
WHERE THE ACTION WAS 
Da-Me is a large resettlement village where about twelve hundred Chil 
tribespeople located when they abandoned their high mountain villages 
to escape the Communists. It is forty kilometers (about twenty-five miles) 
from Dalai—thirty kilometers south on the Dalat-Saigon road to the 
Lieng Khuong Falls, then west for ten kilometers on a country road. 
Pastors and people built six churches and their homes and planted rice 
in fields and on mountain slopes after having cleared the forest. Most 
of the villagers are Christians. 

Tung Nghia is a town of eight to ten thousand people—the Black 
Thais, the White Thais and the Thais who fled from the Communists in 
the North in 1954. It is three kilometers south of the Lieng Khuong 
airport on the Dalat-Saigon road, thirty-six kilometers (about twenty-
one miles) from Dalat. Many Chinese and Vietnamese have settled there. 
Mr. Co, the pastor who was killed, was Chinese. His widow, a Viet
namese, formerly Co-Hanh, was a teacher at the day school for tribes 
children at Dalat. 

Ruins of the Tung Nghia Vietnamese 
church. Christian school anil parsonage 
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MRS. TANG, the wife of the 
youth director for the Koho region, 
had recently returned to her home 
village of Da-Mg to await her baby. 
At noon on March 18 her time finally 
came. As the village midwife was 
assisting her during her final moments 
a Viet Cong attack look place. The 
entire village burst into flames, while 
machine guns blazed. 

The midwife continued to attend 
her patient faithfully, and the first 
cry of the newborn could hardly be 
heard above the noise of battle. The 
fierce fighting subsided only to per
mit the frenzied shouting of the ene
my to be heard above the crackling 
of the burning village. They were 
now starting in with the terror treat
ment of. newly captured victims—the 
teen-age boys of the village. The rest 
of the village had already fled when 
Mrs. Tang staggered to her feet, 
clutching desperately to the midwife. 
Holding the unwashed baby firmly 
against her breast, the midwife stead
ied the new mother and led her out 
of the village to safety. The child 
may never know of the heroic deed 
performed by the Da-Me midwife 
who assisted in his birth. 

Why did the enemy pick on Da-
Me? Over six years ago Da-Me was 
formed from the major parts of six 
other villages—villages that had fled 
from tragedy and Viet Cong harass
ment. They gave up their wild and 
beautiful mountains to seek security 
in the lowlands and near the main 
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norlh-south road. In time Da-Me 
became the showcase of tribal prog
ress. Many a visitor to Dalat has seen 
Da-Me. It was the first Koho village 
to own a farm tractor and later sent 
its own delegation to Saigon to pur
chase a second. The homes in Da-Me 
had glass windows, hinged doors and 
tin roofs. Many had cement floors. 
We had hoped that other tribal vil
lages would follow their progress. 
Da-Me was a big village and had six 
beautiful churches. All the people 
called themselves Christians, but their 
prosperity had been eating at their 
faith and there has been a decline in 
church worship. No longer did the 
entire village gather for Bible study 
and prayer every morning and eve
ning as they used to do when they 
lived on the mountaintops near Dalat. 

Why in the providence of God 
should it be Sieu, Dan and Chieng 
who were among the twenty Christian 
youth to be deliberately slaughtered? 
Sieu was a choir director and teacher 
at the Koho farm Bible school. Dan 
was the youth leader of his church, a 
faithful member of the witnessing 
team. Chieng was a member of the 
Dalat youth committee and a leader 
at Da-Me. These three were bound 
together side by side and made to 
stand in the door of the church. Then 
all three were shot through the head 
with the same bullet. Like others, 
their ears were cut off, their eyes 
were gouged out, their arms and legs 
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life in school and instruction in basic 
principles of church music. In the last 
session on the third day several of 
the young people gave spontaneous 
testimonies of what they had gained 
during those days. 

Then the conference was over. But 
it was not the end, for there were 
evangelistic meetings in all six Taipei 
area churches from February 5 to 14 
and these same youth leaders made 
positive contributions in all the cam
paigns. They have demonstrated that 
they are not merely the future church 
leaders—they are today's church, and 
their influence is great and good. 

• • • 

Tragedy 
Strikes Again 
(Continued from page ]3) 

were laid open lengthwise with deep 
slashes and their abdomens were 
ripped from top to bottom. Five days 
later many of those killed still lay 
where they had fallen. One-third of 
the large village was totally destroyed, 
and a great number of people lost all 
their earthly possessions. 

Three thousand refugee men, wom
en and children arrived at Tung 
Nghia* after several miles of hard 
foot travel. Meanwhile three hundred 
ARVN (Army of the Republic of 
Viet Nam) troops rushed to the scene 
at Da-Me, only to tangle with an 
estimated twelve-hundred-man ene
my force. The ensuing battle lasted 
four hours. 

What will be the outcome of this 
tragedy? Why did it strike Da-Me? 
If through this experience their orig
inal zeal, as well as ours, can be 
renewed, then this seeming tragedy 
shall redound to the glory of God. 
Rev. Sau A, superintendent of all the 
Koho churches, assured me: "My 
people will not forsake God because 
of this. I do not know what village 
will suffer next; I only hope they will 
be ready to meet God." • • • 
• O n Murch S Tung Nghia was also Ml by the Viet 
Conn- The eneniv chose our Vietnamese church 
there from which to launch its attack. The local 
pastor. Thay Co, was held hostage, and during 
the fightbig a bullet hit him in the head, killing 
him instantly. His hotly was later burned when 
the entire church c o m p o u n d , iricfitding the Chris
tian school, parsonage and 140 homes, was total' 
ly destroyed by fire. Half of the town suffered 
damage also. On behalf of all the Viet Nam 
missionaries I presented a love gift to the young 
widow. 
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