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that there would be a lot of armed troops standing around and getting in the way, but 1

suppose they were all having their tea or joining in the fun outside, because the moment
he went away 1saw that no one was around, and so 1walked through a door in his office
and found myself in a central courtyard. It was a fairly horrible sight. There were a great
many people, black and white, with bloody heads and broken limbs. 1asked iflhere
were any British subjects there, and finally 1found the chap, and unfortunately - in a way
- he turned out to be a Belgian airline pilot who had flown with the R.A.F.during the war
and had been entitled to become a British subject at the time, but hadn't done so. But he
had now decided that being British might be a good thing under the circumstances, as
Belgians were very much the public enemy."

TIle prisoners begged Miss Park to notify outside authorities about other people who
were being detained. Back at the prison entrance, she was threatened Witll arrest, but
made the counterthreat of going to Salumu, whom she now claimed as a close friend.
The Greek procurator-general had loyally waited for her, and when she left the prison
they went together to the UN. headquarters, where they were told that they could not
interfere with internal politics. Only when she threatened to speak to the world press
did the UN. agree to send a representative to the prison to investigate.

"They sent a commission of inquiry the next day, and 1went along as the interpreter,
because none of the U.N. people spoke any French," she said. "The prisoners had
meanwhile been cleaned up considerably, because it had been thought that the press
might be there. Some sort of solution was worked out, whereby the Belgian prisoners
who were prepared to leave the country then and there were to be allowed to go in
the UN. airplane to Leopoldville. That was the theory. 1will never know how many

actually went."

It was for her service in the Congo and her protection of British subjects in this time of
danger that Miss Park was awarded the O.B.E. "I do not have courage, but I do have a
mixture of curiosity and optimism," she said of her activities at this time. "I have always
felt that iff could talk to the people involved, and be allowed to treat them as rational
human beings, I would be all right. Also, I had come to know so many really brave
people during the war that I had a model of a certain standard of behavior. 1was also
often trying to protect or negotiate for someone else - and that makes a difference."

I IANGI, 1969-70
Inhc Congo was the most eventful oflhe postings in Daphne Park's diplomatic career,
Ihl' most trying was surely her designation as consul-general in Hanoi, from September
c11"1 969 to December of1970. It was, as she characterizes it, "a curious situation," in
Ihal Britain, like France, although it maintained a presence in Hanoi, did not recognize
North Vietnam. This anomalous state of affairs resulted in part from the failed Geneva
lalks in the early fifties, when the French and British had decided to stay on in
.llIlicipation offree elections that in fact never materialized.

"Thl' British bothered to be in Hanoi at all because it was desirable to have people there
Ihl'Ough whom messages could he sent. The Soviet Ambassador, for example, thought it
worthwhile to tell me what the Soviet Union thought would happen if the United States
d lei Ihis or that, and 1was meant to pass it on." The consequence of the British de-facto
roll' was that the consular mission was treated by the North Vietnamese as the least
lal'orcd mission, and the members oflhe mission staff, who numbered only two, were
,'~sl'ntially consigned to the position of nonpersons. Measures were taken to insure that
IIIl'Ywere as isolated as possible.

"\ \'C' weren't allowed to talk to the Vietnamese, except chosen ones, like the head ofthe
I'C ,Iirl' or immigration. We were, however, invited by the other missions to receptions-
I'olish Military Day, national days, and things like that-to which the Vietnamese Politburo
,1/111 a ccrtain number ofVielnamese dignitaries were also invited. There one could meet
Ih"IIl, but it rather depended on the mood of the day whether or not one could actually
I.elk 10 them. I used to clink glasses regularly with people like General Giap, who used to
.1\ 10 me, with a wolfish grin, 'Bottoms up.' But it was a long time before any Vietnamese

,dliC'ialshad any real conversation with me. We weren't allowed to learn Vietnamese-I
1,.111 asked for a teacher and wasn't allowed to have one. The only people one could talk to
II ,'rc' the members of the diplomatic corps. Our movements were very restricted, and we
IIc'''' givcn a scanty petrol allowance, so we could not stray far from the mission premises.
\lIlhl' other diplomats were allowed to go for rest and recreation to a place that was 'in
Ih,' hi IIs'-ahout fifty feet up. We were not allowed to go there. They were allowed to go to
Il.dphong. We were not. It was an uncomfortable life, and extremely unhealthy. My house
II I~1'1111 of rats. There had been an extermination program, but the rats didn't know about
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