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Bro~ SER =278
To: Karen G. Fairbank, Esq. FAX: 310 459 8004

FRom: Shirley Barnes Return FAX: 303 623 4144
e-mail - babylift @ aol.com

June 3, 2002 ph; 303 973-0450

Dear Karen and Bebe:
Just checking in. Hope all is well with you both.

Thought I would bring you up to date on "The War Cradle" in the hopes that you haven't
quite given up on me yet.

Sales have been brisk on Amazon. Additionally, I have been picked up by Baker/Taylor,
Barnes & Noble, and others, including Quality Books, who is the largest distributor
to Tibraries. Most importantly,the books seems to be going the academic route.

In April I was invited to a panel on Babydlift at Texas Tech University's symposium
on Vietnam. They include many dignitaries in the US as well-as Vietnam. On my panel
was Ross Meador (the then kid who placed the first 57 kies on Daly's flight) Ken
Healy, the pilot of that first flight, and myself, who recieved those kids in Denver.
Since the symposium is attended by academics, book sales were great and several told
me that they would be using it in classroom studies. I have since received a note
from a teacher at Brown U.in R.I. informing me that they will be using it as a text
book next year, the same with a University in NY and have a request from an editor

at Cal. State University to do an academic review. Who would have ever thought?

Texas was especially interesting and a feather in my cap. Sat next to a Vietnam
ambassador at the book signing. He kept informing me that "he was a communist." I
kept patting him on the knee responding, "you'll get over it."

We then went into a Tengthy disucssion regarding the war and I flatly told him that
they made one big mistake that covers it all. "Look into the history of America,"

I informed him. "We conquor but never stay...we rebuild the countries we conquor...
look at Japan/Germany ! You should have sat batk.. 1let us take over, rebuild, then
come back in poiitically." He thought about it for a minute..."you're right.""
Then he proceeded to talk about how bad the country was and the troubkewith the
farmers/peasants...that they are hard to motivate. "Well..'I said "bring back your
royal family! Look at the British...they know how to get tourists...look how it
brings a sense of culture and binds the people (who are far more educated than your
farmers.) A royal family brings a sense of unity to a country." He told me they
would probably cut his throat in Hanoi if he suggested it...I told him to call me,
I'd come and argue his case.

Children's Hospital of Denver came thorugh and had the plaque made for the building

at 22nd and Downing Street. We placed it on the building April 27th. Although we
couldn't get Ford to attend, we had a nice crowd and got the job done. I have since
received e-mail from all over the globe thanking me for getting the plaque to commemorate
Babylift, since it is the only one in the world, anywhere. There are three small
commemorative plaques to those who died in the C-5A crash, but none to Babylift.

Babylift is surfacing again. A couple of documentaries are out. One recieved the
award at Sundance, 2002... "Daughter from Danang" and is making the rounds on PBS.
The seond is "Precious CArgo."



Further, I have just received a packet from Okland Museum in Okaland, Cal.

They will be doing a "Next Stop...Vietnam" exhibit in 2004 that will be in Oakland

for 6 months, then tour the U.S. They are interested in my artifacts, the President's
quilt (I hope I told you that I made a quilt for President Ford from the remnants of
the orphans clothing and will become a partiof his library exhibit when I make my
deposit) and the Oakland Museum said that they will take the book along for sales

when they tour.

I have also be invited to the World Airways Reunion in Oakland in October and have
been invited to the Vietnam Education Center in N.Y. on November 23rd to do a
presentation. (They are covering all expenses as well).

Additionally, I have been speaking at schools, book clubs and small groups regarding
Babylift. It's fun. but not the route I want to take on a permanant scale.

I am also enclosing a copy of a review I just received from Writer's Digest. They
told me I can use it for promotion and I am awaiting the reviewers name. Also, when
I spoke with the Editor, she herself was reading the book and remarkeéd.."this would
make a great movie. I can just see Daly...the plane crash....Ross..." I told her

I had a few attempts, but to date nothing jelled. It was a warm:glow, though; to
hear those words from a stranger.

We are getting'down on the first inventory and it's getting time to think of a second
printing. I do have some corrections to make...errors always slip through, but
and hoping that I can still get a major publisher interested.

Oh yes,....through all this, I slipped in April and broke my leg in two places.

I have been to surgery, have plates, screws and all that and finally got out of

the wheelchair and onto crutches. Just when I was doing well, I fell down a flight

of steps and a couple of more times that set me back. But, hopefully will be out

of this brace and crutches and ambulate better. It has certainly slowed me down and
has been an experience. Seeing the world from a wheelchair is an altogether different

perspective. And not good. I made it to Texas under these conditions and all went
well.

I have not heard a word from Steve...sent me a Christmas card with a note promising
that he will send me the script in January...and explain. To date no word and I

think this applies: /Some people fail because they don't start...others fail because
they don't finish." Undoubtedly he is in there somewhere. ¥

Sorry for the length of this, but didn't want to take up your time via telephone..
I just wanted to keep you up to date on the events and hope you keep the faith
that this will make a difference in'the 1lives of the orphans, for which it was
intended.

