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Chapter XV  The Guerrilla ard {%A dd;cau_.

"Tf you know the enemy and know yourself, you need not fear the re-
sult of a hundred battles. If you know yourself but not the enemy,
for every victory gained you will also suffer a defeat. 1If you know

neither the enemy nor yourself, you will succumb in every battle.,."

"All warfare is based on deception.

"Pherefore, when capable, pretend in_capacity. When active, feign
inactivity, i

"4hen close at hand, make it appear you are far away; when far away,
that you are near,

"Offer the enemy bait to lure him; feign disorder and strike him,

"ihile ne concentrates prepare against him; whenever he is strong,
avoid him,

"Anger his gener;l and confuse him,

"Pretend inferiority and enco@%ge his arrogance.

"Keep him under strain and wear him down,

"when he is united, divide him,

"Attack where he is unprepared; sally forth when he does not expect

you," Sun Tzu circa 600 B,C.

"The purpose of war is to defeat the enemy's will to fight."

(tlausewitz

Much has been said during the course of these chapters and else-
where of cadres,"V.C.", Viet Minh and the role that the Montagnards
provided as the sanctuary for the elusive enemy. So well was this
sanctuary given that, unless the enemy chose to engage our forces in
open combat, he remained invisible either in his tunnels, beneath the
canolpy of the jungle along the Ho Chi Minh trail or he simply melted
iméb the population,
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Many words have been written describing the frustration of the US
troops over this protracted struggle in not ever seeing the enemy unless
as a body count, Even then, there was considerable doubt whether or
not this was actually a "V.C.," unless a weapon was found on his person
or suitable indentification could be found. Yet there were an estimated
million and a half of these guerrilla "VC" present. Mostly they were
thought to be hiding out in the "strategic Highlands," always poised
for a well chosen battle, Behind tﬂem were the main force North Viet-
namese troops, again hiding out somewhere else in the Highlands.,

The obvious questions present themselves: How did they survive in
the impenetrable jungle where even our best jungle fighters could last
not more than a few weeks? What did they eat? How did they keep washed,
clothed, free of diifase and healthy enough to fight so well? How did
they keep warm in those cold Highland nites? How did they communicate?
Jhere did they live, find companionship, have sexual relations, some
comforts of home? Either they were super-human and could survive like

; My wers
animals in the dangerous junglestdunbelievably dedicated human beings
who could survive for ten to fifteen years out there, or there had to
be a place for them to experience at least a ¥esemblence of a normakd
life?

The answer, in many cases, was that they lived a remarkable double,
triple and sometimes four-part life. They were chameleons in a very
dangerous game of hide and ﬁeek¢ It was an old Ori%%al heritage, long
praciised over centuries. Maelr=s the American Black, during his slave
days,4

master, yet reserveéd an inner dignity and life for himself and his

learned the art of appearing as a submissive slave for the white

family,.gn too the Vietnamese and expecially the Montagnards had learned
to live a life of secrecy apart from their outward role of the submissive

peasant or "moi" they displayed to the world.

The Orient reveres especially the Magician who amount§ to almoss

%
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a mustical god-like figure. Ho Chi Minh, livede a life of a chameleon
with freguent - some twelve - changes of names until he finally emerged
as Ho Chi Minh (the Enlightened One) in 1945, Only by a peculiar de=-
formity of his left ear was he recognized as Nguyen Ai Quoc ( Nguyen

the Patriot) who started the French Communist party in 1921. Nguyen

Ai Quoc was actually his fourth name; Nguyen Sinh Cung being his given
name at his birth in 1890, Because of his ability to survive and change
roles amidst a constant hunt for him by his efemies, his legend grew.

By the time he emerged as Ho Chi Minh in l945rhe was reverenced by a
great majority of his countrymen as a supernatural being. That he
embodied for them their true as?i£223253*39§ nationhood further enveloped
him in a supernatural light. #L /'-“““‘(E!’%‘-‘ M bordate o AZ“‘”""

One of the things he did that harked béck to the ancient days when
the Chinese were de?eated, was to melt into the forbidden highlands
and make this his base of operations. Not once, but many times. From
1941 to August 1945 he survived in caves with his few followers and preache
and organized, always on the move. Again from 1946 to 1954 when the
French were finally driven out of Vietnam, he 3zad# h&voqiin the
forbidden Highlands. Very sick most of the time with malaria, mal-
nutrition, heavy smoking, frail constitution. And yet he survived and
lived to be 79 years old, dying in 3ept, 1969. He lived to see the
beginning of the realization of his united Vietnam after the Tet Offen-
sive in Jan '68 and the breakdown of the US will to see the war
through,

One of the key pieces in this puzzle of how he survived in the
forbidding, strategic Highlands has been alluded to but never really
discussed in depth by either side as yet.

for centuries the Highlands North and South had been peopled by
the Mountain pecple - collectively called "moi" by all the lowland

Vietnamese, Cambodians, and Laotians, as we have said repeatedly
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before., They were a mixed group as outlined in chapter VT of Malayo-
polynessian, Malayo - l'ibetan people distinctly different from their
lowland oppressors. They were united by a common hatred of these low-
landers. The hatred and despising were reciprocated with whole hearted
furvor by the lowlanders. Yet Ho and Giap not only found sanctuary with
the mountain tribes but recruited, trained and convinced them to become
jgw4£ their mashd force troops in North Vietnam. As we have mentioned, the
I:§12 and ¥\1pth divisions were wholely montagnard crack divisions manned
and led by Montagnards. The 508th division was manned by Montagnards

and led by a great friend to the Montagnards, a Vietnamese by the name

of . 1t was these troops that won the great victory of Dien
Bien Phu in 1954, , Fﬁaughﬁﬂémgtheseﬂfrack divisions that participated
Ndr

in the later six weeb debacle 1n 1975 #has spelled the end of the Thieu

regime and the end of the 5econd Vietnamese Jar April 30, 1975 some

21 years later. Jomeday the full story will ceme out.(.« ;fdi.j“ﬂﬁﬁév‘

At the risk of preaching instead of mere story telling,, I feel it

is necessary that you, the reader, should Bknow something of what a cadre
- a guerrilla - is and what makes up the elements of a successful
guerrilla war., Jithout this knowledge you will have read many pages
without zaining an insight into future guerrilla wars, This was a great
part of our problem while fighting the wa¥ in Viet Nam. It need not be

repeated if we take the time to consider some simple points, " ;
e A e

L

The rules of guerrilla warfare wes first discussed by a ﬁé@ﬁ@@&p
by the name of &un Tzu around 600 BC. in a little book entitled "The
Art of dar"., I have started this chapter with his ten basic rules, He-
cently they have gained some prominence in our literature thanks to
Jameseg Cavell - of "Shogun" fame. The word "guerrilla'" of courée, means
wlittle warrior" or "little war", The name "cadre" takes it roots

from the word "four" or "Quartre" or "sguare" - meaning framework.

Tjd-&ﬁﬁ%rﬁaé thought to be the original frame or nucleus of trained personnel
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around which a larger organization could be built or trained, The
"ecell" - usually conceived in revolutionary terms as a tight three man
group of cadre, has its derivation from the same words as "hell" or
"cellar" or "cornceal" opuddiigom - "kel" meaning a hidden underground
place. It was thought of as the primary organizational unit of a poli-
tical party living or working in the same (secret) place or engaged in
the same occupation, C&lb*“

In Viet Nam and in the Highlands all th*&-act1v1ty, of necessity, flau
had to go on in total secrecy. The glue of this organlzag?:;a;ust be
a "Cause" for which all members were willing to die, They—must-be e
desperate men - made desperate by having nothing to lose "but their
Chains" as the saying goes, T-"itﬂn'z'%l,lnted for political crimes, .victims ,
of imprisonment or torture, widows or survivors of families whéeh-h&ée*

Av ﬁ{%__£4b%vvb
been-victf33—e£—ihe_anegy, starved and made desperate by privation -

whatever the reason,theﬂe men and women must have a desperatecreason

) e
to become p‘uerrlllas. r.__,,/ 24e.~E& —-M,u..l_‘.cc({ AL e “"—C" s I ¢
) [P w.o /f'-c&m/ /N'?of doadr ol it s A gLty 4%
Lﬂ The cause would vary from place to place and person,  to person but s ¥

=l

it generally is centered on a combination of love and iwmplacabie hatred -
the most basic drives man feels for which he will sacrifice all else.
Patriotism, love for ones race or tribe or village or family or an-
cestors or nation is a basic drive of love. Hatred for ane who seeks

to destroy these is the reversal of that love. Both are powerful motives.

The Montagnard in South Vietnam perceived the South Vietnamese and

the U3 Army as bent on a policy of extermination of their people. Genocide.
The North Vietnamese had already established more than half their moun-
tainous country as Autonomous Montagnard areas guaranteed by their GLn-

stitution, Many of the Montagnard returnees from North Vietnam had seen

this actuality during their sojurn and training sessions in the Norih
and were convinced of Ho Chi Minh's sincerity.

Meany of the Montagnards had had time to develop the philosophy
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of their cause while under the tender mercies of the South Vietnamese
ﬂéiazhga been the traditional

when they were J ilegroftggkwithout charge. i

place of £§;Z§§;%;Zt revolutionary thought down through the centuries.
Once convinced of the cause and dedicated to it, the guerrilla's next
job was to survive in order to carry on the cause., e must be patient,
planning on a 1ifetime of struggle against a powerful enemy in a pro-

tracted struggle. Patience and timing, guile and secrecy. The

Magician, )

Sometimes Mobility was his only means of survival. Once caught and
sliminated, he became useful only as a martyr to the cause. If he
escaped and assumed a new identity, he could once again work,for 0
struggle. le needed many sanctuaries, many identities, many allies and
places to hide if he were to survive, Ho Chi Mnin escaped to Thailand
as a head-shaven monk by the name of Chin Chin in 1928, Once he sold
breads from a cart in another role in Hanoi.

The guerrilla often needed to be ruthless, eliminating those )ot
totally dedicated to the cause before he in turn was eliminated. He must
be personally incorruptible, totally dedicated to the cause until death-
or he, too, could be eliminated by the same people who gave him sanc-
tuary, who hid him, "The guerrilla is like a fish in the water, ..."

is the guerrilla cadre works for the cause, if he is clever and
brave, Le will have lots of opportunities to develop legends about him-
self and will attract people equally dedicated and brave to the cause -
forming a cell. Meanwhile he must steadily educate his equallyadespeérate,
but reluctant and hopeless people in the reality of the cause and give
them hope. In the parlance of the revolutionaries, this is called
the "iwakening." In our cdhtry Martin Tuther King, Jesse Jackson and
others have done this for their people. Gandhi of India, Daniel 0'Con-

nell of Ireland, Thomas Paine and Thomas Jefferson did these things in

their day. The cadre must be teacher, propagandist, political organizer
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and activist using his dedication and magical deeds to create the
legend, the charisma, the energy of the revolution. Tove for the
cause, hatred for the enemies of the cause. Any ally could be used.
fven the enemy's ignorance could be used. The central theme was the
unltimate cause. For Ho Chi Minh it was the liberation of Vietnam from
all foreign influence and fhe freedom of his people to live their

lives as they chose, /

For the Montagnards the cause was autonomy either under the FULRO
confederation or under a guaranteer of their autonomy such as Ho Chi
Minh's regime, 1If the South Vietnamese or Americans or French before
them could show their good will towards the lMontagnard's autonomous

homeland, they would listen. But they saw very little evidence of good

W
faith over the yearg. The Vietnamese were men "who talked, did not walk,"

Meanwhile they would build their forces under the Special Forces's training

use people like myself to learn new skills, acquire wealth and educa-
tion and simply wait. ",..for timing is all important."

The time was not right while the overwhelming presence of the US
Army and Air Force was in their back yard. Someday the Americans would
tire of this endless war, The rumor was circulating among the Montagnards
in the summer of 1967 that the US were leaving soon and that the Ameri-
can people were already tired of what appeared to them to be a senseless
war. Meanwhile time to organize, to proselitize, to convince the re-
lictant that there would come a time in the future for their dreams of
autonomy, for ridding themselwves of the hated Vietnamese, their Cause
would be a reality.

