






































FOR THE RICEFIELDS

TRONG THANH and VAN CHUC

Thang, equipped with 4,000-cu. m./hour pumps.

Nguyen Ngoc Can, director of the pump factory, checks
pumps in operation at the Khanh Nghia co-operative.

ays engineer Le Huy Kiem : “We have made new copper

tloys thot wili improve the quality of our pumps.”

'HE car, covered with red dust,
stopped before the Van Thang
pumping station. Nguyen Ngoc

Can, director of the Hai Hung pump
factory, engineer Dang Dinh Lien, and
two repair workers alighted. They were

coming to check the 14 mechanical
pumps each with a capacity of 4,000
cubic metres per hour which the
factory had sent to the area.

They were warmly received by
Tran Thinh, head of Mw. water

conservation department Linh
district, and the head Van
Thang pumping staticn. Tran

Thinh to us: “Before the installation
of this pumping station, no cne in the
eight . communes in the southern
part of Chi Linh district dared to
think of gett twe ri a
year, for the fields were submerge
when the time came for sowing winter
rice. Now, thanks te these pumps, the
area under rice in Chi Linh has nearly
doubled compared with 1971."

e

Woman fitter Nguyen Thi Hoa says : “The ever-higher requirements

of the customers demand that we fitters should constantly raise

the quality of our work.”

We waiched the water gushing
from the station into the drainage
canal. The head of the station report-
ed a smooth functioning of all the
pumps over the past two years.

Next, we called on the Khanh
Nghia farming cc-operative in Nam
Sach district. We met deputy man-
ager Nguyen Van Triet near a rice
nursery. From his talk with our
companions, we understood that the
pump factory and the co-operative
had entered into sworn brotherhood
more than ten years ago. On one
occasion when 90 hectares of ricefields
were threatened by waterlogging, the
factory sent five pumps and a score
of workers to help the co-operative.

The deputy manager of the co-op
said : “Now we are busily engaged in
reorganizing production in- the direc-
tion of large-scale socialist “agricul-
ture. In 1974, we moved 39,000 cubic
metres of earth to improve our
system of irrigation and drainage.
This year, we’ll do even more.” But,

he added with a smile, “we may
have to ask the factory for some
help.”

The factory director replied : ” Just
tell us. We’ll do our best.”

*

The above notes were taken dur-
ing our trip with the Hai Hung
pump factory people to the f{ields. In
fact, the men we travelled with form-
ed but one of many such delega-
tions the factory had been sending
to various localities to make a surv-
ey of their needs in irrigation and
drainage and to gather their remarks
on the functioning of the pumps. In
1975, as a result of those fact-finding
trips, more types of equipment will
be produced : BG.14 pumps for the
deep wells of the midlands, water-
ing equipment for vegetable-growing
areas in the vicinity of cities, high-
powered pumps with a capacity of
8,000 cubic metres per hour, etc.

Diep Minh Chau making a painting of President
Ho Chi Minh in the Viet Bac highlands — 1951.

THE ROAD TO UNCLE HO

DIEP MINH CHAU

Editor’s note : Painter-Sculptor Diep Minh Chau is a native of South
Viet Nam, In the resistance against the French colonialist invaders, he
presented President Ho Chi Minh with » painting he made with his
own blood on the occasion of the 2nd anniversary of the founding
of the Democratic Republic of Viet Nam (September 2, 1947), repre-
senting the President and three children from Central, South and
North Viet Nam. In 1951, he visited the North and mwas honoured
with the opportunity to live near President Ho Chi Minh for a
period of time spent in artistic work,

Following are some of his paintings and statues and excerpts from
his memoirs.

“I am 'very grateful to Uncle Ho who taught me how to paint for
the nation and the people, who created an impressive framework for
us artists to reflect the greatness and new valour of the nation.

In August 1945, I was lucky enough to get a small picture of
Uncle from a newspaper. I made a big paint'ng of him which I put
on show in my locality. I was the first man to have painted Uncle
Ho. As for the small picture, I kept carefully in a wallet in my
chest pocket, close to my heart. Ever since, everywhere I went
I would make drawings of Uncle, I painted from memory as if Uncle
were in front of me. On September 2, 1947, from the Plain of Reeds
in South Viet Nam I wrote to Uncle the following letter :

‘Respected father,

For two years now, confiding in you and responding to your call,
I have zealously put my art work in the service of the National
Defence Forces of the 8th Zone. The August Revolution carried out
under your leadership has liberated my artistic spirit,

Today, in the jubilant atmosphere of Viet Nam’s National Day, — a
scenc unprecedented in South Viet Nam — after hearing the re-reading
of your Declaration of Independence and your eloquent call, and afte
listening to the song “Long Live Ho Chi Minh” performed by the
South Viet Nam Pionner's Group, I felt deeply moved. On a piece
of silk seized by our armed forces from the enemy at the Giong Dua
battlefield in April 1947, using the blood from my own arm, I hape
painted a picture of you surrounded by three children from Central,
South and North Viet Nam. With immence respect, I present it to
you as an expression of my gratitude. You have liberated my art and
turned my body and soul into weapons of the national liberation
revolution.”