A1l good things and best regards to you both.
- %ML/

Oh yes...I did send a copy of my book to Prime Minister Tony Blair's wife, Cheri.

I had a 2 week turn-around response. She finds the book and concept of "a war cradle

of sorts" interesting and was then accompanying her husband to Afghanistan. I propose
a war cradle..a protective environment, medical care, education, teach them a trade..
they would be the future leaders of the country. (1 in 5 is an orphan) My experience

to date is that many of the Vietnamese orphans feel a strong loss of culture and it has
taken control of their lives...they are searching for answers, when often there are none.

I am not convinced that taking children from their birth environment is the proper
thing to do.
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Father in heaven who lovest all,
Oh, help thy children when they call
That they may build from age to age,

An undefiled heritage. Rudyard Kipling
The Children's Sonc.

Do right to the widow, judge for the fatherless, give to

the poor, defend the orphan, clothe the naked “he A procryvha

And he who gives a childa treat

Makes joy-bells ring in Heaven's street,

And he who gives s child a home

Builds palaces in Kingodom come, “he Eferlasting Mercy John

Masefield

Bitter are the tears of a child:
Sweeten them.
Leep are the thoughts of g child:
Quiet them.
Bharp is the grief of a child;
Take 1t from him.
Soft is the heart of a child;
Do not harden it. A child Lady Pamela Wyndhem
b Glenconner



The culture shock of the children is followed from the presidio in
California to DEnver, where the last of the orphans await final adoption
procedures. In dealing with the media and press, the orqanizét1on's paranois
emerges as it has been suggested by the press that some of the children are
not orphans. Accusations are made that the airlift has been used to the
advantage of opportunists withing the organizations and Vietnamese officfals.

Some children have been misplaced or have been kidnapped durina the
operation and getting the organizations to confirm or deny these allegations
has met with embarrassment. During the airlift children were found to be
"swapping” name wrist tags; one child embarking in San Francisco was found
to be wearing six identification tags. Speculation indicates that many of
the children have been misidentified.

After all the children have been placed in adoptive homes the leqal
entanglements and political investigations begin. Mothers who have escaped
from Southeast Asfa appear and attempt to find and repossess their offspring,
often taking them from well-adjusted families and homes. Some foster parents
relinquish them quietly while others challange the claims in sensational
court battles. THe organizations are forced to spend more than $200,000
in legal fees to defend the adoption procedures. During the 1itigation acgtion
some children fail to recognize their natural mothers after brief periods
of separation amounting from six months to two years. As a result, questions
arise regarding identity.

Finally, when the fires turn to ashes, a smoldering continues. An after-
math of the moment in history deals with cultural shock from which some children
never recover. Families are traumatized by disruptive, 1ncorgigib1e temper-
mental children who are eventually abandoned into the American Socfal Service
system, and the question arises if they hay not have survived better in Vietnam.
The controversy continues as to whether "Operation Babylift" was an act of

humanity or the greatest "babyheist" of the century. The reader 1s left to

draw his own conclusions.



If a man does not keep pace with his comnanions, perhaps it is because
he hears a different drummer. Let him step to the music which he hears,
however measured or far away- Thoreau

CHAPTER TV

A late afternoon shower had passed over the airfield. The linaerina
raindrops cauaht the reflection of the departina sun. glistening 1ike
tiny rainbows before they slithered into the puddles below the Pan American
Jet. Like a dancina accompaniment to a silent symphony, the rainbeams
were playing @ prelude in their fall, the introduction of the drama that
was about to unfold. The crescendo would soon follow in the build-up
of young voices heard now in the far distance. A busload of excited children
raced across the flight 1ine toward the huae winas of the silver lady, vho
beckoned to them like a mother's outstretched arms, waiting to take her
younqg to her bosom. Yes, once they were in her arms they would be safe,
Safe from hunger and despair, abandonment and even perhans death itself.
Ross Meador heaved a sigh of relief as he edged the vehicle, bearing
the U.S. Embassy seal, closer to the cluster of peonle gathered at the rampo,
"Next stop, America," he shouted ahove the noise comina from the
huddled masses peerina, and some half-hangina, out the open windows.
One by one the anxious children jumped down from the bottom sten of
the bus, each trving to outdo the younaster who jumped before him, Tt was
a aiocantic leap, both feet hittina the around..... a acame they reneated
whenever the occasion provided for it. This time for sure the last jump

had a more definite significance.



There were surgical teams in the Delta fsrom Australia, Iran, The PhiT]ipines,
and Turgkey, The ﬁ@reans aea also in the country and the Germans aryi#ed
with ahospital ship the Hegoland, very fancy, painted white, with a staff of

7 doctors, which is prked on the waterfront in Saigon.

Surgiacal wounds herea are 100 % infected. The Phillipinos are apparently closi
all their wounds tight at the skin where it would- be much better to

leave the skin open anticipating infection.

