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An American Hero

The exclusive story ol how an American farmer has devoted

A Public Affairs Reprint

his life to a one-man crusade for freedom and democracy in
war-torn, Communist-infiltrated LLaos. e By DON A. SCHANCHE

PART ONE Photographs by the Author

dusty path which bordered a worked-out

opium field high in the mountains of north-
ern Laos. Heisa little runt of a man, and except for
his thinning hair and heavy-rimmed spectacles you
could mistake him for one of the 200,000 Meo
tribesmen who inhabit those jungle-sheathed
mountains. His skin is weathered from a lifetime
on an Indiana farm and darkened from two years
of baking in the tropical sunshine of Laos. His
khaki trousers were spotted with the dirt of day-
long hikes up mountain trails to the Meo villages
we had visited that week, and he was shirtless,
warming his bared torso in the afternoon sun.

Buell was discussing the economics of opium
with two Meo village leaders, who listened atten-
tively, almost rapturously. He spoke in a mixed
vocabulary of tribal Meo and Lao, the national
language of Laos. If you listened closely, you
could almost hear northern-Indiana colloquial-
isms buried in the strange monosyllabic words.

Opium, the only exportable cash crop raised in
Laos, is a poor crop for the Meo, Buell explained.
Harvesting it is hard, painstaking work. Even
though the Meo grow the best opium in the
world, the farmer’s reward for the stuff is abys-
mally low; a batch that might sell for $100,000 if
smuggled into New York brings the Meo farmer
about one dollar. In Buell’s easygoing but forth-
right lecture to the tribesmen, there was no hint
of moral considerations. The evils of opium’s
misuse in a civilized western society would be
inexplicable to the primitive Meo. Buell stuck to
crop economics. Sweet potatoes, he said, would
grow beautifully in the rich earth of the hills.
They would bring more money, and besides, the
farmers and their families could eat them.

As the Meo village leaders nodded in thought-
ful agreement, Buell looked up at me. “Amer-
icans ought to know,” he said, *‘that diplomacy
ain’t all white shirts, nice pants and money run-
ning out of your pockets. More of us have got to
get down with the people. That’s where you can
do some good for them and for America.”

Edgar Buell rarely has occasion to wear a white
shirt and nice pants, and when money runs out of
his pockets, it is more often his own, earned i

~  years of work raising corn and soybeans on an
Indiana farm, than it is Uncle Sam’s. The forty-
nine-year-old retired farmer is one of that woe-
fully small group of Americans overseas who
were extolled by Eugene Burdick and William
Lederer in their misnamed book The Ugly Amer-
ican, whose hero was not ugly, but splendid.

Edgar Buell was squatting, native style, on a

Hero Buell holds a little boy whom he saved from his mother’s near-miscarriage. Pop has
These are the Americans who volunteer to go to delivered about 30 babies in Laos. This child’s father was captured by the Communists.



remote corners of the world where they can use a
lifetime of practical experience in helping the
miserable people our leaders euphemistically call
the “less fortunate or “underdeveloped.”

Buell went to Laos in June, 1960, as a sixty-
dollar-a-month volunteer, an agricultural adviser
for International Voluntary Service, a private
Peace Corps which contracts the services of its
volunteers to various U.S. aid programs abroad.
He took this step after a deep personal tragedy,
the death of his wife. In the vernacular of north-
eastern Indiana, and the farm where he spent
most of his life, Buell explained what propelled
him to Laos. “It ain’t so complicated. Maloreen
and I was a team. When that one good horse got
off the wagon, I couldn’t go on alone back home.
But here, I don’t know why, I can go alone.”

As his words indicate, he is a gentle man, tem-
pered by a life that has been both hard and good.
Physically he is wiry and tough, hardened by two
years of climbing up and down the mountains of
Laos. If a word could describe his features, that
word would be “homely”; it is a warm kind of
homeliness, underlined by alert, curious eyes, that
draws other men to Edgar Buell and inspires con-
fidence in people less fortunate than himself.

The Meo people with whom Buell works are
among the least fortunate people in the world.
Fortune has not smiled on them at all. Even
without the recent war, which has torn them from
their land, they live at the absolute bedrock of
human existence. Their farmland is mostly verti-
cal, climbing up the sides of rugged mountains
and cleared by slashing and burning the tangled
jungle which chokes it. After a few years of grow-
ing hill rice, opium and vegetables in one spot,
they pick up their meager possessions and move
to another mountain to repeat the process. They
live in grass-thatched, bamboo-walled huts. Vir-
tually everything they have is handmade, mostly
from bamboo.

A Meo woman is lucky if she survives child-
birth. She is luckier still if half of the children she
bears survive childhood. And she can count her
blessings if she or her husband lives to be more
than thirty-five years of age. If she knows Edgar
Buell or the legend of Edgar Buell which is passed
from mouth to mouth and village to village in
northern Laos, she probably thinks of him as
some kind of god. To the Meo, he is.

“Pop” Means ““Sent From Above”

Buell’s name in Meo, the flattering sobriquet
of which he is more proud than any award or
honor he has received, has a godlike meaning.
The Meo call him Tan Pop. Tan means “mister.”
Pop, in Meo, means “sent from above.” To fel-
low Americans in Laos he is simply Pop Buell,
with no spiritual overtones. But the legend of Pop
Buell is passed around with awe in the American
community too. Already Buell’s efforts have
eclipsed the record of Dr. Tom Dooley, the young
St. Louis physician who established two jungle
hospitals in Laos before he died in 1961.

“Sometimes Pop puts the rest of us to shame,”
said one of the men he works for. “He has more
courage, more common sense and more human
compassion than any other man I have known.”

Pop Buell's job is an emotionally and physically
crushing one, on which hang the lives of 50,000

to 60,000 harassed Meo tribesmen who have been
driven from their mountain homes by Commu-
nist Pathet Lao soldiers bent on conquering all of
Laos. Most of these Meo refugees wander the
hills or settle in temporary villages in Xieng
Khouang Province, bordering the famed Plaine
des Jarres where one of the principal battles of the
Laotian civil war was fought. They are surrounded
by hostile Communist and so-called neutralist
forces who are allied in battle against the royal
government. Every day the noose of enemy troops
closes a little tighter.

The Warlilke Cease-Fire in Laos

If you read the news of Southeast Asia regu-
larly, you probably have the impression that there
has been a cease-fire in Laos, that the country
has been in a more or less quiescent state pend-
ing the negotiation of a more permanent peace
based on formation of a neutral, coalition govern-
ment. The impression is misleading, particularly
in Xieng Khouang Province. For many months,
long before the recent heavy fighting, there has
been war every day. Men have been killed. Vil-
lages have been burned. People, mostly the un-
comprehending but bitterly angry Meo, are tor-
tured. Pop remembers the horrifying ordeal of
one village which he visited just after the Pathet
Lao had sacked it.

“They wanted to set an example,” he explained.
The memory of it made him wince. “So they took
one of the wives of the village Nhi Khon (leader)
and stood her up in front of everybody. One of
the Communist soldiers took his gun and shot off
one of her breasts, then the other. Then they left
her there to die.”

Pop and I saw another “example’ while visit-
ing some wounded Meo in a neat little hospital
run by Filipino volunteers in Vientiane, the ad-
ministrative capital of Laos. He was a boy about
nine years old, perhaps ten, although he was small
and frail. Mercifully he was unconscious. He had
been hit with shotgun pellets. The entire right side
of his body was peppered with ugly little wounds.

““His father was a village leader,” Pop sighed.
“When the Pathet Lao came, they shot the boy as
an example. To the Meo, sons are more precious
than anything.” The boy died a few days later.

To Pop Buell, the oppressed Meo people are
his people, their villages his villages. He spends:
most of his time living with them in beleaguered
Xieng Khouang Province, in the middle of the
closing enemy noose. He has learned their lan-
guage, as well as Lao and Thai, which he also
must use. He eats their food, sleeps in their huts,
doctors their sick, counsels their elders and keeps
flowing the relief supplies on which they depend.
He works at the very end of the chain of U.S. aid.

Recently Mr. Pop was elevated from his low-
paid volunteer status to a higher-paying post as
an employee of the Agency for International
Development, the Government agency which ad-
ministers American economic aid abroad. He
works for a branch of AID called Rural Develop-
ment which, in peaceful countries, assists in the
construction of rural roads, trains rural craftsmen
and helps to improve agricultural conditions. In
Laos the war has paralyzed virtually all these AID
functions. Instead, American AID workers have
had thrust upon them thousands of war refugees

who need help to stay alive. More than half of
these refugees are Meo tribesmen who depend on
Pop Buell for sustenance.

Because of the war, it has been more than a
year since these Meo refugees have been able to
stop in one place long enough to plant and har-
vest rice, their basic food. Normally in a war-torn
country such refugees would be herded into huge

-.camps where they could be fed and clothed until

they could return to their homes. But the Meo, a
fiercely independent people, will not leave their
beloved mountains, even though the hills are sur-
rounded and shot through with Communist
agents. Instead they wander in bands of up to
2000 people, looking for places to settle. It is
Pop’s job to find these wandering bands, help
them locate new village sites, and organize air
drops of rice and other essentials until they can
get on their feet.

To do this he spends 90 percent of his time liv-
ing behind enemy lines. Sometimes, while trudg-
ing along hidden jungle pathways in the roadless,
uncharted mountains, he comes upon villages
never before visited by a white man. The lithe,
jungle-toughened people he meets on these trails
may be friend or enemy; Pop has no way of
knowing. Any night while sleeping in a bamboo-
and-thatch hut in the hills he may have to jump
up and plunge into the jungle to escape the Pathet
Lao. Pop has learned to sleep with his clothes on.
“It saves time,” he says.

Pursued by Reds Before Dawn

In the past year he has had to make such pre-
dawn escapes five times. The most recent was
three months ago. Pop was asleep in a Meo hut
when a scout burst through the low doorway and
awakened him.

“Pathet Lao are just down the hill,” the scout
whispered.

He had barely spoken when the Communists
opened fire. Pop rushed from hut to hut in the
village, rounding up women and children. While
a platoon of village guards—some of them firing
flintlock muskets—held off the enemy attack, Pop
hoisted a child onto his back and joined the vil-
lagers on a trek down a path on the other side of
the hill. They spent all the next day hidden in the
jungle valley below, then climbed back up to the
plundered village that night.

“It’s surprising how well you can see to walk on
those trails in the moonlight,” Pop says.

On another occasion, fleeing from a Pathet Lao
attack, Pop walked for eighteen hours with a baby
on his back. It was the rainy season and the trails
were slippery with greaselike mud. Some of the
paths were almost vertical, and descending was
less a matter of walking than of skiing.

“It wasn’t so bad,” he says. “When you getin a
situation like that, you do what you have to.
Anybody would.”

In spite of his seemingly casual attitude, Buell
worries about possible capture. Twice in the past
year powerful Radio Hanoi, the Communist
propaganda voice which broadcasts from North
Vietnam to all of Southeast Asia, has mentioned
the “notorious, warmongering American imperi-
alist, Tan Pop.” Buell has heard that the Com-
munists have offered a $25,000 reward for his
capture. He suspects that many of the villages in



Whenever he sees a child with eye disease,
Pop stops to apply some American-made
ointment. Many of the children of this village
would go blind eventually if left untreated.

A onetime medical aide of Dr. Tom Dooley,
Chanh (left) helps Buell operate a crude hos-
pital. A visiting U. S. Army guerrilla expert
gives advice as patients (background) wait.

which he works have been infiltrated by enemy
agents.

“Of course I worry about it,” he says. “If I
didn’t there’d be something wrong with me,
wouldn’t there? But I love these Meo people and
1 know that damned near every one of them loves
me. I have to put all my faith in them because
when I am up there with them I have very little
contact with anybody else.”

Pop’s only contact with the outside world is a
tiny walkie-talkie radio with which he can con-
verse with the American-piloted drop planes
which occasionally fly in with relief supplies.
Sometimes a Helio-Courier, a big-winged, light
plane capable of landing and taking off on 300-
foot strips, drops onto a dirt runway hewn from a
mountainside by the Meo. When they are avail-
able, Pop uses these planes to lift him from village
to village. Otherwise he walks.

The week I spent with Pop Buell in the moun-
tains of Xieng Khouang began with a hair-raising
Helio-Courier flight through the mist-shrouded
mountains. We had been in Vientiane for almost
a week, waiting for the fog to lift from the moun-
tains so we could get in to the village of Lang
Tien, about two days’ walk from the enemy-held
Plaine des Jarres. When the fog thinned a little we
took off. Our pilot, Bob Smith, boosted the little
plane to 7000 feet to avoid ground fire as we flew
over Pathet Lao territory.

“You get shot at every time you fly over here,”
Pop explained. “I came back in an airplane once
that picked up seventeen bullet holes in the wings.
Amazing they didn’t hit anything that mattered.”

Smith, a civilian pilot working for Air America,
the subsidiary of Civil Air Transport which flies
most of the civil and military air-drop missions in
Laos, cut his altitude to duck under the clouds
which hugged the mountaintops of Xieng
Khouang. From that moment on it was like a
roller-coaster ride through a coal mine. Smith’s
view of the mountains was limited to massive
shadows which lurked in the mist ahead of us.
But flying on a combination of instinct and inti-
mate knowledge of territory he had covered many
times before, he snaked the little plane through
narrow passes that left little more than thirty feet
of maneuvering room on each wingtip, and across
mountain plateaus from which trees rose so high
I thought they would brush our undercarriage.

Bouncing Landing in Lang Tien

Suddenly Pop pointed toward a cluster of
thatch-roofed huts nestled near a short dirt strip.
Smith flipped the light plane into a steep turn,
and a minute later we were bouncing along the
uneven runway.

“These pilots make a lot of money,” Pop said,
“sometimes $3000 to $5000 a month if they fly a
lot. But they ain’t got a very long life expectancy.
You got to take your hat off to them. They earn
every cent they make.”

I looked at Buell in wonderment. His own job
involves more hazard and uncertainty than the
work of the highly paid pilots, however great their
courage.

“It ain’t the money or the hazards that matter,”
Pop explained. “If it was I would have quit long
ago. I don’t have to work. I just want to get it
across to as many people as I can that America is

a good place and Americans are good people. At
the same time I think I'm doing these people some
good.”

How much good he is doing was immediately
apparent. Lang Tien, more an area than a village,
is a cluster of hillside communities overlooking a
small plateau inside the ring of mountains. All
told, 5000 people live in the area. Most of them
are Meo refugees, but about 1000 are Lao Thung,
another of the many ethnic groups which inhabit
Laos. The Lao Thung are friendly, but tend to be
lazy and more careless about cleanliness than the
Meo. Many years ago they were slaves, and both
Laotians and Meo still tend to consider them as
such. When anything is passed out, the Lao
Thung are the last to get a share, and it is rarely a
fair share.

From America, Provisions by Parachute

That afternoon a C-46, bearing salt, tools and
fifty sacks of rice, made a low pass over the pla-
teau and dropped its cargo for the refugees. As
the free-falling rice sacks and the parachute-borne
tools dropped, Pop talked to the Nhi Khon of the
village.

*“These supplies do not just drop out of the sky,”
he said in his mixed Meo and Lao. “They come
from America because the Americans want to
help you. The supplies are given to the Laotian
government, and the Laotian government gives
them to me to bring to you. They are for all of
you and each man must get his fair share. We
consider a man a man, whether he is a Meo or a
Lao Thung. He must get the same share.”

The Nhi Khon, a progressive leader who prob-
ably did not require the lecture, nodded in agree-
ment and withheld distribution of the supplies
until representatives of the Lao Thung village
arrived to claim an equal share.

