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H a n o i A t t a c k s 
AND SCORES A MAJOR PSYCHOLOGICAL BLOW 

All week long, the tragic land of South 
Vietnam lay pinned in the grip of die 

bloodiest single convulsion the war has 
yet produced. After months of confident 
American predictions that the enemy 
was on the run, the Communists staged 
their Ixildest military stroke—an astonish
ingly well-coordinated guerrilla offensive 
against the supposedly secure cities of 
South Vietnam, before the carnage final
ly began to wane last week, Viet Cong 
commandos penetrated the very U.S. 
Embassy compound in Saigon, seized 
control of much of the imperial citadel of 
H u e , terrorized 26 provincial capitals 
from the Demil i tar ized Zone in the north 
to the Mekong Delta—and dealt the al 
lies an incalculable psychological setback. 

Though the Viet Cong were routed 
from the embassy compound in six hours, 
dicy still fought bitterly at the weekend 
in the streets ol Saigon's Chinese quar
ter; indeed, they were thought to have 
perhaps 1,000 more troops still uncom
mitted there. And they were still con
testing control of the ancient imperial 
capital of Hue in the north, and of a 
handful ol other major cities. 

As helicopter gnnships strafed \ \ 
snipers in the Saigon rubble, Lyndon 
Johnson went into crisis consultations 
with top advisers. On Capitol H i l l , hawks 
and doves alike lamented the '•humilia
t ion" inflicted on the allied cause and 
complained that they had been misled 
about the Communists' capability. And 
on the home front, bewildered Ameri 
cans sitting liefore their T V sets watched 
the stunning spectacle of U.S. troops 
storming their own embassy in Saigon to 
oust guerrilla invaders. 

Shock Value: \ o one could read the 
full implications of the audacious at
tacks wi th any degree of certainty. A d d 
ing up tbe Communist body count ( U . S . 
officials claimed as many as 14,997 ene
my slain versus 367 U.S. and 738 South 
Vietnamese), the President and U.S. 
commander Gen. Wi l l iam C. Westmore
land quickly pronounced the Viet Cong 
offensive a costly failure. But for sheer 
shock value, the assaults could not have 
come at a worse time. Red guerrilla suc
cesses in Laos and Nor th Korea's brazen 
seizure of the U.S. intelligence ship 
Pueblo had freshly underscored the vul
nerability of American power spread thin 
in Asia. And , by U.S. official accounts, 
the attacks on the Vietnamese cities were 
all but certain to be followed by a m a m 

moth battle at Khe Sanh, overlooking 
the H o Chi M i n h Tra i l , where 6,000 
marines face perhaps 40.000 tough North 
Vietnamese Army regulars—a battle that 
some believe the Communists hope to 
turn into another Dienbienphu. 

Still, the war's new turn had its own 
immediate consequences: 
• It put a damper on talk of a bombing 
pause and a ipur.k move to the negotiat
ing table. W i t h tbe bad news from Sai
gon clattering in last week, Lyndon John
son resolutely reaffirmed his position—at 
8 Wh i te House ceremony in which he 
awarded die Congressional Meda l ol 
Honor to an Air Force pilot for heroism 
over Nor th Vietnam. 

"Let those who would stop the bomb
ing." satil the President, "answer this 
question: 'What would the North V ie t 
namese be doing if we stopped the 
bombing and let them alone?" T h e an
swer, 1 think, is clear. T h e enemy force 
in the south would be larger. I t would 
be l>etter equipped. The war would be 
harder. T h e losses would be greater. T h e 
difficulties would lie greater. And of one 
thing you can be sure: it would cost 
many more American lives." 
« The VC offensive opened Westmore-
rid and the Administration to criticism 

for failing to head off the attacks. Both 
the Saigon command and Presidential 
press secretary George Christian told 
newsmen that the allies had advance 
word of the guerrilla raid. If this was the 
case, erilics asked, why hadn't such obvi
ous V C targets of opportunity as the 
U.S. Embassv (protected by diree ma
rines) and the Presidential Palace been 
reinforced to repulse the raiders? And if 
U.S. and South Vietnamese officials d id 
not. in fact, have adequate warning of 
the attacks, why wasn't allied intelli
gence better wired into the long and in
tricately planned Communist operation? 

Whatever the quality of their intelli
gence reports, Westmoreland and bis 
commanders were clearly caught short 
by the scope and intensity of the raids. 
The i r inclination—shared by many in 
Washington—was to write off the offen
sive as a diversionary gambit to weaken 
die American effort at Khe Sanh. And 
they insisted on reading the Communists' 
objectives in strictly military—rather than 
political or psychological—terms. Thus, by 
this reasoning, the enemy's heavy casual
ties and failure to hold most of the urban 
objectives he seized spelled defeat. T h e 
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Other side, of the coin was lur bleaker. 
For years, Henry Cabot Lodge and other 
officials w i th impeccable Vietnam cre
dentials have been maintaining that the 
Communists could no longer capture pro
vincial capitals. In Hue and elsewhere 
lust week, the V C showed that they 
Could still he devastatiugly effective— a 
lesson not lost on the people. 
• Shocking as the week's developments 
were, they were not likely to alter the 
fundamental American commitment to 
see the war through to an honorable 
conclusion or change the Administration's 
basic policy. "What happened?" com
plained one senator. " I thought w e were 
supposed to be winning this war." Others 
shook their heads in dismay, l int there 
was no sign of panic or that the ferocious 
'Yet offensive would spark a rebellion 
against the Johnsonian strategy. If any
thing, some thought they detected a 
slight firming of support behind LBJ. By 
the weekend, many influential members 
of Congress were echoing the Adminis
tration's line that the attacks had cost 
the V C far more than they were worth. 

T h e President clearly could count on 
Congressional support for a modest call-
up of individual mil itary reservists or 
selected reserve units to meet a growing 
crisis hi Vietnam or in South Korea—a 
move he discussed wi th bipartisan lead
ers from (he H i l l last week. For the mo
ment, however, no increase in author
ized Vietnam troop strength (325 ,000 
by early .summer) is contemplated, al
though the timetable for getting the men 
there may l>e stepped up. 

Washington's eye, indeed, remained 
on the bigger picture in Vietnam. T h e 
focus ol attention was on the officially 
heralded battle at Khe Sanh—and noth
ing that happened last week altered the 
Administrations conviction that the U.S. 
Could hold oil the Communists there in 
what could l>e one of the climactic bat
tles of the long war. Thus, while peace 
talks seemed to lie foreclosed for now 
("This round is over," said one insider 
last week, "the curtain has come d o w n " ) , 
top officials believe the story might be 
different after a showdown at Khe Sanh. 

Augury? By this analysis, the Laos in
cursions, the Pueblo seizure, the T e l 
offensive and the Khe Sanh siege are all 
elements in a carefully staged C o m m u 
nis! show of strength before coming to 
the bargaining table—an updated version 
Ol (he fight-and-faik strategy used by H o 
Chi M i u h against the French. 

Hopeful as this prospect might ap
pear, it is all too reminiscent of previous 
Washington forecasts that the enemy, 
wounded far more thai? he shows, was 
cm the verge of coming to the table. If 
the Communists are, in fact, playing their 
last cards, then last week's startling pic
tures of incredibly brave men besieging 
I he Saigon Embassy will quickly fade 
from the American consciousness; other
wise, they wi l l remain a lumntingly 
symbolic warning to optimists of just how 
intractable the war in Vietnam can be— 
and how long it yet may last. 

2 1 

The VC's Week of Terror 
• t was late on the first night of Tet , the 
I Vietnamese lunar new year, and most 
of Saigon's 3 million inhabitants were fast 
asleep, groggy after a day of feasting on 
squid and sugar cane and endless bottles 
of La Hue beer. Along broad, brightly lit 
Thong X h u l boulevard, a slender man 
named Nguyen V a n Muo i slowly guided 
his black Citroen sedan past a gleaming 
white building. In the back seat of the 
car, Muoi carried an elaborately carved 
samurai sword as a good-luck charm. 
Shortly before 3 a.m., as he approached 
the bui lding once again, M u o i glanced ul 
his watch and then shouted out of the 
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car window. "Tien!" ( F o r w a r d ) he 
yelled. "Tien!" And with that signal, 
nineteen young Communist commandos— 
all members of the Viet Cong's elite C-10 
Sapper Battalion—bounded from tlieir 
hicling places in the shadows of trees and 
dashed down the street toward the E m 
bassy ol the United States of America. 

Thus began last week's bold and 
bloody assault on the sprawling U.S. E m 
bassy compound in the heart o l down
town Saigon. As a thunderous barrage of 
mortars and rockets slammed into the 
sleeping capital, the nineteen terrorists 
swiftly went about their work. T w o U.S. 
Mil i tary Policemen standing guard by a 
side gate were killed in the first moments 
of the attack. Simultaneously, some of 
the raiders blew a gaping hole through 
the embassy's reinforced-concretc outer 

wall wi th a 3.5-iiich bazooka and clam
bered through it. T h e first to spot them 
was the embassy's night-duty chauffeur, 
a handsome 34-year-old Vietnamese 
named Nguyen Tha i Ha. Unarmed, Ha 
rushed forward in an impulsive attempt 
to stop the intruders—and was instantly 
mowed down in a hail of fire from Chi 
nese-made A K - 1 7 submachine guns. 

