Digitized by GOOS[(’,



Times have changed.Today, Frankfurt
is the hub of European commerce.

It's in the center of the European
Common Market and a gathering point
for intemational banks, insurance
companies and trading groups.

And right in the middle of the greatest
vacation paradise the world has

to offer- Europe.
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300 departures daily to everywhere.
Even Rome. Just in case.
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FROM OUR READERS

I am delighted with Vietnam Magazine and
Vietnam Report. Both are excellently edited and pre-
sented and contain very informative material. I place
these publications in the reading room of the Lahore
Press Club for the benefit of brother journalists.

Some journalist friends have urged me to visit
Saigon, but foreign exchange denied by the State
Bank of Pakistan on the ground that no visa arrange-
ments exist between our two countries prevented a
visit to Saigon I was contemplating last August in my
desire to see your land and people.

I hope that some day our two governments be
wise enough to exchange diplomatic relations so that
our peoples can visit each other.

We must try to persuade them to consider hav-
ing these relations. Some useful material on this
subject would help the endeavors of my friends here.

AMANULLAH
37-A Rasool Park
Lahore. Pakistan

I have just received a copy of the book “Awards
and Decorations of Vietnam.” I must say that I
believe the book to be one of the finest books on
decorations I have seen.

It is my intention to write a review on your
book and have it published in several Canadian and
U.S. magazines. As each review is published, I will
send you a copy.

The quality of the publication is also excellent.
1 would be interested in finding out the cost of such
a publication. I write books and find it very expensive
to produce a good quality book. If I can get some
estimates that are favourable, I would consider hav-
ing my books published in Vietnam.

In Canada. I am known as a writer of military
awards and badges. Also I have a large collection of
Canadian and foreign medals and badges. This col-
lection travels across Canada on exhibit to the public.
I have enclosed a copy of my first book.

Since seeing your book, I have decided to put
together a set of Vietnam medals, properly display-
ed, to travel with my collection. As such I would ask
if you could help me to obtain or purchase the Orders,
Decorations and Medals illustrated in your book.
Appropriate credit would be given to the government
of Vietnam, as well as your Council.

J. C. THOMPSON
Major

210 Glenforest Drive
Apt. 23, Halifax
Nova Scotia, Canada
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chinese history. Appropriately, it is located in the Saigon
z00 compound which is rich with its exhibits of Indo-

chinese flora and fauna.
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BUSINESS IN VIETNAM

REVISED EDITION

A revised edition of Doing Business in
Vietnam, a book dealing with every aspect of
business in Vietnam (establishment, investment,
privileges, taxation, repatriation of earnings,
etc.) and other subjects of special interest to
foreign investors, has been completed by the
Vietnam Council on Foreign Relations.

The revised edition is now available at
US$5.00 or equivalent.

VCFR REFERENCE
PUBLICATIONS

Following is a list of reference publications by The
Vietnam Council On Foreign Relations. Orders for
these publications may be made with payment in U.S.
dollars or equivalent accompanying the order. Ad-
dress your order: The Vietnam Council On Foreign
Relations, No. 43 Tu Do, Saigon, Republic of Vietnam,
stating name, address, and date. Please provide
signature in your order.

An Introduction To Vietnam US$1.50
(74 pages; illustrated)

An Introduction to Vietnamese Culture US$1.50
(64 pages)

Famous Men Of Vietnam US$1.50
(88 pages)

Doing Business in Vietnam US$5.00
(141 pages)

Awards And Decorations Of Vietnam US$5.00
(126 pages; illustrated)

Postwar Development of Vietnam US$1.50
(71 pages)

La Musique Viet Traditionnelle US$ .50
(24 pages; illustrated)

Handicrafts In Vietnam USS$ .50
(32 pages; illustrated)

Vietnamese Architecture UsSs$ .50

(24 pages; illustrated)

Constitution Of The Republic of Vietnam US$ .35
(44 pages)

The New Vietnam Press Law US$ .50

The Vietnamese Land Reform Law Uss .50

The New Investment Law US$ .50

Agricultural Development In Vietnam US$ .50
(24 pages)

Education In Vietnam Uss$ .50

(43 pages; illustrated)

Celebrations Of Rice Cultivation in Vietnam US$ .50
(32 pages)

Political Parties In Vietnam US$ .50
(18 pages)

FROM OUR PRESIDENT

Would you be willing to be a Patron ?
Your support will assist the Vietnam Council
on Foreign Relations in attaining its various
objectives, including the publication of Viet-
nam Magazine.

If you decide to participate as a Grand
Patron or an Honor Patron you will receive a
special scroll, as well as be included in our
Honor Roll. To be an Honor Patron a mini-
mum payment of US$850.00 (or equivalent) is
required ; to be a Grand Patron a minimum
payment of US$425.00 (or equivalent) is
required.

If you would like to learn more about our
activities, we indeed would be pleased to hear
from you.

Whavwsss AUl

President
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Vietnamese pupils. (Saigon Gov-
ernment regulations require addi-
tional instruction for the Viet-
namese in their native language).

Since the diffusion of English
during the past decade, French is
no longer the “second mother
tongue” of Vietnam. But some
Frenchmen are urging their Gov-
ernment to finance a re-assertion
of the French language here. A
debate on this matter continues
within French circles.

Some observers believe that old
ties and French cultural influence,
which helped give Indochina its
distinctive flavor in Asia, will help
pave the way for a “new participa-
tion.” Practically all of the in-
fluential Vietnamese have a per-
sonal “French connection,” from
the present or the past. Even many
of today’s younger technocrats and
officials, in addition to U.S. school-
ing, have studied in France.

In the competition for influence.
in post-war Vietnam, informed -

observers see a certain advantage

in France’s relative economic
weakness vis-d-vis Japan. France,
the Vietnamese believe, will be in
no position to dominate Indochina.

Cautious Pace

France is giving equal diplo-
matic treatment to the North and
South although, according to an
informed source, there are only
“about seventeen Frenchmen liv-
ing in North Vietnam today.”

France is proceeding cautiously
in Vietnam for various reasons:
colonial memories, hopes for a
vast. market in mainland China
(illusionary hopes, some say), and
concern over the continued fight-
ing here.

French opinion seems divided on
the final outcome of the struggle
in Vietnam. There are optimists
and pessimists. But the French
who are already doing business
here show no signs of slackening
off. One French bank in Saigon
has opened five local branches in
recent years.

Will the French “return” to
Indochina?

The answer cannot be definite
yet, but in some respects the
French never left. )

—

Cable Address:
P. O. Box: 140 SAIGON

— IDEALLY SITUATED IN THE CENTER OF SAIGON.
— SPACIOUS AIR-CONDITIONED ROOMS.
— FAMOUS «CAFE BAR, FOR RELAXING OVER DRINKS IN THE EVENING AND

A FAVORITE SPOT FOR REFRESHING.