The Montagnards, in my many talks with them over their fires and

numpai at nite talked endlessly about their hatred for the Vietnamese
and their hopes for a free Monsagnard Highlands under their own govern-

ment, The phrase " 8fter Amerikai leave, Montagnard fini..." did not
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necessarily have a ring of despair to it. They knew they had a power-
ful ally in the liorth Vietnamese. IMany NMontagnards had seen what wonders
Ho and his government had wrought in the llorth for those lMontagnards in
their autonomous zone. These were villagers who had ¥t as young men

in 1954-56 #g¥ the North for training and had returned with hopeful

tales of the wonderful, respectful treatment given the Montagnards in

the North. They were well aware of*the crucial role played by Montagnards
in the defeat of the French in North Vietnam. Many of these Montag-
nards were back now in their villages with good education, good combat
training and could speak to their fellow villagers with authority of

the eye-witness - and the brother,

The reader has the advantage over me as he reads this accoﬁnt. At
the time T was in tRe villages in 1967-68 I knew dimly these things, at
best., T could surmise that those men such as Khat and Lick Rahlan and
['lin and several others had a '"hidden agenda'", so to speak, but I did
not know in depth what a guerrilla or cadre was. Noone bothered to

() aenias ol
instruct the, American soldier in guerrilla warfare before he left for
the war, Any information he picked up was strictly on-the-job training.
This in marked contrast to the Vietnamese or Montagnard "V(O" whose
treining was daily and intense by the political commissar or cadre
whose authority was greater than the military leader down to the smallest
cell apparatus. .e were totally out classed and, therefore, out-generaled
from the smallest unit to the largest in the vital subject of guerrilla
warfare,

Only the 3pecial lorces and select UTA trained operatives were on
a par with their enemy counterparts. The enemy had the advantage of
being invisible to all but the most discerning eye in his native land.

My task was to learn as T went, walking on eggs with out breaking too

many.
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I slowly learned to recoznize the special look in the eye of the
supposedly zimple "moi" peasant, the erect posture, the show of intelli-
gence and education where none should be.

Meanwhile I learned to love the lMontagsnards because of their hos-
pitality, their honesty on a day to day basis, their absolute guarantee

of "My body" once their word, their sacrifice and their special bra-

celet had been given. Biie Qs &Lﬁ&aﬁ/ﬁ_{y@,oﬁ{‘huﬁz‘wﬂ,

gt L PrITBnR e P X

*rﬁ G*“”}izzge’started our own political action discussions in the dispensary
after hours with select corpsmen and pararescue men about the realities
of the war in the Highlands. f#ventually my room at MAUYV, piled high
with crossbows and supplies, with Jhultz and T and John Value, Frank
layal and ‘harlie Brown became the gathering place for many heated
discussions about tEe lontagnards, the UJ mission, etc. F-troupe in
saigon was another behive of discussion during my frequent visits.,
5lowly-the true nature of the guerrilla war started to come clear. The

Lad2ed
once clear Wy between the "Forces of Ireedom" vs, "Communism" became

Lepd”
Efiﬁzf*'broken down into the less clear issues, They can roughly be listed

as follows:

PRES S Hparooves
o
Speeld/  jationalism “Conomic s Religion: Political:
A ——— s -
= Colonialimm Uapitalism Materialistic Totalitarianism
DM 2= : 2
PR Atheism Dictatorship
Fercantilism §o e Kingship
m A—MA(;E Deu) . éﬁégiigm Autocracy
vi it i i5 . v
JIVTE lleocolonialism Ancestor forship Degogracy
o ;s “onfusionism Anarchy
Kpuspaand IREIEIALIORAS Socialism Muslim
el Christianity
Theism
SILENVCE

‘e began to see that the blurred lines went both ways and , as John

Value said, "J/ars are neither just or unjust....but the condition of

man, " Many discovered, after reflection, that our system may not
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be as "pure" a system as we had once thougitt, We came to realise

that all systems were an imperfect blend of all these factors, we
remained proud of our couni%i;jlideals, and, I beldeve most of us are

to this day Super-Patriots e came slowly to realize that what we

‘A
took for granted as the norm in our country, simply would not work in
this land so different from ours in many ways. We saw Ho Chi Minh as
the hero and greatest guerrilla warrior of his people, The Super Cadre,
He had the Mandate of Heaven for evén the Montagnard peopke, it seemed.
Our weakness ultimately, it seems, was that we did not feel our Hres
cﬁb&f) cause of defending the"Worces of Treedom" - meaning an American, "demo-
cratic" materialistic, sometime Theistic, capitalistic neo-colonialism -
was as compelling as the Vietnamese cause of Nationalism or thé Montag-
nards cause of Autoqomy. Many never considered what the real issues

were., de all continued to look for the "VC" enemy. More and more some

of us began to feel the enemy was us. p,é'f"/‘-*“fq v feael o

(cstriao .,C‘-Lar_.,;,f In Hees sdand _ac ¢C¢% PO < /’—r—~—ru._/
Bicros atf all.

T . " ap— S S TR T T R LISt G-
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A==
The cadre is the core, #r" backbone, of the moyvement, the,personi
- 5 il Vel
! fication of the cause. He is totally dedicated,
S—+ifelong committment. He is a combination politician riest
PR SE P

hero and policeman. He wins by persuasion. to

defend himself. He is at his best when no viol¥nce is used. The
' object is to win over a village or group of people by persuasion,
inspiring and convincing them their best interests are achieved
by joining and supporting him in the cause.

uﬂ««%' For this he needs absolute secrecy, a false identity,, a new

?@M&,? name, a new occupation ag&\must find a place to hide - a sanctuary.

L}J?Q 3 Often this sanctuary is the people he serves, The guerrilla
becomes an actor in a dangerous game.

el

Cﬁdbob;wf' " .... the world should never know precisely where one stands,

Wk io [uq/not only should the organization be clandestine but so should the
57 Trq? membership ... no position is ever irretrieveable,, no committment
ever final...

'Be flexible, be changeable, adapt. No organization is com-
pletely undisguised; but the best leadership has a third layer -
| reality...
! '...al most certainly the proclaimed leader is not the wielder
of maximum influence ... Members assemble around individual leaders
rather than a political platform. The best leader is paternalistic,
sly, skilled at intrigue, master of the deceptive move, possessor
of unteld layers of duplicity, highly effective in the world in
which he moves. Sagacity in the follower consists in knowing whom

to join and when, for timing is all important." Ho Chi Minh

"....The guerrilla must live among people as the fish in the
" water; if the water is polluted, or too cold or too warp the fish
will die; so with the people and the guerrilla.," Mao Tse-tung

i Lick « w“&? W
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It was especially -hard for me those first few weeks. After coming
back from Saigon, I had a 1ot of sick call to make up and a lot of
nites on duty . I had nqﬂ%@%ﬁzreason to go back to the villages
except a few idle half-hearted invitations to come back after I had
seen Jack Rudy off. "

Fuckily I had the daily visits to make to Plo's to care for his
wife's ankle. Hmekily—also for me two other thingsﬁ%ﬁbpened in my
favor. There was an outbreak of measles in Plei Brel amd the two
ad joining villages and I was asked to come do what I could. The other
fortunate thing for me was that Lick had accepted a job as the offi-
cial interpreter for Col. Hullar with & GS rating of 11 (approximate-
ly a Captain's salary«). This made him available to me as an

#¢7rinterpreter also and he promised to go with me wherever I went as
my friend and helper. Jack had stressed that I stay close to Lick
and follow his advice. I was to avoid contacts with Saih because the
Montagnards "did not know him." I was aware that Lick was a powerful
man in the region and ‘a memfber and leader of the local FULRO. In
‘my- naivete I thought that he was going with me because Jack had
recommended me to him as his replacement. I was also aware that thie
South Vietnamese were after him for various activities in the FULRO
and had, indeed,I o £ P without charge for nine months. he
was allowed to live in the refugee village Pleiku Rho in a rundown
shack with his refuggée relative, but NOT in a Montagnard village --
ever.. I thought this was an ideal arrangement both for Lick and
myself. For Lick because he would be free of South Vietnamese per-
secution: for me because I could use him as my ticket into the villages.,
I did not ingquire further into Lick's activities and layalties for
the moment. I merely assumed he was for the Montagnard and Air Force
alliance that went on locally. He eould also use me for medical

«_ help and liason with the Special Forces. It was an ideal arrangement.

L)Aa&“ I am not an overwhelming person. Physically slight, bald, awed

dov€ by many people and events and full of self doubt. On first sight I
can be easily overlooked and taken for granted. Lick also can come

Som<&
auz}

on as Casper Milque-toast. We madev quitec a pair as we looked each
other over - now without Jack Rudy's charisma and flashing smile and
eyes between us =--=-only the memory of him still fresh.

I went with him frequently between sick call and nite call to
minister to Plei Br¥el and Plei Sor, Plei Phung's outbreag;of measles,
took care of Ton's cows and pulled teeth and bought some bows from
Plo, tended Plo's wifes's sick leg, and little by little let my pre-
sense be felt, I+ courted Ton and made sure I followed Lick so as

nu
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noet to break taboos and offend the people. Ton andvtook a liking to

each other and I decided to use his home as my base. At his sugges-
tian, I quit the give-away program but pushed hard for the crossbow

sales and talked up the idea of Montagnard medics to be trained at

the Special Forces as per agreement with Captﬁ@uigthEEf4d/ «1

Menawhile I had to think hard about what I was doing in the
villages. In spite of my optimism and enthusiasm and Col Hullar's
agreement that I go out to the villages, I was acutely aware that most
of the other officers and many of the men on the base thought these
trips to be a waste of time and energy. Except fpr the P.J.'s
and a few medics, the dispensary fé2t that I was meddling in something
not in my Jjob descriptiorn: and screwing up their schedule and vehitle
with my trips. I had ;to walk carefully at first and scrﬁhpulously
was on time for sick call and made sure that I followed the letter
of every rule. _ .

What if noone went out to the villages? What possible problem
could they cause in the face of overwhelming fire power of both the
Army and the Air Force right next door to them? Obviously we could
blow them off ﬁﬂeufaéajﬂk the map as we had demonstrated in many
cases farther out towards Cambodia. These were the refugees from

some of those villages who had come in from the outlying villages to
seek the safety of close proximity to the Air and Army bases. How
could they possibly be a danger to the bases?

And yet, coming from the villages was nite fire. Coming from
some of these villages were the guerrillas who attacked Pleiku and
Camp Halloway repeatedly. We were aware that not all the people in
these refugee villages were victims of the V.C. Some, perhaps many
of these people may be V.C. hiding as refugees. These villages gave
sanctuary during the nite (and perhaps during the day) to the V.C. -
" whoever the "V.C." were. Prior to Jack's going out in the villages
north of the Air Base, our persagél had been virtual prisoners during
the nite on their little base. Even lthe road from the Air Base to
Pleikucagg not safe. It appeared that, without some presense and
friendship bond between the local refugee villages and the Air Base
personnel that the situation would not improve but deteriorate as
it was doing around Camp Halloway. I was the only one at that time
in April - May who had an invite and who knew at least some of the
people in the villages north of us., Sick call was my game. The cross-
bow business was another reason to go out. The Montagnard medics
were an idea that showed promise, ILick and Ton and Hing and the
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bowmakers would be my hosts ak—=2esst—at—FiTst until I had either
used up my credit or had established that 1 was a real friend %o
these—poople. They watched me. Oh how they watched me.

I had to be aware that I was in danger although at first 1
reveled in the thought I was actually doing something for the cause
and not just existing for 365 days, getting drunk and dying of bore-
dom., Mostly I dug deep into my "old" philosophy that good will out.
I knew I would not overpower these people with my persommality. I

YA refused to buy their friendship, having found out in boaarding

J:v”ﬁlfi.? school that(f??endship is not for sales The Montagnards may have

e« been primitive but they were not dumb. They read each man for his
sincerity. Although I was obviously a paid U.S. Aair Force officer,

I was determined to show them I was out for their good. I used the

Christian love~thy-neighbor theme shamelessly as my guiding star -

although I never preached. Hopefully my honest gbod will would

show through in spite of all my bumbling. I would let the politics

take care of itself. If these were V.C. - so be it. Their promise
i of my safety based on their bracelets and vows of taking care of

"my body" would have to do for now. Iater, if necessary,we would
get into politics.

