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O
vercrow

ded train
 from

 M
anchu

ria to Seou
l, South

 K
orea

T
he train

 w
h

izzed th
rough

 the platform
 th

at an
nou

nced, 
“Su

njin
 Station

.” N
ot an

 express stop. T
hen

, the train
 cam

e 
to a screech

in
g h

alt. Su
k tried to look out the w

indow
 of 

the train
, strain

in
g past the broad shou

lders of the m
an

 stand
in

g 
in

 front of h
im

. Su
k and h

is w
ife, Yu

n
hee, h

ad m
an

aged to w
eave 

them
selves into the front end of the car, and B

o, their th
ree-year-

old son
, m

an
aged to sit on

 the tru
n

k th
at Su

k h
ad put on

 the floor 
again

st the w
all. Yu

n
hee w

as hold
in

g B
o’s h

and and provid
in

g sup
-

port for the tru
n

k B
o w

as sittin
g on

. N
either cou

ld see out becau
se 

their view
s w

ere blocked by the su
rrou

nd
in

g taller crow
d.

T
here w

as a palpable ten
sion

 in
 the air even

 before the train
 

cam
e to a com

plete stop. Su
k cou

ld see glim
p

ses of brow
n

 u
n

iform
 

outside the w
indow

. Sudden
ly, the doors of the train

 w
ere opened 

loud
ly, and they heard shouts com

in
g from

 outside.
“E

very passen
ger m

u
st u

nboard the train
 im

m
ed

iately! H
u

rry! 
H

u
rry!” T

hese w
ord

s w
ere shouted in

 K
orean

 by a coarse-lookin
g 

m
an

 in
 a w

rin
kled green

ish
-brow

n
 u

n
iform

, brand
ish

in
g a pistol 

in
 h

is h
and.

M
en

 in
 sim

ilar u
n

iform
s w

ere su
rrou

nd
in

g the train
, som

e on
 

horseback but m
ost on

 foot. T
hey w

ere of all ages, som
e in

 m
idd

le 
age, m

ost in
 their tw

enties, and som
e lookin

g barely in
 their teen

s. 
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“O
K

, all th
e Jap

an
ese subjects. P

lease follow
 C

om
rade Soh

 
h

ere, w
h

o w
ill lead

 you
 to th

e w
aitin

g train
 on

 th
e oth

er side of 
th

e p
latform

.
“N

ow
, ou

r society need
s leadersh

ip resou
rces—

intelligentsia, 
teachers, professors, govern

m
ent officials, w

riters, poets. T
hose of 

you w
ho are, or h

ave experience bein
g, teachers, professors, gov-

ern
m

ent officials, w
riters, poets, and their fam

ilies, please com
e to 

th
is area,” said the m

an
 w

ith
 the red scarf.

Q
u

ite a few
 people w

ere steppin
g forw

ard. Su
k w

as about to 
take a step forw

ard w
hen

 Yu
n

hee grabbed h
im

 by the w
rist, w

h
is-

perin
g, “N

o. N
o.” Su

k w
as con

fu
sed and torn

. H
e felt rather reas-

su
red by the gentle-lookin

g and gentle-sou
nd

in
g m

an
 w

ith
 the red 

scarf, and he felt he cou
ld contribute h

is expertise in
 govern

m
ent 

and education
 to the People’s R

epublic. A
fter all, he h

ad, at best, 
a very u

ncertain
 futu

re in
 Seou

l as he w
as practically a fugitive, 

h
avin

g d
isappeared after a scand

al. B
ut he also tru

sted Yu
n

hee’s 
intu

ition
, and she w

as w
arn

in
g h

im
 to stay put.

“W
e also need expertise in

 land m
an

agem
ent. For th

is reason
, 

those of you w
ho h

ave h
ad experience w

ith
 land m

an
agem

ent, as 
landow

ners, ban
kers, or real-estate brokers, please step forw

ard 
also,” continued the m

an
 in

 the red scarf. A
gain

, a sizable nu
m

ber 
of people stepped forw

ard and joined the intelligentsia. N
ow

 the 
group nu

m
bered perh

ap
s 150 people.

T
he m

an
 w

ith
 the red scarf faced the rem

ain
in

g group, w
h

ich
 

alm
ost filled the sm

all railroad station
 squ

are, and said, “Is there 
anyone else in

 th
is group w

ho w
ou

ld like special treatm
ent?”

H
is tone h

ad ch
an

ged, and h
is voice filled w

ith
 contem

pt and 
h

ate as he said, “T
he intelligentsia, the teachers—

they are the 
w

orst enem
ies of the people, becau

se they poison
 the m

ind
s of ch

il-
d

ren
 and teach

 them
 to aspire to serve and becom

e the bou
rgeoi-

sie. T
hen

, the officials of the corrupt Japanese govern
m

ent—
they 

are the traitors of the n
ation

 and of ou
r gloriou

s class struggle. 
L

andow
ners, ban

kers, real-estate brokers—
all vam

pires exploitin
g 

the proletarian
s. W

e h
ave no room

 for them
 in

 ou
r new

 cou
ntry!

T
heir w

eapon
s, rifles w

ith
 bayonets attached, autom

atic carbines, 
and even

 flam
eth

row
ers, w

ere pointed at the train
 and the people 

in
 it. A

 few
 feet in

 front of the spot the locom
otive stopped w

as a 
large tree tru

n
k, obviou

sly fresh
ly cut and allow

ed to fall onto the 
tracks to stop the train

.
A

ll the passen
gers w

ere rou
nded up in

 the station’s squ
are at 

gu
npoint. T

here, they noticed tan
ks on

 the streets. H
eavy black 

tan
ks w

ith
 red stars painted on

 them
 and sold

iers w
ith

 pale h
airy 

faces w
ho w

ore th
ree w

atches on
 each

 w
rist.

“C
om

rades, the People’s A
rm

y, and ou
r friend

s, the A
rm

y of 
O

ccupation
 of the Soviet Socialist R

epublics, w
elcom

e you to the 
D

em
ocratic People’s R

epublic of K
orea. W

e u
nderstand th

at you 
are com

in
g back to K

orea, tryin
g to escape the cruel, dyin

g tan
-

tru
m

 of the Japanese Im
perialist A

rm
y and their dogs. You w

ill find 
a w

elcom
e hom

e in
 ou

r People’s R
epublic,” add

ressed a m
idd

le-
aged, kind

-lookin
g m

an
 w

ith
 a red scarf on

 h
is neck to the crow

d 
in

 K
orean

, u
sin

g a m
egaphone.

“You w
ill all be fed and provided shelter and w

ork. B
ut, first, 

w
e m

u
st process you accord

in
g to w

h
at you need and how

 you can
 

serve ou
r society. First, w

e m
u

st ask all those w
ho are Japanese to 

com
e forw

ard. You sh
all be repatriated as enem

y alien
s accord

in
g 

to intern
ation

al convention
s.”

A
 few

 Japanese shu
ffled out into the area ind

icated by the sol-
d

ier. T
hen, a few

 m
ore.

“B
y intern

ation
al agreem

ent, all Japanese m
u

st be repatriated 
by ou

r Soviet O
ccupation

 Force. If any Japanese are fou
nd w

ho h
ave 

not su
rrendered to the O

ccupation
 Force, they w

ill be treated as ac-
tive com

batants w
ho refu

se to su
rrender and pu

n
ished severely. A

ll 
Japanese m

u
st step out im

m
ed

iately,” the sold
ier said deliberately, 

authoritatively, and persu
asively.

N
ow

, qu
ite a nu

m
ber of fam

ilies stepped forw
ard. Su

k saw
 h

is 
form

er boss Ito, h
is w

ife, and their tw
o sm

all ch
ild

ren
 step out. 

“Sayon
ara, Ito,” thought Su

k. “Stay w
ell, and take care of you

r fam
-

ily. I hope to see you som
ed

ay.”
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“C
om

rades, you are the proletarian
s, those w

orthy of ou
r new

 
n

ation
. R

est ton
ight in

 th
is school bu

ild
in

g, and begin
n

in
g tom

or-
row

, you w
ill learn

 about the great deed
s of ou

r leader, C
om

rade 
K

im
 Il-Su

n
g. You w

ill learn
 right th

in
kin

g and w
ill be com

rades in
 

arm
s in

 bu
ild

in
g ou

r proletarian
 utopia, ou

r D
em

ocratic People’s 
R

epublic of K
orea. L

on
g live the D

em
ocratic People’s R

epublic of 
K

orea and ou
r leader, C

om
rade K

im
 Il-Su

n
g!”

E
ach

 w
as given

 a blan
ket and som

e w
ater. T

hen
, they w

ere told 
to lie dow

n
 and sleep. T

here w
ere tw

o buckets on
 each

 side of the 
room

, to be u
sed as toilets. N

o one d
ared to u

se them
. T

he tw
o 

doors to the aud
itoriu

m
 w

ere m
issin

g, perh
ap

s taken
 off the h

in
ges 

so th
at the gu

ard cou
ld peek in

 any tim
e. E

very m
an

, w
om

an
, and 

ch
ild lay dow

n
 and closed h

is or her eyes. N
o sou

nd. N
o conversa-

tion
. E

ven
 in

fants d
id not cry.

W
hen

 the lights w
ere tu

rned off, everyone fell asleep. O
r so it 

seem
ed becau

se of the stillness, the silence of the n
ight except for 

the gu
ard

s’ footstep
s. It w

as a clear but m
oon

less n
ight. T

he inte-
rior w

as d
ark; the on

ly light cam
e th

rough
 the h

igh
 glass w

indow
s 

from
 the starry skies. It seem

ed the red scarf left on
ly tw

o or th
ree 

gu
ard

s in
 the school bu

ild
in

g. Perh
ap

s he felt secu
re th

at the new
ly 

declared proletarian
 com

rades w
ou

ld be too scared to m
ove, m

uch
 

less ru
n

 aw
ay. O

r, perh
ap

s, he u
nderstood th

at, at least du
rin

g th
at 

n
ight, these people sim

ply d
id not h

ave the w
ill or the presence of 

m
ind to do anyth

in
g but obey h

is orders.
Su

k opened h
is eyes w

ith
 a start as he felt h

is arm
 bein

g tugged. 
“Sh

-sh
-sh

,” breathed Yu
n

hee as she gently aw
oke h

im
 by tuggin

g at 
h

is arm
 w

ith
 her h

and. H
er other h

and w
as still hold

in
g th

at of B
o, 

w
ho seem

ed to be fast asleep.
She w

h
ispered, “W

e m
u

st leave here. Ton
ight.”

“B
ut th

at’s im
possible. W

e w
ill be shot!” Su

k w
h

ispered back, 
astou

nded.
“Yes, w

e can
 escape. T

here are on
ly tw

o gu
ard

s on
 th

is side of 
the bu

ild
in

g. A
nd one of them

 fell asleep over there about ten
 m

in
-

utes ago. I looked carefu
lly as w

e cam
e in

 to determ
ine how

 w
e 

“H
ere in

 the D
em

ocratic People’s R
epublic, w

e do not h
ave the 

corrupt jud
icial system

 of capitalist lackeys. W
e, the people, are 

the cou
rt. So, in

 th
is people’s cou

rt, I dem
and the death

 pen
alty 

for self-con
fessed enem

ies of the people stand
in

g in
 front of you. 

A
nyone w

ho is opposed?”
T

he squ
are, filled w

ith
 people, w

as u
nbearably still. T

he silence 
w

as fin
ally broken

 by the m
an

 w
ith

 the red scarf, “T
he people h

ave 
u

n
an

im
ou

sly convicted the crim
in

als!”
T

a-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta!
E

ven
 before h

is w
ord

s left h
is lip

s, the m
en

 in
 u

n
iform

 stand
in

g 
in

 front of the condem
ned group opened their autom

atic fire and 
m

ow
ed them

 dow
n

 in
 w

aves u
ntil not a one w

as stand
in

g.
A

 little girl shrieked as her m
other fell on top of her. She craw

led 
from

 under her m
other’s body, on

ly to be shot in the head repeatedly 
until her head burst open like a ripe w

aterm
elon dropped on concrete.

E
ven

 then
, they continued to fire bu

llets into the dead and dy-
in

g m
en

, w
om

en
, ch

ild
ren

, and in
fants.

B
lood oozed out of the collective heap and form

ed several little 
brooks, soakin

g the feet of m
any of those w

ho h
ad not stepped for-

w
ard, w

ho ju
st stood there as in

 a trance, m
ute w

itnesses to a tab
-

leau th
at w

ou
ld be in

grained in
 their brain

s forever.

E
ven

in
g

Sm
oke and the sw

eet, sicken
in

g sm
ell of blood still hu

n
g over the 

station’s squ
are w

hen
 the rem

ain
in

g group w
as m

arched off to a 
school bu

ild
in

g con
sistin

g of on
ly one large aud

itoriu
m

 or class-
room

 w
ith

 a w
ooden

 floor. T
here w

as another larger bu
ild

in
g adja-

cent to it, w
ith

 perh
ap

s m
ore classroom

s and offices. T
he desks and 

ch
airs w

ere stacked up on
 one side of the w

all. T
hey w

alked into the 
bu

ild
in

g like autom
aton

s and ate the cooked rice and barley m
ade 

into balls h
anded to them

 by w
om

en
 in

 tattered clothes, obviou
sly 

local peasant w
om

en
.

T
he m

an
 w

ith
 the red scarf w

as again
 add

ressin
g them

 on
 the 

m
egaphone, stand

in
g on

 a desk.
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T
hey w

ere now
 alm

ost at the door. Ju
st a couple m

ore hu
rd

les.
“O

op
s! O

op
s! O

op
s!” T

h
ree m

uted cries. B
o h

ad stu
m

bled on
 

a leg. T
he leg bent at the knee and then

 ju
st resu

m
ed its previou

s 
position

. T
he ow

ner h
ad not aw

akened!
T

he th
ree looked out the door, saw

 no one, cam
e out of the 

door noiselessly, and tiptoed into the path
 betw

een
 the bu

ild
in

gs. 
A

s they w
ere about h

alfw
ay alon

g the path
, they cou

ld hear the 
footstep

s of the gu
ard, in

itially soft, then
 louder and louder. T

hen
 

it stopped! H
as he spotted them

? Yu
n

hee m
otioned Su

k and B
o to 

stop, and they held their breath
s. If the gu

ard com
es into the path

, 
they w

ill su
rely be caught! Sudden

ly, in
 the stillness, they heard a 

stream
 of w

ater h
ittin

g the grou
nd. Som

eone opened a faucet? N
ow

, 
it d

aw
ned on

 them
 th

at the gu
ard w

as u
rin

atin
g near them

, prob
-

ably again
st the w

all of one of the bu
ild

in
gs. To the th

reesom
e’s 

im
m

en
se relief, the sou

nd stopped, and the footstep
s resu

m
ed, now

 
gettin

g softer, aw
ay from

 the path
. T

he th
reesom

e resu
m

ed their 
tiptoein

g on
 the path

.
T

hey w
ere now

 in
 the open

 pu
m

pkin
 patch

. T
he pu

m
pkin

 patch
 

w
as rather large, and the pu

m
pkin

 stalks w
ere about w

aist-h
igh

 w
ith

 
variou

sly sized ripen
in

g pu
m

pkin
s here and there. B

eyond it w
as an

 
orch

ard. Su
k, Yu

n
hee, and B

o craw
led across the pu

m
pkin

 patch
 

and then
 into the orch

ard. A
m

on
g the trees, they cou

ld stand up 
and w

alk. A
w

ay from
 the schoolhou

se, aw
ay from

 prison
 gu

ard
s, 

aw
ay from

 the sm
ell of blood.

D
aw

n
. T

hey w
alked for m

iles and m
iles th

rough
 orch

ard
s, 

grain
 field

s, d
itches, and h

ills, tryin
g to avoid any sign

s of h
abita-

tion
. Yu

n
hee w

as hold
in

g B
o’s h

and as she w
alked, the other h

and 
clutch

in
g her h

andbag w
ith

 B
o’s birthd

ay pictu
res. Su

k w
alked 

em
pty-h

anded as he h
ad left h

is su
itcase in

 the classroom
. T

hey 
w

alked in
 silence. B

o knew
 th

at th
is w

as not a gam
e.

T
hey w

ere now
 w

alkin
g am

on
g sh

rubs, about Su
k’s height. T

he 
sky w

as defin
itely lighter now

 on
 their left—

m
u

st be the eastern
 sky.

“W
ho goes there?”

m
ight escape, and I saw

 a little path
 betw

een
 the tw

o bu
ild

in
gs th

at 
lead

s into a pu
m

pkin
 patch

. W
e can

 sneak into the path
, w

h
ich

 is 
invisible u

n
less you stand right in

 front of it. W
e can

 crouch
 and 

w
alk th

rough
 the path

 and then
 into the pu

m
pkin

 patch
. I noticed 

th
at the gu

ard m
akes circles by w

alkin
g out of here, tu

rn
in

g right, 
and then

 goin
g arou

nd the bu
ild

in
g, com

in
g from

 the left. W
e can

 
get to the path

 by crouch
in

g out of th
is room

 and tu
rn

in
g left w

hen
 

the gu
ard is w

alkin
g about h

alfw
ay in

 the opposite d
irection

.”
“B

ut w
h

at about B
o? D

o you th
in

k…
” Su

k w
as not su

re.
“D

on’t w
orry about B

o. H
e is good at bein

g qu
iet w

hen
 I ask h

im
 

to,” w
h

ispered Yu
n

hee.
“O

K
, Yu

n
hee. L

et’s pray th
is w

orks. Tell m
e w

hen
, and w

e w
ill 

go,” said Su
k, squeezin

g Yu
n

hee’s h
and h

ard. Increasin
gly, Su

k felt 
th

at Yu
n

hee gave h
im

 stren
gth

 and cou
rage at tim

es of crisis.
Yu

n
hee w

oke B
o gently by squeezin

g B
o’s h

and th
at she w

as 
already hold

in
g w

h
ile he fell asleep.

B
o opened his eyes right into those of Yunhee, w

ho sm
iled and 

w
hispered, “B

o, w
e w

ill play a gam
e of ‘sneak out.’ W

e w
ill all be very 

quiet, and w
e w

ill sneak out of here and go into a pum
pkin patch. N

ot 
a sound. A

ll you need to do is crouch and w
alk gently and avoiding 

stepping on people, and then once w
e get out into a little path, w

e w
ill 

w
alk quietly through it till w

e reach the pum
pkin patch.”

B
o w

in
ked and w

h
ispered, “Yes, M

a. I like to play these gam
es.”

T
he gu

ard peered into the d
ark classroom

. Silence. H
e tu

rned 
arou

nd, lit a cigarette, and started w
alkin

g to the right. W
hen

 h
is 

footstep
s h

ad becom
e about h

alf as loud as w
hen

 he started, Yu
n

hee 
w

h
ispered, “N

ow
!”

T
he tw

o adu
lts and one ch

ild crouched up noiselessly and start-
ed w

alkin
g carefu

lly to avoid the lim
bs, torsos, and head

s, in
 and 

out of blan
kets, th

at lay spread in
 a random

 fash
ion

 in
 the class-

room
, all fast asleep. B

ut no one snored. O
n

ly the barely aud
ible 

sou
nd

s of regu
lar, rhyth

m
ic breath

in
g th

at nevertheless w
as a sym

-
phony of m

uted an
gu

ish
.
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It w
as A

ugu
st 24, 1945, 2:00 p.m

. O
ne w

eek after Japan’s su
rrender 

in
 W

orld W
ar II. N

orthern
 K

orean
 Pen

in
su

la, 39.6 N
 Parallel, 126 

E
 L

on
gitude

N
ine D

ays E
arlier

A
ugu

st 15, 1945, N
oon

, Tokyo T
im

e, D
aedu

k, M
anchu

ria (44 N
     

Parallel, 128 E
 L

on
gitude)

Su
k sat in

 front of the squeaky rad
io w

ith
 h

is boss, M
ayor Ito, and 

som
e five or six of their subord

in
ates. T

h
is w

as a special broadcast 
from

 R
ad

io Tokyo, relayed by R
ad

io H
arbin

. T
he m

artial m
u

sic 
w

as interrupted, and the an
nou

ncer said, “A
ttention

, subjects, H
is 

Im
perial M

ajesty, E
m

peror Shōw
a!” T

he voice of the E
m

peror of 
Japan, Shōw

a, w
hose given

 n
am

e w
as H

iroh
ito, cam

e on
 the rad

io.
E

veryone stood up and bow
ed tow

ard the rad
io. T

he E
m

peror 
spoke in

 a barely aud
ible, sh

aky voice, m
ade even

 m
ore d

ifficu
lt 

to hear becau
se of the static: “…

thu
s I ask you to bear the u

nbear-
able, su

ffer the in
su

fferable. To prevent fu
rther blood

shed and ru
-

in
ation

 of ou
r cou

ntry, I h
ave decided to accept the A

llies’ term
s 

and u
ncond

ition
ally su

rrender…
”

W
orld W

ar II w
as over. So w

as M
anchu

kuo. So w
as Su

k’s career 
in

 the new
 frontier.

T
here w

as no pan
ic in

 th
at sm

all office follow
in

g the E
m

peror’s 
an

nou
ncem

ent. O
n

ly stu
n

ned, ten
se stillness. N

o one m
oved for 

perh
ap

s tw
o m

inutes. T
hen

, everyone’s eyes w
ere fixed on

 Ito, the 
m

ayor, the leader, the form
er Japanese sold

ier. W
ou

ld he com
m

it 
su

icide in
 the fash

ion
 of the old sold

ier w
ith

 the loss of the w
ar? 

W
ou

ld he ask everyone to kill h
im

self, like a sam
u

rai?
Fin

ally, Ito looked arou
nd the room

. H
e cleared h

is th
roat and 

said, gently, “L
ooks like w

e w
ill go hom

e. Yes, let’s all go hom
e.”

T
he w

ar in
 E

u
rope h

ad ended in
 M

ay of 1944, w
ith

 the su
i-

cide of A
dolph

 H
itler. M

u
ssolin

i’s fascist Italy h
ad collap

sed one 
year earlier. In

 Febru
ary 1945, R

oosevelt, C
hu

rch
ill, and Stalin

 m
et 

at Yalta and decided on
 the d

ivision
 of G

erm
any, and of K

orea at 
the th

irty-eighth
 parallel, the northern

 part to be ad
m

in
istered 

T
hey stood still, beh

ind a sh
rub th

at d
id not qu

ite conceal them
. 

T
hey w

ere horrified and tried to stifle the sou
nd of their labored, 

now
-all-too

-aud
ible breath

in
g.

A
 ru

stle of the leaves, and there appeared the figu
re of a m

an
 

d
ressed in

 trad
ition

al w
h

ite K
orean

 casu
al w

ear.
“O

h
, hello there. You m

u
st be refugees,” said the m

an
 in

 a kind
-

ly voice. N
ow

 they cou
ld see th

at he w
as an

 old
ish

 m
an

, perh
ap

s in
 

h
is sixties, w

ith
 a w

h
ite beard.

“D
on’t be scared of m

e. I am
 just taking m

y m
orning w

alk. I live 
over there,” said the old m

an, pointing to a house w
ith a thatched roof, 

about tw
o hundred feet aw

ay. T
here w

as w
hite sm

oke com
ing out of 

the chim
ney. H

e continued, “In case you are w
ondering, you don’t 

have to be afraid of the R
ussians and the C

om
m

unists here—
not yet, 

anyw
ay. T

hey are not here yet. A
nd if you are trying to go south, there 

is a boat that leaves to Inchon from
 here. B

ut you look tired and fam
-

ished. W
hy don’t you com

e to m
y house and have som

e breakfast? W
e 

have plenty of barley, and m
y w

ife w
ill be happy to give you a m

eal. 
W

e are C
hristians, and w

e like to help people w
ho are fleeing the 

C
om

m
unists.”

B
o d

id not u
nderstand m

uch
 of w

h
at the old m

an
 w

as sayin
g 

becau
se he d

id not u
nderstand K

orean
. B

ut he cou
ld tell, from

 h
is 

tone of voice, and from
 w

h
at little w

ord
s he u

nderstood of K
orean

, 
th

at he cou
ld rest aw

h
ile and, perh

ap
s, eat! B

o h
ad w

alked a tru
ly 

lon
g d

istance for a th
ree-year-old boy, and he w

as fam
ished. H

e 
bow

ed to the old m
an

 and blu
rted out, “A

rigatou gozaim
asu!

bow
ed to the old m

an
 and blu

rted out, “A
rigatou gozaim

asu!
bow

ed to the old m
an

 and blu
rted out, “

”
“H

a-h
a, you

n
g m

an
, you w

ill h
ave to learn

 to speak K
orean

 from
 

now
 on

. B
ut you are very w

elcom
e. You really look tired; com

e on
 

in
,” said the old m

an
 as he led them

 to h
is little hou

se.
“Yes, B

o, you m
u

st learn
 to speak K

orean
. R

ight now
,” thought 

Su
k. H

e said to B
o as they follow

ed the old m
an

, “See th
at village 

in
 the m

ou
ntain

 up there? See the sm
oke? Say in

 K
orean

, like th
is, 

‘S-m
oke rises in

 the d
is-tant m

ou
nt-ain

.’”
“S-m

oke rises in
 the d

is-tant m
ou

nt-ain
,” repeated Yu

n
hee.

“S-m
oke rises in

 the d
is-tant m

ou
nt-ain

,” said B
o.



 11 
10  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

“T
he honorable w

ay w
ou

ld be su
icide. B

ut the E
m

peror asked 
u

s to su
ffer the in

su
fferable. A

nd, perh
ap

s, after su
fferin

g the in
-

su
fferable, ou

r ch
ild

ren
 w

ill see another d
ay of light and su

n
sh

ine.” 
Ito in

structed h
is secretary to obtain

 train
 tickets for all close sub

-
ord

in
ates—

destin
ation

, Seou
l. T

hen
, from

 Seou
l, he and h

is fam
ily 

w
ou

ld go back to Tokyo, Japan
.

A
ugu

st 22, 1945. 6:30 p.m
., D

aedu
k, M

anchu
ria (46.6 N

 Parallel, 
126 E

 L
on

gitude)
T

rain
 Station

T
he core officials of the city govern

m
ent and their fam

ilies, w
ho 

held the train
 tickets, arrived at the station

 in
 an

 u
ncovered old city 

truck at the end of the d
ay. Ito, the m

ayor, sat in
 the front, and all 

others w
ere in

 the open
 back. L

ate-A
ugu

st even
in

g in
 M

anchu
ria 

m
ay be anyw

here from
 com

fortable to boilin
g hot to freezin

g cold, 
depend

in
g on

 the d
irection

 of the w
ind. It w

as freezin
g th

at even
in

g, 
w

ith
 arctic w

ind
s blow

in
g from

 Siberia. Ito h
ad bought reserved 

block seats for h
is entou

rage in
 the second

-class com
partm

ent, and 
everyone expected to travel together u

ntil they reached Seou
l. T

he 
railroad station

 w
as filled w

ith
 people, Japanese, K

orean
, C

h
inese, 

and M
anchu

rian
 fam

ilies w
ith

 ch
ild

ren
, and tru

n
ks, valises, and 

all sorts of bags contain
in

g w
h

atever possession
s they cou

ld carry. 
T

hey w
ere all tryin

g to get on
 the train

 south
 to escape from

 the 
R

u
ssian

s.
Su

k, the K
orean

 deputy m
ayor, first got off the truck, lifted B

o 
out of the truck, and puttin

g h
im

 on
 the grou

nd, helped h
is w

ife 
ju

m
p dow

n
. W

h
ile Su

k’s attention
 w

as focu
sed on

 Yu
n

hee’s ju
m

p
-

in
g dow

n
, a w

ave of crow
d ru

shed in
, and little B

o w
as sw

ept by the 
crow

d out of their vision
. T

here w
ere people, includ

in
g ch

ild
ren

, 
everyw

here.
“B

o, w
here are you?” Su

k cried as he looked arou
nd frantically. 

“W
here is he, w

here is he?” asked Yu
n

hee, face pale, feelin
g faint. 

Too m
any people all arou

nd. In
 the sea of people, m

u
llin

g about 
in

 w
aves, they cou

ld not find B
o. A

ll they cou
ld see w

ere head
s and 

by the Soviets and the southern
 part by the U

n
ited States, u

ntil 
fu

ll independence w
as granted to K

orea, “in
 due cou

rse.” T
h

is d
i-

vision
 of the K

orean
 pen

in
su

la proposed by Stalin
 w

as accepted 
by R

oosevelt and C
hu

rch
ill in

 order to entice the Soviets to enter 
the w

ar again
st Japan

. T
he Soviet U

n
ion

, how
ever, still dem

u
rred 

from
 actively enterin

g the w
ar again

st Japan
. M

eanw
h

ile, G
eneral 

D
ouglas M

acA
rthu

r’s forces w
ere defeatin

g the Japanese island by 
island in

 the Pacific.
O

n
 A

ugu
st 6, 1945, the first atom

 bom
b in

 the h
istory of hu

-
m

an
kind exploded in

 H
irosh

im
a, w

h
ich

 resu
lted in

 som
e one hu

n
-

d
red thou

sand casu
alties. Tw

o d
ays later, the Soviet U

n
ion

 fin
ally 

entered the Pacific W
ar again

st Japan
. T

he second atom
 bom

b w
as 

d
ropped in

 N
agasaki th

ree d
ays after the first one. Japan

 su
rren

-
dered w

ith
in

 one w
eek.

A
ugu

st 20, 1945
T

he Soviet R
ed A

rm
y w

as now
 pouring into M

anchuria. H
ordes of 

C
ossacks on horseback, old R

ussian proletarians in uniform
, peasants 

w
ith peasant m

anners and a thirst for blood. Soldiers w
ho slept on

 
black bread as pillow

s, sat on them
 as cushions, and ate them

 for food. 
To the “refined

” Japanese (including K
orean) colonials in M

anchuria, 
the R

ussians w
ere feared barbarians. Tales of sum

m
ary executions, 

rape, torture, and dism
em

berm
ent w

ere ram
pant. In one village, the 

R
ussian soldiers gathered all the m

en, Japanese, K
orean, C

hinese, 
M

anchurian, in the schoolhouse and then locked the doors and set 
fire to it. T

hey pillaged the village, raped the w
om

en, and then shot 
them

 all. T
hen they stole the rings, w

atches, and any other jew
elry they 

could find from
 the corpses. T

hey did not hesitate to cut off the finger 
of a w

om
an, live or dead, to steal a ring off it. M

any R
ussian soldiers 

w
ere w

earing three w
atches on each w

rist.
A

n
 orderly tran

sition
 of pow

er to the R
u

ssian
 A

rm
y w

as w
h

at 
Ito h

ad plan
ned. N

ow
, the tales of atrocities of the invad

in
g R

ed 
A

rm
y m

ade it abu
nd

antly clear to Ito th
at an

 orderly tran
sition

 w
as 

an
 im

possibility.
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Yu
n

hee d
id not know

 how
 they fin

ally got on
 the train

. A
ll she 

rem
em

bered w
as th

at she fin
ally got B

o back in
 her arm

s and vow
ed 

th
at she w

ou
ld never let h

im
 get lost again

, let h
im

 be aw
ay from

 her 
again

. She th
rew

 aw
ay the valise she w

as hold
in

g (She d
id

n’t even
 

rem
em

ber w
h

at she h
ad in

 it—
perh

ap
s clothes? Perh

ap
s jew

elry? 
W

h
at does it m

atter?) and held on
 to B

o’s h
and tight. N

ever again
 

w
ou

ld she let h
is h

and d
isen

gage hers. N
ever!

T
he Japanese train

 system
 is renow

ned for ru
n

n
in

g on
 tim

e. 
E

ven
 du

rin
g the ch

aotic d
ays of the end of W

orld W
ar II, the Seou

l-
bou

nd train
 from

 H
arbin

 stopped at D
aedu

k on
 tim

e. O
nce the 

train
 stopped, a m

ob scene follow
ed

—
everyone w

as clim
bin

g onto 
the train

, w
ith

 or w
ithout tickets—

in
 fact, there w

as no conductor 
to check. Forget about reserved seats in

 the second
-class com

part-
m

ent. Forget about seats at all. Su
k and Yu

n
hee w

ere gratefu
l th

at 
they cou

ld ju
st get on

 the train
. Yu

n
hee held B

o in
 her h

and, and 
in

 her other h
and, she ju

st held her h
andbag th

at contained som
e 

jew
elry, m

oney, and B
o’s photograph

s taken
 at birth

, at one hu
n

-
d

red d
ays of age, and on

 the first and second birthd
ays. T

heir on
ly 

other possession
 w

as one large su
itcase th

at Su
k still held contain

-
in

g som
e w

arm
 clothes. Su

k also h
ad, in

 a h
idden

 pocket in
side h

is 
pants, a silver kn

ife w
ith

 a jade h
and

le th
at h

is father h
ad given

 h
im

 
as he left for Seou

l to find h
is destiny.

T
hey w

ere gratefu
l th

at they w
ere aboard the train

. A
nd they d

id 
not know

 then
 how

 gratefu
l they really shou

ld h
ave been

, becau
se 

th
at train

 w
as the very last Seou

l-bou
nd train

 to leave D
aedu

k—
the next train

 never left H
arbin

, and the M
anchu

rian
 border w

as 
closed to all traffic w

ith
in

 tw
enty-fou

r hou
rs.

T
he seven

-hu
nd

red
-m

ile train
 ride from

 D
aedu

k to Seou
l w

as 
lon

g and ted
iou

s even
 u

nder norm
al circu

m
stances. A

 fu
ll tw

o
-d

ay 
trip, the train

 u
su

ally h
ad len

gthy stopovers at D
on

gh
a, M

anchu
ria, 

then
 at the border tow

n
 K

an
gye, and then

 at P
yon

gyan
g in

 the 
northern

 part of K
orea, and fin

ally it w
ou

ld approach
 Seou

l, exact-
ly forty-fou

r hou
rs after departu

re. Su
k’s train

 cou
ld not, how

ever, 
keep the norm

al schedu
le.

shou
lders of people, thou

sand
s of people, and above their head

s, 
on

ly the silhouette of the station
 bu

ild
in

g and the flagpole w
ith

 
a tattered flag flappin

g in
 the pu

n
ish

in
g, freezin

g north
 w

ind. 
In

 the con
fu

sion
 of the crow

d, Su
k’s cow

orkers and their fam
ilies 

ju
st ru

shed into the station
 w

ithout a second glance at w
h

at w
as 

h
appen

in
g.

“W
h

at w
ere you doin

g, takin
g you

r eyes off B
o?” Yu

n
hee’s eyes 

asked Su
k, w

ithout w
ord

s. “H
e cou

ld be cru
shed by the crow

d, and 
nobody w

ou
ld even

 notice.”
T

h
ey m

oved
 fran

tically, in
 ran

dom
 m

ovem
en

ts, pu
sh

in
g th

e 
crow

d
s, bein

g pu
sh

ed
 by th

e crow
d

s, search
in

g for B
o. T

im
e w

as 
ru

n
n

in
g out. T

h
e train

 w
as du

e in
 five m

in
utes. A

n
d

 n
o sign

 of 
B

o.“W
e w

ill h
ave to take the next train

,” said Su
k dejected

ly. 
“Perh

ap
s w

e shou
ld ask a policem

an
 how

 to find B
o?”

B
ut there w

as no uniform
ed policem

an to be found. In fact, 
there w

ere no uniform
s at all am

ong the throngs of people filling the 
grounds of the railroad station. Even if there had been one on another 
end of the plaza, they w

ould not have been able to reach h
im

 before he 
m

oved aw
ay. Suk and Yunhee looked at each other, not know

ing w
hat 

to say, and continued to look around calling B
o’s nam

e.
“M

a-m
a, D

a-d
a, M

om
m

y, D
addy,” Yu

n
hee seem

ed to hear B
o 

callin
g. She tu

rned arou
nd

—
no B

o. She tu
rned arou

nd again
, 

lookin
g in

 every d
irection

. “D
a-d

a, M
a-m

a, D
addy, M

om
m

y,” Su
k 

seem
ed to hear B

o’s cry.
“B

o, B
o, w

here are you?” cried Su
k as he looked arou

nd, but 
there w

as no sign
 of B

o.
“H

ere, M
om

m
y! H

ere, D
addy!”

T
h

is tim
e, there w

as no m
istake!

“H
ere, u

nder the flag, M
om

m
y, D

addy,” cried B
o. Frantically 

tu
rn

in
g tow

ard the flag, they saw
 first a w

avin
g h

and and then
 the 

top of B
o’s head, barely above the thou

sand
s of head

s of the crow
d. 

H
e h

ad clim
bed up the base of the flagpole and w

as cryin
g out for 

M
om

 and D
ad.
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Inchon
, the gatew

ay to Seou
l and South

 K
orea. T

hey w
ere able to 

buy the last rem
ain

in
g tickets on

 a fish
in

g boat th
at w

as carryin
g 

passen
gers now

.
T

he m
ed

iu
m

-size boat w
as filled w

ith
 refugees. A

lthough
 not 

every one of them
 h

ad w
itnessed the m

ass execution
s and other 

atrocities, they h
ad seen

 and heard enough
 to w

ant to avoid bein
g 

caught in
 a C

om
m

u
n

ist state.
So, in

 th
ree d

ays’ sailin
g, tired, seasick, hu

n
gry, n

au
seated, 

and sm
ellin

g like fish
, Su

k, Yu
n

hee, and B
o touched the grou

nd 
of South

 K
orea, safe from

 the R
u

ssian
s and the C

om
m

u
n

ists. For 
Su

k and Yu
n

hee, it w
as a hom

ecom
in

g of sorts. T
hey cried w

ith
 joy 

w
hen

 they saw
 the still-fam

iliar land
scape of Seou

l, the fam
iliar 

m
ou

ntain
s, and the H

an
 R

iver, flow
in

g peacefu
lly ju

st as they h
ad 

rem
em

bered. B
ut they also m

ou
rned the loss of their pioneerin

g 
d

ream
s and their successes—

their social position
, w

ealth
, pow

er, 
and acceptance in

 M
anchu

kuo, w
h

ich
 h

ad now
 all tu

rned to ashes.
W

hen
 Su

k first recalled these events of A
ugu

st 1945, it w
as like 

seein
g a silent m

ovie at the w
ron

g speed
—

in
 slow

 m
otion

 at tim
es 

and then
 sped up w

ith
 jittery pictu

res, skippin
g from

 one place to 
another. E

ventu
ally, though

, the speed settled dow
n

, and the sou
nd 

effects cam
e on

. Su
k added polished, theatrical n

arration
, and 

played these scenes over and over again
 for enth

ralled aud
iences.

For one, the train
 d

id not m
ake any stop

s. It cou
ld not, becau

se 
it h

ad absolutely no capacity to add any m
ore passen

gers. T
he con

-
ductor w

as w
arned by telegraph

 th
at there w

ere m
ob scenes in

 each
 

station
 in

 M
anchu

ria and th
at the train

 w
ou

ld probably not be able 
to take off again

 once it stopped. T
he train

 w
as ordered to proceed 

w
ithout stoppin

g. It m
ade the lon

g and ted
iou

s M
anchu

rian
 cross-

in
g in

 record tim
e, stoppin

g on
ly to replen

ish
 its coal supply in

 a very 
sm

all out-of-the-w
ay station

, the stop of w
h

ich
 w

as u
n

schedu
led. So, 

in
 eighteen

 hou
rs’ tim

e, the train
 h

ad crossed the border and w
as 

in
 the northern

m
ost part of K

orea. T
he passen

gers cheered loud
ly 

as they sped into K
orean

 territory after the border crossin
g, w

h
ich

 
w

as rem
arkably perfu

nctory as ju
st one gu

ard glanced at the train
 

from
 the platform

 and w
aved it on

.

9 D
ays L

ater
A

ugu
st 24, 1945, 7:00 a.m

., H
w

an
hu

n
g, N

orth
 K

orea, arou
nd 39.6 

N
 Parallel, arou

nd 125.5 E
 L

on
gitude

D
u

rin
g the ch

aotic d
ays of the pow

er vacuu
m

, A
ugu

st to Septem
ber 

1945, the R
ed A

rm
y overran

 som
e parts of M

anchu
ria and the 

northern
 part of K

orea, but other parts w
ere left intact. T

he 
People’s A

rm
y of K

im
 Il-Su

n
g w

as a ragtag group of partisan
s th

at 
nu

m
bered on

ly in
 the hu

nd
red

s w
ho loosely served the R

ed A
rm

y.
In

 som
e localities, the local C

om
m

u
n

ists took ch
arge of the gov-

ern
m

ent in
 anticipation

 of the R
ed A

rm
y. In

 others, the old order 
or a m

od
ification

 thereof still existed
—

for exam
ple, in

 som
e tow

n
s, 

the Japanese m
ayor invited a reputable local K

orean
 political figu

re 
to take over the govern

m
ent as a “provision

al m
ayor.” A

m
azin

gly, in
 

these localities w
here the old order h

ad not been
 dem

olished, even
 

train
s and bu

ses ran
.

Su
k, Yu

n
hee, and B

o fou
nd them

selves in
 H

w
an

hu
n

g, on
ly 

about ten
 m

iles southw
est of Su

njin
 w

here the train
 w

as forced to 
stop. H

w
an

hu
n

g w
as a sm

all port tow
n

 on
 the w

est coast of north
-

ern
 K

orea, w
here a non

-C
om

m
u

n
ist K

orean
 w

as ru
n

n
in

g a pro
-

vision
al govern

m
ent and w

here there w
ere still boats leavin

g for 
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the fam
ily. Perh

ap
s the m

om
 is rockin

g the crad
le w

here the baby 
sleep

s. M
om

 is sin
gin

g a little Japanese lu
llaby in

 a low
 alto voice: 

“Sleep w
ell, m

y baby, neh
n

-neh
n

 go
-ro

-ito, sleep w
ell.” N

ehn-nehn 
go-ro-ito—

a non
sen

se ph
rase th

at sou
nd

s like Japanese. W
hy does it 

alw
ays com

e to m
y m

ind?

Janu
ary 1992, Snow

bird Ski R
esort, U

tah
 (  40.5 N

 Parallel, 111.5 W
 

L
on

gitude)
“Stop here, D

ad, and enjoy the scenery,” says A
li, m

akin
g a neat 

hockey stop a bit to the right of the soft snow
y trail. A

li, age seven
, 

h
as been

 skiin
g already for fou

r years. H
is face h

as a healthy red 
glow

, and h
is eyes sparkle h

appily in
 the early-m

orn
in

g su
n

light. 
To the left of the ski trail is a cliff and a strikin

g view
 of the val-

ley becom
in

g clearer w
ith

 the risin
g su

n
, w

ith
 m

isty snow
capped 

m
ou

ntain
s loom

in
g in

 the d
istance.

M
y d

ad w
as a w

onderfu
l storyteller. H

e u
sed to tell m

e, w
hen

 
I w

as arou
nd A

li’s age and you
n

ger, bedtim
e stories th

at w
ere so 

fantastic, so frighten
in

g, and so am
u

sin
g th

at I w
ou

ld stay up w
ant-

in
g m

ore. Stories of ghosts, egg m
on

sters, love, h
ate, and reven

ge. I 
knew

 th
at he m

ade up m
ost of them

, and I also knew
 th

at they w
ere 

so good becau
se he m

ade them
 up. H

e said he w
as goin

g to w
rite 

an
 autobiography, and I w

as lookin
g forw

ard to read
in

g it som
ed

ay. 
B

ut he never w
rote the autobiography. In

stead, he d
ran

k and told 
stories. H

e cou
ld not sit dow

n
 and w

rite w
h

at he cou
ld so easily tell. 

(W
hy d

id
n’t he at least tape them

?) Stories of h
is elopem

ent. Stories 
of h

is gloriou
s d

ays in
 M

anchu
ria. Stories of h

is perilou
s escape 

from
 the R

u
ssian

 R
ed A

rm
y at the end of W

orld W
ar II. T

hey are 
now

 fragm
ents of m

y m
em

ories, and I sh
all give them

 life.
W

here there is sm
oke, there is fire, it is said. Fire from

 a now
-d

is-
tant m

ou
ntain

, N
orth

 K
orea, w

ou
ld later en

gu
lf the w

hole K
orean

 
pen

in
su

la and devastate cou
ntless lives.

T
he K

orean
 pen

in
su

la is about the size of Italy and juts out from
 

M
anchu

ria into the Sea of Japan
. T

he bigger pow
ers of E

ast A
sia, 

Japan
, C

h
in

a, and R
u

ssia, vied for in
fluence in

 the pen
in

su
la, and 

2
S

M
O

K
E

 R
IS

E
S

 IN
 T

H
E

 D
IS

T
A

N
T

 
M

O
U

N
T

A
IN

1946, Seou
l (  37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

“S
-m

oke rises in
 the d

is-tant m
ou

nt-ain
,” said the father 

intently to the th
ree-year-old son

 in
 K

orean
.

“S-m
oke rises in

 the d
is-tant m

ou
nt-ain

,” repeated the 
son

, tryin
g to please the father. T

he son
 spoke fluently begin

n
in

g 
at age tw

o
—

in
 Japanese, not K

orean
. T

he father w
as tryin

g to teach
 

h
is th

ree-year-old son
 K

orean
 in

 a hu
rry. It w

as Janu
ary 1946. T

he 
Japanese h

ad su
rrendered to the allies the previou

s year, and the 
son

, w
ho spoke on

ly Japanese, h
ad to learn

 to speak the lan
gu

age 
of the new

 cou
ntry th

at w
as to be h

is ow
n

, K
orea. T

he father h
ad 

know
n

 K
orean

 but h
ad to suppress it and learn

 Japanese du
rin

g 
h

is ch
ild

hood w
hen

 Japan
 occupied K

orea. H
is son

 h
ad to u

n
learn

 
Japanese and learn

 to speak K
orean

 at age th
ree.

W
hen

 B
o looks at d

istant snow
capped m

ou
ntain

s, he still hears 
a voice—

a rather h
igh

-pitched voice—
h

is father’s? h
is ow

n
?—

say-
in

g in
 K

orean
, “Sm

oke rises in
 the d

istant m
ou

ntain
.”

T
here on

 the d
istant m

ou
ntain

 w
here the sm

oke rises, perh
ap

s 
there is a little hou

se filled w
ith

 love, w
here a m

om
, d

ad, and baby 
son

 live. T
he sm

oke rises from
 the ch

im
ney of a w

oodbu
rn

in
g 

stove in
 the kitchen

, and on
 the stove is a pot of stew

, d
in

ner for 
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B
o

I
n

 A
li’s face, I often

 see m
y ow

n
 d

ad
’s face. D

ad said m
y face 

resem
bled h

is ow
n

 father’s. I w
as proud to hear th

is, becau
se 

I knew
 th

at D
ad respected h

is father. H
is father (m

y grand
fa-

ther) w
as an

 acknow
ledged gen

iu
s, w

ho spoke both
 E

n
glish

 and 
Japanese fluently in

 add
ition

 to K
orean

, and w
as a h

igh
 govern

-
m

ent official in
 the d

iplom
atic corp

s of the old im
perial K

orean
 

dyn
asty before K

orea’s an
nexation

 to Japan
 in

 1910.
A

li never knew
 m

y d
ad, h

is grandd
ad. H

e d
ied ju

st a few
 m

onth
s 

before A
li w

as born
. A

li is alm
ost like a reincarn

ation
 of m

y d
ad

’s 
person

ality—
carefree, 

easygoin
g, 

sociable, 
m

u
sical, 

n
atu

re 
lov-

in
g—

very d
ifferent from

 m
e. B

ut I also see m
y ow

n
 face in

 A
li’s and 

for a m
om

ent rem
em

ber the carefree feelin
gs I u

sed to h
ave w

hen
 

I w
as about A

li’s age. N
o. B

efore h
is age. B

efore I w
as in

 the th
ird 

grade in
 school, the year the K

orean
 W

ar broke out.
M

y m
om

’s face, a blu
r before, becom

es vivid w
ith

 the m
em

ories 
of the w

ar. H
er short statu

re (fou
r feet tall), her gran

ite face, and 
her stren

gth
 all com

e to m
e vivid

ly w
hen

 I th
in

k of the w
ar. A

nd 
m

y th
in

kin
g then

 th
at I w

ou
ld never be able to su

rvive w
ithout her, 

th
at I w

ou
ld kill m

yself if she d
ied. T

hen
, I th

in
k of the w

h
iff of 

fragrance I sm
elled w

hen
 she cam

e hom
e and the joy I felt th

at she 
w

as hom
e.

there h
ave been

 m
any invasion

s and incu
rsion

s from
 both

 C
h

in
a 

and Japan
 in

 K
orean

 h
istory. T

he end of W
orld W

ar II resu
lted in

 
the northern

 h
alf of the pen

in
su

la bein
g u

nder Soviet dom
in

ation
, 

and the southern
 h

alf w
as first occupied by the U

n
ited States and 

then
 becam

e, in
itially, a dem

ocracy in
 n

am
e on

ly and then
, eventu

-
ally, a liberal dem

ocracy after a nu
m

ber of popu
lar uprisin

gs. N
orth

 
K

orea rem
ained a Stalin

ist hered
itary d

ictatorsh
ip of the K

im
 dy-

n
asty even

 after the collap
se of Soviet U

n
ion

, its on
ly reluctant ally 

bein
g “C

om
m

u
n

ist” People’s R
epublic of C

h
in

a. N
orth

 K
orea’s 

econom
y rem

ain
s stagn

ant at 1960s levels, w
h

ile South
 K

orea be-
cam

e a th
rivin

g m
odern

 state, w
ith

 the tw
elfth

-largest G
D

P w
orld

-
w

ide. N
ow

 one can
 ride a bu

llet train
 from

 Seou
l to P

u
san

 in
 tw

o 
and a h

alf hou
rs, com

pared w
ith

 the ten
 or m

ore hou
rs it took for 

the train
s in

 1945.
T

he events I recollect here m
ay shed som

e light on
 how

 the tw
o 

K
oreas d

iverged so m
uch

 since the end of W
orld W

ar II.
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1920–30, K
an

gw
on

 Province, K
orea u

nder Japanese R
u

le (3 7.9 N
 

Parallel, 128 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
eing less than legitim

ate had its advantages. For one, you didn’t have 
to adhere to the prescribed custom

 of going to traditional C
on

fucian
 

schools like the legitim
ate firstborn son. B

esides, the Japanese occu-
pation that began w

hen Suk w
as on

ly four years of age put a dam
per 

on m
any of the old custom

s. W
hen Japan annexed K

orea in 1910 and 
dissolved its governm

ent, Suk’s father retired to his fam
ily estate in

 
the m

ountainous K
angw

on Province, w
here he spent his leisure in the 

old noble tradition of w
riting poem

s, painting nature, and reading. 
B

eing his father’s favorite, Suk persuaded his father that he should 
learn new

er things by going to the capital city, Seoul, and enrolling in
 

the Seoul H
igh School, a school set up by the Japanese for the K

orean
 

elite, w
hich eventually becam

e the equivalent of E
aton in E

ngland. 
A

t the age of tw
elve, Suk w

ent off to the high school, renting a room
 

nearby.
W

h
en

 h
e w

as accepted
 by th

e n
ew

 h
igh

 sch
ool in

 Seou
l, Su

k’s 
fath

er called
 h

im
 to h

is private stu
d

y, closed
 th

e door, an
d

 said
, 

“You
 w

ill be th
e first on

e in
 m

y fam
ily to go to a h

igh
 sch

ool 
rath

er th
an

 a C
on

fu
cian

 sch
ool. M

y blessin
gs an

d
 best w

ish
es 

go w
ith

 you
. A

lth
ou

gh
 I w

as a govern
m

en
t official of th

e old 
order, I kn

ow
 th

at tim
es h

ave to ch
an

ge, an
d

 th
e old

 h
ave to 

give in
 to th

e n
ew

. Som
e say I am

 a traitor becau
se I h

ave n
ot 

opp
osed

 Jap
an’s an

n
exation

 of K
orea. B

ut Jap
an

 represen
ts th

e 
n

ew
, an

d
 old

 K
orea w

ith
 its closed

-door p
olicy, its in

grain
ed 

C
on

fu
cian

ism
, represen

ted
 on

ly w
h

at w
as w

ron
g w

ith
 K

orea. Its 
caste system

, its blin
d

 ad
h

eren
ce to old

 cu
stom

s an
d

 artificial 
legitim

acy. You
 see, I really love you

r m
oth

er, an
d

 if I cou
ld

, I 
w

ou
ld

 h
ave obtain

ed
 a d

ivorce an
d

 m
arried

 you
r m

oth
er as th

e 
on

e an
d

 on
ly legitim

ate w
ife. B

ut becau
se of th

e old
 order, I 

cou
ld

 n
ot d

ivorce m
y first w

ife, w
h

om
 I m

arried
 w

h
en

 I w
as on

ly 
five years old

, an
 arran

ged
 m

arriage like all th
e oth

ers at th
at 

tim
e. G

o to Seou
l an

d
 fin

d
 you

r ow
n

 destin
y!”

U
ncle C

h
an

g
U

ncle C
h

an
g w

as visitin
g. H

e w
as a bear of a m

an
 but very playfu

l. 
W

henever he visited, he w
ou

ld either lift m
e up on

 h
is shou

lders 
and ru

n
, or play tag, or do som

eth
in

g of th
is sort th

at m
y m

om
 w

as 
not h

appy w
ith

. M
om

 d
id not like U

ncle C
h

an
g, especially becau

se 
C

h
an

g let m
e en

gage in
 rough

-and
-tu

m
ble types of plays th

at she 
frow

ned upon
.

“C
om

e on
 out and play w

ith
 m

e like a m
an

,” said C
h

an
g. 

Ignorin
g M

om
, I ru

shed out, and w
e started ru

n
n

in
g out in

 the 
yard. I w

as ch
asin

g U
ncle C

h
an

g w
ith

 a toy pistol. C
h

an
g ran

 fast, 
and I tried to catch

 up w
ith

 h
im

 w
hen

 I stu
m

bled on
 a rock and fell. 

C
rack! I felt a stin

gin
g pain

 on
 m

y collarbone. M
y m

om
 cam

e to see 
w

h
at the com

m
otion

 w
as, picked m

e up w
ithout a w

ord, and took 
m

e to the doctor im
m

ed
iately.

A
t the u

n
iversity hospital, the doctors put m

y arm
 on

 a slin
g and 

reassu
red m

e and m
om

 th
at it w

ou
ld be all right. “You know

, w
hen

 
it heals, the broken

 bone becom
es stron

ger at the place w
here it is 

broken
 becau

se it gets th
icker.” M

y m
other w

as not satisfied th
at 

m
ore th

in
gs w

ere not bein
g done th

an
 ju

st a slin
g. She brought 

m
e to the osteopath

ic hospital, w
here the doctor prescribed “heat 

treatm
ent.” I h

ad m
y shou

lder u
nder a 100-w

att bu
lb in

 the hospital 
for about th

irty m
inutes every d

ay for about tw
o w

eeks w
h

ile m
om

 
stood w

atch
in

g. H
er face w

as determ
ined, and w

ith
 each

 hospital 
visit, her d

islike of U
ncle C

h
an

g grew
 ever m

ore.
U

ncle C
h

an
g w

as m
y father’s eldest brother’s eldest son

. H
e w

as 
the oldest and m

ost legitim
ate brother, w

hose n
am

e w
as Su

n
. M

y 
D

ad w
as the eighth

 and last son
 of a h

igh
 govern

m
ent official and 

landow
ner and h

is concubine’s first and on
ly son

. A
t th

at tim
e, a 

yangban (noble person), like m
y grand

father, cou
ld h

ave m
any con

-
yangban (noble person), like m

y grand
father, cou

ld h
ave m

any con
-

yangban
cubines, but on

ly the first w
ife and her ch

ild
ren

 w
ou

ld enjoy le-
gitim

acy. M
y father, Su

k, w
as the favorite of m

y grand
father’s. T

hu
s 

U
ncle C

h
an

g w
as really m

y cou
sin, but he w

as so m
uch

 older th
at I 

called h
im

 U
ncle.
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all the new
 in

form
ation

 and know
ledge th

at h
is teachers cou

ld of-
fer. H

e learned about other n
ation

s, other land
s, and science. A

bout 
en

gines, chem
icals, and paintin

g. A
nd m

u
sic! For the first tim

e, he 
saw

 a piano. Prior to th
at, the on

ly m
u

sical in
stru

m
ents he h

ad seen
 

w
ere the trad

ition
al K

orean
 strin

g and percu
ssion

 in
stru

m
ents—

kayagum
, kom

unko, d
ru

m
s. B

ut th
is huge black th

in
g sittin

g on
 fou

r 
legs, the piano, w

as really a m
arvel. Su

k w
as entranced as h

is teach
-

er played a m
elody on

 the piano. H
is teacher invited Su

k to sit in
 

front of the piano. Su
k d

id as he w
as told and started to play w

ith
 

the keys. In
 a few

 m
inutes, he w

as playin
g the sam

e m
elody th

at h
is 

teacher h
ad played! T

he teacher w
as am

azed and gave Su
k private 

lesson
s, w

ithout ch
arge. H

e d
id not encou

rage h
im

 to becom
e a 

pian
ist, how

ever, becau
se bein

g an
 artist or a m

u
sician

 w
as still not 

a prestigiou
s th

in
g in

 K
orea, especially for a son

 of a yan
gban

.
H

igh
 school w

as a w
onderfu

l place for Su
k to m

ake friend
s. 

B
ein

g a n
atu

rally sociable and carin
g person

, Su
k m

ade m
any 

friend
s. In

 spite of th
at, he experienced continu

in
g hu

rt w
hen

 a 
new

fou
nd friend w

ou
ld abruptly stop the relation

sh
ip w

ithout giv-
in

g any reason
. Su

k knew
 the reason

—
they w

ere invariably “legiti-
m

ate” firstborn
 son

s w
ho, upon

 find
in

g out Su
k’s origin

s, decided 
to d

rop h
im

 as a friend. T
h

is occu
rred very seldom

, but w
hen

 it 
h

appened, it w
as as if an

 old w
ou

nd w
ere reopened and rubbed 

w
ith

 salt.
Su

k also d
iscovered sports. L

egend h
as it th

at w
hen

 old K
orean

 
d

iplom
ats first saw

 a gam
e of ten

n
is in

 E
u

rope, they thought it w
as 

qu
ite am

u
sin

g. W
hen

 invited to play it, they w
ere qu

ite offended 
becau

se they assu
m

ed, obviou
sly, th

at on
ly servants w

ou
ld play the 

gam
e for the enjoym

ent of their m
asters. N

o yan
gban

 w
ou

ld dem
ean

 
h

im
self w

ith
 such

 physical activity! Su
k h

ad never been
 exposed to 

sports before com
in

g to Seou
l, but now

 he h
ad learned ten

n
is, table 

ten
n

is, and even
 gym

n
astics! A

nd they w
ere exh

ilaratin
g.

Su
k alw

ays knew
 th

at he w
as liked by people. N

ow
 he learned 

th
at he w

as actu
ally h

and
som

e. O
f m

ed
iu

m
 height and bu

ild, Su
k 

h
ad a very d

istinct, n
arrow

, som
ew

h
at C

aucasian
-lookin

g face w
ith

 

H
e opened the door of h

is tansu and took out an
 exotic-lookin

g 
tansu and took out an

 exotic-lookin
g 

tansu
travelin

g kn
ife. H

e h
anded it to Su

k, w
ho accepted it w

ith
 both

 
h

and
s. T

he kn
ife h

ad a sh
iny silver sheath

 and a green
 jade h

and
le 

w
ith

 silver bolsters at either end. T
he sheath

 h
ad a sm

all rin
g to 

w
h

ich
 w

as attached a black leather strap, w
h

ich
 cou

ld be u
sed to 

h
an

g it or attach
 it to a belt. It w

as su
rprisin

gly light, so th
at it cou

ld 
be w

orn
 in

side the pants or a jacket.
“I bought th

is kn
ife from

 an
 A

rab m
erch

ant w
hen

 I w
as travel-

in
g as a d

iplom
at. You see, the kn

ife blade is sh
arp and pointed like 

a sw
ord, m

ade of special steel. T
he h

and
le is m

ade of jade, w
ith

 
silver bolsters on

 both
 end

s. A
nd the sheath

 is pu
re silver. T

he A
rab 

told m
e th

at th
is is a special kn

ife th
at w

ill protect m
e from

 all evil, 
and it h

as done so. N
ow

 it is you
rs. Stay safe, m

y beloved son!”
In

 Seou
l, Su

k felt free. Freer th
an

 he ever felt before in
 the 

hou
se of h

is outran
kin

g “legitim
ate” brothers and relatives, w

here 
h

is m
other lived in

 a sm
all room

 in
 the back of the hou

se. H
e w

as 
the concubine’s son

. N
o m

atter th
at h

is father loved h
im

 m
ore th

an
 

all the seven
 older h

alf-brothers, no m
atter th

at he w
as the sm

artest 
of them

 all. N
o m

atter th
at even

 h
is h

alf brothers loved h
im

 as the 
baby brother.

Seou
l, u

n
like K

an
gw

on
 Province, w

as a bu
stlin

g city. T
he streets 

w
ere crow

ded w
ith

 horse-d
raw

n
 carriages, ricksh

aw
s, occasion

al 
autom

obiles, and pedestrian
s, all sh

arin
g the sam

e cram
ped road

-
w

ays. T
ravel w

ith
in

 the city w
as m

ain
ly by foot, or by packed coal-

bu
rn

in
g bu

ses th
at spew

ed black soot. T
here w

as electricity in
 large 

bu
ild

in
gs and even

 an
 electrically operated streetcar line, although

 
m

ost illu
m

in
ation

 in
 hom

es cam
e from

 cand
les or kerosene lam

p
s. 

T
here w

as a cacophony of sou
nd

s on
 the streets: w

heels creakin
g, 

street vendors h
aw

kin
g, ch

ild
ren

 shoutin
g, and pedestrian

s seem
-

in
gly argu

in
g in

 variou
s lan

gu
ages—

K
orean

 in
 variou

s d
ialects, 

Japanese, and C
h

inese.
Su

k learned Japanese qu
ickly, the u

se of w
h

ich
 becam

e com
pu

l-
sory by then

. T
he u

se of the new
 lan

gu
age seem

ed to give h
im

 an
 

added sen
se of freedom

 from
 the old w

ays. H
e hu

n
grily absorbed 
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A
n

n
 looked

 esp
ecially d

ash
in

g in
 h

er n
ew

ly pressed
 serge 

sailor’s su
it, w

h
ich

 w
as th

e u
n

iform
 of all h

igh
-sch

ool girls. A
n

n
 

w
as a vivaciou

s girl, about five foot th
ree, w

ith
 an

 oval face th
at 

ten
ded

 to becom
e som

ew
h

at com
ic w

ith
 h

er rath
er p

outin
g 

m
outh

. Sh
e w

as w
ell-develop

ed
, an

d
 even

 u
n

der th
e u

n
iform

, 
Su

k cou
ld

 p
ictu

re h
er supp

le bosom
 th

at w
as h

eavin
g w

ith
 ex-

citem
en

t. Yes, I am
 in

 love, an
d

 A
n

n
 an

d
 I w

ill bu
ild

 a h
om

e fu
ll 

of love an
d

 ch
ild

ren
 w

h
o w

ill grow
 up

 in
 freedom

, w
h

o w
ill fu

lfill 
th

eir fu
llest in

n
ate p

oten
tial! W

e w
ill celebrate ou

r en
gagem

en
t 

ton
igh

t in
 A

n
n’s favorite su

sh
i restau

ran
t!

H
e aw

oke from
 h

is reverie as he heard the m
orn

in
g m

ail d
rop 

on
 the grou

nd. In
 those d

ays, m
ail as w

ell as new
spaper w

as d
ropped 

th
rough

 an
 open

 slot in
 the door of the hou

se and often
 landed 

on
 the grou

nd w
ith

 a thud. H
e w

alked out and picked up several 
envelopes add

ressed to h
im

. B
ein

g a student, Su
k u

su
ally received 

few
 letters, other th

an
 the occasion

al ones from
 h

is father th
at took 

m
ore th

an
 tw

o w
eeks to get from

 K
an

gw
on

 Province to Seou
l, u

su
-

ally by horse-d
riven

 m
ail carriage. H

e also received som
e love let-

ters from
 u

n
know

n
 girls. O

ne of the letters, in
 a th

ick envelope, 
h

ad a black border—
it w

as an
 old K

orean
 cu

stom
 to prepare the re-

ceiver for the new
s of death

. Su
k’s d

ream
s of h

appiness evaporated 
on

 th
is d

ay, h
is birthd

ay.
Su

k m
et w

ith
 A

n
n

 th
at n

igh
t, as p

lan
n

ed
, on

 th
eir favorite 

ben
ch

 on
 th

e P
agod

a P
ark. Su

k w
as th

ere first, h
is eyes fu

ll of 
tears. A

n
n

, w
h

o w
as ru

n
n

in
g h

app
ily tow

ard
 Su

k, sat dow
n

 on
 

th
e ben

ch
, startled

, an
d

 looked
 at Su

k. “Su
k, m

y dear G
rap

efru
it, 

w
h

at is both
erin

g you
 on

 th
is gloriou

s d
ay, you

r birth
d

ay?” Su
k 

cou
ld

 n
ot stop

 sobbin
g for a w

h
ile an

d
 th

en
, fin

ally, collectin
g 

h
im

self, said
, “A

n
n

, I am
 sorry. I am

 tru
ly sorry. I m

ean
t to pro

-
p

ose to m
arry you

 tod
ay, on

 m
y birth

d
ay. In

stead
, I m

u
st say 

good
-bye to you

. T
h

is letter is th
e on

ly th
in

g I can
 give to you 

tod
ay.” Su

k left A
n

n
, sittin

g on
 th

e ben
ch

, h
old

in
g th

e u
n

op
en

ed 
en

velop
e, seein

g but u
n

seein
g, as h

e ran
 aw

ay from
 th

e p
ark, 

aw
ay in

to th
e d

arkn
ess of th

e n
igh

t.

rather exotic and at tim
es fierce-lookin

g upw
ard

ly slanted eyes. 
M

any girls fou
nd h

im
 to be practically irresistible. Yes, there w

ere 
girls in

 h
igh

 schools these d
ays, although

 they w
ent to all-girls h

igh
 

school. T
he students of the then

-new
 h

igh
 schools regarded them

-
selves as avant-garde; they even

 sent letters to each
 other and in

 
m

any w
ays w

ere far m
ore W

estern
ized th

an
 the adu

lts. So, Su
k even

 
received love letters from

 girls w
hom

 he h
ard

ly knew
.

A
s he m

atu
red in

 adolescence, Su
k’s h

and
som

e face becam
e 

even
 m

ore interestin
g becau

se he h
ad a very severe case of acne. 

E
ventu

ally, h
is face developed a nu

m
ber of sm

all pockm
arks from

 
the acne, w

h
ich

 really d
id not detract from

 h
is h

and
som

eness 
but gave it an

 added d
im

en
sion

 of interest. H
e w

as n
ickn

am
ed 

“G
rapefru

it” by h
is friend

s, w
h

ich
 he d

id not m
ind at all.

O
ctober 8, 1925, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
Su

k’s seven
teen

th
 birth

d
ay. H

e h
ad

 a w
on

derfu
l n

igh
t out last 

n
igh

t w
ith

 h
is frien

d
s, p

artyin
g in

to th
e early-m

orn
in

g h
ou

rs. 
In

 th
ose d

ays, K
orean

s w
ere con

sidered
 grow

n
 up

 if th
ey w

ere 
over fifteen

 years of age, an
d

 th
e stu

den
ts of th

e elite n
ew

 h
igh

 
sch

ools beh
aved

 rath
er like college stu

den
ts of tod

ay. T
h

ey 
d

ran
k freely an

d
 p

layed
 freely. T

od
ay, h

ow
ever, w

as a sp
ecial d

ay, 
becau

se Su
k w

as p
lan

n
in

g to ask A
n

n
 M

oon
, th

e sixteen
-year-old 

stu
den

t from
 th

e E
w

h
a G

irls’ Sch
ool, to m

arry h
im

. A
s h

e started 
d

ressin
g in

 th
e m

orn
in

g, h
is h

eart w
as filled

 w
ith

 h
app

in
ess. H

e 
recalled

 th
e w

alk w
ith

 A
n

n
 th

ree n
igh

ts before an
d

 th
e eager 

face of A
n

n
 as h

e told
 h

er, “I read
 Pestalozzi tod

ay. H
e th

in
ks 

th
at ch

ild
ren

 w
ill do ju

st fin
e if th

ey are allow
ed

 to grow
 up

 w
ith

-
out h

in
d

ran
ce from

 adu
lts. T

h
ey h

ave th
e in

n
ate p

oten
tial to be-

com
e u

sefu
l citizen

s of society!” Su
k an

d
 A

n
n

 w
ere w

alkin
g h

an
d 

in
 h

an
d

 on
 th

e grou
n

d
s of th

e P
agod

a P
ark, often

 frequ
en

ted
 by 

teen
agers as w

ell as adu
lts.

“Yes, I agree,” said A
n

n
 eagerly. “A

nd as R
ou

sseau says, all the 
problem

s in
 adu

lthood arise from
 the artificial restriction

s set upon
 

ch
ild

ren
 by adu

lts!”
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w
anted to show

 the w
orld th

at he w
as generou

s, and he treated 
the concubine’s son

 ju
st as though

 he w
ere h

is ow
n

 fu
ll-fledged 

brother. M
in

, Su
k’s arran

ged bride, w
as pretty and w

ell-bred, and 
to Su

n
, her father’s w

ealth
 and her dow

ry w
ere, of cou

rse, of prim
e 

im
portance, now

 th
at he w

as plan
n

in
g to becom

e an
 indu

strial ty-
coon

 in
 the E

m
pire of the R

isin
g Su

n
.

A
s he gazed upon

 the pretty, dow
ncast face of h

is bride, Su
k 

w
ondered. “Yes, I cou

ld love you, if on
ly I cou

ld forget.” Su
k d

id 
forget, at least for a w

h
ile, and M

in
 gave birth

 to tw
o ch

ild
ren

, K
eh

-
H

oon
 (H

oon
 for short) and K

eh
-K

yu
n

g (K
yu

n
g for short), one year 

apart. Su
k w

as on
ly seventeen

, a ju
n

ior in
 h

igh
 school, w

hen
 he 

m
arried M

in
. H

e w
as a m

an
 in

 a hu
rry, in

 school and at hom
e. Tw

o 
ch

ild
ren

 and gradu
ation

 cam
e alm

ost at once. H
e still lived in

 the 
sm

all room
 in

 Seou
l, now

 m
ade sm

aller by h
is w

ife and tw
o ch

il-
d

ren
. H

e m
ou

rned the sudden
 death

 of h
is father, w

hose fu
neral he 

cou
ld not attend, becau

se he w
as th

ree hu
nd

red m
iles aw

ay from
 

hom
e in

 the d
ays before the telephone or even

 telegraph
. M

ost viv-
id in

 h
is m

ind, of h
is father, w

ere the w
ord

s he h
ad spoken

 to Su
k 

as he left hom
e for Seou

l: “…
Find you

r ow
n

 destiny!”
T

he m
arriage w

as h
appy at first. M

in
 w

as all support, coopera-
tion

, and subm
issiveness. She w

as also very fu
lfillin

g sexu
ally. It 

d
id not m

atter in
itially th

at M
in

 d
id not seem

 to be interested in
 

anyth
in

g but the fam
ily, gossip, and later, ch

ild
ren

. She w
as pretty 

enough
, and she w

as defin
itely sexu

ally gratifyin
g. She d

id not u
n

-
derstand Pestalozzi (I w

onder w
here A

n
n

 is now
), and she certain

ly 
h

ad heard noth
in

g of R
ou

sseau. H
avin

g h
ad no form

al education
 

at all, w
h

ich
 w

as not u
ncom

m
on

 for girls even
 from

 the richest fam
-

ilies in
 K

orea then
, to her, paintin

g m
eant hou

se paintin
g and all 

artists w
ere lazy bu

m
s! A

nd she w
anted noth

in
g m

ore of Su
k but 

to retu
rn

 to K
an

gw
on

 Province and be a landow
ner (“Su

rely, you
r 

big brother w
ou

ld give you a sizable parcel of land if you asked, and 
serfs w

ou
ld w

ork for you”). B
ut Su

k w
as on

ly a h
igh

-school student, 
and he h

ad in
 m

ind goin
g to college and bein

g a teacher of the 
you

n
g K

orean
s w

ho needed know
ledge and skills!

In
 h

is little rented room
, he d

ran
k h

im
self to sleep, hopin

g nev-
er to w

ake up.

D
earest A

nn,
Please forgive m

e. H
ow

 I w
aited for today, and how

 I 
hate that today has ever com

e! I love you A
nn, and I w

anted 
to m

arry you, even if m
y father had forbidden m

e to do so 
(w

hich he did not). B
ut, A

nn, I learned today that m
y father 

is dead! H
e died suddenly of a cerebral hem

orrhage a w
eek 

ago, and the m
ail being w

hat it is, I just learned of it today. 
N

ot only that—
upon m

y father’s death, m
y eldest brother, 

Sun, has decreed that I m
ust m

arry a lady of his choice, 
by the nam

e of M
in. You see, M

in’s father is the ow
ner of a 

large parcel of land in K
angw

on Province, and he offered a 
large sum

 of m
oney as a dow

ry for his daughter. Sun found 
out, upon m

y father’s death, that the fam
ily’s finances w

ere 
not w

hat he thought they w
ere and feels that he needs the 

m
oney desperately. H

e persuaded m
y m

other to w
rite to m

e 
also, and she is pleading w

ith m
e to agree to this m

arriage 
as Sun has threatened to put her out on the street if I do not 
consent to this m

arriage. I know
 how

 hard and desperate it 
m

ust be for m
y m

other to w
rite this. I love m

y m
other, and 

she is utterly in their hands. A
nn, please forgive m

e. I have 
to m

arry this w
om

an, w
ho is five years older than m

e, w
hom

 
m

y eldest brother has arranged for m
e to m

arry. I am
 leav-

ing for K
angw

on Province tom
orrow

. Please find happiness 
w

ith another m
an, and try to forget m

e, though I shall never 
be able to forget you. I shall alw

ays live in the shadow
 of 

w
hat m

ight have been. Please forgive m
e.

Your undeserving
Suk

T
he w

edd
in

g cerem
ony w

as beautifu
l, fu

ll of pom
p and circu

m
-

stance. Su
n

, Su
k’s eldest brother and now

 the head of the fam
ily, 
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1930–40, Seou
l

In
 college, Su

k continued to enjoy both
 academ

ic success and pop
-

u
larity. In

 spite of h
is w

ife and tw
o ch

ild
ren

, he h
ad nu

m
erou

s out-
side rom

ances, often
 m

isrepresentin
g h

im
self as a bachelor. T

hese 
rom

ances w
ere m

ostly fleetin
g ones, as he never seem

ed to be inter-
ested in

 one girl for any len
gth

 of tim
e.

Su
k’s tw

o ch
ild

ren
 w

ere both
 rather m

orose. T
hey grew

 up 
practically fatherless, u

nder the strict tutelage of their con
servative 

and lim
ited m

other. T
hey cherished the rare tim

es w
hen

 Su
k w

as 
hom

e becau
se, du

rin
g those tim

es, Su
k w

as as alw
ays a lovin

g and 
am

u
sin

g father.
Su

k gradu
ated from

 college first in
 h

is class, a valed
ictorian

. H
e 

w
as soon

 offered a teach
in

g position
 w

ith
 a new

 elem
entary school 

in
 the outskirts of Seou

l. W
ith

 th
is secu

re position
 in

 h
and, Su

k, 
M

in
, and their ch

ild
ren

 m
oved to a som

ew
h

at larger th
ree-room

 
flat.Su

k’s gifts as a teacher becam
e apparent from

 the begin
n

in
g. 

H
e cared for h

is pupils, and h
is pupils w

orsh
ipped h

im
. A

t a tim
e 

w
hen

 corporal pu
n

ish
m

ent w
as accepted in

 public schools, Su
k re-

fu
sed to d

iscipline any ch
ild w

ith
 a bam

boo ru
ler, as w

as a com
m

on
 

practice then
. O

nce, a new
 boy in

 class w
as particu

larly u
n

ru
ly, and 

everyone w
as expectin

g Su
k to pu

n
ish

 the boy w
ith

 the ru
ler th

at 
w

as given
 to all teachers specifically for th

at pu
rpose. H

e d
id ask 

the boy to com
e up to the front of the class and took out the feared 

ru
ler in

 h
is right h

and.
“You

r d
isruptive beh

avior is m
akin

g it im
possible for m

e to 
teach

 the class,” Su
k said qu

ietly.
“It is m

y fau
lt th

at I am
 u

n
able to im

press upon
 you how

 im
por-

tant learn
in

g is for you as w
ell as for the w

hole class.”
T

hen
, he held up h

is left palm
 and forcefu

lly h
it it w

ith
 the 

ru
ler, one, tw

o, th
ree tim

es. A
fter a su

rprised gasp, the class w
as 

dead qu
iet except for the sou

nd of the ru
ler h

ittin
g Su

k’s reddened 
palm

. W
h

ack! W
h

ack! W
h

ack!

Soon
, there w

ere fights betw
een

 Su
k and M

in
 and d

iscontent 
th

at w
as soothed on

ly by sexu
al fu

lfillm
ent. It is a w

onder th
at they 

h
ad on

ly tw
o ch

ild
ren

. T
hough

 outw
ard

ly subm
issive, M

in
 w

as a 
determ

ined lady. She w
as a girl born

 of a proud old yan
gban

 fam
ily. 

T
he on

ly ch
ild of a concubine, she w

as educated by a tutor in
 old 

social graces. H
er parents w

ere even
 m

ore con
servative th

an
 Su

k’s, 
and she led a very sheltered life. She saw

 her m
arriage to Su

k as an
 

opportu
n

ity to em
ancipate herself, but she soon

 fou
nd herself to 

be the sym
bol of the old order to Su

k and a slave of her ow
n

 tw
o 

ch
ild

ren
 w

hom
 she bore for Su

k.
Su

k w
as an

 obligin
g father, but w

henever he cou
ld, he stayed 

aw
ay from

 the d
in

gy little one-room
 hom

e. H
e stayed in

 tearoom
s, 

in
 h

is friend
s’ larger hou

ses, and in
 the classroom

s late at n
ight 

w
hen

 he w
ou

ld en
gage in

 a d
iscu

ssion
 w

ith
 h

is teachers, obliviou
s 

of the passage of tim
e.

Su
k w

en
t to th

e teach
ers’ college up

on
 gradu

ation
 from

 h
igh

 
sch

ool. H
e alm

ost h
ad

 n
o ch

oice. A
lth

ou
gh

 Su
n

, Su
k’s eldest 

broth
er an

d
 n

ow
 h

ead
 of th

e fam
ily, sen

t h
im

 su
fficien

t m
on

ey 
to p

ay for h
is tu

ition
 an

d
 room

 an
d

 board
 for h

is fam
ily, Su

n
 also 

m
ade it clear th

at Su
k w

as n
ot w

elcom
e in

 th
e fam

ily h
om

e in
 

K
an

gw
on

 P
rovin

ce, th
at h

e h
ad

 to fin
d

 a livelih
ood

 in
 Seou

l. Su
k 

h
im

self kn
ew

 th
at h

e w
ou

ld
 n

ever go back to K
an

gw
on

 P
rovin

ce, 
as it represen

ted
 to h

im
 th

e old
 order, th

e secon
d

-class citizen
-

sh
ip. D

u
rin

g th
is tim

e, th
e on

ly decen
t w

ay a yan
gban

 K
orean

 
cou

ld
 m

ake a livin
g u

n
der th

e n
ew

 Jap
an

ese order, oth
er th

an
 

by ow
n

in
g lan

d
, w

as in
 edu

cation
. T

h
ere w

as great fervor am
on

g 
K

orean
s th

en
 th

at, th
rou

gh
 edu

cation
, th

ey w
ou

ld
 recover th

eir 
in

dep
en

den
ce an

d
 d

ign
ity. B

ein
g a teach

er w
as prestigiou

s, an
d 

th
e Jap

an
ese en

cou
raged

 K
orean

s to becom
e edu

cators becau
se 

th
ey also felt th

at resistan
ce to Jap

an
ese ru

le an
d

 th
e n

ew
 th

in
gs 

it represen
ted

 cou
ld

 be overcom
e by edu

cation
 on

 th
eir term

s. 
So Su

k w
as, of cou

rse, accepted
 to th

e n
ew

ly set up
 teach

ers’ 
college.
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student at the teachers’ college w
hom

 he m
et in

 a rehearsal for a 
perform

ance of H
andel’s M

essiah for C
h

ristm
as. She w

as sin
gin

g 
M

essiah for C
h

ristm
as. She w

as sin
gin

g 
M

essiah
alto in

 the college choru
s, in

 w
h

ich
 Su

k w
as often

 invited as a guest 
conductor. B

ein
g a respectable principal, Su

k h
ad to keep th

is af-
fair, now

 in
 the second year, very qu

iet indeed. E
specially since 

Yu
n

hee gradu
ated and becam

e a teacher in
 Su

k’s school.
Su

k w
ou

ld leave hom
e at fou

r in
 the m

orn
in

g, tellin
g M

in
 th

at 
he h

ad to prepare for the early-m
orn

in
g physical exercise th

at he 
introduced to both

 pupils and teachers. A
t seven

 in
 the m

orn
in

g, 
pupils and teachers w

ou
ld gather in

 the school yard and exercise 
to Su

k’s com
m

and
s: “N

ow
, ju

m
pin

g exercise. O
ne…

tw
o…

th
ree…

fou
r…

N
ow

 tu
rn

 head to the left. O
ne…

tw
o…

th
ree…

fou
r…

To the 
right. O

ne…
tw

o…
th

ree…
fou

r.” T
hey w

ou
ld also exercise to the 

tu
ne of w

altzes and polkas th
at Su

k played on
 the xylophone. Su

k’s 
preparation

s, how
ever, included an

 in
itial detou

r—
he w

ent to the 
room

in
g hou

se in
 w

h
ich

 Yu
n

hee lived. Yu
n

hee, w
ho w

ou
ld be an

x-
iou

sly w
aitin

g, lookin
g out the w

indow
, w

ou
ld qu

ietly open
 the door 

to her room
. In

 Yu
n

hee’s room
, d

arkened so as not to attract at-
tention

 from
 other ten

ants of the dorm
-like room

in
g hou

se, they 
w

ou
ld m

ake love, qu
ietly, but w

ith
 a passion

 know
n

 on
ly to lovers 

for w
hom

 each
 second together is preciou

s. T
hen

, Su
k w

ou
ld leave 

for school first, follow
ed by Yu

n
hee after a d

iscreet interval.
In

 school, they w
ou

ld greet each
 other and talk to each

 other as 
though

 they w
ere on

ly casu
ally acqu

ainted cow
orkers.

Yu
n

h
ee w

as kn
ow

n
 to h

er frien
d

s an
d

 cow
orkers as a qu

iet, 
seriou

s, an
d

 n
o

-n
on

sen
se kin

d
 of p

erson
. Sh

e w
as on

ly on
e of 

tw
o fem

ale teach
ers in

 th
e sch

ool, an
d

 on
e of th

e few
 K

orean
 

w
om

en
 to h

ave gon
e to college. Sh

e w
as qu

ite sh
y an

d
 reticen

t in
 

h
igh

 sch
ool an

d
 college, even

 th
ou

gh
 sh

e w
en

t to girls’ sch
ools 

an
d

 som
e of h

er classm
ates w

ere qu
ite outgoin

g. H
er teach

ers 
in

itially d
id

 n
ot n

otice h
er becau

se of h
er sh

yn
ess but th

en
 n

o
-

ticed
 h

er later becau
se of th

e excellen
ce of h

er w
ritten

 w
ork an

d 
h

er m
arks on

 th
e exam

s. In
 on

e of h
er classes, th

e stu
den

ts w
ere 

given
 an

 h
on

ors assign
m

en
t to look up

 a p
articu

larly ob
scu

re 

Su
k’s palm

 started to bleed. T
he d

isruptive boy sudden
ly knelt 

in
 front of Su

k, sobbin
g, “Please, m

y teacher. Stop. I w
ill never d

is-
rupt the class again

. Please stop. I w
ill be you

r best student, I sw
ear!”

In
 tw

o years, in
 1936, at the age of tw

enty-eight, Su
k w

as elevat-
ed to the position

 of the principal of the school, the you
n

gest prin
-

cipal in
 the you

n
g h

istory of K
orean

 public-school education
. H

is 
already-bu

sy schedu
le becam

e even
 bu

sier, m
eetin

g at n
ight w

ith
 

other teachers, plan
n

in
g m

eetin
gs, conductin

g the school choru
s, 

teach
in

g piano to gifted students, and continu
in

g fleetin
g am

o
-

rou
s adventu

res. Soon
, am

on
g h

is students w
ere both

 h
is ch

ild
ren

. 
U

n
like the w

orsh
ipfu

l respect of other pupils, H
oon

 and K
yu

n
g felt 

m
ixed em

otion
s tow

ard their father and principal.
In

 1936, the B
erlin

 O
lym

pics took place, presided over by 
A

dolph
 H

itler, designed to be a show
case of “A

ryan
 superiority.” 

H
ow

ever, a black A
m

erican
 ath

lete, Jesse O
w

en
s, startled the w

orld 
and up

set H
itler by w

in
n

in
g fou

r gold m
ed

als and breakin
g th

ree 
w

orld record
s. A

 storm
 w

as gatherin
g in

 E
u

rope as H
itler m

arched 
into R

h
ineland and the Span

ish
 C

ivil W
ar broke out. T

he fledg-
lin

g Span
ish

 R
epublic w

as u
nder attack by Franco’s forces sw

orn
 

to restorin
g the old order, supported by the C

atholic C
hu

rch
 and 

actively aided m
ilitarily by the fascist regim

e of M
u

ssolin
i and the 

N
azis. T

he m
ilitary w

as con
solid

atin
g their pow

er in
 Japan

 after 
their successfu

l invasion
 of M

anchu
ria in

 1931. In
 1932, Japan

 set 
up the puppet state of M

anchu
kuo and proclaim

ed P
uyi, the last 

em
peror of C

h
in

a, as the em
peror of M

anchu
kuo. In

 spite of the 
opposition

 of the U
n

ited States, the Japanese “E
m

pire of the Su
n” 

w
as expand

in
g rapid

ly th
roughout E

ast A
sia.

A
lthough

 absent m
uch

 of the tim
e, Su

k’s hom
e life seem

ed to 
stabilize a little once he becam

e the principal. B
ut there w

as practi-
cally no com

m
u

n
ication

 betw
een

 Su
k and M

in
 by now

 other th
an

 
pu

rely perfu
nctory in

an
ities.

Su
k w

as in
 love, again

. For the first tim
e since he h

ad said good
-

bye to A
n

n
, he w

as feelin
g really alive again

. T
he reason

 for th
is 

ch
an

ge in
 Su

k w
as Yu

n
hee, a sm

all, sm
art, and passion

ate sen
ior 
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l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

Yu
n

hee

Y
u

n
hee felt sore in

 her crotch
. T

h
is repeated lovem

akin
g 

w
as a bit exh

au
stin

g, especially since she really d
id not en

-
joy it very m

uch
. B

ein
g a new

 w
om

an
, she tried her best to 

be respon
sive, to enjoy it, but all she felt w

as soreness in
 her crotch

. 
enjoy it, but all she felt w

as soreness in
 her crotch

. 
enjoy

To be honest, there w
ere tim

es w
hen

 she felt rather excited w
hen

 
Su

k fond
led her breasts, and betw

een
 her th

igh
s, but w

hen
 he ac-

tu
ally w

ent on
 top of her and in

serted h
is organ

 into her vagin
a, 

all she felt w
as d

iscom
fort, and som

etim
es pain

. She d
id her best 

to conceal the d
iscom

fort and pretended to be h
appy. She w

as, in
-

deed, h
appy th

at Su
k liked her, loved her, and she really d

id love 
h

im
. E

xcept for th
is physical th

in
g. B

ut m
en

 w
ere m

en
, and their 

an
im

al need
s h

ad to be satisfied.
Yu

n
hee loved Su

k. From
 the first tim

e she m
et h

im
, w

hen
 she 

w
as sin

gin
g alto in

 H
andel’s M

essiah and Su
k w

as the guest conduc-
M

essiah and Su
k w

as the guest conduc-
M

essiah
tor for the school choru

s. H
all-eh

-lu
-yah

. Su
k w

as so h
and

som
e, so 

m
odern

, so soph
isticated, everyth

in
g th

at Yu
n

hee h
ad yearned for. 

A
nd now

, he loved her!
For Yu

n
hee, love w

as a rare feelin
g, w

h
ich

 h
ad to be nu

rtu
red 

and protected. H
ate, on

 the other h
and, w

as so fam
iliar, so easy to 

rem
em

ber. H
ate for her stepm

other w
ho acted as though

 she w
ere 

p
iece of p

oetry by an
 ob

scu
re E

n
glish

 p
oet. M

ost of h
er class-

m
ates com

p
lain

ed
 th

at th
e teach

er really d
id

 n
ot w

an
t to give 

an
y h

on
ors to an

yon
e. Yu

n
h

ee d
id

 n
ot com

p
lain

 but w
rote to 

th
e B

ritish
 con

su
late an

d
 obtain

ed
 th

e n
ecessary p

oem
, w

h
ich

 
sh

e delivered
 to h

er teach
er w

ith
 excellen

t an
n

otation
s an

d
 cri-

tiqu
e. Sh

e received
 h

on
ors an

d
 also th

e n
ickn

am
e “D

oer w
ith

out 
W

ord
s.”
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T
hen

, she m
et Su

k.
Su

k w
ou

ld
 n

ot probably rem
em

ber th
e first tim

e h
e m

et 
Yu

n
h

ee, as h
e w

as su
rrou

n
ded

 by a n
u

m
ber of asp

irin
g fem

ales 
after th

e reh
earsal. B

ut th
e sh

ort girl beh
in

d
 th

e th
ick glasses 

w
h

om
 h

e d
id

 n
ot p

articu
larly n

otice decided
 th

at Su
k w

as th
e 

m
an

 sh
e h

ad
 been

 w
aitin

g for. W
ith

 th
e sam

e kin
d

 of determ
in

a-
tion

 w
ith

 w
h

ich
 sh

e w
ou

ld
 h

ave d
ru

n
ken

 th
e lye, Yu

n
h

ee p
erm

ed 
h

er h
air, bou

gh
t n

ew
, m

ore flatterin
g glasses, an

d
 bou

gh
t a w

h
ole 

n
ew

 w
ard

robe w
ith

 th
e m

on
ey sh

e h
ad

 saved
 tutorin

g w
ealth

ier 
stu

den
ts, w

ith
 th

e sole in
ten

tion
 of attractin

g Su
k. B

y carefu
lly 

p
lan

n
ed

 “ch
an

ce” m
eetin

gs an
d

 d
iscu

ssion
s on

 edu
cation

al ph
i-

losoph
y, m

u
sic, an

d
 w

orld
 affairs, sh

e gradu
ally w

on
 Su

k’s atten
-

tion
 an

d
 love. L

ove w
as easy, carefree, an

d
 eph

em
eral for Su

k. 
L

ove w
as p

lan
n

in
g, an

ticip
ation

, an
d

 h
ard

 w
ork for Yu

n
h

ee, but 
it w

ou
ld

 be, for h
er, everlastin

g, etern
al. Yu

n
h

ee decided
 sh

e de-
served

 Su
k, w

an
ted

 h
im

, an
d

 sh
e obtain

ed
 h

im
.

1940, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

U
n

iform
s w

ere everyw
here. T

he Japanese m
ilitary h

ad successfu
lly 

conquered m
uch

 of C
h

in
a, and M

anchu
ria (M

anchu
kuo), though

 
it nom

in
ally h

ad its ow
n

 em
peror, w

as practically a colony of Japan
. 

U
n

like M
anchu

kuo, K
orea w

as to be, at least in
 n

am
e, an

 integral 
part of Japan

 itself. A
 cam

paign
 for the u

n
ity of K

orea and Japan
 

h
ad been

 on
goin

g for som
e tim

e. A
ll K

orean
s now

 h
ad Japanese 

n
am

es and w
ou

ld be treated ju
st like Japanese born

 in
 Japan

, es-
pecially if you w

ent to M
anchuokuo as a colon

ial. T
h

is w
as a new

 
frontier for all Japanese.

M
any th

in
gs h

ad ch
an

ged in
 K

orea by now
. T

here w
ere m

any 
“new

 road
s”—

paved road
s for the new

ly introduced autom
obiles to 

travel to the provinces. T
here w

ere m
ore railroad

s for train
s. T

here 
w

ere schools everyw
here, elem

entary schools, h
igh

 schools, colleg-
es, even

 gradu
ate schools. W

ar in
 E

u
rope heated up

—
the N

azis 
w

ere overru
n

n
in

g the A
llied troop

s everyw
here. A

 gloriou
s year for 

the B
erlin

-R
om

e-Tokyo axis.

the legitim
ate ru

ler of her hou
sehold! H

ate for her father w
ho re-

jected her m
other and took on

 th
is h

atefu
l stepm

other! Yes, h
ate 

for her ow
n

 m
other w

ho d
ied shortly after bein

g cast aside by her 
hu

sband and forced to retu
rn

 to her ow
n

 parents’ hou
se. L

egend 
h

as it th
at she h

ad killed herself by d
rin

kin
g lye. D

id
n’t she care for 

her d
aughter w

ho w
as left in

 the clutches of the villain
s? W

hy h
ad 

she not sent for her? W
hy h

ad she not even
 said good

-bye to her 
before she em

barked on
 her jou

rney of no retu
rn

?
Yu

n
hee’s father w

as a landow
ner in

 the little island of K
an

gw
h

a 
off the w

est coast of K
orea. K

an
gw

h
a w

as near enough
 the m

ain
-

land to h
ave m

ain
land preten

sion
s but isolated enough

 for the petit 
bou

rgeoisie to vie for hegem
ony, w

ith
 attend

ant intrigue, backbit-
in

g, and w
orse. A

fter the pu
rported su

icide of her m
other th

at oc-
cu

rred w
hen

 Yu
n

hee w
as about tw

elve, she persu
aded her father 

and her stepm
other th

at she shou
ld go to a board

in
g school in

 
Seou

l. H
er father, w

ith
 m

ain
land preten

sion
s, w

as h
appy to send 

h
is d

aughter to a new
 h

igh
 school in

 Seou
l, and her stepm

other w
as 

on
ly too h

appy to send her aw
ay from

 her hou
sehold.

Yu
n

hee’s introverted n
atu

re d
id not ch

an
ge w

hen
 she cam

e 
to Seou

l. H
er brightness w

as concealed in
 a cloak of brood

in
g 

thoughtfu
lness, and her question

in
g eyes sparkled, d

istorted be-
h

ind th
ick eyeglasses she started to w

ear for nearsighted
ness. She 

cam
e across as a rather du

ll, bookish
, intellectu

al sort of a person
. 

Yu
n

hee w
as desperately u

n
h

appy in
 Seou

l, not th
at she felt any bet-

ter in
 K

an
gw

h
a. In

 fact, she w
as becom

in
g obsessed w

ith
 the im

age 
of her m

other, her m
outh

 d
rippin

g blood, dyin
g from

 the in
gestion

 
of lye. She h

ad bought a container of lye herself, w
ithout any partic-

u
lar idea w

h
at she w

anted to do w
ith

 it. L
ye w

as often
 u

sed in
 those 

d
ays as a detergent, so buyin

g it w
as not a particu

larly su
spiciou

s 
th

in
g for a you

n
g w

om
an

. O
n

 the other h
and, alm

ost everybody 
knew

 th
at in

gestin
g lye w

as an
 effective but particu

larly pain
fu

l w
ay 

to com
m

it su
icide. Yu

n
hee fin

ally plan
ned th

at she w
ou

ld close her 
eyes and ju

st d
rin

k the lye solution
, as soon

 as her sin
gin

g in
 the 

choru
s w

as com
pleted.
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“Yu
n

hee, you are all I h
ave now

. I no lon
ger h

ave a w
ife, a son

, or a 
d

aughter. I h
ave on

ly m
yself and m

y love. I sh
all resign

 from
 m

y job 
tom

orrow
, becau

se I can
not continue in

 th
at job w

ith
 th

is scand
al. 

Yu
n

hee, let’s ru
n

 aw
ay. L

et’s go to M
anchu

kuo. W
e sh

all bu
ild a new

 
life, in

 a new
 land, aw

ay from
 K

orea. W
e w

ill be like the A
m

erican
 

settlers in
 the W

est. W
e w

ill bu
ild ou

r ow
n

 futu
re together, w

ith
 ou

r 
ow

n
 h

and
s!”

In
 fou

r w
eeks they w

ere gone. W
ith

 no forw
ard

in
g add

ress. W
ith

 
no good

-byes. For a new
 w

orld, up north
, a vast w

ilderness called 
M

anchu
ria.

A
 sen

se of som
eth

in
g in

 the offin
g w

as pervasive. Yu
n

hee felt 
th

is zeitgeist m
ore th

an
 anyone else, becau

se she w
as a very sen

si-
tive person

 beh
ind her shy, reticent exterior. “T

h
is m

u
st be a year 

for ch
an

ge. For the defin
ite solution!”

W
hen

 Su
k cam

e hom
e th

at balm
y A

ugu
st n

ight, he noticed th
at 

som
eth

in
g w

as very w
ron

g. T
he hou

se w
as in

 d
isarray, and he no

-
ticed a nu

m
ber of h

astily packed carton
s and luggage lined up be-

fore the door. M
in

 seem
ed to be packin

g.
“W

h
at is the m

ean
in

g of th
is, M

in
?” asked Su

k breath
lessly. 

W
ithout lookin

g at h
im

, M
in

 h
anded h

im
 an

 opened envelope. In
 

it w
as a letter, w

ritten
 in

 ch
ild

ish
 block letters, th

at read,

D
o you know

 th
at you

r hu
sband h

as a lover, w
ho is a 

teacher in
 the school? H

er n
am

e is Yu
n

hee, and you 
can

 ask her land
lord about w

here you
r hu

sband is 
every m

orn
in

g at 4:00 a.m
.

“I knew
 w

hat w
as going on, Suk, for a long tim

e. B
ut now, everybody 

know
s. I am

 a daughter of a yangban, Suk. I w
ill not tolerate this sham

e 
of being cast aside by m

y husband, m
y legitim

ate husband. She is not 
even a concubine. T

his is com
m

on adultery, and I shall not stand it. 
M

y father has asked m
e and m

y children to com
e back hom

e to the 
K

angw
on Province. W

e are going. I have spoken w
ith an attorney here 

in Seoul, w
ho w

ill sue you for dam
ages and report you to the authori-

ties for im
m

oral conduct. I am
 sure that he w

ill have you fired from
 

your job as principal. I hope never to see you again.” H
er w

ords cam
e 

out like bullets, precise, explosive, and m
easured. W

ithout another 
w

ord, she ushered her children to the w
aiting carriage and sped aw

ay 
into the night.

O
pportu

n
ities in

 M
anchu

kuo. W
anted: profession

-
als, teachers, en

gineers. T
hose w

ho speak Japanese 
h

ighest preference. H
igh

 salaries, h
igh

 govern
m

ent 
position

s. A
pply w

ith
 the Japanese colon

ial m
in

istry.
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A
m

erican
 W

est. A
s in

 the A
m

erican
 W

est, the n
atives w

ere bad
ly 

treated in
 M

anchu
ria. W

artim
e ration

in
g w

as in
 effect, and depend

-
in

g upon
 you

r eth
n

ic lineage, you
r ration

s d
iffered. If you w

ere a 
m

ain
land Japanese, you w

ere entitled to rice, sugar, m
eat, fish

, and 
soybean

s. If you w
ere a “Japanese of K

orean
 origin

,” you w
ere en

-
titled to a sm

aller portion
 of rice, sugar, fish

, and soybean
s. If you 

w
ere a C

h
inese, you cou

ld obtain
 rice and soybean

s. If you w
ere a 

M
anchu

rian
 n

ative, all you w
ere entitled to receive w

as soybean
s.

B
ein

g a born
 d

iplom
at and socialite, Su

k d
id h

im
self proud for 

h
is office. H

is superiors and subord
in

ates alike loved h
im

. W
hether 

Japanese, C
h

inese, K
orean

, or M
anchu

rian
 n

ative, anyone w
ho 

h
ad dealin

gs w
ith

 h
im

 praised h
im

 as a true exam
ple of the kind 

of excellent govern
m

ent official th
at the “G

reater E
ast A

sia C
o

-
Prosperity Sphere of the Japanese E

m
pire” m

u
st produce.

Su
k w

as content, for the first tim
e in

 h
is life, w

ith
 h

im
self, h

is 
fam

ily, and h
is w

ork. H
e h

ad a new
 n

am
e, a new

 position
, and a new

 
w

ife. Su
k and Yu

n
hee w

ere m
arried in

 a little C
h

ristian
 chu

rch
 in

 
D

aedu
k shortly after their arrival. Since M

anchu
kuo w

as suppos-
ed

ly an
 independent cou

ntry, and Su
k w

as the deputy m
ayor of the 

city, no question
s w

ere asked about h
is prior m

arriage outside of 
M

anchu
kuo.

Su
k h

ad alw
ays been

 attracted to C
h

ristian
ity, a religion

 th
at 

represented som
eth

in
g new

 and iconoclastic to a K
orean

 yan
gban

. 
In

 fact, he h
ad attended som

e C
h

ristian
 chu

rches du
rin

g college 
and occasion

ally san
g or conducted in

 the chu
rch

 choirs. H
e liked 

the Protestant chu
rches better becau

se he liked to listen
 to the 

hym
n

s and sin
g alon

g.
C

onvertin
g to C

h
ristian

ity upon
 arrival in

 M
anchu

ria w
as a 

stroke of gen
iu

s on
 Su

k’s part. W
ith

 h
is baptism

, he got a new
 n

am
e, 

D
aisin

, w
h

ich
 w

as a derivation
 of the biblical n

am
e Joseph

 th
at also 

m
eant, in

 C
h

inese ch
aracters, “G

reat T
ru

st.” H
e then

 form
ally reg-

istered h
is new

 n
am

e in
 the official govern

m
ent registry and shed 

the old n
am

e, Su
k-jin

, from
 w

h
ich

 h
is n

ickn
am

e Su
k w

as derived. 
N

o one w
ho u

sed to know
 Su

k before he left K
orea knew

 of Su
k’s 

5
A

 G
L

O
R

IO
U

S
 D

R
E

A
M

1940–45, M
anchu

ria (M
anchu

kuo, Japanese P
uppet State and 

C
olony: 44 N

 Parallel, 128 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

A
n

 expan
se of frozen

 grou
nd, brow

n
ish

 black, and the ind
i-

go sky th
at is lim

itless in
 depth

 and in
 breadth…

th
is is w

h
at 

com
es to m

ind w
hen

 I th
in

k of m
y birthplace, M

anchu
ria. 