— «LOTUS GARDEN» FOR ITS CHARMING SOLITUDE IN THE SHADOWS OF
FRAGRANT TREES AND ITS DELIGHTFUL PAILLOTE, REMINDER OF THE
«MOI, COUNTRY'S VILLAGES.

— LARGE BANQUET ROOM FOR CONFERENCES, COCKTAILS, ANNIVERSARIES,
BIRTHDAY PARTIES, WEDDINGS, RECEPTIONS AND OTHER IMPORTANT

FUNCTIONS.

CONTINENTAL PALACE HOTE'

138, Tu-Do Street - Saigon
Phone: 22.820 - 90.188 - 90.187
CONTINENT

— THE ONLY «CONTINENTAL RESTAURANT, WITH CLASSICAL REFINED «FRENCH
CUISINE» AND TERRACE OVERLOOKING TU DO STREET.

— THE «DOLCE VITA, WITH ITS ITALIAN SPECIALTIES SERVED IN MEDITER-
RANEAN CAFE, UNIQUE IN SAIGON.



Grandma’s stories

THE HERO
WHO LOVED
A SERPENT

By NGHIEM XUAN THIEN

The following legend is interesting because it
has a historical background. It concerns a Viet-
namese national hero, Nguyen Trai, who helped
Le Loi, founder of the second Le dynasty, fight the
Chinese for 10 years to complete victory, making
Vietnam an independent country until the coming of
the French.

Nguyen Trai was born about the year 1380 in the
village of Nhi Khe, Ha Dong province, North Viet-
nam. He was graduated as Doctor of Literature
during the Ho dynasty and was appointed a censor
in the royal court. When the Ho dynasty collapsed,
he retired to his estate at Con Son in Chi Linh district,
Hai Duong province. Con Son was a hill in a pictur-
esque mountainous country where brush-wood grew
everywhere.

Nguyen Trai's father, Nguyen Phi Khanh, fought
against the Chinese army sent by the Minh emperor
to conquer Vietnam. Together with his two eldest
sons (Nguyen Trai was the third), Nguyen Phi Khanh
was taken prisoner and ordered brought to China
while locked with his two sons in a strong wooden
cage.

Father's Final Request

Having paid a bribe, Nguyen Trai was allowed
to follow them from a distance and at times was
allowed to tend to their needs. At the frontier, Nguyen
Trai had to part with them. The farewell was very
painful, all being aware of the fate that awaited
the father and two sons. Nguyen Phi Khanh gave his
still free son his blessings and as a final request
asked Nguyen Trai to avenge him and his two
brothers.

Back in his estate in Con Son, Nguyen Trai
planned his revenge. In the meantime, he opened a
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school. Such was his reputation among the educated
class that his school attracted a great number of
students. Unable to accommodate all of them in the
few rooms of his house, he decide to build a spacious
schoolhouse with the help of his students who
volunteered to work at the construction. A large
piece of land was chosen and the students started
to clear it of brush-wood.

The Dream

During this particular phase of the work, Nguyen
Trai had a dream one night. In the dream, he saw
a young woman cast herself at his feet, imploring:
“Pity, my Lord, pity me and my young children.
Please stop your work for a few days to give us
time to move to another place.”

It was late when Nguyen Trai woke up and the
sun was already high in the sky. Attaching no
importance to the dream, he dressed leisurely and
proceeded to the work site. After the eldest among
the students who was discharging the role of fore-
man had reported to him on the progress of the
clearing operation, Nguyen Trai casually inquired if
anything out of the ordinary had occurred at the site.

The student-foreman had nothing of the sort to
report, but said that since the lot was large, its
clearing would only be completed after one more
month of work.

All of a sudden, the student tapped his forehead
with his right forefinger and apologized to his
master for failing to remember an incident early
that morning. He reported that the students removing
a bush saw a big white serpent dart out. They
pursued it in the effort to kill it but only succeeded
in cutting off its tail. It disappeared among the
brush-wood, leaving behind two eggs which the
students put in a small wooden bowl. When Nguyen
Trai saw the serpent’s eggs he -remembered his
dream.

No Ordinary Serpent

That was no ordinary serpent, he thought. It
was the serpent who had appeared before him in
the form of a woman in his dream. It had begged
for time to allew the eggs to hatch, after which she
could move to another place.

Since the students were unable to kill the serpent
and did not destroy the eggs, Nguyen Trai felt the
harm done was not irreparable. He ordered the
students to keep the eggs in a warm place and not
damage them in any way.

That same day while reading a book while
lying on a sofa after partaking of lunch, Nguyen
Trai was startled by a noise coming from the roof.
He looked up and saw a long, white serpent with
a bleeding tail among the rafters. A drop of blood
fell on his book and the serpent slid away.

Nguyen Trai noticed that the drop of blood had
fallen on a word meaning generation and had pene-
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A drop of blood from serpent falls on Nguyen Tral’s book.

trated three pages of the porous paper used at the
time to facilitate writing with a hair brush.

At once it dawned on Nguyen Trai that the
serpent had given him a warning: it would exact
revenge from him up to his third generation.

A few days later two white serpents hatched
from the eggs in the wooden bowl. Nguyen Trai
ordered to set them free on the spot where their
mother disappeared among the brush-wood. Soon
everybody forgot about the serpent and her young,
particularly Nguyen Trai whose principal obsession
was driving out the Chinese from Vietnam.

Joins Le Loi

One day, Nguyen Trai heard about a man
named Le Loi, a rich farmer from Lam Son village
in Thanh Hoa province, who was rallying his country-
men for a war of independence against the invading
Chinese. He disbanded his school and went to Thanh
Hoa to join Le Loi who was quick to recognize Nguyen
Trai’s talent and qualities of leadership and made
him his top adviser.

After a difficult 10-year war, the Chinese were
driven out of the country and Le Loi ascended the
throne under the name Le Thai To, founding thus

A drop of blood
drops on a book

the second Le dynasty which ruled over Vietnam for
nearly 400 years (1428-1787).

As a reward for invaluable services rendered
during the war of independence Nguyen Trai was
made a count. As Count of Te Van he enjoyed great
favor from the king himself and was accorded high
respect by his colleagues and mandarins at the
royal court.

Le Loi's reign was brief. He died in 1433 at the
age of 48, five years after his triumph. Nguyen Trai,
who was older than Le Loi by five years, continued
serving Le Loi’s son who ascended the throne at the
age of 11 under the name Le Thai Tong.

One of Le Loi's top generals, Le Sat, was
appointed regent. The practically illiterate Le Sat
did not know how to handle power and was a very
cruel, arrogant, and suspicious man. Any man he
suspected of having an independent mind, he ordered
quickly eliminated.