Meanwhile I continued to be marvelously successful in my medical
ventures. 1 have already described the success I had with Plo's wife's
badly infected fractured ankle, the young man with the lethal pneu-
monia, the other man with the badly infected leg, the leper and
the success in vaccinatin and treating measles,, plague and leprosy
and eﬁ?n worms., I led a charmed life medically in spite of my
rudimentary supplies and the lack of adequate tropical medicine
training. The P, J.'s and some of my medics were wonderful with
their volunteering and knowledge and enthusiasm. They also made

*. excellent fighters if the need should arise. By and large we

were not the Ugly American., Our good nature and @bvious good will
helped immensely to fill the vaccuum left by the legendary Jack Rudy.
The Jarai are by nature outgoing and hospitable as I've described.
We fit right in., We had a lot of fun together in spite of the awe-
some pressures around us,

During the previous Tet sacrifﬁjhhen I was very new to Plei Brel,
I had brought out a fire-engine red underwear top lined with down
given me by my sister-in-law for warmth in the Highland nite. Red
is a magical color among the Jarai. Filled with rice wine, I felt

warm enough., Ton's boy, Tuck, however, looked freezing in his thin
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shirt. I put my red "jacket" over him. The next morning Ton was
wearing it with pride. A sign that I was accepted. Slowly the ori-

ginal iciness he showed me thawed. ILit%le by little we became friends-

originally by eye contact, then by gestures , finally I

%‘f

moet

oty

made his house my home. I eventually bacame his "father" by sacri-
fice - and thus the father of the chief of the 7 villages. This
would take time, of course, but the seeds were planted that nite of
Tet Feb '67. B 4 e A

Lick was a great help to me now that he was sure that my full
attention and interest was toward the Montagnards. Thanks to Jack
Rudy's coaching I had cut all fri%dship and socializing with the
Vietnamese in preference to the Montagnard's. My contacts with
Saih were cut. Plei Bong Bao and the other v111ages south of the
Air Base would have to be attended to by the Army)or/ﬁreek when he
returned. If I could show that I was sincerely interested in help-

e

ing the villages north and west to gain education, some ;cash and good

-medical care and would act as their liason with Pleikuh%%ﬁy pelitics,

the Air Base, Special Forces and perhaps Saigon, then-ii,uould help
me gain entrance into the villages, introduce me to the people,
talk fO? m?;a&-fafﬁ—e¥eﬂ%ﬂa%%y educat? me about taboos, language
subtleties, politics andApecomeamy friend.

I have already mentioned my initial attempt to make him well and
how I almost murdered him with my purge of his worms, At first he
had no means of getting around so I would ofteyn stop first at his
"house" in the refugee village of Pleiku Rho and pick him up on our
varioas rounds in the villages and elsewere.

His "house" was more like a hovel set in amongst other hovels
along a narrow packed earth "street" at the bottom of a hill., Each
trip to his place was an adventure during the rainy season - always
the chance of getting hopelessly mired in the mud and stuck for'the
nite in a dangerous place. The top of the hill was piled with
garbage and was the communal outhouse. Any rain washed this refuse
down the hill to his house. Outside the hovel was a shallow polluted
well from which they drew their water. The refuse naturally seeped
into this water and polluted it. Consequently the worms. No amount
of explaining on_my Bazt abggzxgigltatlon chan ed thliiﬁ;tgatIQH
during by stay. The germ theory and othgr western ideas of sani-
tation were lost on my audience.

Into this one room hovel with a packed floor that Lick called

home, I was invited many times to meet his family and friends. The
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entire structure was not more than 20 feet by 15 feet but into it
were packed 2 wives, six children and innumerable "brothers" and
friends. Lick was the absolute master of this assemblage - any

gesture or word he spoke was noticed llstened and actedéggg:péaiéff
instantly [ XY Pn apic ff ,51 . ani W s Phass
e electe

VJeAg‘t£~a~e I learned %ﬁag Lick was /head of 32 v111ages south b’

M
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* attract other visitors - the Vietnamese - who sensed that my Ameri-

us about 60 miles in and around RBAélinKly but was not allowed fﬂﬁv&

to live there by the Vietnamese as I have mentioned earlier. He wasﬁtJQ
evasive and vague about his exact age - all of the Montagnards were 2aet”
evasive and vague about their ages - I concluded that they didn't Z;Z»
count years as I did. They let me think that. Finally we arrived
at two ages for TLick - eitﬂfiorn in 1941 or 1931 - either my younger
"borther" or older "brother" whichever I liked. We made a joke of
this as time went on. I decided not to pin him down. It made n
wass 5 wo, T, [0 Jeogipioe Chain ol Mo MRS 5 .

The people were packed into his little hovel so that there was Fﬁwéi’
no room to sit or stand - many of his family and friends were forced - '
to stand outside and listen throught the door and one window - even &“”éa
in the pouring rain., People came and went’ﬁﬁﬁétantly - giving me ,@;44?
a smile, the Montagnard hanadshake and bow, then talking earnestly
and respectfull to Lick about one thing or another. ILick would
answer in a few words or sentences and the problem would be solved. 7
Sometimes he would respond in anger with his gold tooth flashing Accee _
and the supplicant would leave humbly, shaken. Most of the time a Z@ﬁ
mere n?d would suffice. There was always good humor around him. He %L¢J
was much lgved and respected. He had a marvelous sense of the humOr/“yA,
of his, surroundings - but he also obviously bore the weight of a great
responsibility towards these people.

As I became almost a daily visitor to his "house," we began to |

can presense spelled wealth for them if Lick could be pressured into
asking things of me. His interpreters salary from Col Hullar paid

him a fortune in Vietnamese money but his numerous family and extended
family ate that up rapidly. I was able to procure rice and clothes
and building supplies for his "brothers" from Special Forces and
encouraged them to build crossbows and other things to provide a
means of cash. We explored what a loom industry or metal industry
(from the many scréped trucks, tanks, air planes, etc. around) would
do for these refugees. We resolved soon to go to Saigon and look
around the USAID and CARE warehouses to see what they had to offer, |

ui =ik I ™) . I
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Wwe had long since given up on USAID in Pleiku which was rotten to
the core with corruption. Nothing could be procured even by me

\ ~ from them and a 'Montagnard would risk his life dealing (or stealing
;ﬁwx gdok-from them. GSiuh Saih may have spelled his own doom by his associa-

| hev¢ tion with USAID in Pleiku.

= 3L”Jf¥/ Lick and I devised a plan, He would need a huge house to really
Eﬁﬁ put up all his relatives and friends that kept coming and going.

q»mﬂgjhvb
Cl Nﬁﬁxgﬁ I mean a BIG house. =~ 40 feet by 30 feet. Perhaps 2 stories - with
do a big kitchen behind it and another building for the looms and metal

industry and crossbow and wood carving enterprise. We found a suitable

lot in the refugee village and bought it.ﬁ Meanwhile we would have

uzaé-?rﬂﬂ to placate the Vietnamese jackals that were ever present, dangerous

vy to Lick but wary of him because of his alliance with me and his
1€§J protection by the Air Force. We started to run sick call for the
chuéijﬁém mixed Vietnamese and Montagnard refugees on a semi-regula; basis.
w140 We handed out bales of clothes liberated from the Special Forces and
L4 ”ﬂﬁﬁh“i{Catholic charities. One time Lick and I ended up on the roof of a
N Wt house, so greedy were the Vietnamese that we were in danger of
XS 5’@;“:[ bodily harm as we passed out the stuff. ﬂwe found tons of abandoned

“x \@l;“?)ti“ and lumber first from our supply dump - eventually from every-
B

' where and anywhere we could pr
with wondrous speed. My m and corpsmen and supply people on

e base were magical in their ability to come up with whatever was
needed., I did not ask questions about where they got these things-
they qu not tell me. Usually a huge pile would arrive in back of
the dispensary with a note telling me to do what I needed to do with
) the stuff. Sometimes a "midnite requisition" was needed.

Major Dick "Miller - one of the flyers for "Spooky" at nite had

procure it - usually late at nite and

become involved with the Montagnard Training Center out east of my
villages. He was an expert card piayer, sometime farmer and carpen-
ter and mechanic, philosopher and man-for-all-seasons. We struck up
a friendship early on based on our mutual desire to be of help to

the Montaganards. He sometimes accompanied me to the villages but
usually kept to himself and worked alone training the Yards at the
Montagnard Training Center. When not playing cards at which he

was a habitual winner, he liked to argue about the Vietnamese War with

me. His reading was extensive about everything and I enjoyed the
pleasure of his company - hungry for philosophical conversation in
the midst of dirty stories, superficial ccomments, macho attitudes,
etc.

——

—
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. In one of our conversations, I mentioned as how Lick needed a
hotel to put up all his relatives and friends. He already was aware
of Lick's importance to our efforts. It was he who volunteered to
put our ideas ninto practical form with architectural plans, speci-
fications, list of supplies needed, etc. The money could be siphoned
off the profits from the crossbows and other sources, We could pla-
cate some of the Vietnamese by hiring them as carpenters. We all
plunged into the project with enthusiasm. The footings were laid,
an actual slab of concrete was poured and Lick's new house went up
in a very short time. To my eyes it was a wonder of cooperation
betweeen Vietnamese, Montagnard and American know-=how and good will.
When we were finished in early July, we had a gigantic rice wine
celebration with sacrifices, bracelets, hugs and a drunken good time,

" Somewhere during the festivities, a sudden wind came up and lifted
a section of tin roofing on its side. Im$mediatel,a chicken was
produced, argggggn appeared and a sacrifice was pe formed to placate

rﬂ___,_______
the god of the wind who had made his presence known. I was astounded

that Lick - who was @bviously well educated and sophisticated -
would show such reverence and fear towards his animist gods. He would
eventually reveal many other facets of his complicate personality."
He had another surprise for me a few days later.Liﬁe had talked
late one nite around his almost lethal rice wine about politics and
religion - by now John Watson was with us - and a few Of-hgﬁ bgzthers -
about his many religions, his philosophy of 1life and his many respon-
sibilities. Among his religions was the Catholic religion which
he sﬁhred with me, and his. Christian religion which he shared with
John Watson. He was also a friend of the Us. Air Force and the
Special Forces bacause thay helped his Montaganards.ﬂ We had built
him a virtual mansion in the refugee village; making him an object

- of envy and a target for assassination. Lo and behold, he had painted

his new house a shimmering red-white- and blue with a Christian Cross
topping the whole thing off! What a target! For the V.C.? the ARVN?
It would be easy for his relatives far to the south to find when they
came to visit. We dubbed it the LICK HILTON. Very soon it, too, was
not big enough to accommodate all the visitors and residents who
congregated there. I became his official personal physician and the
Family Doctor for his numerous wives, children, brothers, sisters,
half siblings, cousins and friends. n

I spent April and May with Lick and the Montaganards at Plei

Brel and the other villages as the Tone Ranger - virtually the only
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regular white person.out in the villages. In late May John Watson
had joined 'me in my activities to my great relief. John Watson,

Roy Worthington and went in early June to Dak Pek in an
adventure I'll relate later. It was after our return from Dak Pek

but before the Lick Hilton was built that John Watson, Lick and myself
had a very important and solemn meeting at Lick's house to have a
meeting of minds.,

It was the custom of the Montagnards to conduct meaningful
conversations at nite and around the drinking of num pai as I have |
mentioned. It was Lick's intention this nite to initiate me into a
blood brother sacrifice with him and to delve more deeply into our
motives and feelings. I had already experienced this once with Siuh
Saih and had been disappointed in my experience as I've related else-
where. I was more than eager for this confrontation with Lick but
was on guard because of my previous experience. I knew that I was
ignorant of many things including just who Lick Qas, his background,
etc. (although Jack ‘Rudy had more than once sketched his background
and told me of his importance to the Montagnard).

It's funny how well one can know someone and yet not really know
him at all. Such was my experience with Lick.

For his part, he had looked me over, liked what he saw, was
grateful for what I had tried to do for him, his family and my good
will toward the Montagnards. He had seen my bumbling attempts to
speak Jarai, saw me break taboos and do stupid things in the villages
and around the Pleiku area. And yet he also saw my evident good
will and eagerness to correct my mistakes. He was also aware that
I had cut my ties to the Vietnamese, to Siuh Saih and to Plei Bong
Bao and the villages to the South. We had been together for some
5 months on an almost daily basis and I had apparently passed his
little tests of sincerity. He told me I was like Montagnard - 1o
lie, no steal - a good man - a man who walks. 1 was very compli-
mented.