Perh
ap

s there is a flag of som
e kind flappin

g in
 the w

ind som
e-

w
here up on

 a bu
ild

in
g. A

nd I feel a cold w
ind th

at freshen
s m

y 
face and m

y w
hole bein

g. B
ig, yes, very big…

very cold…
earthy…

d
ifferent…

alien…
hom

e…
“W

h
at a w

onderfu
l baby, so fat, so cute…

D
ing-hao.”

M
y parents told m

e th
at people cam

e to them
 and told them

 
how

 very w
onderfu

l (d
in

g-h
ao) I looked as a baby.

M
y father, w

ho w
as now

 know
n

 as D
aisin

, w
as the deputy m

ay-
or of a sm

all city called D
aedu

k, south
 of H

arbin
 in

 M
anchu

ria. 
B

ecau
se of h

is ad
m

in
istrative experience and h

is ability to speak 
Japanese fluently, he obtained th

is rather exalted position
 in

 the 
Japanese puppet state of M

anchu
ria. T

he m
ayor, of cou

rse, w
as 

Japanese.
Su

k and Yu
n

hee believed th
at they w

ere pioneers in
 th

is u
n

-
tam

ed land. T
hey approached their new

 life w
ith

 the spirit of ex-
ploration

 and adventu
re sh

ared perh
ap

s by the explorers of the 



 41 
40  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

Yu
n

hee w
as pregn

ant w
ith

in
 fifteen

 m
onth

s. T
he joy th

at Su
k 

and Yu
n

hee sh
ared w

as soon
 tu

rned into energy for the deliberate 
preparation

 for the baby’s arrival. Yu
n

hee believed in
 givin

g a head 
start to the baby by educatin

g h
im

 in
 utero. O

h
, she w

as su
re it 

w
ou

ld be a boy. It h
ad to be. For her. A

nd for Su
k. A

nd for h
im

self, 
too, becau

se it w
as, after all, a m

an’s w
orld!

T
he pren

atal education
 con

sisted of a rigid schedu
le of yoga, 

classical m
u

sic, read
in

g aloud of classics, ch
antin

g of a B
udd

h
ist 

blessin
g, and sin

gin
g of hym

n
s. She never deviated from

 th
is edu

-
cation

al endeavor up to the d
ay of delivery.

O
nce born

, B
o w

as in
 a tru

ly en
riched environ

m
ent for learn

-
in

g. T
here w

ere education
al toys. T

here w
ere books to look at w

hen
 

he w
as too you

n
g to read. A

nd Yu
n

hee read to h
im

 every d
ay, be-

gin
n

in
g the second d

ay of h
is life (on

 the first d
ay, Yu

n
hee h

ad in
-

advertently fallen
 asleep before read

in
g tim

e). Yu
n

hee also played 
w

ith
 B

o: im
agin

ary and pretend gam
es, gam

es for m
anu

al dexter-
ity, gam

es to develop coord
in

ation
, and on

 and on
.



G
ifts, of n

ice little m
oon

 cakes, of sugar cand
ies, of satin

 and silk. 
I rem

em
ber them

 all—
such

 an
 abu

nd
ance of th

in
gs, but also of 

love and goodw
ill, th

at su
rrou

nded m
e and ou

r hom
e then

, in
 the 

d
istant past of m

y in
fancy and early ch

ild
hood. Yes, I m

u
st h

ave 
th

rived in
 th

is exalted atm
osphere. A

nd I loved m
y do-jang and 

do-jang and 
do-jang

oka-
sang (“d

ad
” and “m

om
,” in

 Japanese).
sang (“d

ad
” and “m

om
,” in

 Japanese).
sangYes, the flag flappin

g about in
 the w

ind, h
igh

 on
 a pole atop 

the bu
ild

in
g, w

as th
at of im

perial Japan
, the R

isin
g Su

n
 w

ith
 red 

spread
in

g rays, rays spread
in

g out like lon
g fin

gers.
N

ight. W
ind is how

lin
g. E

veryth
in

g is d
ark. I can

not stand th
is 

d
arkness; I am

 afraid. W
here is everybody? D

o
-jan

g? O
ka-san

g? 
Sm

ell of som
eth

in
g bu

rn
in

g—
fire? T

he toad
’s hou

se, the little box 
on

 the w
all…

circu
it breaker…

it is aflam
e, and the flam

e is spread
-

in
g alon

g the electrical lines. H
elp! I can’t breathe. Sudden

ly, the 

new
 n

am
e or h

is new
 identity. A

lthough
 Su

k clearly w
anted to h

ave 
a clean

 break from
 the past, th

is level of secrecy w
as due, in

 part, to 
Yu

n
hee’s in

sistence, becau
se she h

ad secretly feared th
at Su

k’s first 
(and legitim

ate, as he never really obtained a d
ivorce before leavin

g 
K

orea) w
ife m

ight com
e and reclaim

 h
im

 som
e d

ay.
“M

a-m
a, D

a-d
a.” Sixteen

-m
onth

-old B
o w

as sittin
g in

 h
is play-

pen
, babblin

g and pointin
g at Su

k w
ith

 h
is rattle.

“N
o, D

a-d
a, then

 M
a-m

a,” said Su
k laugh

in
gly to B

o and gen
-

tly tickled h
im

 u
nder h

is roly-poly ch
in

. “D
a-d

a w
ill give you the 

w
hole w

orld, m
y son

. You w
ill be u

nencu
m

bered by the old w
ays, by 

C
on

fucian
ism

, by K
orea itself. You are the son

 of tw
o pioneers of 

the L
and of the R

isin
g Su

n!”
Su

k w
as filled w

ith
 h

appiness w
ith

 each
 land

m
ark B

o ach
ieved

—
sittin

g up, w
alkin

g, sm
ilin

g, sayin
g “M

a-m
a” and “D

a-d
a” and then

 
fu

ll sentences, real speech
, all in

 Japanese.
B

eh
ind B

o’s rem
arkable precociou

s ach
ievem

ents w
ere hou

rs of 
plan

n
in

g and effort on
 Yu

n
hee’s part. Yu

n
hee d

id not w
ork w

hen
 

they m
oved to M

anchu
ria but, in

stead, concentrated on
 h

avin
g a 

ch
ild. Secretly, she w

as concerned th
at she m

ight be in
fertile, be-

cau
se du

rin
g the m

ore th
an

 one year of intim
acy w

ith
 Su

k before 
their elopem

ent, she h
ad not u

sed any contraception, even
 though

 
she h

ad repeated
ly reassu

red Su
k th

at she w
as (at th

at tim
e, the 

on
ly contraception

 available w
as the rhyth

m
, vagin

al sheath
, douch

-
in

g, and prem
atu

re w
ithd

raw
al). She h

ad indeed w
anted to becom

e 
pregn

ant even
 w

h
ile their affair w

as kept secret, at Su
k’s in

sistence, 
to w

h
ich

 she osten
sibly acqu

iesced. In
 truth

, she really h
ad w

anted 
to force the issue by becom

in
g “accidentally” pregn

ant.
N

ow
 th

at Su
k w

anted to h
ave a baby, she felt con

siderable fear 
and resentm

ent at the im
plicit pressu

re. She carefu
lly h

id these 
feelin

gs from
 Su

k and w
ent about the bu

siness of becom
in

g preg-
n

ant in
 a m

ethod
ical fash

ion
. She m

ade a tem
peratu

re ch
art. She 

m
ade love regu

larly, especially at tim
es of h

igher fertility, literally 
seducin

g Su
k several tim

es a d
ay w

ith
 varyin

g states of u
nd

ress and 
provocative d

ress. O
f cou

rse, Su
k w

as very eager and cooperative.
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W
h

at they m
eant w

as w
hether I h

ad closed the door for m
ore 

babies to com
e out of m

y m
other’s w

om
b. It w

as u
nu

su
al for a m

ar-
ried K

orean
 w

om
an

 not to h
ave another ch

ild for six years after 
the first one. A

nd, in
 fact, I know

 th
at m

y m
om

 w
as tryin

g. T
hen

, 
I learned th

at there w
as a baby born

 to her som
e tw

o years after I 
w

as born
. A

nd, som
ehow

, it d
ied. M

y parents w
ere qu

ite reluctant 
to talk about th

is dead baby. For som
e reason

, I d
id not press them

 
either. To th

is d
ay, I do not know

 w
hether the baby w

as a stillbirth
 

or d
ied several d

ays after birth
 or w

hether it w
as a boy or a girl.

d
arkness d

issipates, and the room
 is brilliantly lit. I am

 rockin
g, as 

though
 on

 a boat. M
om

! She is hold
in

g m
e, rockin

g m
e. “You h

ad 
a n

ightm
are, m

y preciou
s. I am

 here. E
veryth

in
g is O

K
. G

o back to 
sleep. Sleep, neh

n
-neh

n
-goroito…

sleep.”
M

ysteries. I love to read m
ystery novels. I do not rem

em
ber w

hen
 

I acqu
ired the taste—

m
aybe w

hen
 I w

as in
 grade school, w

hen
 

I read Sherlock H
olm

es. N
o, I th

in
k I read A

rsène L
upin

 before 
Sherlock H

olm
es. M

ysteries h
ave been

 m
y con

stant com
pan

ion
 for 

as lon
g as I can

 rem
em

ber. I h
ave read alm

ost all classic arm
ch

air 
detective stories in

 print: A
gath

a C
h

ristie, D
orothy Sayers, Joh

n
 

D
ickson

 C
arr…

M
ysteries h

ave given
 m

e com
fort, escape from

 any and all stress-
es, m

ajor and m
inor. T

here is som
eth

in
g profou

nd
ly com

fortin
g 

w
hen

 you read of m
u

rders, m
any of them

, and live the m
u

rders 
w

ithout doin
g the d

irty w
ork you

rself and gettin
g caught…

A
ll se-

crets w
ill com

e out, and reason
 and logic w

ill triu
m

ph
 at the end.

D
ream

tim
e

A
u

stralian
 A

borigines speak of the “D
ream

tim
e,” a tim

e in
 the an

-
cient past w

hen
 all th

in
gs w

ere created, w
hen

 hu
m

an
s and an

im
als 

and in
an

im
ate objects conversed w

ith
 each

 other, w
hen

 n
atu

re w
as 

in
 h

arm
on

iou
s flu

x. W
hen

 the A
borigines fall asleep, they often

 
d

ream
 of the D

ream
tim

e, and they paint their recollection
s of the 

events and im
ages th

at reveal the essence of the tim
eless u

n
iverse. 

Perh
ap

s m
y in

fancy and early ch
ild

hood in
 M

anchu
ria represents a 

D
ream

tim
e, a period seldom

 talked about by m
y parents, a period 

th
at seem

s to be filled w
ith

 pride, sh
am

e, h
appiness, sad

ness, and 
d

ark secrets.
“B

o, w
hen

 you cam
e out, d

id you close the door or leave it 
open

?” I d
id not know

 w
h

at to say to th
is cryptic question

 asked of 
m

e by m
y m

om
’s friend

s, perh
ap

s w
hen

 I w
as about five or six.

“I don’t know
. B

ut I u
su

ally close doors w
hen

 I com
e in

 or out,” 
I probably responded.
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the th
irty-eighth

 parallel th
at separates N

orth
 K

orea and South
 

K
orea is one of the m

ost im
penetrable borders in

 hu
m

an
 h

isto
-

ry even
 to th

is d
ay. A

s soon
 as the R

ed A
rm

y secu
red control of 

N
orth

 K
orea, they declared K

im
 Il-Su

n
g to be the president of the 

D
em

ocratic People’s R
epublic of K

orea. Telephone lines w
ere cut 

off, as w
ell as electric lines and railroad tracks. A

ll com
m

u
n

ication
 

and traffic betw
een

 the tw
o h

alves of K
orea w

ere closed.
For Su

k, th
is state of affairs w

as not w
ithout advantages. M

illion
s 

of N
orth

 K
orean

 refugees h
ad arrived in

 South
 K

orea w
ithout any 

kind of identification
 papers. B

ecau
se of the closed border, there 

w
as no w

ay of verifyin
g any in

form
ation

 such
 as birth

 and m
arriage 

registration
. Su

k w
anted, above all, to h

ide from
 others the fact 

th
at he h

ad been
 an

 official of the Japanese puppet govern
m

ent 
in

 M
anchu

ria. A
nti-Japanese feelin

gs w
ere ru

n
n

in
g h

igh
, and Su

k 
w

as fearfu
l th

at h
is M

anchu
kuo career w

ou
ld identify h

im
 as a pro

-
Japanese K

orean
. Such

 an
 identification

 cou
ld m

ean
 persecution

, 
prejud

icial treatm
ent, or even

 arrest.
W

hen
 all N

orth
 K

orean
 refugees w

ere asked to register their 
n

am
es and birthplaces, Su

k registered h
im

self as D
aisin

 and he and 
h

is fam
ily as refugees from

 a part of the K
an

gw
on

 Province th
at w

as 
now

 a part of N
orth

 K
orea. H

e also registered B
o as h

avin
g been

 
born

 in
 th

at part of K
an

gw
on

 Province, rather th
an

 in
 M

anchu
kuo. 

T
here w

as no w
ay the authorities cou

ld check the accu
racy of any 

of th
is.

T
hu

s began
 a new

 life for the M
oon

s in
 the new

 cou
ntry, K

orea, 
a land of their ancestors th

at they h
ad once abandoned.

In
 Seou

l, Su
k soon

 fou
n

d
 out th

at m
an

y of h
is old

 frien
d

s 
from

 h
igh

 sch
ool an

d
 college w

ere in
 p

osition
s of in

flu
en

ce in
 

th
e provision

al local govern
m

en
t. Few

 rem
em

bered
 th

e circu
m

-
stan

ces of h
is d

isapp
earan

ce m
ore th

an
 ten

 years before, but 
m

an
y rem

em
bered

 th
e brigh

t, sociable, an
d

 frien
d

ly Su
k. Soon

, 
h

e w
as again

 an
 elem

en
tary-sch

ool teach
er in

 a subu
rban

 sch
ool 

d
istrict of Seou

l. A
n

 old
 fam

iliar job h
e h

ad
 excelled

 in
 an

d
 out-

grow
n

 m
ore th

an
 a decade ago.

6
T

H
E

 T
H

IR
T

Y
-E

IG
H

T
H
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A

R
A

L
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E
L

1947, Seou
l, South

 K
orea

Su
k

T
he th

irty-eighth
 parallel north

 d
issects K

orea alm
ost even

-
ly into tw

o h
alves. It w

as th
is im

agin
ary line th

at the U
n

ited 
States and the Soviet U

n
ion

 decided in
 A

ugu
st 1945 to be 

the bou
nd

ary th
at w

ou
ld separate the northern

 h
alf of the K

orean
 

pen
in

su
la, to be occupied by the Soviet U

n
ion

, from
 the southern

 
part, to be occupied by the U

n
ited States. E

ach
 degree of paral-

lel is approxim
ately seventy m

iles, or 111 kilom
eters. T

hu
s, Seou

l, 
the capital city of K

orea, w
as about 0.5 degrees, or th

irty-six m
iles, 

south
 of the th

irty-eighth
 parallel. P

yon
gyan

g, the city th
at w

ou
ld 

becom
e the capital of N

orth
 K

orea, w
as approxim

ately on
 the 

th
irty-n

inth
 parallel, about seventy m

iles north
 of the th

irty-eighth
 

parallel.
In

 a m
atter of w

eeks after the last train
 from

 M
anchu

ria w
as 

stopped forcibly at Su
njin

, all the territory north
 of the th

irty-
eighth

 parallel w
as occupied by the R

ed A
rm

y and their K
orean

 
agents, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g’s People’s A

rm
y. B

ut before the C
om

m
u

n
ists 

w
ere in

 fu
ll control, m

illion
s of K

orean
s w

ho lived in
 the N

orth
 fled 

south
 of the th

irty-eighth
 parallel.

T
he fortieth

 parallel th
at separates the U

n
ited States from

 
C

an
ad

a is the lon
gest u

n
gu

arded border in
 the w

orld. In
 contrast, 
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“Fath
er, I h

ave com
e for you

. M
oth

er is ill; sh
e h

as been
 

search
in

g for you
, w

aitin
g for you

 all th
ese years. Sh

e is still 
you

r w
ife, an

d
 sh

e is w
aitin

g for you
. Sh

e lives, all of u
s live, in

 
K

an
gw

on
 P

rovin
ce, on

 h
er fath

er’s farm
. Sh

e asked
 m

e to fin
d 

you
 an

d
 ask you

 to com
e h

om
e.”

“H
oon

. H
ow

 is you
r sister, K

yu
n

g?” asked Su
k.

“She is w
ell, Father. She is at hom

e, helpin
g M

other. She is now
 

tw
enty years old, a beautifu

l girl. I h
ave searched all over Seou

l for 
you. Please com

e hom
e. M

other need
s you,” pleaded H

oon
.

M
in’s face appeared in

 Su
k’s m

ind
’s eye, pretty, sm

ilin
g, su

f-
ferin

g, and then
 an

gry. M
em

ories of life w
ith

 M
in

 fleeted by—
the 

m
arriage cerem

ony, the aw
kw

ard
ness of the arran

ged m
arriage, 

the gratifyin
g lovem

akin
g, H

oon’s and K
yu

n
g’s birth

s, the cram
ped 

livin
g qu

arters, the fights, the icy relation
sh

ip du
rin

g the last years 
of their m

arriage…
I am

 sorry, m
y son…

som
ehow

, I do not rem
em

-
ber you w

ell…
I know

 you w
ere there, and I m

u
st h

ave loved you, but 
som

ehow
, I do not rem

em
ber…

Su
k said slow

ly, “H
oon

, I am
 sorry, but I am

 not the m
an

 you 
w

ere lookin
g for. I am

 no lon
ger M

in’s hu
sband. I am

 the hu
sband 

of another w
om

an
. I now

 h
ave another fam

ily. I am
 glad you and 

K
yu

n
g h

ave grow
n

 to be healthy and carin
g adu

lts. I hope you u
n

-
derstand th

at I can
not retu

rn
 to you.”

T
he you

n
g m

an’s expression
 becam

e w
ooden

. H
e said in

 a trem
-

blin
g voice, “N

o. I don’t u
nderstand. You are m

y father. I w
anted 

you back, I w
ant you back. M

y m
other h

ates th
at w

om
an

 you live 
w

ith
, in

 sin
. She h

ates you! I h
ate you! W

e all h
ate you!”

H
oon

 tu
rned and ran

 out of the room
, not qu

ite able to hold 
back h

is tears and sobs.
Su

k debated w
hether he shou

ld tell her but fin
ally decided to 

tell her about the visit as briefly as possible, becau
se he thought 

she shou
ld be prepared for a possible letter or visit to her. Yu

n
hee 

becam
e u

nch
aracteristically hysterical w

hen
 Su

k told her about the 
incident th

at even
in

g. Su
k tried to reassu

re her,

1947
Su

k, Yu
n

hee, and B
o lived in

 a sm
all apartm

ent in
 Seou

l. Su
k once 

again
 devoted h

im
self to teach

in
g and Yu

n
hee to carin

g for and 
educatin

g B
o. T

hey tried to be obliviou
s of the political tu

rm
oil—

pow
er struggles, assassin

ation
s, rebellion

s—
arou

nd them
. O

ther 
th

an
 Su

k’s old school friend
s, no one knew

 of their w
hereabouts, or 

so they believed, u
ntil one d

ay in
 1947.

It w
as a clear Septem

ber Satu
rd

ay. A
s in

 m
any autu

m
n

 d
ays in

 
Seou

l, the sky w
as the color of the deepest of ocean

s, and the leaves 
w

ere tu
rn

in
g gloriou

s gold, red, and crim
son

 hues. T
here w

ere on
ly 

fou
r hou

rs of class on
 Satu

rd
ays. A

t about tw
o o’clock in

 the after-
noon

, Su
k w

as in
 the teachers’ office, fin

ish
in

g up h
is preparation

s 
for the follow

in
g w

eek and preparin
g to go hom

e. A
s u

su
al, Su

k w
as 

the last of the teachers to leave. A
s he w

as about to get up to leave, 
a coarse-lookin

g you
n

g m
an

 in
 h

is tw
enties, d

ressed in
 an

 ill-fittin
g 

su
it, hesitantly opened the door and cam

e in
.

“E
xcu

se m
e, sir. C

ou
ld you tell m

e w
here I cou

ld find M
r. Su

k 
M

oon
?” said the you

n
g m

an
.

“E
r, yes. I am

 Su
k M

oon
. W

h
at can

 I do for you?”
T

he you
n

g m
an

 seem
ed to be su

rprised and, for a m
om

ent, 
looked as though

 he w
ished to get out of the room

. T
hen

, he m
u

r-
m

u
red, “O

h
, I…

You look you
n

ger th
an

 I thought. A
re you su

re you 
are M

r. Su
k M

oon
?”

“Yes, I am
 su

re, you
n

g m
an

. A
nd w

ho are you?” responded Su
k, 

good
-hu

m
ored

ly.
T

he you
n

g m
an

 said, in
 a barely aud

ible voice, “I am
 you

r son
, 

H
oon

, Father!”
K

eh
-H

oon. Suk’s son from
 his m

arriage to M
in, his first w

ife, w
ho 

had left him
 in Seoul som

e eighteen years ago. H
oon, his son, and 

K
yung, his daughter, w

hom
 M

in rushed aw
ay from

 Suk that day, to 
w

hom
 he had not said a w

ord of good-bye. W
hom

 he had not seen nor 
spoken w

ith ever since. W
hom

 he had alm
ost successfully forgotten.

“H
oon

? A
re you su

re?” Su
k said, feelin

g stupid.
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“C
an

 doctors do som
eth

in
g about tubercu

losis now
? C

an
 you 

cu
re it?” asks A

li expectantly.
“Yes, now

 you can
 cu

re tubercu
losis.”

“I w
ill becom

e a doctor, D
ad, w

hen
 I grow

 up. A
nd I w

ill cu
re all 

these dyin
g people!” declares A

li con
fidently.

W
ell, a doctor tod

ay. B
ut m

aybe a firem
an

 tom
orrow

. A
nd, yes, 

a n
avigator and an

 orn
ithologist, too. A

li con
siders d

ifferent oc-
cupation

s alm
ost every d

ay. E
specially if the occupation

 sou
nd

s im
-

portant. B
ut I also know

 th
at A

li cou
ld be a good doctor—

he h
as 

the gentle touch
 and a carin

g attitude. H
e really seem

s to feel for 
people w

ho are in
 d

istress. B
ut does he u

nderstand sacrifice? L
ike 

th
at of V

ioletta in
 givin

g up A
lfredo?

M
y m

om
 certain

ly u
nderstood sacrifice. She w

as the archetypal 
m

artyr. She sacrificed her w
hole life for the sake of her ch

ild
ren

 
and her hu

sband. She w
oke up at fou

r o’clock every m
orn

in
g, even

 
before d

aw
n

, to m
ake breakfast for her fam

ily. T
h

is w
as before the 

d
ays of electric or gas stoves. She h

ad to get the ch
arcoal stove goin

g 
by blow

in
g into the kind

lin
g w

ood, then
 w

ash
 rice, put the pot on

 
the fire, and w

ait so th
at she cou

ld tu
rn

 the heat dow
n

 by spread
in

g 
the ch

arcoal farther apart w
hen

 the rice began
 to boil.

She w
orked like a slave, a m

aid. She w
ou

ld serve u
s food, she 

w
ou

ld w
ash

 and iron
 ou

r clothes and leave them
 out fresh

 every 
m

orn
in

g, she w
ou

ld w
ait on

 u
s for the slightest need. W

hen
 I w

ant-
ed a glass of w

ater, I d
id

n’t go and get it but called, “M
a, get m

e a 
glass of w

ater!” M
y d

ad and I th
rew

 ou
r clothes all over the hou

se 
w

hen
 w

e got hom
e, and she w

ou
ld pick them

 up one by one and 
h

an
g them

 in
 the closet. She w

ou
ld clean

 the hou
se spotless every 

d
ay. Yes, she w

as like a m
aid. A

nd she w
ou

ld alw
ays praise m

y d
ad as 

the m
ost w

onderfu
l person

 in
 the u

n
iverse. E

ven
 w

hen
 he treated 

her bad
ly. E

ven
 w

hen
 he cam

e hom
e every n

ight d
ru

n
k.

W
hen

 he w
as not hom

e by m
id

n
ight, often

 she w
ou

ld w
alk out-

side of the hou
se, w

aitin
g for h

im
 in

 the street. A
t tim

es, w
hen

 he 
d

id not com
e, she w

ou
ld w

alk even
 farther from

 the hou
se and find 

“D
o not talk to h

im
 or anyone you don’t w

ant to deal w
ith

. Ju
st 

refer them
 to m

e.” B
ut Yu

n
hee w

as not reassu
red by Su

k. H
er u

n
-

end
in

g n
ightm

ares h
ad ju

st begu
n

.



1991, N
ew

 York   (40.5 N
 Parallel, 74 W

 L
on

gitude)
B

o
“B

ravo! B
rava!” A

pplau
se breaks out as the cu

rtain
 falls on

 the last 
act of L

a Traviata. A
li, risin

g to h
is feet, exclaim

s, “B
ravo, bravo! 

B
rava, brava!”

A
li h

as been
 goin

g to the opera since age th
ree. O

pera is a pas-
sion

 of m
ine acqu

ired late in
 life, like skiin

g. In
 fact, I u

sed to h
ate 

the opera, sayin
g, “T

here is noth
in

g m
ore artificial and u

n
realistic. 

E
ven

 w
hen

 you d
ie, you sin

g w
ith

 such
 a fu

ll voice th
at the theater 

sh
akes!” L

ittle d
id I know

 how
 w

onderfu
l it can

 be, once you let 
go of you

rself, you
r sen

se of bein
g rooted in

 reality, and accept an
 

altern
ate reality in

 w
h

ich
 sin

gin
g is the norm

al m
ode of com

m
u

-
n

ication
. L

ittle A
li enjoyed the opera from

 the begin
n

in
g, w

hen
 

I took h
im

 to the M
etropolitan

 O
pera in

 N
ew

 York for a trial ru
n

 
shortly after h

is th
ird birthd

ay. D
ispellin

g m
y w

orries th
at he m

ight 
em

barrass m
e by cryin

g or talkin
g in

 the m
idd

le of the opera, he 
sat th

rough
 it qu

ite absorbed.
G

in
ny said th

at A
li w

ou
ld, even

 w
hen

 he w
as in

 her w
om

b, be-
com

e peacefu
l and still w

hen
 she listened to m

u
sic. G

in
ny is qu

ite 
m

u
sical herself, bein

g an
 excellent pian

ist.
L

a Traviata and 
L

a Traviata and 
L

a Traviata
L

a B
ohèm

e are A
li’s favorite operas. B

ut A
li gets 

L
a B

ohèm
e are A

li’s favorite operas. B
ut A

li gets 
L

a B
ohèm

e
qu

ite up
set th

at the heroines d
ie in

 both
 operas.

“W
hy d

id
n’t they get a doctor, D

ad, and cu
re the d

isease?” asks 
A

li.“W
ell, in

 those d
ays, doctors cou

ld
n’t do m

uch
 for tubercu

losis, 
w

h
ich

 u
sed to be called ‘con

su
m

ption’ becau
se the patient w

asted 
aw

ay.”
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1940–47, K
an

gw
on

 Province, South
 K

orea (37.9 N
 Parallel, 128 E

 
L

on
gitude)

H
oon

W
hen

 H
oon

 told h
is m

other about h
is encou

nter w
ith

 
Su

k, she w
as a sick, crippled shell of a w

om
an

. A
t age 

fou
rteen

 w
hen

 Su
k left, H

oon
 h

ad to be the m
an

 of 
the hou

se, hold
in

g up a sickly m
om

 and a frail tw
elve-year-old sis-

ter. H
oon

 rem
em

bered vivid
ly th

at n
ight w

hen
 h

is m
other sudden

ly 
packed her bags and d

ragged h
im

 and h
is sister out of their hou

se, 
w

ithout even
 sayin

g good
-bye to h

is father. A
nd the jou

rney to 
K

an
gw

on
 Province, to h

is m
other’s father’s hou

se, on
ly to find th

at 
they w

ere the objects of contem
pt. T

he concubine’s d
aughter now

 
cast aw

ay by her hu
sband, and her tw

o practically bastard ch
ild

ren!
T

hough
 h

is m
other, M

in
, w

as a d
aughter of one of the largest 

landow
ners in

 K
an

gw
on

 Province, they w
ere given

 a sm
all sh

ack 
of a hou

se aw
ay from

 the m
ain

 hou
se, w

here they h
ad to tend to a 

patch
 of land and som

e pigs and ch
icken

s, ju
st like a sh

arecropper. 
T

h
is w

as the lot of a d
isgraced fam

ily, w
hose m

an
 of the hou

se h
ad 

eloped w
ith

 a w
hore!

H
oon

, w
ho h

ad been
 a bright student in

 Seou
l, d

id not go to 
school in

 K
an

gw
on

 Province. M
in

, u
n

like Su
k, h

ad no interest in
 

education
, and besides, H

oon
 felt too ash

am
ed to go to school 

m
y d

ad lyin
g on

 the street, asleep, d
ru

n
k. T

hen
 she w

ou
ld try to 

aw
aken

 h
im

 and brin
g h

im
 to the hou

se, he lean
in

g on
 her shou

l-
der, practically bein

g carried hom
e. H

e w
ou

ld m
u

m
ble, “It w

as such
 

a n
ice party! M

y ex-pupils treated m
e to such

 a w
onderfu

l d
in

ner!”
Som

etim
es, he w

ou
ld brin

g hom
e som

e leftover food from
 such

 
d

in
ners. B

eef ribs w
rapped up in

 tissue paper, som
etim

es w
ith

 teeth
 

m
arks on

 them
.
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essays by E
n

gels and L
en

in
. H

oon
 hu

n
grily absorbed the revolu

-
tion

ary ideas, not on
ly about how

 the old order m
u

st be sh
attered 

but also about how
 the w

hole hu
m

an
 race m

u
st be rem

ade to create 
an

 egalitarian
, classless society, w

here each
 ind

ividu
al w

ou
ld serve 

the good of the w
hole, not of the self, and the society w

ou
ld provide 

to each
 accord

in
g to h

is or her need
s, not accord

in
g to h

is or her 
ability, w

h
ich

 in
 a capitalist system

 m
eant the ability to exploit the 

labors of the m
asses for selfish

 gain
. E

ach
 ind

ividu
al’s ability m

u
st 

serve the society! To create a classless society, the capitalist fam
ily 

structu
re, w

h
ich

 is patriarch
al, authoritarian

, and antiegalitarian
, 

m
u

st be destroyed, and th
is m

u
st be done decisively by killin

g you
r 

father!
T

his w
as the founding principle of the secret patricidal societies 

that sprang up in m
any parts of K

orea, w
hich H

oon joined w
ith K

ang’s 
enthusiastic support. T

hey did not know, and if they did, did not care, 
that these secret youth clubs w

ere supported by agents of the K
G

B
 of 

the Soviet U
nion, w

hich bordered both M
anchuria and K

orea.
O

f cou
rse, H

oon
 cou

ld not kill h
is father then

, as he and Yu
n

hee 
h

ad absconded to som
ew

here in
 M

anchu
ria, and as a teen

ager du
r-

in
g w

artim
e, he risked bein

g forcibly inducted into the Im
perial 

Japanese A
rm

y if fou
nd u

n
attached to a farm

 or other essential 
w

orkplace.
B

ut ju
st w

ait, H
oon

 thought, till I grow
 up. You h

ave betrayed 
you

r w
ife, you

r fam
ily, and you

r fatherland by collaboratin
g w

ith
 

the Japanese im
perialists. A

nd you w
ent to the Japanese puppet 

n
ation

, M
anchu

kuo, to be a colon
ialist for Japan! I w

ill find you, 
Father, and I w

ill show
 you w

h
at the people’s ju

stice m
ean

s!



A
nd now

, he h
ad fou

nd h
im

, in
 Seou

l.
A

nd I know
 w

here you live, w
ith

 Yu
n

hee and you
r son

, B
o. Ju

st 
w

ait!

w
here the classm

ates w
ou

ld like to know
 w

here h
is father w

as. H
e, 

how
ever, borrow

ed w
h

atever books he cou
ld from

 the tow
n

 library, 
w

h
ich

 he visited at least tw
ice a w

eek. It took hou
rs ju

st w
aitin

g 
for the in

frequent bu
s to tow

n
. In

 the library one d
ay, a som

ew
h

at 
older you

n
g m

an
 called K

an
g struck a conversation

 w
ith

 H
oon

. 
H

u
n

gry for friend
sh

ip, H
oon

 con
fided in

 K
an

g and told h
im

 about 
h

is father and how
 he h

ated h
im

, as w
ell as h

is m
other’s father, the 

landow
ner.

“H
oon

, these evil people exist becau
se of the evil system

. W
e 

m
u

st overtu
rn

 the capitalist system
 and bu

ild a society w
here every-

one is equ
al, w

here there is no one born
 rich

 or poor, w
here all land 

belon
gs to everyone!”

“You are so know
ledgeable, K

an
g. I never thought th

at there 
cou

ld be an
 altern

ative to the w
ay th

in
gs are, the w

ay th
in

gs h
ave 

alw
ays been!”
“I am

 fortu
n

ate to h
ave a teacher, Professor L

ee, w
ho taught m

e 
all these th

in
gs,” replied K

an
g.

K
an

g w
as a student at a u

n
iversity in

 W
onju, a city in

 K
an

gw
on

 
Province. H

e stayed in
 the college dorm

itory du
rin

g the w
eek but 

frequently cam
e hom

e on
 w

eekend
s and vacation

s.
“You m

ean
 you learn

 these th
in

gs in
 school?” asked an

 incredu
-

lou
s H

oon
.

“W
ell, not really—

the Japanese fascists w
on’t let the professors 

teach
 these th

in
gs open

ly, but the progressive teachers do teach
 

these truth
s to selected students in

 college. Professor L
ee, w

ho 
teaches at the u

n
iversity, is a very intelligent and progressive m

an
. 

H
is w

ife is also a professor at the u
n

iversity, and they h
ave ju

st one 
teen

age d
aughter, w

ho is also know
ledgeable about progressive 

ideas. She even
 attended ou

r d
iscu

ssion
 group

s. Too bad w
e h

ad to 
stop m

eetin
g becau

se the police h
ave becom

e m
ore su

spiciou
s of 

‘d
an

gerou
s left-w

in
g subversive group

s.’”
K

an
g gave h

im
 a list of books to read. T

he list included D
as 

K
apital and the 

K
apital and the 

K
apital

C
om

m
unist M

anifesto by K
arl M

arx and books and 
C

om
m

unist M
anifesto by K

arl M
arx and books and 

C
om

m
unist M

anifesto
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“T
hu

s, the Yi dyn
asty adopted C

on
fucian

ism
 as state religion

, 
as opposed to the B

udd
h

ism
 of the K

oryu dyn
asty. C

on
fucian

ism
’s 

basic tenets are filiality to ancestors and obed
ience to authority…

” 
Su

k w
as teach

in
g K

orean
 h

istory to h
is class.

Sudden
ly, there seem

ed to be com
m

otion
 outside, w

ith
 loud 

shouts: “M
ake w

ay!”
T

he students w
ere lookin

g out the w
indow

. “W
h

at is goin
g on

?” 
Su

k also looked out.
In

 the school yard w
ere several u

n
iform

ed policem
en

, and M
r. 

Park, a cow
orker of Su

k’s w
ho taught the th

ird grade, w
as bein

g led 
aw

ay by them
 in

 h
andcu

ffs. T
he police w

ere pu
sh

in
g h

im
 w

ith
 their 

sticks, shoutin
g, “H

u
rry up, you C

om
m

u
n

ist traitor!”
Su

k felt a ch
ill and goose bu

m
p

s all over h
is body. T

he police 
in

 the school! A
nd a teacher, in

 h
andcu

ffs, bein
g abu

sed by them
! 

T
hese w

ere u
n

im
agin

able th
in

gs to Su
k and to m

ost K
orean

s. 
B

ecau
se of the im

portance K
orean

s placed on
 education

, schools 
h

ad been
 im

m
u

ne to such
 incu

rsion
s by state authority. E

ven
 the 

Japanese police d
id not show

 up in
 schools in

 u
n

iform
. W

hen
 they 

arrested teachers, they took pain
s to do so in

 their hom
es.

M
r. Park w

as fired from
 w

ork the next d
ay. Su

k h
ad read in

 the 
new

spapers a few
 m

onth
s ago th

at one of h
is old h

igh
-school chu

m
s, 

C
ho Il W

h
an

, h
ad becom

e the police com
m

issioner. H
e h

ad paid 
h

im
 a con

gratu
latory visit, w

ith
 a box of candy as w

as the cu
stom

 in
 

K
orea. Su

k w
as socially facile and knew

 th
at he m

ight need C
ho’s 

goodw
ill som

ed
ay. Su

k h
ad paid C

ho another visit after Park’s ar-
rest and told h

im
 th

at he felt qu
ite certain

 Park w
as in

nocent and 
th

at m
any students and teachers in

 the school w
ere w

orried about 
Park. If he w

ere released, it w
ou

ld provide such
 a w

onderfu
l im

age 
of the new

 com
m

issioner and of the police th
at he w

as now
 d

irect-
in

g! T
he next d

ay, Park w
as released.

W
hen

 Su
k saw

 h
im

 again
, several w

eeks later, Park w
as a broken

 
m

an
. H

e h
ad been

 tortu
red, he w

as lim
pin

g, h
is eyes w

ere bu
lgin

g, 
h

is face w
as all black-and

-blue. A
nd Park said th

at m
ore pain

fu
l 

th
an

 the beatin
gs w

ere the electric shocks, to h
is pen

is and to h
is 

8
T
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1948, Seou
l, South

 K
orea (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

Su
k

I
n

 South
 K

orea, after a U
n

ited N
ation

s–spon
sored parliam

en
-

tary election
, the first election

 ever in
 K

orea, Syn
gm

an
 R

hee 
w

as elected president of the R
epublic of K

orea by the N
ation

al 
A

ssem
bly. R

hee, w
ho w

orked for K
orean

 independence du
rin

g the 
Japanese occupation

, h
ad been

 so severely tortu
red by the Japanese 

police th
at he developed a perm

anent tw
itch

 on
 h

is cheek. H
e h

ad 
been

 in
 exile in

 H
aw

aii and h
ad com

e back to K
orea w

ith
 A

m
erican

 
blessin

gs, w
ith

 the idea of form
in

g a govern
m

ent w
idely accepted 

by K
orean

s. R
hee’s m

ethod of obtain
in

g and preservin
g pow

er 
w

as ruth
less—

by the tim
e of h

is election
, all h

is rivals h
ad been

 
assassin

ated.
A

s R
h

ee con
solid

ated
 h

is p
ow

er, h
e set up

 a N
ation

al Police 
as a tool of h

is exercise of p
ow

er. L
earn

in
g th

e tactics from
 th

e 
Jap

an
ese, th

e n
ew

 N
ation

al Police began
 to arrest p

olitical opp
o

-
n

en
ts of th

e regim
e u

n
der th

e su
sp

icion
 of bein

g C
om

m
u

n
ists, 

tortu
red

 th
em

 to extract a con
fession

, an
d

, often
, su

m
m

arily 
executed

 th
em

. Ju
st like th

e Jap
an

ese. Som
e foreign

 jou
rn

al-
ists w

ere n
ot su

rprised
 at R

h
ee’s d

ictatorial regim
e. A

fter all, 
K

orea n
ever h

ad
 a trad

ition
 of dem

ocracy. A
n

d
 K

orean
s n

ever 
u

n
learn

ed
 fearin

g th
e p

olice.
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m
e and m

ade you insane. T
hat bitch of a w

hore that still 
lives w

ith you!
B

ut also think of the good tim
es w

e had. T
he love and, 

yes, the w
onderful love life w

e shared. A
nd think of your 

devoted children, w
ho pined for you once they learned that 

you w
ere alive and in Seoul. A

nd now
, w

ith H
oon gone, 

w
ithout a m

an in the house, you are needed here, and it is 
your duty to be w

ith your fam
ily, in K

angw
on Province, the 

land of your ancestors.
I am

 sorry about the w
ay I left you w

hen I found out 
about your affair—

I w
as very upset and beside m

yself. B
ut 

I never im
agined that you w

ould not send for m
e and your 

children—
I w

as w
aiting for you every day to com

e to m
e 

and beg m
e to return hom

e, to our hom
e.

Please w
rite to m

e im
m

ediately and tell m
e that you w

ill 
be com

ing here. Your brother, Sun, has agreed to give you a 
parcel of land to cultivate if you com

e here. A
nd he w

ill let 
you m

anage a considerable portion of the fam
ily farm

, as he 
is busy running his potato-processing factory.

A
nd Suk, rem

em
ber that if you do not com

e to m
e soon, I 

w
ill curse you as I curse that w

hore! A
nd I shall take revenge 

on her, and you, and your sinful offspring. D
rop them

 im
-

m
ediately. D

rop everything and com
e back to m

e.
W

ith eternal love,
M

in

Su
k felt faint. D

arkness closed in
 on

 h
im

 from
 all sides. H

e sat 
dow

n
. H

e knew
 th

at he h
ad d

readed th
is m

om
ent ever since he 

h
ad set foot in

 K
orea again

. H
e also knew

 th
at th

is m
om

ent w
ou

ld 
com

e, once he w
as back in

 K
orea—

th
at M

in
 w

ou
ld contact h

im
 and 

sh
atter the new

 life he h
ad m

ade for h
im

self, Yu
n

hee, and now
 B

o. 
B

ecau
se he h

ad never obtained a d
ivorce from

 M
in

, becau
se he ran

 
aw

ay to M
anchu

ria w
ithout first puttin

g m
atters in

 order, becau
se 

anu
s. H

e h
ad “con

fessed
” th

at he w
as a C

om
m

u
n

ist and w
ou

ld h
ave 

been
 h

an
ged h

ad it not been
 for Su

k’s help.
Park w

as etern
ally gratefu

l to Su
k. H

avin
g been

 arrested, how
-

ever, Park cou
ld not find any w

ork in
 the govern

m
ent and started 

w
orkin

g as a con
struction

 laborer.
A

 few
 m

onth
s passed.

“Yu
n

hee, B
o, w

here are you? I am
 hom

e!” shouted Su
k as he d

id 
not see either of them

 com
in

g and greetin
g h

im
 as w

as their w
ont 

w
hen

 they heard the door open
. B

ut there w
as no an

sw
er.

Su
k fou

nd Yu
n

hee sh
iverin

g in
 the corner of their bed

room
. 

B
o w

as hold
in

g her, tryin
g to soothe her. “M

om
m

y, it’s O
K

. D
ad is 

here now
.”

“W
h

at is the m
atter, Yu

n
hee?” asked Su

k. W
ithout a w

ord, 
Yu

n
hee h

anded h
im

 an
 envelope th

at w
as lyin

g on
 the floor. It w

as 
add

ressed to Su
k, in

 a sm
all, obviou

sly fem
in

ine h
andw

ritin
g:

D
ear Suk,

I hope this letter finds you in good health. H
oon told 

m
e of his m

eeting w
ith you and how

 cold and unfeeling you 
w

ere. H
e had been talking about seeing you for m

any years, 
ever since w

e parted. H
e loves you and w

as very hurt w
hen 

he saw
 you in Seoul. I m

ust tell you that H
oon disappeared 

w
ithout a w

ord a year ago, and I fear the w
orst. T

he police 
arrested m

e and K
yung and tortured us, saying that H

oon 
w

as a C
om

m
unist and m

ust have gone to N
orth K

orea. I’ve 
been lim

ping and sick ever since. It’s been a year, and still 
K

yung and I are crying every day. K
yung has now

 becom
e a 

beautiful, quiet w
om

an, a good traditional K
orean w

om
an, 

unlike those corrupt city w
om

en. W
e all need you and w

ant 
you back.

Suk, I know
 that w

e had problem
s in our m

arriage. 
Especially w

hen you m
et that w

hore from
 K

angw
ha 

Island, the sham
eless w

hore w
ho snatched you aw

ay from
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h
is w

hereabouts if he m
oved aw

ay from
 Seou

l w
as reassu

rin
g. M

in
 

w
ou

ld never im
agine th

at Su
k w

ou
ld m

ove to K
an

gw
on

 Province as 
a policem

an! A
nd even

 if she d
id, neither she nor anyone else cou

ld 
ever touch

 an
 officer, a lieuten

ant of the N
ation

al Police Force!
Sh

iny brass bars on
 the shou

lders. Sh
arp, w

ell-pressed black 
u

n
iform

. Pants creases like kn
ife blades. A

 rou
nd black cap w

ith
 a 

sh
iny gold band and a sh

iny brass in
sign

ia in
 the front, th

at of an
 

eagle atop a flow
er, the rose of sh

aron
, the n

ation
al flow

er of the 
new

 cou
ntry, R

epublic of K
orea.

I rem
em

ber m
y d

ad in
 th

at u
n

iform
 th

at late autu
m

n
 d

ay, w
hen

 
he gradu

ated from
 h

is police academ
y. T

he sky w
as blue, the air w

as 
crisp, and so w

as m
y d

ad
’s u

n
iform

 and h
is dem

eanor. H
e seem

ed 
so fu

ll of vigor and con
fidence. O

h
, how

 proud I w
as! L

ittle d
id I 

know
 how

 con
flicted I w

ou
ld be about h

im
, h

is u
n

iform
, w

h
at he 

w
as!T

he flag of the R
epublic of K

orea w
as flyin

g in
 the w

ind on
 the 

flagpole. A
nd spirits of the M

oon
 fam

ily w
ere also flyin

g th
at d

ay as 
they felt secu

re in
 Su

k’s new
 pow

er and in
 the hopes of becom

in
g 

invisible beh
ind the pow

erfu
l u

n
iform

, in
 K

an
gw

on
 Province, the 

last place M
in

 and her ch
ild

ren
 w

ou
ld look for the fugitive.

he w
as too cow

ard
ly to face the scand

al th
at the respected you

n
gest 

principal w
as a lecher.

C
on

fu
sed im

ages passed th
rough

 h
is m

ind. M
in’s face, at first 

sn
arlin

g and then
 laugh

in
g hysterically…

then…
her face as he re-

m
em

bered it w
hen

 he m
ade love to her…

raptu
rou

s, voluptuou
s, 

cryin
g out in

 joy…
and then

 Yu
n

hee’s face, cold, rigid, su
fferin

g…
she never seem

s to enjoy sex…
yield

s to h
is desires, but it’s obviou

sly 
a chore for her…

but M
in

 really enjoyed sex…
w

hen
 he w

as m
akin

g 
love, M

in
 m

ade h
im

 feel alive, a m
an!…

u
n

like Yu
n

hee, w
ho m

ade 
h

im
 feel like a heel, rapin

g th
is reluctant w

om
an

 w
ho w

as sacrific-
in

g herself for h
is an

im
al need

s…
such

 pain
, such

 tortu
re…

faces, 
sn

arlin
g…

u
n

iform
s, h

andcu
ffs…

policem
en

 w
ith

 their sticks! Fear, 
authority. Sudden

ly, an
 idea form

ed in
 h

is con
fu

sed m
ind and took 

sh
ape.

“D
on’t w

orry, Yu
n

hee. B
o, M

om
 w

ill be O
K

 now
 th

at I am
 here. 

A
nd nobody but nobody w

ill th
reaten

 u
s again

, and nobody w
ill 

touch
 u

s—
never!”

T
he very next d

ay, he paid another visit to the police com
m

is-
sioner C

ho’s hom
e. Su

k told h
im

 th
at he w

ou
ld like to be a police-

m
an

. C
ho w

as su
rprised but very eager to h

ave Su
k join

 the police, 
becau

se he needed people w
ho w

ou
ld be loyal to h

im
 in

 the force. 
Su

k w
as not on

ly a school chu
m

 but also from
 the sam

e province as 
C

ho. H
e also felt th

at Su
k w

ou
ld be a good PR

 m
ove, a teacher be-

com
in

g a policem
an

. G
entle Su

k cou
ld help ch

an
ge the bad im

age 
the K

orean
 police h

ad. T
he N

ation
al Police of new

 K
orea, and the 

sticks they carried, h
ad to ch

an
ge from

 the im
age of beatin

gs to the 
im

age of w
alkin

g sticks to be leaned on
.

A
fter a m

onth
 of train

in
g, Su

k don
ned h

is sh
arp police u

n
i-

form
, w

ith
 h

is lieuten
ant’s brass in

sign
ia sh

in
in

g on
 h

is shou
lders. 

C
ho gave Su

k a position
 as the departm

ent head for health
 and w

el-
fare in

 the police station
 in

 K
an

gneu
n

g, in
 the K

an
gw

on
 Province. 

Su
k h

ad som
e reservation

s about goin
g back to the K

an
gw

on
 

Province, even
 though

 K
an

gneu
n

g w
as by no m

ean
s near the tow

n
 

of h
is ancestral hom

e. B
ut the likelihood th

at M
in

 w
ou

ld not know
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the tow
n

speople, w
hom

 he con
sidered to be h

is w
ard, he in

spected 
all the kitchen

s in
 the restau

rants h
im

self. B
ein

g a port city, albeit a 
sm

all one, there w
ere m

any restau
rants and eateries, and they w

ere 
filthy. U

n
like h

is predecessor, he refu
sed the bribes from

 the ow
n

-
ers of the d

irty restau
rants. In

stead, he ordered h
is subord

in
ates to 

help clean
 their kitchen

s.
T

here w
ere also hou

ses of prostitution
 like at any other port. 

A
lthough

 prostitution
 w

as nom
in

ally illegal, Su
k realized th

at at-
tem

ptin
g to close them

 dow
n

 w
ou

ld on
ly d

rive them
 u

ndergrou
nd, 

th
at h

is duty to protect the health
 of the popu

lace w
ou

ld be better 
served if he cou

ld en
su

re the health
 of the prostitutes. H

e asked 
for, and received, the help of the local physician

s, w
ho volu

nteered 
to exam

ine the prostitutes regu
larly and treat any venereal d

isease 
they fou

nd. T
hey also taught them

 better hygiene.
Su

k bought w
ith

 h
is ow

n
 m

oney pam
ph

lets on
 d

isease preven
-

tion
, on

 how
 to be rid of in

sects and verm
in

, and on
 nutrition

al 
values of food

s and d
istributed them

 to h
is subord

in
ates, restau

-
rant em

ployees, prostitutes, and anyone else he thought m
ight be 

of in
fluence. H

e w
ent to schools and to w

orkplaces and lectu
red on

 
good hygiene. M

any prostitutes, feelin
g cared for by the police rath

-
er th

an
 persecuted for the first tim

e in
 their lives, qu

it their profes-
sion

 and obtained respectable em
ploym

ent, often
 goin

g to n
ight 

school to fu
rther their education

. M
any of them

 w
rote th

an
k-you 

letters to Su
k. Su

k w
ou

ld, of cou
rse, show

 them
 to h

is colleagues 
and subord

in
ates, as w

ell as to Yu
n

hee and B
o. Yu

n
hee w

ou
ld be 

an
noyed th

at Su
k w

as show
in

g interest in
 prostitutes but w

ou
ld ju

st 
bite her lip

s and say noth
in

g. She w
ou

ld, how
ever, su

ffer.
Yu

n
hee w

as secretly jealou
s of the prostitutes w

ho w
ere receiv-

in
g Su

k’s attention
. Yu

n
hee loathed prostitutes w

ho sold their bod
-

ies for m
oney. Yu

n
hee loathed sex—

the very idea of bein
g touched 

by a m
an

 and h
avin

g h
is d

irty organ
 in

 her body w
as repugn

ant to 
her. B

ut she w
as also jealou

s of the w
om

en
 w

ho seem
ed to enjoy 

sex, w
ho seem

ed to w
ant it. She w

as jealou
s becau

se Su
k w

as alw
ays 

interested in
 w

om
en

. A
nd she knew

 th
at, probably, deep dow

n
, Su

k 

9
IN

 T
H

E
 L

A
N

D
 O

F
 O

U
R

 A
N

C
E

S
T

O
R

S

1948–50, K
an

gw
on

 Province, South
 K

orea (  37–39 N
 Parallel, 

128–128.5 E
 L

on
gitude)

Su
k, Yu

n
hee

K
an

gw
on

 Province is a very large m
ou

ntainou
s province in

 
the central part of the K

orean
 pen

in
su

la, dom
in

ated by 
the T

aebaik M
ou

ntain
s and the coastal region

 east of the 
m

ou
ntain

s th
at precipitou

sly d
rop

s into the Sea of Japan
. A

bout 
one-th

ird of the province is in
 N

orth
 K

orea. T
he M

oon
 ancestral 

hom
etow

n
, H

achon
, w

as a tow
n

 perched on
 the m

ou
ntain

side on
 

the northw
estern

 part of the province, ju
st south

 of the th
irty-

eighth
 parallel. K

an
gneu

n
g w

as a sm
all port city on

 the southeast-
ern

 coast, one of the few
 port cities in

 K
an

gw
on

 Province. It w
as a 

pretty tow
n

 w
ith

 a sm
all pier, w

ith
 tall m

ou
ntain

s risin
g steeply ju

st 
a few

 hu
nd

red feet off the docks and sheer cliffs fallin
g into the sea 

to the north
 and to the south

 of the tow
n

.
Su

k, a lieuten
ant of the K

orean
 N

ation
al Police, d

id h
im

self 
proud in

 h
is new

 post. A
s a w

orkaholic, Su
k spent lon

g hou
rs w

ork-
in

g, often
 till d

aw
n

, and w
alked hom

e to sleep for one or tw
o hou

rs 
before head

in
g back to w

ork. It w
as a good th

in
g th

at the hou
se w

as 
w

ith
in

 w
alkin

g d
istance, as there w

ere on
ly tw

o autom
obiles in

 the 
police station

—
a truck and a jeep th

at w
as u

sed by the police ch
ief. 

T
akin

g seriou
sly h

is task of m
aintain

in
g the health

 and w
elfare of 
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pen
is into Yu

n
hee’s w

ell-lubricated vagin
a. She m

oaned, “O
h

, Su
k! 

O
h

, Su
k!” and th

ru
st her pelvis back and forth

 w
ith

 each
 m

oan
. 

A
 very w

ell-rehearsed act. A
 w

eek ago, she h
ad pierced her hym

en
 

w
ith

 a sterilized razor blade. H
er vu

lva w
as now

 w
ell lubricated be-

cau
se she h

ad put su
rgical lubricant on

 it earlier th
at even

in
g. A

ll to 
m

ake it appear th
at she w

as arou
sed, th

at she w
as ready to receive 

Su
k. A

n
 O

scar perform
ance for Yu

n
hee, especially becau

se she d
id 

not feel any sexu
al arou

sal. She felt h
appy w

ith
 Su

k’s pen
is in

 her 
vagin

a then
, not becau

se she w
as feelin

g sexu
al but becau

se she 
fin

ally h
ad her m

an
 in

side her.
N

ow
 in

 K
an

gneu
n

g, Yu
n

hee w
as, as m

uch
 as she w

as capable 
of bein

g, h
appy overall. B

o entered the local public school, and 
she w

as goin
g to school w

ith
 h

im
 every d

ay. It h
ad never occu

rred 
to her th

at B
o m

ight go to school by h
im

self—
the streets w

ere so 
d

an
gerou

s anyw
ay. T

he school w
as w

ith
in

 w
alkin

g d
istance from

 
hom

e, and Yu
n

hee w
alked w

ith
 B

o, h
and in

 h
and, every m

orn
in

g 
to school. B

o, w
earin

g h
is backpack th

at everybody w
ore to school 

these d
ays, and Yu

n
hee, hold

in
g a little lu

nch
 box for B

o.
She w

ou
ld stay in

 school, stand
in

g in
 the back of the classroom

. 
In

itially, qu
ite a few

 m
others cam

e to school w
ith

 their ch
ild

ren
, 

but soon
 on

ly Yu
n

hee w
as com

in
g to school w

ith
 her ch

ild. In
 th

ree 
m

onth
s’ tim

e, it w
as B

o w
ho asked h

is m
other, “M

om
, you are the 

on
ly one w

ho com
es to school w

ith
 a kid these d

ays. O
ther kid

s 
som

etim
es call m

e a baby w
ho need

s h
is m

om
 all the tim

e. Perh
ap

s 
I cou

ld go to school by m
yself som

etim
es?”

R
eluctantly, Yu

n
hee stopped goin

g to school every d
ay. B

ut she 
w

ou
ld frequently d

rop by u
n

an
nou

nced, and, at tim
es, one cou

ld 
see her w

alkin
g slow

ly by the school, attem
ptin

g to get a glim
p

se of 
B

o in
 the classroom

.
Yu

n
hee adored B

o. H
e w

as sm
art, sociable, m

atu
re, and h

and
-

som
e. H

e w
as pu

re. H
e w

as an
 in

nocent boy. U
n

like h
is father.

She saved everyth
in

g B
o d

id
—

h
is dood

les, h
is d

raw
in

gs, h
is col-

orin
gs. E

ventu
ally, she m

ade several w
all h

an
gin

gs w
ith

 them
. O

ne 
of them

 w
on

 a special prize at a school exh
ibition

.

knew
 th

at she h
ated sex, m

en
, h

im
. H

e w
ou

ld be so m
uch

 h
appier 

w
ith

 one of the prostitutes! She shuddered at the thought.
A

s far as Yu
n

hee cou
ld rem

em
ber, she h

ad alw
ays been

 jeal-
ou

s. Jealou
s of her stepm

other w
ho enjoyed her father’s love. O

f her 
m

other, w
ho h

ad left Yu
n

hee w
ith

 the evil stepm
other and w

ho h
ad 

killed herself by d
rin

kin
g lye. She w

as in
 peace, dead, and Yu

n
hee 

w
as su

fferin
g the pain

 of feelin
g u

n
loved in

 the hou
sehold w

here 
her father loved th

is evil w
om

an
. She w

as jealou
s of all her friend

s 
in

 school, becau
se they seem

ed to enjoy each
 other and, yes, boys! 

T
hey all h

ad boyfriend
s. Yu

n
hee d

id not h
ave any. B

ut then
, w

hen
 

any boys approached Yu
n

hee, she w
ou

ld never express any interest, 
and the boys w

ou
ld ju

st go aw
ay, feelin

g rejected. Still, Yu
n

hee w
as 

jealou
s of other girls, w

ho cou
ld go out w

ith
 boys, w

ho cou
ld be 

kissed by boys, w
ho cou

ld “h
ave a good tim

e” w
ith

 boys. T
hen

, she 
fell for Su

k. H
ard. She w

as determ
ined to get Su

k, at all costs, even
 

her life. She gave herself w
illin

gly to Su
k. She read about sex, w

as 
d

isgu
sted read

in
g about it, but read it becau

se she knew
 th

at Su
k 

w
ou

ld w
ant it. She prepared herself for it w

ith
 the sin

gle-m
inded 

determ
in

ation
 th

at she u
sed to d

ig up th
at obscu

re poem
, w

h
ich

 
earned her the n

ickn
am

e “D
oer w

ithout W
ord

s.” Fin
ally, she w

as 
prepared.

T
h

at n
ight, som

e six m
onth

s after Yu
n

hee m
et Su

k, she invit-
ed h

im
 to her room

. She knew
 th

at she w
as goin

g to give herself 
to Su

k. In
stead of the u

su
al light kiss outside the door, she asked 

Su
k to com

e in
 and, once in

side, held h
im

 tight and kissed h
im

 on
 

the lip
s. T

hen
, she groped for h

is h
and, pu

lled h
is h

and over her 
breasts, and slid it in

side her blou
se, lettin

g h
im

 feel her bare breast 
and her h

ard n
ipple. T

h
an

k G
od, the n

ipple w
as erect. W

ith
 the 

other h
and, she then

 groped for Su
k’s other h

and and slid it u
nder 

her skirt, up her th
igh

s, into her crotch
. Yes, she w

as seducin
g Su

k. 
She felt ten

se, excited, and determ
ined. She w

as executin
g a very 

w
ell-rehearsed act. Su

k w
as clearly arou

sed; she cou
ld feel h

is h
ard

-
ened pen

is pressin
g again

st her. H
e then

 pu
lled up her skirt, pu

lled 
dow

n
 her panties, pu

lled dow
n

 h
is pants, and th

ru
st h

is tu
m

escent 
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an
nou

ncem
ents about the invasion

—
ju

st bu
siness as u

su
al. T

here 
w

as no television
 in

 K
orea then

.
Five m

onth
s earlier, in

 Janu
ary 1950, D

ean
 A

cheson
, then

 sec-
retary of state of the U

n
ited States, defined the “defen

se line of the 
U

n
ited States in

 the Far E
ast, a line bu

lw
arked by firm

 troop
s com

-
m

itm
ent, ru

n
n

in
g alon

g the A
leutian

s to Japan
 and then…

to the 
R

yu
kyu

s and from
 the R

yu
kyu

s to the Ph
ilippine Island

s…
” T

he 
K

orean
 pen

in
su

la and T
aiw

an
 w

ere notable exception
s.

Ju
ne 29, 1950, 10:00 a.m

.
Su

k cam
e h

om
e an

d
 told

 Yu
n

h
ee to p

ack. H
e h

ad
 h

eard
, th

rou
gh

 
p

olice ch
an

n
els, th

at th
e N

orth
 K

orean
s w

ere in
vad

in
g th

e South
 

across th
e th

irty-eigh
th

 p
arallel. T

h
e U

n
ited

 N
ation

s h
ad

 de-
clared

 th
e N

orth
 K

orean
s th

e aggressor an
d

 resolved
 to h

elp
 th

e 
South

 K
orean

s, but th
e N

orth
 K

orean
 A

rm
y w

as ad
van

cin
g rap

-
id

ly. T
h

e N
orth

 K
orean

s h
ad

 h
u

n
d

red
s of tan

ks an
d

 airp
lan

es. 
T

h
e South

 K
orean

 A
rm

y h
ad

 practically n
on

e! T
h

ey h
ad

 to leave 
K

an
gn

eu
n

g an
d

 h
ead

 south
, as th

e N
orth

 K
orean

s w
ere su

re to 
ad

van
ce to K

an
gn

eu
n

g in
 a m

atter of d
ays. H

e, as a p
olice of-

ficer, cou
ld

 n
ot defen

d
 th

e tow
n

 in
 p

eace u
n

less h
e felt th

at h
is 

fam
ily w

as secu
re. Su

k h
ad

 brou
gh

t w
ith

 h
im

 h
is p

etty officer, 
P

ai, w
h

ose fam
ily lived

 practically n
ext door to th

e M
oon

s. P
ai 

an
d

 h
is w

ife w
ere to accom

p
an

y Yu
n

h
ee an

d
 B

o. T
h

ere w
ou

ld 
be a govern

m
en

t tru
ck w

aitin
g for th

em
 at th

e p
olice station

 to 
d

rive th
em

 to T
aejon

, a city far en
ou

gh
 south

 to be safe u
n

til th
e 

U
n

ited
 N

ation
s forces cam

e to th
eir rescu

e. Su
k told

 P
ai to go 

an
d

 h
elp

 h
is w

ife p
ack an

d
 th

at Yu
n

h
ee an

d
 B

o w
ou

ld
 join

 th
em

 
sh

ortly.
D

ad w
as in

 the police u
n

iform
, not as neat and sh

iny as the 
first d

ay. D
ad told M

om
 in

 a hu
shed voice, “I w

ill call you, or join
 

you, as soon
 as I can

. I h
ave to stay w

ith
 the police force, but you 

and B
o m

u
st be safe. G

o south
 w

ith
 the Pais. To T

aejon
. G

o in
 the 

w
aitin

g truck, and w
e w

ill be together soon
.” D

ad took out a silver 
kn

ife w
ith

 jade h
and

le from
 h

is desk d
raw

er and h
anded it to M

om
. 

10W
A

R
!

Ju
ne 27, 1950, K

an
gneu

n
g, South

 K
orea (37.7–35.2 N

 Parallel, 
128.6 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

H
up! Tw

o! T
h

ree! Fou
r!

T
he am

plifier d
roned on

 as I and all m
y classm

ates exer-
cised at 8:00 a.m

. in
 the school yard, as w

as the cu
stom

 
th

at w
as established w

ith
 the help of m

y father, the head of the 
local D

epartm
ent of H

ealth
 and W

elfare of the N
ation

al Police. 
T

hen
, sudden

ly, the cou
ntin

g w
as interrupted by the voice of the 

principal.
“Students, I h

ave been
 asked by the police to give you the follow

-
in

g an
nou

ncem
ent. T

here is a n
ation

al em
ergency. You are asked 

to go hom
e as soon

 as possible and obey fu
rther in

struction
s from

 
the authorities.”

W
e all hu

rried hom
e. T

he K
orean

 W
ar h

ad begu
n

, tw
o d

ays ear-
lier, on

 Ju
ne 25, 1950. T

he N
orth

 K
orean

s h
ad crossed the th

irty-
eighth

 parallel, w
ith

 m
assive grou

nd and air forces, in
 an

 attem
pt 

to conquer the southern
 part of the pen

in
su

la w
ith

in
 a m

atter of 
w

eeks. T
he South

 K
orean

 govern
m

ent h
ad kept the invasion

 rather 
qu

iet to the K
orean

 people, w
h

ile requestin
g em

ergency aid from
 

the U
n

ited N
ation

s and the U
n

ited States. T
he on

ly rad
io station

 
in

 South
 K

orea then
 w

as a govern
m

ent-ru
n

 station
, w

h
ich

 m
ade no 
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I h
ad never w

alked so m
uch

 in
 m

y life. W
alk, w

alk, w
alk, w

alk. 
E

verybody w
as w

alkin
g. I really cou

ld
n’t com

plain
. T

here w
as n

ary 
a car passin

g u
s; the road w

as filled w
ith

 people, people w
ith

 ruck-
sacks, people w

ith
 h

and
-pu

lled carts, people w
alkin

g w
ith

 ch
ild

ren
, 

people w
ith

 su
itcases, people.

“M
om

, can
 w

e stop for a w
h

ile and rest?”
“N

o, B
o. L

et’s at least w
alk till the next village.”

W
alk. W

alk. W
alk. W

alk.
A

rrivin
g at the next tow

n
, Yu

n
hee headed for the police station

. 
She tried to call Su

k on
 the police line but w

as told th
at K

an
gneu

n
g 

h
ad been

 evacu
ated. A

ll police th
at w

ere in
 K

an
gneu

n
g h

ad left for 
an

 u
n

know
n

 destin
ation

.
“T

h
is is the equ

ivalent of a h
alf a pou

nd of beef,” said Yu
n

hee 
as she h

anded B
o a m

u
ltivitam

in
 tablet from

 a fu
ll bottle. B

o sw
al-

low
ed it hu

n
grily and felt energy fillin

g h
is body in

 second
s. Yes, a 

h
alf a pou

nd of beef in
 one tablet!

Yu
n

hee never looked so stron
g, so determ

ined, so fu
ll of energy. 

She knew
 th

at she w
as on

 her ow
n

. From
 th

at point on
, she w

ou
ld 

never try to reach
 Su

k u
ntil he fou

nd her. In
 fact, she h

ad to conceal 
her identity as the w

ife of a police officer, becau
se you never knew

 
w

here the N
orth

 K
orean

 spies w
ere. T

hey w
ou

ld su
rely kill you if 

they knew
 th

at you w
ere related to a South

 K
orean

 police officer.
“If w

e ever get separated, tell people you
r hu

sband is a carpen
-

ter. N
ever let others know

 th
at you

r hu
sband is a policem

an
,” Su

k 
h

ad told her.
A

 carpenter’s w
ife and a carpenter’s ch

ild. W
alkin

g south
, not 

know
in

g w
here their fin

al destin
ation

 m
ight be. Yu

n
hee h

ad very 
little m

oney and very little jew
elry in

 her h
andbag. T

hey h
ad h

ad 
a substantial su

m
 of m

oney and a con
siderable am

ou
nt of jew

elry 
in

 the sm
all valise th

at w
as now

 lost. Yu
n

hee h
ad on

ly her sm
all 

h
andbag in

 one h
and and B

o’s h
and, firm

ly in
 her other h

and. N
o, 

noth
in

g w
ou

ld take th
at h

and aw
ay from

 her.
N

ightfall. Som
e continued w

alkin
g. M

any ju
st stopped and 

rested for the n
ight. Yu

n
hee and B

o ju
st rested on

 the side of the 

“K
eep th

is for m
e, Yu

n
hee. M

y father gave th
is to m

e, and now
 I give 

it to you to protect you
rself and B

o.”
T

hen
 he ru

shed out to retu
rn

 to the police station
. H

e noticed 
th

at the street w
as becom

in
g crow

ded w
ith

 people—
som

ehow
 the 

new
s of the invasion

 m
u

st h
ave circu

lated qu
ickly—

head
in

g south
.

A
nd M

om
 and I w

ere left alone, to fend for ou
rselves! Yu

n
hee 

packed qu
ickly and joined the Pais next door. Pai and h

is w
ife h

ad 
already packed. T

hey w
ere very h

appy to accom
pany and protect 

Yu
n

hee and B
o to T

aejon
. So, Yu

n
hee, hold

in
g B

o’s h
and on

 one 
h

and, started out into the street, her other h
and hold

in
g a sm

all 
valise, together w

ith
 her h

andbag. She w
alked w

ith
 the Pais tow

ard 
the police station

 and the aw
aitin

g truck.
“Please let m

e carry the valise for you; you are hold
in

g too m
any 

th
in

gs already” said Pai as he took the valise in
 h

is h
and. O

nce on
 

the m
ain

 street lead
in

g to the police station
, they w

ere sw
ept aw

ay 
by w

aves of people, all w
ith

 their fam
ilies and w

ith
 su

itcases in
 their 

h
and

s, all m
ovin

g south
, aw

ay from
 the invad

in
g N

orth
 K

orean
s. It 

w
as ch

aotic.
In

 those d
ays, the streets w

ere n
arrow

, and there w
ere no side-

w
alks. T

here w
ere very few

 autom
obiles on

 the road, and those few
 

th
at w

ere out cou
ld not advance. T

he street w
as filled w

ith
 people, 

thou
sand

s of people, all pu
sh

in
g to get ahead. In

 th
at crow

d, hold
-

in
g tightly to B

o’s h
and, Yu

n
hee lost sight of the Pais. T

hey sim
-

ply d
isappeared into the crow

d
s. W

ith
 Yu

n
hee’s valise, contain

in
g 

som
e jew

elry, clothes, and above all, the birthd
ay pictu

res of B
o, 

from
 age one hu

nd
red d

ays to h
is eighth

 birthd
ay. Yu

n
hee tried to 

call the Pais, but she cou
ld not see them

, and they d
id not respond. 

She con
soled herself th

at she w
ou

ld be reu
n

ited w
ith

 them
 at the 

police station
. B

ut by the tim
e they reached the police station

, there 
w

as no one there. N
o truck. N

o policem
an

. E
veryone in

 sight w
as 

w
alkin

g south
.

B
ew

ildered, 
Yu

n
hee 

joined 
the 

end
less 

colu
m

n
 

of 
people, 

you
n

g and old, w
alkin

g south
, to avoid the on

slaught of the advanc-
in

g N
orth

 K
orean

 C
om

m
u

n
ists.
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T
he soup w

as deliciou
s and fillin

g. E
ven

 Yu
n

hee h
ad second

s. 
W

ith
 the w

arm
th

 of the soup w
ith

in
 her belly, she felt a w

arm
th

 in
 

her heart, w
h

ich
 w

as really a very rare feelin
g for Yu

n
hee. B

o ju
st 

continued to gu
lp, obliviou

s to her in
ner state. So m

any K
orean

s 
th

in
k the C

h
inese are ju

st selfish
 people w

ho care about noth
in

g 
but m

oney, thought Yu
n

hee.
From

 the m
ou

ntainou
s K

an
gw

on
 Province, the on

ly reason
able 

route south
 at th

at tim
e w

as southw
est, to the plain

s of C
hu

n
gchon

g 
Province. T

hen
, they cou

ld either head southeast to K
yu

n
gsan

g 
Province or southw

est tow
ard C

hu
lla Province. In

itially, Yu
n

hee 
h

ad hoped th
at she cou

ld ju
st head for T

aejon
, in

 C
hu

n
gchon

g 
Province, and w

ait for Su
k to get in

 touch
 w

ith
 her, as Su

k h
ad told 

her to do if ever they w
ere to be separated from

 each
 other du

rin
g 

the w
ar. D

ays of m
arch

in
g, on

 foot, to reach
 T

aejon
. T

hey lost cou
nt 

of d
ays and n

ights they spent on
 the road

side, in
 abandoned shed

s 
in

 villages, w
alkin

g south
.

T
aejon

. A
 m

id
size city. Yu

n
h

ee an
d

 B
o cou

ld
 h

ear d
istan

t 
th

u
n

der, but th
e d

ay w
as clear. T

h
ey soon

 realized
 th

at th
e 

sou
n

d
 w

as artillery fire. T
h

e N
orth

 K
orean

s m
u

st be n
ear! T

h
ey 

saw
 South

 K
orean

 sold
iers in

 tru
cks, h

eaded
 tow

ard
 th

e opp
o

-
site d

irection
 th

at th
ey w

ere. T
h

e sold
iers looked

 ill-equ
ipp

ed 
an

d
 seem

ed
 dejected

 w
h

ile h
eaded

 n
orth

, to figh
t th

e on
ru

sh
in

g 
C

om
m

u
n

ists.
Su

rely, w
e cou

ld
n’t stay in

 T
aejon

 if the N
orth

 K
orean

s are so 
near, thought Yu

n
hee. B

esides, the streets w
ere filled w

ith
 people, 

resem
blin

g those of K
an

gneu
n

g as they w
ere leavin

g it on
ly a few

 
d

ays ago. T
hen

 they heard airplanes. Fou
r airplanes flyin

g in
 for-

m
ation

. T
he crow

d cheered, “T
he U

N
 planes. T

hey h
ave arrived 

to fight the invaders! To bom
b the hell out of the N

orth
 K

orean
 

A
rm

y!” E
veryone strained to look at the silver airplanes flyin

g in
 a 

neat form
ation

 in
 the blue sky.

V
room

! B
an

g! V
room

!
T

atatatatatatata!

road. B
o cou

ld not continue to w
alk. Yu

n
hee and B

o decided to rest 
aw

h
ile. T

hey d
id not feel alone becau

se there w
ere scores of people 

right next to them
, on

 the side of the road. Sleepin
g. T

he m
oon

 w
as 

bright. It seem
ed very n

atu
ral th

at everyone shou
ld be sleepin

g on
 

the road
side on

 th
is su

m
m

er n
ight.

D
aybreak. T

hey m
arched on

. N
o breakfast. N

o m
orn

in
g toilet 

routine. T
hey ju

st w
oke up, got up, and started w

alkin
g. T

hey cam
e 

across a sm
all village. T

he w
hole village seem

ed asleep except for 
the sm

all nu
m

ber of people on
 the road th

at early, ju
st w

alkin
g 

aim
lessly south

.
Yu

n
hee and B

o w
ere w

alkin
g on

 the m
ain

 street. T
hey looked 

up and saw
 a sign

 th
at said, “D

aiho C
h

inese R
estau

rant.” B
o w

as 
fam

ished. H
e asked, “M

om
, a C

h
inese restau

rant. C
an

 w
e eat som

e-
th

in
g for breakfast?”

Yu
n

hee thought, “N
o. W

e can
not eat in

 a restau
rant. W

e don’t 
h

ave the m
oney.” B

ut she cou
ld

n’t brin
g herself to say it to B

o, know
-

in
g how

 hu
n

gry he w
as, how

 tired he w
as. “W

ell, even
 if I h

ave to 
spend m

y last pen
ny, B

o w
ill eat a decent m

eal.”
She said, “Yes, B

o. L
et’s go in

 if it’s open
.” It w

as open
, and the 

sm
ell of cookin

g in
side the restau

rant w
as sim

ply m
outhw

aterin
g. 

T
hey sat dow

n
 at the nearest table in

 a state of exh
au

stion
. A

 m
id

-
d

le-aged C
h

inese m
an

 cam
e and said, “A

re you refugees?”
“Yes. W

e com
e from

 K
an

gneu
n

g. W
e are the fam

ily of a carpen
-

ter, w
ho cou

ld
n’t get aw

ay w
ith

 u
s ju

st yet. C
ou

ld w
e h

ave som
eth

in
g 

to eat for breakfast?” said Yu
n

hee exh
au

sted
ly.

“Sure. In fact, I have prepared som
e food, a special nutritious food 

for the refugees, w
hich I’ll serve free of charge. I’m

 sure the boy w
ould 

really enjoy it. It’s a very nice chicken and dum
pling soup.”

“W
hy, th

an
k you very m

uch
. W

e w
ou

ld really appreciate it,” said 
Yu

n
hee, su

rprised.
“N

ot at all. K
orean

s h
ave been

 good to u
s C

h
inese, and th

is is 
on

ly a sm
all w

ay of expressin
g m

y gratitude. Please feel free to ask 
for second

s.”
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them
selves w

alkin
g together and bein

g supportive to each
 other, 

includ
in

g sh
arin

g food and stories.
T

hey h
ad again

 w
alked for m

iles and m
iles. It w

as gettin
g d

ark. 
T

here w
ere on

ly a few
 people w

alkin
g on

 the road, m
any h

avin
g 

decided to cam
p on

 the road
side. T

he th
ree fam

ilies continued 
w

alkin
g, u

ntil they cam
e to a m

ou
ntain

side th
at seem

ed to h
ave a 

sm
all side road. T

he m
an

 w
ho u

sed to be a govern
m

ent clerk said, 
“Perh

ap
s I’ll try goin

g up th
is road aw

h
ile. M

aybe there is a hou
se 

th
at can

 put u
s up for the n

ight, from
 w

hom
 w

e m
ight buy som

e 
food.”

T
he rest w

aited on
 the road w

h
ile he w

ent up it. Soon
, he cam

e 
back beam

in
g.

“Yes, there is a little th
atched hou

se up there. T
here is nobody 

there. It looks abandoned. B
ut guess w

h
at! T

here is food there. 
L

et’s all go up there and live it up for the n
ight!”

Indeed, the little hou
se w

ith
 the th

atched roof, w
h

ich
 w

as typi-
cal of a K

orean
 peasant’s hou

se, w
as pretty w

ell h
idden

 from
 view

 
u

ntil one w
as actu

ally stand
in

g in
 front of it. In

side, it w
as rather 

clean
, and the fu

rn
itu

re looked expen
sive, u

n
like a typical peas-

ant’s hou
se. A

nd the hou
se w

as w
ell stocked w

ith
 rice, d

ried m
eat 

and fish
, and variou

s pickled vegetables. T
he th

ree fam
ilies h

ad a 
feast, and all fell asleep sou

nd
ly on

 the floor of the livin
g room

.
In

 the m
orn

in
g, they again

 ate a hearty breakfast. E
veryone w

as 
feelin

g rather content.
“W

h
at do you say,” started the govern

m
ent clerk. “I am

 rather 
tired of w

alkin
g. W

h
at if w

e ju
st stayed in

 th
is hou

se and pretended 
th

at w
e w

ere farm
ers here? I don’t th

in
k anyone w

ill h
ard

ly notice 
th

is hou
se. If the N

orth
 K

orean
s overtake u

s, I doubt th
at they w

ill 
bother poor peasants livin

g in
 th

is cou
ntry hou

se. A
fter all, the 

peasants are proletarian
s.”

A
ll the rest nodded their head

s. Yes, it w
ou

ld be com
fortable 

ju
st to stay put in

 th
is n

ice little abandoned hou
se.

B
o h

ad a stran
ge gut feelin

g about the little farm
hou

se th
at h

ad 
given

 them
 shelter and food for the n

ight. W
ou

ld
n’t it be n

ice to 

T
he planes d

ived tow
ard them

 as siren
s w

ailed loud
ly out of 

now
here, and they heard the explosion

s and the m
ach

ine gu
n

 fire. 
T

he planes w
ere bom

bin
g and strafin

g the crow
d

s!
T

atatatatatatata!
T

he d
readed sou

nd of m
ach

ine-gu
n

 fire th
at w

as in
grained 

in
 Yu

n
hee’s and B

o’s brain
s since th

at afternoon
 in

 N
orth

 K
orea, 

w
hen

 they h
ad nearly been

 m
ow

ed dow
n

 by the “People’s A
rm

y”!
T

hey all fell on
 their stom

ach
s. A

s they fell, they caught a glim
p

se 
of the in

sign
ia on

 the planes—
red stars. N

orth
 K

orean
 w

arplanes.
T

h
e p

lan
es roared

 aw
ay. Peop

le got up, in
 a d

aze, an
d

 du
st-

ed
 th

em
selves. B

lood! A
 w

om
an

 looked
 at h

er arm
 h

elp
lessly as 

th
e arm

 of h
er w

h
ite d

ress tu
rn

ed
 brigh

t red
, soakin

g in
 blood

. 
From

 h
er lim

p
 arm

, blood
 w

as gu
sh

in
g out. Sh

e fell in
 a fain

t. 
Peop

le started
 w

alkin
g, ign

orin
g th

ose w
h

o w
ere still pron

e. 
D

ead
? Fain

ted
? T

h
ey d

id
 n

ot h
ave th

e presen
ce of m

in
d

 to care. 
T

h
ey ju

st w
alked

. South
.

Yu
n

hee in
itially headed southw

est, alon
g the less m

ou
ntainou

s 
route, tow

ard C
hu

nju, in
 C

hu
lla Province. B

ut as they w
ere about 

h
alfw

ay, they received the new
s th

at C
hu

nju w
as already in

 N
orth

 
K

orean
 h

and
s. T

he N
orth

 K
orean

 A
rm

y w
as able to advance faster 

th
rough

 the less m
ou

ntainou
s parts and h

ad overtaken
 them

. T
hey 

and others on
 the road took a sh

arp tu
rn

 to the east and started 
their w

ay tow
ard K

yu
n

gsan
g Province, into the m

ou
ntain

s tow
ard 

T
aegu.

T
hey h

ad been
 w

alkin
g for hou

rs w
ithout stoppin

g. B
o’s legs 

w
ere hu

rtin
g. Yu

n
hee’s shoes w

ere now
 barely on

 her feet. Yu
n

hee 
h

ad m
ade acqu

aintance w
ith

 tw
o other fam

ilies th
at w

ere w
alkin

g 
south

 w
ith

 them
. O

ne of the fam
ilies con

sisted of a hu
sband, a gov-

ern
m

ent clerk, h
is w

ife, both
 in

 their th
irties, and a ten

-year-old 
d

aughter. A
nother fam

ily con
sisted of a m

other, in
 her early th

ir-
ties, a son

, age n
ine, and a d

aughter, age five. T
he m

other said 
her hu

sband w
as a sold

ier in
 the South

 K
orean

 A
rm

y. Yu
n

hee h
ad 

told them
 th

at her hu
sband w

as a carpenter. T
he th

ree fam
ilies, 

bein
g sim

ilar in
 age and, in

 som
e w

ays, sim
ilar in

 situ
ation

 fou
nd 
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Yu
n

hee lifted up B
o so th

at he cou
ld reach

 the m
an’s outstretched 

h
and

s.
T

he thought flashed th
rough

 Yu
n

hee’s m
ind: “W

h
at if I lose 

B
o? W

h
at if the train

 leaves w
ithout m

e? B
ut then

 at least B
o w

ill 
be safe. B

ecau
se if w

e kept on
 w

alkin
g like th

is, w
e w

ou
ld probably 

both
 d

ie of exh
au

stion
.”

Yu
n

h
ee lifted

 up
 B

o, w
h

o cau
gh

t th
e op

en
 w

in
dow

 of th
e 

train
 w

ith
 h

is h
an

d
s an

d
 th

en
 th

e outstretch
ed

 h
an

d
s of th

e 
m

an
 on

 th
e roof of th

e train
, w

h
o pu

lled
 h

im
 u

n
til h

e, too, w
as 

on
 th

e roof. A
n

d
 th

en
 Yu

n
h

ee put th
e strap

s of h
er h

an
dbag 

arou
n

d
 h

er n
eck an

d
, u

sin
g both

 h
an

d
s, grabbed

 on
to th

e m
an’s 

outstretch
ed

 h
an

d
s an

d
 stru

ggled
 up

 th
e w

in
dow

 fram
e to th

e 
train’s rooftop. E

ven
 before sh

e cou
ld

 sit dow
n

 on
 th

e crow
ded 

roof, th
e train

 started
 m

ovin
g. E

veryon
e h

ad
 to du

ck as th
ey ap

-
proach

ed
 a tu

n
n

el. D
arkn

ess. Sm
oke an

d
 soot all over. A

n
d

 th
e 

roarin
g sou

n
d

 of th
e en

gin
e. B

o h
eld

 on
 to h

is m
oth

er tigh
tly as 

th
e train

 ru
sh

ed
 th

rou
gh

 th
e seem

in
gly en

d
less tu

n
n

el. C
ou

gh
! 

Sn
eeze! It w

as a n
igh

tm
are to ride th

e top
 of a train

 in
 a tu

n
-

n
el—

th
e top

 of th
e tu

n
n

el w
as on

ly a coup
le of feet aw

ay from
 

you
r crou

ch
ed

 back. W
ith

 h
ead

 on
 you

r kn
ees, tryin

g to breath
e 

th
rou

gh
 a h

an
d

kerch
ief. E

n
d

less tu
n

n
el. E

ven
tu

ally, th
e train

 
em

erged
 from

 th
e tu

n
n

el. E
veryon

e w
as covered

 w
ith

 soot. “H
ey, 

w
e all look like N

egroes,” said
 th

e m
an

 w
h

o h
ad

 pu
lled

 th
em

 
both

 to safety an
d

 w
in

ked
.

T
he train

 entered T
aegu, w

h
ich

 w
as a m

id
size city perched on

 
the side of the m

ou
ntain

 ran
ge. N

o one got off the train
. N

o one 
cou

ld get on
 the train

. B
ut the train

 stopped. T
here w

ere vendors 
on

 the platform
, sellin

g cheaply m
ade su

sh
i. K

orean
 su

sh
i, w

hen
 

properly m
ade, is rice w

ith
 m

orsels of fish
, m

eat, fried egg, and 
vegetables, all w

rapped prettily in
 seaw

eed. B
ut the su

sh
i they sold 

contained on
ly rice and kim

ch
i, the spicy K

orean
 pickle. Spend

in
g 

practically her last pen
ny, Yu

n
hee bought a stick of su

sh
i for B

o. B
o 

ravished the su
sh

i. H
e d

id not even
 notice th

at Yu
n

hee d
id not h

ave 
anyth

in
g to eat. From

 tim
e to tim

e ever since th
at train

 ride, B
o 

stay put here till the w
ar ended? N

o! H
e felt som

ehow
 trapped, su

f-
focated, in

 th
at little hou

se. In
 th

at hou
se, on

 the slope of a rocky 
m

ou
ntain

, w
ith

 a little stream
 on

 the side. It w
as a pretty enough

 
hou

se and outw
ard

ly peacefu
l. B

ut B
o felt a violent aversion

 to the 
hou

se. H
e said to Yu

n
hee, “M

om
, w

e h
ave to get out of here. W

e 
m

u
st leave. I w

ill not stay in
 th

is hou
se. W

e m
ust leave!”

m
ust leave!”

m
ust

Yu
n

hee w
as tired. She agreed w

ith
 the others th

at it probably 
m

ade sen
se to stay put, pretend

in
g to be farm

ers, u
ntil the w

ar w
as 

over. W
ho w

ou
ld bother little peasants livin

g in
 th

is little hou
se off 

the road? B
ut she loved B

o, and she cou
ld not force B

o to stay w
hen

 
he w

as obviou
sly feelin

g so stron
gly again

st it. She knew
 th

at B
o w

as 
very head

stron
g and th

at he w
ou

ld be practically im
possible to live 

w
ith

 if she forced h
im

 to stay there. So, she said good
-bye to the oth

-
ers and started out on

 foot, again
 w

ith
 B

o in
 one h

and and, in
 the 

other, ju
st the little h

andbag w
ith

 the dw
ind

lin
g resou

rces and a 
paper bag w

ith
 a few

 rice balls th
at she h

ad prepared in
 th

at hou
se 

w
ith

 the th
atched roof.

T
hey continued to w

alk southeast, over the great d
ivide. Into 

K
yu

n
gsan

g Province. A
s they cam

e dow
n

 a w
ind

in
g m

ou
ntain

 road 
into a valley at du

sk, they fou
nd th

at the road led d
irectly into a 

railroad station
 of a sm

all village. A
nd, m

iracu
lou

sly, there w
as a 

train
 stopped on

 the platform
! A

 black steam
 en

gine w
ith

 at least 
ten

 cars, a train
 bou

nd for T
aegu and then

 P
u

san
. T

he southern
-

m
ost port city of eastern

 K
orea. T

he train
 w

as jam
-packed and liter-

ally bu
rstin

g at the seam
s. People w

ere hold
in

g on
 to the train

 on
 

the sides. A
nd people w

ere sittin
g on

 the roof of the train
. Yu

n
hee 

looked helplessly at the train
. N

o room
 at all!

“M
om

, m
y legs are so tired. C

ou
ld w

e get on
 the train

?” asked 
B

o, know
in

g th
at there w

as absolutely no room
 on

 the train
. T

he 
train

 w
h

istled. Southbou
nd train

. L
ifeline. N

o room
 for Yu

n
hee 

and B
o.

“H
ey, clim

b on! L
ift the kid up here. T

here is room
 for tw

o up 
here. I’ll give you a h

and!” a m
an

 yelled to u
s from

 atop the roof 
of the train

. H
e w

as hold
in

g out h
is h

and
s, lookin

g d
irectly at B

o. 
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Ju
ly 1950, R

efugee C
am

p, P
u

san
, South

 K
orea (35.2 N

 Parallel, 
129 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o, Yu
n

hee

T
he refugees spent their tim

e reading the new
spaper, listening 

to the radio, and w
atching the long line of arm

y trucks go 
by in front of their cam

p. Fresh
ly un

loaded tanks, artillery, 
and troops! U

S troops, Filipino troops, Turkish soldiers. W
ith their 

flags hoisted proudly, the troops rolled in from
 the docks of Pusan, 

in trucks, personnel carriers, and tanks, and they passed the refugee 
cam

p tow
ard the defense perim

eter. T
here w

ere at least thirty or so 
refugees in one little tent. Forced togetherness. Som

e w
ere gregarious 

and others reticent. U
ncle H

an w
as one of the gregarious types. H

e 
w

as not really an uncle, but alm
ost any older m

an is called “U
ncle” by 

children in K
orea, so B

o naturally called him
 “U

ncle H
an.” H

e w
as in

 
his late thirties, a m

an w
ho also used to be a carpenter. H

e w
as alone. 

H
e w

as separated from
 his fam

ily in Taejon
—

w
hen he had com

e hom
e 

from
 his shop the day the N

orth K
orean troops w

ere pushing in, he 
found on

ly rubble w
here his house used to be. T

he house had been
 

bom
bed. A

 neighbor told him
 that he saw

 H
an’s w

ife leave the house 
w

ith their seven
-year-old son. Presum

ably heading south.
H

an
 seem

ed to feel a kin
sh

ip w
ith

 Yu
n

hee and B
o, perh

ap
s be-

cau
se they rem

inded h
im

 of h
is ow

n
 fam

ily. H
an

 played K
orean

 

developed a sudden
 yearn

in
g for a cheaply m

ade su
sh

i, w
ith

 noth
-

in
g in

 it but rice and kim
ch

i.

Ju
ly 1950, P

u
san

   (35.2 N
 Parallel, 129 E

 L
on

gitude)
T

he last U
N

 stand du
rin

g the K
orean

 W
ar. South

 of the N
akdon

g 
R

iver, in
side the P

u
san

 perim
eter. T

ru
ly, the last patch

 of land in
 

South
 K

orea th
at rem

ained u
nconquered by the N

orth
 K

orean
 

A
rm

y. Fin
ally, the train

 pu
lled into the P

u
san

 station
. N

ow
here far-

ther south
 to go, except into the sea, across w

h
ich

 lay Japan
. P

u
san

, 
the bu

stlin
g port city, the popu

lation
 of w

h
ich

 h
ad sw

ollen
 du

rin
g 

the past several w
eeks to alm

ost ten
 m

illion
, m

ore th
an

 ten
 tim

es 
the norm

al popu
lation

. A
nd the refugees w

ere still pou
rin

g in
.

N
ow

, Yu
n

hee h
ad exh

au
sted all her fin

ancial resou
rces th

at 
w

ere contained in
 her sm

all h
andbag.

“R
efugees, follow

 the sign
 to the R

ed C
ross refugee cam

p!” read 
the sign

 on
 the platform

. She follow
ed the sign

. T
hey w

ere even
-

tu
ally taken

 to a refugee cam
p th

at w
as set up in

 the outskirts of 
P

u
san

. It w
as a tent city, w

ith
 hu

nd
red

s and hu
nd

red
s of tents, and 

u
n

speakably poor san
itary cond

ition
s. T

here w
as no ru

n
n

in
g w

ater 
and no san

itary toilet. T
here w

ere holes in
 the grou

nd, u
sed as 

toilets, th
at w

ere overflow
in

g, and in
 the rain

 (su
m

m
er is the rainy 

season
 in

 th
at part of the cou

ntry), m
uch

 of the excrem
ent sim

ply 
overflow

ed into the w
hole cam

p area. A
 w

alk in
 the cam

pgrou
nd 

w
as an

 adventu
re in

 filth
. A

nd the u
nbearable stin

k everyw
here!

T
he food w

as also atrociou
s. A

 gruel con
sistin

g of m
ostly barley 

and u
n

sterilized w
ater, prepared by people w

ith
 filthy h

and
s. N

o 
cond

im
ents but a sm

all d
ish

 of salt. N
o w

onder dysentery broke out. 
D

iarrhea. B
loody d

iarrhea.
Fortu

n
ately, becau

se of the extrem
e caution

 Yu
n

hee took con
-

cern
in

g d
rin

kin
g w

ater and food, B
o and Yu

n
hee d

id not contract 
the d

isease.
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“Yu
n

hee, you know
 I like you and B

o very m
uch

. You rem
ind m

e 
of m

y ow
n

 fam
ily. A

nd I h
ave com

e to love you.” H
e reached out and 

tried to hold Yu
n

hee’s h
and.

Yu
n

hee shook her h
and free from

 H
an

 and said, “M
r. H

an
, you 

know
 th

at I am
 m

arried. A
nd you are m

arried. You shou
ld try to 

find you
r w

ife!”
“N

o, Yu
n

hee. I love you now
,” said H

an
 deliberately. H

e contin
-

ued, “A
nd, Yu

n
hee, I know

 w
ho you are. You are Su

k’s w
ife, now

 
a lieuten

ant of the K
orean

 Police. B
ut I also know

 th
at you w

ere 
in

 M
anchu

ria and th
at Su

k is a traitor w
ho collaborated w

ith
 the 

Japanese du
rin

g the w
ar. I know

 th
at you’re h

id
in

g th
at fact. W

h
at 

w
ou

ld h
appen

 if the police fou
nd out th

at Su
k is a traitor, and a 

bigam
ist at th

at?” w
h

ispered H
an

.
“B

ut th
at’s not true…

how…
how

 do you know
 all th

at?” stam
-

m
ered Yu

n
hee.

“You see, I w
orked for the K

orean
 u

ndergrou
nd in

 M
anchu

ria. 
I know

 all about Su
k and you. I am

 no m
ore a carpenter th

an
 Su

k 
is. I am

 a m
em

ber of the K
orean

 intelligence agency, and I am
 here 

to find C
om

m
u

n
ist sym

path
izers in

 the cam
p. I cou

ld report Su
k to 

the authorities—
I am

 su
re they can

 find h
im

 and put h
im

 in
 jail. I 

cou
ld also report to them

 about you and B
o and th

at I th
in

k you are 
also C

om
m

u
n

ist sym
path

izers. B
ut I w

on’t do any of th
at, Yu

n
hee, 

becau
se I love you. I w

ant you.”
H

an’s breath
in

g becam
e heavier as he said these w

ord
s. H

e 
stretched out h

is arm
s and forcibly em

braced the trem
blin

g Yu
n

hee 
and, kissin

g her, w
restled her dow

n
 onto the grass.

Yu
n

hee started to struggle and scream
, but H

an
 covered her 

m
outh

 w
ith

 h
is left h

and tight. “If you scream
, I’ll h

ave you and B
o 

arrested im
m

ed
iately. I do th

is becau
se I love you, and I’ll never 

hu
rt you. O

h
, Yu

n
hee, Yu

n
hee. I w

ill m
ake you h

appy.” H
is gropin

g 
right h

and pu
shed her skirt all the w

ay up, as the left h
and held 

her dow
n

. N
ow

, h
is right h

and fou
nd the top of her panties and 

yan
ked them

 dow
n

. T
he h

and now
 fou

nd its w
ay up again

, onto 
Yu

n
hee’s th

igh
s and her crotch

. N
ow

 h
is rough

 fin
gers began

 to 

chess w
ith

 B
o and saved som

e extra gruel for h
im

 and Yu
n

hee and 
balls of barley rice, w

h
ich

 w
as a rare and special treat in

 the cam
p.

H
an

 w
as interested to know

 everyth
in

g about Yu
n

hee and B
o.

“B
o, d

id you see you
r d

ad u
se a bevel to cut w

ood?”
“Su

re, U
ncle H

an
. L

ots of tim
es,” replied B

o, m
akin

g up stories 
about h

is d
ad

’s carpentry shop.
“D

id you know
, B

o, th
at you can

 play a saw
 as a m

u
sical in

stru
-

m
ent? I u

sed to be good at it,” said H
an

. N
o. B

o h
ad never seen

 a 
saw

 bein
g played.

H
an

 w
ou

ld often
 try to get Yu

n
hee alone, w

h
ile B

o and others 
w

ere asleep, and talk about h
is ow

n
 past. H

e w
ou

ld also sym
path

ize 
w

ith
 Yu

n
hee about how

 h
ard it m

u
st be to be alone w

ith
 a ch

ild in
 

the refugee cam
p.

N
ight again

.
B

o w
as sleep

in
g sou

n
d

ly in
side th

e sleep
in

g bag th
at each

 
refu

gee w
as given

. T
h

e floor of th
e ten

t w
as littered

 w
ith

 sleep
-

in
g bags con

tain
in

g sn
orin

g p
eop

le. T
h

ere w
as a sm

all n
aked 

ligh
t bu

lb h
an

gin
g from

 th
e ceilin

g, attach
ed

 to a p
ow

er lin
e 

th
at sn

aked
 its w

ay out of th
e ten

t. Yu
n

h
ee w

as n
ot asleep. Sh

e 
h

ad
 h

er eyes closed
, but h

er face w
as outside of h

er sleep
in

g bag. 
Sh

e w
as con

cen
tratin

g on
 w

h
at sh

e sh
ou

ld
 do. Sh

e felt sh
e h

ad
 to 

take B
o out of th

e filth
y cam

p.
“Yu

n
hee, I know

 you are not sleepin
g. You

r eyes are closed too 
tight,” a m

an’s voice w
h

ispered. She opened her eyes and saw
 H

an’s 
grin

n
in

g face.
“Yu

n
hee, I h

ave som
eth

in
g to tell you. C

ou
ld w

e take a little 
w

alk together?” said H
an

 gently.
“O

K
. B

ut w
e h

ave to be back soon
. I don’t w

ant B
o to feel aban

-
doned if he shou

ld w
ake up” said Yu

n
hee, gettin

g up. E
veryone 

slept fu
lly d

ressed in
 the cam

p.
T

hey w
alked in

 silence outside of the tent. T
hey w

alked on
 the 

grassy knoll in
 the back of the tent site. It w

as a clear and m
oon

less 
but starry n

ight.
“Yes, U

ncle H
an

. W
h

at is it you w
ish

 to tell m
e?” asked Yu

n
hee.
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police th
at they thought H

an
 w

as a little su
spiciou

s, becau
se, for a 

carpenter, he seem
ed to be w

ell educated.
Yu

n
hee told the police, yes, she liked H

an
. H

e w
as n

ice to B
o. 

N
o, she d

id not know
 w

h
at H

an
 d

id th
at n

ight. She h
ad retired 

early in
 her sleepin

g bag as B
o w

as already sleepin
g. Yes, others 

h
ad all seen

 B
o and Yu

n
hee sleepin

g. N
o, no one saw

 w
hen

 H
an

 
left the tent. H

is sleepin
g bag w

as at the other end of the tent from
 

Yu
n

hee’s and B
o’s, and nobody su

spected the d
im

inutive, fou
r-

foot-tall Yu
n

hee of the m
u

rder. E
ventu

ally, the police arrested tw
o 

people in
 an

 adjoin
in

g tent on
 the su

spicion
 th

at they w
ere N

orth
 

K
orean

 agents w
ho m

u
rdered H

an
. T

hey w
ere led aw

ay in
 h

and
-

cu
ffs and never seen

 again
.