Thousands  of  puppet

Self-defence  forces patrolling  the
Trang Tien bridge in Hue.

Kontum electrical workers have kept the
current working uninterrupted.

Da Nang students and
pupils help in the popu-
larization of the NFL and
PRG political lines.

troops have been cap-
tured by the PLAF.

THE CAM
RESISTANCE ENDS
IN TOTAL VICTORY

On April 17, 1975, the heroic armed forces of the Cambodian people

liberated Phnom Penh. Two days later, the whole land of the Angkor
Temples was liberated. This resounding victory put an end to over 100 days
o violent attacks by the Liberation forces and more than five years of very
fierce struggle by the Cambodian people.

To defend independence and freedom and the right to o decent
life and responding to the call of the National United Front of Kampuchea
presided over by Samdech Head of State Norodom Sihanouk and the
Royal Government of National Union of Cambodia led by Samdech Penn
Nouth, Premier, and H. E. Khieu Samphan, Vice-Premier, the entire Cam-
bodian people rose up, knives or guns in the hand, to oppose the US
aggressors and their agents. Defying innumerable difficulties and hardships,
they defeated the aggressive operations of over 100,000 American Gls and
Thieu mercenaries in May-June 1970, the war of destruction launched by the
USAF against Cambodia from 1970 to August 1973 (including carpet bomb-
ings by B- 52s and the 180 days and nights of unceasing raids in early 1973),
and the US neo-colonialist war waged by nearly 200,000 Lon Nol troops
equipped with US weapons and directed by US advisers.

This victory is the resplendent apex of the Cambodian people’s un-
daunted struggle lasting more than a century against colonialism and
aggressive imperialism.

With that victory of historic s'uigmﬂicu;me” the great Cambodian people,
who recorded in the past many marvellous achievements in the building of
the Angkor civilization, have now contributed o new and immortal exploit :
the defeat of the US imperialist attempt to turn the lond of the Angkor Tem-
ples into a new US colony and war base through the application of the
“Nixon doctrine”.

Along with the victories recorded by the two other Indochinese peoples,
the Cambodian people’s victory is an important contribution to the struggle
of mankind for peace, national independence, democracy and social pro-
gress.

The Vietnamese people warmly hail the complete victory of the Cambo-
dian people. They will do their best to strengthen further the militant soli-
darity and sincere co-operation between the two peoples and make them

more and more flourishing.







ITERARY PAGES

ditor's note : President Ho wrote in his “Prison Diary” :
But in our days poems should contain verses steely, snME PnEMS
And poets should form assault teams. ’ ’

Vhen reading the President’s poems, we share the feelings of the poet . v

Toang Trung Thong, who delects “as many fine thoughts as there are poems” :

nd discovers “infinite lyrical beauty” in “those steely verses”. BABTB ﬂN 8 AN A s.!. u RY
On the occasion of President Ho's 85th birthday (May 1975) we publish

clow some of his poems, a piece from his “Stories and Tales” and some .

i his political cartoons printed in “le Paria” (“the Pariah”), an organ of the Y PRES'DE NT H“ SHI MlNH
olonies’ population which he founded, directed and published in France in :

he years 1922-1924.

SAILING ON THE DAY RIVER

The stream Is quiet and deserted,
Stars guide the boat, which waits for
the moon,
Nothing is to be seen on every side,
And nothing is heard except the creaking of
the oars.
But deep in my heart I am beset by trouble
and worry,
As I think of how to regain freedom for my
country.
Dawn breaks as we reach destination,
A rosy tinge bathes the immensity of the
land.

Autumn 1949 : L

NIGHT SCENERY B}
!

The brook’s singing is as a song,
The moon plays in the tree and shadows .
mingle with flowers. |
The night scenery is as beautiful as a
painting,
One cannot sleep thinking of the trials facing
the country.

(1947)

A POEM WITHOUT A TITLE

Flowers bloom along the mountain trails as

the guests come,

Birds take wing as troops move into the
jungle. ¢

Military matters have been discussed, State

affairs settled,

Come on, children, let's go and water the

pegetables !




CLIMBING A MOUNTAIN

Leaning on my staff I climb a mountain to
observe the battiefield :

Range upon range of mountains beneath
oceans of clouds.

