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Armoured-vehicle unit at the Phnom Penh front.

Political mobilization before a battle.

A women’s team carries ammunition to the front.

Artillerymen bombard enemy positions in Phnom Penh.
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A mobile guard post on the Mekong River.

Enemy vessel sunk on the Mekong. Women fighters at the Angkor front.




Workers of a farm tools
plant made this bellows
out of a captured weapon.

Workers of a fire-arms
repair plant mount a
field-piece with a cap-
tured gun barrel.

The people of Cambodia farm better to support the front,

Cambodian peasants build a reservoir dam.




Qperating on a wounded fighter in a
field hospital at the Phnom Penh front.
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FOREWORD

To win the independence and liberation of their
motherland, the Cambodian people courageously took up
arms and waged a protracted war against U.S. imperial-
ism and its lackey, the Lon Nol traitorous clique. In
five years and one month of arduous fighting, they total-
ly annihilated the enemy forces, scoring a historic victory.
An independent, peaceful, neutral and flourishing new
Cambodia has arisen.

The Chinese Journalists Delegation feels it a great
honour to have been able to visit Cambodia’s liberated
areas in March 1975, shortly before the Cambodian peo-
ple won the nation-wide victory, and share their trium-
phant joy. We have a lot to learn from them: the heroism
they showed in daring to rise against and defeat a na-
tion much bigger than their own, their lofty spirit of
independence and self-reliance, and their defiance of the
hardships in daily life. We were deeply moved by the
genuine and warm fraternal feelings they showed for
the Chinese people. So we took as a glorious task the
reporting back on their valiant struggles and brilliant
victory. It is regretted that we have done no more than
eight articles, falling far short of presenting a full picture
of the many heroic events at the front and in the liber-

ated areas. We owe the reader an apology for this
incompleteness,



The present collection by the Foreign Languages Press
of the articles may serve as the delegation’s report on

the visit.

The Chinese Journalists
Delegation to Cambodia

May 1975

A NEW CAMBODIA AFTER FIVE YEARS
OF PEOPLE’'S WAR

When we visited the liberated areas of Cambodia in
March 1975, the valiant people had been waging their
national liberation war for five years and were swiftly
winning the signal victory of liberating the whole
country.

Their splendid triumph overturned heaven and earth.
The short span of five years has brought tremendous and
historic changes to the country. The once scattered
liberated zones have been united into a vast whole. Our
feelings ran deep and our excitement high as we drove
through the length and breadth of the land by highway
and over rushing waters to see many well-known battle
sites. Everywhere — from the undulating mountains to
the picturesque seashore, from the lush forests to the
vast rich plain — were reminders of the people’s heroism
and their magnificent triumph in people’s war.

Our visit confirmed that the Cambodian people are a
true wall of bronze, a great and courageous people who
are making the history of their country. Throughout the
war the popularly supported People’s Armed Forces of
National Liberation of Cambodia valiantly pounded the
enemy day and night, in the rainy and dry seasons, de-
fying all difficulties and hardships. With the barrel of
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a gun, this brave people and army have opened the way
to victory and created a beautiful land of their own.

The Cambodian people have an indomitable spirit and
are determined to vanquish all enemies and never to
yield. In the early days of the liberation war they dared
to take up simple and crude weapons — even bows, ar-
rows and machetes —to fight U.S. imperialism and its
lackeys several or even dozens of times their strength
and equipped with planes, guns, tanks and other modern
weapons. We visited the now famous Highway 6 in
Baray, northern Cambodia, which the people’s armed
forces had made the burial ground for the enemy who
launched “Operation Chenla 2” in 1971. This victory
exemplifies the triumph of a weak force over a strong,
of a small over a big. It was during the rainy season that
the Lon Nol clique, bolstered by U.S. planes, mobilized
20,000-strong “crack” troops from Phnom Penh in its
attempt to reopen Highway 6 and sever the eastern and
southwestern zones of the liberated territory. Facing
an enemy force ten times bigger than their own in the
northern area, the people did not flinch. With sublime
heroism they declared: “We will exterminate the enemy
at the very point of his attack.” The fury of the people
throughout the liberated zone knew no bounds, and its
young men and women rushed to join the army. With
popular support, the people’s armed forces skilfully
avoided head-on engagements but used small forces to
lure the enemy deep into liberated territory, forcing him
to extend his lines and thin out over a long front. The
people’s armed forces then seized a good opportunity to
strike with a numerically superior force in the Taing
Kouk region south of Baray, capturing 1,800 troops and
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cutting the remaining enemies’ retreat route. With the
enemy now in complete chaos, the patriotic army and
people were able to chop up their lines and encircle and
annihilate them piecemeal. In a hundred days of intense
fighting they wiped out 15,000 enemy troops, dealing a
heavy blow to the U.S. scheme of “war Khmerization.”

