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The cost of news gathering

BY HAL DRAKE

Seripes Senior Writer
acific Stars and
Stripes, turning 50,
Bas oSt two reporters
0 TW0 Wars — one a
37-year-0ld veteran,
the other & youngster
only 24. T knew one

omly stightly and the other not &t all.

1 calied the home of Ernie Peeler's
son in California not ago, wanting to
know as much as he remember

Goncbdmvmynme be was a man |

never knew, except by reputation and
the quality of work I found in a few fod-
drnmwdimhehrhndbn Inte
n an ma-

tional News Service reporter and could Paul Savanuck
bedieve that becauss of his nest, tight
writing, the kind reguired by San Bernardino who went to the Korean
news services, Daring Woeld War 11, be War and didn't come back.
hid worked in military informstion of- She'd go on doing that, LaMoyne told
Nices, which ideally qualified him for me — and would &0 har best 1o get it
Stripes — & guy who knew the business
from both ends of the telephone. 1 apologized for my ill-timed intra-

Told by former Stripes librarisn To- sion and hung up. Ernie Pesler was still
shi Tokunaga Cooper that the younger the man I nevar Knew — exoept 48 a
Peeler kept a scrapbook on his father, | newsanan who gave his trade all a re-
called not lomg ago ~- and got a hartfal parter could.

He was good and he was gutsy, this
Pegler — the kind of reporter who would
stand fire 50 get his story, walking isto
enemy cylinders of every caliber or mil-
limeter.

Pesler and Hal Gasnble were the first
Pacifc Stars and Stripes reparters sent
to cover the war, which broke over the
besign Occupsation 1ife in Jspan like &
Stoem over & picnic. Within days, the two
were out of Tokye and in Koves, report-

confusing conflict.

chances. Good reporsers always do, k-
ing & soldier’s chances 10 30 A DEWs-
man's job.

S0 it was on July 28, 1950, when be
was declared misséng i action — per-
haps sladn by an enesxy tank that blew
his Jeep off the road. Old-timers ut
Stripes told me of hopefully scansing
POW lists provided by the Communists

Oumednyhedwndcr
was out of hostile range whea be and
Ray Richards, an Internationsd News
Service carrespoadent, decided to head
north, toward a broken,

disarganized
nonentity called the froat, to get “Just a
Hittle more" before they wrote thelr sto-
ries « a decision that can cost a repoet-
er’s life.
But the good ones do it

Please see DEAD, Pege B
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50 years of Stars and Smpes

—Am.lnam-uma-
trict was placed firmly off-lim-
&5 to grumbling Gls, confined
to a tacky tent city on the edge
of the bombed-out metropolis.

— Soldiers whe had & fow

cific Sturs snd Stripes is still
here, having %034 it 81l — a daily
beacon on the POSTWAF eCoNOM-
ic miracle that saw Japsm rise
from defeated nation 1o scaring
fimancial phoenix, even a re-
sented trade rival of the United
States,

Stripes chronicled the trials
of Japanese leaders charged
with wartime criznes and told of
how the United States trustfully

— @ bucket on a string.

Soom there it wis — Volume
1, Number 1, four thin pages
printed in prize-of-war space on
commandeered

wae and the long Codd War —
and wars beyond.

A% \

u‘" f(

About ‘Stucky’

art training and became a Benedictine monk. Now kmown as
, he lives at an abbey in Minnesota and works as a liturgical
book covers and illustrating texts for books and Sunday bulletins published by

Nmeuf!hn.pﬁb:ulnlyln
those esrly days, was
That first staff made m-

pon Times' aged, creaking
presses weren't up to the job of

matting msachines, five tons

On most papers, it was only
a short walk to & foundry,
where the mats were usad 10
caxt carved metal plates that
were then sttached 1o printing
presses,

Not at Stripes, where waiting
hands selxed the mats and ran
them cutside to0 a Jeep that
sped several blocks 10 the Asshi
Shimbun, which had modern
and manageable preases. Hur-
q.mmmwm
m\mmhu-ewpmr
per printed and aboard
which rushed them to traim sta-
tion and airpoct — to be
shipped 1o poimts a3 closs &3
Yokohamas or as far away &8
Guam, Okingwa, Sesth Korea

Stripes Joop was sighted, the
white-gloved hand of an MP
went up %o stop traffic and wave
them

“1 dom't how we did it,
every day or any day,” Saka-
moto said years later, “God
must have loved ua"

There was much to tell and
Stripes t0ld it — local stocles
that were factual crime thrill-
ers, dose or distant events that
would change the face of the
world.

A GI felon broke out of 8
stockade and was busted and
pursved for days. His capture
was beadline news.

Andrew Headland Jr., 2
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The blrth of a tradition

BY PETER (GRODSKY) GRANT - [T AR 7

ence in circulgtion foe & amall-
sown Southern paper. (T think
e was a bit more than & news
deltvery boy tossing papers on
lawns and reofs. Maybe. But he
wuamnr.laootwml)
For names, 1 suggested S
Slﬁuﬁmlh‘ and "The Oriem-
sl Express ™
Meanwhile, we pushed
ahead to see if the eight of us
writers and editors could pet
out a paper every 24 hours.
We had almost no backup.
We bad no teletype, photo feed
process or outside source for
features. We did get to pick up
carbons of wire service stories
out of Tokyo sod day-Selayed
News summaries semt (in cab-
lese mumbo-Jambo) by the ser-
vices to thelr Tokye correspon-
dents to help them evaluate sto-
ries that might affect their re-

publashing. American corre-
spondents were mad as hell
that Domed scooped them on an
American story, bat they ran
the stocy stateside anyway. This
was too small an item for the
gemeral to make an isswe out of,
so the paper’s name stayed Pa-
cific Stars and Stripes.

Om Sept. 28, 1945, we put out
a practice issue — Volume 0,
Number (0 — to see if we could
beat the clock and put out o das-
ly. We made it in 17 hours.
That's beess than 24, 30 we knew
we could.

It was a grest issue, with
two pictures on the froat page:
One showed MacArthur accept-
ing the transfer of God satus
from Emgperor Hirohito to Him-
self. (My description, not his.)
Both men bad their hands be-
hind their backs. No shaking,
The other picture was & ball-
boand sign announcing the 1et
Cavalry Division entering To-

kyo.

The real issoe No. 1, for dis-
ridation 10 the troopd, came out
Oct. 3. The sop stary of the
was demobdlization. Nalvely,

military aide, I had explained
my mission, T wanted to inter-
view MacArthur about the big-

bem(mebu!nrmdnlw
(and T wasted out of the Army,
too), 1 brought three copies of
the story to him to check before
I submtted it. (The fourth copy
Ikept in my office.)

story.

Buz [ & have & ssory for the
miin;n-.ln&ewtydws
of the Oocupation,

ootrespon-
dents were too busy %o follow it
up. Seversl woeks later, Fellers

themmelves,

One day I scrounged & stocy
abowt & phooy emperor. He had
written to hoping for
help. About years ago, he
clsamed, his family had the im-

gest morale story of the day called o news conference. To perial robes. In & wir with the
among soldiers: demobdlization.  the assembled newsmen he an Hirohite branch, s family lost
We wanted it as our lead story nounced that the meeting was the empire, he said, and all he
for Japan's first isswe of off-the-record and gave them had left were impressive-Jook-
Stripes. the same comvoluted sbtick he'd  ing papers, scrolls and draw-
“Come back in an bhour," given me. ings, many of which he seat in
Fellers told me. (Those guys were in the Seeing this stufl led me to
The answer was no. MacAr-  same position [ was, only in re-  the stocy. A generations
thur didn't want to sos me, verse, They wanted to stay and ~ peasant, the poor man had vi
Then unfiold- sions of gran
od the strang- deur. He was
st tade of all, willing to re-
Fellers, beav- place Hirohito
e doubt O Sept. 28, 1945, wmmam f MacAsthur
n ey mind issue. . . to see if we could beat the dock and Vel uay the
was W . MacAr-
prpesuoealic put out a . We made it in 17 bours. ther wouldn't
thur, began 2"”“ ’ s lived 60 miles
bernting the - - from Tokyo,
whole Wash. but the brass
ington hierar- had wken
chy ing Gen. George C. could be booted out of Japan if  away my Jeep as a result of oo

mchading
Marshall, the chief of staff,
whom be labeled a war man-
ger. Of course this is all off the
record, he told me

Then Fellers tarned the con-
versation. In effect, he told me [
ought to write a think piece for
the paper urging the U.S. to go

1 was leaving his office, he ssd,
“Ir's your story. Do with it what
you want."”

they didn't toe the line.)

Later the news dribbled out
in pieces without the real im-
pact ar shock I had when a gen-
eral proposed that [ start & war,
Al T wianted 10 90 was g0 hoae,

As the Occupation moved
along, civillan corvespondents

feuds. So I worked out a
deal with Commie Ryan of Time

Longest Day"). We would go to-
pether (in Connie’s car) to see
the gay, and I'd bold my Stripes
story until the day his Time sto-
ry hit the street in the States.
Ken Pettus, then editor of
PS&S, dido™t think much of the
sdea of holding a story for 10

Plesse see BIRTH, Page 28

and

Soripes file phoce
mummmwmm

' secomd home near today’s
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MacArthur’s headguarters
(GHQ). Mag. Frod May was
chief of the PO newsroom
From there be weat 1o Pacific
Stars and Stripes, becoming the
sixth afficer in charge. He af-
fered me a job at the paper.

I still remember the city
roam, om the third feor of the
old Nippon Times buildisg It
was very differess from PIO in
the NHK bullding, where well-

the bullding would shake &3 &
tradn rambled by — mainline
tracks were just a few feet from
the windows.

I meast have locked a bit be-
wildered on that August day in
1949, Maj. May, & kindly man
who treated me like his daugh-
ter, sadd, “Don’t worry, Toshi.
They are all nice boys. You'll
get used to themn ™

Yes, I sure did. They became
like family, In fact, over the
next 22 yesrs, T would spend
much more time with sy
Stripes family than with my
own famaly.

People say the Jupanese are
Kind, sad 1 supposs that's troe.
But, for e, it was the poople 1
worked with and came to know
at Stars and Stripes who
seemed so helpful and asooous
10 make me feel comfortable,
With support and encourage-
ment from o many, T quickly
learned my new respossibilities

« researching facts and filing

in the library and interpreting
for reporters and photogra-
phers

1 was inexperienced and na-
ive, but 1 was also eathusiastic
and willing to learn — and I
had some great teachers. Here
are a fow of my carbest memo-
ries from those days.

T

ot i
right time

WHERE ARF THEY NO'W?

oovering with a reporter was a
ficod stocy in downtown Tokyo.
It mvast have been the typhoon
season. The reporter drove our
Jeep. Stripes didn't bave its
own drivers then. Or photogra-
phers. We picked up a Signal
Corps cameramnan at the San-
shin Buslding at Hibdya comer,
which was at A and Z avenues
under the Occupation street

system.

We bounded off, but sudden-
Iy I realized 1 didn't know
where we were going. I was ex-
pected to give directions but I
was completely unfamaliar with
that part of Tokyo. It was one of
those embarrassing moments.

