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Two men from very different worlds are brought together by the risks and hazards of war

A FRIENDSHIP

FORGED IN DANGER

Ialin B. “Tip™ Grand and the suthor, Wallscs Terry,
‘todery, of Ehe Vietnam Memsorial, Washinghos, B,

VER THEYEARS,
black fricnds and
re batrved whi valil-
ol my home for
halidays,  birth-
days, gradustions

and funerals wodld womder wisd thal
whiie fellow was—sitting night in e
middle of tyis family of black peo
and belng meated like Blood-kim.
call bim Zip, and many an eyebagw
woiakd be raised when the them accent
his Eips. Everyone would woader,

“What was this white Sowthermer daing
in the Teary homeT™

The answer les in what bappencd in
Vietnam on one day i May | On
that day—a few weeks after the assas<i-
nation of Dr. Marsn Lother King Jr
FI',:ng;:d black Amenca into nioding and
d:aj:ui.l:—-.lrrr Black Amencan ane
whide Americas keamed the mearing of

brotherbood and sell-sacailwe a0 s
streets of Salgon

I first went o Vieinam o atigamenl
for Time magazine in 1967 it led o2
cower story dealing sk the perioms-
apce of the Bleck soldier in our I'r:ll:
fully imegrased wir. When | didn't walt

ndir fire, Time asiced e b0 refurn. I8
nuh-r'na.rnfr:ﬁmﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂl‘: big-
et story inthe warld thegi=—ga 1 |
would go.

Falin B. “Tip" Grand first wenl [
Victnarm in the mid-* 608 with a military-
intelligence unit, then stayed o0 &5 cor-
respondent for Time, ooe of the few
newsimen whocould speakc YWictnamess.

Im K57 e camne back home and. in
one of his first simteside assignments,
stond up bo black roers la Newark,
Thai's when | med him—al the Time
"-'-‘a.siun?on basrean. “Cutsy lEithe white
disde ™ He wore Bandmrode

lalian suits and doove a Porsche. “Cock-
are of hisnself too," | thomghi

Zip had picked up his nicknames
playing football. We some fouch
together. He wasn™t bad . Buathe couldn’t
D e i o e il e e

1% e aut fe .
A Sovmtherner! From Scath {‘.l.'n]iﬁl_:!

I had growsn ap an Indiand, afraid
of the South, In Texas during World
War I, my uncle—in the o of &
second listenant—was drgged from
hils car and beatea by white menbecasse
my ased the oilet af &
servies station. Afer [ swow the fommer
slave markets on a trip 15 Charleston, [
had nighimires,

It was Fip's chamcter, though, that
made me forget his sccent. He iold me
that whes Harvey Gasat, the first black
i enter Clemson, srrived o canspus in
1963, B had FOnS 10 51l with (Ganit &n
the dining hall when no oae els: would.
*As far a8 many wers copcerned,”
Fip told me, =1 was the ‘chief miggers
hovrer.” [ wiad only doang what was mghe.”
That was Zip—tough, brave and fair.

Char fnendsbip—betwess a while
Southermner and a black mam from the
Morth—win l.".'-'ll"lﬂ,g for that tme.

For many reasons, MBS was nog 2
g Eimed I:nr:fr . hgh‘. JEACE 10RO MY
peodession, | had seen ioo moch dentk,
eoverng the vl nghts mdvemenl and
e urbam ricés. Close friensds like NAACE
Ieader Medgar Evers and & wikiic ménls-
ter, Jim Reeh, had been murdared in (ke
Louth, Dr. King, my son's podiather,
wiilld be next. Mow | would be back in
Vietnam. Whes, | wondered, would God
lower the curlain on my play?

Saigon, B8, | am living at the Embas-
&y Hotel, | xm hungry fof 3 gulds in
Vietnarneie culture, and 1 find one—John
Centwell, & Time comespondent fram
Awstralia He brves .ﬁ.m. i1t peoale, g
lempuspes, He can speslc three dinlects
of Chinete. We are like roommates
becsuse we mre rJ'.e-nnI_l,' Fimte peporters
saying &l tho hote

: pight, ]uﬂ'nnnﬁluhllhag:l'l_lnl'

“John could be
bleeding to death,”
Zip says to me. So

we jump into a
Mini-Moke and set
out to find him.
When we hear bullets
whistling, we stop
and get out, walking

in a crouch...