The strength that emanates from our troops

rises to the stars,
As they swear to destroy the aggressors, .
those wolves and jackals.

Many cartoons were drawn by Nguyen Ai Quoc (later President Ho Chi Minh)
and published in “the Pariah”. They attacked the policy of oppression and
exploitation of the colonialists —the French colonialists in particular — in
colonial countries, especially in Viet Nam and Indochina.

W‘- Fair voin
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CLASS SOLIDARITY

In early 1921, a big strike of registered sailors *
broke out in Brazil. A ship had just arrived in
Rio de Janeiro. Its crew did not know that their
comrades were struggling against the employers.
A Dlack striker, José Léandro da Silva, wanted to
get aboard the ship to inform the sailors of the
news. On the quay, José metr a policeman who
blocked his way.

“But I've the right to go and see my comrades !
Why not ?” said José to the representative of law
and order.

“Noe arguing ! Clear off I” retorted the police-
man.

José insisted.

The policeman’s only answer was to draw out
a revolver and open fire. José briskly " dodged
the shot and, quick as a lightning, grasped the
agent and threw him into water.

Some fifty armed policemen rushed to the spot
and leapt on José. The latter defended himself.
With a sailor’s knife, he killed several agents and
wounded others. At last he was vanquished by
force of numbers and collapsed half dcad having
received 18 shots in his body.

None the less he had enough strength left (o
murmur the Internationale when they brought
him to hospital. Later he was put into the dock
and condemned to 30 years forced labour.

As scon as they learned of the tria!, the revolu-
tionary workers set up a Defence Committez.
They confided the case of their comrade to sev-
cral barristers and organized protest meetings
throughout the country. An agitation campaign in
support of José was carried on vigorously for
three years. Public opinion was so indignant that
the authorities had to reopen the trial.

On February 8, José appeared again before the
court. 15,000 workers attended the hearings which
lasted a whole night. The employers did not want
to let go of their victim and it took the Public
Prosccutor five hours to read his long list of
charges.

PAC BO REVISITED

Twenty years ago, in this very cave

The Party charted the line of resistance to
. French and Japanese.

The entire pecple have been led into battle,

And our beautiful land is now again outs.

(20-2-1961)

A POEM WITHOUT A TITLE

It has been a long time since I wrote my last
poem,

Today let me try to compose a new one.
I rummage about among old papers looking
for a rhyme.
Wkhen suddenly “win” comes like a flash to
my mind.

March 1968

IN PRAISE OF THE ELEVEN WOMEN
GUERILLAS OF HUE

Rifle firmly in hand,

You fought in a skilful battle array !
Hurrah to you couragecus girls,

Breaking the bones of the American enemy.

March 1968

With eloquence, Comrade Paulo de Lacerda and
his colleagues victoriously refuted the prosecutor's
arguments.

The proceedings came to an end at 4 :30a.m.

It was an acquittal.

The verdict was rcceived by a thunder of
applause. And the black striker José let himself
feli into the arms of his ccmrades and defenders,
the delegates cf the white workers.

Thus, despite the difference of colours, there
arc only two races in the universe : that of ex-
ploiters and that of the exploited. And there is
cnly one genuine bretherhood : the brotherhood
of proletarians.

NGUYEN Al QUOC
“the Pariah”
Ne25 — May 1924

* Registered sailors © According to  international mari-
time law a!l sailors must be registered in a State list.
Ounly then are they regarded av official seilors.
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Sunset on Coto beach.
Photo : DINH DANG DINH

White smoke.
Photo : MINH DUONG




I N the nearly 30 years, since the

August 1945 Revolution, the

Saigon population lived only 29
days in independence and freedom.
They have never met Uncle Ho. They
have only met the arrogant and brutal
agents of the imperialists, first the
French then the American, who took
turns in ruling over South Viet Nam.
They have not had the opportunity to
see with their own eyes or even to
‘hear the full story of the moments
when Uncle “leaning on his staff,
climbed up a mountain to observe the
battlefield”, when he visited the fam-
ilies of labouring people in little
alleys, cared for the warmth of com-
batants, gave sweetmeats to the
children, “distributed milk for the
babies and silk for the old folks”.
Their hearts are like a plot of fertile
land where any seed of news will
germinate, propagate and live for ever.

In the flush of their first victory
recorded in 1950 when two US war-
ships were chased away from Saigon
port, the people in the city have risen
up with an extraordinary force at
Uncle’s call to wage a second resist-
ance, that against the US imperialists,
for national salvation. Revolutionary
movements sprang up everywhere in
the face--to-face struggle with the
enemy. Each year, on the eve of the
Lunar New Year, Saigon people would

'THE HEART OF THE POPULATION

.

wake up to see the New Year in
which meant to wait for Uncle’'s New
Year greetings broadcast over the
radio. Some liked to take notes. Qthers
held that people could not hear well
when  writing. They preferred to drink
in every one of Uncle’'s words.

