Captions for the Photographs taken by Christopher Gaynor
[bookmark: _GoBack]Republic of Vietnam 1967 - 1968
The Vietnamese People

In 1967 I was introduced to one of the most beautiful lands on earth, Vietnam.  The beauty of the countryside and villages is surpassed only by the beauty of the Vietnamese people. I had no desire whatsoever to harm them, much less kill them.  But, killing them was my job and I accept full responsibility for that. The deep pain and regret I feel will accompany me to my grave.   


1V.    An ARVN (Army of the Republic of Vietnam) soldier sits atop his fortified bunker at the side of the road.  

2V.    Our convoy is stopped at a checkpoint while cross traffic passes.  In foreground are two white mice, a derogatory name for South Vietnamese police. The nickname came from their uniform white helmets and gloves.  

3V.    Laundry and alterations at Dau Tieng Base Camp.

4V.    Dear Dad, June 25 1967.  The day we left [our field position], the CIDG (Civilian Irregular Defense Group) troops from the village came into our camp, as they almost always do to pick up whatever usable trash we might leave behind.  We never leave much. One thing about American troops as  opposed to American civilians, when we leave a position we fill all the holes, police up all trash and ammo canisters and try to leave the area as close as possible to the way we found it. The reason for this is two-fold. Anything we leave behind can and would be used by the VC against us in the form of homemade devices of destruction.  Also we are, believe it or not, concerned about making a burden on the people who live in the areas where we operate. I was mentioning the CIDG. These men are all ages and are actually the equivalent of reservists and militia combined. They don’t wear any uniform and are far and away the most effective fighters in the South Vietnamese army.  

5V.    This Vietnamese village seems to have changed little in hundreds of years.  

6V.    Mama San.  A term used by GI’s in Vietnam for any older Vietnamese woman. In this case she was supervising “sandbag dollies”; younger Vietnamese women who were working at the base camp in Dau Tieng.   She was trying to teach me some Vietnamese phrases and in the course of repeating them to her I must have said something like “I have 3 testicles”.  It was the perfect moment to catch her with her guard down. 

7V.    These two peasants seem quite happy to be in their ox cart. 

8V.    Outskirts of Saigon, January 31, 1968.   

9V.    Saigon, January 31, 1968.

10V.   Sandbag Dollies.  A term for the young Vietnamese woman who worked on our base camp filling sandbags.  

11V.   The American War.

12V.   This young man wears a Fedora hat in the style of Frank Sinatra.  

13V.    Passing through the town of Tay Ninh.  

14V.    Convoy through a village. 

15V.    Intergenerational family watches our convoy pass by their home.

16V.    Saigon, January 31, 1968.

17V.    Dau Tieng Base Camp December, 1967.

18V     Carpenters take their lunch break at Dau Tieng Base Camp.  

19V.    The Cao Dai Temple gates at Tay Ninh City, 1967.  I was there again in 2013 and the gates are unchanged, but this open field has is gone, in its place are thriving businesses. Cao Dai (a.k.a. Dao Cao Dai or Caodaism) is a syncretist Vietnamese religious movement with a strongly nationalist political character. Cao Dai draws upon ethical precepts from Confucianism, occult practices from Taoism, theories of karma and rebirth from Buddhism, and a hierarchical organization (including a pope) from Roman Catholicism. Its pantheon of saints includes such diverse figures as the Buddha, Confucius, Jesus Christ, Muhammad, Pericles, Julius Caesar, Joan of Arc, Victor Hugo, and Sun Yat-sen.

20V.   The American War, a child’s view. 

21V.    Students and staff of a school in Tay Ninh Province stand as the flag of the Republic of Vietnam (South Vietnam) is raised.

22V.   This is January 31st, 1968 and we are attempting to make our war to Cu Chi, then by bus to Bien Hoa Airfield to fly out of the war and back home after our 12 to 13 month combat tours. These children have no idea that in a few hours the world around them will explode in a frenzy of brutal violence as the North Vietnamese launch what will become known as The Tet Offensive of 1968 and the turning point in a lost cause for the Americans and South Vietnamese.  

23V.    See 22V.  
24V.   Rice harvest.  The mature rice plants are pulled up and beaten against the walls of rattan so that the rice falls down into a basket.     

https://www.google.com/search?q=traditional+rice+harvest+in+Vietnam&biw=1309&bih=730&tbm=isch&tbo=u&source=univ&sa=X&ei=XkltVKzWL6-cigLI6IDQDg&ved=0CGAQsAQ 

25V.   Over Vietnam.  View of the Saigon River and rice paddies from the open side door of a Huey (UH-1 Iroquois helicopter). 

26V.    Carpenters at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation).  

27V.    Carpenters at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation) 2.   

28V.    Carpenters at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation) 3.

29V     Carpenters at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation) 4.   

30V.    Carpenters at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation) 5.    

31V.     Workers from the village take a break to smoke and play cards at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation). 

32V.     Workers from the village take a break to smoke and play cards at Dau Tieng Base Camp (the Michelin Rubber Plantation) 2.

33V.     South Vietnamese Soldier carries a long fishing pole as he walks down to the Saigon river.  

*All Photographs are copyright Christopher Gaynor, 2009.
 