That night we were invited to the same Lao
Thung village for a celebration honoring Tan
Pop. After a long trek along a starlit jungle trail,
we climbed the ladderlike stairway into the hut
of the village chief. Proudly he boasted that he
was seventy years old and had seven wives and
thirty children. A half dozen children under five
attested to his vigor.

The Nhi Khon of Lang Tien, who accompanied
us, wryly explained the mountaineer’s polygamy.
“In this country, blankets are very dear,” the Nhi
Khon said, “so we have many wives to keep us
warm.” For himself, said the Nhi Khon, he had
only two.

Inside the hut, dimly lighted by flaming rags
dipped in animal fat, we squatted around an
earthenware urn filled to within an inch of the
brim with a fermented rice mash. Protruding from
the urn were long; thin bamboo rods, hollowed
to serve as straws. From these we sipped the sickly
sweet rice wine while the Nhi Khon, taking a cue
from Tan Pop, lectured the Lao Thung chief on
the importance of planting garden seed and not
relying entirely on the Americans to provide for
his people.

“If you do not plant the seeds and care for the
gardens,” said the Nhi Khon, “you may end up
picking rocks instead of food from your fields.
You cannot eat rocks.”

Earlier Pop had opened dozens of cans of
seeds—lettuce, cabbage, bean and several other




vegetables—and explained to the Nhi Khon that
greens were important to the diet. Now the Nhi
Khon was carrying the message to the Lao Thung,
as he would carry it next day to the other villages
around the plateau. Pop knew that the message
would be more effective if it came from the Nhi
Khon than if he delivered it himself, because the
Nhi Khon would be there to see that the garden
work was done.

“Working with these people is the same as work-
ing with my own people back in Steuben County,
Indiana,” he explained. “You got to take it slow
and easy. Ain’t it the same? You don’t just barge
in and tell somebody you’re helping him. You
take it easy, and you help him to help himself.
That way it means something to him and it sticks
with him.”

The tribesmen’s conversation shifted to poli-
tics, and 1 asked Pop to translate for me.

“They’re talking about the war,” he said. “There’s
a lot they don’t understand. You've got to realize
that the whole world, for these people, is no big-
ger than the distance they can walk. But they
know more than you'd think they would.”

The Nhi Khon was talking now, obviously with
great feeling, explaining something to Pop. I
could see the wizened little Indiana farmer’s face
grow taut with emotion as he turned to translate
the Nhi Khon’s remarks to me.

“I’ll try to give you this exactly the way he said
it to me,” said Pop. “Here it is: ‘Before the trou-
ble came, the Meo people did not need help.
When the trouble came, we heard about the
Thing.’ (He’s got a picture of the United States
and the United Nations all wrapped up in one
big, good ball which he calls the Thing.) ‘Until
the Others (North Vietnamese Communists)
came, we could have beaten the Pathet Lao with
our muskets and crossbows. But we kept on
fighting them and we thought we were fighting
for the Thing. We were told thai the Thing
would come to help us. But so far the Thing
has not been much help. Now we wonder if the
Thing will move us to another country where
we can live in peace. Will it?"”

An Unanswered Question

Pop paused and I saw that a tear was running
down one of his cheeks. “You answer him,” he
said quietly. “I can’t. That’s what I thought the
Thing was for too.”

Knowing U.S. policy in Laos, the drive for a
neutral coalition government which seems certain
in the long run to hand the entire country and the
Meo as well over to the Communists, I couldn’t
answer him either.

During the six days that followed, we visited a
half dozen more villages, some by foot, some by
air. In each of them, Edgar Buell, retired Indiana
farmer of meager education but great natural in-
telligence and wisdom, was welcomed as Tan
Pop, the near god. In each village Pop made it a
point, almost upon arrival, to walk to every hut
and either step in or peer in to utter a few words
of encouragement to the wives, tending their
cooking fires on the hard dirt floors.

“T’ve still got enough American in me to show a
lot of respect for motherhood,” he explained.
“Besides, they ain’t got a very good life. A few
kind words does them a lot of good.”

As we made the rounds through the village of
Sam Thong, about a day’s walk from Lang Tien,
a sobbing woman ran out of a hut from which
burst sounds of wailing and the clanging cymbals
of the village medicine man. Inside we could see
the wasted body of her husband. He had died of
tuberculosis that morning. The grieving widow
fell into Pop’s arms and sobbed on his shoulder.
From the look of mixed grief and hope in her
tear-filled eyes, I guessed she thought there was
a chance Edgar Buell could bring the man back
to life. He patted her in that awkward way of a
man who can do nothing, and we moved on.

But Pop can and does help the sick. Although
he has no medical training, two years’ working
largely on his own in Laos have given him a cram
course in medical problems that would horrify
most Americans. His first case was a native
woman who was on the verge of a miscarriage.
At the time, before the battle of the Plaine des
Jarres, Pop and another IVS volunteer were
manning a lonely station at Lhat Houang, not
far from Xieng Khouang. They had a radio with
which they could call any or all of the other
American detachments in Laos. Stumped by the
problem but unwilling to abandon the woman to
the ineffective treatment of a medicine man, Pop
got on the radio and called Mary Jane St. Marie,
an American IVS nurse.

Step by step, Mary Jane explained the process
of miscarriage to the Indiana farmer. “He wouldn’t
understand medical terms,” Mary Jane said, “so
I gave it to him in good, basic farm language.”

At the end of the conversation, in which she
also told Pop how to deliver a baby, and what to
do to try to prevent the miscarriage, other radio
operators in remote regions of Laos broke in.
“Thanks, Mary Jane, and you too, Pop,” said one
of them. “I think I've got a case like that up here
and I've been wondering what to do about it.”

As it turned out, Pop managed to prevent the
miscarriage. The baby was born a few months
later. Pop and I visited the mother and her
healthy eighteen-month-old son last April. He
picked the child up and said, “Little boy, you
make it all seem worthwhile.™

Buell the Makeshift Physician

Although he says that he has lost count, Pop
estimates he has delivered about thirty babies
since that first case. Whenever he goes into the
mountains, he carries a well-stocked medicine kit
for treatment of minor infections and ailments,
but it usually runs dry before his village-hopping
tour is over. In one village a man who had acci-
dentally rammed a sharpened bamboo stake into
his eyebrow, opening a gaping wound, came to us
for help. Pop grabbed my only bottle of whisky
and poured it on the slash. “Ain’t got any disin-
fectant, but this will do,” he chuckled as he closed
and dressed the wound.

In each of the villages Pop was constantly sur-
rounded by small children. At our first stop I saw
why. From his battered suitcase he drew a huge
bag of hard candy. He made sure that each child
in each village got at least one piece.

The children had another reason for being
drawn to the little American. All of them recog-
nize him as the man who brought education to
the Meo. In years past there were no schools in

the Meo villages. Tucked away in the remote
mountains, the Meo were too hard to reach, and
the Laotians thought them unworthy of educa-
tion anyway. When Pop began working with the
mountain people, he immediately sought to cor-
rect the tragic oversight. As a graduate of a one-
room country school in Steuben County, Indiana,
he had little awe for the complexities of modern
education. But American officials in Vientiane
did. When he tried to get backing from them, he
was told that schooling the Meo would be impos-
sible. There were no qualified teachers. “Hell,”
said Pop, “who needs qualified teachers? All I
wanted to do was teach them to read and write.”

No School Bell Needed Here

In each refugee village, Pop knew, there were a
few tribesmen who had gone for a year or two to
Laotian schools and could read and write the lan-
guage. Without bothering further to establish
formal U.S. educational aid to the Meo, Pop told
leaders in each village to build a schoolhouse.
Then he scrounged writing pads, pencils and
chalk from everyone in Vientiane who owed him
a favor. In villages where an educated Meo was
available, Pop put him to work as a school-
teacher. Then he spoke to the Laotian govern-
ment’s minister of health and social welfare, a
man named Touby Lyfoung, who is a Meo him-
self and is often called King of the Meo. Touby
provided the missing teachers. At present Pop’s
school system includes twenty-nine one-room,
dirt-floored schools. Belatedly the Americans
now offer Pop all the support he needs.

“Sure, the Communists will take over these
schools one of these days, but I don’t think the
people will forget who put them there in the first
place,” Pop says. “They might get only six
months of schooling before the Communists
come, but I don’t care. There’s no telling what
they might pick up in six months, and it’s sure
better than nothing. These kids come to learn.
They don’t need no school bell. They’re in there
when the teacher arrives.”

There is much more to say about Pop Buell:
about the love and fulfillment and tragedy of his
life in America; about how he came to Laos;
about his heroic efforts there, often under enemy
fire and in the face of unbelievable hardships.
Some of these adventures I will recount in a fur-
ther report next week. But for now, listen to one
more remark from Pop Buell in Laos. On our last
day in the mountains of Xieng Khouang, as we
were waiting for a plane to take us back to
Vientiane, I asked Pop why he stayed on, know-
ingthat unless the United States changes its policy
in Laos the Communists are bound to take over.

“You’ve got to have something to keep you
going,” he replied. “The Communists probably
will take over soon. But everything turns in time,
and it will turn again here someday. It may be ten
years or fifty years, but when that day comes
these people are still going to remember Tan Pop.
That’s the only thing that keeps me going. No
man is big enough or brave enough to work like
this without some kind of purpose. I'm sowing
seeds that, by God, someday is going to grow.”




Pop inspects a village school that was built by
Meos from plans that he supplied. Doubting
U.S. officials at first warned Buell that such
schools were impractical; he wasn’t deterred.

Wary of ever-present Communist guerrillas,
Jungle-wise tribesmen escort Buell to his next
mercy stop. The Reds brand Buell a “war-
monger” and offer $25,000 for his capture.

PART TWO

t dawn one morning last April I
A was stumbling sleepily down a
jungle path behind enemy lines in
the mountains of northern Laos. Walking
jauntily ahead of me, humming what
sounded like When the Saints Go March-
ing In, was Edgar Buell, the retired In-
diana farmer whose work has made the
difference between life and starvation for
50,000 to 60,000 primitive Meo tribesmen.
Ignoring his happy mood, I mumbled
something about the long days we had
been putting in: upat dawn, a four-to-six-
mile hike on an empty stomach, time out
to care for the sick in remote mountain
villages, visits to village gardens and
opium fields, and interminable nighttime
conferences with village leaders.

“Most folks look on eight hours as a
good day’s work,” said Buell, smiling. “T
was always of the opinion that I ought
to do a little bit extra after I've done my
day’s work. It’s that little bit that sells
America.”

Buell has done more than a “little bit
extra.” Since moving to Laos two years
ago he has organized and personally kept
going a $1,500,000 relief program for the
benefit of the thousands of Meo refugees
who have been driven from their land by
Communist Pathet Lao soldiers. Al-
though he has the active and hearty sup-
port of the Laotian government, the
U.S. Agency for International Develop-
ment for which he works, and many
friendly Americans, Laotians, Thais and
Filipinos, the job of getting the supplies
to the homeless, hungry Meo has been
largely his alone. To accomplish it he
spends most of his time living with the
Meo under primitive and dangerous con-
ditions. He has been shot at, run out of
villages by attacking Communist troops,
and exposed to a variety of diseases which
run the gamut from amoebic dysentery to
leprosy. Radio Hanoi, the powerful
Communist propaganda voice of South-
east Asia, has twice broadcast a lookout
for him, and he has been told that the
Communists have offered a $25,000 re-
ward for his capture.

A Legendary Figure

To the Meo people, among whom he
has become a legendary figure, Buell is
known as Tan Pop, which translates as
“Mister Sent From Above.” It is a god-
like name for someone the Meo consider
a godlike man, and with good reason.
Since the fall of the famed Plaine des
Jarres a year and a half ago, when Mister

Pop was first swept into the maelstrom
of war in Laos, he has performed tasks

which to the Meo, and to many Amer- °

icans as well, seemed superhuman.

At times the job has been not only
risky but expensive too. Buell, working as
a sixty-dollar-a-month volunteer, was
stationed at the village of Lhat Houang
along with another International Volun-
tary Service adviser named Dick Bow-
man, now with the Peace Corps in Wash-
ington. They had two helpers, a young
multilingual Meo named Chung, and an
equally adept Chinese boy named Tsieng.
In late 1960, war around the Laotian
administrative capital of Vientiane, and
in the city of Vientiane itself, had totally
disrupted the U.S. mission there, so that
Buell’s isolated outpost was left without
supplies.

They Refused to Flee

Normally an American caught on such
a limb would call for a last-ditch evacu-
ation plane and get out. But Pop and
Bowman decided to stay. They were busy
training carpenters to build a dormitory
for a school at Lhat Houang, giving agri-
cultural advice and- helping to care for
the sick in smaller villages in the area.
But without a weekly supply plane to
bring food and other essentials, they
had no means of support.

After searching around, Pop found a
place in the nearby town of Xieng
Khouang where he could cash his per-
sonal checks on the Edon State Bank of
Edon, Ohio, just across the border from
Pop’s home farm in Steuben County,
Indiana. For two months Buell personally
financed the U.S. aid program in Xieng
Khouang Province, drawing from his
own retirement fund in the Edon Bank.

“I don’t know exactly how much I
spent in those two months,” he says, “but
counting that and other things I've bought
to give to the Meo people, I've used up
about $7000 of my own money out here.
1 don’t expect to get any of it back, but
neither do I expect to spend any more. I
can’t afford it.”

Although Pop and Bowman felt secure,
it was a tenuous kind of security. The
area was thoroughly covered by Com-
munist Pathet Lao guerrilla forces, and
they often came uncomfortably close.
One night, after administering penicillin
to a child suffering pneumonia in a village
about fifteen miles from Lhat Houang,
Pop and Chung were returning by Jeep
to their quarters. Suddenly a barrage
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of small-arms fire erupted from the thick
jungle beside the crude road.

“They kept it up for about two min-
utes,” Pop recalls, “but the best they
could do was blow out one tire of the
Jeep. They was either lousy shots or they
was just trying to scare us. Anyway, we
walked the rest of the way home.”

The Plaine des Jarres fell on New
Year’s Eve, 1960, and with it went Lhat
Houang. Three days before, Pop, whose
medical training consisted of nothing
more than the delivery of calves on his
Indiana farm, was called to attend a na-
tive woman in labor. By that time, with
the instruction of an American nurse who
also worked for IVS, he had presided
over several deliveries, so he was not
alarmed. When he arrived in the village
he found the woman dead. She had been
in labor for twenty-eight hours. But
listening with a stethoscope, he could
hear the baby’s heartbeat,

“1 got the baby out and dipped her in
cold water, then warm water, like they
did me when [ was born. She was breath-
ing OK, but she died later and I felt
terrible. Losing a mother and a baby like
that, I thought those people would never
trust me again. I laid up all night worry-
ing about it and wondering what I could
have done. The next morning some of the
men from the village come to my door,
and for a minute I thought they was after
me. But they had come to invite me to a
breakfast in my honor, because they knew
1 had tried.”

On New Year's Eve he was returning
with Chung from the funeral of the’
mother and child when he met Dick
Bowman and Tsieng, heading hell-bent
for the Plaine des Jarres airport. Enemy
troops were closing in, they said, and the
evacuation plane was waiting for them.

“Hell,” said Pop, *1 got to go to Lhat
Houang and get my clothes.” With
Chung beside him, Pop raced to his house
in Lhat Houang. As they entered the
front yard they saw dozens of enemy sol-
diers in the back. Turning around, they
raced away in a hail of bullets. A few
hours later they took off in an evacuation
plane. As they looked down, they could
see enemy troops digging gun emplace-
ments at the end of the runway.