We finally found the ficod-

came in 1950. Cpl. Emie Peel.
or, a veteran newsman who
looked out of place in uniform,
saked me 10 364 up a0 imterview
with Princess Kaxwiko, the thind
dwaghser of thes-Emperor Hi-
rohito. She had just marvied,
and it was ane of the first happy
occasions for the royal family
after World War IL

lieved when he showed up look-
ing neat and sharp. But I almost
screamed out Joud at the royals’
residence when be took off his
shoes and there wss & hole in
the toe of his sock.

In addition to covering their
arrival we were supposed to de-
Biver & Jetter 10 Marilyn from
the Pacific Stars and Stripes of-
ficer In charge invitieg her to
visit the newspaper. To our

and Jou had been whisked away
and svoided the press com-

thaghllnwnblmdehudm
the back seat of & car. Gleefully,
we purssed. And it turned out
to be Marilyn and Joe. We fol-
lowed them to the Imperiad Ho-
tel, where they slipped past an-
other huge crowd of media peo-
ple sod pulled up to & back en-
trance — with us right behind,
We delivared the etter of in-
vitation, but Marilyn and Joe
weren't able to visit the paper.
That was too bad, but for me, at

Seehow, T had the nerve least, cne dream had come true
and the spunk to walk right in, | had their autogruphs. Marilyn
Introdoce myself and make con-  Went on 10 entertsin the troops
tact with the right people. To- in Kotes.
day, they teach courses in such There was pleaty of tough,
things and call it “networking ™  tedious work, to0. Bedng Malson
To me, it came naturally and interpreter for seasitive la-
seemed part of the job. bar negotiations,
My first sports assignment was difficult and exbausting.
came when 8 reporter asked me  And T can't begin %0 count the
o take Bm 10 & sue0 touma- howrs T part in &t mestings dis-
cussing the
paper’s move
Japanese ::im
at To-
“ppem chube® Onf&cugu“ﬁ-m-nnuhg kyo's Hardy
coanected Marilyn Monroe and Joe DiMaggio. It was ~ Barmacxain
with the van. the earty
= utl!ﬂ,autbeymum 19608
To get Infor boneymoon. But to call
mation you ©  my career at
had to be o the paper ex-
member. | citing would
think that Be an undes-
same “closed system™ contin ment. He dadn’t think much of statement. Really, I can't thimk
Vs 10day. it and soon declared, “This isnt  of & dull measent
It was frustrating not beang a spoet. I'll show you a real 1 still think of Stars and
e 10 get information, and | sport.” He wok me 10 so¢ 8 mil-  Stripes &8 my second home.
goess | didn’t know enough to itary booang mateh. You call And 1 will always remember
be imtimidated by the govern- that a sport, I felt ke saving. It the wonderful peeple I worked

reaucrats,

was o brutal display. 1 kept my

oyus covered most of the time.
My first meeting with a

member of the royal family

with, laughed with — and even
argued with. My caly regret is
that I didn't get 0 Stars and
Stripes sooner.
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history as it

happened

BY JIM SHAW

place would you choase? For
me, it would be Japgan in the
post-war era, and I got my
wish.

Whea | arrived at Stripes in
1959, momentous changes were
taking place in Japan, Fifteen
yeurs earlier, the country bad
bean defeated in & devastating
war. Milissry occupation of the
country had ended in 1952, bat
there were still many thousands
of Americans stationed at hases

throughout the country. The
Japanese and Americans were
warily trying 1o figure each oth-
er out. And, meanwhile, a
mighty natiomal effort was un-
der way to rebudld, ultimately
producing what would righaly
be called s “economic mir-
acke.”

So, | was there, all nght, and
1 wish I could say that I saw the

At work In Stripes’ printing plant during June 1952.

“big picture™ taking shape. But
in truth what T resoembec is

the Warld War 11 bambing
ralds, but the drab, gray city
didn’t seem mach like & world
capatal, either. It was a bit
threadbare.

“Now that you mention I, that Is & strusge loaklag plasns bottle.™

A decent hamburger was
very hard to come by “om the
economy,” but there were out-
standing restaursots where you
could exjoy a first-rate steak
dinner for $5 to $10 ot the then-
prevailing exchange rate of 360
yen 1o & dollar, (The military
clubs were even cheaper, serv.
ing 16-ounce Kobe beef steaks
with all the trimmings for 32 or
bess. Ar “dise time,"” you could
order any drink at the bar for

-

US4 phens

10 cemxs.)

Buz the Japanese still had
thelr belts palied and hux-
uries were scarce. Few Japa-
nese could afford to own cars,
and they were naturally a litthe
ennvious of Amecicans, who, for
the most part, drove ancient,
scruffy clunkers that bad been
passed down through & sucose-
sion of owners, We bougiv PX

Plesse see SHAW, Paye 18
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Gettmg - the stc story ﬁled

BY DicK Kemp

uring the Ko-
rean War, it
seensed 10 me
that the two
most valu-
able things
peeded by anyone covering the
conflict were transpartation
and communications, Tt belped,
100, if you had experience in
covering the military engaging
A tough and mean enemy,
Like the time 1 was able 20

My pllot wes sa Alr Force
captals who knew his business
WQmwmkeMsmms

copy
kyo instead of through the field
cemsorship wnit.
Army intelligence wanted to
why 1 had bresched secu-
on radio codes — a certain

band and then led them in,
placing smoke rockets on the
enemy positions, The infantry
00 the ground got the help they
meeded, I got great copy for a
combat story,

I fimished my story back in
Pusan al the Pacific Stars and
Stripes bureaun and walked it to
a Signal center just dowa the
road.

My slory never got out of
Kores. T was called to an inter-

lessons.

Field preas censorship was
aiached 1o the Eighth Army
correapondents” billets, where
newamen were briefed twice a
day sod wisere they shept,
sometimes showesed and, If
lucky, mangged 1o get a hot
meal,

duty from Ststeside newspa-

s

USA phato

A soldier is comforted by & medic after watching a lifelong buddy killed in & mortar attack.

pers. They knew the score.
They also knew that it was easy
10 give Information to the ene-
my through early release of
news stories desling with an
unresolved tctical sitaation.
Many were the arguments
betwean writers and photogre-

Helicopters of the 6th Transportation Helicopter Company on duty in Korea.

phers and the censors. Some-
times, the censors even lost,

them sald, sertously, “Well,
Kemg, the Army has dooe it

Howewer, delays of up to foar again. They bugged out.™
and five days did happen, al- My resction brought broad
though 36 to 48 hours was more  smiles and laaghter to the faces
the norm. of the Marine writers, who for
I moved about Kores any the most part were World War
way 1 could, hitchéng rides on 1l veterans recalled for Korean
trucks, Jeeps, planes and even duty.
rail cars. Rading the traans was It really hit home late ane
oy favorite, day &8 I came
Usually, 1 in from & trip
Pusttce  EREmmm vt dd o
ight car . wag
thit was etp- h“'ldn met outside
y or occupied M‘ - career, the PO tens
by a few wes- : 5 bt by civillans
ry Koresss. it killed a worthobile Fred Sparks
1 spent R Dave
about three story and me McConnell
moaths cover- SOME y Sparks was
ing the men "= writing for
and explolts scveral
of the Ist Mo I Pors Ot
rine time, and
which was in the Chunchon McConnell was there for the
area in central Korea at that New York Herald-Tribune.
time. “Hey, Dick,” Sparks sadd.
1 got used 10 the barking “The Areny bugged out again
sounds the Marines made s 1 wdsy.
hiked or somsetimes rode from 1 krabbed my helmet, threw
- - it on the ground and blessed the
point to paint, bat | doubt if | Armey, using all of those salty
ever got used to the form of 2
haxing that began when one of Plrare see KENP, Page 19
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Men's outerwear and rainwear.
Ladics” coats and jackets and
men's andl ladies” umbrella’s.
Just some of the values you'll
find at this week’s sale,
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BY JOHN SAacx

Stripes.
“Well, sir, It's & long story,” I

“Y know. Par East Command
has been phoning me all day."

o oakas

P - ——

.uu... .J"“; TE:

signed onoe agaa — or pechaps
it was & groan. “Yeu're the lead
story in the Nipgon Times,
Seck, Thay called up General
Clark for comment. Listen %0
this: ‘Pusan, Knm.»\pru 16
(AP) — Amer-

g5i
%

’... a.f-‘ L o
LY S

‘Fr Here to Shlmbashl’

you from, Private Sack™

*1 don't know, str. They nev-
er sald. Maybe it was from Gen-
eral McGarr, He was pretty an-
gry. He theught 1 had broken
some sort of regalation "

2@+ AU E?$*u'* U VIR %

———— - -

>

time. “Sack," he said finally,
“why camt you be ke other
privates? [n the last moath
you've written three stories that
were Top Secret.

ith

BEIREEL
Eﬁig i

lladhdny Then they

s‘é
g

gir,"” T said “They didn't arrest
me. They just put me in protec-
tive custody. "

“0h?* said Magor Morgan.
“And who were they protecting

1 moe,” smid Major Morgan.
“By sy chance, could that reg-

Cartoonist says Stripes
his catapult to success

By HAL DRAKE

19505 and said it was the cata-
pult that lsenched him success
and wealth,

He was ooly an sspiring car-

“My greatest theill? . . . Well, I guess it was my first
day in the majors. . . We beat the Yankees and after the
game I met this girl and she suggested that | come up to

her apartment for a drink. . . Well, sir. . "

ORI

barracks life and fiedd soldier-

ing

“For a guy of sy age and
with my liméted experience to
saddenly have to turn out car-
toans on a duy-to-day deadline

but that's all I could
went after them fimally I
wass tokd all I could attack were
civilians and sedmsds,

“Bag they even made 2ebras

“, . .and then we all went home and put
on our fathers® old uniforms.”

One day, two or three of
thets #00d Silverstein wll,
looked him over from bead 10
foot and found no glaring dis-

crepancies.
“Lift your cuffs,” one MP ar-
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Woeanded soldiers recelve medical treatment at an ald station somewhere In Korea.

- laking soldier’s

risks for stories

&:“"
ml.lybnd-!heﬂld
1545 when Tokyo was mostly a
pile of rubble, and stories cried
ot 10 b told.

Those were the days when
the West was putting Kipling's
theory about East and West to
the test, with the issue still to be
decided.

Only & few years later, the
Korean War broke out, and
Seoul replaced Tokye, which
was already rising from its ru-
ing, a8 & showplace of devasta-
tion

This was the setting ln which
Alr Force Tech. Sgt. Corliss A
Miller, an illustrator from the
PS&S art department, and 1
wure senl 10 Kores early in
1952 when the war bad been

on for more than & year,
¥ job, as a repocter, was to
write stories for which Miller

portation wis availsble — we
mede our wiy from ose unit 0
another and were winding up
our work at the Freach Battal.
jom when Miller decided to ac-

(FringinTomsn

comnpany & French patrel on a
routine scouting missson.

I stayed in camp to finish a
story while be was out sketch-
ing, and when the patrol re-
turnad, went to meet him. He
wasa't there.