“Just listen to Him !” they said.
“We don't know whether we will ever
meet Uncle. The struggle is so hard.
In prison we can’'t hear him.”

The South Vietnamese people and
the Saigon population deeply regrett-
ed the fact that Uncle died before
they could see him.

One day, talking about beauty
spots in Viet Nam, D., Director of a
bank in Saigon, told me :

“When the war will have ended,
we'll take foreigners to one spot
which has never been recorded on the
geographical map of Viet Nam : the
Ho Chi Minh trail. Everybody I met
abroad asked me about it. Unfort-
unately I know nothing about it
though I take pride in it all the same.”

At that time I lived in Saigon, and
like D. I knew nothing about the
road. Later, after joining the liberated
zone, I found children not yet in their
teens travelling along the road, “pull-
ing down the Truong Son Range” like
the others. Their parents had been
detained in Saigon prisons or Kkilled
by American bombs and they had
b>een given scholarships by the

IN HO CHI MINH CITY

VAN TRANG

Editor’s note : Writer .Van Trang was Deputy-Secretary General of the Asso-

ciation for the Defence of Women’s Rights and Dignity in Saigon. Many of

her novels and essays have been published in Saigon. At present, she is

Assistant-Secretary General of the Saigon - Cho Lon- Gia Dinh Alliance

of National, Demoratic and Peace Forces and lives in the liberated zone.
Following are excerpts from one of her essays.

northern Government. Once, when I
passed through North Viet Nam, I had
the opportunity to read a letter
written by a Vietnamese resident in
France — a native of Saigon who had
graduated from an advanced
mathematics course — to his 10-year-
old cousin. 5

“I've been told,” he wrote, “that the
Ho Chi Minh trail has been attacked
day and night by B.52s and it is litt-
ered with engines for the detection
of human breath or the smell of urine,
reconnaissance electronic machines,
noise recorders, in short dozens of
gadgets to prevent even an ant from
passing. Yet people continue to move
between North and South, they told
me. This time, it is quite clear that
you have taken that road. On learning
of the news, all my friends feel great
admiration for the organizational
talent: of our fellow-countrymen.
They are ever more confident that the
US will soon be defeated...”

The Vietnamese people took pride
in their leader ! Saigon city takes
pride in bearing his name ! Those who
have crossed the Truong Son Range
are proud of having seen the road
bearing the name of Uncle which had
been attacked day and night without
ever being cut.

At the 40th World Youth and Stud-
ent Festival held in Berlin, cap tal of

a

the German Democratic Republic,
other delegations greeted us with
the shouts: “Ho! Ho! Ho Chi

Minh I” and especially the represen-
tatives of countries in struggle against
imperialism used the same motto.
Uncle Ho has become the symbol of
the fight for national independence.
Uncle had taught us to be modest and
we went to the Festival in that spirit.
But several delegations carried big
portraits of Uncle — the Italian youth
and students for instance had a 10-
metre-high picture of Uncle at the
head of their march.

Living in Saigon for dozens of years,
cut off from the outside world, I had
not fully realized the grandeur of
Uncle.

*

The number of Saigon people strug-

gling against aggression in the
National Front for Liberation, the
Viet Nam Allance of National,

Democratic and Peace Forces, in diff-
erent associations and patriotic org-
anizations are so many proofs of the
heart of Saigon which turns towards
Uncle and acts upon his recommenda-
tions.

“Nothing is more precious than
independence and freedom,” these
words as well as the image of Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh have become im-
mortalised for the Saigon population
as well as for all true Vietnamese.

Letters to
the Editor

“] am very pleased to write to you who are
valiantly facing the genocidal aggression of ihe

imperialist Notth American octopus.

There is no doubt that the relations of force
are in favour of the left movement and this pro-
cess cannot be turned upside down.”

VIRGILIO CANTORAL CHING
(Republic of Panama)

SpEsam

very happy to say that your magazine

reaches me regularly, Under the circumstances you
have done a mighty job. As far as I am concerned

your magazine

It is clear that the US imperialists are recklessly
piaying their last cards — we do not underestimate
them but history cannot be reversed. Indications

of their recklessness are the new trade laws aimed
at strangling the governments of the nationalist
their
oil-exporting

Latin-America  and
towards the

countries  in
mongering policies

war-

countries in the Middle-East. Meanwhile we cannot
forget that in Indochina the US is still propping

up puppet administrations.

is equal
magazine available here.”

“I would like to see more articles in depth on
economics, development, education, history...

