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CAMP PENDLETON, Calif., 
May 2—A wave of homeless 
and unattached Vietnamese 
refugees—many of them once 
middle-class profesionals who 
say they now are penniless—
began reaching the processing 
center here today, with no 
smooth system yet established 
to match them with sponsors 
and move them out. 

The prospect of a jam up 
of refugees requiring secur-
ity clearances and certified 
sponsorships was raised by 
some officials. 

Donald Day, the Immigra-
t i o n and Naturalization 
Service official in charge, 
said the number of refugees 
at Pendleton could exceed 
the Marine Base's designat-
ed capacity of 18,000. Sleep-
ing facilities—mostly tents 
—were being completed by 
Marine and civilian em-
ployees working around the 
clock. 

. The.. base commander, 
Brig. Gen. Paul G. Graham, 
said it has cost the military 
$2 million a day since Tues-
day to absorb thousands of 
refugees. That includes pur-
chase or rental of 18,000 
cots, 54,000 blankets, 18,000 
wooden bowls and chopstick 
sets, 300,000 pounds of rice 
and tents, telephones, elec-
tricity lines and the 800 Ma-
rines and civilians needed to 
install them. 

"We contemplate they 
(tefugees) will stack up"' 
said. Day. "I can 'visualize 
that there may have to be 
some kind of outlet." 

The sponsor search is sup-
posed to be done by a group 
of volunteer organizations 
with a4eligious base with 
experiesie in resettling dis- 
piaceof; 	 e 
sentatives of "'the' 'Vitt 
tions-4he U.S. Catholic 
conference, World Church 
Services, the American Lu-
theran Conference and the 
International Rescue Com-
mitttee '— have been hag-
gling kir three days with 
military and civilian author.  

ities about the facilities they 
need to do the job. 

A compromise site finally 
was selected, and the groups 
were scheduled to move in 
at noon today but they 
found their space was occu-
pied by sleeping refugees. 

"I can't resettle a refugee 
if I can't resettle myself," 
complained Edmund Cum-
mings, director of migration 
and refugee services for the 
Catholic Conference. "The 
most important part of the 
whole program is to relocate 
refugees, and the agencies 
don't have the facilities to 
do the job." 

Other officials said the 
snafu was accidental and 
was to be corrected before 
day's end. 

Cummings said his organi-
zation was ready to begin 
relocating hundreds of refu-
gees once it could establish 
a headquarters. Bishop 
David Preus, president of 
the American Lutheran Con- 
ference, said 	organiza- 
tion ultimate,` could absorb 
as many as-0 Vietnam-
ese evacuees: 

The problem' was accentu-
ated by the chsigging nature 
of the refugee influx. To-
day's 3,000 brought the total 
here tb about 10,000. Those 
coming in now are not citi-
zens and their Vietnamese 
dependents, but Vietnamese 
professionals, students, edu-
cators, their families, rela-
tives and often their friends. 
These are people who man-
aged to escape the closing 
Vietcong pincer around Sai-
gon. 

These individuals, by and 
large, have no money, few 
belongings and no ties or at-
tachments. Before they can 
leave 'Pendleton, a ccording 
to immigration official Day, 
they must pass a security 
check and obtain a sponsor 
certified by the volunteer 
agencies as willing and able 
to help them resettle. 

That could take at least a 
week to 10 days, said Day. 
Withoutt he • volunteer agen-
cies in full gear, it could 
take longer. 

For the growing army of 
evacuees living in unheated 
tents and wearing ill-fitting 
military field jackets, wait-
ing on awns and in lines to 
be processed, the experience 
is frustating. But few com-
plain. 

Most consider themselves 
lucky to be alive. They rep-
resent the wealthy, educated 
class of South Vietnam who 
faced harassment or worse 
if they stayed in Saigon. 

Most of the refugees in-
terviewed said they had lit-
tle or no money, although 
some had managed to bring 
out jewelry. 

Cases like these confront 
the resettlement agencies: 

• Leon Chapuis, 32, half 
French, half Vietnamese, 
was a distributor of pharma-
ceuticals and chemical sup-
plies from Germany, Italy 
and the United States. Ur-
bane and multilingual, he 
said he left a $30,000-a-year 
job, a 10-room home and a 
new Peugeot to flee with his 
family. He now has no place 
to settle. 

• Nguyen Thanh, 45, is a 
career Navy captain who 
commanded amphibious 
forces protecting the south-
east approaches to Saigon. 
Thanh, a bachelor, fled with 
his brother, a doctor, his sis-
ter-in-law, who is a physi-
cian, and five nephews and 
a niece. 

Short, round-faced, cordial 
but cautious, Thanh has lit-
tle money, no prospects for 
a job. He said he is trying to 
find some American friends 
he knew in the military. He 
hopes to get a job using the 
only skill he knows, "maybe 
on a merchant ship." 

•Vo Duy Linh, 18, was a 
student at the University of 
Saigon. His father was a 
postal employee in his home 
city near Danang. When Dan- 
ang fell, Linh was cut off from 
his family. Still, when some 
school friends with U.S. em- 
bassy connections invited him 
to try to escape with them, he 
scrambled aboard a bus for 
the airport with no documents 
other than a student I.D. card. 

"When we come to the air-
port we have to pass Vietnam-
ese police," recalled the slen-
der, tense young man. "I close 
my eyes and pray to God. We 
get through somehow. God 
gave me good luck." 

• Le Han (not her real 
name) met her husband in a 
bar in Saigon five years ago. 
He was an American civilian 
employee. They married and 
had two children. Her hy 
band returned to America, 
saying he would return in a 
month. The month became 
years, and last December, 
Le Han received a letter 
from him saying he had met 
someone new. "I feel I shall 
never return to Vietnam 
again . . . 

After he left, one of their 
children drowned 'in a 
brook. When the war closed 
in, Le Han fled to the 
United States, using her 
marriage papers to obtain 
entry. She is here now, but 
her husband does not want 
her. 

"I scared," she said, 
clutching her child. "I don't 
know U.S. I come here with 
my baby by myself. My hus-
band he say he don't want 
me to write to him . . . I 
scared." 
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