Crouching: Once inside the land
scaped embassy garden, the lead com
mandos blew the lock off I he side gale on 
Mac D i n h C h i Street and let their com
rades in. T h e n , the full complement ol 
heavily armed men—some dressed in 
black peasant pajamas wi th red arm 
bands, others in green shirts and slacks— 
fanned out through the 4-acre compound. 
Wi th in seconds, each man was crouching 
at the precise position that he had been 
taught to lake during long and arduous 
months of secret training for the attack. 

Inside the main chancellery building, 
six American civilians—trapped in ihe 
communication and code rooms on the 
fourth floor—reported by telephone thai 
the embassy was under siege. Soon after 
that, the phone lines were cut. Down
stairs, two Marine guards ran across the 
floodlit marble Moor ol the lobby toward 
the solid teakwood doors at the front en
trance. "Explosions, bangs and thumps 
crashed all around me." recalled 20-year-
old Sgt. Ronald W . Harper of C a m 
bridge. M inn . , the senior Mar ine guard. 
"I figured the V C were coming in. I 
slammed the embassy doors shut and as 
I did so a rocket hit the window and I In
side of the door. It wounded my buddy 
in the amis, face and legs unci threw me 
to the ground." 

Fir ing away wi th B-40 antitank rock
ets, the terrorists pierced the heavy 
wooden doors a second time, but w 
unable to break them down. Indeed, 
the fortress-like Saigon embassy was <!e-
signed to resist just such an attack. 
Built at a cost of $2.6 million and op 
only last September, it is protected by a 
thick terra cotta son screen that doul I 
as a blast shield and is fitted out with 
shatterproof Plexiglas windows. Thus 
though their rockets gouged jagged 
chunks from the protective grille—a".' 
blasted down the massive round seal tlWI 
hung above the embassy doors—the raid
ers found to their dismay (hat they eiiulcl 
not breach the building's defenses. 

Cross Fire: By now, the alarm had 
been sounded throughout Saigon. Four 
blocks away, U.S. Ambassador Ellsworth 
Bunker was whisked away from his resi
dence beside the city's old European 
cemetery to a secret rendezvous set up 
for such an emergency. And not quite 
twenty minutes after the attack began 
a "reaction force" of six marines from the 
716th Police Battalion arrived outsit! • 
the embassy—only to \>e pinned down in 
the gutters by enemy fire. T w o more 
MP's , careening around a corner in a 
jeep, drove directly into the blistering 
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THE E M B A S S Y BATTLE: U.S. military po
lice !<-•! b\ security officer Leo Cramp- . -v 
poUr ballets into tbe first floor of mission co
ordinator George Jaoobson's house, where a 
Viet Cong i-. holed up. A tear-gas grenade is 
thrown up t<> Jacobson, happed in hi- Becond-
slorv bedroom. Soon afterward be used a 
pistol, also tossed up i<> him. to kill the last 
enemy intruder—whose comrades' bodies 
(next page) already littered embassy- area. 

PHOTOS ( M M NHC's "IIUIIURV-BRIIIKLRT RRPORT" 





THE WAR IN VIETNAM 
cross fire and were kil led. And from then 
on, throughout the night, the terrorists 
fought hack from behind the embassy's 
man-size flowerpots and massive .struc
tural pillars. 

W i t h first light, A r m y M a j . Hi l lel 
Schwartz, 39, a tall, strongly built officer 
who had only recently arrived in V iet 
nam, received orders over his field radio 
to lead bus first helicopter assault of the 
war—against his own embassy. T w i c e , 
the Huey helicopters carrying Schwartz 
and two platoons of "Screaming Eagle" 
paratroopers from the 101st Airborne D i 
vision fluttered within yards of the em
bassy's rooftop landing pad—and twice 
they were driven away by a fusillade of 
heavy fire directed by the Viet Cong 
from their entrenched positions. 

'I Killed H im ' : Final ly, at a few min
utes past 7. the small force ol MP's in 
front of the embassy charged directly in
to the enemy's line of fire. Leading the 
way through the exploding grenades and 
whistling machine-gun bullets was a 
young Mar ine private first class from 
l lolbrook. Mass., named Paid Hcalcy. 
"It was just getting light," l lealey said 
later. "Lieutenant Case, my platoon com
mander, shot the lock off the front gate. 
It took six rounds. I ran up to the front 
door of the bui lding and I could see the 
Marine guard moving around inside. I 
heard a movement to my left and turned 
and a V C threw a grenade at me. I 
killed him—and I thought I was dead, 
too. Hut the grenade never went off, so 
I shot two more who were behind h im." 

W h i l e the fighting continued. N E W S -
W E E K S John Donnelly made his way 
through the embattled streets of Saigon 
in an effort to get to the embassy. D o n 
nelly's report: 

"From our bureau on D u y Tan Street, 
I scurried from tree to tree and came to 
the edge of Cathedral Square. In the in
stant before starting the long, dangerous 
run across the open square, the early 
morning sunlight seemed to etch every 
detail of the scene in m y mind—the gray-
paving stones of the street, the pale 
terra eotta bricks on the basilica wal l . 
T h e feeling of drjii vu was strong. I had 
seen all this a hundred times before in 
every movie about the fighting during 
Wor ld W a r I I in the streets of Paris. Hut 
now, the soldiers crouching along the 
wal l were real soldiers, and the shots 
coming from the Viet Cong snipers hid
ing behind trees were definitely not Hol 
lywood blanks. 

"By the time I reached the embassy 
compound, dead Viet Cong were 
sprawled on the manicured lawn and in 
the gravel by the flowerpots, their blood 
slowly seeping into the earth. They had 
all been equipped wi th brand-new A K -
47 submachine guns and were carrying 
at least three 11-10 rocket launchers. 
Some of the terrorists had web gear wi th 
ammo pouches and pockets of food and 
medicine—an almost certain sign that 
they were members of a main-force Viet 
Cong unit. 

T h e Mil i tary Police had a V C 
trapped in a two-story white stucco villa 
at the rear of the compound which 
serves as the residence of the mission 
coordinator, retired Col. George Jacob-
son. Crouched behind the ornamental 
flowerpots on the compound lawn, the 
MP's fired at the lower windows of the 
house. I t was impossible to see exactly 
where the V C was hiding out, but now 
anil then he would return a few rounds 
and everyone would hit the deck. Finally, 

an embassy security officer tossed a pistol 
and several tear-gas grenades up to Ja-
cobson on the second floor (color photo ) . 
T h e gas drove the V C up the staircase 
where he saw Jacobson and got off three 
shots that missed. Then Jacobson took 
aim with his .45-caliber automatic and 
killed him." 

Thus, six full hours after the Viet Cong 
first launched their attack, the U.S. E m 
bassy compound was wrested back from 
their control. Dur ing the battle, five U.S. 
servicemen lost their lives and all nine
teen of the terrorists were slain. In an ob
vious effort to underscore the fact thai 
the U.S. was once again master of its own 
diplomatic domain. Ambassador Hunker 
returned to the embassy two hours after 
the lighting ended. And C e n . Wi l l iam 
C. Westmoreland, making a personal in
spection tour of the damage wroughl l>\ 
the enemy, publicly tried to play down 
the significance of the attack. T h e Viet 
Cong, said Westmoreland, had sought 
"to cause maximum consternation in 
South V ie tnam." 

Concession: I f that was their sole pur
pose, the Communists had clearly scored 
a resounding victory. For even as West
moreland spoke, Viet Cong and Nor th 
Vietnamese troops plunged into the third 
straight day of an offensive against virtu
ally all of South Vietnam's major provin
cial capitals, cities and towns ( m a p , page 
2 4 ) . I n an attempt to avert total chaos. 
President Nguyen Van Thieu declared a 
stale of martial law—thereby tacitly con
ceding that, at least for the moment, 
there were no "secure areas" at all in 
South Vietnam. Said one badly shaken 
U.S. official: " I f you ask me, I'll tell you 
for the record that diis was simply a des
perate suicide action on the part of the 
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SIX HOURS IN SAIGON 
O 2 : 5 1 a .m. : Wast opens embassy wall 
Q fiockct explodes ill ftnJHtfHrJ iloor 
0 V<! prowl compound seeking entrj 
Q Security officer fires ul VC from church 
O Mil itary police arrive ;il compound 
0 MP"> lire at VC f rom apurtmcnt 
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® 8 :35 a .m. : Paratrooper* land 
© ') II.in.: M P wounds lone VC and 

Jacobson kills h im as battle ends 
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P u n i c : Clutching hex ED papers, tlii- girl seeks her parents in Saigon 

Viet Cong. Flut privately. I'm stunned." 
T l ie most stumiing blow of al l , of 

course, was to find Saigon itself a battle
ground. There , five enemy batta l ions-
numbering between 2.0(10 and 2.500 
men—struck at dozens of government 
buildings and military installations. Only 
four blocks south of the U.S. Embassy, 
terrorists invaded the park surrounding 
South Vietnam's Presidential Palace and 
holed up in an unfinished six-story build
ing across the street. F rom the rool of the 
building, they fought off wave upon 
wave of rocket-firing helicopters wi th a 
..3()-caliher machine gun they had stolen 
from the jeep of a dead U.S. M P . 

