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70 miles ocutside Saigon the
flooded, < pale green paddy

yellow bambon and clumps of
dense green jungle. It was a
‘hot mid-alternoon, and only
the riotously-plumed
birds soariq‘g on thermals over

ticed the passing jeep.

! “Cham! Cham!”

’" The jeep screeched to a
stop, In the passenger seat,
"Kenkichi Konichi, correspond-
‘ent for the Japanese news-
‘paper Mainichi, was startled
out of a warm doze. He
squinted ahead in the dazzling

sunlight and was suddenly
Impaled with terror.
“ Blocking the road were

three Vietnamese in army uni-
forms, rifles at the ready.
Still half asleep, Mr. Konichi
raised his Japanese camera
automatically. His interpreter
slapped his arm’ down and
hissed a warning.

The soldiers surrounded the
Jeep. Mr. Konichi, the driver,
and the interpreter climbed
out, staring at the raised
weapons. Mr. Konichi’s heart
was pounding and the silence
roared in his ears. He raised
his hands over his head.

Sandals

road, Mr. Konichi saw anoth-
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er Vietnamese standing in tHe
deep grass in the roadside
itch. -He wore a black home-

Then, 'looking " across the .

PROVILDEICE, R.I.

JOURMNAL
M. 63,635

FEB 2 1 1965

Ty, .
o)
- e

:] N

45|

f - STATINTL

SPECIAL TO THE PROVIDENCE JOURNAL

— OF Both sides of The road Taate Tille pomted at thern

.and was staring at Mr.. Ko-

‘fields gave way to stands of.

nichi wordlessly. On his bare
feet were black sandals cut

-from the tires of a U.S. Army
.truck. They were

-“Ho Chi

;Minh sandals.”

paddy :/

the ripening rice tassels no- -

He was a Viet Cong.

While the three Conimunist
guerrillas wearing government
uniforms searched and inter-
rogated Mv. Konichi’s driver
and his inferpreter, the Viet
Cong commander scrambled
up out of the roadside ditch.
He looked Mr. Konichi over
and laughed.

“This is the first time I
have ever seen a Japanese,”
he said.

Not all the encounters the

- three Mainichi ‘newsmen had

with Viet Cong were so abrupt,
so startling. Mr, Konichi was
questioned, then released.
Shunjiro Ishizuka met his
first Viet Cong in a blocdy
episode ended by .a firing

“squad: This is his story:

The rainy season was end-

ving, and the Mekong River

pun shirt, baggy black troys- i
rs and a green woven-bam. |

! hat. He held a semi-auto-

'+ was running high and yellow.

In the morning, we set out

; from the elite Seventh Divi-

sion’s headquarters at My
Tho, 40 miles southwest of

- Saigon, abroad three motor

launches. We were to deliver
sacks of cement, crates of
ammunition and food to Tan
Dinh village, a tiny govern-
ment foothold in Viet Cong
territory.

Our three craft had 20-mm.
rapid-fire cannons mounted
fore and aft, an $1-mm. pur-
suit cannon and four .7.7-mm.
machineguns, i

. into . the mangroves,

. namese policeman,

The torpid heat and the fefid
stink of the Mekong delta
swamps made us drowsy —
until the putt-putt of the en-
gines was shattered with a
loud “bang!”

Furious activity broke out
on deck,

"VC sniﬁers," grunted Capt,

King, our American military-.

adviser.

The three launches charged
swans
flushed up into the sky. Sud-
denly, one launch emerged
towing a sampan and a cap-
tive, . ’

Two-Time Loser

The capfive's name was
Phanh Le Thanh. He wore

only a pair of black shorts

and thick spectacles. )

Dragged up on deck; he ap-
peared melancholy, and puffed
on a cigarette which he rolled
from palm leaf tobaceo,

He denied being a shiper.
He claimed he was an agent
of th¢ Americen—Ceniralnrinm
telligence Agency. He showed
us  doubtful-lookirg papers
which purported to gay he
was on assignment for special
forces, that he should have

. free access to Saigon’s Tan

Son "Nhut airport to, board
transport planes. A snapshot
showed him dressed as a Viet-
In Viet
Cong country, such documents

. were sufcidal.

Finally, after gentlemanly
interrogation, it was certain
that he was a Viet Cong and
had even been captured - be-

. fore. ,

After “his first capture, he
was released when he pram-
ised to change his ways, but

he had soon returned to his :

old haunts in the Go Cong dis-
trict and had become & guer-
rilla district leader. When a
Viet Cong is captured twice he
is ‘almost certain to be put to
death.. :

“We can't kill a fellow na-
tional the first time,” a Viet-
namese officer explained. At

the second time, however, he .

becomes an enemy.”

Realizing that his forged

. papers only served to dig lus

grave, Phanh Le Thanh oi-
fered to lead us to his guer-
rilla hideout in return for his
life. He produced a map and

marked an X on a point of

Con Cau Island.

Our assault group headed
there at full specd.

Twelve Viet Cong were »at-
ing lunch when our troops at-
tacked with grenades and ma-
chine guns. The battle was
over in 40 minutes. Most of

the VC fled, leaving behind .
two Browning -

one prisoner,
automatic rifles, a Viet Cong
flag of red and blue with a
gold star and many notebooks
of Communist teachings.