“Where's Miller? I asked
the leutenant who led the pa-

“Je ne sais pes,” he replied
shrugging his shoulders. “He
left us at the end of the line to
hike to the Dutch Battalion a
few miles down the road. 1 told
him it was risky, but he insisted

i

on going.”

Miller might have carried it
OfY alll right — the coumtry
locked peaceful — bet unfortn-
nately for him he began his trek
Just the Chinese snd North Ko-
resn communises lsenched
thelr masséve 1952 spring of-
fenstve by

lessly lost among 150,000 com-
munist troops on the offensive.

While the French Batslion
was breaking camp and I was
casting about for a ride 10 rejoin
0 American owtfit, Col. De-
mancel, the commanding offy-
cer of the Freach Bastallon,

Freach lewtensss who led the
patral was not so fortunate. He
died in the i

As for Miller, I could only
hope that the enemy’s over-
whelming stze made it difMcult
1o spot a GI Jost in the woods.
Too many trees to see the for-
est. He hid and slept by dsy and

slipped &l like & ghostly fo-
gﬁﬂ:

At times he was close
enough to smell the foe's cigs-

rette smoke, and ouce be
hunched under an embankment

A mal O i ) -"'t-"i"‘:iwﬁ'!k‘vv'r keep as a sou
Mm mr-- T :7:-‘4:- v‘»-p..':tf‘:«:.:.:“‘-:::;: m'b‘d“'.
ey e B fnding c:
hack to new were twice as

hard 1o handle

when he reached their old pulled up in a Jeep and offered  as one and threatened to reveal
camgs; in the meantin, the & Nift, bet with a proviso, name-  his whereabouts by snagging in
French Battalion had also ly that I share his fote, whatey.  tree branches or rattling
pulled out, Having broken the er it might be, aguinst recks, be buried both
basic rale for a combat soldier It sounded as though he had ~ WeHPOOE.
— to stay with his buddies un- 2 premonition that soenething Mﬂdmmmm
leas ungwoidably segarated ar  unplessant might happes, & it ::'M ’Wmm”
sent om an urgent ans-man mise  very casily could. Feeling that :
sion — he had become hope- being Enked up with Miller's Pleare see MISSING, Page 35



4 PACIAC SUNDAT  SLOWRAT, OCT. 1, 1995

Jesdw yweenn Yud [ LSl

—— o —r~ "_J.~

-H

-m’——z.“-

Jias e es

T
Pated_

§ ety
£ N

Intememng Korea’ pr&eldent

the end of it

But be called the next mom-
ing. *You msy come tomorrow
ot 2 pam. to see the presidest,”™
he sald. “I will tell the guards
o expect you. Yes, you may
hﬂmcmwritm

visiom for a day or twe. He was

Wl of downtown Secul % 0 | aresl whiz behind s beos,
This was the i ] The next Frank
mmmhxr and | drove out to the
world's press covering the Syngman Rhee, presidential estate om the sasts
resn War. Other tenasts inclod-  pressdent of the Republic of Ko-  etm edge of the city. The area
od the magor wire secvices, the  rea, was 0o friend of the prass,  was fenced with omate
New Yok Times, Time magn although he wsed It craftily as 4 wrought-drea rullings. The pal-
xine, a gallery of forelgn cocve-  propaganda tool At the mo- ace was out of sight from the
from around the ment, he was an embarrass. read, hidden by a grove of trees
globe and an occasional digni- et %0 Western diplomats at the tep of & hill,
tary from the Pulitser Prize Jev-  seeking an armistice 0 end the The entrance 10 the com-
ols of journsdism, The war was  war. Rhee wanted a unified Koo pound was through 2 guard
too earty for sertous television rea, with both north and scuth house set in the fence.
reporting. wnder his cloak. He would not We stepped outssde and
There weee started the
L e stoep walk up
m::n " ; the hill with
brleles e &k You may come tomorrow at 2 pm. to see A
fee—allthe  EDE : mest s =y
comforts of paper and
home. Syngman Rhee's press secretary pencils in tow
The Stars The palace
#nd Stripes e ——
office was laid like & small

out & a ooe-man affssr, about
12 by 14 feet in & welll Lighted
comer on the second fMoar.
There were a desk, a tedephane,
2 chadr or two, a typewriter and
& sheeping bayg. Just outside the
door was 5 woilet and wash

beusaboy, Yuan; & Jeep; & 45
caliber side arm; somedody's
live hand grenade used a5 a
desk docaration.

The bursau was the relay
Station for news stories seat

1 was the last of a line of
about half & dozen enlisted mea
0 be bareau chiel for Stripes.
The war ended on my watch.

The newsroom at the home
office in Tokyo phoned routine-
ly 10 check on what to expect
from us each day. During one

conversation, the

in Tokyo made an

roqoest:
it Lo ol
. came
Mhddﬂkbmbnm:pb
turn 78 Ister this month, He's
0 old man; no telling how long
he'll be arcund. It would be
nioce if you could get an inter-
view with bém. Can you do #**

setthe for less,

1 felt wo had & moch chance
of petting the interview as the
Tokyo desk would have of get-
ting an sadience with Emperee
Hirahito.

“I'll try my best." [ sadd
What else could | say?

Rbweo was reclusive, procti-
clly never spesking directly to
the press, although he gave sn
occasional bossbastie speech o
the Capitol steps and put out fi-

press R
He did bave a press secre-
Lary, whoes duty probably was
10 keap the press at bay. I
called him &3 a Mirst step, At

Jeast T could say 1 tried.

The press secretary was al
maost too polite. He wasn't sare
about the president's schedule,
but he would check and call
back. T thought that would be

apartment bullding back homne
than the resideace of a head of
state. [t was a two-story rectan-
gular building with yeuu- brick
walls and a red tile roof.

Inside, nspurtleammmc
trappings of ruyalty.

A staircase almost as wide as
the reception reom caught the
eye with its marble banisters
way branched out to right and
left as it rose sowsrd the sec-

Stripes” Ed Deswysen, left, with North Korean soldiers,

# delicate German accent. Her
regal besaring and distingeished
gray halr made it clesr that this
was the Austrian wife of Presi-
dent Rhoe,

She had met his ko the Unit-
©d States while be was in long
exile after imprisomment as a

turs of the century. He wig 4
vocal protester of the
occupation of Korea, be
spresd the message throughout
the Western world until he was
able to return home at the end

Mrs. Rbee Jod us to o koog
parfor o1 the side of the man-
shoex. The double doars to the

“Where did thay get all of
those wrinkles?™ he sadd with a
smile. "It makes me Jook ughier
than ] 4m.”

This was the eve of his 78th

mmamammmoﬁlﬂm

birthday. April 25, 1953.

' got a preseat from Chana, "
he ssid, mesming the wxiled re-
public on the istand of Formosa
(Taiwan) off the coast of the
Comununist Chinese msainiand,
An sde brought over & lac-
quered bax with a Chinese
character carved into its B4 In.
side was a brocade-covered al-

big goldfish in a garden pool on
the patio, It was still wintry
cold outside, but Rbee put on a
beavy ceal offered by an gide
and went out 1o scatter bread

—and I
was able to put & pice
Iittle pisce on an old man's

birthday party,
I don't thisk the Tokyo office

reslly expected & story in the
first place.
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from ship to ship

BY BiLL GILSON

OMEWHERE
IN THE ROCK-

and that we were out there with
tham, stesding that rapport
froos Ernle Pyle, of course.

And the lngo for those of us
at Pacific Stars and Stripes wis
equally We were
Identified along with AP, UP,
INS, Reuters, et al. And the
guys who read the paper sc-
knowledged that,
our S&S shoulder as

1 as they did the coes

said 'war
oores-

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?

was o Newy
bR
- |

reporier Sor several Sou

Caltlorns lecluding »
woekdy of his own. He Shen wart
Irto pelticsd pubic relations. He is
N resired ard Iving 'n Colarado.
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war

in Mlinois, The job wis 10 match

pondest.”

Stripes. T was first in the proof-
room, where 1 read wisat the
pros wers writing

Then to the art departmsnt,
where | drew & couple of car-
toons and thought this might be
the rebirth of Ball Mauldin.

whem the battheship USS Mis-
souri sailed into the Sea of Ja-
pan on 4 big misshon. Thompaon
Jooked around and saw anly one
Navy uniform in the newsroom,
and 1 got a great dateline:
AmmRDTHBUSSW-
The Missouri was sent 10 the
Fur Bsst with what now ap-

dar, sad knock hell oue of things
10 prove that we could and
would &o It

And we &d.

It didn't deter the Chinese
plans to rush pell-mell out of
Manchuria, blowing thelr bu-
@les snd clanging thedr cym-
bals But it made a bell of an
Impression on that Nocth Kore-
an tows whea those shells that
Joked ke freight cars leaving
the mazzles of those big guns
landed and beft craters the sixe
of a city hall excavation.

As o Navy guy, my caly jour-
nalistic training had been at the
Fleet Hometown News Center

“Shape wp or shipout ... ™

Cong
Pacific Stars & Stripes 50th Anniversary |

ratulations

!

n

Protec
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\
The one insurer you can depend oa while in Japan and |
Korea, both now and in the future, is CIGNA. \
As a member company of the CIGNA Corporation, a |
leading American insurance and financial service |
organization, the CIGNA Insurance Company has 75 years
of experience in Japan, more than any other forcign
insurance company.

The world relies on CIGNA.

CIGNA

Japan Head Office: Akasska Eight-One Bldg, 13-5, Nagata-cho 2-chome, Chiyoda-ke, Tokyo 100
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Saigon bureau was a mixed ba

BY WALLY BEENE

MIdmuouwihPacif-
b Stars and in the fall of
1965, I had no 1 would do
four tours 25 Saigon bureau
chief during the comang two
yours, My backgrousd included
10 years of palice repocting oo
stateside

Force in the Pacific during
W"ll.mthe&:nglewhe
nothang

me.

T just had time to unpack my
wile sd two young children in
Tokyo befare heading for Sal-
gon oo myy first 90-day tour.
What surprised me most was to
discover how few of the Tokyo
saadTers wanted 1 cover the
Vietnam War. There socmned to
be a "maybe it'Hl go away™ atti-
tude arvand the sewsroom, or
&0 it appeared to me. Not one of
the staff photogs showed up
during my four tours.