Inferno: At the same rime, a convoy of 
Toyota sedans pidled up in front ol the 
government-run radio station only a 
block away from the headquarters ol the 
Vietnamese Mi l i tary Security Services. 
Out jumped twenty Viet Cong terrorists 
who stormed through the building in an 
effort to seize the main studio and broad
cast a message. T w o government ar
mored cars, sent to rescue the belea
guered station, were hit by Communist 
antitank rockets fired by a Vict Cong 
blocking force, f ina l ly , a company of 
tough Vietnamese paratroopers managed 
to set tbe building afire. And as the Viet 
Cong /led the inferno, they were cut 
down and killed. 

Perhaps the heaviest attack was di 
rected against Tan Son Nhut Air Rase, 
die headquarters of the Seventh U.S. Air 
Force, on the outskirts of the capital. 
Mortars and rockets thundered into the 
base—the busiest airport in the w o r l d -
setting olf BreS and sending bil lowing 
black smoke hundreds of feet into the 
air. From the northeast, commando units 
broke through the base's heavily guard
ed perimeter and engaged in running 
giui battles wi th troops of the U.S. 25th 
Infantry Division. At one point, an ar

mored personnel carrier, stolen by a ter
rorist, crashed through the airport's main 
gate, opening the way for a whole posse 
ol infiltrators to follow,. Dur ing the light
ing, two American colonels were wound
ed and scores of clerks-whosc job it is to 
keep the airport running—dashed from 
desk to desk trying to avoid snipers' bul
lets. Patients at the Army's Seventh Field 
Hospital near the base were issued 
weapons and steel helmets in case they 
were called on to defend tbe building. 
And in all the confusion, T a n Son Nhut 
was ordered closed to all commercial 
traffic. 

As the battle for Saigon and its environs 
grew fiercer by the hour, the U.S. and its 
South Vietnamese allies tried to turn the 
tide by committing tanks and planes. Air 
strikes were ordered against the modem 
Vinatexco Cotton Mill—a showcase of 
South Vietnamese industrialization—be
cause it was suspected of concealing tbe 
Viet Cong's command post for the entire 
Saigon operation. American helicopter 
gunships raked a guerrilla hide-out near 
the Phu T h o racetrack while Vietnamese 
Sky raiders bombed a Communist battal
ion that had taken refuge inside a low-
income housing project in the Chanh 
H u n g slaughterhouse area. 

Determined: Bui <]csi>iic their heavi 
casualties, tbe Communists fought back 
wi th iinslaekcncd determination. Cover
ing the action in the swarming, refugee-
clogged streets of the canilal was NEWS-
WEEK'S Francois Sully. His report: 

"As lute as Thursday night, police sta
tions in the crowded sixth, seventh and 
eighth precincts were coming under at
tack by well-organized Viet Cong com
panies. In the fifth precinct, the warren 
of narrow streets near the racetrack was 
alive w i th armed Communist propaganda 
teams ecpiipped wi th bullhorns, Said the 
Viet Cong propagandists: 'This is total 

revolution. W e are masters of the city. 
W e ask you to join us.' In some < asjGS, 
these exhortations seemed to work. In 
the Phu Lam district, for example. 200 
marchers defiantly paraded down the 
street carrying the blue and red National 
Liberation Front flag. 

" I n some areas ol the city, the guerril
las were seen entering private homes to 
drink tea wi th the residents anil wish 
them a happy new year on behalf of the 
National Liberation Front. But the Viet 
Cong cadres had not come simply to ex
change pleasantries. They ordered the 
people to destroy their red and yellow 
South Vietnamese flags—and those who 
refused to do so were taken out to the 
street and shot on the spot. 

"Not surprisingly, the street fighting 
claimed hundreds of civilian casualties. 
Dead bodies were dragged by local resi
dents to the overfilled morgue at Clio bay 
Hospital. Hundreds of stiff corpses were 
piled there, dr ipping blood on the fly-
covered cement floor. T h e stench was 
overpowering. Relatives of the dead peo
ple came to sort out the bodies and find 
a son or husband. Once they had identi
fied their dead, the relatives wrapped 
the bodies in straw mats or blankets and 
carried them home in a pedicab." 

In the grim, charnel-house atmosphere, 
acts of calculated cruelty were all too 
common. W h e n a youthful U.S. Army 
adviser stumbled by mistake into a street 
occupied by the Viet Cong, he was cap
tured, "tr ied" and publicly executed 
within a matter of minutes. Other Com
munist terrorists, who had overrun a V i 
etnamese Army officer's quarters, ma
chine-gunned a mother and her six 
children to death, then beheaded the 
lather. And a Vietnamese major, who 
had led an armored unit in the street 
fighting, returned home to find that his 
wi fe and children had been executed by 
the enemy while he was gone. 

Code: The government forces were 
quick to spill blood, loo. Dur ing a bitter 
fight near the An Quang pagoda, a man
acled Viet Cong suspect was brought to 
Gen. Nguyen Ngoc Loan, the sinewy Na
tional Police Chief who had taken per
sonal charge of the pagoda operation. 
Dressed in civilian clothes, the prisoner 
was wearing an arm band stamped with 
the letters " X 2 B 27"—possibly a coded 
identification for "Cell T w o . Platoon 27." 
Unable to make the suspect talk. Loan 
took out his revolver, calmly pointed it at 
the prisoner's head and shot him dead. 

For all the consternation they sowed 
in Saigon, the Communists' most startling 
successes came outside the capital. From 
Quun Long in die southern Mekong Del ta 
to Quang Tr i in the north, the Viet Cong 
struck 26' of the country's 44 provincial 
capitals. Vital U.S. mil itary installations 
at Koutuin. Bien H o a , V inh Long and Soc 
Trang— to name only a few—came NUCLEI 
savage attack. And even a U.S. airstrip 
near C a m Ranh Bay—an area thought 
so secure d ia l it was twice chosen a.s the 
site for visits hy President Lyndon B. 
Johnson—was penetrated by heavily 
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and that 3 6 7 American troops had lost 
their lives. But in view of the frequent 
inaccuracy of body counts—and, more 
important, the trouble even government 
troops bad during the chaotic days in 
telling Viet Cong from tlie population at 
large—many observers believed that the 
U.S. estimate was considerably iullated 
(box, page 3 2 ) . 

What 's more, the U.S. boasted that it 
had known all along that the Communists 
were about to laiuich coordinated at
tacks against South Vietnam's cities. I n 
Washington, high U.S. officials pointed 
wi th pride to a Communist document 
captured last fall calling for an "upris
ing." And in Saigon, General Westmore
land publicly admit ted: " I fell that there 
would be fireworks during T e t and 
therefore had my command on lull alert." 
It seemed painfully clear, however, that, 
at the very least, the U.S. had failed to 
gauge the full extent of the Viet Cong's 
intentions and capability. T r u e , Lt . Gen . 
Frederick C. W e y a n d , the highly re
spected commander of U.S. troops in the 
eleven provinces surrounding Saigon, had 
ordered his units into a "maximum alert 
posture." But when the attack on Saigon 
finally came, the U.S. found that it had 
fewer than 300 men iiistanlh available 
lor the battle in the capital. 

Answer: T o the charge that they were 
woefully unprepared, U.S. commanders 
answer that last week's attacks—and the 
U.S. response to them—must be v iewed 
in strategic perspective. Almost to a man, 
U.S. mil itary thinkers are convinced that 
the raids on South Vietnam's cities were 
part of a Communist stratagem to divert 
American troops and resources from de
fense of the Mar ine base at Khe Sanh. 
For it is the capture of Khe Sanh, U.S. 
strategists believe, d ia l is die enemy's 
prime objective. Air Force Brig. Gen. 
Robert N . Ginsburgh, who is attached 

to the Joint Chiefs of Staff, expresses tbe 
conventional wisdom when he argues 
that Nor th Vietnam is seeking to score 
a "miniature Dienbiei iphu" at Khe Sanh. 
" I t is clear," Ginsburgh declares confi
dently, "that Hanoi expects history to 
repeat itself." 

This, however, presumes a knowledge 
of enemy intentions that is simply not 
available to any American. Indeed , it is 
altogether conceivable that tbe Nor th 
Vietnamese have—contrary to General 
Ginsburgh's view—mounted a direat to 
Khe Sanh in order to divert U.S. forces 
from the coastal areas and thus pave I he 
way for the Viet Cong to tighten their 
political hold on the Vietnamese popula
tion. For that matter, some students of 
Vietnamese affairs think it is |Hissible that 
Hanoi expects to benefit heavily no mat
ter whether Westmoreland chooses to 
concentrate on the defense of Khe Sanh 
or to pul l troops back into the populated 
areas. And some support for this view is 
afforded by a famous statement made by 
North Vietnam's Gen. Vo Nguyen C iap 
shortly after he defeated the French at 
Dienbiei iphu. "The enemy," said Giap , 
"was confronted wi th this contradiction: 
if be did not disperse his troops, it was 
impossible to occupy the invaded terri
tory. But in dispersing them he got him
self into difficulties." 