We saw scores of destroyed enemy tanks, armoured
cars and lorries on our visit to this tattle site. Out of
the ruins of enemy bombing, new sheds and cottages
had gone up. In filled bomb craters, rows of newly plant-
ed banana and mango trees flourished. A leader of the
National United Front of Cambodia in the northern re-
gion who accompanied us said: “The war tempered us,
and we have won. Our armed forces in this region grew
to 11 times their original size and equipped themselves
entirely with captured weapons.”

The Cambodian people have a noble spirit of self-
sacrifice and are eager to take up heavy burdens for the
revolution. A song and dance item by Cambodian
artists titled “The Cambodian People’s Spirit of All-Out
Dedication” tells of an old peor peasant who sent his
second son to the army on learning that his eldest had
died heroically at the front. This old peasant also pro-
moted the cause of liberation by encouraging his fellow
villagers. His deeds won the warm acclaim and support
of the villagers and cadres. A Cambodian friend who
was sitting beside us watching the performance said:
“There are many stories of such devotion as this in our
liberated areas.”

We found this true. In supporting the liberation war
the Cambodian working people made tremendous sacri-
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fices of lives and property. They did not hesitate to
send their dear ones to the front. In a village named
Fighting Hamlet in Stung Trang District, Kompong Cham
Province, a unite-to-increase-production team of 80 peo~
ple had among them several older women who sent
family members to serve the national-liberation cause.
A 57-year-old woman’s husband and four sons had all
been arrested by the enemy. Now, her husband and her
eldest and second sons were away from home, leading
production and engaging in civilian war service. Her
third son was a regimental commander on the Kompong
Thom front. The youngest died a hero’s death in battle
in 1972. She herself was now organizing the women of
her hamlet with the revolutionary vitality of the younger
generation. Displaying a keen-edged machete, she said:
“My husband and I used this machete to protect our
comrades and destroy the enemy. Now I use it both
as a farm tool and as a battle weapon.”

With their high sense of revolutionary responsibility,
the Cambodian people contributed in every way to the
cause of liberation. On a scorching hot day, while we
were taking a noonday rest in a hamlet at the Takeo
front, a dozen girls in a propaganda centre were hard
at work spinning. Inquiring whether they were not
members of the hamlet spinning team, we were surprised
to learn that they were a women’s frontline transport
group using their rest period after a long haul to con-
tribute still more to the liberation war. In Kampot
Province, we talked with the head of the provincial
weapon-repair plant. He had lost one hand, permanently
injured a foot, and had been wounded twice more while
testing home-made arms and explosives. Despite all this,
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he persevered in his test and finally managed to turn
out gunpowder and weapons badly needed at the front.
In reply to our question how the people in the liberated
area could keep up this kind of tense activity, he said
matter-of-factly: “Because we know we’re fighting for
the cause of liberation.”