W
ith

 the m
u

rder presu
m

ably solved, life in
 the cam

p retu
rned 

to norm
al. N

orm
al d

rudgery and filth
. B

o m
issed U

ncle H
an

, h
is 

playm
ate. H

e h
ated the N

orth
 K

orean
 agents w

ho killed h
is favor-

ite u
ncle H

an
. A

t tim
es from

 then
 on

, he w
ondered how

 the saw
 

sou
nded as a m

u
sical in

stru
m

ent. It w
as not u

ntil som
e six years 

later, in
 a school concert, th

at he w
ou

ld actu
ally see and hear the 

saw
 bein

g played as a m
u

sical in
stru

m
ent. B

y th
at tim

e, U
ncle H

an
 

w
as a faint m

em
ory for B

o.
Yu

n
hee decided they cou

ld no lon
ger stay in

 the cam
p. W

ithout 
any m

oney, w
ithout any resou

rces, w
ithout any acqu

aintances in
 

the city, she left the cam
p and took a room

 in
 a room

in
g hou

se in
 

the rather ru
n

-dow
n

 dow
ntow

n
 section

 of the city. T
h

is in
 itself 

w
as a great feat. T

he city w
as brim

m
in

g w
ith

 refugees. Find
in

g a 
room

 w
as practically im

possible even
 if one h

ad ood
les of m

oney. 
B

ut Yu
n

hee m
an

aged to rent a room
, w

ithout any dow
n

 paym
ent, 

in
 dow

ntow
n

, if in
 a ru

n
-dow

n
 part. Perh

ap
s Yu

n
hee’s determ

ined 
and educated dem

eanor played a part. Perh
ap

s the land
lord took 

pity on
 B

o, w
ho w

as clin
gin

g to Yu
n

hee’s arm
 as she asked for the 

room
. T

he fact is she d
id get a room

.
N

ow
 she h

ad to m
ake a livin

g. O
ne w

om
an

, all alone in
 the 

w
orld, w

ith
 her eight-year-old son

.

spread Yu
n

hee’s labia. Yu
n

hee felt faint w
ith

 revu
lsion

. Strugglin
g 

silently, she felt w
ith

 her right h
and for her h

idden
 pocket u

nder 
her skirt. She fou

nd the h
ard object, pu

lled it out by the jade h
an

-
d

le, and sw
u

n
g her arm

 arou
nd and, w

ith
 all her m

ight, stuck the 
silver kn

ife into the flesh
 of h

is heavin
g back.

H
an

 slu
m

p
ed

 on
 top

 of Yu
n

h
ee w

ith
 a gasp

 as all air cam
e 

out of h
is lu

n
gs. Yu

n
h

ee stru
ggled

 from
 u

n
der h

is w
eigh

t, m
an

-
aged

 to stan
d

 up, an
d

 saw
 th

at th
e kn

ife blade w
as com

p
letely 

bu
ried

 in
 th

e sm
all of h

is back. Sh
e straigh

ten
ed

 h
er cloth

es an
d 

looked
 arou

n
d

. N
o on

e in
 sigh

t. O
n

ly th
e stars tw

in
klin

g above. 
A

 p
eacefu

l n
igh

t.
Sh

e tu
rn

ed
 an

d
 started

 ru
n

n
in

g. T
h

en
 sh

e stopp
ed

. Sh
e 

tu
rn

ed
 back. Sh

e cam
e back to H

an
, lyin

g pron
e on

 th
e grass. 

T
h

e silver bolster of th
e jade h

an
d

le of th
e kn

ife sh
on

e fain
tly in

 
th

e starligh
t. Sh

e grabbed
 th

e h
an

d
le an

d
 pu

lled
. It w

ou
ld

 n
ot 

m
ove. Sh

e pu
lled

 again
, w

ith
 all h

er m
igh

t. Su
d

den
ly, th

e flesh
 

gave in
, an

d
 th

e kn
ife cam

e out, alm
ost m

akin
g h

er lose h
er bal-

an
ce. B

lood
 gu

sh
ed

 out from
 th

e w
ou

n
d

, rap
id

ly form
in

g a little 
p

ool. H
an

 w
as still, an

d
 n

o sou
n

d
 of breath

in
g w

as to be h
eard

. 
Yu

n
h

ee put th
e kn

ife back in
 its rigid

 sh
eath

. O
n

 th
e w

ay back, 
sh

e stopp
ed

 at th
e w

ater w
ell an

d
 clean

ed
 th

e kn
ife th

orou
gh

ly. 
T

h
e silver kn

ife th
at Su

k’s fath
er h

ad
 given

 h
im

 as h
e left for 

Seou
l. “T

h
is w

ill protect you
 from

 all evil.”
T

he next d
ay, the w

hole cam
p w

as in
 a state of excitem

ent. H
an’s 

now
-cold body w

as fou
nd on

 the grass by som
e early risers of the 

cam
p. H

e w
as obviou

sly stabbed. T
he m

u
rder of a refugee right in

 
the cam

p! T
here w

as talk th
at th

is w
as a political m

u
rder, th

at H
an

 
w

as stabbed in
 the back by an

 assassin
 w

h
ile he w

as sneakin
g out of 

the cam
p. T

h
at H

an
 w

as a govern
m

ent spy and th
at he h

ad fou
nd 

som
e N

orth
 K

orean
 agents in

 the cam
p and they h

ad killed h
im

 to 
prevent h

is reportin
g their identities to the authorities.

T
he police cam

e and interrogated everyone about H
an

. H
ad 

anyone seen
 H

an
 th

at fatefu
l n

ight? N
o one h

ad. M
any said to the 
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u
s, to h

er an
d

 K
yu

n
g in

 K
an

gw
on

 P
rovin

ce. A
gain

st m
y better 

ju
d

gm
en

t, I w
en

t to see h
im

 in
 h

is office in
 Seou

l. H
ow

 cold
-

ly, h
eartlessly Su

k refu
sed! I rem

em
ber vow

in
g to kill h

im
, an

d 
Yu

n
h

ee, an
d

 yes, th
eir son

, B
o. I fou

n
d

 out w
h

ere th
ey lived

, too, 
but very soon

 th
ey d

isapp
eared

 from
 Seou

l. L
ater, I fou

n
d

 out 
Su

k becam
e a p

olicem
an

!
M

y father, now
 a South

 K
orean

 policem
an

, the despicable capi-
talist dog! T

he sam
e police force th

at arrested K
an

g, m
y friend and 

m
entor, and tortu

red h
im

 to death
, releasin

g h
is battered, dead 

body th
ree d

ays later. I w
as sm

art. I left for N
orth

 K
orea on

 the 
sam

e n
ight he w

as arrested becau
se I knew

 they’d com
e after m

e, 
h

is closest friend.
Su

k sold h
is sou

l, becam
e a policem

an
 to intim

id
ate m

e and 
m

y fam
ily, his rightfu

l fam
ily! N

ow
, it w

ill be m
y one am

bition
 to 

his rightfu
l fam

ily! N
ow

, it w
ill be m

y one am
bition

 to 
his

find m
y father, and the w

hore and their bastard, Yu
n

hee and B
o! I 

sh
all kill them

 both
 w

ith
 m

y ow
n

 h
and

s. T
heir blood w

ill pu
rify m

y 
fatherland and calm

 m
y agitated sou

l!

Ju
ne 27, 1950

N
ow

, Seou
l h

as been
 liberated! T

he capitalist dogs h
ad blow

n
 up 

the bridge on
 H

an
 R

iver, south
 of Seou

l, w
ith

 fou
r thou

sand people 
still on

 the bridge! T
h

at left m
ost of the South

 K
orean

 A
rm

y still on
 

the north
 side of the river. W

e w
iped them

 out!
H

ow
 sw

eet it is to rou
nd up the traitors and execute them

! A
ll 

the govern
m

ent em
ployees, sold

iers, police, and their fam
ilies. A

nd 
landow

ners, ban
kers, and real-estate agents. E

nem
ies of the people!

I looked for the faces of m
y father and h

is degenerate w
hore 

am
on

g the captu
red faces tod

ay. N
o, they w

ere not there. B
ut I sh

all 
find them

!
B

lood clean
ses the land. O

u
r fatherland.

U
topia requires pure people. A

 new
 breed of hum

an beings, w
ith

 
on

ly correct thoughts in their brains. T
houghts of the w

elfare of the so-
ciety, the nation, the cause! N

o selfish thoughts, no greed, no thoughts 
of profit! L

ong live the D
em

ocratic People’s R
epublic of K

orea!

12
A

 S
H

A
T

T
E

R
E

D
 D

R
E

A
M

1950, W
ith

 A
dvan

cin
g K

orean
 People’s A

rm
y 

(39–35.3 N
 Parallel, 127–28 E

 L
on

gitude)

—
from

 the Journal of C
om

m
issar H

oon 
M

oon, K
orean People’s A

rm
y.

Ju
ne 25, 1950

O
u

r G
reat L

eader, C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, h
as given

 u
s or-

ders to liberate all of South
 K

orea! A
t the age of tw

en
-

ty-fou
r, I am

 already a second lieuten
ant and a political 

com
m

issar of the People’s A
rm

y, lead
in

g m
y com

rades across the 
th

irty-eighth
 parallel, into the enem

y territory! It is m
y job to rou

nd 
up the cou

nterrevolution
aries in

 South
 K

orea and to elim
in

ate 
them

. H
ow

 lon
g h

ave I w
aited for th

is gloriou
s d

ay! E
ver since I left 

m
y ancestral hom

e in
 K

an
gw

on
 Province to com

e north
, to join

 
the People’s A

rm
y, I h

ave d
ream

ed of goin
g back, to m

y m
other 

and m
y poor sister, K

yu
n

g, as a m
an

, a retu
rn

in
g hero, to right the 

w
ron

g, to m
ete out ju

stice to m
y h

atefu
l father, Su

k, and h
is w

hore, 
Yu

n
hee! H

ow
 I gritted m

y teeth
 for th

is d
ay!

W
h

en
 W

orld
 W

ar II en
ded

, I fou
n

d
 out th

at m
y fath

er, Su
k, 

h
ad

 retu
rn

ed
 to Seou

l an
d

 becom
e a teach

er again
. W

h
en

 I told 
h

er th
is, M

om
 asked

 m
e to go to Seou

l an
d

 beg h
im

 to retu
rn

 to 
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the w
ife and then

 the d
aughter. O

ne shou
ld h

ave seen
 how

 they 
gu

rgled helplessly in
 the pail. T

hen
 w

hen
 they w

ere alm
ost d

row
n

-
in

g, after h
avin

g in
h

aled at least several m
outh

fu
ls of the peppered 

w
ater, w

e pu
shed their faces up. T

he agon
ized cries of the degen

-
erates! B

ut, fin
ally, the m

an
 ad

m
itted th

at he h
ad w

orked for the 
South

 K
orean

 puppet govern
m

ent. W
e shot h

im
, h

is w
ife, and their 

d
aughter on

 the spot.
T

he m
other of the tw

o ch
ild

ren
 w

as so frightened th
at she con

-
fessed to everyth

in
g. T

h
at her hu

sband w
as a South

 K
orean

 police 
officer, although

 she h
ad told others th

at he w
as a sold

ier in
 the 

South
 K

orean
 A

rm
y.

First, w
e shot her ch

ild
ren

 in
 the head in

 front of her. T
hen

, 
w

e tortu
red her. N

ot becau
se w

e needed any in
form

ation
. W

e tor-
tu

red her becau
se she w

as the w
ife of a policem

an
. L

ike the w
hore, 

Yu
n

hee. W
e stru

n
g her up n

aked and put her head in
 the pail of 

w
ater contain

in
g hot pepper u

ntil she, in
 a gasp, breathed in

 the 
hot, filthy w

ater. T
hen

 w
e su

spended her from
 the ceilin

g by her an
-

kles, up
side dow

n
. She h

ad big breasts, ju
st like a capitalist w

hore! I 
cru

shed her n
ipples w

ith
 a pair of pliers. She scream

ed deliciou
sly. 

T
hen

, I w
h

ipped her w
ith

 a horse w
h

ip u
ntil her scream

s stopped 
and she w

as u
ncon

sciou
s. T

hen
 I brought her back by pou

rin
g cold 

w
ater on

 her face. She m
uttered, as she regained som

e con
sciou

s-
ness, “B

o, you w
ere so right.”

“W
h

at? W
ho is B

o?” I asked her as she w
as faintin

g again
. “W

ho 
is B

o?” I kicked her d
an

glin
g face. H

er eyes rolled. She w
as dead. 

Too late. Too late to find out if the B
o she m

entioned w
as m

y h
ated 

h
alf brother. H

ow
 d

id she know
 B

o? O
f cou

rse, the w
ife of a police-

m
an

. M
aybe she knew

 h
im

 and Yu
n

hee, the w
hore.

A
t least ou

r fatherland h
as been

 rid of tw
o fam

ilies of traitors.
You ju

st w
ait, Su

k, Yu
n

hee, and B
o, till I find you for you

r ju
st 

deserts.

Ju
ly 20, 1950

O
u

r People’s A
rm

y is crossin
g into T

aejon
, w

h
ich

 h
ad been

 gu
arded 

in
 stren

gth
 by the A

m
erican

 capitalists. O
u

r partisan
s h

ave already 
been

 in
 T

aejon
, fightin

g the capitalist dogs. O
u

r gloriou
s People’s 

A
ir Force bom

barded the cow
ard

ly crow
d

s tryin
g to escape from

 
their ow

n
 liberation!

G
eneral W

illiam
 D

ean, the com
m

ander of the A
m

erican
 capi-

talist forces, h
as been

 captu
red by the People’s A

rm
y. H

ow
 stupid 

the A
m

erican
 im

perialists are! N
ow

 he sh
all taste the hospitality 

of ou
r Socialist state. Is there any question

 of ou
r gloriou

s victory? 
O

u
r fatherland

’s total liberation
 is now

 a m
atter of d

ays.
In

 each
 city w

e liberate, w
e rou

nd up the traitors, the cou
nter-

revolution
aries. I still look for the faces of m

y father, and the w
hore, 

and the bastard, B
o. N

o sign
 of them

 yet.

Ju
ly 23, 1950

A
ll the refugees th

at go south
 are traitors. C

apitalists. O
therw

ise, 
w

hy w
ou

ld they ru
n

 and not w
elcom

e their liberators?
A

fter so m
any d

ays of ru
n

n
in

g, som
e of them

 seem
 to be gettin

g 
tired. Som

e of them
 find abandoned hou

ses in
 little villages and 

pretend they are farm
ers! I h

ave given
 orders to search

 every village 
and arrest anyone in

 the farm
hou

ses w
ho do not h

ave rough
 h

and
s. 

C
apitalist dogs h

ave soft h
and

s. N
ot farm

ers’ rough
 h

and
s.

W
e fou

nd tw
o such

 fam
ilies in

 a little th
atched

-roof hou
se, h

id
-

den
 in

 the m
ou

ntain
side off the m

ain
 road from

 T
aejon

. A
 m

an
 

and a w
om

an
 in

 their late th
irties and a ten

-year-old d
aughter. 

A
nd a w

om
an

 in
 her early th

irties, w
ith

 a n
ine-year old son

 and a 
five-year old d

aughter. T
hey pretended to be farm

ers livin
g in

 the 
hou

se, but m
y agents fou

nd fu
lly packed city su

itcases in
 the hou

se. 
A

nd their h
and

s w
ere soft as silk!

E
ven

 u
nder tortu

re, the m
an

 claim
ed he w

as a farm
er. U

ntil 
w

e tortu
red h

is w
ife in

 front of h
im

 and h
is d

aughter. W
e stripped 

them
 and tied them

 up. T
hen

, w
e du

n
ked their faces in

 a big pail 
of w

ater, into w
h

ich
 pow

dered hot pepper h
ad been

 pou
red. First 
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“People alw
ays need m

atches. T
hey need them

 for cookin
g, and 

they need them
 for cigarettes.”

She paw
ned her w

edd
in

g rin
g to raise the m

eager capital to 
buy tw

o cases of m
atches from

 a w
holesaler. T

hen
 she sold them

 
on

 the streets to passersby. She held the m
atches in

 her raised right 
h

and, sayin
g aloud to passersby, “M

atches, m
atches, buy m

atches 
for cigarettes, for cookin

g.” H
er other h

and, of cou
rse, w

as tightly 
hold

in
g on

 to m
ine. O

ccasion
al passersby w

ou
ld take pity on

 th
is 

d
im

inutive but d
ign

ified w
om

an
 w

ith
 a ch

ild and buy one or tw
o 

boxes of her m
atches. Soon

, she started rin
gin

g doorbells, sellin
g 

m
atches door-to

-door. She fou
nd th

at rin
gin

g doorbells paid off 
better. O

nce the hou
sew

ife saw
 m

y m
om

, hold
in

g m
y h

and, she u
su

-
ally invited u

s in
. A

nd, often
, she w

ou
ld offer u

s food as she listened 
to m

y m
om

’s story.
Yes, they took pity on

 u
s. M

y m
om

 w
as successfu

l, qu
ite success-

fu
l as a m

atch
 girl. She u

sed to tell the hou
sew

ives in
 the m

idd
le-

class neighborhood
s how

 w
e w

ere separated from
 her successfu

l 
carpenter hu

sband in
 the con

fu
sion

 of the w
ar, and how

 w
onderfu

l 
I w

as in
 school, and how

 she m
eant to m

ake su
re th

at I contin
-

ued m
y education

 th
rough

 college. T
hey listened, and they often

 
bought all the m

atches she h
ad. Yes, everybody needed m

atches. 
A

lso, in
 K

orea, m
atches m

ean
 good fortu

ne, fortu
ne explod

in
g like 

the strike of a m
atch

. So, w
hen

 one m
oves into a new

 hou
se, the 

cu
stom

ary present is a case of m
atches!

It is said th
at the B

attle of B
ritain

, du
rin

g W
orld W

ar II, w
as 

E
n

gland
’s finest hou

r. In
 spite of the d

aily bom
bard

m
ent by the 

G
erm

an
s, they su

rvived and fin
ally w

on
 the air battle th

an
ks to the 

cou
rageou

s, tireless, determ
ined pilots from

 E
n

gland and from
 the 

N
azi-occupied land

s—
Poland, N

orw
ay, France, H

olland. C
hu

rch
ill 

said, “N
ever h

ave so m
any ow

ed so m
uch

 to so few
.”

Ju
ly an

d
 A

u
gu

st 1950, th
e d

arkest p
eriod

 of th
e K

orean
 

W
ar, w

h
en

 th
e U

n
ited

 N
ation

s forces h
ad

 fin
ally retreated

 to 
th

e P
u

san
 p

erim
eter, w

ith
 fears th

at th
e little p

atch
 of lan

d
 left 

of South
 K

orea w
ou

ld
 soon

 be en
gu

lfed
 by th

e N
orth

 K
orean

 

13
T

H
E

 M
A

T
C

H
 G

IR
L

 F
R

O
M

 K
A

N
G

W
H

A

B
o

N
igh

t. It is sn
ow

in
g h

ard
 in

 th
e d

arkn
ess, large w

h
ite 

sn
ow

flakes p
ou

rin
g dow

n
 from

 th
e blacken

ed
 sky, on

ly 
occasion

ally catch
in

g an
d

 reflectin
g starligh

t p
eerin

g 
th

rou
gh

 th
e clou

d
s. T

h
e little girl is sellin

g m
atch

es to p
assers-

by, but n
o on

e stop
s to bu

y a box of m
atch

es from
 th

e girl on
 

th
is sn

ow
y n

igh
t. T

h
e little m

atch
 girl, h

alf-frozen
, h

u
d

d
led

 in
 

th
e sn

ow
, strikes a m

atch
. In

 th
e sp

ark, sh
e sees h

er dead
 m

oth
-

er’s face, sm
ilin

g at h
er, beckon

in
g h

er. T
h

e ligh
t goes out. Sh

e 
strikes an

oth
er m

atch
. A

n
oth

er sm
ilin

g face. A
n

oth
er m

atch
. 

A
n

oth
er m

atch
. It’s as if each

 strike of th
e m

atch
 brin

gs forth
 

a life th
at soars in

to th
e sky an

d
 fixes itself th

ere, n
ow

 a star, 
tw

in
klin

g brigh
t in

 th
e d

arkn
ess. Soon

, th
e last m

atch
 goes out, 

an
d

 so does th
e life of th

e little m
atch

 girl. Perh
ap

s h
er life h

as 
join

ed
 th

ose of th
e stars tw

in
klin

g above th
e clou

d
s…

A
 story I read as a boy th

at I rem
em

ber as I th
in

k of the d
ark 

d
ays of the w

ar. A
nd m

y m
om

. T
he m

atch
 girl from

 K
an

gw
h

a.

Ju
ly 1950, P

u
san

, South
 K

orea (35.2 N
 Parallel, 129 E

 L
on

gitude)
Yes, she sold m

atches. In
 those d

ays, the streets of P
u

san
 w

ere filled 
w

ith
 vendors, sellin

g pencils, flow
ers, cand

ies…
and plain

 beggars, 
pan

h
and

lers. M
y m

om
 joined them

, sellin
g m

atches. She said, 
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N
o, she w

as not the helpless m
atch

 girl of the fairy tale. She w
as 

the practical m
atch

 salesperson
, a bu

sinessw
om

an
, from

 K
an

gw
h

a, 
an

 island th
at endu

red all the storm
s and tides. D

oer w
ithout W

ord
s.

Septem
ber 15, 1950—

D
ecem

ber 1950, K
orea (35–42 N

 Parallels, 
128–31 E

 L
on

gitudes)
G

eneral D
ouglas M

acA
rthu

r’s brilliantly conceived, bold
ly exe-

cuted am
ph

ibiou
s land

in
g in

 Inchon
, the port city and gatew

ay to 
Seou

l, tu
rned the tides of the K

orean
 W

ar in
 a sin

gle blow
. W

ith
in

 
d

ays, Seou
l w

as liberated, and w
ith

in
 w

eeks, the N
orth

 K
orean

 
arm

ies th
at h

ad penetrated deep into South
 K

orea w
ere cut off and 

routed. T
he rem

n
ants w

ere retreatin
g back, north

 of the th
irty-

eighth
 parallel. B

y O
ctober, alm

ost all of N
orth

 K
orea w

as in
 U

N
 

h
and

s, and it seem
ed th

at the reu
n

ification
 of K

orea and the end 
of the w

ar w
as at h

and. T
hen

 the C
h

inese C
om

m
u

n
ists intervened, 

w
ith

 their “hu
m

an
 w

ave” cam
paign

, w
here thou

sand
s and thou

-
sand

s of ill-equ
ipped, ill-clad, ch

antin
g and scream

in
g “volu

nteer” 
youth

s cam
e dow

n
 upon

 the A
m

erican
 and South

 K
orean

 forces, 
en

gu
lfin

g them
 w

ith
 their sheer nu

m
bers. T

he U
N

 forces retreat-
ed h

astily, tow
ard the south

. E
ventu

ally, the U
N

 forces regrouped 
and cou

nterattacked. Seou
l ch

an
ged h

and
s fou

r tim
es u

ntil M
arch

 
1951, w

hen
 it w

as firm
ly secu

red by the U
N

 forces. T
he opposin

g 
forces w

ere approxim
ately w

here they began
, arou

nd the th
irty-

eighth
 parallel.

In
 Septem

ber, B
o w

as again
 a student, continu

in
g h

is th
ird 

grade in
 the local school in

 P
u

san
. A

gain
, Yu

n
hee w

alked to school 
w

ith
 h

im
 and w

alked hom
e from

 school, every d
ay, for another tw

o 
m

onth
s, becau

se, after all, P
u

san
, u

n
like K

an
gneu

n
g, w

as so crow
d

-
ed, w

ith
 so m

any refugees, w
hom

 one cou
ld not tru

st at all. B
o 

caught up qu
ickly, th

an
ks to the studyin

g at hom
e w

ith
 h

is m
om

.
Soon

, B
o w

as the top student, w
ho m

onopolized the teachers’ 
attention

 and in
spired the envy of h

is classm
ates. B

ut he also m
ade 

friend
s, m

any friend
s, and he w

as soon
 elected m

on
itor of the class. 

Since B
o w

as en
rolled in

 the local school, m
ost of h

is friend
s w

ere 

troop
s, or th

at th
e U

n
ited

 N
ation

s w
ou

ld
 sim

p
ly w

ith
d

raw
 from

 
K

orea, ch
alkin

g it up
 as a lost cau

se, w
as th

e fin
est h

ou
r for 

Yu
n

h
ee. Sh

e becam
e a su

ccessfu
l proprietor of a sm

all bu
sin

ess 
as a m

atch
 ven

dor. Sh
e m

ade a reason
able livin

g an
d

 w
as able 

to p
ay for th

e room
 th

at sh
e ren

ted
, get back h

er w
ed

d
in

g rin
g 

from
 th

e p
aw

n
sh

op, an
d

 even
 stash

 aw
ay som

e m
on

ey. A
n

d
 sh

e 
also gave B

o lesson
s. L

esson
s for sch

ool.
B

o, like m
an

y oth
er refu

gee ch
ild

ren
, w

as m
issin

g sch
ool. 

D
u

rin
g th

e w
alk south

, h
e obviou

sly cou
ld

 n
ot atten

d
 an

y sch
ool. 

O
n

ce in
 P

u
san

, Yu
n

h
ee in

qu
ired

 in
to en

rollin
g h

im
 in

 sch
ool. 

Sh
e d

iscovered
 th

at it w
as im

p
ossible to en

roll h
im

 in
 a local 

sch
ool w

h
ile th

ey w
ere livin

g in
 th

e refu
gee cam

p, becau
se on

e 
h

ad
 to be a p

erm
an

en
t residen

t of P
u

san
 in

 order to en
roll in

 
th

e local sch
ool d

istrict. N
ow

 th
at Yu

n
h

ee an
d

 B
o h

ad
 a p

erm
a-

n
en

t ad
d

ress, albeit a ren
ted

 room
 in

 P
u

san
, B

o cou
ld

 en
roll in

 
sch

ool th
e n

ext sem
ester, w

h
ich

 began
 in

 Septem
ber. T

o catch
 

up, Yu
n

h
ee began

 givin
g lesson

s to B
o. Sh

e bou
gh

t all th
e text-

books, an
d

 sh
e an

d
 B

o stu
d

ied
 togeth

er in
 th

e early m
orn

in
gs, 

before th
ey w

en
t out sellin

g m
atch

es togeth
er. For th

e first tim
e 

in
 h

er life, Yu
n

h
ee felt w

h
ole. Sh

e felt con
fiden

t th
at sh

e cou
ld 

su
rvive on

 h
er ow

n
, an

d
 sh

e h
ad

 B
o beside h

er. B
o w

as h
er con

-
stan

t com
p

an
ion

. H
e w

as precociou
s, an

d
 h

e felt protective of 
h

is m
oth

er. T
h

ey d
id

 everyth
in

g togeth
er an

d
 felt th

ey d
id

 n
ot 

lack an
yth

in
g as lon

g as th
ey w

ere togeth
er. A

n
d

 B
o w

as a better 
com

p
an

ion
 th

an
 Su

k. B
o d

id
 n

ot d
rin

k, h
e d

id
 n

ot ask for sex, 
an

d
 h

e d
id

 n
ot p

lay arou
n

d
. H

e w
as devoted

 to h
is m

om
. H

e 
adored

 h
is m

om
. A

n
d

 h
e said

, “A
ll I n

eed
 is you

, M
om

. I don’t 
n

eed
 an

yon
e else, ever!”

Yu
n

hee felt proud she w
as provid

in
g all the basic necessities, 

includ
in

g education
, to B

o all by herself. W
h

ile she d
id not h

ave 
her hu

sband
’s position

 or pow
er, she d

id after all m
ake a livin

g, 
a rather com

fortable livin
g, even

 though
 it w

as as a door-to
-door 

salesperson
. She h

ad never im
agined th

at she cou
ld su

rvive sellin
g 

m
atches, but she w

as doin
g it and even

 enjoyin
g it!
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—
from

 the Journal of C
om

m
issar H

oon M
oon, 

K
orean People’s A

rm
y. Septem

ber 25, 1950.

T
he A

m
erican

 im
perialist forces h

ave succeeded in
 their 

sneak attack on
 Inchon! In

 spite of the heroic fights of ou
r 

com
rades, Seou

l h
as fallen

 again
 to the capitalists. N

ow
 

the bu
lk of ou

r arm
y south

 of Seou
l is cut off from

 the N
orth

. W
e 

h
ave no supplies, no am

m
u

n
ition

, no food. M
y com

rades are starv-
in

g. I w
ill order them

 to becom
e guerrilla fighters, gloriou

s parti-
san

s, and fight on
 for ou

r People’s R
epublic till death!

B
ut I m

u
st escape to the N

orth
. I h

ave u
n

fin
ished bu

siness. To 
see the resu

rrection
 of the People’s R

epublic again
st the invad

in
g 

A
m

erican
 im

perialists. L
ike ou

r leader, C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, I 
w

ill fight, if I h
ave to, in

 M
anchu

ria, u
ntil fatherland K

orea is free 
again

 and ju
stice is done!

Septem
ber–D

ecem
ber 1950, Jiri M

ou
ntain

s, South
 K

orea (35.3 N
 

Parallel, 127.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

H
oon

T
he once-m

ighty K
orean

 People’s A
rm

y (K
PA

) w
as decim

ated by 
A

m
erican

 and South
 K

orean
 troop

s after its supply and escape 

from
 established m

idd
le-class fam

ilies in
 the city. M

any of them
 h

ad 
n

ice big hou
ses. B

o w
as ash

am
ed of h

is rented sin
gle room

 and w
as 

reluctant to let h
is friend

s know
 w

here he lived. W
hen

 h
is friend

s 
said, “B

o, let’s go play in
 you

r hou
se,” B

o w
ou

ld sh
ake h

is head and 
an

sw
er, “N

o. L
et’s go to you

rs. I don’t w
ant to d

istu
rb m

y m
om

 at 
hom

e, w
ho h

as m
any th

in
gs to do th

at need concentration
.” T

he 
carpenter’s w

ife w
ith

 m
any th

in
gs to do th

at need concentration
.

A
s the w

inter approached, Yu
n

hee decided to ch
an

ge her line 
of w

ork, from
 sellin

g m
atches to bein

g a seam
stress. In

 the cou
rse 

of her career as a m
atch

 salesperson
, she h

ad m
et a nu

m
ber of 

rather w
ealthy w

om
en

 w
ith

 w
hom

 she developed a friend
sh

ip. She 
show

ed them
 the clothes she h

ad m
ade and offered to m

ake or 
alter clothes for them

. Yu
n

hee w
as an

 excellent seam
stress and an

 
expert on

 the sew
in

g m
ach

ine. She w
as able to develop a steady 

clientele even
 w

h
ile she w

as sellin
g m

atches. She now
 pu

rch
ased a 

u
sed Sin

ger sew
in

g m
ach

ine and w
ent into the sew

in
g bu

siness fu
ll-

tim
e. She d

id a good job, and her bu
siness again

 th
rived. N

ow
, she 

d
id not h

ave to w
alk in

 the cold w
inter streets sellin

g m
atches. B

ut 
she d

id need to concentrate on
 her sew

in
g!
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part, it w
as devoid of trees, as m

any w
ere cut dow

n
 for fuel and 

others ju
st d

ied becau
se they w

ere denuded of bark. T
he starvin

g 
farm

ers, w
hose crop h

ad been
 con

fiscated by the invad
in

g K
PA

, 
stripped the trees of bark, boiled them

, and ate them
. A

t least it pro
-

vided their stom
ach

s som
e sem

blance of fu
llness, ju

st for a w
h

ile. 
T

he m
ou

ntain
 w

as rocky, and there w
ere m

any n
atu

ral caves and 
crooks and frozen

 stream
s. T

he su
n

 seem
ed pale and frail, though

 
there w

ere few
 cloud

s in
 the sky, and d

arkness descended qu
ickly as 

the n
ight approached.

H
oon’s group

 fou
n

d
 a little cave on

 th
e side of th

e rocky 
m

ou
n

tain
 an

d
 settled

 th
em

selves in
 as d

arkn
ess w

as descen
d

in
g. 

O
n

e of th
em

, P
rivate P

ark, w
as sick an

d
 w

as n
ow

 cu
rled

 up
 in

 th
e 

cave, h
is skin

 h
ot to th

e tou
ch

 even
 in

 th
e freezin

g cold
. T

h
eir 

food
 supp

lies w
ere lon

g gon
e; even

 th
e m

ou
n

tain
 rabbits an

d 
squ

irrels w
ere n

early im
p

ossible to fin
d

 in
 th

e sn
ow

. E
ven

 w
h

en
 

th
ey fou

n
d

 an
 an

im
al, th

ey cou
ld

n’t easily catch
 it, becau

se th
ey 

h
ad

 d
iscarded

 th
eir rifles w

h
en

 th
ey ran

 out of bu
llets. T

h
e on

ly 
w

orkin
g firearm

s th
ey h

ad
 w

ere on
e rifle th

at K
im

 carried
, w

ith
 

on
ly on

e bu
llet left, an

d
 H

oon’s officer’s p
istol, w

h
ich

 h
e kept in

 
h

is h
olster at all tim

es. H
oon

 also h
ad

 a d
agger, an

d
 th

e oth
ers 

kept th
eir bayon

ets w
h

en
 th

ey d
iscarded

 th
e rifles, to be u

sed
 for 

th
e few

 an
im

als th
ey w

ere able to trap.
So, the five hu

n
gry m

en
 w

ere hudd
led together in

 the freezin
g 

little cave, w
atch

fu
l of any m

ovem
ent, hopin

g for an
 an

im
al to kill 

and fearfu
l of footstep

s as they knew
 the South

 K
orean

 Police Force 
w

as advancin
g, clim

bin
g up the m

ou
ntain

 to m
op them

 up.
A

s n
ight fell on

 th
is C

h
ristm

as E
ve, H

oon
 thought about the 

C
h

ristm
ases he h

ad know
n

, the m
id

n
ight chu

rch
 service, the car-

ols, the N
ativity scene at the chu

rch
, w

ith
 the V

irgin
 M

ary and baby 
Jesu

s, and Joseph
, and the an

im
als in

 the hu
m

ble barn
. B

ut above 
all, the C

h
ristm

as d
in

ner the fam
ily h

ad, w
ith

 h
is father, Su

k, h
is 

m
om

, M
in

, and h
is little sister, K

yu
n

g, and the m
outhw

aterin
g aro

-
m

a of bu
lgogi, the strip

s of beef barbecued on
 the tabletop, the spe-

cial d
in

ner for special occasion
s. A

nd the bow
l fu

ll of steam
ed rice! 

route w
as cut off by M

acA
rthu

r’s Inchon
 land

in
g and encirclem

ent 
of the K

PA
 forces Septem

ber 15–16, 1950.
H

oon
 M

oon
, second lieuten

ant and a political com
m

issar of 
K

PA
, w

as the deputy com
m

and
in

g officer of the Jiri M
ou

ntain
 

Second C
om

m
ando group, w

h
ich

 w
as h

astily form
ed w

ith
 the rem

-
n

ants of a platoon
 of tw

enty-five m
en

. T
he platoon

 com
m

ander, a 
lieuten

ant, w
as shot dead alm

ost at the outset by at least a couple of 
h

is subord
in

ates as he tried to abandon
 the u

n
it and head north

, 
and H

oon, w
ho w

as con
sidered to be ideologically pu

re as the po
-

litical com
m

issar, w
as asked to assu

m
e com

m
and. T

here w
as no 

lon
ger any m

ilitary d
iscipline, ju

st a gan
g of arm

ed m
en

 w
ho w

ere 
bent on

 preventin
g anyone from

 escapin
g. B

ut they h
ad now

here 
to go

—
the escape route to the N

orth
 w

as severed by the U
N

 forces 
u

nder M
acA

rthu
r, and the regrouped South

 K
orean

 param
ilitary 

police force w
as m

ercilessly hu
ntin

g dow
n

 the rem
n

ants of the K
PA

 
from

 the South
. E

specially fierce w
as the cleanup operation

 H
oon’s 

group faced, by the South
 K

orean
 Police T

ask Force to Secu
re Jiri 

M
ou

ntain
s, or Jiri M

ou
ntain

 Secu
rity Force for short.

D
u

rin
g the th

ree m
onth

s follow
in

g the Septem
ber Inchon

 
land

in
g, H

oon’s platoon
 lost tw

enty-one m
en

; tw
elve w

ere killed in
 

firefights w
ith

 the Jiri M
ou

ntain
 Secu

rity Force, tw
o w

ere inju
red 

and “euth
an

ized
” w

ith
 the bayonet to save bu

llets, tw
o stepped on

 
a m

ine and w
ere blow

n
 up, tw

o w
ere shot tryin

g to ru
n

 aw
ay, and 

tw
o ju

st d
isappeared, perh

ap
s successfu

l escapes. T
he com

m
ando 

now
 con

sisted of five ragtag sold
iers includ

in
g H

oon
. H

oon
 h

ad 
plan

ned to retu
rn

 to N
orth

 K
orea w

h
ile orderin

g h
is subord

in
ates 

to fight on
 as guerillas, but th

is w
as obviou

sly im
possible at th

is 
point. Yes, com

rades, w
e m

u
st fight to the death!

D
ecem

ber 24, 1950, Jiri M
ou

ntain
s, South

 K
orea (35.3 N

 Parallel, 
127.7 E

 L
on

gitude)
H

oon
D

ecem
ber is very cold in

 K
orea, especially in

 the h
igh

 altitudes. 
T

he m
ou

ntain
side w

as snow
 covered and beautifu

l, but for the m
ost 
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“C
om

rades, w
e’ll be O

K
 for a w

h
ile, and w

e can
 even

 cel-
ebrate C

h
ristm

as!” H
oon

 knew
 th

at the m
aterialist d

ialectics of 
C

om
m

u
n

ism
 precluded religiou

s celebration
s, but Santa h

ad ju
st 

brought h
im

 w
onderfu

l presents!
B

ack in
 the cave, the starved com

rades, K
im

, L
ee, and Yu

m
, 

gu
lped the food dow

n
 w

ith
 sake. E

ven
 Park, in

 spite of h
is deliriu

m
, 

tried som
e sake. H

oon
, how

ever, d
id not touch

 the sake, though
 he 

ate som
e of the m

eat and d
ried fish

. “I m
u

st keep m
y head clear 

ton
ight and store stren

gth
 in

 m
y body, becau

se I h
ave m

uch
 to do!”

O
n

 h
is lu

m
inou

s w
atch

, H
oon

 saw
 th

at it w
as 23:50. A

ll the com
-

rades w
ere snorin

g in
 their d

ru
n

ken
 sleep. H

oon
 w

as also pretend
-

in
g to sleep, but now

 he slow
ly sat up, pu

lled out h
is d

agger, and 
qu

ickly stabbed Yu
m

, w
ho w

as sleepin
g next to h

im
, in

 the heart. 
Ju

st a qu
ick exh

alin
g sou

nd of blood qu
ickly pou

rin
g out of Yu

m
’s 

chest. L
ee w

as sleepin
g on

 h
is side—

im
possible to stab h

im
 in

 the 
chest w

ithout tu
rn

in
g h

im
 over. H

oon
 grabbed L

ee’s h
air w

ith
 h

is 
left h

and and qu
ickly tu

rned h
is sleepin

g head tow
ard h

im
 and 

then
 slashed h

is th
roat w

ith
 the d

agger in
 one qu

ick m
otion

. T
he 

neck w
as alm

ost severed, exposin
g the bone. B

lood squ
irted out 

like tw
o fou

ntain
s from

 h
is neck, but on

ly for a w
h

ile. K
im

 started 
to stir and sit up, reach

in
g for h

is rifle w
ith

 one bu
llet left. Too late 

to stab h
im

, H
oon

 pu
lled out h

is autom
atic pistol and qu

ickly shot 
K

im
 in

 the chest and head. Park, lookin
g at H

oon
 w

ith
 deliriou

s, 
u

n
seein

g eyes, m
u

m
bled, “A

re you an
 an

gel or the devil?”
“I am

 both
, and I am

 doin
g you a favor,” said H

oon
 as he sh

at-
tered Park’s head w

ith
 a bu

llet.
H

oon
 h

ad to m
ove out of the cave and be on

 h
is w

ay north
 be-

fore d
aw

n
. T

he sou
nd of gu

n
fire m

ight h
ave attracted attention

, 
and the police force m

ight be after h
im

. H
e knew

 w
h

ich
 d

irection
 

north
 w

as from
 the position

 of su
n

set in
 the w

est du
rin

g K
orean

 
w

inter, and also he h
ad a com

pass. B
esides, the Jiri M

ou
ntain

 
R

an
ge ran

 from
 southw

est to north
 to the T

aebaik M
ou

ntain
s, and 

he ju
st h

ad to follow
 the crest of the m

ou
ntain

 ran
ge northw

ard. 
N

ow
 there w

as a qu
arter m

oon
 in

 the sky.

W
h

at he w
ou

ld give to relive th
is! A

nd h
is father, sayin

g a prayer as 
they sat dow

n
 for the d

in
ner, speakin

g in
 h

is clear, som
ew

h
at the-

atrical voice, askin
g for G

od
’s blessin

g for the fam
ily, especially for 

H
oon

 and K
yu

n
g! H

ow
 lovin

g he seem
ed! T

hey even
 h

ad a sm
all 

C
h

ristm
as tree at hom

e, u
nder w

h
ich

 H
oon

 fou
nd presents from

 
Santa C

lau
s.

In
 spite of the frosty, cold m

ou
ntain

 air th
at con

gealed h
is ev-

ery exh
aled breath

, H
oon

 felt w
arm

 in
side as he rem

em
bered h

is 
early ch

ild
hood and how

 loved he felt, how
 secu

re he felt—
u

ntil 
the fatefu

l d
ay w

hen
 he w

as fou
rteen

, w
hen

 the w
orld he knew

 w
as 

sh
attered, w

hen
 h

is d
ad d

isappeared from
 h

is life!
I m

u
st escape th

is death
 trap of a m

ou
ntain

, thought H
oon, as 

he retu
rned to reality and gazed at Park, w

ho seem
ed to be deliri-

ou
s in

 h
is fever, m

utterin
g som

eth
in

g incom
prehen

sible.
H

oon
 fin

ally said
, “C

om
rades, w

e can
n

ot ju
st sit h

ere w
aitin

g 
for death

. Yu
m

, you
 stay w

ith
 P

ark. L
ee an

d
 K

im
, you

 com
e w

ith
 

m
e; w

e w
ill steal in

to on
e of th

e p
olice ten

ts an
d

 get som
e food 

for u
s!”

T
here w

as no m
oon

light, but there w
as enough

 starlight. C
lad 

in
 tattered People’s A

rm
y kh

akis, the th
reesom

e carefu
lly left the 

cave and fu
rtively w

alked dow
n

 the slope to w
here they h

ad previ-
ou

sly seen
 som

e activity—
a little tent h

idden
 am

on
g barren

 trees 
and a jeep u

n
load

in
g stu

ff.
H

oon
 told h

is tw
o com

rades to rem
ain

 h
idden

 beh
ind the trees 

as he sneaked tow
ard the tent. T

here m
u

st be supplies in
 the tent 

becau
se I saw

 som
eone brin

gin
g stu

ff into it before. T
he tent w

as 
d

ark and seem
ed deserted. H

oon
 took out h

is d
agger as he ap

-
proached the tent and silently peeked in

side. It w
as em

pty! A
nd 

there on
 the little table w

as a little oil lam
p w

hose light revealed 
several can

s of m
eat and a plate w

ith
 food

—
m

eat and d
ried fish

. 
A

nd even
 an

 opened bottle of sake, m
ore th

an
 h

alf-fu
ll! H

e qu
ickly 

capped the bottle, put all the food he cou
ld find into the now

 al-
m

ost em
pty backpack he alw

ays w
ore, and silently sneaked out of 

the tent w
ith

 a big grin
 on

 h
is face.
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slippery snow
. D

id I really stab h
im

 w
ith

 m
y d

agger as he w
as chok-

in
g m

e? D
id I really d

rin
k h

is blood?
It w

as on
ly a n

ightm
are and best not to rem

em
ber. W

hen
 H

oon
 

w
as fou

nd u
ncon

sciou
s, tw

o of h
is toes h

ad to be am
putated be-

cau
se they w

ere frozen
 solid. B

ut for h
is u

n
iform

, he w
ou

ld h
ave 

been
 left to freeze by the C

h
inese volu

nteers, w
ho h

ad now
 pu

shed 
back the A

m
erican

s south
 of the th

irty-eighth
 parallel.

A
s h

e m
ade h

is w
ay th

rou
gh

 th
e trees, a sm

all sh
in

y object 
h

alf covered
 by sn

ow
 cau

gh
t h

is eye. H
e p

icked
 it up

 an
d

 saw
 

th
at it w

as a silver Z
ipp

o ligh
ter. T

h
is cou

ld
 com

e in
 h

an
d

y, h
e 

th
ou

gh
t an

d
 put it in

 h
is p

ocket as h
e con

tin
u

ed
 h

is lon
e clim

b 
up

 th
e m

ou
n

tain
, tow

ard
 th

e n
orth

. It w
as a clear, cold

 n
igh

t. 
H

oon
 looked

 up
 at th

e stars above, som
e brigh

t, oth
ers fain

t. 
“I w

an
t to be like a brigh

t star, gu
id

in
g m

y p
eop

le in
 th

e righ
t 

d
irection

. T
h

e N
orth

 Star seem
s to h

ave sin
gled

 m
e out an

d
 is 

tw
in

klin
g at m

e kn
ow

in
gly…

” T
h

is th
ou

gh
t seem

ed
 to h

ave re-
du

ced
 th

e freezin
g sen

sation
 in

 h
is feet as h

e trekked
 up

 n
orth

 
on

 th
e frozen

, sn
ow

y m
ou

n
tain

side.
H

oon
 d

id not know
 how

 far north
 he h

ad to travel. T
he last he 

heard about the w
ar w

as th
at the People’s Volu

nteer A
rm

y (P
VA

) of 
the People’s R

epublic of C
h

in
a cam

e to the rescue of the defeated 
K

PA
 and th

at the tables w
ere tu

rn
in

g again
. M

aybe I don’t h
ave to 

w
alk all the w

ay to the Yalu R
iver to m

eet up w
ith

 m
y com

rades, 
H

oon
 thought.

H
oon

 cou
ld

 clearly rem
em

ber th
e first w

eek or so of th
e or-

deal of h
is jou

rn
ey n

orth
, eatin

g sn
ow

 for w
ater, h

u
n

tin
g an

d 
eatin

g sm
all an

im
als an

d
 an

yth
in

g else livin
g, in

clu
d

in
g bats in

 
caves an

d
 h

ard
-to

-fin
d

 in
sects, an

d
 stealin

g acorn
s stored

 u
n

-
dergrou

n
d

 by squ
irrels. A

t tim
es, w

h
en

 h
e felt seclu

ded
 an

d
 safe 

en
ou

gh
, h

e m
ade a sm

all fire, u
su

ally in
 a cave w

ith
 d

ry leaves, 
u

sin
g h

is Z
ipp

o ligh
ter very sp

arin
gly. B

ut as h
e m

ade h
is p

ain
fu

l 
w

ay n
orth

, th
e sn

ow
 w

as often
 frozen

 solid
, an

d
 th

ere w
ere very 

few
 livin

g th
in

gs th
at cou

ld
 p

ass for food
.

Febru
ary, 1951

T
he next several w

eeks w
ere a blu

r to H
oon

; he d
id not know

 how
 

he m
ade h

is w
ay fin

ally to bein
g rescued by the volu

nteer arm
y of 

the People’s R
epublic of C

h
in

a ju
st south

 of the th
irty-eighth

 par-
allel in

 Febru
ary of 1950. H

e h
ad n

ightm
ares of events he d

id not 
rem

em
ber, such

 as bein
g attacked by another K

PA
 sold

ier in
 the 
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station
, becau

se it h
ad been

 com
m

andeered by the arm
y for m

ili-
tary u

se. Su
k h

ad told Yu
n

hee th
at, in

 the u
n

likely event they w
ere 

separated du
rin

g the w
ar, she and B

o shou
ld go to T

aejon
, check 

into a hotel, and stay there u
ntil Su

k sent for them
. W

ell, T
aejon

 w
as 

overru
n

 by the C
om

m
u

n
ists w

ith
in

 a m
atter of d

ays, and Su
k hoped 

th
at Yu

n
hee and B

o h
ad not gone to T

aejon
, and if they h

ad, th
at 

they h
ad left it before the N

orth
 K

orean
s occupied it.

W
ith

 the Inchon
 land

in
g, the tables w

ere tu
rned. T

he N
orth

 
K

orean
s w

ere retreatin
g in

 d
isarray, and a large portion

 of the 
C

om
m

u
n

ist arm
y w

as cut off from
 N

orth
 K

orea and w
as stranded 

deep in
 South

 K
orea, w

ithout any hope of supplies or rein
force-

m
ent. T

hey headed tow
ard the m

ou
ntain

s and becam
e guerrillas. 

T
he police force w

as given
 the task of m

oppin
g up these stranded 

guerrillas. T
hu

s, Su
k w

as m
ade a com

m
ander in

 ch
arge of the sup

-
plies for the Police T

ask Force to Secu
re the Jiri M

ou
ntain

s, also 
know

n
 as the Jiri M

ou
ntain

 Secu
rity Force. T

he task force’s com
-

m
and post w

as located in
 the m

idd
le part of southeastern

 K
orea, 

on
ly about eighty m

iles northw
est of P

u
san

 as the crow
 flies. T

he 
Jiri M

ou
ntain

s, how
ever, bein

g a southw
estern

 branch
 of the m

ajes-
tic T

aebaik M
ou

ntain
 C

h
ain

, w
h

ich
 form

s the spine of the K
orean

 
pen

in
su

la, are tall, rem
ote, and snow

-covered at th
is tim

e of the 
year. T

here w
ere no road

s except for a sin
gle h

ighw
ay con

structed 
by the Japanese to traverse the ran

ge and n
arrow

 clearin
gs m

ade by 
the task force for jeep

s and supply trucks.
T

he C
om

m
u

n
ist guerillas, the rem

n
ants of the once-proud 

K
orean

 People’s A
rm

y (K
PA

), h
id in

 caves, ate tree bark, hu
nted 

u
n

lucky squ
irrels and deer w

ith
 their bayonets, and raided villages 

at n
ight, often

 killin
g everyone they cou

ld find.

C
h

ristm
as E

ve
Su

k w
as in

 h
is ten

t, w
h

ich
 w

as an
 outp

ost of th
e task force. H

e 
m

ade frequ
en

t in
sp

ection
 visits to outp

osts w
h

ere th
ere w

ere 
supp

ly dep
ots. Su

k w
an

ted
 to m

ake su
re th

at th
e supp

lies w
ere 

n
ot bein

g d
iverted

, w
h

ich
 w

as ru
m

ored
 to h

app
en

 frequ
en

tly. 

15
A

N
 O

A
T

H
 O

F
 G

R
E

A
T

 T
R

U
S

T

D
ecem

ber, 1950, Jiri M
ou

ntain
s, K

orea (35.3 N
 Parallel, 127.7 E

 
L

on
gitude)

Su
k

S
u

k, L
ieuten

ant D
aisin

 M
oon

 of the N
ation

al Police of the 
R

epublic of K
orea, w

as w
ith

 h
is police u

n
it, w

h
ich

 h
ad be-

com
e m

obilized and attached to a m
ilitary police u

n
it. T

he 
fu

nction
 of the police u

n
it w

as to gu
ard and m

an
age the prisoners 

of w
ar, but du

rin
g the in

itial ph
ases of the K

orean
 W

ar, there w
ere 

very few
 N

orth
 K

orean
 prisoners. Fortu

n
ately, how

ever, th
at u

n
it 

from
 K

an
gneu

n
g w

as kept together du
rin

g the retreat to the P
u

san
 

perim
eter. A

ll the m
em

bers of the u
n

it h
ad been

 cut off from
 their 

fam
ilies as if they w

ere in
 active m

ilitary duty.
Sold

ierin
g w

as very alien
 to Su

k. E
ven

 as a policem
an

, Su
k h

ad 
veered tow

ard the education
al aspects of the w

ork rather th
an

 
the law

-en
forcem

ent side. A
s the head of the H

ealth
 and W

elfare 
D

epartm
ent, he h

ad no occasion
 even

 to w
ear a gu

n
. B

ut now
, he 

w
as issued a pistol and w

as d
irectin

g arm
ed m

en
 to protect supply 

trucks headed to the front.
Su

k w
ondered about Yu

n
hee and B

o. A
ll he knew

 w
as th

at they 
m

u
st h

ave headed tow
ard the South

 w
hen

 they cou
ld not reach

 the 
police station

, w
here they w

ere supposed to h
ave gotten

 on
 a gov-

ern
m

ent truck. In
 fact, there w

as no truck w
aitin

g at the police 
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H
e lit a cigarette w

ith
 h

is Z
ippo lighter. T

he lighter w
as a gift 

from
 h

is college friend w
hen

 he entered the police force. A
 very re-

liable lighter th
at he prized. H

is lightin
g of the cigarette w

as alm
ost 

autom
atic, but as he w

as about to put the lighter back in
 the pocket 

of h
is jacket, u

nder the overcoat, a thought crossed h
is m

ind
—

I 
m

u
st find m

y fam
ily! Yu

n
hee and B

o. U
ntil I find them

, I sh
all give 

up sm
okin

g! A
nd I w

ill give up m
y prized lighter, as a sacrifice, so 

th
at I m

ay find them
 in

 good health! I sw
ear to G

od th
at I w

ill find 
m

y fam
ily. So, please help m

e, G
od! Su

k cru
shed the lighted ciga-

rette u
nder h

is shoe and then
, takin

g a lon
g aim

, th
rew

 the lighter 
into the w

ood
s. T

he lighter traced a lon
g arc, the m

etal su
rface 

gleam
in

g in
 the starlight. “I sh

all find m
y loved ones, Yu

n
hee and 

B
o!”Su

k repeated these w
ord

s like a m
antra, over and over again

, 
w

alkin
g to h

is tent. In
 the tent, he fou

nd th
at the food and sake he 

h
ad left on

 the table w
ere gone. I guess m

y d
river cleaned the table 

and is perh
ap

s h
avin

g a feast h
im

self—
w

ell, it’s C
h

ristm
as E

ve, Su
k 

thought. H
e lay in

 h
is cot, pictu

rin
g the faces of Yu

n
hee and B

o and 
renew

in
g h

is vow
 to find them

 over and over again
 u

ntil he fin
ally 

fell asleep. H
alf-asleep, he thought he heard a bu

rst of gu
n

fire, but 
m

aybe it w
as firew

orks? A
fter all, it w

as C
h

ristm
as.

Su
k kept h

is w
ord. H

e asked h
is subord

in
ates to m

ake d
iscreet 

inqu
iries in

 refugee cam
p

s in
 P

u
san

 and elsew
here. H

e h
im

self tele-
phoned local police station

s in
 P

u
san

, T
aejon

, and other cities th
at 

h
ad a sizable refugee popu

lation
. H

e asked them
 if Yu

n
hee h

ad in
-

qu
ired about h

is w
hereabouts or if anyone h

ad inqu
ired about the 

w
hereabouts of the police contin

gent from
 K

an
gneu

n
g.

A
ll these inqu

iries w
ere to n

aught. N
o w

ord of Yu
n

hee or B
o. 

Yu
n

hee w
as true to the scen

ario th
at she w

as a carpenter’s w
ife. She 

never let anyone know
 th

at she w
as Su

k’s w
ife du

rin
g th

is period, 
and she never m

ade any inqu
iries of the police. She thought th

at 
Su

k w
ou

ld be able to find her, som
ehow

, if he w
anted to.

O
ne d

ay, a colleague of Su
k’s w

ho w
as m

akin
g inqu

iries in
 a 

refugee cam
p in

 P
u

san
 w

as told th
at a w

om
an

 and a boy resem
blin

g 

W
h

en
ever h

e m
ade th

e in
sp

ection
 tou

rs, h
e in

sisted
 on

 sleep
in

g 
in

 a ten
t n

ear th
e supp

ly dep
ot to see if an

yon
e stole supp

lies 
du

rin
g th

e n
igh

t. T
on

igh
t, th

e u
n

it com
m

an
der, w

h
o h

ad
 be-

com
e qu

ite frien
d

ly w
ith

 Su
k, d

rove h
is jeep

 to Su
k’s ten

t w
ith

 
a bottle of sake, som

e U
S A

rm
y can

n
ed

 m
eat, an

d
 d

ried
 cod

-
fish

 to celebrate C
h

ristm
as E

ve. “T
h

is is a sm
all C

h
ristm

as pres-
en

t, cou
rtesy of th

e U
S A

rm
y,” said

 th
e com

m
an

der. T
h

ey d
ran

k 
an

d
 rem

in
isced

 about th
e old

 d
ays, th

e p
eacefu

l d
ays before w

ar 
broke out. Sin

ce th
e outbreak of th

e w
ar, Su

k h
ard

ly h
ad

 an
y 

opp
ortu

n
ity to d

rin
k. T

on
igh

t, C
h

ristm
as E

ve, w
as an

 excep
-

tion
. A

fter all, h
e w

as a C
h

ristian
. P

aradoxically, m
an

y K
orean

 
P

rotestan
t ch

u
rch

es proh
ibited

 th
eir m

em
bers from

 d
rin

kin
g 

an
d

 sm
okin

g. B
ut Su

k w
as an

 en
ligh

ten
ed

, liberal C
h

ristian
 an

d 
d

id
 n

ot feel bou
n

d
 by su

ch
 silly ru

les. “I w
ill go to th

e ch
u

rch
 in

 
th

e village tom
orrow

 an
d

 celebrate C
h

ristm
as.”

B
ein

g in
 a com

bat zone, they h
ad to be carefu

l about intoxica-
tion

, and they stopped at less th
an

 h
alf the bottle.

W
hen

 the u
n

it com
m

ander left, Su
k thought of goin

g to bed. 
O

n
ly 11:00 p.m

. Som
ehow

, he felt w
ide aw

ake in
 spite of the sake. 

Perh
ap

s I’ll take a w
alk. T

here w
as a n

ice w
alkw

ay w
ith

in
 the com

-
pou

nd th
at passed alon

g a sm
all stream

 th
at Su

k h
ad u

sed a few
 

tim
es w

hen
 visitin

g here. A
s he stepped into the w

alkw
ay, a sentinel 

saluted h
im

 as he passed. “Please be carefu
l, sir. T

here are guerillas 
in

 the area.”
“T

h
an

k you, Sold
ier. I tru

st you w
ill keep all of u

s safe!”
T

here w
as no m

oon
 but plenty of starlight, w

h
ich

 gave the snow
-

capped m
ou

ntain
s and d

arker valleys an
 otherw

orld
ly cast. D

ow
n

 
in

 the village, he cou
ld see faint lights. H

e thought he heard “Silent 
N

ight” perh
ap

s, the chu
rch

 organ
 playin

g in
 the d

istance. Su
k felt 

nostalgic. H
e m

issed hom
e, the hearth

, and a norm
al life. A

bove all, 
he m

issed Yu
n

hee and B
o. M

y flesh
 and blood, B

o! A
nd Yu

n
hee, 

w
ho stood by m

e th
rough

 th
ick and th

in
, th

rough
 M

anchu
ria and 

the perilou
s escape. O

h
, w

here are you, m
y loved ones? A

re you 
alive? A

re you lookin
g for m

e?
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M
om

 looks up. G
ets up slow

ly, as if in
 a d

aze. R
ubs her eyes and 

looks again
. “Su

k!”
“Yu

n
hee!”

A
 tearfu

l reu
n

ion
. Fin

ally, D
ad find

s M
om

. I find m
y d

ad. 
A

nd the M
oon

 fam
ily is reu

n
ited. In

 P
u

san
, in

 the little room
 th

at 
Yu

n
hee m

ade hom
e.

D
ad w

ent back to the task force for on
ly th

ree m
ore d

ays. To 
resign

 from
 the force. H

e cam
e back to the little room

, now
 a free 

m
an

, although
 w

ithout a job. W
e w

ere h
appy, the th

ree of u
s, in

 th
at 

little room
. It w

as little, but it w
as hom

e, a palace com
pared w

ith
 

the refugee cam
p. A

nd above all, I w
as w

ith
 both

 M
om

 and D
ad. 

A
nd D

ad told m
e stories. O

f the retreat from
 K

an
gneu

n
g, of the 

pistol th
at he w

as given
, of how

 he learned to u
se the pistol but h

ad 
never yet fired at any person

. D
ad w

as proud th
at he h

ad never u
sed 

a w
eapon

 again
st anyone.

H
e told u

s about the C
h

ristm
as E

ve. A
nd how

 he sw
ore to G

od 
th

at he w
ou

ld find u
s again! A

nd about h
is qu

ittin
g sm

okin
g, som

e-
th

in
g he loved to do, u

ntil he fou
nd u

s again
. A

nd the Z
ippo lighter 

th
at he sacrificed so th

at he w
ou

ld find u
s! H

e lit h
is cigarette w

ith
 

a m
atch

, one of the leftovers from
 M

om
’s m

atch
-sellin

g d
ays, and 

pu
ffed contented

ly as he told u
s h

is stories.
M

om
 ju

st listened qu
ietly as she u

su
ally d

id, her h
and

s bu
sy 

sew
in

g. “So, Yu
n

hee, tell m
e you

r story. H
ow

 d
id you su

rvive?” D
ad 

asked fin
ally.

M
om

 told h
im

. A
bout the lon

g, lon
g jou

rney south
 on

 foot. 
A

bout the air raid in
 T

aejon
. A

bout the little hou
se on

 the m
ou

n
-

tain
side, w

here w
e m

ight h
ave stayed h

ad it not been
 for m

y in
-

sistence th
at w

e leave. “I w
onder w

h
at becam

e of the people w
ho 

stayed there.”
M

om
 and I told D

ad about the ride on
 the roof of the train

. 
A

nd the refugee cam
p. A

nd M
om

’s sellin
g m

atches on
 the streets 

to m
ake a livin

g. D
ad cried aloud, w

ith
 tears stream

in
g dow

n
 h

is 
cheeks. H

e held u
s both

 tight and said he w
ou

ld never, ever leave 
u

s again
.

h
is description

 h
ad been

 in
 th

at cam
p for a w

h
ile but h

ad left. T
here 

the trail ended. N
o forw

ard
in

g add
ress. N

o w
ay to know

 w
here they 

w
ent. H

e reported th
is to Su

k.
Su

k tried to put h
im

self in
 Yu

n
hee’s shoes, to th

in
k like her. 

W
here w

ou
ld she be? If the w

om
an

 and the boy w
ere indeed Yu

n
hee 

and B
o, they m

u
st be safe; they w

ere in
 P

u
san

, and m
ost likely they 

w
ou

ld still be in
 P

u
san

. B
ut how

 to find them
? P

u
san

 w
as brim

m
in

g 
w

ith
 refugees. A

nd, m
ost likely, Yu

n
hee w

ou
ld not be u

sin
g her real 

n
am

e. She w
ou

ld be the w
ife of a carpenter. A

nd B
o?

B
o! H

e is a schoolboy. Yu
n

hee is an
 educator. Su

rely, she m
u

st 
be send

in
g B

o to school! A
nd since B

o does need h
is education

al 
credentials, she m

u
st be u

sin
g B

o’s real n
am

e! Yes, I m
u

st look into 
schools in

 P
u

san
 and find B

o in
 the th

ird
-grade class.

Febru
ary 1951, P

u
san

B
o

I still rem
em

ber the d
ay vivid

ly. T
he d

ay D
ad cam

e back into m
y 

life. Febru
ary 15, 1951. I w

as in
 class—

probably a geography class, 
since I seem

 to rem
em

ber seein
g a m

ap in
 front of m

e, and I re-
m

em
ber raisin

g m
y h

and to tell the teacher I knew
 the an

sw
er to 

the question
. H

e called on
 m

e, and I gave the right an
sw

er. T
hen

 
the bell ran

g. A
s I w

as about to get up and go out into the corridor 
for the break, I saw

 a u
n

iform
ed m

an
 com

in
g tow

ard m
e. A

 rather 
fam

iliar n
arrow

 face…
and as he com

es closer, I see h
is slanted eyes, 

h
is pockm

arked, h
and

som
e face…

D
ad! Father!

W
e em

brace. “B
o, is it really you?”

“D
ad, is it really you?”

“B
o, w

here h
ave you and you

r m
om

 been
? I h

ave been
 lookin

g 
all over for you!”

“D
ad, M

om
 and I live in

 a little room
 dow

ntow
n

, not far from
 

here,” I reply, m
y eyes still bleary w

ith
 tears. W

e h
astily tell the teach

-
er th

at w
e m

u
st go hom

e right now
, becau

se I h
ave fou

nd m
y d

ad.
M

om
 is hom

e, in
 front of her sew

in
g m

ach
ine as u

su
al. I ru

sh
 

into the room
 and yell, “M

om
! G

uess w
ho’s here!”

M
om

! G
uess w

ho’s here!”
M

om
!



 103 
102  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

16
D

IS
L

O
C

A
T

IO
N

S

Febru
ary 28, 1951, P

u
san

, South
 K

orea (35.2 N
 Parallel, 129 E

 
L

on
gitude)

Su
k

Jiri M
ou

ntain
 Police T

ask Force Scand
al!

Police C
h

ief A
rrested! A

llegation
s of M

isu
se of Fu

nd
s.

T
he head

lines scream
ed th

at the Police T
ask Force to Secu

re 
the Jiri M

ou
ntain

s, the u
n

it th
at Su

k h
ad been

 a m
em

ber 
of on

ly tw
o w

eeks ago, h
ad been

 involved in
 a m

ajor scan
-

d
al. T

he top officials h
ad d

iverted a m
ajor part of their supplies 

from
 the U

n
ited States for private gain

, w
h

ile the m
en

 in
 trenches 

w
ent hu

n
gry and h

ad in
adequ

ate am
m

u
n

ition
. A

ll the top officials 
w

ere arrested. Su
k w

ou
ld certain

ly h
ave been

 arrested h
ad he not 

resigned tw
o w

eeks before.
Su

k w
as concerned th

at he m
ight still be arrested. B

ut he knew
 

th
at he w

as one person
 w

ho w
as in

nocent of the scand
al. H

e, like 
anyone else, knew

 th
at there w

as som
eth

in
g am

iss. B
ut, up to the 

point of Su
k’s respon

sibility, everyth
in

g w
as accord

in
g to H

oyle. 
O

nce m
aterials left Su

k’s control, how
ever, they w

ere d
iverted for 

private gain
.

Su
k th

an
ked G

od for another m
iracle. O

n
 top of the m

iracle 
of find

in
g Yu

n
hee and B

o, he w
as spared of th

is scand
al, and the 

inevitable arrest and d
isgrace, all in

 the n
ick of tim

e. A
ll due to the 

For several w
eeks, w

hen
 I w

as not in
 school, w

e ju
st stayed in

 
th

at little room
 and talked. A

t n
ight, though

, I began
 to feel afraid. 

I w
ou

ld hear m
y m

om
 m

oan
in

g, as if in
 pain

, w
h

ile D
ad seem

ed to 
be on

 top of her, hu
rtin

g her. D
ad seem

ed to be breath
in

g h
ard, 

and he seem
ed to pou

nd on
 M

om
. I w

as too scared to say anyth
in

g; 
I w

ou
ld sim

ply pretend to sleep. T
hen, som

ehow
, M

om
 and D

ad 
seem

ed to m
ake up and d

isentan
gle them

selves. T
hey w

ou
ld then

 
ju

st fall asleep. I thought th
at, perh

ap
s, D

ad h
ad becom

e a little 
stran

ge becau
se of h

is bein
g w

ith
 the sold

iers and m
aybe h

ad n
ight-

m
ares th

at he acted out by hu
rtin

g M
om

.
I asked M

om
 one d

ay, w
hen

 D
ad w

as out, if D
ad h

ad n
ightm

ares 
at n

ight and if he hu
rt her du

rin
g sleep som

etim
es. M

om
 sm

iled 
and said, “N

o, B
o. H

e does not h
ave n

ightm
ares. B

ut he som
etim

es 
becom

es like an
 an

im
al at n

ight. A
ll m

en
 do, w

hen
 they are grow

n
 

up. You w
ill u

nderstand w
hen

 you grow
 up. B

ut, now
, th

an
k G

od 
you are still a ch

ild!”
I let it go at th

at. B
ut I d

id not like the idea th
at I w

ou
ld becom

e 
like an

 an
im

al at n
ight w

hen
 I grew

 up.
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A
nd the noise of the streets, the port, the city! People talkin

g 
loud

ly in
 a ch

aracteristic P
u

san
 d

ialect. A
nd others talkin

g in
 all 

their variou
s separate d

ialects, becau
se P

u
san

 w
as now

 the m
eltin

g 
pot of all sorts of K

orean
s, refugees from

 all corners of the pen
in

-
su

la.  A
nd, yes, E

n
glish

 spoken
 by the A

m
erican

s, and other exotic 
ton

gues spoken
 by the U

N
 forces. A

nd the clan
g of the streetcars, 

ricksh
aw

s, bicycles, even
 ox-d

riven
 carts. A

nd the hon
kin

g of the 
car horn

s, jeep
s, and trucks. M

ilitary and civilian
.

P
u

san
, a city I loved and h

ated.
In

 1990, A
li, G

in
ny, and I w

ent to Seou
l, K

orea, for m
y m

ed
ical 

school’s tw
enty-fifth

 reu
n

ion
. W

e h
ad one d

ay of free tim
e du

rin
g 

ou
r bu

sy schedu
le arran

ged by m
y classm

ates in
 Seou

l. D
u

rin
g th

at 
d

ay, I in
sisted on

 takin
g a train

 trip to P
u

san
. I revisited the port 

city, forty years from
 the first tim

e I h
ad seen

 it.
P

u
san

 h
ad sh

ru
n

k. W
h

ile still a bu
stlin

g city, it w
as a pale sh

ad
-

ow
 of the city I rem

em
bered. T

he city th
at seem

ed so big to the 
little boy hold

in
g h

is m
other’s h

and. A
 city of ten

 m
illion

 people! 
W

ith
 ten

 m
illion

 sou
nd

s, sm
ells…

and lives! G
in

ny, A
li, and I h

ired 
a taxi and asked the d

river to d
rive alon

g the streets I u
sed to know

. 
B

ut I d
id not recogn

ize them
. T

hey w
ere stran

ge, relatively em
pty, 

and sh
abby. N

o street vendors. W
e ate rather sterilized Japanese-

style su
sh

i in
 a station

-side restau
rant. A

s I w
as reflectin

g in
 the 

train
 back to Seou

l, I felt both
 d

isappointed and elated. T
he P

u
san

 
of m

y m
em

ory is no m
ore, and so it is m

ore preciou
s now

.



1951, Southern
 K

orea (arou
nd 35–36th

 Parallel, 129–30 E
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o
T

he w
ar w

as not over yet, but, then, it w
as no longer a real w

ar. T
he 

front had stalem
ated again around the th

irty-eighth parallel, w
ith

 
little costly fights over such m

undane terrain as the H
am

burger H
ill. 

M
ost of the N

orth K
orean guerrillas had either surrendered or been

 

prom
ise he m

ade to G
od, he believed, and h

is sacrifice of the Z
ippo 

lighter on
 th

at C
h

ristm
as E

ve.

M
arch

 1951, P
u

san
 (35.2 N

 Parallel, 129 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

D
ad com

es hom
e, beam

in
g, w

ith
 a bag of sw

eet bu
n

s in
 h

is h
and. 

H
e h

as been
 lookin

g for w
ork, but it w

as not easy to find any w
ork 

in
 P

u
san

, w
h

ich
 w

as filled w
ith

 u
nem

ployed refugees. E
very d

ay, he 
h

as been
 com

in
g hom

e lookin
g glu

m
 and tired. B

ut, tod
ay, he is 

beam
in

g!
“G

u
ess w

h
om

 I saw
 tod

ay. M
y frien

d
, C

h
o Il W

h
an

. You
 kn

ow
, 

h
e u

sed
 to be th

e p
olice com

m
ission

er an
d

 gave m
e m

y first p
o

-
lice job? For a w

h
ile, h

e w
as retired

 from
 th

e p
olice, but n

ow
 h

e 
h

as becom
e th

e p
olice com

m
ission

er again
, after th

e task-force 
scan

d
al. A

n
d

 h
e gave m

e a job in
 th

e p
olice force in

 P
u

san
! T

h
e 

coastal p
olice, n

o less. B
o, D

ad
 w

ill be p
atrollin

g th
e seas in

 a 
p

olice boat! A
n

d
, Yu

n
h

ee, n
o m

ore w
ork for you

. Ju
st take care 

of m
e an

d
 B

o!”
I am

 proud to see m
y d

ad in
 u

n
iform

 again
. T

he police h
ave 

now
 becom

e respectable becau
se of the people’s h

atred of the 
C

om
m

u
n

ists.



1990, P
u

san
B

o
Pusan in

 K
orean

 m
ean

s bu
sy and crow

ded. A
nd th

at’s how
 I rem

em
-

Pusan in
 K

orean
 m

ean
s bu

sy and crow
ded. A

nd th
at’s how

 I rem
em

-
Pusan
ber the port city. T

he city w
here I grew

 up several years in
 a few

 
m

onth
s. A

nd w
hose w

aters m
y D

ad w
as now

 patrollin
g. C

row
d

s of 
people, refugees, sold

iers, both
 K

orean
 and foreign

, and street ven
-

dors everyw
here. Sellin

g chocolates, cigarettes, m
atches, condom

s, 
everyth

in
g u

nder the su
n

.
A

nd the sm
ell of food. T

he sm
ell of fryin

g fish
 and the sm

ell of 
sizzlin

g m
eat. A

nd sw
eat. A

nd the salty sm
ell of the sea.
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O
ctober, 1951, K

osu
n

g, South
 K

orea (   Ju
st South

 of 35th
 Parallel, 

W
est of 128 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

K
osu

n
g. A

 sm
all poor southern

 port city. M
y tw

elfth
, and 

penu
ltim

ate, m
ove du

rin
g gram

m
ar school w

as to th
is re-

m
ote old tow

n
. M

y d
ad w

as the new
 ch

ief of police.
M

y new
 school w

as like any other, an
 old decrepit bu

ild
in

g filled 
w

ith
 poorly clad kid

s. T
he kid

s w
ere real cou

ntryish
, rough

, u
n

-
couth

. A
s u

su
al, I w

as shy and reserved and kept to m
yself.

I w
as now

 n
ine years old. O

ne d
ay, I w

as lyin
g in

 bed, in
 m

y 
room

, fantasizin
g as u

su
al, w

hen
 M

om
 knocked on

 the door.
“B

o, m
ay I com

e in
? I w

ant to tell you som
eth

in
g.”

“Yes, M
om

. W
h

at is it?”
She cam

e in
, closed the door beh

ind her, and sat next to m
e.

“B
o, you are goin

g to h
ave a brother or a sister!” she said w

ith
 a 

faint sm
ile.

I w
as du

m
bfou

nded. “D
id you close the door beh

ind you or 
leave it open

?” T
he old question

 cam
e to m

y m
ind. O

bviou
sly, I 

m
u

st h
ave left it open!

I do not really rem
em

ber how
 I felt, then

, other th
an

 su
rprised. 

Perh
ap

s I w
as h

appy, becau
se I w

as feelin
g desperately lonely, w

ith
 

no friend
s in

 school. Perh
ap

s I w
as also a little apprehen

sive—
I h

ad 

killed. South K
orea w

as in relative peace, especially in the southern
 

provinces. B
ut the country w

as in ruin
s, and people w

ere desperately 
poor.W

ith
 the sen

se of life-and
-death

 em
ergency d

issipatin
g, South

 
K

orea fou
nd itself fu

ll of pickpockets, pim
p

s, prostitutes, sw
ind

lers, 
and outright th

ieves. T
he police w

ere very m
uch

 in
 dem

and. To pro
-

tect again
st petty crim

es as w
ell as again

st the C
om

m
u

n
ist th

reat.
I w

ent to th
irteen

 d
ifferent gram

m
ar schools before I gradu

-
ated

—
K

an
gneu

n
g, P

u
san

, and eleven
 m

ore schools—
becau

se m
y 

d
ad w

as prom
oted from

 h
is job of patrollin

g the coastal w
aters of 

P
u

san
 to the ch

ief of sm
all police station

s, one after another. H
e 

w
as tran

sferred eleven
 tim

es du
rin

g the tw
o years till I gradu

ated 
from

 gram
m

ar school.
W

ith
 so m

any m
oves, I stopped tryin

g to m
ake friend

s. It w
as 

pain
fu

l to m
ake new

 friend
s and then

 say good
-bye on

ly in
 a few

 
m

onth
s. W

h
at’s the u

se? I h
ad been

 very outgoin
g and, perh

ap
s, 

dom
ineerin

g before. N
ow

 I w
as shy, thoughtfu

l, and introverted.
I d

ream
ed. W

h
at I d

id not h
ave in

 real life I fantasized about. 
I fantasized about all kind

s of th
in

gs: d
ifferent parents, d

ifferent 
land

s, d
ifferent cities. I w

as a grow
n

-up hero, I w
as an

 orph
an

 boy, I 
w

as a villain, I w
as a pow

erfu
l general, I w

as a prisoner. I w
as a kin

g, 
I w

as a slave, I w
as a kn

ight, I w
as a d

am
sel in

 d
istress. M

y fantasies 
seem

ed m
ore real and enjoyable th

an
 the sh

adow
 of a life I led in

 
school and at hom

e.
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“Yes, D
r. L

ee. I w
ant to know

 how
 babies are m

ade, and how
 one 

w
as put in

 M
om

’s stom
ach

, and how
 it w

ill com
e out!”

“You know
, B

o, m
any people say th

at the stork brin
gs the baby 

or th
at babies grow

 in
 cabbages. B

ut you don’t need a doctor to 
tell you th

at. I am
 goin

g to tell you how
 babies are really m

ade. 
Scientifically. If th

at’s w
h

at you w
ant.”

“Yes, D
octor. T

h
at’s w

h
at I w

ant.”
She brought dow

n from
 her bookshelf a thick book full of pic-

tures. She show
ed m

e the picture of a naked w
om

an. She show
ed m

e 
w

here her vagina w
as. She show

ed m
e the picture of a naked m

an
 

and pointed to the penis. She said, “W
hen a m

an and a w
om

an love 
each other and have sexual intercourse—

w
hich m

eans that the m
an

 
puts his penis into the w

om
an’s vagina and ejaculates a liquid that con

-
tains sperm

, w
hich com

es out of the tw
o testes—

see this sperm
 seen

 
through a m

icroscope. T
hen the sperm

 travels upw
ard into the w

om
b, 

otherw
ise know

n as a uterus, and then into the uterine tubes here. 
U

sually, a w
om

an of childbearing age ovulates once a m
onth

—
an egg 

com
es out of one of the tw

o ovaries and travels dow
n the uterine tubes. 

If the sexual intercourse happens at the right tim
e, one of the m

any 
sperm

 that traveled up the uterine tube m
eets the egg there and fer-

tilizes the egg—
that is, m

akes the egg now
 ready to grow. T

hen the 
fertilized egg travels dow

n and im
plants itself in the w

om
b. W

hen the 
im

plantation occurs, this is called pregnancy. T
hen, the egg divides 

and divides, until it becom
es a fetus, the beginnings of a baby…

“B
o, it is im

portant to know
 th

at pregn
ancy is a seriou

s m
atter 

and shou
ld occu

r on
ly w

hen
 the lovers w

ant to h
ave a baby. T

here 
are also w

ays of preventin
g it from

 h
appen

in
g, w

h
ich

 I can
 explain

 
to you w

hen
 you are ready.”

H
er explan

ation
 w

as patient, thorough
, factu

al, authentic, and 
at the sam

e tim
e, friend

ly. She encou
raged m

e to ask question
s 

to clarify anyth
in

g I d
id not u

nderstand. She w
as an

 outstand
in

g 
teacher. I becam

e an
 expert in

 hu
m

an
 reproduction

 from
 th

at d
ay 

on
. I u

nderstood! H
ow

 w
onderfu

l it w
as to know

, to u
nderstand, the 

alw
ays been

 M
om

’s on
ly son

, her m
ost im

portant person
. N

ow
, w

as 
I goin

g to h
ave a rival?

“B
o, rem

em
ber th

at I love you the m
ost. You are the on

ly son
 

for w
hom

 I sold m
atches on

 the streets!” She kissed m
e gently on

 
m

y cheek.
“M

om
, I love you, too. You are the on

ly m
om

, the on
ly girl, I 

sh
all ever love. M

ore th
an

 anyone else in
 the w

orld!” Som
ehow

, I 
w

as sobbin
g and tastin

g the salt of m
y tears.

Soon
, I noticed th

at m
y m

om
 w

as ch
an

gin
g. H

er petite, slender 
figu

re w
as fillin

g out, and her abdom
en

 started balloon
in

g.
“M

om
, you look fu

n
ny”

“B
o, it’s becau

se I am
 pregn

ant. T
he baby is now

 in
 m

y stom
-

ach
,” she said, pointin

g to her protrud
in

g abdom
en

.
“M

om
, how

 are babies m
ade?” I asked. M

om
 tried her best to 

m
aintain

 her com
posu

re and to explain
 th

at som
ehow

, m
ysteriou

s-
ly, a baby w

as put in
 her stom

ach
 by m

y father. It d
id

n’t m
ake any 

sen
se at all!
She fin

ally said, “B
o, I can’t explain

 th
is very w

ell to you. You 
know

, D
r. L

ee is m
y doctor, w

ho w
ill deliver the baby. Perh

ap
s she 

can
 explain

 it to you better th
an

 I.” I give cred
it to m

y m
other for 

know
in

g w
hen

 to seek expert advice. She called D
r. L

ee and asked 
her if I cou

ld pay her a visit and ask her som
e question

s about the 
baby.“B

o, D
r. L

ee says to com
e anytim

e. She’ll be h
appy to tell you 

all about it.”
D

r. L
ee, w

ho lived on
ly about tw

o blocks aw
ay from

 ou
r hou

se, 
w

as a slender, tall, rather pretty w
om

an
 in

 her th
irties. T

here w
ere 

few
 w

om
en

 doctors in
 K

orea in
 the 1950s, especially in

 cou
ntryside 

like K
osu

n
g. In

 fact, at first I cou
ld not believe she w

as a real doctor. 
A

 nu
rse, m

aybe. B
ut she w

as a real doctor, and a very kind
ly one at 

th
at. She show

ed m
e her office, and she let m

e listen
 to m

y heart 
and lu

n
gs th

rough
 the stethoscope. T

hen
, she said, “B

o, you
r M

om
 

told m
e th

at you w
ant to know

 how
 babies are m

ade.”
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itch
y, an

d
 I h

ad
 to keep

 on
 tou

ch
in

g it, if n
ot scratch

in
g it, al-

m
ost at all tim

es. I w
ou

ld
 put m

y h
an

d
 in

 m
y p

ocket an
d

 feel m
y 

p
en

is w
ith

 m
y in

dex fin
ger, alm

ost every fifteen
 m

in
utes. K

id
s in

 
class n

oticed
 th

at an
d

 called
 out beh

in
d

 m
y back, “L

ook at B
o. 

H
e’s tou

ch
in

g h
im

self all th
e tim

e!”
I d

id not know
 w

h
at they m

eant by “touch
in

g h
im

self” then
. 

Su
re, I w

as touch
in

g m
yself all the tim

e. M
y face, m

y h
air, m

y arm
s, 

and so on
. W

h
at w

as so fu
n

ny or stran
ge about it?

In
 bed, I fou

nd th
at I liked lyin

g on
 m

y stom
ach

 and kind of 
pressin

g m
y pen

is on
 the m

attress and rubbin
g it h

ard. I w
ou

ld feel 
a stran

ge, tin
gly, tickly sen

sation
 in

 m
y pen

is, w
h

ich
 w

as not alto
-

gether u
npleasu

rable.
R

ub, rub, rub. O
ne night, the sensation got so intense, and then

 
I found that m

y penis w
as sw

elling up. T
hen, w

ith an intense pleasur-
able sensation, I felt as though m

y penis w
as exploding. I looked and 

saw
 that there w

as som
ething liquid com

ing out of m
y sw

ollen penis! 
Som

ething thick and w
hite oozing out of the sw

ollen tip of m
y penis. 

T
he first thought w

as that there w
as som

ething terribly w
rong w

ith m
y 

penis. T
he liquid looked like pus! I m

ust have gotten som
e kind of an

 
in

fection! I w
as frightened and asham

ed. I should not have touched 
m

y penis so often w
ith m

y hands. I should not have rubbed it against 
the m

attress.
For d

ays, I su
ffered alone. I cou

ld not ask M
om

 or D
ad about it. 

M
y m

om
 h

ad an
 aversion

 to talkin
g about body organ

s, especially 
the pen

is, the anu
s, and the vagin

a—
d

irty th
in

gs. A
nd m

y d
ad w

as 
not there, and even

 if he h
ad been

, I thought he m
ight ju

st th
in

k 
th

at it w
as fu

n
ny.

Fin
ally, I visited D

r. L
ee, u

nder the pretext of askin
g som

e m
ore 

question
s about babies.

“D
r. L

ee, I w
onder if I can

 ask you a private question
. I am

 afraid 
I h

ave a terrible in
fection

 in
 m

y pen
is,” I said tim

id
ly.

“Yes, B
o. W

hy do you say th
at?” she asked seriou

sly. I told her. 
A

bout the d
isch

arge, about the sw
ellin

g, about how
 I h

ad rubbed 
it again

st the m
attress, and about how

 I touched it w
ith

 m
y fin

ger.

m
ysteries of life, of love, of sex! I still rem

em
ber the pretty, earnest, 

sm
ilin

g, and eager face of D
r. L

ee, the w
om

an
 w

ho taught m
e about 

love and about w
h

at true teach
in

g w
as.

N
ow

, I w
as eagerly follow

in
g the developm

ent of the fetu
s in

 
m

y m
om

’s w
om

b. I noted w
ith

 excitem
ent w

hen
 it started to m

ove 
about, to kick, and w

hen
 it seem

ed to h
ave settled itself in

 the low
er 

part of the pelvis.
A

t tim
es, I looked at m

y M
om

’s stom
ach

 and put som
e cotton

 
balls on

 her fu
ll abdom

en
 to m

ake eyes, eyebrow
s, a nose, and 

a m
outh

 to resem
ble a hu

m
an

 face. T
hen

, I called the stom
ach

, 
laugh

in
gly, the “fatso baby”! Yes, I felt th

at I w
as a participant in

 the 
process of m

y m
om

’s pregn
ancy.

M
y d

ad, by th
is tim

e, w
as again

 stayin
g late at w

ork alm
ost ev-

ery n
ight. H

e w
ou

ld com
e hom

e late at n
ight, often

 d
ru

n
k. In

 ret-
rospect, I th

in
k he felt increasin

gly fru
strated at h

is w
ork, w

h
ich

 
con

sisted m
ostly of w

h
at he h

ated, arrestin
g and crackin

g dow
n

 on
 

the political opponents of the regim
e and keepin

g order by brute 
force. I also th

in
k th

at he becam
e at least in

 part corrupt. Perh
ap

s 
becau

se he h
ad to m

ake som
e m

oney in
 preparation

 for the baby. 
I know

 th
at, som

ehow
, w

e h
ad becom

e rather affluent all of a sud
-

den
. M

om
 let m

e know
 th

at there w
as cash

 in
 an

 old h
andbag th

at 
she kept in

 the livin
g room

. I cou
ld help m

yself w
ith

 alm
ost as m

uch
 

cash
 as I needed to buy m

y books and candy. Perh
ap

s D
ad w

as also 
stressed by h

is w
ife’s lon

g-attem
pted but su

rprisin
g pregn

ancy, 
som

e seven
 years after her last u

n
fortu

n
ate pregn

ancy.
A

s m
y m

om
’s pregn

ancy advanced, I fou
nd th

at I w
as becom

in
g 

ten
se as w

ell. T
he w

ar w
as still goin

g on
 arou

nd the th
irty-eighth

 
parallel; one h

ill w
ou

ld fall into the enem
y one d

ay, on
ly to be re-

captu
red by the U

N
 forces tw

o d
ays later. T

he U
N

 forces h
ad clear 

air dom
in

ance, and every d
ay w

e w
ou

ld see A
m

erican
 jets streakin

g 
across the blue skies tow

ard a target in
 the N

orth
.

A
s Ju

n
e 30, th

e exp
ected

 d
ate of delivery for M

om
, ap

-
proach

ed
, I fou

n
d

 m
yself h

avin
g to u

rin
ate frequ

en
tly, alm

ost 
as frequ

en
tly as M

om
. A

lso, som
eh

ow
 I fou

n
d

 th
at m

y p
en

is w
as 
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Ju
ne 30, 1952, K

osu
n

g (Ju
st South

 of 35th
 Parallel, W

est of 128 E
 

L
on

gitude)
I rem

em
ber th

at d
ay very w

ell. T
he d

ay C
laire w

as born
. T

he d
ay 

M
om

 and I gave birth
 to a new

 life in
 ou

r fam
ily. M

om
 and I, be-

cau
se w

e w
ere both

 there. I, a ten
-year-old, precociou

s, brood
in

g, 
introverted boy, fu

ll of fantasy, fu
ll of cu

riosity…
I w

as there. I h
ad 

asked M
om

 and D
r. L

ee if I cou
ld be there w

hen
 M

om
 gave birth

. 
M

om
 hesitated in

 the begin
n

in
g but said I cou

ld be there if D
r. L

ee 
thought it w

as O
K

. D
r. L

ee said it w
as O

K
 as lon

g as I w
as brave and 

helped her if she needed help, such
 as brin

gin
g her in

stru
m

ents 
and th

in
gs.

M
om

 decided to h
ave the baby at hom

e, attended by D
r. L

ee. It 
w

as com
m

on
 in

 K
orea, then

, to deliver babies at hom
e rather th

an
 

in
 hospitals or clin

ics. D
r. L

ee cam
e as M

om
 started h

avin
g pain

s 
regu

larly w
ith

 increasin
g inten

sity. She cam
e w

ith
 her black bag 

and put on
 a w

h
ite coat. She put on

 rubber gloves and opened a 
green

 cloth
 packet th

at contained sterilized in
stru

m
ents.

M
om

 w
as lyin

g on
 her back, grabbin

g her stom
ach

, m
oan

in
g 

period
ically as the contraction

 cam
e. D

r. L
ee d

raped M
om

’s abdo
-

m
en

 w
ith

 a clean
 sheet and bent M

om
’s knees and put her th

igh
s 

in
 an

 open
 position

. She clean
sed a w

ide area of M
om

 arou
nd her 

vagin
a and perineu

m
. She took M

om
’s pu

lse and listened to her 
chest and her abdom

en
 w

ith
 her stethoscope. She felt her abdom

en
 

and the baby w
ith

 her h
and

s.
“You

r contraction
s are good and stron

g, M
rs. M

oon
,” said D

r. 
L

ee. “I’ll give you a little intravenou
s pain

killer to ease the pain
 a 

bit, but try to pu
sh

 as you feel the contraction
 com

in
g.”

M
om

 seem
ed to feel better after the IV

 injection
.

“P
u

sh! P
u

sh!” said D
r. L

ee. I saw
 M

om
’s stom

ach
 ten

se and saw
 

th
at her vagin

a w
as bu

lgin
g! Som

eth
in

g w
as com

in
g out! B

lack 
som

eth
in

g—
h

air! N
ow

, the top of the head w
as visible. D

r. L
ee put 

her gloved h
and gently on

 top of the bu
lgin

g head. Sudden
ly, the 

head w
as out, and then

 the shou
lder and the w

hole body cam
e out 

of the vagin
al open

in
g, follow

ed by a gu
sh

 of yellow
ish

 bloody flu
id. 

She exam
ined m

e. T
hen, she said, “I understand you are w

orried, 
B

o. M
ost boys get w

orried about that w
hen they reach your age or a 

bit older. You see, w
hat you had w

as an ejaculation. You are m
aturing, 

B
o, becom

ing a m
an. R

em
em

ber w
hat I told you about a m

an putting 
his penis into a w

om
an’s vagina w

hen m
aking love, having sexual in

-
tercourse? Your penis is becom

ing ready for that. W
hen you becom

e 
a m

an, your penis becom
es sw

ollen w
hen it is stim

ulated, touched, or 
w

hen you are aroused w
ith love for a w

om
an. T

hen, w
hen it is continu-

ously stim
ulated, as in the vagina of the w

om
an, ejaculation occurs—

and sem
en, the fluid that contains the sperm

, com
es out of your penis. 

T
hat’s w

hat you saw, B
o, com

ing out of your penis.”
“B

ut it looked exactly like pu
s. T

h
ick, d

isgu
stin

g pu
s,” I said 

an
xiou

sly.
“Yes, sem

en
 often

 does look like pu
s. B

ut it is qu
ite clean

 and 
contain

s m
illion

s of sperm
, the seed

s th
at can

 becom
e life.”

“You m
ean

 I am
 not sick, D

r. L
ee?” I asked.

“N
o, B

o. You are not sick. O
n

 the contrary, you are norm
al. 

A
nd you m

ay find you
rself ejacu

latin
g w

h
ile you are asleep, or w

h
ile 

d
ream

in
g, as m

ost grow
in

g boys and you
n

g m
en

 do. A
nd at tim

es, 
you m

ay find you
rself stim

u
latin

g you
rself, touch

in
g you

rself. T
h

at’s 
norm

al, too. M
ost boys do th

at.
“You m

u
st, how

ever, be very carefu
l th

at you do not h
ave sexu

al 
intercou

rse, u
n

less you are prepared to h
ave a baby. If not, it’s bet-

ter not to do it, or if you h
ave to m

ake love but do not w
ant to m

ake 
a baby, then

 you m
u

st u
se protection, w

ays of preventin
g pregn

ancy. 
If you feel you m

u
st do th

at, com
e back to see m

e, and I w
ill tell you 

how
 to protect you

rself. B
ut, for now

, I th
in

k you shou
ld ju

st relax 
and celebrate th

at you are now
 becom

in
g a grow

n
 m

an!”
I felt prou

d
 th

at I w
as n

ow
 really grow

in
g up, becom

in
g a 

m
an

. B
ut in

 th
e back of m

y m
in

d
, I rem

em
bered

 w
h

at M
om

 h
ad 

said
 to m

e sh
ortly after D

ad
 reen

tered
 ou

r lives. “H
e som

etim
es 

becom
es like an

 an
im

al at n
igh

ts. A
ll m

en
 do, w

h
en

 th
ey are 

grow
n

 up…
T

h
an

k G
od

, you
 are still a ch

ild!” B
ut, M

om
, I am

 
grow

in
g up. I w

an
t to grow

 up…
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A
s I say, “C

ookin
g is the on

ly creative endeavor, the fru
its of 

w
h

ich
 you can

 actu
ally eat in

 a m
atter of m

inutes, or, at m
ost, hou

rs!”
M

y m
om

 h
ated m

y bein
g in

 the kitchen
. I u

sed to beg her to 
let m

e u
se her pots and pan

s to m
ake food, but she w

ou
ld shoo m

e 
aw

ay. “B
oys do not cook. C

ookin
g is for girls!” I w

ished I w
ere a girl 

so I cou
ld cook w

ith
 M

om
. B

ut I th
in

k she h
ated bein

g a girl.
O

nce, I saw
 her h

and
-w

ash
in

g som
eth

in
g bloody. “W

h
at are you 

doin
g, M

om
?”

She qu
ickly h

id w
h

at she w
as doin

g and said, “N
oth

in
g, B

o, 
noth

in
g at all.”

“B
ut, M

a, I saw
 you w

ash
in

g som
eth

in
g bloody!”

“It’s noth
in

g, B
o. Som

eth
in

g d
irty—

fem
ale stu

ff. D
on’t be 

concerned about it.” She w
as so up

set about m
y askin

g about it. 
She shou

ld h
ave know

n
 th

at I w
ou

ld h
ave u

nderstood, th
at I h

ad 
learned from

 D
r. L

ee about m
en

stru
ation

 as w
ell. T

h
at it’s norm

al 
for w

om
en

 to bleed from
 the vagin

a every m
onth

, th
at there is noth

-
in

g d
irty about it. B

ut, to her, it w
as d

irty. A
 cu

rse.
I am

 glad th
at A

li often
 com

es to the kitchen
 w

ith
 m

e w
h

ile I am
 

cookin
g. H

e says, “D
ad, can

 I help? I’ll stir the m
ix!”

“O
f cou

rse, A
li. C

ookin
g is a lot of fu

n!”

A
nd also liqu

id feces, com
in

g out of M
om

’s anu
s. A

nd the sm
ell! I 

w
as partly fascin

ated, partly d
isgu

sted. I h
ad read th

at a hu
m

an
 is 

born
 w

ithout d
ign

ity and d
ies w

ithout d
ign

ity. B
ein

g born
 betw

een
 

u
rine and feces and dyin

g in
 u

rine and feces. O
n

ly du
rin

g life’s 
vigor does a hu

m
an

 strive for an
 illu

sion
 of d

ign
ity.

“It’s a girl, M
rs. M

oon
,” said D

r. L
ee, hold

in
g the baby after 

she h
ad w

iped the m
ucu

s from
 its m

outh
. T

he baby w
as cryin

g—
a 

healthy, loud cry: “I am
!”

M
om

 sm
iled at the baby and at m

e. She w
as tired but h

appy. So 
w

as I. Very tired. Very h
appy. A

lso, rather n
au

seated.
D

ad cam
e hom

e in
 about an

 hou
r, after D

r. L
ee called h

im
 at 

h
is office and told h

im
 of the delivery.

M
om

 w
as lyin

g w
ith

 the baby. D
r. L

ee h
ad now

 gone. E
veryth

in
g 

w
as cleaned.

T
he baby, m

y sister, w
ho w

as ten
 years you

n
ger th

an
 m

e, w
as 

n
am

ed C
laire, w

h
ich, w

ritten
 in

 C
h

inese ch
aracters as K

ilah, m
ean

s 
L

ucky C
h

ild.



1992, G
u

ilford, C
on

necticut ( 41.3 N
 Parallel, 72.3 W

 L
on

gitude)
B

o
I love to cook. I am

 an
 excellent cook. I cook French

, Italian, K
orean

, 
and Japanese. I also like to experim

ent w
ith

 cookin
g, m

akin
g new

 
concoction

s of m
y ow

n
, as w

ell as tryin
g out the N

ew
 York T

im
es reci-

N
ew

 York T
im

es reci-
N

ew
 York T

im
es

pes. M
y caneton flam

bé rivals th
at of the 

caneton flam
bé rivals th

at of the 
caneton flam

bé
Tour d’A

rgent of Paris, and 
Tour d’A

rgent of Paris, and 
Tour d’A

rgent
m

y entrecote au poivre flam
bé is u

n
rivaled. A

nd m
y rack of lam

b, w
ith

 
entrecote au poivre flam

bé is u
n

rivaled. A
nd m

y rack of lam
b, w

ith
 

entrecote au poivre flam
bé

a special coatin
g m

ade of fresh
 garlic, parsley, and crouton

s rather 
th

an
 bread cru

m
bs, is a true origin

al. M
aybe I’ll open

 a restau
rant 

som
ed

ay. M
y few

 lucky friend
s know

 w
h

at I am
 talkin

g about.
C

ookin
g is a labor of love th

at tran
sform

s raw
 in

gred
ients, each

 
w

ith
 separate tastes, som

e w
ith

 no taste, som
e w

ith
 rather fou

l taste 
or sm

ell, into a u
n

itary w
ork of art.
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a keisha girl, w
hose n

ickn
am

e is Sprin
g Fragrance. W

h
ile the you

n
g 

keisha girl, w
hose n

ickn
am

e is Sprin
g Fragrance. W

h
ile the you

n
g 

keisha
m

an
 is aw

ay in
 Seou

l takin
g the exam

in
ation

, the evil village head, 
a govern

m
ent official appointed by the kin

g w
hose pow

er w
as m

ay-
or, judge, and ch

ief of police rolled into one, tries to force Sprin
g 

Fragrance to becom
e h

is concubine. A
n

gered by her refu
sal, the 

village head arrests her. E
ven

 u
nder tortu

re, she refu
ses to becom

e 
h

is concubine. H
e is about to execute her w

hen
 her lover retu

rn
s 

to the village as the kin
g’s special prosecutor, an

 office given
 to 

the youth
 w

ho received the h
ighest m

arks on
 the exam

, to arrest 
corrupt or evil village head

s and brin
g them

 to ju
stice. O

f cou
rse, 

ju
stice is m

eted out, and the you
n

g m
an

 is reu
n

ited w
ith

 Sprin
g 

Fragrance, and they live h
appily ever after.

W
ith

 the Japanese occupation
, there w

ere no m
ore such

 offi-
cialdom

 exam
s. E

ntrance exam
s for m

idd
le schools and colleges 

replaced them
. A

s the Japanese deliberately d
id not bu

ild enough
 

schools of h
igher learn

in
g in

 K
orea, how

ever, the com
petition

 for 
a place in

 the schools becam
e fierce. N

ot ju
st a place in

 any school 
but in

 the best ones. T
h

is w
as the case not on

ly in
 K

orea but in
 

Japan
 as w

ell. T
he perceived qu

ality and prestige of the gram
m

ar 
school to w

h
ich

 one w
ent determ

ined the likelihood of the qu
ality 

and prestige of the m
idd

le and h
igh

 school, and th
at of the college, 

w
h

ich
 determ

ined w
h

at kind of job the person
 w

ou
ld eventu

ally 
h

ave. T
he situ

ation
 d

id not ch
an

ge even
 after K

orea’s liberation
 

from
 Japan

.
Su

k h
ad gone to one of the m

ost prestigiou
s schools in

 K
orea, 

the Seou
l M

idd
le and H

igh
 Schools, the equ

ivalent of E
aton

 in
 

E
n

gland. A
nd then

, he h
ad gone to college, the Seou

l Im
perial 

Teacher’s C
ollege, later to becom

e the prestigiou
s Seou

l N
ation

al 
U

n
iversity. It w

as thu
s taken

 for granted th
at B

o w
ou

ld first go to 
Seou

l M
idd

le and H
igh

 School and then
 on

 to the Seou
l N

ation
al 

U
n

iversity. In
 spite of the th

irty-to
-one com

petition
 for the m

idd
le 

and h
igh

 school. In
 spite of the fact th

at B
o w

as in
 a little backw

ard 
tow

n
 of K

osu
n

g, in
 a little backw

ard school. In
 spite of the fact th

at 
B

o h
ad now

 becom
e a shy, d

ream
y, introverted ch

ild, w
ho seem

ed 

18
IT

 A
L

L
 D

E
P

E
N

D
S

 O
N

 T
H

E
 C

O
M

P
E

T
IT

IO
N

!

