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SAIGGN, VIETNAM

The biggest chewing-out I over received was from a @ voteran

Barine Corps sergesnt. - Dromocd in a somoufluge umiform of the Vietnmmanso
airborme, and wearing their strawberry rod bet boret, I waited nt the

forward U, 2, Herine Corps commend post om “Opoération Starlight™ last

August, I
"Why are you womrimg that rod berot," tho merpesat, avotcram

of both Korea and World War II, yelped. "Thet will maske a preotty tarpst.”
I oxlaingd thet I had rushed to tho battle area o quickly I didn't

have fime to find a helmats that corromromlicnts mure mnot imsued kclmats.

'Didne 1REyS 7rong with you," he continued withehigh-pitched irritstion.
ever teach you haw to steal? Vhat do you think this is—
a powder-puff warp" ' L
(Mare)
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Be then prococded to curse thirtyw-some Marine privates, huddled aroumd
®m the reginmental rodie get=-without their helmgita. i

“Weo mere never taught to ﬁ,ght. a way Mke‘ this," he M
an the battle cumumltica begain pouring into the rear areca, 2% "And
ewon what =u lorrned we mever practice. Loock at those smuffies,” he said,
rointing at tho privatoms "W nover taught them to huddle up in & bunck
like that."

Taking o final, firbyy glence at mey,)/ he sputtered, *This just
is not the mane Foripe Corpo.® Heo turmod om onc heel and spun away,

I sheopipisly hid my rad boret in wy wiform poaicet and askefl the
rogimental camnunder if I could accompmny tho proumd troops imtc the batile
aroms I *lreniy kmew the mission would ba to relieve an mamorsd colum
two miles eway that had been pinncd dovm,nw and surrowmsied by the
Tiet Cong for almost thirty hours. !

"Nog you can't go with the line companies-—iut you can go with the
battnlion headquarters,” ho osaid in a coft Southornm drawl. I proteated
vigorously—bui dec¢ided that —am bottor than noxthing.

I =as introduced to the batialion aommadér, woaring & faded unifomm
and mmm carrying a hume plasticized map, who auked X if I wes sure I wnated

to g0 zlong,

(Hore)
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"Chy yes, we the press are among the be bleecced,” I roplied;
drewing an iz:ﬁ:g@a mgzm halo above my head. He lomughed; thoe troops
moved out through the helmet-high bushes; I mtopped to take photogzgg?n
of the bullot-rididled, burnei-out tamit; several hours latery we m
roikovod Supply Columm No. 21=-whioch im where I hed wmmted to go in the
firet ploces For thirty hours, the column was isolated by hopping
Wiet Cong banda, ("It wmo just like whooping Indisme encircling a
prairiex wogon comvoy," ono corporal em lained,).

Several months later, I follomd the sergeznt's advise amd
swiped a helmete ©n the mirstrip of tho battored, omyo-besieged Plel
Me Spoocinl Forces camp, 1im Octobar, I foumd the kelmet of a dead
Vietnomese soldier--with a dime-sized bullethole in the middle of it.

I knmew he wouldn't need it anymorae

I was lutm days lator to ruo my words to the bauttalion commander that
correspondents sre "among tho blesced," wheém Diskoy Chappelle wms
killed by & mine she mover saw, (Hhc died with & little flower in her

holmet)e.

(More)
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Her death accentuated the ultrs~protectiveness and super-chivalry
of Americmn commnders in allowing a woman to accompany their units into
battle, or even, when I visit front-line uwnits, I'm ordered to return
to the basme camp by duske ("Mon grtiset killed all the time,® omoc Harime
saptnin explainsde “But if & womar gets killed, it's a big insult to
the commander and he's asked alot of qu stions.”)

This ig just one of the problems of being a woman corrsspondent
in a war gzone with mearly 200,000 American troopse The commanders are
more cautricumi the old-time veterans are mmemx openly insultod and
sometimes whfwon't aven speak to me.

But, the multitwies of others aro openly fascinated to have a woman
aroutifim around, It's like living in o pohifdshebolgrm bubbles It's often
insisted that I malze a foxhole~to~foxhole tour in the frontline areas to talk
with the priviutes and oorporals., These foxhole ohitechats~-rather than
interviews with wmbassaldors and genorals——are the most amazinpg. My
poraonal rule of raportimg is to listen to the "Saigon commandos™, but to

talk with the privates mand sergeantsto find out what'as going on,

N

putomationlly, the first two questions the privates ask ares How
Ymwgx T"here is your home in the Btates? (Nebraska and then New York).
How long heve you been in Vietnam? (Four years)e

(Mors)
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I'm often more astonishedl with the troops than they z2re with so.

I remembor in one foxhole, the priva'l;em had brought along hkis tupe
recorder nnd lintensd to surf musia throughout the dsy. In mnother
foxholey & privete mxplaimed how the Tirat night he couldntt
tell the difference betwoen a duck mnd o Viet Cong paddling throush the
waters ("Wow, I nan," he explained, "The Vict Cong swishesi) Ancther
exyplained How he had nonchalantly msat through the whole might while
a Vieot C@cng sniper pumped mmall arms firc into his fozhiole-—-and he
laughed the n xt morning that he hadn't bemm scratc hd,