The Cambodian people performed many heroic deeds
in the course of the war by displaying their revolutionary
spirit of hard struggle and self-reliance. We saw many
dams, dykes and reservoirs in the liberated areas, which
the peasants had built in a united effort to ensure good
crops. We also visited scores of small factories, all of
which had been started up during the war and had de-
veloped self-reliantly under the most difficult conditions.
None had an engineer, and the workers were yesterday’s
peasants. Most had never seen a factory before. “We
pooled whatever we knew and learned as we went along,”
they explained. They made tools unobtainable otherwise,
searching out the materials or capturing them from the
enemy. They used home-made charcoal for the carbon
black in making rubber sandals (which they call “fight-
er’s shoes”) and the ash of a certain plant for making
soap. They fashioned looms from spare parts of captured
tanks and armoured cars, and made shell cases into forge
bellows. Their production of tools, consumer goods,
processed foods and medicines supplied large areas in
the rear and gave effective support to the front. We
learned that they also made unexploded enemy bombs
and shells into mines, and guano into gunpowder. The
“flying bombs,” “stick bombs” and “steam bombs” the
“peasant experts” made and the “peasant mortar” and
“guerrilla bazooka” they assembled were very effective
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weapons in battle, and the enemy never knew what
weapons they were being hit with.

During our visit to the liberated areas we saw for our-
selves very many manifestations of the great unity be-
tween the armed forces and the people in the front and
rear, and how the whole nation went all out to win the
war of resistance. The enemy had killed 35 of the 211
people of the 35 poor-peasant households in a small vil-
lage in Kanchriech District, Kompong Cham Province.
Sixty young and adult villagers went with deep hatred
to the fighting front, leaving only the aged and weak,
who, however, determinedly carried on production and
the war effort. In Phomkong Village of Angkor Chey
District, Takeo Province, 38 per cent of the youth joined
the army; another 50 per cent carried on guerrilla activi-
ties as well as production while serving as reserves for
the main forces.

We were told that, in order to smash the enemy’s
“Operation Chenla 2” in the north, the whole population
was organized to cache stores of grain and then evacuate
an entire stretch of land with all their draught animals
and provisions. When the enemy entered the Highway
6 area, they found it deserted, with no one to act as guide.
There was not a grain of rice to replenish their stores.
Many villagers voluntarily organized themselves into
transport units to send supplies to their own fighters,
or hurried to the front to take up arms after seeing the
children and old folks to places of safety. Many were
the times they used weapons freshly captured from the
enemy against that same enemy.

In Stung Trang District we met seven grey-haired
men, one 75, enthusiastically weaving split bamboo and
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cane articles for the army and the villagers. Teenagers
in various liberated areas not only guard communication
lines and work in factories or at water conservancy con-
struction sites, but also fight at the front. Four of our
drivers in a southeastern former battlefield were young-
sters. Two were 14; the oldest 17. One of the 14-year-
olds was driver for the division commander and political
commissar who accompanied us on our visit. He had
been driving for a year already and had transported am-
munition to the front all alone.

Brave young women were not only a new force in
production in the rear but fought shoulder to shoulder
with the young men at the front. Women’s units saw
active service on every battlefield. In the southwestern
theatre a thousand women carried the wounded to safety.
A force of 3,000 women worked and protected the salt
fields along the seaboard, defending the coast as well.
In Tram Khnar, where fierce back-and-forth battles had
been waged, we met a detachment of women who had
been fighting for months and were only now taking time
out for a rest and regrouping. Though they had just
withdrawn from the front, they were preparing to plunge
at once into the final battle for the liberation of the whole
country.

On one of the days of our visit, two Cambodian leaders
from the northern area and other comrades-in-arms
climbed with us to the top of the scenic Prek Sankey
Mountain. As we watched the Mekong River flowing
below, our conversation turned to the great victory of
the Cambodian people’s war. Pointing to the tree-shaded
Prek Sankey Town on the bank of the Mekong, one of
them recalled that when Lon Nol staged the reactionary
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coup five years before, the people’s forces in the northern
area consisted of exactly two small units. One unit led
by the two leaders who accompanied us that day was
the first to attack the troops of the U.S.-Lon Nol clique
from this area of jungle, river and mountains with only
30 men, 3 rifles and 30 bullets. Such were the condi-
tions then. Five years later, the northern area’s armed
forces of national liberation, with the people’s support,
had grown into a strong and victorious force. This region
had already been linked up with the rest of the liberated
territory, forming a vast and well consolidated base.

We deeply sensed throughout our visit the historical
inevitability of such a heroic people and army as those
of Cambodia winning nation-wide victory, and that this
victory was near.

