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F ree Ap m@m,am Visi e
Seven in Blue Demim |

By Pelcr Arnet{

Associated Press

Seven men. AJl dressed in
simple blue denim prison
garb. All creweut. All Amer-
ican, And they had some
thing else in common: a
powerful desire to come
home,

I could reach out across
the table and touch their

‘hands. Yet the gulf between

us was immeasurable, 1 was
a {ree man, about 1o board
a plane within the hour and
wing back to the United
States.

- Not these men. One of

them, Navy Cdr. Eugene
Wilbur, from Columbia
Cross Roads Pa., had sat

across that table a dozen
times in the past 4% yecars,
walching faces of free men
flit by as he w axtcd for his
turn.

Wilbur and the six others
were all U.S. pilots shot
down over North Vietnam
and held in.prisoner of war
camps. 1 was with a dele-

galion of four American
anliwar activists in Hanoi
to escort home three pilots
relcased by the North

¢ Viethamese,

* moned

At the last moment of our
10-day visit we were sum-
to a government
building in downtown Hanoi.
We were ushered into &

! Jong room and saw tables

Qe e B e by

crowded with beer bottles
and glasses,
- A few seconds laler they
came in, seven men with
hands outstretched and faces
beaming. They were . more
eazer 1o see us than any
other men | had ever mel.
Two North Vietnamese of-
ficials sat in the room with
us. Reporters and television
cameras flooded in for the
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first five minutes. The affair
was  obviously  carefully
orchestrated by the North
Victnamese, the pilots hand:
picked for the mceting.

But only a master impres-
sario could have created the
spontaneous burst of feeling
that had the pilotS in bear
hugs with their American
visitors.

It is known that most of
the approximately 400 U.S.
pilots officially reported
held in North Vietnamese
prison camps don't wish to
mee! with visiting journal)-
ists and U.S. antiwar acti-
vists. Apparently they are
fearful of being labeled as
collaboralors.

The Pentagon, however,
says it will not hold pilots

responsible for statements
made while in prison,

The antiwar statements
the seven made apparently
were part of the scenario
of the meetings, the price of
admission. Some of the 12

. American pilots released by

the North Vietnamese over
the years reversed their
anti-war statements after
they returned to America.
Others didn't.

The anltiwar rhetoric came
thick and fast. Wilbur las
met with other visiting
groups and he repeated
what he had said then. *Tell
my wife and family you
have seen me. Tell her to
use every facility to help
you and the anli-war move-
ment,” he said. “‘Teil her
1 am working at this end.”

Lt. Peter Callahan, f{rom
Bellmore, N.Y ., said, “I don't
know how you can talk with
my wife withoul giving her
mental anguish in choosing
between the pcace move
menl and the government.
If there is ever a group of
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men duped by the govern-
ment, then here we sit.”

Then there were the per-

sona) asides. Callahan said
he was shot down 'on June
21 this year, and at the time
his wife was nine months
pregnant. She has made no
refcrence to it in her lefters.
“Am ] a father or aren't 1?"
he wanted to know.

LL. Donald Karl Logan of

Northridge, Calif,, said, “Tell

my wife to stop typing her-

‘name at the end of her Jel-
ters. Tell her to write it out
so 1 know it's her.”

“Say ‘Hi’ to Patty for me,”
said bachelor Air Force Lt
Greg Hanson, from Thou-
sand Oaks, Calif,, in a per-
sonal message. .

“Just don't- play games
with the packages,” said LL

Richard Fulton, from Mesa,

Ariz, when told by the

“visitors- of North Vietna-

mese charges that spying
devices were being scnt into

- the camps from America.

Capt. . David .- Hoffman,
from San Diego, mentioned
the names of severa)l other
POWs and said, “Those
people have not reccived
any mail from their
families since the day thcs
were shot down”

The conversation flowed
on. The beer glasses clinked
and you could almost forget
that these men were

-

prisoners and you were {ree.

But not for long.

One of the North Viet-
namese officials stood - up
and announced {o the visi-
tors, “You have a plane to
catch,” and the talk was
over.

Callahan  crushed my
hand as he went out. “Get
us oul of here, will you?”
he said. and then they were
all gone, swailowed up in-
Hanoi Cll), somewherc v
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HANO] — The ‘wo x4,
can vomen whoflew into Ha-
noi veslorcay o ‘escort home
{heir captured Joved ones v.ere
cent scurrving intu roecdsike
burkers and concreie bace-
ments during four air raid
alerts In ther first five hours
in North Vieinam.