John Tobler, then director of the U.S.
aid program in Laos, wrote Pop a com-
mendation, the highest award he could
give a volunteer worker, “In the face of
great personal danger . . . your effective
and intelligent handling of an extremely
difficult situation materially contributed
not only to the achievement of project
objectives but also to the effective strength-
ening of the United States position. . . .”

Pop Lost Thirty Pounds

During that period Pop’s weight
dropped from 135 to 105 pounds. He was
exhausted. But after a brief recuperation
in Bangkok he plunged into the urgent
new job of saving the Meo refugees. Pop
began the dangerous and wearying task of
rounding up wandering bands of refugees,
settling them in new villages behind
enemy lines, and organizing air drops of
rice and other supplies to keep them
alive. Having learned the Lao language
in order to work more effectively at Lhat
Houang, he began studying Meo so that
he would not have to take an interpreter
on his long treks through the mountains,
Pop now speaks Lao, Meo and Thai,
none of them perfectly, but all well enough
to get along without help.

““Now Tan Pop has traveled much and
is known by all of my people,” says

Laotian health minister Touby, himself
a Meo. ““He is the only man who can go
to them and find out their needs.”

Like a Johnny Appleseed of democ-
racy, Mister Pop wanders from village to
village in the mountains distributing gar-
den seeds and other supplies to help the
resettled Meo get back on their feet.

“l try to give them things that they
can do something with themselves,” he
says. “Their main diet is rice, and I have
to give them all of that because the Com-
munists haven’t let them stay in one
place long enough to harvest a rice crop,
so U.S. aid has to air-drop all of that to
them. But for the rest of the stuff, like
vegetable gardens, I just help them to
help themselves. It’s just like back home.
When you sell a man something, hope
that he makes a profit on it when he sells.
That way he’ll be back for more.”

The Ancient Age of 49

During the week that I accompanied
Pop Buell on a tour of mountain villages,
I began to understand his near-divine
status with the Meo. One reason is his
age. At forty-nine, which is barely mid-
dle-aged by American standards, he is an
ancient to the Meo. They cannot under-
stand how a grandfather can be ramrod
straight and tough enough to climb
mountain trails night and day with even
the most stalwart tribesmen. Another
reason is his almost limitless self-control.

“I get mad as hell sometimes,” Pop
says, “‘but I figure if I’'m going to get along
with them I've got to hold it back, so I do.
And I never cuss, either to them or at
them. I don’t care if a man don’t speak
your language, he knows when you’re
cussing and it hurts him.”

As we sat down to dinner in the hut of
a village chief one night, Pop looked up
from the strange variety of food on the
table and told our host that his food was
very good. It was the same, Pop said, as
the food we eat in America. The only
similarity I could see was that some of it
was cooked. On the table before us were
intestines of water buffalo, a plate of raw
pork blood, a variety of pale broths, some
unidentifiable vegetables and a murky
bottle of Nom Saly, a two-week-old corn
whisky which tastes as if it contains used
innersoles. While Pop ate with gusto and
1 tried to imitate him, the chief happily
repeated Pop’s praise to some other vil-
lagers. He was proud that his food was
like that in America.

In countless little ways Pop has made
himself one of the Meo, and they wel-
come him as such. Other Americans
would take cases of C-rations to supple-
ment a not-always-palatable native diet;
Pop never brings so much as a can of
beans. “Just as soon as I opened a can,”
he explains, “I’d be setting myself apart
from the people, and it just wouldn’t be
the same anymore.” His only concessions
to civilized living are frequent baths in
mountain streams. “I’'m trying to teach
these people to stay clean because dirt
causes a lot of the disease up here.”

The Meo people know that theirs is not
a safe and placid country. Many of them
have been shot, some of them tortured,
and almost all of the refugees have been
chased by Communist troops. The fact
that an American would live their life
and share their peril has made a deep im-
pression and has created a bond that is
far stronger than if Pop had been born
among the Meo.

To them he seems fearless—*“But I
got just as big a yellow streak as any
other man,” he says. Among Pop’s first
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acts when he arrives in a village is to
inquire about escape trails in case the
Pathet Lao come. “If things get too hot,
I want to know which way to run.”

We were talking about the possibilities
of capture one night when Pop looked up
at me. “If you ever hear that I'm missing
out here, just don’t give up on me. In a
year and a half I've learned this country
pretty well. I know these people and I
know they’ll take care of me. It might take
me six months, but any time it’s neces-
sary 1 know that I can walk out of these
mountains all the way to Thailand with-
out getting caught. You just cross your
fingers and wait. I'll show up in better
shape than I was when I left.”

Before he came to Laos in June, 1960,
Pop Buell had a rewarding but sometimes
hard life in Indiana. His mother and
father, Clara and Elson Buell, were
farmers in Steuben County, and they
helped all five of their sons, and their
daughters as well, to become farmers. The
elder Mrs. Buell, now seventy-two, and
her husband, seventy-six, are still some-
what puzzled over the impulse that took
their son to faraway Laos. ““I just hope
he takes care of himself,” says Mrs. Buell.
“When he was little, I had to make him a
bright red sunbonnet so we wouldn’t lose
him in the cornfield. But he was capable.
Even when he was just five years old he
was a good onion weeder.”

“The reason Edgar Buell can get along
so well over there in Laos,” says Merritt
Boyer, one of his former high-school
teachers and a longtime friend, “is this:
From the time he was a little devil on up,
when his dad told him to do something,
he did it regardless of how hard it was.
If he didn’t have any tools to do the job
with, he found a way to do it anyway.”

Will Rogers’s Young Disciple

As a youngster Pop Buell was active in
the Future Farmers of America. When
he was sixteen he won a free trip to an
F.F.A. convention in St. Louis. There,
for keeping the best dairy records, he
won another prize: a week with a dozen
other boys on the Will Rogers ranch at
Claremore, Oklahoma. For years there-
after he emulated the great humorist, and
today he still shows traces of Rogers's
influence in his healthy disdain for
stuffiness and government red tape. *'l
read everything Will Rogers ever wrote,”
says Pop, “and when he was on the radio
I listened to every broadcast. I rate my
favorite Americans like this: Franklin
Delano Roosevelt, Abraham Lincoln and
Will Rogers. I hate to put a Republican
in that group, but hell, Lincoln was a
rural boy and he was everything every
other American ought to aspire to be.”

As Democrats in an overwhelmingly
Republican section of Indiana, the Buells
were well-known, if politically isolated.
When Paul V. McNutt ran for governor
in 1932, the silver-haired politician came
into Steuben County on a stumping tour.
Edgar Buell, as the leading young Demo-
crat in a county otherwise barren of
McNutt supporters, was given the job
of introducing the would-be governor at
an outdoor hoedown and barbecue.

“Some of us got to drinking before the
speechmaking and things was getting
pretty wild,” Buell recalls, “but somehow
I managed to get up and make an intro-
duction speech.

“Five minutes later I couldn’t remem-
ber what I said, but after Mr. McNutt
got through talking he came up to me
and thanked me for the nice introduc-
tion. Then he looked at me real straight




Near a remote mountain village Pop stops to offer encouragement to a little boy. He spends most of his spare time with children.




and said, ‘Mr. Buell, just remember. Al-
ways be an adult.” I never forgot that.”

All of the Buells were, and still are,
known for their unbending honesty; Ed-
gar was no exception. But in 1936, after
marrying his high-school sweetheart and
starting to carve out a meager life on a
partially arable farm, he decided to break
the pattern. It was December. With
Christmas coming, the newlywed Buells
had no money for presents. Edgar de-
cided to go to the bank in Edon and bor-
row fifty dollars. “I’ll tell them it’s for a
new calf,” he said to his wife, Mattie
Lorene. “They’d never let me have the
money for Christmas presents, but they’ll
give it to me for a calf.”

“You never lied before, Edgar,” said
his wife, “and nothing good can come
from lying now, even if it is for Christ-
mas.”

Buell Blurts the Truth

Undeterred, Buell went to the bank.
Art Mauerhan, now executive vice presi-
dent of the Edon State Bank, remembers
the awkward young farmer stammering as
if he couldn’t decide what to say. Finally
Edgar blurted:

“Mr. Mauerhan, I come in here to tell
you I needed fifty dollars for a new calf,
but that ain’t true. I need to borrow the
money so we can have Christmas.”

He got the fifty dollars and a top credit
rating, which still stands at the Edon
Bank.

Home with his wife, whose name Edgar
and everyone else contracted to ‘“Malor-
een,” Christmas plans progressed hap-
pily until the two suddenly thought of a
tenant farmer, Rollie Fraley, who lived
with his wife and six children in a small
shack on one corner of their farm. The
Fraleys, who had just migrated to In-
diana from Kentucky, were dirt-poor.
They planned to have no Christmas at all.
With half of their fifty dollars, Edgar
and Maloreen played Santa Claus to the
Fraley children.

Every Christmas after that bleak one,
Edgar Buell dressed up in a Santa Claus
suit and brought toys to country children
who otherwise would have received none.
By 1957 the list of children had swelled
to include dozens whose parents also
bought them presents but who waited
for Santa Claus nonetheless. All over
Steuben County today you can find chil-
dren and adults who remember Uncle
Edgar’s words each Christmas: **May
the good Lord be justa little good to you.”

Thé early years on the farm were hard
ones. Although the Buells had two healthy
children, Howard and Harriet, Maloreen
suffered complications after the birth of

the second child and was bedridden for

months. “They had to have a hired girl,”
recalls Forrest, “and poor Edgar didn’t
have any money to pay her. But he had
a good vegetable garden. Every Saturday
before it was time to pay the girl, Edgar
would pile a truck full of produce and
drive all over the area peddling it. When

he got up enough money, he would come
home and give the girl her wages.”

When the war came, -Buell was
naturally draft-exempt as a farmer. “He
had enough land and livestock to keep
three men out of the Army,” said a neigh-
bor. He also had a number of extracur-
ricular jobs, among them the assistant
chairmanship of the county Alcoholic
Beverage Board and a post on the Agri-
culture Department’s Corn Loan Board.
Technically, a draft-exempt farmer was
not supposed to do other work, and
someone complained about Edgar's
extra jobs. “To hell with them,” Edgar
said, and went to the draft board to ask
for induction. He failed his physical ex-
amination because of poor eyesight. De-
termined to go anyway, he got new
glasses. A few months later he was a cor-
poral in the horse cavalry, helping to
train recruits at Fort Riley, Kansas. He
did not get overseas. At war’s end he was
a supply sergeant at Fort Knox.

The war years and postwar years were
good ones for agriculture, -and Buell’s
farm grew and prospered. From a start
of 142 partially arable acres, his holding
expanded to a productive 249-acre farm.
Together with Maloreen he poked into
every civic activity in the county that was
open to them. While Edgar worked with
4-H clubs and coached Little League
baseball, Maloreen looked far and wide
for people who needed a helping hand.
“If she heard about a sick old lady who
needed her house redecorated,” says an
old friend, Mrs. Jesse Ketzenberger,
“she’d drop her own work and go over
and hang the lady’s wallpaper herself. I
wouldn’t run down Edgar, but Maloreen
was twice the person he is, and he would
be the first to agree.”

Love in Another Wrapper

The marriage was a perfect one, says
Edgar, “but we used to argue. Anybody
who says he don’t argue with his wife is
either lying or there’s something wrong
with him.” Not surprisingly, the argu-
ment usually concerned how to raise
Howard and Harriet. Edgar, accustomed
to the Spartan ways of his own father,
bridled at Maloreen’s easygoing way
with the children. I thought she was too
lenient,” he says, “but after a while I
learned she was right. She just put her
love out different than I was used to. She
just wrapped them up in it.” (Today
Buell’s twenty-five-year-old son Howard,
whose wife Bonnie expects a child this
summer, operates his father’s farm. Har-
riet, now twenty-four, has one son and
expects another child soon. Her husband,
Wesley Gettys, teaches high school in
Somerset, Ohio.)

In 1958 tragedy struck. Maloreen
developed a mysterious malady which
doctors were unable to diagnose. For six
months she grew weaker. Hospitalized in
Fort Wayne, about forty miles from the
Buell farm in Steuben County, she ap-
peared to be improving. Every night Pop

would drive down to Fort Wayne to sit
with her until she fell asleep. One night
after he had been in her room only a short
while, Maloreen looked up at Edgar
and said, “I'm sleepy. You'd better go
home now.”

“She usually wanted me to stay until
nine o'clock, and it was only seven,”
Buell recalls.

As Buell said good night from the
hospital-room door, Maloreen smiled
and called, ““Good-bye, Edgar.”

“She never said ‘good-bye’ to me be-
fore,” he recalls.

By the time Edgar had driven the forty
miles to Steuben County, the doctor had
telephoned. Maloreen was dead.

Buell tried to go it alone on the farm.
Howard was away for a two-year tour in
the Army. Harriet was working in
Columbus, Ohio. It was a dismal life.
Over-solicitous friends and relatives kept
popping in. And a few widows began
calling regularly, with obvious designs.

One day a former Alcoholic Beverage
Board colleague drove into the farmyard
and showed Edgar an advertisement for
International Voluntary Service in a farm
magazine. IVS needed experienced farm-
ers, preferably college graduates, to lead
its young volunteers overseas. For a year
he corresponded with IVS headquarters
in Washington, sending applications,
character references and pleas that the
college requirements be waived in his
case. “Finally I squeezed my whole life
down into a two-page letter and they ac-
cepted me,” he says. Howard was back
from the Army and had married Bonnie.
He was eager to take over his father’s
farm. “I was ready to retire from farming
anyway,” says Pop, “so I turned it all
over to Howard.” A month later, Buell
was in Laos, a country whose name he
had never heard before.

In a way, he treats Laos just as if it
were Steuben County, only bigger. Like
farmers everywhere, his favorite off-duty
pastime is “going visiting.” He calls on
Health Minister Touby, an exalted
Laotian-government figure, with the
same simple, straightforward approach he
would make to Jake Fifer, who lives
down the road a piece from Pop’s farm
in Indiana. Col. Vang Phao, the onetime
French Army sergeant who leads a tough
and well-trained force of Meo guerrillas
in North Laos, shares the same cama-
raderie with the Indiana farmer as do
Pop’s brothers back on the farm. When
the two sit in the courtyard of Vang
Phao’s house, swinging their crossed legs
and laughing at each other’s sallies, it
sounds almost as if they were a pair of
Indiana farmers gossiping about a neigh-
bor’s new silo. You can almost hear them
utter an occasional “By golly,” in Meo.

To the relief of Vang Phao and every-
one else with whom Pop works, he has
signed up for another two years in
Laos. “1 couldn’t leave these people now,”
he says. Tragically, events in Laos since
my visit may force Pop to leave them. At
this writing, Communist troops have

swept the royal government out of most
of northwest Laos, and the effect of this
move on the rest of the country is still un-
certain. Pop and his beloved Meo tribes-
men are in the northeast and thus were
not directly involved in the recent Laos
battles. But further Communist victories
could so isolate the Meo that Pop would
have to get out. Even if a solution is found
in the much-sought coalition of neutrals,
Communists and the royal government,
most Americans on the scene predict that
within a few months the Communists
would control all of Laos. It is unlikely
that they would want Mister Pop around
“selling America.”” Thus Buell's heroic
efforts may be frustrated. But, as he told
me one day in the mountains, “I'm sow-
ing seeds that, by God, someday is going
to grow.”

The Most Effective American

Other Americans also are sowing the
seeds of democracy overseas, but in many
travels to almost every part of the world
1 have never seen one who did it so ef-
fectively as Mister Pop. 1 told him one
day that men with such a combination of
simplicity, intelligence and guts are rare.
He was embarrassed. “I ain’t unusual,”
he said. “If you look around I think you
will find at least one Edgar Buell in every
rural county in America.”