Focus: Moreover, in focusing almost 
exclusively on the military implications of 
the raids, U.S. strategists seemed to be 
overlooking their psychological and po
litical importance. Coming against the 
background of recent peace feelers from 
Hanoi , the sudden eruption of C o m m u 
nist aggressiveness may, among other 
things, be an attempt by Nor th Vietnam 
to strengthen its hand before entering 
negotiations. And this theory was given 
added weight when Hanoi radio an
nounced last week that a new "revolu-

February 12 , 1968 2 9 

armed teams of Viet Cong commandos. 
But it was in the I Corps urea, the 

northernmost section of South V ie tnam, 
that the Communists struck wi th special 
vengeance. Into each of I Corps' five pro
vincial capitals, Viet Cong commanders 
hurled up to two fresh battalions of 
troops. And everywhere they went, the 
guerrillas were intent on teaching the 
terrified inhabitants the lesson of V C 
power. I n the small village of N a m H o , 5 
miles nordi of D a Nang , the guerrillas 
arrived in strength and immediately past
ed up posters proclaiming: "You are wel 
come to the peace and security provided 
by the N L F . " Egged on by Viet Cong 
political commissars, the inhabitants of 
Nam H o reportedly staged a p r o - N L F 
demonstration. And not until an unes
corted truck carrying four marines set off 
a mine in the village did U.S. command
ers learn of N a m H o s fate. 

Losses: In Da Nang, the big U.S. M a 
rine base was plastered wi th rockets and 
mortars, temporarily closing the airfield 
that launches most of the strikes against 
North Vietnamese positions around the 
beleaguered Mar ine fortress at Khe 
Sanh ( fol lowing story) . Further south, 
the Phu Bai airstrip was hit four nights in 
a row. And after these attacks, sizable 
Viet Cong units—including sappers w i th 
sophisticated demolition charges and 
high-ranking political cadres—moved into 
the areas and accepted horrendous cas
ualties before finally retreating. 

Nowhere, however, d id the Commu
nists demonstrate better their abil i ty to 
stand and light than in the old imperial 
capital of H u £ . There , five battalions of 
Communist troops managed to hold on 
to large parts of the city during four bru
tal days of fighting. F ly ing their Hags 
from the city's ancient battlements, the 
Viet Cong repulsed repeated efforts by 
U.S. marines and South Vietnamese 
troops to regain control of the provincial 
headquarters, the central market and the 
main hospital. Though allied planes 
strafed Communist positions, they were 
reportedly under orders not to drop 
bombs for fear of adding to the already 
large number of civilian casualties. An
other likely reason for the restraints 
placed on the use of air power: some
where in die city, it was assumed, the 
province chief and ten American civil
ians were being held captive by the 
Communists. 

Setback? In the wake of a solid week 
of stunning Communist attacks, the U.S. 
strove to put the best possible face on the 
situation. T o hear some American officials 
describe it, the Communists bad been 
handed a serious setback—and, by impli
cation, the U.S. had chalked up a major 
victory'. "The whole [enemy] campaign 
was a go-for-broke proposition," declared 
General Westmoreland. "The enemy has 
paid dearly." And indeed, there was lit
tle doubt that the Communists had suf
fered grievous casualties. Late in the 
week, the U.S. command announced 
that a total of 14,997 enemy soldiers 
had been killed in five days of fighting 
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l ioiiary" regime had been established in 
South Vietnam. 

Whatever their intentions, the C o m 
munists proved a number of clearly de
finable points by their actions last week. 
As N E W S W E E K s Morton D . Perry pointed 
out. they demolished the contention that 
the Viet Cong were so badly iindcr-
strengtb that they were unable to mount 
sustained attacks. And they made a 
mockery of claims by Deputy Ambassa
dor Robert Koine/ , the U.S. pacification 
chief in Vietnam, that 6 7 per cent of 
South Vietnam's population lives in se
cure areas, indeed, practically all of the 
cities judged secure by the U.S. were 
attacked during the battles. 

Claim: More important, the Commu
nists succeeded in undermining what
ever small claim tbe Saigon government 
once had that it could control its own 
country. And by forcing President Th ieu 
to declare martial law—a step which tem
porarily at least permitted South Viet
nam's generals to step back into their 
former positions of unchallenged power 
—tbe Communists wiped out months of 
bard-won constitutional progress. This, in 
turn, all but swept the foundation of le
gitimacy from under Saigon's feet. 

Contrary to the predictions of I'.S. of
ficials that the V ie t Cong attacks would 
alienate the South Vietnamese from the 
Communists, the opposite seemed to 
have occurred. Many South Vietnamese, 
in fact, seemed to place the greatest 
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blame on their own government—and the 
U.S.—for failing to provide them wi th 
protection. "Our generals," said Nguyen 
C'ian H ien , a Catholic leader recently 
elected to the upper bouse of the South 
Vietnamese legislature, "knew that the 
Viet Cong were planning to attack Sai
gon. T h e public knew it. I knew it. And 
still, the generals d id nothing. T h e y were 
playing cards or dancing. This country 
still badly needs some real leadership." 

Tactics: T h e question o f leadership 
was likely to haunt the U.S. as wel l . For 
not unreasonably, Americans were asking 
how such an unprecedented display of 
Communist strength was possible after 
more than two years of massive U.S. mi l 
itary involvement in Vie tnam. Inevita
ble . this raised an even more perplexing 
question about the effectiveness of Gen
eral Westmoreland's aggressive search-
ond-destroy tactics. H a d Westmoreland 
(alien into Giap's trap of dispersing his 
tbrCes and getting himself "into difficul
ties'"? Apparently, not even Lyndon 
Johnson was sure of the answer, for re-
centlv he has personally phoned West
moreland on a number of occasions, seek
ing assurances that the U.S. can hold at 
Khe Sanh. And though the President de
clared last week that " w e Americans wi l l 
never yield," his phone calls to West
moreland seemed to indicate that even 
M r . Johnson Was not immune to occa
sional nagging doubts about the sound
ness of present U.S. strategy in V ie tnam. 

Up Tight at Khe Sanh 
At first glance, the U.S. Mar ine en

campment at Khe Sanh looks like one ol 
the boom towns that dotted the plains 
and mountains ol the American West in 
the last century, A rutted dirt road me
anders past dust-drenched tents and 
flimsy wooden shanties, and everywhere 
one looks there are slacks ol empty 
crates—the debris of a temporary civi
lization, but the illusion ol the Old Wesl 
doesn't last very long. For Khe Sanh, 
perched precariously on a laterite plateau 
in the northwest corner of .South Viet
nam, is besieged by some 40.000 C o m 
munist troops hidden in the lush folds of 
the surrounding hills. And since the en
emy started shelling Khe Sanh on Jan. 
2 1 . more than 30 marines have been 
killed there and 180 wounded badly 
enough to require evacuation. 

The Mar ine bastion, a pork-i hop-
shaped camp about one-hall mile long 
and one-quarter mile w ide , is crisscrossed 
wi th ditches and ehoekabloek wi th sand
bag-covered bunkers. T h e bunkers aren't 
very comfortable and they aren't very 
deep. But to the 6.000 marines at Khe 
Sanh, their bunkers are the nearest thing 
to home. Most bunkers, in fact, even 
have pet rats. " I haven't given mine a 
name yet," one young leatherneck said 
last week. "I ' l l wait and sec if he survives 
another week." 

Survival, as N K W S W E K K ' S Robert Stokes 
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learned last week dur ing a visit to the 
Marine fortress, is something you have to 
concentrate on al Khe Sanh from the mo
ment the wheels of your plane touch 
down on the metal matting of the crimp's 
air strip. Stokes's report: 

Disembarking at Khe Sanh is like jump-
inn off a slow-moving freight train. 

The giant Air Force C-130 and 0 - 1 2 3 
transports that shuttle back and forth to 
the encampment twelve or fifteen times 
a day never do come to a full slop. I f 
ihey d id , they would be sitting ducks for 
the North Vietnamese gunners who peri
odically lob shells into the base. T o avoid 
that, the C-130s drop their tailgates and 
spew out men and supplies whi le they 
are still taxiing. Three minutes after 
landing, the pilots gun their engines and 
take oil at a 45-degree angle to avoid die 
enemy machine guns dug in a little more 
than a mile from the end of the runway. 

T h e first thing a visitor to Khe Sanh 
learns is that two is a crowd anywhere 
aboveground. A captured enemy soldier 
told interrogators that the North Viet
namese forward observers perched in the 
hills around the base were specifically 
looking for hunches of marines as targets 
for their mortars and rockets. 

At a Run: The men who live in Khe 
Sanh have developed split personalities 
under the pounding of enemy shells. For 
at least a half hour after u barrage, ev
eryone is what the marines call "up 
tight." Nobody walks. Instead, every
body moves at a ran, keeping one eye 
peeled for possible cover. Even men 
driving vehicles keep only one hand on 
the wheel ; the other ihey keep on the 
vehicle's half-open door, so they can 
jump out at the first hint of trouble. Only 
after the shock has worn oil does die 
camp return to normal. T h e n the marines 
slow down and even the wrinkles of fear 
on their faces seem to vanish. 