Septem
ber 1952, K

osu
n

g, South
 K

orea (Ju
st South

 of 35th
 

Parallel, W
est of 128 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

R
od

in’s fam
ou

s scu
lptu

re, T
he T

hinker, sits at the entrance 
T

he T
hinker, sits at the entrance 

T
he T

hinker
to hell. In

 K
orea, then

 and now
, tw

o hellish
 entrance ex-

am
in

ation
s stood at the gate of all opportu

n
ity. O

ne for 
the com

bined m
idd

le and h
igh

 school and then
 for college, w

h
ich

 
determ

ined all job opportu
n

ities.
In

 fact, an
 exam

in
ation

 is a very dem
ocratic process. Properly 

conducted, it is blind to you
r ancestry, origin

s, or place of origin
; 

on
ly the score, an

 im
person

al nu
m

ber, determ
ines w

hether you 
h

ave passed or not, w
hether you are a success or a failu

re.
K

orea 
h

ad 
never 

been
 

a 
show

case 
of 

egalitarian
ism

, 
but 

C
on

fucian
ism

 th
at perm

eated trad
ition

al K
orean

 society h
ad one 

virtue—
its em

ph
asis on

 learn
in

g. T
hu

s, in
 spite of its em

ph
asis on

 
filiality, ancestry, and blood

lines, it also prescribed for the state an
 

exam
in

ation
 of the learned

ness of the cou
ntry’s youth

s. A
 you

n
g 

m
an

, regard
less of ancestry, cou

ld study h
ard, pass the govern

m
ent 

exam
in

ation
 for officialdom

, and becom
e a success overn

ight.
T

here are m
any d

ram
atic K

orean
 folktales th

at concern
 such

 
exam

in
ation

s, such
 as the C

hoon
-H

yan
g Ju

n
 (T

he Story of Sprin
g 

Fragrance). In
 th

at story, a you
n

g m
an

 in
 a village falls in

 love w
ith
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M
ost students in

 B
o’s school in

 K
osu

n
g h

ad no am
bition

s of go
-

in
g to any out-of-tow

n
 schools. M

ost w
ou

ld go to no m
idd

le school 
at all and w

ou
ld becom

e farm
ers and fisherm

en
 and their w

ives. 
A

 few
 w

ou
ld go to a local m

idd
le school, w

h
ich

 w
as not com

peti-
tive at all. T

hu
s, there w

as very little incentive for m
ost students in

 
B

o’s class to study for the n
ation

al entrance exam
. A

nd it w
as easy 

for B
o to m

aintain
 h

is good class ran
kin

g in
 the absence of real 

com
petition

.
Yu

n
hee took a d

ay trip to P
u

san
, B

o hold
in

g her h
and and 

C
laire on

 her back in
 the typical K

orean
 fash

ion
, to buy som

e baby 
th

in
gs th

at w
ere scarce in

 K
osu

n
g. In

 P
u

san
, Yu

n
hee also w

anted 
to see w

h
at w

as goin
g on

 in
 som

e schools in
 preparation

 for the 
exam

—
w

hether there w
ere any special preparation

s they w
ere giv-

in
g to their students.

T
he trip w

as an
 eye-opener for Yu

n
hee, becau

se she fou
nd th

at 
there w

ere inten
se and system

atic program
s th

at the P
u

san
 schools 

gave to their sen
iors in

 preparation
 for the n

ation
al exam

—
ear-

ly-m
orn

in
g and even

in
g classes, m

ock exam
s, special ind

ividu
al 

coach
in

g, and on
 and on

. N
obody h

ad even
 heard of these pro

-
gram

s in
 K

osu
n

g. Yu
n

hee retu
rned in

 a state of agitation
, abandon

-
in

g all plan
s of shoppin

g as origin
ally intended.

“Su
k, w

e m
u

st do som
eth

in
g in

 a hu
rry! W

e m
u

st give B
o a 

ch
ance to go to Seou

l M
idd

le School. T
he w

ay th
in

gs are goin
g 

now
, he w

on’t h
ave a ch

ance. N
ot becau

se he isn’t sm
art but becau

se 
he isn’t prepared for the exam

. D
id you know

 th
at the n

ation
al en

-
trance exam

in
ation

 is a new
 m

u
ltiple-choice exam

, u
n

like the es-
says and fill-in

-the-blan
ks w

e u
sed to give?” exclaim

ed Yu
n

hee, out 
of breath

, as soon
 as she retu

rned hom
e, callin

g Su
k on

 the phone.
“O

h
, don’t w

orry about it, Yu
n

hee. E
veryth

in
g w

ill tu
rn

 out 
O

K
,” said Su

k.
“W

e m
u

st w
orry about it, Su

k. W
e m

u
st talk ton

ight.”
Su

k w
as hom

e late again
 th

at n
ight, as u

su
al in

 a jovial m
ood, 

as u
su

al reekin
g of alcohol. Yu

n
hee w

as w
aitin

g for h
im

, her head 

to be spend
in

g m
ost of h

is tim
e read

in
g novels and d

ayd
ream

in
g 

rather th
an

 studyin
g.

B
ut B

o still m
aintained good grades in

 school. O
ne of the best 

students, the teacher w
ou

ld say. N
ow

 B
o w

as in
 the fin

al year of 
grade school, and the entrance exam

in
ation

 to m
idd

le school w
as 

less th
an

 a year aw
ay. N

ow
 th

at C
laire w

as born
, Yu

n
hee w

as bu
sy 

takin
g care of her as w

ell as the existin
g tw

o fam
ily m

em
bers. She, 

how
ever, began

 to w
orry about B

o’s upcom
in

g entrance exam
in

a-
tion

. W
hen

 she said th
is to Su

k, he w
ou

ld sim
ply say, “O

h
, don’t 

w
orry about it. I am

 su
re B

o w
ill m

ake it. H
e is sm

art, and th
at’s 

w
h

at cou
nts.” H

e really d
id not seem

 to u
nderstand the enorm

i-
ty of the com

petition
 and how

 h
ard others w

ere studyin
g for the 

exam
in

ation
.

T
he entrance exam

in
ation

 to the m
idd

le and h
igh

 school 
w

as given
 n

ation
ally in

 Febru
ary. E

verybody h
ad th

at one ch
ance, 

one tw
o

-hou
r exam

in
ation

, to enter a m
idd

le school of h
is or her 

choice. T
he w

ay it w
orked w

as as follow
s. You apply to the m

idd
le 

school of you
r choice and then

 take the n
ation

al exam
. T

he score 
of the n

ation
al exam

 is, then
, sent to you as w

ell as to the school you 
applied. T

he school chooses the enterin
g class solely on

 the basis 
of the score of the n

ation
al entrance exam

. For exam
ple, if Seou

l 
M

idd
le School h

ad one hu
nd

red seats for the enterin
g class, then

 
the h

ighest one hu
nd

red scores (students) am
on

g the applicants 
w

ou
ld be accepted. Period. O

ne ch
ance.

To be su
re, there w

as another ch
ance to go to a m

idd
le and 

h
igh

 school, but not to a first-class one. If you failed to enter the 
school of you

r choice, there w
as a second go

-arou
nd for a second

-
class school. T

hen
, the second

-class schools w
ou

ld u
se the sam

e 
process and accept the h

ighest scores to fill their enterin
g classes. 

O
f cou

rse, the prospects of enterin
g a first-class college after gradu

-
atin

g from
 a second

-class m
idd

le and h
igh

 school w
as practically 

n
il. If you failed in

 you
r second go

-arou
nd, you w

ou
nd up in

 a trade 
school, or no school at all.
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hom
e in

 the even
in

gs, and they spent tim
e w

ith
 m

e and C
laire. I 

w
as also enjoyin

g C
laire, the baby girl. It w

as a joy to see her sh
ake 

her rattle and sm
ile at m

e. I felt th
at, som

ehow
, I h

ad contributed 
an

 equ
al sh

are w
ith

 m
y parents in

 creatin
g her.

School w
as som

eth
in

g else. T
he bew

ilderm
ent and con

fu
sion

 I 
felt w

hen
 I first entered the fifth

-year class in
 Yon

gdon
g G

ram
m

ar 
School. To begin

 w
ith

, the class began
 at 7:00 a.m

., fu
ll tw

o hou
rs 

earlier th
an

 in
 K

osu
n

g.  A
nd they w

ere studyin
g th

in
gs of w

h
ich

 I 
h

ad not even
 heard in

 m
y school in

 K
osu

n
g! A

nd all the students 
seem

ed to be studyin
g every m

om
ent of the d

ay.  N
o, they w

ou
ld 

not go out to the playgrou
nd. E

ven
 du

rin
g recess, they w

ou
ld bu

ry 
their noses in

 their books! A
 real cu

ltu
re shock.

A
n

d
 th

e m
ock exam

s! T
h

ey h
ad

 m
ock exam

s every w
eek, ev-

ery Frid
ay. T

h
at first Frid

ay I en
rolled

 in
 m

y n
ew

 sch
ool, I w

as 
exp

osed
 to m

y first m
ock n

ation
al en

tran
ce exam

in
ation

. I h
ad 

n
ever seen

 an
 exam

 like th
at. M

u
ltip

le ch
oice! O

ften
, th

ere w
ere 

tw
o an

sw
ers th

at w
ere, I felt, equ

ally good
. B

ut I h
ad

 to ch
oose 

on
e. I h

esitated
. I th

ou
gh

t w
h

at argu
m

en
ts I m

igh
t ad

van
ce in

 
favor of on

e ch
oice rath

er th
an

 th
e oth

er. I h
ad

 n
ot realized 

th
at th

ere w
ere m

ore th
an

 th
ree h

u
n

d
red

 qu
estion

s in
 th

at exam
 

booklet—
th

at I h
ad

 to skip
 to th

e n
ext qu

estion
 if I w

as n
ot su

re, 
after m

akin
g an

 alm
ost ran

dom
 ch

oice. N
o, I d

id
 n

ot kn
ow

 h
ow

 
to take th

e m
u

ltip
le-ch

oice exam
 at all. I agon

ized
 over th

e first 
several qu

estion
s I w

as n
ot su

re of, all on
 th

e first p
age. I w

as 
u

n
aw

are of th
e p

assage of tim
e, im

m
ersed

 in
 th

ou
gh

t, w
h

en
 th

e 
bell ran

g. T
h

e tim
e w

as up. I w
as barely on

 th
e secon

d
 p

age of 
th

e exam
 booklet.

I h
ad failed an

 exam
 for the first tim

e in
 m

y life! E
ven

 if it w
as a 

m
ock exam

. I received the pitifu
l scaled score of eight out of a pos-

sible one hu
nd

red. Sh
am

e!
I thought about not lettin

g M
om

 and D
ad know

 about the exam
. 

B
ut M

om
 knew

 th
at there w

as a m
ock exam

 every w
eek, and the 

first th
in

g she asked about w
hen

 I cam
e hom

e w
ere the resu

lts of 
the exam

!

filled w
ith

 cold fu
ry. B

o heard h
is parents argue loud

ly th
at n

ight, 
a rare experience. T

hen, he heard Yu
n

hee say, “Su
k, I h

ave saved 
you

r life. N
ow

, w
e m

u
st save B

o’s life. H
e m

u
st go to P

u
san

 to go to 
school; he m

u
st h

ave h
is fin

al m
onth

s of grade school in
 P

u
san

, to 
be prepared for the n

ation
al exam

. If w
e don’t go to P

u
san

 w
ith

in
 

tw
o m

onth
s, I w

ill take B
o and C

laire to P
u

san
 w

ithout you. I’ll 
sell m

atches again
 if I h

ave to. B
ut B

o sh
all h

ave h
is education

 in
 

P
u

san!”
T

hey w
ere in

 P
u

san
 w

ith
in

 six w
eeks. Su

k h
ad paid another 

visit to h
is friend, C

ho, the police com
m

issioner, and asked h
im

 
for a job in

 P
u

san
, even

 if he w
ou

ld no lon
ger be the police ch

ief. 
H

e w
as appointed, once again, as head of the H

ealth
 and W

elfare 
D

epartm
ent of the police station

 in
 Yon

gdo, a d
istrict of P

u
san, an

 
island w

ith
 a bridge to the port of P

u
san

.

O
ctober 1952, P

u
san, South

 K
orea (35.2 N

 Parallel, 129 E
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o
T

h
is m

ove to P
u

san
 w

as, then
, the last and th

irteenth
 m

ove du
r-

in
g B

o’s gram
m

ar-school education
. A

lthough
 Su

k m
ade the m

ove 
u

nder du
ress, he fou

nd th
at he liked h

is new
 job m

uch
 better th

an
 

the old one. H
e no lon

ger h
ad to be concerned w

ith
 h

arassin
g and 

arrestin
g the political opponents of the regim

e or w
ith

 keepin
g an

 
eye on

 people su
spected of bein

g C
om

m
u

n
ist sym

path
izers. H

e 
cou

ld now
 concentrate, again

, on
 educatin

g people about health
 

and m
akin

g su
re th

at the restau
rants and w

horehou
ses w

ere clean
 

and san
itary. H

e d
ran

k less and w
as hom

e m
ore. H

e once again
 

enjoyed bein
g w

ith
 h

is ch
ild

ren
, especially w

ith
 the new

 baby girl, 
C

laire.



I recall those m
onth

s of gram
m

ar school w
ith

 m
ixed feelin

gs. T
hey 

w
ere som

e of the h
alcyon

 d
ays of m

y life. B
oth

 M
om

 and D
ad w

ere 
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do that. A
lw

ays take them
 w

ith you. Som
e kids steal others’ class notes 

for them
selves, as w

ell as to keep others from
 studying. It’s called 

com
petition!”
From

 then
 on

, I gu
arded m

y notes w
ith

 m
y life. I also fou

nd 
out th

at the students w
ere not at all helpfu

l if you asked a question
 

about a subject. T
hey w

ou
ld either not an

sw
er you or, often

, give 
you deliberately w

ron
g an

sw
ers! A

ll to keep dow
n

 rivals. W
ell, w

ith
 

a th
irty-to

-one ratio of com
petition

 to go to a good m
idd

le school, 
perh

ap
s any rival you elim

in
ated w

ou
ld en

h
ance you

r ch
ances. B

ut 
w

h
at a w

ay to educate ch
ild

ren!
W

eeks and m
onth

s passed in
 a blu

r. Study, study, study! E
xam

, 
exam

, exam
. M

u
ltiple choice, m

u
ltiple choice, m

u
ltiple choice. T

he 
question

s w
ere com

in
g out of m

y ears, and I w
as m

em
orizin

g all 
sorts of trivia for the n

ation
al entrance exam

. H
ow

 m
any sh

ip
s d

id 
E

n
gland h

ave at the end of W
orld W

ar I? N
am

e all the kin
gs of the 

Yi dyn
asty. W

h
at w

as the n
am

e of G
en

gh
is K

h
an’s second

-in
-com

-
m

and? H
ow

 m
any m

iles is Saint H
elen

a from
 Paris? A

nd on
 and on

.
T

h
ere w

ere so m
an

y th
in

gs to learn
, im

p
ortan

t or n
ot, be-

cau
se oth

er kid
s w

ere learn
in

g th
em

. Still a lot to catch
 up

 on
. 

I w
as n

ow
 on

e of th
e best stu

den
ts in

 th
e class, but n

ot th
e best. 

A
n

d
 th

e tim
e w

as up. T
h

e N
ation

al M
id

d
le Sch

ool E
n

tran
ce 

E
xam

in
ation

 w
as tom

orrow
! A

n
d

 w
e h

ad
 learn

ed
 th

at th
e com

-
p

etition
 ratio for Seou

l M
id

d
le Sch

ool w
as n

ot th
irty to on

e as 
u

su
al, but fifty to on

e th
is year.

A
pril 1953, P

u
san

It w
as a buoyant sprin

g d
ay. B

eautifu
l blue skies w

ith
 cotton

-can
-

dy w
h

ite cloud
s. A

ll the gradu
atin

g class in
 the school d

istrict of 
Yon

gdo w
ho h

ad applied to a m
idd

le school w
ere gathered in

 the 
d

in
gy aud

itoriu
m

 of a local h
igh

 school. T
he exam

 booklets w
ere 

passed out. T
he next tw

o hou
rs w

ou
ld determ

ine m
y entire futu

re!
I felt the exam

 w
as w

h
at I h

ad expected. N
ot too easy, not too 

d
ifficu

lt. It all depended on
 the com

petition
. I w

ou
ld not know

 the 
resu

lts for another tw
o w

eeks. A
nd I w

ou
ld not know

 w
hether I w

as 

I cried as I told her. I w
ished I cou

ld ju
st w

ither aw
ay and d

ie. 
B

ut M
om

 hugged m
e and said, “N

o, B
o. It’s not you

r fau
lt. It’s ou

r 
fau

lt, M
om

’s and D
ad

’s. R
em

em
ber, th

is w
as on

ly a m
ock exam

 so 
th

at you w
ill learn

 how
 to take the real exam

!”
N

ext d
ay, M

om
 bought a bu

nch
 of books on

 m
u

ltiple-choice 
exam

s. In
 the even

in
gs, both

 she and D
ad helped m

e w
ith

 m
y stud

-
ies and m

ade up m
u

ltiple-choice question
s for m

e. I realized then
 

w
h

at w
onderfu

l teachers m
y m

om
 and d

ad m
u

st h
ave been! I h

ad 
never actu

ally seen
 them

 teach
 as teachers, although

 I knew
 th

at 
th

at w
as w

h
at they h

ad been
 at one tim

e. To m
e, up to th

at tim
e, 

D
ad w

as a policem
an

, and M
om

 w
as a hou

sew
ife. T

he m
em

ories of 
M

om
 teach

in
g m

e, read
in

g to m
e, w

hen
 I w

as a little kid cam
e back 

to m
e, as w

ell as of D
ad tellin

g m
e h

is w
onderfu

l bedtim
e stories in

 
the d

ream
y, peacefu

l d
ays before the w

ar…
C

entu
ries ago.

T
hen

 there are m
em

ories of m
y d

ad playin
g the piano and 

sin
gin

g and M
om

 sin
gin

g alon
g. I don’t know

 w
here to place these 

m
em

ories, sw
eet m

em
ories th

at m
ake m

y heart sw
ell. E

ver since 
he h

ad joined the police force, m
y d

ad stopped playin
g the piano, 

stopped sin
gin

g, and so d
id M

om
. M

u
sic, w

h
ich

 u
sed to give joy 

to M
om

 and D
ad…

in
 fact, it w

as th
rough

 the sin
gin

g of H
andel’s 

M
essiah th

at D
ad m

et M
om

 for the first tim
e in

 th
at little chu

rch…
M

essiah th
at D

ad m
et M

om
 for the first tim

e in
 th

at little chu
rch…

M
essiah

I d
id fin

ish
 the last page of the m

ock exam
 the follow

in
g w

eek. 
A

nd m
y scaled score shot up to seventy-tw

o. N
ot great, but a lot bet-

ter th
an

 eight. I also becam
e like m

y classm
ates, bu

ryin
g m

y nose 
in

 the schoolbooks du
rin

g any spare tim
e I h

ad. I knew
 I h

ad a lot 
of catch

in
g up to do in

 ju
st a few

 m
onth

s.
I had alw

ays been com
petitive, in order to get or m

aintain the 
num

ber-one position in m
y class. I had also alw

ays know
n w

ho m
y ri-

vals w
ere, and they also happened to be m

y best friends. In that school, 
how

ever, for the first tim
e in m

y life, I learned w
hat real cutthroat com

-
petition w

as. O
ne day, I found that m

y class notes that I had left on
 

m
y desk w

ere m
issing. I had taken careful class notes, and they w

ere 
invaluable aids in studying. W

hat had happened? I told the teacher of 
this, and he said to m

e, “W
hy, you left your notes on the desk? N

ever 
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E
veryone ru

shes tow
ard the w

all. It’s im
possible to get to the w

all 
becau

se of the people in
 front of u

s. W
e try to w

riggle in
. A

lready, 
som

e are shoutin
g, “I m

ade it! I m
ade it!” O

thers slin
k aw

ay, som
e 

fran
kly breakin

g dow
n

 in
 tears. Poor failu

res!
W

e fin
ally inch

 ou
r w

ay in
 front of the crow

d. N
ow

 w
e can

 see!
H

ead
in

g the list is a Ph
ilm

o K
im

. T
hen

, a Soon
il A

h
n…

W
here 

is m
y n

am
e? A

t first, I cou
ld

n’t find it. T
here m

u
st be a m

istake…
let m

e try once again…
M

oon! B
ut it w

as a H
aesik M

oon
, not a B

o. 
T

here are other M
oon

s. B
ut no B

o M
oon

.
I h

ad failed!
E

veryth
in

g seem
ed to tu

rn
 gray and black. T

he w
all, the play-

grou
nd, the sky…

everyth
in

g d
ark gray or black. Tears w

elled up 
and m

ade even
 the gray d

ifficu
lt to see. A

 failu
re! A

t the age of 
eleven

, I w
as already a failu

re. I w
ou

ld never be able to face m
y class-

m
ates, m

y old friend
s, m

y teachers, w
ho alw

ays thought I w
ou

ld fol-
low

 in
 m

y d
ad

’s footstep
s and go to Seou

l M
idd

le School. I failed m
y 

m
om

, w
ho h

ad sold m
atches on

 the streets so th
at I cou

ld go to m
y 

d
ad

’s school, and m
y d

ad, w
hom

 I h
ad secretly regarded contem

p
-

tuou
sly at tim

es—
I thought I w

as sm
arter and w

ou
ld m

ake a better 
career for m

yself th
an

 th
at of a policem

an
—

no, D
ad, I am

 stupider 
th

an
 you are, m

uch
 stupider, already a failu

re. I cou
ld never follow

 
in

 you
r footstep

s, even
 at a d

istance!
In the darkness that had descended on m

e at 9:05 a.m
., on that day 

on w
hich the sun shone for others but not m

e, I thought that the on
ly 

thing left for m
e w

ould be suicide. Yes, I w
ould kill m

yself because that 
w

as the on
ly thing that w

ould put an end to the despair, the hum
ilia-

tion, the disappointm
ent that I had caused to everyone I loved.

“B
o, it’s not you

r fau
lt! You sim

ply d
id not h

ave enough
 tim

e 
to study. T

here is alw
ays another ch

ance,” a voice said as a fam
iliar 

w
h

iff of perfu
m

e filled m
y nostrils and I w

as en
gu

lfed in
 a soft, fra-

grant bosom
. M

om
! O

h
, M

om
!

I d
id not notice th

at D
ad w

as not there w
ith

 m
e u

ntil a few
 m

in
-

utes later, w
hen

 he cam
e out of the ad

m
in

istration
 office w

ith
 the 

teacher in
 th

at school, D
ad

’s old pupil. T
hey cam

e tow
ard m

e, and 

accepted by Seou
l M

idd
le School or not u

ntil A
pril 30, at exactly 

9:00 a.m
., w

hen
 the school w

ou
ld post the n

am
es of the enterin

g 
class on

 the outside w
all of the ad

m
in

istrative offices. N
am

es in
 the 

order of the exam
 score.

In
 tw

o w
eeks, a letter from

 the exam
 office cam

e. I h
ad scored 

482 out of a possible 600. T
hese w

ere raw
, not scaled, scores. T

hey 
u

sed raw
 scores in

 ran
kin

g the applicants. M
ine w

as a good score, 
an

 80 percent correct rate, but it w
as not great, either. A

gain
, it all 

depended on
 the com

petition
.

A
pril 30, 1953, 8:00 a.m

., P
u

san
M

om
 an

d
 D

ad
 are w

ith
 m

e, an
xiou

sly aw
aitin

g th
e p

ostin
g 

of th
e n

am
es of th

ose accepted
 to th

e en
terin

g class of Seou
l 

M
id

d
le Sch

ool. M
om

 h
ad

 left C
laire at h

om
e w

ith
 a babysitter. 

T
h

e sch
ool yard

 is alread
y bu

stlin
g w

ith
 th

e app
lican

ts an
d

 th
eir 

p
aren

ts, w
aitin

g for th
e p

ostin
g to h

app
en

. D
ad

 h
ad

 been
 told

, 
by on

e of h
is old

 pup
ils w

h
o w

as actu
ally teach

in
g at th

e Seou
l 

M
id

d
le Sch

ool, th
at I w

ou
ld

 probably get in
 easily w

ith
 a score 

of 482. In
 th

e previou
s years, th

e so
-called

 “cut lin
e” h

ad
 been

 
about 460. A

fter th
e p

ostin
g, w

e w
ou

ld
 all go to an

 A
m

erican
 

restau
ran

t th
at I liked

 an
d

 eat lu
n

ch
 to celebrate.

9:00 a.m
.

Still no one com
es out of the ad

m
in

istration
 bu

ild
in

g. T
here is a 

“N
o E

ntry” sign
 in

 front of the door of the bu
ild

in
g.

9:05 a.m
.

Still no one. N
o, w

ait, the door of the ad
m

in
istration

 bu
ild

in
g open

s. 
A

 m
an

 and a w
om

an
 com

e out of the door, hold
in

g a lon
g reel of 

paper. T
he m

an
 is hold

in
g a pail w

ith
 a bru

sh
 in

 it. H
e puts the reel 

of paper on
 the grou

nd, facedow
n

, and takes the bru
sh

 from
 the 

pail and bru
shes it again

st the w
all of the bu

ild
in

g. It’s glue. T
hen

, 
they both

 hold the rather lon
g reel of paper and paste it on

 the 
w

all. T
he n

am
es! T

he fou
r hu

nd
red n

am
es of the enterin

g class. 
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a student in
 the sam

e prestigiou
s m

idd
le school th

at D
ad w

ent to. 
A

nd, then
, the sam

e h
igh

 school and college!
W

e celebrated th
at n

ight by goin
g to an

 expen
sive A

m
erican

 
restau

rant. D
ad ordered ch

am
pagne and gave m

e a w
hole glass of 

it. Yes, by luck, by design
, by fate, th

ree of m
y rivals h

ad to d
rop out, 

and I w
as clearly in! I th

an
ked fate, w

hom
 I h

ad cu
rsed on

ly fou
r 

d
ays before.

I fin
ally en

rolled in
 the Seou

l M
idd

le School. M
y sh

arp black 
u

n
iform

 (yes, m
idd

le- and h
igh

-school students w
ore u

n
iform

s, 
then) resem

bled D
ad

’s, w
ith

 the sh
iny brass badge th

at said proud
-

ly, “Seou
l M

idd
le School.”

W
hen

 m
y first d

ay in
 the Seou

l M
idd

le School cam
e th

at su
m

-
m

er, I fou
nd out th

at I needed not h
ave w

orried at all. Since m
y 

acceptance to the school, the school h
ad decided to increase its 

enterin
g class size from

 fou
r hu

nd
red to six hu

nd
red

—
and to ad

-
m

it the next hu
nd

red applicants in
 order of their exam

 scores, and 
then

 another hu
nd

red applicants on
 the basis of other criteria—

in
 

th
is case m

ean
in

g m
onetary don

ation
s.

Too m
any ch

ild
ren

 of the pow
erfu

l K
orean

 elite h
ad failed the 

exam
. H

igh
 govern

m
ent officials, con

gressm
en

, generals, ban
k-

ers. T
hey h

ad pressu
red the school and the M

in
istry of E

ducation
. 

Fin
ally, the M

in
istry of E

ducation
 h

ad ru
led th

at the policy of ac-
ceptin

g students solely on
 the basis of the n

ation
al exam

 scores 
applied on

ly to the origin
al class size, and if the school saw

 fit to in
-

crease its class size, w
ith

 govern
m

ent approval, of cou
rse, then

 the 
school cou

ld m
ake up the d

ifference accord
in

g to any criteria they 
chose! So, Seou

l M
idd

le School accepted a hu
nd

red students th
at 

year w
ho d

id not com
e near qu

alifyin
g on

 the basis of their intellect 
but w

ho h
ad rich

 or pow
erfu

l parents. I h
ad learned an

 im
portant 

lesson
 in

 life—
never give up hope. You never know

 w
h

at fate w
ill 

brin
g. A

nd never say never!

D
ad said, “B

o, I know
 it’s very d

isappointin
g th

at you
r n

am
e is not 

there. B
ut M

r. Su
n

g here tells m
e th

at there’s still som
e hope. You 

see, B
o, the cut line for th

is year w
as fou

r hu
nd

red eighty-th
ree. 

You m
issed the cut line by one sin

gle point. M
r. Su

n
g tells m

e th
at, 

alm
ost invariably, every year there is at least one accepted applicant 

w
ho can

not actu
ally en

roll, becau
se of illness, becau

se of the fam
-

ily m
ovin

g aw
ay, or, even, becau

se of death
. If th

at h
appen

s, they 
accept the next h

ighest score, and th
at is you! W

e sim
ply h

ave to 
w

ait for one m
ore w

eek, w
hen

 the accepted applicants m
u

st declare 
their intention

 to en
roll. If there is a sin

gle person
 w

ho does not 
en

roll, you are in!”
Fate h

ad played a trick. Failin
g m

y first and m
ost im

portant ex-
am

in
ation

 by a sin
gle point! If I h

ad know
n

 the right an
sw

er to ju
st 

one m
ore question! If I h

ad been
 lucky on

 one sin
gle question

 the 
an

sw
er of w

h
ich

 I w
as not su

re! A
nd the possibility th

at the failu
re 

m
ight tu

rn
 into a success by the failu

re of a sin
gle person

 w
ho w

as 
ahead of m

e. If ju
st one person

 w
ou

ld d
rop dead or be inju

red 
severely in

 a car accident! O
r be m

u
rdered! I th

in
k I cou

ld h
ave 

m
u

rdered to get in
, to tu

rn
 th

at failu
re into a success.

T
he d

ays passed agon
izin

gly slow
ly. I w

as m
ostly alone, bu

ried in
 

m
y m

ystery novels. M
om

 and D
ad left m

e alone, u
nderstand

in
g m

y 
need to be alone, to escape. I knew

 th
at they w

ere as ten
se as I w

as, 
and as gu

ilty, as d
isappointed, and as w

orried as I. T
hey w

ere feel-
in

g d
isappointed and gu

ilty about them
selves. T

hey blam
ed them

-
selves for m

y failu
re: “If w

e h
ad on

ly know
n

 about w
h

at the other 
schools w

ere doin
g ju

st one m
onth

 earlier, if w
e h

ad left K
osu

n
g 

ju
st one m

onth
 earlier, even

 one w
eek earlier, B

o w
ou

ld h
ave m

ade 
it w

ith
 flyin

g colors!”
Fou

r d
ays after th

at fatefu
l d

ay, D
ad received a phone call from

 
M

r. Su
n

g. I w
as in! N

ot one but th
ree of the accepted applicants 

cou
ld not en

roll in
 the school. I d

id
n’t know

 w
h

at h
appened to 

them
, and I d

id not care. B
y som

e m
iracle, m

y failu
re h

ad tu
rned 

into a success. B
arely, but a success, nonetheless. I w

as goin
g to be 



 129 
128  

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

W
ell, the ob

-gyn
 rotation

 is over, and now
 I am

 in
 ped

iatrics. A
 

lot m
ore civilized

—
at least, I sleep som

e n
ights. A

lthough
 the kid

s 
are dem

and
in

g and often
 d

ifficu
lt to exam

ine. T
hey cry, like the 

w
om

en
, “A

yee-ayee-ayeeee!”
W

ell, I get th
is in

vitation
 to a “H

allow
een

 p
arty” from

 th
e 

n
u

rsin
g-sch

ool stu
den

ts. I don’t kn
ow

 w
h

at a H
allow

een
 p

arty is. 
I ask B

everly, m
y in

tern
sh

ip
 classm

ate. Sh
e tells m

e, “You’ll h
ave 

fu
n

, B
o. H

allow
een

, th
e th

irty-first of O
ctober, is th

e d
ay th

at all 
th

e w
itch

es, h
obgoblin

s, an
d

 gh
osts are supp

osed
 to h

ave a ball. 
Peop

le w
ear costu

m
es, u

su
ally som

eth
in

g scary like a skeleton
 

or w
itch

’s m
ask, an

d
 h

ave p
arties. C

h
ild

ren
 also w

ear costu
m

es 
an

d
 go trick-or-treatin

g—
th

at is, you
 give th

em
 can

d
y or th

ey 
m

ay p
lay a trick on

 you
. It’s a tim

e w
h

en
 everybod

y, regard
less of 

religion
, h

as fu
n

.”
“A

re you goin
g, B

everly?”
“N

o, not to th
at party. G

reg and I h
ave a d

ate, and w
e w

ill go to 
the ob

-gyn
 resident’s H

allow
een

 party.” G
reg is an

 ob
-gyn

 resident 
w

hom
 B

everly h
as been

 d
atin

g. I w
ou

ld be tem
pted to d

ate B
everly 

if G
reg w

ere not arou
nd. A

nd if I knew
 how

 to ask an
 A

m
erican

 
girl for a d

ate. I am
 rather attracted to B

everly, w
ith

 her d
ark h

air, 
slender figu

re, and n
ice deep blue eyes. A

nd she seem
s to like m

e.
“W

ell, I don’t th
in

k I really w
ant to be at a crow

ded party,” I say. 
I really do not feel like goin

g to a party; I am
 very tired. B

esides, I 
really don’t know

 m
uch

 about w
h

at one does at parties, and I don’t 
feel like bein

g the novice in
 front of all the giggly nu

rsin
g students.

“C
om

e on
, B

o, I th
in

k th
is w

ou
ld be you

r first party in
 the States! 

W
hy don’t you go and m

eet som
e girls? T

h
is w

ou
ld be a good w

ay 
of m

eetin
g som

e n
ice nu

rsin
g students, you know

. G
o!” says B

everly.
“O

h
, O

K
. M

aybe I’ll try it. B
y the w

ay, w
h

at do you say if you 
like a girl?” I ask B

everly. A
fter all, there is noth

in
g to lose. B

everly 
seem

s to be rather seriou
s w

ith
 G

reg, anyw
ay.

“W
ell, th

at’s a good question
,” an

sw
ers B

everly. “It kind of de-
pend

s, but, in
 you

r case, you m
ight ask her to show

 you arou
nd the 

city. You are a new
com

er!”

19
T

H
E

 M
A

G
IC

 O
F

 C
H

E
M

IS
T

R
Y

B
rooklyn

, N
ew

 York, O
ctober 31, 1965 (  40 N

 Parallel, 74 W
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

I am
 an

 intern
 here at the B

rooklyn
 C

ollege H
ospital. T

h
ree 

m
onth

s h
ave already passed since I cam

e to the U
n

ited States. 
T

h
ree bu

sy m
onth

s of bew
ilderm

ent and sleep deprivation
. 

W
hen

 I first arrived here as an
 intern

, I w
as assigned to the obstet-

rics and gynecology service.
It is true th

at babies com
e on

ly at n
ight, or at least it seem

ed to 
m

e th
at w

as the case. E
very n

ight, at least th
ree of the w

om
en

 on
 

m
y w

ard delivered. A
nd I h

ad to scrub w
ith

 the attend
in

g to deliver 
the babies. In

 those d
ays, m

ost babies w
ere delivered in

 operatin
g 

room
s. O

ften
 u

nder general anesthesia. A
nd the physician

s w
ere in

 
fu

ll scrub. T
h

ree babies a n
ight. N

ot a w
in

k of sleep!
A

nd 
the 

scream
s. 

T
he 

w
om

en
 

alw
ays 

scream
, 

“A
yeee-ayee-

ayeeeee!” M
ost of the w

ard patients are H
ispan

ic w
om

en
. T

h
at’s 

another th
in

g! I thought th
at people spoke E

n
glish

 in
 the U

n
ited 

States. N
ot so in

 B
rooklyn

, N
ew

 York. T
hey speak Span

ish
. O

r 
Yidd

ish
. O

r Italian
. B

ut no E
n

glish
. N

ot the w
ard patients, anyw

ay.
T

he th
ree m

onth
s h

ave passed like a bad d
ream

. L
ike a d

ream
 

from
 w

h
ich

 you aw
aken

 and feel as though
 you h

ad not slept a w
in

k. 
I h

ad, in
 fact, practically not slept a w

in
k.
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w
ith

 all kind
s of hobgoblin

s and spooks. G
in

ny and I seem
 to be 

the on
ly people w

ho are not w
earin

g costu
m

es specifically m
ade 

for H
allow

een
.

“So, you m
u

st be new
 arou

nd here,” says G
in

ny.
“Yes, brand

-new
 in

 th
is cou

ntry. A
re you from

 here?” I ask.
“Yes, I’ve lived in

 B
rooklyn

 all m
y life,” says G

in
ny.

“T
h

en
 you

 m
u

st really kn
ow

 th
e city very w

ell. Perh
ap

s you 
can

 sh
ow

 m
e arou

n
d

 th
e city som

etim
e,” I say w

ith
 som

e h
esi-

tation
. I am

 really becom
in

g attracted
 to th

is girl. Sh
e seem

s 
brigh

t, h
as a sen

se of h
u

m
or like m

in
e, an

d
 is also sexy. W

h
at if 

sh
e says n

o? If sh
e says yes, w

ou
ld

 it m
ean

 th
at sh

e w
ou

ld
 be w

ill-
in

g to d
ate m

e? W
ou

ld
 sh

e h
ave problem

s d
atin

g an
 A

sian
? D

oes 
sh

e alread
y h

ave a boyfrien
d

?
“Su

re, B
o. G

lad
ly. H

ow
 about th

is w
eekend?” replies G

in
ny, 

vivaciou
sly.

So, I d
ate G

in
ny M

irabello, an
 eighteen

-year-old nu
rsin

g stu
-

dent at the B
rooklyn

 C
ollege H

ospital. A
 you

n
g, intelligent, attrac-

tive, sexy girl. A
nd w

e fall in
 love. L

ove at first sight. C
hem

istry.

Su
m

m
er 1953, P

u
san

, K
orea (35.2 N

 Parallel, 129 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

N
ow

 th
at I w

as a student at m
y d

ad
’s old m

idd
le school, Seou

l, I felt 
a bit out of sorts. T

here w
ere m

any th
in

gs to learn
, but I felt, in

 a 
w

ay, shell-shocked to pick up m
y textbooks and study them

 for the 
class. I felt a bit gu

ilty w
henever I picked up m

ysteries.
I h

ad
 to read

 som
eth

in
g, becau

se read
in

g h
ad

 becom
e su

ch
 a 

h
abit w

ith
 m

e. I w
en

t to a bookstore an
d

 brow
sed

. I deliberately 
avoided

 th
e m

ystery section
. I first looked

 at som
e textbooks, 

bou
gh

t som
e, an

d
 th

en
 looked

 at som
e scien

ce books. I cam
e 

across a book on
 ch

em
istry. T

h
is book w

as d
ifferen

t from
 text-

books in
 th

at it gave a h
istory of ch

em
istry an

d
 m

oved
 on

 to 
som

e excitin
g exp

erim
en

ts.
“E

r, you
n

g m
an

, you’ve been
 read

in
g the book for a w

hole hou
r 

here. T
h

is is not a library, you know
!”

T
he party is at the nu

rsin
g school’s dorm

itory, w
h

ich
 is a th

ree-
story bu

ild
in

g in
 front of the hospital proper. A

 bu
nch

 of students 
w

earin
g variou

s costu
m

es greet m
e as I go into the h

all w
here the 

party is bein
g held. I am

 w
earin

g m
y intern

 u
n

iform
—

I decided 
th

at the u
n

iform
 w

as the m
ost scary costu

m
e one cou

ld th
in

k of, if 
one w

as intelligent.
“H

i, I am
 G

in
ny. W

elcom
e to the spook’s lair!” says a cute, very 

you
n

g-lookin
g girl w

earin
g the th

ickest pair of glasses I h
ave ever 

seen
. G

in
ny h

as light-brow
n

 h
air and is not w

earin
g a costu

m
e, ei-

ther. She is w
earin

g a soft w
h

ite m
ed

iu
m

-cut w
oolen

 sw
eater and a 

cream
-colored skirt.

“H
i, I am

 B
o. Short for B

o-geym
an

. H
ow

 do you like m
y cos-

tu
m

e?” I ask.
“You

r costu
m

e?” asks G
in

ny. T
hen

, she says, “O
h

, you
r costu

m
e! 

I th
in

k it’s m
arvelou

s. R
eally scary! A

 green
 m

on
ster intern

 oper-
ates on

 the helpless nu
rsin

g student!” Feign
in

g a faint, she laugh
s. 

“W
ell, B

o. W
h

at do you th
in

k of m
y costu

m
e?” she then

 asks.
m

y costu
m

e?” she then
 asks.

m
y

“A
re you w

earin
g one?” I ask. I really don’t see anyth

in
g out 

of the ord
in

ary th
at she is w

earin
g. H

er face is oval and w
ell con

-
tou

red, w
ith

 a h
int of d

im
ples on

 her cheeks. H
er th

ick glasses m
ag-

n
ify her h

azel eyes, m
akin

g them
 look enorm

ou
s. B

ut I doubt th
at 

the glasses are a costu
m

e; after all, how
 cou

ld she see at all th
rough

 
such

 th
ick len

ses if she d
id

n’t need them
?

O
therw

ise, just the sw
eater and the skirt, both w

hite, both neat, 
both attractive, show

ing her young figure to advantage. I notice the 
supple w

hite translucent skin on her face, throat, and into the V
 of the 

sw
eater. T

he gentle slopes at the V
 and the distinct m

ounds on her 
sw

eater indicate a pair of firm
, full breasts. H

er w
aist is narrow

 under 
her soft skirt, and her legs are long and shapely. A

 very attractive girl.
G

in
ny blu

shed as she said, “W
ell, D

octor, you are really givin
g 

m
e an

 exam
! I am

 scary becau
se I look so norm

al w
earin

g a norm
al 

d
ress, but I am

 really a ghost!”
“I am

 scared stiff,” I say, laugh
in

g. B
y th

is tim
e, w

e are on
 one 

side of the h
all, tryin

g to hear each
 other. T

he room
 is crow

ded 
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Ju
ly 27, 1953.

F
in

ally, th
e K

orean
 W

ar w
as over. A

 tru
ce w

as sign
ed

 by th
e 

U
n

ited
 N

ation
s forces an

d
 th

e N
orth

 K
orean

s at P
an

m
u

n
-

jom
.

N
ovem

ber 1953, P
u

san
 (35.2 N

 Parallel, 129 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

T
he Seou

l M
idd

le and H
igh

 Schools, w
h

ich
 h

ad been
 hou

sed in
 

m
ilitary-style barracks in

 P
u

san
, an

nou
nced th

at they w
ou

ld retu
rn

 
to Seou

l in
 Janu

ary 1954.
D

ad h
ad h

ad a stand
in

g application
 for a job in

 the Seou
l Police, 

but there w
as never an

 open
in

g appropriate for h
im

. Fin
ally, D

ad 
decided to qu

it h
is job in

 P
u

san
. T

hen
, he w

ent to Seou
l and stayed 

there u
ntil he fou

nd a job. A
nd he d

id. D
ad h

ad fin
ally fou

nd a job 
in

 Seou
l, in

 h
is fam

iliar capacity as head of the H
ealth

 and W
elfare 

D
epartm

ent of a police station
 in

 the subu
rbs of Seou

l.

Janu
ary 1953–1958, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
So, w

e fou
nd ou

rselves again
 in

 Seou
l, in

 a sm
all room

in
g hou

se. 
I w

as now
 back in

 the proper cam
pu

s of Seou
l H

igh
 School in

 the 
northern

 part of Seou
l.

Startled, I looked at m
y w

atch
. H

e w
as right. I w

as so absorbed 
in

 read
in

g th
at book. I bought the book and several other books on

 
chem

istry.
For the next several m

onth
s, I w

as absorbed in
 chem

istry. I read 
about the alchem

ists of the M
idd

le A
ges, about A

lfred N
obel and 

h
is invention

 of dyn
am

ite, and about the N
obel Prize. I read about 

M
ad

am
e C

u
rie. A

nd I began
 experim

ents.
I extorted m

y parents to buy m
e all sorts of chem

icals, reagents, 
and equ

ipm
ent. B

eakers, flasks, test tubes. M
om

 and D
ad h

ad very 
little u

nderstand
in

g of m
odern

 chem
istry. T

hey w
ere ju

st glad th
at I 

h
ad seem

ed to develop an
 interest in

 a school-related subject again
. 

T
hey let m

e go to the chem
ical w

holesaler and buy w
h

atever I felt 
I needed. A

fter all, these th
in

gs w
ere not th

at expen
sive. L

ittle d
id 

they know
 how

 d
an

gerou
s they cou

ld be!
M

ost of the chem
icals u

sed in
 m

y experim
ents w

ere, of cou
rse, 

poisonou
s. A

nd m
any w

ere abrasive, corrosive agents. A
nd m

any 
cou

ld explode! I bu
ilt a little laboratory in

 the w
alk-in

 closet of ou
r 

apartm
ent. If on

ly they knew
 w

h
at d

an
ger lu

rked beh
ind th

at door 
to th

at little closet!
B

efore lon
g, as a fresh

m
an

 of the Seou
l M

idd
le School, I knew

 
m

ore chem
istry th

an
 a college fresh

m
an

. I thought of m
yself as an

 
A

lfred N
obel, or a T

hom
as E

d
ison

, or a M
ad

am
e C

u
rie.

Yes, I d
id pick up m

ystery novels again
. B

ut I altern
ated them

 
w

ith
 chem

istry books. T
hey w

ere equ
ally interestin

g, su
spen

sefu
l, 

and m
agical.
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m
idd

le-school students th
at m

eets once a w
eek. T

he pu
rpose of 

the club is to practice speakin
g E

n
glish

. W
e even

 h
ave an

 A
m

erican
 

adviser.”
In

itially, I hesitated. I liked the idea of actu
ally conversin

g in
 

E
n

glish
, especially w

ith
 an

 authentic A
m

erican
, but I felt u

ncom
-

fortable about the social club settin
g. B

ut cu
riosity and the am

bition
 

of show
in

g off m
y E

n
glish

 w
on

 out. I joined O
ak C

lub, an
 E

n
glish

-
speakin

g club of m
idd

le- and h
igh

-school students, both
 m

ale and 
fem

ale, th
at m

et in
 the C

hosu
n

 H
otel, w

h
ich

 h
ad then

 also hou
sed 

the A
m

erican
 em

bassy. Yes, the m
em

bersh
ip con

sisted of both
 

boys and girls, u
n

like m
y school, w

h
ich

 h
ad on

ly boys. M
ost of the 

girls cam
e from

 the girls’ schools, m
ostly from

 the tw
o prestigiou

s 
girls’ m

idd
le and h

igh
 schools, E

w
h

a and Seou
l (the sam

e n
am

e as 
m

ine, but not the sam
e school). A

 M
r. Silverbell, w

ho w
orked at the 

A
m

erican
 em

bassy, w
as its adviser. T

ill then
, I h

ad never actu
ally 

spoken
 E

n
glish

 w
ith

 an
 A

m
erican

. I fou
nd th

at I h
ad no d

ifficu
lty 

in
 m

akin
g h

im
 u

nderstand w
h

at I w
as sayin

g in
 E

n
glish

, but I h
ad 

d
ifficu

lty in
 u

nderstand
in

g w
h

at he w
as sayin

g. I needed to hear 
m

ore spoken
 E

n
glish

. I decided to see A
m

erican
 m

ovies. I becam
e 

an
 avid m

ovie fan
. O

n
 a Satu

rd
ay afternoon

, or a Su
nd

ay, I w
ou

ld 
tell m

y parents th
at I w

as goin
g to do studyin

g w
ith

 som
e friend

s 
and then

 go to a m
ovie theater th

at w
as playin

g an
 A

m
erican

 m
ov-

ie. I w
ou

ld first read the K
orean

 subtitles as I saw
 the m

ovie, and 
then

 I w
ou

ld see the sam
e m

ovie again
, th

is tim
e concentratin

g on
 

hearin
g the E

n
glish

 d
ialogue, deliberately not payin

g attention
 to 

the subtitles. O
ften

 I w
ou

ld see the sam
e m

ovie again
 and again

. 
B

y the tim
e I saw

 the m
ovie th

ree tim
es, I cou

ld practically recite 
back the E

n
glish

 d
ialogue. Som

e of the m
ovies I saw

 then
 w

ere clas-
sics, such

 as N
ational Velvet, w

ith
 E

lizabeth
 T

aylor, C
itizen K

ane, w
ith

 
O

rson
 W

elles, and C
asablanca, w

ith
 H

u
m

ph
rey B

ogart and In
grid 

B
ergm

an
. T

hese m
ovies taught m

e spoken
 E

n
glish

.
I also fell in

 love. W
ith

 E
lizabeth

 T
aylor! W

ho looked about m
y 

age in
 N

ational Velvet. B
ut, then

, she w
as fu

lly grow
n

, beautifu
l, and 

sexy in
 m

ovies like Father of the B
ride, Ivanhoe, and T

he L
ast T

im
e I 

I w
as introverted, shy, and u

n
ath

letic. W
h

ile others played stick-
ball, I stayed in

 class and read. I also h
ad a h

igh
-pitched voice, and 

they said m
y face looked like th

at of a girl.
M

y n
ickn

am
e these d

ays w
as “M

ad
am

e C
u

rie.” It w
as an

 apt 
n

ickn
am

e—
a w

ay of callin
g m

e a girl or a sissy, and at the sam
e 

tim
e recogn

izin
g m

y excellence in
 chem

istry.
I w

as already an
 established scientist in

 their eyes. I knew
 alm

ost 
everyth

in
g there w

as to know
 in

 the science class w
ith

 m
y know

l-
edge of chem

istry. I d
id

n’t ju
st know

 chem
istry—

I u
nderstood it 

backw
ard and forw

ard, includ
in

g its h
istory, its physical u

nderpin
-

n
in

gs, and the basic principles govern
in

g the chem
ical reaction

s. I 
also knew

 the chem
ical form

u
las and the law

s of interaction
.

M
y less often

 u
sed n

ickn
am

e w
as “Yan

kee.” T
h

is sim
ply m

eant 
th

at I spoke good E
n

glish
. I excelled in

 E
n

glish
. For som

e reason
, 

I felt m
uch

 at hom
e learn

in
g E

n
glish

. A
nd, later, G

erm
an

 and 
French

. Perh
ap

s m
y experience w

ith
 a foreign

 lan
gu

age at the age 
of th

ree (after all, K
orean

 w
as a foreign

 lan
gu

age I learned, after I 
h

ad learned to speak Japanese fluently) helped m
e learn

 new
 lan

-
gu

ages easily.
I d

id poorly in
 m

ath
. M

ath
 w

as borin
g. You h

ad to m
em

orize 
the form

u
las for everyth

in
g. A

nd, then
, the end

less repetition
 of 

calcu
lation

s. 87 + 26 + 136 – 34 + 7 x 4 = ? W
h

at is the circu
m

fer-
ence of a circle th

at h
as a rad

iu
s of five centim

eters? W
h

at is the 
volu

m
e of a cone th

at h
as a height of ten

 centim
eters and a d

i-
am

eter of five centim
eters? N

o, I d
id not like m

ath
. A

nd I d
id not 

study. C
on

sequently, m
y m

ath
 grades w

ere abom
in

able. M
y teacher 

called m
e a “lim

pin
g ru

n
ner.” I ran

 w
ith

 C
hem

istry and E
n

glish
 

and lim
ped w

ith
 M

ath
 and C

h
inese ch

aracter w
ritin

g. A
 scientist 

w
ith

 poor m
ath

, a lin
gu

ist in
 E

n
glish

 and read
in

g C
h

inese ch
ar-

acters, but an
 illiterate in

 w
ritin

g C
h

inese ch
aracters! A

 contrad
ic-

tion
, a paradox.
O

ne d
ay, a sen

ior in
 the school pu

lled m
e aside and asked, 

“B
o, how

 w
ou

ld you like to join
 an

 E
n

glish
-speakin

g club? I know
 

th
at you are excellent in

 E
n

glish
. T

here is a club of several good 



 137 
136  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

21
O

F
 C

H
A

N
G

IN
G

 S
E

A
S

O
N

S

A
pril 1956, A

n
 A

partm
ent in

 P
yon

gyan
g, D

PR
K

 (39 N
 Parallel, 

125.7 L
on

gitude)
K

yok

Y
ou cou

ld alm
ost sm

ell the sw
eet fragrance of cherry blos-

som
s all arou

nd P
yon

gyan
g, even

 in
 th

is sm
all d

in
gy apart-

m
ent near the K

im
 Il-Su

n
g U

n
iversity. K

yok aw
aken

s and 
find

s herself still in
 Joon

am
’s arm

s. H
ow

 deliciou
s it w

as to aw
ake 

in
 the arm

s of you
r lover and breathe in

 the fresh
ly scented air 

of P
yon

gyan
g, especially now

 th
at ch

an
ge w

as afoot and the true 
d

ream
 of a Socialist, classless society m

ight com
e true! K

h
ru

shchev’s 
reform

s in
 the Soviet U

n
ion

 h
ave been

 accepted and endorsed by 
the G

reat L
eader, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g, and now

 there w
ou

ld be m
ore open

-
in

g up to new
 ideas and w

ays of doin
g th

in
gs, w

h
ich

, in
 her m

ind, 
w

as alw
ays the progressive w

ay, the M
arxist w

ay. A
nd she w

as in
 the 

arm
s of a d

iplom
at liaison

 w
ith

 the Soviet em
bassy, the epicenter of 

reform
!

K
yok w

as so happy to be in D
PR

K
, the D

em
ocratic People’s 

R
epublic of K

orea, w
here her parents brought her in 1947, as South

 
K

orea w
as about to becom

e a capitalist colony of the U
nited States. 

B
orn in W

onju, a city in K
angw

on Province in South K
orea, K

yok 
and her fam

ily w
ould have been suspect and faced possible im

prison
-

m
ent because, in fact, they w

ere ideological C
om

m
unist intellectuals. 

Saw
 Paris. I d

ream
ed of her, and fantasized th

at I w
as Ivan

hoe, the 
kn

ight in
 sh

in
in

g arm
or, w

ooin
g her, rescu

in
g her from

 the stake. I 
also m

ade love to her in
 bed. A

lthough
 I som

etim
es thought about 

som
e of the m

ore attractive and m
atu

re girls I m
et at the club, or 

even
 on

 the streets, I really d
id not need a girl, or if I d

id, I w
as too 

shy to do anyth
in

g about it. I h
ad L

iz T
aylor w

henever I w
anted. A

t 
tim

es, I thought of m
yself as L

iz T
aylor, beautifu

l and sexy. A
nd I 

w
ou

ld be m
ade love to by Ivan

hoe. B
y th

is tim
e, I w

as m
astu

rbatin
g 

regu
larly. W

ithout fear or gu
ilt, th

an
ks to the lon

g talks I h
ad w

ith
 

D
r. L

ee som
e th

ree years ago. T
he w

om
an

 w
ho taught m

e th
at there 

w
as noth

in
g d

irty or sh
am

efu
l about sex. U

n
like m

y m
om

.
Soon

, I becam
e a star of the E

n
glish

-speakin
g O

ak C
lub. In

 a 
year’s tim

e, I becam
e the ed

itor of the w
eekly bu

lletin
 of the club, 

w
h

ich
 w

as w
ritten

 in
 E

n
glish

. I w
as shy and rather w

ithd
raw

n
 in

 
school, but at the club, I w

as outgoin
g and dyn

am
ic. I also learned I 

cou
ld w

ork closely w
ith

 a girl w
ithout feelin

g aw
kw

ard or th
at I h

ad 
to be overly m

ascu
line or sexu

al. Sue, w
ho w

as a student of Seou
l 

G
irls’ H

igh
 School, becam

e a close colleague of m
ine as she w

orked 
w

ith
 m

e as an
 associate ed

itor for the O
ak B

ulletin, w
ritin

g brilliant 
opin

ion
 pieces concern

in
g the youth

 cu
ltu

re. Sue w
as not attractive 

to m
e sexu

ally, w
h

ich
 w

as a blessin
g becau

se I cou
ld w

ork w
ith

 her 
and be friend

s w
ith

 her w
ithout any fu

rther expectation
s of the 

relation
sh

ip.
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W
hen

 she entered the K
im

 Il-Su
n

g U
n

iversity, she becam
e 

close friend
s w

ith
 tw

o classm
ates, a girl by the n

am
e of M

yu
n

ghee 
Park and a m

an
 n

am
ed Joon

am
 K

im
. T

hey w
ere in

 the sam
e class 

as K
yok m

ore th
an

 80 percent of tim
e, sh

arin
g their interest in

 
M

arxist d
ialectics, econom

ics, advanced m
athem

atics, and foreign
 

lan
gu

ages. K
yok and M

yu
n

ghee h
ad m

uch
 in

 com
m

on
—

both
 w

ere 
d

aughters of politbu
ro m

em
bers, and both

 w
ere born

 outside of 
D

PR
K

, M
yu

n
ghee in

 M
anchu

ria and K
yok in

 South
 K

orea. W
h

ile 
M

yu
n

ghee w
as of m

ed
iu

m
 bu

ild and convention
ally pretty, w

ith
 

lon
g black h

air, K
yok w

as taller and m
ore cu

rvaceou
s and h

ad a 
rather lon

gish
, expressive face th

at w
as at once inten

se and beauti-
fu

l. B
oth

 sh
ared an

 independent streak. Joon
am

 w
as a m

ale ver-
sion

 of K
yok, tall, fu

ll-bod
ied, born

 in
 the Soviet U

n
ion

 of K
orean

 
parents w

ho h
ad fled to R

u
ssia from

 the Japanese. Joon
am

 spoke 
fluent R

u
ssian

.
K

yok enjoyed intellectu
al argu

m
ents w

ith
 Joon

am
, som

etim
es 

heated argu
m

ents in
 w

h
ich

 K
yok becam

e passion
ate, alm

ost sexu
al-

ly arou
sed. Joon

am
 seem

ed to becom
e excited too, and they w

ou
ld 

argue th
rough

 the w
ee hou

rs of the m
orn

in
g in

 the dorm
itory caf-

eteria in
 K

im
 Il-Su

n
g U

n
iversity. O

ne n
ight, in

 the m
id

st of an
 intel-

lectu
al argu

m
ent, Joon

am
 im

pu
lsively pu

lled K
yok and em

braced 
her tightly. “K

yok, I know
 you are right—

w
h

atever you say, you w
ill 

m
ake m

e a believer w
ith

 one kiss!”
K

yok kissed h
im

, and they forgot w
here they w

ere and w
ho else 

w
as there. T

hey hu
n

grily sought each
 other, u

nd
ressed each

 other, 
and m

ade love passion
ately. Fortu

n
ately, they w

ere in
 a deserted caf-

eteria, w
ith

 no one arou
nd. T

hey m
ade love on

 the w
ooden

 floor, 
w

h
ich

 d
id not seem

 th
at h

ard or cold in
 their ow

n
 heat and flesh

.
N

ow
 in

 th
is apartm

ent Joon
am

 rents to be near h
is new

 job as a 
D

PR
K

 liaison
 to the Soviet em

bassy, K
yok d

ream
s of a futu

re w
ith

 
Joon

am
, perh

ap
s w

ith
 a ch

ild or tw
o. I’ll be able to save a little now

 
th

at I h
ave a job teach

in
g at the Special Tech

nological H
igh

 School 
for G

irls. T
he school is a special school set up as a part of K

im
 Il-

Su
n

g U
n

iversity to train
 m

ore w
om

en
 in

 tech
nology. T

he students 

K
yok’s father, B

yung L
ee, w

as a professor of econom
ics and history at 

W
onju U

niversity and an ardent M
arxist. H

e had w
ritten tw

o books on
 

M
arxism

 that w
ere published in Japanese during the Japanese occu-

pation. W
hen Japan becam

e m
ilitaristic and fascist just before W

orld 
W

ar II, these books w
ere suppressed. T

hey obviously w
ould not be ac-

ceptable to the fascist Syngm
an R

hee regim
e.

B
yu

n
g L

ee and h
is fam

ily w
ere w

elcom
ed in

 P
yon

gyan
g w

hen
 

they arrived, and B
yu

n
g w

as elected to the C
entral C

om
m

ittee of 
the W

orkers’ Party and eventu
ally to the politbu

ro of the D
PR

K
. H

e 
w

as an
 im

portant m
em

ber of the politbu
ro group w

ho w
ere origi-

n
ally from

 South
 K

orea. U
n

like those politbu
ro m

em
bers already 

in
 N

orth
 K

orea, they com
m

anded m
ore respect as they h

ad to go 
th

rough
 the ordeal of livin

g in
 fascist South

 K
orea and escape in

 
the d

ark of the n
ight to reach

 N
orth

 K
orea.

K
yok, bein

g th
e on

ly d
au

gh
ter, w

as th
e app

le of h
er fath

er’s 
eyes. T

h
ou

gh
 sh

e still rem
em

bered
 h

er p
ain

fu
l d

ays in
 South

 
K

orea w
h

en
 sh

e felt ostracized
 becau

se sh
e w

as th
e d

au
gh

ter of 
a “C

om
m

ie,” sh
e felt loved

 an
d

 resp
ected

 in
 D

PR
K

. In
 sp

ite of 
th

e au
stere en

viron
s of N

orth
 K

orea, esp
ecially after th

e W
ar 

of Fath
erlan

d
 L

iberation
, w

h
ich

 w
as th

e official n
am

e of th
e 

K
orean

 W
ar in

 D
PR

K
, K

yok h
ad

 all h
er m

aterial n
eed

s m
et as 

th
e d

au
gh

ter of a p
olitbu

ro m
em

ber, an
 exalted

 station
 in

 th
e 

Socialist state. A
s a girl, sh

e esp
ecially en

joyed
 th

e resp
ect sh

e 
received

 w
h

en
 sh

e w
ou

ld
 p

articip
ate in

 in
tellectu

al d
iscu

ssion
s 

about ph
ilosoph

y, econ
om

ics, an
d

 M
arxism

, becau
se sh

e rem
em

-
bered

 vivid
ly h

ow
 girls w

ere d
ism

issed
 in

 in
tellectu

al d
iscu

ssion
s 

in
 South

 K
orea. A

s a teen
ager in

 W
on

ju
, h

er h
om

etow
n

 in
 South

 
K

orea, h
er en

ligh
ten

ed
 p

aren
ts let h

er p
articip

ate in
 som

e in
-

tellectu
al d

iscu
ssion

s th
ey h

ad
 at h

om
e w

ith
 selected

 u
n

iversity 
stu

den
ts, m

ostly about th
e th

eories of M
arx an

d
 E

n
gels. K

yok felt 
sh

e u
n

derstood
 th

e progressive ideas better th
an

 m
an

y stu
den

ts 
w

h
o w

ere m
u

ch
 older, but few

 w
ou

ld
 take h

er seriou
sly. E

xcept 
K

an
g, w

h
o seem

ed
 to treat h

er as an
 in

tellectu
al equ

al. I w
on

der 
w

h
at h

app
en

ed
 to h

im
.
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T
hough

 K
im

 Il-Su
n

g seem
ed to h

ave em
braced K

h
ru

shchev’s 
reform

s and declared th
at there shou

ld be m
ore open

ness and less 
cu

lt of person
ality, N

orth
 K

orea seem
ed to be beh

ind the tim
es in

 
progressive ideas com

pared w
ith

 other Socialist cou
ntries such

 as 
H

u
n

gary, C
zechoslovakia, and Poland. B

ut there w
as ch

an
ge in

 the 
air as Joon

am
 rem

arked, “D
arlin

g, ju
st w

ait. I th
in

k there w
ill be 

som
e m

ajor ch
an

ges in
 A

ugu
st in

 D
PR

K
, based on

 m
y sou

rces from
 

the Soviet em
bassy.”

“W
h

at ch
an

ges, though
? T

he Soviets are not goin
g to m

ake u
s 

ch
an

ge, and ou
r leadersh

ip seem
s so ossified in

 their w
ays!”

“Yes, but I u
nderstand there are progressive people in

 the polit-
bu

ro w
ho m

ay brin
g about ch

an
ge, w

ith
 the support of ou

r Soviet 
brothers.”

“I hope so. O
h

, how
 m

uch
 I hope so!”

N
ovem

ber 1966, K
an

sas C
ity  (39 N

 Parallel, 94.5 W
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

“D
octor G

raves, I w
ou

ld like to go back to N
ew

 York C
ity begin

n
in

g 
in

 Janu
ary. I h

ave w
ritten

 to the M
an

h
attan

 U
n

iversity H
ospital, 

w
h

ich
 h

as offered m
e a residency position

,” I say w
ith

 som
e trepid

a-
tion

 to the ch
airm

an
 of the departm

ent. I am
 a first-year resident 

in
 p

sych
iatry at the K

an
sas U

n
iversity H

ospital. I m
iss G

in
ny, w

hom
 

I left in
 B

rooklyn
 som

e five m
onth

s ago. A
lthough

 I h
ad w

anted to 
m

ove aw
ay from

 N
ew

 York C
ity and com

e to the M
idw

est w
here the 

air is fresher, and people look m
ore like A

m
erican

s, I am
 rapid

ly 
becom

in
g hom

esick for the E
ast C

oast, w
h

ich
 I h

ave know
n

 on
ly for 

one year. N
o, not hom

esick. L
ovesick, really, for G

in
ny, w

hom
 I love 

w
ith

 a passion
 th

at grow
s dearer w

ith
 each

 d
ay w

ithout her.
K

an
sas C

ity. A
 n

ice city. N
ice people, friend

ly people. Pretty, 
good

-lookin
g, bu

xom
, prim

e-beef-fed fem
ales. N

u
rses. Social w

ork-
ers. Yes, I h

ave gone to bed w
ith

 a couple of them
, lu

sciou
s and 

w
holesom

e. B
ut I m

iss G
in

ny, w
ith

 w
hom

 I h
ad not yet even

 m
ade 

love. Ju
st ch

aste kisses and adolescent “heavy pettin
g.” B

ut I love 
her, her youth

 (she is on
ly n

ineteen), her pretty but hu
m

orou
s face, 

are carefu
lly chosen

 am
on

g the m
any applicants from

 other schools 
on

 the basis of their intelligence, aptitude, and ideological pu
rity. 

T
he gradu

ates are to h
ave preferential con

sideration
 for ad

m
ission

 
to the K

im
 Il-Su

n
g U

n
iversity and a career in

 science, tech
nology, 

and intelligence.
“K

yok, d
arlin

g, I am
 glad to w

ake up w
ith

 you in
 m

y arm
s!” says 

Joon
am

 as he open
s h

is eyes.
“M

e, too, Joon
am

. A
nd I hope to do th

is every m
orn

in
g once w

e 
are m

arried.” K
yok kisses Joon

am
 on

 the m
outh

 and clim
bs on

 top 
of h

im
 and feels h

is erect pen
is on

 her crotch
.

T
hey m

ake love again
, passion

ately and hu
n

grily, as though
 

they h
ad not m

ade love for m
onth

s.
Yes, how

 sw
eet life is for the you

n
g in

 the m
orn

in
g.

A
ugu

st 1956, Joon
am

’s A
partm

ent, P
yon

gyan
g, D

PR
K

  (39 N
 

Parallel, 125.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

K
yok w

oke up in
 Joon

am
’s arm

s again
, feelin

g exh
au

sted but h
appy. 

T
hey h

ad m
ade love repeated

ly till the w
ee hou

rs of the m
orn

in
g, 

u
sin

g variou
s position

s and tech
n

iques gleaned and loosely in
-

ferred from
 their read

in
gs. R

ead
in

g A
lfred K

in
sey’s books on

 m
ale 

and fem
ale sexu

ality w
as an

 eye-opener for both
 of them

. W
ith

 the 
liberalizin

g trend since the death
 of Joseph

 Stalin
, there w

ere m
ore 

books available for the intelligentsia, especially tech
n

ical books in
 

R
u

ssian
. (K

in
sey’s books w

ere con
sidered tech

n
ical even

 though
 

they dealt w
ith

 sex since they w
ere couched in

 tech
n

ical term
s and 

few
 people in

 D
PR

K
 u

nderstood exactly w
h

at they m
eant.)

K
yok and Joon

am
 explored each

 other’s bod
ies and their fu

nc-
tion

s like m
ed

ical students, enjoyin
g the touch

 and feel of each
 

organ
 and each

 sen
sation

, not ju
st the sex organ

s but all of their 
bod

ies. B
ut, of cou

rse, the exploration
 of sen

su
ality w

as m
ost grati-

fyin
g w

ith
 the sen

sation
 of the glan

s pen
is, the clitoris, the n

ipples 
(fem

ale and m
ale), the labia, and so on

. B
y exploration

 and experi-
m

entation, they becam
e experts of each

 other’s body as w
ell as each

 
other’s m

ind.
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G
in

n
y agrees I can

 com
e in

 Ju
ly. I m

eet w
ith

 th
e ch

airm
an

 
from

 E
in

stein
, w

h
o app

aren
tly likes m

e an
d

 arran
ges a secon

d
-

year residen
cy p

osition
 for m

e in
 h

is h
osp

ital. A
n

d
 I take a va-

cation
 for a w

h
ole m

on
th

, to sp
en

d
 w

ith
 G

in
n

y, in
 a h

otel in
 

B
rooklyn

, N
ew

 York.

D
ecem

ber 1966, B
rooklyn

, N
ew

 York (40 N
 Parallel, 74 W

 
L

on
gitude)

H
er eyes are closed, her expression

 intent, vu
lnerable, m

oan
in

g 
softly, w

ith
 invitin

g, parted lip
s. A

s I kiss her lip
s, fond

le her breasts, 
suck her n

ipple, she squeezes m
y pen

is w
ith

 her h
and and gently 

gu
ides it into her m

oist vagin
a. I lose m

yself as I feel all of m
y be-

in
g in

 m
y pen

is. T
he u

ndu
latin

g m
ovem

ent of the pelvis brin
gs 

forth
 the back-and

-forth
 of the crad

le. M
y eyes suck in

 her face—
the cu

rve of her cheek, the w
h

ite th
roat, the eyes, closed but fu

ll 
of feelin

g, G
in

ny’s face…
no…

a generic face…
w

om
an. E

very w
om

an
 

w
ho I h

ave m
ade love to

—
no, every w

om
an

 w
ho ever w

as, th
at ever 

w
ill be. W

om
an

, the prim
al cau

se of all bein
g. A

nd in
 the crad

le 
is born

 heaven
 and earth

, m
an

 and w
om

an
, yin

 and yan
g, all of 

bein
g. T

he crad
le is rockin

g faster now
, violently. D

an
ger! It m

ight 
break and fly aw

ay! I feel a tightness arou
nd m

y pen
is, and I feel 

the qu
icken

in
g of her breath

s and a certain
 trem

or in
 her body as 

I explode w
ith

in
 her. A

n
 exh

au
sted peace. Peace of bein

g out of 
noth

in
gness. In

 the silence afterw
ard, I hear the presence of tim

e, 
the clock tickin

g, and realize th
at th

is is the last n
ight of m

y vaca-
tion

 w
ith

 m
y fiancée, G

in
ny. In

 th
is little hotel room

 in
 B

rooklyn
, 

N
ew

 York, I desperately enjoy the joy of love w
ith

 m
y lover, w

hom
 I 

sh
all not see for another six m

onth
s. A

lthough
 w

e m
ade love every 

n
ight for the last fou

r w
eeks, still w

e both
 hu

n
ger for the desperate 

em
brace, becau

se w
e know

 th
at ou

r tim
e together is preciou

s, th
at 

it h
as to be earned all over again

 in
 the next six m

onth
s. L

ove is so 
dear w

hen
 tim

e is dear.

and
—

is it true?—
her seriou

sness. H
ere is a w

om
an

 to becom
e, and 

I w
ant to be a part of her becom

in
g.

“M
y dear B

o, I certain
ly u

nderstand how
 you m

u
st feel,” said D

r. 
G

raves su
avely. D

r. G
raves is really a sm

ooth
 operator, and w

hen
 he 

talks, I th
in

k he cou
ld soothe even

 the w
ildest of p

sychotic bu
lls, h

is 
voice is so sooth

in
g and gentle.

“C
ou

ld you tell m
e som

e m
ore about w

hy you w
ou

ld like to leave 
so soon

 after com
in

g here? Is it becau
se som

ehow
 ou

r M
idw

estern
 

cu
ltu

re is incom
patible w

ith
 you

rs?” asks D
r. G

raves.
“N

o, not at all, D
r. G

raves. T
he reason

 is m
ore person

al. You see, 
I am

 in
 love. I h

ave a fiancée back east, and I w
ou

ld like to join
 her 

as soon
 as possible,” I respond.

“I see. I understand very w
ell how

 you feel. I am
 glad that you 

are in love, and I w
ish you the very best. H

ow
ever, I do feel that the 

M
anhattan U

niversity H
ospital does not quite do justice to your abili-

ties, B
o. A

lthough it is a university hospital, it is really not quite up to 
par as far as academ

ic institutions go in N
ew

 York. A
lso, it w

ould be 
im

portant for you to fulfill the contract you signed to serve a w
hole 

year as a resident here in K
ansas C

ity. T
hese things are held rather 

as sacred com
m

itm
ents in the m

edical com
m

unity. Tell you w
hat—

next w
eek, the chairm

an of the Psychiatry D
epartm

ent of the E
instein

 
U

niversity is com
ing here for grand rounds. If you w

ant, I w
ill intro-

duce you to him
 personally and see if he can scare up a position for 

you for next July at the E
instein U

niversity H
ospital in N

ew
 York—

as 
you know, it is one of the really top

-notch academ
ic institutions in the 

country. W
hat do you say? A

nd you m
ight take a vacation and spend 

som
e tim

e w
ith your fiancée next m

onth.”
“I w

ill h
ave to th

in
k about it. It depend

s on
 m

y fianceé, too. I 
m

ay h
ave no control over it,” I say, rather con

fu
sed.

“B
o, you w

ill realize th
at you h

ave a lot m
ore control over you

r 
life th

an
 you m

ay th
in

k. W
h

atever you
r decision

, I’ll be h
appy to 

help in
 w

h
atever w

ay I can,” says D
r. G

raves, as su
avely as ever.
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coeducation
al. T

he school boasted of classes and d
iscu

ssion
s at all 

hou
rs includ

in
g even

in
gs, and thu

s all teachers and students w
ere 

requ
ired to live in

 the dorm
itories except du

rin
g vacation

.
“So, w

h
at h

appen
s to su

rplu
s value in

 a capitalist society com
-

pared w
ith

 a Socialist state?” asked K
yok.

“T
he su

rplu
s value, the am

ou
nt of m

oney th
at a product is 

actu
ally sold m

inu
s the am

ou
nt of m

oney the w
orkers w

ere paid 
for, is pocketed by the capitalists in

 a capitalist system
, w

h
ich

 is an
 

exploitation
 of the w

orkers!” replied L
ila L

ee. L
ila w

as an
 inten

se 
sm

all-fram
ed girl w

earin
g horn

-rim
 glasses, w

ho seem
ed to be fu

ll 
of energy.

“Yes, th
at’s absolutely right. So, w

h
at h

appen
s in

 a Socialist 
state?”

“In
 a Socialist state, there is no su

rplu
s value, as the w

orkers 
ow

n
 the m

ean
s of production

, and all incom
e is sh

ared by all the 
w

orkers.” replied Su
n

m
i Son

g, the you
n

gest of the students, w
ho 

seem
ed to be h

igh
ly intelligent as w

ell as precociou
s.

“B
ut it doesn’t alw

ays w
ork th

at w
ay, does it?” asked Yoonja, w

ho 
w

as Su
n

m
i’s elder sister by tw

o years.
“E

xplain
, Yoonja,” said K

yok.
“W

ell, in
 D

PR
K

, w
e h

ave a Socialist state, and w
orkers w

ork very 
h

ard and produce a lot, but they do not get a fair sh
are of the good

s 
they produce. T

hey go into sectors th
at the state decides are im

-
portant—

like the m
ilitary and the political apparatu

s. A
re they not 

like the capitalist corporation
s?”

K
yok w

as at a loss. She w
as an

 ardent C
om

m
u

n
ist and believed 

in
 the ideals of a M

arxist, classless society. B
ut it w

as true th
at a new

 
class w

as bein
g created in

 D
PR

K
, the m

ilitary, the party…
yes, she 

herself w
as an

 elite in
 the new

 class…
A

s she w
as debatin

g w
h

at to say to Yoonja, w
ho seem

ed to be 
seriou

sly bew
ildered, there w

as a loud knock on
 the door.

W
hen

 she opened the door, fou
r u

n
iform

ed arm
ed m

en
 en

-
tered. O

ne w
ho seem

ed to be the leader faced K
yok and asked, “A

re 
you the teacher, K

yok L
ee?”

C
ou

nterintelligence H
eadqu

arters B
u

n
ker, P

yon
gyan

g, D
PR

K
, 

A
ugu

st 1956
(39 N

 Parallel, 125.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

“…
so, w

e…
plan

 to…
attack K

im
 Il-Su

n
g…

new
 govern

m
ent…

”
Several sen

ior officers, includ
in

g K
im

 San
gw

oo, d
irector of 

cou
nterintelligence, and H

oon
 M

oon
 w

ere listen
in

g to the squeaky 
tape record

in
g from

 the bug in
 the Soviet em

bassy.
“T

raitors! T
hose R

u
ssian

 and South
 K

orean
 faction

 of politbu
ro 

m
em

bers…
H

ow
 d

are they plot to overth
row

 ou
r G

reat L
eader K

im
 

Il-Su
n

g!”
“W

ell, it’s a good thing that C
om

rade M
oon her w

as able to bug 
the Soviet em

bassy. O
therw

ise, they m
ight even succeed!” declared 

K
im

 Sangw
oo, w

ho looked at his deputy and said, “A
rrest all the sons 

of bitches, all their fam
ilies and know

n associates, and then interro-
gate them

—
m

ake sure they con
fess to everything and nam

e everyone 
w

hom
 they know. I don’t care if they are guilty or not—

just know
ing 

them
 is enough to be taken aw

ay to prison cam
ps. R

ound up all their 
acquaintances and relatives, including uncles, aunts, cousins, neph

-
ew

s, nieces, and so on. T
hey w

ill all be sent to prison cam
ps, w

here 
the sons of bitches and their im

m
ediate fam

ily w
ill be executed, and 

others m
ay be reeducated through hard labor. W

e m
ust build m

any 
m

ore prison cam
ps—

I know
 there w

ill be thousands and thousands 
m

ore traitors w
e m

ust take into custody and reeducate or elim
inate. 

W
e cannot have this type of thing happen again!”

D
orm

itory, Special Tech
nological School, P

yon
gyan

g, Septem
ber 

1956
K

yok and th
ree girls w

ere sittin
g arou

nd a table in
 the Sem

in
ar 

R
oom

. T
he Special Tech

nological School w
as an

 experim
ental 

h
igh

 school developed by the K
im

 Il-Su
n

g U
n

iversity after Stalin’s 
death

 to train
 the gifted and talented students to be the elite of the 

Socialist state. T
hough

 d
ifferin

g in
 ideology, the concept w

as sim
i-

lar to th
at of E

ton
 in

 E
n

gland or Seou
l H

igh
 School in

 South
 K

orea. 
It h

ad separate boys’ and girls’ dorm
itories, though

 the classes w
ere 
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Septem
ber 1956, C

am
p L

ucky, D
PR

K
 (Som

e w
here arou

nd 40 N
 

Parallel and 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

H
oon

S
pecial C

ou
nterintelligence O

fficer K
ilin

 O
h

 stopped the 
Soviet-m

ade G
A

Z
-69 all-terrain

 utility veh
icle in

 front of the 
nondescript w

ooden
 bu

ild
in

g th
at served as the processin

g 
center for th

is cam
p and ju

m
ped dow

n
 from

 h
is d

river’s seat. H
oon

 
M

oon
 d

ism
ou

nted the veh
icle from

 the passen
ger side. K

ilin
 and 

H
oon

 then
 pu

lled out the th
ree w

om
en

 w
ho w

ere seated in
 the 

backseat. K
ilin

 m
otioned H

oon
 to join

 h
im

 on
 the d

river side, and 
yan

ked the rear door of the veh
icle open

.  T
he th

ree w
om

en
 seated 

in
 the rear w

ere blind
folded, h

andcu
ffed in

 the back, and tied to 
each

 other at the w
aist w

ith
 a rope.  T

hey seem
ed startled, but sat 

m
otion

less as if frozen
.  W

ithout any w
arn

in
g, K

ilin
 pu

lled the rope 
th

at tied them
 together outw

ard
s, cau

sin
g them

 to yelp and stu
m

-
ble out of the veh

icle as H
oon

 supported them
 from

 fallin
g.  T

hey 
w

ere barefoot, h
avin

g been
 relieved of their pu

rses and shoes at the 
State Secu

rity D
etention

 C
enter before bein

g put in
 the veh

icle.
K

ilin
 then

 retrieved h
is briefcase from

 the veh
icle w

h
ile H

oon
 

took the prisoners’ blind
fold

s off. T
hen

, they gu
ided the prisoners 

to the w
ooden

 bu
ild

in
g. K

ilin
 and H

oon
 w

ere in
 their kh

aki K
PA

 
u

n
iform

s, K
ilin

 a captain
 and H

oon
 a first lieuten

ant. T
he black 

“Yes, and w
ho are you and w

h
at are you doin

g in
 th

is w
om

en’s 
dorm

?”
W

ithout a respon
se, they stood K

yok up and h
andcu

ffed her 
beh

ind her back. T
hen

, the leader said, “A
nd w

h
ich

 one of you is 
Yoonja Son

g?” Yoonja stood up. T
he m

en
 h

andcu
ffed her beh

ind 
her back.

“A
nd Su

n
m

i Son
g?”

N
either Su

n
m

i nor L
ila uttered a sou

nd. T
he u

n
iform

ed m
en

 
looked at them

, and the leader w
ent in

 front of Su
n

m
i. “You m

u
st 

be Su
n

m
i; you resem

ble you
r sister.”

Su
n

m
i m

eekly nodded. T
hey h

andcu
ffed her also. Facin

g L
ila, 

the lead u
n

iform
 said, “I do not know

 w
ho you are, but rest assu

red 
th

at I’ll see you soon
.” It w

as an
 om

inou
s prophecy.

T
hey led the th

ree h
andcu

ffed prisoners into a w
aitin

g van
 and 

sped off into the n
ight.
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colleague,” barked C
olonel Il K

w
ak, the com

m
and

ant of the prison
 

cam
p. K

w
ak w

as a tall, th
ickset m

an
 w

ith
 large and heavy featu

res, 
som

ew
h

at givin
g the im

pression
 of a gorilla.

“G
ood to be back, C

om
rade. T

h
is is C

om
rade H

oon
 M

oon
, a 

very prom
isin

g you
n

g operative w
ho cou

ld u
se a little education

 in
 

the w
ays of the w

orld, w
h

ich
 I’ll do here. B

y the w
ay, tell C

om
rade 

M
oon

 w
hy you

r cam
p is n

ickn
am

ed ‘L
ucky,’” replied K

ilin
.

“A
h

a! It’s becau
se ou

r cam
p is brand

-new
, bu

ilt especially for 
the new

ly d
iscovered traitors, the w

orst of the w
orst becau

se they 
pretended to be ou

r W
orkers’ Party m

em
bers—

som
e even

 becam
e 

politbu
ro m

em
bers. W

e h
ave state-of-the-art equ

ipm
ent ju

st for 
them

 here, im
ported from

 the Soviet U
n

ion
, w

h
ich

 is no lon
ger 

u
sin

g them
 since K

h
ru

shchev took over. E
ach

 lucky prisoner gets 
ind

ividu
alized, special treatm

ent here.”
“Very 

pleased 
to 

m
eet 

you, 
C

om
rade 

K
w

ak, 
and, 

indeed, 
C

om
rade O

h
 prom

ised m
e I’ll learn

 m
uch

 about interrogation
 

tech
n

iques and such
 here,” H

oon
 said expectantly.

“I see th
at you brought u

s special presents—
th

ree fem
ales,” 

K
w

ak said pleasantly. H
e w

alked over to the th
ree prisoners, w

hose 
w

rists w
ere still cu

ffed in
 the back and w

ho w
ere tied to each

 other 
w

ith
 a rope arou

nd their w
aists. H

e then
 gently touched the cheek 

of the prisoner closest to h
im

, a you
n

g w
om

an
 of about eighteen

 
w

earin
g a w

h
ite blou

se and n
avy-blue skirt. She h

ad m
ed

iu
m

-len
gth

 
black h

air and a rather plu
m

p, pretty face, w
h

ich
 w

as w
h

ite w
ith

 
fear.“W

h
at is you

r n
am

e?” asked K
w

ak. She opened her m
outh

 to 
an

sw
er but seem

ed to h
ave trouble find

in
g her voice becau

se of 
fear. K

w
ak slapped her h

ard w
ith

 h
is right h

and, cau
sin

g her alm
ost 

to lose balance, w
h

ich
 w

ou
ld h

ave resu
lted in

 both
 her and the tw

o 
other w

om
en

 fallin
g as they w

ere tied together. “A
n

sw
er im

m
ed

i-
ately w

hen
 I ask a question!” thu

ndered K
w

ak.
“Yoonja…

Son
g, Yoonja,” stam

m
ered the w

om
an

.
K

w
ak slapped her again

, and th
is tim

e she d
id not stu

m
ble, but 

blood seeped out of her bru
ised cheek.

h
aw

k in
sign

ia on
 their lapels ind

icated they w
ere cou

nterintelli-
gence officers.

It w
as now

 du
sk, and the five figu

res cast lon
g sh

adow
s on

 the 
u

npaved grou
nd.

T
he cam

p w
as on

 the floor of a n
arrow

 valley w
ith

 on
ly one d

irt 
road lead

in
g to it and w

as enclosed in
 several layers of barbed

-w
ire 

fences. T
he w

ooden
 bu

ild
in

g w
as con

nected to another in
 the back, 

and they cou
ld see w

h
at looked like several arm

y barracks inter-
spersed on

 the grou
nd

s. T
here seem

ed to be con
struction

 goin
g on

 
in

 several areas in
 the back. To one side, there w

as a large clearin
g, 

perh
ap

s an
 assem

bly grou
nd. O

n
 one side of the clearin

g w
as a 

w
ooden

 platform
 w

ith
 a pole and a structu

re th
at looked like a gal-

low
s. Since the fou

nd
in

g of D
PR

K
, a nu

m
ber of prison

 cam
p

s h
ad 

been
 set up to “reeducate” som

e capitalists and other bou
rgeoisie 

w
ho w

ere not outright executed. Since the arrest of Pak H
on

-yon
g, 

the foreign
 m

in
ister of D

PR
K

, and h
is collaborators, w

ho w
ere 

show
n

 to be A
m

erican
 spies du

rin
g interrogation

 by the D
PR

K
 

cou
nterintelligence forces, and then

 the d
iscovery th

at the R
u

ssian
 

faction
 of the politbu

ro h
ad actu

ally plan
ned a coup again

st K
im

 Il-
Su

n
g in

 A
ugu

st 1956, m
any m

ore prison
 cam

p
s w

ere bein
g bu

ilt in
 

rem
ote parts of D

PR
K

 for the traitors and their fam
ilies. H

oon
 h

ad 
read som

e of Pak’s w
ritin

gs w
h

ile he w
as still in

 K
an

gw
on

 Province 
and h

ad ad
m

ired Pak’s C
om

m
u

n
ist essays. H

ow
ever, w

hen
 he heard 

Pak talk as foreign
 m

in
ister in

 D
PR

K
, he thought Pak w

as rather 
w

eak ideologically. I w
as right, H

oon
 thought. H

e tu
rned out to be 

an
 A

m
erican

 spy.
A

s K
ilin

 and H
oon

 approached the bu
ild

in
g, the gu

ard w
ho 

w
as stand

in
g at attention

 saluted them
 and opened the door. T

hey 
cou

ld see th
at there w

ere at least ten
 gu

ard
s in

 posts arou
nd the 

entrance w
ith

 their m
ach

ine gu
n

s ready. K
ilin

 and H
oon

 retu
rned 

their salute perfu
nctorily and pu

shed their prisoners forw
ard into 

the door.
“A

h
, C

om
rades, w

elcom
e to R

eeducation
 C

am
p 0173, otherw

ise 
know

n
 as C

am
p L

ucky! I see, C
om

rade O
h

, th
at you h

ave a new
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m
oan

in
g sou

nd
s. K

w
ak gently w

ithd
rew

 h
is h

and, sm
iled at her, 

and then
—

crack!
K

w
ak slapped her cheek so h

ard th
is tim

e th
at she lost balance 

and fell to the floor on
 her side, cau

sin
g the tw

o other girls to fall 
as w

ell in
 a heap. Part of Su

n
m

i’s buttocks w
as exposed as her skirt 

flu
n

g upw
ard du

rin
g the fall. K

w
ak kicked Su

n
m

i’s exposed but-
tocks and then

 kicked Yoonja’s th
igh

, w
h

ich
 w

as h
alf-exposed, and 

then
 kicked K

yok h
ard in

 the butt over her pants. T
he th

ree w
om

en
 

squealed in
 pain

, w
rith

in
g on

 the floor.
K

w
ak picked up the docu

m
ent th

at accom
pan

ied the new
 

prisoners.
“A

 teacher—
a bou

rgeoisie intellectu
al, the w

orst enem
y of ou

r 
proletarian

 dem
ocracy. A

nd you are also the d
aughter of a traitor, a 

South
 K

orean
 faction

 politbu
ro m

em
ber! Sorry to tell you th

at you
r 

parents w
ere executed yesterd

ay right here. A
nd these tw

o girls are 
also the ch

ild
ren

 of traitors w
ho w

ere executed yesterd
ay. So, the 

girls and their teacher w
ere in

 the school dorm
itory w

here they 
w

ere arrested,” spat K
w

ak.
“C

om
rade H

oon
, now

 you’ve seen
 how

 som
e of the m

ilder edu
-

cation
 is perform

ed here,” said K
ilin

 to H
oon

.
“Yes, I see. I th

in
k these bitches deserve m

uch
 education

.”
K

w
ak said, “I’ll take care of the older one, K

yok, here. I suggest 
you tw

o take care of the tw
o girls in

 the m
ost fittin

g w
ays as u

su
al.”

K
w

ak su
m

m
oned h

is m
in

ion
s and h

ad them
 u

ntie the w
om

en
 

from
 each

 other and help them
 up from

 the floor. K
w

ak then
 lead 

K
yok aw

ay. T
he tw

o Son
g girls w

ere now
 the property of the tw

o 
cou

nterintelligence officers.

Special Interrogation
 R

oom
 Tw

o, B
asem

ent, C
am

p L
ucky

T
he large room

 h
ad ju

st one heavy m
etal door. T

he w
alls w

ere con
-

crete, but the ceilin
g and floor w

ere h
ardw

ood. T
he room

 w
as il-

lu
m

in
ated by a sin

gle bare 60-w
att bu

lb h
an

gin
g from

 the ceilin
g. 

T
here w

ere several large hooks h
an

gin
g from

 the ceilin
g. T

here 
w

as a low
 sin

k w
ith

 a large bow
l and a w

ater faucet.

“N
ever say anyth

in
g to m

e w
ithout add

ressin
g m

e as C
om

rade 
Sir! U

nderstood?”
“Yes, sir—

I m
ean

 C
om

rade Sir!” stam
m

ered Yoonja, her face 
sir—

I m
ean

 C
om

rade Sir!” stam
m

ered Yoonja, her face 
sir

stream
in

g w
ith

 a m
ixtu

re of tears and blood.
K

w
ak tu

rned to the girl w
ho w

as next to Yoonja. T
he girl w

as 
alm

ost d
ressed identically like Yoonja, but her skirt w

as black rather 
th

an
 blue, and she h

ad lon
ger h

air th
an

 Yoonja. She looked you
n

g-
er th

an
 Yoonja and as pretty.

“A
nd w

h
at is you

r n
am

e?”
“Su

n
m

i Son
g, C

om
rade Sir!” replied the girl qu

ickly.
“So, you are a qu

ick learner, eh
? H

ow
 old are you?”

“Sixteen
, C

om
rade Sir!” an

sw
ered Su

n
m

i.
“So, are you Yoonja’s sister?”
“Yes, C

om
rade Sir!”

K
w

ak touched Su
n

m
i’s cheek w

ith
 h

is fin
gers and then

 slid h
is 

h
and dow

n
 her th

roat and tow
ard the sw

ell of her breast. Su
n

m
i 

stood still, her breath
 qu

icken
in

g, but she d
id not m

ove. K
w

ak w
ith

-
d

rew
 h

is h
and and then

 slapped Su
n

m
i h

ard on
 the cheek. Su

n
m

i 
gasped and alm

ost fell, again
 alm

ost cau
sin

g others to fall as w
ell. 

“W
h

at d
id I do…

I m
ean

 C
om

rade Sir?”
“W

hen
 I touch

 you, you m
u

st show
 appreciation…

and you m
u

st 
learn

 how
 to do th

is as soon
 as possible, before I show

 you w
h

at h
ap

-
pen

s to capitalist bitches w
ho do not show

 appreciation!”
N

ow
, tu

rn
in

g to the th
ird w

om
an

, K
w

ak asked, “W
h

at is you
r 

n
am

e?”
“K

yok L
ee, C

om
rade Sir!” K

yok also w
ore a w

h
ite blou

se, but she 
w

ore an
kle-len

gth
 black pants rather th

an
 a skirt. M

ost w
om

en
 in

 
D

PR
K

 at th
is tim

e w
ere attired sim

ilarly, w
ith

 a blou
se and d

ark-col-
ored pants or m

ed
iu

m
-len

gth
 skirt. K

yok seem
ed som

ew
h

at older 
th

an
 the others.

“So, are you also related to the others?”
“N

o, C
om

rade Sir, I am
 not related to them

. I am
 their teacher.”

K
w

ak touched her cheek w
ith

 h
is h

and and then
 slid h

is h
and 

dow
n

 her th
roat and to her left breast. K

yok started to m
ake soft 
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H
oon

 cut off Su
n

m
i’s blou

se and bra and her skirt and panties. 
Su

n
m

i, though
 tw

o years you
n

ger th
an

 Yoonja, h
ad equ

ally w
ell-

developed breasts though
 som

ew
h

at less pubic h
air.

K
ilin

 said, “N
ow

 the prelim
in

aries. First, w
e h

ave to teach
 these 

bitches th
at w

e can
 do anyth

in
g w

e w
ant to them

 and let them
 know

 
w

h
at pain

 is, w
h

ich
 is w

h
at they m

u
st experience to expiate for their 

capitalist sin
s.”

K
ilin

 ordered
 Yoon

ja to clim
b on

 th
e exam

in
ation

/autop
sy 

table an
d

 th
en

, spread
in

g h
er n

aked
 th

igh
s, clam

p
ed

 th
e an

kle 
cu

ffs th
at w

ere attach
ed

 to w
h

at looked
 like raised

 stirrup
s at th

e 
foot of th

e table, rem
oved

 h
er h

an
dcu

ffs from
 h

er back, an
d

 h
ad 

h
er w

rists sep
arately cu

ffed
 to th

e h
an

dcu
ffs on

 eith
er side of 

th
e h

ead
 of th

e table. T
h

u
s, n

aked
 Yoon

ja w
as tied

 by w
rists an

d 
an

kles spread
-eagle on

 th
e table. T

h
en

 h
e d

ropp
ed

 th
e bottom

 
p

art of th
e steel table so th

at Yoon
ja’s bottom

 w
as exp

osed
 as if 

in
 a gyn

ecological exam
in

ation
. K

ilin
 d

irected
 H

oon
 to do th

e 
sam

e w
ith

 Su
n

m
i.

“N
ow

, the seriou
s bu

siness begin
s,” intoned K

ilin
. H

e opened 
h

is briefcase and took out tw
o sheets of paper and pen

s. H
e h

anded 
one to H

oon
 and said, “T

hese are con
fession

s, w
ith

 spaces to fill in
 

the n
am

es of their con
federate traitors. I take one for th

is bitch
, 

and you do one for you
r bitch

.”
H

e stood over Yoonja and spoke in
 a sh

arp but grave voice, 
“Yoonja, tell m

e about the cou
nterrevolution

ary capitalist cell you 
belon

g to in
 you

r school!”
Yoonja, sh

iverin
g w

ith
 fear, w

h
ispered, “I don’t know

 w
h

at you 
are talkin

g about.”
K

ilin
 cupp

ed
 Yoon

ja’s left breast w
ith

 h
is h

an
d

 an
d

 gen
tly 

squ
eezed

 it an
d

 th
en

 su
d

den
ly p

laced
 h

er n
ipp

le betw
een

 h
is 

th
u

m
b an

d
 in

dex fin
gers an

d
 squ

eezed
 it h

ard
. Yoon

ja cried
 out 

in
 p

ain
.

“I know
 you belon

g to th
is capitalist cell. W

ho else belon
gs to 

it?”

In
 th

e m
id

d
le of th

e room
 w

ere tw
o m

etal tables w
ith

 w
h

at 
looked

 like stirrup
s, except th

ey w
ere on

 both
 en

d
s of th

e table. 
T

h
ey som

ew
h

at resem
bled

 doctors’ exam
in

in
g tables or, m

ore 
likely, autop

sy tables becau
se th

ere w
as n

o cu
sh

ion
. T

h
ey also 

resem
bled

 a gyn
ecological exam

in
in

g table becau
se th

ere w
as a 

d
rop

-dow
n

 p
art on

 th
e bottom

 side, w
ith

 m
etal stirrup

s protru
d

-
in

g upw
ard

. T
h

ere w
ere m

etal cu
ffs attach

ed
 to th

e stirrup
s w

ith
 

a m
etal ch

ain
. O

n
 th

e h
ead

 side, th
e stirrup

s w
ere leath

er loop
s 

w
ith

 attach
ed

 m
etal h

an
dcu

ffs.
T

here w
ere also tw

o m
etal ch

airs th
at looked like dental ch

airs 
w

ith
 reclin

in
g backs and footrests, but m

etal cu
ffs d

an
gled from

 
both

 arm
s and each

 end of the footrest.
O

n
 one concrete w

all, there seem
ed to be an

 electrical control 
box, w

ith
 row

s of sw
itches, som

e button
s and others toggles. T

here 
w

ere also d
ials and m

eters. O
n

 another w
all w

ere hooks bearin
g 

variou
s tools and in

stru
m

ents of tortu
re: ropes, h

andcu
ffs, an

kle 
cu

ffs, leg-iron
s, vises, w

h
ip

s, ch
ain

s, clam
p

s, pliers, scissors, saw
s, 

kn
ives, probes, and electric hot iron

s. In
 the m

idd
le of the room

 
w

ere tw
o om

inou
s nooses h

an
gin

g from
 tw

o hooks.
K

ilin
 and H

oon
 led the terrified, sh

iverin
g Son

g sisters into 
th

is room
. K

ilin
 h

ad Yoonja stand
in

g in
 the m

idd
le of the room

 
and, takin

g a pair of scissors from
 the hook on

 the w
all, cut off her 

blou
se and then

 her bra, revealin
g her bare breasts. T

hen
 he cut 

the skirt and the panties dow
n

 the m
idd

le. She stood n
aked, sh

iver-
in

g, w
ith

 her w
rists still cu

ffed in
 the back. K

ilin
 told H

oon
 to do 

the sam
e to Su

n
m

i.
“Please spare m

e, C
om

rade,” said Su
n

m
i. “I am

 a virgin
, and 

I’ll give m
yself to you. Please let m

e live.” K
ilin

 put a fin
ger on

 h
is 

m
outh

, ind
icatin

g for H
oon

 to be qu
iet. T

hen
 K

ilin
 cam

e next to 
H

oon
, in

 front of Su
n

m
i, and slapped her already-bleed

in
g cheek.

“You w
ill learn

 to be qu
iet u

n
less spoken

 to, you capitalist bitch! 
A

ll you w
ill do is obey, got th

at?”
Su

n
m

i nodded. “Yes, C
om

rade Sir!”
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again
, and held it there. “N

ow
, take over, H

oon
. D

on’t show
 any 

m
ercy to th

is capitalist bitch
. You

n
g as she is, she is the d

aughter of 
a capitalist traitor, an

 incorrigible enem
y of ou

r state!”
K

ilin
 tu

rned the d
ial on

 the h
and

le of the vagin
al probe h

alf-
w

ay, and Yoonja becam
e hysterical, cryin

g and w
rith

in
g in

 pain
, 

tryin
g to tw

ist her torso and her pelvis, strain
in

g her w
rists and 

an
kles again

st the m
etal cu

ffs. H
er scream

s w
ere w

eakened by the 
inten

se pain
 in

 her n
ipples and her vagin

a, inten
se th

robbin
g pain

 
th

at took her breath
 aw

ay.
“W

ho are the m
em

bers of the cell?” asked K
ilin

. “I’ll tu
rn

 th
is 

up m
ore if you do not an

sw
er m

e im
m

ed
iately.”

“N
o one…

no cell…
aeeeehh…

Yes, there w
as a cell…

please stop, 
and I’ll tell you…

anyth
in

g…
pleeeeese stop!”
pleeeeese stop!”
pleeeeese

K
ilin

 tu
rned dow

n
 the d

ial. “So, w
ho are they? I know

 there are 
at least five.”

“Yes, five…
K

im
 Il W

on
, C

hu
n

 D
ae W

oo…
C

hoi B
yu

n
g…

L
ee 

L
ila…

I th
in

k th
at’s all.”

“I know
 there w

ere at least five. D
o I h

ave to tu
rn

 up the d
ial?”

“N
o,please…

yes, there w
as also Park Yu

n
i and Pan

g Soon
.”

“T
h

at’s better. A
nyone else?”

“N
o, C

om
rade Sir, I sw

ear. N
o one else.” A

s K
ilin

 fin
ished w

rit-
in

g dow
n

 the n
am

es in
 the con

fession
, he tu

rned to H
oon

,
“O

K
, let’s see w

h
at you can

 do, H
oon

.”
B

efore 
H

oon
 

started 
tu

rn
in

g 
up 

the 
d

ial, 
Su

n
m

i 
cried, 

“C
om

rade, I’ll tell you…
yes, I w

as a m
em

ber of the capitalist cell, 
and they included all the people m

y sister told you, and also, there 
w

as Yu
m

 M
ira and C

hoi K
w

on
.”

H
oon

 looked at K
ilin

, w
onderin

g w
h

at he shou
ld do. K

ilin
 told 

h
im

, “T
he bitch

 is lyin
g. Tu

rn
 up the d

ial and see w
h

at she says…
w

h
ich

 w
ill be the truth!”

H
oon

 tu
rn

ed
 up

 th
e d

ial, an
d

 Su
n

m
i scream

ed
. H

er scream
 

w
as so lou

d
 th

at H
oon

 started
 tu

rn
in

g dow
n

 th
e d

ial w
h

en
 K

ilin
 

said
, “N

o, keep
 it up. T

h
e bitch

 h
as to break an

d
 start tellin

g th
e 

truth
.”

Yoonja, still w
rith

in
g in

 pain
 as he continued to squeeze her 

n
ipple, said, “I don’t really know

, C
om

rade. Please stop th
is pain

. 
Pleeeease!” Yoonja w

as cryin
g and scream

in
g.