By now John Watson was a good friend to most of the people in
the villages and was a great favorite with Lick. They were a match
for each other - John and Lick. Both brilliant linguists, quick-
minds, good humor and strong wills. Both had the ability to become
quite angry tmt both, for the most part, held in their anger. In
the short time of 2 months John Watson had captivated the Montagnards
and myself and Lick. I was jealous of the evident affection between
Lick and Watson and felt a little cut off by this. However, my
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admiration for both of them compensated for this.
_—> €(101 2b 3 July '67)

“ It was time to talk. Our only audience was a group of Lick's
"brothers", his wives serving us and the rice wine spirts, the fire
spirits and the nite and the rain. I will never forget the beautiful
sacrifice that made me Lick's brother - the rock, the chicken blood,

V“”*‘ ﬂ39my bare foot wet with blood and rice wine - the barcelet. And then

the conversation.

We talked about our religion, Kéhy we do what we do, what makes
a good man,democracy, freedom, capitalism, socialism, communism,
atheism, animism, Buddhism, Confusioniém, the Vietnamese, the Viet
Minh, the French, the Americans and on and on.

I tried to be brief and speak in an American - French - Jarai

J\A—/
i;yw\bJ . idiom that would explain myself. I spoke of a Christian God that
e was always with me guiding me on a minute by minute Dbasis and

AV challenging me to do His Will. I discussed the two basic Christian

&L@}/gk?'vf%ommandments of loving God above all things,, no other before him
brwJ{ %ﬁfffand loving and serving my nelghbor as myself for the love of God.
hﬂﬂ,? I was for freedom and democracy but fairly vague on capitalism.
%P?Q I did not like Comminism because it denied God and did not allow
for freedom and democracy. I was vague on socialism or Buddhism
or Con fusionism or animism. I told him of my dedication to my
solemn word, that I had given my word to Jack to help the Mantagnard
and I would give this same word to Lick.
John Watson's turn at the rice wine came and he, too,gave his
ideasjhbout religion, the Montagnards and the situation we found our-
X selves in, He allowed that he believed in God but his God did not
particularly give a damn about what went on. John believed in
doing the right thing for the Montagnards and pledged to do this.
* He hated the Vietnamese with a relish - later he would have more
(/;b 5 ,4 ample reason to do this, He didn't have to elaborated at length
Vi b @Hfon what a good man was - if he had any philosophy - he was merely
WL Qﬂr/\_}\ a personification of this in his actioms.
w ¥ Lick's turn came. By now we were well into our emotional and
mental euphoria because of the rice wine, the tobacco (cigars, Mon-
tagnard marijuana$) and the ceremony. His brothers were all ears as
he began. Lick said slowly that he was a baptized Catholic (during
his education by tﬁe French Sisters in Bam Me Thuot), a Christian
(as were the Missionary Alliance people), & Buddhist and Confusionist

as were many of the Montagnards such as the Rhade, Bahnar, Sedang;
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a believer in democrdcy and freedom such as the American Special
Forces and Air Force, a Communist and a Socialist such as the Viet

TR

5\
o\
;;_LQJF7 sophies or religions. At base he was a Montagnard - his religion was

e

—_—
e“ﬁcﬁfgﬁ_- but he had no particular allegiance to any of these philo-

0LD&LXhe Montagnard,, his people, his family and the Montagnard cause. To

/ this he had dedicated his life and energy. There was a special fire
in his eyes as he said these things. The rain outside, the smell
wa\_ of the fire and the smoke and the close body odors, the smell and

$6137 taste and euphoria of the rice wine, the closeness of the Montagnard
gzﬁE\ ! bodies, the warmth of their love all made a deep empression on me.

\%Q b$ A good man was one who dedicated himself to a cause and did not
U}dﬁ | deviate from this, Labels did not matter. Religion did not
?Aﬁf \? matter. Race did not matter. It was a common bond of dedication

&hﬂwﬁﬁ to a cause that mattered. I was included because of my pledge to
help the Montagnard as was John Watson. Lick Rahlan - whoever he
1&“ [mﬁ was and however old he may have been - would guarantee our bodies
as long as we were "men who walked" with his considerable influence
,i ?M“ﬁ' ‘and prestige. Lick had revealed yet another layer of his complex
-m}ywj\ personality and identity.

J I did not know what a cadre was at that time but have learned
T jely since. TLick Rahlan was my first introduction to what a dedicated
MKPV@J guerrill X ooked like. In retrospect, the only sign he gave in those

® < ‘€ days was the look in his eyes - a preoccupation with the cause in the
;#jtf\)bk midst of all the demands and distractions around him. He was a
v chameleon in his role as the interpreter for Col Hullar, the re-

ﬁfﬁ fugee in his hovel in Pleiku Rho, the self-effacing wanderer in the
{\ - villages away from his home villages around Plei Kly, the dedicated

family man helping his extended "family", the friend of this crazy
Air Force doctor and John Watson as they went on their medical rounds.
I learned the look in his eyes and found similar looks in many other
people in the villages and came to identify them as I went from
place to place in my travels. Thigj was what Jack Rudy was talking
about when he attempted to train me on theée long nites before he
left.

The next morning I awoke with a terrible hangover b but mostly
a sense of wonder. I had solemnly pledged to a leader of the MOn-
tagnards that I would help them, as I had solemnly pledged to Jack
Rudy to help the Mdntagnards. This pledge and Lick's bracelet and
blood brother sacrifice was my guarantee of safety in the villages/

But to help them do what? Fight the South Vietnamese? Gain strength
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to become an independent nation under the FULRO? Was I somehow
becoming a traitor to the U.S. cause? Lick had said that , among
other things , he was a Communist. Was he indeed part of the
V.C. whoever they were?

I had much to think about. I dedided to talk with Col Hullar
to discuss the situation. He was very understanding and patient
with me as 1 recited my doubts and questions. Nothing, it seemed
was black and white anymore. Where were the good guys - the guys
with the white hats? Who were the enemy? Was Lick an enemy or a
friend?

We decided that the plan was, on the short term, to continue
our presence and help for the Montagnards in the villages where I
could make good my pledge to Lick and Jack Rudy. By doing this
we could perhaps neutralize the villages and make our Air Base safe.
This was Col Hullar's concern and primary duty. He was my commander
and I was under his orders. Hopefully we could widen our'perimeter
to extend to Plei Kofteng and beyond as the jwork progressed - and
thus out of range of the NVA rockets with their range of 10 miles.
Meanwhile I could be true to my word to Lick that I would help the
Montagnards. We would develop the crossbow industry, train Mon-
tagnard medics in the rudiments of public health and first aid,
develop a loom industry and other industries, teach English-Jarai-
Vietnamese school at nite, and extend our influence among the Mon-
tagnard people by our good will. We would go carefully and slowly.
Selectagood men who would respec{“the Montagnard customs, and taboos
and aveoid the Ugly American image. What the Montagnard did with
this would have to be for the future. No, I was not being disloyal
to the U.S. cause with my activity. ot to be in the villages
would leave a vacuum out the¥®-and that would leave us wide open
' to attack after the Viet Minh had infiltrated these villages in force.@@
'Meanwhile I would be safe if I kept close to Lick and others who
guaranteed my safety. 1 was to make frequent reports to Col Hullar
about my activities., When I said that I did not want to bother him
vJ(’ with unimportant details, he said ,"Let me be the judge of that."

3& Col Hullar then announced that he was planning on a "sacrifice"
for Lick and Ton at his house at Pleiku Air Base - < marvelous ges-
QP} ture. Coll Hullar could be full of his own surpriseos
fJ (90 1la from the letters)

...Had a good time, although a little stiff and formal, at
Col Hullar's "sacrifice" yesterday. Ton, Lick, T.I. Harris (Jack
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Rudy's successor as Judge Advocate), myself and Col Hullar had a
véry good dinner put on by Joe Didasco - we ate on the Col's porch =-
some good talk, much beer, As 1 say, a little stiff and formal -
much different than at Plei Brel where things are much more relaxed
and informal, Some awkward moments watching Lick and Ton trying
to cut their steaks - at Plei Brel every thing is pre-cut before
cooking to bite = sized pieces = then you eat with your hands. We
broke up about 7:30 - took them home and came back to a party at
CBPO (my roommate Bob Shultz is the chief honch o there ) drank some

MOTE .4 s

Meanwhile Lick and I made plans to go to Saigon. We planned to
take a little R & R - Lick to get away from his pressures and I,
too, needed a pause in my activities. We would use F troupe as our
home by invitation of Lynn Becklin and company. We could take some
crossbows for sale, pick up some clothes from Catholic Chgrities,
look over the looms and other supplies at USAID and CARE and have a
chance to see the sights of Saigon. For Lick it would be a chance

to see the world of the Vietnamese close up. M“’"’

W
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Viet-Minh prematurely if at all. He saw his task as buying time fer

both the Montagnards and the U.3. and the South Vietnamese so that all

could get their act togéther. In the face cf the overwhelming U.S.
military presence in the Highlands in 1967-68, it would have been disf%ffﬁ/l
astorous for the Montagnards to openly come out for the Viet-Minh.

Y-Bhan, in 198 and again in 1965 had attempted af rebellion in Bam Me

Thuot and had been thwarted by the Special Forces. He was now in

Cambodia in exile with many of the Montagnards trained by the Special
Forces, cooling his heels. 'When Americans leave, Mongagnard finid" would

ring in my ears many times.

Meanwhile my activities were being watched ff very carefully by Q(U

eve?bnﬂ, it seemed. dJack watched me and could recite to the minute wherg

I had been, who I had been with, etc. on any given day even before I

told him. The Vietnamese knew of my whereabouts on a hour by hour basis

to my amazement as I will describe in a later adventure. The Special
Forces intellligence apparatus kept careful track of my adventures early

on and used my knowledge, in addition to my developing scrounging abilities,
many times over the yeari. This all came foreeably to my attention cne
day when an plainclothes 0SI (Office 6f Security Ivestigation) man siopped
by the dispensary after I had been in-country less than three weeks. He
informed me that I had been to the 18th Suré at 2:00 o'clock the day before
to visit soﬁe sick Montagnards; prior to that I had been at the Special
Forces to get some bundles of clothes and AEALAAY/EAYIiEE bags of rice
and then had gone to Plei Bong Bao for my sick call; after that I had been
to the leprasa rium o deliver some Supp-hdse; finally I had been to Siuh

Saih's house in Plei Rho for rice wine and some Vietnamese food. I had been

all alone during the whole time, I thought. 'He told me to be careful about
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where I went snd who I was seen with, I took this as being a freééndly
visit. He told me to keep in tough, I would have many conversaticns with
this man and many like him as the yearf went by. Meanwhile I began to

wonder about Siuh Saih.

I had originally mébSaih at Plei Bong Bao on my first visit ¥Yd¢¥{
their with the "Greek" - Athan Velianitis. This was one of his villages
south of the Air Base along Highway 19, just east of HEYXgWA¥ Holloway Army
helocopter Base. (The base most often attacked during my stay in Pleiku =
and which f{gffd figured in the Minneapolis headlines"PLEIKU MORTARED{" -
much to my wife's dismay back home.) Saih had struck up a friendship with
me immediately and offerred to be my companion any time, anywhere I wanted
to go. Ostensibly working for USAID as an interpreter, he seemed to have
no sbhedule tha t I could see. When I asked Lick Rahlan and the Montagnards
in Plei Brel about him, they all insisted they did not "know" him. This, in
spite of the fact that Lick knew and was knoﬁn by virtually every Montagnard
and Viétmamese in the Pleiku area. I have already related elsewhere my
adventure in Plei Wau and Ple Bong Golar #f with Saih. We went back to Plei
Wau - the village that had made me the honorary elephand - many times after=-
wand with my corpsmen and P.J.'s and others toc conduct sick call and arrange
for clean water and decent sanitation. Saih was almost always present in
those early days of my frantic wanderings frpm place to place while Jack
Hudy held forth at Ple Brel and the villages to the north and northwest of
our Air Base. We became guarded friends in spite of the lack of enthu-
siasm from Jack, Lick and the Montagnards in general towards him. In
addidion to my trips to Plei Wau, Plei Mong, FPlei Bong Boa and Plei Rho,
we worked together at:the orphanage run by the Sisters in Pleiku City,
distributed food and clothes and ran sick call in the Chieu Hoi village along

Highway 19 - more about that later-, and Saih introduced me to Dr. Luce Wg
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who ran =z small hospital financed by USAID as a conscientious objector, and
alsc introduced me,Olive Kingsbury and Cha;ley Long - Missionary Alliance
missionaries who ran the }eperasariunmog;?;gzitu City. He also conducted

me on several tours of the sights and sounds of Pleiku city. Through Saih
I learned that the best Thai silk was sold by Indiang merchants and made
some excellent buys. He showed me where the best Chinese and Vietnamese
food could be bought. He was my introduction to USAID and the provinge
headquarters, teaching me carefully how things were done amidst the maze

of paperwork and red tape., We made plans to hand dig the dry well at the
crphanage until I was forbidden to go down myself by Col. Bonneaux and that
plan fizzlsd., We had many good times, many lgughs, A/ many long talks into
the night at his house.