It certainly is a well put-together magazine, and
I must add, it serves you and pour people well.”

HARRIET KASOW

to any other similar
DEREK POCOCK
Lindfield

(Australia) itiam

(0} i s

Jerusalem
(Israel)

“l am astonished, and have always been so, that
despite your country’s difficulties, you can produce
this marvellous magazine and send it out to most
parts of the world.”

ESTHER BRINCH

Copenhagen
(Denmark)

“You are publishing a lot of pictures which are
of good quality but only a very small per cent of
shows the
countryside. I know that Viet Nam is a wonderful
country, therefore I would like to see more pictures

beauty of the Vietnamese

RUTTKAY JANOS
Budapest
(Hungary)



LIGHT IN
THE PRISON

URING the war of resist-
ance against the French
colonialists, @ Tran Thi

Man, a woman from Rach Gia
province, disguised herself as a
man in order to carry out
underground activities in enemy-
controlled areas. Following the
concerted uprisings of 1960, she
was arrested by the Diem admin-
istration. No torture could
wrench from her the least
information about the revolu-
tionary organization. She refused
to sign a petition to “rally” to the
Saigon administration. The poli-
ce promised to release her if
she would speak ill of the
government of President Ho Chi
Minh, but she said : “There is
no ground on which to speak
ill of President Ho's govern-
ment. On the contrary it has
many merits. Would you like
me to tell you about them ?2”

She told her prison compan-
ions stories she knew about Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh. They all
took heart from hearing them.
Two of the President’s verses
she often recited were :

Thy body is in jail
But thy spirit is not.

She was successively taken to
four prisons : the Saigon central
prison, the Thu Duc and Chi
Hoa jails, and the Phu Loi

camp. Wherever she was kept,
she would continue to tell her
ccmpanions stories about Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh in defiance
of the warders’ interdiction.
Finally, many of the guards
themselves listened to those
stories.

In her dark and damp prison
cells, she composed short poems
about Uncle Ho, which she recit-
ed to her fellow-prisoners and
asked them to help her improve
them. Many of those poems
found their way to other pri-
ons. On the occasion of Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh’s 73rd birth-
day, in 1963, she composed a
poem in his honour. Here are
some excerpts :

Thinking of you puts joy in
our hearts.

It doesn’t matter that we are
in jail.

Reviewing our actions past
and present,

We remember your teaching :
“Be loyal and devoted to the
Revclution,

“Lel your honour be intact
even if you should die.”

You set us a great example :
Even in a little bamboo boat,
one can Cross an ocean.

The poem ends with these
lines :




In our cold cells, we hear a
distant cock-crow,

The whole prison is shrouded
in the night fog.

We stand up and turn our
faces to the North,
Respectfully, we wish Uncle
Ho a long, long life.

When on the morning of May
19, 1963 he heard the poem

sung in every cell of the prison,
the prison director summoned
Man and four of her compan-

ions to his office. The women
were beaten and ordered to

reveal the name of the author
of the poem. They said : “Each
of us contributed a few lines.”
In anger, the prison director
asked Man: “What do vyou
know about Ho Chi Minh that
you dare to compose a poem
about him ?” Man calmly said :
“Listen to what I know about
him,” and went on to recite the
whole poem.

The torturers shook their
heads and gave up their ques-
tioning.

After her return to our side,
we came to talk to her. She
said : “We left infinite love and
respect for Uncle Ho. When we
were in the enemy’s prison, we
thought of him every minute.
Thinking of him gave us the
stamina to stand up to the
enemy.”

HONG PHU

4

Some objects made by patriots
in US-puppet jails and later
presented to President Ho Chi
Minh.

)
s d

Hoai Lien (with a sixteen-stringed zither) performs a song in praise of the
victories recorded by the PLAF of the Fifth Zone on the banks of the Thu Bon
river. She is accompanied by Vu Cuong playing a moon-shaped lute. Both
artists are members of the Liberation Art Ensemble of South Central Viet Nam.

Founded ten years ago, the Art Ensemble has covered the whole areaq,
from the delta to the mountains of the Western High Plateaux in order
to serve the combatants and has been awarded over 100 decorations.

Photo : MANH NHIEU
f
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The chief auwthors
of the sabolage
of the Paris Agreement

Despite the Paris Agreement, US airmen continue
to train pilots for the Saigon administration.

HE Paris Agreement on Viet Nam has been signed for over
two years yet hostilities continue in the South. What is
the reason for this state of affairs ? Following are some

proofs as to who are the chief authors of the sabotage of the
Agreement :

The US has continued its military aid to the Nguyen Van
Thieu administration : Les Aspin, a deputy to the US House of
Representatives, revealed that from January 28, 1973 to early
1975, Washington has reserved 8 billion dollars for aid to South
East Asia mostly for the continuation of the war in this
area. From January 28, 1973 to July 10, 1974 alone, 694 planes,
800 pieces of artillery, 204 gunboats and 1,100 tanks were illeg-
ally introduced by the US into South Viet Nam.