————— i a1 e ——

Jokn Cactwell, a bellow corneiposshent, wird
1 sudden victim of & Viet Coeg strike force.
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Lip Grand aad Terry braded Ehe feer corespandents inte

khelr wehiche, Terry beld on to Cantwell a3 Grant drove them guichly amay.

hssnbEngers up to the poaf of the hobel 1o

watch the rocket actacks and Mare drops
e the city. 'We decide thit it one
war we doa't want 1o |ass oer [rves an
“What would happer 1o my wiile and
kids?™ Joha sayx to me. “[1 would be
blaady snepld.” For both of us, Vietzam
iz making less sense each day.

Onoe & chaenplon welght lifier, John
el seaffs bimeslfwith vitaming, dnnks
oely [rait juice and carries ascund a

hle o ﬂ:[,mrl.dr.r. He refishes guns

4 not as much as e birds be Retpd i
oagr afToee &t the Thee villa, He loves o
suend = the top of the stairs whisthing at
e, EvIng 0o ooax them Ri“E-

Mloyd. Commumists hine £l
shelling for a few days. In thad brisf
respite, | decide it is safe enough for my
wile, Jansee, 1o make her first visit o
Saigon firom Singapore—where we've
rented an apartmcal for ber and oar
three civildren, Her plane ammives in the
afternocn. Johm and I talice her sodimner,
Joha spins us tales of his joumneéys ta
Panom Penh and Viengiane.

May 5, 4 a.m. Salgon is shaken by
rounids of mortars and rockets. 18 sounds
like e Tet ollessive all aver agmin
Jokm aed | agree there's nothing we can
do whibe it's sull dark. We decxle w
maeel 2 § af ihe Time villa,

B a.mi We don’t have much b be-
fore the deadline on this sory, Ome of

public-affairs office. and one of us has
o soo what damage has been done o
thee eiry. Ltell Jodin to go o the briefing.
[ will lock around the streeds.

o, ot Jolin SRyE, “JARe IS b,
She'll be frightensd. You should stay
with her. I'l] gooua.™ He insasts, “Olcay,™
1 sy, “Swi whatever you do, sty away
from Tap Son Mbut acd Cholon™ (the
Chisese gectar of the ciry). “Sure, sure,
man,” be ;ays.

&:30 m.m. (Oin his way out, lohn nins
intt another jourcalis, Frank Palmos,
Palmos nskos if he can come along. Then
tres mare reparicri—Bness Puggot and

Ronald Laremy of Reaters and Michael |

Birch of the Australian Asgociated
Press—want to come foo,

All five pile inbo the Mimi-Make (2
smmall jesp) and s2t oul, following the
Sxigon River. John drives straaght mio
the Lholon secoar

30 a.m. Frank Palmos, vigibly shak-
en, his clothes tom, & inte che
wille, “They're all dead!™ he cries ol

I'm stunmed. [ call Jasice. | nedd
Bedp. [ cam't find anyone to help me go
et Jobn. Wormed, Jansce puts in & call
b0 i, wiivo has st refurned fo Vietnam
asacorrespondent fior The New Republic.

“Wally meeds you,™ she wells Zip.
“Zomething has happensd i Castwel1.™

*Whons 18 haT™ is all Lip says.