Ono nisht, whilc the 173rd Airborne Mrigade vas bivouncked %
on 1ta firat offonsiva oporatiom into the jumgled Communist strempghold
of D~Zone, the company next to us-~about 500 yards away--recelivoil
nortar fire spormdically throughout the nipght. DMut, the Hegro scrpmemt
wms much more omotionally wmarricd ambout the diserimination agminst his
white wifo on lrimaws~=and he cuwrsed sogy ﬁﬁon a3 the mortar rounds
raincd #roi wl um, In snothar coma, 2 youhg young private from Los
ingeles was much more upset about the autumn rioting in Californim

than the mniper bullets buzzing imto the opermtionmal arens

(u9re)
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&9, gen in a mon's ™orld expeat more from a woman,

Perhapng ny biggeot challampe is thet most of the fellows stationed
here expect ne to be a living symbol of their wives and smeethoarts
they left behind im tho United States. And they expect it oven in the
field. |

I ahould bo fgfie feminine, but not fragile; I should bo ablo to
change from a sportsdress to a flightsuit as most women chiénge
hougedrescens I sheould lock fresh in fatipues during @ 5 me.n. doTmpour.
Or senling 2 slippery rice dike on a dsrk patrol.

Thoy expuct me to be & typionl imericsas cven =ith cold water
instend of mold sreamy soup chinoime inmtaad of chesmseburgeray
fatiguc uniforms imstosd of m cotton frocks., (Im 1962, when I first
vinited the Merine helicoptar aquasdrom im the Mekong Delta, the
| commender snappedy "You'll wear fatigues all the times We don't anmt

women wig with legn down hore.”). £flways, it's meore importamt to

weny lipstick than a pimtols

Of all the pen im the cowmtry, it is m tho onor I have oot

i for only a woment that I recomber the longesbee..Us %, Adrbornc medis

Lewy, who mno deliontely btamdonsod o blismter on my foot hefore mm

over-nirht patrole..."You never trke carc of my footsies that way," the

sergoant crosked.,.the young medic went figh ¥ hemo "umder a fifty-star

flag," killed by friomdly srtillery. Thore wams the Airborne merpgstnt

=ho =EjSEEDEEy ORo cnoe on &n operation made my momming coffoo im m

peagh can--now sent home wit. a wounded le Thero ns the =28 pilot wh
took me on 2 bombing raid in 1963~-and thrg.a missions I.um,' nldepa iow E
. W n
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strafing pmss trying to out off the heads of the Vliet Cong with the
plane propelleras—but he mever pulled upe ﬁé His grave wms a rice paddy
dike.

I mrrived in Vietnam on Valentine's Dayy, 1962, It was golden luok
reinforoced = hy women's intuition—I sensed that a major conflict would be
d:p’lting up in Asim before I left ammericmn im April, 1})61.

My reporting 1ifo has vacillated with the glan’ flipflops im tho
Victnam situstion. In early 1962, I traveled omly in the provinces. On
my first kelicopter combat helicopter mission, in the old banana—~shaped
H-21, the pilot expluined thst he used his "Groy Ghost" £zr to hunt
gét tigars and "to chade butterfli.‘es-" Today, exmctly four yenrs' later,
divisions of America's most meder }ohoppera roum that same high platcau
areas Tho sorraspordentm' fad of ridimg bBolicopteram quiakly faded; todey
they talk of B~52 GAC hombers amd double~the-speed~of-mound Fhantom jots.
In 1962, I rsmember driving mdm without escort slong duaty Route 19 in
the northern provinces; today, there are more tham two AMmerioan and Koromn
divisions protec tingthe areas In 1962, I mmdo tripm to the
"revodutionnry" strategic hamletss; today, MAmuriocan I:}Pttl brigades

are meouring thome smme villagos.
The Viotn'mesc gomersls I interviewed them are now out of POTET——OT

out of the countrys The colonala mre now gsnerals~—workime mide-by-side
with Ameriocam tmctioml uni tme
(M9re)
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Then, in 1963, the battle shifted to the strecets and pagodas of
Faigon; suffron-robed Muddbist ﬁggnes borizes were more infleswrttwivdhmm-
newgrorthy thean fatigue-clad genorals, Then bepan tho era of the c aip d'etateess
on the first onc in Nevember, 1963, my @pertment situsted half-abloak
from the Presidential palace wam looted b flseimg Diomist troops ond
riddled with machinemm bullots, (One bullet shattered a book called
"Problems of Froedom—3outh Vietnom.").

I covered the Septembter 13, 1964 abortive ocoup in a taxi, racing
to the Saigon suburbs to interview the Vietnamese cmm-lm/;m‘d then
fleeing bmakz to the center of the ocity to ocmble £ before the tamizs soaled
off the pont office and tho Vietnumese colonel KFMBHE Tio out of the building.

S0y to mey tha war is not simply a war, but a hellish, dancing
madness. Folitieco 18 as important as military operations; Vietnsmene
sentiment is more = pivotal than American’tm 1)// of the most
ik diffioult of oll problems for a corpmpen correspondent is to twist ome's
nind to feel--ome man rarcly understand-~a foreign culture of a differcnt

centurye. To do that 4ype of reporting, one muat b9 lucky enoupgh to work
with knowledganble, professiomal Vietnamese journalists. Imn my omse,

they mre the mmminkable Pham Xuam An—the fein of the Vietnsmese pross
corpas—ind Mguyen Mung Vuong, +ho is mlways late--n-z.; sometimes ms much as

n week, Togethery we form the most undi@oiplined triumvirate in reoent
Vietnamese history, aspending hours sipping coffee with Vietnamese @ officers,

Muldhist lenderm, or visiting fortunotellers, prayer meetings mnd mn occasional

opium den.
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