We depended on our Korean
Free-fance photographer, Kim
Ki Sam, who did & helluva job,

usually 1 pick up a Nikkormat
#0d & coupde of rolls of flm 0
shoot around our office villa In
Salgon. Then it was off to war.
Samoltbuemame

Cooper
when five members of a 12-man
patrol were bit in so ambesh,

hutauuﬁulhcmwt.
and there were usually about
half-dozen milstary correspon-
dents sssigned to Stripes for a
yoar by the Effecant sarvices,
One officer described it scon-
rasedy as an operation that was
as loose “ns 2 two-minute cgg
My grestest concern was
geming sceneone killed. You had
10 take chances i the fNicld 10
get the storses, but 1 didn't want
10 boex ome of the young guys
Just for a possible story. We
also had a few com-
mandos™ — guys never left

Los Angeles. He got sent out
with one of the patrols dropped
behind the enenyy lines up near
the DMZ o ohserve troop
movements. Kersey was lucky,
and his patrol wasn't spotted,
although the VC were so close
by that Kersey could hess them

Amnmlthummnhe
distinction of being the oaly
correspondent to fly over North
Vietham, The Seigon command
had strict arders not 10 1ake
Journalists over the DMZ into
North Vietsam, but Cutts sased
mrlanandeef
mission 1o g 00 & mission,
Whether or not the Thailand
squadron wos aware of the Sad-

o0 restrictions wos never
modeclnr but Cutts got the
fhight, and his story was in the
paper bafore all hall broke
loose st the Salgon press center,

As for myself, the Vietnam
experience was an almost daily

Plosie see SNIGON, Page 22

Firsta conriony of Wally Rerae
Stripes’ Saigon news bureau takes time out for a picture in 1966 or 1967.

by Stucky by Stucky




comvinced that war — anym
— never ends for the people
who come face to face with its
Bocror.

Thirty years ago, whea my
Bttle window on the war was
abowut 10 be opened, I was on top
of the world — & young sailor
gettiag to live like & civillan and
o work with civillan profes-
sicoals ot Pacific Stars and
Stripes in Tokyo.

The place was bustling in
thees higpy days. One U S dol-
lar could be exchasged for 360

WHERE ARE THEY NOW!

yen. With 80 yen you could bay

# taxd ride or a bottle of beer. If

you bad $10 to spend, it was &

good bet that it wosdd be

encugh to get you where you
o

officisl dollar-pisster
exchange rute of those days es-
capes me. In fact, it escaped

the stroets of Sedgon.

And It wis the streets and
sidewalks of Sadgon, net the PX
or commissary, where the shop-
ping was dome. There was noth-
ing covert about the so-called
black market. Tt wis well-lix
&nd wide open in the sleansiog
sunshize.

Need oc jungle
boots? The shelves were bare
on the bases, At the market in
Chelon — the Chinese quarter
— ANy sie, any quistity was
available

War news, for the most part,
was served up to us downtown
ot what was known as the “S
0'Cleck Follies.” This was &
dsily briefing beld in a thester-
llkcmmwuhamaumwy

Tromically, it was at the fol-
lies that T saw for the only thme
Sean Fiyna, the son of the

the summer
South Vietnam

rol Fiynn. He was tall and
looked resaarikably like his fa-
ther, Tt was unusual to see him
in such a place because be was
known &8 3 correspandent-pho-
tograpber who spent most of his
time in the feld As faras |
know, he's still missing and

presumed dead.

Ancther beush with
caene covering the 1965 Bob
Hope Christmss show, Besides
Hope, there were comic Jerry

r RINSEnRY
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Infantrymen sought
Cooper, under fire, took these remarkable photos. They
mmmmuwmsmmdmmmm the Year contest.

gay-basher; blond, vicacions ac-
tress Carroll Baker, and the sc-
tress and dancer Joey Heather-
on.

I was feeling mighty impor-
tant covering all thess stars,
and it was Heatherton who
brought me down to carth.

We were aboard the aircraft
carrier USS Thcanderoga. I was
one of a gaggle of guys with
cameras ollowing Hestherton
as she graciously chatted with
members of the crew. 1 was

Plesse se COOPER, Page 33
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]ust a Stand-m for our readers

BY STEVE STIBBENS

WHE RL Li‘[ ' Y h'l"r <

I braced, Bat the crew hardly
paid sttention, Not even & bump

mar. 1 made it a point o stay

one

I confiess | hid behind duty
and resporsibility to persuade
editors to indulge me I my wm-
forgettable adventare, to wal.
low in fantasy as proxy for the
troops, playing a small role in
some wild and woolly moaents
n Mstory — with & few good
datelines.

INSIDE THE EYE OF TY-
PHOON RUTH, 1962 — It was

elsewhere. Thece was hardly a
cloud in the sky as we flew a0
other 12 hours, over the Philp-
pines and Okinawa.

As we headed home to Yo-
kots afer 13 hours in the air, &
crowman wolkie me from & deep
sloep 1o tell me we had gone in
ad out of Typhoon Ruth once
maore — without a bumg. The

m0et serious problem we had to
overcome tht day had been the
microphone button on the pl-
lot’s yoke, stack in the epen po-
sition, forcing the sound of his
breathing through everyone's
beadset.

BUCKNER BAY, Okinawa,
October, 1962 — All the ships of
the First Amphibious Floet
were huddled in the calm wa-
ters off the eastern coast of
Okinawa. All the fleet's skip-
pers sat (o the ward rocen of
Rear Adm. Francis Bloutn's
flagshap that morning as offi-
cers cntiqued Exercase Looe
Eagle, which had just ended

The duty commumacations

Marime Staff Sgt. Steve Stibbens, left, and AP photographer Horst Fass wait for a helicopter.

this time the handle of his pis-
tol revealed it was loaded. His
expression was dead serious.

Blouin teok the “top secret”
foddar, studied the single page
Inside, wnd wrinkled his brow,
Then he said:

hmmmmmmoﬂ-‘-
CON 3, he added. “DEFCON 3

mind, &3 the mssy ships at an-
chor hare were within bomber
range of the Soviet Union.

tened %o replays of the presi-
dent's speach over Armed
Forces Radio. The teletype
chattered endless instructions
and restrictions from Press
Plerre Salinger.
PSES bad just published a
series of articles from my inter-
view three days earlier with
Gen, David M. Shoup, in wiiich
T had insocently asked the Ma-
rine commandsst what would

Plase e STIRBENS, Poge 38

A Vietnamese Marine holds & coup trophy, Nev |, 1963,
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Dead: Good
reporters take
soldier’s chances

Constned from Page 2

I think LaMoyne will keep pushing
for that momument, and T may someday
see it. Let's-get-it-done seems to ran in
the family.

There was smother man I scarcaly
knew, and wish I bad known better.

Two decades have gone by since the
last shot kn Safgon, bt T can't forget the

Why can't I scred my memory of a
m:«-oumtmmmm

He was like a face on a passing

out and nodded him in. His dsffident
manner belied that. Again [ was told
give bhim time.

There was a drowsy sfternoon we

thoughtful

day in early 199 as | walked into the
Pacific Stars and Stripes Salgon Burean
with colleague Al Kramer, seat from To-
kynmdoamnlmlunmmﬂn

mmu%mnudma
Dizarre place, manned by youngsters
who lived in the Age of Agquarius and
Zumwadt, It showed. The walls were

discomfited Jook, like & chaplain’s assis-
tamt who was trying 1o be one of the guys
best still blanched at a dirty joke, As we

met, all I got was o Joose handshake and
A mastter.

Oh, no, 1
thought. Was this
another anti-Viet-
nam draftes, not
bere to repart the
war but b0 profest
i? The Indiscrimié-
pate draft bad

new Nikkormat and was it out on
anybody who would hold still for flve
seconds. Savanuck was staring at our
wall-sized battle map.
"Hey, Paul" Kopp asid, “This way.”
Seartled, Savamuck absently jerked
around and put his chin on the heel of
his band, looking like that classic statoe
of The Thinker.
We wouldd have
that, at least — a
picture that
caught
the subtie and in-
trospective char-
acter of Paul Sa-
vanuck.

A day ar so lat-
er, he was gooe,
beaded up country
10 cover the war

Then camne that gloomy

tlrmmmnaanafburmdtkow-
tents of & wastebasket bad been Qung
into an overbead fan. Brad stood by, in &
surly posture with has hands on his baps,
while we meekly mopped up the mess.
L4, Col. 54l Fede, the officer in charge,
walked in with & stormfront over his
face. Having just borne Brad's wrath,
we braced for Sal's.

Sal walked over to Collins and spoke
in a confidential some that still carried:

but it was morcse and depressing. To
Dave Warsh fell the stresafl job of go-
ing up to & remote corner of the Marine
base at Da Nang and walking under a
sign that read: “In Reverence — Uncov-
er.” Dave nodded as an sttendant lfted
a rubber wrap-
ping from a still
farm.

Not koag after,
Dave was in Tokyo
and be and 1

oo us, and the last thing we neadad was
another Greenwich Village poet posing

@8 a reporter,

1 spoke these fesrs sloud, in private,
bDnoWari.lejonnlbtn-
tached to the burean

“No, Hal," Dave sasured me. “He's &
shy sort, doesn't like 1o push himself.
He'nmmmdbbunmda

week - just feeling his way around.
Give him time. He'Hl open up.”

Burequ Chiel Bill Collins 10)d me Sa-
vanuck had volunteered for both Viet-
mam and Stripes, aggressively pounding
on the door until Bal granted him a try-

beer hall in Tokyo, and we stoppad to
pay proper respect 20 a cultural land-
mark,

said: “Jesas, that was awful about Paul.
I he'd just been arcund a Nittle loager
and gotten to know you and Kramer and
all the guys. He'd have opened up. He
was a nice kad.*

1 wept a little, for somebody I hadn't
known very well for very hoog.

1 could never feel it e Mr, and Mrs,
Dangel Savanuck, but I still felt sadly de-
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A soldier during a patrol northwest of Saigon.

"Two exci

challenging years

By MIKE MEALEY

worst thing
to come allong im my 23 years of
life. I could not bave imagined
that the draft notice was, in-
stead, a call 10 two of the most

coulda’t have wiped the smile
from my face had he tried 1o
knock my teeth out,

Pacific Stars and Stripes was
a famous newspaper, even
among journalists with no mali-
tary experience. By the 1960s it
had carved out its reputation by

i»

Rifleman Pfc. Jesse Liddell and his rifle get a bath in a Mekong Delta canal.

covering the occupation of Ja-
pan, then the Korean war,
While I bad never seen & copy
of the papéer before srriving in
Tokyo, k didn take me Jong to
see why it was 50 appreciated:
It brought sews of home to
those serving in cultares dra-
matically alien to oar own. With

Stripes, could have Beetle
Bailey, Art and sushi
all in one.

Two weeks into the job I was
asked if I would kke to cover
the war in Vietnam. At the time,
there were a mere 16,000 US.
troops there, advising the South
Vietnamese in a little-known
siirmish to stop the advance of
commumism in Southeast Asia,
I had vagosly beard of it, bat
back in basic, everyone talked
of avoiding assignment 1o Ko-

)

rea, where tented UN, forces
still Nived along the DMZ. Viet-
nam? It wis never discussed.

There were the Navy hous-
ing people who decided that de-
spete being a lowly E2 | was, af-
ter all, from Pacific Stars and
Stripes. As a result, [ found my-
self the sole tenant of a besuts-
ful three-bedroom villa in Sai-
gon, convenient to both down-
town snd the airpoct.