Thai Tong, although young in years, could not
bear the insolence and malevolence of Le Sat. Thai
Tong ordered him killed and assumed control of
power.

Continued Confidence

Although many of his colleagues who had
valiantly fought the Chinese during the war were
successively sentenced to death by Le Loi himself
towards the end of his reign, Nguyen Trai continued
to enjoy the respect and confidence of all.

It is not rare in Vietnamese as well as Chinese
history that men who had helped founders of dynasty
with great peril to their lives were subsequently
sentenced to death, sometimes together with their
families, by order of the king or his successors.
After their services on the battlefield were over,
these men who had helped install a leader on the
throne and who were supposed to enjoy great
respect of the king found such respect and favor
more of a liability than an asset, invariably facing
the prospect of being liquidated.

Nguyen Trai was not oblivious of such an ironic
fate which had befallen some of his former comrades-
in-arms. He repeatedly expressed his intention to
retire, but was always refused.

One spring afternoon, while on leave, Nguyen
Trai mounted his chariot and escorteq by armed
guards on horseback left the Citadel where the king,
his family, his court, and all ranking dignitaries and
their families lived in palaces on a wide area sur-
rounded by thick walls and deep moats.

They were leaving the royal capital of Thang
Long (former name of Hanoi) which then was a
mere cluster of brick and stone houses and humble
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Nguyen Trai meets
a talented lass

huts made of mud and straw. Trade at that time was
already very active, and merchants and craftsmen
were organized into guilds which occupied designat-
ed areas of the capital, which rendered it easy for
prospective buyers to know where to go.

Passing through the north gate of the citadel,
Nguyen Trai’s escort immediately headed for the
favorite haunts of Nguyen Trai, two great lakes
situated not far from the capital. The larger one was
called Tay Ho or Lake of the West and the other
Truc Bach. These two lakes were separated one from
the other by a strip of land some one hundred
meters wide.

The sun was beginning to decline and the air
chilly when Nguyen Trai and his retinue passed the
Temple of the Genie Protector of the Capital and
proceeded to the road running between the two lakes.

Beyond the waters of the Great Lake to the left
was the province of Son Tay, some 40 kilometers
away. Nguyen Trai’s thoughts turned to two Viet-
namese heroines, the Trung sisters who fought 400
years before against the Chinese army led by a
great general of the Han dynasty. They had been
queens for three years after driving out the first
Chinese occupation army. Then the more numerous
and better trained enemy drove them to the yonder
bank of the lake. Completely surrounded, the two
sisters threw themselves into the lake and were
drowned.

Thoughts of 2 Heroines

In the rustle of the breeze, Nguyen Trai seemed
to hear the din of battle, the clash of swords, the
rattling of armor, the cries of the wounded and the
moanings of the dying. His heart beat fast when-
ever he saw the lake and he could not help but
think of the tragic death of the two heroines which
had made the place a pilgrimage site. Often he had
visited the place with pious admiration.

Sometimes, lost in his thoughts, he seemed to
see the Trung sisters seated on the nape of their
elephants harnessed for battle, rising from the clear
waters and soaring into the sky, enveloped in an
immense cloud of smoke rising from incense burned
by the Vietnamese over the years in their honor.

Grey smoke began to emanate from the roofs
of houses, most of them thatched huts, along the lake
banks, indicating that people were preparing their
evening meal. Blue shadows were slowly spread-
ing over the landscape and the horizon gradually
changed its hue from yellow to pink.

Nguyen Trai was about to order his retinue to
return to the capital when he saw a fine silhouette
advancing in his direction. It was that of a girl carry-
ing something on her back. At the sight of the men
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and horses, the girl stopped, hesitated, showed fright
and retraced her steps.

Though in his late fifties, Nguyen Trai had a
keen eye for beauty. He ordered one of his guards
to invite the girl to talk with him. Told of the
presence of the famed Count of Te Van, the girl
curtsied before Nguyen Trai and said: “My Lord,
I am greatly honored to present my respects.”

Nguyen Trai noticed that the girl was unusually
beautiful, her voice suave and musical, and her
bearing graceful and full of dignity. She also struck
him as being poor. On her back she carried some
reed mats of the kind used on wooden beds or for
spreading on the ground.

Looking at her fine features he saw eyes that
twinkled like the morning star and that spoke of
intelligence, wit and a bit of naughtiness. Her jet
black hair enhanced the loveliness of her ivory com-
plexion. And somehow Nguyen Trai concluded she
was not a simple peasant but someone with a good
measure of education.

Questions with a Poem

Acknowledging her politeness with a friendly
nod and to check the good opinion he had formed
of her, he posed questions in the form of a little
poem: ‘

Where do you come from, you who sells reed

mats?

How many of them do you still have left?

How many springs have you already witnessed?

Do you a husband have and children? How many?

It must be said that in old Vietnam it was a
custom among scholars to exchange poems on most
occasions. The fact that Nguyen Trai wanted to
exchange poems with a girl unknown to him and
appearing to come from a modest family showed he
held her in good esteem and treated her as an:
equal. The last line of his poem, however, somehow
was rather indelicate and could have offended a
chaste lass.

With no time for reflection, the girl answered
extemporaneously:

I live in Tay Ho (the Western lake) and sell reed
mats.

You need not ask how many I still have left.

I have seen a number of springs equal to the day
of full moon and odd.

I do not a husband have, so how can you of my
child speak.

The girl meant to say that she was 16 years
of age (the full moon day is 15). In answer to
Nguyen Trai’s last line, she wanted to say: “Don't
ask about my husband, my child (the double meaning
of this is more apparent in the Vietnamese text).

For a man of about 60 with the rank of a prime
minister to be addressed as a child, it would be
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Nguyen Trai comes across a young girl, full of grace and dignity.

offending. But Nguyen Trai was disarmed by her
quick wit, candor and talent.

On his request she identified herself as Thi Lo
and said she lived on the bank of the lake. An
orphan, she had been adopted by an old and childless
woman. Three years back, the old woman had heard
somebody crying and knocking with insistence on
her door, but she had ignored the call in the belief
that it was a wandering ghost.

In those days, the belief persisted that men or
women killed in an accident were bitter about their
fate and wanted to avenge themselves on the living.
Death through an accident disrupted the cycle of
living and their souls could not be reincarnated for
a new life until somebody’s soul replaced that of
a victim in the world of wandering souls. Thus it
was necessary to choose one among the living and
make him suffer the same fate as theirs for rebirth.

Such a belief, for instance, accounted for one
fisherman, a good swimmer, refusing to go to the
rescue of a drowning man. The fisherman was con-

vinced that the drowning man had to die in order

to liberate the soul of one who had previously
drowned in the same river. If he saved the man it
would have been him who had to forfeit his life to
replace a soul.