When I left Mister Pop in Laos, he was
getting his garden seeds and supplies
ready for a ten-day trek through moun-
tains which, theoretically at least, are
held by Communist forces. Pilots had re-
ported seeing large bands of Meo
refugees wandering the jungle trails in the
area, and Pop was on his way to find them
and help them if he could. He had never
been in the area before and had no way
of knowing whether his reception would
be friendly or final. Just as I began writ-
ing this report, I received a letter from
him, written from a tiny village which
he described as being “real close to the
enemy.”

“For the first time since I can remem-
ber,” he wrote, 1 came off from Vien-
tiane without my medicine kit.

“Was greeted here by a family who
were the victims of a hand grenade, a sad
sight. I got two young girls patched up by
using what we had here, and put the fa-
ther in the Helio-Courier and sent him to
O.B. (the Operation Brotherhood hos-
pital run by Filipino volunteers under
sponsorship of the Manila and Vientiane
junior chambers of commerce). The
worst one (of the girls) I took to a house,
washed and bandaged, and put her to
sleep. A little boy is not too bad. If the
girl is still alive and if a Helio can get in
here, she will go to O.B. tomorrow.

“I have just ate again and am about
ready for bed. Was you ever deep in the
jungle at night, locusts chattering, plus
some kind of hunting bird, a mortar shell
(exploding) now and then, plus cold and
dark ? That is this place tonight. I believe
I will leave my shoes on.”” THE END
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Field Report
0 ¢ i, Elliott
April 19, 1962

After 3 days getting supplies ready to take with me, as well as to
be -iropped while I am gone and spending most of last night with not only
a good friend, but a man who has been great to work.with and helped our
erganization much in helping us get planes and on many occasions used his
planes to drop for us. It only shows, we ar: in 2 country if we want to
get a job done and well, we can't work alons, :

Up at 6, at the airport little after 7, did no' get off as expocted,
but was oif by 10, With me I took sceds, medicine kits, school supplics and
a supply o groceries such as co’fee, sugar, candles, flash light batteries
and a 1little spirts, this is he way I pay for my lols, You can buy chickens
or a pi; occasional for on the table, but don't offor kip.

By 11:30 I landed at Long Tieng, was mct by the Chief, after some
handshaking, we all had coffee, which they had been out of for some time,

The people here ar: doing 2 great job, not only in building, but
carrying fox them#ﬁlves, no médic,_but with the simple rdrugs, we furnish,
don't have twmuch sinckness. Also have come up with a gedd school 150 children
attending, 75 in morning 75 afternoon.

Yut the thing that has come so far, and being just s dirt farmer myself,
it is closc to my heart and that is the unbelicvable job these meo has done
in low lan! farming as they knew only how te weik in hills,

ialt Coward started this project scme 6 mes, ag0. by deming up a
little stiroam, on a pilece of ground about 400 ft. sousrc, Then he was called
home, T camﬁ%&o continue, It has now Increased Lo app. 3 acres, under

Arrijation, un! vegotables and comn that would make any UsSOM technician proud,

4 w;ik&ﬁ the whel: area gave a [ew more now ideas. Other than te
write a big report, I have Jifferently diviued to invite Mr, Maclueen, Mr,
Lewle vho hove expressed dosires to come, Also would like ir, Houmpheng and
Hr, Flliott to come and! look, and then thaoy could go back and tell what they
cgual saw,  Toey will not eonly see agri, but the building of a refugee village

and distribution,



—2-

Spent the rest of the day, drawing meps of locations of nearby
villages, Aftor a very fine Meo suppery under the guidance of a beautiful
Mount:zin moon, by which you could have casily read a newspaper, we walked to
the Lao Theung village, to spend 3 or 4 hours arcund a native rire, coasuming
what is known as Lau Hay. I am sorry I can't explain such an evening to you,
You have to be thore to know and enjoy.

April 20.
Up at 6, had many people waiting on me, with sore zyes, ear aches
and the usual, took somepictures for thum, as I set herefmdting, I would say
here is 50 poople watching. Seon will be time for breakfast which is usually
at 10, then we will walk the village, which takes about 4 hrs,

Had a fine breakfast, went to visit the schocl. They have really did
a fine job. 1 gave them pencils, chakk, writing pads, Maps and picutres USIS

gave me,

Returned t6 the village, a Helio came about 2:30. 1 was not quite
finished, hut it gave mo a way to got to Sam Thong.

I have went to the school here, they have built one of one better
schools, 1 have the supplies here, but we nced a teacher, They are also build-
ing a gawod hospital, which I think we should h:lp support.

How I am setting here at a table, Col, Vang Pao on on: side and the
Chi=f “rom Ban Ha on the other., They are getting ready for a big feed, As
you know we have an American team hcre, The Medic saved the lives of 2 people

the last 2 days and the feed is for this,

1t is raining hard and very dark.

April 21

The frast last night ran into the night and had all the native triémmings,
I wound up sleeping on the ground, parachute for a matiress and also for a

cover, My only troublc was as usually these poople had me up hefore day 1light.



- -~

1 have spent the wholeforning vewing gardens, ome month ago, I really
beared down on these poopl: to go to farming, and I can't belicve what they
have done in a short time, they need mowe seeds, These pecple have bean run
so much, they had about give up. I hepe th:y got a harvest.

At abvut 10:30 Col, Vang Pae, and myself left for Pha Khao,

It is hard to believe, loss tham 10 months,ego, I was the first American

in heve, all there was was the old Pha Khao village, which consisted o: cbout
20 houses, HNow we have some 800 houses and ever 7000 peoplec.

I Bav:en't been here to spond any time .or about 3 mos, The people
had thought U.OB and Mr, Pop Bad forget them.

I locked the Hospital ovar, this is relly a Us(M Hospital, 20 beds,
operated by a Lao Medic, employed by IVS, There cannot be enough soil, asbout
the work this boy is doing, he had had three y:=ars experionce in Vientiane,
plus n=arly a year with Dr, Tom Doolecy. I do all I can to h:lp, with milk,
food for Millions, blankets dishes, =tc... |

I just got started to walk the village, when [ was called to go to
Pha whe, which is about %0 mins, by Chopper, I will roport on this later,

Heturned at 4330, went to the house of the Nal Kong. Got the figures
on popul-tion
5160 food compl :tely here
1716 f=-ed partially.

_J aa going to put in 50 cases dricd milk, =21lso drop = 47 plane load
of Bulgar whoat for a trizl,
Thoy nsed other things, but because at present we only have small

quantitics oi supplies 1ift. We will wait till our new shipment comes in and

drop enourh for all 2t one. So as not to cause a distribution problem,

T TE N O e X HEX KX T H R
{ne of the big needs is cooking fat.

1 will nos retire for the night, in what is known as the Us(l house,



Up at & had a8 cup o. native coifee and bowl of rice., As I had promised
the N¥hi Khoa to meet him at 7:30, zbout ¥ hrs. walk away I was soon on my
way, In ha Khao I know many people from the old Plain des Jarree days,
Makes it hurd to get any where fast as you must stop and talk, After reach-
ing the Chief's hut, eating a little more, took pictures of his childran,
to sand dalter Goward.he also wrote Walt a letter, This boy certzinly done

a great job,

e walk:d the complete village, it took us 5 hrs, There i3 some

hiardship sut not at all bad, I have seen many places so much worse,

They now haée 5 class-rooms at the school, capable of 300 children,
need mor: supplies and another teacher. 1 visited the old Dong Don and Pook
a Do vill ges, which are Christian villages, aluays many letters aund questions
to “uke back to Mr, Andrianoff,

Back te my hut, thinking I would take Sun. afternoon off, jot my shocs
oif and lay:d down, when in com>s the Helio to move "Fep" to Mueny Mock,

Arrived here 1 hr, later,

1 was Drought her: to do something that I most know and am very
happy to do, Starting tomorrow, we will have a class of 13 students from many

places, all who can read and write Laeo.

¥y port is to show and teabh thom simple ways o Agri. that may
improv. production and better livimg,.

}
Alao how to work with refugees and set up a r:lugee village, records

distribution, ett.. e

Aftcr a waek or ten days at school, ~. ave going to serd 2 inte refugees
viil 44 tw work and loarn, I am hoping it will work not only for my benefit,
gt such bove are the future leaders and maybe 1€ will give us a chance to
sow some sqed of life, ;

Spent the day here getting aequointad, ond believe it or not, ocut kmaxx

hove in no @--n's land, we had a Monopoly game. a2t niczht,



A :;;q'," i .1. ) -3.

i hau asked for Thongsar to come, Didn't quite think I could
be a schocl teacher, talkiﬁg to Meo, Lao Theung and Lao students
wizhout an interpreter, But hoe didn't come so one thing laft. go
to work.

Spent the [orncon discussing US(M and ay part in the rcfugee

deal.
Explained who refugess were,
The necessity of keeping them busy and helping support rhemselves.
What part they could play,

spent 2 hrs. afternocn setting up 2 refugec camp plus records,
digtribution atc..

Wie also had s Medic show them simple crugs and their use,

%
o 108

Back to sqﬁaol 2t 8 o'clock. Discussed making use of what kind
of fartilization they had on hand, alsc saving the timber.

“e then went into sanctation, we have a camp set up here as a

" goot example on sanatztior which helps.

) The afternoon was spent expleining secds and planting for about

14 hours.

we' then speont 24 hrs, each boy drawing their villages and
surrounding villages where they will be working, all in all 1 learnt
a lot todav, hope I taught ihe notive boys as much.



April 25,

Storted classes at 83130 more on keeping records. Finished out
the fornoon explaining costs of relief articles | rom purchasing till
they are once dropped, Also difficulties - you have in ﬂropﬁinq,

nlane troubles, vain, foq, out of suppliss, otc,

The afterncon was a complete review, very interesting, many

ucstions asked,

ochool is ewsr me, I understand Cel, Vang Fae and a U3IS man

will be here to talk tamsrrow,

Az gsoon as I get & plsne I will go into @ now areato make a

SUlVey.

1 am sure some of those boys are going to o me som: good

in ay work, make it easioer,

After class | made about 2 2 hr, walk to a Lao village, Return-
2l about 6:30 to find many Lao people in our eae ing place. The table
overflowing with eats, the roasted pig =nd chicken, plus many mountein
flowors. It was.a Lirthday supper for Mr, "Pop",

j These things so many times touch me much, As you go on day
. aifter Jday, som:tim s thinking you arc pot getting over to the people.
Thon som thing like this happens. My arms had 14 stringgtied for good

Tuck,

After this was over, the village asked me to oo to the villag:,
to find out later they were gokng to give me ano-her feed, Which they
did at misnight, whichias actually th: day of my birthday. Returned

to my “wt 2 &'clock, compl. '2ly worn out.

April 2. My birthday. !Helio and Vang Pao cre supposed to come and
move ¢ oy raining. Mot 2 chance to get out today. Done a lot of

vigsiting «ith the psople,



April 27 .

fl:lio has come, but it has much work to do here, Lomks like
I will move sometime Loday.

Laft Vientlane for up morth, spent 4 days doing the same

kimg of teaching., 1 think I did a little better jeb, bocause of the
experience I receiv:d from the previous week,
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Field Report
Tos lr. Elliott

Hay 5, 4962

1 will have to start this trip om the evening of Hay 4.

There ware six people including myself invited te a birthday dimner at
the Home of Wr. Blliott, after a couple very mild drinks, we were served a
very besutiful and delicious dinner. But without queetion the highlight of
the evening was lir. Tony Wong acting as Esster of Ceremonies. Anyome reading
this, if at any time you need a Tonst Master, look me further tham Touy,
But be prepared to pay for his services,

After much car trouble we made it home, 5:50 seemed to come very soom.
At a little after 7, I was off and landed 2 hrs. later. I caunnot put en
this paper where 1 am at. But if any of you who read this and are interested

in oo® program, I will gladly tell you.

e are to hold the big meeting at the mesrest village. It is a little over
1 hr.*s walk, it is now % o'slock. 1 will soon be off to the village.
It wms a beautiful walk down o village. It is a very large village
and

 the

located on the river, large houses, well built, school
were corn and quite a lot of it, as high as

way, got just a little damp.

After having several turms at Lao Hi, with the villages mest beautiful
girls, we, 3 Arericans were W-tm dinper with all the ceremony
and decorations, Tt

At 7330, twenty Seven Nai Bans and Tessengs, 2 school eachers, uyself
and & couple other people, gatbered a$ the school house, Fxplaining the
refugee problems. And trying to help these people help themselves.

8 s e ———— e



The mesting lasted till 10330, 1 feel such wes accemplished.

When we returnod the Big bom “ire wes bullt, meay peepls gathered, The
orthestra was already playing. And the native dancing was soen under motidn..
I took it til) 12120, walkpd down to the river, took a cold beth retired to
my soft bamboo bed and slept like a baby,

“ﬂy 6.

Up and at them, had & duck breekfest, with othor thimgs.

L

Hed another gutharing at the schoel, passed ocut school supplies and seeds
and talked more about AJ. Took many M:;n“ pictores., At 10:30 was ready
to lesve for the Strip. Now I am elther getting old or smart. In the past
two years I have climbed many a mt.* hill, but today alter walking 20 mdmutes
te reach the mt. I was glven and I vode my first horse in this coustry, 1 took
1 hr, 15 oin, t climb the mt. I don't kmow which is worse, the mt., is nearly
straight up. The saddle broke twice, with one geoing off back, Ouite a trip.
But I know 1 an not as tired, :

Some tize this aftermeon move to snother village.
Arrived at the other village sbout 2 o'cleck. After meeting the

about 10 of us set out to walk as much of the area as we could belore
We visited 4 villaoges, a distance of abeut 4 miles., Anyone thinking 4 miles

a short distance, think again., I figuve every mile here equal to any 5 of
ordinory walking., We started back at 6 o'clock, I took my tine ps I vas a
iittle tired, reached Camp 10330 at might. The horse would have cgme in

handy. Ha. This is quite & high elevation, Did I over sleep good.

Hay 7.

Up about 7, had oy usual rice for bwoekfast. Ho I haven't got use te
it either, About 9 the Nal Bans and Tassengs gesthered and we had our usual
meeting lasting till A2:15. Again I canmot put en paper about this place,
but weuld love to tell amy of you chout it,

The 0.B. Doctor Mr, Felix arrived this merming,

After the mocting, I took many Pelaroid pictures for the peapls, deme
much more visiting., At 13130 Helle came and moved we back to where ! was
yesterday, Felix is also here,

At 2 o'clock I was off for Xieng Dat. Ome br, and a half flight. About
15 minutes walk from strip to village. Hesring the village, we came to a real
nice river, I was no time at all getting my clothes off and in the water.
After a good bath, was shown to my house and bed; a glass of native tea and
met the important people.



It is now mearby 7 o'clock I have completed walking the willage,
I have two nice blisters on my little toes, ‘rom wwaring tennis shocs
yesterday, snould have known better, but thoec boots get heavy at timus,
I also have nice welts all over wy bedy, ceused from fleas last night,or
maybe 1t was the bath I took la.

Supper will soon be served, then we will have our night weeting.

1 au setting here on the bank of this beautiful river, meny small
falls, & beautiful sunset on the water, Sometime I would like to spend
2 or 3 days when I was not working.

You Vientiane people don't know what living is, I know nothing about
it, but they tell me you have some vacations spots called Green Tatren and
Lido, They can't compare, to this, even if I co have to fight bugs and
listen to the mortars, that have just started poping the last rew mimutes.

As all we have here is pig fat for Light, and the bugs being pretty
bad, we have put the me:ting off till morning.

iy :rpaw for coming hitpe, was ‘hey were having complaints sbout

May 8.

| We hed our meeting, not as pleasant as some but I believe we got some
f ' things stralghtened out.