In mid-April, when we were on our way back to China,
we heard the exciting news of the liberation of Phnom
Penh and the whole of Cambodia. Hailing the Cambo-
dian people’s great victories from afar, we thought of
the arduous struggles they had undergone in gaining
final victory. How many and how moving were their
heroic deeds!

The five years of fighting by the Cambodian people
have written a paean of victory of people’s war and
brought about a people’s Cambodia, a country in Asia
with a brand-new look. Cambodia is an outstanding
example of a small nation defeating a big one, of a weak
nation thwarting a strong. The war the Cambodian peo-
ple waged stands as a model of warfare for national lib-
eration today. It will go down in the annals of the world’s
revolutionary people as one of the most glorious chapters.
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VISIT TO THE PHNOM PENH FRONT

We visited the Phnom Penh front in the stirring days
just before its liberation and saw the spectacular scenes
of the Cambodian people on the eve of a great victory
which became the focus of world attention. We wit-
nessed the birth of a people’s new Cambodia amid the
flames of war.

Booming guns greeted our arrival on the outskirts of
Phnom Penh after we had driven past isolated enemy
strongholds in the dusk and crossed the enemy defence
line shattered by the People’s Armed Forces of National
Liberation of Cambodia. Like comrades-in-arms after
a long separation, we were received by the commanders
of the people’s armed forces at the Phnom Penh front
with extraordinary warmth.

We were immediately impressed by a sense of certainty
in the victory of the war as soon as we arrived at the
command post. In a happy mood, the commander of the
front, Son Sen, told us: “Comrades, you came at just
the right moment. Phnom Penh will be taken soon.
You will be the first foreign delegation and also the last
ever to come to the Phnom Penh front, for before long
we shall be receiving foreign friends in the city of Phnom
Penh.” Pointing to the Cambodian comrades-in-arms
present and several cottages nearby, he continued: “You
are welcome! Here is our entire command post!”



A shert but cordial briefing by the commander left us
a deep sense of admiration for our warm-hearted hosts
and this simple command post near Phnom Penh. With
the liberation of Phnom Penh in sight, we were overjoyed
and honoured to be able to meet the men commanding
the greatest decisive battle in the history of the Cam-
bodian people’s struggle, to witness the Cambodian peo-
ple and their armed forces valiantly fighting for the
capture of Phnom Penh, and to share the joy of the great
victory of the Cambodian people. Commander Son Sen’s
talk on the battle of Phnom Penh, the red tacks on the
map showing the people’s armed forces closing in on
Phnom Penh, the continual telephone calls at the com-
mand post and the panicky shouts of enemy troops over
walkie-talkies left us in no doubt that victory was swiftly
approaching for the whol2 of Cambodia.

Everything around us radiated victory. The day fol-
lowing our arrival at the front, Commander Son Sen and
Deputy Commander Thouch and other leaders accom-
panied us on a tour of the battlefield. They also went
with us to visit some heroic units which had distinguished
themselves in the battle around Phnom Penh and to see
some field hospitals. In broad daylight we drove freely
to within 20 kilometres of Phnom . Penh, literally
under the nose of the enemy. This showed that the
enemy was completely paralysed by the powerful of-
fensives of the people’s armed forces.

The vehicles we rode in were American jeeps painted
with the figure “7.” They had been captured when the
puppet 7th division was wiped out in Baset during the
new year offensives by the people’s armed forces. On
the trip, Deputy Commander Thouch took out a map
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printed in the United States and gave us an account .of
the military situation on the Phnom Penh frc.mt, while
drawing arrows pointing to Phnom Penh with a 1jed
pencil. “After the puppet 7th division and .sevgn rein-
forcement brigades were wiped out,” he said, “we cut
the enemy defence line from Baset to Prek Phnou and
destroyed 97 per cent of the enemy strongholds on the
line. We thus broke open the gate to Phnom Penh a}nd
thrust into the heart of the enemy’s positions, separat}ng
and encircling his small strongholds. Now we're shelling
Pochentong Airport, the only passageway ‘to Phnom
Penh, from five directions and the next step is to attack

the city itself.”