I got a taste of what it was like to be 
"up tight" at Khe Sanh the morning after 
I arrived. As I was talking to troops of 
Bravo Company along the southern edge 

of the air strip there was a terrific whoosh 
overhead. An instant later, the shell hit 
wi th a roar somewhere behind me. 
W h e n the sound of the explosion died 
down. I could hear the painfully familial 
cry of "Corpsman! Corpsman!" At the 
same moment, a marine crouching in a 
slit trench to m y right began to yel l : 
"Don't bunch up, you people. That's just 
what they want you monkeys to do." 
T h e cry was echoed across the camp. 
"Don't bunch up, spread out . . ." 

But for some marines, the warning 
came too late. As soon as fhe shelling 
stopped, I rubbed the dust out ol iny 
eyes, got up and raced through Bravo 
Company's area toward a large cloud of 
dust about 5 0 yards away. T h e rockets, 
it turned out, had scored a direct hit on 
the bunker of Khe Sanh's commander. 
Col . Dav id Lownds of Plantation, F la . 
Luckily, Colonel Lownds was not there 
when the shell landed. But in the road in 
front of the bunker lay a Mar ine officer, 
his flak jacket torn half off, a pool of 
blood forming around his body. Corps-
men loaded him gently into a titter and 
rushed off toward the aid station, but the 
look in their eyes had already pro
nounced him dead. H e was a first lieu
tenant who had arrived at Khe Sanh only 
24 hours earlier to take over as regimen
tal adjutant. 

Shambles: When the confusion sub
sided, I dodged over to a young unshav
en marine who was surveying the sham
bles that had been a small bui lding only-
moments earlier. H e absently kicked de
bris, looked up with a hall-smile and mut
tered an observation long familiar to men 
at war: "You never know when it's com
ing, so why worry about it. If it's got your 
name on it. you won't know what hit you 
anyway." 

Few of Khe Sanh's garrison seemed 
that philosophic, however. Along the 
road, hunched-over marines dashed from 
one bunker to another, looking like 
broken-field runners. And 30 minutes 
later, before the "up tight" feeling could 
wear off, another explosion shook tin-
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ground. Brownish red smoke bil lowed up 
from the ammunit ion dump at the east 
end of the camp and three smaller ex
plosions followed. T h e n a marine hol
lered: "Get the damage truck down 
there. T h e explosives arc cooking off." 

Wi th in minutes, an absurd little red 
fire truck rumbled past me toward the 
ammo dump. Then a bare-headed junior 
officer half stumbled, half ran up the 
road toward me. His left arm was bleed
ing and his clothes were covered wi th 
soot and red dust. He moved past the 
bunker I was in and fell to his knees. A 
major raced over and knelt beside him 
T h e wounded man looked up and yelled: 
"Jesus Christ, sir, 1 told them no! to put 
any more ammo down there. They've got 
that place zeroed in and it cost me a 
good man, a good man . . ." T h e rest of 
what he said was lost in the roar of an
other C -130 coming in for a landing. And 
that's the way it went all day: more in
coming shells and more C-I3()s. 

Khe Sanh's commanding officer. Colo
nel Lownds, a tired man who looks much 
older than his 4 7 years, gave his daily 
briefing about twenty minutes after the 
second shelling. H e talked for almost 
half an hour—but he didn't say very 
much. Questions aboot tactics or strategy 
were carefully parried. But it was appar
ent that I^ownds's marines were playing 
a wai l ing game. All patrolling outside 
the camp has l>eeu discontinued, prob
ably because the outnumbered marines 
are afraid of getting sucked into a major 
battle outside the bases boundaries. 

'Mixed Emotions': Lownds maj be 
forced to change this strategy if the ma
rines holding the key hills around Khe 
Sanh are hit hard. H e insisted that the 
murines on the hills could hold out "for 
a long t ime" even if they were cut off. 
But he hinted that il worst came- to 
worst, he would have to go out and get 
them. " I won't leave my people out there 
all alone," he said. 

For now, however, the marines are 
determined to let the enemy come to 
them. But wi th Nor th Vietnamese artil
lery chipping away at Mar ine manpowpr 
and nerves, the wait ing game is not an 
easy one to play. " M y people have mixed 
emotions about sitting here and wait ing 
for the enemy to start something," ad
mitted C a p l . Peter F. Reynolds of N e w 
York Ci ty , the commander of Bravo C o m 
pany. "A lot of them feel they might have 
a better chance out there on the move. I 
think they realize that the best way to 
fight the enemy is on our terms, not his. 
But right now m y grunts can't wait for 
the gook to come up to the wires." 

t ' t i t i l the North Vietnamese clo attack 
in force, however, the marines al Khe 
Sanh will have to live wi th the tension 
that comes wi th euch fresh mortar and 
rocket attack. But, curiously, being "up 
tight" half the time seems to put a spe
cial edge on life at Khe Sanh. Perhaps 
this feeling was best summed up by a 
sign in Bravo Company's orderly room. I l 
read: "For those who fight for it, life has 
a lluvor the protected never know." 

3 1 



The Devastating Effect on the People 
BY E V E R E T T G. M A R T I N 

In January, after months ol indirect har
assment, the South Vietnamese Govern
ment effectively expelled Newsweek's Sai
gon bureau chief Everett Martin. Though 
no formal reason was given for the expul
sion, the evident cause for it was official 
anger at Newsweek articles dealing with 
corruption and ineptitude in the South Vi
etnamese Government and Army. Below, 
Martin, who is now in New York pending 
reassignment to Hong Kong, reflects on 
the current Viet Cong offensive in the 
light of his two years in Vietnam. 

Like most journalists laniil iar wi th Viet-
• nam, 1 have long been unconvinced 

by the deluge ol official optimism on the 
progress of the war. Yet when the enemy 
attacked last week, I was utterly taken 
aback by his daring and tenacity—and, 
most of all . by his ability to coordinate 
his assaults wi th a precision he had never 
before displayed. 

T l ie offensive itself, however, came as 
no surprise. For more than three months, 
it has been apparent—or, at least, it has 
been apparent to newsmen on die scene 
—that the situation in Vietnam's popu
lated areas was steadily deteriorating. 
There was, first of al l . the fact that all 
enemy forces from local guerrillas to 
main-force units were better armed and 
more aggressive than ever liefore and 
that enemy defections to the Saigon gov
ernment were falling off sharply. T i m e 
and again, the enemy demonstrated that 
he retained complete initiative as he 
drew U.S. forces oil to remote Under 
areas and simultaneously demoralized 
the populated areas by increasingly vio
lent attacks on provincial cities and vil
lages. W i t h U.S. forces spread ever thin
ner, it was clear to anyone who traveled 
the countryside that the main roads were 
no longer as safe as they had been and 
that virtually every major city was 
threatened by encircling guerrillas. I n 
fact, the enemy had even penetrated 
the most prized example of successful 
pacification—the area around Qui Nhon. 

Doubts: N o w all the fears evoked by 
these conditions have become reality— 
and the effect on the people of South 
Vietnam can only be devastating. W i t h 
good reason, rural South Vietnamese 
have long doubted their government's 
ability to defend them, but today those 
in the cities who thought they were im
mune from the war realize that they, 
too, are no longer safe. Worse yet, they 
now have reason to doubt the capability 
of U.S. power to defend them. 

Statements that U.S. military men 
knew in advance that tbe enemy would 
attack, while intended to be reassuring. 

have in reality exactly the opposite ef-
Icct. Last year after Quang T r i was over
run, the people were told the attack-
had been expected. This only upset 
them more, and they asked the very 
practical question: " I f you knew, why 
couldn't you do .something about it?" 

Furthermore, the statement by U.S. 
Ambassador FJIsworth Hunker that last 
week's attacks wi l l be resented by the 
Vietnamese population and will hurt the 
Viet Cong politically is extremely wish
ful. Things just don't work that way in 
South Vietnam. T h e Saigon government 
has as yet failed to provide the people 
wi th any reason to support it, and there 
is even less likelihood that such support 
wi l l be forthcoming now. It is far more 
realistic to expect ordinary Vietnamese 
to react die same way they did after 

'Everything's Okay—They Never 
Reached the Mimeograph Machine' 

earlier Viet Cong attacks on the cities: 
that is. wi th even grpater indifference to 
the (Hurts of the government and the 
U.S. to rally their support. And one can 
only imagine the reaction of the citizens 
of the heavily populated cities of Saigon, 
Cholon. and H u e to being bombarded by 
I heir own planes in die desperate ef
fort to kill the guerrillas in their midst. 

U.S. computers have yet to chum out 
what the effect of the Viet Cong offen
sive has been on the pacification pro
gram, but before I left V ietnam last 
month there was already mounting evi
dence that it was not running on sched
ule. In fact, a high Vietnamese official 
involved in the program told me flatly 

that pacification would not work, l i e 
may have overdrawn his case, but he 
said that within two weeks after the so-
called Revolutionary Development teams 
come into a hamlet they are so demoral
ized by official corruption and obstruc
tionism that they become ineffective. 

M a k i n g a hamlet secure is often said 
to lie 9 0 per cent of pacification, I I this 
is true, then last week's events have 
pushed the program back to its begin
nings, for the one cold fact that the guer
rillas drove home last week was that no 
place in South Vietnam is secure. 