We have holped this arca some, but still much in meed, As one yser ago
the enemy came and busnt 140 houses, whigch ware wood frame and siding amd
stole all they had. These are all Lao people in the surrounding sreas they

| are Lao Theung.

We are only 1 day's malk from Moung Kase., Aftcernan experience about
‘1 hry ago, I have changed my mind sbout vacationing hers, The machine gune
began poping in a distance, I never saw peopls get ready to meve out so
fest in my life, It scon stopped and I don*t know y.t if it was friendly
or enemy. 1 again proved only to me fear and war is Hell,

It is now 3 o'cleck, waiting for the Hello to come.

i
|
|

As I see it,
Immediate needs

Rice, Black Cloth, Pots & Pans, Soap, Iron Bars, Blackemith tools, Drugs,
Seeds, plates, spooms, canvas. Prepare now for blanket in near future,

I can report we nmow heve 19 scheels in operation, and have them fairly
' well supplied, thanks for the help from U.S.I1.5. and Mr, Hipes.
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From whaet I saw in the erca I visitcd we have slready er in the near
future inhcrited an adiitiomal 20,000 refugess.

HYay I apologize at this time who ever reads my little diary, for the
spelling and sc forth, It is all dome by an opem fire at night,

*pOoP"

L
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Field Repart {

Tos Mr, Elliott
Hay 12. 1@52

Thong Sar and myself arrived at airport 6130 for e 7 o'clock take off.
We had with us 10 sprinkling cans, mails, and a medicine kit, which I
purchased myself to help pay for our eats and lodging. Alsc had DDT to
spray gardens plus a blacksmith set Mr. Touby seunt.

Arrived at Long Tieng about 8330, after treating many children to
candy, I explained who Thong Sar was and what he would be doing.

We then made arrangements to build a house and kitchen to take care
of 20 boys, who will be arriving here June 3, for one week's schooling.
The same as I conducted at Muong Mock. The Nia Khon, is very happy to have
it here and will make the necessary arrangements.

The reason for holding it here is to show these young boys, the Agri.
progran that has been acoomplished here in a short time.

Thong Sar having worked as a Medic with the U.5. Military people
at Plain Des Jars in the past, went to work arranging and labelling what
drugs they have here, so they can be put to proper use,.

At 4:3%0, we are to hold a meeting of all the village chiefs. As you
know, we have a great cooperation here among keo and Lao Tong people.

May 13.

We had the meeting; 22 were present. I left Thong Sar do all the
talging, to give him & clearer idea of how to work. FPirst time I have used
an interpreter in a long time; we talked about all problems, even in
your better working villases like this one, there are still many probleas.

They are going to build a new and bigger school here.

Also build housing for a class of 55 boys to be held here starting
Juns 5.

Thc crops look very good, the rain that came last night, is just what
they needed.

Rice seed is still 0.K. if we get it here within the next 10 or 12
days, Need more vegetables of all kinds and steel bars,

This morning early Thong Sar and myself were asked to visit the lLao
Tong village. 1 am sure this work is not what Re thought it would be,
but I believe he will make out O0.K. I sure hope s0O.

On our return many followed ue to have their picture taken. Polaroid
shots, We then visited some gardens and corn fields. Explained to Thong Sar
methods of simple irrigation, drainage, and planting.



It is now 2 o'clock, I am supposed to leave for Houei Sa Ann.

I have given Thong Sar his first assignment, he is to walk this area
today and tomorrow. Welk to Sam Thong tomerrow., & or 7 hre. walk. Walk
the Sam Thong village proper and the Refugee village.

I have spent much time the pmnat few days, telling him how he must
vork, Be Friendly to all peoples, eat and sleep as they do, listen to
all their problems, but promise mothing. It is hard to see hunder, sickness
etc., and not ssy 1 will help you now, But I have learnt the hard way.
If you can't afford to buy it yourself don't promise.

I am not throwing stones, but there is no gquestion at least 30% of the
people I work with in Vientiane have no idea aboul these things. 1 am
sure as good a people as they are. I1f they kmew. Ky job would be much
easier; some of the damn paper and formalities would be thrown away and be
more like the old days.

Helio came at 15 till 4, it was the same hurry up so as not to make
him wait, The village presented me with 4 heads of cabbage and & sack
of lettuce.

After about 3/4 of an hour in the air, we ran into a terrific electric
and rain storm, immediately went up to a tem thousand ft. elevation to mise
the mts. turned backj after about 1§ mins. I could barely see Phu Vieng
air strip., I told the pilot, if he wished put me down there. As I feel
just a little safer on the ground, during such etorms. Also here I am
not too far from Houwei Sa Ann,

After landing the plane soon took off and I started the walk up the at

 in the rain, got wet but made it.

It is hard to believe, that € months ago, I set up here what I thought
would be a long lasting refugee village. It was my third. Had a great
set-up, some 7,000 people.

Tonight there is no refugees, it is a complete army base 600 soldiers.
It is 0.K. being here, but I will stiek with the civilian people.

I wave just admired the sunset, which to me when it is at
its vest, there is mo other os equal to it.

say 14.

Went to bed last night at 7130, up early, ate breakfast, two drop planes
have come unable to drop, because of fog. At 9, I walked down to the strip.

Visited, read and waited, Helio came at 4:30, 20 mins. later I was at Houei
Sa Ann. My first time to spend a night here, I have a meeting set up far
7:30. Have had my supper, not much to brag about, ;

May 15.
Had a good meeting about 20 present.

- A
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In the past year and & half we have had cur problems here, with getting
the people to work, first they do them they dom't,

All the pecple from Nam San has moved here all Meo, wio is setiing a
good example to the lac and Lao Tong.

We now have 4404 people about 3,000 Meo 900 Lao Tong and 500 Lao.

They at present are doing very guvod farming, have planted all our seeds
aud many more, They have even planted much rice, there own seed.

They need more vegetable seed and early sweet corn.

They have a school and a very good teacher, I took school supplies
in with me.

I have walked Houei 8a Ann proper about 2,000 people, not in too bad
a shape and not good,

Fresent needs.

Seeds, black cloth and children's clothes, plates, spooms, needle &
thread, dried milk and iron bars, will put some rice bowls and pails here.

The Helio came, moved me back to Phm Vieng, will wait here for farther
transportation,.

I heve just received sad news the place a few days ago where I spent
the night and was wishing I could .spend a few days vacation there, has fell
into enemy hands. They again did a very nasiy job of it. Seems they get
all the nice places. ;

I forgot to mention Houei Sa Ann has & real good supply of livestock
one of the few places,
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Field Report

T ¢ Mr, Elliott

Filst ¢ Buell

Hay 29.

Left Vientiane 7 o'clo¢k, arrived Ban Ha 8130,

Halked to the villagej I had not been here ‘or nearly 2 menths.
I mzan they climbed @il over me meny problems, Big problems to them,
but really not big, I left them go on and on, Finelly, with patience
and time, we now have overy body happy. It lasted till midnight.

:

It i3 here whers we have mearly 5,000 people, sbout 65K Meo, 29%
Lso Toung, 10% Lao, It creates problems, but very good for the country,
if we can keep them working together. We hove one of our better schools
here, with the three different peoples attending, today 127 pupils.

The past gorden and corn we have put in here are all planted
and the people heve did a good job. It is great to come into the villsges
and be able to cat vegetables U.0.0.M, sent, Today I had lettuce and mustard

and take heve o sell thase people, they
been run so much, And I being brought up from the old school to save
and not waste, But here I believe I am wrong, Starting now, I want = big
order of seeds, i/ some goes down 'he drain, Boo Pem Yan, At least we can
get them to the people who needs them, Advise licQueen to this, At least
triple order immedistely, Do not order no corn, it is too late.

Just now as I am writing, my biggest problem has been selved, I sent
@ message by helio l2st night to our friends to drop me a 123 load of rice,
that U.5.0.,M, was behind here, It is now 1130, The rice is now being dropped.
Thanks so much, This agzin shows why we must work tegether,

Our biggest necds here are cooking pots, plaies, spoons, and above all,
soaps and iron bars, '



Again, this is my fault, I have neglected to tell Tony we need needles,
If possible, order ilmmedistely,

He need drugs here, but this is no problem. I now have @ great source
to get them from other than U,5.08M, and I have great cooperation,

School needs more suppliss, which at present U.5.1.5. is helping me,
I need 100 blankets here, which I am sure I can get from Rev, Andrianoif,

The ri.e seed arrived here yesterday; 25 sacks, when we get more, we neoed
35 more sacks.

T  This is it, will teke it easy, till a Helio comes to taks me to Long Tieng,
to tske care of rice seed,

You know so many times, you don't say thanks or give eredit where credit
is do, You take some peoplofust for granied, that they are supposed to do
a job, At this time, I would like to thank Mr, Elliott from the bottom of
zmnﬂ, for the great job he is doingjy supporting me and the people I work
the

It is now 8 o'clock; I am ot Long Tieng « arrived here 6:30,

We had a little incident at Ban Na at 2 o'clock tedayj it starced an
evecuation, within about 3 hrs, - 2ll was under control and people back
in their homes,

- The rice seed arrived here 38 sacks, two days ago. They knew what it
was and it has already been handed out, they need at least that much pore,
de also need more D.D.T. here, :

I have just finished supper, had U.5.0.M, radishes and Mustard greens,

I forgot to mention last night st Ban Na I had some o the best antilope
I ever bte, Ituwas just a young faun,

I =m soon going to get on that bamboo bed and shut my eyes, I need a
goed night's sleep, It is nice snd cool here tonight, Cood sleeping.

Hay 3.

Declaration Day I believe, Today is a big day in Indiana, the 500 mile
Tace,

I nearly had that good night's slecp. I was awakened at 2 this merning,
They brought a girl about 12 years old to me, Vory sick with ji,S, Pneumonia,



I had sureomycin, Gave her one fmmediately, went and slept in thelr home,
gave another capsule st 6 o'clock, she is not yet well, but will be O.K,

We have just had a butghering bee here, svon 10 o'clock and breakfast
sure hope Helio comes today.

The people here have a house and kitchen built, to house the 20, 5%
students who will arrive here in about 10 days, Theng Ser, Ivan Klecka, a
nurse and myself will do the teaching,

June 1.

Helio came yesterday about 3130, 1 hove beon asked for a long time to
go to Pha Phal, but for some reason have always hesitated, I was sont a
massage from Vientiasne to check st Pha Khao about security at Pha Fhai, I did
so, they said O.K, to spend the night there, The pilot had never besn there
either, It is deep in enemy territory, He thought he was over it, we circled
a fow times, saw many people, finally buzed the :ield, didn't draw no fire,
He sald "POP" maybe we will be sleeping in Xieng Khouang tonight; but we are
going ins 1 told him to keep motor going., I would feel them out and if he
saw anything unusual to toke off wi

All was O.Ks thure will be soon a large gathering of peoplo, I explained
who I was, We made the walk to the main village about 1 hr, After whet I saw
it gave me the feeling that I wasn't doing my job,
help. It is a wonder as close as they are to the enemy thoy haven't turned
in hopes of something better, Dick dropped a load

They are doing o good job planting, Need irem bars, pots, dried milk,
just anything,

June 2.

Helio didn't come yesterday, spent another night here, I really believe
this is one of the worst of villsges 1 have been in, Hore like the old days.
I had the privilege of awakening =t about 3 this morming, sceing sbout 6 ft,
from me 2 big pair of eyess Slowly with one hand 1 reeched lor my flashlight,
the other on my carsbine, #hen I flashed the light saw a large wild cat, he
slowly diseppeared, You mever shot in this country, unless it is really necessary.

Have talked distribution this morning.

They think they can have school ready in two weeks.
100 pupils.

100 Books

100 Note books

100 pencils

25 chalk

1 can black paint,



- -

Soldiers 200
Wives 140
Children possibly 400

People 690
Femily 135
Possibly 70 of these familics have their own rice.

The rest are refugees who came rom places marked with X on other page.
8 villages,

People who nood rice 360

R N S NS

10) Cooking pot
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PIELD REPORT

T01 Aubrey Elliott

FROM: "Pop" Buell

June 8, 1962

After a very stenuous night playing poker (after which Bob and myself
usually plays over upon reaching our house), we got to bed at 2 o'clock. By
the way

Up at 6, Bob took me to the airport, was off for Moung Mok at 7. After
4 hours in the air with one of our best pilots, was unable to find & hole to
go in, returned to Vientiane. Rather than lose a day, immediately made arrange-
ments to go to Sam Thong st 1130, where we have a serious problem that I cannot
mention here, but would discuss with whomever asks me.

landed at Sam Thong at 3 o'eclock, raining cats and dogs. Talked to the
people and fellow Americans for 14 hours. Only hope I did some good.

Here I gave out one of the big boxes of togs donated by Jack Comnelly
and his family. Sorry, Jack, you could not have saw the distribution, They
probably will not remember your name, but it is kind gestures like yours that
makes it easier for me to sell America and Americans, It makes them know there
are many Mr. "Pop's". Thanks!

At 5 o'clock landed at Long Tieng, ate and got to bed at 8 and believe it or
not, slept until 7 this morning.

une 1962

Brought more D.D.T. here for the gardens end worm medicine for the children,
It is now 12 o'clock, waiting a Helio to take me to Fha khao to check how many
taprs they need.

I would sure love for all you people to see« Long Tieng. BEight months ago,
this place was all underbrush., wWe now have an estimaled 100 acres of corn,
many, many gardens. 7The rice seed we put here 2 weeks ago is already in the seed
bed.

Sunday, June 10, 1962

Helio didn't come, I made the walk to the lao Loung village last nigh
reached there in a downpour of rain. Talked much on planting and preparing for
the future. If only I could get these people working like the MNeo,

o
i



It is now 10 o'clock and I am back here waiting on a Helio, I never
get used to this waiting, when there is so many places I should be. Flus
I missed a good poker game last night, Hal

Helio came at 3 o'clock, landed at Pha Khao, checked how many tarps we
needed., Plus Thongsar had arrived there from Pho Com. He will work there
2 or 3 days, then come on in. Landed back at Long Tieng. FPilot wanted me to
tell the people about some work he wanted done on the airstrip. landed at
San Toung, picked up a couple of students, came on in to Vientiane,
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Field Report

TOs Mr. Elliott
July 29

Left Vientiane 7 o'clock; arrived Pha Khao 8:30, was on the ground only
a short time. Relayed a message for Rev. Andrianoff. to try and find a man
he wanted to come to Vientiane. Also checked the drugs at Hospital. Went
on to Long Tieng. to await a drop of black eloth, so as to help with the dis-
tribution. I or Thongsar is going to try and be at each drop zone when the
black cloth arrives. We have been nearly a year and a half getting this.
It is very much needed, and must get to the right peoples.

I didn't get my drop here today, surely tomorrow.

Today I gave out four sets of blacksmith tools, a large box of new
children clothes that was donated by a school in U.S.A. Also a large sack
of clothes Chuck Pearcy's son had outgrown. These people are cragzy over such
clothes.

July 30.

The drop plane came 8:20 this morming. Black cloth Meo for very happy¥
Jong Shea Dow. Iron bars, thread and needles. I messed up and had no clothes
for the Lao Tong. Hard to explain. All the different villages are here.