Pointing to the map, he said with a broad smile: “Be-
fore, we had to bring many big maps with us. Tllley
were very inconvenient. Now, this small topographlcal
map of Phnom Penh and its surroundings is enough,
because we're fighting in such a small area.”

After a pause, he went on: “The enemy in Phnom
Penh is running out of ammunition and food. But they
are trying to drag on to the rainy season an'd to sneak
supplies in by the Mekong River. They are sunply.day-
dreaming! The only way out for them now is to
surrender.” :

The enemy in Phnom Penh met their doom on April
17 when the people’s armed forces overwhelmed ?h‘em
and liberated the city at one stroke. Thg remaining
enemy troops surrendered in compliance with the order
of the command of the people’s armed forces.

At the Phnom Penh front, we met many of the
architects of the victory. It is our strong feeling that
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the Cambodian people’s victory is no accident. It is a
victory for people’s war, a victory for the correct military
line and correct strategy and tactics, and a victory for

the revolutionary heroism of the commanders and
fighters.

Since New Year’s Day, the patriotic Cambodian armed
forces and people, on the basis of victories already won,
launched powerful and concerted offensives on three bat-
tlefronts — the lower reaches of the Mekong River, the
areas around Phnom Penh and a number of provincial
capitals temporarily held by the enemy. The Mekong
front choked off Phnom Penl’s links with Saigon. On
the provincial capital front, the enemy was tied down,
dispersed and besieged. These two battlefronts provided
powerful co-ordination for operations on the Phnom
Penh front.

The people’s armed forces that had planned to attack
and capture in a month’s time two enemy strategic
strongholds south of Neak Luong, from which the Mekong
could easily be blocked, achieved their objective in only
four days. Meanwhile, the heroic commanders and
fighters of the people’s armed forces wiped out all enemy
troops on the lower reaches of the Mekong and took con-
trol of over 70 kilometres of the river. This was followed
by a fierce attack resulting in the liberation of the mili-
tarily important towns of Neak Luong and Ba Nam on
April 1. The 100-kilometre waterway on the Mekong’s
lower reaches was thus completely controlled by the
people’s forces. The cutting of the Mekong left the trai-
torous Phnom Penh clique entirely dependent on U.S.
“emergency” airlifts and airdrops which could hardly
meet the enemy’s grain, ammunition and fuel needs.
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Furthermore, Pochentong Airport had been within a'rtll-
lery range of the people’s armed forces for a longgl tgn;.
By the time we reached the Phnom Penh front, the U.S.
airlift through Pochentong Airport had been halted seven

times within the year.

Since the new year offensives began, the enemy had
hastily massed forces on the Phnor.n Pgnh front in 1a’r;
attempt to hold its lair. But at this point the people
armed forces, to the surprise of the enemy, made .a
powerful attack on the Mekong front and won splendllld
victories. While the enemy turned attention to the
Mekong front, the people’s armed forces mour_lted a strong
attack on the Phnom Penh front. Launching simulta-
neous and closely co-ordinated attacks on three fronts
while directing their main thrust against important s'ec-
tors, the people’s armed forces sent the enemy reeling

in a double squeeze.

The people’s armed forces made their heaviest e.vexl'
shelling on Pochentong Airport on the day of' our ari'}va
at the Phnom Penh front. Cutting commgmcatlon 1n}els
and blocking food and ammunition supplies sealed the

enemy’s doom.