Two episodes stay in my mind. In response to a feast my medics and
P.J.'s and I had put on at his house one day - featuring Chinese food, a-
case of beer, a bottle of Chivas Repgal and other goodies, Saih decided to
have a sacrifice of friendship for us at his house. We had the inevitable
num pai, some stuffed pigs intestines, and, for me as the honored guest, a
fomr inch insect to be eaten rawl I got it down without choking or vemiting
somehow. I can taste it now. I think it was during this feast that Saih

THS [EERRY [ E LT #8308 /LA L4
offerred me his third wife who lived in Danang as my companion while I was'
in Viet-Nam. Although I refused his kind offer, I've often wondered Wow
I was to have met her, what she looked like, etc. The offer was legitmite;

gesture
a pEFf of sincere friendship by a Mentagnard.

The other episode involved a trip to Pleiku city after Saih had been
drafted into the &RVN{ emen though he had apparently already served for
four years in the Special Forces Monbagnard "Mike" force. He had also been
charged as a thief because the bicycle Ihad given him was not properly

registered. We, Saih, myself, Royce Worthington and a man by the name of

1 - — = =S
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whose
Tri (#7#3¢ identity I've lost completely) decided toc go down to Pleiku

and sort the whole thing out. Somehow we managed to clear him Z4¢/#/

from his draft obligatién and got him reinstated as my interpreter and

as a worker at USAID. We ended up at our favorite Yg#¥#/ Chinese restau-
rant in Fleiku city and had a feast. "Half way through the feast, a
(Vietnamese) fellow walks up and asks me if I'm a doctor - I say yes - he

says come with me., We walked half way across town tc the scene of an
accident - a V.N. truck had streck a V.N. boy about ten years old. (How

in the hell they knew I was in town is beyond me.) We did mouth- to -mouth
breathing, cardiac massage, the whole Ben Casey routing (about 200~300 people
watching the show on the main stre et of Pleiku - should have takeé a picture
of that one.) Anyway we put a board under him (¥g¥ broken hip, pelvis, spleen,
both lungs collapsed but heart still beating) and stole the nearest bus and didied
out to the 18th Surg( ten miles away). Whe we got there I had canker sores
all over my mouth (since cleared up) from french kissing this boy mouth- to -
mouth breathing. We put a tube down into his lungs and got bright red

bdood back. He eventually died but at least we gave it the college try.

The "white mice" saw it all and were very pleased. (The "white mice" are the
name for the Vietnam civilian police = a sharp bunch - not like the ARVN at
21l - very courteous, industrious and well respected by almost everyone) They
gave me a ride back to Pleiku and helped me look for my vehicle. Roy had
taken Saih and Tri and some friends back tc:Pleiku Rho so I hopped a ride bacK
to the base:. Lost my belt and my ophthalmoscope in the bargain...."

There were many other adventures with Saih and myself and medics too
numerous to list., Suffice it to say that anything I was game for, he was too.
As involved with Saih as I was, I could not ignore the lack of enthusiasm
of Jack Rudy, Lick R;hlan and others about him. I ddcided to take him to

Pleiku privately and confront him directly with my concern. "I teold him
q uite frankly that if' we are going to work together I'd have to know all
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about him and he about me. I explained that fifteen men can do the same
thing but for fifteen differeat reasons. I asked him all about himself and,
after five hours of concentrated talking - just he and I - feel we both under-
stand and like one another very much. As I mentioned before, have to be
very careful what you say, whc you trust, even who you are seen with in this
very stranpe land. Thingssthat appear very innoucuous on the surface or even
very nob& and self-less can be ugly and sinister in reality = at home I
couldn’t care less what other people do or wiy they do it. There, if you
don't like it, you can simply ignore it. Not heery. Wef are all in the soup
together and your business is everybody's and visa versa. There's an added
attraction alsoc - false steps have a habit of Eouncing back again and again -
everyone has a file on everyone else - either in their mind or actually down on
paper. A very serious, and sometimes deadly game. Saih, for instance, has
a price on his head and knows it - a sort of constant awaremess that keebs
him on his guard. |

"His story goes like so - vorn near An Khe 23 years ago - orphaned at 1l yeass
when his father, mother and 2 sisters were killed by the V.C. He left for
Khontum where he learned French (the magic door for getting ahead at that time).
Came back to An Khe at 16 years old where he met a U.S. contractor building
dighway 19 from Jni Nhon to Pleiku. Learned English and Vietnamese by writing
down every word carefully - earned some money and got some language books (Bhich
he chowed me - books are precious things here = very well worn - much like Abe
Linceln's books must have been). He also picksd up Jarai, Sedang, Rhade, Meo,
Thai and a few cthers just the same way. He then joined the Montagnard "Mike"
force in Flei Me and took part in that battle three years ago. BeXére that
he worked for Dr. Frazer (a missionary here ing Pleiku) for a year. He's béen
working for USAID for three years - works for a man named John Rogers who I

Jjust talked to. Saih belongs to the FULRO movement I may have told you about
before. He's also been called a /V.C. but I doubt the&s - John Rogers also




doubts this = trusts him compoletely.™

The above are, of coursesp from my letters to Kag. I was %o work with
Saih for soma three months cn an almest daily basis. After Jack Rudy
left and I assumned his duties in his former villages, I saw less and less
of him. I was told Yluntly by Jack that my effectiveness among the Montag-
nards was bheing severely limited by my assossiation with Saih. One day in
late April, Saih simply disappeared, his house deserted. Noone knew of
his whereabouts and his name Wgff was never mentioned in my presence again.
In retrospect, the only way he could have learned to converse in Meo or
Thai was tec have been in North Vietnam shere those Montagnard tritesmen
lived. Perhaps the deadly game we all played in Pleiku had caught up
ﬁith hime. I can still see that smiling face, beyond whose facade I was
never able to fully penetrate,

Some word pichures of peorle that flash through my letters and are

Max, M"dWent to Max's house down in Pleiku city toflay for a couple of
hours. leet the wildast pecple over here - refugeess from all over hell that
nave nade a precaricus life for themselves traveling &ll over the world, Max
(short Zor Maximillian some damn German name) is 61 years old and still
working for the Navy, yet. Don't know his rank or job exactly. Some sort
of advisar feor ARVN on munitions or something. He was born in Essen,
Germany. Left Germany as Hitler came to powér. Then to the U.5. and joined
the Navy. Has ha d four or five official wives. Hasn't see the states in
years., His present wife and children (the ones he claims) are Japanese (I
think) and live in Okinawa, Howe ver, his housemaid is walking around preg-
nant as she can be - by him, Says he's fucked everything in the Orient and

na s no idea of how many kids he has. A short, hugely fat man with a

sunny red bald head and swears up a storm., Runs the only shooting gallery like

e o 2 e e e e e e U M SRt
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it "ing der vorldl" Probably too complicated for me to explain - but you
shoot pellets across the room with an air rifle with a telescopic sight
inte a hole. If wou hit the hole, the slug goes up a pipe, back scross the
room through the pipe and hits a ball ove r your head. This ball then falls
into one of four cans marked X{/ $1.00; 50¢; 25¢; 10¢. If you do all these things
right and you land in the §1.00 can, everyone playing pays you a dollar.
Ha sy. But that's a damn small hole and often the slug is spent before it hits
the ball., If you miss, it only costa a dime. We had seven guys playing -
a nd believe it or not, I hit the damn hole every time - hung over and all. One
time the slug was spent. Anobher time I hit the 10¢ can and another time I
hit the $1.00 can...e Anyway, I came out a little ahead and dreak beer and
had German sandwiched to boot. A good afterncon,
"Rusty Bowman - with a large measare of wit and charm. He leads the B-52's
in for their strikes.l(k lot of them lately up here out by Plei Djerang - about
20 miles out) He claims he's killed every monkey from here to Cambodia, to
say nothing of blasting big holes in the ground and making lumber for the
V.Co to hold up their tunnels. Came in all excited the other day -~ said they
dropped 87 tons of bombs and hit a V.Cl' Not bad, eh? Was going to write hoge
right away about that.....Also said he necds me to be his perscnal physician
but warned me I'd better be prepared to be on call at all times day and nite.
He doubted if I can really help him because he's a walking text book full of
rare disease s. Says he really doesn't expect & can do much for him but
would appreciate it if I'd just look wise and lend an understanding ear.
Fr. Wd#¥¥ Raymond Sullivan: "Fr. Sullivem will be going home soon
but doesn't want to work in the states - too many complicated qmestions like
birth control, abortion, etc. - doesn't even want to consider these things..
He would like to go to Africa where life is simple. To each his own. Need-

less to say, the intellectual discussions we've had are dagmed shallow., Has

heard of Teillhard btut has never read any of his stuff - doesn't particularly

want to, either, His thinking is approximately same-same as .uc about 6 years

e et e S
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2go. No problem. Have lots of other things to do and discuss. Maybe

someday will run into a Bill Kresl (my favorite arguing companien in the

states) over he re. Actually the place is so full of other mpee pressing
problems, time off is spent in letting off steam - not getting any more

serious. The only philosophers I've met so far I classify as alcololics

and don't want to get into that merry-go-round

", eeelur chaplain is coming unglued taking care of all the young men with

various members gone over at the 18th Surg. Young men without arms, legs, eyes,
faces, chest woupds, stomach wounds, etc, are very bard on a man's constitution
to talk with and help them over the rough spots. He's QOne veyy wgll but has on=-
1y 30 days left here and is turning more and more to alcohol to help him
ﬁdjust and forget. We put him to bed at the diépensary yesterday and some~-
how he got enough booze to get plastered tonite. Was so mad I almost ;ent

down to tear intec him but decided 1t wouldn't help so put him to sleep =
will give him a shot of booze tomorrow and have a talk with him - maybe I can
get somewhere with him that way." PFather Raymond Sullivan went home on his
expected date, a broken man. In spite of zll our efforts - we had started an
AA group with the help of an AA man - Jim Martin - he continued to drink
himself to oblivion until the day he left us. I have never heard from or

about him since.

?
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Fositioning Faper:

FroPosed Title: THERE IS A MAM WHO MALKS. . oA MAN WHD TALES

1. General Area of Interest:

Here is exPlored the role of Querrilla wardare in the
Vietnam war: the MontaSnard contribotion to it and how this
relates to Past, Present and future wars of national
likeration., This book will helP Lo rewveal how  oue
misunderstanding of @uerrilla warfare and wars of national
liberation led to our loss of the Yietnam war,

2. SpPecific area of interest:

Thiz is a story of the anthor s inwvolwvement in Yietnam with
the Montagnard sauerrillaz. He will show the decisive role they
Plaved in the eventual ocutcome of the war in Horth Yietnam's
favor.,

This iz not Just anobther "war stopys" about a G.1. amidst the
horrors and romarece of war,  This book reveals how the
[Montagnards helred Ho Chi Mink and Yo Howsen Giak defeat the
Frenczh at Dien Bien Fhui how thes secured the Highlands during
the Second Vietnam War asainst the LS, and the Saigon
aovernment; and how thew, in the end, turned the Higshlands owver
to the Communizt forces, starting the dounfall of the Thiso
re@ime and the end of the war., The stors is told throuskh the
edes of one who became a Monkasnard in his thinking.

In this account @ou will meet one of the Montagsnard freedom
fiakters who fouskht with tke Yiet Minkh afainst the French. who
supwived the U5, Presence, and who helPed achieve the
Montagnard deeam of a semi-avtonomous nation within the newly
unified Yietnam.