K
ilin

 lifted h
is h

and and said, “W
ell, if th

is is not enough
 for 

you, w
e h

ave m
any other w

ays of persu
asion

.” K
ilin

 w
ent to the w

all 
w

here the tortu
re in

stru
m

ents w
ere h

an
gin

g and brought som
e 

item
s to the table in

 each
 h

and. H
e h

anded H
oon

 the item
s he h

ad 
in

 h
is left h

and.
H

e told H
oon

, “L
ook, you and I each

 h
ave here tw

o m
etal n

ip
-

ple clam
p

s, w
h

ich
 w

ill keep on
 squeezin

g the bitch
’s n

ipples, and 
here is a m

etal vagin
al probe, w

h
ich, like a pen

is, w
ill penetrate the 

vagin
a and give the bitches a taste of heaven

. For a m
ale, you can

 
u

se a pen
is clip, w

h
ich

 serves the sam
e fu

nction
. You notice th

at the 
probe h

as tw
o w

ires th
at can

 attach
 to the n

ipple clam
p

s, and there 
is a d

ial on
 the plastic h

and
le of the vagin

al probe.”
K

ilin
 clicked in

 the plugs of the w
ires to the fem

ale sockets of 
the n

ipple clam
p

s and show
ed H

oon
 the d

ial on
 the plu

m
p h

and
le 

of the pen
is-sh

aped probe.
“W

hen
 I tu

rn
 th

is d
ial up, electric cu

rrent from
 the pow

erfu
l 

batteries in
 the h

and
le flow

s to both
 clam

p
s and the m

etal probe. 
T

hen
 the bitches w

ill know
 w

h
at hell is like.”

K
ilin

 placed the n
ipple clam

p
s on

 Yoonja’s n
ipples, w

h
ich

 m
ade 

her scream
 out in

 pain
. H

e then
 d

ipped the vagin
al probe in

 a jar 
of jelly and forced it dow

n
 into her vagin

a. Yoonja w
as scream

in
g, 

cryin
g out in

 pain
, and sobbin

g at the sam
e tim

e. “Pl…
please stop…

pleeeease…
”

H
oon

, follow
in

g su
it, placed the clam

p
s on

 Su
n

m
i’s pin

k n
ip

-
ples. Su

n
m

i, w
ho w

as qu
iet, alm

ost as if in
 a trance, cried out in

 
pain

. “O
uch! Eee! Please 

O
uch! Eee! Please 

O
uch! Eee!

help…
”

H
e d

ipped the vagin
al probe in

 the jelly and penetrated her 
vagin

a w
ith

 it. D
rop

s of blood spilled out as it w
ent into the tight va-

gin
a. “She is really a virgin!” thought H

oon
. Su

n
m

i w
as scream

in
g 

and cryin
g, and the probe w

as pu
shed out of the vagin

a. K
ilin

 cam
e 

over, picked up the probe, sw
iftly in

serted it into Su
n

m
i’s vagin

a 
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K
ilin

 stood up the barely con
sciou

s girls, low
ered the tw

o noos-
es attached to the hook from

 the ceilin
g, and put them

 arou
nd 

their necks. “Please, C
om

rades, spare m
y life. I am

 on
ly sixteen!” 

pleaded Su
n

m
i.

K
ilin

 slapped her on
 the face. “R

em
em

ber to speak on
ly w

hen
 

you are spoken
 to, you capitalist bitch!”

“You can
 kill m

e…
m

aybe I deserve it…
but please let m

y sister 
live. Pleeease!” cried Yoonja.

“You w
ill d

ie first then
, and you deserve it!” said K

ilin
 as he 

w
alked tow

ard the electrical control box on
 the w

all.
A

s th
e tw

o n
aked

 girls, w
ith

 th
e n

ooses arou
n

d
 th

eir n
ecks, 

stood
 in

 th
e m

id
d

le of th
e room

, H
oon

 n
oticed

 th
at th

ey w
ere 

stan
d

in
g on

 tw
o w

ooden
 squ

ares th
at seem

ed
 to be trap

 doors. 
K

ilin
 pu

sh
ed

 on
e of th

e button
s on

 th
e w

all, th
e trap

door be-
n

eath
 Yoon

ja d
ropp

ed
 dow

n
, an

d
 Yoon

ja fell in
to th

e d
ark ch

asm
 

as th
e rop

e tigh
ten

ed
 from

 th
e h

ook. T
h

en
 h

e pu
sh

ed
 an

oth
er 

button
, an

d
 th

e trap
door u

n
der Su

n
m

i flu
n

g op
en

, an
d

 sh
e also 

d
isapp

eared
 in

to th
e d

arkn
ess below

, on
ly th

e taut rop
e from

 
th

e h
ook n

ow
 visible. T

h
e execution

 of th
e tw

o cap
italist, cou

n
-

terrevolution
ary d

au
gh

ters of a cap
italist traitor h

ad
 been

 car-
ried

 out.

Special Interrogation
 R

oom
 T

h
ree

T
he room

 w
as som

ew
h

at sm
aller th

an
 room

 tw
o, but otherw

ise it 
w

as alm
ost identical, except there w

as on
ly one each

 of w
h

at looked 
like the exam

in
ation/autop

sy table and the dental ch
air. T

here 
w

ere still tw
o nooses and trapdoors in

 th
is room

.
C

om
m

and
ant K

w
ak w

ithd
rew

 h
is pen

is from
 the vagin

a of K
yok, 

w
ho w

as tied spread
-eagle like Yoonja and Su

n
m

i on
 the exam

in
a-

tion/autop
sy table. K

yok, how
ever, w

as sm
ilin

g.
“You are a good fuck, bitch

, and for th
at, I’ll spare you

r life. 
E

ven
 before the tortu

re began
, you con

fessed to all you
r crim

es 
and n

am
ed all the traitors in

 you
r school, am

on
g them

 you
r stu

-
dents Yoonja and Su

n
m

i, as w
ell as a nu

m
ber of you

r colleagues. O
f 

Su
n

m
i scream

ed, “Pleeeeease stop! I’ll tell you all!” H
oon

 
tu

rned dow
n

 the d
ial, and Su

n
m

i w
h

im
pered, “Yes, there w

as also 
K

im
 O

kh
i and R

a jin
. T

h
at’s all—

I sw
ear!”

K
ilin

 said to Yoonja, “N
ow

 th
at you h

ave told the truth
, you’ll 

sign
 th

is docu
m

ent. T
hen

 you w
ill h

ave a rew
ard.” H

e u
ncu

ffed her 
right w

rist and h
ad her sign

 the docu
m

ent he h
ad prepared w

ith
 

the n
am

es ju
st filled in

 and then
 cu

ffed her w
rist again

. H
e then

 
told H

oon
 to h

ave Su
n

m
i sign

 her docu
m

ent.
K

ilin
 u

nbuckled h
is pants, d

ropped them
 as w

ell as h
is u

nder-
w

ear on
 the floor, and approached Yoonja betw

een
 her th

igh
s. 

“You capitalist bitch
, you w

ill h
ave the rew

ard of you
r life by h

av-
in

g m
e enter you and give you u

ndeserved bliss.” H
e took out the 

vagin
al probe and set it aside on

 the side of the table, w
ith

 the n
ip

-
ple clam

p
s still on

. H
e then

 th
ru

st h
is erect pen

is into her vagin
a. 

Yoonja scream
ed again

, w
h

ich
 seem

ed to excite K
ilin

. A
s Yoonja 

struggled w
ith

 her pelvis w
rith

in
g in

 pain
, K

ilin
 th

ru
st h

is pen
is 

back and forth
 in

 u
n

ison
, and soon

 he ejacu
lated fiercely. “T

ake 
th

at, you capitalist bitch!”
H

oon
 tried to em

u
late K

ilin
, but as he took the vagin

al probe 
out of Su

n
m

i, he fou
nd he d

id not h
ave a stron

g enough
 erection

. 
H

e tried to enter Su
n

m
i’s vagin

a, but h
is pen

is w
as too flaccid. 

Soon
m

i m
oaned, “Please, C

om
rade, enter m

e! I w
ant to live. Please 

save m
e.”

H
oon

 silently shook h
is head and thought, “It’s not you

r fau
lt, 

Su
n

m
i. I w

ou
ld save you if I cou

ld.”
“W

h
at, you h

aven’t rew
arded th

is bitch
?” said K

ilin
, w

ho w
as 

w
atch

in
g H

oon
 fu

m
ble. H

e pu
shed H

oon
 aside and th

ru
st h

is 
still-erect pen

is into Su
n

m
i’s vagin

a. Su
n

m
i scream

ed and cried in
 

pain
 as he kept on

 th
ru

stin
g h

is pen
is u

ntil she seem
ed to pass out. 

“You
n

g bitches don’t appreciate it as m
uch

 as the older ones.”
A

fter another ejacu
lation

, K
ilin

 put on
 h

is u
nderw

ear and 
pants.

“N
ow

 w
e h

ave the signed con
fession

s of the capitalist traitor 
bitches. T

hey are now
 to be executed accord

in
g to ou

r law
s.”
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D
u

rin
g the fou

r-hou
r d

rive back to P
yon

gyan
g, H

oon
 cou

ld not 
get over h

is experience of the last several hou
rs, of tortu

rin
g the 

you
n

g girl, Su
n

m
i, and bein

g u
n

able to fuck her w
hen

 she w
ant-

ed h
im

 to. She rem
inded h

im
 of K

yu
n

g, h
is you

n
ger sister, w

hose 
w

hereabouts he d
id not know

. Su
n

m
i looked so vu

lnerable, so terri-
fied, and so desirable. W

hy w
as I not able to penetrate her and m

ay-
be save her life? N

o, I cou
ld

n’t h
ave; she w

as already condem
ned, 

by the system
, by her birth

, even
 before she w

as brought here. B
ut 

still, cou
ld I h

ave done som
eth

in
g? She begged m

e to spare her life. 
C

ou
ld I h

ave set her free, even
 if I h

ad to kill K
ilin

? N
o, she w

as a 
capitalist bitch

, and her pleas w
ere to save her ow

n
 life. N

o w
onder I 

d
id not w

ant to h
ave sex w

ith
 her: she w

as a low
ly capitalist ru

n
n

in
g-

dog bitch
. N

evertheless, H
oon

 resolved th
at he w

ou
ld never do th

is 
“cou

rier and prisoner m
an

agem
ent” duty again

. H
e w

ou
ld h

ave no 
problem

 in
 passin

g it on
 to som

eone else, becau
se th

is job w
as one 

of the m
ost sought-after duties of the cou

nterintelligence section
. 

A
nd no w

onder, con
siderin

g all the frin
ge benefits.

cou
rse, you know

 w
h

at h
appened to Yoonja and Su

n
m

i and w
h

at 
w

ill h
appen

 to the others.”
“Yes, C

om
rade Sir! I am

 a good sold
ier of ou

r proletarian
 cau

se!”
“R

em
em

ber, K
yok, you m

u
st w

ork for m
e, m

ean
in

g th
at you 

h
ave to satisfy m

e at every tu
rn

, if you w
ant to live. W

ork w
ill set you 

free—
noth

in
g but w

ork!”
C

om
m

and
ant K

w
ak, in

 spite of h
is crude beh

avior, w
as an

 intel-
lectu

al, a student of h
istory, and knew

 the N
azi concentration

-cam
p 

slogan
, “A

rbeit m
acht frei” (W

ork w
ill set you free). A

 lie, becau
se 

no am
ou

nt of w
ork w

ou
ld set the doom

ed free. O
n

ly death
 d

id.

C
om

m
and

ant’s O
ffice, L

ater after Supper w
ith

 the C
om

m
and

ant
K

ilin
 gave C

om
m

and
ant K

w
ak a th

ick envelope from
 h

is briefcase, 
and K

w
ak gave K

ilin
 a large m

etal box from
 h

is safe. K
ilin

 u
n

locked 
the box w

ith
 the key K

w
ak gave h

im
 and opened the lid of the box. 

T
he box w

as fu
ll of sparklin

g jew
elry, gold, silver, d

iam
ond, sap

-
ph

ire, and m
any other sm

all preciou
s articles. K

w
ak opened the 

envelope and cou
nted the cu

rrency—
A

m
erican

 dollars!
“So, it w

as a fru
itfu

l w
eek of h

arvestin
g” said K

ilin
.

“You know
, the capitalists you brin

g here do h
ave a lot of jew

-
elry on

 them
—

they h
ave the notion

 th
at they m

ight bribe u
s to buy 

freedom
. H

a-h
a.”

“H
a-h

a,” said K
ilin

. “H
oon

, don’t you agree th
at the capitalists 

are stupid?”
“Yes, C

om
rade. I do,” H

oon
 responded m

ech
an

ically. H
oon

 
knew

 th
at the jew

elry w
ou

ld be sold overseas by a special branch
 

of the D
PR

K
 intelligence assigned to the d

iplom
atic corp

s, and the 
A

m
erican

 dollars w
ou

ld be d
istributed am

on
g the party h

ierarchy 
and K

w
ak and then

 som
e of the officers d

irectly involved, includ
in

g 
a few

 dollars to K
ilin

 and a sm
aller am

ou
nt to H

oon
 h

im
self.

K
ilin

 and H
oon

 d
rove off C

am
p L

ucky in
 the early hou

rs of the 
m

orn
in

g. T
he w

eather w
as still w

arm
 du

rin
g the d

ay, but there w
as 

a ch
ill in

 the air in
 the early Septem

ber m
orn

in
g.
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A
nd you know

 w
h

at h
appen

s to d
ishonest cop

s, like those in
 the Jiri 

T
ask Force-  Prison!”

Su
k w

as in
 the h

abit of rem
ind

in
g Yu

n
hee of h

is old colleagues 
of the Police T

ask Force w
ho h

ad gone to jail each
 tim

e he felt 
Yu

n
hee w

as com
plain

in
g about fin

ancial th
in

gs.
“W

e h
ave to find a w

ay, Su
k. I h

ave saved a little m
oney, perh

ap
s 

about h
alf of w

h
at is needed for a dow

n
 paym

ent. W
e h

ave to find 
a w

ay!”
“Yu

n
h

ee, I am
 im

pressed
 th

at you
 w

ere able to save at all 
from

 th
e little I brin

g h
om

e/
 B

ut it costs so m
u

ch
 to bu

y a h
ou

se. 
I’ll see w

h
at I can

 do. B
ut I am

 n
ot at all optim

istic” said
 Su

k. 
H

e w
as n

ot su
rprised

 th
at Yu

n
h

ee w
as able to save m

on
ey—

sh
e 

w
ou

ld
 rath

er save th
an

 even
 eat. H

e w
as also gratefu

l th
at sh

e 
d

id
 n

ot offer to sell m
atch

es!
B

oth Suk and Yunhee looked at available houses in Seoul. B
ut the 

prices w
ere astronom

ical. Even w
ith Yunhee’s savings, Suk’s salary w

as 
w

oefully inadequate for the m
onth

ly m
ortgage paym

ents, even if they 
had been able to find a sufficient sum

 for the dow
n paym

ent.
“G

uess w
hom

 I ran
 across tod

ay, Yu
n

hee!” said Su
k as he cam

e 
in

. Yu
n

hee greeted h
im

 w
ith

 a gloom
y face, as u

su
al these d

ays.
“You m

ean
 w

ith
 w

hom
 you d

ran
k!” said Yu

n
hee icily.

“Su
re, w

e h
ad a d

rin
k to talk about old tim

es. C
h

an
g—

rem
em

-
ber the son

 of m
y elder brother, Su

n
?”

“You m
ean

 th
at ru

ffian
, w

ho broke B
o’s collarbone?”

“C
om

e on
, Yu

n
hee, he d

id not break B
o’s bone. H

e w
as playin

g 
w

ith
 h

im
, and B

o fell accidentally. A
nyw

ay, he is now
 in

 the real-
estate bu

siness. A
nd you w

ill like th
is, Yu

n
hee. H

e is bu
ild

in
g new

 
hom

es here in
 Seou

l, in
 the C

hon
gyan

g D
istrict. T

hese hom
es are 

bu
ilt w

ith
 a special grant from

 the govern
m

ent specifically for pa-
triots and their fam

ilies! T
hey w

ill be sold at about h
alf the m

arket 
price, on

ly for qu
alified patriots. A

nd he th
in

ks th
at w

e can
 qu

alify 
becau

se I h
ave been

 in
 the police force, fightin

g the C
om

m
u

n
ists 

and crim
e, for m

ore th
an

 five years!”

2
3

A
 H

O
M

E
 F

O
R

 E
V

E
R

Y
 P

A
T

R
IO

T

1955, Seou
l, K

orea (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
Yu

n
hee, Su

k

Y
u

n
hee’s one d

ream
 in

 life w
as h

avin
g a hom

e of her ow
n

, 
ever since her hom

e in
 K

an
gw

h
a Island tu

rned overn
ight 

into a stran
ger’s hou

se w
hen

 her m
other left. She lived in

 
the dorm

itory of her h
igh

 school, and in
 dorm

like apartm
ents du

r-
in

g college and w
h

ile she taught. In
 M

anchu
ria, she and Su

k lived 
in

 a hou
se provided for them

 by the govern
m

ent.
B

ack in
 K

orea, they lived in
 rented room

s or rented hou
ses. 

T
hey cou

ld not afford to buy a hou
se, not on

ly for the lack of fu
nd

s 
but also becau

se Su
k w

as tran
sferred so often

. W
hen

 he w
as not 

tran
sferred, he h

ad to m
ove for other reason

s, like the m
ove to 

P
u

san
 for B

o’s sake and the m
ove to Seou

l so th
at B

o cou
ld con

-
tinue to go to Seou

l M
idd

le School. B
ut th

is tim
e, Yu

n
hee w

as de-
term

ined to realize her d
ream

 of ow
n

in
g a hou

se.
“Su

k, now
 is the tim

e to buy a hou
se. W

e are not m
ovin

g aw
ay 

from
 Seou

l. E
ver! B

o m
u

st fin
ish

 h
is education

, and now
 w

e h
ave 

C
laire to th

in
k about.”

“B
ut how

 are w
e goin

g to get the m
oney to buy a hou

se?” asked 
Su

k. “I am
 an

 honest policem
an

. I do not take bribes. You know
 as 

I do th
at m

y salary is barely enough
 to live on

 and pay B
o’s tu

ition
. 
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So, in
 about six m

onth
s’ tim

e, Yu
n

hee, Su
k, B

o, and C
laire 

m
oved into their new

 hou
se in

 the C
hon

gyan
g D

istrict. A
cross the 

railroad tracks.
T

he one-story hou
se w

as bu
ilt w

ith
 clay bricks and stucco. T

he 
hou

se h
ad a foyer lead

in
g to the livin

g room
 w

ith
 a d

in
in

g area and 
kitchen

 and a h
allw

ay to the bed
room

s. T
he first door opened to a 

com
bin

ation
 bed

room
 and study th

at B
o u

sed, and past th
at there 

w
as a door to the m

aster bed
room

, another door to the bath
room

, 
and then

 a door to the sm
all bed

room
 for C

laire. A
t the far end 

of the h
allw

ay, opposite C
laire’s room

, w
as a sm

all den
 th

at Su
k 

u
sed as a study/hobby room

 fu
ll of birdcages and potted plants. 

T
here w

ere variou
s leafy and bloom

in
g plants and cages and cages 

of can
aries, parakeets, finches, and so on

. T
he room

 w
as called the 

“bird room
.” T

hough
 the extern

al w
alls of the hou

se w
ere m

ade of 
clay bricks and thu

s th
ick, the intern

al w
alls w

ere plasterboard and 
rather th

in
, and the doors w

ere m
ade of flim

sy plyw
ood. A

ny sou
nd 

m
ade in

 any room
 cou

ld be heard from
 any other room

.
T

he hou
se h

ad a sm
all backyard, w

ith
 a covered hole of an

 en
-

trance w
ith

 a ladder lead
in

g dow
n

 to a sm
all basem

ent-like d
irt 

room
, w

h
ich

 cou
ld be u

sed as an
 air-raid shelter, as w

ell as for stor-
age of kim

ch
i. T

h
is type of u

ndergrou
nd air-raid shelter, though

 
ju

st a hole in
 the grou

nd, w
as requ

ired by the govern
m

ent for every 
new

 bu
ild

in
g in

 Seou
l.

Yu
n

hee’s d
ream

 w
as fin

ally realized. A
nd Su

k boasted, “W
e live 

in
 a hou

se bu
ilt specifically for patriots!”

For once, Yu
n

hee d
id not m

ind C
h

an
g. A

nyth
in

g to h
ave a 

hom
e of her ow

n!
“C

h
an

g also told m
e th

at h
is father, Su

n
, d

ied du
rin

g the w
ar 

of heart d
isease and, in

 a m
atter of m

onth
s, all m

y other broth
-

ers d
ied, one after another, of heart d

isease or stroke. A
nd th

at 
m

y m
other h

ad d
ied of tubercu

losis ju
st before the w

ar broke out. 
Su

n’s factory w
as destroyed du

rin
g the w

ar. C
h

an
g sold w

h
at w

as 
left of the estate and d

ivided it up am
on

g the su
rvivin

g ch
ild

ren
. 

T
hen

, he m
oved to Seou

l and h
as been

 in
 the real estate develop

-
m

ent bu
siness ever since. I am

 sorry th
at I d

id
n’t h

ave a ch
ance to 

see m
y m

other before she passed aw
ay. A

nd Su
n

, too.”
“I’m

 sorry, too, Su
k. B

ut you d
id

n’t know
, and there w

as no w
ay 

then
 th

at you cou
ld h

ave seen
 them

.” She also w
ondered w

h
at h

ad 
becom

e of her father, w
hom

 she h
ad not seen

 ever since she left 
K

an
gw

h
a m

ore th
an

 a qu
arter of a centu

ry ago. H
e m

u
st h

ave been
 

dead a lon
g tim

e.
Su

k d
id not tell Yu

n
hee th

at he also heard about w
h

at h
ap

-
pened to M

in
, h

is first w
ife, and her fam

ily. Shortly after the end 
of W

orld W
ar II, H

oon
, Su

k, and M
in’s firstborn

 son
 h

ad left 
K

an
gw

on
 Province and gone to N

orth
 K

orea, presu
m

ably becau
se 

he w
as a C

om
m

u
n

ist. T
he South

 K
orean

 Police arrested M
in

 and 
K

yu
n

g after th
at on

 the su
spicion

 th
at they also sym

path
ized w

ith
 

the C
om

m
u

n
ists. T

hey su
rvived the tortu

re and w
ere eventu

ally re-
leased. M

in
, how

ever, developed a severe and pain
fu

l lim
p in

 her 
left leg becau

se of a broken
 bone th

at d
id not heal properly. She 

d
ied shortly afterw

ard. K
yu

n
g h

ad left K
an

gw
on

 Province after her 
m

other’s death
 and d

isappeared w
ithout a trace in

 the fog of w
ar.

Su
k said to Yu

n
hee, “You m

ight visit C
h

an
g at h

is office one of 
these d

ays. H
e asked about you. A

nd he cou
ld tell you m

ore about 
the new

 developm
ent!”

She d
id pay a visit to C

h
an

g, w
ho gave her detailed in

struction
s 

concern
in

g applyin
g for the hou

sin
g, about the m

ortgage, every-
th

in
g she needed to know

 to m
ake her d

ream
 com

e true.



 165 
164  

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

H
e really seem

ed to enjoy all livin
g th

in
gs and m

ade them
 

th
rive. H

e d
id not m

ind the extra w
ork he h

ad to do, includ
in

g 
feed

in
g the bird

s and clean
in

g their cages.
I am

 in
 som

e w
ays m

ore like m
y m

om
 th

an
 d

ad. I do m
ind very 

m
uch

 the stin
k of an

im
als, includ

in
g bird

s, and I h
ate to take care 

of them
. In

 fact, I do not like plants indoors, either. I do like to see 
trees and flow

ers outdoors, but not in
 the hou

se. A
s I u

sed to say, 
they com

pete w
ith

 hu
m

an
s for oxygen! A

nd livin
g space.

Yes, I prefer non
living things. Such as fancy rocks, electronic equip

-
m

ent, and sculpture. T
hey are clean, they never soil, they do not com

-
pete against you for oxygen. A

bove all, they do not need to be taken
 

care of by you. A
nd they never die or reject you or leave you…

E
ven

 though
 I w

as still in
 love w

ith
 E

lizabeth
 T

aylor, I felt by 
now

 th
at I needed a flesh

-and
-blood person

 w
hom

 I cou
ld touch

. 
M

y d
ayd

ream
s now

 invariably included an
 as-yet-u

n
n

am
ed girl, per-

h
ap

s som
eone in

 one of the girls’ h
igh

 schools, to talk to, to hold 
h

and
s w

ith
, to kiss, and, eventu

ally, to m
ake love to. T

he d
ream

s 
also included the possibility of m

arriage and bu
ild

in
g a hom

e to
-

gether. T
he thoughts w

ere still vague and u
n

form
ed, but I felt th

at 
m

y desires w
ere real and becom

in
g stron

ger every d
ay.

M
y face w

as ch
an

gin
g. L

ike m
y father, I also developed a rather 

severe case of acne. It w
as not qu

ite as severe as D
ad

’s, but I w
as still 

qu
ite self-con

sciou
s about the m

u
ltiple pim

ples on
 m

y face, w
h

ich
 

m
ade m

e even
 sh

ier am
on

g girls.
T

he on
ly place w

here I d
id not feel shy w

as in
 the E

n
glish

-
speakin

g club. T
here, I w

as con
fident and assertive, in

 spite of the 
girls, becau

se of m
y excellence in

 E
n

glish
, w

h
ich

 w
as com

m
on

ly ac-
cepted by all m

em
bers. T

he second year of h
igh

 school w
as the last 

year h
igh

-school students cou
ld participate in

 extracu
rricu

lar ac-
tivities, such

 as the E
n

glish
-speakin

g club, w
ith

 a clear con
science. 

B
ecau

se in
 the th

ird year, another exam
in

ation
 w

as com
in

g up
—

the n
ation

al entrance exam
in

ation
 to college!

T
he K

orean
 school system

 w
as m

odeled after the A
m

erican
 

one. T
he gram

m
ar school lasted six years, follow

ed by th
ree years 

2
4

P
E

R
R

Y
 M

A
S

O
N

 V
E

R
S

U
S

 S
IG

M
U

N
D

 F
R

E
U

D

1956–57, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

A
s I listened to D

ad
’s stories of h

is ow
n

 past, I envied h
im

, 
h

is m
any interestin

g experiences as a you
n

g m
an, h

is h
and

-
som

eness and popu
larity du

rin
g h

is school d
ays. E

specially 
am

on
g girls. D

ad h
ad received love letters from

 girls. I h
ad never 

received any love letters from
 girls.

W
hen

 I th
in

k of m
y d

ad, I th
in

k of som
eth

in
g w

arm
, sm

elly, and 
ju

icy. T
h

is is in
 contrad

istinction
 to m

y m
om

, w
ho w

as alw
ays clean

, 
aseptic, and, yes, m

ineral. B
ut a m

ineral th
at bled, becau

se another 
part of m

y m
em

ory of her h
as to do w

ith
 the blood

-soaked san
itary 

n
apkin

 and her d
iscom

fort w
ith

 it.
M

y d
ad liked an

im
als. A

ll kind
s. M

om
 d

id not, and w
ou

ld 
not tolerate one in

 the hou
se, m

ain
ly becau

se of the u
n

san
itary 

cond
ition

s they produced, such
 as the excrem

ents and the sm
ell. 

N
evertheless, D

ad h
ad bird

s. M
any bird

s, includ
in

g can
aries, para-

keets, and other bird
s w

hose n
am

es I do not rem
em

ber. In
 fact, he 

h
ad a w

hole room
fu

l of bird
s at one tim

e. A
nd plants. H

e grew
 vari-

ou
s potted plants, includ

in
g those th

at m
oved w

hen
 touched, and 

very elaborate m
in

iatu
re Japanese pines, w

h
ich

 w
ere so artistically 

cu
rved and tw

isted. H
e h

ad to apply jud
iciou

s pressu
re and liga-

tion
s to the branches to ach

ieve th
is artistic effect.
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year of h
igh

 school, class ran
k w

as a con
fidential m

atter. N
o m

ore. 
A

nyth
in

g to m
otivate the students to study, to com

pete!
I w

as particu
larly w

orried becau
se of m

y statu
s as a “lim

pin
g 

ru
n

ner.” T
he college entrance exam

 tested all subjects, the subjects 
in

 w
h

ich
 I ran

, such
 as E

n
glish

 and chem
istry, and those in

 w
h

ich
 

I lim
ped, n

am
ely m

ath
. O

verall, con
sequently, I w

ou
ld be ju

st aver-
age, not good enough

 for the fierce com
petition

 to enter the presti-
giou

s Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity. A

nd th
is tim

e, I cou
ld

n’t blam
e m

y 
parents for keepin

g m
e in

 a backw
ard city. I w

as already in
 Seou

l 
H

igh
 School.

I ju
st h

ad to do better in
 m

ath! I h
ad to get over m

y d
isinter-

est, m
y contem

pt for the m
em

orization
 and routine of m

ath
. H

ow
 

w
ou

ld I accom
plish

 th
is? I d

id not know
. M

y parents w
ere of no 

help. Fin
ally, I tu

rned to m
y books again

. First, I bought several 
books on

 how
 to study m

ath
. O

ne book, M
ath for T

hose W
ho H

ate 
M

ath, said th
at those w

ho h
ate m

athem
atics, by and large, are good 

at m
em

orizin
g, not reason

in
g, and, therefore, shou

ld try to attem
pt 

to u
se their m

em
ory in

 m
ath

—
by m

em
orizin

g not ju
st the form

u
las 

but also the an
sw

ers to m
ost question

s th
at are likely to be asked in

 
entrance exam

in
ation

s—
thou

sand
s of them

! I put the book dow
n

 
d

isgu
sted

ly.
A

nother book w
as m

ore encou
ragin

g. It said th
at m

ost people 
w

ho h
ad little interest in

 m
ath

, and con
sequently w

ere poor in
 it, 

w
ere, in

 fact, approach
in

g it from
 the w

ron
g d

irection
. M

athem
atics 

cou
ld be interestin

g and ch
allen

gin
g, if one d

id not th
in

k of the 
nu

m
bers but rather the question

 beh
ind the nu

m
bers. T

he essen
-

tial question
s th

at m
ath

 asked, the book said, w
ere really ph

ilosoph
-

ical question
s—

how
 th

in
gs w

ere related to each
 other and how

 one 
cou

ld deduce an
 an

sw
er logically by h

avin
g clues to the an

sw
er—

ju
st as in

 a detective story! N
ow

, th
is w

as som
eth

in
g I cou

ld relate 
to!

T
he book h

ad one such
 question

 for each
 d

ay of the year for 
one year—

365 question
s. Q

uestion
s, and a gu

ide to approach
 these 

question
s, an

sw
ers, and corollary question

s. B
y follow

in
g th

is book, 

of m
idd

le school and then
 th

ree years of h
igh

 school. M
idd

le-
school sen

iors w
ho w

ere in
 good stand

in
g w

ere u
su

ally accepted 
to the sam

e h
igh

 school. T
hen

, there w
as college th

at w
as available 

for about h
alf of the h

igh
-school gradu

ates. G
ram

m
ar school w

as 
com

pu
lsory. A

ttend
ance at any of the h

igher school levels w
asn’t 

m
and

ated by law
, but it w

as essential for any success—
to get a de-

cent job.
W

h
ile the entrance exam

in
ation

 for the m
idd

le and h
igh

 
school w

as very im
portant, and determ

ined one’s fate at an
 ear-

ly d
ate, the entrance exam

 for college w
as the real thing. A

lm
ost 

real thing. A
lm

ost 
real thing

everyth
in

g before w
as a lead

-up to th
is big event th

at actu
ally de-

cided the futu
re of the student. Fu

rtherm
ore, the com

petition
 w

as 
the fiercest. T

here w
ere on

ly tw
o u

n
iversities th

at w
ere con

sidered 
to be the best in

 K
orea at th

at tim
e—

Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity 

and H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity. Seou

l N
ation

al w
as the m

ore prestigiou
s 

and w
as the alm

a m
ater of Su

k. H
yu

nd
ai w

as a m
ission

ary school, 
bu

ilt by Protestant m
ission

aries from
 the U

n
ited States. In

 alm
ost 

every departm
ent and school, Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity excelled 
over H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity except one—
the m

ed
ical school. B

ein
g 

the oldest m
ed

ical school in
 K

orea, H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity’s m

ed
ical 

school, the Providence C
ollege of M

ed
icine, w

as at least equ
al to, 

if not m
ore prestigiou

s th
an

, the M
ed

ical School of Seou
l N

ation
al 

U
n

iversity.
O

f cou
rse, every m

em
ber of th

e gradu
atin

g class at Seou
l 

H
igh

 Sch
ool asp

ired
 to en

ter th
e Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity. If 
everyon

e from
 Seou

l w
ere accepted

, th
ey w

ou
ld

 accou
n

t for ap
-

proxim
ately 50 p

ercen
t of th

e en
terin

g class at th
at u

n
iversity. 

O
f cou

rse, n
ot everyon

e got in
. A

bout 20 p
ercen

t of th
e en

terin
g 

class of Seou
l N

ation
al each

 year w
ere gradu

ates of Seou
l H

igh
 

Sch
ool.
O

nce again
, early-m

orn
in

g classes and m
ock exam

s. T
he m

ock 
exam

s w
ere given

 every w
eek, and the students’ n

am
es w

ere posted 
in

 order of score on
 the w

all of the corridor! O
ne knew

 exactly 
w

here one stood in
 relation

 to each
 other th

is w
ay. U

p to the ju
n

ior 
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sleepin
g forever, and d

ream
in

g forever, w
as far m

ore attractive, 
even

 rom
antic.

M
ine w

as a pact w
ith

 a deity. I sh
all pass the exam

, or I sh
all 

kill m
yself. If I pass, you sh

all h
ave m

e here on
 earth

, w
here I sh

all 
rem

ain
 a part of you

r design
 if there is one. If I don’t, you w

ill lose 
m

e on
 earth

, or you w
ill h

ave m
e, or m

y “sou
l,” if th

at is you
r w

ish
.

D
u

rin
g the w

ar, I w
as a rather devout C

h
ristian

. B
ein

g w
ith

 m
y 

m
other, to w

hom
 it never occu

rred to go to chu
rch

, I som
etim

es 
m

issed bein
g in

 one. I prayed th
at w

e w
ou

ld be reu
n

ited w
ith

 D
ad 

and th
at the w

ar w
ou

ld end. A
t tim

es, I felt th
at I h

ad som
e sort 

of a d
irect line w

ith
 G

od and cou
ld in

fluence h
im

, becau
se he re-

ally liked m
e, and loved m

e, ju
st like Jesu

s C
h

rist. B
y the tim

e I 
w

as a h
igh

-school student, how
ever, I h

ad becom
e an

 ardent athe-
ist, th

an
ks to the fire-and

-brim
stone preachers I read about and 

occasion
ally heard on

 the rad
io and the devout, alm

ost fan
atic 

C
h

ristian
 classm

ates I h
ad. To them

, C
h

ristian
ity w

as perfection
 

and righteou
sness itself—

no room
 for question

in
g, no room

 for d
is-

cu
ssion

. A
nyone w

ho d
isagreed w

ith
 them

 w
as advocatin

g the cau
se 

of Satan
 and m

u
st be condem

ned to hell. E
nd of d

iscu
ssion!

T
he G

od th
at D

ad h
ad preached w

as fu
ll of love, forgiveness, 

and u
nderstand

in
g. B

ut their G
od w

as the G
od of dogm

a, ven
-

geance, and intolerance.
I read the B

ible several tim
es. B

oth
 the O

ld and the N
ew

 
Testam

ents. I read ph
ilosophy books. I read books on

 other reli-
gion

s, 
B

udd
h

ist, 
Islam

ic, 
C

on
fucian

, 
Z

oroastrian
, 

H
indu, 

and 
others. I cam

e to realize th
at all god

s of organ
ized religion

 w
ere 

in
stru

m
ents of the perpetu

ation
 of irration

al authority, th
at they 

grew
 fat on

 the ignorance of the popu
lace. I also realized th

at the 
god

s reflected the best hopes and the w
orst fears of the people w

ho 
believed in

 them
. Indeed, m

an
 m

ade G
od in

 h
is ow

n
 im

age!
A

m
on

g god
s, I felt m

uch
 m

ore attracted and sym
pathetic to the 

G
reek god

s. T
hey w

ere so hu
m

an! I felt they represented hu
m

an
 

aspiration
s and hu

m
an

 frailties far better th
an

 the m
onotheistic 

god
s. M

uch
 m

ore w
orthy of bein

g god
s. B

ut I w
as also, in

 part, 

I w
ou

ld solve 365 basic question
s and their corollaries. I h

ad a little 
m

ore th
an

 365 d
ays before the entrance exam

.
I stud

ied every n
ight. A

fter d
in

ner, from
 eight th

irty to one 
o’clock in

 the m
orn

in
g. E

very n
ight. L

ike everybody else. T
he 

thought of the possibility th
at I m

ight fail the exam
 w

as, how
ever, 

absolutely horrifyin
g! It w

ou
ld brin

g back in
 a flash

 the m
orn

in
g 

of A
pril 30, 1953. W

hen
 the w

orld w
as sudden

ly bleached of col-
ors and tu

rned gray and black. A
nd the despair, the hu

m
iliation! I 

cou
ld not, I w

ou
ld not, h

ave th
at experience again!

“M
om

, I h
ave trouble goin

g to sleep after studyin
g at n

ight. D
o 

you th
in

k I cou
ld ask the doctor for a sleepin

g pill?”
M

y parents w
ere gratified to see m

e study so h
ard, all on

 m
y 

ow
n

. M
y m

other obtained a prescription
 for m

e from
 the doctor for 

som
e sleepin

g pills. For ten
 cap

su
les of Secon

al.
I m

ade cop
ies of th

e prescription
. T

h
en

, I w
en

t to ten
 d

iffer-
en

t d
ru

g stores, an
d

 bou
gh

t altogeth
er on

e h
u

n
d

red
 cap

su
les of 

Secon
al, a h

u
n

d
red

 m
illigram

s each
. I kn

ew
 th

at w
ou

ld
 do th

e 
job

—
of su

ccessfu
l su

icide. I h
ad

 vow
ed

 th
at I w

ou
ld

 com
m

it su
i-

cide if I failed
 to en

ter Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity. A

b
solutely, an

d 
w

ith
out h

esitation
. I put all th

e cap
su

les togeth
er in

 a p
lain

 bot-
tle an

d
 h

id
 it in

 th
e bottom

 d
raw

er of m
y desk in

 m
y bed

room
/

stu
d

y.
I h

ad thought of su
icide w

hen
 I thought I failed the exam

 for 
the m

idd
le school. T

hen
, how

ever, I h
ad been

 absolutely u
npre-

pared. I d
id not know

 how
 to kill m

yself. N
ow

 I thought about ju
m

p
-

in
g off a bridge, the bridge on

 the H
an

 R
iver, south

 of Seou
l, w

here 
som

e fou
r thou

sand people perished du
rin

g the w
ar w

hen
 it w

as 
prem

atu
rely blow

n
 up by South

 K
orean

 sold
iers. It w

ou
ld h

ave been
 

effective, and I believed I w
ou

ld do it if the situ
ation

 w
arranted. B

ut 
it w

as not aesthetically pleasin
g and not m

y style at all. A
nd ju

m
p

-
in

g in
 front of a truck or a train

 w
as even

 m
essier! So w

as stabbin
g 

m
yself or shootin

g m
yself. A

ctu
ally, I knew

 th
at there w

as a pistol 
in

 the hou
se som

ew
here, and I cou

ld h
ave fou

nd it if I w
anted to. 

B
ut, som

ehow
, I felt th

at th
at w

as not how
 I w

ou
ld kill m

yself. N
o, 
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students from
 Seou

l entered Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity every year. 

I h
ad to decide, how

ever, w
h

at m
y m

ajor w
ou

ld be in
 college. To 

apply to K
orean

 u
n

iversities, one h
ad to apply to specific depart-

m
ents—

for exam
ple, h

istory, physics, E
n

glish
 literatu

re, K
orean

 
literatu

re, political science, prem
ed

icine, or law
. To enter a K

orean
 

m
ed

ical school, one u
su

ally applied to the prem
ed

ical cu
rricu

lu
m

, 
although

 one cou
ld apply to it after college as in

 the U
n

ited States. 
T

he prem
ed

ical cu
rricu

lu
m

 w
as u

su
ally tw

o years, the successfu
l 

com
pletion

 of w
h

ich
 w

as follow
ed by prom

otion
 to the m

ed
ical 

school. T
he law

 school w
as not a gradu

ate school, and one cou
ld 

apply d
irectly to it.

T
he choice w

as betw
een

 law
 and m

ed
icine. A

lthough
 I h

ad 
d

ream
ed of becom

in
g a scientist, especially a chem

ist like A
lfred 

N
obel in

 m
y you

n
ger d

ays, I decided by now
 th

at I really w
anted 

to deal w
ith

 people rather th
an

 spend all m
y tim

e in
 a labora-

tory. I felt m
ore com

fortable w
ith

 people w
ith

 m
y success in

 O
ak 

C
lub, and also, w

ith
 m

atu
rity, I becam

e m
ore interested in

 people. 
In

 add
ition

 to m
ysteries, I h

ad read novels and plays voraciou
sly, 

such
 as Sh

akespeare, D
ostoyevsky, H

em
in

gw
ay, and Sartre. I also 

read all of E
rle Stan

ley G
ard

ner and identified m
yself w

ith
 Perry 

M
ason

. M
ason’s cou

rtroom
 d

ram
as cam

e alive to m
e, and I felt I 

cou
ld brin

g to the gray authoritarian
 K

orean
 cou

rtroom
 a taste of 

jud
icial brilliance and m

uch
-needed reform

s. L
aw

, then
. B

esides, I 
really d

id not like the sight of blood, w
h

ich
 one w

ou
ld h

ave to see 
m

uch
 of if one w

as goin
g to be a doctor.

O
n

 the other h
and, I h

ad becom
e entranced w

ith
 p

sychology 
and p

sychoan
alysis and read voraciou

sly about these subjects du
r-

in
g h

igh
 school. Freud, Ju

n
g, A

d
ler, M

eyer, Pavlov, and so on
. I w

as 
especially en

am
ored w

ith
 Freud and p

sychoan
alysis. R

ead
in

g about 
p

sychoan
alysis w

as like read
in

g a m
ystery novel—

the trackin
g dow

n
 

of an
 idea or a sym

ptom
 to the very genesis in

 early ch
ild

hood, com
-

pletely repressed from
 m

em
ory! Follow

in
g clues gleaned in

 d
ream

s 
and in

 everyd
ay slip

s of the ton
gue! A

nd u
ndoin

g the repression
 

of the sexu
al in

stinct! Som
ehow

, to m
e it m

ade sen
se th

at the root 

prayin
g to an

 all-pow
erfu

l G
od and, at the sam

e tim
e, m

akin
g a 

bargain
 w

ith
 the devil. L

ike Fau
st.

I w
as also attracted to K

arl M
arx’s atheistic d

ialectical m
ate-

rialism
. R

eligion
 w

as the opiu
m

 of the m
asses! M

arx’s econom
ic 

theories m
ade m

uch
 sen

se, though
 C

om
m

u
n

ism
 w

as an
athem

a to 
Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s fascist regim

e. H
ad I been

 born
 earlier so th

at I 
w

as about m
y age now

 w
hen

 W
orld W

ar II ended, perh
ap

s I w
ou

ld 
h

ave becom
e a C

om
m

u
n

ist, and m
aybe gone to N

orth
 K

orea. B
ut 

here I w
as, in

 South
 K

orea, and I d
id not w

ant to be persecuted 
as a C

om
m

u
n

ist, w
h

ich
 I really w

as not. W
h

ile I w
as attracted to 

d
ialectical m

aterialism
, I d

id not believe in
 the totalitarian

 aspects 
of C

om
m

u
n

ism
—

I believed th
at freedom

 and the free exercise 
of one’s abilities in

 creatin
g w

ealth
 w

ou
ld best serve the society as 

w
hole. B

ut perh
ap

s C
om

m
u

n
ism

 w
as evolvin

g! Follow
in

g Stalin’s 
death

, N
ikita K

h
ru

shchev w
as brin

gin
g sign

ificant liberalization
 to 

the Soviet regim
e and the satellite states. I w

as hopefu
l th

at, w
ith

 
the liberalizin

g trend, N
orth

 and South
 K

orea m
ight eventu

ally be 
u

n
ited to form

 a m
ore ju

st and dem
ocratic n

ation
.

I w
as in

 the upper h
alf of the class of six hu

nd
red w

hen
 the 

exam
s began

. I excelled, as expected, in
 E

n
glish

 and science, d
id 

very w
ell in

 m
ost of the hu

m
an

ities, and d
id on

ly so
-so in

 m
ath

. 
Yes, I h

ad gotten
 over the terrible problem

s w
ith

 m
ath

 w
ith

 the 
d

aily w
orkbook problem

-solvin
g exercises, but I still d

id not enjoy 
m

em
orizin

g form
u

las th
at one ju

st h
ad to do. I d

id enjoy the m
ore 

theoretical aspects of advanced m
ath

, includ
in

g the probability 
theories, com

bin
ation

s and perm
utation

s, and the calcu
lu

s I w
as 

now
 learn

in
g in

 school. A
s m

onth
s passed, and I continued in

 m
y 

“study m
ode,” m

y scores m
ade d

rastic im
provem

ents, and m
y stand

-
in

g shot up to tw
enty-five out of six hu

nd
red. T

here I stayed, w
ith

 
on

ly m
inor fluctu

ation
s such

 as clim
bin

g up to tw
enty and then

 
d

roppin
g to tw

enty-eight.
E

veryone includ
in

g m
e felt th

at, as lon
g as I m

aintained m
y 

class stand
in

g, I w
ou

ld h
ave no d

ifficu
lty in

 passin
g the entrance 

exam
 for Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity. A
fter all, about tw

o hu
nd

red 
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laboratory tests, like trappin
g a crim

in
al. H

e also told m
e about the 

bu
sy schedu

le and the am
ou

nt of h
ard w

ork needed in
 becom

in
g 

a doctor. B
ut then

 it w
as gratifyin

g becau
se you cou

ld really help 
people, and even

 save lives!
For a su

rgeon
, Soon

kil show
ed con

siderable u
nderstand

in
g of 

and support for p
sych

iatry. H
e thought p

sych
iatry w

as an
 intellec-

tu
ally ch

allen
gin

g and gratifyin
g specialty. H

e also told m
e th

at 
I defin

itely h
ad to study in

 the U
n

ited States if I w
anted to be a 

top
-notch

 p
sych

iatrist. T
here w

as not even
 a p

sychoan
alytic in

sti-
tute in

 K
orea. A

nd he suggested th
at I apply to H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity, 
rather th

an
 Seou

l N
ation

al, becau
se there one learned everyth

in
g 

in
 E

n
glish

—
they u

sed E
n

glish
 textbooks and even

 h
ad A

m
erican

 
professors.

Sigm
u

nd Freud h
ad w

on
 out fin

ally, th
an

ks to a su
rgeon

. I m
ade 

the astou
nd

in
g an

nou
ncem

ent th
at I w

ou
ld apply to the H

yu
nd

ai 
U

n
iversity Prem

ed
ical C

ou
rse, not the Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity.
H

avin
g decided to enter H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity if accepted, I felt a 
sudden

 relief from
 m

y an
xieties. E

ven
 before the decision

, I h
ad felt 

m
uch

 m
ore at ease about the entrance exam

 to college. K
now

in
g 

th
at I h

ad a very good ch
ance of enterin

g any college I w
anted cer-

tain
ly played a role. B

ut I no lon
ger felt th

at m
y life depended on

 m
y 

success at the entrance exam
. E

ven
 if I failed, I no lon

ger resolved 
m

yself to com
m

it su
icide by takin

g the w
hole bottle of Secon

al, 
w

h
ich

 still stayed in
 m

y desk d
raw

er, h
alf-forgotten

. If I failed, I 
w

ou
ld w

ait another year and try again
, w

h
ile tryin

g som
eth

in
g else, 

such
 as w

ritin
g. I m

ight even
 try w

orkin
g for a year, perh

ap
s in

 a 
library, or, if necessary, as a w

aiter.
W

orkin
g as a student, especially w

h
ile preparin

g for an
 en

-
trance exam

in
ation

, w
as qu

ite u
nu

su
al in

 K
orea. E

specially for the 
students w

ho w
ent to Seou

l H
igh

 School, as m
ost of them

 cam
e 

from
 privileged, w

ealthy fam
ilies. Students w

ere supposed to study 
and enjoy life, not w

ork. W
h

ile m
y fam

ily w
as by no m

ean
s rich

, D
ad 

d
id m

ake a reason
ably decent livin

g, and I h
ad never h

ad to w
ork. 

I, how
ever, felt th

at w
orkin

g w
as a valu

able m
ean

s of learn
in

g about 

of all problem
s w

as traceable to repressed sexu
al d

rives. A
nd such

 
repression

 w
as qu

ite stron
g in

 K
orea, perh

ap
s even

 m
ore so th

an
 

in
 n

ineteenth
-centu

ry V
ien

n
a. N

o, I h
ad to becom

e a p
sych

iatrist.
I really h

ad to m
ake up m

y m
ind now

. T
he application

 dead
line 

w
as on

ly one w
eek aw

ay! T
hen

, C
ou

sin
 Soon

kil appeared out of no
-

w
here! Soon

kil M
oon, M

D
, d

iplom
ate, A

m
erican

 B
oard of Su

rgery, 
d

iplom
ate, A

m
erican

 B
oard of T

horacic Su
rgery! Soon

kil, w
ho w

as 
the second son

 of m
y d

ad
’s eldest brother, Su

n
.

Soon
kil h

ad been
 in

 the U
n

ited States ever since h
is father d

ied 
du

rin
g the K

orean
 W

ar. Soon
kil h

ad fin
ished Providence M

ed
ical 

C
ollege of H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity ju
st before the K

orean
 W

ar and h
ad 

gone to the U
n

ited States, spon
sored by a m

ission
ary, to study su

r-
gery. H

e h
ad trained m

ostly in
 C

h
ristian

 u
n

iversities in
 the South

, 
fin

ished h
is residency in

 su
rgery and thoracic su

rgery, and com
e 

back to K
orea triu

m
ph

antly as, perh
ap

s, the m
ost qu

alified thorac-
ic su

rgeon
 in

 K
orea. A

nd Soon
kil cam

e to see m
y d

ad, after m
ore 

th
an

 fifteen
 years.

I w
as im

pressed w
ith

 Soon
kil. H

e w
as tall and spoke w

ith
 a deep, 

stron
g voice th

at projected authority. H
e w

as also kind and gentle. 
For a cou

sin
, Soon

kil w
as a bit too old, I thought. A

fter all, he w
as 

in
 h

is forties, com
pared w

ith
 m

y seventeen
. B

ut w
h

at an
 im

pres-
sive m

an! A
nd he w

as goin
g to be teach

in
g at h

is alm
a m

ater, the 
Providence C

ollege of M
ed

icine!
D

ad told Soon
kil about m

y indecision
 betw

een
 law

 and m
ed

i-
cine. Soon

kil invited m
e to take a w

alk w
ith

 h
im

 to talk about m
ed

i-
cine. It w

as a lon
g and en

lighten
in

g w
alk. I asked about the train

in
g 

involved in
 becom

in
g a doctor and then

 a p
sych

iatrist. I told h
im

 
about m

y qu
alm

s concern
in

g blood and asked w
hether it w

ou
ld 

keep m
e from

 becom
in

g a physician
. “N

ot u
n

less you w
ant to be a 

su
rgeon

,” said Soon
kil. H

e explained th
at, du

rin
g m

ed
ical school, 

one h
ad very little exposu

re to blood, other th
an

 perh
ap

s d
raw

in
g 

blood into a syrin
ge. H

e also explained how
, in

 a w
ay, m

ed
icine it-

self, not ju
st p

sych
iatry, w

as like detective w
ork—

one h
ad to m

ake a 
d

iagnosis on
 the basis of clues and then

 con
firm

 the d
iagnosis w

ith
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A
pril 1957, P

yon
gyan

g, D
PR

K
 (39 N

 Parallel, 125.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

H
oon

T
he cherry blossom

s in
 the M

oranbon
g Park w

ere gloriou
s 

th
is year, especially alon

g the prom
en

ade of the T
aedon

g 
R

iver. O
n

 th
is Su

nd
ay, there w

ere a nu
m

ber of couples 
w

alkin
g alon

g the ban
k hold

in
g h

and
s. M

any m
en

 w
ere in

 their 
m

ilitary u
n

iform
s and M

ao su
its, and w

om
en

 w
ere in

 variou
s m

ono
-

ch
rom

e u
n

iform
s or in

 d
ark knee-len

gth
 skirts and w

h
ite blou

ses. 
T

he brilliant colors of the blossom
s seem

ed to m
ake up for the lack 

of color in
 the you

n
g people’s attire. A

nd the tender sm
iles and oc-

casion
al laughter reflected the joy of you

n
g love everyw

here.
H

oon
 and M

yu
n

ghee w
ere one of the couples w

alkin
g alon

g the 
riverban

k. H
oon

 w
as in

 a sm
art m

ilitary u
n

iform
, and M

yu
n

ghee 
w

as w
earin

g a pin
k cotton

 blou
se and a n

avy-blue skirt. T
he color 

of her blou
se h

arm
on

ized w
ith

 the pin
k and red of the cherry blos-

som
s, en

liven
in

g H
oon’s heart.

M
yu

n
ghee w

as now
 tw

enty-th
ree, a gradu

ate of the prestigiou
s 

K
im

 Il-Su
n

g U
n

iversity in
 P

yon
gyan

g. T
he d

aughter of a C
om

m
u

n
ist 

guerilla w
ho fought w

ith
 K

im
 Il-Su

n
g in

 M
anchu

ria, she w
as now

 
w

orkin
g as a secretary in

 the Section
 of C

u
ltu

ral A
ffairs of the 

K
orean

 W
orkers’ Party, the on

ly political party in
 the D

em
ocratic 

R
epublic of K

orea. M
yu

n
ghee w

as of m
ed

iu
m

 height and m
ed

iu
m

 

life and w
ou

ld h
ave w

elcom
ed such

 an
 opportu

n
ity. B

esides, I knew
 

th
at m

y parents w
ere m

akin
g con

siderable sacrifices in
 order to 

buy all m
y need

s and, now
, C

laire’s too. C
laire w

as now
 in

 gram
m

ar 
school, and soon

 she w
ou

ld be ready for college as w
ell!
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it to H
oon

 w
hen

 you arrived in
 N

orth
 K

orea in
 1948. T

h
at’s O

K
—

you w
anted to start a new

 life—
but they are concerned you m

ay still 
h

ave som
e relatives in

 South
 K

orea and th
at you do not h

ave any 
person

al attach
m

ents in
 D

PR
K

.”
H

oon
 felt a lu

m
p in

 h
is th

roat, and h
is heart began

 to pou
nd. 

R
elatives in

 South
 K

orea!
B

ein
g a cou

nterintelligence officer of K
PA

, he knew
 th

at h
avin

g 
ties w

ith
 South

 K
orea h

ad becom
e d

an
gerou

s! It h
ad not alw

ays been
 

th
is w

ay. W
hen

 H
oon

 cam
e to N

orth
 K

orea in
 1948, m

any forw
ard

-
th

in
kin

g, idealistic South
 K

orean
 C

om
m

u
n

ists cam
e to P

yon
gyan

g, 
as w

ell as K
orean

s and their descend
ants w

ho h
ad escaped to C

h
in

a 
and R

u
ssia du

rin
g the Japanese occupation

 of K
orea.

P
yon

gyan
g h

ad been
 a lively, th

rivin
g city then

, w
ith

 so m
any 

d
iverse C

om
m

u
n

ist intellectu
als—

so d
iverse th

at m
any spoke in

 
d

ifferent lan
gu

ages, m
ostly M

and
arin

 and R
u

ssian
, at hom

e, but 
still argued and debated in

 K
orean

, their m
other ton

gue. A
fter the 

K
orean

 W
ar (“W

ar of Fatherland L
iberation” in

 D
PR

K
), those intel-

lectu
als and tech

nocrats w
ho h

ad com
e from

 C
h

in
a and the Soviet 

U
n

ion
 w

ere su
spected of bein

g d
isloyal. T

hen
, in

 A
ugu

st 1956, 
there w

as a coup attem
pt by the C

h
inese and R

u
ssian

 faction
s in

 
the politbu

ro. O
n

ly the u
neducated form

er guerilla fighters from
 

M
anchu

ria w
ho fought w

ith
 the G

reat L
eader, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g, tu

rned 
out to be tru

ly loyal to D
PR

K
. In

 fact, H
oon

 w
as one of the officers 

w
ho played a m

ajor role in
 u

ncoverin
g and foilin

g the coup attem
pt.

“B
ut I am

 the one w
ho, w

ith
 other com

rades, played a m
ajor role 

in
 d

iscoverin
g and puttin

g dow
n

 the traitors last year! I cam
e here 

in
 1948, crossin

g the th
irty-eighth

 parallel in
 the d

ark of the n
ight, 

volu
ntarily, to join

 the K
PA

, even
 before the D

PR
K

 w
as fou

nded! 
A

nd I lost tw
o toes, w

alkin
g north

 in
 the freezin

g snow
, to join

 m
y 

com
rades in

 D
PR

K
 du

rin
g the w

ar. D
on’t these prove th

at I h
ave 

stron
g attach

m
ents and loyalty to D

PR
K

?”
“H

oon
, no one is question

in
g you

r loyalty to D
PR

K
. W

h
at they 

w
ou

ld like, though
, is a person

al attach
m

ent…
you know

, fam
ily in

 
D

PR
K

 w
hom

 you love, to w
hom

 they know
 you w

ill retu
rn

, even
 

bu
ild, w

ith
 a very pretty oval face and m

ed
iu

m
-len

gth
 black h

air. 
She also h

ad a very cute sm
ile, but she w

as no frail d
am

sel. H
avin

g 
grow

n
 up w

ith
 the guerillas in

 the h
arsh

 environ
s of M

anchu
ria, 

she w
as tough

 as a n
ail as w

ell as h
igh

ly idealistic.
“I can

 h
ard

ly w
ait till w

e are m
arried!” H

oon
 m

u
rm

u
red as he 

squeezed M
yu

n
ghee’s h

and.
“M

e, neither,” w
h

ispered M
yu

n
ghee. Privacy w

as scarce for 
you

n
g people in

 N
orth

 K
orea, especially in

 cities like P
yon

gyan
g 

w
here there w

ere pryin
g eyes everyw

here. In
 the cou

ntryside, 
you

n
g people cou

ld easily escape into the m
ou

ntain
s and field

s for 
privacy. In

 spite of the egalitarian
 principles of M

arxism
, the brand 

of C
om

m
u

n
ism

 in
 N

orth
 K

orea bein
g practiced w

as a hybrid of 
C

on
fucian

ism
 and C

om
m

u
n

ism
 and w

as rigid
ly pu

ritan
ical w

hen
 it 

cam
e to sexu

al m
atters. P

ublic d
isplays of sexu

al affection
, includ

-
in

g em
bracin

g and kissin
g, w

ere con
sidered to be decadent, and 

the on
ly th

in
g you

n
g lovers cou

ld do w
as hold h

and
s.

Four years had passed since the K
orean W

ar ended in a truce in
 

1953, but P
yongyang still bore the scars of the m

assive air raids by the 
U

N
 forces, and there w

as a great housing shortage. T
hough there w

as 
m

assive construction going on, it w
ould take years for new

lyw
eds to 

find an apartm
ent in P

yongyang. B
ut because of their positions in the 

C
om

m
unist Party hierarchy and because of M

yunghee’s father, a rank-
ing m

em
ber of the politburo, H

oon and M
yunghee w

ere prom
ised an

 
apartm

ent for O
ctober of this year, w

hen they w
ould be m

arried.

Janu
ary 1957

Political C
om

m
ittee Q

u
arters, K

orean
 W

orkers’ Party
C

ou
nterintelligence H

eadqu
arters, P

yon
gyan

g
“H

oon
, I th

in
k you h

ave a good ch
ance of bein

g chosen
 for the 

C
overt O

peration
s Section

, but there is a problem
,” said C

om
m

issar 
K

im
, h

is boss.
“W

h
at is the problem

?” asked H
oon

, w
ith

 a crestfallen
 look.

“T
he Special Intelligence U

n
it doin

g you
r backgrou

nd check 
fou

nd out th
at you

r birth
 n

am
e is K

eh
-H

oon
 M

oon
 and you ch

an
ged 
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he felt in
 h

is heart for K
im

, he also tasted bitter bile in
 h

is m
outh

 
as he thought of Su

k, h
is biological father w

ho h
ad rejected h

im
.

A
rran

ged m
arriages w

ere the norm
 in

 K
orea before the Japanese 

occupation
, as w

as Su
k’s first m

arriage to M
in

. H
ow

ever, du
rin

g the 
Japanese era, m

ore and m
ore you

n
g people adopted the new

 w
ays 

of d
atin

g, fallin
g in

 love, and m
arryin

g for love. In
 N

orth
 K

orea, 
how

ever, the u
n

ique blend of C
om

m
u

n
ism

 and C
on

fucian
ism

 th
at 

w
as the ideology of the new

 regim
e d

ictated a retu
rn

 to the old 
w

ays of doin
g th

in
gs, includ

in
g arran

ged m
arriages, especially for 

the ru
lin

g elite. T
hu

s, th
rough

 th
is m

arriage, I m
ight even

 be in
-

vited into the elite of N
orth

 K
orean

 society, thought H
oon

. M
aybe 

I shou
ld broaden

 m
y life a little. A

s he contem
plated the idea of 

introducin
g a w

om
an

 into h
is life, he felt a m

ixtu
re of fear, excite-

m
ent, and anticipation

. H
e w

as no stran
ger to these em

otion
s in

 h
is 

career as a sold
ier, but the excitem

ent w
as qu

ite d
ifferent th

is tim
e, 

a stran
ge sen

sation
, perh

ap
s the stirrin

gs of sexu
al arou

sal?
“I am

 greatly honored, C
om

m
issar. I w

ou
ld be h

appy to m
eet 

her.”H
oon

 and M
yu

n
ghee m

et th
at very Su

nd
ay.

O
ctober 15, 1957

T
he w

edd
in

g w
as a festive affair by N

orth
 K

orean
 stand

ard
s. U

n
like 

in
 South

 K
orea, N

orth
 K

orean
 w

edd
in

gs take place tw
ice, in

 the 
bride’s and then

 in
 the groom

’s hou
se. H

ow
ever, as H

oon
 h

ad no 
relatives in

 P
yon

gyan
g, h

is boss, K
im

, and h
is w

ife stood in
 for h

is 
parents and invited them

 to h
is hou

se after the w
edd

in
g cerem

ony 
in

 M
yu

n
ghee’s parents’ hou

se.
M

yu
n

ghee’s father, C
om

rade Park San
g

joo, h
ad a rather large 

trad
ition

al-style K
orean

 hou
se th

at h
ad su

rvived the U
N

 bom
bin

g 
du

rin
g the w

ar. T
here w

as a large enclosed garden
 w

ith
 flow

erin
g 

trees, evergreen
s, and a koi pond, as w

ell as a sm
all stone bridge. To 

get in
side the hou

se itself, one h
ad to take off one’s shoes and clim

b 
onto a w

ooden
 floor, w

h
ich

 led to the livin
g qu

arters, includ
in

g the 
livin

g room
 and bed

room
s.

w
hen

 you m
ay be outside of ou

r Socialist parad
ise, even

 if you are 
on

 assign
m

ent in
 Japan

 or South
 K

orea.”
“I see…

” replied H
oon

, suppressin
g the thought. “You m

ean
 as 

a hostage if I do not retu
rn

?”
“H

oon
, the intelligence report says th

at you h
ave no know

n
 liv-

in
g fam

ily and you h
ave never h

ad any know
n

 liaison
 w

ith
 the op

-
posite sex—

th
at you ded

icated you
rself on

ly to w
ork and ideology. 

Is th
is true?”

“Yes, C
om

m
issar. T

h
at is true. It never occu

rred to m
e to do 

anyth
in

g other th
an

 ded
icate m

yself to ou
r great Socialist cau

se.”
H

oon
 thought, for a m

om
ent, of the fleetin

g attraction
 he felt 

to a girl in
 h

is class w
hen

 he w
as ju

st th
irteen

, but he d
id not even

 
h

ave an
 opportu

n
ity to strike up a conversation

 w
ith

 her before 
the catastrophe of h

is life, h
is father’s elopem

ent and h
is exile to 

K
an

gw
on

 Province, h
is m

other’s birthplace. It w
as such

 a lon
g tim

e 
ago

—
is it possible m

y life h
as been

 so con
stricted becau

se of th
is 

trau
m

a? To H
oon

, the near sexu
al encou

nter w
ith

 the sixteen
-year-

old fem
ale prisoner in

 C
am

p L
ucky d

id not cou
nt as anyth

in
g re-

sem
blin

g “liaison
 w

ith
 the opposite sex,” as the com

m
issar put it. 

O
f cou

rse, the com
m

issar know
s about these activities—

alm
ost ev-

eryone in
 h

is u
n

it d
id the sam

e th
in

g.
“H

oon
, I w

ou
ld like to introduce you to a beautifu

l, ideological-
ly pu

re, and intelligent girl I h
appen

 to know
 becau

se of her father, 
w

ho is a friend of m
ine and is a m

em
ber of the politbu

ro.
“H

e is a great com
rade and friend of ou

r G
reat L

eader, h
avin

g 
been

 a guerilla fighter w
ith

 h
im

 in
 M

anchu
ria. I h

appen
 to know

 
th

at he is lookin
g for a prom

isin
g m

an
 for h

is d
aughter.”

T
he lu

m
p in

 H
oon’s th

roat m
elted aw

ay, but h
is heart still kept 

on
 pou

nd
in

g. W
h

at a break! Practically h
avin

g a m
arriage proposal 

to the d
aughter of a politbu

ro m
em

ber w
ho w

as a guerilla fighter 
w

ith
 K

im
 Il-Su

n
g! T

h
is w

ou
ld certain

ly put H
oon

 in
 the loyal cam

p 
of ex–guerilla fighters and erase any concern

s about h
is South

 
K

orean
 origin

s! H
e realized once again

 w
h

at a great m
entor K

im
 

h
ad becom

e, ju
st like a father he no lon

ger h
ad. W

ith
 the w

arm
th
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L
ee stood up and said, facin

g both
 the bride and groom

, w
ho 

also stood up, “N
ow

 the w
edd

in
g cerem

ony for C
om

rade M
oon

 
H

oon
 and C

om
rade Park M

yu
n

ghee w
ill begin

.”
“C

om
rade M

oon
, do you take C

om
rade Park M

yu
n

ghee as 
you

r spou
se and sw

ear to serve together, th
roughout you

r life, 
the D

em
ocratic People’s R

epublic of K
orea and ou

r G
reat L

eader, 
C

om
rade K

im
 Il-Su

n
g?”

“Yes, I do,” said H
oon

 firm
ly.

“C
om

rade Park, do you take C
om

rade M
oon

 as you
r spou

se 
and sw

ear to serve together, th
roughout you

r life, the D
em

ocratic 
People’s R

epublic of K
orea and ou

r G
reat L

eader, C
om

rade K
im

 
Il-Su

n
g?”

“Yes, C
om

rade,” responded M
yu

n
ghee in

 a clear voice.
“I now

 declare th
at C

om
rade M

oon
 and C

om
rade Park are m

an
 

and w
ife. Please bow

 to each
 other.”

B
oth

 H
oon

 and M
yu

n
ghee knelt and bow

ed to each
 other in

 
the trad

ition
al K

orean
 style, touch

in
g the floor w

ith
 their head

s. 
A

s they sat up, there w
as a stir in

 the garden
 and a m

uted com
-

m
otion

 follow
ed by footstep

s. E
veryone stood up to see w

h
at w

as 
h

appen
in

g.
A

 tall m
an

 w
alked in

 th
rough

 the open
 door. T

he room
 w

as 
hu

shed, and then
 som

eone said, “O
u

r G
reat L

eader!” and bow
ed 

in
 front of the tall stand

in
g m

an
. E

veryone else fell to their knees 
and bow

ed. K
im

 Il-Su
n

g!
W

alkin
g 

tow
ard 

Park, 
M

yu
n

ghee’s 
father, 

and 
H

oon
 

and 
M

yu
n

ghee, the G
reat L

eader said, “I can
 stay ju

st for a m
om

ent, but 
how

 cou
ld I m

iss the w
edd

in
g of m

y good friend
’s d

aughter?”
“W

hy, it’s such
 an

 honor th
at you cam

e to m
y hu

m
ble hou

se!” 
stam

m
ered Park.

“It’s m
y pleasu

re, C
om

rade Park.”
Tu

rn
in

g to H
oon

 and M
yu

n
ghee, K

im
 said, “I know

 th
at you 

h
ave done great w

ork for D
PR

K
, C

om
rade M

oon
. M

yu
n

ghee, you 
h

ave m
ade a tru

ly w
ise choice. I w

ish
 m

uch
 h

appiness and lon
g lives 

to both
 of you!”

T
he room

s h
ad ondol floors, cem

ent covered w
ith

 th
ick, sm

ooth
, 

ondol floors, cem
ent covered w

ith
 th

ick, sm
ooth

, 
ondol

coated paper glued onto it. T
hese floors are heated from

 beneath
 

w
hen

 it is cold. T
here w

ere stacks of sm
all pillow

-like cu
sh

ion
s 

again
st the w

all, w
h

ich
 one took as one entered the room

 and sat 
on

. N
orth

 K
orean

 w
edd

in
gs are u

su
ally perform

ed by an
 elder of 

the com
m

u
n

ity or an
 official of the govern

m
ent or the party. For 

H
oon

 and M
yu

n
ghee, C

om
rade L

ee M
oo

-il, the d
irector of C

overt 
O

peration
s, offered to preside over the cerem

ony, w
h

ich
 w

as grate-
fu

lly accepted by all concerned, includ
in

g H
oon’s boss and m

entor, 
Park.T

he cerem
ony itself w

as a brief affair. M
yu

n
ghee, the bride, w

as 
attired in

 trad
ition

al K
orean

 w
edd

in
g d

ress con
sistin

g of a short 
red silk jacket and a lon

g, flow
in

g, h
igh

-w
aisted red silk skirt. T

he 
jacket h

ad lon
g ribbon

s th
at w

ere tied in
 the front. She also w

ore a 
d

ainty w
h

ite tiara. H
oon

 w
ore a trad

ition
al K

orean
 cou

rt d
ress for 

m
ales—

a w
h

ite silk jacket, loose w
h

ite silk pants, and a blue silk 
overcoat. She looked beautifu

l and rad
iant, and he looked proud 

and con
fident. T

hey m
ade a h

appy, h
and

som
e couple.

T
h

ere w
as a lon

g low
 black lacqu

er table w
ith

 m
oth

er-of-p
earl 

design
s on

 on
e side of th

e room
, on

 w
h

ich
 w

ere tw
o p

orcelain
 

du
cks facin

g each
 oth

er an
d

 an
 arran

gem
en

t of m
agn

olias. T
h

e 
du

cks represen
t fidelity, as th

ey m
ate for life, an

d
 th

e m
agn

olias 
are th

e n
ation

al flow
er of D

PR
K

. T
h

ese h
igh

ly scen
ted

 yellow
 

m
agn

olias th
at brigh

ten
ed

 up
 th

e room
 m

u
st h

ave been
 sp

ecial-
ly grow

n
 in

 a green
h

ou
se, as th

e season
 h

ad
 p

assed
 in

 frigid 
P

yon
gyan

g in
 O

ctober. T
h

ere w
ere also tw

o ceram
ic sake cup

s 
an

d
 a sm

all bottle of sake on
 th

e table.
T

he bride and groom
 w

ere seated on
 the cu

sh
ion

s on
 one side 

of the lon
g table, and on

 the opposite side sat M
yu

n
ghee’s parents 

and Park and h
is w

ife, su
rrogate parents for H

oon
.

T
he m

aster of cerem
on

ies, D
irector L

ee, sat at one end of the 
table on

 the side of the bride and groom
. O

n
 the other side of the 

table, beh
ind the bride’s and groom

’s parents, sat the guests in
 sev-

eral row
s of cu

sh
ion

s.
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bride w
ent to the hou

se of the groom
 to live w

ith
 h

im
 and her in

-
law

s, but th
is w

as m
odern

 C
om

m
u

n
ist D

PR
K

, and they both
 w

anted 
to be on

 their ow
n

 after m
arriage. A

nd they w
ere lucky enough

, or 
by d

int of her birth
 and h

is accom
plish

m
ents, to get an

 apartm
ent 

of their ow
n

 in
 a new

 h
igh

-rise in
 a prestigiou

s neighborhood near 
the K

im
 Il-Su

n
g U

n
iversity.

T
he w

edd
in

g n
ight w

as a deliriou
sly h

appy blu
r for H

oon
, w

ho 
h

ad never h
ad sexu

al intercou
rse w

ith
 a w

om
an

 before. It w
as 

M
yu

n
ghee w

ho seem
ed to be m

ore know
ledgeable and taught 

her hu
sband how

 to m
ake love, passion

ately and com
passion

ately. 
H

oon
, in

 h
appy exh

au
stion

, felt tru
ly gratefu

l to fate.
L

ater th
at n

ight, H
oon

 and M
yu

n
ghee opened the box K

im
 Il-

Su
n

g h
ad given

 them
. In

 the gift box w
ere tw

o identical gold
-ch

ain
 

necklaces w
ith

 gold pend
ants sh

aped like ducks. O
n

 the back w
ere 

identical in
scription

s: “L
oyalty, L

ove, H
appiness. 10.15.1957. K

im
 

Il-Su
n

g.”



H
oon’s son

, C
hu

lgi, w
as born

 the follow
in

g year. N
ow

 H
oon

 w
as a 

father, and he vow
ed to h

im
self th

at he w
ou

ld alw
ays be present as a 

father, u
n

like Su
k, w

ho d
isappeared w

hen
 he needed h

im
 the m

ost.
Fortu

ne h
ad sm

iled on
 H

oon
 since h

is m
arriage to M

yu
n

ghee. 
H

oon
 fou

nd th
at he w

as capable of intim
acy w

ith
 a w

om
an

; in
 fact, 

he w
ondered how

 he h
ad su

rvived w
ithout the w

arm
th

, excitem
ent, 

and pleasu
re of sex and the feelin

g of contentm
ent in

 sim
ply lyin

g 
w

ith
 another hu

m
an

 bein
g w

ithout h
avin

g to be on
 gu

ard, as he 
h

ad been
 accu

stom
ed to. M

yu
n

ghee w
as all of w

h
at he h

ad hoped 
she w

ou
ld be: a passion

ate lover, a tru
stin

g partner, and a fiery ideo
-

logical C
om

m
u

n
ist. A

nd the visit at their w
edd

in
g by K

im
 Il-Su

n
g, 

w
ho gradu

ally assu
m

ed the position
 of the su

n
 god of N

orth
 K

orea, 
w

as a decisive event in
 H

oon’s fortu
ne.

H
e w

as soon
 prom

oted to the ran
k of colonel of the K

PA
 and, 

m
ore im

portantly, w
as inducted into the elite C

overt O
peration

s 

“W
e 

are 
honored 

beyond 
belief, 

ou
r 

G
reat 

L
eader!” 

said 
M

yu
n

ghee.
H

oon
 ju

st kept on
 nodd

in
g, ton

gue-tied. “Yes, honored, G
reat 

L
eader!”

“H
ere is a sm

all gift for you
r h

appiness. N
ow

 don’t let m
e hold 

up you
r party.” K

im
 gave a sm

all gift-w
rapped box to M

yu
n

ghee 
and then

 sw
iftly strode out of the room

 and the hou
se and entered 

the black sed
an

 parked ju
st outside the hou

se. T
here w

ere row
s of 

identical sed
an

s and arm
ed gu

ard
s everyw

here. T
hey im

m
ed

iately 
sped east to K

u
m

su
san

 Palace, the official residence of K
im

 Il-Su
n

g.
H

oon
 and M

yu
n

ghee re-collected them
selves and pou

red a cup 
of sake each

 and then
 gave it to each

 other to d
rin

k. T
hen

 they 
passed the cup arou

nd, pou
rin

g sake, to L
ee and to their relatives 

and other guests. T
hen

 they repaired to the enclosed garden
, w

here 
a feast of bulgogi, kalbi (barbecued beef ribs), and the requ

ired noo
-

kalbi (barbecued beef ribs), and the requ
ired noo

-
kalbi

d
le soup w

as w
aitin

g. N
ood

les are trad
ition

ally served in
 a K

orean
 

w
edd

in
g becau

se of the lon
g len

gth
 of the nood

le, sign
ifyin

g lon
g 

m
arriage and lon

g life.
M

yu
n

ghee’s father w
as a rotu

nd m
an

 w
ho m

aintained the m
ili-

tary d
iscipline he m

u
st h

ave acqu
ired du

rin
g h

is guerilla d
ays. 

B
eh

ind the jovial exterior, one cou
ld feel the cold, calcu

latin
g 

m
ind. H

is w
ife, w

ho w
as a guerilla herself, w

as a h
and

som
e m

idd
le-

aged w
om

an
 w

ho seem
ed qu

ite com
fortable w

ith
 everyone. H

oon
 

liked her becau
se she seem

ed so com
petent and in

 control, com
-

pared w
ith

 h
is ow

n
 m

other w
ho w

as so dependent and frail. T
here 

h
ad been

 no com
m

u
n

ication
 betw

een
 them

 ever since he left South
 

K
orea. H

e m
ade d

iscreet inqu
iries and fou

nd out th
at h

is m
other 

h
ad taken

 ill and d
ied about a year after he left for N

orth
 K

orea. 
T

hen
, h

is sister K
yu

n
g left K

an
gw

on
 Province and d

isappeared 
w

ithout a trace du
rin

g the w
ar. T

hey w
ou

ld h
ave been

 so h
appy if 

they cou
ld h

ave been
 here tod

ay, thought H
oon

 w
istfu

lly.
T

he cerem
ony at K

an
g’s hou

se w
as a sim

ple one, w
here the bride 

and groom
 again

 bow
ed to each

 other, and to K
an

g and h
is m

oth
-

er, w
ho gave them

 a large chest filled w
ith

 gifts. T
rad

ition
ally, the 
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of herself of the olden
 d

ays, w
hen

 she w
as accepted as an

 equ
al pal 

of the m
ale com

rades, w
ith

 a clear voice th
at w

as heard by all.
G

roup of the D
PR

K
. H

oon
 becam

e a specialist in
 lone-w

olf opera-
tion

s—
assassin

ation
s, sabotage, and abduction

 perform
ed sin

gle-
h

anded
ly. T

h
is su

ited H
oon’s m

eticu
lou

s, brood
in

g person
ality. 

H
oon

 d
id not enjoy w

orkin
g w

ith
 others, especially w

hen
 d

an
ger 

w
as involved, becau

se he d
id not w

ant to be respon
sible for the 

others, w
ho w

ere u
su

ally not as sm
art or carefu

l. A
 little-know

n
 fact 

except by the really in
 the know

 w
as th

at he w
as respon

sible for 
the blow

in
g up of a South

 K
orean

 airliner in
 B

an
gkok and the ab

-
duction

 of a South
 K

orean
 actress w

ho w
as film

in
g in

 K
enya. H

e 
h

ad not yet, how
ever, fu

lfilled h
is d

ream
 of in

filtratin
g into South

 
K

orea and takin
g reven

ge on
 h

is father, Su
k, and Yu

n
hee. N

ot yet, 
but ju

st w
ait!

H
oon

 kept h
is operation

s secret even
 from

 M
yu

n
ghee, and 

especially C
hu

lgi. A
s far as they w

ere concerned, D
ad w

orked for 
the Political C

om
m

ittee of the W
orkers’ Party and h

ad to be aw
ay 

for d
ays or w

eeks som
etim

es for field
-education

 tou
rs and strategy 

plan
n

in
g and other fu

ll-tim
e activities. T

h
is w

as not on
ly a requ

ire-
m

ent of C
overt O

peration
s—

it m
eant, H

oon
 hoped, peace of m

ind 
for h

is fam
ily.

O
f cou

rse, M
yu

n
ghee knew

 th
at H

oon
 w

as m
ore th

an
 w

h
at he 

said he w
as and vaguely knew

 th
at he w

as respon
sible for the d

iscov-
ery of the plot to overth

row
 K

im
 Il-Su

n
g, for w

h
ich

 he w
as rew

arded 
h

and
som

ely. She w
ondered about w

h
at h

appened to so m
any peo

-
ple she u

sed to know
, w

ho d
isappeared sudden

ly never to be seen
 

again
. She w

ondered about her close friend in
 college, K

yok, w
ho 

she knew
 w

as the d
aughter of a South

 K
orean

 faction
 politbu

ro 
m

em
ber w

ho w
as pu

rged. C
ou

ld I do som
eth

in
g for her? B

ut she 
knew

 any attem
pt w

ou
ld be in

 vain
 and th

at the egalitarian
 society 

she h
ad d

ream
ed about, in

 w
h

ich
 w

om
en

 h
ave an

 equ
al voice as 

m
en

, w
as cru

m
blin

g in
 the new

 order of juche, an
 ideology created 

by K
im

 Il-Su
n

g th
at supposed

ly fu
sed C

om
m

u
n

ism
 w

ith
 a trad

ition
-

ally K
orean

 C
on

fucian
 patriarch

al authoritarian
ism

. She decided 
to be silent for the sake of her son

, C
hu

lgi. She m
ou

rned the im
age 
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K
yok w

as n
aked and sh

iverin
g in

 the autu
m

n
al n

ight w
hen

 
the tw

o m
ale gu

ard
s took her from

 the basem
ent to the fem

ale 
qu

arters. H
ere, she w

as given
 all-pu

rpose prison
 garm

ents—
a gray 

striped blou
se, a gray striped knee-len

gth
 skirt, and a pair of ill-

fittin
g sneakers. T

hey w
ere not new

 and not w
ell w

ashed. She reluc-
tantly put them

 on
, still sh

iverin
g.

“In
 O

ctober, you w
ill be issued a top and a pair of slacks. You w

ill 
be pu

n
ished if you don’t take good care of you

r clothes,” sn
arled 

one of the gu
ard

s as he th
rew

 the clothes on
 the d

irt floor. “You
r 

w
ork d

ay begin
s at five in

 the m
orn

in
g w

hen
 the door open

s from
 

the outside. You get up and hu
rry to the A

ssem
bly G

rou
nd

s. A
ny 

laggard
s w

ill be severely pu
n

ished!” barked the other gu
ard as he 

cracked h
is w

h
ip on

 the closed door. E
veryone w

as lookin
g at K

yok, 
stand

in
g there n

aked and sh
iverin

g. Fear w
as palpable.

K
yok w

oke up at 4:50 a.m
. to the loud siren

. Im
m

ed
iately, all 

the in
m

ates w
ere herded to the large clearin

g, w
h

ich
 w

as called 
the A

ssem
bly G

rou
nd

s. It w
as a gloom

y d
aw

n
. In

 the d
im

 light, she 
cou

ld see th
at there w

as a w
ooden

 platform
 w

ith
 a flagpole on

 one 
side and a tall gallow

s and a pole on
 the other. T

he w
h

ippin
g pole, 

the n
am

e of w
h

ich
 K

yok learned later, w
as about eight feet tall, 

w
ith

 m
etal hooks at d

ifferent heights. T
he platform

 w
as a terrifyin

g 
sight.T

he in
m

ates stood at attention
 facin

g the platform
. T

here w
ere 

som
e th

ree hu
nd

red in
m

ates so far, but m
ore w

ere arrivin
g every 

d
ay. T

here w
ere about a hu

nd
red w

om
en

 and about th
irty ch

ild
ren

, 
w

ho w
ere separated from

 the m
en

 and stood on
 the left side. T

hey 
w

ere all d
ressed in

 the prison
 garb, m

en
 in

 gray cotton
 striped sh

irts 
and gray cotton

 striped pants, w
om

en
 in

 gray cotton
 striped blou

ses 
and gray striped cotton

 knee-len
gth

 skirts. T
hey w

aited about forty-
five m

inutes at attention
. T

here w
ere gu

ard
s w

ith
 m

ach
ine gu

n
s 

su
rrou

nd
in

g the in
m

ates.
Sudden

ly, the loud
speaker blared the D

PR
K

 n
ation

al anthem
, 

and everyone saluted the flag. A
s the anthem

 ended, the gu
ard

s 
w

ere seen
 ru

sh
in

g to tw
o in

m
ates, a m

an
 tow

ard the rear of the 

2
6

T
H

E
 C

O
S

T
 O

F
 S

U
R

V
IV

A
L

Septem
ber 1956. C

am
p L

ucky, D
PR

K
 (Som

ew
here arou

nd 40 N
 

Parallel and 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

K
yok

F
or the first tw

o w
eeks, K

w
ak seem

ed to h
ave forgotten

 about 
K

yok. K
yok felt th

an
kfu

l th
at she w

as able to get out of inter-
rogation

 room
 th

ree in
 the basem

ent alive—
she knew

 th
at 

she cou
ld very w

ell h
ave been

 executed ju
st like her tw

o students, 
w

ho seem
ed to h

ave ju
st d

isappeared th
at n

ight. She h
ad practically 

seduced K
w

ak as she w
as about to be tortu

red w
h

ile tied up spread
-

eagle on
 the exam

in
ation/autop

sy table. A
fter bein

g savagely raped 
by h

im
, she w

as led to one of the fem
ale in

m
ate qu

arters—
a cinder-

block bu
ild

in
g w

ith
 d

irt floor th
at hou

sed about one hu
nd

red in
-

m
ates. It h

ad h
ard w

ooden
 bu

n
k bed

s w
ith

 no m
attresses or sheets. 

O
n

 one end of the large room
 w

as one sin
k and one latrine, a hole 

in
 the grou

nd. T
here w

ere tw
o sm

all w
indow

s w
ith

 iron
 bars. T

here 
w

as one bare light bu
lb h

an
gin

g from
 the h

igh
 ceilin

g, w
h

ich
 cou

ld 
be controlled on

ly by the gu
ard

s from
 outside. T

here w
as on

ly one 
th

ick w
ooden

 door, w
h

ich
 w

as bolted from
 the outside every n

ight. 
K

yok later fou
nd out th

at the cam
p w

as su
rrou

nded by an
 in

ner 
3300-volt electric fence and an

 outer barbed
-w

ire fence, w
ith

 trap
s 

and h
idden

 n
ails betw

een
 the tw

o fences. O
ne touch

 of the electric 
fence, and the w

ou
ld

-be escapee w
ou

ld be bu
rned to a crisp.
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tim
e, an

d
 th

ree-seven
-on

e-fou
r, you

 broke a h
oe, prop

erty of th
e 

p
eop

le, w
h

ile w
orkin

g at th
e farm

. E
ach

 of you
 w

ill be flogged 
tw

en
ty lash

es. T
w

o
-th

ree-six-on
e first!”

Tw
o gu

ard
s led the trem

blin
g m

an
, w

ho looked like he w
as in

 
h

is th
irties, to the w

h
ippin

g pole and, open
in

g the h
andcu

ffs in
 

the back, cu
ffed h

is w
rists in

 the front and hooked the h
andcu

ffs 
to one of the hooks on

 the pole so th
at h

is w
rists w

ere secu
red arm

 
len

gth
 above h

is head. T
hen

 they cut the m
an’s prison

 sh
irt in

 the 
back to expose h

is bare back. T
hen

, each
 gu

ard took a w
h

ip th
at 

w
as stored in

 a case near the pole and started w
h

ippin
g the pris-

oner’s back h
ard, cou

ntin
g each

 stroke in
 tu

rn…
“O

ne, tw
o, th

ree, 
four…

” T
he m

an
 tried to be silent in

 the begin
n

in
g, but soon

, he 
four…

” T
he m

an
 tried to be silent in

 the begin
n

in
g, but soon

, he 
four
w

as scream
in

g w
ith

 pain
, u

ntil he seem
ed to pass out by the cou

nt 
of fifteen

. B
lood w

as oozin
g out of the w

elts in
 h

is back.
W

hen
 it w

as fin
ished, the m

an
 seem

ed qu
ite u

ncon
sciou

s, and 
the gu

ard
s pou

red a bucket of cold w
ater on

 h
im

 to revive h
im

, and 
then

 they d
ragged h

im
 aw

ay.
N

ow
, the w

om
an’s tu

rn
. She seem

ed to be in
 her tw

enties, a pe-
tite w

om
an

 w
ho w

as pale and trem
blin

g w
ith

 fear. She w
as placed 

on
 the w

h
ippin

g pole like the m
an

 before her, w
ith

 her prison
 gar-

m
ents cut to expose her bare back. She w

as w
h

im
perin

g, “Please, 
forgive m

e…
Please don’t flog m

e…
I am

 w
eak…

I’ll d
ie…

Please!” 
T

he gu
ard

s began
 the w

h
ippin

g, w
ith

 the sam
e inten

sity as for the 
m

an
.“O

ne.”
“A

aahhhggg!
“A

aahhhggg!
“

” 
the 

w
om

an
 

scream
ed. 

“Please…
pleeeeese…

help…
stop!”“Tw

o, th
ree, four…

”
four…

”
four

W
ith

 each
 stroke, the w

om
an’s scream

 seem
ed to becom

e h
igh

-
er pitched, u

ntil it w
as no lon

ger aud
ible. B

y the stroke of ten
, she 

seem
ed u

ncon
sciou

s. T
hey pou

red a bucket of cold w
ater on

 her, 
and she began

 to stir.
“E

leven
, tw

elve, th
irteen…

” T
he w

h
ippin

g resu
m

ed, and now
 

she ju
st em

itted w
eak m

oan
in

g sou
nd

s w
ith

 each
 stroke, u

ntil she 

assem
bly and a w

om
an

 on
 one side, and they cu

ffed their w
rists 

beh
ind their backs and led them

 to the platform
. O

ther gu
ard

s led 
a group of th

ree m
en

 and tw
o w

om
en

, w
ho w

ere sim
ilarly cu

ffed in
 

the back by the w
rists, to the platform

. T
hen

, C
om

m
and

ant K
w

ak 
w

alked up the platform
 and add

ressed the in
m

ates.
“W

e are greetin
g another d

ay in
 th

is C
am

p L
ucky becau

se of 
the benevolence of ou

r G
reat L

eader, C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g! It is 
he w

ho gives u
s th

is d
ay, and ou

r food and shelter, and w
ho pro

-
tects u

s from
 the A

m
erican

 capitalist im
perialists and their puppet 

South
 K

orean
 ru

n
n

in
g-dog sold

iers. A
nd w

e m
u

st repay ou
r G

reat 
L

eader w
ith

 ou
r u

nd
ivided loyalty and sacred w

ork.
“Tod

ay, as u
su

al, I am
 ash

am
ed to say, there are in

m
ates w

ho 
h

ave not repented their old w
ays and h

ave been
 d

isloyal or other-
w

ise cou
nterrevolution

ary. T
hey w

ill be executed. A
nd there are 

those w
ho h

ave been
 lax. T

hey w
ill be pu

n
ished. W

e are a cam
p of 

reeducation
. W

e w
ill reeducate you by w

h
atever m

ean
s necessary. 

T
hose w

ho w
ou

ld not be reeducated successfu
lly sh

all be elim
in

at-
ed so th

at ou
r society can

 be safe!”
K

w
ak looked at the five m

en
 and w

om
en

 w
ho w

ere on
 the plat-

form
. K

w
ak then

 looked at the notebook he w
as hold

in
g and said, 

“Prisoner 
th

ree-oh
-one-one, 

prisoner 
th

ree-seven
-oh

-fou
r, 

and 
prisoner th

ree-eight-th
ree-six, you are gu

ilty of d
isloyalty to D

PR
K

 
and ou

r G
reat L

eader, C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, and w
ill be h

an
ged.”

Tw
o gu

ard
s brought tw

o h
andcu

ffed m
en

 and one w
om

an
 from

 
the group of five up the step

s to the gallow
s and placed the nooses 

arou
nd their necks. T

hen
 one of the gu

ard
s pu

shed a lever, and 
the plan

k on
 w

h
ich

 the condem
ned prisoners stood d

ropped dow
n

, 
and the th

ree bod
ies sw

u
n

g. T
he w

om
an’s skirt blew

 in
 a sudden

 
gu

st of w
ind, exposin

g her pale, fresh
ly dead th

igh
s.

K
w

ak con
tin

u
ed

, “T
h

is is w
h

at h
app

en
s to you

 if you
 betray 

you
r loyalty to ou

r G
reat L

eader, C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g! N
ow

, 
prison

er tw
o

-th
ree-six-on

e an
d

 prison
er th

ree-seven
-on

e-fou
r, 

you
 h

ave been
 lax in

 you
r w

ork. T
w

o
-th

ree-six-on
e, you

 d
id

 n
ot 

carry you
r load

 of rocks from
 th

e qu
arry w

ith
in

 th
e allotted 
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O
ctober 1956, C

am
p L

ucky, D
PR

K
K

yok
It’s been

 a m
onth

 since K
yok arrived at C

am
p L

ucky, a m
onth

 of 
sheer hell. K

yok rem
em

bered the first n
ight she arrived, blind

fold
-

ed and h
andcu

ffed in
 the back, w

ith
 a rope bind

in
g her to the tw

o 
other prisoners, her students Yoonja and Su

n
m

i. Poor Yoonja and 
Su

n
m

i, w
ho w

ere executed the sam
e n

ight. A
nd she herself w

ou
ld 

h
ave d

ied h
ad she not seduced the com

m
and

ant, K
w

ak, on
 the tor-

tu
re table. K

w
ak h

ad brutally raped her but spared her life.
She w

orried about w
h

at h
appened to her fiancé, Joon

am
. O

f 
cou

rse, she h
ad not heard any new

s about anyone: Joon
am

, her par-
ents, her students w

ith
 w

hom
 she h

ad been
 arrested. T

here w
ere 

ru
m

ors th
at there w

as a m
assive pu

rge of traitors in
 D

PR
K

 after a 
coup attem

pt by the R
u

ssian
, C

h
inese, and South

 K
orean

 faction
 

m
em

bers of the politbu
ro again

st K
im

 Il-Su
n

g in
 A

ugu
st and th

at 
there w

ere m
ass execution

s of im
m

ed
iate fam

ily m
em

bers of all 
the traitors. Joon

am
, bein

g the son
 of a R

u
ssian

-trained politbu
ro 

m
em

ber, m
u

st h
ave been

 arrested and probably executed! T
he love 

of m
y life, w

ith
 w

hom
 I w

as so h
appy on

ly a m
onth

 ago, gone w
ith

 
all the hopes and d

ream
s of ou

r you
n

g lives! B
ut I w

ill cherish
 ou

r 
m

em
ories together, and all ou

r d
ream

s and hopes, foolish
 as they 

m
ay h

ave been
—

how
 com

fortin
g they are as m

em
ories!

A
nd her ow

n
 parents—

probably m
u

rdered, too. H
er father, 

bein
g a South

 K
orean

–born
 m

em
ber of the politbu

ro, m
u

st h
ave 

been
 active in

 the reform
 m

ovem
ent, and now

 he w
as branded as 

a traitor. D
ad, oh

, how
 I w

ish
 I h

ad also d
ied the first n

ight I w
as 

brought here. B
ein

g you
r d

aughter, I am
 su

re I w
as to be m

u
rdered 

th
at n

ight. I actively sought to live, and the on
ly cow

ard
ly w

ay w
as 

to seduce the brute of a com
m

and
ant! H

ow
 I w

ish
 I let h

im
 kill m

e, 
by in

su
ltin

g h
im

, resistin
g h

im
. B

ut I w
anted to live to see a bet-

ter egalitarian
 society, and I know

 th
at w

h
at is goin

g on
 now

 is an
 

aberration
, a corruption

 of Socialism
. U

n
less I live, I can

not help 
tu

rn
 th

is tide of despotism
, even

 in
 m

y sm
all w

ay! Yes, I m
u

st live at 
all costs, for now

, u
ntil I can

 m
ake som

e d
ifference, for all th

at you 

becam
e utterly qu

iet again
 by the stroke of eighteen

. T
hey pou

red 
cold w

ater again
 on

 her head. T
h

is tim
e, how

ever, she d
id not stir. 

O
ne of the gu

ard
s u

n
hooked her h

andcu
ffs and laid her on

 the 
platform

. H
e checked her pu

lse and shook h
is head. “She is dead.” 

T
he gu

ard
s u

ncerem
on

iou
sly d

ragged her body aw
ay.

T
hen

 the gu
ard

s brought the m
an

 and a w
om

an
 w

hom
 they h

ad 
h

andcu
ffed as the assem

bly w
as begin

n
in

g to the platform
.

K
w

ak said into the m
icrophone, “N

ow, these tw
o inm

ates w
ere seen

 
not being attentive and not singing our anthem

 loudly enough during 
this m

orning’s assem
bly. V

igilant attention and passionate love of the 
sym

bols of our state, like the anthem
, are prerequisites for loyalty to 

our G
reat L

eader, K
im

 Il-Sung. T
his is a first task in reeducation. Ten

 
lashes each for them

, so that they can correct their errors.”
W

ith
 ten

 lashes each
, the m

an
 and the w

om
an

 su
rvived, though

 
h

alf-dead and blood
ied. Fou

r people, tw
o m

en
 and tw

o w
om

en
, 

d
ied du

rin
g the m

orn
in

g assem
bly, w

h
ich

 lasted about tw
o hou

rs. 
Tw

o hou
rs of horror for the in

m
ates.

T
hen

 the backbreakin
g, h

ard w
ork began

. M
en

 w
ere m

arched 
to the qu

arry, w
here they dug up rocks by h

and and carried them
 to 

a pile to be tran
sported later by trucks. K

yok, w
ith

 other fem
ale in

-
m

ates, w
as m

arched to the field
s to d

ig the grou
nd w

ith
 a prim

itive 
hoe and pu

ll w
eed

s out w
ith

 her bare h
and

s. T
he gu

ard
s carried 

w
h

ip
s th

at looked like rid
in

g crop
s and u

sed them
 liberally on

 any-
one w

hom
 they deem

ed slow
, or ju

st for the fu
n

 of w
h

ippin
g w

om
en

 
and hearin

g them
 scream

 in
 pain

, becau
se it w

as u
nclear w

hy there 
w

ere so m
any w

h
ippin

gs and scream
s everyw

here. K
yok w

as tryin
g 

to be as efficient as she alw
ays w

as, rapid
ly pu

llin
g out the w

eed
s 

w
ith

 her bare h
and

s w
hen

—
crack!—

she fell to the grou
nd as the 

crack!—
she fell to the grou

nd as the 
crack!

w
h

ip landed on
 her bare legs. T

hen
, tw

o m
ore blow

s on
 her th

igh
s 

and back. T
he fiery, stin

gin
g pain!

“G
et up and w

ork h
arder, or else you w

ill be flogged at the w
h

ip
-

pin
g pole in

 the m
orn

in
g!” barked the gu

ard w
ith

 the w
h

ip. T
he 

w
h

ippin
g pole! K

yok clenched her teeth
, pu

lled herself up, and 
started d

iggin
g.
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m
any in

m
ates w

ere taken
 aw

ay several tim
es for “m

ajor con
struc-

tion
 projects.” N

one of these prisoners ever retu
rned to the cam

p, 
and it w

as ru
m

ored th
at they w

ere secretly killed after fin
ish

in
g the 

con
struction

 w
ork to m

aintain
 the secrecy of these projects.

K
yok also learned th

at there w
as hu

m
an

 experim
entation

 car-
ried out in

 the cam
p. Inexperienced m

ed
ical officers of the K

orean
 

People’s A
rm

y (K
PA

) practiced their su
rgery tech

n
iques on

 pris-
oners. She heard nu

m
erou

s accou
nts of u

n
necessary operation

s 
and su

rgical experim
entation

s killin
g or perm

anently cripplin
g 

in
m

ates. G
ettin

g sick in
 the cam

p w
as tantam

ou
nt to offerin

g you
r 

body for experim
entation!

N
ights w

ere no better th
an

 d
ays in

 the prison
 cam

p. T
he back-

breakin
g w

ork ended at 8:00 p.m
., w

hen
 the in

m
ates w

ere herded 
to a com

m
on

 d
in

in
g area w

here they w
ere given

 a cup of corn
-

m
eal th

at passed for supper, and then
 there w

as an
 hou

r’s class in
-

struction
 on

 C
om

m
u

n
ist ideology, w

h
ich

 w
as u

n
like any K

yok h
ad 

stud
ied previou

sly. T
he class w

as m
ostly about the great deed

s of 
the G

reat L
eader, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g, and h

is ideology of juche, w
h

ich
 

w
as a blend of n

ation
alism

, ch
auvin

ism
, xenophobia, and authori-

tarian
 C

on
fucian

ism
, far from

 the egalitarian
 C

om
m

u
n

ist ideals 
th

at K
yok cherished. Juche w

as im
posed as a gu

id
in

g principle to 
ju

stify the top
-dow

n
 C

on
fucian

 order of D
PR

K
 and its brand of 

C
om

m
u

n
ism

, w
h

ich
 w

as, if anyth
in

g, the opposite of the egalitar-
ian

 M
arxism

-L
en

in
ism

 K
yok h

ad stud
ied and taught. T

h
is w

as fol-
low

ed by tw
o

-hou
r “self-criticism

” session
s in

 sm
all group

s of seven
 

or eight, du
rin

g w
h

ich
 each

 person
 h

ad to con
fess in

 public to 
variou

s shortcom
in

gs and in
fraction

s they h
ad com

m
itted. T

hese 
included h

avin
g “im

pu
re thoughts,” such

 as covetin
g m

aterial pos-
session

s, w
ish

in
g they w

ere not in
 the cam

p, not th
an

kin
g G

reat 
L

eader K
im

 Il-Su
n

g w
hen

 eatin
g, and so on

. N
o one con

fessed to 
really seriou

s crim
es, such

 as thoughts of escape or rebellion
—

they 
knew

 th
at anyone w

ho d
id so w

ou
ld be im

m
ed

iately led aw
ay for 

tortu
re and secret execution

.

stood for, D
ad, and for all th

at Joon
am

 and I stood for, stand for, for 
a sprin

g of true egalitarian
 Socialism

!
A

fter tw
o w

eeks of backbreakin
g w

ork, and w
itnessin

g every 
m

orn
in

g the h
an

gin
gs and floggin

gs, K
yok gave up any hope th

at 
she w

ou
ld escape the fate of all in

m
ates—

death
 by floggin

g or 
h

an
gin

g—
as she w

as su
re she w

ou
ld collap

se one of these d
ays and 

be brought up to the platform
 in

 h
andcu

ffs. She also learned th
at 

there w
ere other secret m

ean
s of tortu

re and pu
n

ish
m

ent in
 the 

cam
p about w

h
ich

 the in
m

ates on
ly w

h
ispered. T

hey included

• 
W

ater tortu
re: T

he prisoner h
as to stand on

 h
is or her toes 

in
 a tan

k filled w
ith

 w
ater to the nose for tw

enty-fou
r hou

rs.
• 

H
an

gin
g tortu

re: T
he prisoner is stripped and hu

n
g up

side 
dow

n
 from

 the ceilin
g to be violently beaten

.
• 

B
ox-room

 tortu
re: T

he prisoner is detained in
 a very sm

all 
solitary cell, w

here one can
 h

ard
ly sit, and not stand or lie at 

all, for th
ree d

ays or a w
eek.