The philipino team consited of four doctors, five nurses two anesthetsist and
half dozen elninsted men running x ray dept and doing tother tings. Well

trained people and happy to be working with them howe-er medical surgical

rpogimen exist.



The entrance to Tan Son Nhut wgs littfered with aban-doned

American cars and motorcycles. Americ evacuees were turred

away back at the gates by resentful Vietnamese guards firing into

the air and shouting, "we want to gb too." *'he desperate civilians

had to retreat back into Saigon tfp find open evacuation assembly

points, which were dwindling dowynbecause of the h eavy attack.

[

With firefight in the streets,/it was a life threatening attempt

to move about the city. A bug plan had been put into effect.to‘
cet Americans to evacuation goints but that too brokd down whereby

forcing 8 busloads of evacuefes to abandondattempts to reat the

defense attache office at Tgn Son Nhut Air Base. These 8 buslosds
soucht haven in the embasgy compound.

eventual lyxadexkkxknxtxexzmkax Eviddence of

further lack of realistic planning wgas repeated throuchout the
crisis. Vietnamese personnel who hgd been emploved the the U.S.

Embassy had been instructed to mov¢ to "safe houses" and remained

tehe-
in phone contact with officials at|{the embassy regarding thelr

whereabouts, but they were subsequéntly abandoned when events at
the embassy became hectic and telephones were no longer answered.
It was apparent that the American embassy staff was not orepar ed
for such an evacuation especia ly one\requirieng helilift of
thousands of persons from the embassy.
The scene outside the ekbassy compound was reaching riotous
proportions as hundreds of Vi&tnamese bried to claw their way over
the 1lli foot wall surrounding the compound in their desperate - ttempts

to reach the American evacuvation helicopters.

‘Many evacuees moved in vehicle convovs to the pick in points at the

emb,ssy andat Tan 3on Nhut, harassed bymbs and armed South Vietn troo-ps
Air America UH-1l's lifted some individuals from scattéred loecations in the clty.

US.3 Navy and US Air Force fichters, ilncluding"Wild We=sel" anti SAM

aircraft denloved shortly befdre to Korat, Thaflqnd, circled overhead.

Two F-l's took out an enemy 57 mm anti aircraft sit 10 mile (16km) northesas
of saigon in late afterno n.

P



Ross had been goinc strong for several davs t rvine to cet

rid of the thousamds of dollars worth of su pplies in

Saigon and to cet out an a ddtional 66 Vishnamese. Mongy he

was told by /USAID Xhtt it didy't look like the evacusfion /

would comé€ up fo¥ serveal ddvs. *hat evening Sr.“arte came by

with a truck to »i up suoplies . e loadi “,Jman Son Nht

Y
svstem drove Ap the street 2li hour/curfew. Ross had

/
considered feading in for/USAID housjihe when sbunds of
a huge firvle ficht came from downtown. HHe decided to stay home,
that he sas probably safer there. He went uv to the roof of
the villa to watch the war. Saw considerable smokover the

air base and 10 F5's all took off in one direction flew over
his head. All the stéff left &he compound except for Hon~ and
Bac. Honz made him a nice suover. He borrowed araio from
next door. dNews was waterv. vervy noisvy all nicht

Hong was afraid and Ross promised to t ake care of her.

Paid cuards a2 round the comround. Ross






domino therory-
Throughout the vears of the Second Vietnam " ar there was ihpassioned
argument o s tovhat wouldlappen when the w=arwas over...expecially if

the Communists were to win. The "domino theory" cenerallyat*
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righfous
But the souls of the rghéous are in the hand of God, and there
shall no torment touch them.
in the sight of the unwise they seemd to die; and their d eparture is
taken for misery,
And their going from us to be utter destruction: but thev are in
peace.
For though they be punished in the sight of men, yet is their hope
full ®f immortality
And Hgving been a little chastised, they shall be greatlyrewarded:
for God proved them and found them worthy for himself
The Wisdom of Soloman 111i.1

Friend after friend departs; 1/

Who hath not lost a friend?
There is no union here of hearts
That finds not here an end. - .ames Montgomerv 1171 185k



#

Among U.S. agencies handlina the adoption of South Vietnameses children
are: Friends for A11 Childre, Boulder, Colo; Holt Adoption Program, Euaene, Ore
Travelers Aid-internatiomal Social SErvice of America, New York; Catholic
Relief Services, New York, Migration and Refugees Services, New York and World
Vision International, Monrovia, Calif. Frineds of the Children ofVietnam,

Denver, Col..
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“THIS BOAT IS GOING TO ITALY!”

deep impression. American and British bombs had
created havoc with all the buildings fronting the water.
B-17’s (Flying Fortresses) had made a mess of Naples’
docks. Some warehouses were reduced to total rubble.

Freore wrindauwmnana had haoan cimachad Walle canad with

]
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“THIS BOAT I$ GOING TO ITALY!