For the over-all victory of the war, cpmmanders and
fighters displayed a high sense of discipline and the revi
olutionary spirit of sacrifice in the new jyear g.eﬁira
offensives. On the Phnom Penh front, wben the flg 1(33}11'5
of a special force which had fired the'flrst shot 11r(:; e
offensives attacked two enemy strateglc stronghc;V[ s in
an area of steep hills and deep valleys near Baset iur‘z—
tain on the night of January 1, their presence was di eck—
ed in the moonlight. Enemy aircraft, guns and tanks
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immediately peppered them with explosive and incen-
diary bombs. Defying all hardship and danger, the libera-
tion fighters continued to advance heroically, breaking
through four mine areas and two rows of barbed-wire
entanglements and finally occupying the enemy position
in the planned time. At the cost of some casualties, the
liberation forces held their position despite frenzied
enemy counter-attacks. Political Commissar Pat and
Battalion Commander Chhon were seriously wounded.
A company commander led the liberation fighters in
continuing the heroic fight and capturing the second
enemy stronghold. Following this, a third stronghold
was taken after dawn. Their bravery contributed to the
victory on the entire front. When we visited Political
Commissar. Pat, he told us about this operation with
pride. “With revolutionary spirit, fighting determination
and a discipline based on political consciousness, we can
overcome the biggest difficulty and accomplish the most
arduous task,” he said.

A women’s detachment, founded October 8, 1972, was
active on the Phnom Penh front. This red detachment
of women had always done a good job in the war — at-
tacking enemy convoys, storming enemy strongholds,
defending their positions, protecting communication lines,
transporting food and ammunition, and helping with air
defence. We heard many commanding officers praise
the heroic deeds of this unit. But the political commissar
of the detachment told us modestly: “We have done
nothing outstanding. Our heroic deeds belong to the
collective and our victory is the result of collective
heroism.”
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We also visited the first armoured unit of the people’s
armed forces. It had been formed by using arms and
tanks captured from the enemy, two of its tanks being
captured in a battle near Kompong Luong last year.

The first attack by the unit on the enemy on February
16 resulted in victory. After storming an enemy post
and wiping out part of the troops there, it headed for
a second. As it neared the post, enemy soldiers were
yelling: “What kind of noise is this? Doesn’t it sound
like the rumbling of tanks?” A snarling puppet troop
commander answered them: “No, they’re not tanks, but
camouflaged ox-carts. Take a look. The ox-carts are
covered with tarpaulin. How can they have any tanks!”
The enemy could not believe that the people’s armed
forces already had their own tank unit. So when the
tanks were storming the enemy position, a group of ap-
plauding puppet troops came out to welcome them. The
fighters of the people’s tank unit ordered the puppet
troops to put up their hands, and this was taken by them
as a joke by their own tank drivers and replied to with
the password “No. 93.” At the moment when the enemy
soldiers stridently came round to see what was happen-
ing, the fighters of the people’s armed forces threw hand-
grenades from a tank and killed seven or eight puppet
troops, and then with gunfire mowed down many others
when they were fleeing in panic.

This armoured unit won another battle on March 15.
In an interview with the commander of the unit who
directed the battle from the first tank and the driver of
the second, we were told that neither had ever seen a
tank before, let alone use one in battle. Twenty-year-
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old Pat Rang is from a family of poor peasants and did
not even know how to ride a bicycle. When he was
assigned the task of driving a tank on February 9, he
spent two hours learning driving from a truck driver.
Then he practised by himself for six days before he took
part in the February 16 operation. He told us: ‘At the
beginning, I could hardly control the tank. It just stag-
gered along. But when I thought that I was carrying
out a glorious task assigned by the leadership, I gathered
courage and was firmly determined to carry it out well.”

This shows the people’s armed forces are steeled and
grow up in the flames of war. Thanks to the armed
forces which fight in the interests of the people and enjoy
their support, the great victory of the liberation of Phnom
Penh and of the whole of Cambodia has been won.

This great historic victory has been won by the heroic
Cambodian people after five years of strenuous fighting.
The Cambodian people have been mobilized under the
slogan “Everything for the front, and everything for
victory.” We witnessed on the Phnom Penh front many
moving scenes of people’s war — youngsters standing
guard, gun -in hand, young women peasants carrying
wounded soldiers on stretchers, a noted Cambodian sur-
geon operating on a wounded fighter in a field hospital,
transport teams bringing military supplies to the front
and mutual-aid teams in the countryside busy building
water conservancy networks for producing more grain
to support the front. A commander of the people’s armed
forces told us: The peasants are digging irrigation canals
in the wake of our advancing troops. Dams are being
built just over 10 kilometres from Phnom Penh.
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.’It‘he people are the true wall of bronze, the source of
;;c ﬁry a.nd the motive force in the making of histor
ith their successes in battle, the heroic Cambodian peg—'

ple are adding a .
country. g a new chapter to the history of their
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SONG OF VICTORY CN THE MEKONG RIVER

The key to the liberation of Phnom Penh was to cut
its links with Saigon by blocking the lower reaches of
the Mekong. It was just when the People’s Armed Forces
of National Liberation of Cambodia were sweeping the
Mekong front with the force of a thunderbolt last March
in the historic decisive war to liberate the whole country
that we visited the people’s armed forces at this front.