• 
K

neelin
g tortu

re: T
he prisoner h

as to kneel dow
n

 w
ith

 a 
w

ooden
 bar in

serted near h
is or her knee hollow

s to stop 
blood circu

lation
. A

fter a w
eek the prisoner can

not w
alk, 

and m
any d

ie som
e m

onth
s later.

• 
P

igeon
 tortu

re: T
he prisoner is tied to the w

all w
ith

 both
 

h
and

s at a height of about tw
o feet and m

u
st crouch

 for 
m

any hou
rs.

T
here w

ere beatin
gs every d

ay if the in
m

ates d
id not bow

 qu
ickly 

or deeply enough
 before the gu

ard
s and if they d

id not w
ork h

ard 
enough

 or obey qu
ickly enough

. In
m

ates w
ere also often

 u
sed as 

m
artial-arts targets by the gu

ard
s. T

he gu
ard

s raped w
om

en
 rou

-
tinely and in

 public. K
yok w

as advised by the fem
ale in

m
ates th

at 
she shou

ld subm
it qu

ickly if a gu
ard tried to rape her, or else the 

gu
ard m

ight sim
ply kill her w

ith
 w

h
atever w

as nearby, a hoe, a h
am

-
m

er, or as a last resort, h
is m

ach
ine gu

n
. She w

as also told th
at 
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ropes, h
andcu

ffs, an
kle cu

ffs, vises, electric prod
s, and so on

 for h
is 

pu
rposes.
W

ith
 w

rists h
andcu

ffed in
 the back, K

yok w
as led to the base-

m
ent, w

here K
w

ak aw
aited. K

w
ak d

ism
issed the gu

ard and tu
rned 

to K
yok. “So, I am

 hopin
g you are enjoyin

g the hospitality of C
am

p 
L

ucky! I brought you here to fu
rther you

r reeducation
 by first re-

orientin
g you

r brain!”
“Yes, C

om
rade, sir! I w

ill cooperate fu
lly.”

C
rack! K

w
ak slapped K

yok h
ard. She fell to the floor on

 the right 
C

rack! K
w

ak slapped K
yok h

ard. She fell to the floor on
 the right 

C
rack!

side. H
e kicked her exposed th

igh
.

“C
om

rade, sir, w
h

at d
id I do w

ron
g?”

W
ithout any reply, K

w
ak w

alked to the w
all w

here various instru-
m

ents of torture w
ere hanging by hooks. H

e pulled out a horse w
hip 

and w
alked back to K

yok still lying on her right side, trem
bling. K

w
ak 

raised the w
hip and cracked it hard on K

yok’s buttocks and thigh, 
tw

ice.“A
aaeeeee! Pllleeease, C

om
rade, sir, w

hat did I do?”
“You d

id not do a th
in

g, bitch! It is w
ho you are th

at need
s fix-

are th
at need

s fix-
are

in
g. You need to experience pain

 to clean
se you

r m
ind, w

h
ich

 is fu
ll 

of im
pu

re thoughts. You h
ave to be rid of you

r w
illfu

l m
ind!”

K
yok d

id not know
 w

h
at to say or do. So, I am

 ju
st to be pu

n
-

ished to experience pain
? I feel so helpless! C

rack, crack, crack! T
he 

C
rack, crack, crack! T

he 
C

rack, crack, crack!
u

nbearable stin
gin

g pain
, and the bu

rn
in

g pain
 afterw

ard. K
yok 

heard herself scream
…

tried to stop it but cou
ld

n’t and then
, w

ith
 

fu
rther w

h
ippin

gs, ju
st m

oan
in

g sou
nd

s escaped her m
outh

.
“O

K
, I hope you are experiencin

g enough
 pain

 to start to clean
se 

you
r m

ind! I am
 the one w

ho saved you from
 death

, and now
 I h

ave 
to save you from

 you
rself. I am

 goin
g to take you

r h
andcu

ffs off 
now

, and I w
ant you to take you

r clothes off and craw
l. G

ot th
at?”

“Yes, C
om

rade, sir!” K
yok an

sw
ered, sobbin

g. A
nyth

in
g to stop 

th
is w

h
ippin

g.
K

yok forced herself to stand up in
 spite of the pain

s all over and 
u

nd
ressed herself com

pletely. She cou
ld see the w

elts on
 her body 

A
lm

ost w
orse th

an
 the con

stant beatin
gs and fear of tortu

re 
and execution

 w
as the acute and n

aggin
g hu

n
ger. E

ach
 in

m
ate w

as 
given

 exactly 180 gram
s (6.3 ou

nces) of corn
m

eal tw
ice a d

ay, w
ith

-
out any m

eat or vegetables. T
he on

ly an
im

al protein
 w

as secretly 
caught frogs, rats, or sn

akes, w
h

ich
 they ate raw

 out of sight of the 
gu

ard
s. E

specially for the fem
ale in

m
ates, th

is w
as h

ard to com
e by. 

K
yok, bein

g of a larger and m
ore ath

letic bu
ild th

an
 m

ost K
orean

 
fem

ales, felt the hu
n

ger m
ore acutely. She even

 caught a frog, killed 
it, tore the flesh

 of the lim
bs, and gu

lped it dow
n

 her th
roat. She 

gagged several tim
es but forced it dow

n
. I need the protein!

She w
ondered w

h
at h

appened to her college friend, M
yu

n
ghee. 

A
s the d

aughter of a politbu
ro m

em
ber belon

gin
g to the guerilla 

faction
 w

ho fought the Japanese w
ith

 K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, she is probably 
doin

g fine. C
ou

ld she help m
e? B

ut there is no w
ay I can

 com
m

u
n

i-
cate w

ith
 her from

 th
is prison

, and besides, she probably does not 
w

ant her friend
sh

ip w
ith

 a “traitor’s d
aughter” know

n
 to others.

K
yok thought about su

icide—
the sim

plest w
ay m

ight be to ru
n

 
to the electrified fence su

rrou
nd

in
g the cam

p, but the idea of fry-
in

g to death
 w

as abhorrent to her. T
he sim

pler w
ay m

ight be to 
say som

eth
in

g cou
nterrevolution

ary in
 the earshot of a gu

ard
—

but 
K

yok w
as an

 ardent, idealistic C
om

m
u

n
ist, and she d

id not w
ant to 

d
ie bein

g branded a capitalist cou
nterrevolution

ary…
C

ou
ld I ju

st 
stop eatin

g and d
rin

kin
g? K

yok w
ondered. T

hen, du
rin

g the th
ird 

w
eek, th

in
gs ch

an
ged d

rastically.
K

w
ak entered her life again

. O
ne n

ight, before the ideology 
class, she w

as escorted by a gu
ard to K

w
ak’s private qu

arters, a 
separate hou

se con
nected to the m

ain
 bu

ild
in

g. T
he hou

se h
ad a 

bed
room

, an
 office, and a basem

ent equ
ipped w

ith
 variou

s tortu
re 

in
stru

m
ents. T

he basem
ent w

as for h
is ow

n
 private sexu

al pleasu
re 

and lacked the elaborate exam
in

ation/autop
sy tables, h

an
gin

g fa-
cilities, and trapdoors to the subbasem

ent th
at the real interroga-

tion
 room

s h
ad. In

stead, there w
as a rather com

fortable double-size 
bed. B

ut the basem
ent w

as equ
ipped w

ith
 enough

 w
h

ip
s, lashes, 
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th
e rid

in
g crop

 u
n

til sh
e becam

e alm
ost u

n
con

sciou
s w

ith
 p

ain
 

an
d

 exh
au

stion
. T

h
en

 K
w

ak w
ou

ld
 rap

e h
er, from

 beh
in

d
 w

h
ile 

sh
e w

as craw
lin

g on
 all fou

rs, or w
h

ile su
sp

en
ded

 in
 air, or in

 a 
sup

in
e p

osition
 w

ith
 h

er w
rists cu

ffed
 in

 th
e back. H

e w
ou

ld
 also 

h
ave h

er su
ck h

is cock kn
eelin

g, w
ith

 h
er h

an
d

s cu
ffed

 in
 th

e 
back. W

h
en

 sh
e d

id
 th

is, sh
e h

ad
 to sw

allow
 every d

rop
 of h

is 
sem

en
 or else!

G
radu

ally, K
yok fou

nd herself bein
g treated som

ew
h

at d
iffer-

ently. For one th
in

g, K
w

ak w
ou

ld often
 give her food, as a “rew

ard
” 

for good sexu
al perform

ance. T
he food w

as presu
m

ably left for h
im

 
on

 a tray by h
is attend

ants for h
is ow

n
 con

su
m

ption
. R

eal food, 
w

ith
 m

eat and vegetables, w
h

ich
 she hu

n
grily gu

lped dow
n

.
She w

as reassigned to a sew
in

g crew
 th

at w
orked in

 a sw
eat-

shop, sew
in

g on
 button

s on
 variou

s u
n

iform
s or sew

in
g variou

s 
garm

ent parts together. W
h

ile arduou
s and tirin

g, th
is w

ork w
as 

a piece of cake com
pared w

ith
 the fieldw

ork she endu
red before. 

A
nd there w

ere not the frequent beatin
gs du

rin
g w

ork, as it w
as 

im
practical to w

h
ip one in

m
ate w

ithout d
isruptin

g all six or seven
 

w
om

en
 w

orkin
g side by side in

 close proxim
ity. She w

as m
oved to 

a d
ifferent cell in

 a d
ifferent bu

ild
in

g, w
here “m

ore reeducable” 
prisoners w

ere hou
sed. H

er room
 w

as a sin
gle room

 on
 one corner, 

w
ith

 a m
easu

re of privacy. H
er cell h

ad a portable electric heater, 
and her bed, w

h
ich

 w
as double the size of the norm

al bu
n

k bed
s in

 
the cam

p, h
ad a decent m

attress. H
ere, the food in

 the com
m

u
n

al 
d

in
in

g room
 w

as a bit m
ore generou

s, if not qu
alitatively better. 

She w
as even

 given
 a sm

all cupboard th
at K

w
ak stocked w

ith
 d

ry 
sn

acks. A
nd even

 books! B
ooks by M

arx, and the u
su

al propagan
-

d
a, but also subversive books, like G

one w
ith the W

ind by M
argaret 

G
one w

ith the W
ind by M

argaret 
G

one w
ith the W

ind
M

itchell and L
ady C

hatterley’s L
over by D

. H
. L

aw
rence! T

he latter 
L

ady C
hatterley’s L

over by D
. H

. L
aw

rence! T
he latter 

L
ady C

hatterley’s L
over

tw
o books w

ere published in
 South

 K
orea, and sim

ple possession
 

of such
 books in

 D
PR

K
 w

as reason
 enough

 for arrest and possible 
execution

. She w
as supposed to critique them

 as a part of her re-
education

, but K
yok knew

 th
at K

w
ak really w

anted to provide her 
w

ith
 som

e intellectu
al stim

u
lation

. K
yok w

as especially gratefu
l th

at 

and blood oozin
g out from

 the w
elts on

 parts of her body th
at h

ad 
been

 exposed and w
ere h

it d
irectly by the w

h
ip.

“N
ow

, craw
l on all fours!” ordered K

w
ak as he cracked the w

h
ip 

“N
ow

, craw
l on all fours!” ordered K

w
ak as he cracked the w

h
ip 

“N
ow

, craw
l on all fours!”

on
 her bare th

igh
s.

K
yok fell on

 her knees and then
 started craw

lin
g on

 all fou
rs. 

C
rack! T

he w
h

ip fell on
 her bare bottom

. “Faster, bitch! Faster!” 
C

rack! T
he w

h
ip fell on

 her bare bottom
. “Faster, bitch! Faster!” 

C
rack!

K
yok craw

led faster and faster.
“N

ow
 bark like a dog, the bitch you are!”

“A
rf! A

rf!” barked K
yok. I am

 losin
g all d

ign
ity, thought K

yok. 
“A

rf! A
rf!” barked K

yok. I am
 losin

g all d
ign

ity, thought K
yok. 

“A
rf! A

rf!”
I need to su

rvive, though
, and anyth

in
g to stop the pain…

C
rack!

“Please, I am
 barking and craw

ling as fast as I can! A
rf, arf!” C

rack!
“You forgot to say, C

om
rade, sir!”

C
rack!

K
yok cou

ld
n’t keep up anym

ore; she w
as exh

au
sted and hoped 

she w
ou

ld pass out, but she d
id

n’t and w
as still feelin

g pain
. She 

craw
led tow

ard K
w

ak and then
 prostrated herself w

ith
 her head 

dow
n

. “C
om

rade, sir! Please kill m
e. I am

 afraid I can’t bear the 
pain

 any lon
ger, and I am

 too exh
au

sted to be able to serve you as I 
w

ou
ld like. Please kill m

e!”
K

yok felt her w
rists picked up and then

 the fam
iliar h

andcu
ffs 

closin
g on

 them
. N

ow
 he is goin

g to h
an

g m
e, K

yok w
elcom

ed the 
thought. T

hen
 I’d be free. B

ut, sudden
ly, she fou

nd herself tu
rned 

arou
nd into a supine position

. T
hen

 she saw
 K

w
ak stand

in
g in

 front 
of her, n

aked, w
ith

 an
 enorm

ou
s erection

. H
e looks like a bu

ll, 
thought K

yok.
“O

K
, now

 for you
r rew

ard. O
pen

 you
r legs!” K

w
ak d

ropped 
dow

n
 on

 top of K
yok and entered her violently, alm

ost cru
sh

in
g 

her. K
yok’s bru

ised, w
elted skin

 w
as afire, but so w

as her vagin
a, 

and she felt a degree of contentm
ent am

id sh
am

e, hu
m

iliation, an
-

ger, d
isgu

st, and gu
ilty pleasu

re.
T

h
e n

igh
tly tortu

re con
tin

u
ed

 for several w
eeks. P

ain
 for 

p
ain’s sake, for “reedu

cation
.” E

ach
 n

igh
t, K

yok w
ou

ld
 be stripp

ed 
an

d
 su

sp
en

ded
 in

 th
e air by eith

er h
er w

rists or up
side dow

n
 by 

h
er an

kles an
d

 w
h

ipp
ed

 or tortu
red

 w
ith

 electrical cu
rren

t. Sh
e 

w
as often

 ordered
 to craw

l on
 all fou

rs w
h

ile bein
g w

h
ipp

ed
 w

ith
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K
w

ak deliberately and m
ethod

ically fou
nd a college student, 

Yan
g, in

 a w
om

en
 teacher’s college in

 P
yon

gyan
g. Yan

g w
as the 

d
aughter of a professor in

 the sam
e college and w

as a very liber-
ated, progressive girl, w

ho w
as w

illin
g to experim

ent w
ith

 sex w
hen

 
K

w
ak suggested they go to a hotel one n

ight. T
hey h

ad w
onderfu

l 
foreplay, but as K

w
ak w

as about to penetrate Yan
g, he fou

nd h
is pe-

n
is to becom

e flaccid. “Sorry, Yan
g, I never d

id th
is before.”

“It’s O
K

, K
w

ak. M
aybe it’s m

y fau
lt. B

ut you say you never m
ade 

love to a w
om

an
 before? M

aybe you like m
en!”

T
h

is rem
ark m

ade K
w

ak boil—
a fu

se sn
apped, and he saw

 red 
in

 front of h
is eyes.

“I am
 not a queer, you bitch!” K

w
ak scream

ed and then
 slapped 

Yan
g h

ard and started pu
nch

in
g her n

aked body, her chest, breasts, 
abdom

en
. A

s she recoiled and tu
rned her back, he kicked her butt. 

B
ut then

, he felt h
is pen

is becom
e erect, enorm

ou
sly erect. H

e 
tu

rned Yan
g arou

nd, m
oan

in
g w

ith
 pain

, and th
ru

st h
is pen

is into 
her vagin

a and let it explode.
“So, there, bitch!” said K

w
ak triu

m
ph

antly and left the hotel 
room

, w
ith

 Yan
g in

 a state of alm
ost com

atose, utter exh
au

stion
.

So, I h
ad

 to ru
n

 aw
ay from

 P
yon

gyan
g before th

ey cou
ld 

arrest m
e. I ran

 an
d

 ran
 to th

e border, an
d

 to M
an

ch
u

ria. O
f 

cou
rse, I w

as w
an

ted
 by th

e Jap
an

ese p
olice, w

h
o also con

trolled 
M

an
ch

u
ria. T

h
e on

ly p
lace I cou

ld
 fin

d
 refu

ge w
ou

ld
 be w

ith
 th

e 
gu

erillas! B
y join

in
g th

e gu
erillas, I m

et C
om

rade K
im

 Il-Su
n

g 
an

d
 w

as able to rise in
 th

e ran
ks becau

se of m
y h

ard
 w

ork, an
d 

n
ow

 I am
 th

e kin
g of th

is prison
!

T
he guerilla years gave K

w
ak a m

easu
re of cam

araderie and 
respite from

 sexu
al con

flict. T
here w

as m
uch

 physical contact and 
horseplay w

ith
 m

en
, w

h
ich

 K
w

ak enjoyed, and a dearth
 of w

om
en

, 
w

h
ich

 gave K
w

ak the excu
se not to h

ave to prove h
is heterosexu

al-
ity. O

n
 the occasion

s w
hen

 they h
ad captive w

om
en

, K
w

ak fou
nd 

th
at he cou

ld h
ave satisfactory sex by first tyin

g them
 up and in

flict-
in

g physical pain
 and seein

g them
 su

ffer. N
one of them

 seem
ed to 

enjoy it, though
. M

aybe it can
 be enjoyable for som

e special people 

her arduou
s n

ightly classes and self-criticism
 session

s w
ere now

 re-
placed by “ind

ividu
alized reeducation” in

 K
w

ak’s basem
ent.

I feel like a w
hore, thought K

yok. B
ein

g paid for sadom
asoch

-
istic sex! B

ut though
 I don’t enjoy the pain

 part, I do really enjoy 
the sex part. M

y h
avin

g read K
in

sey w
ith

 Joon
am

 (the love of m
y 

life, w
here are you?) and ou

r sexu
al experim

ents h
ave helped m

e in
 

toleratin
g K

w
ak and even

 m
akin

g sex enjoyable for h
im

. M
em

ories 
of h

appier tim
es w

ith
 Joon

am
 w

ou
ld enter her m

ind from
 tim

e to 
tim

e, but she suppressed them
 im

m
ed

iately becau
se she knew

 she 
w

ou
ld bu

rst out in
 tears or do som

eth
in

g rash
 to en

su
re her bein

g 
put to death

. I w
onder if K

w
ak is really brutal becau

se he can’t be 
otherw

ise. C
ou

ld I teach
 h

im
 to be otherw

ise? C
ou

ld K
w

ak be a 
closet intellectu

al, a sen
sitive, em

path
ic person

 beh
ind h

is gru
ff 

exterior? K
yok w

ondered.

K
w

ak
K

w
ak tested K

yok’s lim
its by tortu

rin
g her, but alw

ays takin
g care 

not to d
isfigu

re her becau
se it w

ou
ld defeat the pu

rpose by reduc-
in

g the desirability of her body. N
o m

atter how
 m

uch
 pain

 w
as in

-
flicted on

 her, she seem
ed to appreciate the sex act th

at follow
ed, 

no m
atter how

 it w
as done. T

h
is both

 excited and pu
zzled K

w
ak.

D
eep dow

n
, K

w
ak h

ad som
e seriou

s con
flicts over h

is sexu
ality. 

K
w

ak’s father w
as a teacher in

 a C
on

fucian
 school in

 P
yon

gyan
g 

du
rin

g the Japanese occupation
 and in

stilled strict C
on

fucian
 val-

ues in
 h

is th
ree ch

ild
ren

, K
w

ak bein
g the you

n
gest. W

hen
 K

w
ak 

w
as in

 the first year of college in
 P

yon
gyan

g, he befriended a par-
ticu

larly h
and

som
e m

an
 in

 h
is class. H

avin
g an

 intellectu
al bent 

in
 com

m
on

, they talked about variou
s w

orks of literatu
re as w

ell as 
progressive ideas like M

arxism
. K

w
ak w

as agh
ast w

hen
, one d

ay, h
is 

friend w
as su

m
m

arily d
ism

issed from
 the college becau

se he w
as 

fou
nd to be a hom

osexu
al! A

nd K
w

ak h
ad such

 a yearn
in

g to be 
w

ith
 h

im
 at all tim

es! N
o, I am

 not a hom
osexu

al, thought K
w

ak. 
W

h
at if m

y father fou
nd out th

at I w
as a close friend of a hom

o
-

sexu
al? I h

ave to prove th
at I am

 a norm
al virile heterosexu

al m
an!
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K
w

ak felt gratefu
l th

at he w
as still sin

gle so th
at he d

id not h
ave 

to find excu
ses for h

is w
ife and th

at he saved K
yok’s life th

at d
ay 

a year ago
—

K
yok tu

rned out to be such
 a w

onderfu
l sex m

ate for 
h

im
, w

ho proved to h
im

 th
at he w

as really a potent heterosexu
al 

m
an

 and let h
im

 d
iscover aspects of sex he h

ad never im
agined 

before. H
ow

 d
id a schoolteacher learn

 these tech
n

iques?

Ju
ly 1957, C

am
p L

ucky
K

yok
K

yok fou
nd herself gettin

g u
sed to C

am
p L

ucky and con
sidered 

herself to be lucky to be a special prisoner of C
om

m
and

ant K
w

ak. 
T

hough
 she still h

ad to endu
re the tortu

re and beatin
gs as a pre-

lude to sex, they w
ere now

 m
ore foreplay th

an
 seriou

s pu
n

ish
m

ents, 
and she often

 in
flicted som

e pain
 on

 K
w

ak as w
ell. L

ike m
ost fem

ale 
prisoners, K

yok h
ad ceased h

avin
g her period

s w
hen

 she cam
e to 

C
am

p L
ucky, but as her livin

g cond
ition

s im
proved w

ith
 her special 

statu
s, her period

s retu
rned.

Sh
e w

as th
u

s du
m

bfou
n

ded
 w

h
en

 sh
e failed

 to h
ave h

er p
e-

riod
 th

is m
on

th
. A

m
 I pregn

an
t? A

fter all, I’ve h
ad

 sex w
ith

 
K

w
ak alm

ost every n
igh

t for th
e last eigh

t m
on

th
s or so, w

ith
out 

an
y protection

! B
ut h

ow
 cou

ld
 I be pregn

an
t u

n
der th

ese con
d

i-
tion

s? A
s w

eeks p
assed

, sh
e felt h

er breasts becom
in

g fu
ller, an

d 
w

h
en

 sh
e m

issed
 h

er secon
d

 p
eriod

, sh
e kn

ew
 th

at sh
e m

u
st be 

pregn
an

t. Sh
e kn

ew
 th

at w
om

en
 becam

e pregn
an

t in
 th

e cam
p, 

often
 as a resu

lt of rap
e by th

e gu
ard

s, but som
etim

es w
ith

 fel-
low

 prison
ers. Som

e pregn
an

t w
om

en
 w

ere allow
ed

 to give birth
 

an
d

 stay w
ith

 th
eir ch

ild
ren

 in
 sep

arate qu
arters. T

h
eir ch

ild
ren

 
w

ere treated
 as prison

ers, w
ith

 n
o h

op
e of escap

e from
 th

eir des-
tin

y as lifelon
g prison

ers. O
th

ers seem
ed

 to d
isapp

ear w
ith

out a 
trace. W

h
at determ

in
ed

 th
eir fate seem

ed
 to be a m

ystery. W
h

at 
w

ou
ld

 h
app

en
 to m

e if I told
 K

w
ak I w

as pregn
an

t? W
ou

ld
 h

e 
ackn

ow
led

ge h
e w

as th
e fath

er of th
e baby? W

ou
ld

 h
e sim

p
ly kill 

m
e an

d
 th

e baby before m
y pregn

an
cy sh

ow
s? W

ou
ld

 h
e let m

e 
h

ave an
 abortion

?

like K
yok? In

 m
any w

ays, in
 spite of bein

g a w
om

an
, K

yok is like m
e, 

thought K
w

ak, an
 intelligent and su

rvival-oriented person
.

E
ventu

ally, K
w

ak w
ondered w

h
at it w

ou
ld be like to be fucked 

w
h

ile tied up.
“K

yok, I tried to break you
r w

ill by tortu
rin

g you and tyin
g you 

up each
 tim

e w
e h

ad sex. I know
 th

at you
r w

ill is broken
 by now

, but 
you really seem

 to enjoy sex. R
ight?”

“Yes, C
om

rade, sir! I no lon
ger h

ave a w
ill of m

y ow
n

—
you

r w
ill 

is m
y w

ill, and it w
ill alw

ays be. A
nd I alw

ays desire you, no m
atter 

w
h

at you do to m
e!”

“H
m

m
, you know

 w
h

at? T
h

is tim
e I’ll h

ave you cu
ff m

e and 
blind

fold m
e, and you w

ill suck m
y cock. If you do it right, I m

ay go 
easier on

 you.”
K

w
ak enjoyed it very m

uch
. Feelin

g helpless for a ch
an

ge, w
h

ile 
th

is slave m
ade love to h

im
, know

in
g, of cou

rse, th
at he w

as not re-
ally helpless, th

at he cou
ld kill her if she d

id not beh
ave. She d

id 
beh

ave perfectly, though
. It w

as clear, from
 the begin

n
in

g, th
at she 

w
as enjoyin

g the kin
ky sex as m

uch
 as he d

id, w
h

ich
 m

ade h
im

 feel 
m

ore potent and pow
erfu

l. Soon
, the tortu

re w
as gone, and K

w
ak 

u
su

ally took tu
rn

s in
 tyin

g her up and bein
g tied up. W

hen
 the sex 

w
as particu

larly enjoyable, K
w

ak w
ou

ld tell K
yok, “N

ow
 you deserve 

a w
ish

—
you can

 ask m
e for anyth

in
g w

ith
in

 reason
, and I’ll try to 

get it for you. W
h

at is you
r first w

ish
?”

“T
h

an
k you

, C
om

rade, sir. It’s alw
ays m

y desire an
d

 p
leasu

re 
to p

lease you
. M

y first w
ish

 is to do ju
st th

at—
can

 I m
ake love 

to you
 w

ith
out eith

er of u
s bein

g tied
 up?” It w

as deliciou
s, an

d 
K

w
ak, for th

e first tim
e in

 h
is life, h

ad
 sex w

ith
out an

y elem
en

t 
of dom

in
ation

 or subm
ission

. K
w

ak an
d

 K
yok still altern

ated 
am

on
g variou

s sexu
al m

odes an
d

 p
osition

s, in
clu

d
in

g tyin
g an

d 
bein

g tied
 up, becau

se th
ey provided

 sp
ice an

d
 in

trigu
e to sex. 

K
yok seem

ed
 esp

ecially to en
joy tit bon

d
age—

h
avin

g h
er n

ipp
les 

clam
p

ed
 or tied

 w
ith

 a th
in

 rop
e an

d
 pu

lled
 from

 above. K
w

ak 
felt arou

sed
 w

h
en

 doin
g th

is, p
artially regrettin

g th
at h

is tits 
w

ere n
ot big en

ou
gh

 to exp
erien

ce it.
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C
h

ristm
as E

ve, 1958, Seou
l, South

 K
orea (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

I
t w

as a cold, w
indy, w

intry n
ight. C

old w
ind from

 Siberia w
as 

blow
in

g, ch
illin

g pedestrian
s to the bones. T

he sky w
as gray, 

and there h
ad been

 som
e flu

rries du
rin

g the d
ay, but, once 

again
, a w

h
ite C

h
ristm

as w
as not goin

g to m
aterialize.

T
he decade of the fifties w

as com
in

g to an
 end. A

 decade of 
w

ar, poverty, m
isery, and political tu

rm
oil in

 K
orea and a decade 

of postw
ar prosperity and com

placency for the U
n

ited States, u
n

-
til the Sputn

ik, in
 1957. T

he lau
nch

 of the first m
an

m
ade satellite 

into earth
 orbit by the Soviet U

n
ion

 sh
attered the statu

s quo u
nder-

stand
in

g th
at the U

n
ited States h

ad absolute m
ilitary and scientific 

suprem
acy in

 the w
orld. T

here w
as ch

an
ge afoot.

I accepted an
 invitation

 to attend an
 all-n

ight C
h

ristm
as party at 

Sue’s hou
se. N

either I nor Sue h
ad attended O

ak C
lub for alm

ost a 
year, studyin

g for the n
ation

al college entrance exam
s, w

h
ich

 w
ere 

now
 beh

ind u
s, for better or for w

orse. It w
as a relief to know

 th
at I 

w
ou

ld probably get in
 H

yu
nd

ai Prem
ed w

ith
 the score I got—

I’ll be 
in

form
ed of the acceptance or rejection

 in
 Janu

ary.
A

ll-n
ight parties w

ere com
m

on
 on

 C
h

ristm
as E

ve in
 K

orea. 
A

lthough
 m

ost you
n

g K
orean

s w
ere not C

h
ristian

s, m
ost celebrated 

K
yok d

id not know
 w

h
at to do. She h

ad hoped
—

it seem
ed such

 
a lon

g tim
e ago

—
th

at she w
ou

ld h
ave tw

o ch
ild

ren
 w

ith
 Joon

am
, 

but now
, h

avin
g a ch

ild w
as the fu

rthest th
in

g from
 her m

ind in
 her 

su
rvival m

ode at C
am

p L
ucky. W

h
at choices do I h

ave now
?
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and a larger m
u

sic room
. T

here w
ere already several boys and girls 

d
rin

kin
g sod

a and ch
attin

g in
 the room

.
I greeted the others, w

hom
 I knew

 from
 the club. T

h
ree boys 

from
 the Seou

l H
igh

 School and one from
 another h

igh
 school. 

T
here w

ere th
ree girls besides Sue, one from

 Seou
l G

irls’ H
igh

 (like 
Sue) and tw

o from
 the E

w
h

a H
igh

 School. T
h

at m
ade fou

r girls 
includ

in
g Sue and five boys includ

in
g m

e. W
ell, perh

ap
s I am

 the 
odd m

an
 out, I thought. I knew

 th
at Sue w

as d
atin

g one of the boys 
from

 Seou
l H

igh
 School, w

hose E
n

glish
 n

ickn
am

e w
as Joe. Joe, u

n
-

like Sue, w
as a tall, th

in
 m

an
, w

ho w
as su

rprisin
gly h

and
som

e, con
-

siderin
g how

 u
n

attractive Sue w
as (at least to m

e). Joe w
as also an

 
ath

lete w
ho played basketball. H

e w
as applyin

g to the law
 school at 

Seou
l N

ation
al.

“W
ell, w

e are expectin
g on

ly one m
ore person!” Sue said. T

h
at 

very m
om

ent, the doorbell ran
g. Sue opened the door to ad

m
it a 

bu
nd

le of fu
r.

“W
elcom

e, Su
n

g
ja. N

ice to see you. You look all bu
nd

led up, 
like a roll of cotton

 candy,” greeted Sue. C
otton

 candy w
as w

h
at she 

resem
bled

—
the overcoat she w

as w
earin

g w
as all flu

ffy, w
ith

 fu
r 

lin
in

g the bottom
 in

 such
 a w

ay th
at it looked like an

 up
side-dow

n
 

piece of cotton
 candy.

“B
rrr! It’s cold!” said the cotton

 candy.
“Su

n
g

ja, m
eet m

y friend
s. T

h
is is Joe, th

is is D
u

ksoo…
” Sue in

-
troduced all of u

s to the cotton
 candy, w

ho u
nw

rapped herself from
 

the flu
ff and em

erged as a very petite but fu
lly developed attrac-

tive girl, approxim
ately m

y age. U
nderneath

 the flu
ffy coat, she w

as 
w

earin
g a low

-cut black d
ress. H

er black h
air w

as of m
ed

iu
m

 len
gth

 
th

at form
ed a sort of a circu

lar h
alf fram

e arou
nd her rou

nd
ish

 face 
w

ith
 a fu

ll m
outh

. She h
ad fu

ll lip
s th

at seem
ed to form

 a pout as 
she spoke, in

 a cute, com
ic sort of w

ay. I felt an
 in

stant attraction
 to 

th
is new

 arrival. She seem
ed like a fem

in
ine version

 of Santa C
lau

s 
th

at appeared on
 C

h
ristm

as E
ve w

ith
 a m

ysteriou
s bag of prom

ises.
W

e h
ad a w

onderfu
l sit-dow

n
 d

in
ner in

 the d
in

in
g area of the 

livin
g room

. A
 C

h
ristm

as tu
rkey and roast pork th

at h
ad been

 

C
h

ristm
as E

ve by hold
in

g all-n
ight parties w

ith
 friend

s or, if one 
h

ad a seriou
s girlfriend or boyfriend, by h

avin
g a special d

ate. A
 

d
ate on

 C
h

ristm
as E

ve w
as a seriou

s affair, how
ever, as it w

as the 
on

ly n
ight of the year w

hen
 sex, for the first tim

e, w
as expected and 

accepted betw
een

 u
n

m
arried couples.

C
on

trary to th
e n

am
e, “all-n

igh
t p

arties” really d
id

 n
ot last 

all n
igh

t. E
verybod

y m
ore or less fell asleep

 an
yw

h
ere, on

 th
e 

floor, on
 a sofa, by about tw

o in
 th

e m
orn

in
g, fu

lly cloth
ed

. 
You

n
g p

eop
le slept at th

e p
arty rath

er th
an

 goin
g h

om
e becau

se 
th

ere w
as still a m

id
n

igh
t cu

rfew
 in

 K
orea. A

fter m
id

n
igh

t, on
e 

w
as at risk of bein

g arrested
 at gu

n
p

oin
t if on

e w
as cau

gh
t on

 
th

e streets. A
n

d
 th

ere w
ere n

o cab
s, bu

ses, or streetcars ru
n

n
in

g 
p

ast eleven
 at n

igh
t, or p

ast ten
 in

 th
e subu

rb
s, w

h
ere m

y h
om

e 
w

as located
. T

h
e osten

sible reason
 for th

e cu
rfew

 w
as to preven

t 
N

orth
 K

orean
 agen

ts from
 in

filtratin
g an

d
 spyin

g, but th
e real 

reason
 w

as for Syn
gm

an
 R

h
ee’s regim

e to exercise its auth
oritar-

ian
ism

 an
d

 in
tim

id
ate p

eop
le. A

n
d

 m
y d

ad
, as a p

olice officer, 
w

as p
art of th

e establish
m

en
t en

forcin
g th

is cu
rfew

.
K

orean
 

h
igh

-school 
students 

w
ere 

rather 
n

aive 
then

. 
E

ven
 

though
 the parties w

ere for both
 boys and girls, there w

as very little 
sexu

al activity. T
here w

as, at tim
es, som

e d
ancin

g, but not m
any 

K
orean

 students knew
 how

 to d
ance. It w

as not taught in
 schools, 

and w
ith

 so m
any exam

s and so on
, not m

any really h
ad the oppor-

tu
n

ity to learn
. It w

as the 1950s still, w
hen

 people still d
anced to 

w
altzes, ch

a-ch
a-ch

as, and big-band jazz. R
ock and roll w

as ju
st be-

in
g introduced to K

orea, though
 it w

as already popu
lar in

 A
m

erica, 
w

ith
 E

lvis Presley releasin
g “Jailhou

se R
ock” in

 1957.
W

hen
 I arrived at Sue’s hou

se th
at even

in
g, Sue w

arm
ly greeted 

m
e, “W

elcom
e, B

o. It’s really been
 a lon

g tim
e,” and shook m

y h
and. 

K
orean

s d
id not em

brace or kiss in
 public then

.
“N

ice to see you, Sue. You look m
ore m

atu
re since I saw

 you 
last!” said I. T

h
is w

as not an
 in

su
lt but rather a com

plim
ent, as be-

in
g “m

ore m
atu

re” m
eant one w

as m
ore fem

in
ine or sen

suou
s. She 

led m
e to the livin

g room
, w

h
ich

 w
as adjacent to the d

in
in

g room
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A
s w

e w
alked out into the corridor, I held Su

n
g

ja’s h
and. She d

id 
not pu

ll aw
ay.

Sue’s parents’ hou
se w

as one of the m
ost beautifu

l hou
ses in

 
Seou

l. It w
as on

 a slope of the P
u

kak M
ou

ntain
 on

 the northern
 side 

of Seou
l, alm

ost com
pletely h

idden
 from

 view
 by trees and sh

rubs. 
T

he entrance to the hou
se w

as u
n

assu
m

in
g, but once in

side, one 
realized how

 spaciou
s the hou

se w
as. It w

as sh
aped som

ew
h

at like 
a horseshoe, the front door lead

in
g to one side th

at w
as occupied 

by the large m
u

sic room
, w

h
ich

 w
as bu

ilt to Sue’s m
other’s exact-

in
g specification

s. Sue’s m
other w

as a concert pian
ist, w

ho often
 

gave perform
ances at the hou

se. O
n

 the sam
e side, there w

as also a 
sm

aller livin
g room

 w
ith

 a d
in

in
g area, a bath

room
, and a kitchen

. 
T

he horseshoe partly enclosed, w
ith

 a glass w
all, a w

ell-tended gar-
den

 w
ith

 flow
er bed

s, sh
rubs, and a w

ater fou
ntain

. T
he garden

 
con

nected by a glass door to an
 indoor atriu

m
 in

 the m
idd

le of the 
horseshoe w

ith
 a glass ceilin

g and ventilation
, in

 w
h

ich
 w

ere exotic 
rubber trees, flow

ers, and parakeets. T
here w

as also a fishpond, 
w

ith
 m

any brilliant colored carp
s. T

here w
ere tree-stu

m
p ch

airs 
and w

ooden
 benches here and there both

 in
 the atriu

m
 as w

ell as 
in

 the garden
.

T
hen

, on
 the other side of the horseshoe w

ere the m
ore private 

sleepin
g qu

arters, w
h

ich
 hou

sed the m
aster bed

room
, a nu

m
ber of 

sm
aller bed

room
s, bath

room
s, and also a kitchenette. T

he m
u

sic-
room

 side of the horseshoe w
as thu

s rather isolated from
 the bed

-
room

 side by the atriu
m

 and the garden
.

Sue’s father w
as a textile m

agn
ate. B

ein
g an

 on
ly ch

ild, she w
as 

the apple of her parents’ eye. She w
as alw

ays able to hold parties 
for her friend

s in
 her hou

se, and she and her friend
s h

ad the ru
n

 
of the hou

se, especially w
hen

 her parents w
ere travelin

g. H
er par-

ents traveled frequently, often
 separately as her m

other h
ad to give 

piano concerts all over the w
orld and her father h

ad to travel to 
h

is variou
s factories in

 K
orea as w

ell as to h
is com

pany’s outlets 
abroad. In

 fact, her parents h
ad several hou

ses, one in
 Seou

l, one 

cooked by Sue and one of her friend
s. A

s K
orean

s d
id not cu

stom
ar-

ily celebrate T
h

an
ksgivin

g, tu
rkey w

as still an
 exotic rarity and m

ost 
fittin

g for C
h

ristm
as. W

e also h
ad deliciou

s chocolate cake from
 

the G
erm

an
 bakery. A

nd ch
am

pagne. U
n

like in
 Su

k’s tim
e, h

igh
-

school students u
su

ally d
id not d

rin
k, and the d

rin
kin

g age w
as 

tw
enty-one. B

ut on
 special occasion

s such
 as parties, h

igh
-school 

students d
id d

rin
k beer or sparklin

g w
ine.

A
fter d

in
ner, w

e m
oved to the large m

u
sic room

 and played 
som

e parlor gam
es. T

here w
as a state-of-the-art stereo system

, and 
Sue and Joe d

anced the ch
a-ch

a, and a few
 others joined in

. I d
id 

not know
 how

 to d
ance and fou

nd m
yself w

atch
in

g the couples 
d

ance. O
n

 the other side of the room
, on

 the sofa, w
as Su

n
g

ja, also 
sittin

g alone.
“M

y n
am

e is B
o, in

 case you d
id

n’t catch
 it before,” I said as I 

w
alked over to her. “It seem

s w
e are the on

ly klutzy people w
ho 

don’t know
 how

 to d
ance.”

“A
nd m

y n
am

e is Su
n

g
ja, in

 case you d
id

n’t catch
 it before,” 

repeated Su
n

g
ja, w

ith
 her fu

ll lip
s form

in
g a hu

m
orou

s sm
ile th

at 
looked a bit like a pout. “A

nd I know
 all about you, B

o. Sue told m
e. 

T
h

at she knew
 you from

 O
ak C

lub and th
at you speak E

n
glish

 like 
an

 A
m

erican
. She invited m

e to com
e to the club, but m

y E
n

glish
 is 

u
nderstood on

ly by D
on

ald D
uck!”

“O
op

s, Su
n

g
ja. It seem

s all m
y secrets are out. W

ell, I am
 at a 

terrible d
isadvantage. I don’t know

 anyth
in

g about you!”
“B

o, w
ith

 th
at m

u
sic blarin

g w
e can’t really talk. You know

, 
there’s a very n

ice atriu
m

 in
 the center of the hou

se. W
ou

ld you like 
to w

alk w
ith

 m
e there for a w

h
ile and get aw

ay from
 the noise? Sue’s 

parents are in
 the States, and w

e h
ave the hou

se to ou
rselves,” said 

Su
n

g
ja.

I felt an
 in

ner excitem
ent as I stood up. T

he lights w
ere d

im
m

ed 
in

 the m
u

sic room
, the stereo w

as blarin
g, and everyone w

as now
 

absorbed in
 d

ancin
g a tan

go, hold
in

g each
 other qu

ite tight. N
o 

one paid any attention
 w

hen
 Su

n
g

ja and I slipped out of the room
. 
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gasp as I held her tight. Su
n

g
ja kissed m

e back passion
ately. It w

as 
a lon

g, hu
n

gry, breathtakin
g kiss. A

s w
e w

ere kissin
g, w

e eased ou
r-

selves onto a bench
 nearby and, still kissin

g, groped arou
nd each

 
other’s clothes. I fou

nd the zipper on
 the back of Su

n
g

ja’s d
ress and 

slow
ly u

n
zipped it. Still kissin

g, Su
n

g
ja w

h
ispered, “N

o. B
o. N

ot 
here. L

et’s get into one of the bed
room

s!”
“D

o you know
 how

 to find one?”
“Yes, th

is w
ay.”

Su
n

g
ja led m

e into the side of the horseshoe opposite the m
u

sic 
room

, w
here the m

u
sic w

as still blarin
g and the outline of the d

anc-
ers cou

ld be clearly seen
 from

 the atriu
m

.
“T

h
is is the room

 w
here I u

su
ally stay w

hen
 I am

 at Sue’s hou
se,” 

said Su
n

g
ja as she opened the door to one of the room

s. She tu
rned 

on
 the light. It w

as a sm
all neat bed

room
 w

ith
 one fu

ll-size bed and 
a n

ight table. H
an

gin
g on

 the w
all opposite the bed w

as a reproduc-
tion

 of V
an

 G
ogh

’s paintin
g T

he Starry N
ight.

“L
et’s tu

rn
 off the light. It’s m

ore rom
antic.” I sw

itched off the 
light. T

he sh
ade on

 the w
indow

 w
as open

, and a pale h
alf-m

oon
 

shone. I kissed Su
n

g
ja again

 and, th
is tim

e, still stand
in

g, u
n

zipped 
her d

ress. Su
n

g
ja also reached out and u

nbuckled m
y belt. I slid 

her d
ress off her to the floor and then

 kissed her sm
ooth

 neck 
and shou

lders as I u
n

hooked her bra. T
hen

 I gradu
ally m

oved m
y 

h
and

s gently, rubbin
g her back, and then

 follow
in

g the bra line 
as I pu

lled the bra, arou
nd her back, over her upper arm

s, on
 her 

sm
ooth

 th
roat and collarbone, and dow

n
. Still u

nder the loosened 
bra, m

y fin
gers caressed her firm

, fu
ll breasts, and her tu

m
escent 

n
ipples. T

he bra fin
ally fell, and I cupped both

 of her breasts w
ith

 
m

y h
and

s as I gently eased her dow
n

 on
 the bed.

I kissed her erect n
ipples and sucked on

 one and then
 the other, 

first gently, then
 h

ard. Su
n

g
ja d

rew
 in

 her breath
 in

 a gasp and 
then

 m
oaned softly. “Yes, B

o. Yes.” I h
ad fantasized about lovem

ak-
in

g before, h
ad thought of every m

ove I w
ou

ld m
ake w

ith
 a girl, 

but m
uch

 of it cam
e spontaneou

sly at the sight and feel of Su
n

g
ja’s 

n
aked breasts, her h

ard n
ipples, and the w

arm
th

 and the fragrance 

in
 a resort area in

 C
heju Island, and a sm

all condom
in

iu
m

 in
 N

ew
 

York. Su
n

g
ja told m

e th
at Sue’s parents w

ere in
 N

ew
 York at the 

m
om

ent.
W

e talked as w
e w

alked into the atriu
m

. It w
as like bein

g out-
side, except it w

as w
arm

er and m
ore beautifu

l. T
he lights w

ere off 
in

 the atriu
m

; the on
ly illu

m
in

ation
 w

as from
 the skylight above, 

the pale light d
ancin

g in
 the w

ater fou
ntain

 outside in
 the garden

, 
and from

 the pale light th
at shone in

side the fishpond, illu
m

in
at-

in
g the colorfu

l fish
 as they sw

am
.

W
e talked about m

any th
in

gs. A
bout Su

n
g

ja. T
h

at she w
as a 

student at E
w

h
a G

irls’ H
igh

 School. She w
as a close friend of Sue’s, 

although
 she w

ent to a d
ifferent h

igh
 school. In

 fact, her m
other, 

w
ho w

as also a m
u

sician
, a violin

ist, w
as the closest friend of Sue’s 

m
other. Sue and Su

n
g

ja h
ad played together as ch

ild
ren

, often
 

sleepin
g in

 each
 other’s hou

ses. Su
n

g
ja intended to becom

e an
 art-

ist, a scu
lptor. She also played a flute. W

e talked about m
y plan

s to 
be a doctor, a p

sych
iatrist, to help people w

ith
 em

otion
al tu

rm
oil, 

to free people of their sexu
al repression

s. W
e fou

nd w
e liked each

 
other’s com

pany and w
ere excited about each

 other’s plan
s. In

 the 
d

im
 light of the atriu

m
, am

id the sou
nd of the little w

ater fou
ntain

 
m

ixed w
ith

 the sou
nd of the stereo from

 the m
u

sic room
, I began

 
to becom

e m
ore and m

ore aw
are of Su

n
g

ja’s bod
ily presence, the 

w
arm

th
 her body em

an
ated, and I knew

 she felt the sam
e about m

y 
body. W

e w
ere now

 w
alkin

g, hold
in

g each
 other’s w

aist.
“Su

n
g

ja, I can’t believe th
at I h

ave ju
st m

et you. It seem
s like I 

h
ave know

n
 you for a lon

g tim
e,” I said, as I put pressu

re on
 m

y arm
 

arou
nd her n

arrow
 w

aist.
“M

e, too, B
o. It seem

s I’ve know
n

 you for a lon
g tim

e. In
 fact, 

I’ve heard of you for so lon
g.” She also squeezed her arm

 arou
nd 

m
y w

aist.
W

e tu
rned to each

 other and faced each
 other. A

s ou
r eyes m

et, 
they en

gu
lfed each

 other, and w
e felt an

 inten
se spark of lightn

in
g 

betw
een

 ou
r bod

ies. W
e reached out sim

u
ltaneou

sly and em
braced 

each
 other. H

er fu
ll lip

s parted, and m
y lip

s m
et them

 in
 a hu

n
gry 



 211 
210  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

necessarily, to becom
e flaccid. B

ut I lost m
y erection

, and m
y pen

is, 
now

 flaccid, slid out of her vagin
a.

“W
h

at’s the m
atter, B

o?” asked Su
n

g
ja in

 alarm
.

“N
oth

in
g, Su

n
g

ja. It’s ju
st th

at I m
u

st be m
ore tired th

an
 I 

thought.” I replied gu
iltily. “B

ut let m
e continue and stim

u
late you, 

Su
n

g
ja.” I h

astily kissed Su
n

g
ja again

, on
 her m

outh
 and on

 her 
breasts, and, coverin

g her abdom
en

 w
ith

 kisses, I m
oved m

y m
outh

 
dow

n
 to her m

oist vagin
a and put m

y ton
gue into it. A

nd I sucked 
her clitoris. M

any repeated m
ovem

ents of the ton
gue, in

 and out of 
her vagin

a. She started m
oan

in
g again

 softly, and soon
 I felt a little 

convu
lsion

 in
 her vagin

a on
 m

y ton
gue as she gave a gaspin

g sou
nd.

“O
h

, B
o! It w

as w
onderfu

l!” said Su
n

g
ja.

“It w
as w

onderfu
l for m

e, too,” said I. I w
ished I m

eant it.
“I’m

 sorry you got so tired, B
o. B

ut I really loved h
avin

g you in
 

m
e,” said Su

n
g

ja m
ean

in
gfu

lly. “I’d love to h
ave you com

e in
 again

.”
It never seem

ed to occu
r to Su

n
g

ja th
at she m

ight h
ave also 

stim
u

lated m
e. O

n
 the other h

and, I w
as in

 such
 a com

plex m
ood 

then
 th

at it m
ight not h

ave done any good. I w
as elated and d

isap
-

pointed and an
gry. E

lated becau
se a w

om
an

 w
anted m

e and let m
e 

m
ake love to her. A

n
 attractive, sexy w

om
an

. D
isappointed th

at m
y 

erection
 d

isappeared as I becam
e d

istracted
—

w
hen

 I becam
e an

x-
iou

s about takin
g precaution

s. I still rem
em

bered D
r. L

ee’s rem
ark 

som
e seven

 years ago
—

“D
o not put you

r pen
is into the vagin

a of a 
w

om
an

 u
n

less you take precaution
s, u

n
less you really w

ant to h
ave 

a baby w
ith

 the w
om

an
.” W

ell, I am
 really not ready to h

ave a baby 
w

ith
 Su

n
g

ja, although
 I am

 desperately attracted to her. I w
as an

gry 
w

ith
 m

yself for not h
avin

g the foresight to be prepared for the even
-

tu
ality th

at I w
ou

ld h
ave sex w

ith
 a w

om
an

, even
 though

 it m
ight be 

in
 a m

ost u
n

likely place, at a m
ost u

n
likely tim

e. Perh
ap

s I shou
ld 

h
ave been

 a B
oy Scout: “A

lw
ays be prepared!”

W
hen

 w
e sneaked back into the m

u
sic room

, the others w
ere 

still absorbed in
 d

ancin
g. To be su

re, they w
ere really hold

in
g each

 
other tight and sw

ayin
g to m

u
sic, w

ith
 the lights d

im
m

ed. In
 fact, 

som
e of the couples w

ere actu
ally kissin

g. French
 kisses!

of her body, as though
 I h

ad m
ade love to m

any w
om

en
 before. I 

licked both
 of her firm

, supple breasts and arou
nd the now

-red
-

dened n
ipples, and then

 I pou
red kisses on

 her soft belly. I then
 

gently pu
lled dow

n
 her panties and kissed her soft m

ou
nd, the in

-
ner th

igh
s, and her vu

lva. She uttered a gasp as I covered her clito
-

ris w
ith

 m
y m

outh
 and gently sucked on

 it. It tasted a bit salty in
 m

y 
m

outh
, but a deliciou

s, tin
glin

g, tactile sen
sation

 accom
pan

ied it 
on

 m
y ton

gue. Su
n

g
ja’s breath

in
g accelerated, and her pelvis began

 
a slow

 u
ndu

latin
g m

otion
 as her m

oan
s, stifled lest others m

ight 
hear, becam

e m
ore u

rgent.
“B

o, please, B
o. Please com

e on! G
et in

side m
e!” I pu

lled dow
n

 
m

y u
nderpants and kissed her n

ipple, sucked on
 it h

ard, as I w
ent 

on
 top of her. I kissed her m

outh
, put m

y ton
gue in

side her m
outh

, 
and felt her ton

gue entan
gle m

ine. Su
n

g
ja put her h

and on
 m

y 
erect pen

is and, squeezin
g, gu

ided it into her vagin
a. A

s m
y pen

is 
entered her w

ell-lubricated vagin
a, I felt a tightness arou

nd m
y pe-

n
is, a feelin

g of belon
gin

g, and a su
rge of joy—

th
is w

as the very first 
tim

e th
at I h

ad ever entered a w
om

an! B
ut the joy w

as m
ixed w

ith
 

the sudden
 realization

 th
at I w

as apprehen
sive. To be su

re, I w
as a 

little apprehen
sive before, about w

hether Su
n

g
ja w

ou
ld accept m

e, 
w

hether she w
ou

ld let m
e u

nd
ress her, how

 far she w
ou

ld go. B
ut 

now
 th

at I w
as actu

ally in
side her, I realized th

at I w
as not takin

g 
any precaution

s. W
h

at about Su
n

g
ja? Shou

ld I ask? I felt in
 a bind. 

W
h

at if she becom
es pregn

ant? W
hy d

id
n’t I th

in
k of buyin

g a con
-

dom
 and w

earin
g one? B

ecau
se I d

id
n’t th

in
k I w

ou
ld be m

akin
g 

love to a girl ton
ight, at a party!

I fin
ally stopped kissin

g, and, still on
 top of her, w

ith
 m

y pen
is 

still in
side her, I w

h
ispered in

 her ear, “Su
n

g
ja, I love you, but I am

 
not w

earin
g any condom

. A
re you takin

g any precaution
s?”

E
yes still closed, w

ith
 labored breath

in
g, she w

h
ispered, “N

o. 
Please, B

o. L
et’s not w

orry. I love you. T
h

at’s all th
at cou

nts. C
om

e! 
Please! Please, B

o!” She held m
e tight arou

nd m
y back, and her 

pelvic m
ovem

ents accelerated. B
ut m

y pen
is d

id not respond. It w
as 

losin
g its erection

. I d
id not qu

ite u
nderstand

—
I d

id not m
ean

, 
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B

o

T
he new

 year brought the new
s th

at I w
as accepted to the 

Prem
ed

ical D
epartm

ent of H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity! N

ot a big 
su

rprise but a big relief. T
he m

atter w
as settled! I w

as h
ap

-
py, but I w

as cu
riou

sly u
n

h
appy. W

as it becau
se of Su

n
g

ja? I h
ad felt 

extrem
ely attracted to her th

at n
ight w

hen
 I h

ad m
ade love to or, 

m
ore precisely, alm

ost m
ade love to her youth

fu
l but fu

lly m
atu

re 
and w

illin
g body! I blam

ed m
yself for not bein

g prepared, not be-
in

g in
 a position

 to give and take fu
lly w

h
at w

e h
ad both

 w
anted 

so m
uch

. In
 the light of the h

alf-m
oon

, in
 th

at little bed
room

 aw
ay 

from
 the blarin

g m
u

sic of the party, I h
ad a perfect opportu

n
ity to 

con
su

m
m

ate m
y first love w

ith
 a beautifu

l and eager partner. A
nd 

I h
ad botched it. B

ecau
se I w

as u
nprepared.

T
he cold m

orn
in

g light to w
h

ich
 I h

ad aw
akened on

 C
h

ristm
as 

D
ay retu

rned reality to m
e w

ith
 fu

ll force. H
ere I w

as, lyin
g on

 a 
sofa next to Su

n
g

ja, still lookin
g d

isheveled in
 her low

-cut black 
d

ress. Som
ehow

, in
 the su

n
light, she looked paler and u

n
healthy, 

as com
pared w

ith
 last n

ight, w
hen

 she looked so supple and fu
ll 

of energy. Yes, she h
ad exuded a certain

 sexu
al energy last n

ight 
th

at called to m
e like a siren

 in
 H

om
er’s O

dyssey. B
ut now

, she w
as 

lyin
g in

 carefree abandon
, still sleepin

g sou
nd

ly, w
ith

 a little saliva 

Su
n

g
ja and I stretched out on

 the sofa and soon
 fell fast asleep. 

It w
as tw

o o’clock in
 the m

orn
in

g. Santa C
lau

s h
ad com

e and gone.
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u
sin

g ch
arts an

d
 m

odels. Sh
e later tau

gh
t m

e h
ow

 to u
se a con

-
dom

, w
h

en
 to u

se it, an
d

 w
h

y it w
as n

ecessary to do so. If som
e of 

th
e tow

n’s con
servative old

 gu
ard

 h
ad

 kn
ow

n
 about w

h
at sh

e h
ad 

tau
gh

t m
e, an

d
 sh

ow
n

 m
e, th

ey m
igh

t h
ave tried

 to lyn
ch

 h
er for 

“corruptin
g” th

e m
orals of a youth

. N
ever realizin

g h
ow

 im
p

or-
tan

t it w
as for youth

s to learn
 about th

e facts of life, to becom
e 

prep
ared! B

ut I h
ad

 failed
 h

er in
 n

ot bein
g prep

ared
 ton

igh
t, 

an
d

 th
erefore failed

 m
yself.

A
t about ten

 in
 the m

orn
in

g, C
h

ristm
as D

ay, everyone w
as fin

al-
ly aw

ake. Sue m
ade a pot of coffee and took out som

e pastries. A
ll 

of u
s w

ere so tired th
at w

e barely ate before w
e bid “good m

orn
in

g-
n

ight” to each
 other and w

ent hom
e. I d

id squeeze Su
n

g
ja’s h

and as 
I shook h

and
s w

ith
 her.

“I’ll call you.”
“So w

ill I.”
W

e h
ad

 exch
an

ged
 ou

r ph
on

e n
u

m
bers th

e n
igh

t before du
r-

in
g a gam

e. In
 fact, everyon

e h
ad

 th
e ph

on
e n

u
m

bers of every-
on

e else.
B

ut I never called. A
nd she never called, either. In

 a w
ay, I w

as 
w

aitin
g for her to call. It’s possible th

at she w
as w

aitin
g for m

e to 
call, too. T

he fact is, I suppose, th
at m

y con
flict over her contin

-
ued

—
perh

ap
s I cou

ld not really forget or forgive w
h

at I con
sidered 

to be her rash
ness, or her w

illin
gness, to put both

 herself and m
e 

in
 jeopardy by h

avin
g sex w

ithout precaution
s. Still, I am

 su
re th

at 
if she h

ad called, I w
ou

ld h
ave been

 on
ly too h

appy and eager to 
see her again

, to take her into m
y arm

s again
, and to kiss her fu

ll, 
poutin

g m
outh

, her sm
ooth

 th
roat, her firm

, fu
ll breasts, and her 

tu
m

escent red n
ipples. Yes, th

is tim
e I w

ou
ld m

ake love to her prop
-

erly, fu
lly, and com

pletely, w
ith

 fu
ll protection

. B
ut she d

id not call, 
and I d

id not call.
W

eeks passed, and m
y thoughts of Su

n
g

ja took on
 a d

ifferent d
i-

m
en

sion
. I now

 m
astu

rbated th
in

kin
g of Su

n
g

ja (a step dow
n

 into 
reality from

 L
iz T

aylor), visu
alizin

g her n
aked, in

 variou
s poses and 

situ
ation

s, w
ith

 variou
s parts of her an

atom
y, som

e from
 m

em
ory, 

d
roolin

g out of one corner of her m
outh

. She looked lovely, none-
theless, and I kept on

 starin
g at her partially exposed breast, the 

cu
rve of w

h
ich

 w
as m

ovin
g up and dow

n
 gently w

ith
 each

 breath
. 

“A
h

, I w
ou

ld enjoy th
is sight every m

orn
in

g, perh
ap

s, if I w
ere m

ar-
ried to Su

n
g

ja!”
T

h
e fact is, I felt seriou

sly con
flicted

 about Su
n

g
ja. I loved 

h
er, or at least I felt I w

as in
 love w

ith
 h

er, w
ith

 h
er w

illin
g, yield

-
in

g bod
y, h

er h
u

m
orou

s p
outin

g m
outh

, an
d

 w
h

at I kn
ew

 of h
er 

as a p
erson

, a bu
d

d
in

g scu
lptress. A

rt w
ou

ld
 com

p
lem

en
t m

y 
career as a ph

ysician
. A

s a p
sych

iatrist, I w
ou

ld
 appreciate art 

an
d

, p
erh

ap
s, provide h

er w
ith

 p
sych

ological in
sigh

ts th
at m

igh
t 

con
tribute to a m

ore profou
n

d
 level of artistic creation

. B
ut h

er 
w

illin
gn

ess to h
ave sexu

al in
tercou

rse w
ith

 m
e w

ith
out an

y pre-
caution

s both
ered

 m
e deep

 dow
n

. W
h

at if sh
e becam

e pregn
an

t? 
W

h
at if m

y bod
y h

ad
 n

ot h
ad

 th
e w

isdom
 to m

ake m
y p

en
is 

flaccid
 at th

at m
om

en
t, preven

tin
g m

y h
avin

g an
 ejacu

lation
? I 

h
ad

 n
ot kn

ow
n

 about it th
en

, but as I learn
ed

 ph
ysiology later, 

I becam
e m

ore an
d

 m
ore profou

n
d

ly im
pressed

 by w
h

at W
alter 

C
an

n
on

 called
 “th

e w
isdom

 of th
e bod

y”—
th

e u
n

con
sciou

s ph
ys-

iological reaction
s th

at protect u
s from

 p
oten

tially fatal d
an

ger.
Su

n
g

ja h
ad

 w
an

ted
 m

e to com
e, to ejacu

late in
 h

er, to do 
w

h
at seem

ed
 righ

t an
d

 n
atu

ral for th
e m

om
en

t, w
ith

out con
-

sideration
 for th

e con
sequ

en
ces. I desp

erately w
an

ted
 to do ex-

actly th
at, but I w

as also w
orried

, up
set, an

d
, yes, an

gry, too. T
h

e 
last th

in
g I w

an
ted

 to be w
as be irresp

on
sible! D

r. L
ee’s w

arn
in

g 
cam

e back vivid
ly in

 m
y m

in
d

 th
at very m

om
en

t I m
igh

t h
ave 

let go: “D
o n

ot put you
r p

en
is in

to a w
om

an’s vagin
a u

n
less you 

take precaution
s, u

n
less you

 really w
an

t to h
ave a baby w

ith
 th

e 
w

om
an

.” I w
as goin

g to becom
e a doctor, ju

st like D
r. L

ee, ju
st 

as learn
ed

, as skillfu
l, as ration

al, as cou
rageou

s, an
d

 as carin
g. 

Yes, D
r. L

ee w
as a rem

arkable w
om

an
, livin

g an
d

 practicin
g in

 a 
sm

all backw
ard

, con
servative tow

n
 like K

osu
n

g th
at d

id
 n

ot read
-

ily accept a w
om

an
 profession

al. Sh
e h

ad
 th

e cou
rage to teach

 a 
n

in
e-year-old

 boy everyth
in

g about sex, factu
ally, scien

tifically, 
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M
idd

le School. A
nd then

 there w
as C

hu
lsoo Paik, a h

and
som

e guy 
w

hom
 I d

id
n’t know

 very w
ell du

rin
g h

igh
 school. H

e tended to 
h

an
g out w

ith
 the w

ealth
ier, h

appy-go
-lucky playboy types du

rin
g 

h
igh

 school. T
hen

, K
w

an
gsoo Park, a rather bright but lightw

eight 
sort of fellow

 w
ho h

ad rather prom
inent ears and w

hose n
ickn

am
e, 

con
sequently, w

as “R
abbit.”

From
 the begin

n
in

g, alm
ost by necessity, w

e stuck together. 
W

e sh
ared a sen

se of paranoia of the elite. W
e felt som

ehow
 th

at 
w

e w
ere d

ifferent from
 the others w

ho cam
e from

 lesser schools 
and th

at, u
n

less w
e stuck together, w

e m
ight som

ehow
 be perse-

cuted. Ph
ilm

o w
as very short but perh

ap
s the m

ost m
atu

re of u
s 

all. H
e also tended to be a w

ise, m
ed

iatin
g in

fluence. R
abbit w

as 
u

su
ally fu

ll of jokes and introduced a certain
 lighthearted

ness to 
the en

sem
ble. C

hu
lsoo w

as the entrepreneu
r, supplier, and black 

m
arketeer of the gan

g, alw
ays provid

in
g u

s w
ith

 cigarettes, liquor, 
cand

ies, and other con
su

m
ables. H

is father ow
ned a big depart-

m
ent store in

 Seou
l, and C

hu
lsoo w

as h
appy to keep h

is friend
s 

h
appy w

ith
 m

aterial th
in

gs.
T

he rest of the class con
sisted of a m

ixed bag. T
he m

ajority w
ere 

qu
ite decent students from

 reason
ably first-class schools. T

hen
, 

there w
ere som

e students from
 h

igh
 schools in

 the provinces, such
 

as P
u

san
. Som

e of them
 w

ere qu
ite bright but lacked the soph

istica-
tion

 of Seou
l n

atives.
T

hen
 there w

ere som
e students w

hom
 I can

 on
ly describe as ru

f-
fian

s. From
 u

n
know

n
, rough

-sou
nd

in
g h

igh
 schools. T

here w
ere 

som
e w

om
en

 students, too. Seven
, to be su

re. Ju
st 10 percent of the 

enterin
g class. Tw

o from
 Seou

l G
irls’ H

igh
 School, tw

o from
 E

w
h

a, 
and one each

 from
 th

ree separate girls’ h
igh

 schools. B
y and large, 

the w
om

en
 students w

ere rather shy and tended to blend w
ith

 the 
crow

d. T
here w

ere, how
ever, tw

o coed
s w

ho caught m
y eye from

 the 
begin

n
in

g, a rather heavy girl by the n
am

e of Soon
il K

an
g, from

 
Seou

l G
irls, w

ho w
as obviou

sly very bright and very self-assu
red 

and tended to assu
m

e the role of the spokesperson
 for the w

om
en

 
students, and K

aehee C
hu

n
g, w

hose E
n

glish
 n

ickn
am

e w
as K

atie, 

som
e from

 im
agin

ation
, becom

in
g vivid focal points of m

y erotic 
fantasies. She lived very vivid

ly in
 m

y fantasies.
In

 reality, how
ever, the thoughts of her as a real person

, flesh
 

and blood, d
im

in
ished w

ith
 each

 passin
g w

eek. I no lon
ger thought 

about callin
g her. I doubt th

at I w
ou

ld even
 h

ave agreed to d
ate 

her if she h
ad called m

e by th
at point. She h

ad now
 becom

e a vivid 
livin

g person
 in

 m
y fantasy land. H

er existence in
 real life w

as an
 

u
n

necessary duplication
.

M
arch

 2, 1959, Seou
l

M
y first d

ay as a college student began
 w

ith
 a cerem

ony in
 the am

-
ph

itheater of H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity. A

s a college student, I w
as now

 
con

sidered to be a fu
ll-fledged adu

lt, even
 though

 I w
as still on

ly 
seventeen

 goin
g on

 eighteen
. I cou

ld now
 d

rin
k or sm

oke, if I w
ant-

ed to. I cou
ld even

 go to a brothel!
H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity, bein
g a school ru

n
 by A

m
erican

 m
ission

ar-
ies, alw

ays included a prayer in
 the begin

n
in

g of any cerem
ony. So, 

the u
n

iversity ch
aplain

 d
roned on

, “In
 G

od w
e tru

st the destiny of 
ou

r cou
ntry, and of ou

r youth
s…

their futu
re, their success…

”
I felt con

flicted about goin
g to a C

h
ristian

 u
n

iversity, although
 I 

decided on
 doin

g it for the benefit of bein
g prepared for postgrad

-
u

ate education
 in

 A
m

erica. I w
as still an

 atheist, although
 by now

 
I h

ad becom
e m

ore tolerant or, perh
ap

s, m
ore m

ellow
, an

 atheist 
borderin

g on
 bein

g an
 agnostic. N

evertheless, it irked m
e to hear 

grow
n

 people prayin
g for som

e supern
atu

ral salvation
 rather th

an
 

attem
ptin

g to sh
ape their ow

n
 destiny w

ith
 their ow

n
 efforts!

O
n

ly th
ree gradu

ates of the Seou
l H

igh
 School w

ere in
 the en

-
terin

g class of seventy prem
ed

ical students at H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity. 

T
h

is w
as in

 contrast to the m
uch

 larger enterin
g class of Seou

l 
N

ation
al U

n
iversity, at least 30 percent of w

hom
 w

ere from
 m

y h
igh

 
school. In

 add
ition

 to m
e, there w

as Ph
ilm

o K
im

, a really brainy 
guy w

hom
 I rem

em
ber as the first n

am
e on

 the list posted on
 the 

w
all on

 th
at d

ark A
pril d

ay som
e six years ago, w

hen
 I failed to find 

m
y n

am
e on

 the sam
e list—

the list of the enterin
g class of Seou

l 
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best, a crutch
 th

at the w
eak feel they need. I felt th

at religion
 w

as 
the sin

gle biggest obstacle to hu
m

an
 progress th

roughout h
istory. 

M
y position

 n
atu

rally generated m
uch

 heated d
iscu

ssion
, especially 

w
ith

 devoutly religiou
s students w

ho h
ad com

e to H
yu

nd
ai becau

se 
it w

as a religiou
s school.

T
he professor, D

r. M
in

, w
as an

 en
lightened but religiou

s m
an

, 
w

ho w
as a fan

 of K
ierkegaard. W

h
ile he d

id not pu
sh

 religion
 in

 
an

 authoritarian
 sort of w

ay, he seem
ed to be pained w

hen
 I w

as at 
m

y fiercest in
 pointin

g out the contrad
iction

s in
 the B

ible and the 
crim

es of organ
ized religion

 th
roughout h

istory. I also d
iscovered 

th
at I enjoyed these heated d

iscu
ssion

s; they w
ere som

ew
h

at like a 
w

restlin
g m

atch
. A

fter such
 a d

iscu
ssion

, I felt rather exh
au

sted but 
also invigorated. It w

as fu
n!

Ph
ilm

o, forever the arbiter, w
ou

ld point out th
at C

on
fucian

ism
 

w
as a religion

, too, but th
at it contributed to K

orea’s authoritari-
an

ism
 and stagn

ation
 w

h
ile C

h
ristian

ity brought in
 new

 ideas of 
equ

ality and progress. O
n

 the other h
and, Ph

ilm
o continued, 

C
on

fucian
ism

 d
id contribute to K

orean
s’ valu

in
g of education

 and 
social order. H

ard to argue w
ith

 th
at!

I d
iscovered, also, th

at I really got to like those w
ith

 w
hom

 I 
h

ad h
ad a heated d

iscu
ssion

—
for exam

ple, B
ob L

ee. B
ob’s K

orean
 

n
am

e w
as R

oh
-bu, w

h
ich

 sou
nd

s like h
is baptized n

am
e, R

obert. 
H

e w
as a devout C

h
ristian

, but he also liked to d
iscu

ss religion
 in

 
a ration

al m
an

ner, rather th
an

 ju
st em

ph
asizin

g faith
 as som

e oth
-

ers d
id, w

ho I felt w
ere too du

m
b to be able to m

ake an
 intelligent 

argu
m

ent. B
ob argued for the need for a superord

in
ate order and 

th
at a deity w

as necessary to sym
bolize such

 an
 order. W

h
ile ou

r 
d

iscu
ssion

s w
ere heated at tim

es, and at tim
es w

e seem
ed to be at 

com
plete loggerhead

s w
ith

 each
 other, I fou

nd m
yself also bein

g at 
least partially in

fluenced by h
is point of view

. B
ut I held stron

gly 
th

at hu
m

an
 bein

gs w
ere better off tru

stin
g their ow

n
 abilities in

 
sh

apin
g the futu

re, rather th
an

 relyin
g on

, or tru
stin

g, a bearded 
old m

an
 som

ew
here up in

 the sky w
ho w

ou
ld in

fluence all m
atters 

capriciou
sly.

from
 E

w
h

a G
irls’ School, w

ho w
as slender but bu

xom
, vivaciou

s, 
sh

arp
-ton

gued, and qu
ite com

petitive.
It w

as obviou
s from

 the begin
n

in
g th

at the u
n

iversity w
as in

-
fluenced stron

gly by A
m

erican
s. T

here w
ere several A

m
erican

 pro
-

fessors, and qu
ite a few

 A
m

erican
 m

ission
aries w

ere on
 the board 

of tru
stees. T

he u
n

iversity received m
illion

s of dollars from
 the 

U
n

ited M
ethod

ist M
ission

. In
 fact, as m

y cou
sin

 Soon
kil said, m

ost 
of the textbooks w

e u
sed w

ere in
 E

n
glish

.
T

he u
n

iversity w
as on

 the frin
ge of the city of Seou

l, in
 a w

ood
-

ed area on
 the slopes of a m

ou
ntain

 th
at form

ed the w
estern

 edge 
of tow

n
. M

ost of the bu
ild

in
gs on

 cam
pu

s w
ere neo

-G
oth

ic in
 

style, and provided a tru
ly collegiate atm

osphere. T
he Prem

ed
ical 

D
epartm

ent w
as hou

sed in
 a neo

-G
oth

ic bu
ild

in
g of the m

ain
 cam

-
pu

s. T
he m

ed
ical school proper w

as at the south
 end of Seou

l, at-
tached to the Providence H

ospital.
T

he prem
ed

ical cu
rricu

lu
m

 w
as a concentrated form

 of liberal-
arts education

 plu
s science, all to be com

pleted in
 tw

o years. In
 

the U
n

ited States, w
ith

 som
e exception

s like B
row

n
 and D

artm
outh

 
U

n
iversities, w

h
ich

 h
ave tw

o
-year prem

ed program
s, one u

su
ally h

as 
to fin

ish
 fou

r years of regu
lar college, m

akin
g su

re th
at one takes 

the requ
ired prerequ

isite cou
rses for ad

m
ission

 to m
ed

ical school, 
such

 as biology, com
parative an

atom
y, and chem

istry, to be eligible 
to apply to a m

ed
ical school. In

 K
orea, how

ever, all the prem
ed

ical 
education

 w
as cram

ped into tw
o years, presu

m
ably to save tim

e. 
I enjoyed the prem

ed
ical cu

rricu
lu

m
, especially the liberal-arts 

cou
rses th

at included ph
ilosophy, h

istory of civilization
, E

n
glish

, 
and K

orean
 literatu

re. B
ein

g a m
ission

ary school, there w
as also a 

cou
rse on

 religion
, w

h
ich

 I d
id and d

id not enjoy.
T

he religion
 cou

rse w
as ru

n
 in

 a sem
in

ar form
at and con

sisted 
m

ostly of d
iscu

ssion
s of articles w

ritten
 by religiou

s ph
ilosophers, 

such
 as B

uber and K
ierkegaard. T

here w
ere also d

iscu
ssion

s of 
passages from

 the B
ible and how

 one m
ight interpret them

. In
 

these d
iscu

ssion
s, I m

ade it clear from
 the outset th

at I w
as not a 

C
h

ristian
 and th

at I con
sidered religion

 to be superstition
 and, at 
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Sprin
g 1959–W

inter 1960, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

“W
h

ite D
eer” w

as the n
am

e of the tearoom
 th

at m
y 

friend
s and I frequented. T

he “fou
r m

u
sketeers,” 

as w
e w

ere called by others. Ph
ilm

o, B
ob, R

abbit, 
and m

yself. T
he prem

ed
ical students from

 H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity. W

e 
w

ere alw
ays together, d

iscu
ssin

g, argu
in

g, studyin
g, ch

attin
g, alw

ays 
talkin

g. W
e w

ere together at school, and w
e w

ere together outside 
of school.

O
n

 m
any even

in
gs and w

eekend
s, w

e spent hou
rs in

 th
at lit-

tle tearoom
 in

 M
yu

n
gdon

g, the entertain
m

ent d
istrict of Seou

l. 
Tearoom

s, abu
nd

ant in
 m

ost cities, w
ere the m

eetin
g places for 

you
n

g people. Tearoom
s provided coffee, tea, and other non

alco
-

holic beverages. You cou
ld stay there for hou

rs and listen
 to excel-

lent stereo m
u

sic. A
s lon

g as you d
ran

k at least one cup of coffee or 
tea every tw

o hou
rs or so, they d

id not m
ind how

 lon
g you stayed.

M
any you

n
g people h

ad m
ade tearoom

s their second hom
es, 

practically livin
g there, read

in
g, w

ritin
g, and m

eetin
g friend

s. 
E

ach
 you

n
gster h

ad h
is or her favorite tearoom

. O
u

rs w
as the 

W
h

ite D
eer. W

e liked the tearoom
 becau

se it w
as rather spaciou

s 
and there w

ere n
ice nooks form

ed by potted plants and fish
 tan

ks. 

B
ob h

ad gone to a second
-rou

nd h
igh

 school—
th

at is, he h
ad 

failed h
is entrance exam

 to the Seou
l M

idd
le School and h

ad gone 
to h

is first choice am
on

g the second
-rou

nd h
igh

 schools. T
hu

s, he 
h

ad the experience of h
avin

g failed an
 entrance exam

 at a you
n

g 
age, w

h
ich

 w
as an

 experience I h
ad alm

ost sh
ared w

ith
 h

im
 and 

w
ith

 w
h

ich
 I em

path
ized. B

ob w
as the m

ost honestly sincere per-
son

 I h
ad ever m

et. I h
ad m

et m
any hypocritically sincere people, 

m
ostly “devout” C

h
ristian

s, w
hose sincerity, I felt, w

as sh
allow

er 
th

an
 their skin

s but w
orn

 like a badge. N
ot so w

ith
 B

ob. H
e d

id not 
even

 com
e across, at tim

es, as bein
g particu

larly sincere or piou
s. 

B
ut deep dow

n
, I knew

 th
at he really cared about people and about 

hu
m

an
 su

fferin
g. B

ob w
as now

 accepted as a fu
ll-fledged m

em
ber 

of ou
r elite little clique of Seou

l boys.
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decided to develop a friend
sh

ip w
ith

 Yu
lak A

h
n

, a student w
ho w

as 
applyin

g to the prem
ed

ical cou
rse at Seou

l N
ation

al. I h
ad ad

m
ired 

Yu
lak for a reason

 a bit d
ifferent from

 w
hy I ad

m
ired Ph

ilm
o.

In
 add

ition
 to bein

g bright, and bein
g especially good in

 E
n

glish
 

and a frequent com
petitor of m

ine in
 th

at regard, Yu
lak w

as par-
ticu

larly w
ell versed in

 fine arts. H
e w

as able to d
iscu

ss w
orks of 

art w
ith

 authority and seem
ed to h

ave a real appreciation
 for the 

nu
ances of m

odern
 art. A

rt w
as som

eth
in

g to w
h

ich
 I h

ad not been
 

exposed to any extent. M
y parents sim

ply d
id not seem

 to know
 any-

th
in

g about, m
uch

 less appreciate, art. I h
ad been

 alm
ost com

pletely 
obliviou

s to the existence of fine art u
ntil, one d

ay, the h
igh

-school 
class w

ent to an
 exh

ibition
 of m

odern
 art at the N

ation
al M

u
seu

m
. 

Yu
lak h

appened to be w
alkin

g w
ith

 m
e, and I asked h

im
 if he liked 

w
h

at w
e saw

. H
e explained to m

e w
hy he liked one paintin

g m
ore 

th
an

 another and show
ed m

e how
 one m

ight interpret the artist’s 
intention

s by the w
ay he h

ad painted the canvas. I w
as ench

anted. 
I began

 to see th
at the paintin

gs h
ad m

essages, and I realized th
at 

I w
anted to know

 m
ore about fine art. A

rou
nd th

at tim
e, I saw

 the 
m

ovie M
oulin R

ouge. A
 great sentim

ental m
ovie about the French

 
artist Tou

lou
se-L

autrec, w
ho w

as a m
idget. M

y interest in
 art grew

.
A

fter the event at the N
ation

al M
u

seu
m

, I realized th
at I h

ad 
been

 very deficient in
 cu

ltu
re in

 general, not ju
st fine art and paint-

in
g. E

specially in
 m

u
sic. U

p to th
at point, the on

ly m
u

sic th
at I h

ad 
been

 interested in
 w

as jazz and the new
ly introduced rock and roll 

from
 the A

m
erican

 E
ighth

 A
rm

y rad
io. M

y parents d
id listen

 to the 
govern

m
ent rad

io station
 th

at h
ad m

ostly popu
lar m

u
sic, but they 

d
id not seem

 to show
 any enthu

siasm
 for m

u
sic. T

hey never took 
m

e to concerts or operas. I still w
onder w

hy. M
y parents w

ere w
ell-

educated people w
ho u

sed to love m
u

sic. In
 fact, they h

ad m
et each

 
other w

h
ile sin

gin
g H

andel’s M
essiah together. W

h
at h

ad m
ade 

M
essiah together. W

h
at h

ad m
ade 

M
essiah

them
 lose th

at com
m

on
 interest, th

at spice of life?
I w

as determ
ined to catch

 up in
 th

is area of deficiency. A
fter all, 

I h
ad now

 overcom
e m

y deficiencies in
 m

ath
 and w

as, in
 fact, rather 

good at advanced m
ath

.

T
here w

as a particu
larly secluded nook in

 a corner th
at w

as ou
r 

favorite. W
e spent hou

rs and hou
rs there, d

iscu
ssin

g ph
ilosophy, 

religion
, politics, and m

etaphysics, sprin
kled w

ith
 gossip and sm

all 
talk. E

ventu
ally, w

e w
ere rather w

ell-know
n

 to the w
aitresses at the 

tearoom
. W

e cou
ld even

 u
se the tearoom

 as a m
essage center. O

ne 
h

as to rem
em

ber th
at th

is w
as lon

g before the d
ays of cell phones 

and the Internet. T
here w

ere on
ly w

ired telephones fou
nd at hom

e 
and in

 offices, and they afforded little privacy. Telephone an
sw

er-
in

g m
ach

ines h
ad not been

 invented yet. Since the ow
ner of the 

tearoom
 knew

 u
s, w

e cou
ld phone her and ask her to take m

es-
sages for the other m

em
bers of the gan

g th
at w

ou
ld certain

ly be 
there later. In

 th
is fash

ion
, w

e w
ere able to leave m

essages for each
 

other. R
abbit often

 u
sed the m

essage system
 for h

is private affairs. 
For exam

ple, h
is girlfriend m

ight leave a m
essage w

ith
 the ow

ner 
concern

in
g their next d

ate. B
ecau

se of m
y interest in

 m
ysteries, w

e 
h

ad developed a code lan
gu

age for m
essages as w

ell. For exam
ple, 

I m
ight leave a m

essage to Ph
ilm

o sayin
g, “T

he egg is u
n

fertilized,” 
w

h
ich

 m
ight m

ean
 th

at I w
as not goin

g to be able to m
ake it—

th
at 

is, w
aitin

g w
ou

ld be futile.
A

m
on

g the fou
r m

u
sketeers, Ph

ilm
o and I h

ad a special rela-
tion

sh
ip. I h

ad alw
ays ad

m
ired Ph

ilm
o from

 the first d
ay of Seou

l 
M

idd
le School. H

e w
as the first in

 ran
k am

on
g the enterin

g class, 
and he rem

ained the top student th
roughout h

igh
 school. It w

as 
com

m
on

ly accepted th
at Ph

ilm
o w

as a gen
iu

s, and h
is su

rprisin
g 

decision
 to enter H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity gave credence to the notion
 

th
at H

yu
nd

ai w
as as prestigiou

s as Seou
l N

ation
al.

In
 h

igh
 school, Ph

ilm
o and I h

ad not been
 close. A

lthough
 

w
e knew

 each
 other (both

 of u
s w

ere rather prom
inent students, 

Ph
ilm

o as the all-arou
nd gen

iu
s and I as the u

neven
 gen

iu
s in

 
E

n
glish

 and chem
istry), w

e h
ad little occasion

 to speak to each
 oth

-
er. In

 fact, I d
id not h

ave any close friend
s in

 h
igh

 school, except 
for close w

orkin
g relation

sh
ip

s in
 O

ak C
lub. W

hen
 m

y h
igh

-school 
d

ays w
ere com

in
g to a close, I h

ad w
ished th

at I h
ad m

ade som
e 

close friend
s. D

u
rin

g the fin
al m

onth
s of h

igh
 school, I deliberately 
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ber 1957. B

asem
ent in

 C
om

m
and

ant’s H
ou

se, C
am

p L
ucky, 

D
PR

K
 (Som

ew
here arou

nd 40 N
 Parallel and 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
K

yok, K
w

ak

K
w

ak is stand
in

g n
aked, w

ith
 h

is h
and

s h
andcu

ffed beh
ind 

h
im

. H
is eyes are blind

folded. K
yok, w

ho is also n
aked, is 

kneelin
g before h

im
 and suckin

g h
is erect pen

is vigorou
s-

ly. W
ith

 a loud groan
, K

w
ak ejacu

lates a copiou
s am

ou
nt of sem

en
, 

w
h

ich
 K

yok sw
allow

s eagerly. “T
h

at w
as good, K

yok!”
K

yok open
s the h

andcu
ffs w

ith
 a key, and K

w
ak rem

oves h
is 

blind
fold. K

w
ak hold

s K
yok in

 h
is arm

s, alm
ost cru

sh
in

g her. “D
o 

you know
 th

at you are the best sex perform
er in

 the w
orld? A

s a 
rew

ard, I’ll give you another w
ish!”

O
f cou

rse, at first K
yok w

as ju
st a prisoner w

hose sole pu
rpose 

w
as to satisfy K

w
ak’s every w

h
im

, w
h

ich
 tended to be m

ostly rap
-

in
g her in

 variou
s poses, u

su
ally hog-tied. In

 the begin
n

in
g, K

w
ak 

tried to m
ake K

yok into a helpless slave by abu
sin

g her m
ercilessly. 

H
e w

ou
ld h

ave her su
spended n

aked, w
ith

 her raised arm
s tied up, 

and w
h

ip her w
ith

 a horse w
h

ip u
ntil she begged h

im
 to kill her—

he w
ou

ld then
 u

ntie her and h
ave her craw

l on
 all fou

rs w
h

ile he 
w

h
ipped her u

ntil she lay prostrate in
 front of h

im
. T

hen
 he w

ou
ld 

fuck her from
 the rear or tu

rn
 her arou

nd and enter her from
 the 

front. A
lm

ost u
ncon

sciou
s, K

yok w
ou

ld still m
ake appreciative 

I decided to m
ake friend

s w
ith

 Yu
lak and adopt h

im
 as a sort of 

a m
entor in

 cu
ltu

ral education
. T

h
at he w

as goin
g to be a doctor 

like m
e gave m

e an
 excu

se to approach
 h

im
 and to m

ake conversa-
tion

 w
ith

 h
im

. I told h
im

 th
at I w

anted to be a friend of h
is, th

at I 
w

anted to m
aintain

 contact w
ith

 h
im

 even
 after gradu

ation
, as ou

r 
careers w

ou
ld be related, and th

at I w
anted to see w

h
at the pre-

m
ed

ical students at Seou
l N

ation
al w

ere learn
in

g and com
pare it 

w
ith

 w
h

at I w
as learn

in
g. Yu

lak w
as very pleased w

ith
 m

y approach
 

to h
im

, and he w
elcom

ed m
e into h

is circle of friend
s. A

 cu
ltu

red 
bu

nch
 of people!

Yu
lak w

as the you
n

gest of fou
r ch

ild
ren

. H
is father w

as a profes-
sor of French

 at E
w

h
a W

om
en’s U

n
iversity. Yu

lak’s eldest brother 
w

as a certified gen
iu

s, a nuclear en
gineer, studyin

g in
 the U

n
ited 

States. I visited Yu
lak at h

is hou
se a nu

m
ber of tim

es du
rin

g h
igh

 
school and after gradu

ation
. W

e talked about art, literatu
re, and 

ph
ilosophy, as w

ell as about w
h

at w
e w

ere learn
in

g in
 ou

r respective 
prem

ed
ical schools. W

henever I visited h
is hou

se, I w
as im

pressed 
by tw

o th
in

gs—
the nu

m
ber of books and artistic artifacts th

at h
is 

father h
ad arou

nd the hou
se and also how

 everyone w
as subdued 

w
hen

 h
is father w

as at hom
e. H

e dem
anded absolute peace and qu

i-
etude arou

nd the hou
se—

Yu
lak’s father seem

ed to carry an
 author-

ity th
at I w

as qu
ite u

n
accu

stom
ed to in

 m
y ow

n
 hom

e. M
y d

ad w
as 

alw
ays dow

n
-to

-earth
 and u

n
assu

m
in

g—
he w

as like a friend rather 
th

an
 an

 authoritarian
 ru

ler.
E

ventu
ally, I invited Yu

lak to join
 the fou

r m
u

sketeers at W
h

ite 
D

eer. It m
ade so m

uch
 sen

se for all of u
s to get together, talk ph

ilos-
ophy like w

e liked to do, and enjoy ou
r college life together. Yu

lak 
also m

ade u
n

ique contribution
s to ou

r d
iscu

ssion
 th

rough
 h

is cu
l-

tu
ral perspectives and by injectin

g into it h
is expertise in

 fine art 
and literatu

re.
A

h
, these h

alcyon
, W

h
ite D

eer d
ays! T

hey w
ere som

e of the h
ap

-
piest, m

ost fu
lfillin

g d
ays and n

ights of m
y life. I felt at ease w

ith
 m

y 
friend

s, and I tru
ly enjoyed their com

pany and the intellectu
al and 

artistic stim
u

lation
 th

at I obtained from
 them

.
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K
yok is now

 breath
in

g rapid
ly, w

ith
 her face flu

shed. “A
re you 

su
re you w

ant th
is?” K

w
ak asks, feelin

g rather con
fu

sed. T
he bitch

 
shou

ld be petrified, not excited.
“Yes, C

om
rade, sir. I w

ant to experience w
h

at Yoonja and Su
n

m
i 

experienced, w
h

ich
 you spared m

e out of you
r kind

ness.”
“O

K
, then

. H
ere it goes…

” K
w

ak starts tu
rn

in
g up the d

ial on
 

the h
and

le of the probe h
alfw

ay.
“A

aaaghhhh! A
aayyyeee! Please stop, pleeeese! I’ll do anything, any-

thing, aaaaagh!” K
yok scream

s as she alm
ost convu

lses, w
ith

 her pel-
thing, aaaaagh!” K

yok scream
s as she alm

ost convu
lses, w

ith
 her pel-

thing, aaaaagh!”
vis and body tw

istin
g again

st the m
etal restraints.

K
w

ak im
m

ed
iately tu

rn
s dow

n
 the d

ial and tu
rn

s it off. “See 
how

 th
is w

ill m
ake anybody tell all they know

?”
“Yes, C

om
rade, sir! A

nd I know
 how

 lucky I am
 to serve you. 

Please fuck m
e like the first tim

e.”
K

w
ak d

rop
s h

is pants and enters her, fu
lly arou

sed by her plead
-

in
g, flu

shed body. H
e ejacu

lates alm
ost im

m
ed

iately.
“T

h
an

k you, C
om

rade, sir. A
nd now

, I’ll do oral sex the w
ay you 

like, w
ith

 you cu
ffed and blind

folded.” K
w

ak is able to ejacu
late tw

o 
or th

ree tim
es du

rin
g an

 encou
nter, and he particu

larly enjoys h
av-

in
g oral sex th

is w
ay.

“B
ut before I do th

at, cou
ld you show

 m
e how

 Yoonja and Su
n

m
i 

d
ied? W

ere they executed in
 th

is type of room
?”

“Yes, but a double room
, interrogation

 room
 tw

o. B
ut here, you 

see these tw
o nooses?” K

w
ak pu

lls one of the nooses h
an

gin
g from

 
the ceilin

g and puts it arou
nd K

yok’s neck.
“You stand here on

 th
is trapdoor, and I go there and pu

sh
 th

at 
button

, and then
 the trapdoor d

rop
s and you are no m

ore. T
hey 

w
ill rem

ove the body later and bu
ry it w

ithout any m
ark. T

h
at’s 

the w
ay they d

ied, and you w
ou

ld h
ave, too, if I h

ad
n’t spared you.” 

K
w

ak rem
oves the noose and puts it arou

nd h
is ow

n
 neck.

“O
K

, now
 you can

 cu
ff m

e and blind
fold m

e and suck m
y cock.”

K
yok puts the h

andcu
ffs on

 K
w

ak’s w
rists beh

ind h
is back and 

puts a blind
fold arou

nd h
is eyes.

noises w
hen

 he touched her or entered her—
w

as she really enjoy-
in

g her torm
ent?

“C
om

rade, sir, do you realize tod
ay is the an

n
iversary of ou

r 
first m

eetin
g last year?”

“N
o, I d

id
n’t realize th

at, but you
 are right; it w

as last Septem
ber 

th
at you

 cam
e h

ere, brought by C
aptain

 K
ilin

 an
d

 L
ieuten

ant 
H

oon
. “

“Yes, C
om

rade, sir. A
nd I w

as so scared to be in
 th

at interroga-
tion

 room
. B

ut th
at’s w

here w
e h

ad ou
r first lovem

akin
g. A

s m
y 

w
ish

, cou
ld w

e revisit the room
? A

nd m
aybe reen

act the lovem
ak-

in
g? Perh

ap
s th

is tim
e you cou

ld tortu
re m

e a little, like w
h

at h
ap

-
pened to m

y poor students.”
K

w
ak felt excitem

ent bu
ild

in
g in

 h
is body—

yes, the special in
-

terrogation
 room

, w
here they h

ad sex the first tim
e after he th

reat-
ened to tortu

re her to get her to con
fess to bein

g a m
em

ber of a 
capitalist cell and to extract n

am
es of people w

ho h
ad to be elim

i-
n

ated. H
e w

as su
rprised th

at K
yok told h

im
 exactly the n

am
es even

 
before the tortu

re began
, includ

in
g those of her students Yoonja 

and Su
n

m
i, and seem

ed so arou
sed sexu

ally th
at he proceeded to 

rape her im
m

ed
iately, if th

is cou
ld be called rape—

she seem
ed so 

eager and w
illin

g. A
nd she seem

ed to enjoy the rough
 sex, the rape, 

at h
is h

and
s. A

lm
ost like a w

edd
in

g n
ight! A

nd now
, she is even

 beg-
gin

g to be tortu
red! W

ell, I’ll show
 her.

Special Interrogation
 R

oom
 T

h
ree, B

asem
ent, C

am
p L

ucky
K

yok is lyin
g spread

-eagle, w
ith

 eyes closed, on
 the steel exam

in
-

in
g/autop

sy table w
ith

 both
 w

rists and an
kles cu

ffed to the fou
r 

posts. She is m
oan

in
g softly as K

w
ak places on

 the m
etal n

ipple 
clam

p
s w

ith
 w

ires. K
w

ak then
 pu

shes the m
etal vagin

al probe w
ith

 
the th

ick plastic h
and

le w
ith

 a d
ial into her lubricated vagin

a. K
yok 

lets out a sm
all scream

 as the cold m
etal enters her. K

w
ak clicks 

the m
ale plugs of the w

ires from
 the probe h

and
le into the fem

ale 
sockets of the n

ipple clam
p

s.
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w
om

en
, and ch

ild
ren

 at the w
h

ippin
g pole, and the starvation

 and 
d

isease, all of w
h

ich
 she h

ad w
itnessed but escaped u

nder K
w

ak’s 
protection

 and for w
h

ich
 she felt as respon

sible. A
s she is d

roppin
g 

dow
n

 w
ith

 the noose on
 her neck, she h

as fleetin
g im

ages of the 
d

ays before her arrest, the sm
ilin

g faces of her students, her col-
leagues, her parents, her lovin

g parents, her fiancé, Joon
am

, the 
passion

ate love they u
sed to m

ake, herself once so idealistic and fu
ll 

of hope, and K
w

ak, her love and h
ate rolled into one, and th

at of a 
baby, forever u

n
know

able. W
e exit life together th

rough
 the sam

e 
door…

“I know
 w

h
at you are th

in
kin

g—
you are debatin

g w
hether 

you shou
ld press the button

 w
h

ile I am
 tied up like th

is. B
ut you 

see, there is no w
ay you can

 escape becau
se th

is bu
ild

in
g is heav-

ily gu
arded, and the cam

p h
as an

 electrified fence. O
nce you are 

caught, you w
ill be tortu

red a thou
sand tim

es m
ore pain

fu
lly th

an
 

w
h

at you experienced ju
st a m

om
ent ago, and then

 you w
ill be ex-

ecuted in
 the m

ost pain
fu

l w
ay possible, such

 as bein
g bu

rned alive. 
W

e h
ave all these facilities here. W

ith
 m

e alive, you are enjoyin
g 

special statu
s here, w

ell w
orth

 you
r services to m

e.”
“C

om
rade, sir, I am

 tru
ly gratefu

l to you, and I tru
ly enjoy m

ak-
in

g love to you.” K
yok kneels before K

w
ak, puts h

is pen
is in

 her 
m

outh
, and sucks first gently and then

 vigorou
sly as it gain

s tu
m

es-
cence. M

akin
g soft m

oan
in

g sou
nd

s, K
yok expertly brin

gs K
w

ak to 
orgasm

.
K

w
ak says breath

lessly, “T
h

at w
as good, K

yok. N
ow

 I’ll give you 
another w

ish
.”

“T
h

an
k you, C

om
rade, sir. It w

as m
y pleasu

re. H
ere is m

y w
ish

—
th

at you w
ou

ld th
in

k of m
e lovin

gly as you d
ie—

I’ll th
in

k of you lov-
in

gly as I d
ie, too. You see, I love you, but I can

not let you or m
e live, 

know
in

g w
h

at you and you
r prison

 h
ave done to m

y students, Yoonja 
and Su

n
m

i, and to m
y parents and are doin

g every d
ay to hu

nd
red

s 
and thou

sand
s of in

nocent people here and in
 other prison

s.
“A

nd I can
not, in

 good con
science, brin

g another life to th
is 

earth
. Yes, dear K

w
ak, let m

e call you th
is, becau

se I am
 pregn

ant, 
and you and I w

ou
ld h

ave h
ad a ch

ild, but he or she w
ill never be.”

W
ithout w

aitin
g, she ru

n
s tow

ard the w
all w

ith
 the trapdoor 

sw
itch

 and pu
shes the button

. T
he door d

rop
s dow

n
 w

ith
 a thud, 

and K
w

ak d
isappears into the d

arkness, w
ith

 the rope straighten
in

g 
taut.K

yok then
 puts the other noose arou

nd her neck and ju
m

p
s 

into the sam
e hole into w

h
ich

 K
w

ak d
isappeared. In

 her m
ind are 

the vivid im
ages of the prison

 life, the h
ard toil in

 the qu
arries for 

m
en

, in
 the field

s and sw
eatshop

s for w
om

en, d
aily public h

an
gin

gs 
for the sm

allest in
fraction

s, the public floggin
gs of in

nocent m
en

, 
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w
h

at “n
ice, clean

 girl” w
as in

side one of the hou
ses. B

ut he d
id not 

h
ave the cou

rage—
he w

as too afraid of the possibility of contactin
g 

a venereal d
isease th

rough
 such

 contact.
B

o w
as content at school, he w

as enjoyin
g h

is liberal-arts edu
-

cation
 very m

uch
, and he felt very h

appy w
ith

 h
is circle of friend

s. 
E

xcept for the lack of a girlfriend.
Sin

ce th
e C

h
ristm

as E
ve of th

e previou
s year, B

o h
ad

 n
ot 

m
ade an

y attem
pts to m

ake an
y girlfrien

d
s. H

is fan
tasized

 on
go

-
in

g relation
sh

ip
 w

ith
 Su

n
g

ja, w
h

o by n
ow

 bore n
o resem

blan
ce 

to th
e flesh

-an
d

-blood
 Su

n
g

ja, w
as su

fficien
t to m

ain
tain

 h
is 

sexu
al app

etite at a m
astu

rbatory n
irvan

a. B
ut w

ith
 th

e air tu
rn

-
in

g crisp, an
d

 th
e leaves ch

an
gin

g colors in
to th

e sym
ph

on
y of 

autu
m

n
, B

o began
 to feel th

e n
eed

 for an
oth

er kin
d

 of com
p

an
-

ion
sh

ip, on
e based

 on
 flesh

 an
d

 blood
, on

e th
at com

p
lem

en
ted 

th
e pu

rely in
tellectu

al com
p

an
ion

sh
ip

 of h
is W

h
ite D

eer frien
d

s. 
A

bove all, h
e felt a n

eed
 for ph

ysical in
tim

acy. A
s h

is m
astu

rba-
tory fan

tasies becam
e m

ore an
d

 m
ore vivid

, h
e som

eh
ow

 felt th
e 

n
eed

 to tran
slate th

e fan
tasy in

to reality, to h
ave sexu

al in
tim

acy 
w

ith
 a real p

erson
. O

n
e autu

m
n

al even
in

g as h
e p

assed
 th

rou
gh

 
th

e red
-ligh

t d
istrict, B

o decided
 th

at h
e w

ou
ld

 m
ake u

se of th
eir 

services.
U

tilizin
g the services of a prostitute w

as not an
 u

ncom
m

on
 

th
in

g for college students, then
 or now

. M
any of B

o’s classm
ates 

talked about the red
-light d

istrict and about som
e of the girls they 

h
ad know

n
. Som

e talked about how
 they learned to m

ake love bet-
ter by learn

in
g the tech

n
iques from

 a prostitute. A
lthough

 th
is w

as 
before the d

ays of A
ID

S, B
o felt qu

ite u
ncom

fortable about the 
thought of h

avin
g sex w

ith
 a prostitute m

ain
ly becau

se of the d
an

-
ger of venereal d

isease. B
ut, now

, he w
as determ

ined to h
ave sex 

w
ith

 one to prove h
is m

an
hood and to release h

im
self in

side an
 ac-

ceptin
g w

om
an

 (no m
atter th

at m
oney rather th

an
 love cau

sed th
at 

acceptance), fu
lly and w

ithout fear of irrespon
sibility. Yes, he w

ou
ld 

u
se a condom

, to protect h
im

self as w
ell as, possibly, the girl. B

ut he 
w

ou
ld com

plete the sex act!