A US war command machine has been maintained in South
Viet Nam including 26,000 military personnel disguised as civil-
ians. The Defence Attache's Office (DAO) at the US embassy
in Saigon, the Special Assistant to the Ambassador for Field
Operations (SAAFO), the US Agency for International Develop-
ment (USAID), the Consulates General in Da Nang, Nha Trang,
Bien Hoa and Can Tho.and the US consulates in other prov-
inces are in fact military command machines.

The US has not rencunced its “deterrent” policy. On many
occasions, US planes and warships have encroached upon the
territory of the Democratic Republic of Viet Nam. Washington
has deliberately evaded its responsibility in the healing of the
war wounds in North Viet Nam ; it has threatened the DRVN
and cynically charged it with violating the Paris Accords. Tens
of thousands of American GIs and hundreds of US aircraft of
various types are still being stationed in Thailand.

The Ford administration continues to carry out “Nixon
doctrine” in South Viet Nam. Immediately after his advent to
power, Gerald Ferd declared that the “Nixon doctrine” would
be continued in South Viet Nam and Indochina. He has affirmed
that aid to the Nguyen Van Thieu clique would go on uninter-
rupted and stressed that the US policy towdrds South Viet Nam
would remain unchanged.
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The Angkor Wat, a wonder of
the land of “phnom” pagodas.

During a social evening.




IN THE EMBATTLED LAND OF THE “PHNOM

Painter LE LAM
Asscciation of Liberation Writers
and Artists of South Viet Nam.

T may be said that nature and
men in Cambodia are like
living paintings with a wide

gamut cf colours and harmon-
ious lines which have reached per-
fection.

Everywhere one can see rows of
shadowy “thot not” palm-trees
forming a mottled Indian Ink
background and the towering roofs
of the “phnom”, the conical pagoda
typical of Cambodia, whose decora-
tive designs seem to dance up
tcwards the sky. All the Cambo-
dian people I met were robust,
optimistic and full of energy.

I have painted the Cambodian
land with deep inspiration and
emotion.

The days I spent with the Libera-
tion combatants defending the
ancient Temples of Angkor have
left me with indelible memories.
They were young Khmer peasants,
immensely candid, gay and commun-
icative. Day in day cut, hold-
ing firmly onto their guns, they
stuck to their posts to maintain
the liberated zone. Very valiant in
combat, they would also throw
themselves into entertainments as
though they had not a care in the
world. The scene of Liberation
combatants singing and dancing
along with young girls and child-
ren by torch light to the accom-
paniment of the drumming of the
old people is still vivid in my
memery.

The scenery and men of Cambo-
dia are so attractive. I painted in
hamlets, in fortified strongpoints,
beside pagodas, in communication
trenches...

My sketches and water colours
have been displayed at Angkor
Wat, Angkor Thom and Bantay
Srey. The exhibitions were visited
by the local population, bonzes,
cadres and Liberation soldiers. One
Khmer friend told me : “Through
your works, one can immediately
see how deeply you love Kampu-
chea.”

I consider my visit to the Khmer
people a great honour.

Pounding rice.




MEETINGS — CO-OPERATION — FRIENDSHIP

Premier Pham Van Dong (right) receives
J. Zhamayan (left), member of the Central
Committee of the People’s Revolutionary
Party of Mongolia and Chairman of the
Mongolia — Viet Nam Friendship Association.

Photo : VU DINH HONG

The Government economic delegation of the
Czechoslovak Socialist Republic headed by Vice-
Premier Jan Gregor touring Haiphong Port.

Photo : KIM HUNG

i

The Government economic delegation of the
Hungarian People’s Republic led by Janos
Brobandi, Vice-Chairman of the Council of
Ministers, visits the Tran Hung Dao Mechanical
Engineering Plant in Hanoi.

Photo : KIM HUNG

The Government economic delegation of the
Romanian Socialist Republic led by Vice-
Premier Gheorghe Radulescu visits the Cement
Works in Haiphong.

Photo : KIM HUNG

Dr Gerhard Weiss (with spectacles), Deputy-
Chairman of the Council of Ministers of the
German Democratic Republic, visiting the native
village of President Ho Chi Minh.

Photo : KIM HUNG

Delegates from the International Association of
Democratic Lawyers lay a wreath on the monu-
ment to those killed by US bombs on December
26th, 1972 at Kham Thien Street, Hanoi.