Germany. I‘riw]amlary 1945
reduced to virtual slavery
Most of the Italian army, whi
with Hitler’s, had long been
erals shot or imprisoned. Sin
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Asvthe US. made plans to resettle the 147,000 Sout Vietnamese in their Inew land
therw wasn an outpouring of g ugly protest across the nations, marring an otherwise

honorable exit and demonstrating that the us was nt yet free of the rancor that

the war had spawned.

Ervery war scars nations as well as people. But only one conflict in
American history the Civil War ever divided the United States more
brutally than Vietnam or imprinted such an zlbum of nighmarish images'

on the national psyche. The war has been ghe saddest chapter in the past
century of American history-, and it will take years for the U.S. to come
to grips with what it did to Vietnam and what Vietnam did to America.

The faith of Americans in thier leadershi was practially destoryed and

many were Teft convince d that they had been both seduced and ecir brf
by their government. bben decieved
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It will not be easy. The war has been the saddes5t chapter in the past
century of American historyk and it will tke years for the US to come to'

to grips withwhat it did to Vietnam...and what Vietnam did t o America.
The faith of Americans in their leadership was practially destroyed and
many were left confvinced that they had been both seduced and deceived
by their goverment. The war added a cynical new vocabulary to the American
idionm..."light a t the end of the tunnel" ‘"protective reaction, smart
obombs, peace with honor" an d it eroded the leaitimacy of
authority throughtout the country . Times were chancing. Vietna brought
incalculable changes to AMericna life The society had already been shaken
by the revolt of the black;s Vitetman accelrated the transformation.Out
of the protests and mass movements grew a life-style that came to be calle
)~ the counter-culture. Some of the manifestations were as evanescent as

//égii;) Day Glot paitnt, but others seeped into the soutl of the nations youna.

Protest over the war led to a whole new pliitics that ultimately involved
the rights of women, homesexuals and every other alientated sector of society.
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and wﬂﬁér assau'lt on already beleagueread Ta n Spojn Nhut atrbase.

Some 150 rockets and 130 mm shells whined in forc ing an immediate halt

in the ongoing evaucation of Americans and Viets. From the San

The ICCs International Commission For Control & Supervision compound

is ;burning...Tehe back end of the Gynmasium has been hti....

Two marines were killed. Dcoctors were called for, firefighting
equipment waw requested and then told to sty away becausxe of the shleling.

Irage secondary explosion was reported across the runway. The ammo
torage area was hit. Worse, yet communist rroops were pushing into some

‘Ml cityz suburbs. The coordinated attacks turned out

to be the last of the wa5.
The shelling of Tan Son Nhut was reported to washington. President Ford

and his top admvisers led to the decision to evacuate all reamianng
Aneriacans. /

=
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Continental Care Center/was to be occupied in June as a psychiatric

g, S
7

care unit, accommodating 120 patients. Opéhing/g,new medical

b i
acility was not without its challenges; each employee had to be

selected and trained, each piece of equipment purchased, policies
and procedures written for each department along with formalizing
Umerov s
the /requirements for licensing,aceeeptance. It was a momentous
3 hew faeildy

¥ task and I looked forward to it; opening esme- put you into an

\
l\\‘ggclusive"club"of administrators.
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Since Continental was lacking in luxurious surrourdince +ha inrax
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VIETNAM'S
GHILDREN OF WAR

OPERATION BABYLIFT-
THE UNTOLD STORY
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Non-Fiction

LOST. .. STARVING . . . UNWANTED. ..

they were the tens of thousands of children in Vietnam left to wander the country aimlessly.
It was Vietnam's greatest tragedy . . . children caught in the crossfire of war . . . too incidental
for the concerns of generals, and all uncertain of their fate under the advancing North
Vietnamese Army.

“THE WAR CRADLE tells of the events leading up to the last days of the Vietnam War
and of the search and rescue of the oppressed orphans. The American soldier was confronted
with the misery of the children at every turn. Sometimes they were his friend . . . sometimes
the enemy. Stalwart nuns sheltered sick and dying babies in poverty-ridden orphanages and
looked to the West for salvation and safe homes.

NOT ALL WARRIORS CARRY GUNS ... there are some who fight an equally
i %% fierce battle without them. This is the true, untold story of not only the orphans, but of the

camaraderie and courage of people who were obsessed with saving the children. People like
Ross Meador, a 20-year-old college dropout in search of adventure, only to find himself in the
Delta driving a beat-up VW van, rescuing babies. Or Ed Daly, President of World Airways,who
defied the U. S. Embassy in a daring rescue attempt of refugees from the beleaguered Danang.
Berated, he later did it again in an unauthorized flight of 57 orphans to the United States.