The distribution is now teking place. I estimate there are 700 people here
now. It is now 12 o'clock. No breskfast as yet. It looks like we might eat
by 2 o'clock. You see in this case something to wear is ahead of something
to eat. ;

We did eat about 2; rice, cabbage, chicken, and tomato sauce.Il gueses,
after which I took a short nap, and walked alone to Long Tieng, Lao Toung
village, to make my apologies. They were very happy for the steel bars and
anvil. As I wanted to get back here before dark, I excused myself from a rough
looking meali. The Tasseng warned me, that I wouldn't get half way till I
would get caught in a big rain, that it was only a few minutes away. But the
smart American knew better, it just didn't look that way. Four of us started.
Walked about 10 minutes and I mean it rained, we ran into the jungle, it was
good for awhile, then it soaked through, so we stsrted again soaked to the skin.
Seems it rained harder, about 15 more minutes reached a Meo hut. They wanted
me to stay all night. After getting a little warm and their floor looked wet
and cold to sleep on. I had already learnt my lesson to always listen to some-
one who knows, came on in the rain and dark, water everywhere. These people
were all waiting my arrival and said they were much worried. But they have
a funny way showing it. I mean they keughed xm and iaughed some more at me.
But at the same time, undressing me getting me clothes and dry.

In all this I had a good afternoon. I casterated my first pigs simce I
had left Lat Houangj explained the American way. I believe it will save some
® pigs. As I am sure after showing them they ocan do it. They were cutting to

high.



s

July 51. To bed early and up this morming early. <The people are trying to
flood me with vegetables and corm. I tell them it will be eight or ten days
before I return to Vientiane. But they are afraid I will not have enough to eat
other places. I am sending one box to Mr. Eiliott and a sack of roasting ears
to Dutch. Such hospitality I have not seen, since when us Dutchmans used to get
together. Many Americans could take a lesson. As two new Helio pilots said

: Yyesterday.

Helio came about 9:30, moved me to Ban Na. Met Col. Vang Pow and Lee Tom
Pow who had just came back after 5 months in America, came on down to the viilage,
about 1:50 my drop came in, biack cloth, iron bars, and clothing. Do not drop
iron bars unless they are raped otherwise they fiy through the air like birds.
I will never know what keep people from getting hurt yesterday as they came in
the village, only one child was hurt. free dropping of dried milk works out very
gOOd.c

August 1. It is now 11 o'clock. I have wal ked most of the village. Distribution -
will soon start. We have a good system here. 5475 pecple about 1900 Lao Toung,
100 Lao. Its the same old story not enough to go around and to decide who gets
what.

August 2. The distribution here was done the best, each person was given one
meter.

Checked the rice house this morming, suggested not piling so high and more
ventilation during rainjmx season. Also was on the opaéning of a new school
here, now have 2 at Ban Na. ' '

I was figuring on going to Pho Com today, but got word. I was needed at
Houei Khinin. When Helio came, went to Houei Khinin. Thongsar is here. He
was sureglad to see me. Problems.

I failed to report at Long Tieng, thinks after rice harvest they will
have enoughk that would last for 6 months, Ban Na gigures enough for 5 months.

The Black Cloth came in here at Houei Khinin this morning as well as
steel bars and dry milk. Again do not drop iron bars without wrapping.

I spent most of the day here talking to the Nhi Khon and Tasseng about
distribution, farming, saving seeds, etc. I think we are on the right track
again. Also had a medic problem which I think is solved. Tomorrow we willhave
distributiop of the black cloth. For the seed they had here they did a good
job. The best corn I have seen anywhere. Have a year's supply. They figure
enough rice after harvest that would last 3 or 4 months. They will save enough
rice seed for a full orop next year and possibly have some for sale,

Have just finished eating? suppers. It is pineapple season at Houei Khinin.
They are really sweet.,

August 3. It is now 9:10, the people lknowing the Helio may come for us, we have
already had two breakfasts, unusualj it isnot only pineapple season, but moth
season, our first meal was rice and about half fried white moths about 1 inch
lon{;.
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Distribution of black cloth is about to start.

August 4. The Helio came about 10, we had a rough time getting into Pho
Com 1| 1/2 hours, Bill A, was the pilot, what a job this man can do. bLanded
and the plane mired down at the end of the strip. It took fifty natives
and ourselves to get it turned earound and pushed out to where he could take
off.

It immediately started raining and how it rained about 4:50 a C-46 came
in through a hole and dropped rice, steel bars and the black cloth for Pho Com

August 5. We had our meeting last might; the people here have a real
organization. Instead of distribution of black cloth today, I put everyone

to work on the airstrip. As I look across the field, there are some 3500

women, men and children moving the loose dirt, where the planes mired. I

would hate to guess how many yards they have moved; native hoes and they

make a sleed out of rice bags to move the dirt. If no rain it will be finished

by night.

This is a complete refugee village 28008 people. 35 surrounding villages,
with about 500. The sickness has laft up here, 2 real good schools, have
their yeard supply of corn and estimate after harvest 5 months supply of rice
some fine blacksmiths here, makes any kind of native tools. About 800 chrimtians
these are all Meo people. There is no kind of meat here, except buffalo and
deer. 'The people at Houei Khinin gave Thongsar and myself 10 pineapples, L
chicken and two big cucumers to bring with us.

August 6. They finished Helio strip yesterday. The distribution ‘of oloth
is & taking place today. Probably the beat I have ever seen. It will take
all day. Thongsar is busy nursing.

Hope Helio comes; they have just brought in a nice antelope.

Helio came for us about 11 same pilot, he couldn't get over what the
people did. Landed at Ban San Phaka, they have done & lot of work here on Helio
gtrip. Finally made a new rice D.Z2, I had asked for 6 mohthe ago. and also
new rice houses. 1 was the first white man ever in this village some 10 or 11
months ago. They were destute and dying. 8ince that time many different types
of people have come. Lao, Lao Tong, Pathet Lao. Hell broke loose here about
5 months ago, just before I came in. I have hesitated much about returning.
But I can see by tonight I was so wrong. These are the spots we.can-reaitly
help., Before we got to where we would sleep, which is about 10 minutes wall,
we found out many people real sick. So our welcoming card, was to set up a
field hospital, we bought. Then we went w about 2 miles to another village
and set up and by the way I rode a horse, came back and took a bath in the
cold spring. But it was a refresher. XKimsm Ate supper; and have now just
finished talking 2 hours to the Nikhon and school teacher. Will have a large
neeting at 8 o'clock in the morning of all people. Hope I can help and maybe
straighten this place out.

August 6. I read last nizht till 11,'and then stayed awake the rest of the
night. Trying to prepare my message in a proper way as to get over to these
people, so as to do them the most good.



- Sas

We got started at 9 o'clock, there were 56 Nih Khone, Nihbans, tassengs,
school teachers, etc. We had four types of people Meo, Lao Toung, Lao and
Thi Hi. It took us 5 hours and 15 minutes. I talked in my best Lao; Thongsar
put into Lao Tolng; the Thi Hi understood and a Meo put it in Meo. I explained
everything that goes with refugees work, farming, getting set for the future,
etc.

I have been busy ever since, answering questions; I feel it was a success,
will wait and see. Many people seem much happier tonight. Itis now 7 o'clock
and about to have a meeting with the school teachers.

Avgust 7. This morning I got back in the Agri. business, found they were
raising some soybeans, but were not getting very many pods on them. They
were planting them too thick. I showed them how to plant in rows, they caught
on immediately.

Helio came at 11 moved us to Baum Long. An old Meo friend of mine is in
charge here, I shouldn't say old. He is 21, but has went through enough in his
short life. That isequal to 50. He does a great job with the people that is
xgpyuxt why I don't have to k come here often. His name Moua Fa.

It is here 5 days ago we had a man killed and one wounded from drop.

About 4 he and Thongsar and myself walked down the mountain and to the
villages. On our return to his father's house. Were about 300 people waiting to
greet us. I felt bad, no candy, np cigarettes, no polaroid film. Just up,
but it was O.K. Thongsar put on about 1/2 hour show. Walking on his hands
hand springs, cartwheels, somersets, shadow boxing, pole valt, etc. really this

boy is good.

Here we held the meeting of all officials, about 2 hours. Heally a fine
meeting with fine people.

Back up the mountain to MouaFa's house. I and he will soon figure out
how to distribute the black cloth which I hope comes tomorrow.

They have juét finished a new' Helio strip here which was much needed.
Have had a couple bad crashes here,

August 8. I failed to mention Ban San Phaka has very little rice planted,
‘but will have enough for seed rice for all peopls next year. The same exists
here at Baum Long. They will save all the rice they x harvest for seed next
year. I am following out Mr. Elliott suggestion - I tell them if we are stiil
in business, we will trade L sack of our rice for every sack of rice the
grower saves or we will buy it.

Avgust 8. Helio came in about 5250 to get us after it had rained all day, got
in Vientiane about 7.

August 9. Had to return to Baum Long, back to Vientiane same night.

I have defently deoided after this trip. The dollars and commodities the
U.S. puts into foreign service. That if it is not followed up, put to right use
in the right hands. We would do more good and make less enemies if we left it
right in the U.S., and save the taxpayers dollar.
llmp"



T0: Mr. Elliott

Angust 16 -~ As you know, I was to leave Vientiane early on Tuesday
August 14, but as I was hurrying to the Airport late

Konday evening, seemingly just another native waved to we from a car.
When I got to where I was going, a car pulled up behind me. I was not
only dazed but most happily surprised to see not only a very dear

friend of mine, but possibly if not one of the best friends the rural
people of Laos ever had. John Coal. I mot only cancelled my flight

on Tuesday but after talking and seeing mative people for nearly 24 hours,
we only began. I cancelled flight for Wednesday and continued where we
left off. As he said probably the highlights of his visit were renewing
his friendship with our mative friends. The taking of him on an air drop,
showing him from the air,the progress and vision of present situation in
north Laos. Our wonderful meeting with the Ambassador. 1 camnot here
help put quote John. As we were leaving the Embassy, I said: "John what
do you think of him". To which he answered: "PCP", I would give about
half of my right amm to be working for him. To me, I will say: it is

a great privilege.

After attending to a farewell party for Jee Armon on Wednesday
night, took some natives and R. D. workers on a tour of Vientiane.
Doing what I would eall the more important duties of any foreign worker,
we got to bed at three in the morming. Up at 5:30, to get ready for my
early take off. Half asleep and half awaken. Ve seemed up our viait.
He drove me tc the airport and saw me oif. He will never know what
his visit meant to me. A great big shot in the arm. A pity we lost such
an important man, who knew the problems of the people. But all good
things must come to an end.

Anyway, I landed at Muong Moc for about one hour. Here we have
some 500 k people, soldiers, and eivilians. 5 small rural schools,
About 400 people plus soldiers dependent on us. No big problems. DIid
'show tiem how to store their rice better and promised more school supplies.
Took off for Pha Peung. Spent about 4 hours here.to help open a new
Helio strip and talk to the people of Ban Nong, who knew I was goming and
had walked 5 hours to get there. We had put a drop into the people of
Pha Peung about 10 days ago. Even after I had been there and discussed
distribution, I was sure Ban Nong which is 4 hours walk away. Would
not set a fair share if any. It being nearly a complete Christian and
Catholic village. But what s happy surprise to find, they did receive
their fair share. Hakes one feel like he has or is doing some zood.

(more)
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I talked to not only the Ban Nong people but also the Pha
Peung people about present and future problems. I did not tell them
so, but the drop Mr. Andrianoff and myself was preparing for Ban Nong,
now will be dropped for not only Bam Hong, but for Pha Peung as welly
showing our appreciation for the ability of leo, Lao Toung, Christians
and Catholics working together.

About 4 in the afternoon, arrived at Bor Onne, for my first visit.
Was greeted by the former Meo Nhi Khon from Lat Houang, whom us old timers
knew so well and worked with. "Nimng Khong" what & reunion. Believe me
folks in this area the war is not over. After visiting and feeling out
the people, I set up a meeting for 8 in the morning and went to bed early
about 8. My bed was one big fox hole with a parachute for a roof. Was
awakened about 10, by a Meo friend who had found out I was there, talked
$ill midnight. '

August 17 - Up early, had ax warm water for breakfast. Held a successful
meeting. Showing the people how to set up distribution,
build supply house, how we would face the future, etec.

Helio came 9530, moved me to Ban Pha Ka also for first visit.
Here was met slso by a former Lat Houang Lad who has turned in two years
from ayouny village man of 21 to one of the better and respected leaders
of Meo people, Lee Sow.

It is now 4 o'clock. I have toured the village. Met many
people, had two Meo dimners. "Yes Aubrey, even drank a little native
tea. Ha. Have our meeting set up here for § o'clock.

It is now nearly 8 o'clock. About 5, gave out some clothes
a lady sent from New Ygrk State. Dresses for little girls. Took piciures
as [ usually do. %o send her before and after they were dressed. Had
tne meeting. Many officials were present. This seems to be a very )
prosperous village, plus in a very beautiful walley, mountains and beautiful
rocks. The discussion about same as this morning. I have promised thea
irin bars, dried milk and seeds for the present. After they get all
their records, supply house and people oriented as to what we expeot.
We may be able to help them more in the future. I am sure this village
will come fast with Lee Sow as their leader. As so many places, chicken
and pigzs have died.

There is an estimate of 1500 people - 500 soldiers, 800 Meo, 30
bao, 170 Lac Toung.

Are in process of building a school, need a Medic badly. I
will try to get one. %ill also bring a Heo Dentist here in about two weeks.

(more)



August 18 -

Up at T:00 many people were waiting to be doctored. 1 had the
only Medic they had, come and as I gave drugs explained it to him. This
lasted till 9. They had breakfast prepared for me early es tney knew
the Helio would come. Just got tc the house to set down, when Helio
did coue. No eat.

This village is located only two mounteins away from the Vietnsmese
strong hold of Sam Chou. Ah I forgot no such people in Laos at present,

As you know this Mission was to carry me to Ban Na Dow, Lee Sow
warned me this morning "POP" don't land there! His reasons being, Helio
strip in rice paddies, very wet at present, most of people had left,
because of sickness and other obvious reasons.

We circled the strip three or four times, could have landed, but
no people at strip, we flew over most of the homes saw only a few people,
but much farming being done. After what I saw, took Lee Sow's advice
and canme on to Loi Lin Noi. Got here just in time, to stop a drop plane
from droppin: to Ban Na Doc, had him drop here. Do not drop nothing to
Ban Ha Doe in future will explain later.

As you know my boy Chung is here at Too Lin Foi. DBut he is out on
a mission and won't be bakk till late; tomorrow probably will miss him.
At last I am shacked up in his hut. HKis people are waiting on me as if
I was an old grandfather.

After mecting, the FNhi Khon Jua Row who igprobably the toughest
and fi htest soldier of the lieo people and you better consider as such.
1 set up our meeting for 6 tonight, ate a big meal with him, then the
school teacher wanted me to go to the s chool, he said 25 minutes. Till
we got back it was 5 hours rained every minute.

Here you usually eat two things Rice plus turnip greens cooked in
water not bad. There are plenty of bananas here, I just bought 200 kip
worth. Went to Jua Pow's house at 6, supper was on the table, 18 sat down.
The meetin,; got under way about T:30, really had a house full.

)

As I said you handle this man usuaslly with ghoves on. He is the leader
wliic in the ea1ly days retook Xieng Khouany city alone with his people, but
had to withdraw in only a day or so, because of orders from hi her up.

He alsoc af one time moved on Plain De Jarres and could have taken it back,
couldn't of held it, but could have took it. But again was ordered not to.
For these reasons he is pretty bitter. But tonight after a few minutes

I could since he wanted me to talk and encourage his mpeople, to do their
best to meet the new Govermment. That they must plant and form smaller
villagzes, build schools, etc. If the Viet Minh move ocut. At present
there are enemy all around this area. Plus it is only 1 day's walk to
Khan hhei. '

(more)
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Ve talked for two hours. The people were wide awake and I am sure
in part excepted our meassage.

They feel after rice harvest, they would have about 4 to 5 months
supply of their own. Plus seed for next planting. There is vegetables
here and fertile land. I promised steel bars, dry milk, seeds and possibly
cookins oil in the future. Good blacksmiths here.