The terrified old woman who had gone to bed
continued to ignore the pleas for help at the door.
The cries, however, continued: “Please let mie in,
for heaven’s sake. In this weather, could anybody
have the heart to let even a dog outside?”

Unable to bear the repeated pleading of what
appeared to be those of a little girl, the old woman
arose from bed, struck a flint and lit a small oil
lamp and inquired: “Who is there who ventures into
the night in this foul weather?” ‘

Cold and Hungry

The reply was quick: “Pity, grandmother, let me
in. I am cold and hungry. In the absence of my
father, my stepmother drove me out of the house.
I do not know where to go and, wandering in the
night, I was caught by this storm.”

A strong gust extinguished the oil lamp as the
woman opened the door. It was completely dark out-
side. Lightning flashed and the woman saw a shiver-
ing girl about 12 years old, with fine clothes and a
bag tucked under her arm.

The woman let her in and relighted her lamp.
“I can put you up for the night, but tomorrow you
must leave: I do not want trouble with your father
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Girl’s benefactor
stumbles on secret

if he finds you here,” she told the pretty girl
drenched by the rain. The girl fell to her kness and
clung to the woman’s skirt, imploring: “Please let
me live with you. I do not want to return to my
father’s house. I do not exist for him. Only my
stepmother and her two children do. She is happy
to get rid of me.”

Opening her bag, the girl showed the woman
jewels which she said were given to her on her
mother’s death-bed. The girl explained that her
mother had foreseen her father’s remarrying and her
having no place in the parental home.

Advising her daughter to carefully keep the
jewels for they could be of use to her later, the
mother said her heart was breaking as she was
about to leave her daughter at such a tender age,
but she has to say as a Vietnamese saying goes:

Is there any bone in a rice cake?

Is there any love in a stepmother’s heart for her
husband’s children?

An Unwanted Child

True to her mother’s prediction, a year later
the husband remarried and the stepmother bore
two children. The girl became an unwanted child
and despite her best efforts at household work
could not satisfy her stepmother. Finally she was
driven out of the house.

The old woman was moved to tears by the girl’s
story. She gave her food and dry clothes to put on
and both retired for the night.

Upon waking up the old woman found every-
thing tidy in the house. The girl had put things in
order and prepared breakfast while the woman was
still asleep.

It was the first time since long that anybody
had worked and cared for the woman who had
lived alone for decades. Choked with emotion, she
said the child should have rested after her experi-
ence of the previous night.

The girl assured her that being young, she could
endure hard toil and that, from that time on, the
old woman would no longer have to work. Told
that the woman had to go to the market everyday
to sell flowers and vegetables, the girl said: “You
shall stay at home and I shall work for you. I shall
sell some of my jewels to get some capital for a
more important trade.”

When informed by the girl that her name was
Be and her age 12, the woman said: “Be means
little. It is not a good name. Since you are changing
your way of life, you must change your name, too.
You came to me from the road. I shall call you Lo,
meaning road. Your name shall be Thi Lo.” (In
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Vietnam girls’ names are preceded by the word Thi
to denote feminine gender).

From that time, the old woman and Thi Lo lived
happily in the hut by the bank of the Great Lake.
Thi Lo found that buying reed mats wholesale and
selling them in retail was more profitable than selling
flowers and vegetables.

At night Thi Lo read books bought from the
capital and her education vastly improved. Her trade
prospered and soon she hoped to build a brick-house
to replace the woman's thatched hut.

One afternoon, Thi Lo was basking in the sun-
shine on the backyard of the house. There was a
pleasant warmth in her body and she soon fell
asleep. Then twilight began to descend.

The Truth Exposed

It was time for dinner. The woman went out
and looked for Thi Lo who was wont to resting on
a platform in the backyard where a breathtaking
view of the Great Lake and the horizon could be
had. Suddenly the woman uttered a blood-curdling
scream. On the platform she saw a long white
serpent curled among Thi Lo’s clothes. Startled,
the serpent raised its head and turned glowing red
eyes in her direction. The woman fainted.

When she came to, Thi Lo was at her side,
putting her to bed and assuring her that she had
a hallucination. But the woman, long inclined to be-
lieving in ghosts and demons, was convinced that the
serpent was Thi Lo’s real self. She never recovered
from the shock of seeing the white serpent.

Thi Lo, aware that her secret was given away
by carelessness, did nothing to save the woman and
let her die to protect that secret from being disclosed.
After the woman died, Thi Lo hired a maid of about
her age to do the household while she continued
selling reed mats. A few months later, she met
Nguyen Trai.

Wedding of Nguyen Trai

Enamored by her youth, beauty, intelligence and
wit, Nguyen Trai sent emissaries a month after their
meeting to propose that Thi Lo be his third wife.
His two other wives had grownup children and lived
in their estates in distant provinces.

Thi Lo accepted. A palanquin escorted by male
and female servants as well as soldiers went to her
house by the bank of the lake and brought her to
Nguyen Trai’s palace. There began a happy life for
them. In Thi Lo, Nguyen Trai not only had a young
and beautiful wife, but also a brilliant companion
well versed in composing poems as well as in litera-
ture and philosophy. All this only served to heighten
resentment and jealousy among his colleagues in the
royal court.

The king was only a lad of 16 but already he
had a reputation for lust and licentiousness. He
revered Nguyen Trai for being the top counsellor of
his father during the war for independence, and



Trai, family, wife
draw death penalty

upon the former’s advice, restrained himself from
dissipation and search for pleasure.

Thi Lo’s fame quickly spread throughout the
capital and men around the king suggested that Thi
Lo be presented to him. King Le Thai Tong was
fascinated by Thi Lo’s beauty and intelligence. He
thought of her as the most beautiful being on earth.
He appointed her Assistant Minister of Rites on the
basis of merit and allowed her free access to the
imperial palace, a privilege reserved for few man-
darins of high rank whose duty was to report to
the king on important and urgent matters.

Nguyen Trai's colleagues grew more jealous of
him and soon ugly rumors made the rounds of the
palace. The queen became suspicious about Thi Lo’s
presence, particularly in view of the king's high
praise. of her talents in public.

With characteristic perception, Nguyen Trai re-
alized the peril posed by such a situation to him
and his wife. One day, on the pretense that he was
too old to serve (he was now past 60), he offered
his resignation. When the king refused, the slander-
ing rumors increased. The queen intervened and
blamed the king, saying his attitude only justified
the gossip among courtiers and her ladies-in-waiting.

Finally, the king accepted the resignation and
Nguyen Trai and his wife retired to his estate in
Ccn Son. Years passed. One day, the king who
was on his way to witness maneuvers by his troops
in Dong Trieu district, Hai Duong province, passed
by Con Son to visit Nguyen Trai. Leaving his troops
encamped nearby, the king went to Nguyen Trai's
estate but found him away visiting friends.