. Literature Search: (partial., see bibliography )

The STORY OF THE GEREEN BERET SIMPSOM

GREAT GUERFILLA WAREIORS THRYER

BERMHARD FALL S BDOES

A DECEWT INTERVAL SHHEFF

FREE IM THE FOREST GERALD HICKEY
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GREAT SFREIMG YICTORY GEM L DUMG

VIETHAM IM RETEOSFECT H SRLISEURY ED:

YIETHAM A HISTORY STAMLEY ERRMOL

FIRE IM THE LAKE FITZGERALD

MINHEES ANMD LOSERS GL EMERSOHN

MAKING OF A QUAGHMIEE AMD OTHERS HALBERESTREAM

MAR IM THE SHADOLS RFOET ASPEEY

VIETCOMG  DOUG PIKE

THE GREEM BERET REOBIM MOORE

4, Andience intended:

Short term: Lo Howgs men. me sons. md obler chi ldeen,
mnieces and nefhews and soun?® PeoPle like them who will be
involved in fuobure wars of national liberation:

Lons term:  Peakle who find the reasons for our "loss" of the
ware in Yietnam still a mysterd., Herin thes will learn about a
significant part of the strouagle not Fulle reported in the
Mest.

5. Motivation for weiting:

The need for the story of the Montagnards” conbribution to
the ware in Yietnam to be told to the general reader)

The need to sPell out for the Seneral reader how
revolutionary auerrilla warfare works and how it worked with
the Montasnards in the South Vietnamese MHishlands)

A catharsis for the author to discover the real issues
casing the war,. Hisg errorz as 3 kuwpical American fishting 3
war to "pPreserve freedom” will ke carefullys analwzed,

To tell a personal love stord:! between some Americans and
Montagnards: between some werd Sood men who volunbesred to be
with the avthor: and between hiz wife and himzelf in the midst
of the fear and savaserd of war.

. Reader’'s Need:

To learn one of the Pockld known reazons why we "lost" the
Vietnam war;




To learn what guerrilla warfare iz and how a PeoPle becoms
"ife" for revolution., HoPefully the reader will then 9ain some
ingi9ht about future Auerrilla wars of national likeration. be
it in Central America or elseubhere.

Cnce the ingredients of 9uerrilla warfare are learned,
hoPefully the reader can come Lo a more informed decision about
the ridhtness or wron9ness of 3 2iven revolution. If we can Set
Past our twPical American arrofance and ig9norance and see the
struggle from the Suerrilla‘s Point of wiew, PerhakPs we can
fully appreciate what we are vk afainst when we oPPoze him.

Az in our own American revolution when we "turned the world
uPside down" by defeating the world s stronfezt Power, =0 did
the Vietnamesze Communists and their Montadnard alliez defeat
s, Mozt Americans wondered why the Yietcons and the Morth
Vietnameze fousht o tenaciously and well when their brothers,
aur allies, fousht zo0 Poorldd  MWe wondered what sustained them
as theyw stood up afainst the world s strontest Poweryd Hers iz
a chance to learn what the enemy thousht and felt, the reasons
for- hizs committment to khiz cause,

7« Credentialz of the writer!

Hiz expPosure in 1367-68 living with Montasnard suerrilla
freedom fiskhters as a "Civic Action" ~ counter insurdencd -~
officer for- the LIS Air Force in the Higklands of Yietnam,

He waz initiated into solemn brother and father and somnm
sacrifices with mare than 25 Montafnardszs who were then free Lo
express themselves and zay freeld without fear of reprizals
what thew felt., Usin® his role as a doctor amon® them. he
became Part of their lives., Ower a sPan of Ltime he bedan to
think az they did, zee the war az they zaw it and ezpouszed
thelr cause.

The auvthor hazs read an extenzive list of books on the
subiect of revolutionars auerrilla warfare., This collection of
more than 208 bookszs includes the works of Mao Tse-tung, Ho Chi
Minks Che Guewvara, GiaP, Bernard Fall, Eobert RzPres, Charles
Thaver, Frances Fitzoerald, Douolas Pike, David Halberastam and
mand more, One of hiz particular interestsz has been the most
syccessful revolutionary Suerrilla ware in histord: the
American Revolutionardy bar.

The author has Given lectures delivered during three interim
sessiong at St. John's University at Collegeville, Minnesota on
the subdect of Yietnam and revolutionars auerrilla wartare,
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During dears of research and cbhzervation into the root causes
of revolution: he has formulated a list of the wital
ingredients of a succeszful revolutionarys war. He has become
aware that whensver the basic right of a PeoPle to freely
dewveloP and expPress themselues iz rePrezsed, the szeeds of
revolution are sowm.  Yietnam was but one of many Flaces
Potentially rire for revolution., He seez the eszential odig9nity
of eackh buman being as being the core izsue of revolutionary
auerrilla warfare., Once the other factors have been develoPed
sufficiently. a Peckle becoms "rife" for revolution.

The auvthor hazs worked in the inner cits of Minnmeapolis to
helP PeoPle there achieve their Potential.

For his four @ound davshters and two soung sons and others
like them he feels compPelled Lo tell thiz storu., Hopefullw
they and others will learn how FAmerican Power combined with our
arrosance and i9norance led Lo the adony of Yietnam and the
destruction of our imag9e asz the champion of freesdom in the
wor1d.

Only by learning the_true nature of a struasle can real
dustice and the human rigshts of a Peokle be assured.
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" INTRODUCT ION

THERE IS A MAN WHO WALKS.ee..

A Montagnard parable:

"Phere is a man who walks and there is a man who talks.

-

"A man who talks says he is going to the fields to work.
He leaves and goes to town, drinks Vietnam beer - bouem me

bouem - gets drunk and comes back and tells how hard he works.

A man who walks, says he will go to work and he does. le
comes back home very tired and lies down like a man drunk.

But he works for his people and family,

A “gooﬁ man" - a Montagnard-is a man who walks, does not lie,

Not like thé Vietnamese..."

Matthew 21: 28-=3%2

"But what do you think? A man had two sons; and he came to
the first and said, 'Son, go and work today in my vineyard,'
But he answered and said, 'I will not'; but afterwards he re-
gretted it and went. And he came to the other and spoke in
the same manner, And this one answered, 'I go, sir', but he
did not go.

"Which of the two did the father's will?" They said, "The
first." Jesus said to them, "Amen I say to you, the publicans
and harlots are entering the kingdom of God before you., For
John came to you in the way of justice, and you did not believe
him, But the publicans and the harlots believed him; whereas
you, seeing it, did not even repent afterwards, that you might

believe him,"
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I work as a family doctor in a clinic in a large midwest city.
Some years ago I was father and brother to some Montagnards - hill
people - in the South Vietnamese Highlands. One of these Nontagnards,
a man known to me as Lick Rahlan, had a profound affect on me. More
importantly; he profoundly affected his people and the Sutcome of the
war in Vietnam, A ofﬁeﬂ

My story is about an adventure I shared im some eighteen years ago
in the mountains and jungles of South Vietnam living among the Montagnards
or "moi" - "savages" - while the war raged all about us. ] went as a
draftee doctor, a non-volunteer, full of fear and adventure. My dread
was that I would be E bowanifggat I would be maimed or captured, tortured
and killed., I received no visible wounds, I returned home the same man
externally, although %Hirty pounds lighter. The change was inside, emo-
tional and proféund. Like so many other Americans, I was caught up in
a struggle I set out to help win and , in the end, became a victim of
a conflict I did not understand. In retrospect, I was bound to lose it
because of my ignorance.

This is a story of revolutionary guerrilla warfare seen face to face.
The face usually wore a mask., The guerrilla, to survive, needed to
assume a fictitious occupation, name and age. His eyes often betrayed
his dedication to the cause that sustained him in a hostile world.

Lick Rahlan, the central figure in my story, was employed as the Air
Force base interpretor while he waited for the proper time to make his
move, In reality, he was a Montagnard freedom fighter playing a dangerous
game, He shared the eyes of the d€dicated guerrilla cadre.:' We have seen
these eyes.many times .. staring back at us in the pages of our
magazines anéwﬁggzrs. I would like you to meet Lick Rahlan and his fellow

Montagnard compatriots and see the war in Vietnam as they saw it - and

fought it.
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~The Montagnards have been alluded to in passing many times by the
Amériéan press, Often they are called Vietnam natives, The Vietnamese
used the word "moi" -"savage"- when they spoke of them, Although
probably less than two million in total population in South Vietnam,
their significance in the war lay in the fact they inhabited and controlled
the "strategic highlands" of South Vietnam - nearly one-half the total
land mass of that war-torn land. Collectively their brother Montagnards
inhabited and controlled more than one-half the land mass of Indochina,
including North Vietnam, ILaos and Cambodia. They had survived some 2,000
years of war and persecution by the lowland Viefnamese, Khﬁyer and Jaotians.
Their common hatred .for the lowlanders and desire for autonomy was the

glue that held these people together and gave them identity as Montagnards.
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The Montagnards essential role in all three Vietnam conflicts -
staréing with the French in 1944 to Dien Bien Phu in 1954, the American
war ending with our withdrawal in 1973 and the civil war ending in 1975 -
has been virtually ignored by the Western press and military analysts.
This seems to me a strange conspiracy of silence or profound ignorance.
To the South Vietnamese government and people, the "moi" did not count,
had no rights. They were looked upon as the American immigrants looked
upon the Indians, or the Israelis looked one the Palestinians, Their
land was for the taking when and if they felt there was anything worth
taking.

The Communist fofcés were not so arrogant or ignorant in regard to
the Montagnards;' By-a master stroke of diplomacy, o Chi Minh - Vietnam's
George Washington - ahd Vo Nguyen Giap - military genius and head of the
North Vietnam afmy - won over the Montagnards with promises of autonomous
land and enlisted them as main force troops. Chu Van Tan, a Tho Montagnard,
became second in comman to Giap early on in 1944,

Fact: Two out of the four divisions that defeated the French at Dien Bien
Phu 1954 were Montagnard manned and led. Fact: The Montagnards furnished
the sanctuary and support for the Viet Cong/ NVA forces along the Ho Chi
Minh trail in the Central Highlands during the Second Vietnam war against
the U.S. Forces from 1958 to 1975. Fact: Eventually after the Americans
left, the Montagnards provided key forces and sanctuary for the Communists
when they struck Ban Me Thuot in March 10, 1975. Again, it was largely a
Montagnard force that massacred the South Vietamese forces as they withdrew
from the Highlands along the "Trail of tears." The panic that ensued
spelled the downfall of the South Vietnamese forces in Saigon some 52 days
later 30 April, 1975. Fact: Montagnards made a significant contribution
to the Khmyer Rouge forces in Cambodia, furnishing them sanctuary and
troops early on under Pol Pot.and his friends.,

The Montagnards got their autonomous lands in North Vietnam. T suspect
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the ﬁontagnards were similarly treated in the Central Highlands of

the former South Vietnam after the reunification of Vietnam 1975.

How they fared in Cambodia remains a mystery to this day. The Meo,
laotians Montagnards, who sided with the CIA became the lmong refugees

we see in our country. The Thai and Tho Montagnards in Laos fared better
when they sided with the Communists and Iaos "fell" to the Communists

in 1975 - almost unnoticed by the West.
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It was Vo Nguyen Giap, commander of the North Vietnamese Army,
who prophetically stated, "Ile who holds the liighlands, holds the key to

victory in Vietnam.,"

A recent attempt was made to describe the horror of the Vietnam

wa¥ in a movie called Appocolypse Now by Frank Coppula, It was based

on Joseph Conrad's classic Heart of Darkness. In it is portrayed the

transformation of a man as he gets deeper and deeper into the jungle

in search of a mysterious civilized man gone savage and mad. As he

goes deeper and deeper into the jungle he himself takes on’'the trappings
of the savage and thg thoughts of a madman., At the end of his searcn

he becomes the man he is looking for, GSome sucu transformation takes
place in anyman'invoived in the savagery of war., 1In my case the savagery
was only part of the étory. Depths of beauty, goodness, loyalty, love
and trust were opened to me that only such a situation can reveal, Only
in such a setting of war and danger, perhaps, can these values be seen
and truly understood.