Dr. Ted Gleichman saw enough misery for a lifetime ina My Tho orphanage and founded the
Friends of the Children of Vietnam. There were hundreds of other volunteers like Australian
Rosemary Taylor and American nurse Cherie Clark . . . all of whom lived the tense moments of
what some have called “the greatest rescue mission of the century”. . . Operation Babylift.
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ISBN 0-9kk2147-2-2
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raised in Hamtramck, Michigan. A degree in business was her

| springboard to adventure. Following jobs in Hollywood, she was
3551gned to the Far East as a secretary with the Department of Defense,
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| wife of a career Air Force Officer with NSA. Retirement to Denver,
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returned to the job market as a licensed healthcare administrator. It

. was during these years that she encountered the crisis of the
Vietnamese War orphans. Home is now a small ranch in Littleton,
Colorado, where she is involved in corporate management and
currently writing two books: “Where Have All The Roses Gone?”, a
spoeof on nursing homes, and “APO 239”, her experiences in the
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Shirley Barnes was born in Edwardsville, Pennsylvania, and was
raised in Hamtramck, Michigan. A degree in business was her
springboard to adventure. Following jobs in Hollywood, she was
assigned to the Far East as a secretary with the Department of Defense,
then to Europe and spent seven years in the Washington area as the wife
of a career Air Force Officer with NSA. Retirement to Denver, with four
children, was interrupted by her husband’s illness and she returned to the
Job market as a licensed healthcare administrator. It was during these
years that she encountered the crisis of the Vietnamese War orphans.
Home is now a small ranch in Littleton, Colorado, where she is involved
in corporate management and currently writing two books: “Where Have
All The Roses Gone?”, a spoof on nursing homes, and “APO 239", her
experiences in the Pacific. For side-bar, she quilts and writes screen
treatments.
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“The War Cradle”
The untold story of “Operation Babylift”

CHAPTER BY CHAPTER OUTLINE

PROLOGUE: An overview of Operation Babylift, the mass evacuation of orphans
during the final days of the Vietnam War. Sick, dying, left to wander alone, these
tiny victims were too incidental for the concerns of the military strategists. Their
fate was left in the hands of volunteers—ordinary people who were excited into
action, despite an unpopular war, to seek out these orphans, give them new life,
fresh hope, and find homes for them in the United States and abroad. Their efforts
provided the only protection these children would have—a virtual “war cradle”.
Still perceived nearly 25 years later as one of the most noteworthy humanitarian
gestures of the 20" century, “Babylift” remains a triumph in a war otherwise
riddled with political upheaval, failure, and defeat. It also remains a virtually
untold story.

CHAPTER I “The Maverick Flight” - Millionaire Ed Daly of World Airways
attempts to evacuate 1,500 war orphans at his own expense, but he is met with opposition
from USAID on grounds they declare his cargo plane unsafe for transporting children to
the U.S. Daly suspects retaliations for his unauthorized action-packed rescue of refugees
from Danang days earlier. Defying regulations and red tape once more, Daly begins the
first mass evacuation of orphans from Vietnam without sanction from either the
Vietnamese or U.S. governments and emerges a hero. President Ford responds to an
outcry from America and authorizes “Operation Babylift,” the evacuation of orphans
from Vietnam.

CHAPTER II “The Soldier’s Ballad” - Described is the American soldier’s role in
Vietnam as rescuer, surrogate father and Santa Claus, as well as specific events in which
children are both victims and the aggressor. Although the generosity of “GI Joe” did not
surface until the 20" century, history reveals that the American soldier had a long
standing record of rescuing children. When he left Vietnam, the children of that country
endured a great loss.

CHAPTER III “Orphanages of Vietnam” - As a direct result of American
support, orphanages sprout-up all over Vietnam in a massive effort to provide for the
homeless children of war. Each facility is unique and the French nuns who run them
fought a day-to-day struggle for survival. Stories revealing search and rescue efforts by



volunteers, as well as the tragedies of individual children, are revealed. It is a never
ending battle of cutting through red tape and facing the daily challenge of keeping the
children alive until they can be sent to homes that welcome them in America

CHAPTER 1V “The Friends of the Children of Vietnam—The Beginning”- FCVN
comes into existence after a Denver physician, Dr. Ted Gleichman, returns from a tour of
duty in the Delta. Appalled at the death rate of infants (80%), Gleichman is determined
to do something about the tragedy half a world away and organizes the relief effort.
FCVN expands to 60 chapters worldwide, survives internal political struggles, and
emerges as a forerunner in the effort to save the children of Vietnam.

CHAPTER V  “Mister Ross” - Ross Meador, a 19-year-old college dropout,
_ventures to Vietnam to become FCVN’s supply coordinator. Driving a Volkswagen bus
without airfyconditionjng, he journeys daily into remote areas of the oppressively hot
Delta to rescue sick and dying babies from abandonment in foundling homes, villages,
and even trash heaps. The race back to Saigon through VC infested territory is precarious
and often arrival at the orphanage is a race against death with little lives slipping away
along the route. The Gia Dinh critical care center unit is over-crowded, epidemics erupt
and take lives while a desperate staff labor day and night to bring dying babies back from
the brink of death. Ross faces a multitude of problems during the last days before the
fall of Vietnam.