There were helicopter pilots
who would nsake extra trips (o
ferry me 10 the Gedd. There

were oflicars — all the way 0
bird colooels — who would stay
with me st the vilka ratheér than
g0 o the BOQ hotels when visit-
ing Ssigon, =0 they could [l me
in oo what was goang o Al-
warys, they were trymg to get
me back to write sbout thedr

assigned t0 work with the Viet-
namese. We spent endless days
shogging around the Mekong
Delta or the junghés to the
notth, Mraithessly loskding for the
avigive Viet Cong. Inevitably, it
seemed, the battles wok place
wbmlmut But there were

of Jully, there were flights with
the Air Force 1o drop supplies
or relesse buge Nares 1o light
up the night 5o ground roops
below could see their atteckers
I once marched with & Spe-

Pleare see DRAFT, Page 36
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Mlssmg socks hurt morale

BY JOE SCHNEIDER

€ wiss 1965, during
the massive buildup
of the American
forces In Vietnam
Pacific Stars and
Stripes staffers had
arrived at a ram-
bling vils in Saigon and were
eager o cover the war

But there was 4 snag: secks,

Missing socks. Misssatched
socks. Mangled socks. Forget
the heat, bugs and dysestery.
Screwed-up socks were lower-
g motale.

A bunderer on one of Sai-
gon's back streets polnted 1o &
boliling cauldron and proosksed
that whatever went in came out
sparkling clean. There would
be no mismatched socks, he
sid, And be was night — they
vanished entirely,

Owr salvation came in the
form of a woman who arrived at
the door ane day with a letter of
referemce written in a graceful

Muu
&’:-mwnlag
on«mm:m 239
m«mhmam
time ot PSAS, he was Vietaam
Busssu chind. He & fsow an editar
at e San Diego Union-Tridune
A0 & part-time uriversity Wetorer.

board. The howse began 1o Spar-

matter that the cleam clothing
was soon returned %o the wash-
ing machine covered with mud
and smelling of swest?

We igneeud the other grem-
s — & byzantine phone gys-

der, the buresu chief could
head for the Geld after delagat-
ing & saader to handle the 5
pam. MAC-V briefings and oth-
er chares.

Getting some rest after an aerial patrol near Bu Dop.

Getting from cne place %0 an-

other during the Vietnam War
was sometisnes a matter of
wrangling and walting. At other
timés, trsmsportation literally
dropped from the sky.

A call from an Army unit
alerted us 10 3 nearby battle.

Detving to an open field near
Tan Son Nhut Air Base, |
stopped and locked skyward. A
amall helicopter sppeared over
the bortzon and landed. I
climnbed sboard snd was off to
the battle scene.

That shoet helicopter hop

yielded a story in which tanks
had been used to bure an enemy
force mto an ambush set up by
troops of the 1st Infantry Divi-
ston. It worked

There wees Mights 10 the

Pleace see SOCKS, Page 31
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1 was talented, and T
knew the gods were
smling on me that
May Day when | first
appeared, orders m hand, in the
Stripes ity reom, I'd come
straight from a PTO office on &

Stars and Stripes, kid They're
100 good o team for a young cob
like you ™

But, of course, the mmpecca-
ble logic of the military beld its
magestic sway: As soom as |
stepped off the plane in Japan,
they me directly to
PS&S — they were even
g:UIMml!"‘m.'

“Tnplassible.

Oh, those were esapyrean
days. | had a whale city room
full of real newsmen, military
and civilism, to conch my neo-
phyte stepe myy first photo cap-
tiom, sy first rewrite. My first
featare story was to
find out “who changes the light-

every leunige
cub lives on and for: a byline.
Pretty soos, they were even
sending me cut o cover
change-of <command ceremo-
nies, T wis on the way.

Than T begsn 10 hesr echo-

cross the city room an ex-

, evocative name: Vietnam
A good place for a young re-
porter to make & mame for him-
sl 1 begged for & chance %0
go.

They sent me down to help
got a buresu started in Sasgon.
What crisp, sparkling fun! We
went %o the Five 0'clock Follies

lines jostled each other on the

from the feld! Nha Trang,
where I Dew bombing patrols

T L o r A L

S = 13

R hsats. N3 *

Kiw X Sew/Sxripes

Something stronger than a fortified bunker seems to protect these soldiers,

got amsbushed at the entrance 10
o bhay, lying on the wooden

decks snd waiching grest white
towers of the bullets hitting wa-
tar, apuming sl sround us ke

liwn sprinklers baving beart at-
1acks, my ears going deafl in the
gulourm 30 and S0 cali-

Vinh Leog, in the Delta,
where I rode behind a burly,
broad-bumored Irishman

bot LZs. We shot up the town;
we flow back to the chow hall
for stesks; we drank Carling’s
Black Labed and listened o
“Eve of Destruction" on the
jukebox, Nebody but “Charley™
ever got hurt; nobody o our

you Jose? Tt ol just made great,
Beruvic copy.

Looking back, T doa’t think T
ever understood what was go-
g on sround me.

T absanted myself from the
war for a while — the result of
a dumb trick I played in Thai-
land, when I talked my way oo
bosrd an sirstrike over North

Tt wasan't sl that much of &
#hory. But it got the squadron
commamder in trouble, and it

Bat the military hss & merci-
fully short memory. 1 was back
covering Vietnam m 1968 It
was right afler the Tet Offen-
sive, whose bombs snd rockets,
from both sdes, had cracked

noon waters for 8 while, then
Plesse see CUTTS, Page 38
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Soldiers from the 2nd Armored Cavalry Regiment plow through the Saudi-lraqi border during the Gulf War ground campaign.

BY ROB JAGODZINSKI

the night of Jan. 17 af an Army
press center - acrass the Saodi

Anbunmofbh&r-—
where he learned of the inva-
shon soom aler it began

He relayed what little be
knew of the war's opening min-
utes as [ listened m dazed dis-
belief, Though I'd spent five
months kn the Mideass prepar-
Ing for the war, its arrival
stunned me.

The days leading up to the
Nghning had scemed surredl, &

waking dream.

The United Nations' dead-
line for Erag to leave Kuwait
had passnd eariber that week
withowt inckdent. Saudis on the

"The war had

\\ll ] AH It ’hlv

street went through the moticns
of normal life, but tension had
filled the alr as they waited for
thelr world 10 explode.

2o Bk ot reree
onto A
chosen to go nto the feld that
against possble blast damage. wave radio broadeasts spoke of  marning.

At Dhahran dour alrcraft swarming Baghdad, of Later, T 51 om & bus with
Arub wives and had massive boandings, and of pos-  other reparters rolling north
departed for safer havens even  sidle retaliatory strikes. acruss a desert highway toward
--ulmqmmnphn-& Then sér-raid sivens sounded s Army camp near the Swads
tmmad

gear.

Then the

storm struck.

After the

phooe call, |

hanged on all

the deors in

the Stars and

Stripes apart-

ment —

shared with beyond sight,
Burepesn Stars and Stripes — outside our door. We dooned flat 8 2 parking lot.

and roused our six other repoet-  gas masks and milled sround We passsed serpentine truck
ers. nervously, awasting explostons  CODVOYS carrying men and ar-
War jots hurtled through the  from méssiles that never strock. """3:,4""“"“““
nighe sky on their way from I felt &8 though T'd swallowed & "“"‘m jpeatpodaei
searby Dhahran Air Base to rock. Man, e you
bomb targets in Irng. Short Finally, all-clear air horns Pleare rex JAG, Pogr 39



50th: Tradition
continues

Comtimaed from Page 3

villan managing editor, covered
the birth of the scuthern repub-
lic amd was fired for referring
to MacArthur as "“the Cap" —a
war-years nickname (he getwr-
al detesied

here were both mili-
tary repocters and ¢i-
vilians who were
hired to make sure &
Bard core of professionsds
would be on hasd. Sessoned
IRWAIEn were needed becanse
that border between two Ko-
reas was i hissing fuse, sput-
tering toward an event that
burst on a quiet Sunday morn-

ing.

KOREA AT WAR

That beadline, on June 25,
1950, hernlded Stripes” first ex-

tra.
Pvt, Hal Gamble went to

cams were on the way and so
wass Stripes’ first team of corre-
spondents — Gamble and Cpl.
Ernie Pecler, a World War Il

veteran who had been both a ci-

vilian pewsman and a malitary
information specialist

Pecler and Gamble walched,
wrute and 1ok loag chances as
a0 undurstrength American &
vision wis punishoed murder
a.-r; and pushed back dw.-n

the peoinsula.

In his last dispatch, Peeder
told of how beandless poung-
sters discovared instant man-
hood:

“American soldiers — until
recently most of them kids on
dotes and burning up the roads
in hot rod cars — turned into
men Friday and Saturday in &
pallant stand ot & South Kocca
town approximssely 40 miles
narth of Tsajon,

“They had read of war, and

Fobn Obww/Sarvpes
A Marine carries 2 wounded Vietnamese child to safety.

A young refugee cries while her mother dies In 2 hospital outside An Loc.

by his editors and
with Gam.

seen again. A believable but
never-confirmed story had it
that they ran into & cobumn of
Sovietbullt T-34 tanks and
were blasted off the road.
The flood of Noeth Koreans

pamesmanship splintered the
point of the Communist knce.
Capt. Tom Baird, chief of the

troops rushed in to save the
g Commumist effort and
melsacholy retreat be-
gan, Larry Kane rode the

porters could see shafts of light
that marked off the truce

20ne at Pansurmjoen and mégit
wonder what their co-workers

wwnuuwm

delegates argued, pan

mbdmh and poanded on & long

When an armistice was
signed oo July 27, 1953, there
wasa't much for Air Force Staff
Sgt. Bob McNedll 10 tell — Just &
carelyl recitation of formall.
thesc

“Truce delegmtes this mom-
ing quietly wound up their two
years of peace wiging and rang
down the curtain o the 37+
month old shooting war in Ko-
mﬂ

Bt 42 years later, the
wWorld's longest ar
mistice was still in place and
American troops, faced now
with the threal that Neeth Ko-
e could become a nuclear
power, were still in Korea. So
was Stripes.

Pacific Stars and Stripes had
bean forged into professional
maturity there, and things
koked up in other ways, In late
1953, the editorial and printing
mﬂmdlmoaw-om
building s the old Hardy Bar
racks in Tokyo. For the first
time, presses and typewriters
were under the same roof. Gone
forever were the days a dan-

sward deadline depended
o how fast a Jeep could rush
from one building % another,

As the 1964 plcs ap-
radio and

Oct. 23, mzmmm
moved only & few fest, into a
paid-for, Fally equipped four.
story bullding.

Later, for a better, easier-to-
read newspaper, Stripes con-
verted 10 offset printing, then
became the first computerized,
fully-automated newspaper in
the Far East

Poacific Command, which
stretched from Asia to the Pec-
sian Gulf. That 100k in Viet-
pam, &nd the concussive ripples
of that Nirst-edition story now
reached another generation of
Americans,

Mlhdﬂunmlw

viltas on Troung Tan Buu and
them close to 8 cometery for

mmmu.wumm
the dally stocy and dear cost of
the war.

And there was Paul D. Sa-



50d1 Stnpes
tradition continues

Camtined fro Page 26

0 that war, Stripes had another
ane « the constant battle
agadnst or subtle attempts
to censor the newspaper, Some
wanted to fill it with command dir-

assgned to take
over the Stripes editorship told & public
affairs conference in Taipei that the
newspaper’s frank war reportage had
ecarned it a nicknsse — the *Hanod Hee-
ald ™ He accmsed the reporter of one
such story of “treason,” The officer's or-
ders were changed.