During my year in the highlands of Vietnam I was priviledged to
live with these gentle, open, loving people who were collectively called
"montagnards" by the French or "moi" by the Vietnamese., They had sacri-
fices for me in which I became father and brother to many of them. Only
after these sacrifices could they speak freely of their hatred of the
Vietnamese, their hope for a free land, their true cause and hidden
mission, The sacrifices bound me to protect them no less than they were
bound to protect my body from harm. They stated that I would always
remain with them "in my heart." Some gave me "happy coats" with the
promise that,_if I wore them or kept them near me, I would always think
of them. Amazingly, this has been true.

At first, on my return to the U, S. A. in 1968, I emmersed myself in

my busy practice hoping the memories of Vietnam and the Montagnards would
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go away, Not a day has gone by that their faces and love have left
my memory., Indeed, their memory grows stronger instead. Their story
must be told. I have waited patiently for someone more knowledgeable
than me to tell it., No one has., Although I tell the story through my
eyes, thetetwere many Americans who came in contact with the Montagnards
and were profoundly changed by the experience, In store for me, perhaps,
is confusion, frustration, contradictory evidence, emotional agony. But
the story must be told.

The Montagnard promise was true. They are ‘in my heart- friends
and blood brothers. This is a love story shared by many on both sides
of the conflict in spi%e of clashing cultures - T®ast and West. This
story went largely unreported, overshadowed as it was by the "larger
war" in the lowlands éf Vietnam, It was because of the strange, savage
and sometimes noble struggle for power in the Highlands that the lowlands
became such easy "pickings" in the last days of the war in 1975.

Come with me, please, as I retell the story.
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At last the time for Jack8s leaving had come. After yet another all
nite sessicn of booze and conversation, we left the ground at Pleiku
about 8:30 am. 10 April. J§# He was scheduled for a good-bye session
witth JAJh?g Viétnamese friend, John, in Saigon. The flight took us to
Cam Rhan Bay to drop off some material - my first good look at the
sprawling new base carved out of s and around a georgious bay. - then
to Ton San Nhut airbase outside Saigon. My first look at it since my
a rrival 2 and 1/2 mos aga. Ton San Nhut was the headquarters for the
T7th Air Force, in charge of our air war in Vietnam - nick-named Pentagon
Zast. DBrass everywhere, all spit and polish, 18,000 Air Force people -
the Sa igon warriors.™Jack had his legal work to do before checkinyg
cut so w e went to his headquarters - 7th Air Force Annex - in Saigon.
While he was tending to his business, I tried to find Lynn Becklin, a
good friend of my brother Mike's = SAC - officially not even in Viet-
nam -~ all his records were in Guam. After Jack had left &fg;he states,

I spent my last nite in his villa = F troupe = but had one long time
trying to find him through ;11 the maze of brass and titles.

When-Jack's work was finished, we took our baggage (including his
jug of rice wine given him in the final ceremonies in Plei Brel to say
goodbye - I've already described the pungeant smell) to John's house.
Ye went by taxi.

My first real look at the exotic East close up. Wild, wild scenei
Crammed into the back seat off a rickety Volkswagen type taxi, I looked
out at bike riders, motor scootery Honda motorcycles, buses, trucks gf
all crammed full.of people going like hell in all directions and barely
missing each othér. There were only 3-L stop sipgs in all of Saigon with
over 2,000,000 people. Streets half the width of a U.S. sidestreet
with cars racing like daredevils weaving in and out of people, bikes,
lambeettas; the curts lined with makeshift shops, diésplays, vendors of

black market goods, hawkers, people eating on the sidewalks and curbs

L
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a round the pogtalle ovens and stoves. The heat was intense - 100 degrees
F. with zbout 80-90% ¥ bhumicity. Add the every changing smells of
Saigon: a cocaphony of human sweat, urine, exhaust fumes, fish oil, smoke ‘

ffom open air cooking aég%g::o the stench of human feces everywhere.

E i,;r‘dbw
As we approached the Saigon river, the smells jintensified. '

Atewrmit fetushorred VO facdo s feone - ‘]_
The sights of pecople of 2ll #inds I"illed the eye ; military police, the

"White mice" ~ civilian police like in Pleiku, troops both Vistnamese and
American on the way to the Iront or relaxing orn R and R, beautiful girls
coming and going from schol in their Ao Rai's, old women and men éoing in
and cut of door, many on their haunches cooking or just looking; masses cof

ﬂ
1ittle t=bies, toddlers and young teenagers holding hands; officlals with

tueir limosines oblivious to it all; It seemed like all the two million
rezidents of Saigon plus the troupes were out on the street. Add to the
cocophony of FEFY#/ peoyle and smells, the noises of honking horns, blaring
oriental music, and cccussional siren, wacing trucks and backfiring motor
£1 cycles, rlus the intense ¥f humid hesat and you have Saigon. There was
no visible or auditle way here.

From my vantage nla ce in the back of the cab, I was scared as hell.
Perhaps I weculd byy the farm right here in Saigon as the cmazy diiver started

. |

and stopped, honked his horn and zig-zagesed through the maze. Apparently

he knew the rules but who could be sure?

We found John's place down one of the congested, dirty alleys they éalled
streets = 26 Tran Nhat Duat, Tan Dinh, Saigon - and a whole new world opened
up « A villa - Beautiful. We drove in threugh a little gate onto a graved
court yard. The Main Villa was made of beautifully decorated gllss and marble
outside with stucco intermixed - gleaming white - simply beautiful. Inside
was a1l martle and furniched with teak furniture and draped beautifully in
catin and persian rugs - breath taking. John rented this out to some civi=-

lians from New Zealand and elsewherer who had divorced their wives at home,

had taken Vietnamese women and made Vietnam their home. The rent was

] - NI - - ——— - R ——— R T
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O 69,000 pia stres a month = roughly 500 dollars - stiff by any standards.
dohn himself and his family lived in ¥ u beat up shack to the right until
he could finish building hits new villa out onto the Saigon River. Many
relatives lived with him - rent free as is the custom when one has the
stature of a rich Vietnamese as John had.
John, or ﬁlkuyen Dinh Nam, was about LOC years old at the time. He had

been a French Legionnaire for tRe1years until the French left in 1955 -
a famous s oldier with three Couvre de guerre's, many medals and many
wounds. He drank and ate and entertained like a French man as wé were
to see. When the French left, he had bought a tea plantation newr Dalat for
about 5,000,000 piastres (50,000 dollars.) The V.C. had burned hi; out
a2 bout three years previously so he came to Saignn, bought the villa and wag
employed with Pan Am. He was the boss in Saigon of all the Vietnames
employed by Pan Am. We would probably call him the loading master.

- John was not home when we arrived so we played with the ch‘ldren
and talked halting-freﬁch with his wife. The children were a joy to me.
No restricftions on me at all about talking with them or tumbling with

them or hugging them 35_wes—bhe—rulc among the Montagnards. It had been

2and 1/2 months since I had had the pleasure of touching little children
W@ ‘
M ,@tﬂﬁ,‘hhe orphanage and I proceeded to John's wife did f¢

not interfere. She was a smiling plump woman = very warm and good hearted -
and a magnifieent gYY cook as we were to fing out. -

We started with the names. John was a Catholic so all had Christian
nanes in addition to their Vietnamese names. I have neglected to record
them butd do haﬁe their Viétnamese names. They are as follows:

Nguyen Dinh Nam (John) - father extroardinaire - about LO years olfd.
Hgnes Duong Thi (signigies woman) Cuc - wife -~ "madame"
Children: (l.) Nguyen Anh Hung
= 17 Years old - number one boy - scheduled to go

into the army soon - very good boy. John worried abut him because he had
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just quit school 2nd was sort of loafing arcund until he entered his four
year @ghdigation of ¢f service.
(2 ) § Madeline) Nguyeh thi Quy Phuong
(pronounced "when')

- spoke excellent English, very intelligent, a beautiful
child. 1l years o¥d. Quizzed me constantly about my family and
especially about my "number one girl" Colleen, then almost 7 years old,.

She studied the pictures I had of my family carefully. She worshipped her
own father and waitéd on him and cared for him as if there was not another
thing in her life that was important to her. We used her as our interpreter
when we got stuck in the French- Vietnamese - English - pantomine wq
used to commmunicate.

(3) Nguyen guoc Khanh - about 12 years old = a quiet boy not easy to
know.

L) Nguyen thi (girl) Qhu Loan

—

(5) Nguyen thi Ngaoi Phung
(6) Nguyen Thién Nﬁau -~ 3 little devil - about 5 years old - into
every thing, fights carate-type and teats the hell out of his otder brother
Quoc Khnah in spite of the fact he was only half his A¢¢ size. My Megan,
age 2, came to mind and I showed her pictured around. We all laughed.
(7) Nguyen thi Rim Quh =~ a beautiful little girl - about 3 years old -
Jjust glowed and loved to sit on anycne's lap, play hide and seek - like my
Michaela age 5 at home.
(8) Nguyen thi Bach Mai - about 11/2 - 2 years old.
Bs we were getting acquainted and havkng a pleasant time away fg¥¢// ff
from the war, a sense of anticipation began building.
Then JAYA/E4/¢/ JOHN CAME HOME - and everyone came to life. A huge
bustle of activity. He was immeddately stripped down to his shorts and stayed
that way the whole time he was home. His sandals were trought to him. The

beer apreared and we started drinking con the spot. First we had beer in
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Jack and my room across the courtyard from the main villa and then we

moaved on to the Flocr of +he new villa z~out Yom where a table had been set
for us with moonlight over the Saigan River., Then came the champagne - a
bottle apiece with many toasts and legionnaire songs and more toasts to
Jack Rudy and their friendship. Jack had saved John's life earlier in
October '66 in an assassinaticn attempt on Hohn's life. Many people had
been killed but John led a charmed life till now.

Madame came in from the kitchen with a large - 3 -4 foot - platter of

a Vietnamese dish - shrimp, mushrooms, noodles, herbs, celery - called,
"chou merage" I could not idsntify all the things that went into if. I
made a pig out of myself in spite of my clumsiness with the Ffpf chopsticks.
This had been preceded by the greatest asparagas soup I can ever remember.,
After subsisting on Montagnard food, rice wine, no milk and the slightly
nauseating food at MACV pus C-rations, this was heaven., I finished the four
bovle ol scup and five serviogs of the main dish about midnite.

Then we started drinking Crowa Royal for me, Black Label Schbtch for
them - straight with a few ice cubes and little water. Of course I got
smashed - knocked & loose board off the platform and jumped into the Saigon
River and fished it out - was mu@i}éi:‘:;ad to toe. By 2 am we were shooting
cigarettes out of cach cthers mouthe with a pellet gun from across the plat-
form. Fairly accurate for awhilyfe but then I succumbed and fianlly lay

}
down with the kids and watched their interesting pebble game, played'
with the little dog "Titi" (menas little one) and finally got led to bed
2t atout lam. John and Jack menawhile talked on and on about many things
with Quy FPhuon in constant szttendance.
Was awakend a% 8 30 am - presented with ham and eggs and toast and coIfee
- then beer and £ away we went again. John finally wnet to work about

11 am and Jack and I wnet ot the Air Force commissary and liquor store

to de some shopping. The BX and Commimsary were like stateside or better
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at Taa San Nhut and Cholon in sharp cantrast bo our facilities in
Fleiku. We loaded up with 12-16 cans of every thing - needed two taxis
to get all the stuff back to.kohn's. John was outraged when he found out
we werr planning to buy the booze, too. He procured his groceries and
booze frog the black market at 200-L00% of what we had to pay at the BX
and Cormissary,

Wen we gob tack to Hohn's, he had already started the beer stage and we
joined right in. Supper at hboust 7:30 pm again - champaigne and toasts,
Then came the food. Four to five pieces of chicken - Kentucky Fried¥ apiece,
then the same platter as the nite before full bo overfloweing with a Viet-
namese salad with eggs, muchrooms, greenery, salad dressing=- wonderful. I
thought that was the end. Wrong, this was to be a French feast. Out came
a huge whole leg of lamb cooked on a roticery - we ate as much as we could .
The next course gas filet mignon steaks wrapped in bacon, followed by the
full botiles for each of us of Seagrams Crown Royal for me and Black Label
Scotch for John and Jack.

A little later John got up and stumbded over a ways and went to sleep
on the floor over the Saigon River. All eight of his children laid him
out tenderly and beat on him till he was completely relaxed. Then Quy
Phuong (#1 girl) brought out some flared tum-lers, heated them up with a flame,
swished the flame intoc the inside of the tumblers and placed themf face down

all over John's back. This a French theatment to bring out all the bdd
things in a man's system. John had giant hickeys all up and down his back.
Madame q_uietly and carefully directed Quy FPhuong on where to put these
things - back, shculders, upper arms - very carefully.