CHAPTER VI “The Plane Crash” - Daly’s rescue of the orphans grips all of
America; it is seen as the one positive thing of the Vietham War. President Ford
implements “Operation Babylift” and sends a C5A Galaxy from the Philippines to
Saigon to begin the evacuation of hundreds of abandoned children. Then fate intervenes
and tragedy strikes. Soon after takeoff from Tan Son Nhut Airport, the rear cargo doors
are blown off and the plane crashes, killing 172 orphans and escorts aboard. The crash
scene is chaotic and sabotage is suspected, but the tragedy is not a deterrent and Babylift
continues.

CHAPTER VII  “The Airlift” - As the Communists thrust deeper into South
Vietnam, the attempts to save the children become an hour-by-hour agony for the
agencies. Finally, the Vietnamese government reverses its previous position and
approves the emigration of orphans processed for adoption to the West. Children are
hurriedly shuttled to the Philippines, then to the West Coast of the United States.
Exhausted volunteers staff the 46 flights, transporting 2,547 orphans; nine infant deaths
are reported, adding a sad note to the rescue



CHAPTER VIII  “The Last Days” - It is the last day of a hot war and Ross
Meador accidentally learns of total evacuation. The orphanages are emptied, but when
the volunteers return from the /irport, they find them overflowing with abandoned
children. Panic grips all of Saigon, and Meador weaves his way through a maze of
blockades to the American Embassy. After hours of standing in line to the helicopter
evacuation pad, Meador leaves his coveted spot and returns to the end of the line to help
Fr. McVeigh, a catholi@ with a group of frightened children. With firefights
blasting away outside the pound, it is late into the night before Meador races across
the Embassy rooftop with a child in his arms. His last memory of Vietnam is seen
through the rear opening of the chopper as he witnesses tracers whizzing by and sees a

city below in flames. He realizes that Vietnam will be the event of his life.

CHAPTER IX “On Course With Destiny” - The author brings herself into the
story, revealing how, by chance, she became involved in the Babylift. While driving
home late during a Denver snowstorm, she listens to a newscast making an appeal from
FCVN on behalf of the orphans and her conscience stirs. She recalls her own experiences
as a secretary in the South Pacific during the Korean War years and the plight of the
children during that engagement. Accepting that she must become involved, she places a
call to FCVN offering the use of her healthcare facility to house the 600 orphans coming
to Denver.

CHAPTER X  “Rainbow” - The Vietnam War is over and all the children that
are ever going to get out have arrived on the shores of the land of the free. Several
thousand are sent directly to their adoptive homes, but the remaining FCVN orphans
arrive at the Denver facility to await processing. Some 3500 volunteers emerge to staff
the crisis. A caring Denver community donates food, clothing, and supplies. Then
homesickness becomes an epidemic, a child is stolen, and interaction with the orphans is
often traumatic. Press and political accusations emerge charging that many of the
children are not orphans after all but allegedly the offspring of influential Vietnamese
officials. After six hectic weeks of daily involvement, accompanied by a never-ending
stream of confusion and threatening calls, the last child departs and the author finds
herself alone in the building surrounded by remnants of the airlift. Along about noon on
a Saturday in May, it is all over. Then comes the realization, the grasping and
understanding it clearly...that this newly erected building, in which orphans found
refuge, is on the very site of the first Children’s Hospital of Denver, founded in 1910.
That this ground should be a sanctuary for children in desperate need, twice within this
century, is not without coincidence. It is seen as a visible act of destiny.



CHAPTER XI  “Aftermath” - The 25" Anniversary of Operation Babylift in
April 2000, brings a resurgence of interest from the adoptees themselves. Along with
reunions and the implementation of a web-network, tours are scheduled to Vietnam for
those in search of answers. For some there are none. Many adoptees come to realize
their place in history and share their experiences. Six adoptees discuss their lives, their
feelings, and what it was like for them growing up in America.

EPILOGUE: When “Operation Babylift” is placed in the proper perspective, it
will go down in history as one of the most noteworthy humanitarian gestures in our
lifetime. Critics called it a “babyheist,” Vietnamese mothers surfaced to reclaim children
they had abandoned in Vietnam, and hearts were broken on both sides of the courtroom.
Most of the players in the drama returned to a normal life, while others remained
traumatized by their involvement. The author’s attempt to get into Vietnam in 1984 was
almost successful; preliminary approval came from Hanoi, then the trip was cancelled. A
visit to the Vietnam Mission of the United Nations is described and reveals the feelings
of the Communist government. The author sees the lesson of this moment in history
unheeded as the children of the world continue to pay the price of getting caught in the
crossfire of war. But there is hope...“With the birth of each child, comes the message
that God has not yet tired of man.”