In the 19708, &ll repotters and editors
were reguired 1o read and follow a nev.

some friendly countries.

Presidest Ferdimand Marcos and his

wifo, & reproving mote came Mrom the of-
ficw of the militsry editor-in-chief, say-
mthtndlmbrnl'%nmumbd

Washington to be make certain there
were there were oo attempes to censor
glther Pacific or European Stripes, pub.
lished b Germanry.

Unfettered, Pecific Stars and Stripes
covered yut another war, dispatching &
news team to the Persism Gulf before
Desert Storm — staying with the story
from the first days to the lberation of
Kuwait City.

Free to tell it all, Pacafic Stars and
Stripes tells it all — and will strive to be

When the newspaper printed a Carl bare 43 loug & there are Americans in
Rowan coluenn criticizing Philippines umiform on this side of the werkd,

“Snap out of it, Ed. .
received ‘Dear Johns”

. other guys have

r  EINSENRY PRORC SUNDAT  SUMBMY, OCT, |, 1995

ToO THE HEROES OF THE PACIFIC
THEATER, WORLD WAR II,

FIFTY YEARS AGO THIS MONTH,
YOU WERE PROBABLY DREAMING
OF HOME OR ON YOUR WAY. YOU
HAD FACED A DETERMINED
ADVERSARY AND PREVAILED IN
THE FACE OF INCREDIBLE ODDS.
YOU HAD GIVEN YOUR ALL AND
MANY OF YOU HAD SUFFERED
TREMENDOUS LOSS.

NOW, FIFTY YEARS LATER, WE
WHO ENJOY THE FREEDOM AND
PROSPERITY FOR WHICH YOU PAID
SO DEARLY ARE STILL DEEPLY
INDEBTED TO YOU. IT IS ENTIRELY
ACCURATE TO SAY THAT YOU,
ALONG WITH YOUR
COUNTERPARTS IN EUROPE, SAVED
THE WORLD.

ON BEHALF OF THE MORE THAN
2.1 MILLION MEMBERS OF THE
VETERANS OF FOREIGN WARS OF
THE U.S. I sAYy “THANK YOU AND
GOD BLESS YOU." PLEASE KNOW
THAT AS LONG AS THE VFW
EXISTS, YOUR HEROIC DEEDS WILL
NEVER BE FORGOTTEN.

SINCERELY,

PAUL A. SPERA
NATIONAL
COMMANDER~IN-CHIEF
VETERANS OF FOREIGN WARS
OF THE U.S.
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by Stucky

“Now 1's pit thia straighl—yub just got off guard, yer Jeming
in a balf dip of amo—ard yer chocking oot & shovel”

Binh ‘Cou'ld havé been

“The Oriental Ex

Comtinwed froms Page 4

days. T wouldn't tell hisn what
the story was about, only that
“it was something big.”
Fimally, the dsy csame and T
brought in the story. Ken
Jooked at it and said the equive-
Jent of “TNgas. In's & pothing s10-

."._. ’ .c :.J

Dress’

callling all the officers, even
generals b a Mrantic effort 1o
get o hoak on the story.

They didn't get their aaswer
until Stripes came 0w, Then
m-m:mﬂmquwng

1 was vindicated. The
phony never pot back
b3 throne, but be did get & day

che reluctantly sfter returning
Mnmswmv
to, which was 6th Army -
quarters, A few years kster, |
reslized that my netsesis bad
Indoed been my friend, and 1
began telling people that Mac-
Arthur did me a great fivor,
Who keew thes about the

ry." I had to extent of rads-
@0 & hard sell ation danger
%0 get it in the mmmmpy.:’
] ad Y
e o By the way, losing the Jeep wasn't as wmwch 07
morning, all d‘cbaﬂ:pa#mwcﬁ just as 1 was
Dol brvie time I felt it was catastropbic. Ty I
Jooss for the 2 off to sec the
COrrespon- two devastat-
dents. Begin- «d cities that
ming about 5 my Jeep
a.m. they were besieged by or twe of glary. slipped away from me.
thedr hoane-office editors want- —_— Instead of my seeing the
ing to know about the phooy By the way, Josing the Jeep otomic bombed areas, my wife
emperor. The mystery was on wasn't as much of a bardship as  and I were able to have three
both sides of the phooe. it sounds, although at the time I wonderfial children after the
They started waking up peo-  felt it was catastrophic. war. Who knows if that would
ple in the Armyy prees office, I surrendered the litthe veli-  have been possible otherwise,

Shaw: Sometimes it was more fun to get lost

Comtinwed froes Fuge 7
gasoline for about 20 cents &

There were still street signs
in English, Jeft over from Occu-
pation days — A Avenoe, H Av-
enue, 40th Street, etc. But find-

unauwummamhmm.net
Jost and see what happened.
For those of weak will, there

English-langusge
per wesk in Tokye in the early
"60s. One of the statioos showed
the excellent American series,
“The Defend-

Or 30th amespt. Sometimes not.
1 still have vivid memories
of covering the one event that
tarned oUt 10 be more dramatic
than anyone expected: the air-
port arrival of White House
pross secretary James Hagerty
in Tokyo in June, 1960. That
doe-’tmndﬂ:ab'bnl

Deally — for President Dwight
D. Eisenhower, who was then
making & tour of several Aslan
oountries

the left ame, the result of trying
10 reach namnbers a1 various
militsry bases around Japan —
Sendal, Camp Draike, Tokoe-
ozawas, Mezuke — o, even more

as if, by sheer force of will, you
could force & connection, Soose-
times you'd make it oo the 20sh

gusrantesd 10 defend Japan

a@aings arteck
munnwunludw

sition to renewal of the treaty,

and many Japanese resented

the presence of large numbers
of Americans on their soil, de-

Jmhﬁamdon
this i3sue a8 & madnstay of their
CAmMpaign 10 unseat the govern-
ment and ceganized messive
demoastrations In major cities

At work at the printing press, June 7, 1952

and around US. bases. The

closer Ike got to Japan, the big-
ger the desnonstrations, some
oflhmm\vlmm'emlhun-

Ambassador 1o Japan Douglas
Nmamnhﬂﬁwm

E%
5
§§§

ersl even jumped on the roof.
A1 that point, & US. belicop-
ter moved I to rescoe the car’'s
occupants. It was a moment
when a disaster was just wast

ing to happen. The chopper had
to manewver in close 10 the em-
bassy car, and there was no
talling what the mob's resction
would be. A well-placed plac-
ard ro-

Japan.
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Kemp: Competing against

Consimord frome Page &
Marine descriptive adjectives |
had scquired.

My sstsgonists sook it all in
with dead-pan expressions until
they could stand it mo mare.
Them they roared.

elgdlotakemnu

my Copy.
zhmum“:'
¢ compesed in
Stars and Stripes, against some
of the best in the business cov-

was thery, Amoag us, we cap-
tured some space on & dally ba-
sis, and we earmned our Cora-
tions as we learned ooe of the
toughest tasks in news coverage
— how 10 write & war.

Marines march south of Koto-ri om Dec. 9, 1950, on their way to the Korean port city of Hungmam.

Al that time, there weare
about 72 military people as-
signed to Pacific Stars and
Stripes. Most were enlisted, and
they Nlled all types of jobs in
BOWSpA DT prodection.

Lt Gen. Matthew B. Ridg-
way said during an exclusive
interview | had with ham at
Eighth Army headquarters in

Taegy that the UN. forces In
early 1951 were meshing & &
magor fighting forve becauss of
“mutual respect.”

And it was metual respect

In Korea. Sometimes owr read-
ars received them theee 10 five

home, one of thelr own with a
messsge In print that perhaps
Joked and smelled and tasted
like home.

The writer - and Stripes -
helped them forget what had
transpired and gave them hope
that just maybe they'd make it
home.

“To be perfectly frank, sir,
1 don't have room foran M-1.,.."

Shel: Narrowly avoided
trouble with authorities

Cowtinsed frven Page 12

Drawing a page of cartoans
for April Foal's Day, Sihverstein
sketched a soldier holding out a
messkat with a slab of toast in it
A cook splashed dark matter
over it, saying: “Today, it really
i,

The g editoe, re-
quired to inspect 4l Silverstein
cartoons baforw they were
printed, called him over snd
asied, “Shel, what does this
mean?

“Well, you know, powdered
milk, powdered eggs. Today it's
the real thing. April Fool® Get
i ad

That editor, a World War 11

“Today it REALLY isl™
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|I Memones of

Conrimwed from Page 15 I bave oo iden of what bap. for the old soldier — "Tmaging-
pened %0 the mutt, except 10 mmmumm
put me aboard a wood-tulled ko o hind somve good streets.." — for MacArthur's
Navy mineswoeper. It had a friends. processional fram his Tokyo
crew of 10 or 12, a junicr grade The WONSON dateline was  headguarters to the alrport.
lieutenant not loog out of An- glory days We had crossed the And whan Ridgway refaxed

napolis and a three-legged dog

&5 & poascot. and the war — officially "police  whoo, boy! Gls thrown in the
I think the dmeline was oction” - seemed all but over. moat, and cars of Americans
ABOARD A US. MINESWEEP-  This was late 1950, overtumed sod torched were
ER OFF THE COAST OF Tt wis hack 10 Tokyo snd & stories that filled pages with the

NORTH KOREA. And Ifiled s  new duteline, I gotto coverthe  Tokyo dateline, not caly in

couple of stordes, along with re-  Japanese Diet - parliament —  Stripes but around the world
ports by & The chro-
documentary nolegy scems
Mm:ﬁ correct to me
alxnedby n! llll] m"” m IUIIII ' s that the next
Ihnllﬂuhn the g Gen. o : PUSAN, Ko

t ﬁﬁng MMM  Ko-

One of my q rea, where I
stories was was assigned
about the dis- 10 report on
cavery by the arvivals of
crew thet the enemy wast laying  and do rewrite, but Capt. United Nations treops in 1951
so-called influence mines in Thompson had made me a re- But perbaps as Emportant
Wonson harbor, mines that lay  porter and not a wanmabe Bill was the circulation
ot the bottom of the sea and Mauldin He knew something 1 folks and distribute the
surged upward when a vessel didn't. newspaper, which they did
passed over. It was good, in our Ssdimbun mr’bdy.

A wood-hulled Alley location, just across from that time, Stripes was
could dodge and escape tradi- the radiroad tracks, to watch a printed in Pusan. Matrixes
tionsd spiked, magnetic mines,  bunch of amateurs and profes:  were shipped dadly from Tokyo
bent the influence mines were siomal newsies put out a dadly to Pusan, tarmed out in lead and
another matver. mewspaper that rivals any Pve put on the presses of a bombed.