Palmets® story. When Zip amives ol

us kas o get to o mililary brisfing st the | the willa, 1 pour some scobch into o

...We approach a
group of Vietnamese.
They offer us some
tea. Yes, they say,
the Viet Cong

are in the area.

rcup,. pai B in Palmos' hamsd and
E:mirn I.Il.l:- II:i] his sty

They had driven five miles from the
cepter of downtosn Sagon into Chaloa,
he says, afn;:;;:umh:;ﬁ sight of tea heli-
COpieT rocketing aEamst a0 ane-
iy rnﬂ. They lefl tse rexin road, Tran
e Tean, fora side street, Mich Phang.
John then nemed off cote a din rosd,
Mo, 46, There, they ran into soones aff
Vietnemese fleeing. “We drove agamst
them,” Palmod says

An old lady shouted, “YC! VCI Go
kack " Jobin deove 50 more yards, Twa
fipures holding rifles moved to the cen-
perof the road . Amottser (ijgure sppearsd
{eeen behilmd ag oil deusn with an AR-47

asggule rifle. John sopped the Mimi-
Moke, mmead off the engine &nd ralied
hiz hands in sorresder. He kept saying,
“Bac ckd. Boo o™ Press. Press.

It was & Vied Cong suicidal sirike
force. They opemed fire point-blank.
Falmos says he jamped free and ran for
cover. When he thought their clips had
been spent, h]u.g:d [ramm Bis Eiden
place nF:d ram for his life. -

Zip and | exchange glances. We are
thinkisg the same thing: How much did
he really see?

Zip is mot convineed they are dead. 1 |

don't want 1o beliewe it ither, Alll can
thank %, “[ hawe to find Fohm, | let him
go there, If he is alive, or dead or cap-
tized, | have o koo, | owe Bim thar.™
1130 s m. Z5pand Lolienh isto another
Mini-Make. We look for an Army uni
that's sapposed o be goimg ke ihe
Cholom ares, We find ie, Pﬁ': sialled.
A tank had theows & tresd. B would be
howrs before i was maving again.
“We'll have to go it alone,” Lap says.

‘Walace Tesry, who covered the war for Time
rmsgaring, in Euimbaa, Socth Vielsam, 1969,

“Jahgp coald be bleeding to death.”
I thank po mgyself, “1'm with cthe right
man: Zip speaks Yietnamess, He can
handle this.™
W siop & few blocks from the inters
section of Tran Cuoc Toan and Mish
Pliung. We cen hear bullets whistling
clase by We pel oul, walking ims croich.
e spproach some Vistnamese sitling
on the sidewalk. They are very podite.
They offer us & seat and sorse tea. Zip
speaks iothemin Vielnamese. Yes, they
say, the Vied Cong are in the ana,
ite the ganfire, wo ans A ioes
i get trrough, Zip spois & police pre-
cinct smtion. He thinks they can hr-:lp
ug, We are ushened (ot the command-
er's office. He is weering a flak jackst
and sitting down 1o breakiasy. Lip loses
his ceeal. Herw can this man be 50 noa-
ihalang whiile hit netghbarboosd &5 being
overrun by Viet Cong? Zip carses the
commander in Vietnamess and English.
covhined
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FRIENDSHIP/contmued

Amazingly, m:mwmamum:ﬁmu He

Inows Zip is telling the muth. “1"ve gol
car,” be says. “1'll get my Jecp, mdw:'lljg,uwtud
mnﬁ&hﬁ;ﬁmng"l-ﬁsmﬂnﬂt rieadly

We fallow his leep and the armored car like s

But when we come (ot intersec ton of Tran
and Minh Phung, the police dare not go
J‘ml::.r We are on cur own agaln,

1 p-m. We hire a cab, a little asd Elue
Eenaule, and offer the derver $10, 2 King ™ ramsom, for
ﬂ:hmmth-:l'.llldrmu:mh-lmhmung He drives
twa hlocks into the sound of sulemalic-weapon (s,
then waves us out of the cab,

%mﬂwﬁqm&:ﬂm;ﬂh}'gw like

o6 the way 1o the 0. K. Corral. Swuddenly
fﬂ-l-l.ll'l.gﬁ'l-m W

Mﬂh#ﬁhnlmluﬂ:nmﬁ
Soimh Vietmamess paratroopers tm
us. They aren't badging. W:mrrwlhm-
The streel 15 abeslubely dessrtad nov.

We are walking to the edge.

