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In 1968, Marine Lieutenant Eugene Smith works as a translator in Hue City, Vietnam. He and
his Fiancée plan fo marry and move fo America. When Chip, a Fellow Marine, is murdered,
Eugene must assist Bao, the Vietnamese defective assigned fo the case. However, the
investigation is quickly derailed by the start of the Tet OfFfFensive.

SBixteen years later, in 1984, Eugene is living alone, back in the United States, when he
receives a letter From Vietrnam.
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And so it was gone.
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W Kknow who Killed Chip, and if |

it eve ttered e.
? right, when he said Chip PSRBT B P OHUTTO

Lindsay was a spy.

But most of all, |
wondered about Ha.
Where she was. And ||
|| if she was safe.

| tried to remind myself
that one man’s hopes and
dreams don’t mean much
in the face of a war.

Tens of thousands
dead. On both sides.
And | was thinking
about a girl.

s0, Lieutenant
Smith.




| don't feel
great about this
guu’s chances,
_ Lieutenant.

Just one truck !
for the wounded

Always hoping for |
a glimpse of her.

And we
/| have plenty
# \_of both.




I didn’t plan to do any more than
that. But sitting in the back of
that truck, | suddenly realized...
| can feave. | can go Find her.

Listen, buddu.
We're only a couple
of minutes from
headquarters.

Do me a favor.
If anyone asks, you
never saw me get
on the fruck.




They'd warned us against But it made me feel
looting. And even without the just a little more human.
warning...| knew it was wrong. And a little less like a man who
would desert his post in
the middle of a war.