T was slready sshore and worked with since, and that's out Pusan ishing outfit by
working from my next dateline  seversl, i I own. guys who didn't English
— WONSON — when I beard The big story from the TO- and who often large slabs
that an infleence mine had KYO dateline was the firingof  of 1
tagged the mineswes per Gen. Douglas MacArthur by Our Pacific Stars and

The stery on the influence President Truman and his re- Stripes Gls oversaw the press
mines wis mine, Thank good- placement by Gen. Matthew run and got the papers on the
ness somebody else did the s1o- . road. They were without peer.
ty about the loss of the mine- The marvedoss INS writer There were same stories an
swespar and &l but the three- Bob Coosidine could bave wsed the arrival of UN. contingents,
legged dog his New York parade story lead of the largesse of the merchant

“Hm-m , . . better change that te CRUSHED pineapple.”
ship crews, of the soldiers the good & newspaper can do,
whose stories needed telling. Somewhere in Psychology
But the one T should have writ- 101 it's tsught that as time goes
ten was about the PS&S crewmn by we tend to remember only
Pusan. AN they wsated 10 do, e good things and forget the
and did with gusto, was putout  bad.
and deliver on tinee & newspa- There should be a dateline
per to the troops. that says SOMEWHERE IN
The dateline PUSAN left me  MEMORY, THE RIGHT

with awfully fond memaories of

THING (PacS&S) —

Contimwed from Fage 16

step through the eoking glass. 1
was twice the age of the others,
but T dida’ foel that T coudd ex-
pect them 10 get shot at uniess 1
spent time in the fledd as well.
On any grven day [ might start
out in some place such as Cam
Lo, where the
VC got buried

fact
Amaong the most vivid mem-
ories: ?

Being the first correspon-
dent 1o Ny & combst mission in
the F-4C Phantomn while getting
sprayed with ground fire; Aying
in "Spooky 13" an old C47
gunship with a Gasling gun that

Saigon: Vivid memories

nominated for the Navy Croas,
ooy 1o die & few days later
from a short round fired by coe
of cur guns. He was the only
person to have a Vietnam base

curfiew, I might end up the eve-
ning having & beer on the roof
mmmmmm

“T have time in grade for another rocker . . . >
I just dom't have reom. ., ™ We did this seven duys a week,

military
During & trip back to the US,
In 1966 to soe my i1l father, 1
wrote a stocy for the Shreve-
part Times, one of my former
in effect that
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Cooper L]fe-savmg advice
from AP photographer

Contimwed from Poge 17
looking through the camern
smapping away in the dim Bght
whea she veered and headed

you make less of &

era,
Not long after that T had &

chance 0 test the

The 12.man squad [ had

with all night at a listening post

wass on its way back to home

base about diwn when it stum-

bied nto a foree of S0 to 60 Viet

mmmm
somehow Fass' advice popped
oo my mind. I dropped 1o the
ground om sy back and started
taking plctures. Naturally, most
of the photographs I snapped
were taken from the same dis-
tinet angle — from down low
Jooking wp. 1T T had been stand-
g1 would have
been cut down.

The fighting became in-
tense, and 1 had 10 drop my
CHmera and grab & weapon. Ac-

squad (five of the 12 had been
wounded) was saved Nrom anni-
hilation, a crosty sergeant from
the compasy that chne to our
rescue asked me if that was the
first time I'd been umder fire.

T a0dd it was the fira time I'd
been shot at with only 12 people
around me to fight back. He
grinned wickedly and said,
“Yeah, but that's when it gets

I didn't include that guote in
oy sory. It dida’t seem sppro-
priste. But it's haunted me for
nearly 30 years.

1 ended the story by saying
that the men who sarvived the
fight vewessnded would be back
on patrol that night. And I ssid
they weuld probably be there
tomight and every other night. I
couldn't know for sure then,
bt it turned out o be a firly
accurate observation. Eventual-
1y, the nightmares subside, ut
they never disappear.

+ 1 -:‘r\-.\‘ '4»0
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“No, 08 = that's Just the sweater design -~ there's the man wha was
res aver."

Stibbens: Blockade of Cuba announced

Cotinwed from Page 18

furn out to be sensitive ques-
tions about Marine readiness at

Cuba. The world was balding
its bresth,

AP BAC, Vietnam, Jan. 2,

York Times persuaded me %0
change lnto nuy Marine uniform
10 get us past roadblocks and
drive us to the batthe site in
PS&S" lintle Black Ford Falcon.

CA MAU, Vietnam, Oct. 31,
1963 — Approsching Ssigon in
the carge bay of & low-flying C-
123, we were sbout 10 bocome

Ngo Disd Diem. We were care-
ful to stay near radios, and it
pald off when we got word of
“samething golng ca™ in Sadgon.
So we were flying back, our
C-123 flying Jow to avodd a band
of ssorm clouds. Fass looked
out the parthole for & moment
and wid the craw chief, “Okay,
we jump.” He turned 10 me and

eywwitnesis to another bit of repested, “We jump.”
1963 — At 2000 fect above the  world history, “Okay,” T asid *“You jamp, 1
rice paddies in an L-19 spoter "We can't land & Tan Sea ."
plane, [ saw that the battle was ~ Nhut," the crew chief ahowted Bat there wene no para-
closrly de- chases on
fined. Throe board. Divert
Gowned hell- od to Cap St.
COplers — two
On my Huey alone, we bauled in 23 men, 4

Asusage- (Veng Tou),
thiped 5 218 m mmumum Bl e
— lay along- = theough the
sidethe paths : :.”“ agonizing
where ARVN S S hours untl
armored per- dawn. As the
soneel carvd- came up
ers had been stopped cald by *“Too much anti-aircradt fire!" in the South China Sea, we
the imtemse fire of a guecrilla Horst Fass, the pow-legend-  were in the air, aboard an Army
wnit that, for the first time, had sy Associsted Press - Caribom approsching Tan Son
stood and fought back sgainst pher who later won two Pulit Nbat Airport,

troops instead of 2er Prizes, was upset. He maght The PS&S Feed Falcon got
melting into the i miss the higgest story of the US$ 10 town kn time 10 joins the re-
The Battle of Ap Bac has time, We had been choppeting MIWMM

in controversy as “the  around the Mekong Delin’s
first battie of the American paddies and swamps for several &r mhm
war” in Vietnam. Many callita  days in a vain attempt to find Ngo Dinh Nhu, had es-
victory for the Viet Cong. Some  and rescoe three caplured through secret tunnels.
Argue there was no victory — Americans being berded t0- fh.,mmmmm
merely & standolT. All sgree ward the dreaded U-Minh Foee by the
that it was an impartant mile- est.
stome in the American involve- In Saigon, we bad skipped smoon.mJJW_
ment i Southesst Assa, cut oo another of these €XASPEr-  “Vigr Victory Nesr™ screamed
c-Mhsztm.MrAmm buzzed :l‘:minut - -

rumors T Stripes eafartunate

of the Amsocisted Press and Da-  volt against the South Vietnsn- i e
vid Halberstam of the New s government of President Plosse soe STIBBENS, Pogr 34



ti

parachutes

Cowtiteued froms Page 33

line imtroduced & roundup stoey
assessing the state of affalrs in
Vietnam, wheee nearly 15,000

Coples of Pacific Stars and
Stripes arrived just as the coup
was starting.

“Go talk with my G-1," Har-
kins had sid st the end of his
mterview. "We're sending
1,000 soldiers home by Christ-
mil

picked up by the wire services,
he fired off & recket to Harkins,
sternly i

held such names as Dwight D,
Eisenhower, Douglas A Mac-
Arthur and Harry S. Tramen

Agamaldo, who Jed his army
agaanst the Americans a1 the
turn of the century in & war for
i and hence was

il 2

ST ATES =TI 85 e

£,
!

AP photographer Horst Faas in the doorway of the Associated Press Saigon bureau.

lic im Phoenix.)
Aguinaldo’s old, unpainted
wooden house in Cavite was
like & nationsd musewm. We
stood with bim oo the second-
Moor badeonry, Cavi.
19'3 main street, where he
waved bis country’s first flag
snd precluimed independence.
He %04 us how he was tricked
inte captivity when he o
# coase-fire mesting the
US. Armyy's Col. John Funston,
which ended the war.

—

BA DONG, Vietnam, Octo-

On my Huey slone, we
bauled in 23 osen, womes and
children before we had 10
Jeave. | never Jearned the fate

of those we el Behind.

PAPEETE, Tahit, 1963 —
With NASA commamdcators, 2
weather specialist and two C-
130 Joads of long-range parn-
rescue teams, we waited for Air
Force Cal. Gordon (Gorde) Ceo-
per's launch into his 22 space
arbits aboard Mercury 9.

The shot wis delayed, and
we were forced 10 spead three
awful woeks on this remote k-

Sack: Chapter called ‘Slow Boat to China’

Well, here I s out of the
Army and 1'd like to tell you
about the second peiscoer who
got off the ship, the doi bao.
He was & small Chinese Com-
munist, not very handsome, and
be was the head man, or dod
biao of all the others. I first met
him cm Cheju Island and said
goodbye to him, & weak later, at
Panmungom. Cheju Tedand is &
it south of Kores and its peo-
ple caame, sccording to legend,
from & bole in the ground The
hole is now a natiosal shrwne,
with 2 steel chain around it and
& S@n NO SMOKING;
and not far away is the Chegu
prisoner of war camp. Here, in
2 single enclosure, were the dat
biao and all the other Chiseés
prisoners who wanted 10 go
hnmo—aouommor
the total,

Actually, the Army treated

ing on tp of a hut waving &
Communist flag and leading
five thousand

2 a somg which, o
the GI's on duty, was tithed
“Open the Preaking Door, Joe."

The next morning, aler an
bour’s folderol, the dal blao led
eight bundred men to the

LST skippes

“Look,” said thw dal blao in
the Mandaria dislect (the
Chiang agent, of course, was
tramslsting), “'you people have
e 61l wrong. All Tamisa
Manchurtan farmes. We don't
wiat sy trouble on this trip;
we wast 10 get along with ev-
erybody."

Please see SACK, Piage 35




Mlssmg' Country
looked peaceful

Comtimaed froms Page 13

tacsed a chaplain 1o sk that be
spare a prayer for Miller's safe
return. Men think more of God
in thnes of desth asd danger,

#0d it seemed like an approprd-
#te request, but the chaplaln's

nd yOou expect us 10 make &

spocighted hm down in & val-
ey bedng watched by the Amer-
kcans.

fact, be was well received st
PS&S, 50 [ guess the powers
that be considered the mpor-
tant thing %0 be not that he had
béets lost, but that be had re-
tarned.

The account | wrote of his
adventures for PS&S caused a
copy editor 10 ask whether T
really considered Miller a hero
I hadmt written bim up as a
hero, and I'm sare he never
thought of himself as one. He
was simply being himself, and
that's not too easy.

Aler s, fools rush in where
ﬁhhﬂbﬂbﬂﬂn

for luck could survive to
tell such a beawtifiel story.

Am«mﬁamaumumqmmmmm

Sack: Trouble while
negotiating release

“There is no hospltal * sadd
the Chiang ageat i despera-
twon,

"What's the priscoer say-
Ing?" asiked the colonel. The
Chizag agent tobd me, and 1
told the colonel, who told a gen-

The dui bioo began lesding
the men off the ship, asd 1 weat
sheod; and that, o

homs, and a coavay of Ameni
can ambulances palied to the
arch. In one of thes wis the

dai a0, intense,

“Welcome bome, com-
rades,” droned a Chinese offi-



Clearing a bunker complex was a two-man job, Pfc. Gary Davis secures the rear with an N-60 machinegun while Spc. 4 Kent Zerr takes a good look inside.