Photo : LAM HONG
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AN AMERICAN'S
INPRESSIONS *
OF HO CHI MINH

)

... In 1969, three days after Ho Chi Minh’s death in
Hanoi, teachers and students at Cornell University in
the United States organized a moving memorial service
for him, including posters, Vietnamese music, a brief
account of his life work, and a concluding discussion
on how to relate the epic struggle of the Vietnamese
people to growing American public disenchantment with
the war. It was a moment I shall never forget, and it
helped set a number of participants on a course of life-
time opposition to US imperialism.

Today, in 1975, 1 have had the opportunity for the
first time to walk out among the people of the Dem-
ocratic Republic of Viet Nam and talk with them -about
anything, including their feelings for Ho Chi Minh.
Once again I have learned something new... The people
of Viet Nam continue to think of Ho Chi Minh as being
alive in their own daily activities, sort of looking over
their shoulders with a friendly smile, cigarette in hand —
a respected uncle who prefers to teach by concrete
example rather than by strict formula. It is also quite
significant, I think, that today Ho Chi Minh’s name is
so often related to life, to growth, rather than old
age or death. Thus, for example, one has the Ho Chi
Minh young pioneer groups as well as the nation-wide
tree planting efforts started by Ho and continued on
the second day of Tet each year.

With US intervention still continuing in the South,
with much of the Paris Agreement still unimplemented,
Ho Chi Minh’s dream of a completely independent, free
and peaceful Viet Nam remains unfulfilled. There is a
popular confidence, a sense of future victory, however,
that a foreigner, and an American in particular, finds
quite impressive. The sense of patience that Ho Chi
Minh cultivated over almost six decades of revolution-
ary activity is still there, but so too.his optimism. A
whole new generation has grown up, been tested in
battle, and shown itself fully as committed to national
independence as any previous generation in Vietnamese
history. Ho Chi Minh would be very proud of them,
especially as they launch massive new economic devel-
opment plans even while forcing the US government to
reconsider the policy of bankrolling a hopeless puppct
in Saigon indefinitely.

Ho Chi Minh’s approach to life and the revolution
deserves study by anyone in the world who believes in
the fundamental goodness of humankind and wishes
to act on that premise.

DAVID MARR
Doctor of History, Director of the
Indochina Resource Centre
USA




From Hungary, this drilling-machine has come to Viet Nam...

On the 30th anniversary of the National Day of the People’s Republic of Hungary

CSEPEL-TRAN HUNG DAO

TRONG HAI

“Those small motors w Il soon be sent to the countryside,” said Nguyen Van May,
Director of the Tran Hung Dao Mechanical Engineering Plant in Hanoi as he pointed to a
row of 12-h.p. Diesel motors standing in front of the plant. “In 1975 and in the years to
come, we will produce many varieties of high quality Diesel motors to meet the demands
of agriculture on its way towards large-scale socialist production,” he added.

Behind us, a large Diesel engine started roaring. Turning back, Nguyen Ngoc Anh,
Master of Science, said : “This 120-h.p. motor has just been test-produced. Many other
Diesel engines have been successfully turned out thanks to the experience of our Hungarian
friends.”

In the workshop we were surrounded by the noise of planers, drilling-machines, metal
grinders, lathes, etc., operating on every side. As we stopped in front of a machine bearing
a copper plate inscribed with the words “Viet Nam”, Nguyen Van Kinh, Secretary of the
Plant’s Trade Union Organization, informsd us : “This is among the many machines presented
to us by the workers at the Csepel Plant in Budapest which has sworn brotherhood with
our plant. Those gifts have contributed to helping us overfulfil our 1974 plan.”

In the enthusiastic atmosphere of emulation at the Tran Hung Dao Mechanical Engineer-
ing Plant in early 1975, everybody is determined to fulfil his plan right from the first month
and the first quarter in honour of the great anniversaries of the year, among them the
30th anniversary of the National Day of the fraternal People’s Republic of Hungary.

and helped its workers turn out many more products in the service of agriculture.

5
"

At the Museum of the Revolution

A SPECIAL SUIT
OF CLOTHES

Text : HOANG MANH TUNG
Photo : TRAN CU (Museum of the
Revolution)

In June 1931, Mr Nguyen was arrested by the Bri-
tish authorities in Hong Kong. The French colonialists
were very happy at the news as for many years they
had not succeeded in tracking him down.

In court, Mr Nguyen was actively defended by Mr
Francis Henry Loseby, a British barrister. The British
imperialists had to withdraw their charges against him,

The special suit of clothes presented by Mrs Rosa
Loseby to the Viet Nam Museum of the Revolution.

but they tried to force him to leave Hong Kong on a
French boat. This was a device to hand Mr Nguyen
over to the French colonialists. F.H. Loseby appealed
to the Privy Council in London and confided the case
to his friend, the lawyer Stafford Cripps. Finally the
Privy Council had to order the release of Mr Nguyen.