Thi Lo quickly had a banquet held in his honor
and to which were invited close attendants of the
king. She personally waited on the royal guest,
pouring his wine, engaging him in brilliant con-
versation, exchanging poems and regaling him with
wit and humor. The king had missed her since
Nguyen Trai’s retirement and made no effort to con-
ceal his happiness at being by her side.

The banquet lasted till the wee hours and when
the king rose from the table, he was drunk. His
attendants helped him to bed. The next morning he
was still sick. He could not ride his horse and had
to be borne on his gilded palanquin. Thi Lo accom-
panied him to provide needed care.

~ On his arrival at Le Chi Vien (Litchi Garden),
his estate half way from the capital, the king, feeling
much worse, ordered his men to camp for the night,
saying they would resume their march the next day
if he felt better.

But that night the king died.

When news of his death reached the capital, the
queen flew into a rage upon being informed that
Thi Lo was by his side when the end came. She was
more angered by jealousy than grieved by the loss
of her husband. Rumors spread that Thi Lo had
poisoned the king on orders of her husband.

Arrested and tortured, Thi Lo was compelled to
confess to the charge. She was sentenced to be put

.in a cage and thrown into the Red River. Legend

says that when thrown into the water, Thi Lo assum-
ed the form of a white serpent which slipped through
the bars of the cage.

As for Nguyen Trai, the queen accused him of
being behind the poisoning of the king which she
said Thi Lo had admitted. Nguyen Trai was sentenced
to die along with members of his family down to
the third generation. His sons, daughters and grand-
children were led to the market place where they
were decapitated in public.

A Drop of Blood Recalled

Legend says that upon hearing of the queen’s
sentence Nguyen Trai's thoughts flashed backed to
that time long ago when the white serpent let fall
a drop of blood on his book and how it came to pass
with the queen’s order decreeing death for him and
his family to the third generation.

All these sad events happened in the year 1442
when the king was 19 and Nguyen Trai 62. Nguyen
Trai was fully vindicated 18 years later when King
Le Thanh Ton ascended the throne.

The legend of the woman-serpent continues to be
told and retold in Vietnamese story books. More than
ever it seems to be the concoction of the queen’s
entourage and Nguyen Trai’s jealous enemies to
justify the cruel execution of Nguyen Trai, hls
family, and Thi Lo.

ADVERTISING RATES

in Vietnam Magasine, monthly review published
in English (25.000 copies).

Outside cover (color) US$500
Outside cover (black and white) 400
Inside cover 350
Inside: full page 278
1/2 page 150
1/3 page 100
1/4 page 80

Yearly contract (12 issues) = rebate of 25%.
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RELIGIONS OF VIETNAM

THE HOA HAO FAITH

By VAN NHAN

Hoa Hao is the name of a village
on the right bank of Hau Giang
River, in the province of Long
Xuyen in the Mekong Delta. Hau
Giang or Posterior River is one of
the two branches of the Mekong
River upon entering South Viet-
nam, the other being Tien Giang
or Anterior River.

In this village was born in 1919
the founder of the Hoa Hao reli-
gious sect, Huynh Phu So, known
to his followers as the Great
Master, the 5th incarnation of our
Great Masters, famed for mira-
culous cures performed among the
Vietnamese in olden times.

As a small boy, Huynh Phu So
was sickly, prone to a variety of
ailments, but suddenly while still
an adolescent, his followers say, he
be came “enlightened” and acquir-
ed a profound understanding of
everything. Then he began to effect
miraculous healing on the sick,
particularly mental cases.

Feigned Lunacy

In 1939 Huynh Phu So founded
the religious sect known as “Hoa
Hao Buddhism.” He preached his
doctrine all over the country and
in an effort not to run afoul of the
French police, feigned lunacy.

Unable to escape difficulties
with French authorities who for-
bade him from preaching, he went
to Sa Dec and then to Can Tho
province. He was finally appre-
hended by the French and taken
to Cho Quan Hospital in Cholon
where he was placed in the mental
ward. While in the hospital,
Huynh Phu So converted to his
faith Dr. Tran Van Nam, who be-
came his disciple. He was released
after a year of confinement in the
hospital and proceeded to Bac
Lieu province. In 1942 he went to
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Headquarters of Hoa Hao Buddhist faith in Saigon.

Saigon and organized what he
called the “Vietnam Buddhist
Alliance” in a vain effort to unite
Buddhist monks.

After the Japanese coup of
March 9, 1945 against French
authorities in Vietnam, he founded
the “Association for Promoting
Vietnam’s Independence.” At the
request of Japanese occupation
forces, he went on a mission in the
eastern provinces of Cochinchina
to dispel the people’s worries about
the takeover,

During the terrible famine that
wrought havoc among the North
Vietnam’s population, he organized
the transport of rice to starving
North Vietnamese peasants.

When the Communist Viet Minh
seized the power on August 19,
1945, he refused to cooperate with
Communist leader Tran Van Giau
who sent people to arrest him, but
he managed to escape in time.

Later, he returned to Saigon,
and founded “The National United

Front,” and in cooperation with
Nguyen Van Sam, created the
Social Democrat Party. Finally, he
was compelled to cooperate with
the Viet Minh, and became a
“Special Delegate.”

In the meantime, he succeeded
in creating a body of armed parti-
sans, first to fight the French who
came back, and then the Com-
munists.

He appears to have been assas-
sinated by the Communist Viet
Minh, one day in April, 1947. But
this is denied by his followers
who number by the millions, the
majority of whom live in Can
Tho and Long Xuyen provinces.
Thanks to their activity no Com-
munist agents dare infiltrate the
territory of the latter province
that has remained throughout
the present war the safest and
quietest area in South Vietnam,

Hoa Hao Teachings
The teachings of Hoa Hao Bud-
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was the name taken by a Moslem
born in Persia or present-day Iran,
at Shiraz, in 1819. His real name
was Mirza Mohammed Ali. Destin-
ed by his parents to be a trades-
man, his inclination was actually
for religious meditations. He made
pilgrimages to Mecca and many
other shrines.

In 1844, he took the name of
Bab, i.e. the Gate through which
all men must pass in order to learn
the spiritual truths, of which he
was, by the grace of God or Allah,
the repository. The next year he
began to preach. A little later, his
fame spread throughout the whole
of Persia. Alarmed, the government
and the official clergy, by the end
of 1845, took severe measures to
stop his preaching.