31
B

O
 E

R
E

C
T

U
S

O
ctober 1959, Seou

l, South
 K

orea (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 
L

on
gitude)

B
o

T
he W

h
ite D

eer Tearoom
 w

as in
 a section

 of M
yu

n
gdon

g 
th

at bordered on
 the red

-light d
istrict. A

lthough
 prostitu

-
tion

 w
as still nom

in
ally illegal, there w

as a large red
-light 

d
istrict in

 Seou
l as in

 any other large city. A
fter leavin

g the tea-
room

 arou
nd eight or n

ine in
 the even

in
g to head hom

e, B
o som

e-
tim

es took a w
alk th

rough
 the streets of the red

-light d
istrict out of 

cu
riosity.
T

he d
istrict h

ad tw
o d

istinct parts. T
he low

er part of the d
istrict 

h
ad its streets lined w

ith
 streetw

alkers in
 variou

s states of u
nd

ress. 
T

he girls w
ou

ld d
irectly negotiate a price w

ith
 their cu

stom
ers and 

lead them
 to one of several ru

n
-dow

n
 hotels nearby. T

he upper 
part, nearer the fam

ou
s M

yu
n

gdon
g C

athed
ral, a N

orm
an

 G
oth

ic 
ed

ifice, con
sisted of a nu

m
ber of relatively m

idd
le-class hou

ses. 
T

here, the girls w
ou

ld w
ait in

side the hou
ses, and an

 older w
om

an
 

or m
an

 w
ou

ld stand in
 front of the hou

se, tellin
g passersby of the 

availability of “n
ice, clean

 girls in
side.”

B
o felt a certain

 th
rill as he took w

alks th
rough

 both
 parts of the 

red
-light d

istrict. H
e w

as at tim
es tem

pted to talk w
ith

 one of the 
attractive-lookin

g girls on
 the street and follow

 her, or to explore 
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abandoned m
an

ner. B
o sat dow

n
. H

e d
id not know

 w
h

at to say or 
w

h
at to do.
H

e stam
m

ered, “H
i, I am

 H
oyou

n
g, a gradu

ate student. I am
 

doin
g som

e research
 on

 the sexu
al h

abits of K
orean

 you
n

g m
en

. I 
thought, perh

ap
s, you cou

ld help.”
T

he girl looked at B
o tired

ly and said, “O
K

. A
sk m

e question
s.” 

It w
as obviou

s to anyone but B
o th

at she knew
 B

o w
as lyin

g but th
at 

she thought it best to hu
m

or h
im

.
“E

r, tell m
e about you

rself. H
ow

 you cam
e into th

is bu
siness,” 

said B
o.

“You
n

g m
an

, th
at’s none of you

r bu
siness. E

ither you ask m
e 

objective question
s or you do w

h
at you are supposed to do and get 

fucked!” she said icily.
B

o fou
nd h

im
self becom

in
g an

gry and arou
sed at the sam

e 
tim

e.“O
K

, if th
at’s how

 you feel about it,” spat B
o, as he put h

is arm
s 

arou
nd her bare back.

H
e tried to hold her and kiss her on her lips, but she pushed him

 
aw

ay, saying, “N
o. You don’t kiss m

e. T
hat’s not part of the deal.”

B
o w

as taken
 aback but then

 rem
em

bered w
h

at he h
ad heard 

from
 a braggart of a classm

ate, w
ho h

ad said th
at the w

hores w
ou

ld 
let you fuck them

 but w
ou

ld
n’t let you kiss them

. I h
ave to learn

 not 
to take th

is person
ally, thought B

o.
“O

K
, then

 take you
r th

in
gs off!” said B

o. She com
plied by pu

ll-
in

g her slip over her head. For a you
n

g girl, her breasts w
ere pen

-
du

lant, She h
ad a rather fu

ll stom
ach

, and her pubic h
air w

as cu
rly. 

O
verall, a rather sexy but vu

lgar sight, thought B
o.

“W
ell, big boy, I am

 ready! H
ow

 about you?” said the girl, in
 a 

false, coquettish
 voice. She gestu

red to B
o’s pants. B

o h
astily took 

off h
is jacket, h

is sh
irt, h

is pants, and then
 h

is u
nderpants. T

hen
, 

he sudden
ly rem

em
bered th

at he h
ad a pair of condom

s in
 h

is jack-
et pocket. H

e fished arou
nd it u

ntil he fou
nd the tin

foil, took the 
condom

 out, and then
 show

ed it to the girl. “G
ee, you are prepared, 

B
oy Scout!” said the n

aked girl.

B
o h

ad bought a box of condom
s lon

g before ton
ight. E

ven
 

though
 there w

ere m
any vendors of condom

s and cand
ies on

 the 
streets of M

yu
n

gdon
g, B

o bought the box of condom
s, “Silvertex,” 

in
 a reputable ph

arm
acy. E

ven
 the act of buyin

g a box of condom
s 

took som
e cou

rage. B
ut he bought it w

ith
 aplom

b. A
nd he h

ad tw
o 

condom
s in

 h
is pocket, in

 their airtight tin
foil.

10:30 p.m
., Satu

rd
ay n

ight.
H

e h
ad been

 at the W
h

ite D
eer Tearoom

, talkin
g w

ith
 h

is 
friend

s. H
e d

id not give any h
int of w

h
at he w

as about to do after 
they broke up their m

eetin
g. H

e h
ad told h

is parents th
at he w

as 
goin

g to an
 all-n

ight party and not to expect h
im

 till next m
orn

-
in

g. H
e first w

alked th
rough

 the low
er side of the red

-light d
istrict, 

slow
ly, payin

g som
e attention

 to the girls on
 the street.

“H
ow

 about spend
in

g som
e tim

e w
ith

 m
e, you

n
g m

an
?” said a 

rather plu
m

p girl, w
ho h

ad garish
 m

akeup on
 her face. She w

ore 
a skirt th

at w
as too short to conceal her plu

m
p, fat th

igh
s. L

ike a 
n

aked pig, thought B
o.

“C
om

e and play w
ith

 m
e, h

and
som

e,” said another. She w
as slen

-
der, tall, and h

ad sh
apely legs. B

ut w
hen

 she approached B
o, he felt 

a sudden
 revu

lsion
 as he saw

 her eyes, eyes th
at seem

ed hollow
 and 

w
ithout life, like those of a vam

pire. B
o shuddered and w

alked on
. 

I am
 becom

in
g too picky, he thought. Perh

ap
s I shou

ld
n’t pay any 

attention
 to how

 she looks; after all, all I w
ant is sex w

ith
 a w

om
an

, 
to prove th

at I can
 do it in

 real life!
H

e w
alked to the upper part of the section

 and follow
ed one of 

the m
ale pim

p
s w

ho advertised “n
ice, clean

 girls in
side.”

B
o w

as led into a sm
all d

im
 cubicle in

side the m
idd

le-class-look-
in

g hou
se. T

he in
side of the hou

se h
ad been

 rem
odeled to accom

-
m

od
ate a nu

m
ber of sm

all cubicles, each
 w

ith
 a sm

all m
attress and 

a bed
side table. O

n
 the m

attress sat a girl about B
o’s age, w

earin
g 

noth
in

g but a black slip. She looked you
n

g, bored, and tired. B
o felt 

em
barrassed as he w

alked into the cubicle.
“H

ello there,” said the girl. H
er face w

as rou
nd, and her m

ake-
up w

as sm
udged. She gestu

red to B
o to sit next to her, in

 a careless, 
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1973, N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut (4  1 N
 Parallel, 73 W

 L
on

gitude)
Psychoan

alytic couch
.

B
o

“Ja, D
as ist good,” said D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
. “C

ontinue…
”

“W
ell, I cou

ld not d
issociate m

y physiology from
 m

y brain
 I 

suppose…
h

m
m

m
, it’s fu

n
ny…

the first tw
o tim

es I cam
e near h

av-
in

g real sex w
ith

 a w
om

an
, I h

ad sudden
ly lost m

y erection
, or I 

ejacu
lated prem

atu
rely…

m
y physiology failin

g…
or w

as it actu
ally 

succeed
in

g…
?”

“Ja, you really vanted to h
ave sex?”

“I am
 not su

re…
w

ith
 Su

n
g

ja, I really d
id, but I w

as fearfu
l th

at I 
w

ou
ld im

pregn
ate her…

and I w
as m

ad th
at she d

id
n’t th

in
k of it…

th
at’s how

 som
e people really get tied dow

n!”
“B

ut you say you thought of the w
om

an
 doctor…

”
“Yes, D

r. L
ee. She h

ad im
pressed upon

 m
e the im

portance of 
bein

g prepared and bein
g respon

sible…
do you th

in
k, perh

ap
s, she 

w
as so em

ph
atic becau

se she herself h
ad an

 experience? C
ou

ld it 
explain

 w
hy she w

as in
 K

osu
n

g, a backw
ard tow

n
?”

“Please, elaborate…
” m

u
rm

u
red D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
.

“I m
ean

, m
aybe she’d becom

e pregn
ant by a m

an
 at the w

ron
g 

tim
e. M

aybe she m
oved to K

osu
n

g w
ith

 h
im

…
and then

, m
aybe it 

d
id

n’t w
ork out…

I don’t know…
but I d

id
n’t w

ant to fail D
r. L

ee…
she gave m

e know
ledge and w

isdom
 and perh

ap
s even

 taught m
y 

brain
 to th

in
k for m

e, even
 w

hen
 I w

as not th
in

kin
g…

C
an

non’s 
w

isdom
 of the body…

”
“A

nd D
r. L

ee m
u

st be the goddess A
then

a!”
“Fu

n
ny you shou

ld say th
at! A

then
a is m

y favorite deity. She w
as 

not born
 of a w

om
an

 but w
as born

 out of Z
eu

s’s head…
h

m
m

m
…

do I h
ave a con

flict about sex, D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

? I prefer aseptic birth
, 

non
an

im
al procreation…

”
“A

nd I recall you w
itnessed the live birth

 of you
r sister,” added 

D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
“True. I have seldom

…
no, that’s not true…

I rem
em

ber, yet I don’t…
but it w

as yucky to see C
laire com

ing out betw
een urine and feces”

B
o took a condom

 out and tried to put in
 on

 h
is pen

is. B
ut h

is 
pen

is w
as on

ly h
alf-erect. It w

ou
ld be futile to put it on

 a less th
an

 
fu

lly erect pen
is. B

o felt em
barrassed and then

 an
gry. H

e sudden
ly 

grabbed the girl and kissed her on
 her breast and then

 her n
ipple 

and sucked it h
arsh

ly, savagely. She m
ade a yelpin

g sou
nd, tried to 

pu
sh

 h
im

 aw
ay, but B

o becam
e m

ore savage in
 suckin

g her n
ipple. 

H
e practically covered her m

outh
 w

ith
 h

is h
and. She stopped strug-

glin
g and ju

st lay still. B
o felt h

is pen
is h

arden, put on
 the condom

, 
and tried to in

sert h
is pen

is into her vagin
a. B

ut the vagin
a w

as not 
lubricated. It w

as d
ry. T

he pen
is felt resistance, and as B

o m
oved 

h
is pen

is up and dow
n

 to attem
pt penetration

, he fou
nd h

im
self 

sudden
ly ejacu

latin
g, on

 the girl’s vu
lva but outside of the vagin

a. 
T

he condom
 w

as fillin
g up w

ith
 sem

en
. B

o felt exh
au

sted. H
e ju

st 
pu

lled off the condom
, th

rew
 it into the garbage, w

iped h
is pen

is 
w

ith
 tissue, and put on

 h
is u

nderpants.
T

he girl ju
st rolled back on

 the m
attress and w

as fast asleep. B
o 

lay next to her, feelin
g con

fu
sed, sore, realizin

g th
at he h

ad been
 

extrem
ely ten

se. Soon
, he w

as fast asleep, h
is h

and lyin
g on

 her 
n

aked belly.
A

t th
e crack of d

aw
n

, B
o aw

oke at th
e sou

n
d

 of th
e crow

in
g 

of a d
istan

t cock. T
h

e girl w
as sou

n
d

 asleep
 n

ext to h
im

. H
e 

looked
 at h

er you
n

g, p
eacefu

l, over-m
ade-up

 face, h
er breasts, 

h
er ab

dom
en

, a little too fat, an
d

 h
er sm

ooth
 th

igh
s an

d
 legs. 

H
ow

 m
an

y m
en

 h
ave fu

cked
 you

? A
n

d
 you

 seem
 to kn

ow
 m

en
 

very w
ell. B

ut h
ave you

 loved
 an

y? B
o th

ou
gh

t n
ot an

d
 felt a w

ave 
of sad

n
ess sw

eep
 th

rou
gh

 h
im

. A
n

d
 I h

ave n
ot really loved

 an
y 

w
om

an
 yet. I h

ave h
ad

 sex, or n
ear sex, w

ith
 tw

o w
om

en
, but I 

h
ave n

ot really loved
 an

y yet. A
n

d
 I h

ave n
ot yet h

ad
 com

p
lete 

sex. Yes, p
erh

ap
s I sh

ou
ld

 w
ait. U

n
til love an

d
 sex sh

ou
ld

 m
eet. 

In
evitably, th

ey m
u

st! B
o qu

ietly put on
 h

is cloth
es an

d
 left. H

e 
h

ad
 alread

y p
aid

 th
e p

im
p

 for th
e services th

e previou
s n

igh
t, 

before h
e even

 set h
is feet in

 th
at cubicle.


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B
u

n
g, w

as obviou
sly attem

ptin
g to rig the election

s so th
at he w

ou
ld 

be elected. T
here w

as ten
sion

 in
 the air.

A
 m

ajor event occu
rred in

 D
ad

’s career at th
is point. D

ad fou
nd 

h
im

self increasin
gly pressu

red to do m
ore and m

ore political d
irty 

w
ork for the ru

lin
g party. H

e w
as asked to pressu

re restau
rants to 

eavesd
rop on

 parties attended by the opposition
 party m

em
bers. 

H
e w

as asked to h
arass bu

sinesses th
at gave contribution

s to the 
opposition

 party. H
e w

as ordered to prepare duplicate ballot box-
es and stu

ff one of them
 w

ith
 precast ballots in

 favor of the R
hee 

regim
e and to sw

itch
 them

 at the end of the election
 d

ay, w
hen

 
the ballot boxes w

ou
ld be in

 police cu
stody bein

g tran
sported to 

the central ballot-cou
ntin

g office. A
nd he w

as ordered to stand 
by, arm

ed, in
 preparation

 for the anticipated riots after the M
arch

 
presidential election

. D
ad sh

ared all th
is in

form
ation

 w
ith

 m
e tw

o 
w

eeks before and said, “I h
ave done m

any th
in

gs th
at w

eigh
 on

 m
y 

con
science. I h

ave done m
any th

in
gs th

at I thought I w
ou

ld never 
do. B

ut everyth
in

g I d
id I d

id for m
y fam

ily. A
nd I’ve never actu

ally 
hu

rt anyone, no m
atter w

h
at I d

id. E
ven

 w
hen

 I w
as fightin

g the 
guerrillas du

rin
g the w

ar, I never really shot at any hu
m

an
 bein

g. 
Yes, I h

ave taken
 bribes, and I’ve bent the law

 to benefit the ru
l-

in
g party. B

ut now
 they are orderin

g m
e to kill, both

 sym
bolically 

and literally. T
hey are orderin

g m
e to kill w

h
atever feeble hope 

for dem
ocracy rem

ain
s in

 th
is cou

ntry by blatantly sw
itch

in
g ballot 

boxes, and they are orderin
g m

e to shoot at dem
on

strators, w
ho 

w
ill probably be you

n
g m

en
 and w

om
en

, like m
y ow

n
 ch

ild
ren

.
“I h

ave thought about th
is for a w

h
ile, ever since the secret or-

ders cam
e dow

n
 about a m

onth
 ago. I decided th

at I h
ave to d

raw
 

the line som
ew

here, if I am
 to m

aintain
 any self-respect at all. I sh

all 
resign

 from
 the police, w

ith
 tw

o w
eeks’ notice, u

n
less, B

o, you feel 
stron

gly th
at I shou

ld do otherw
ise.”

I w
as extrem

ely h
appy to hear of D

ad
’s decision

 to resign
 from

 
the police. E

ver since I becam
e a teen

ager, I h
ad felt ash

am
ed of 

m
y father’s job, not so m

uch
 becau

se of w
h

at he actu
ally d

id but 

“Ja, and blood!” thu
ndered D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
.

“Yes, blood. D
o you th

in
k th

at h
as som

eth
in

g to do w
ith

 m
y in

i-
tial hesitation

 about m
ed

ical school for fear of blood? Yes, I w
anted 

to be like D
r. L

ee, but then
 I d

id
n’t w

ant to deal w
ith

 blood, u
n

like 
D

r. L
ee. A

nd I like non
livin

g th
in

gs, scu
lptu

res, pyram
id

s, rocks, 
w

orks of art, but not the an
im

als, pets, and so on
 th

at m
y D

ad liked. 
In

 th
at sen

se, I’m
 m

ore like m
y m

om
!”

“B
ut she gave birth

 to you
r sister…

”
“Yes, m

aybe I w
ish

 she h
ad

n’t. In
stead, she cou

ld h
ave scu

lpt-
ed a n

ice statue of a girl…
h

a-h
a, m

y P
ygm

alion
 com

plex again
, ja, 

D
ocktor?”

“M
aybe you w

ished you cou
ld h

ave given
 birth

 you
rself?”

“Yes, m
aybe I w

anted to go th
rough

 it m
yself. O

r m
aybe give 

birth
 to a scu

lptu
re, or a novel!”

Su
nd

ay, Febru
ary 28, 1960, Seou

l, South
 K

orea (37.5 N
 Parallel, 

127 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

T
he n

ation
al election

s w
ere com

in
g up in

 th
ree w

eeks. T
he elec-

tion
 in

 K
orea then

 w
as really tw

o election
s—

one for president and 
the other for vice president, so th

at they cou
ld com

e from
 oppos-

in
g parties. M

r. C
ho P

yon
g-O

k, the opposition
 D

em
ocratic Party’s 

cand
id

ate for president, h
ad d

ied of stom
ach

 cancer one m
onth

 
before the election

, w
h

ile receivin
g treatm

ent in
 H

aw
aii. W

h
ile th

is 
new

s put a d
am

per on
 the enthu

siasm
 of the popu

lace th
at the au

-
thoritarian

 regim
e of Syn

gm
an

 R
hee and h

is L
iberal Party w

ou
ld 

fin
ally be tu

rned out of office, there w
as every ind

ication
 th

at the 
vice presidential cand

id
ate of the opposition

 party, C
h

an
g M

yu
n

, 
w

ou
ld be elected by a land

slide and w
ou

ld eventu
ally in

herit the 
presidency from

 R
hee, w

ho w
as becom

in
g sen

ile at age eighty-five. 
B

ut the ru
lin

g L
iberal Party’s vice-presidential cand

id
ate, L

ee K
i 
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T
he n

ation
al election

s w
ere held on

 M
arch

 15, 1960. A
ccord

in
g 

to official record
s, Syn

gm
an

 R
hee h

ad w
on

 the election
 w

ith
 m

ore 
th

an
 88.7 percent of the votes, and L

ee K
i B

u
n

g defeated C
h

an
g 

M
yu

n
, 8,225,000 to 1,850,000, and w

as declared the vice president 
elect. It w

as reported th
at m

ost of the ballot boxes h
ad been

 stu
ffed 

before the election
 and th

at m
ost ballot boxes from

 Seou
l and 

other opposition
 stron

ghold
s w

ere sw
itched before the ballots w

ere 
cou

nted. N
o one in

 K
orea believed th

at the election
s w

ere fair, th
at 

the resu
lts represented the w

ill of the people. T
here w

ere sporad
ic 

dem
on

stration
s everyw

here after election
 d

ay.

becau
se of the stigm

a attached to bein
g a policem

an
, the h

and
-

m
aiden

 and en
forcer of the corrupt d

ictatorial regim
e. In

 fact, I 
told few

 of m
y friend

s about w
h

at m
y father d

id. W
hen

 asked, I 
w

ou
ld sim

ply say, “M
y d

ad
’s in

 bu
siness.” W

h
ile I w

as h
appy about 

h
is decision

, especially at th
is politically ten

se tim
e, I w

as also a bit 
w

orried about m
oney. If he qu

it h
is job, how

 w
ou

ld I be able to pay 
m

y tu
ition

? U
n

like the Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity, w

h
ich

 h
ad on

ly a 
nom

in
al tu

ition
, H

yu
nd

ai w
as a private u

n
iversity w

hose tu
ition

 w
as 

con
siderable. A

lthough
 I w

as now
 tutorin

g a h
igh

-school student 
tw

ice a w
eek, the m

oney I earned w
ou

ld su
rely be in

su
fficient for 

H
yu

nd
ai’s tu

ition
.

I said, “You know
, D

ad, th
at I’ll be very h

appy w
hen

 you are no 
lon

ger a policem
an

. You know
 how

 I feel about the police and w
h

at 
they h

ave been
 doin

g politically. I know
, D

ad, th
at you’ve not been

 
involved in

 them
, I m

ean
 the brutal suppression

 of political oppo
-

nents, and now
 the election

 fraud, at least not w
illin

gly. B
ut I’ve al-

w
ays felt up

set th
at others can’t tell the d

ifference betw
een

 you and 
the thugs w

ho w
ear the sam

e u
n

iform
. Yes, D

ad, you h
ave m

y fu
ll 

support. A
nd if w

e need to, I’ll take a leave of absence from
 college 

and w
ork fu

ll-tim
e to m

ake a livin
g for all of u

s!”
“I appreciate very m

uch
 w

h
at you say, B

o. I don’t th
in

k th
at w

ill 
be necessary, not yet, anyw

ay. I’ve spoken
 w

ith
 one of m

y ex-pupils, 
Su

n
gw

oo K
an

g, w
ho is in

 the advertisin
g bu

siness. H
e invited m

e to 
join

 h
is bu

siness, w
h

ich
 is really very sm

all. H
e leases space on

 the 
rooftop

s of a couple of bu
ild

in
gs and rents advertisin

g billboard
s to 

com
pan

ies. I th
in

k I’ll be able to eke out a livin
g and pay for you

r 
tu

ition
, at least for the tim

e bein
g. A

nd I hope th
at the bu

siness w
ill 

expand. W
e are talkin

g about gettin
g a D

iners’ C
lub franch

ise, for 
exam

ple.”
I felt a heavy bu

rden
 bein

g lifted from
 m

y shou
lders and re-

alized how
 ash

am
ed I h

ad felt deep dow
n

 about m
y father’s oc-

cupation
. N

ow
 I cou

ld honestly tell m
y friend

s th
at m

y d
ad w

as a 
bu

sinessm
an!
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of the slopes of her breasts to m
axim

u
m

 advantage. She also w
ore 

m
in

iskirts. H
er d

ress w
as, accord

in
g to then

 K
orean

 stand
ard

s, 
qu

ite outrageou
sly revealin

g. It w
as clear th

at m
ost of the other 

w
om

en
 students envied her and d

isliked her. M
any m

en
 students 

seem
ed to d

islike her as w
ell and w

ou
ld w

h
isper, “Slut” or, “W

hore,” 
barely out of reach

 of her earshot.
H

er sexiness w
as paired, how

ever, w
ith

 a sh
arp ton

gue and a 
com

petitiveness th
at w

as fierce. I rather liked talkin
g w

ith
 her from

 
the begin

n
in

g. I often
 fou

nd m
yself debatin

g w
ith

 her in
 ou

r ph
ilos-

ophy and p
sychology classes. W

e w
ou

ld often
 d

isagree on
 a m

inor 
point, although

 w
e fou

nd ou
rselves agreein

g on
 the w

hole. B
ut w

e 
enjoyed pickin

g at the w
eaknesses of each

 other’s argu
m

ents. T
h

is 
w

as a very u
nu

su
al beh

avior for a K
orean

 w
om

an
, as they tended to 

avoid intellectu
al d

iscu
ssion

 w
ith

 m
en

, m
uch

 less argu
in

g w
ith

 one. 
A

nd, for th
at m

atter, not m
any m

en
 d

ared argu
in

g w
ith

 K
atie. She 

h
ad the intelligence to talk circles arou

nd m
ost m

en
 in

 ou
r class. 

She also h
ad the ability to put dow

n
 a m

an
 w

ith
 ju

st one w
iltin

g 
glance. If th

at w
as not su

fficient in
 itself, she w

ou
ld say som

eth
in

g 
like, “If you h

ad real balls, you w
ou

ld
n’t say som

eth
in

g as cow
ard

ly 
as th

at!” T
he m

ale offender w
ou

ld ju
st slin

k aw
ay. H

ow
ever, I fou

nd 
m

yself not at all intim
id

ated by her as others seem
ed to be, and, in

 
fact, the heat of ou

r debate often
 m

ade m
e feel closer to her.

A
t tim

es, I u
sed to joke w

ith
 her, and she joked right back, w

ith
 

her ch
aracteristic th

roaty laugh
. A

s I told m
y friend

s, she rem
inded 

m
e of a rose, beautifu

l, allu
rin

g, but also w
ith

 thorn
s capable of 

protectin
g itself!

She and Soon
il, the heavy spokesperson

 of the w
om

en
 students, 

m
ade a good m

atch
. T

hey w
ere about equ

ally bright, h
ad stron

g 
ch

aracters, and w
ere rivals. Soon

il h
ad her con

stituency of w
om

en
, 

and K
atie h

ad herself, her sex appeal, and som
e m

en
, includ

in
g 

m
e. W

hen
 the class w

as asked to elect a liaison
 w

ith
 the m

ed
ical 

school proper, w
h

ich
 w

as at th
at tim

e at another end of Seou
l, K

atie 
ran

 for the position
 as d

id Soon
il. K

atie w
on

 by one vote—
probably 

m
ine (and yes, other m

en
—

I am
 su

re all the other w
om

en
 voted for 

32
K

IS
S

 M
E

, K
A

T
E

A
pril 1960, Seou

l, K
orea (  37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

C
om

parative-an
atom

y lab. T
hey h

ad d
issected frogs, gu

inea 
pigs, and now

 rabbits.
T

he class h
ad a nu

m
ber of d

issectin
g tables, u

su
ally w

ith
 

five or six students su
rrou

nd
in

g it. O
n

ly tw
o or th

ree students h
ad 

the opportu
n

ity to do real d
issection

 of the an
im

als.
T

he w
om

en
 students, by and large, sh

ied aw
ay from

 it and tend
-

ed to w
ait for the m

en
 to do the d

issection
, passively w

atch
in

g w
h

at 
w

as bein
g done. N

ot so w
ith

 K
atie! She w

as one of m
y group of 

five students at table six in
 the lab. She w

as perh
ap

s the m
ost en

-
thu

siastic about the d
issection

. She w
ou

ld be the first person
 to 

anesthetize the an
im

al w
ith

 ether, the first to m
ake the incision

 
w

ith
 her scalpel, and the first person

 to d
issect out the organ

s. She 
d

id
n’t seem

 to m
ind the blood or the sight of the intern

al organ
s 

like other girls. In
 fact, as she d

issected, she seem
ed to becom

e ex-
cited, w

ith
 her face flu

shed, her am
ple bosom

 heavin
g, and her eyes 

agleam
. I thought th

at she felt sexu
ally arou

sed as she d
issected! 

W
atch

in
g her, I felt m

yself becom
in

g arou
sed as w

ell.
K

atie w
as slender, rather tall, w

ith
 lon

g legs and w
ith

 a bosom
 

th
at resem

bled M
arilyn

 M
on

roe’s. She w
ore low

-cut sw
eaters, or 

blou
ses h

alf-u
nbuttoned, show

in
g her cleavage and the begin

n
in

gs 
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“Su
re, K

atie. I’ll be there. A
nd perh

ap
s afterw

ard w
e can

 h
ave 

supper together and talk. L
et’s m

ake it into a real d
ate!” I said.

K
atie w

as w
aitin

g for m
e in

side the theater, ju
st before the ticket 

booth
. She w

as hold
in

g her raincoat in
 her arm

. She w
as d

ressed 
in

 a low
-cut, soft, flu

ffy, cream
y sw

eater and a very short plaid skirt 
th

at accentu
ated her sh

apely, lon
g th

igh
s and legs. She w

ore a pair 
of leather boots w

ith
 w

h
ite in

side fu
r lin

in
g. O

verall, she looked 
squeezably soft and voluptuou

s.
T

h
e th

eater w
as n

early em
pty. W

e sat in
 a row

 all by ou
r-

selves. I don’t rem
em

ber m
u

ch
 about th

e m
ovie, becau

se I w
as 

con
cen

tratin
g m

ore on
 K

atie du
rin

g it. I w
as qu

ite self-con
sciou

s 
w

ith
 h

er, an
d

 con
sciou

s of p
arts of h

er bod
y. H

er face, h
er eyes, 

h
er m

outh
, h

er th
roat, h

er n
eck, h

er sh
ou

lders, h
er ch

est, h
er 

breasts, h
er ab

dom
en

, h
er w

aist, h
er h

ip
s, h

er th
igh

s, h
er legs, 

h
er feet. M

y eyes w
ere d

artin
g back an

d
 forth

 betw
een

 th
e screen

 
an

d
 m

y left side, w
h

ere K
atie w

as sittin
g. I h

op
ed

 sh
e cou

ld
n’t see 

m
y eyes m

ovin
g. I w

as acutely con
sciou

s of h
er breath

in
g an

d
 h

er 
breasts m

ovin
g up

 an
d

 dow
n

 u
n

der h
er flu

ffy sw
eater. I fin

ally 
put m

y h
an

d
 on

 h
ers, on

 h
er lap. H

er h
an

d
 w

as a bit cold
 an

d 
clam

m
y, but it op

en
ed

 an
d

 h
eld

 m
in

e, ou
r fin

gers in
tertw

in
in

g. 
I felt a th

rill th
rou

gh
 m

y w
h

ole bod
y as ou

r fin
gers in

tertw
in

ed
. 

I su
d

den
ly realized

 th
at ou

r h
an

d
s, m

ade in
to an

 in
tertw

in
ed 

ball, w
ere restin

g on
 th

e in
n

er side of h
er bare th

igh
! H

er skirt 
w

as so sh
ort th

at h
er m

idth
igh

 w
as exp

osed
 w

h
en

 sh
e sat. T

h
e 

skin
 of h

er th
igh

 w
as cool an

d
 soft, an

d
 sh

e d
id

n’t seem
 to m

in
d 

th
e tip

s of m
y fin

gers, in
tertw

in
ed

 w
ith

 h
ers, feelin

g th
e softn

ess, 
rubbin

g it gen
tly, an

d
 m

ovin
g up

 u
n

der h
er m

in
iskirt. I flu

sh
ed 

an
d

 felt excited
, w

ith
 a stron

g h
ard

-on
. I h

op
ed

 oth
ers cou

ld
 n

ot 
n

otice m
e, but, in

 a w
ay, I d

id
 h

op
e th

at K
atie n

oticed
 m

e. Sh
e 

m
u

st h
ave, becau

se a little later, sh
e tran

sferred
 m

y h
an

d
 th

at 
w

as h
old

in
g h

er righ
t h

an
d

 in
to h

er left, still u
n

der h
er skirt, 

an
d

 let h
er righ

t h
an

d
 slide on

to m
y th

igh
 an

d
 on

to m
y crotch

! 
H

er h
an

d
 th

en
 sw

oop
ed

 dow
n

, felt m
y erect p

en
is, gave it a little 

squ
eeze, an

d
 th

en
 w

ith
d

rew
 it qu

ickly an
d

 h
eld

 m
y left h

an
d 

Soon
il). Yes, I often

 fou
nd m

yself on
 her side, w

ith
 or w

ithout her 
near m

e. I felt she h
ad spu

n
k, and also she w

as attractive, although
 

I h
ad not done anyth

in
g about it, yet.

A
pril 16, 1960, Seou

l
It w

as a p
articu

larly bleak Satu
rd

ay aftern
oon

 th
at th

ird
 w

eek of 
A

pril. It w
as rain

in
g on

 an
d

 off, th
e sky w

as gray, an
d

 th
e last of 

th
e ch

erry blossom
s w

ere bein
g blow

n
 by th

e raw
 w

in
d

 in
to th

e 
gutter sw

ollen
 w

ith
 rain

. A
lon

g w
ith

 dem
ocracy in

 K
orea—

in
to 

th
e gutter. P

residen
t Syn

gm
an

 R
h

ee h
ad

 w
on

 th
e rigged

 presi-
den

tial election
 “in

 a lan
d

slide” for th
e fou

rth
 term

 last m
on

th
, 

an
d

 th
e m

ood
 of th

e cou
n

try w
as as gloom

y as th
e w

eath
er. It w

as 
ju

st too gloom
y for m

e to take th
e lon

g bu
s ride to W

h
ite D

eer, 
an

d
, app

aren
tly, all m

y frien
d

s felt th
e sam

e w
ay. I fou

n
d

, w
h

en
 I 

called
 th

e W
h

ite D
eer, th

at all of th
e W

h
ite D

eer m
u

sketeers h
ad 

called
 an

d
 left m

essage th
at th

ey w
ou

ld
n’t com

e. I felt lon
ely at 

h
om

e an
d

 w
as im

m
ersin

g m
yself in

 a p
articu

larly blood
y m

ystery 
n

ovel w
h

en
 th

e ph
on

e ran
g.

“H
ello, th

is is B
o.”

“H
ello, B

o. T
h

is is K
atie C

hu
n

g. H
ow

 are you?”
“H

i, K
atie. I’m

 in
 the m

idd
le of m

y W
eltenschm

erz”—
a pu

n
 on

 
W

eltschm
erz (w

orldpain) and 
W

eltschm
erz (w

orldpain) and 
W

eltschm
erz

M
ittelschm

erz, a m
ed

ical term
 for m

id
-

cycle pain
 due to ovu

lation
—

“but how
 about you?”

“M
e, too, B

o. A
s w

ell as the M
ittelsch

m
erz! A

nyw
ay, I feel like 

h
avin

g som
e good com

pany and seein
g a good m

ovie. It’s so de-
pressin

g now
ad

ays, w
ith

 the rigged election
 and all. H

ow
 about 

join
in

g m
e at the N

ew
 W

orld C
inem

a, w
h

ich
 is playin

g the revival 
of the m

u
sical K

iss M
e, K

ate?”
“G

lad to, K
atie. I’m

 fin
ally glad to h

ave a d
ate w

ith
 you. I’ve 

been
 th

in
kin

g of it for som
e tim

e but d
id

n’t h
ave the nerve to ask,” 

I said on
 the phone.

“M
e, too, B

o. I h
ad to h

ave a d
rin

k of scotch
 before I m

u
stered 

enough
 cou

rage to call you. T
he m

ovie starts at fou
r o’clock. L

et’s 
m

eet in
 front of the theater at ten

 of.”
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to K
orea. D

ad agreed w
ith

 her, too. B
oth

 taught at E
w

h
a W

om
en’s 

U
n

iversity. M
y d

ad d
ied of cancer about five years ago

—
one of the 

reason
s I w

ant to be a doctor.”
It m

u
st h

ave been
 excitin

g to be you
n

g in
 those d

ays, I thought. 
B

ein
g in

 the van
gu

ard of a m
odern

izin
g cou

ntry, albeit as a colony 
of the Japanese E

m
pire.

K
atie served d

in
ner in

 the d
in

in
g area of the livin

g room
, w

ith
 

cand
lelight. T

he cu
rried ch

icken
 w

ith
 rice w

as deliciou
sly spicy, 

com
plem

ented by a fru
ity w

h
ite w

ine.
K

atie and I talked about the cou
rses in

 school, ou
r teachers, ph

i-
losophy, friend

s, and especially politics. K
atie w

as passion
ate about 

dem
ocracy, w

om
en’s rights, and above all, ind

ividu
al freedom

. She 
w

as also passion
ate about m

ore w
om

en
 becom

in
g doctors and how

 
m

ed
ical schools shou

ld actively recru
it w

om
en

. “T
h

at’s one of the 
reason

s I ran
 for the liaison

 position
 w

ith
 the m

ed
ical school—

I am
 

representin
g the w

hole prem
ed and liberal-arts school w

hen
 I m

eet 
w

ith
 the m

ed
ical-school student leaders and facu

lty! You know
, B

o, 
I envy you and the fou

r m
u

sketeers! You seem
 to h

ave so m
uch

 fu
n

 
together. You shou

ld hear w
h

at w
e w

om
en

 talk about w
hen

 w
e get 

together!”
“W

ell, w
e do h

ave fu
n

. I do w
onder w

h
at w

om
en

 do talk about 
w

hen
 they are together by them

selves!”
“M

ostly non
sen

se! Sm
all talk. G

ossip. I get sick of them
,” said 

K
atie. “T

h
at’s w

hy I like to talk w
ith

 m
en

. It’s m
ore fu

n
, and there is 

m
ore substance to w

h
at w

e talk about. E
ven

 if m
en

 don’t often
 take 

u
s seriou

sly!”
“I do take you seriou

sly,” I said. B
y now

, w
e w

ere fin
ish

in
g coffee, 

sittin
g on

 the sofa.
“I know

 you do, and th
at’s w

hy I like you!” said K
atie, hold

in
g 

m
y h

and. I held her h
and, kissed the back of it and then

 her arm
. 

She giggled, “B
o, Prince C

h
arm

in
g!”

I put m
y arm

s arou
nd her head and gently pu

lled her face 
again

st m
ine and kissed her lip

s gently. She closed her eyes, parted 
her lip

s, and kissed m
e back, first gently and then

 passion
ately. M

y 

again
, n

ow
 w

ith
 both

 h
an

d
s, on

ce again
 on

 h
er th

igh
. Soon

, th
e 

m
ovie en

ded
. I still don’t rem

em
ber m

u
ch

 about th
e m

ovie.
“K

atie, it w
as a w

onderfu
l idea to com

e see the m
ovie. I really 

enjoyed it very m
uch

, and m
y A

pril blues are alm
ost gone!” I d

id 
not specify w

h
at it w

as th
at I enjoyed. “L

et m
e treat you, K

atie, to a 
it w

as th
at I enjoyed. “L

et m
e treat you, K

atie, to a 
it

W
estern

 d
in

ner, for com
in

g up w
ith

 such
 a w

onderfu
l suggestion!”

“M
e, too. Yes, it w

as a w
onderfu

l idea, if I m
ay say so m

yself. 
T

h
an

k you, but no, th
an

k you
—

th
at is, if you don’t m

ind, w
e can

 
go to m

y place, and I’ll fix you a n
ice cu

rried ch
icken

 and rice. In
 

fact, it’s already m
ade w

aitin
g for u

s. You see, m
y m

om
’s aw

ay tod
ay 

on
 bu

siness, and I h
ave the hou

se com
pletely to m

yself. If you are 
w

onderin
g, I am

 an
 on

ly ch
ild, m

y d
ad is deceased, and I live w

ith
 

m
y m

om
.”

“G
lad

ly, K
atie. A

bsolutely and gratefu
lly!” I replied. K

atie’s 
hou

se w
as near the theater, in

 a m
idd

le-class neighborhood. H
er 

hou
se w

as a rather m
odern

 th
ree-bed

room
 hou

se w
ith

 a com
fort-

able livin
g room

. In
 the livin

g room
 w

as a m
antelpiece w

ith
 a nu

m
-

ber of photograph
s, several of K

atie at variou
s ages and several of 

an
 older w

om
an

, in
 and out of a m

ilitary-lookin
g u

n
iform

.
“T

h
at’s m

y m
om

, w
hose n

am
e is A

n
n

 M
oon

,” said K
atie. “She 

u
sed to be the com

m
ander of the G

irl Scouts of K
orea”

“W
ow

, I am
 im

pressed,” I said, givin
g her m

om
’s pictu

re a m
ili-

tary salute.
I also noticed, h

alf-h
idden

 beh
ind a pictu

re of K
atie, a black-

and
-w

h
ite photo of a you

n
g couple, all d

ressed up as in
 a w

edd
in

g 
photo. “Is th

is you
r parents’ w

edd
in

g pictu
re?”

“Yes, th
is is about the on

ly one th
at su

rvived the w
ar. B

oth
 m

y 
parents w

ere teachers w
hen

 they m
et.”

“T
h

at’s great. Few
 w

om
en

 w
orked in

 those d
ays I th

in
k, let alone 

taught.”
“M

y m
om

 believes in
 educatin

g girls. She w
as the first in

 her 
fam

ily to go to h
igh

 school, and then
 college, and to w

ork outside 
of hom

e. M
om

 also believed th
at girls shou

ld be active outdoors 
and becam

e active in
 the G

irl Scouts w
hen

 it w
as first introduced 
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w
ait no lon

ger: I th
ru

st m
y pen

is into her vagin
a, w

h
ich

 w
as w

arm
, 

w
ell lubricated, w

elcom
in

g…
m

y pen
is w

as in
side, feelin

g the depth
 

of her, feelin
g the tightness of her, the w

arm
th

 of her, and her pel-
vic m

ovem
ents—

no, m
y m

ovem
ents—

no, ou
rs together, and then

, 
I felt a tightness arou

nd m
y pen

is, a squeezin
g sen

sation
 th

at m
ade 

m
e explode in

side her…
joy…

relief…
peace…

h
appy peace…

and the 
exh

ilaration
 of success…

I h
ave fin

ally m
ade love to a w

om
an

, a 
beautifu

l, w
illin

g, and lovin
g w

om
an…

love…
peace…

I stayed in
side her for som

e m
inutes after orgasm

. She also held 
on

 to m
e on

 top of her. “It w
as lovely,” w

e said sim
u

ltaneou
sly and 

laughed, as w
e d

isentan
gled ou

rselves fin
ally. “G

ood sex is a good 
th

in
g, as Freud w

ou
ld say, accord

in
g to B

o,” said K
atie laugh

in
gly. 

“W
ell, after all, w

e are prem
ed

ical students!”
W

e prom
ised to m

eet again
 next Satu

rd
ay for another m

ovie 
and…I felt elated th

at n
ight. K

atie h
ad entered m

y life, and m
y life 

w
as ch

an
ged forever. I h

ad real sex for the first tim
e w

ith
 a rem

ark-
able w

om
an

, som
eone w

ho, I hoped, cou
ld be m

y life’s com
pan

ion
.

ton
gue fou

nd hers in
side, and ou

r ton
gues intertw

ined. I slid m
y 

h
and

s beh
ind her back, pu

lled her sw
eater upw

ard, and felt her 
bare back upw

ard, u
nder her sw

eater, u
ntil I fou

nd the back of her 
bra. She continued to kiss m

e w
h

ile I u
n

hooked her bra and felt her 
bare breast w

ith
 the palm

 of m
y h

and, and her h
ard, erect n

ipple. I 
squeezed her n

ipple gently w
ith

 m
y fin

gers and slid m
y h

and dow
n

, 
outside of her sw

eater and over her m
in

iskirt, to feel the in
side of 

her th
igh

s and upw
ard to her crotch

. I rubbed the in
side of her 

th
igh

s and her crotch
 w

ith
 m

y fin
gers, first gently, then

 h
arder, 

feelin
g m

ore and m
ore excited as her breath

in
g becam

e m
ore and 

m
ore labored and her face becam

e flu
shed. T

hen
, sudden

ly, she 
opened her eyes, pu

sh
in

g m
y h

and aw
ay, “B

o, please, slow
 dow

n
 a 

bit before w
e reach

 a point of no retu
rn…

W
e m

u
st do som

e th
in

gs 
before.”

“Yes, K
atie, I know

. You are lovely, K
atie!”

T
h

an
k heaven

s I am
 now

 prepared, I thought as I d
isentan

gled 
m

yself slow
ly and fished in

 m
y pants pocket for m

y w
allet. I now

 car-
ried tw

o condom
s in

 m
y w

allet at all tim
es. K

atie collected herself 
and d

isappeared beh
ind the bath

room
 door.

In
 a few

 m
inutes, K

atie cam
e back into the livin

g room
, w

earin
g 

a sem
itran

sparent black negligee. “I am
 you

rs, B
o, if you w

ant m
e 

now
!”K

atie cam
e to m

e as I stood n
aked, feelin

g a little em
barrassed 

but fu
lly arou

sed. She knelt dow
n

 and kissed m
y pen

is, sucked on
 it 

gently, and took the condom
 th

at I h
ad out and put it on

 m
y erect 

pen
is, as she kissed the len

gth
 of m

y pen
is. I gently pu

lled her up, 
took her to the sofa, and gently lay her on

 it, legs spread apart. I 
pu

shed her negligee up, all the w
ay over her head and off, and cov-

ered her n
aked body w

ith
 kisses. H

er m
outh

, her n
ipples, her abdo

-
m

en
, her n

avel, her vu
lva, her clitoris, her in

ner th
igh

s, all over. I 
then

 sucked her clitoris, and her vagin
a, and her n

ipples, and her 
m

outh
. She w

as breath
in

g h
ard, w

ith
 barely aud

ible m
oan

s, w
ith

 
her eyes closed, but eyes m

ovin
g rapid

ly back and forth
 u

nder the 
lid

s, and her face looked so inten
se, so excited, so excitin

g…
I cou

ld 
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Tuesd
ay, A

pril 19, 1960, 10:00 a.m
., Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 
L

on
gitude)

B
o

B
o, Ph

ilm
o, C

hu
lsoo, B

ob, and R
abbit w

ere sittin
g on

 the grass at 
the u

n
iversity, sm

okin
g and ch

attin
g. T

hey h
ad a free hou

r betw
een

 
classes. It w

as a beautifu
l sprin

g d
ay, and the cam

pu
s w

as lit up 
w

ith
 fiery red and pin

k azalea blossom
s everyw

here. T
he rain

 and 
w

intry w
ind of last w

eekend w
as replaced by brilliant su

n
light and 

w
arm

, fragrant air. B
o w

as feelin
g particu

larly content, relish
in

g 
in

 the m
em

ory of h
is n

ight w
ith

 K
atie and anticipatin

g the com
in

g 
w

eekend w
ith

 excitem
ent.

“You know
, w

e m
u

st really do som
eth

in
g about the rigged elec-

tion! W
e can

not tolerate R
hee killin

g off the last hope of dem
oc-

racy.” B
o said w

ith
 feelin

g. H
e felt especially good sayin

g th
is, now

 
th

at h
is father w

as no lon
ger a policem

an
.

“Yeah
, 

w
e 

shou
ld 

try 
to 

m
obilize 

the 
cou

ntry, 
som

ehow
. 

D
em

on
stratin

g, by itself, I th
in

k is not goin
g to w

ork. Som
ehow

, w
e 

h
ave to persu

ade the U
n

ited States and the m
ilitary not to support 

R
hee’s regim

e,” said Ph
ilm

o, the strategist.
“I don’t qu

ite agree,” said C
hu

lsoo. “T
he opposition

 party is 
goin

g to be Socialistic and not encou
rage bu

siness. For bu
siness 

to prosper, there h
as to be law

 and order and political stability. 
A

lthough
 authoritarian

, R
hee does provide order and is tru

sted by 
ou

r allies abroad.”
“B

ut th
at w

as w
h

ile R
hee w

as claim
in

g to be a ch
am

pion
 of de-

m
ocracy and w

hen
 w

e h
ad election

s th
at w

ere at least not as bla-
tantly rigged as the last one!” retorted B

o.
“I th

in
k R

hee h
as gone one step too far. B

y doin
g so, he h

as 
betrayed all the people w

ho believed th
at, deep dow

n
, he believed 

in
 dem

ocracy, th
at he w

ou
ld en

su
re dem

ocracy w
hen

 he d
ied. T

he 
w

ay it is now
, L

ee K
i B

u
n

g w
ill in

herit the presidency and becom
e 

even
 m

ore d
ictatorial,” said B

ob. R
abbit d

id not really participate in
 

d
iscu

ssion
s but ju

st nodded at w
h

at each
 said. H

e probably doesn’t 

3
3

A
P

R
IL

 IS
 T

H
E

 C
R

U
E

L
E

S
T

 M
O

N
T

H

A
pril is the cruelest m

onth, breeding
L

ilacs out of the dead land, m
ixing

M
em

ory and desire, stirring
D

ull roots w
ith spring rain.

—
from

 T
h

e W
aste L

an
d, “I. B

urial 
of the D

ead,” by T. S. Eliot
(1888–1965)

M
ond

ay, A
pril 11, 1960, South

 K
orea (T

h
irty-T

h
ird to T

h
irty-

E
ighth

 Parallel)

I
n

 M
asan

, a sm
all port city on

 the southeast of K
orea, the bloat-

ed body of a you
n

g student w
ho w

as active in
 callin

g for fair 
election

s w
as d

iscovered floatin
g in

 the h
arbor, obviou

sly a 
victim

 of police tortu
re. T

he students dem
on

strated en
 m

asse and 
w

ere fired on
 by the police. A

 nu
m

ber of death
s en

sued. T
he m

in
-

ister of interior, w
ho w

as in
 ch

arge of the n
ation

al police, declared 
th

at the police w
ere given

 live am
m

u
n

ition
 so th

at they cou
ld u

se 
it again

st the dem
on

strators. H
e declared th

at the dem
on

strators 
w

ere d
isloyal C

om
m

u
n

ist sym
path

izers and, con
sequently, w

ou
ld 

be pu
n

ished severely.
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president and a vice president. W
e w

ill dem
and th

at Syn
gm

an
 R

hee 
step dow

n
 from

 h
is presidency im

m
ed

iately in
 favor of a caretaker 

govern
m

ent th
at w

ill oversee the new
 election

.
“T

h
rough

 ou
r dem

on
stration

s, the w
orld w

ill note w
h

at is 
h

appen
in

g in
 K

orea. W
orld opin

ion
 w

ill support ou
r dem

and for 
dem

ocracy in
 K

orea, for a fair and honest election
. T

he U
n

ited 
N

ation
s forces, from

 m
any cou

ntries arou
nd the w

orld, shed their 
blood du

rin
g the K

orean
 W

ar, for w
h

at pu
rpose?…

to en
su

re de-
m

ocracy, to en
su

re th
at the hope of freedom

 w
ill not be snu

ffed out 
by n

aked aggression
 on

 th
is K

orean
 pen

in
su

la. W
ith

 their help, w
e 

h
ave repelled aggression

 from
 the N

orth
, but their blood, the blood 

of ou
r fathers, m

others, brothers, and sisters, w
ou

ld h
ave been

 in
 

vain
 if w

e can
not protect ou

r freedom
, ou

r dem
ocracy, from

 ou
r 

ow
n

 ru
lers!

“T
here is m

uch
 d

an
ger in

 participatin
g in

 ou
r dem

on
stration

s 
tod

ay. T
he police are given

 live am
m

u
n

ition
, and the m

in
ister of 

interior h
as publicly declared th

at the police w
ill shoot to kill any 

dem
on

strators. R
hee m

ay declare m
artial law

. T
he authorities m

ay 
close dow

n
 ou

r u
n

iversities, arrest u
s, and tortu

re u
s. Please take 

heed
—

there is d
an

ger—
and rem

em
ber th

at w
hether you partici-

pate or not is up to you as an
 ind

ividu
al.

“M
y friend

s and I w
ho h

ave organ
ized th

is dem
on

stration
 are 

prepared to sacrifice ou
r careers, and ou

r lives, so th
at freedom

 w
ill 

be preserved for ou
r people. If not in

 ou
r generation

, then
 in

 the 
next generation

. E
ven

 if w
e fail, G

od and h
istory w

ill heed th
at the 

youth
s of K

orea protested the death
 of freedom

 and dem
ocracy, 

th
at they d

id not let it h
appen

 w
ithout a fight.”

“N
ow

, I w
ou

ld like to ask ou
r liaison

 w
ith

 the m
ed

ical school, 
prem

ed M
s. C

hu
n

g, to take the m
egaphone!” K

atie! K
atie w

as 
speakin

g into the m
egaphone!

“Please know
 th

at all the m
ed

ical students and prem
ed

ical stu
-

dents are beh
ind u

s! W
ith

 all ou
r m

ed
ical skills, know

ledge, and 
honor, w

e support the cau
se of dem

ocracy. W
e w

ill do w
h

atever 
is needed to provide any em

ergency care, shou
ld the need arise. 

care, thought B
o. A

s lon
g as he h

as fu
n

, R
abbit doesn’t really care 

about anyth
in

g else, especially seriou
s stu

ff like politics.
“A

n em
ergency student-body m

eeting at the am
phitheater!” the loud

-
“A

n em
ergency student-body m

eeting at the am
phitheater!” the loud

-
“A

n em
ergency student-body m

eeting at the am
phitheater!”

speaker sudden
ly blared. T

he cam
pu

s h
ad a loud

speaker system
 

th
at w

as in
stalled prim

arily for em
ergencies, such

 as possible air 
raid

s from
 N

orth
 K

orea. T
he m

essage w
as repeated several tim

es.
“N

ow
 w

h
at?” said B

o.
“Perh

ap
s w

e w
ill dem

on
strate, too!” said Ph

ilm
o. T

hey got up 
and w

alked dow
n

 to the am
ph

itheater, w
h

ich
 w

as on
 the other side 

of the new
ly bu

ilt aud
itoriu

m
.

T
he am

ph
itheater w

as large enough
 to accom

m
od

ate som
e 

eight thou
sand people, about the size of the student body. It w

as 
fillin

g up rapid
ly. O

n
 the stage w

as the president of the student 
body, w

ith
 a m

egaphone. Several sen
ior students w

ere bu
sily m

ak-
in

g placard
s by w

ritin
g on

 lon
g sheets of w

h
ite cloth

:
“M

arch
 E

lection
 W

as R
igged. W

e D
em

and a N
ew

, Fair E
lection!’

“D
ow

n
 W

ith
 D

ictatorsh
ip!”

“W
e D

em
and Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s R

esign
ation!”

B
y eleven

, the am
ph

itheater w
as com

pletely filled. T
he presi-

dent of the student body, Su
n

gw
h

an
 K

im
, spoke th

rough
 the m

ega-
phone, “Fellow

 students, w
e are here to decide w

hether w
e w

ill 
participate in

 a m
assive dem

on
stration

 of all college students tod
ay. 

A
s you know

, the M
arch

 election
 w

as rigged in
 a m

ost blatant w
ay 

to en
su

re the succession
 of the presidency to another d

ictator! L
ast 

n
ight, the presidents of the student bod

ies of all the m
ajor u

n
iversi-

ties in
 tow

n
 m

et secretly and decided to organ
ize a m

assive student 
dem

on
stration

 tod
ay, to com

m
ence at tw

elve noon
. E

ach
 u

n
iver-

sity’s students, each
 of you, w

ill decide w
hether you w

ill participate 
in

 the dem
on

stration
 or not. B

efore you decide, please u
nderstand 

the follow
in

g:
“W

e anticipate th
at tod

ay’s dem
on

stration
 w

ill be m
assive, w

ith
 

all u
n

iversities in
 Seou

l participatin
g. A

nd it m
ay spread to other 

cities. W
e w

ill dem
and th

at the resu
lts of the rigged election

 be 
nu

llified, th
at a new

 election
 be held w

ith
in

 a m
onth

 to elect a new
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joined in
. A

nd R
abbit. T

hey all m
arched together, in

 a lon
g colu

m
n

 
of five or six students across, hold

in
g each

 other’s h
and

s so as not 
to break their ran

ks, tow
ard the Presidential Palace. B

o w
as proud 

to see K
atie in

 the front of the line, w
ith

 K
im

 and other organ
izers 

of the m
arch

.
A

s the colu
m

n
 from

 H
yu

nd
ai reached a m

ain
 intersection

 of 
tow

n
, they w

ere joined by the students from
 K

oryu U
n

iversity, com
-

in
g from

 the other d
irection

, from
 the other side of tow

n
. A

nd 
as they m

arched together, they w
ere joined by students from

 the 
Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity, w
ho cam

e from
 another side of tow

n
. 

T
hen

 they w
ere joined by the students from

 the E
w

h
a W

om
en’s 

U
n

iversity, all w
om

en
, all determ

ined. T
hen

, by the students from
 

the Su
n

gkyoon
kw

an
 U

n
iversity, the trad

ition
al C

on
fucian

 u
n

iversi-
ty. T

hen
 by the students of the C

atholic U
n

iversity. T
hen

 the Yon
sei 

U
n

iversity. T
hen

 the H
anyan

g U
n

iversity. A
nd on

 and on
.

T
here w

ere end
less colu

m
n

s of students, ten
s of thou

sand
s of 

them
. T

he cream
 of K

orean
 youth

s, m
en

 and w
om

en
, boys and 

girls, all shoutin
g for dem

ocracy, for freedom
, w

ith
 their voices be-

com
in

g hoarse, still shoutin
g, “G

ive u
s freedom

 or give u
s death

,” 
“W

e dem
and new

 election
s,” and, “W

e dem
and Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s 

resign
ation!”

B
y m

id
afternoon

, the streets w
ere lined w

ith
 people. People 

w
ho cam

e out of their places of w
ork. W

om
en

 w
ho w

ere shoppin
g. 

O
ld m

en
 and w

om
en

 w
ho cam

e out of their hou
ses and apartm

ents 
to see w

h
at w

as goin
g on

. T
hey all cheered! T

hey cheered the dem
-

on
stratin

g students. T
hey brought pails of w

ater for the students 
to d

rin
k. T

hey brought bags of candy, fru
its, and donuts for the 

students. A
nd they joined in

.
Soon

, all th
e streets of Seou

l w
ere filled

 w
ith

 dem
on

strators, 
th

ou
san

d
s an

d
 th

ou
san

d
s of stu

den
ts an

d
 h

u
n

d
red

s of th
ou

san
d

s 
of ord

in
ary p

eop
le, w

h
o ch

eered
 an

d
 th

en
 join

ed
 th

e dem
on

stra-
tion

. E
veryth

in
g else stopp

ed
 in

 Seou
l. T

h
e n

ew
s of th

e m
assive 

dem
on

stration
 filled

 all th
e p

laces of w
ork, all th

e elem
en

tary 
an

d
 h

igh
 sch

ools. E
veryon

e stopp
ed

 w
h

at h
e or sh

e w
as doin

g 

H
ow

ever, to be effective, ou
r dem

on
stration

 m
u

st be peacefu
l. W

e 
m

u
st show

 to the K
orean

 people, and to the w
orld, th

at w
e are not 

the agents of N
orth

 K
orean

 C
om

m
u

n
ists, th

at w
e are not tryin

g 
to create tu

rm
oil to benefit the C

om
m

u
n

ists. O
u

r fight m
u

st be 
peacefu

l, and ou
r m

ean
s m

u
st be dem

ocratic. W
e w

ill not tram
ple 

on
 the freedom

s of others to m
ake ou

rselves free.
“E

ven
 if they attack us, shoot at us, w

e w
ill just m

arch, singing 
and ch

anting our dem
and

s. W
e w

ill not th
row

 any stones; w
e w

ill not 
even

 push
 any policem

en. O
ur dem

on
stration

 w
ill begin

 at noon
 

and end at five. T
h

is is to give all of us plenty of tim
e to go hom

e be-
fore the curfew

. W
e do not w

ant to give the regim
e the excuse to ar-

rest any of our dem
on

strators for curfew
 violation. If you agree w

ith
 

our goals and our m
ean

s, and if you w
ant to be a part of th

is dem
-

on
stration, please follow

 us and m
arch

 to the Presidential Palace!”
K

atie! T
he liaison

 w
ith

 the m
ed

ical school, organ
izin

g th
is 

m
arch! B

o fou
nd h

im
self deeply m

oved. H
is eyes w

ere filled w
ith

 
tears, and he felt a su

rge of determ
in

ation
 sw

eepin
g th

rough
 h

is 
body. H

e noticed th
at others w

ere also w
ipin

g their eyes w
ith

 h
and

-
kerch

iefs. E
ver since the rigged election

 on
 M

arch
 15, the students 

felt as if a prized possession
 h

ad been
 ripped aw

ay from
 them

 by a 
band of gan

gsters—
freedom

 and dem
ocracy, an

 ideal th
at they all 

sh
ared. In

 spite of the reality of the authoritarian
 regim

e, the youth
s 

h
ad clu

n
g to the notion

 th
at, eventu

ally, R
hee’s regim

e w
ou

ld give 
w

ay to a m
ore en

lightened, m
ore dem

ocratic regim
e. B

ut the elec-
tion

, blatantly and publicly rigged, m
ade a m

ockery of the term
 elec-

tion and en
su

red the perpetu
ation

 of authoritarian
 ru

le by an
 even

 
tion and en

su
red the perpetu

ation
 of authoritarian

 ru
le by an

 even
 

tion
m

ore authoritarian
 d

ictator, L
ee K

i B
u

n
g. W

e can
not let freedom

 
d

ie w
ithout a protest! T

hey all felt th
is im

perative. Protest! L
et the 

w
orld know

!
B

o felt person
al pride and th

rill about K
atie bein

g a leader of 
th

is m
ovem

ent and cou
ld h

ard
ly w

ait till the com
in

g w
eekend w

hen
 

he w
ou

ld show
 her how

 proud and th
rilled he w

as!
T

he fou
rsom

e nodded to each
 other, their eyes still filled w

ith
 

tears. “Yes, let’s go! L
et’s join

 the dem
on

stration
.” E

ven
 C

hu
lsoo 
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T
he sou

nd of gu
n

fire w
as com

in
g very near. B

o cou
ld see d

is-
ruption

 in
 the front of the crow

d and saw
 an

 arm
ored truck in

 the 
d

istance shootin
g d

irectly at the front of the colu
m

n
. People w

ere 
fallin

g. T
hen

, B
o saw

 K
im

, the president of the student body, shout 
th

rough
 h

is m
egaphone, “Students of H

yu
nd

ai! Please take cover! 
A

nd d
isperse! W

e m
u

st not let ou
r lives be taken

 so easily! W
e m

u
st 

live for ou
r continu

in
g struggle!”

B
o cou

ld h
ard

ly hear anyth
in

g becau
se he w

as ru
n

n
in

g to
-

w
ard the front w

here K
atie w

as m
arch

in
g w

ith
 K

im
. K

atie! H
e saw

 
her hold

in
g on

 to K
im

 as he seem
ed to h

ave been
 h

it by a bu
llet. 

“H
u

rry! Stretcher!” K
atie w

as scream
in

g as B
o tried to ru

n
 tow

ard 
her and K

im
, but he w

as pu
shed back as the students w

ere ru
n

-
n

in
g tow

ard the rear, aw
ay from

 the police. Tw
o m

ed
ical students 

in
 w

h
ite coats w

ith
 a stretcher fin

ally reached K
im

, but as K
im

 w
as 

put on
 the stretcher, the w

h
ite coat of the m

ed
ical student liftin

g up 
K

im
 began

 to tu
rn

 red as he collap
sed.

K
atie! N

ow
 she took the place of the m

ed
ical student, liftin

g up 
the stretcher and carryin

g it tow
ard the rear, as B

o tried to reach
 

her. A
s she cam

e near, B
o saw

 th
at her blou

se w
as blood soaked. 

“B
o, please brin

g th
is stretcher to the am

bu
lance in

 the rear, and 
rem

em
ber I love you!”

B
o, together w

ith
 the other m

ed
ical student hold

in
g the stretch

-
er, w

ho seem
ed u

n
inju

red, m
an

aged to put both
 K

im
 and K

atie on
 

the sam
e stretcher and slow

ly m
ade h

is w
ay to the am

bu
lance. B

o 
tried to ride in

 the am
bu

lance, but it w
as too fu

ll w
ith

 the inju
red 

w
ith

 stretchers alm
ost piled on

 top of each
 other. K

atie!
W

hen
 B

o arrived at the em
ergency room

 of Providence H
ospital, 

w
here the am

bu
lance m

u
st h

ave gone, it w
as fu

ll of people, both
 

inju
red students and fam

ilies and friend
s lookin

g for their loved 
ones.“I am

 a m
ed

ical student here, and I am
 here to help,” B

o lied to 
get into the E

R
. H

e fou
nd K

im
 in

 one section
 of patients w

ith
 non

-
life-th

reaten
in

g inju
ries. “K

im
, w

here is K
atie?”

an
d

 join
ed

 th
e dem

on
stration

. T
h

ey all con
verged

 tow
ard

 th
e 

T
aepyon

g-ro, th
e “R

oad
 of G

reat Peace,” th
e m

ain
 road

 to th
e 

P
residen

tial P
alace.

T
he Presidential Palace w

as w
ell prepared for the dem

on
stra-

tion
. T

here w
ere d

ivision
s of specially trained riot police gu

ard
in

g 
the palace. T

hey h
ad set up several barricades, at least som

e tw
enty 

blocks aw
ay from

 the palace. T
hey h

ad stationed m
ach

ine gu
n

s, 
tan

ks, and thou
sand

s of police to protect the barricades. B
ut they 

h
ad not been

 qu
ite prepared for the nu

m
ber of people convergin

g 
on

 the palace. T
hey decided to take no ch

ances. T
hey fired their 

gu
n

s and m
ach

ine gu
n

s point-blan
k at the dem

on
strators. Scores 

of dem
on

strators fell to the grou
nd, som

e dead in
stantaneou

sly, 
others bleed

in
g. T

he riot police spread out in
 a V, partially su

r-
rou

nd
in

g the dem
on

strators, and system
atically shot at them

. Som
e 

students started th
row

in
g stones at the police. “N

o, no stones. N
o 

violence!” others shouted to the students.
B

o and h
is friend

s heard the gu
n

fire at som
e d

istance. T
hey 

w
ere still m

arch
in

g tow
ard the Presidential Palace, as the colu

m
n

 
from

 H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity w

as still several blocks aw
ay from

 the po
-

lice barricades. B
o saw

 a nu
m

ber of stretcher-bearin
g m

ed
ical stu

-
dents w

earin
g w

h
ite coats, ru

n
n

in
g. O

n
 the stretcher w

ere students 
w

ho w
ere obviou

sly inju
red and bleed

in
g. T

hey w
ere takin

g them
, 

w
eavin

g th
rough

 the th
ron

gs of people, to the nearest hospital. 
T

here w
ere am

bu
lances parked far in

 the rear of the dem
on

stra-
tors. N

o cars cou
ld pass th

rough
 the crow

d
s of people, dem

on
stra-

tors, their supporters, and on
lookers. T

he colu
m

n
 stopped their 

m
arch

 as m
ore gu

n
fire w

as heard. T
hey heard the m

ed
ical students 

shout to them
, “T

he police are shootin
g m

ach
ine gu

n
s at u

s. Stop, 
and do not proceed. It’s a m

assacre!”
Still, the students persisted. E

ven
 though

 the sou
nd of gu

n
fire 

w
as com

in
g closer, they ch

anted their dem
and

s and san
g patriotic 

son
gs. T

he K
orean

 n
ation

al anthem
. M

ilitary son
gs. “C

h
ild

ren
 of 

D
em

ocracy” based on
 the m

elody of “L
et Freedom

 R
in

g.”
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I am
 fu

riou
s!” B

o said, h
is voice trem

u
lou

s, exh
au

sted, deliberate. 
If they on

ly knew
 how

 m
uch! O

h
, K

atie!
Yu

n
hee ju

st m
ade faces but d

id not an
sw

er. Su
k said, “W

ell, I am
 

glad you are hom
e safely. I heard th

at m
any students w

ere shot and 
qu

ite a few
 d

ied. I w
as really w

orried stiff!”
“D

ad, I am
 tru

ly glad th
at you are not a policem

an
 tod

ay. I am
 

tru
ly, tru

ly gratefu
l to you for h

avin
g the foresight to qu

it the police 
ju

st d
ays before tod

ay!” said B
o w

ith
 eyes filled w

ith
 tears.

“I am
, too, m

y son
!” said

 Su
k. H

is eyes w
ere also filled

 w
ith

 
tears.

W
ed

nesd
ay, A

pril 20, Seou
l

Syn
gm

an
 R

hee declared m
artial law

 th
roughout the cou

ntry and 
closed dow

n
 all the u

n
iversities and all other schools. T

an
ks rolled 

out on
 the streets of Seou

l. Strict cen
sorsh

ip w
as im

posed on
 all 

new
spapers and rad

io station
s.

W
ith

 the im
position

 of m
artial law

, order seem
ed to retu

rn
 to 

the streets of Seou
l in

itially. B
ut ten

sion
 m

ou
nted am

on
g the popu

-
lace as hu

nd
red

s of students w
ere ru

m
ored to h

ave been
 killed by 

police gu
n

fire and by police tortu
re after bein

g arrested follow
in

g 
the dem

on
stration

s.
In

 spite of the su
rveillance and m

artial law
, people w

h
ispered 

on
 street corners, in

 their w
orkplaces, and in

 their hom
es, about 

the need to m
ake their support of the students’ cau

se know
n

, the 
need to respond to the students’ call for dem

ocracy, for the end of 
the autocratic regim

e.
T

hey spoke of a new
 dem

on
stration

, th
is tim

e of ord
in

ary peo
-

ple, defyin
g the orders of the m

artial-law
 com

m
and. B

o tried to call 
K

atie’s hom
e, but there w

as no an
sw

er. O
bviou

sly, her fam
ily w

as in
 

m
ou

rn
in

g and d
id not w

ant to be d
istu

rbed. H
ad they on

ly know
n

 
of ou

r budd
in

g relation
sh

ip, her m
om

 w
ou

ld h
ave called m

e, B
o 

thought. B
o w

anted to go to K
atie’s hou

se, but all public tran
sporta-

tion
 w

as su
spended for the w

eek.

“K
atie is gone…

she saved m
y life—

as they w
ere shootin

g d
irect-

ly at m
e w

h
ile I w

as on
 the stretcher, she sh

ielded m
e and took the 

bu
llet to her chest, and she still kept on

 goin
g w

ith
 the stretcher 

till you took over…
” K

im
’s w

ord
s reached B

o as stran
ge sou

nd
s, ju

st 
sou

nd
s devoid of m

ean
in

g…
then

 h
is w

orld seem
ed to lose all color 

and all reality…
K

atie, gon
e, so m

u
ch

 to give, so m
u

ch
 alread

y given
. C

ollap
se 

of a d
ream

, so sw
eet w

h
ile it lasted

, in
 th

e m
id

st of gloom
 an

d 
w

aste.
It w

as im
p

ossible to even
 get a glim

p
se of K

atie’s bod
y as 

all th
e dead

 w
ere qu

ickly m
oved

 aw
ay in

to th
e m

orgu
e to m

ake 
room

 for th
e in

flu
x of fresh

ly arrivin
g casu

alties to th
e E

R
. A

n
d 

th
e m

orgu
e w

as strictly off-lim
its to an

yon
e, in

clu
d

in
g an

d
 esp

e-
cially th

e p
olice.

B
o w

alked all the w
ay hom

e, w
eavin

g th
rough

 the crow
d

s, w
alk-

in
g for th

ree hou
rs to get hom

e. A
s he w

as w
alkin

g like an
 autom

-
aton

, the m
ercifu

l den
se fog in

 h
is brain

 th
at bu

ffered h
is pain

 
cleared som

ew
h

at, and the pain
 w

as m
ixed w

ith
 fu

ry and regret. 
If on

ly I h
ad reached K

atie before she took the stretcher, I w
ou

ld 
h

ave carried the stretcher, and K
atie w

ou
ld be alive! If on

ly I h
ad 

taken
 the bu

llet in
stead of K

atie…
It w

as lon
g after n

ightfall w
hen

 
he fin

ally cam
e into the door of h

is hou
se. H

is parents and C
laire 

w
ere w

aitin
g for h

im
 an

xiou
sly.

“T
h

an
k G

od you are O
K

!” said Yu
n

hee.
“W

elcom
e hom

e, Son
. W

e w
ere all so w

orried about you!”
“D

id you participate in
 the dem

on
stration

s, big brother?” asked 
little C

laire.
“O

f cou
rse not. B

o w
ou

ld
n’t do som

eth
in

g as silly as th
at!” said 

Yu
n

hee reproach
fu

lly.
“Yes, C

laire. I d
id participate in

 the dem
on

stration
s! W

e h
ad 

to do som
eth

in
g to protest the rigged election! W

e can’t ju
st w

atch
 

freedom
 bein

g robbed from
 u

s! T
hey shot at u

s and m
u

rdered 
m

any of u
s, includ

in
g som

e of m
y really good friend

s. I am
 sad, and 
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Tuesd
ay, A

pril 26
A

nother d
ay of dem

on
stration

s. T
he dem

on
strators of the previ-

ou
s d

ay h
ad not left the R

oad of G
reat Peace. T

hey stayed over-
n

ight, still ch
antin

g for freedom
 and for the resign

ation
 of R

hee. 
W

ith
 d

aylight, hu
nd

red
s of thou

sand
s m

ore people joined the 
dem

on
strators.

G
eneral Yo

-C
h

an
 Son

g, the ch
ief of staff of the arm

y and com
-

m
ander of the m

artial law
, declared, “T

he arm
y w

ill not fire on
 

the dem
on

strators. T
he arm

y sh
ares the people’s dem

and
s for a 

dem
ocratic K

orea.” T
he U

n
ited States am

bassador declared th
at 

the K
orean

 people’s dem
and

s for dem
ocracy shou

ld be heeded and 
th

at there w
ere clearly irregu

larities in
 the M

arch
 election

s. T
he 

em
bassy also den

ied reports th
at L

ee K
i B

u
n

g, the vice president 
elect of the ru

lin
g party, w

as h
id

in
g in

 it. L
ee K

i B
u

n
g h

ad d
is-

appeared from
 sight du

rin
g the dem

on
stration

s, and it h
ad been

 
w

idely ru
m

ored th
at he w

as h
id

in
g in

 the A
m

erican
 em

bassy.
T

h
at afternoon

, Syn
gm

an
 R

hee, president of the R
epublic of 

K
orea, declared th

at he w
as resign

in
g from

 h
is office. In

 a d
ra-

m
atic gestu

re, he left the Presidential Palace on
 foot to a h

astily 
put-together hou

se th
at very afternoon

, after tran
sferrin

g pow
er to 

a caretaker govern
m

ent headed by C
hu

n
g H

u
r, a respected scholar, 

as actin
g prim

e m
in

ister. T
he students h

ad w
on! T

he people h
ad 

w
on! T

he A
pril student revolution

 w
as triu

m
ph

ant!
B

o d
id not participate in

 the fin
al dem

on
stration

s th
at resu

lted 
in

 the fall of Syn
gm

an
 R

hee. H
e thought about sneakin

g out of the 
hou

se to participate, but th
at m

eant h
avin

g to go by foot into the 
center of tow

n
, w

h
ich

 w
ou

ld take th
ree hou

rs, as no public tran
s-

portation
 w

as operatin
g after the first d

ay of dem
on

stration
s. A

nd 
he d

id not h
ave the heart to leave h

is parents, w
ho w

ere beggin
g 

h
im

 not to go out of the hou
se. T

hey h
ad no w

ay of know
in

g w
h

at 
w

as really h
appen

in
g dow

ntow
n

, w
hether there w

ere m
ore dem

-
on

stration
s, m

ore shootin
gs. T

he govern
m

ent-controlled rad
io h

ad 
an

nou
nced the m

artial law
, but no other new

s w
as forthcom

in
g 

u
ntil the d

ram
atic an

nou
ncem

ent of the resign
ation

 of Syn
gm

an
 

B
o spent A

pril 23, the Satu
rd

ay he w
ou

ld h
ave h

ad a d
ate w

ith
 

K
atie, alone in

 h
is room

. K
atie! T

he first bloom
 of m

y life so cruelly 
snu

ffed aw
ay—

w
ill th

is be the fate of all the hopes of the you
n

g, for 
freedom

, dem
ocracy, and love?

M
ond

ay, A
pril 25

W
ith

 d
aybreak, thou

sand
s upon

 thou
sand

s of people, ord
in

ary peo
-

ple, converged, on
 their feet, on

 the R
oad of G

reat Peace. People 
w

ho knew
 they h

ad to protest, to let the w
orld know

 th
at they w

ou
ld 

not tolerate freedom
 and dem

ocracy bein
g robbed from

 them
 

so blatantly. People w
ho w

anted to let the w
orld know

 th
at they 

stood w
ith

 the students and th
at they w

ou
ld not let the blood

shed 
of their ch

ild
ren

 be in
 vain

. H
u

nd
red

s of thou
sand

s, m
illion

s, of 
people, u

norgan
ized people, converged on

 the road, in
 spite of the 

tan
ks, ch

antin
g, “Freedom

,” “N
ew

 election
s,” and, “Syn

gm
an

 R
hee, 

resign!”
T

h
ey stu

ck flow
ers in

to th
e tu

rrets of th
e tan

ks. T
h

ey con
-

fron
ted

 th
e sold

iers p
eacefu

lly, still ch
an

tin
g. Sold

iers h
ad

 re-
p

laced
 th

e riot p
olice du

rin
g th

e last several d
ays. R

h
ee th

ou
gh

t 
th

at, w
ith

 th
is m

assive sh
ow

 of force, th
e dem

on
stration

s w
ou

ld 
sim

p
ly d

ie aw
ay. B

ut it w
as a m

iscalcu
lation

. A
m

on
g oth

er th
in

gs, 
h

e d
id

 n
ot qu

ite u
n

derstan
d

 th
at th

e sold
iers, w

h
o w

ere con
-

scripts, really sym
p

ath
ized

 w
ith

 th
e dem

on
strators. T

h
ey w

ere 
th

e son
s of ord

in
ary p

eop
le, p

eop
le w

h
o m

igh
t be dem

on
strat-

in
g th

at very m
om

en
t in

 Seou
l, or in

 P
u

san
, or in

 M
asan

. T
h

e 
dem

on
stration

s h
ad

 n
ow

 spread
 across th

e cou
n

try. Peop
le ev-

eryw
h

ere in
 South

 K
orea w

ere dem
on

stratin
g for n

ew
 election

s, 
for th

e resign
ation

 of Syn
gm

an
 R

h
ee.

U
n

like the police, the sold
iers d

id not fire on
 the dem

on
stra-

tors. T
hey let the dem

on
strators clim

b up on
 their tan

ks. T
hey let 

them
 put their placard

s across the tan
ks:

“N
ew

 E
lection

s!”
“W

e W
ant D

em
ocracy!”

“R
hee, R

esign!”
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B
o w

as h
appy about the outcom

e of the dem
on

stration
s, but 

the loss of K
atie filled h

is heart w
ith

 sorrow
. B

o felt h
is sad

ness w
as 

w
orsened becau

se nobody h
ad yet know

n
 about h

is relation
sh

ip 
w

ith
 K

atie, and thu
s of h

is loss.
B

o retu
rned to h

is class th
at m

orn
in

g. H
e w

as a little late, as 
w

as u
su

al for h
im

, as he h
ad to take an

 hou
r’s bu

s ride from
 hom

e 
to get to the cam

pu
s. T

he first class, an
 E

n
glish

-literatu
re lectu

re, 
seem

ed to h
ave been

 canceled. H
e noticed th

at h
is friend

s, Ph
ilm

o, 
B

ob, and R
abbit, w

ere sittin
g together in

 their u
su

al seats, talkin
g 

to each
 other w

ith
 solem

n
 faces.

“H
i, gan

g! N
ice to see you guys again! H

ope you w
ent hom

e O
K

 
on

 the n
ineteenth!” said B

o as he took a seat next to them
.

“I am
 so sad about K

atie. She w
as such a w

onderful, beautiful, en
-

ergetic person. A
nd I know

 you really felt close to her,” said Philm
o.

“Yes, I do feel devastated. She h
ad so m

uch
 goin

g for her, and 
she w

as the liaison
 betw

een
 u

s and the m
ed

ical school…
w

h
ich

 she 
w

ill now
 never attend…

”
“H

ow
 about C

hu
lsoo? Is he here yet?” B

o asked.
H

is friend
s looked at each

 other. Fin
ally, Ph

ilm
o said, “B

o, w
e 

ju
st fou

nd out th
at C

hu
lsoo also d

ied! H
e w

as shot and killed on
 

the n
ineteenth

.”
“H

ow
 is it possible? H

e w
as never close to the front of the line; I 

rem
em

ber h
is ru

n
n

in
g to the rear as I w

as tryin
g to get to the front, 

w
here K

atie w
as.”

B
o realized that C

hulsoo m
ust have been killed after they sepa-

rated. Since C
hulsoo’s house w

as in the dow
ntow

n area, he m
ust have 

been exposed to danger longer, un
like B

o, w
hose house w

as alm
ost 

outside of the city. C
hulsoo, w

ho actually supported Syngm
an R

hee as 
a stabilizing force. B

o had been surprised that C
hulsoo even decided 

to participate in the dem
onstration. B

ut he did, and he died.
C

hu
lsoo, the entrepreneu

r. A
 h

and
som

e playboy, w
ho grew

 up 
in

 w
ealth

 and privilege, w
ho enjoyed life, and w

ho h
ad a bright 

futu
re ahead of h

im
. D

ead at age eighteen
. K

illed, dem
on

stratin
g 

R
hee. B

o w
as m

on
itorin

g the rad
io of the A

m
erican

 E
ighth

 A
rm

y 
stationed in

 K
orea, broadcast in

 E
n

glish
. It w

as th
rough

 th
at station

 
th

at he learned of the subsequent dem
on

stration
s by the people, of 

the refu
sal of the K

orean
 m

ilitary to shoot at the dem
on

strators, of 
the declaration

 by the U
S am

bassador, and then
, fin

ally, the resig-
n

ation
 of Syn

gm
an

 R
hee.

Frid
ay, A

pril 29, Seou
l

Form
er president Syn

gm
an

 R
hee fled Seou

l for H
onolu

lu w
ith

 h
is 

w
ife, Francesca. L

ee K
i B

u
n

g and h
is w

hole fam
ily com

m
itted su

i-
cide by shootin

g them
selves.

T
he streets of Seou

l retu
rned to norm

al, after tw
o d

ays of jubi-
lant celebration

 at the departu
re of Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s regim

e. T
he 

new
 caretaker govern

m
ent w

as now
 in

 place. T
he m

artial law
 w

as 
lifted. T

he m
id

n
ight cu

rfew
 w

as lifted. A
ll cen

sorsh
ip w

as abol-
ished. A

ll schools reopened. People w
ere intoxicated w

ith
 their 

new
ly fou

nd freedom
 and the sen

se of em
pow

erm
ent. Syn

gm
an

 
R

hee, w
ho seem

ed to be so entrenched, so pow
erfu

l, so im
m

ovable, 
w

as in
 fact rem

oved by the people. T
here w

as som
e scattered vio

-
lence again

st som
e police station

s, but otherw
ise, the afterm

ath
 of 

the revolution
 w

as rem
arkably peacefu

l.
People cheered sold

iers on
 the streets. T

hey also cheered 
A

m
erican

s. T
he K

orean
 people knew

 th
at the support of the m

ili-
tary, and of the U

n
ited States govern

m
ent, w

as crucial in
 the dow

n
-

fall of R
hee’s regim

e. People felt a special kin
sh

ip to the you
n

g boys 
in

 the m
ilitary, their ow

n
 son

s, w
ho refu

sed to fire again
st their 

ow
n

 fam
ilies. T

hey felt gratefu
l to the A

m
erican

s, w
ho helped save 

their cou
ntry tw

ice, first from
 aggression

 by N
orth

 K
orea and now

 
from

 the tyran
ny of Syn

gm
an

 R
hee.

Soon
, they retu

rned to their d
ay-to

-d
ay lives, w

ith
 their hearts filled 

w
ith

 hope for a brighter dem
ocratic futu

re, for them
selves and for 

their ch
ild

ren
, w

ho proved them
selves to be so deservin

g of it.
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O
ctober 1976, G

u
ilford, C

on
necticut (41.3 N

 Parallel, 72.3 W
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

T
he ind

ian
 su

m
m

er fin
ally gave w

ay to autu
m

n
. A

 northeast-
ern

 autu
m

n
 w

ith
 a sym

phony of brilliant colors of foliage. 
T

he hou
se by the apple orch

ard th
at G

in
ny and I sh

ared 
w

as on
 a h

ill, th
rough

 w
hose pictu

re w
indow

s one cou
ld easily enjoy 

the season
s in

 the com
fort of the indoors. A

 hou
se fash

ioned after 
Fran

k L
loyd W

right, it blended w
ell w

ith
 the trees su

rrou
nd

in
g it. 

A
nd it h

ad a D
arw

in
ian

 garden
. Su

rvival of the fittest!
N

either G
in

ny nor I knew
 garden

in
g. G

row
in

g up in
 B

rooklyn
, 

G
in

ny barely saw
 potted plants. I, u

n
like m

y father, d
id not really 

enjoy garden
in

g or takin
g care of any livin

g th
in

gs, plant or an
i-

m
al. B

esides, I liked the idea of a D
arw

in
ian

 garden
—

let n
atu

re 
take care of itself, and I sh

all ju
st enjoy the fru

its, w
h

atever they 
m

ight be. T
he hou

se w
as on

 about one acre of land, and bein
g a 

new
 hou

se, there w
as no land

scapin
g. T

here w
as no law

n
, ju

st bare 
grou

nd. W
e d

id not h
ave the m

oney then
 to h

ave it land
scaped pro

-
fession

ally. T
he on

ly th
in

g I d
id to the garden

 w
as to plant a nu

m
-

ber of tw
igs of pine trees th

at I got free from
 the local h

ardw
are 

again
st the excesses of a regim

e th
at he h

ad once believed in! A
nd 

K
atie, w

ho w
as a beautifu

l, articu
late, and com

m
itted w

om
an

, an
 

organ
izer of the dem

on
stration

, and w
ho helped save another life!

A
pril. T

he cruelest m
onth

.
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sin
gle rose in

 the vase on
 the piano. Som

ehow
, I feel m

oved to tears. 
Perh

ap
s it is the sad

ness of the autu
m

n
, prelude to the cold w

inter…
“C

om
e on

 into the kitchen
, B

o. You
r coffee is gettin

g cold,” I 
hear G

in
ny callin

g.

store on
 A

rbor D
ay. Som

e tw
enty tw

igs. A
nd then

 I d
id scatter som

e 
seed

s of w
ild

flow
ers.

T
h

ere w
as on

e exception
 to th

e prin
cip

le of th
e D

arw
in

ian
 

garden
. I set aside a p

atch
 of grou

n
d

 ju
st in

 fron
t of th

e h
ou

se, 
ju

st before th
e d

rivew
ay, for a rose garden

. I h
ad

 th
at p

atch
 of 

lan
d

 tilled
, an

d
 I p

lan
ted

 som
e th

irty rosebu
sh

es. H
ybrid

 tea 
roses, as w

ell as floribu
n

d
as. I do love roses! T

h
eir beauty, th

eir 
fragran

ce.
N

atu
re h

ad been
 kind to u

s in
 G

u
ilford. B

oth
 of ou

r garden
s 

flou
rished, the rose garden

 as w
ell as the D

arw
in

ian
 garden

. E
very 

sprin
g, flow

ers of every description
, every sh

ape, and every color 
w

ou
ld sprin

g up and bloom
, a ch

aotic but orderly procession
 of 

w
ild

flow
ers, sh

rubs, leaves, and fru
its. A

nd m
y roses, stately, deli-

cate roses, w
ou

ld also bloom
 in

 the fu
ll glory of their colors, red, 

yellow
, w

h
ite, pin

k, even
 blue. A

nd I w
ou

ld bend dow
n

 and sm
ell 

their fragrance and enjoy their beauty. T
hen, I w

ou
ld cut a few

 of 
the prettiest roses, brin

g them
 in

, and put them
 in

 a vase. I d
id not 

m
ind w

orkin
g in

 the rose garden
. It w

as the one place outside of 
the hou

se in
 w

h
ich

 I felt really at hom
e, tend

in
g the lovely thorny 

roses.
W

ith
 th

e autu
m

n
al crispn

ess in
 th

e air, m
ost of th

e roses 
stopp

ed
 bloom

in
g, except for on

e stately rose. A
 p

in
k gran

d
i-

flora, called
 Q

u
een

 E
lizabeth

. G
ran

d
iflora, becau

se it h
ad

 th
e 

attributes of th
e w

ilder clim
bin

g roses, floribu
n

d
as, in

 bein
g 

esp
ecially th

orn
y an

d
 resistan

t to d
isease an

d
 h

arm
fu

l in
sects 

like th
e jap

an
ese beetles, but also h

ad
 flow

ers th
at w

ere tru
ly 

exqu
isitely gran

d
. T

all, slen
der, n

oble. W
ith

 a delicate, sw
eet fra-

gran
ce. T

h
e sin

gle flow
er on

 th
e tree w

as n
ow

 in
 a state of p

er-
fection

, th
e in

n
er p

etals n
ot qu

ite op
en

, th
e outer on

es op
en

 to 
reveal th

e in
n

er bu
d

, w
h

ich
 looks very m

u
ch

 like a you
n

g girl’s 
breast, cream

y p
in

k, delicate, firm
…

I sm
ell the fragrance, in

h
alin

g deeply. T
hen

, solem
n

ly, I cut 
the flow

er at the stem
, a lon

g stem
, and brin

g it in
side. I put the 
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So alive, fu
ll of life, on

ly six m
onth

s ago! N
ow

 dead, bu
ried, gone. 

B
o again

 experienced the d
rain

in
g of all color from

 h
is u

n
iverse—

everyth
in

g tu
rned into sh

ades of gray, sh
adow

s of w
h

at u
sed to be 

reality.
B

o w
ent th

rough
 the m

otion
s of goin

g to school, participatin
g 

in
 d

iscu
ssion

s, even
 goin

g to the W
h

ite D
eer Tearoom

. B
o took lon

g 
w

alks at n
ight, into the cou

ntryside near h
is hom

e. A
t tim

es past 
m

id
n

ight, past the m
id

n
ight cu

rfew
 of Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s regim

e. H
e 

gazed upon
 the stars above and w

ondered w
here K

atie w
as. Perh

ap
s 

she h
ad becom

e one of the stars above, tw
in

klin
g at B

o, w
h

isperin
g 

to B
o! A

s in
 the story of the little m

atch
 girl! B

o talked to the stars, 
to K

atie am
on

g the stars. H
e still h

ad the Secon
al, h

idden
 aw

ay 
in

 the bottom
 d

raw
er of h

is desk, w
h

ich
 he h

ad not even
 thought 

about since the tim
e w

hen
 he h

ad procu
red it som

e th
ree years ago, 

in
 preparation

 for the resu
lts of the college entrance exam

in
ation

. 
B

ut the stars tw
in

kled, and K
atie’s star seem

ed to w
h

isper to B
o, 

“N
o, I w

ant you to live, for both
 of u

s, and be h
appy, for both

 of u
s!”

A
h

, M
inerva’s soft w

h
ite m

arble eyes, w
ithout the gift of sight! 

T
he sight of B

o’s su
fferin

g.
A

s w
eeks passed, B

o eventu
ally identified a star, a faint but d

is-
tinct star near Polaris, as K

atie. B
ecau

se he h
ad not noticed it be-

fore, it m
ight ju

st be K
atie, w

ho h
ad assu

m
ed th

at place; perh
ap

s 
she w

as visible on
ly to B

o and tw
in

klin
g her m

essages on
ly for h

im
. 

H
er tw

in
klin

g w
h

ispers w
ere alw

ays encou
ragin

g and alw
ays forgiv-

in
g. E

ventu
ally, B

o felt com
fort in

 talkin
g w

ith
 her at n

ight and, 
gu

ided by the starlight, fou
nd the cou

rage and the stren
gth

 to go 
on

 and im
m

erse h
im

self in
 w

ork. A
nd in

 friend
sh

ip w
ith

 the W
h

ite 
D

eer m
u

sketeers.
Yu

lak said, “You know
, ou

r W
h

ite D
eer d

ays are com
in

g to an
 

end w
ith

 ou
r entrance to m

ed
ical school proper. W

e sim
ply w

ill not 
h

ave enough
 tim

e to com
e to the tearoom

 as w
e do now

.”
T

hey all agreed sad
ly. It w

ou
ld be tru

ly d
isorientin

g not to h
ave 

the W
h

ite D
eer to go to alm

ost every d
ay and every w

eekend. Yu
lak 

continued, “You know
, I w

as th
in

kin
g, w

hy don’t w
e form

 a form
al 

3
5

S
A

L
T

 A
N

D
 T

E
A

R
S

 O
F

 T
H

E
 E

A
R

T
H

H
ow

 countlessly they congregate
O

’er our tum
ultuous snow

,
W

hich fl ow
s in shapes as tall as trees

W
hen w

intry w
inds do blow

! -

A
s if w

ith keenness for our fate,
O

ur faltering few
 steps on

To w
hite rest, and a place of rest

Invisible at daw
n -

A
nd yet w

ith neither love nor hate,
T

hose stars like som
e snow

-w
hite

M
inerva’s snow

-w
hite m

arble eyes
W

ithout the gift of sight.

—
“Stars,” by R

obert Frost

O
ctober 1960, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

T
o B

o, the autu
m

n
 of 1960 w

as a gray void. H
is w

orld h
ad 

collap
sed as if su

n
ken

 into a black hole. H
is d

ream
s of a 

vibrant futu
re w

ith
 K

atie w
ere sh

attered in
 a sin

gle in
stant. 
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I
ce scu

lptu
re. Ice castles. R

esplendent, glisten
in

g tu
rrets and 

spires, castles th
at gleam

 in
 the cold su

n
light. T

he artist h
as 

spent hou
rs, d

ays, and w
eeks perfectin

g the castle th
at sh

ines 
so brightly in

 the brilliant su
n

light!
M

in
iatu

re room
s, m

in
iatu

re can
non

s th
at w

ill never be fired. 
A

nd m
in

iatu
re people popu

latin
g the ice castle, all of ice, all of 

w
h

ich
 w

ill m
elt.

T
he splendor of the m

om
ent, the glory of bein

g. T
ran

sform
ation

s 
of w

ater, etern
ally am

orphou
s. T

he m
agical u

n
ion

 of tw
o atom

s of 
prim

ord
ial hyd

rogen
 w

ith
 one atom

 of oxygen
.

H
yd

rogen
. T

he lightest atom
. T

he stu
ff of the u

n
iverse, the old

-
est in

h
abitant. Star stu

ff. E
nergy stu

ff. H
ave you m

em
ories of the 

big ban
g, the creation

 of the u
n

iverse? H
ave you any structu

re th
at 

ch
an

ges w
ith

 experience, w
ith

 m
em

ory? O
r is m

em
ory the w

hole of 
you, u

nch
an

gin
g, m

em
ory th

at is, w
as, and ever w

ill be?

Ju
ne 19, 1960, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o
President E

isen
how

er’s visit to K
orea w

as one of the m
ost m

em
ora-

ble events in
 the h

istory of the tw
o cou

ntries’ relation
sh

ip. L
iterally 

m
illion

s of people lined the streets of Seou
l, cheerin

g and w
elcom

-
in

g h
im

. W
ith

 the m
em

ory of the crucial A
m

erican
 support for the 

club, an
 inter–m

ed
ical school students’ social and academ

ic club? I 
u

nderstand th
at there are such

 clubs in
 A

m
erica. I spoke w

ith
 som

e 
of m

y friend
s at Seou

l N
ation

al, and they w
ere very m

uch
 in

 favor 
of the idea, too.”

“I th
in

k it’s a great idea. W
e cou

ld h
ave regu

lar gam
es and par-

ties together,” ch
im

ed in
 R

abbit.
“Yes, and w

e cou
ld h

ave sym
posiu

m
s on

 m
ed

icine, invite som
e 

top
-notch

 people from
 each

 m
ed

ical school, and th
at w

ay w
e w

ou
ld 

be exposed to the facu
lty of other schools!” said B

ob.
B

o and Ph
ilm

o agreed, too. So, the follow
in

g w
eek, the W

h
ite 

D
eer m

u
sketeers m

et w
ith

 a few
 m

ore prem
ed students from

 Seou
l 

N
ation

al, as w
ell as som

e prem
ed students from

 E
w

h
a W

om
en’s 

U
n

iversity, one of w
hom

 w
as a girlfriend of R

abbit’s.
T

he M
ed

ical Students’ Society, M
SS for short, w

as born
. T

he 
pream

ble of the society, w
ritten

 largely by B
ob, w

as strew
n

 w
ith

 
religiou

s m
etaphors: “T

h
rough

 ou
r friend

sh
ip and pu

rsu
it of the 

truth, w
e ded

icate ou
rselves to becom

in
g the salt of the earth

 in
 

brin
gin

g hu
m

an
kind health

 and com
fort…

”
M

SS w
as to be B

o’s m
ain

 outlet for social life for the next several 
years. H

e ded
icated h

im
self to study, w

h
ich

 w
as clearly necessary 

in
 the m

ed
ical school. U

p to th
at tim

e, studyin
g w

as largely to pass 
exam

in
ation

s. B
ut, upon

 entrance to m
ed

ical school, B
o felt th

at, 
now

, he h
ad to study for the sake of know

in
g, becau

se as a doctor, 
he h

ad to know
. To be a good doctor, he m

u
st know

—
he m

u
st u

n
-

derstand! Passin
g an

 exam
in

ation
 w

as now
 second

ary. H
e h

ad to 
study to d

igest the in
form

ation
, to know

 it backw
ard and forw

ard, 
becau

se he h
ad to apply it to real people, w

hose lives w
ou

ld be in
 

apply it to real people, w
hose lives w

ou
ld be in

 
apply

h
is h

and
s!
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N
ovem

ber 1960
Joh

n
 F. K

en
nedy w

as elected president of the U
n

ited States. H
is 

program
s of the N

ew
 Frontier w

ere enthu
siastically supported by 

the K
orean

s. “A
sk not w

h
at you

r cou
ntry can

 do for you
—

ask w
h

at 
you can

 do for you
r cou

ntry!”

Sprin
g 1961, Seou

l
A

ll the W
h

ite D
eer m

u
sketeers w

ere now
 in

 m
ed

ical school. T
he 

W
h

ite D
eer d

ays w
ere now

 over. T
he M

ed
ical Students’ Society m

et 
once a w

eek.
B

o set aside the hou
rs of 9:00 p.m

. to 12:00 m
id

n
ight, every 

n
ight, for study. H

e fou
nd the “real” m

ed
ical-school subjects h

ard 
but also gratifyin

g to learn
. A

n
atom

y. Physiology. B
iochem

istry. 
H

istology. B
asic sciences for the first year. Fou

nd
ation

s of clin
ical 

m
ed

icine. Subjects a doctor m
u

st m
aster. To be a good doctor, a 

com
petent doctor. T

here w
ere on

ly tw
o kind

s of doctors to B
o

—
com

petent doctors and qu
acks. B

o h
ad to becom

e a com
petent doc-

tor. L
ike D

r. L
ee, like h

is cou
sin

, the fam
ou

s thoracic su
rgeon

, w
ho 

w
as a professor at the m

ed
ical school.

M
ay 16, 1961

B
o w

oke up to the rad
io as u

su
al. H

is rad
io h

ad been
 tu

ned to 
the independent com

m
ercial station

 th
at h

ad the best new
s in

 the 
m

orn
in

g. B
ut, in

stead of the u
su

al new
s, it w

as playin
g m

artial m
u

-
sic. H

e tu
rned the d

ial to the A
m

erican
 E

ighth
 A

rm
y broadcast.

“E
arly th

is m
orn

in
g, a group of K

orean
 A

rm
y officers appear 

to h
ave staged a coup. T

he m
ilitary ju

nta, headed by C
olonel Park 

C
hu

n
g H

ee, h
as d

issolved the C
abinet and the N

ation
al A

ssem
bly. 

T
hey h

ave taken
 President Yu

n
 into cu

stody, and he h
as signed a 

proclam
ation

 supportin
g the coup. U

ncon
firm

ed reports ind
icate 

th
at Prim

e M
in

ister C
h

an
g h

as been
 arrested by the m

ilitary ju
nta, 

as w
ell as m

ost m
em

bers of h
is cabinet. Stay tu

ned for fu
rther devel-

opm
ents th

roughout the d
ay.”

A
pril revolution

 fresh
 in

 their m
ind

s, the U
n

ited States, sym
bolized 

by the ben
ign

, sm
ilin

g face of President E
isen

how
er, w

as perfection
 

itself!B
o w

as am
on

g the crow
d

s cheerin
g E

isen
how

er. H
e felt proud 

to be a part of the w
elcom

in
g crow

d. H
e w

as proud to be a K
orean

, 
to h

ave participated in
 the student dem

on
stration

s th
at ch

an
ged 

the h
istory of dem

ocracy in
 th

at cou
ntry.

Fall 1960, Seou
l

B
y Septem

ber, C
h

an
g M

yu
n

, w
ho h

ad been
 the vice-presidential 

cand
id

ate of the opposition
 D

em
ocratic Party, becam

e the prim
e 

m
in

ister of the new
ly dem

ocratic R
epublic of K

orea. T
he govern

-
m

ent system
 w

as ch
an

ged from
 a president-centered one to a cab

-
inet-centered one, alon

g the lines of the parliam
entary system

 of 
G

reat B
ritain

. H
avin

g been
 bu

rned by too stron
g a president in

 
Syn

gm
an

 R
hee, the popu

lace w
anted w

h
at they perceived to be a 

m
ore dem

ocratic, less centralized political system
.

Peop
le felt in

toxicated
 w

ith
 freed

o
m

. Freed
o

m
 to

 exp
ress. 

Freed
om

 to
 criticize th

e govern
m

en
t. A

n
d

 p
eop

le u
sed

 th
e 

n
ew

ly fou
n

d
 freed

om
. T

h
e n

u
m

b
er o

f n
ew

sp
ap

ers an
d

 p
eri-

o
d

icals in
creased

 from
 six h

u
n

d
red

 to
 fifteen

 h
u

n
d

red
. T

h
ere 

w
ere street d

em
on

stration
s alm

o
st every d

ay, for w
h

atever 
cau

se, from
 lab

or d
isp

u
tes to

 callin
g for th

e resign
ation

 o
f 

u
n

iversity p
resid

en
ts.

Som
e of the popu

lace w
orried about w

h
at they perceived to be 

ch
aos and an

archy. T
hey w

orried about C
om

m
u

n
ist in

filtration
 of 

som
e student organ

ization
s. T

here w
as talk about stren

gthen
in

g 
the police to deal w

ith
 the d

aily dem
on

stration
s. O

thers w
ere w

or-
ried about the Japanese in

fluence again
. C

h
an

g M
yu

n’s govern
-

m
ent, u

n
like R

hee’s, favored an
 open

-door policy and h
ad gin

gerly 
started to reopen

 com
m

ercial and cu
ltu

ral exch
an

ge w
ith

 Japan
. 