T h e U.S. and the South Vietnamese 
governments must now face the task of 
putt ing back together the pieces of a 
puzzle that the Viet Cong were all too 
handily able to smash. T h e first effort in 
this direction has lieen the official at
tempt to convince: the world and the 
Vietnamese people that the enemy paid 
an intolerably heavy price for bis victory. 
This may prove true, but official esti
mates of enemy casualties last week 
should be v iewed wi th the utmost skepti
cism. Body counts of enemy dead arc at 
best always open to doubt; almost every 
reporter in Vietnam has his own personal 
example of inflated reports of enemy 
dead in battles that he himself has ob
served. T o think that in the midst of last 
week's chaos and breakdown of commu
nications a careful tabulation of such an 
enormous number of bodies was actual]} 
made defies logic and contributes further 
to the credibility gap. 

Threats: Ol more importance is the 
question of what wi l l happen to the 
fledgling democracy that the U.S. has 
tried so hard to foster. Given the state of 
open warfare throughout Vietnam last 
week, it was, of course, necessary that 
President Nguyen V a n Th ieu declare 
martial law. But in the heat of events, 
it should not be forgotten that the one 
thing that might restore the shaken faith 
of the Vietnamese people would be to 
see representative government finally be
gin to function. 

I t is an open secret in Saigon that 
many in the military junta would much 
prefer to go back to their old method of 
ruling by decree wi th complete suppres
sion of opposition opinion. T h e capital in 
recent weeks has seethed wi th rumors 
that some members of the junta might 
stage a coup to bring back military rule. 
N o w the national emergency has given 
them what they want for the moment. I f 
any attempt is made to return to military-
rule as a permanent system of govern
ment, then tbe tragedy that liefell the 
South Vietnamese last week wi l l have 
reached its fullest proportions. 
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T h a n g : No hope 

A Reformer Rejected 
One reason why U.S. troops are spread 

so thinly across the tortured face of 
South Vietnam is the l imited effective
ness of South Vietnamese troops. In an 
effort to remedy this situation, U.S. au
thorities in Saigon h a w put increasing 
emphasis on improving the caliber of the 
250.(11)0 regulars in the Republic of Viet
nam Armed Forces ( R V N A F ) — and w i th 
some success. Thus, the South Vietnam
ese First Division, which was thoroughly 
demoralized only a year ago, now is rated 
by U.S. officers an excellent fighting unit. 
Last week, however, on lop ol all Ihe 
other blows the U.S. suffered in Vietnam 
Came discouraging evidence that further 
progress in reforming the South Vietnam
ese Army was probably going to 1H' slow 
and painful . 

T h e chief support lor thai conclusion 
lay in the despairing resignation of M a j . 
Gen. Nguyen Due Thang , who, as dep
uty chief oi stall or the H V N A F . had 
been charged wi th revitalizing the Viet
namese armed lorces. A 35-year-old 
northerner, T h a n g drives himself hard, 
often eschewing Vietnam's traditional 
midday siesta in favor of a Coke-and-
sandwich lunch at his desk. Idealistic 
and impeccably honest, he harps wi th 
blunt impatience on the corrupt habits ol 
his brother officers. 

Reputation: Thang first made a name 
for himself as head of South Vietnam's 
pacification program, which aims to win 
lor Saigon the loyalty of the rural popu
lation. So energetic was his performance 
in that job that the U.S. command was 
pleased and hopeful when, last summer, 
he was handed the additional task of 
reforming the armed forces. 

On the surface, some of these hopes 
soon liegan to bear fruit. T h a n g worketl 
out a bold plan to strip South Vietnam's 
corps and division commanders of their 
warlord powers by depriving them of 
the authority to appoint province and 

district chiefs—potentially lucrative jobs 
that often are Injught and sold. Thang's 
intention was lhat provincial officials 
would henceforth be appointed by Sai
gon and thai they would be responsible 
only to the Minister of the Interior anil 
to himself. T o further bolster the inde
pendence of the province chiefs, he ar
ranged the transfer of 55 army battalions 
to their operational control. And . attack
ing corruption w i th his characteristic 
gusto. T h a n g had a lew of the? more bla
tantly dishonest army commanders re
moved for offenses ranging Irom bribery 
to selling rice to the Viet Cong. 

Reincarnations: Bui all ol these r e 
forms proved more apparent than real. 
President Nguyen Van Thieu firmly 
shelved Thang's plan for appointment of 
provincial officials by the central govern
ment, and the 55 battalions assigned on 
paper to the province chiefs continued 
to take their orders from their old divi
sion commanders. Most frustrating of al l , 
many of the officers cashiered for corrup
tion began to surface in othpr responsible 
posts. Just last week, one Lt. Col . Le Due 
Dat , who was fired last fall as chief of 
Phuoc T u y Province, popped up again as 
assistant commander of the Eighteenth 
South Vietnamese Division. 

T h e apparent cause of Thang's failure 
to make any headway in reforming the 
army was the continuing power struggle 
in Saigon between President Th ieu and 
Vice President Nguyen Cao Ky. Even 
though Ky was forced to accept the sec
ond spot on the military' ticket in last fall's 
national election, his supporters still hold 
enough important Cabinet posts to make 
him a continuing threat to Th ieu . Under 
these circumstances, Th ieu can scarcely 
afford to make fresh enemies and he ap
parently torpedoed Thang's program be
cause he did not feel strong enough to 
override the opposition in the officer 
corps that would be aroused by reform 

Impact: G iven Thang's enforced in
effectiveness, his resignation was hardly 
surprising. ( H e had. in fact, tried to re
sign several times before, but the Ameri 
can command had pressured Thieu to 
keep him on.) Rut his departure seemed 
almost certain to mean that there would 
IK- no early or dramatic improvements in 
the general morale and efficiency of the 
South Vietnamese Army. And it also 
seemed likely to have a harmful effect 
on what is supposed to l>e that army's 
main job—pacification. Besides blocking 
Thang's army relonns, the power battle 
between Thieu and Ky has so paralyzed 
the Saigon government that the army's 
field commanders have actually Ijeen 
able to tighten their self-interested grip 
on Ihe provinces and on the pacification 
program. T h e result is something increas
ingly close to chaos. In fact, wi th more 
than a month of this year already past, 
the 1988 pacification budgets for South 
Vietnam's 4 4 provinces have not yet 
been completed. "Not only can we not 
gel anyone to approve them," says one 
American official, "we can't even find 
anyone to submit them to." 

Pueblo Crisis: 
Impossible Choice? 

W ith M e t Cong guerrillas rampaging 
through the cities of Sooth Vietnam 

and 'he war's biggest battle looming at 
Khe Sanh. one of the most direct if 
fronts to Uni ted States power and pres
tige in recent years—the seizure by North 
Korea of the U.S.S. Pueblo—was all but 
lost in the shuflle last week. Nor was it 
merely the press of events that forced 
the Pueblo off the front pages of the 
newspapers. It was also the tight-l ipped 
restraint of the Administration, which 
clearly was determined to defuse the 
Pueblo crisis by diplomatic means if hu
manly possible. 

T h e surest evidence of this t a m e at 
midweek when the North Koreans sud
denly indicated they might be wil l ing to 
"solve diis question" through direct ne
gotiations at Panmunjom. Fair ly jumping 
at the oiler, Washington promptly an
nounced that it was "prepared to deal 
wi th this matter through this channel." 

Receptiveness: T h e hint that the 
North Koreans were prepared to dicker, 
which was dropped by Vice Premier 
K im Kwang H y u p , was the first break in 
Pyongyang's previously unyielding posi
tion. Before that, the Uni ted Slates had 
explored any number of diplomatic ap
proaches to Nor th Korea. I t asked ihe 
Soviet Union to intervene, tried to gel 
the United Nations to mediate and even 
accepted Rumania's offer to act as a 
go-between. 

None ot these efforts, however, proved 
fruitful . T h e Russians, apparently enjoy
ing U.S. embarrassment, announced that 
the affair had to lie settled by the two 
nations directly involved. All overtures 
from the U .N . were bluntly rejected by 
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the North Koreans. And although the 
Rumanians promptly shipped a delega
tion to Pyongyang, there was no indica
tion that the North Koreans were ready 
to heed advice from Bucharest. 

There was, in fact, no indication that 
the North Koreans were prepared to 
listen to anybody. For late last week 
when U.S. and North Korean repre
sentatives finally met at Paniiiuujom to 
discuss the Pueblo, any hope that this 
approach might lead to a quick and 
relatively painless settlement ol the mat
ter was rudely dispelled. Though Wash 
ington was reticent as to exactly what 
look place tit the meeting, it appeared 
that the Communist representatives re
pealed somewhat less harshly the de
mands they had made immediately after 
the Pueblo's seizure—namely, that I he 
U.S. apologize for sending the Pueblo 
on its mission and promise not to do 
it again. 

Precedent: This intransigence came as 
no surprise to those familiar wi th North 
Korean aHairs. T h e last t ime the Ameri
cans got involved wi th the North Kore
ans over a similar issue was in .1963, 
when two U.S. helicopter pilots strayed 
over the 38th parallel and fell into North 
Korean hands. I t look a number of ses
sions at Panmunjom and a full year of 
t ime to win their release—and that only 
came idler the U.S. publicly admitted 
that it had violated North Korean terri
tory and apologized for the incident. 