Bab’s Execution

After a revolt at Yezd and in
Mazanderan (northern region of
Persia along the coasts of the
Caspian Sea) posed great danger
to the government, the new shah,
17-year-old Nassir-ed-Din, on his
Prime Minister’s advice, resorted
to terrorism. The Bab was seized,
and after a mock trial, sentenced
to death and executed on July 9,
1850, at Tabriz in northwest Persia.

Before his death, the Bab desig-
nated as his successor a young
man of 20, Mirza Yahya, also
known as Subh-i Azal (dawn of
eternity). The Bab’s followers, the
Babis, were dispersed and moved
their headquarters to Bagdad, at
that time under Turk rule. There
they stayed for 10 years.

Then at the Persian govern-
ment’s request, the Turkish gov-
ernment designated the town of
Edirne or Adrianople as their
place of residence. It was at that
time (1866) that Mirza Hussein
Ali, Subh-i Azal's elder brother,
took the name of Baha Ullah
(Allah’s Splendor). He proclaimed
himself the latest incarnation of
God, and the only repository of
the spiritual truths taught by the
Bab. This produced a secession:
the Bahaism created was opposed
to the original Babism. In order
to put an end to the conflict,
the Turkish government deported
Subh-i Azal and his adherents, the
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A lecture meeting of Baha'i sect which is gaining adherents in Vietnam.

Babis or Azalis, to the Island of
Cyprus.

The Persian government sought
the extradition or at least the trial
of Baha Ullah, which the Turkish
government refused. Baha Ullah
went on preaching, and the Bahais
became more and more numerous.

After his death, one of his sons,
Abbas Effendi, continued his
father’s work, and Bahaism, or the
Baha'i doctrine, is gaining many
adherents throughout the World,
including the United States, where
it has set up a center in Chicago.

Baha'i, created in 1866 was in-
troduced in Vietnam in 1954. Since
then it has gained thousands of
adherents and is spreading.

It now claims a following
of tens of millions throughout the
world and its international head-
quarters is on Mount Carmel, at
Haifa, Israel.

Baha'i Teachings

The founder of this religion,
Baha Ullah, was born in 1817 at
Teheran from a rich and influential
family. Already in 1814, he was
among the first disciples of the
Bab. He devoted his life to the
preaching of the Bab’s doctrine at
first in Persia. After the Bab’s
death, he and the Bab’s followers
were exiled to Bagdad, then to
Constantinople, to Adrianople or
Edirne. It was in that town, that

in 1866 he publicly declared his
mission, laying the foundations of
Bahaism.

He claimed to be the one,
through whom God expressed his
will, the one whom the Bab had
announced in his writings. The
Bab’s followers at first separated
from him, but finally recognized
him, and became Bahais, after he
had written letters to the prin-
cipal European Chiefs of State, in-
viting them to join him in setting
up a religion for the universal
peace. Exiled by the Sultan (Tur-
key) in 1868 to Acre (in French:
Saint Jean d’Acre), he wrote most
of his works and died there on
May 29, 1892 at the age of 75.

With him, Bahaism has become
a universal religion, synthesizing
and completing all existing beliefs,
ancient and present.

The essentials of his teachings
are aimed at:

1. Unifying humanity.

2. Understanding truth in an
impartial way.

3 Worshipping only one God:
all Gods of different religion are
one.

4. Achieving the aspirations of
all religions: unification and har-
mony.

5. Bringing into harmony reli-
gion, science and logic.

6. Abolishing prejudices and
superstitions.
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for national heroes were located in
North Vietnam (Vietnam extend-
ed south only a few hundreds
years ago), either in Hanoi, in the
place of birth or sites they had
chosen themselves in their life-
time.

In South Vietnam, the most im-
portant temple for national heroes
is the Temple of Marshal Le Van
Duyet, in Gia Dinh town, separat-
ed from Saigon only by a bridge
spanning the Rach (canal) Thi
Nghe, a tributary of the Saigon
River.

Hero Worship

Le Van Duyet was one of the
most outstanding generals of 'Em-
peror Gia Long, founder of the
Nguyen Dynasty, who ascended
the throne in 1802 after fighting
a civil war lasting more than 20
years.

A few years ago, before the
curfew was decreed, Vietnamese
as well as Chinese living in Gia
Dinh and Saigon would crowd at

Muslim structure in Vinh Binh.

midnight of the last day of the
lunar year the spacious yards of
the temple, elbow their way to
the altar and then proceed to the
tomb of the Marshal to burn in-
cense and pay homage. For hours,
firecrackers would be set cff to
welcome the coming year and
drive away evil spirits or devils.

Because of the curfew, the
temple is only opened early on the
first day of the new year and fire-
crackers is banned. Nevertheless
on the Tet (Lunar New Year
festival) people flock to the temple
to pay homage to the Marshal.

Last September 15, the anniver-
sary of the Marshal’s birthday was
celebrated. Prime Minister Tran
Thien Khiem and many ranking
government official were guests of
honor at this religious ceremony
that ended with a Vietnamese
opera performance.

Opera performances, sometimes
staged for many days, are part of
the ceremony honoring the Genie
worshipped in a temple. L
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AN INTERVIEW WITH BUTTINGER

LEADING HISTORIAN ON V. N.

That reserved, smallish man we
saw seated in a hotel lobby in
downtown Saigon turned out to
be the Western world’s leading
historian on Vietnam: Joseph But-
tinger.

This native Austrian’s mild,
plainly-dressed appearance would
make it difficult to guess his
stormy background in fascist
Europe and the maze of events
that made him a political refugee
in the United States and led to his
deep interest in Vietnam.

His pink, round head was tilted
over a French edition of André
Malraux's Anti-Mémoires. He was
short and fairly bald except for
waves of white and slate-grey hair
in the back. He look like a somber,
elderly cherub. Clearly no inten-
tion of biting anyone.

Men with busy, American
accents stopped and talked to him
and called him Joe. He looked up
and replied slowly. He seemed
very reluctant to leave his book.
Important meetings with impor-
tant people were being arranged
or discussed. It had to do with his
visit here as a member of the IRC
(International Rescue Committee).

We arranged for an interview.

“Pick me up at two o'clock,” he
said.

He had a vaguely tired Middle
European accent. His blue eyes,
hazel at the center, were friendly.

3-Volume Opus

Joseph Buttinger's monumental
three-volume opus is acknowledg-
ed as the most ambitious study of
Vietnam by any Western historian.
Volume I, The Smaller Dragon,
begins in 300 B.C. Praeger pub-
lished it in 1958. Volumes II and
IIT were published as one book,
Vietnam: A Dragon Embattled.
The latter covers the era of French
colonialism, the war, the Vietminh
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guerillas, and concludes with the
fall of President Ngo Dinh Diem
in 1963. (A critical chapter on the
later U.S. involvement was added
to a subsequent edition).