" The Mekong front field commander Saing An and some

other Cambodian leaders accompanied us on a visit to
the scenic Mekong River by motorboat. They spoke
animatedly about the disastrous defeats of the U.S.-Lon
Nol clique and the brilliant victories of the Cambodian
patriotic armed forces and people.

We set out in three motorboats early one morning when
the gauzy mist on the river was clearing. The east bank
was covered with thick forest. The newly liberated Peam
Reang Island in the west had become an expanse of bar-
ren land after repeated bombings and shellings. Looking
to the north, we saw in the distancc the outline of another
small island still occupied by the enemy, and a huge
pillar of jet-black smoke that billowed upward into the
sky from a burning enemy oil tanker which had been
hit on February 11 and had been burning for over a
month. A number of small boats manned by liberation
fighters sailed by quickly. Commander Saing An told
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us: “These boats are unloading oil from the burning
enemy ship. It carried 600,000 litres of gasoline in its
cight holds and only one of them has caught fire. In
the past month we’ve shipped off 200,000 litres of gasoline
from the other seven holds.” Pointing to a place in the
river, he went on: “There are other sunken oil tankers
there. It’s an excellent under-water petrol depot for
us. We can get oil from here whenever we need it.”

Enemy corpses floated down the river alongside our
boats, and the waves splashed over wrecks of enemy
ships. We saw twelve badly damaged enemy ships in the
river, including oil tankers, cargo boats, barges and es-
corts. Some listed to one side, others were upended,
while several were completely upside down. Pointing
to a damaged enemy ship, a Cambodian comrade-in-arms
said: “Another enemy ship, seeing this one being hit,
tried to escape, but in its hurry it rammed into it and
sank.” Turning to the ships anchored along the bank,
he continued: “Those were abandoned by badly battered
enemy troops who tried to flee by land, but they never
even made it to the bank.”

The lower reaches of the Mekong were virtually a
burial ground of the enemy. They had been a vital com-
munication line of strategic importance through which
the Lon Nol clique transported U.S.-supplied grain, am-
munition and fuel from Saigon to Phnom Penh. It be-
came the enemy’s lifeline at the end of 1974, when the
people’s armed forces cut all highways leading to Phnom
Penh.

In the nation-wide general offensives launched at the
beginning of 1975, the people’s armed forces mounted
fierce attacks on the enemy along the lower reaches of
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the Mekong south of Phnom Penh and along that section
of Highway 1 between Phnom Penh and Neak Luong
on the west bank of the river. By the end of February
they had wiped out nearly 9,000 enemy troops and sunk
or damaged 338 vessels, including the oil tanker we saw
burning on the river and the three damaged ships near
it. They had also brought under their control more than
70 kilometres of the waterway from Phlauv Trei, north
of Neak Luong, to the Cambodia-Viet Nam border. The
enemy in Phnom Penh was thus completely isolated. To
reopen the route, the panic-stricken Lon Nol clique
launched an “amphibious assault” around Neak Luong
at the end of January and early February. Five battal-
ions were sent to make a counter-attack on Peam Reang
Island, some 20 kilometres from Neak Luong. But the
enemy troops were soon surrounded by liberation fight-
ers. In only a few days, more than 250 enemy were
killed or wounded and the remainder squeezed into a
tiny strip on the island. The enemy scheme to send in
reinforcements by ship was also frustrated. In the few
days following February 11, scores of enemy ships were
sunk or burned by liberation fighters. The people’s
armed forces, while making powerful military attacks,
launched a political offensive against the bottled up
enemy on February 16. They shouted to the enemy
through a megaphone: “You have nothing to eat and
no ammunition to use. Surrender at once!”