On the way back to the base
at My Tho, Phanh Le Than
became gloomier, probably
stricken with remorse at be-
traying his comrades. He con-
fided "that = he had once

dreamed .of going to the Uni-
. versity of Paris and that he

had joined the VC in a fit of
Jealousy because, although he
was ‘bright, he was too poor
even to compete with the stu-

- dents in Saigon, much less g0
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ast June, he slipped away in But let us contemplate!. Farly the next morning, T : !

e fog and surrendered. | again these South Vietnamese' Icft the. village in Vinh Binh .
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following January.:
transplanting and harvesting,
Tran works as a plasterer to .
supplement their meager re-
sources.) :

Last year Tran's paddies -
procuced nearly four tons of -

rice, well aver the average for
South Viet Nam. One ton was
sold for $37. The rest is the
family's food for the year —°
they eat meat only iwice a

" month. Because of the de-

“stroyed fruit trees, Tran does

" not have to pay government

laxes. His plastering odd-joh
makes him oniy 50 cents a
day for those two months.
Putting all these sources to-
gether, Tran's family income -
is only about $180 a yecar —
and he has a wife and four
children. The family expenses

for food, clothing (a new dress ~

ral case of absentee owner-

(Between : from ¥rance changed all that,

and all income from the land
- whiclh had been such a,
secure  investment before —-
haltedl. :

For fen vears,” South Viet
Nam's landlords ‘‘sufféred’ .
unliJ Nze Dinh Diem—himself

~

“the zon of a rieh landowner-—

for his wile once a year) and -

schooling for the

- children -

launched the land reform pro-’
gram in 1936, The government.
obligingly Dbought all lahd in’
excess of 250 acres from the:
Jlandlords. paying in cash and:

bonds. The lanclords shus’
made their first inrome in-
.den years off land that was

amounts {o more than double :
- Tran’s annual income. He is -

always indebt.
“It is like cufting my own

. threat,” Tran said.

... He was. asked.

years do you think it will lake,
you to get hack on your feel?”’

“Five or six years," he re-’
pliad, -

It was only a dream the re-

porter realized as he left his
miserable hovel, asking him-
sclf if he would 11\19 ‘rhat
long. - - ¢

¥ XNuan Hanh is a T76- vcu' e

‘old landewner who lives in-a.
beautiful ved brick house in

the French colonial style on a

quiet spot facing "the Song
Bassac. River near the center’
of the town of Can Tho. Mr.
Vo is a happy family man,
with one son educated in den--
Jdistry in- France and five
daughters educated in Saigon
who are married to young
men of appropriate “station.

Ofe daughter and hér hus- |

"~ band were living in Mr. Vo's -

- most  1.600 acres,

. 000.

. supervisors

house, but of course the son-
in-law did né work at all, for
ht was a lapdowner, too.

In his youll, Mr. Vo served
as a medical officer in the
French Army. When he lett.
" the army, he entered medical |

practice in Can Tho. With the' )

money he earned, Mr. Vo |
i

_bought land hecsuse at 1he

time it was the safest form
of investment. By 1M5, Mr.-
Vo's land loldings totaled al- .
covering
eight villages and producing’
an annual rice crop worth $16,-°

Mr. Vo had no idea how’
aany worked for him—every-
thing was taken care of by
in each village,
There were manv areas I\Th‘
Vo ow biqk

“How many .

" not impeded the

. days,
. Yamamoto met a Vietpamese
with -

- Government
. our village freom time to Hine

otherwise useless o them, And
the 250 - acre limit  en-
“abled them to  keep 20 pev
crit of the best land in the
South. )
. The peasants who were sup-
-posed to benefit received five
acres each—five acres they
will hardly be able to pay
for within the designated fve
year period, Even at the cora-
pletion of the program, there
may be 800,000 families in the
south with no land at all' or

with less than they ne=d (g
feed themselves.

There is some questisn «d
just who was imlended to hng.
fit from, the reform. [t bhas
Viet (Cong,
and as an aconomi~ mave it
was a failure,

Mr. Vo benefited, He took
the $2,%00 he recsived for s
long-useless land and twilt 20
houses in Can  Tha: Willun
several year. the rent and m-
terest  on  his  government
bonds let him recover all he
spent on the houses.

In a crowdad,
railway coach along a ra1l line
that -is Dlown up every few
corresporident.  Wiyeshi

boy of abont 23, fraveling
his elderly mather. W hon the
hoy diseoveved fhat Mr. Ya-
‘mamoto was a Japaneze and
therefore a  fellow
leanad forward and
his life story. It was romch the
same as the Jivex of pther
Vietnamese, bul fhe bey con-
clded: :

“The war has
xince the time 1 was a boy of
five or siv, chasing the zriz-
ing goats with a bamboa pole,
The fighting is still going on,
fraops come  fa

eanfided

during the day. Al night; the
Vied Cong come. Young men
between 20 and 23, except for
eldest sons, are running from
place to place. to. keep From
" being shanghaied by either
_gide.””

Asian he

cantinued

<

voice:  “My 23 - vear ~ old

months ago, on a night of
heavy, rain, I woke up and
gaw my mother giving a3 mide

night meal to two young
soldiers. :
"One” of them was my

brother whom I had not seen
for nearly a year. My mother
and the soldiers wera silent..
She 'served rice and the twa
of them ale.. Scon they left,
in the rain, .
. "In the village I am a meni-
\'\nr the militia tighting the
Viet'Cong. But must a brother:

l-.nll_p, brother ... ? _ ... Vs

third-clzsser
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