If North Korea continues to insist on 
the same kind of concessions in the 
Pueblo case, il wil l present the U.S. w i th 
an almost impossible choice. After re
peatedly vowing that the Pueblo bad 
never violated Nor th Korean waters. 
Washington can scarcely turn around and 
apologize—especially since it clearly in
tends to coniiiuic sending electronic in
telligence vessels on missions similar to 
the Pueblo's. But despite ll ie obvious 
risk of seeking such humiliation of a 
great power, it is quite possible that 
North Korea will cling to its demands, 
for i l is a nation gripped bv war lever. 

Fortress: For more than a year now, 
North Korea's rulers have been [ t iming 
their country into a fortress and prepar
ing their people, psychologically as wel l 
as physically, for a new shooting war 
w i th South Korea. After a visit lasl year. 
Red-leaning Australian journalist W i l -
Ired Buiehett reported: "Every village 
on the Pyongyang-Panmunjom road has 
merry-go-round-type gadgets around 
which models of U.S. planes and heli
copters soar, dive and release parachut
ists while local mil i t iamen adjust their 
sights for counterfire." 

T h e driving force behind Nor th Ko
rea's aggressiveness is Premier K im II 
Sung, a crusty Stalinist who has vowed 
to "unify" South Korea w i th Nor th Korea 
"at all costs." And according to intelli
gence reports, he has the means to make 
that threat worth heeding. Nor th Korea, 

according to liesl current estimates, 
could put 350 ,000 regulars in the field 
and support them with 4 0 0 Soviet T-54 
tanks, several thousand heavy artillery 
pieces and some 3 0 0 M I C lighters. 

T h e South Koreans, however, are con
vinced that they can cope with any 
threat from the north. Although the 
525,000-man South Korean Army is not 
as wel l equipped as the Nor th Korean 
Army, it is a well-trained and formidable 
force. And , unlike the Korean W a r era, 
there is today little sympathy in the 
south for the Communist cause. 

Demands: T h e South Korean mood, in 
fact, is nearly as belligerent as Pyong
yang's. Early last week thousands ol 
South Korean students took to the streets 
of Seoul to demand thai the Uni ted 
States (which has 55 ,000 troops in South 
Korea) take a lougher stand against the 
North Koreans. At one point, die crowd 
Strung up a larger-than-life effigy of K im 
11 Sung alop a flaming pyre. 

T h e demonstrations had a distinct un
dertone of anti-AinericaiiLsm. for the 
South Koreans are piqued that Wash
ington seems to be paying more attention 
to the Pueblo affair than to the recent 
Nor th Korean attempt to assassinate 
South Korean President Chung Flee 
Park. This feeling was underscored when 
South Korea's Foreign Minister. Kyu H a 
Choi , announced that his government 
was opposed to direct negotiations be
tween the U.S. and North Korea, and 
warned that a settlement of the Pueblo 
case alone would not solve the current 
Korean crisis. And President Park (who 
had to IK" personally reassured l iner 
times by U.S. Ambassador to Seoul W i l 
l iam Porter that Washington considered 
the attempt on bis life just as grave .is 
the seizure of the Pueblo) hinted that 
Souib Korea might retaliate il Pyong
yang continued ils guerrilla raids. 

Quandary: All of this left the U.S. in a 
thoroughly difficult position. Washington 
desperately wants to gel back the S2 sur
viv ing members of the Pueblo crew—one 
wounded Pueblo crewman last week was 
reported dead—and, if possible, the ship 
itself. But l l ie price lor this could be a 
good deal higher than the U.S. originally 
anticipated. Since South Korea obviously 
feels that any compromise wi th the Com
munists in Pyongyang has to be made, 
ipso facto, at Seoul's expense, a deal 
over the Pueblo could alienate one of 
the staunches! U.S. allies in Asia. Yet if 
Washington balks at paying Pyongyang's 
price, it risks getting even more deeply 
embroiled in Korea and. at best, stretch
ing even thinner its already strained 
military resources. 

T h e North Koreans, of course, are well 
aware of America's plight. I I . as expect
ed, they meet again wi th llie U S . rep
resentatives at Paninunjom to discuss the 
Pueblo ease, they almost cerlainh will 
do nothing to make things any easiei lor 
Washington. Thus the Pueblo affair, 
though temporarily cooled, remains a 
crisis wi th considerable explosive poten
tial in it. 
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inoculated marmosets wi th serum Irom 
patients wlio had just come down wi th 
hepatitis. T h e animals, they noted, de
veloped a disease "indistinguishable" 
from human hepatitis. T h e y showed in 
creased levels in their blood of two en 
zymes, S C O T and S I C D . exactly as hu 
man hepatitis victims do. and biopsies 
showed damage to liver cells typical of 
the disease. Moreover, Deinhardt and 
Holmes reported, the disease could be 
transmitted to healthy marmosets by In
oculation of serum from sick monkeys. 

Previously, researchers have tr ied to 
isolate [he virus that causes hepatitis via 
risky inoculations aimed at transmitting 
the disease to human volunteers. T o 
prove that the hepatitis in the marmosets 
is really the human form of the disease, 
it may be necessary to inoculate humans 
wi th infected monkey serum once again. 
Hut once satisfied that they have pinned 
down the virus. Deinhardt expects that 
researchers won't have to use humans 
again; instead, marmosets can serve as 
the means of finally isolating the virus 
and producing a vaccine. " N o w that w e 
have a model system," he says, "it is only 
a matter of t ime and patience." 

Diet-and Die 
"Fat doctors"—physicians who special

ize in weight control and prescribe 
drugs to curb appetite—took another 
slimming down last week before a Senate 
subcommittee. W h e n it began hearings 
two weeks ago, the subcommittee heard 
how the makers of diet drugs help set 
the doctors up in practice and promote 
the pills. Last week, the subcommittee 
heard further evidence that the pills are 
worthless and can be dangerous. 

Diet pills. U.S. Food and D r u g A d 
ministration Commissioner James L. C o d -
dard said, "are both irrational and 
dangerous when dispensed lor weight 
reduction." At the same time, Coddard 
admitted that the F D A had studied the 
clings off and on for some 23 years, and 
conceded that failure to restrict their use 
was a "sort of skeleton in the closet" of 
the F D A . (For his part. Sen. Phil ip Har t , 
chairman of the subcommittee on anti 
trust and monopoly, called the F D A ' s 
failure "lousy judgment.") "Medical proof 
now available," Coddarcl noted, "con
cretely illustrates the dangerous nature 
of the combinations." T h e drugs, health 
experts told the subcommittee, contain 
such ingredients as thyroid hormone, the 
heart stimulant digitalis, amphetamines 
and barbiturates, all of which can be 
harmful. Indeed. Dr . Russell C . Henry , 
Oregon's chief medical investigator, 
blamed the pills for six deaths in his 
slate. T h e diet prescribed by the fat 
doctors. Henry suspects, makes the 
heart vulnerable to the effect of digitalis. 

In the future, Coddard promised, the 
F D A would lie more vigilant. In recent 
weeks, the agency's inspectors have 
seized some 8725.000 worth of diet pills 
from three distributors. Further seizures, 
he said, would begin "momentarily." 
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The War Around the Corner 
Like the South Vietnamese and the 

American command, Saigon's -150-man 
press corps suspected the V C would 
mount an attack on the capital city. Pho
tographer D a v i d Douglas Duncan , who 
has covered wars for 25 years, was about 
to take a flight to D a N a n g when he 
jumped off and decided to stay in Saigon 
instead. Still , no one was prepared for 
the force and the fury of the V C on
slaught that ripped Saigon and oilier 
South Vietnamese cities last week (page 
2 3 ) . " W e thought they had a capability 
the U.S. hadn't counted on," says one 
veteran correspondent, "but w e never 
dreamed we were so right." 

Reporters scrambled into the streets in 
the predawn darkness to follow the 
troops to the action and like the troops 
they hid behind walls and trees to es
cape sniper lire. Associated Press pho
tographer Horst Faas was awakened at 
3 a.m. and rushed to Independence Pal
ace, which was under rocket attack. 
A P newsmen Peter Arnett . John Nance 
and John Hol loway were pinned down by 
gunfire and had to dive under parked 
cars as Ihey shot pictures ol Vietnam 
police and American MP's closing in on 
the palace. NHC's H o w a r d Tuckner 
dashed through the gate of the U.S. 
Embassy wi th the first squad of MP's who 
were fighting to recapture it from the 
V C . I t was still too dark to film, but 
he "talked" the story onto tape. 

UPl 's Robert Kavlor was the onlv 

Tuckner: A battle on tape 

newsman in Nha Trang when V C as
saulted the town; he phoned out exclu
sive reports for days. CBS cameraman 
John Sehneidei was in Da N a n g when 
the V C overran most of Hue. N o one was 
able to get into the besieged city and so 
Schneider hitched a ride wi th a forward 
air controller on his way to direct air 
strikes. Since the V C held the l i n e air
field, the plane had to land at Phu Bai, 
also under attack. Hi tchhik ing and walk
ing, Schneider reached Hue- in l ime to 
shoot 9 0 0 feet of exclusive film showing 
A B \ N troops starting their counterattack. 

Narrow escapes were commonplace as 
A H \ \ soldiers—and American MP's—of
ten fired off a round to halt anyone mov
ing down a street. T h e police also made 
gunpoint searches of cars, including those 
ol newsmen. UPI 's Kate W e b b rushed to 
the American Embassy. "Suddenly the 
wal l 1 had my back to seemed to be the 
wall of an executioner's yard," she re
ported. " M y military clothes stood out 
green against the whiteness." 