Then Quy'fhuoﬁg and I had a long talk over her English book. She waated
me to read the wcrdg for the scund - would stop me when she didn't undfer-
stznd a word, we'd talk abtout it , then move on., A lovely bright child.

During the two nites we spent with John, Jack and I talked about anything
and everything. Bothf¢ John and Jack wanted me to understand as much as I

2 —
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could in the short time left about mental and verbal discipline, attitudes
towards th = Vietcong, North Vidtinamese, Montagnards, Chimese, [tke ARVN,
the French, the Ugly Americans, Politics in Saigon and the war in general.
The word hypocrite and the word "good-man" came up a thousand times.

My wife wrote later AY¢¥ after reading my account of the feast and asked
why the choldren were still up all nite. In Vietnam society the father
rules. If he is up the children are up unless teld to go to bed. Never w
were we aware of them - no discipline required - the choldren - en the
2 year old waited on the par3 nts especially‘ﬂbkn. They worked like slaves
to wait on us throughout the two nites we weree there. The only d;scipline
I noticed was once when #2 boy Nguyen Quoc Khanh - 12 Years old * had
done something wrong. Hohn caught hif§ eye and pointed memmainglyfully at
him. The boy came [from one side of the villa like a dog with tail be=-
tween his legs in a sort of trance and walked over to his father and stdod
at, attention, lMeanwhile John held his gaze steadily for some 60 seconds
with his finger pointed at him.. Then the boy broke into tears, sobbing
uncontrollably for at least U5 minutes. Very impressive. John felt the
need to apolegize and {inally said to me, "There must be = what you say =-
discipline, ordeur." And that was the end of it.

Jack's tour was at an end. I had picked his brain as best I cculd.

He had trained me as bvest he could, and tested me for the year ahead.'

I hnew he was not satisfied that he had taught me enough. He did not:kncw

I could replace him nor did I. We both knew that I would have to lo the rest
hy myself and that T was eager to do it. He had left me Lick Rahland as a
friend tut only iime would tell if I was werthy of the friendship and trust
he and Lick had deéveloped. I was simply in awe of this man,"Yack." My

test would come.

In our parting words I made a promise that I would oftne regret

1

having nade. I promised Jack Rudy solemnly that I would take care of

his "“ontagnards and become 1like him - a Montagnard. I promised to continue

4 — S— — . . -
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his work and expand it. I promised I gould walk and not talk. I promised
Lhiings I was not sure I could do. I told him so and he understood. I
“new I would be the only man in the Pleiku area who knew whéat he knew and
was abtle to do what ke did. I didn not know if I could do it but gave

him the promise anyway. The eivilian J{/f/¢/ doctor - age 32 - had become

a counter=insurgency soldier in the space of two months without the benefit
of formal trainging or official bYlessing of the U 5 Air Force.

The mcrning of Jack's leaving, John handed me 45,000 piastres (roughl&
400.00) to pay for the groceries we'd bought and started walking away.
When w = insisted on itemizing the bill for him we found we had speit only

19,20 (rougihly 17,000 rkastrzs ) and he still tried to maks me take all

the moncy. John was a little insulted when we wouldn't take it. Not the
starcotype of the sellish, stealiny, begging Vietnamese at sll. e woke
up on the third day of our stay to more bteer, breakfast and Scotch. We
sppivod ab the alrport by 11.00 am after frantically running around getting
Jack corganized, mone& cﬁanged, ticketand baggage settled, etc. and settled
doun to mcre Scoteh with John alt a Vietnamese restzurant inside of Pam Am.
At 12:15 we peured Jack intc the Plane - John had arranged V.I.P. seat for
TV, movies, champagne, etc. and we finally got him on his way.
I had Yo be on my way also. John and I said our good-byes with promised
to curme again the next time I was in Saigon. I had an appointment to see
!

ny conmander in Vietnam, General Branaon,and crthopedic surgeon. Imet with
hinm for about zn heur, a & which time I cutlined sketchily what was going
on ir Plaiku, inserting all the necessary "sirs", hopefully in the right
vlacas insoite of the tooze,

In the canfusion, I had missed my plane back to Fleiku, so decided to

losk upr 1y boother's good friend, Lynn Beckline. He and a number of SAC

officers lived in-country to coordinate the B-52 raids that came in from

guam each day., Ry asking a million questions, finally found Lynn living
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in a beautiful villa in downtown Saigon which they had dubbed "F troup.™
This plush setup had five kedrooms, three taths, running wabter, liviag

room, diaing room, three floors and a veranda, kitchen, three maids - the
whole bit. On entericg through the alleylined by high walls, I could not
hedp but notice some of the meanest locking soldiers standing abowe me that
I had ever seen. Lynn informed me that these were the Nung's - Part Chi-
nese, part Montagnard recruited for their ruthlessness and dedication =
mercenaries who had eriginally come from the area east and north of Hanoi
which bordered on China. The atsmosphere was completely relaxed, states=-
side. The men were dressed either in Hawaian shirts and sports slacks or

in their 1505's (tpopic4l dress uniforms) in sharp contrast to me Jahgle
fatigues. They pumped me with guestions alout the Montagnards and Pleiku.
While Lynn made poached e gs on toast for me and served cold milk, they came
in in shifts and we started all over explaingdg to them what I knew of the
situation in the Highlands. It was not until 5:30 am that they allowed me
tc go tu bed - which-1I did complete with bcots, fatigues and cap in one of
their clean beds. Hadn't reélized what a slob I'd become until I did that.
Had btecome accustomed to living in my clothes in Pleiku between the infre-
quent times that water was available for a bath. IYE/Ag#f/igrL/ Slept till
noon the next day, got up, undressed and tcoka beautifull Hot shower and
shave. I noticed a strange looking person looking back at me in the mirror.
The ravages of gAFY/ diarrhea, vomiting, rice wine, dengue fever, weird
hours, adrenalin :nd exotic Montagnard food had changed me into someone.l
hardly recognized. Thin, hard eyed with a glint of hysteria and messianic
fervor, with a shake to my hamds - I simply bboke down laughing at the image
in the mirror. Lynu took me to the airport and I finally scrounged a ride

up tc PBleiku about 33;00pm, arriving about 5:00 pm to begin my test.
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74. Tick Rahlan (cont) 235 1 1letter from Jack Rudy

26 Oct 1977

«s.Juite frankly, in Minneapolis and your letter, I was a little
surprised at your "shock" regarding Lick, a.k.a. Y-Djit or, more
correctly, vice versa. I'm speaking of knowledge here, but reaction.
First, Lick left too many obvious "trails" to ignore the obvious - at
least from my standpoint. Secondly, I seem to recall - with somewhat
unusual calrity - you, Tick and I discussing his political philosophy
over rice wine at Hinh's hut in Plei Brel. Third, TLick knew too much,
and was far and :.above more intelligetn than any other Montagnard 1
knew - and attempted to conceal that too often, not to have had skele-
tons in his closet.

As you have noted in your letters to Kay, Lick took command when

in the villages -~ as if he, and not the village chiefs, ran the villages.
And, you will recall, we operated with impunity or immunity from the

V.C. when on our sojurns - because the village chiefs "guaranteed" our
bodies from harm. Thinking back, how many chiefs said that to you
directly? One the other hand, how many said it through ILick's trans-
lation or, after Lick had talked with the chief? I would venture to say
that Lick was the moving force - the guarantor of our safety from V.C.
harm and either directed or enlisted the support of the village chiefs,
Enough'!

In reviewing your letters, I have to agree you were a set up for our
adventtures in the Montagnard villages. You didn't let anyone down -
certainly not me, especially not the people. To paraphrase your re-
mards, those who became involved, learned a great deal about themselves,
gave a lot, received a lot, and left an indelible part of themselves,
at least, in the memory of those we touched - affected...
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71. Tick Rahlan (cont) 228 2 17 June '68 Jack Rudy's letter

...Lick had been writing to me on a average of 2-3 times a week.
But, for the past two weeks not even a postcard. A few letters back
he mentioned he might have to go see a "relative" in Cambodia, which,
knowing Tick, and his numerous relatives who departed this fair earth
sometimes 3 and 4 times, might mean that the heat is on him. from
either the Vietnemese or V.C. or both. However, I'm sure Lick will be
able to take care of himself in the event he smells certain trouble...

Y-Bham finally answered my second letter, and with a Canadian
post mark no less., I have a feeling the French are still very actively
involved with him and may be"coordinating" the show in Phnom Penh,
but then, you'd think they had enough trouble at home on their hands.
My humble analysis is that they want to keep their dirty little fingers
on the tea and opium traffic in and around the highland, more speci-
fically Laos and Cambodia, But who really knows for sure in this mad
world of congecture and supposition we live in. It's the old story, I
guess, that it's a great world, if you can hack it...
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One page statement of the book, "THERE IS A MAN WHO WALKS”

This is a story of the Montagnards and of Lick Rahlan, their
leader, as the Vietnam war was played out in the Highlands of
South Vietnam between the "Forces of Freedom” - American/Saigon
troops — and the Communist "red menace” from North Vietnam.

It is told through my eyes. I was a draftee physician
agssigned to Pleiku Airbase as a dispensary doctor. Because of
my religious and cultural background, with Dr. Tom Dooley and
John Kennedy as my heroes, I began to work with the Montagnards
in the wvillages around the airbase. I went to improve their
health and raise their standard of living, and as a symbol of
American friendship.

As my involvement deepened, I began to think like a
Montagnard and espouse his cause. Deep friendships developed
between myself, Lick Rahlan and others in the villages.
Eventually I was made a blood-brother and father to Lick Rahlan
and other Montagnards in a solemn religious sacrifice. They
pledged to safeguard my body from harm; I pledged to work for
the Montagnards and to help them in any way I could.

The Montagnards were engaged in a war of survival as the
hated Vietnamese invaded their sacred Highlands and made this
their battlefield for the right to own the rich lowland rice
fields. For centuries the "forbidding" Highlands were sexempt
from the wars conducted by the lowland Vietnamese. The
Montagnards lived in isolation. Now their land was torn up by
the fierce fighting of these "Tigers in the jungle”. Huge areas
were turned into free-fire zones; forests were burned and
defoliated; streams were polluted and the Montagnards were
forced to flee their centuries—-old homes. They were forced to
pick sides in a struggle that did not concern them. The choices
Lick and other leaders made and why is the center of this
narrative. What eventually became of them because of their
choices is the tragedy that is unfolding as I write.

Equally tragic is the story of this doctor, full of good
intentions and love for the Montagnards, who saw his innocence
destroyed by his arrogance and ignorance. Unwittingly he
became, along with other Americans, the instrument of
destruction to the people he came to help.

We were not the "Forces of Freedom”. We were the instrument
of Death and Destruction. We had no business being in the
Highlands in the first place. We left a wasteland in our wake.
Qur guilt can only be partially absolved by our care for the
few refugees who have survived and by making their story known.
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John Adams said, "The seeds of revolution were planted in the
hearts and minds of the colonists long before the shots were
fired at Lexington and Concord that were 'heard round the
world’.” The Minute Men and the "sons of Liberty” had done

their work well prior to that time.

Here, then, is the list:

1.A desperate, oppressed people, deprived of their Human

Rights.

2.Dedicated, heroic leaders who can clearly state:

3. The Cause:

4. Awaken them to the realization they can change their lot;

5. Initiate Triggering =vents against

6. a clearly perceived Evil Enemy;

7. Find a Sanctuary to

8. Organize,

9. Educate the people in the Cause and
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10. form a Shadow LGovernment.

11. Needed are Victories over the enemy to rally the people,

along with
12. a Flag, =Slogans, Lh;pirational Songs and Poems
13. and Martys to the Cause.
14. The revolutionaries must have a Fowerful Friend,
15. Legitimate Spokesmen and
l6. a Favorable FPress.
17. Finally, after victory, the revolutionaries must

establish a Legitimate Government which addresses the peoples’

grievances and guarantees their Human Rights.

......................

In the discussion above, we have examined most of the

essential ingredients necessary to bring sbout a SUCCESSFUL,

REVOLUTIONARY, GUERRILLA, WAR. If the reader will bear with me