Zp . “This is bde."
[I'ru:t:ijllfmd lm!::l.:]hhn und the others
l.-ﬂllh-:LlS Army units move cloger, The Vier Cong
. It weould be saicidal.
%t‘:whﬂtml}mrmn]]: Cemtral Sasgon is
There is I:lnggl:nngmal’:w miles away,
:.re:l'ﬂthh utely calm—almaost lovel h
m. Zip talks 1o some refu wied el us chat
Iﬁlﬁmmbﬁhufn sure the
wh.lﬂm-mmdud Wia are seill Lt e
only enconscices. We clinnb back kn the Mini-
Thﬁmnmu!nnnwpuhng;mlnﬂum'ﬂl‘:
nre finally able to drive down Minh Phumg. At road
Mo, 45, we gpot 3 demolitbon team. They tell us i is
ﬂ”w“w"““ﬁf”‘““ cach a cartine, We
1o BTy ¥E U L] ni
wilkidﬂwn the dirt road .

I'wast totouch Jobn, kot Zip waves me off, “Taon’t
toch anything,” he watrd, might be bosky

walk back i Mink Phumg. The desnolithon

tedm Ead called an ambalanse, bat the driver refizses

1o come closer, The area is still hostile, W are going
to have 1o bring the bodies out cumelves.

Fimally, the demodition 1eam offers to drive us back

iz, But when we get there, they keep o gafe distence.

. & black sergean :h-rdl:n K COMEE I
ﬂrchn:t booby traps. H:mﬂlﬂ!tﬂdﬂwp
E_;J-m]m hmm-umum back

already. “Thas is oo time for a show of reverence,™
Epn].-s “We"ve got to toss them in there and get oat

as fast &5 we can.”
meEn ih-uul. lﬁ-,n- E

Suddenly, nearly 30 young
clesrly ¥iet Com they are John's killers,

Why M'lmﬁ-mmmitisﬂunuhm
et out of the area,

E’.ngﬂl.l-l.mﬂ'lahm s 5ean. | alide in beside Bim,

e bodhies . Mdrmzhﬂb!vlmhmuqmd
load ihem isto the amibulance.

5 p.m. Zip poes back io his hotel. There is blood
all owver his » bt e docan i care, He sis doam at
the bar 13 enver what

[ go to our hotel bp meet Janice. All that I feund on
John's body was a whistle e Viel had 50 use
fior; the one John pl for his birds. It 15 2ll there is
efiolhim, ]il]p][:uw.lm'lhud Weory

The mext day, when | walk lrlu'lhc“,'i o'clack
Tallies,”™ as we call the daily bricfing, the press
mﬁbu:mirﬂ:rlpnlm.l. i see is com-
S Rt e

is for me
ﬁ ﬁ:-rwrfurmutdﬁ died thedr

Before that day, only 12 ity el died im the
Viemam war, By the end of the war, 59 would lose
their lives or be declared muissing.

ip lives im Paris with hie wife, Clauds.

H.wi Lﬂnlﬁdfrkﬂ'ﬁrdbn:ﬂ:mm:wml'

. be is gmong the war

h.l.wl.nnu.lu I o, lhll'wnl.z the war—{rom my
, in the Soush, & few hlocks from the resting
1 konow Zip took those risis that day as mach forme
or Johm. And Jansse beliewves that wers il
not for Zip, she would be o widow, That's why we
. But I've never told our thres children to

hes has alwirys been there for thern, Aned whenevar Zip
i with us, i with s boo.

Zip and [ found what many soldiers, Blick and
whida, d.u:uuu'udm\'i.:mlm..ﬁ.

theeir lives to pull comrades out of the line of fire or
ol of baming helicopiers.

As we commesnorate this naticn's birthday, Ju
we will recall the id=als of freedom and
uidu'q-l_h:h::mm—mrwm. 45 & Fkion,

'g

D Hmtumdnﬁhmﬂmwlm
davebolders could it a2 the same table. We found &

better vision of ourselves and of our nation, 17
. 5 A o 0 i 2 T i PR )
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