Logjam: Some reporters were wound
ed at the opening of the siege, although 
none was killed. U P I photographer W i l 
liam Hal l was shot five times when he 
ran into a Vietnamese Army checkpoint 
outside of Saigon. Jean-Yves Cuutron, a 
French free-lance photographer on as
signment lor the AP, was shot when he 
bent over to help a wounded soldier: 
Nguyen Thanh Long, a Vietnamese sound 
technician for A B C . was wounded in the 
groin; CBS correspondent Igor Ogane-
soll was wounded while covering the 
Mar ine delense of Khe Sanh; CBS cam
eraman Alex Brauer was struck in the 
stomach by a fragment of a machine-gun 
bullet outside Da Nang. 

Coverage was complicated because 
many bureaus were shoithanded. Many 
Vietnamese stringers, drivers and dark
room technicians had left the city to cel-
ebr.Ke the Tet holiday in the provinces. 
T h e threat of a major offensive at Khe 
Sanh and the Pueblo crisis diverted 
much of the press corps' attention else
where. Ncvvsday sent columnist Flora 
Lewis from India to Seoul to cover the po
litical and military probes along Korea's 
D M Z . But at the end of the week she 
cabled the Long Island daily that she 
was scrambling to Saigon. And the mass 
of copy that had to Ix: filed out of Sai
gon created a logjam, especially for the 
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A d a m s : His c a m e r a was there 

newspapers, up against daily deadlines. 
Saigon's Tan Son Nhut airport was Un

der siege and closed to commercial traf
fic, complicating the problem of getting 
film out of the beleaguered city. Sy W o -
len of CBS's Saigon bureau had to hop on 
a military helicopter to C a m Ranh Bay 
and then a military jet llight to Tokyo. 
Bui because of Tokyo's nighttime "noise 
aversion" ride the jet had to be diverted 
to Ta iwan . It took hours for VVolen to get 
the film to Tokyo, where it could be 
bounced oil the Lard Bird satellite for re
lay to N e w York. Dur ing the week, all 
three U.S. networks used satellite relays 
to get their fighting footage. 

Instinct: AP photographer Eddie A d 
ams and N B C cameraman Yo Sun shot 
perhaps die most shocking film sequence 
since Jack Ruby murdered Lee Harvey 
Oswald before millions ol television view
ers: the execution of a captured Viet 
Cong officer by Brig. Gen. Nguyen Ngoc 
Loan, chief of the national police. "Loan 
gave no indication that he was going to 
shoot the man unti l he did it," reports 
Adams. " I was about o feet away when it 
happened. As Loan's hand holding the 
revolver came up, so did my camera— 
but I didn't expect what was going to 
happen. I just shot by instinct." 

In all . it was a week of shock and re
vulsion—all fed into American living 
rooms every day wi th the newspapers 
and television. T h e story d ia l came 
across was not one of impersonal warfare, 
the bombing of a jungle redoubt filmed 
b o m a remote plane or the thud of shells 
on American positions from distant art i l 
lery. I t was block-by-block street fight
ing w i th dead soldiers sprawled on the 
pavement; nervous MP's and correspond
ents h y i n g to steady guns and cameras; 
confused civilians chased from their 
homes and caught in cross lire; a Viet 
namese officer carrying ihe body of his 
child, apparently murdered by the V C ; 
wounded women huddled against walls; 
children weeping and plugging their 
cars to shut out die terror. " H o w long," 
asked New York Times columnist James 

Reston. "can this unspeakable slaughter 
and unimaginable suffering and sorrow 
go on?" 11 last week's televised and wire-
photoed terror proved anything, it was 
the lesson that repetition of horror docs 
not make it any easier to stomach. 

Yoriytoons 
In Cali fornia, politicians and perform

ers are likely to lie interchangeable. And 
so no one was too siuprised when the 
mayor of Los Angeles started his own 
hour-long Sunday night chitchat show on 
television station KHJ almost a year ago. 
Yorty began the show, in part at least, to 
fight one of his severest critics. T h e Los 
Angeles Times (circulation: 8 5 6 , 6 2 1 ) . 
And now Yorty seems determined to 
match the West's most powerful newspa
per stroke for stroke. Times political car
toonist Paul Conrad has ribbed Yorty for 
everything from his globe-trotting to his 
handling of Watts. The mayor's answer; 
"Yoriytoons.' lampoons of T imes publish
er Otis Chandler drawn by Bob H y d e , a 
free-lance curtoonist. 

Cartoonist Hyde , whom the mayor 
pays out of his own pocket, provides 
Yorty wi th sketches depicting the 4 0 -
year-old Chandler , a 225-pounder who 
stays fit by lifting weights, as "Otis the 
Magnif icent," cavalierly tossing coins to 
Conrad or fleeing the city where the 
Times makes its money. At the start of 
Yorty's T V show, emcee Jack Bourke in
tones. " W e l l , it's cartoon time on T h e 
Sum Yorty Show'." Yorty props a cartoon 
up on an easel. " I hope." the mayor tells 
his million or so viewers, "Otis enjoys 
this cartoon as much as 1 enjoy the ones 
of me ." 

T h e politician and the publisher have 
had their diilereuces since 1961 when 
the Times endorsed Yorty's opponent. 
T l i e feud heated up early last year 
when a Times investigative task force 
disclosed a conflict-of-interest scandal in
volving some Yorty-appointed zoning of
ficials. T h e Times followed up that ex
pose wi th one on the Harbor Commission. 
After the disclosures, a grand jury in
dicted four Yorty appointees on charges 
including bribery and perjury. 

Safari: Yorty claims the Times is trying 
to block him from opposing Sen. Thomas 
Kuchel next fall. T h e y ' r e using their 
power to tar me," says Yorty. " I f they 
found out something ihcy could have just 
c-ome to me and I would have taken 
care of it ." Times editor Nick Wi l l iams 
insists the Times is just doing what a 
newspaper is supposed to do. " W h a t 
we've reported is the public's business." 
saj s Wi l l iams. "That's our job." 

As for publisher Chandler, he has been 
on an African safari since the cartoon 
feature began—an opportunity that Yorty 
hasn't overlooked. H e recently displayed 
a cartoon in which Chandler reclined in 
the jungle nursing bandaged fingers, sup
posedly sore from pull ing strings to ma
nipulate the grand jury. " I f I knew where 
he was in Africa," says Yorty, " I 'd send 
him a copy." 

Marriage Planned: MARTHA CHAFFEI 
30 , blond widow of Roger Chal ice, who 
was killed w i th fellow astronauts Gus 
Grissom and Edward W h i t e in the 
Apollo spacecraft fire at Cape Kennedy 
a year ago, and WILLIAM CHASE CAN-
FIELD, 4 1 . a wealthy Houston real-estate 
operator: disclosed by T h e I loustou 
Chronicle. Feb. 2. She has two children 
and he is a widower w i th five children. 

Died: PAULA BEN-GI'RION, 7 5 , a Rus-
sian-lxini. N e w York-reared ex-nurse who 
married Israeli Premier-to-be D a v i d Bcn-
Gurion in 1917 and became something 
ol a legend herscll as the epitome of the 
Jewish mother: of a stroke, in Beershe-
ba, Israel, Jan. 29 . "So why don't you 
get married?" she once needled the late 
D a g Hammarskjold, the bachelor Secre
tary-General o l the U . N . "A pity you 
aren't Jewish," Paula persisted. "1 would 
fix you up." 

• LAWSON LITTLE, 57 , golfer who swept 
the U.S. and British Amateur champion
ships in 1934 and again the next year, 
then turned pro and added a U.S. Open 
trophy to his shell in 1940: of an aortic 
aneurysm, in Cannel , Calif . , Feb. 1 . 
• WALTER JETTON, 6 1 . the caterer in a 
COwhby hat who staged cookonts for 
President Johnson at the LBJ Banch and 
along the campaign trail, charging S5 a 
head ($4 for crowds of 1,000 or more) 
and serving up such vigorous vittles as 
country-fried round steak, hoi guts 
(hogs' intestines Stuffed wi th barbecued 
sausage). Peg Leg Shorty's chil i , ranch 
beans and six-shooter coffee ("strong 
enough to float a . 4 4 " ) ; of a heart ai l
ment, in Fort W o r t h . Texas, Jan. 29 . 

• T i L i . i o SEUAFIN, 90, Kalian maestro, 
conductor at N e w York's Metropoli tan 
Opera from 1924 tn 1934, after which he 
went back home and eventually gained 
new acclaim as the man who discovered 
Mar ia Callas and molded her voice; in 
Home, Feb . 3. 
• Cmusr iNA OLSON, 7 4 , a crippled 
Maine spinster who was the subject of 
hundreds of sketches and four major 
paintings by Andrew W y e t h , including 
"Christina's Wor ld , " the best-known 
W y e t h ol al l : of congestive heart failure, 
in Gushing, Maine. Jan. 27. Paralyzed 
from the waist down by polio. Christina 
moved around by dragging herself along 
the ground. T o W y e t h , she signified "all 
the powerful women of New England— 
their strength and their discipline." 

Andrew W y e t h ' - 'Christina's Wor ld" 
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