Avnust 19 -

Helped lay out ground and plans for a new sohool and dispensary
this morning.

Chun,; came in about 11530, he was much surprised to see Dad.
It has rained all day, no Helio,.
Au st 20 -

Up early or Chun;: got me up. e may not eant the best here, but we
eat after. It is now 12 o 'clock, has rained all morning. Looks like
it may clear. OSure hope so I must get going.

August 21 -

Asin up early, did very little, some nursing. Kostly stood by waiting
for Helio thaet didn't come. Did help Chung build & new house, which we
will sleep in tonigsht.

August 22 -

5till waiting here for Helio, getting about ready to start walking.
At 11:3%0 when finally ocame. They said bad weath:r prevents them coming eariier.
But it was (or dher reasons.

Brousht the Chief with us to Sam Tong, left him out, when to Nam Chong
to find Thongsar. He was ready, had also been there 5 days, handn't sew
me for 9 and I had promised to meet him at Sam Tong 6 days ago. He was
really worried about Daddy "OP". We came back here to Sam Thong.
Sent Thonssar to the village to set up a weeting for tomorrow. 1 came down
to the Aserican camp.

Hadn't x shaved or bathed for 7 days. ilere I shaved with warm water
and mirror. #And even took a hot shower riht here in the mountains. I
then ate an American supper, and went to the village. Problems all over
the plsce. lelped some of tiem. Told the rest to come to the meeting in
the nornirn;. Back here to casp. Talked awhile and went to bed on an Army
cot with an air mattress even have electric lights here. What a life.
Two mimmgyae hi hts ¥myw® would be too much.

August 23 - Hewverly at 6. Ha; Have just had real for sure fried egzs.
Had our meeting started at 9, lasted till 2. I am sure it was successful

at least as Thongsar said “we shook them up". Refugees are difficult to work.
with.
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Bany times they jet depressed, lasy and feeling sorry for t emselves. I
told them I would be back later and we would set up a whole new program.

You ocan only give them so much to think about at a time. The Black Cloth
was there for distribution.

Tey estimnte after harvest they will have enou h rice that would
last all people 4 or 5 months, plus seed for next year.

Inmediately after meeting, two meals were prepared for us. Soon
after we ;ot a ride into Vientiane on an L 20.

lIPOPﬂ
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Avugunt 30 - uweft Vientiane about T o'elook. Headed for louei long.
Jam Neua “rovince. Landed st Long Tieng for approxim-tely 2 hours a8
the man [ was with had thin» to do all along the way. We tuen nad %o
aaige land nge both at Fho So and Ban San Phaks. Neither usd ever been
$0 these places before. 5o I was guidedjat Ban can Fhakey hoed wach
trouble gettiang motor started. 1 made use of this two hours.by checking
rice housey B couple rice hiils, school, etc. Fiually, xoi 10 Houeld
domy; about 2 o'clocks After esting and mueting the pecple, went to ‘ha
Bonz. Had a short meeting, as to rice in the future, what we expeot

of them a8 t. planting. '

Fromised them seeds as scon a8 they come. Had school supplies i
them. All these pécple in the Sam Neua ares have heen though an awial
lot i the past 3 or 4 years, they know what coummunism is, how Lhey sork
and misre resent. I will be ;lad when I can briang someonc whe can explain
how great the coalition Government will be. Fur them to lay down their
aros and o back home. it is just toyfmuch for we. Their questicms are
too real and true.

Cams baok nore at Houei song and spent the night. Mauy people and
sivle case up from the village about 5 o'cloucks. Had a Beoi ox party for
the twe of us. Hdany flowers, eats, otc. After tie cersuony. They played
the hill irnsimments. And we danced into the night. These pecple at
Houel lon; are all Lao or Lac Tongs

August 2 - At 8150 held & bilg zeet:ng here many people; lasted neariy
three hours.

1t s the smne Lere atPha Bongs It is golng to be hard to get them to
plant. Ae tiey know $he enemy and jjust don't trust or believe.

Thgy se, siey will plant begetablss end be nappy to ac suy st present
they ecould plart wuch rice to the south, but on 3 sidee is enesy. And they

\ keep the peopiedpined down. No as in many places the war is not over here.

There et presanty are -bout 8,000 people in this aree sdout 4,000
in Pha bon: axesa. Both places say if loft alone toey would have encugh

seed ri e iy allp peoples. These pecple never esk [or too much. Waited
crest of day fov ielios. hevor oame.

Septervber lst - Helio esne landed Vientiane 3 in artewnoon.

HSepbe. v & -~ ueft Vientiane T o'elock for Houei Sa Ann, which is t¢ be
tha {irac of several uweetings, in the different zonee, for the s purpose
of wkius. lesc Jrop D.ls and bect places for thems We landed at Limg Tieng



{for about two hours, picked up Lee To Pow & wery capable Mec. Got t¢ Heued
Sa Amn about 10130, tne officiale from the many villages were here. weting
lasted t:1Y) o'clock. We feel wo can get by with 2 D.Z.'s here. They roasted
the pi; and gave us gulte a Bacl liere in ihe emsming.

Septecber Srd - Plane came about 10, took us tc Bap Vieng. The pesple were
also waitin: on us there. This is irn the Banu Ban area. Kot 80 many people,
possibly 5,00 in all, but covers & large arca and eneay in many piaces,
making it hard to walk tcofar. We) fedl it will take 3 D.ia.'s.

It ra ned wost of aftermoon and mush foy. The plane did coue at 5, took
15 minutes for it to find a hole %0 et in. I bad radioced him not to take
tlie chance to oume in. 48 for me I would always rathor spend an extra night,
other than a plane grash. 2 plenes cams for tle 3 of us. Lee To Pow and
myself cace together. As we were ouming cover Houei Sa Anng, A aessage caue wp
that & Helio had crashed there and woudered if we could teke any people. Ve
oould take une, alse the other helio following us could take 2, Houei Sa Ann was
fogged in. #e circled fur about 15 minutes., It finally open so we could see
the villa;e and the strip, but irom the wrong end. We circled amin. The
asproach wes still gm foguwed. What 1 thousght was going to be ust ancther
oircle. And azuin eaw the viila.e ard sirip irom the wrong end, 4Al1 of &
sudden tne nilot ssid: put out your eigmreite P uP" and tighten up. Just
about the sswe t.we Lee 10 Pow and mysell lizllored. God wan you ean't 20 in
this way. Dbut it was to. late we were going in. it the strip about middle
way., B5lid ofi side lnto stuups and brush,wund up helf side up and in mud,
off the a, roncl end of strip. I will say no pilct ever done a better jub
in nis lif¢. But alter we oL stopped ue had had it.

I EmmEdk think he thought by the uessage, there had been sowe cue injured
in tne crasl, and it wes & wust to 50 ing and 1% could nave sounded as such.
There were | Asericans nere, no one murt, plane in bad shepe. They had been
here 6 hours and were sweatin; out having to stay all night. 710 me they aoted
just like a bunch of Dam bab.es. The poor guys didn't have enoughf food with
them to aat,y no bed rule, had no idea wiere they uight sleep. Heard that
eneay was all svound.

ReXZX Vel we ot our plane oul, with auch help. Lee To row and myself
gave up cur nlane to them. We slways figure  is enocush to take out of here.
‘hey couldn’ . decice wio would stay. The une being & senior pil-t says 1 will
ap=-Pilot and we wili all go. 7Fais is asking for it. But they made it off
and I only hope thagylanded safely.

Aabreay, [ am not writing thiis tb be ortical of ay pilot, who is onue of
the best or of cther peuples, But for the busnef:t of any of our pecple who
may be workine under these condibioms. 1 swi;met tiwe following.

1. OGohool yourself never to panioc.
2. ©@ abie (0 iive under nafive gund.ti.ne indeflinitely.
5« Be uble tu say & tew native words, such um eat, sleep, water, atc.



4. e your own seocurity.

5. lNever I r J4od sakes cverload any type of airorafi, ALlways ask
the pilct the Meximum weizht, then cut o f a few lbs.

Tney dida't mnow it, but I felt mush better sleeping here in the
mountains, chan [ would have on the coverlosdcd plene lest niht. Lee Too
Pow and wyseli #-c fine this morning. Had 3 place to sleen, ent, etc, Ha.
¥ill be a doy lave. But alive. A dead soldier is no help.

Plane also cid not come today. Butwe mede good use £ our time
tesching nwd demonstrating sanation.

Flane came next day bringing mechanica {o fix orashed plane. ve tuck
o:f at 11 lw.ded Long Tieng, Vientiare 4 o'clock.

" P ‘\Pn
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Sept . 7th - *{Méjf&”mb‘)

the new D.Z.'s, 21so had 2 U.3.1.5. boy to go along, with metien picture
equipment , 45 Baum Long people had never head,

I also had supplies for FHouel Khinin and Boune Omn. Cot them on
different Helios, got the picture equipment on enother, becsuse of too
mch weight we had to go on another. That was going te long Tieng. Then
wae to hitch 2 ride from there. There I got the U.5.1.5, boy Com Pi en

Helio was to return for me. CGone three hours, retumed

see me, As he always has many problems, as I say big to him, but ususlly
essily straighten out.

We bad an early meal, walked down the mountain to the village, At seven

2ee
killed here a mon th ago by & rice drop, and one man badly wounded who is

still alive, but will mever all right. The first man 10 children, second
6, I had msny old clothes of Kamphausen had left., Some

CARE packages, camned milk, and
I also had a case of canned milk, for -

mother had died. I am trying to keep these girls a2live, as twins living in
this country is a rarety.

to
In the me antime I had given

3

be

mine

!
|

After the show climbed back up the mountain and to bed.
m.m-

¥p about 7:30, nice day but the wind blew terrific all night and still
blowing. There is much work to be done here by Felio, but if wind don't let
up it can't land teday.

About ten again went tothe wvillape, where Thongser had set up his
field Hospitsl, and helped him some. Then visited the people, went on to
the school house and distributed many color books, picture books, colors,
chalk ete., that had been donsted by children of 2 summer vacation Bible,
school in Texas, ages 3 teo 6. Many of the books, colors pencils had been
used, but I never gave anythingout, thet w=s more aprreciated, I teok plctures
gend,

Got back up mountain by three, they hed killed a big btuffalo; and had
very touching Bacl for the three of us, Many officials were here. After-
words we had our mesting, looks like twe D.7.'s here, —

s
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Another show in the evening one wes 2 L-H show, went over bip.
mcm-

Slept late, Com Pi came up about nine, prepared to move to Houei S5a Amn,
Hed another short meseting., The people asked for Thongsar to stay on & couple
of days, much influsnce. More shots necessary, and the Medi
teo much, I granted his stay, hoping te get him to Houel Khinin in two or
three days., If plane comes Com Pi, his equipment snd f will move to Houel Sa
Amn.

rle

I have had a2 little trouble hers, as I promised these pec
black cloth and skirt meterisl 1 meonth age. It never came. I know it pot

to the airport, someons got two drope. These new pilots are not like the old
ones, ¥hen I get back, will prepsre what we have and come with the plane
myself,

Sept. 11 -

MM- Amn about 3 yesterday afternoon. I had promised a show in
here possibly in month, but made it in 8 days, The people went wild, Had
the show,

Houel 82 inn has cleaned up & lot since we talked Sanation here,

This village is completely out of rice. We will eet whatever can be
found. I em slse out of coffee and cigarettes, Will find some native tobaecco.

¥ill spend the day walking to many villapges,
Mou-

The enemy attacked me last night, in the form of a small bee, this morning
my left eye is completely closed snd my nose looks like Jimmy Durante, As
they would sey in Texas. Hes 2 sight,

Walked to gother villapges todey, talked mmech sbout preserving livesteck;
saving rice seed, and planting next year, Arrived back at csmp about 5:30.
Com Pi was getting set for the night show, Held it on the side of 2 mountain,
people had come during the day both near and far. Estimste at least 500
people. Beautiful moenlight night in the mountains. It is now the time of
year here, believe it or nbt, that on & clear night between BB 10 and 12 o'clock
you can read & mewspaper., 0

m. 13-

Slept till nearly 8, when I pot up the people were alresady roasting s 4O
lbs. pig. knowing the Helieo may come early at akout 10 one came, could m only
take 200 lbs., I left Com Pi and part of movie outfit go. Az I wouldn't think
of letting him here slone. I may pet out later in the day,



\

Now 12 o'clock have ate the pig. S5till no rice. I just talked to a
Drop plane, telling him we needed rice here,

-3‘

The language berrier many timee gets you in trouble: some~times it helps,
Last night after the show. I spoke in Lao te the L2o and Lao Toung peeople.
Only thanking them for there kindness, ests, # lodging ete. during our stay and homg
hope they had a good night sleep and that Laos could soon be united,

I asked 2 young Meo standing besides me te now say waht I said in Meo,
thinking he understoed Laeo clearly,

He talked at length, I understood much he said, Instead of getting an
answer back from the people, "That it made no diffarence we were glad to have
you"!l They said Mr., "POP" we will do it,

So this morning I ask him all he said, FHe said "Pop” I couldn't understand
you, But I had heard you talk to our people befeore about the imvortance of
cleaning the village, the body, planting crops, taking care of themselves
in the future, etc. And not to expect the America and Mr, "POP" to be back if they 4
didn't help themselves. It all worked, as I never saw 2 village more at work,
than Houel Sa Ann is teday cleaning up,
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and give e 1,000 Kip for paking on sosething %o toeir old prend spiritl
8¢ yught nowy Shey bave no bard svebien ‘

ih b they are ali ace peaple the sace that wae & fuwy &0 W
and ateseful to their own people youw Shinks. BDABY
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October 31, 1962

MEMORANDUM FORs Mr. Charles A, Mamn

FROM ¢ Mr. "Pop" Buell

Wer does many things, other than kill people, drives people from
their homes, some are injured never to work again, some become wholly
dependent on others, some become bitter and worthless, much territory
becomes laid full of mines, But besides this it educates many people,
learns peoples of different races that they can live and get along together.
Much is learnt in the medical field and I believe the love for home life,
family life and the love for your country becomes much greater.

The above has all happened here. In the beginning these hill peoples
were a proud and independent people, freedom at any cost. Today they are
more 8o. But if a near just peace isoffered, they are ready and hungry to
a.ms, g0 to their former homes and help make a laos for all

To acoomplish m:: they will nead help from others, mostly help to
help themselves.

o back to their former homes, others would like to

First many wn.f-_ :
nd even poaaibly the small city centrally located.

build small %wna an

i&sa., b'u.t there are mines

hmeaamd tam;m med.s tif’f"’bean followss

1. Cross cut saws : 1000

2. Hand saws . L e S 18,000
3. Shovela 3 20,0“)
4. Iron bars - ol 100,000
6. Tongs : : 1,000
T. Forge hammers . ‘ 500
8e Carpenter hammers e Pt T GG TR 000
9. Axes _ ; 4,000
10. Hoes _ 3 30,000
11. Portahla sawmills : 20
12, Trucks to haul logs from forest 15
13, Bulldozer to build roads to new .
5 location ; : 2or3

If the above are furnished these people would need very little building
material sent in. Trained Americans could help mu&h.

We have now built homes, towns and roads, now we must eat. I have been
assured if left alone the lieo people will have plenty of rice seed for next
year's planting, the Lao and lLao Toung will need some estimate 300 tons. They



[ N - p,m‘ ~
S e p—
have saved much seed in the past year from what seed USOM has given, but
some would have to be given.
7 ’ l‘bélnn"by the enemy,
disease, etc. i

~ towns and a
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Had @& vory rough but good meeting lmet might about vioce distridutions

ﬁ
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2381

I went %o Vientisve with scee problems, forgetting it was Holldays

Bill worked mostly delivering drugs.