“If you give us lenient treatment, we’ll surrender —
en masse,” replied the enemy over their megaphone.

“Lay down your arms first,” ordered the people’s
forces.

“All right,” came the enemy’s reply.
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“Don’t contact the planes overhead!”
“All right.”

“Officers come out first!”

“0.K.”’

“Soldiers come out in groups!”

When one group of the enemy had emerged from their
tight squeeze, the rest became impatient and over 1,000
of them rushed out with their hands up. The people’s
fighters discovered later that the enemy had only 20 litres
of rice left. '

This victory contributed a great deal to the blocking
of the Mekong and the liberation of Neak Luong and
then Phnom Penh. A commander told us an episode
that happened in the course of the action: “At the end,
when the enemy had run out of ammunition and food,
we were also near the end of ours. But the enemy sent
us ammunition and other military supplies, as all the
air-dropped material landed in our positions.” The com-
mander showed us the “bill of lading” of the enemy air-
dropped weapons, ammunition, food, etc. and quipped:
“Thanks to Quartermaster Lon Nol all the items on the
list have been received.”

Our motorboats soon took us near the flaming oil tank-~
er whose reflection, inverted, made a striking picture on
the surface of the river.

We were now only two kilometres from a small island
on which one enemy battalion was still entrenched.
When we asked the Mekong front field commander Saing
An why they didn’t take it, he laughed and said: “We'’re
leaving it for the time being. It’s still of some use to
us.” Indicating Peam Reang Island, he remarked: “We
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surrounded that island for some time before we took it.
Enemy planes came for air-drops and we usually got
most of them. Now the enemy in Neak Luong, like those
on this small island, depend entirely on air-dropped sup-
plies, as we've cut all land and water communication
lines. Sometimes the whole lot, sometimes half, but
generally about three-fourths of the supplies air-dropped
by enemy planes land within our positions. Our practice
is to close in on the enemy, keeping a distance of only
50 metres. As the parachutes descend, we take them,
and this has been a dependable source of supplies.
Another is the enemy flotillas. Since we captured Peam
Reang Island, the enemy flotillas have not dared to show
up there again, and by leaving this small island in enemy
hands we’ve put them in a dilemma. If enemy planes
come, they deliver most of their air-dropped materials
to us. If they don’t, the enemy troops on the island
would shout by walkie~talkie: ‘If you don’t air-drop us
any more supplies, we’ll surrender.””

And so it was that the valiant people’s armed forces
on the Mekong front armed themselves with U.S.-made
equipment seized from the enemy. One of their slogans
is: “Strike the enemy with his own weapons!” With
the people’s forces fighting continuously like this, a
steady flow of enemy arms and materials kept them
supplied. The fruits of battle of this kind were every-
where evident on the Mekong front. The motorboats
and jeeps that we rode in had been captured. The beds,
bedding, mosquito nets, dinner- and tea-sets, tables and
chairs that we used were all captured equipment. The
Mekong front command treated us with captured food,
our hosts proudly serving us with food canned in the
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U.S.A,, biscuits from Boston, Califcrnia raisins, wine from
Chicago, beer from Washington or Saigon, and ciga-
rettes, coffee, cocoa, canned milk and sweets from
various countries. We shared their victory and their
joy.

The meritorious deeds of the people’s fighters have
added beauty to the Mekong River. The rapid flow of
the surging water seemed to sing a resounding song of

victory in praise of the people’s fighters who fought so
bravely for five years. . . .

We were recalling the heroic battles waged by the
people’s fighters and their victories on the Mckong River
when the sun rose over the horizon and cast its brilliance
on the torrential flow of the river as it rolled southward.
From the deck of our motorboats we looked in the direc-
tion of Phnom Penh, which was so soon to be liberated.
Watching the fast-flowing Mekong River, we saw in our
mind’s eye a heroes’ ship with towering mast riding the
waves. We saw a new Cambodia taking shape in the
forward march of the people of the whole country.
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