nothing we (grin) Made it as
far as the covered stairwell ! tay . i then wade the final sprint
to the main house. ’ ;

In the bunker we (Lou, Cam Van and I were the only ones here) s?umped down against
the sandbags and stared at each other with glazed expressions. The battie raged until
5:30 or 6:06. Helicopter gunships (Puff the Magic Dragon, they call them!) that fire
4000 rounds a minute had come in and were belching forth red molten death. ZLou and I
crept upstairs for a look at these military wonsters and it was a revolting sight that
711 never forget. Small planes were dropping flare after flare, big planes spewing
their bombs from gaping black bellies...thousands of tracer bullets stitched the black
velvet sky in beatutiful patterns. It was beautiful, terrifying, slcken?ng...Ii was a
nightmare! In wy mlnc I kept screaming, "There zre people out there you fools! Stop
igye ' '

u and I went outside
to £. We saw nc damage
to D up like wraiths out
of cheir ¢ unusual had hap-
pen thet I thought maybe we had it all. But we hadn't
oy plenty of damage done, there are plenty of bodies. None
of t of our front gate at that moment. Tou estimated

})
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"
o
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o
come ia within 150 yards of our house. As we stood by
nd dead began to stream by in vehicles of all kinds
Sbaﬁlﬂ“ Ooff the numbing shock of the night, was begin-
-t woving avound. Only now were we beginning to hear
the stunned people. his parede of the bereaved and
traffic of peovle galm y an d d sDaSSLOna*e«y dozag o

one veEry preg nadt) marched “@SOiuLcly through our oate only a few mi
i time, looking grim and nervous, but determined to carry on busi-

usueal
Lou and¢ I looked at each other, shrugged and decided we could do oo
patient and long-suffering folk. Ik Lced that I would o the
I could help with the casualties and e if he co

ghto the CDOC to-open 1t up for th He found t

ut, understandably, no chlidren show

I took a'deep bresth as I walked throufh the gete onto Phan 301 Chau road. Fol-
iowing the example of tlL: Zrave and stoic town people (didn‘t carry it off as wall
they, though...with me 1. .a3 ALL sham...grin) and ignoring the random bulliets and ex-
slosions I went directly .. the hospital. Patients were pouring in. It was before

g a.m. and no doctors ware on duty...as usual!! There was only one medical layman
there, looking as 1f he was &bout to do something, and a handful of Vietnamese nurses
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who looked as if they weren't about to do auything! All the people I saw were badly hurt.
Three bodies came in while I was standing there. 1 went o the emergency area and looked
for bandages, disinfectant and the like. There was nothing there but dead, wounded and
the DTLGVLTO relatives. I had rothing to work with and couldn’'t do a thing for them,
There wasn't a drop of water m, even. 1 had exhausted wmy own supply of band-
ages and medications in the ;H'f' al rigwent the day vefore. Literally sick
to my stomach, I cam hom : L - any damage to the Renab.
Center. There hadn't 1 nd & nu £ our pa NTE e milling evound, wondering if

ve the patients assur-
time Lou and I canme

znd doctors were on the

Vietnamese nurses were

ance that we weren't goil
back to cpen up

job handling the continus
begi to mowve, Only four of cur twanty prosthetic trainees showaé up for work, so we
decidad to close up at woon but I had tre@tea wocst of my patlenus Dy then anyway,

One of the haunting wewories that T will cerry with me all my life...As I sit here

on the rorch of Pixton Hell writing in my Journal I can see the feet and legs of z Viet
Cong body. He is lying in the 100 degree sun of the afternoon, tiad hand and foot to a
bamboo pole. Just the way he was carried in and du this morning right in front of our
gate. e stares in passionless silence, hands open as if ap allng for help he- knows will

Just fifty feet up the

been sretty...long black

ad . _Leg hdve been put there
o elr lot with tHe XNFL

not cowme. His body is beginning to swell and
read is a dead woman...also presumably a Viet
ralr, neatly braided...seemingly asleep by the
as psychoiogical warfare. A warning to all who contem;

forces. A repulsive, sickent monument woet war can do to oecaﬁt
men, That men, any ' sort thi o ¢ach other is difficult
to comprehend, but 1ty. wess cand all parti-
cipants suffer the human liscriminately and every-
one loses.

Sc mueh for the August Jjournal eniries...I describe the attack of August 23rd in

detail Just to give you all a graphic picture of what it is like at such times. Since
thenr we n:ove had four, maybe Live, attacks that could be considered mqjor ones but none
guite &z cetermined as the first one. :

an here in Quang Ngal is now up to full strength. There are eight of
total number planned on until the military situation changes radically

1 give you the bresk-down of cur team so that you will know who t©
1k about in the newsletiers. Jack Richards is the team leader and his

ial worker-~director of household affairs--general assistant-~and light-
. Lou Kubicka is one of our two generalists who does all our construction, -
nd plumbing work and supervises our Vietnamese contractor and hils crew. Eric
he other generalist and works & great deal with the Child Day Care Center,
111 and Xuan Lan, the Vietnamese directress. "Rick" has surprised us all
ative and am Dlt3ous aastlons to the CDCC program. He alsc.is our roving rep-
and makes fr t supplies, arvange for

equent trips to Saigon and Da Nang to mee
and visa renewals, interview prospective employees, e
has just returned to us much to our delight and rell Trying to carry on
Lt prosthetist is quite a feat! ZIeit Brinton functions as

strative assistant and part ti "court jester”. (grin)
u
r

. Joe Clark, our

grTam Wi out

r dector. Just keeping the tcam nealthy takes a good
serves the rechab. center patients, the prison (for XNFL
= Child Day Care Center. - And if we know Margy, she is going to
commuinity medical problems! And then there’s me...most
iing called work...and when I can't aveid it, I can be

art of the rehab. center getting: the amputees ready for
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eiab. center is al
ys*cal therapy component.
of the hardest tasks

iust don't have tiwe to

; they need wedi-
badly and unnec-
die from medical

1

as we can with the

:d this course
‘ed and there
f the danger of
es. Tuo weeks
of being able
given on ‘the
n possib‘y manage If there is
be some opvoL' nity) we will work that
' i ea

I want to say to you but T can’t make this any longer.

send out now. Perhaps the answer is to write more oif-

heppening. {(grin) I think of each of you often and wish I had

, but it just doesn't exist., I really want to hear from you,

ii knowledge each letter with a least a short note. That's kind

ded arraﬁgement, isn't it? {grin)
re

Ngail ave well, thriving and very giad we are the ones lucky

If the old saying, "Home is where the heart is" is true,
ease keep doing everything possible to end this unforgivable
nind the people back in the states that the people of Viet-
v keep right on dying while so-called peace talks drone on
wo results. While our leaders "save face” the people of

%, rery best wishes and love to you all,

Dot Weller