Orphans of Vietnam
Photos by Ross Meador

Their crib was their world
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Not only was the FCVN office and ContinentalVdeluged with threathening
letters and phone calls, but extreme critical comments emerged in S ) ‘u/K
i
newspapers as well. It was unbelievable that the rescue of the orphans/”

" r--X\W who were caught in a cross fire of political upheaval and war, should be
LW : P

a target for fault finding and hate. ] ’A%?icants for adoptees did not like
WA/

what they heard, "that America was on a'guilt trip'and‘acting out of guilM p{
and&k'selfish concern. " Article after article provided statistics &?’ : W
: , ) : : { Leciitel B’ b2

disadvantaged American children that were available for adoption #%/ithe &Y

@{{ﬁo{iw of flooding the adoption market with foreign children, =Fzcezzzl

grew in proportions and the rescue effort was being presenteg_ in ] l—o—igék and
white. In truth, what happened during the "Babylift" Bgé/many colored

picture. W although the criticism was mounting in proportion to

]
{
{

the fact that thousands of lives were saved, no one produced a solution to
these children or the thousands still remaining in Vietnam. They continued

to be homeless and abandoned.

D fast that= Yasiecds 5 Lot pe oo s
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Not only was the FCVN office and Continental Care Center deluged
with threatening letters and phone calls, but extreme critical comments
emerged in the newspapers as well. It was unbelievable that the rescue
of the orphans, who were unfortunate children caught in a cross fire of
political upheaval and war, should be the target for fault finding and hate.
Further, applicants for adoptees did not like what they heard, " that

tesinuated that they were

America was Yon a 'guilt trip' and/mj'm% selfish
concern." Article after article provided statistics of minority and
disadvantaged American children that were already available for adoption .,
?ﬂu&:e&ed "Babylift" of flooding the adoption market with foreign
children. The issue grew in proportions and the rescue effort was
being presented in black and white. In truth, what happened during

"Babylift" was a many colcored picture. The fact that thousands of lives

were saved seemed irrelevent to thé cr1t1cs. No one produced an alternative

solution te \Mfﬁ)\,@n&f&e children left behind®Temained homeless

and abandoned.
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Lost: Having wandered from, or unable to find the way. no longer visible.
No longer to be found. Missing; having gone astray, or lost the way,
bewildered as to place, direction, perplexed. No longer seen, heard

or known; as a person lost in a crowd.

Iost, it's like no other feeling.

W\ ft f /"
M lost.® It's like no other feeling. The abandoned children of Vietnam

were engulfed with the emotion. 5
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city location would not lend itself to the affluent patient. It
was going to be a no-nonsense operation and I could use all the

positive public relations that is generally needed with a new

/

gusiness endeaji/;J The timing of POperation Babylift" was

v/;éffect'éﬁa”ﬁﬂén it fell into my lép I must admit the notoriety
it was to bring was the farthest thing from my mind. GEonversely
nor was I prepared for the negative répngﬁssions that were to

e \
stem as result of my involvement. |

\ 1 A

\\\Fﬁrther+_themﬁaetfthéf”EMﬂé@dgagiaigéA%&EQEEEEfeﬁ~énthe»game site
did not diminish the recollection of what was+here before. Without
any stretch of the imagination it was an improvement over the old
dilapidated Downiﬁg Nursing Home, the tired edifice that had

deteriorated over the years and had been demolished months earlier

to yield to the construction of the new building.
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On a sunny Saturday in mid-May the few remaining children

were readied for departure to their adoptive homes. Along about
the R msthec mprre— OO uhLuA~@na—a(‘ﬂL~.b&uL.A444~/
noon they were gone. Operation Babylift was over. o Wy A pid ot

Suddenly, I found myself alone in the building. It was
both euphoria and
an erie feeling, a sense of/desertion. I wanted to run somewhere.

Instead, I went upstairs &e—the—Tumit one last time to be sure

Toys were scattered everywhere, rooms looked occupied, but
no one was in them. The nursing station seemed normal, as if
the staff had just stepped away for a moment; charts were neatly
stacked beside a silent phone.

I went down to.ﬁgggg; the basement door and noticed the
obvious silence of the washers and dryers for the first time.
Then, after locking the elevator into position, stepped back
into the deserted lobby.

It was an abrupt halt....a calm that you often find
following a devastating storm. A\ Like sitting in an empty stadium
after the home team lost a big one, {gz/let—down. Or solitude,
like being the last person to leave a church.

It was over.

The volunteer's roster at the security desk revealed the
date, May 17, 1975. The last signature was "T.C. Ning." I
picked up the pen to sign out, then realized there would be
no more entries. Then, 7 scrawled the word, "Rainbow." I

don't remember why.
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Now "Operation Babylift" was a part of history and thousands
of orphans were scattered around the world, miles from their
heritage, but finally "home"..... to where ever home was to be
for their lifetime.

This story does not have an ending. Remember what I wrote
earlier,”that fate often brings peoplé together in the most
unusual places and circumstances, and when they part something
of each remains with the other...though only a thread, it
endures and sometimes strengthens.?..I think that must hold
true with "Operation Babylift" as well. Most assuredly the
children would remember something of their days in the building
at the corner of 22nd and Downing Streets in Denver, Colorado.