Herr Buttinger, or “Joe,” was
punctual at two o’clock. He was
also working on his diary. He did
much work on his diary, chroni-
cling the events around him.

Despite his international reputa-
tion as a historian, Buttinger is
not a professor. In fact he’s a drop-
out. He never went to Oxford,
Heidelberg, the Sorbonne, the Ivy
League or any university. He
never attended a secondary school
either. He is as self-educated as
Abraham Lincoln was. Maybe
more so. His occupation?

Freelance Writer

“I am a freelance writer,” he
said.

At one time he was a poor farm-
boy, a glassblower and later an
underground activist in fascist
Austria.

We walked to the garden in the
Continental Hotel. Nothing about
Buttinger was hurried, including
his slight shuffle.

He first arrived in South Viet-
nam in 1954 to set up the IRC’s
first office for relief operations in
Saigon. Then, as now, the IRC
worked mainly with political re-
fugees and prisoners, under the
premise that only government has
the resources to care for the mass
of other refugees.

“I was chiefly concerned with
students and faculty who came
here from Hanoi University in
1954.”

He said that the old French
Theater (today the National As-
sembly building) was turned into
a camp for orphans. The IRC also

operated clinics and day centers
here.

The course of events leading
Buttinger to Vietnam began in
Europe. He was born near the
Mozartian town of Salzburg in
Austria. He was a young man in
1934 when fascist Chancellor Doll-
fuss took power in Austria. But-
tinger became chairman of the
illegal Social Democratic move-
ment and went undergound.

“I lived three years underground
with a false Czechoslavakian pass-
port.”

His underground days in Vienna
ended abruptly when the Nazis
arrived. Hitler annexed Austria on
March 11, 1938.

“I went to Paris the same day.”

Nazi annexation, he said, “made
our work impossible.” In Paris he
did two crucial things: learned the
French language and married.
Both were to play key roles in the
writing of his Vietnam historical
works. He first met his future
wife, a wealthy Chicagoan, in
Vienna. She was studying medi-
cine and psychoanalysis there.
They couldn’t marry in Vienna
“because of my false papers.”

Refugee from Nazism

Buttinger, as a refugee from
Nazism, arrived in New York City
on November 15, 1939. In 1940 he
joined the IRC, which makes him
“one of the oldest members.” The
Committee, he said, later “persuad-
ed President Roosevelt to issue
emergency visas to several
thousand refugees in France.”

Buttinger lectured at Yale, Cor-
nell and other universities. Using
his underground name, Gustav
Richter. he wrote an autobio-
graphical book about the collapse
of democracy and socialism in
Central Europe, The Tuwilight of



Socialism, published by Praeger
in 1953.

In the Continental garden But-
tinger drank plain soda water with
ice. He didn’t smoke.

Today a paperback edition con-
denses his massive 3-volume Viet-
nam work into a single volume.
Vietnam: A Political History. This
special edition is in its fourth
printing. Of the original three
volumes, he said, The Smaller
Dragon still sells because it deals
with a period about which little
has been written.” Among Viet-
namese intellectuals and foreign
officials here, “almost everyone
has read The Smaller Dragon, but
few have read the last two vol-
umes.” Many other writers have
covered the period of the last two
volumes.

Did the title, The Smaller
Dragon, suggest that Vietnam is
an off-shoot of China?

“Culturally, yes, but not politi-
cally.”

Racially Distinct

He considers the Viethamese ra-
cially distinct from the Chinese.
Over 2,000 years ago, he said, four
tribes of “Viets” lived south of the
Yangtze River. China’s first great
dynasty, the Ch’in Dynasty, drove
them south. One of these tribes
entered what is today the Red
River Walley in North Vietnam.
It intermarried with an indigenous
“Indonesian” people already living
there. These “Indonesian” people
had already mixed with a “Ne-
groid” people related to Papuans
who had migrated there centuries
before. The new empire was
known as “Nam Viet.” It stretched
from today’s Canton area in China
down to the Red River Valley. In
111 B.C. China destroyed it. Chi-
nese colonialism lasted a thousand
years, or approximately ten times
the length of the later French
colonialism.

Buttinger got his first glimpse of
Indochina in 1954. It impressed
him deeply.

“I was completely captivated
by Vietnamese charm, intelligence
and resourcefulness.”

Immediately he wanted to fill
“the immense gap” in his know-
ledge of the country.

“At that time I didn’t even know
the difference between Bao Dai
and Cao Dai,” he chuckled.

-He looked for historical works
in English. He found that almost
nothing existed.

“In January 1955, I decided to
write the book I would have liked
to read when arriving here.”

Result: The Smaller Dragon.

Buttinger, in those days, had
many dinner dates and other meet-
ings with the late President Ngo
Dinh Diem. The European writer
broached a theory to the remote,

- Catholic President. According to

this theory, Vietnam had an oppor-
tunity to break the evolutionary
pattern under which Colonialism
had led to Communism in Asia.

“I kept urging President Diem
to make radical land reforms and
to allow more political freedom.

Diem was overthrown and killed
in 1963. Would Vietnam’s sub-
sequent history have been different
had Diem continued to rule?

“No,” Buttinger said.

Diem, in his opinion, could not
have prevented the tragic escala-
tion of the war.

Buttinger’s 3-volume history of
Vietnam is a work of old-world
thoroughness. It took nine years to
write. He accumulated his own
library for the task. Beginning in
1955 he contacted Vietnamese re-
fugees living in Paris, book dealers
in Hong Kong, Japan etc., and
bought everything available on
the subject (mostly works in
French). .

60,000 Volumes

By 1965 his New York home
contained a library of 6,000 volumes
on Vietnamese subjects. His library
totalled 60,000 volumes on all sub-
jects. (He will donate his Vietnam
library to New York University.
The other volumes will go to a
new university in his native
Austria).

The 1,300 pages of his 3-volume
history of Vietnam include 2,000
footnotes. He explains why.

“When I found opinions con-
flicting with mine, I quoted the
conflicting opinions in the foot-

notes. This has improved my re-
putation among scholars.”

Buttinger explained how a one-
time farmboy and drop-out from
school became a unique scholar.

“At the end of World War I, food
was scarce in Austria. At the age
of 13 I had to leave school and go
to work.”

At age 15 he became a glass-
blower. In the glass factory there
was also a library. He used it.

“In the Social Democratic Party
there was strong pressure on
young people to educate them-
selves.”

Ycung Buttinger read “hundreds
and hundreds of books on every
conceivable subject.”

Education Formula

At age 24 he became Provincial
Secretary for the Social Demo-
cratic Party. During the previous
four years he directed a children’s
home. The educational work there
contributed to his own education.
His formula for self-education: the
systematic study of relevant books.

In Vietnam Buttinger has found
his subject.

“Since 1955 I have written only
on Vietnam.”