%o romm together bus

Shinsse Borm Acarican, 125 Pilet
NMWWMMMM*&Emﬂ

Ltvme

e PLlee

lust night se talked the whole thing

By sati

Jony Loe

mu

a nioe =

has been in

t of Asevicans
mmﬂhom.

i

He has

1 an ppoud to show him the resul ts.

Spent the night at Sen Ha.

Bil] delivered and explained gcomsodities

Yo are doing our best trying So work se if there ryeally will de s

Conlition Goveranent.

1 brought druge in one slane, an a.r Aserican vadic san with m=e,
to work on the Beseon ot Phe Fa. Yent into Tol Lin Hoi, delivering

schoel supplics and irom bars.
I have & fire two days plammed for ir.dlliots.

plus ziatributiony left with bis leo interpreter (o spend two or three
days in the FPha Jeung sron, Setting wp a i

understand the wark and the srobless bettaer,

Srust in we.
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Spend she night at Tol Lim Noy,
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Report on Activities March 31, 1967

Since coming back from home leave, I have written no over-all report. I
will attempt to bring you up on what has taken place the past two months.

The warehouse in Sam Thong is nearly finished. It will be completed in
approximately 2 weeks. All the lumber has come from the sawmill at 20A.,

We are now starting to get lumber for the school project, but it will be

slow., Logs are getting scarce. It will be no problem to get logs when more
work is done on the road so we can move the sawmill, but that is 6 months away.

The refugee movement out of 20A has gone unbelievably well, We have records
on nearly 3000. More have gone., We will make an up-to-date check again this
week, There has also been approximately 1800 move down along the road from
other areas. These people have mostly come from the Sam Neua and East Xieng
Khouang areas, either from behind enemy lines or driven out because of air
strikes. These movements are beginning to bother me much. I know the policy
is to move all the people possible along the road. This will loock good on reports
for people who finish their tour in one year or more, but for the long pull it can
really cause a big problem for these people. In the past we have ruined many
good farm areas, plus removed all the timber by putting in too many people. I
can see as many as 12, 000 moving into this area during this year. If this is
done, I can see the land near worthless in 5 years.

We have and are taking care of the people who have moved with rice and any
tools or iron bars that are needed. We have had good support from 20A on
this, from General Vang Pao and other leaders, plus aircraft for dropping
rice and moving people from other areas. They have cleared much land,. We
have the rice seed for them,

The Muong Hiem program is going good. There were 24 buffalo put in by USAID.
Moving the tractor in from 20A and plowing approximately 12 hectares for them
had a big effect. The Chao Khoueng and Chao Muong are really bearing down on
these people to plant both hill and paddy rice, how much self-sufficiency will
remain to be seen. We have the seed ready for them.,

Daily we have refugees come into the Sam Neua and Eas Xieng Khouang areas.
Some we can move at once, but large groups have become a problem. For
instance in the Site 201 area which comes under attack nearly weekly, there are
approximately 1600 people who would like to come out. In these cases there is
just not aircraft available., At the same time it is rough in these cases to

see these people taken over by the enemy.

The agriculture program continues to move forward. There have been 1021
70-kilo sacks of rice seed collected, which will be used here and other parts
of Laos. Ten pigs have been put out which came from our own stock here. We
are now furnishing meat for the hospital from the farm at 20A. 40, 000 fish



Report on Activities
March 31, 1967 o

have been put out. There are now at least 2000 fish ponds. 1 ton of corn
seed has been collected for distribution, plus 3 tons from Vientiane, of
which 1300 kilo was sent to Luang Prabang.

The one thing I feel is lacking, as has so many times, is Vientiane not
getting vegetable seeds and other seeds in time for planting season. No thing
reaps more dividends than seeds. We may send a lot of seeds which will look
good on reports, but harvest is what counts. You plant in the spring not
winter.,

Public Health and Public Works continue to do their fine job. We do have a
critical water problem, of which I am sure Mr. Cole is aware. Education is
progressing slowly but surely, Norm Green is doing real good work,

One very large problem I have (or headache if you wish) is FAR soldiers and
dependents going and coming from Vientiane. None of the native people from
this area can go to Vientiane, but daily they see FAR go. It is eventually
going to cause some shootings. I have without any support from Vientiane cut
this 50%. Have had a couple threatening letters., If I bagkx have to live with
this, I can. But I do feel with some support from Vientiane I could cut it
more, At present the ticket price to come back up is from 5 to 10 thousand
kip according to cargo. I feel planes and U.S. taxpayers dollars could be
used to a much better advantage.
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USAID - Area
APO San Francisco 96352
March 26, 1970

Hi:

I feel that you have not only did me an injustice
but I definitely know you did the Meo a great
injustice. At times it is hard for me to believe
to vhat lengths some people will go to hurt or
destroy others for a smell personal gain, In
your case, because of your dislike for CIA, you
were willing to put the whole northeast into

Jeopardy.




USAID -~ Area
APO San Francisco 96352
May 15, 1970

Mr. Joseph A. Mendenhall
Foreign Service Inspector
American Embassy

APQ New York 09794

Dear Joe:

I really appreciated receiving your letter concerning the loss of Sam
Thong.- It was quite a blow to all of us, but we have been able to
keep the program going and to take care of the refugees which is my
main concern. At this point, except for a few sites north of the FDJ,
the north is gone. We have no area left in Sam Neua Province and very
little left in Xieng Khouang Province.

As you know by now, Sam Thong was retaken the end of March and we have
been able to hold on to it. USAID has not started operations there, but
it's becoming relatively secure once again. Losses were bad, but they
could have been a lot worse. The hospital did not burn completely dowm,
only one wing was destroyed and we were able to get out much of the
equipment after Sam Thong was retaken. Our warehouse-office burned
down as well as the rice warehouse. Several of the USAID houses were
also burned. The Chao Khoueng's office, military headquarters, and
several homes in the village also were destroyed. It is a sad sight to
see.

Long Cheng was never lost but has had several mortar and rocket attacks.
General Vang Pao is still operating out of there. Several of the Long
Cheng people have returned though many are still living in the surrounding
Jungles. Most of the refugees from the north and Sam Thong have moved
south into Vientiane Province. My staff and I are working out of Ban Nasu
which is about a 30-minute Porter ride north of Vientiane. As you can
imagine, we have lost several people during the movement of refugees, some
have been killed and some have gone with the enemy. I only hope that we
can have peace so that the Meo can quit fighting and become farmers

again. After nine years, they are tired.




Febrmary 10, 1972

Father "Pop"

You have been being our father for many years, and we never
forget. Along with this I have one Meo gun, two Meo knives and
one of my own picture for you as a souvenir when you leave Laos
to the United States. I wish you have good luck and dsmitxxanck
hope that you will never forget Laos and the USAID family.

Now you're going to leave us. I would like you to give me
one vehicle as an inheritance from you.
Sincerely yours,

Zeu Keu Moua




DEPARTMENT OF STATE
DIRECTOR GENERAL OF THE FOREIGN SERVICE
WASHINGTON, D.C. 20520

May 6, 1974

Mr., BEdgar M., Buell
ISATID /CRRA
APO San Francisco 96352

Dear Mr. Buell:

I have approved your application for disability retire-
ment under the Foreign Service Retirement and Disability
System.

The Deputy Assistant Secretary for Medical Services ad-
vises me that, at the time of your resignaticn, you were'
totally disabled for useful and efficient service within
the meaning of the Foreign Service Act. I have reviewed
ycur medical file in accordance with 3 FAM 672.3-4 and
have determined that you are totally disabled, and that
vour disability is of a permanent nature.

Your cfficial records are being amended to reflect dis-
ability retirement effective March 31, 1974. 1In this
connection, AID will send you an amended ccpy of Standard
Form 50,

I sincerely hope that being relieved of the pressure of
your duties will brina about improvement in your health.

Sincerely yours,

Hugh® G, App

Deputy Director neral



QUOTATIONS

“I THINK POP 1S AN EXAMPLE OF HOW THE ANGIENT GODS WERE
BORN - - - WHETHER YOU BELIEVE IT OR NOT, THERE ARE STILL
GIANTS IN THE EARTH."

- = JOHN STEINBECK, LAOS, | 967

“THEN A STRANGER APPEARED AND HE TAUGHT US TO USE THE
PLOW AND HOW TO SOW AND HOW TO HARVEST, HE BROUGHT Us
WRITING SO WE COULD KEEP RECORDS, HME GAVE US HEALING
MEDICINES TO MAKE US HEALTHY, AND HE GAVE US PRIDE SO WE
WOULD NOT BE AFRAID AND WHEN WE LEARNED THESE THINGS HE
WENT AWAY."

- - JOHN STEINBECK LAOS, 1967

“IN Laos, RETIRED INDIANA FARMER EDGAR BUELL IS
AFFECTIONATELY REFERRED TO AS “MISTER Popr"., To THE
TRIBESMEN THIS MEANS, SIMPLY, “SENT FROM ABOVE,"

THE LEGEND AND REALITY OF EDGAR BUELL HAVE, FOR
GOOD REASON, GROWN INTO GODLIKE PROPORTIONS. SINCE HIS
ARRIVAL IN LAOS IN | ©60, HIS SUPERHUMAN EFFORTS ON
BEHALF OF THE MEO TRIBESMEN HAVE BEEN NOTHING SHORT OF
MIRACULOUS,

WHEN THE COMMUNISTS DROVE THE MEO FROM THE PLAINE
DES JARRES INTO THE HILLS, HE MASTERMINDED AIRLIFTS OF
FOOD, CLOTHING, AND MEDICINE, AND MANAGED TO KEEP ALIVE
HALF A MILLION HOMELESS TRIBESMEN AS THEY FLED FROM ONE
VILLAGE TO THE NEXT IN A DESPERATE, UNCEASING ATTEMPT TO
SURVIVE. TO PROTECT HIS REFUGEES, MISTER POP HELPED TO
ORGANIZE, TRAIN AND LEAD A 5,000 MAN GUERRILLA ARMY THAT
HELD OFF NORTH VIETNAMESE AND PATHER LAO FORCES.

BUELL SET UP THE FIRST MEDICAL TRAINING SCHOOLS IN THE
AREA. HIS SCHOOL SYSTEM, THE FIRST IN THE HISTORY OF THE
MOUNTAIN PEOPLE, WAS BEGUN IN ONE ROOM, AND HAS NOW
GROWN TO INCLUDE MORE THAN 80,000 STUDENTS.”

- - BooK JACKET FROM “MR., Pop”

AUuGcUsT | 4, | 9890

A DAY OF REMEMBRANCE,
A DAY OF RECOGNITION,
A DAY TO HONOR AND CHERISH THE
MEMORY
OF

EDCAR! “MR.POP*BUELL
913 - 1980

HUMANITARIAN

WoRrRKED WITH, LIVED WITH, LOVED THE

HMONG & LAO REFUGEES IN LAOS
| ©960-1980. HiIs LIFE TRULY MADE
A DIFFERENCE.



TODAY, WE CELEBRATE THE LIFE OF
EDGAR BUELL AND CONVEY OUR
DEEPEST APPRECIATION FOR HIS

HUMANITARIAN EFFORTS. HIS LIFE WAS
DEDICATED TO THE ENRICHMENT OF THE
LIVES OF THOSE PEOPLE HE HELD SO
DEAR, THE HMONG AND LAOTIAN
REFUGEES IN LAOS. EDGAR DEDICATED
20 YEARS OF HIS LIFE TO MAKE THEIR
PART OF THE WORLD A BETTER PLACE
TO LIVE, LOVE AND WORK. HE HELPED
THEM SURVIVE IN A HOSTILE AND WAR
TORN COUNTRY. HIS IS A LEGACY THAT
WILL LIVE FOREVER IN THE HEARTS AND
MINDS OF THE HMONG AND LAOTIAN
PEOPLE. MAY HIS LEGEND INSPIRE AND
MOTIVATE OTHERS TO DO THEIR PART TO
MAKE THIS WORLD A BETTER PLACE TO
LIVE. THANK You, MR. PoP, YOU WILL
BE WITH US ALWAYS IN OUR MEMORY.

WITH SINCERE GRATITUDE,
THis MEMORIAL IS DEDICATED BY YOUR
FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS IN THE EDON,
OHIO AREA.

DEDICATION CEREMONY
PROGRAM

SATURDAY, AuGcuUsT |14, | 999
e yok) P,

S.W. CORNER OF STATE RoOUTES 34
AND 49 IN EpoN, WiLLiaMs Co., OH

MASTER OF CEREMONIES..... JOHN

FOSTER

MEMORIAL TRIBUTE

INTRODUCTION OF SPECIAL GUESTS

UNVEILING OF THE MEMORIAL

CLOSING THOUGHTS
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EMOTIONAL CEREMONY

Dedication of Buell memorial lea

. The unveiling of the monument
commemorating the life and
humanitarian work of Edgar "Pop"
Buell was accompanied by tears and
heartfelt emotion by his family,
friends and co-workers during the
Edon Days' celebration.

The corner lot at the intersection
of the main thoroughfares in town
was filled with family and on-
lookers for the program. John
Foster, serving as master of
ceremonies, gave a brief history of
Buell’s work in Laos, and why the
Chamber had undertaken the project
to honor him.

"Today, we celebrate the life .of
Edgar Buell and convey our deepest
appreciation for his humanitarian
efforts,” said Foster. "His life was
dedicated to the enrichment of the
lives of those people he held so
dear, the Hmong and Laotian
refugees in Laos."

Buell had dedicated 20 years of
his life "to make their part of the
world a better place to live, love and
work." Through his efforts, he aided
them to survive and improve their
lives in a country torn apart by war
and at great risk to both his and
their lives.

"His is a legacy that will live
forever in the hearts and minds of
the Hmong and Laotian people,”
shared Foster. "May his legend
inspire and motivate others to do
their part to make this world a
better place to live."

Friends and co-workers shared
their memories of Buell, and how
his down to earth approach to
solving problems and ability to
communicate broke down
innumerable barriers.

Ernie Kuhn, who along with
Buell was one of only three US
AID workers to ever receive the
highest award bestowed by the
Laotian government, the Order of
the Million Elephants and White
Parasol, recalled a time when Buell
tackled the problem of a lack of
protein in the diet of the mountain
tribes.

He approached the ‘American
officials for assistance in creating
fish farming ponds, and was turned
down. Undeterred, Buell secured

donations and used his own money
to push forward and make those fish

farms a reality. Shortly thereafter.
the aid program created an
aquaculture program, recognizing
the success of the effort.

Also sharing memories of “Pop”
were his pilot in Air America, Ray
Jeffreys, and his secretary in
Bangkok, Thailand, Carol Mills.

With the unveiling of the
monument, Buell's family,
including his sister Thelma Varner,
daughter Harriet and husband Wes
Gettys, son Howard Buell, brother
Lee Buell and wife Margie as well
as several nieces, nephews and
grandchildren, were choked up with
emotion for the simple dignity of
the polished granite memorial,
inscribed with a likeness of Buell
and bearing the following
inscription:

Edgar "Mr. Pop" Buell, 1913-
1980, Humanitarian. Worked with,
lived with, loved the Hmong and
Lao refugees in Laos. 1960-1980.
His life truly made a difference.”

The ceremony concluded with a
gathering of the friends and family
to share their memories of Pop.

o

Thelma Varner, lefi, a sister of Edgar Buell, and Harriet Ge
his daughter, were accorded the honor of unveiling the men
to Edgar “Mr. Pop” Buel for his human#anan efforts in Soutt
Asia. The ceremony, which fsatured the remembrances of se
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