Maybe they would recall a special person...a toy....the

confusion and crying....or just that they had found their very

.

own peaceful corner. Or maybe they—weﬁ}éZ¥€§;mber that they had
been someplace warm, cozy and safe. Of-&&égﬁ;géé—they-weféqQ:ZtE&i'

AMLL“”ul for the first time in their lives, when they were—uneertain how they
fittedinte—this—big—universe,

The 3500 volunteers that staffed Babylift in Denver would
remember the frightened babes they tried to communicate love to.
Who could forget those terrified little faces upon arrival, and

how they struggled to stay awake the first night, afraid to go to )
sleep. There would be a certain child to recall...and the‘weﬁdgzgzé.

e\ '
twwu&% if they made it, somehow.
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Denver, the western cow-town that was finally growing
into a proud metropolis, would remember too.
And in the powers to be, that are supposed to determine
the outcome of events, it appeared that it was in the natural
order of things for this acre of land at 22nd and Downing Streets
to become ordained for a second time in this century, to hear
the sound of little voices, to witness their pain and temper
. 17 be
their confusion} aLPaven.
The chances of such an occurrence happening twice within
this period was indeed not without odds. It was a highly
visible act of destiny.
I often wonder, if in the years to come, there will be a
"third coming" of children in that very special spot...%gézﬁd*dzuv?

wished I could be there again.

L
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habe meetings/or to ' meet all the key people of the organizationyg

RREXRRRXBXXXKXWAR aadt—evernr=thier &les changed daily/ It was

L R T Rl WSS DAY Y
(difficult sometiTiﬁjto estalish continuity ,gpd Few velunteers

were skilled in even the basic management concept§/ Therefore,
often times leadership and supervision was minimal for the many

child care givers who appeared each day to donate their time,

Voluntters m®r' as wonderful as they may seem, could pick and

choose and you always risked the chance of losing their

involvement if you‘"ruffle" them; L@hg so it was with the voluntters

at Continental who came because they were intersted in handling

children. ’z;; q}eanup each day was awesome and consequently leff’
,127/\1,“_/ L)

totéﬁé?gkree staff members I had fr4viaouslg hired to

assist me in opening the building. Very often I became exasperated

with the coordinators who were oblivious to theﬁgﬁgﬁggﬁdings éﬁ_ﬂﬁy ﬁuj;

ﬂ@uﬁk@}ﬂdﬂng, the trash consistenly ignored and the neglect ofkfhe

physical plan. One coordinator in particular, who seemed to

have been conscentious and dedicated, Nancy Hegel, worked many

late night shifts and had a grasp of the magnitude of KKEXHREBXKEKXRKXX
our LT Lo DAs arnly porttlent pims, oter Cmiesl
2enk dite Lfus atr low dimie Ao rliteed Jm ctn — fad—
Ol Ll 0 uclsak e Mlisass i winc bl iy



As the days wore on and the excitement of Babylift began to
ovetake

taper off, a quiet routine of boredom seem to akkzxk the

volunteers themselves.



In my attempt to admonish her behavior, I was given a counter offer.
If I would cooperate in providing her with information regarding the
those
orphans, /whanshe thought were children of the elite, the reporter
future
promised unlimited/media coverage for my facility when I was to

begin my psychiatric program.

The timing of "Operation Babylift" was perfect and when it fell
into my lap I must admit I became aware of the positive public
relations it could generate; though in making the initial offer to
FCVN, the notoriety and publicity was the farthest thing from
my mind. Now the reporter was resurrecting an administrator's
dream, the opportunity for favorable press in an industry that
gets very little. I could relish the opportunity of having an
opportunity to get out those good human interest stories that

promote positive public relations.

What an opportunity! 1Instead, I declined. O0l1d habits die hard.
Play fair, hold hands and stick together....it's what we learn

in kindergarten.
> ¥ X
B AT



They are the innocent victims of the whole tragedy of Vietnam.
There is no foreseeable change in their future.

7 Congress ev;ntually passed legislation allowing Amerasian
children to enter the United States under the sponsorship of
their natural fathers. Too few benefitted from the law and

their reunions were both awkward and heartbreaking} ;ﬁﬁrried

or inept explanations were made to American families who were

not aware of their existence.

The’{funclaimed children must spend a lifetime wondering
who their fathers were. They have only to look into a reflection
to be reminded of the drama they are living.

Most Vietnamese refugees made the transition into American

life and heads no longer turn with curiosity

.7/, _We are, after all,

; | 1 e
~-the melting pot—of—theworld; ey are just one of the crowgi/)
‘ :M o
Yet, one can't help but %i}§£2£2§ if they weigh a sense of
0

loss or displacement in a country so geographically different
than the one of their origin. There is a longing for roots in
all of us.

To date, a multitude of subjects regarding Vietnam still
appear in the papers, though they are now on a lesser page.
Agent orange surfaces, the never-ending quest for the MIA's
and the occasional family reunion is séen in a tearful picture.
It's all there to remind us there was a war.

Most recently, in a humanitarian/éffort to curtail further

tragedy, some veterans returned to V{etnam to clear a mine field
x‘/(‘