Draft: Olympics
a highlight

Comesaned frows Page 22
clal Farces team from the dark-

high water full of leeches, were
unendingly pessered by mos-
quitoes, and comstantly alert for
VC. After about 14 hours we
nesred the town, and one ever-

town or T'm tumisg around and

gy, et

was Army Capt. Gene
Wyles who said the Vietnamess
soldiers he advised "treat me
like ivory.” My story about his
unit was carried in Stripes, and
forever mare, Wyles was known
8 “Tvery Gene”

As the war picked up —
there were ahout 365,000 U.S,
troops in Vietnam whea 1 final.
ly Jeft in the summer of 1965 —
ao&dﬂnaalvity.'l:stb-sz
boenbings began, at a0
close to Saigom that | awoke %o
what I first thought was a vio-

Jeot thunderstorm.
The Blg Red Ope and 173rd
Alrborne arrived, with

Battlés brokie out in others, but 1

salved that by hangieg out with
Medevac teams, who were al-
ways happy to take me where
er to bring me back. I wrote
about some of those feariess
men, often to hear of their
deaths weeks or months later.

Gen, Willisem Westmoreland,
Ibcnemmmdmglhcus
farces, would
uwhlmonhhhdr

forays to the country-

. [ could interview him on
the way, then hear stories
about him on the ground, from
soldiers who had served with
him in Korea or knew ham
when he commanded Wiest
Point,

Thay asid be nevar forget &
name, and 1 believed it lser,
when he read of my discharge
froe Stripes and took the time

for my Vietnam and
ishing me back in civilian e
1 still cheri &elcttzg'.

tors would call and ssk me to
My back 10 Japan for special u-
signments. And they were spe-
chal lndoed

I covered the Tokyo Olyms-
pics in 64, writing malaly about
U.S. athletes, thetr victories
and travails. Ralph Boston con-
ﬁdedthnthclouth:hmld

Ry
South Yietnamese casualties are hurried down Route I3 — once known as Thumder Road.

made me promise [ wouldnt
discioex his illness. The high-
light of the games, for me, wis
when a listle-knowns Marine
pamed Billy Mills woo the
10,000-meter run. | sat near the
great sprinter Josse Owens in
the prees box smd had the honer
of mweting him.

I covered war games with &
team of §

porter not to fall il o what we
called "Chinese revenge.” T had
shumsed all the local water in
favor of San Miguel beer.

On my final trip to Vietnam,

officers from the fromt office.

U.S. advisors were pow few
and far between. Capt. Ivory
Gene was back o another tour,
now a magor. His former nssis.
tant, a staff sergesnt, had been
Killed sdong with his estire unit
In an sebash. He had asked
me 10 come that day, but 1
declined 1 set my sights
om another misston that 1 was
sure was going to bring more
sction,

Luck. Blind luck.

My baggest

yet to come. Back

thrill wes
Califarnia

at the Onidand Armay Termingd,
of &l places.
It was my last day in the
Army, and, as I sat among
about 50 Gls gesting dis-
charped, someone heard my
name called. He looked arcand
1o ghimpse the TD plate on my
chast, and ssded if T was the
guy who wrote for Stars and
Stripes. When I sa6d yes, he
came over and shook my hand.
1 was soon surrounded by 15
or 20 ethers, all of them saying
“Thanks,” snd tha they bad
read my stories in Stripes.
The lumg i myy throat
wouldn't permit me 10 reply.
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An Ice cream vendor uses her head at the Saigon Zoo.

Socks: Focusing

on

wars human element

Clomtanwed from Page 27

Mekoug Delta, Afver wuching bsse with
Army units, I boarded s Coast Guard
cutter that spent the night chasing gun-
rummers om the Gulf of Siam.
Automobiles couldn't be used for

ery. Humidity snd heat ware prevalent,
and each terrain had its own vanety of
discomnfort,

There were visits to airersft carriers
where Navy men worked long, grueling
hours (0 keep & steady aerial pressare
on the epemy.

long trips. The countryside wasn't se- A quick ride 10 Bien Hea provided
cure. Travel was by helicopters, Csri- glories on the operstions of the U.S, Air
bous, C-123s, C- Force. Farther
1303, venershle north, we coverad
wo-engine Goo- the operstions of
ney Birds and sin- the US. Mannes
gle-engine i A W Mbg. Wﬂ' w‘ Operations
craft young man @ combatant?  weee not imited to
The war could . daylight.
never be con- You couldn’t be certain in In briefisg &
ceived w agrand | this war, couple of repoct-
design of strutegy ers, a beutenant
and tactics - described the ob-
there was oo co- Jectives of the op-
herent overview, ergtion at hand: A

This war had no defined froot line. It
wasa't a repeat of World War I

Our coverage focused on the human
clement « the day-to-day grind of the
men and women who went about thedr
assigned duties

The epemy came in many guises
firing astomatic weapons and moctars,
huriing satched charges and planting
body-shattering mines. There was no
safety in a hospital, airport terminal or
anack bar — they were all targets.

And the elements added to the mis

battalion of U.5, soldiers wosldd march
during the might and encircle 8 major
Viet Cong force. At dawn, the trap
would be sprung.

The Heutenant sald there would be
apectacular pyrotechnics, Blazing plos-
phocas grensdes would explode in our
midst, and tracers would rip overhead
He was the Cecll B. DeMile of briefing
ofMcers and seemed 10 exjoy making the
Peporters sweal on 8 ool night

Pleie ree NAM, Page 38

Hang with {0

Wall Calendar

1995-1996

With U.S., Japanese
and Korean holidays




could get It For me It was like o
letver from homs, Thare were

auum "

An underwater pothole gives a hapless Gl an umexpected dunking as a buddy grins at his discomfort.

A soldier pressed a aigarette  oted Press photograpber Hearl
between the desd fingers and Huet, who had covered commt-

moved on. less operations.
Wamen and children - “No,* | replied.
there were no adult males — This was different from the

bad gotten in the way of a war.
Huet's words were not taken

as & repeoach. Tt may have boen

bis way of expressing cutrage.

you gver seens anything like this
before?” asked veteran Assoct people was impersonal - they
trust S e
be Stars and Stripes
times when it kept me going. T Assecistion begam in
Just want %o say thanks.™ mid-1988 with an ex-
That wis it, of course. The change of correspon-
pheces just came quietly togeth- | demce among a dozen ex-Pacific
er. It had never been about me, | Stripers. The group expanded
s, any of the writers or the o8- | rapadly and was
tors, o thet war or fo any of the | the next year as the Pacific
places where Gls have walted Stars and Stripes Alumni Asso-
for their ciation, a California non-profie
Tt was sbout the readers. In :
Thay relied on o3 %0 be thare. 1989, the first national meeting
Just & they gave 10 their wis held in Las Vegas, Nev,
country, they gave 1o us their Al the sacond somusl meet-
Boynlty, thedr truss. ing in Washington, D.C,, Col,
So T really did have it all. Gooll Baker of the American
For a Stripes newsanan or wom- | Forces Information Services
an, sfor sll, whaa efse would be | talked abous the efforts of the
worth havieg? people of BloomMeld, Me., 10

that disrapted the lives of these  Stars and Stripes in Darmsstodt,

Germany.

vwc

" ‘..« il .‘
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edition of Stripes was published
on New. 9, 1861. Members of the

memorabilia and momey to this
effort and continue to do so,

124d to rest in Zachary Tayler

Association of Strlpers

Savasmck Mititary Journalist of
the Year Award. The nssse hon-
ors Stripes staffers Ernie Peal-
er, lost during the Korean War,
and Paul Savaneck, killed in
Vietnam.

Last year, the sssociation's
mmmnﬂnw

and Stripes Association; since
then, a large number of ex-
Stripers from the European and
Mediterranean editions have

First presentation of the as-  jeined,
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Jag: Returned
south too soon

Coatlnmed from Page 25 to have wallted right right out
S of a Wild Wess script.

lieve this is happening?' : “I'm extremely
Further north, we passed ai-  thare will be hostilities,” coe

leot, sbandoned towns evacust- cager staff officer confided.

ed weeks carbier. “Besides, we'll do amything to
The first night of the war —  og cos of this asheray.”

and many that followed — of: Not everyone was so brash

fiered oo sheep "I can see death from bere,*
In & tent &t our desurt out- & solemn corporal told me one

pest, 1 seood in a huddle of re- dsy as he koked noeth

perters and Gls around a thuy He and other

shortwave radio, on ev- ;

ey woed of a Britsh newscast. g0 0T 10U e tonle B
At ance, triphe blasts from ley Aighting vehicies, painted

the signal of a chemical attack. They ate, smaked, slep

We put on gas masks and chem- Wmmmw:‘

ical suits and fled into a sand-
bagped bunker,
Packed shoulder-to-shoulder

in the dark, we listened for ‘hi'*m'wmemnd-ys
ghell bursts. None came. The might
missiles hit & town south of us, Barbed wire ringad the out
Somewherw miles north, a)-  Posts where they Eved, and
Bed plancs dropped strings of  miles of emptiness separated
bombs that struck the earth in~ them. From sbove, the small
faimt drum rolls. basas looked like flyspecks m a
We went through the same eandbox.
nd liznes In lave Jsmuary, cobd, heavy
e e I rains turned the northern Saadi

nnm.symammg.sm
soaked everyone, and chemical
suit charcoal colored our skin

COtpeR-gray.
I moved in with an semored

Bod Wichlep/Seripes

Through it all, defivering the news has been what Stripes s all about.

windstorms 4 from beses south. But the war was never fur But T didn’t get a chance to
ey P et e s ot rodced siot afow  Onthe groond, the rattieof  from anyone's theughts, e witnemn the groud assault Td
Thetrwocrshad-mvdm foet and covered everying with  taaks broke the dark silence &8 staff officer said he expected earlier promised the editors
Suadi Arsbis straight from the  a fine of carth. beavy anmor crept north, the regiment to lose up o 10 back in Tokyo 10 stiy i the de-
West German-Caech border, Afe on clear, moon- But the war seemed distant.  percent of lts men in the initisl et for 8 month, then swap out
Their desert mission was 10 less nights, temperatures The regiment's only excite.  invasion with another reparter.
scout ahead of large armored dipped 1o freexing, and the de-  ment had been a few artillery Weeks later, in the ground So I returnad south, curséeg
units to “eogage and crush the  3ert turned nightmare black. duels and one lopeided Grefight  asssalt, when much of the cav-  my fate.
enemy™ and chear an ssaselt Jets crisscrossed the sky. that wounded two cavalrymen alry’s oppasition elther fled or Two days later, the ground
path. They expected o big fight.  Somnetimes, reckets' orange and killed two Irngis, with six surrendered, the regiment suf-  campaign started. I watched it
Some of the treopers seensed  trails arched toward the stars others captured. fored few casuaities. onTV.
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1995. We honor the sacrifice & celebrate the victory of those who served 50 years ago,