-~ “And T was <illy enough {o
{think that Washingion would
stop bombing Wil we were
here,” Olfa Cnar]ns said. She
sat hunched in the bazement

.o the Hoa Binh hotel in down-

{own Banoi at artiaircraft
gurs spluttered into {he sky.
(American warplanes
steered clear of Hanoi yvester-
day when a US. delegation
arrived 1o escorl three PUWs
home, sources in Saigon said.
The Ascocxaied Pness also re-
ported the closes! raics to the
Norlh Vielnamese capiial 02
Friday were aboutl 25 miles

away ai6rp Jhe norilicast rall
vy ag )
link to China.)
Mre. Charigs, of San Diego,

“Calil..is Lere 1o be reunited

with her shusband, Navy LL
Nurris Charles, 27, Harnoi also
Les impounced plans to, re-
lese two other caplured pi-
Joiz, Air Force Maj. Edward
K. Elas, 35, and Navy Lt
Mark L. Garlley, 2.

Father Changes Mind

Mirnie Lee Garlley, o! Du-
necin, Fla., is Lere to ge! her
son Mark. Elias is fom Val-
desta, Ga. His {father had
planned to make the trip to
Hanoi, then charged his mind.

North Vielnamese officials
viciied the women at {he hotel
and sald plans were pgoing
alcad lo release Lhe three
American prisoners, possibly.
{oday."

“We wan! {o be cerlain you.

are healthy enough and pey-
chologically read\ lo receive
{hem,” an official said.

“I'm as ready now as I'll
ever be,”" Mrs. Charles said.
Mrs. Garlley said, “'Please lel
me see my son soon.”

Tre officials said the re-
“Jased American  prisoners
could live with the visiling del-
egetion a} the holel until they
deparl

Mrs. Charles was about to
"slep into a bath alfter an ar-
duous day of traveling when
sirens screamed outside her
* roorn and hote) slaifl mmbrs
Yarried her downstairs.

Grav-haired Mrs. Garlley
Jofned her on the stairway and
both made their way through a

Jabyrinth of back rooms and -

corridors 1o a concreie base-
;mend TomL . L. _ 4
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Thiz was the Jourth time (he
tmerican women and four
reace activists escorting them
had run for safely, znd the
sirzin was heciphing to tell.
The first time was 2t Giz Lem
Ajrport at noen when 2 polile
delecalion of weicomers quici-
ly escorted the arriving Amer-
icans 1o an underground bunk-
er.. The Vietnamese wailed
quiside under (reas,

North Vielnzmese temere-
men filmed the Amerizans as
{hey entered {he sheller but
dié not phologrepb them io-
side.

Saw No Planes

This reporter, ho is accom-
panying the party, staved out-
sidce most of the ime and did
nol see any American planes.

No sounds of bombing or
shooling could be heard then
but an hour later on the
two-mile drive through farm-
ing 1and to Hanoi, a crowd of
peasanls wailing al 2 check-
point began to run as antiair-
cralt flak blessomed in {he dis-
{ance and explosions were
heard. The molorcade
screeched o slop and Mrs.
Charles was hall<regped
alonz the road by American
anU\\ar activist David Dellin-
ger 1o a bunker inside a small
military post.

Dellinper cried oul emotion
ally, “'Is this Washington's an-
swer to our wisit?” But Mrs.
Charles was smiling as she
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siepped inside the Lunker and
Mrs. Garlley wasdanzhing,
Tension rose notiee nb)\
when sirens wcain Diared as
the m(norrdw appreached &

pontadh’ Lridge uprivhr from"
Pau) Duumier Bridpe, which |

was hit by bumbs 1wo wepks
ago and lay crumpled with ite
cenler spans downin the Jiced
River, '
North  Vietnamese officials
pushed the visiting Americens
inlo roadside holes 2nd said

hombing was tekhing piace hve -

or s miles zvay. Disian -
plosions couldb e hard.
By the time the visiting par-

Ay atived at the Hoz Binh

hotel, Mrs, Charies! flowery
version of 2 Vicinamese trad-
{isnel aress, the Avoal, was
dirly and crumpled Ninety-
degree heal and the dust and
diri of ¢amp, mouldy bunkers
had streaked other Americans
with grime.

A three-course lunch covled
nerves bul no sooner had the
visitors moved upslairs fer a
brief siesta than antiaircraft
guns began challering a2gain,
and itw as a race o the down-
stairs concrele basement.

Cora Weiss, cochairman of
the Committes {or Liaisun {nal
arranged the visit, said:
“Washinglon probably 1s nol
deliberalely antagonizing us.
IU's just that thev plan bomb-
ing so far ahcad it is difficult
to stop it.” Mrs. Charles said,
“they are mad.” Mrs. Gartley
said, “This is gelling me
down.”
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