He’s also done an article on Viet-
nam history for the prestigious
Encyclopedia Britanica. In Octo-
ber, 1972, he published a 150-page
“short history” of Vietnam for
students, A Dragon Defiant.

He ranks one other Vietnam
scholar with himself: Le Thanh
Khoi, who is living in Paris.

“Ie Thanh Khoi has meant much
to me. His Vietnam, Histoire et
Civilisation, is the classical work
by a Vietnamese. It’s the only one
as ambitious as mine. He was a
Viet Minh sympathizer and is
loosely called a Marxist. The last
chapters are rather slanted, but
the rest is the best that exists.”

How about the prolific French

- work?

“The French have produced
scholarly and largely speculative
essays on Indochina. The rest is
political justification of the colo-
nial regime. They did no good
historical work until recently.
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French journalists did condemna-
tions of the colonial regime.”

However, the French opus Viet-
nam: Sociologie d’Une Guerre, by
Paul Muse, “influenced me greatly.”
It was “profound, but not history.”

The Frenchman, Bernard Fall,
was “an important journalist.”

Burckhardt Praised

Buttinger cites 19th century
Swiss historian Jacob Burckhardt
as of great influence because of his
“profound sense of history... a very
original thinker.”

How about the controversial
German historian Oswald Spengler
who startled Europe a half century
ago with his forecast of the decline
of the West and the rise of the
East?

“Spengler has no relevancy
today. He is completely ignored in
Europe.”

Did the American lack of Viet-
nam scholars affect the U.S. role in
Vietnam?

“In the last five years many U.S.
scholars have written profoundly
on Vietnam.”

US Historians

In recent years he has been able
to add 300 new Vietnam titles to
his library, though “few are in-
vestigations of the past.” But
American study of history may
“very soon assume the same char-
acter that great European his-
torians represent.”

How about the best-sellers by
American journalists David Hal-
berstam and Frances Fitzgerald?

“Valuable contributions, in en-
tirely different ways. Halberstam’s
The Best and the Brightest con-
tributes to an understanding of
how U.S. policy here came about.
Frances Fitzgerald did much of the
work for A Fire in the Lake in my
library. It’s very valuable, though
I don’t agree with all her conclu-
sions. But she has touched on
aspects like Vietnamese nation-
alism that were not discussed this
way before, the ‘soul,’ the histori-
cal roots.”

The Fitzgerald book also gave
“the best explanation of why a
Western phenomenon, Commu-
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NATURAL RESOURCES
PROVIDE THE KEY

By JOSEPH R. DONAHUE

In many nations of the world,
the problem of economics, that is,
business and development, is soci-
ological. This holds true for the
Republic of Vietnam.

It takes more than money,
suitable laws, incentive and en-
couragement to produce an entre-
preneur. Merely investing money
in South Vietnam will not make
the economy grow. There must be
managerial and technical ability.

Attempting to turn an agricul-
tural country into an industrialized
one is not the answer. South Viet-
nam is an agricultural area. Nature
created it this way. That which
exists must be encouraged and
modernized.

What is economically best is
also best from the social point of
view. Vietnamese hamlets and
villages, the religious practices,
ancestor worship and all the
customs will remain and yet agri-
culture will flourish so that ex-
ports of rice, tapioca, rubber,
cinnamon and other spices will
earn money.

The population explosion has

shown that food has become a
wealth-making commodity. Cana-
dian and American wheat farmers
are exceedingly wealthy and the
grain-growing areas are not at-
tempting to attract General Motors,
Ford or other industrial giants.

Because of its narrowness and
its long coast line, the Republic of
Vietnam can be developed as one
of the greatest fishery exporters
of the world. Lobster, shrimp, and
crab can be processed for canning
and freezing. Trash fish, not desir-
ed for human consumption, and
the processing waste of the shell
fish being exported, can be pro-
cessed to make cat food and be
canned. General Foods and other
U.S. food companies make con-
siderable money on this extraor-
dinary canned food. The bulk
product mixed with the fish would
be rice.

To the northeast of Saigon is a
vast bamboo area. The U.S.
Department of Agriculture has
experimented with nearly two
hundred species of this plant.

Charles Herty, who established
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nism, was so extraordinarily suc-
cessful in Vietnam.” The book
suggests that too many American
officials were congenitally or pro-
fessionally not inclined to under-
stand Vietnam. Buttinger agrees
with the book’s criticism.

He did not criticize press cover-
age of the war.

“I found the press coverage ex-
cellent. Since 1960 it’s been of high
quality. Some American officials
here disagree violently with this
outlook.”

He named a very high-ranking
official in the U.S. Embassy who,
speaking to him recently, “con-
demned the Saigon press corps
en bloc.”

On Vietnam re-unification:

“That will depend largely on the
evolution of U.S. relations with the
Communist world. Steps can be
taken very soon, but re-unification
itself is still in the distant future.”

Did he have a guiding principle
or philosophy of history?
He mentioned the quotation

from Goethe on the book jacket of
The Smaller Dragon:

“*The true historian is a man
deeply concerned with the
present’.”

Without knowledge of the past,
he said, one was bound to mis-
judge the present. . ]
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You have heard about Saigon!
Now come visit us.
You’ll be pleasantly surprised!

For information write to:

The Director Tourism Department,
Asian American Transportation,
Post Office Box 2431

Saigon, Vietnam.
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SUBSCRIPTION FORM - VIETNAM MAGAZINE

The Vietnam Council on Foreign Relations
(Hiép-H3i Viét-Nam Phét-Trien Bang-Giao Qudc-Té)
P. O. Box 932

Saigon, Republic of Vietnam

Enclosed herewith is payment of US $8.00 for a one-year subscription to
Vietnam Magazine.

Name (please print) Signature
Complete address Date
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\Who elseflies 747s from
~ongkong, Taiwan,Manila
) and Tokyo direct

h tothe U.S.A.?

Meet us in any of these four cities and a Northwest 747 will fly you direct to Seattle Tacoma,
Chicago and New York... and from Tokyo to Honolulu, San Francisco, Los Angeles and
Minneapous, St. Paul. ’

Northwest flies 747s to the U.S.A. three times every day from Tokyo, every day except Wednesday
and Saturday from Hong Kong, every Monday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday from Taiwan and
every Saturday from Manila.

That's more 747s than any other airline... a.new dimension in air travel And, with private
stereo, wide screen movies® and magnificent food and beverages... a new dimension In
service.

For immed:ate reservations call your travel agent or Northwest Orient at 22 Nguyen Hue
Boulevard Saigon, South Vietnam. Phone 91 £)7/88 493,

*82.50 charge on transpacific flights

&

NORTHWEST ORIENT 747

Flying to twiee ds many US. cities
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