Mr Nguyen secretly went to Singapore but was again
arrested and brought back to Hong Kong. Again he was
helped by F.H. Loseby who later made preparations for
his escape. With a suit of clothes, a canvas cap, a pair
of spectacles and canvas shoes bought by Mrs Rosa
Loseby, Loseby’s wife, Mr Nguyen disguised himself as
a rich businessman and left Hong Kong.

Mr Nguyen — alias Nguyen Ai Quoc — was later Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh. At that time, he had also been
Iknown as Tong Van So.

In early 1960, at the invitation of President Ho Chi
Minh, F.H, Loseby and his wife visited the Democratic
Republic of Viet Nam.

Back in Hong Kong, Mrs Rosa Loseby bought a suit
of clothes, a cap, a pair of spectacles and a pair of
shoes similar to those used by President Ho Chi Minh
in the past and offered them to the Viet Nam Museum
of the Revolution.
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AT THE NATIVE VILLAGE
OF UNCLE HO

“FORMERLY WE WENT THIS WAY..”

Following the restcration of peace, the ancient house
of President Ho Chi Minh at Sen (Lotus) village in
Nghe An province was repaired and transformed into
a museum. As they did not know the exact position of
the lane leading to it in the past, the local authorities
temporarily set up a new one on the left of the house
leading to the Guests’ House to facilitate reception.

In 1957, returning to his native village after 52 years
cf absence, Uncle Ho immediately noticed the error.

“Formerly, we went this way,“ he said. “It was sep-
arated from the next house by a hedge of agnus castus
and on the other side by a hedge of hibiscus.”

Four years later, on his second visit to Sen village,
Uncle Ho found that agnus castus and hibiscus plants
had grown luxuriantly on the lane as in former years.

HIS ANCIENT BED

In his infancy, Uncle Ho lived in a house built by the
local people for his father after his graduation as sec-
ond laureate in the competitive mandarins’ examination
for the doctorate degree. Four planks of wood install-
ed in the apartment close to the kitchen served him as
a bed and a table at the same time.

Back home in 1957, Uncle felt great joy when he
recognized his former plank-bed. “That bed is
still intact ? Our folks have preserved it- so well I”

OLD DIEN’'S SMITHY

In front of the ancient house of Uncle Ho in Sen
village, there was a smithy belonging to Old Dien, fa-
ther of Hoang Van Luyen, a childhood friend of Uncle
Ho, four years his senior. In his spare time, Uncle Ho
would go to Old Dien’s shop to help him blow bellows
or pick up scrap iron for making toys.

In 1957, back in his native village, Uncle Ho visited
the blacksmith’s shop and instructed the local cadres
to turn out tools in abundance for the farmers. The
smithy of Old Dien has now been put on show in a
museum.

“THE JACK-FRUIT TREE IS STILL THERE ?”

In his childhood, Uncle Ho would go and take fresh
air under the shadow of this jack-fruit tree behind the
house of his maternal grandfather. After his departure,
the tree gradually decayed but from its stump, two
strong shoots emerged. Back to that house in 1961,
Uncle could not contain his joy when he saw that tree
once again.

“The jack-fruit tree is still there ?” he exclaimed.

Text and photos : HONG THANH
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HE SET HIS

HEART ON IT

TRAN DINH

- The artisan Song Hy spent 150 days and
many nights embroidering this portrait of Pres-
ident Ho Chi Minh. He thought: “The services
Uncle Ho has rendered to the country are
immense, like heaven and sea. The portrait of
him I am going to make should at least express
a tiny bit of our infinite gratitude to him”. He
began work in the sweltering heat of summer
1969 dreaming of offering it to Uncle Ho. Alas,
the President died as the work was being
completed.

Mr Song Hy, who is 60 has spent 40 years
in his trade. Together with the embroidery he
has composed a poem to express his feelings
toward the President. Here is an excerpt :

“Talent alone does not decide the value of .a work of
art. Other important factors are feeling and industry.”
Such is the teaching of an old artisan to the younger
generation.

Mr Song Hy putting the finishing touch to
the embroidered portrait of Uncle Ho.

Silvery hair adorns your high forehead

On which time has drawn wrinkles.

Your decades of activity in Europe and Asia

Are devoted to the nation and the working
people.

Brilliant eyes, an immense forehead,

A smile that inspires confidence,

And a beard suggesting serenity and kind-
Ness :

O how beautiful :

One would think a god descending onto the
earth !