B
ut overall, the cou

ntry w
as peacefu

l, and the slow
 pace of dem

oc-
racy rolled on

 nevertheless.



 273 
272  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

B
arely a year-old dem

ocracy in
 K

orea, dead, tram
pled by the 

boots of the sold
iers. T

he leaders of the m
ilitary coup w

ere not 
the son

s of the people w
ho h

ad brought dem
ocracy to K

orea last 
A

pril. T
hey w

ere a clique of arm
y officers w

ho h
ad been

 trained by 
the Japanese du

rin
g the occupation

 d
ays, in

 the d
iscipline and val-

ues of the Japanese Im
perial A

rm
y! T

heir leader, Park C
hu

n
g H

ee, 
a d

im
inutive m

an
 w

ith
 a solem

n
, m

elancholy face, h
ad plan

ned a 
m

ilitary takeover even
 before the A

pril revolution
. H

is d
ream

 w
as 

an
 authoritarian

 regim
e, w

ith
 h

im
self as the leader, th

at ran
 the 

cou
ntry like a w

ell-d
isciplined m

ilitary.
It w

as rem
arkable how

 qu
ickly and effectively the m

ilitary took 
control. T

he dem
ocratic forces, includ

in
g students, w

ere stu
n

ned 
and dem

oralized. T
hey recogn

ized th
at they w

ere pow
erless again

st 
a w

ell-arm
ed force of h

alf a m
illion

 you
n

g m
en

, w
ho w

ere trained 
to the h

ilt in
 anticipation

 of a N
orth

 K
orean

 attack at any m
om

ent. 
T

hey also feared th
at if they con

fronted the m
ilitary, the N

orth
 

K
orean

s m
ight indeed take advantage of the split betw

een
 the 

South
 K

orean
 popu

lation
 and the m

ilitary and m
arch

 in
. T

he be-
h

avior of the U
n

ited States concern
in

g the coup w
as also bizarre. 

A
lthough

 the am
bassador expressed concern

, the lan
gu

age w
as 

extrem
ely m

ild, and there w
as ru

m
or th

at the coup w
as actu

ally 
en

gineered by the A
m

erican
 C

IA
, becau

se they feared C
om

m
u

n
ist 

in
filtration

 of the K
orean

 society!
E

ventu
ally, schools reopened. B

ut there w
ere m

ilitary gu
ard

s 
posted at the gate of every u

n
iversity, even

 the m
ed

ical school, and 
there w

ere stran
ge m

en
 attend

in
g classes and generally m

ixin
g w

ith
 

the students—
obviou

sly agents of the new
ly set-up K

orean
 C

entral 
Intelligence A

gency.
Fear perm

eated the cam
pu

ses. Som
e students, includ

in
g K

im
, 

the form
er president of the student body of H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity, 
w

hom
 K

atie h
ad saved in

 the stretcher she carried, ju
st d

isappeared 
and never retu

rned. T
here w

ere ru
m

ors th
at they h

ad been
 arrest-

ed, tortu
red, and executed. O

ther ru
m

ors h
ad it th

at the arrested 
students w

ere forcibly inducted into the m
ilitary and sent to rem

ote 

O
n

 the other rad
io, in

 h
is parents’ room

, the K
orean

 govern
-

m
ent broadcastin

g station
 h

ad a h
igh

-pitched m
ale voice m

ak-
in

g an
nou

ncem
ents: “President Yu

n
 B

o Su
n

 h
as decreed th

at the 
govern

m
ent h

as been
 tran

sferred to the M
ilitary R

evolution
ary 

C
ou

ncil. T
he M

ilitary R
evolution

ary C
ou

ncil th
at took pow

er early 
th

is m
orn

in
g h

as declared the follow
in

g:
“O

ne, the M
ilitary R

evolution
ary C

ou
ncil h

as taken
 control of 

the govern
m

ent in
 order to save ou

r cou
ntry from

 fu
rther an

archy 
and ch

aos th
at w

ou
ld h

ave led the cou
ntry to C

om
m

u
n

ist takeover. 
T

he first principle of the new
 govern

m
ent w

ill be anti-C
om

m
u

n
ism

.
“Tw

o, w
e pledge continu

in
g close ties w

ith
 the U

n
ited States of 

A
m

erica.
“T

h
ree, all corruption

s and social evils w
ill be erad

icated from
 

the society.
“Fou

r, a fresh
 m

oral system
 w

ill be created
 for ou

r society, 
based

 on
 trad

ition
al valu

es of law
 an

d
 order an

d
 of resp

ect. 
Stu

den
ts sh

all retu
rn

 to th
eir prop

er duties of stu
d

y an
d

 leave 
th

e area of p
olitics.

“Five, w
e sh

all strive for a self-supportin
g econom

y, not relyin
g 

on
 ties w

ith
 other cou

ntries, especially Japan
.

“Six, upon
 com

pletion
 of aforem

entioned duties, the m
ilitary 

w
ill tu

rn
 over the control of govern

m
ent to clean

, con
scientiou

s 
civilian

s, and w
e w

ill retu
rn

 to ou
r proper duties.

“M
artial law

 is in
 effect th

roughout the cou
ntry!

“A
ll political activities are proh

ibited for the du
ration

.
‘A

ll u
n

iversities and second
ary schools w

ill be closed u
ntil fu

r-
ther notice.

“A
ll press w

ill be cen
sored!

“A
ny assem

bly of m
ore th

an
 tw

o person
s is proh

ibited!
“N

o dem
on

stration
s of any kind w

ill be allow
ed!

“T
he cu

rfew
 of m

id
n

ight to fou
r in

 the m
orn

in
g w

ill be rein
-

stated to cu
rtail N

orth
 K

orean
 C

om
m

u
n

ist in
filtration

.
“A

ny violators w
ill be arrested w

ithout w
arrant and tried by the 

m
ilitary tribu

n
al u

nder m
artial law

!”
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B

o

T
he second year of m

ed
ical school. T

here w
as a sen

se th
at 

th
in

gs h
ad settled dow

n
 am

on
g B

o and h
is friend

s. T
hey 

h
ad all su

rvived the first year of m
ed

ical school, w
ith

 all its 
new

 and inten
se subjects like an

atom
y, h

istology, and biochem
istry 

and its new
 and seriou

s schedu
le of classes th

at began
 at eight in

 
the m

orn
in

g and often
 lasted till late at n

ight in
 the laboratory. 

T
hey now

 began
 to feel con

fident th
at, som

ehow
, they w

ou
ld m

ake 
it th

rough
 m

ed
ical school.

T
heir club, the M

SS, provided for m
ost of them

 the on
ly oppor-

tu
n

ity for social gatherin
g du

rin
g the hectic first year, except for 

those w
ho h

ad steady girlfriend
s, like R

abbit. B
o knew

 th
at Yu

lak, 
u

nd
au

nted by the trial by fire of the first year of m
ed

ical school, 
h

ad one or tw
o rom

ances goin
g. B

ut, otherw
ise, their gettin

g to
-

gether w
ith

 other m
ed

ical students from
 other schools and d

iscu
ss-

in
g w

h
at they w

ere learn
in

g and listen
in

g to lectu
res by professors 

from
 other schools, w

h
ich

 included subjects such
 as m

ed
ical eth

ics 
and econom

ics, proved to be adequ
ate out-of-school socialization

.
A

nother im
portant sou

rce of entertain
m

ent w
as television

. 
C

om
m

ercial television
 h

ad com
e to K

orea late. T
he first T

V
 broad

-
cast 

occu
rred 

du
rin

g 
the 

explosion
 

of 
com

m
u

n
ication

 
m

ed
ia 

areas of the cou
ntry. Som

e said th
at m

any of these students d
ied in

 
the m

ilitary, often
 by the “accidental” firin

g of a gu
n

.
T

he brilliant colors of sprin
g lost their hue. M

ay 1961 u
shered 

in
 a gray regim

ented, fear-laden
 society w

here the idea of escape 
provided the on

ly hope for youth
s like B

o.
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T
hey w

ere so accu
stom

ed to seein
g them

selves as a u
n

it of friend
-

sh
ip th

at they h
ad forgotten

 th
at they cam

e from
 d

ifferent and rival 
u

n
iversities. T

hey eventu
ally decided th

at they w
ou

ld form
 separate 

team
s representin

g tw
o separate u

n
iversities. T

h
is w

ou
ld also be 

the first ever com
petition

 betw
een

 the tw
o rival m

ed
ical schools of 

H
yu

nd
ai and Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversities.
T

he H
yu

nd
ai team

 con
sisted of B

o, as the captain
, and Ph

ilm
o, 

R
abbit, and T

aew
on

, w
ho w

as an
 extrem

ely bright and intellectu
al 

person
 w

ho w
as especially good at rem

em
berin

g sm
all details, such

 
as the year in

 w
h

ich
 G

utenberg invented the printin
g m

ach
ine. T

he 
role of the captain

 w
as to press the bu

zzer as soon
 as h

is team
 de-

cided they h
ad the an

sw
er. T

he Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity’s team

 
h

ad Yu
lak as the captain

 and th
ree other exception

ally capable stu
-

dents w
ho w

ere m
em

bers of the M
SS.

T
he Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity (SN
U

) team
 w

as first to go, to 
com

pete again
st K

oryu U
n

iversity, w
h

ich
 h

ad now
 w

on
 eight gam

es. 
B

ut they w
ere no m

atch
 for the bright students from

 M
SS, headed 

by Yu
lak. T

he SN
U

 team
 w

on
 and kept on

 w
in

n
in

g, u
ntil they be-

cam
e the season

al ch
am

pion
s.

T
hen, the H

yundai team
 cam

e in and beat the Sungkyoonkw
an

 
team

, the C
atholic U

niversity, H
anyang U

niversity, and so on and also 
becam

e the seasonal cham
pions, as had been anticipated from

 the 
outset. T

hey had not, how
ever, thought far enough. T

hey had not actu-
ally realized up to that point, although they should have, that eventu-
ally the M

SS friends w
ould be com

peting against each other.
T

he 
other 

season
al 

ch
am

pion
 

w
as 

Yon
sei 

U
n

iversity. 
T

he 
“W

orld Series” of Scholastic C
om

petition h
ad the th

ree team
s com

pet-
Scholastic C

om
petition h

ad the th
ree team

s com
pet-

Scholastic C
om

petition
in

g again
st each

 other.
T

he first com
petition

 w
as betw

een
 SN

U
 and Yon

sei. SN
U

 w
on

 
h

and
ily. T

hen
, H

yu
nd

ai w
on

 over Yon
sei. T

hu
s, the fin

al and de-
cisive com

petition
 for the grand ch

am
pion

sh
ip w

as betw
een

 SN
U

 
and H

yu
nd

ai.
E

xcitem
ent w

as running high on all college cam
puses. T

he final 
show

dow
n betw

een the rival universities, Seoul N
ational and H

yundai! 

follow
in

g the A
pril revolution

. W
ith

in
 tw

o years, T
V

 h
ad spread 

like w
ild

fire, and by now
, even

 u
nder the cen

sorsh
ip of the m

ilitary 
govern

m
ent, it th

rived as an
 entertain

m
ent m

ed
iu

m
.

T
here w

as a new
 T

V
 show

 th
at w

as particu
larly popu

lar am
on

g 
college students called Scholastic C

om
petition. T

he show
 w

as a spin
-

off of the A
m

erican
 T

V
 show

 It’s A
cadem

ic. A
 team

 of fou
r students 

representin
g a u

n
iversity w

ou
ld com

pete w
ith

 another team
 in

 an
-

sw
erin

g question
s th

at covered the broad spectru
m

 of liberal arts 
and sciences. T

he w
in

n
in

g team
 w

ou
ld then

 face another ch
allen

g-
in

g team
 the follow

in
g w

eek. A
nd so it w

ent u
ntil one team

 beat 
ten

 ch
allen

gers in
 a row

, w
hen

 it w
ou

ld be crow
ned the ch

am
pi-

on
 of the season

. T
hen

, at the end of the year, the th
ree season

al 
ch

am
pion

 team
s w

ou
ld com

pete again
 to be declared the “grand 

ch
am

pion
 of the year.” T

he w
in

n
in

g team
 of the year w

as aw
ard

-
ed a trophy, w

h
ich

 it w
ou

ld brin
g to its u

n
iversity. In

 1961, Seou
l 

N
ation

al U
n

iversity h
ad w

on
 the ch

am
pion

sh
ip of the year.

B
o and h

is friend
s w

ere ch
attin

g about the T
V

 program
 one 

d
ay du

rin
g an

 in
form

al m
eetin

g of the M
SS. A

ll the origin
al fou

r 
m

u
sketeers w

ere there except for B
ob, w

ho h
ad to attend a chu

rch
 

fu
nction

 th
at even

in
g.

“You know
, the Su

n
gkyoon

kw
an

 team
 seem

s to be very good in
 

K
orean

 and C
h

inese h
istory, but they don’t know

 a th
in

g about sci-
ence,” Yu

lak said.
“O

n
 the other h

and, th
is K

oryu team
 know

s all about science 
but know

s very little of W
estern

 civilization
,” said Ph

ilm
o.

“Yeah
, they are not at all w

ell-rou
nded, like u

s, for exam
ple,” 

ch
im

ed in
 R

abbit.
“Perh

ap
s it w

ou
ld m

ake sen
se for u

s to enter as a team
!” said B

o.
“A

n
 excellent idea. I’m

 su
re th

at w
e can

 beat all other team
s,” 

said R
abbit.

“T
rue, but w

e h
ave a problem

. You know
, the com

petition
 is be-

tw
een

 u
n

iversities. W
e represent m

ore th
an

 one u
n

iversity. I don’t 
th

in
k they w

ill allow
 an

 M
SS team

!” Ph
ilm

o said. T
houghtfu

l as 
ever.
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“C
orrect, H

yu
nd

ai. N
ow

, the score is even
, n

ineteen
 to n

ineteen
.”

A
pplau

se broke out in
 the aud

ience.
N

ow
 w

e are even! A
 tie! Perh

ap
s the gam

e cou
ld end in

 a tie? 
w

ondered B
o. H

ow
 w

ou
ld Yu

lak feel if he lost the contest for h
is 

school, Seou
l N

ation
al? B

ut w
h

at if I lose it for H
yu

nd
ai, the school 

th
at h

as treated m
e w

ell, th
at m

ade m
e blossom

, m
ade m

e the top 
student? O

h
, w

hy do w
e h

ave to com
pete again

st each
 other? W

hy 
m

u
st one of u

s w
in

 and the other lose?
“T

he next and fin
al question

, the tiebreaker. W
ho w

as the 
Span

ish
 painter w

ho painted the fam
ou

s m
u

ral depictin
g the hor-

rors of w
ar, G

uernica?”
B

o’s fin
ger w

as about to press th
e button

. T
h

is w
as too easy a 

qu
estion

. O
f cou

rse, th
e an

sw
er w

as P
ablo P

icasso. E
ven

 a h
igh

-
sch

ool stu
den

t w
ou

ld
 kn

ow
 th

at. A
n

d
, of cou

rse, Yu
lak. B

o looked 
at Yu

lak, w
h

ose fin
ger w

as on
 th

e button
. H

u
rry, h

e w
ill beat m

e! 
B

ut B
o’s fin

ger d
id

 n
ot press th

e button
. It lay flaccid

 on
 th

e but-
ton

. L
et th

is be a tie! I kn
ow

 you
 kn

ow
 th

e an
sw

er, Yu
lak, but you 

h
ave n

ot pressed
 th

e button
. A

n
d

 you
 kn

ow
 I kn

ow
 th

e an
sw

er, 
but I h

aven’t pressed
 th

e button
. B

o an
d

 Yu
lak looked

 at each
 

oth
er, an

d
 a flash

 of u
n

derstan
d

in
g sw

ept th
rou

gh
 th

em
. T

h
e 

bu
zzer sou

n
ded

.
“T

im
e is up! T

he an
sw

er w
as Pablo P

icasso! T
he fin

al score 
is H

yu
nd

ai n
ineteen

, Seou
l N

ation
al n

ineteen
. A

 tie! W
e declare 

th
at, for the first tim

e in
 ou

r h
istory, w

e h
ave tw

o grand ch
am

pi-
on

s! Seou
l N

ation
al U

n
iversity and H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity are both
 

the grand ch
am

pion
s of th

is year!”
E

veryone in
 the aud

ience w
as on

 their feet, cheerin
g. B

o and 
Yu

lak got up from
 their ch

airs, w
alked tow

ard each
 other, and em

-
braced each

 other.



A
nd it w

as their cream
 of the crop, the m

edical schools! M
ost students 

and even nonstudents took sides, and there w
as even betting as to the 

outcom
e. A

lthough SN
U

 w
as m

ore prestigious in general and w
as ex-

pected to w
in in m

ost gam
es against H

yundai, this w
as the Providence 

M
edical C

ollege they w
ere com

peting against!
T

he even
in

g w
as a seesaw

. First, H
yu

nd
ai w

ou
ld score. T

hen
, 

SN
U

 w
ou

ld catch
 up. T

hen
, H

yu
nd

ai. T
hen

, SN
U

.
“W

ho w
ere the m

em
bers of the second R

om
an

 triu
m

virate?”
T

aew
on

 nudged B
o. B

o pressed the bu
zzer. “Yes, H

yu
nd

ai!”
T

aew
on

 an
sw

ered, “O
ctavian

, M
ark A

ntony, and L
epidu

s!”
“C

orrect! H
yu

nd
ai eighteen

, Seou
l N

ation
al eighteen

.”
“C

osim
a W

agner, R
ich

ard W
agner’s w

ife, w
as the d

aughter of 
w

h
ich

 fam
ou

s com
poser?”

Yu
lak pressed the bu

zzer. “Yes, Seou
l N

ation
al!”

“Fran
z L

iszt!”
“C

orrect! Seou
l N

ation
al n

ineteen
, H

yu
nd

ai eighteen
.”

“N
ow

, please listen
 carefu

lly. Please identify the follow
in

g m
u

-
sic, the com

poser, the n
am

e, and the m
ovem

ent.”
T

he live m
u

sic question
s w

ere the m
ost dem

and
in

g, and very 
few

 of them
 w

ere correctly an
sw

ered by any team
. A

nd the tim
e w

as 
ru

n
n

in
g out. O

n
ly about tw

o m
inutes m

ore to go. A
nd SN

U
 w

as 
lead

in
g by one point. “W

ou
ld m

y school forgive m
e if w

e lost the 
grand ch

am
pion

sh
ip to Seou

l N
ation

al, ou
r arch

rival?” w
ondered 

B
o. H

e looked across the table at the SN
U

 team
 and Yu

lak, in
 the 

center, h
is fin

ger on
 the bu

zzer.
T

he m
u

sic started w
ith

 an
 om

inou
s note. T

he aud
itoriu

m
’s 

packed live aud
ience w

as still. Ten
sion

 filled the room
. A

 m
arch

. 
A

 d
ark, m

ockin
g m

arch! Flash! T
he an

sw
er! B

o pressed the bu
zzer 

qu
ickly.
“Yes, H

yu
nd

ai!”
“It’s B

erlioz’s Sym
phony Fantastique, fou

rth
 m

ovem
ent, the 

‘M
arch

 to the Scaffold
’!”
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Septem
ber 1962, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

A
n

 outbreak of cholera w
as sw

eepin
g the southern

 part of 
the cou

ntry. C
holera is a rapid

ly spread
in

g, potentially fa-
tal in

fectiou
s d

isease cau
sed by a bacteriu

m
 called Vibrio 

com
m

a. Its sym
ptom

s are severe abdom
in

al cram
p

s and severe w
a-

tery d
iarrhea th

at lead
s to dehyd

ration
 and death

. It is prim
arily 

spread th
rough

 contam
in

ation
 of food and w

ater by hu
m

an
 w

aste. 
T

he d
isease can

 be prevented by proper san
itation

 and im
m

u
n

iza-
tion

. It can
 be effectively treated by forcin

g flu
id

s, intravenou
sly if 

necessary, and antibiotics.
B

o and h
is friend

s w
ere d

iscu
ssin

g an
 upcom

in
g talent show

 
of the M

SS th
at w

as goin
g to be held in

 the m
u

n
icipal aud

itoriu
m

 
w

hen
 the loud

speaker blared, com
m

and
in

g everyone’s attention
: 

“A
ll m

ed
ical students, please com

e to the aud
itoriu

m
. A

 special an
-

nou
ncem

ent by President Park C
hu

n
g H

ee to m
ed

ical students and 
the general public w

ill be telecast!”
“W

h
at the hell does the T

in
 M

an
 w

ant again
?” asked R

abbit. 
T

he “T
in

 M
an” w

as a n
ickn

am
e given

 to G
eneral Park C

hu
n

g H
ee, 

the head of the m
ilitary ju

nta, after the T
in

 M
an

 of the W
izard of 

O
z, but really m

ean
in

g a tin
-pot d

ictator. H
e continued, “M

aybe 
he w

ants to d
raft all of u

s into the arm
y to fight the cholera w

ith
 

N
ovem

ber 1962
P

yon
gyan

g, D
PR

K
 (39 N

 Parallel, 125.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

C
entral Intelligence C

om
m

ittee H
eadqu

arters, N
orth

 K
orean

 
W

orkers’ Party
H

oon
 glanced at the pile of new

spaper clippin
gs on

 h
is desk w

ith
 

d
isgu

st as he cam
e into h

is cram
ped office. B

ein
g a covert field 

operative, he h
ated doin

g paperw
ork in

 the office, but one of h
is 

duties w
as goin

g th
rough

 new
s com

in
g from

 outside D
PR

K
.

In
 D

PR
K

, the on
ly sou

rce of new
s w

as the govern
m

ent-con
-

trolled K
orean

 C
entral N

ew
s A

gency, w
h

ich
 fed govern

m
ent-ap

-
proved new

s to several print papers, such
 as the W

orkers’ D
aily. O

f 
cou

rse, H
oon

 knew
 all the new

s before it w
as printed.

T
he fem

ale clerks d
id m

ost of the prelim
in

ary w
ork by goin

g 
th

rough
 the m

any South
 K

orean
, C

h
inese, Japanese, and E

n
glish

 
new

spapers and clippin
g item

s th
at w

ere of potential interest to the 
h

igher-up
s. T

h
is included m

ain
ly new

s of travels of d
ign

itaries or 
m

ajor political and cu
ltu

ral events, w
h

ich
 m

ight be targets of espio
-

n
age, assassin

ation
, abduction

, or sabotage.
A

s H
oon

 w
as flippin

g th
rough

 the clippin
gs, he noticed the 

photo of tw
o group

s of you
n

g people seated beh
ind tw

o desks, w
ith

 
the caption

, “H
yu

nd
ai and SN

U
 T

ie for Q
u

iz C
h

am
pion

sh
ip!”

O
ne of the faces in

 the H
yu

nd
ai team

 caught H
oon’s eye as 

it looked vaguely fam
iliar. W

h
at is h

is n
am

e? H
m

m
, T

aew
on

 C
ho, 

K
w

an
gsoo Park, Ph

ilm
o K

im
, and B

o M
oon

 (C
aptain). B

o M
oon!

C
ou

ld he be h
ated Su

k and Yu
n

hee’s son
, m

y h
alf brother?



 283 
282  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

form
ation

s, an
d

 oth
er protru

sion
s out of th

e sea. T
h

e tow
n

 h
ad 

tw
o elem

en
tary sch

ools, on
e m

id
d

le sch
ool, on

e h
igh

 sch
ool, on

e 
m

ovie th
eater, tw

o in
n

s, on
e p

ost office, an
d

 a sm
all m

ed
ical 

clin
ic, ru

n
 by on

e doctor an
d

 on
e n

u
rse. A

n
d

 on
e h

igh
-sch

ool 
stu

den
t w

as also subbin
g as a stu

den
t n

u
rse.

T
he task of the team

 w
as to form

 lin
ks w

ith
 the m

ed
ical clin

-
ic, the police, and the schools in

 settin
g up an

 em
ergency cholera 

clin
ic at the elem

entary school, in
spectin

g the w
ells in

 the tow
n

, 
and givin

g vaccin
ation

s to everyone, begin
n

in
g w

ith
 the elem

enta-
ry-school ch

ild
ren

. T
he sin

gle doctor in
 tow

n
 w

as an
 elderly m

an
, 

w
ho w

as very h
appy to h

ave the help of eight m
ed

ical students from
 

Seou
l. H

e m
ade both

 the nu
rse and the student nu

rse available 
to assist the students. H

e w
ou

ld also be available in
 case som

eone 
needed seriou

s m
ed

ical care. Fortu
n

ately, there h
ad been

 no actu
al 

cases of cholera in
 Son

g
jin

.
B

o w
as bu

sy givin
g vaccin

ation
s to first graders in

 the elem
en

-
tary school. H

e and Ph
ilm

o w
ere assigned to one of the elem

entary 
schools, together w

ith
 the student nu

rse, M
irah

 N
oh

. T
he regu

lar 
nu

rse w
as assigned to the other elem

entary school w
ith

 R
abbit and 

B
ob. A

ll vaccin
ation

s w
ere to be done in

 the tw
o elem

entary schools. 
Tod

ay and tom
orrow

, the gram
m

ar-school students. T
he next d

ay, 
the m

idd
le-school students. T

he follow
in

g d
ay, the h

igh
-school stu

-
dents and the general public. T

he other fou
r m

ed
ical students w

ere 
testin

g all the w
ells in

 tow
n

, as w
ell as exam

in
in

g the d
istance and 

relation
sh

ip
s betw

een
 the w

ells and septic tan
ks. Son

g
jin

 relied on
 

w
ell w

ater; there w
ere no reservoirs or rivers to w

orry about.

4:30 p.m
.

O
n

ly about tw
enty ch

ild
ren

 w
ere still w

aitin
g in

 line to be inocu
-

lated. “A
t th

is rate, w
e shou

ld fin
ish

 by five,” said B
o as he looked at 

h
is w

ristw
atch

.
“It w

ou
ld be n

ice to fin
ish!” said Ph

ilm
o. T

he phone ran
g. 

M
irah

, w
ho w

as preparin
g the ch

ild
ren’s bare arm

s w
ith

 an
 alcohol 

spon
ge for the injection

, w
ent to the phone and picked it up.

bu
llets and artillery. C

om
e out, you godd

am
ned C

om
m

u
n

ist Vibrio 
com

m
a! T

ake th
at, bam

, bam
, bam

.”
R

abbit w
as not too far off. Park h

ad declared a state of em
ergen

-
cy for the cholera epidem

ic and w
as, in

 fact, m
obilizin

g all m
ed

ical 
students to form

 a “P
ublic H

ealth
 C

orp
s” to be sent to the southern

 
provinces w

here the epidem
ic w

as ragin
g. T

he m
ed

ical students 
w

ou
ld provide vaccin

ation
s and teach

 the in
h

abitants san
itation

 
and hygiene tech

n
iques, such

 as d
rin

kin
g on

ly boiled w
ater, m

ak-
in

g su
re th

at the septic tan
ks w

ere far enough
 aw

ay from
 the w

ater 
w

ells, and so on
.

Park w
anted to show

 the popu
lace how

 effective h
is m

ilitary re-
gim

e w
as. H

e w
ou

ld com
m

andeer the m
ed

ical students and stem
 

the tide of the epidem
ic in

 one blow
!

W
h

ile m
ost students resented the h

igh
-h

anded tactics of the 
Park regim

e, they decided to cooperate w
ith

 the m
obilization

 be-
cau

se the cholera epidem
ic needed to be stopped. B

esides, Park 
w

as goin
g to pay the m

obilized students doctors’ salaries for the 
period of the m

obilization!
E

ach
 m

ed
ical school w

as given
 a geograph

ic area to cover. 
H

yu
nd

ai w
as assigned to the southw

estern
 part of K

yu
n

gsan
g 

Province, not far aw
ay from

 K
osu

n
g, the city w

here C
laire w

as born
. 

A
 field team

 of about eight m
ed

ical students w
as assigned to each

 
h

am
let. O

f cou
rse, the fou

r m
u

sketeers form
ed a team

, w
h

ich
 in

-
cluded, in

 add
ition

 to them
, fou

r others from
 the sam

e class.

Septem
ber 1962, Son

g
jin

, South
 K

orea (  35.2 N
 Parallel, 128.7 E

 
L

on
gitude)

T
h

eir team
 w

as assign
ed

 to a seaside fish
in

g village called 
Son

g
jin

, n
ear th

e city of C
h

in
h

ae. It w
as a p

ictu
resqu

e tow
n

 
p

erch
ed

 on
 a h

ill th
at d

ropp
ed

 in
to th

e sea in
 a foam

 of tin
y is-

lan
d

s. T
h

at p
art of th

e K
orean

 coastlin
e is fam

ou
s for th

e sm
all 

islan
d

s th
at ch

an
ge n

u
m

bers dep
en

d
in

g up
on

 th
e tide. A

t fu
ll 

tide, th
ere m

ay be on
ly a h

an
d

fu
l of islan

d
s visible, but at low

 
tide, on

e cou
ld

 cou
n

t literally th
ou

san
d

s of little islan
d

s, rock 
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B
ut in

 th
is little tow

n
 aw

ay from
 hom

e, B
o felt a certain

 stirrin
g 

w
ith

in
 h

im
 as he looked at M

irah
’s bright, sm

ilin
g, pretty face, as 

she said, breath
lessly, “A

nd I enjoy w
orkin

g w
ith

 you. You are so 
skillfu

l w
ith

 you
r injection

s, and I love the w
ay you talk to the ch

il-
d

ren
, teach

in
g them

 about san
itation

. You talk to them
 like adu

lts, 
and they listen

 to you so seriou
sly. You know

, they’ll go hom
e and 

teach
 their parents to boil w

ater before d
rin

kin
g and how

 to m
ake 

su
re th

at the cholera germ
s don’t get into food!”

“W
ell, you w

ere very good w
ith

 the kid
s, too, I noticed,” said B

o.
“You h

ave the kn
ack of sooth

in
g them

, the ones th
at are afraid 

of the need
le, and you m

ake them
 laugh

 and sm
ile by the stories 

you tell them
!”

A
s they w

ere clean
in

g up the area to close up for the d
ay, an

 
elderly m

an
 cam

e into the m
akesh

ift clin
ic, supported by a w

om
an

. 
H

e w
as d

ressed in
 the trad

ition
al K

orean
 garb of w

h
ite linen

 and 
looked obviou

sly sick. T
he w

om
an

 said, “D
octor, please help u

s. 
T

h
is m

an
 is m

y hu
sband, and I’m

 afraid he is sick. H
e’s h

ad severe 
d

iarrhea and also vom
ited several tim

es. W
e live near here, and w

e 
don’t h

ave a phone. I thought I’d brin
g h

im
 here. C

an
 you help u

s?”
T

he m
an

 w
as barely stand

in
g and barely con

sciou
s. W

ithout the 
w

ife proppin
g h

im
 u

nder the shou
lder, he w

ou
ld sim

ply h
ave fallen

. 
B

o qu
ickly helped h

is w
ife lay h

im
 dow

n
 on

 a cot on
 the corner of 

the clin
ic and qu

ickly took h
is blood pressu

re. E
ighty over forty-five 

m
illim

eters of m
ercu

ry. Very low
. H

e took the m
an’s pu

lse. O
ne 

hu
nd

red tw
enty per m

inute. Very h
igh

.
W

ith
 M

irah
 helpin

g, B
o d

id a qu
ick physical exam

in
ation

. T
he 

elderly m
an’s skin

 w
as sallow

 and lacked elasticity. H
is eyes w

ere 
su

n
ken

, as w
ere h

is cheeks. H
is m

outh
 seem

ed d
ry. H

e cou
ld hear 

very loud and rapid bow
el sou

nd
s w

ith
 the stethoscope, ind

icatin
g 

increased peristalsis. W
ith

 the h
istory of d

iarrhea and vom
itin

g and 
the degree of dehyd

ration
, cholera w

as, indeed, the m
ost likely d

i-
agnosis. Shou

ld I call the doctor? B
o w

ondered. B
ut w

h
at cou

ld he 
do, other th

an
 send the patient to the hospital in

 C
h

in
h

ae? I th
in

k 

“It’s the other elem
entary school. T

hey are askin
g if w

e cou
ld 

lend them
 a h

and. Som
ehow

, they still h
ave m

ore th
an

 a hu
nd

red 
ch

ild
ren

 to be inocu
lated, and they w

ondered if som
eone here 

cou
ld com

e and form
 another line for them

.”
Ph

ilm
o volu

nteered to go. It w
as im

portant th
at the vaccin

a-
tion

s be fin
ished before d

ark so th
at the ch

ild
ren

 cou
ld go hom

e 
safely. M

ost of them
 w

alked hom
e from

 school.

5:15 p.m
.

T
he last of the ch

ild
ren

 w
aitin

g in
 line w

as inocu
lated. B

o sm
iled 

at the student nu
rse as he said, “W

ell, th
at’s th

at for tod
ay. You 

w
orked really h

ard, all d
ay lon

g, practically w
ithout a break except 

for lu
nch!”

“O
h

, I enjoy w
orkin

g, especially w
ith

 kid
s!” M

irah
 replied. M

irah
 

w
as eighteen

 years old, a h
igh

-school sen
ior, w

ho w
as studyin

g to be 
a nu

rse. She w
as en

rolled in
 a special nu

rsin
g cou

rse at the h
igh

 
school, the com

pletion
 of w

h
ich

 w
ou

ld qu
alify her as a practical 

nu
rse. She h

ad told B
o, at lu

nch
, th

at she w
as hopin

g to w
ork as a 

nu
rse for a couple of years for the local physician

, u
ntil she saved 

enough
 m

oney to go to college in
 P

u
san

.
M

irah
 w

as a slender, petite girl w
ho looked you

n
ger th

an
 eigh

-
teen

. She h
ad a bright, ready sm

ile and a youth
fu

l fresh
ness about 

her th
at m

ade people arou
nd her feel m

ore alive, thought B
o. B

o 
w

elcom
ed th

is feelin
g th

at she gave h
im

, of bein
g alive, becau

se B
o 

felt he h
ad not really felt th

at feelin
g for a lon

g tim
e, ever since he 

entered m
ed

ical school, or even
 before…

yes, ever since th
at fatefu

l 
A

pril of 1960, w
hen

 K
atie w

as plucked aw
ay from

 h
is life. E

ver since 
then

, although
 he w

orked w
ith

 w
om

en
, even

 closely, th
rough

 M
SS 

and other fu
nction

s, B
o h

ad not h
ad any interest in

 d
atin

g them
 or 

even
 sim

ply seekin
g sexu

al com
pan

ion
sh

ip w
ith

 them
. H

e d
id not 

even
 m

astu
rbate m

uch
. Som

ehow
, B

o h
ad felt rather asexu

al; h
is 

focu
s w

as on
 the study of m

ed
icine, w

h
ich

 w
as interestin

g, fu
lfill-

in
g, and dem

and
in

g.
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A
n

 hou
r passed. B

o and M
irah

 w
ere takin

g h
is vital sign

s every 
th

irty m
inutes. A

nd w
aitin

g for the am
bu

lance. T
he vital sign

s w
ere 

still precariou
s. T

he patient w
as h

an
gin

g on
 to life by a th

read. 
T

he w
ife w

as sittin
g rigid

ly by the side of the cot, hold
in

g on
 to 

her hu
sband

’s h
and. W

h
at thoughts are goin

g th
rough

 her m
ind? 

B
o w

ondered. W
h

at thoughts w
ou

ld go th
rough

 you
r m

ind as you
r 

lover lies dyin
g before you and there is noth

in
g you can

 do? Tears 
w

elled up in
 B

o’s eyes as he thought. Yes, I cou
ld h

ave been
 you! I 

cou
ld, shou

ld, h
ave been

 hold
in

g K
atie’s h

and as she lay dyin
g…

B
ut I can

 do som
eth

in
g for you

r hu
sband. A

t least keep h
im

 
alive, even

 if on
ly by a th

read!
H

e took h
is blood pressu

re again
. O

ne hu
nd

red over seven
-

ty. P
u

lse one hu
nd

red. A
n

 im
provem

ent. Perh
ap

s the IV
 flu

id is 
helpin

g!
Sudden

ly, the m
an

 stirred and opened h
is eyes. H

e blin
ked, 

opened h
is eyes again

, and then
 focu

sed on
 h

is w
ife. “Is th

at you, 
m

y w
ife? W

here am
 I?”

“O
h

, d
arlin

g! I am
 so glad you are aw

ake! You are here, at the 
em

ergency clin
ic set up at the school! T

h
is doctor here, D

r. M
oon

, 
h

as been
 takin

g care of you every m
inute since I brought you here!”

H
e w

as aw
ake! A

nd h
is color w

as better. H
e said, “T

h
an

k you, 
D

octor. I suppose I got sick—
shou

ld
n’t h

ave eaten
 those raw

 clam
s!”

It w
as w

ell past n
ine o’clock w

hen
 the am

bu
lance fin

ally arrived. 
A

n
 intern

 ju
m

ped out of the am
bu

lance, shook h
and

s w
ith

 B
o, lis-

tened to B
o’s report, and exam

ined the patient. H
e said, “T

h
an

k 
good

ness you gave h
im

 the IV. I th
in

k he w
ill be O

K
, once w

e put 
h

im
 in

 the hospital and treat h
im

 vigorou
sly. If you h

ad
n’t put in

 
the IV

 line im
m

ed
iately and rehyd

rated h
im

, I doubt very m
uch

 
th

at the am
bu

lance and I w
ou

ld h
ave done any good. O

K
, w

e’ll 
put h

im
 on

 the stretcher—
easy now

—
and put h

im
 in

 the am
bu

-
lance—

th
at’s right.” T

hen
 facin

g the w
ife, he said, “O

K
, m

a’am
, 

you can
 stay w

ith
 h

im
 in

 the am
bu

lance. W
e’ll be goin

g to C
h

in
h

ae 
H

ospital. T
h

an
k you very m

uch
, D

r. M
oon

,” he said as he faced B
o. 

B
o w

as proud to be called a doctor by a real doctor.

he is too w
eak and too dehyd

rated to be m
an

aged at hom
e. M

ost 
im

portantly, he need
s to h

ave flu
id

s!
B

o put an
 intravenou

s line into the m
an’s arm

 and hooked it 
to a physiologic saline solution

. T
hen

, he asked M
irah

 to call the 
doctor in

 tow
n

. First, she tried the clin
ic. T

here w
as no an

sw
er. 

T
hen

 hom
e. A

gain
, no an

sw
er. H

e m
u

st be w
ith

 one of the m
ed

ical 
student group

s, m
aybe in

spectin
g a w

ell. T
here w

as no w
ay to get in

 
touch

 w
ith

 h
im

. O
nce the IV

 w
as ru

n
n

in
g w

ell, B
o got to the phone 

and called the hospital in
 C

h
in

h
ae. H

e spoke w
ith

 the E
m

ergency 
C

holera Team
 of the hospital.

Yes, they w
ou

ld send an
 am

bu
lance. Yes, it shou

ld be there w
ith

-
in

 tw
o hou

rs. In
 the m

eantim
e, they said, “M

ake su
re th

at you h
ave 

an
 IV

 saline goin
g. T

he patient w
ill be dehyd

rated and also likely 
h

ave electrolyte depletion
, too. T

hen
, w

ait. W
e w

ill be there. In
 tw

o 
hou

rs.”
B

o told
 th

e m
an’s w

ife, “I called
 th

e h
osp

ital in
 C

h
in

h
ae, an

d 
th

ey’ll sen
d

 an
 am

bu
lan

ce. It sh
ou

ld
 be h

ere w
ith

in
 tw

o h
ou

rs. 
I th

in
k you

r h
u

sban
d

 h
as th

e ch
olera, w

h
ich

 can
 best be treated 

in
 th

e h
osp

ital. W
ith

 vigorou
s treatm

en
t, I exp

ect th
at h

e’ll re-
cover. B

ut it’s im
p

ortan
t th

at h
e receives th

e treatm
en

t as soon
 

as p
ossible in

 th
e h

osp
ital, w

h
ere th

ey can
 m

ake su
re th

at h
e 

receives everyth
in

g h
e n

eed
s. R

igh
t n

ow
, I am

 givin
g h

im
 flu

-
id

s th
at h

e lost th
rou

gh
 d

iarrh
ea an

d
 vom

itin
g. W

e’ll ch
eck h

is 
blood

 pressu
re, pu

lse, an
d

 oth
er vital sign

s frequ
en

tly w
h

ile w
e 

are w
aitin

g.”
“T

h
an

k you, D
octor. T

h
an

k you very m
uch

. W
ill he be all right? 

H
e looks so pale and w

eak!” said the w
om

an
.

“O
nce he gets enough

 flu
id

s back, I th
in

k he w
ill feel stron

ger. 
Ju

st in
 case h

is d
iarrhea starts again

, w
e w

ill get th
is bedpan

 ready 
on

 the cot.”
“Yes, D

octor, yes! I am
 so glad th

at you are here!”
B

o w
as secretly afraid th

at the m
an

 m
ight d

ie before the am
bu

-
lance arrived. H

is w
ife seem

s so tru
stfu

l of m
e, thought B

o. H
ow

 
cou

ld I face her if he d
ied?
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you don’t th
in

k about person
al h

appiness, about m
arriage and a 

fam
ily?” asked M

irah
 earnestly, w

ith
 a pu

zzled expression
.

“Yes, M
irah

, perh
ap

s you are right,” said B
o. “Yes, at one tim

e 
in

 m
y life, so lon

g ago, I d
ream

ed about all these th
in

gs. I thought 
I cou

ld be h
appy as a m

an
, w

ith
 a w

om
an

 I loved. B
ut th

at w
as such

 
a lon

g tim
e ago. A

nd I know
 th

at it w
on’t h

appen
, not in

 th
is life, 

not w
ith

 m
e.”

“B
o, can

 you tell m
e about it? I so very m

uch
 w

ant to know
,” said 

M
irah

.
“N

o, M
irah

, I really can’t tell you. O
ther th

an
 to tell you th

at I 
loved a girl once, by the n

am
e of K

atie, a lon
g tim

e ago, and th
at 

she d
ied. A

nd I can
 never love again!”

“B
o, how

 sad! W
as it an

 accident? “
“N

o, it w
as not an

 accident. She w
as a student leader of the A

pril 
revolution

, and she w
as shot w

h
ile carryin

g an
 inju

red student to 
the am

bu
lance.”

“I am
 so sorry…

she sacrificed her life for all of u
s, to save an

 
inju

red student, to save dem
ocracy, to save ou

r cou
ntry! If she loved 

you, she w
ou

ld w
ant you to be h

appy again!”
“B

ut how
 can

 I be h
appy, w

ithout the sou
rce of m

y h
appiness?” 

B
o said bitterly.

“I u
nderstand, B

o. A
nd I also u

nderstand th
at if she cou

ld hear 
you now

, she’d cry and say, ‘B
ut, B

o, I’d be so h
appy if I saw

 you 
try, try to find another sou

rce of h
appiness, becau

se m
y h

appiness 
now

 depend
s on

 you
r h

appiness—
you’re the on

ly one of u
s w

ho is 
alive—

you can
 do th

is for m
e.’”

A
fter d

in
ner, they w

alked in
 silence, tow

ard M
irah

’s hou
se. B

o 
w

as in
 a pen

sive m
ood. M

irah
, u

n
like her u

su
al bubbly self, w

as 
qu

iet du
rin

g the w
alk. A

s they approached M
irah

’s hou
se, she said, 

“B
o, let’s say good n

ight here. I’ve been
 th

in
kin

g about you. I u
nder-

stand how
 you feel, and I respect you for th

at. B
ut please th

in
k—

as 
you saved ou

r patient’s life ton
ight, you w

ill save m
any others, as a 

doctor. B
ut, as a hu

m
an

 bein
g, you cou

ld also give h
appiness to at 

least one w
om

an
, som

eone w
ho cou

ld sh
are you

r life as K
atie w

ou
ld 

“D
r. M

oon
, you shou

ld be proud of you
rself. You saved th

is 
m

an’s life. G
o and get a good n

ight’s sleep so th
at you can

 be there 
tom

orrow
 for others w

ho m
ay also need you

r help in
 a hu

rry!”
W

ith
 those w

ord
s, the intern

 ju
m

ped up onto the am
bu

lance, 
w

h
ich

 roared forw
ard, leavin

g on
ly the sou

nd of its w
ailin

g siren
 

beh
ind.
“W

ell, th
at’s th

at,” said B
o as he looked at M

irah
. H

e h
ad not re-

alized up to th
at point th

at M
irah

’s h
and w

as hold
in

g on
 to h

is arm
.

“G
ood

ness, M
irah

. You m
u

st be tired and starved!” said B
o. H

e 
added, “L

isten
, let m

e buy you d
in

ner. I m
issed m

y d
in

ner w
ith

 m
y 

colleagues anyw
ay. L

et’s go to a n
ice restau

rant.”
“G

ood heaven
s, I d

id
n’t realize how

 late it w
as! M

y parents m
u

st 
be w

orried to death
 about m

e! L
et m

e call them
 and let them

 know
 

th
at there’s an

 em
ergency w

ith
 a patient,” exclaim

ed M
irah

.
She w

ent to the phone and called her parents. She cam
e back and 

said to B
o, “W

ell, they u
nderstand th

at as a nu
rse I m

u
st h

ave em
er-

gencies from
 tim

e to tim
e. Su

re, let’s h
ave d

in
ner. U

n
fortu

n
ately, 

there aren’t m
any choices for d

in
ner at th

is tim
e of n

ight here in
 

Son
g

jin
. O

n
ly one place, a C

h
inese restau

rant, is open
. A

nd w
e can

 
w

alk there!”
B

o w
alked to the restau

rant, one arm
 arou

nd M
irah

’s w
aist. L

ike 
m

any C
h

inese restau
rants in

 K
orea, it h

ad private room
s rather th

an
 

tables. T
hey ordered sw

eet-and
-sou

r pork and “eight treasu
res,” a 

seafood d
ish

 th
at contain

s a deliciou
s com

bin
ation

 of sh
rim

p, sea 
scallop

s, sea cucu
m

bers, and abalone. O
ver the deliciou

s m
eal and 

green
 tea, they talked about them

selves, their d
ream

s, and their 
lives. M

irah
 said, “G

ee, B
o, you lead such

 an
 excitin

g life already! 
H

ow
 w

ou
ld you

r life be w
hen

 you’re m
arried and h

ave kid
s, too? It 

w
ou

ld be so hectic, so excitin
g!”

“W
ell, M

irah
, I don’t th

in
k I h

ave to w
orry about th

at. I doubt 
I’ll ever be m

arried or h
ave a fam

ily. I h
ave too m

any other th
in

gs to 
do, like practicin

g m
ed

icine, probably teach
in

g, and also research
.”

“B
ut you can

 do all these and also h
ave person

al h
appiness! I’m

 
su

re, B
o, th

at you can
 do both

. Perh
ap

s there’s another reason
 w

hy 
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O
ctober 1962, Son

g
jin

, South
 K

orea (35.2 N
 Parallel, 128.7 E

 
L

on
gitude)

B
o h

ad successfu
lly treated the on

ly case of cholera in
 

Son
g

jin
. H

is patient w
as released from

 the hospital the 
follow

in
g w

eek, fu
ll of sm

iles, and w
ith

 u
ndyin

g gratitude 
to the you

n
g doctor, the student doctor from

 H
yu

nd
ai called B

o 
M

oon
. H

e and h
is w

ife brought B
o and h

is friend
s a w

hole satchel 
fu

ll of d
ried persim

m
on

s th
at they h

ad m
ade them

selves from
 their 

farm
.B
o and M

irah
 w

orked h
ard inocu

latin
g every sin

gle one of the 
in

h
abitants of Son

g
jin

 and m
akin

g su
re th

at every sin
gle w

ell in
 

tow
n

 w
as tested and properly sterilized w

hen
 called for. T

hey often
 

h
ad lu

nch
 together and took w

alks, but their relation
sh

ip rem
ained 

th
at of friend

s. A
t one point, B

o asked her for a d
ate, but she said, 

“N
o, B

o. I really love you, but I th
in

k ou
r love shou

ld rem
ain

 th
at 

of friend
s. Soon

, B
o, I th

in
k you’ll be able to love som

eone as you 
d

id K
atie, but not qu

ite yet. A
nd I don’t w

ant to be hu
rt, and I don’t 

w
ant to hu

rt you. You’ve h
ad enough

 hu
rt and su

fferin
g already, 

and I’m
 not ready for it yet!” T

hen
 she sm

iled rad
iantly and took 

B
o’s h

and and squeezed it gently. B
o u

nderstood th
at she w

as right, 
and he w

as gratefu
l. H

ow
 w

onderfu
l to see her sm

ile, her bright, 

h
ave and w

ho cou
ld give you the kind of h

appiness K
atie w

ou
ld 

h
ave given

 you. W
hy don’t you give you

rself, and another hu
m

an
 

bein
g, th

at ch
ance?” M

irah
 put her h

and on
 B

o’s face, arou
nd h

is 
neck, and brought h

is face dow
n

 onto hers. She w
h

ispered, “B
o, I’d 

love to be th
at w

om
an

. B
ut I am

 not. B
ut kiss m

e ton
ight! I th

in
k I 

deserve it. B
ut tom

orrow
, I’m

 again
 M

irah
, ju

st the student nu
rse!” 

She pu
lled B

o’s face dow
n

 so th
at her lip

s m
et h

is. H
e kissed her 

tenderly at first and then
 passion

ately.
…

Yes, M
irah

. I am
 tru

ly indebted to you. I feel in
 m

y kiss the 
presence of K

atie and of love. E
ven

 though
 K

atie is dead, m
y love 

is not, and m
y ability to love lives on

. Yes, love lives, as I feel m
yself 

stirred again
, feelin

g arou
sed again

. T
h

an
k you for reaw

aken
in

g 
love, m

y dearest M
irah!…

M
irah

 released B
o from

 her em
brace. She kissed B

o again
 on

 
h

is cheek, lightly, and then
, w

ith
 a vibrant sm

ile th
at m

atched in
 

brightness the fu
ll m

oon
 above them

, she ran
 into her hou

se.
B

o heard the an
im

ated bark of a dog in
 the d

istance as he w
alked 

back to the in
n

 w
here he and h

is friend
s w

ere stayin
g. Som

ehow
, B

o 
felt as though

 he w
ere w

alkin
g on

 air. A
 tran

sfigu
red n

ight! A
 n

ight 
in

 w
h

ich
 he fou

nd th
at love still existed and life still existed, on

 
th

is crazy big little flat rou
nd planet w

ith
 an

 outsize m
oon

 circlin
g 

arou
nd it!
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ben
ign

, then
 there’s no need to do anyth

in
g about it. E

ither w
ay, 

there’s no need to do anyth
in

g about it. O
r is there? You call you

r-
self a scientist? A

 w
ou

ld
-be physician

? W
ho’s too scared, too ch

icken
 

to find out? A
s K

atie w
ou

ld h
ave said, “If you h

ad any real balls, you 
w

ou
ld

n’t act so m
uch

 like a cow
ard!”…

M
aybe I shou

ld face w
h

at-
ever I h

ave…
Yes, I’ll see som

eone…
W

hom
?…

the fam
ily doctor or 

the ch
airm

an
? W

ell, the fam
ily doctor at least w

ou
ld keep a secret.

Fin
ally, B

o m
ade an

 appointm
ent to see h

is fam
ily doctor, D

r. 
W

oo.“H
ello, B

o. H
ow

 is the m
ed

ical school treatin
g you? A

nd w
h

at 
brin

gs you here tod
ay?” asked D

r. W
oo, sh

akin
g B

o’s h
and.

“W
ell, D

r. W
oo, I th

in
k I h

ave the flu or som
eth

in
g. M

y lym
ph

 
nodes are en

larged a bit,” B
o said apprehen

sively.
“H

m
m

, w
ell, tell m

e about it. W
hen

 d
id you notice the en

larged 
lym

ph
 nodes?”

B
o w

anted to m
in

im
ize h

is concern
s, hopin

g th
at D

r. W
oo w

ou
ld 

say there w
as noth

in
g to w

orry about, th
at it all w

as in
 B

o’s im
agin

a-
tion

. B
ut D

r. W
oo appeared very seriou

s as he took a carefu
l h

istory 
and d

id a thorough
 physical exam

in
ation

. B
o’s arm

pits w
ere d

rip
-

pin
g w

ith
 sw

eat as D
r. W

oo exam
ined h

im
. T

hen
, D

r. W
oo ordered 

a nu
m

ber of laboratory tests, includ
in

g a com
plete blood an

alysis, 
u

rine test, and a chest x-ray. T
hen

, he said, “W
ell, B

o. M
y guess is 

th
at it’s noth

in
g very seriou

s. W
e w

ill know
 for su

re w
hen

 all the lab 
tests are back. M

y feelin
g is th

at you h
ave in

fectiou
s m

ononucleosis, 
otherw

ise know
n

 as the ‘kissin
g d

isease,’ presu
m

ably becau
se the 

viru
s is tran

sm
itted by kissin

g, but w
e know

 th
at you can

 get it w
ith

-
out kissin

g. T
h

is is a com
m

on
 d

isease am
on

g m
ed

ical students, for 
som

e reason
. A

nyw
ay, I h

ave ordered a specific d
iagnostic test for 

th
at, and the resu

lts shou
ld be back w

ith
in

 a few
 d

ays.”
A

lthough
 B

o h
ad w

anted D
r. W

oo to say th
at w

h
at he h

ad w
as 

not a seriou
s d

isease, B
o d

id not som
ehow

 feel reassu
red or optim

is-
tic. In

 fact, even
 w

hen
 the resu

lts of the test cam
e back positive—

ind
icatin

g th
at B

o d
id, indeed, h

ave in
fectiou

s m
ononucleosis—

B
o 

d
id not qu

ite believe it. “Yeah
, I probably do h

ave in
fectiou

s m
ono, 

rad
iant sm

ile, thought B
o. H

ow
 in

fectiou
s it is to be w

ith
 you, and 

how
 lucky is the m

an
 w

ho w
ill be w

ith
 you all h

is life!
B

y the m
idd

le of O
ctober, the cholera epidem

ic h
ad petered 

out, and the n
ation

al m
obilization

 ended. T
he epidem

ic m
ay h

ave 
ru

n
 its cou

rse. O
r the end of the outbreak m

ay h
ave ow

ed itself 
to the decisive and effective m

easu
res of the m

ilitary govern
m

ent 
th

at m
obilized the m

ed
ical students across the n

ation
 to fight the 

n
ation

al em
ergency!

B
o acknow

ledged th
at at tim

es of real em
ergency, extraord

i-
n

ary m
easu

res, includ
in

g d
ictatorial ones, m

ay h
ave a place, but h

is 
d

istaste for the m
ilitary regim

e and their h
igh

-h
anded w

ays con
-

tinued. H
e w

as h
appy to be back at hom

e, in
 Seou

l, attend
in

g h
is 

now
-fam

iliar, even
 m

u
nd

ane classes again
.

N
ovem

ber 1962, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

“Please com
e back in

 tw
o d

ays for the next treatm
ent,” B

o said to 
the em

aciated, bald w
om

an
 as he led her to the therapy room

, feel-
in

g h
is ow

n
 neck w

ith
 h

is right h
and. A

 rotation
 to therapeutic 

rad
iology. T

reatm
ent for cancer.

Perh
ap

s I shou
ld set up an

 appointm
ent for m

yself, thought B
o. 

H
ere? N

o, m
aybe m

y fam
ily doctor near the Pagod

a Park. B
ut does 

he know
 anyth

in
g about cancer? M

aybe I shou
ld see the ch

airm
an

 
of the oncology departm

ent here at H
yu

nd
ai. N

o, then
 everyone 

m
ay find out, m

y friend
s, even

 m
y fam

ily. Perh
ap

s I shou
ld ju

st ig-
nore it, as I’ve done for the past m

onth
 or even

 lon
ger. W

hen
 w

as the 
first tim

e I felt th
is lu

m
p in

 m
y lym

ph
 node on

 m
y neck? A

 m
onth

? 
Tw

o m
onth

s? M
ore? T

h
is firm

 nodu
le feels ju

st like cancer, like the 
one I felt on

 the patient I ju
st saw

. A
nd I feel another en

largem
ent 

of the lym
ph

 node in
 m

y arm
pit, too. So, if it’s cancer, it’s probably 

too late. It’s a m
align

ant lym
phom

a, leu
kem

ia, or m
etastatic cancer, 

cancer spread from
 som

ew
here else. N

o u
se in

 treatin
g a m

etastatic 
cancer. It w

ill ju
st prolon

g life, and the agony, to m
yself and to oth

-
ers. M

aybe there is no need to see anyone. E
ither it’s m

align
ant or 

it’s ben
ign

. If it’s m
align

ant, then
 it’s too late, and I’ll ju

st d
ie. If it’s 
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pu
rity of snow

. T
hey h

ad not h
ad any snow

 at all th
at year, but it 

h
ad looked like snow

 for the last several w
eeks. T

he holid
ays w

ill be 
here soon

, thought B
o, but there w

as no reason
 to celebrate, and 

no one to celebrate them
 w

ith! E
xcept m

aybe C
laire. O

f late, C
laire 

h
ad becom

e rather a you
n

g lady, at the age of eleven
. She m

ade a 
point of talkin

g w
ith

 B
o w

henever she h
ad the opportu

n
ity, and she 

seem
ed to w

ant B
o to do m

ore th
in

gs w
ith

 her. M
aybe she is already 

becom
in

g an
 adolescent, thought B

o. Fu
n

ny I h
ave not really paid 

m
uch

 attention
 to C

laire for a lon
g w

h
ile—

in
 fact, years—

becau
se 

of m
y bu

sy schedu
le, first w

ith
 the W

h
ite D

eer friend
s, then

 w
ith

 
m

ed
ical stud

ies and M
SS, and now

 w
ith

 m
y preoccupation

 w
ith

 m
y 

ow
n

 d
isease and anticipated death

. Poor C
laire!

T
he phone ran

g. B
o thought of not pickin

g it up; he really d
id 

not feel like talkin
g to anyone. B

ut since he w
as alone in

 the hou
se, 

he felt he needed to take a m
essage if it w

as for som
eone else. H

e 
reluctantly picked up the phone.

“H
ello, m

ay I speak to M
r. B

o M
oon

, please?” said a w
om

an’s 
voice.

“Speakin
g.”

“I am
 sorry to d

istu
rb you, but th

is is O
khee K

im
, the p

sych
iat-

ric nu
rse at the Providence H

ospital E
m

ergency R
oom

.”
“Yes, hu

llo. H
ow

 are you?” B
o h

ad m
et M

s. K
im

, the p
sych

iatric 
nu

rse, du
rin

g h
is su

m
m

er clin
ical elective in

 em
ergency p

sych
iatry. 

She w
as a very efficient and con

siderate nu
rse, w

ho, B
o felt, often

 
helped the patients m

uch
 m

ore th
an

 the p
sych

iatrists. She tried to 
soothe the d

istu
rbed patients and u

nderstand them
 as hu

m
an

 be-
in

gs far m
ore th

an
 som

e of the p
sych

iatric residents.
“Fine, th

an
ks, B

o. L
isten

, I h
ave a patient here, n

am
ed T

aew
on

 
C

ho, w
ho is a classm

ate of you
rs—

you know
, one of the T

V
-show

 tet-
rad. H

e doesn’t know
 m

e becau
se he d

id
n’t h

ave h
is su

m
m

er elec-
tive here. H

e’s been
 callin

g you
r n

am
e, and he’s been

 ju
st aw

fu
lly 

agitated and im
possible to h

and
le. I thought I’d call you before I 

called the p
sych

 resident, becau
se, in

 h
is cu

rrent state, the p
sych

 
resident w

ill probably com
m

it h
im

 to the hospital in
 a straitjacket. 

but I m
ay also h

ave leu
kem

ia or m
align

ant lym
phom

a. Yes, the 
blood test w

as negative for leu
kem

ia, but som
etim

es leu
kem

ia does 
not show

 up in
 peripheral blood for a w

h
ile, and lym

phom
a can

not 
really be d

iagnosed w
ithout a biop

sy…
and D

r. W
oo d

id not do a bi-
op

sy!” In
fectiou

s m
ononucleosis is u

su
ally a ben

ign
 viral in

fection
 

for w
h

ich
 there is no specific treatm

ent. U
su

ally, w
ith

 the passage 
of tim

e, alm
ost all sym

ptom
s, w

h
ich

 can
 include m

ild fever, fatigue, 
and en

larged lym
ph

 nodes, tend to d
isappear gradu

ally, although
, 

at tim
es, they can

 last for several w
eeks to m

onth
s. B

o kept on
 feel-

in
g the en

larged lym
ph

 node on
 h

is neck from
 tim

e to tim
e, w

h
ich

 
gave no ind

ication
 of sh

rin
kin

g. E
ventu

ally, B
o convinced h

im
self 

th
at he h

ad H
odgkin’s d

isease, a slow
-grow

in
g but m

align
ant d

is-
ease. T

he lu
m

p in
 the neck served as a rem

inder to B
o th

at he w
as 

dyin
g of H

odgkin’s d
isease, w

h
ich

 idea m
ade h

im
 feel stoic and 

ph
ilosoph

ical about everyd
ay concern

s.
To be convinced of im

pend
in

g death
 at the age of tw

enty-one, 
to d

ie you
n

g, to be n
ipped in

 the bud before the fu
ll bloom

 of life, 
ju

st like K
atie—

these thoughts brought B
o sad

ness th
at w

as at once 
bittersw

eet and rom
antic. A

nd m
ade h

im
 feel detached, above ev-

eryd
ay concern

s and w
orries. W

h
at does it m

atter? I w
on’t be alive 

next year or the year after th
at. I sh

all probably not live to gradu
ate 

from
 m

ed
ical school. If, by som

e m
iracle, I d

id, I certain
ly w

ou
ld

n’t 
be alive ten

 years from
 now

, at age th
irty-one, or at the latest, by age 

forty, I w
ou

ld su
rely be dead!

D
ecem

ber 1962
Satu

rd
ay afternoon

.
B

o w
as in

 h
is room

 at hom
e, read

in
g a m

ystery novel. Som
eth

in
g 

he h
ad not done m

uch
 lately. B

ut he felt so pent up th
at he needed 

a good m
u

rder. B
ut the m

u
rder d

id not take place even
 though

 B
o 

w
as already about fifty pages into the book, and he felt bored.

T
he sky h

ad been
 gray, the streets h

ad been
 gray, and people’s 

expression
s h

ad been
 gray. B

o w
ished it w

ou
ld snow

 so th
at all the 

grayness m
ight be covered, at least for a w

h
ile, w

ith
 the sparkle and 
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“Yes, I see you, B
o. B

ut I h
ave trouble seein

g you
—

there’s so 
m

uch
 goin

g on
. A

ll these people and im
ages. Frighten

in
g! Yes, the 

ball…
it’s d

roppin
g again!” T

aew
on

 put both
 h

is h
and

s on
 h

is ears, 
as if to w

ard off an
 explosive sou

nd. “B
o, I know

 th
at they w

ill get 
m

e…
help!”

“T
aew

on
, I am

 you
r friend. I’ll do anyth

in
g to help. Tell m

e 
w

h
at’s h

appened.”
“N

o, you don’t u
nderstand

—
you w

on’t u
nderstand. B

ut then
, 

m
aybe on

ly you other th
an

 the bastard
s, becau

se you are sm
art, 

becau
se you are nu

m
ber one…

no, not really, not becau
se of th

at or 
th

at or th
at or th

at…
but becau

se m
aybe you u

nderstand…
you are 

a p
sych

iatrist, or you w
ill be…

N
o! A

nother ball d
roppin

g!” T
aew

on
 

again
 qu

ickly put h
is palm

s on
 h

is ears and closed h
is eyes tightly.

“T
aew

on
, are you hearin

g a loud noise?” asked B
o.

T
aew

on
 looked at B

o and said, “T
he end of the earth

 as w
e 

know
 it…

the big ball…
the big ban

g…
B

o, I’m
 afraid and tired…

of 
w

h
at’s h

appen
in

g, of Su
n

g
ja…

of M
om

, D
ad…

everyone…
”

Su
n

g
ja! C

ou
ld he m

ean
 the Su

n
g

ja th
at B

o knew
, w

hom
 he m

et 
and alm

ost loved on
 th

at C
h

ristm
as E

ve? B
ut Su

n
g

ja is not an
 u

n
-

com
m

on
 n

am
e. B

o asked, “Su
n

g
ja? W

ho is Su
n

g
ja?”

“Su
n

g
ja, Su

n
g

ja, Su
n

g
ja,” said T

aew
on

 in
 a sin

gson
g voice.

“O
f cou

rse, you know
 Su

n
g

ja, B
o. Su

n
g

ja O
h

, w
ho know

s you. 
W

ho said such
 n

ice th
in

gs about you. She said she u
sed to be you

r 
girlfriend…

ya, ya, ya, Su
n

g
ja, Su

n
g

ja! N
o, another ball!”

T
aew

on
 closed h

is ears w
ith

 h
is h

and
s again

, visibly sh
rin

k-
in

g. B
o w

as cu
riou

s about Su
n

g
ja and how

 T
aew

on
 knew

 her, but 
it w

as obviou
s to B

o th
at T

aew
on

 w
as su

fferin
g terribly. W

h
atever 

the descend
in

g ball m
eant, it w

as frighten
in

g h
im

 u
nbearably. N

ow
 

T
aew

on
 w

as sittin
g on

 the stool before the exam
in

in
g table, qu

ite 
near B

o, w
ith

 h
is head betw

een
 h

is h
and

s th
at w

ere propped up on
 

the table. B
o approached T

aew
on

 and gently put h
is h

and on
 h

is 
arm

.“T
aew

on
, listen

, w
hy don’t you let m

e help you get the injection
 

the nu
rse h

as been
 tryin

g to give you. You’ll feel m
uch

 better once 

I th
in

k you m
ight be able to help h

im
 calm

 dow
n

 so th
at w

e don’t 
h

ave to com
m

it h
im

.”
“O

K
, I’ll be there as soon

 as I can
.” B

o qu
ickly ch

an
ged into 

h
is street clothes, called a cab, and arrived at the em

ergency room
 

w
ith

in
 an

 hou
r.

“I am
 B

o M
oon

, a m
ed

ical student here. I u
nderstand th

at m
y 

classm
ate, T

aew
on

 C
ho, is here at the E

R
,” B

o told the reception
ist.

“Yes, D
r. M

oon
, w

e’ve been
 expectin

g you. Please com
e th

is 
w

ay.” T
he reception

ist person
ally led B

o to the p
sych

iatric area in
 

the back of the em
ergency room

. T
he p

sych
iatric su

ite con
sisted 

of an
 outer reception

 area, an
 exam

in
in

g and interview
 room

, and 
a seclu

sion
 room

. M
s. K

im
 shook h

and
s w

ith
 B

o and led h
im

 to 
T

aew
on

. B
o w

as su
rprised to see T

aew
on

 stand
in

g in
 the m

idd
le 

of the exam
in

in
g room

, lookin
g qu

ite abnorm
al. H

is h
air w

as d
i-

sheveled, h
is eyes h

ad a pecu
liar, w

ild glint, and he w
as extrem

ely 
agitated, pacin

g back and forth
, m

utterin
g to h

im
self. H

e seem
ed 

to be obliviou
s of B

o.
“T

he ball h
as d

ropped! T
he great apocalyp

se…
do not stare at 

m
e so…

no, no, no!…
”

B
o gathered those w

ords, although m
uch of w

hat Taew
on w

as 
m

uttering w
as unintelligible. B

o tried to approach Taew
on, but the 

nurse said, “Perhaps you should talk to him
 at som

e distance, I under-
stand that acutely ill patients m

ay be a bit too frightened if som
eone 

approaches them
 too close. A

nd if at all possible, w
ould you persuade 

him
 to let us give him

 an injection of a tranquilizer, ch
lorprom

azine? I 
called the resident on call and told him

 about the patient, and he said 
it w

ould be O
K

 to give the injection before he cam
e dow

n. It w
ould 

help him
 calm

 dow
n and sort out his thoughts.”

“T
h

an
k you. I w

ill try m
y best.”

B
o spoke to T

aew
on

, som
e fifteen

 paces aw
ay.

“H
i, T

aew
on

, it’s m
e, B

o. I hear you asked for m
e.”

T
aew

on
 looked arou

nd. A
t first, it seem

ed as though
 T

aew
on

 
d

id not see B
o, and then

 he w
alked arou

nd B
o, and then

 cam
e 

nearer to B
o, lookin

g at h
im

 intently,
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of h
istory and everyth

in
g else. A

 bright and carefu
l person

. T
he last 

person
 one w

ou
ld expect to go crazy!

B
ut crazy h

e w
as! W

ith
 h

is h
allu

cin
ation

s an
d

 w
h

at seem
ed 

to be p
aran

oid
 th

in
kin

g…
p

eop
le bein

g again
st h

im
 an

d
 doin

g 
th

in
gs to h

im
…

m
ost frigh

ten
in

g. B
o th

ou
gh

t of h
is ow

n
 exp

eri-
en

ces of reality seem
in

g to d
issolve in

to n
oth

in
gn

ess…
th

e first 
tim

e w
as w

h
en

 h
e th

ou
gh

t h
e failed

 th
e en

tran
ce exam

 to m
id

-
d

le sch
ool, an

d
 th

en
 h

e h
ad

 exp
erien

ced
 it again

 on
ly tw

o years 
ago w

h
en

 K
atie d

ied…
yes, I cou

ld
 h

ave been
 T

aew
on

…
reality 

is as ten
u

ou
s to m

e as it m
ay be for T

aew
on

, but I am
 still “n

or-
m

al,” an
d

 h
e is n

ow
 on

 th
e p

sych
iatric w

ard
 as a p

atien
t. B

o felt 
a determ

in
ation

 form
in

g w
ith

in
 h

is m
in

d
 to try to u

n
derstan

d 
an

d
 h

elp
 T

aew
on

, yet h
e also u

n
derstood

 th
at h

e cou
ld

 h
elp

 on
ly 

as a frien
d

—
h

e w
as n

ot T
aew

on’s doctor, an
d

 h
e cou

ld
 n

ot an
d 

sh
ou

ld
 n

ot be th
at. A

 frien
d

. N
ot th

e doctor.

Su
nd

ay M
orn

in
g

B
o w

ent to the hospital at 10:00 a.m
. V

isitin
g hou

r. For som
e bizarre 

reason
, the p

sych
iatric inpatient service in

 a general hospital, al-
m

ost anyw
here in

 the w
orld, is u

su
ally fou

nd in
 the w

orst possible 
location

, either the top floor, w
here so m

any depressed patients are 
tem

pted to ju
m

p out of the w
indow

, or in
 the basem

ent, the m
ost 

d
in

gy and depressin
g u

n
it, w

here not even
 su

n
light com

es in
. T

he 
Providence H

ospital w
as no exception

. T
he p

sych
iatric w

ard w
as on

 
the top floor, 7 E

ast.
T

he nu
rsin

g staff on
 7 E

ast knew
 B

o and let h
im

 in
 w

ithout any 
h

assle. In
 fact, they w

ere pleased to see h
im

 and called h
im

 D
r. 

M
oon

. T
h

is im
plied th

at he cou
ld com

e anytim
e, not ju

st du
rin

g 
visitin

g hou
rs. H

e w
as one of them

. H
e asked the head nu

rse about 
T

aew
on

 and w
as pleased to hear th

at he w
as doin

g m
uch

 better, 
h

is h
allucin

ation
s seem

ed to h
ave stopped, and he w

as m
uch

 m
ore 

coherent. H
is parents w

ere visitin
g w

ith
 h

im
 now

. B
o ch

atted w
ith

 
the nu

rses, w
aitin

g for the parents to leave, as he d
id not w

ish
 to 

intrude du
rin

g their visit.

you h
ave som

e tranqu
ilizer in

 you. You are very hyperalert, and 
you

r nerves are extrem
ely sen

sitive. Probably you d
id

n’t sleep m
uch

 
at all. L

isten
, rem

em
ber the tim

e of the cholera epidem
ic? A

nd how
 

w
e gave vaccin

ation
 injection

s to so m
any people? N

ow
, it’s you

r 
tu

rn
 to get a shot. O

K
?”

T
aew

on
 d

id not protest. H
e let B

o roll up h
is sleeve and m

o
-

tion
 the nu

rse to com
e and give h

im
 the injection

 into the deltoid 
m

u
scle in

 h
is arm

. B
o helped the nu

rse take T
aew

on’s vital sign
s, 

and stayed w
ith

 h
im

 w
hen

 the p
sych

iatric resident fin
ally arrived. 

B
o d

id not know
 the p

sych
iatric resident and felt glad he d

id not. 
B

o w
as not at all im

pressed by the resident, w
hose exam

in
ation

 of 
T

aew
on

, B
o felt, w

as too cu
rsory and lacked em

pathy. T
aew

on
 w

as 
rather sed

ated now
 and told the resident th

at he cam
e to the E

R
 

becau
se he knew

 th
at he w

as goin
g crazy, th

at he w
as hearin

g and 
seein

g th
in

gs th
at cou

ld
n’t be true, such

 as a big ball, a w
reckin

g 
ball, com

in
g tow

ard h
im

 and then
 crash

in
g into anyth

in
g near 

h
im

, bu
ild

in
gs, w

indow
s, cars, and so on

. T
he resident prom

ptly 
ad

m
itted h

im
, u

nder the d
iagnosis of “sch

izoph
ren

ia, acute.” N
o, 

B
o cou

ld not accom
pany h

im
 up

stairs, but he cou
ld com

e back to
-

m
orrow

 to visit. D
u

rin
g the visitin

g hou
rs.

W
ell, at least T

aew
on

 w
as not com

m
itted again

st h
is w

ill. In
 

fact, he d
id com

e on
 h

is ow
n

, d
id

n’t he? B
ut B

o felt certain
 th

at if 
the resident h

ad seen
 T

aew
on

 the w
ay B

o h
ad in

itially fou
nd h

im
, 

before the injection
 of ch

lorprom
azine, T

aew
on

 w
ou

ld h
ave been

 
com

m
itted to the hospital. W

ell, he w
ou

ld com
e back tom

orrow
 

and talk w
ith

 T
aew

on
 on

 the w
ard.

A
s he left the hospital, B

o fou
nd h

im
self in

 a com
plex m

ood. 
O

n
 the one h

and, he felt alive becau
se he h

ad helped and w
as help

-
in

g T
aew

on
. H

e w
as at once gratified and pu

zzled th
at T

aew
on

 h
ad 

asked for h
im

. I am
 already seen

 as a p
sych

iatrist? It w
as gratifyin

g 
to talk w

ith
 T

aew
on

, as he becam
e calm

er in
 B

o’s presence. B
ut it 

w
as terrifyin

g to see T
aew

on
 su

ffer! H
e seem

ed to h
ave such

 vivid 
h

allucin
ation

s! W
h

at cou
ld h

ave gone into T
aew

on’s illness? H
e is 

such
 a norm

al kind of person
, som

eone w
ho know

s all the details 
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ball, and som
etim

es I see it com
in

g, but it’s not as vivid as it w
as 

yesterd
ay, not as th

reaten
in

g.”
B

o asked, “H
ow

 d
id it all begin

?”
“I don’t really know

 how
 it began

. I h
ave been

 u
nder con

sider-
able stress lately. A

m
on

g other th
in

gs, I broke up w
ith

 m
y girlfriend 

about a m
onth

 ago, shortly after w
e cam

e back from
 the cholera 

m
obilization

. M
y girlfriend, w

hom
 you know

—
I u

nderstand she 
u

sed to be you
r girlfriend

—
Su

n
g

ja O
h

 and I broke up. T
hen

, I w
as 

convinced th
at I h

ad leu
kem

ia, w
ith

 sw
ollen

 lym
ph

 gland
s. T

hen
, 

sudden
ly, I knew

 the an
sw

er to everyth
in

g…
the w

reckin
g ball, 

sw
in

gin
g back and forth

. T
h

at w
as the an

sw
er.

“To be honest w
ith

 you, B
o, I took som

e D
exed

rine, ju
st to 

give m
yself a little lift. You know

 there are bu
nches of packets of 

D
exed

rine lyin
g arou

nd in
 the clin

ic ph
arm

acy th
at the d

rug com
-

pan
ies are provid

in
g free to doctors and patients w

ho w
ant to lose 

w
eight? I ju

st took a bu
nch

 of them
, sayin

g som
eth

in
g about m

y pa-
tients w

ho are obese. T
hen

, I took them
 regu

larly, for at least th
ree 

or fou
r w

eeks now
.”

B
o h

ad been
 concerned about these packets of D

exed
rine ly-

in
g arou

nd the clin
ic ph

arm
acy. D

exed
rine, in

 those d
ays, w

as not 
a controlled substance and w

as read
ily available in

 ph
arm

acies 
for w

eight loss and also as a stim
u

lant. It w
as often

 prescribed as 
a “picker upper” w

ith
 cold m

ed
icine as w

ell. B
ut B

o felt concerned 
becau

se he knew
 th

at the stim
u

lation
 of the central nervou

s system
 

by D
exed

rine w
as know

n
 to cau

se paranoid tendencies in
 m

any 
people, accord

in
g to published articles. Fu

rtherm
ore, there w

as 
often

 depression
 follow

in
g D

exed
rine stim

u
lation

. It seem
ed th

at 
T

aew
on’s sym

ptom
s w

ere easily explain
able by the D

exed
rine abu

se.
“D

id you tell you
r doctor about the D

exed
rine?”

“N
o, I h

aven’t seen
 h

im
 yet. Tod

ay is Su
nd

ay, rem
em

ber?” said 
T

aew
on

.
“W

ell, be su
re to tell h

im
 w

hen
 you see h

im
. I th

in
k you h

ad an
 

am
phetam

ine-induced p
sychosis, w

h
ich

 is now
 u

nder control. You 

In
 about tw

enty m
inutes, B

o saw
 T

aew
on

 w
alkin

g in
 the corri-

dor w
ith

 h
is parents. T

aew
on

 saw
 B

o and said, “H
ello, B

o. I am
 so 

glad to see you.” A
nd tu

rn
in

g to h
is parents, he added, “You know

 
B

o M
oon

, m
y friend. H

e saved m
y life! Yesterd

ay, he cam
e to the 

em
ergency room

 and calm
ed m

e dow
n

 enough
 to be ad

m
itted to 

the hospital. I heard from
 the nu

rses th
at I w

as so w
ild then

 th
at 

if B
o h

ad not calm
ed m

e dow
n

, I w
ou

ld h
ave been

 com
m

itted to 
the hospital. C

om
m

itm
ent to the hospital for in

san
ity stays on

 you
r 

m
ed

ical record, and I w
ou

ld never h
ave been

 able to go back to 
m

ed
ical school again!”

T
aew

on’s parents, w
hom

 B
o h

ad m
et at one of the M

SS show
s, 

th
an

ked B
o im

m
en

sely. T
hey w

ere so h
appy th

at T
aew

on
 h

ad a 
friend like B

o, som
eone w

ho w
as so sm

art, so ded
icated, so carin

g! 
B

o felt a bit em
barrassed listen

in
g to them

 but also felt gratified 
th

at h
is friend

’s parents w
ere so gratefu

l to h
im

.
A

fter h
is parents departed, T

aew
on

 sat alone w
ith

 B
o in

 the in
-

terview
 room

 on
 the w

ard. T
aew

on
 w

as visibly better; the w
ild glint 

and m
utterin

gs w
ere gone. H

e still seem
ed agitated, and, at tim

es, 
he seem

ed su
spiciou

s and hypervigilant. N
evertheless, B

o felt th
at 

T
aew

on
 w

as m
uch

 m
ore like h

is u
su

al self now
.

“B
o, I m

eant w
h

at I said to m
y parents. I really appreciate you

r 
bein

g there yesterd
ay. It really calm

ed m
e dow

n!”
“I am

 glad I cou
ld help, T

aew
on

. A
nd I am

 glad to see you look-
in

g so m
uch

 better. A
re you feelin

g better, too?”
“Yes, I am

. I am
 a bit groggy, probably becau

se of the ch
lor-

prom
azine. B

ut it certain
ly help

s! I w
ou

ld
n’t h

ave believed it if I 
h

ad
n’t experienced it m

yself. You see, I w
as h

allucin
atin

g like cra-
zy…

I m
ean

, I w
as crazy, probably still am

. B
ut at least I now

 know
 

th
at I am

. W
ell, I knew

 it yesterd
ay, too, or otherw

ise I w
ou

ld
n’t h

ave 
com

e here in
 the first place, but, at the sam

e tim
e, I really thought I 

w
as bein

g pu
rsued by a bu

nch
 of gan

gsters, and the w
reckin

g ball! 
It ju

st kept com
in

g tow
ard m

e, to sm
ash

 m
e into m

u
sh!” T

aew
on

 
said as he shook h

is head. “I still h
ave th

at im
age of the w

reckin
g 
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m
y head like a ripe persim

m
on

, and blood and brain
 w

ill be splat-
tered all over the floor!”

“You say you w
ere convinced you w

ere dyin
g of leu

kem
ia?” asked 

B
o.“Yes, it’s fu

n
ny. A

s I w
as feelin

g rejected and th
at life w

as not 
w

orth
 livin

g w
ithout Su

n
g

ja, I becam
e preoccupied w

ith
 the idea 

th
at I h

ad leu
kem

ia. M
y gland

s w
ere a bit sw

ollen
. T

hen
, I decided 

th
at I h

ad leu
kem

ia, and, you know
, B

o, I d
id not w

ant to d
ie—

I w
as 

afraid of dyin
g. B

ut I d
id

n’t see any doctor, becau
se I d

id not w
ant 

to find out th
at I w

as goin
g to d

ie. I took the D
exed

rine m
ain

ly to 
stop w

orryin
g about dyin

g. A
nd it d

id help m
e w

ith
 th

at. I stopped 
w

orryin
g about dyin

g of leu
kem

ia but got afraid th
at people, gan

g-
sters, the K

orean
 M

afia, w
ere goin

g to kill m
e—

yes, w
ith

 the w
reck-

in
g ball. You see, the M

afia w
as h

ired by th
is guy, Su

n
g

ja’s new
 

lover, w
ho sees m

e as a th
reat and tries to kill m

e! I know
 th

at the 
idea is far-fetched, but w

hen
 you see th

is giant black w
reckin

g ball 
com

in
g right at you, and then

, as you duck, you hear it crash
in

g into 
the brick w

all beh
ind you w

ith
 a trem

endou
s crash, then

 you know
 

th
at it’s all true…

th
at they are goin

g to get you. T
h

an
k G

od th
at’s 

stopped! N
ow

 I feel m
ore like a ration

al hu
m

an
 bein

g.”
“L

isten
, T

aew
on

, be su
re to tell you

r doctor about w
h

at you told 
m

e. I h
ave the hu

nch
 th

at you w
ill be com

pletely O
K

 very soon
 and 

com
e back to class!”

D
u

rin
g h

is lon
g bu

s ride hom
e, B

o w
ondered about Su

n
g

ja. 
W

h
at w

ou
ld h

ave h
appened if th

at C
h

ristm
as E

ve h
ad tu

rned out 
d

ifferently? If I h
ad m

ade love to her com
pletely? W

h
at if I h

ad 
d

ated her after th
at n

ight? W
ou

ld w
e h

ave becom
e lovers, as Su

n
g

ja 
seem

ed to h
ave told T

aew
on

? W
ou

ld I h
ave been

 rejected by her 
as T

aew
on

 w
as now

? W
ou

ld I also h
ave becom

e p
sychotic, w

ith
 or 

w
ithout am

phetam
ines? A

fter all, I am
 perh

ap
s at a h

igher risk of 
becom

in
g p

sychotic in
 view

 of m
y experiences of reality d

issolution
 

before, thought B
o. Fate deals such

 stran
ge, tw

isted card
s.

T
aew

on
 w

as d
isch

arged from
 the hospital w

ith
in

 tw
o w

eeks and 
w

as back in
 class w

ith
in

 the m
onth

. H
e w

ou
ld be able to catch

 up 

certain
ly h

ad paranoid thoughts, h
ad h

allucin
ation

s, both
 visu

al 
and aud

itory…
” said B

o.
“I hope th

at it w
as a sim

ple d
rug-induced p

sychosis, but I am
 

not su
re, B

o. You see, m
y grand

m
other h

ad a nervou
s breakdow

n
 

and h
ad to be com

m
itted to a p

sych
iatric hospital. She d

ied there, 
I u

nderstand. I w
as less th

an
 ten

 years old then
.”

“B
y the w

ay, T
aew

on
, Su

n
g

ja w
as not really m

y girlfriend. I d
id 

know
 her, a little, for a brief tim

e. I d
id

n’t know
 th

at she w
as you

r 
girlfriend,” B

o said.
“Yes, w

e w
ere in

 love, or so I thought. W
e w

ere goin
g out for about 

tw
o years. I m

et her shortly after com
in

g to the m
ed

ical school and 
fell in

 love. She told m
e th

at she u
sed to be you

r girlfriend in
 h

igh
 

school. A
nyw

ay, she said you w
ere such

 a perfect gentlem
an

 th
at she 

fou
nd it d

ifficu
lt to break up w

ith
 you. It seem

s she d
id

n’t find m
e 

to be as perfect a gentlem
an

 as you, becau
se, obviou

sly, she d
id not 

find it as d
ifficu

lt to break up w
ith

 m
e as w

ith
 you.”

“T
aew

on
, w

e d
id not break up. W

e never got to th
at point. W

e 
ju

st h
ad a flin

g one n
ight, th

at’s all,” said B
o.

“W
ell, it w

as m
uch

 m
ore th

an
 a flin

g betw
een

 u
s, B

o. W
e really 

loved each
 other, and w

e h
ad great sex, too. T

hen
, she m

eets th
is 

scu
lptor, and

—
bin

go!—
she sleep

s w
ith

 h
im

 and doesn’t care about 
old T

aew
on

 anym
ore! You know

, she’s in
 the Fine A

rts D
epartm

ent 
at Seou

l N
ation

al. H
er new

 lover is a lectu
rer in

 her departm
ent.”

“I am
 sorry to hear th

at, T
aew

on
. I h

ad no idea th
at you w

ere 
goin

g th
rough

 all th
is. I know

 how
 pain

fu
l it is to lose som

eone you 
love, no m

atter w
h

at the cau
se!”

“I know
 you u

nderstand. W
e all knew

 about you and K
atie and 

how
 m

uch
 pain

 you m
u

st h
ave su

ffered. W
ell, Su

n
g

ja’s not dead, 
but she is dead to m

e!”
“D

oes th
at h

ave som
eth

in
g to do w

ith
 the w

reckin
g ball?” B

o 
asked.

“I don’t know
, B

o. M
aybe it does sym

bolize som
eth

in
g: m

y w
ish

 
to sm

ash
 everyth

in
g to sm

ithereen
s! Su

n
g

ja herself, m
aybe m

y-
self—

yes, the ball com
es at m

e, d
irectly! If I don’t duck, it w

ill sm
ash
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says “h
m

m
-h

m
m

,” it is still m
ad

den
in

g w
h

en
 h

e does n
ot an

-
sw

er you
r qu

estion
, w

h
ich

 h
e does from

 tim
e to tim

e. H
e ju

st sits 
th

ere. B
ut, th

en
, th

is tim
e, an

yw
ay, m

y qu
estion

 is rath
er silly. I 

con
tin

u
e, “M

aybe both
. T

h
e idea of d

yin
g itself is n

ot th
at scary; 

in
 a w

ay, it is a con
solation

 w
h

en
 you

 are in
 p

ain
. I also h

ad
 som

e 
rom

an
tic n

otion
s about death

, you
 kn

ow
, of bein

g free, bein
g 

on
e w

ith
 n

atu
re, bein

g w
ith

 K
atie, an

d
 bein

g th
e tragic h

ero…
but w

h
at h

app
en

s before you
 d

ie is som
eth

in
g else, th

e p
ain

, th
e 

su
fferin

g, an
d

, yes, in
 T

aew
on’s case, th

e loss of you
r iden

tity 
or p

attern
 of beh

avior…
after all, w

h
at defin

es you
 oth

er th
an

 
h

ow
 you

 feel, h
ow

 you
 th

in
k, h

ow
 you

 act, an
d

 h
ow

 you
 p

erceive 
reality?…

but all th
at w

as ch
an

ged
 w

ith
 T

aew
on

…
an

d
 th

at p
os-

sibility w
as frigh

ten
in

g to m
e, too. A

n
d

 th
at T

aew
on

 an
d

 I h
ad 

som
eth

in
g in

 com
m

on
…

w
e both

 kn
ew

 Su
n

g
ja…

alth
ou

gh
 sh

e 
w

as defin
itely h

is girlfrien
d

, an
d

 I don’t qu
ite u

n
derstan

d
 w

h
at 

sh
e w

as to m
e, w

e alm
ost h

ad
 sex…

m
aybe som

e w
ou

ld
 say th

at 
w

e d
id

 h
ave sex…

in
sertion

 w
ith

out ejacu
lation

!…
an

d
 sh

e told 
T

aew
on

 th
at sh

e w
as m

y girlfrien
d…

”
“Ja, w

h
at do you th

in
k of th

at?” says D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
“I am

 at a loss. M
aybe she thought she w

as intim
ate w

ith
 m

e, 
although

 w
e never follow

ed th
rough

 w
ith

 it…
I w

onder if she really 
loved m

e…
but, then

, w
hy d

id
n’t she call? T

rue, I d
id say I w

ou
ld 

call, but I never d
id…

but she h
ad m

y nu
m

ber, too! W
ere w

e w
aitin

g 
for each

 other to call? D
id I m

iss an
 opportu

n
ity to develop a tru

ly 
gratifyin

g relation
sh

ip? B
ut, then

, m
aybe I w

as afraid of it, afraid of 
w

h
at m

ight h
appen

 if w
e really got together. M

aybe I w
as not ready, 

then
, to be fu

lly in
 love. Seein

g w
h

at h
appened th

at C
h

ristm
as E

ve, 
the next tim

e w
e w

ere together, if w
e h

ad gotten
 together, w

e w
ou

ld 
h

ave h
ad real sex and m

aybe real com
m

itm
ent…

She w
as lovely, but 

m
aybe I w

as afraid of too deep an
 involvem

ent w
ith

 her…
but I d

id 
get very involved w

ith
 an

 im
age of her, in

 fantasy…
I h

ad a torrid 
affair w

ith
 a fantasized Su

n
g

ja, w
ith

 d
aily m

astu
rbation…

it w
as al-

m
ost as real as reality itself…

”
“A

nd safe, too.” m
u

rm
u

rs D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.

and gradu
ate w

ith
 the class. T

aew
on

 w
as very gratefu

l to B
o for 

helpin
g h

im
. B

o d
id not feel he deserved any cred

it for T
aew

on’s 
recovery. A

fter all, w
h

at he h
ad w

as, in
 all likelihood, ju

st a d
rug-in

-
duced p

sychosis. T
he prognosis w

as good. T
he class as a w

hole w
as 

gratified th
at T

aew
on

 w
as back to bein

g h
is old self again

. It cou
ld 

not afford to lose another student u
nder tragic circu

m
stances.

B
o fou

nd th
at he d

id not th
in

k about h
is ow

n
 “fatal” illness at 

all ever since th
at phone call on

 th
at Satu

rd
ay afternoon

 from
 the 

em
ergency-room

 nu
rse. T

he idea th
at he h

ad fatal H
odgkin’s d

is-
ease seem

ed so rem
ote now

, yet it seem
ed so real, so u

rgent then
, 

thought B
o. H

ow
 is it th

at a close exposu
re to som

eone else’s real 
illness m

akes you
r preoccupation

 w
ith

 you
r ow

n
 supposed illness 

so trivial? Perh
ap

s w
e shou

ld d
raft all hypochond

riacs into n
ation

al 
health

 service, thought B
o.



1974, N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut (41 N
 Parallel, 73 W

 L
on

gitude)
Psychoan

alytic C
ouch

“So, you see, D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

, som
ehow

 I w
as cu

red of m
y H

odgkin’s 
d

isease by T
aew

on’s p
sychosis. A

s they say, ‘m
ind over m

atter’…
but 

really, I th
in

k th
at the reality of seein

g T
aew

on
 really sick em

otion
-

ally kicked m
e back into reality…

it’s one th
in

g to fantasize about 
bein

g sick and dyin
g, but it’s another th

in
g to see it h

appen
 to 

som
eone…

I m
ean

 actu
ally see the sym

ptom
s of p

sychosis, see how
 

th
at the person

 h
ad ch

an
ged so d

rastically…
T

aew
on

 w
as such

 an
 

obsessive-com
pu

lsive, detailed, carefu
l sort of guy, and the w

ay he 
acted in

 the em
ergency room

 w
as so stran

ge…
so d

ifferent…
in

 a w
ay 

you w
ou

ld never expect h
im

 to be capable of ch
an

gin
g so m

uch…
”

“Ja, perh
ap

s, you w
ere afraid of th

at h
appen

in
g to you, too?” 

said D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
“D

o you m
ean

 ch
an

gin
g or becom

in
g p

sychotic?”
D

r. 
L

ow
m

an
n

 
does 

n
ot 

an
sw

er. 
A

lth
ou

gh
 

D
r. 

L
ow

m
an

n
 

doesn’t exactly fit th
e stereotyp

e of th
e p

sych
oan

alyst w
h

o ju
st 
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N
ovem

ber 4, 1963, P
yon

gyan
g, D

PR
K

 (39 N
 Parallel, 125.7 E

 
L

on
gitude)

C
entral Intelligence C

om
m

ittee H
eadqu

arters, N
orth

 K
orean

 
W

orkers’ Party
H

oon

T
hey w

ere listen
in

g to K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, prim
e m

in
ister and 

ch
airm

an
 of the C

entral C
om

m
ittee of the W

orkers’ Party 
of the D

em
ocratic R

epublic of K
orea (D

PR
K

), on
 the re-

m
ote PA

 system
 broadcast from

 h
is office in

 K
u

m
su

san
 Palace. 

“C
om

rades, the corrupt govern
m

ent of South
 V

ietn
am

 h
as been

 
replaced by the puppet generals of the South

 V
ietn

am
ese A

rm
y, in

 
a coup en

gineered by A
m

erican
 im

perialist C
IA

. A
m

erican
 im

peri-
alists are likely to increase their aggression

 again
st the heroic free-

dom
 fighters in

 South
 V

ietn
am

, but I know
 th

at ou
r com

rades w
ill 

prevail, u
nder the heroic leadersh

ip of C
om

rade H
o C

h
i M

in
h!” 

M
artial m

u
sic follow

ed the an
nou

ncem
ent from

 the loud
speaker 

above the blackboard on
 the w

all. T
he loud

speaker also served as a 
local PA

 system
 con

nected to a m
icrophone. K

im
 Il-Su

n
g’s speech

 
h

ad also been
 broadcast on

 the govern
m

ent-provided rad
io fou

nd 
in

 every hou
sehold in

 D
PR

K
. A

ll these rad
ios h

ad been
 prew

ired 
in

 the factory to receive on
ly one ch

an
nel, the govern

m
ent propa-

gand
a station

.

“Yes, safe. N
o real bod

ily contact. I w
onder if she h

ad a sim
ilar 

period w
hen

 she fantasized th
at I w

as her boyfriend. M
aybe th

at’s 
w

hy she told T
aew

on
 w

h
at she d

id! M
aybe w

e thought alike and act-
ed alike! M

aybe she shou
ld h

ave been
 m

y girlfriend. T
hen, m

aybe 
I w

ou
ld h

ave h
ad the p

sychotic episode, not T
aew

on…
w

h
at a fright-

en
in

g thought. A
s you know

, m
y relation

sh
ip w

ith
 reality is not the 

R
ock of G

ibraltar, either. I som
etim

es w
onder…

”
“You m

ean
, w

h
at it m

ight be like if you becam
e p

sychotic?” m
u

r-
m

u
rs D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
. D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
 pronou

nces the term
 psychotic as 
psychotic as 
psychotic

see-ko-tyk.
“N

o, er, yes, I m
ean…

w
h

at if, indeed, I crossed the th
reshold 

and lost it? H
a-h

a, I cou
ld blam

e you, of cou
rse! You know

, ‘p
sycho

-
an

alysis m
ay be h

azardou
s to you

r health
—

it can
 m

ake you crazy?”
“You m

ean
 if you face you

r real self th
at m

ay m
ake you p

sychotic?”
“B

ut w
h

at is m
y real self? Isn’t it really w

h
atever I am

, at any given
 

m
om

ent? Is there really a reality? Ja, H
err D

ocktor L
ow

m
an

n
, Ich

 
know

 th
at I am

 intellectu
alizin

g, but w
h

at is life w
ithout intellectu

-
alization

? A
nd you know

 and I know
 th

at all of u
s, both

 T
aew

on
 and 

m
yself, and probably the rest of the class, w

ere su
fferin

g from
 an

 
endem

ic d
isease of the m

ed
ical school, know

n
 as the ‘m

ed
ical stu

-
dent’s illness’! In

 m
ed

ical school, alm
ost all students experience, at 

one tim
e or another, the feelin

g th
at they h

ave a d
readed d

isease.”
“You m

ean
 m

ed
icine cau

ses illness?”
Som

etim
es, p

sychoan
alysts can

 be im
possible.
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practically im
penetrable becau

se of m
iles of m

inefield
s and m

a-
ch

ine-gu
n

 posts on
 both

 sides of the border. T
he on

ly road betw
een

 
the tw

o K
oreas w

as th
rough

 Pan
m

u
njom

, the notoriou
s abandoned 

tow
n

 in
 w

h
ich

 the 1953 K
orean

 A
rm

istice A
greem

ent w
as signed. It 

w
as heavily gu

arded on
 both

 sides.
T

he on
ly w

ay agents of either K
orea cou

ld in
filtrate into the 

other h
alf w

as th
rough

 the sea. K
orea, bein

g a pen
in

su
la juttin

g 
off M

anchu
ria into the Sea of Japan

 on
 the east and the Yellow

 
Sea on

 the w
est, h

as a very com
plicated coastline, w

h
ich

 can
not be 

practically patrolled at all tim
es. T

hu
s, a N

orth
 K

orean
 subm

arine 
h

ad sailed u
nderw

ater to K
an

gw
h

a Island and deposited H
oon

 on
 

a desolate coast.
A

rm
ed w

ith
 fake identify papers and plastic explosives th

at he 
h

ad brought from
 the subm

arine, stuck in
 an

 in
nocent-lookin

g 
garm

ent carrier, H
oon

 h
ad checked into a bu

sy, cheap hotel near 
the m

ain
 train

 station
 in

 Seou
l, after travelin

g by ferry and train
 

from
 K

an
gw

h
a Island. H

oon
 m

arveled at how
 South

 K
orean

s cou
ld 

travel freely from
 tow

n
 to tow

n
 in

 ferries and train
s w

ithout once 
h

avin
g to show

 an
 ID

. In
 N

orth
 K

orea, it w
as very d

ifferent—
you 

h
ad to first obtain

 a travel perm
it to travel outside of you

r tow
n

 of 
residence, and there w

ere checkpoints at every tow
n

 and alm
ost 

every intersection
 on

 the road and train
 station

, w
here you h

ad 
to show

 not on
ly you

r ID
 but also you

r travel perm
it. If you w

ere 
caught travelin

g w
ithout a perm

it, let alone an
 ID

, you faced arrest, 
tortu

re, and im
prison

m
ent, intern

m
ent in

 a concentration
 cam

p, 
or even

 public execution
.

In
 the hotel, H

oon
 plotted out h

is exact plan
s of blow

in
g up the 

m
u

n
ition

s factory in
 Yon

gsan
 D

istrict, a southern
 subu

rb of Seou
l. 

U
n

like in
 N

orth
 K

orea w
here private property w

as ban
ned, there 

w
ere private taxicabs in

 Seou
l, but it w

ou
ld be too con

spicuou
s to 

take a cab to a place you w
ill blow

 up. B
esides, there w

ere not m
any 

of them
, especially in

 the n
ight and early m

orn
in

g. T
here w

ere no 
rental cars in

 Seou
l yet. T

he on
ly public tran

sportation
 available 

w
as the bu

s, as the subw
ay, w

h
ile plan

ned, w
as not con

structed yet. 

A
ctu

ally, in
 th

is very secret place, there w
ere th

ree sets of rad
ios 

and even
 a T

V
 set. T

he first T
V

 broadcast in
 D

PR
K

 occu
rred in

 
M

arch
 1963, som

e seven
 years after T

V
 w

as introduced to South
 

K
orea, and like the rad

ios, all T
V

 sets in
 D

PR
K

 w
ere pretu

ned to 
the on

ly govern
m

ent ch
an

nel. U
n

like the rad
ios and T

V
s outside 

of th
is bu

ild
in

g, the th
ree rad

ios and T
V

 here cou
ld be tu

ned to 
any station

, includ
in

g the m
any South

 K
orean

 station
s and even

 
shortw

ave station
s arou

nd the w
orld. O

ne of the rad
ios and the T

V
 

w
ere in

 the con
ference room

, another rad
io w

as in
 the office of the 

ch
airm

an
 of the com

m
ittee, and the other w

as on
 the desk of the 

ch
ief of covert operation

s.
T

od
ay, all th

e officers of th
e com

m
ittee w

ere gath
ered

 in
 th

e 
con

feren
ce room

 to h
ear K

im
 Il-Su

n
g. T

h
ere w

ere tw
elve m

en
 

in
 th

e con
feren

ce room
, all sen

ior officers of th
e elite in

telli-
gen

ce corp
s of th

e D
em

ocratic R
epublic of K

orea (D
PR

K
). A

t 
th

e h
ead

 of th
e table w

as th
e d

irector, K
im

 San
gw

oo, a m
an

 in
 

h
is fifties attired

 in
 a M

ao su
it. N

ext to h
im

 sat L
ee M

oo
-il, also 

a m
an

 in
 h

is fifties, iden
tically attired

 in
 a M

ao su
it, w

h
o w

as th
e 

d
irector of covert op

eration
s. T

w
o seats dow

n
 sat M

oon
 H

oon
, a 

you
n

g m
an

 of th
irty-six, w

h
o attain

ed
 th

e level of sen
ior covert 

op
eration

s officer. H
e w

as th
e you

n
gest m

an
 in

 th
e group

 an
d 

a h
an

d
s-on

 op
erative. H

oon
, u

n
like th

e oth
ers, w

as d
ressed

 in
 a 

p
lain

 blu
e w

orker’s cotton
 su

it, but on
e cou

ld
 tell h

is ran
k by h

ow
 

w
ell pressed

 it w
as. H

e h
ad

 d
istin

gu
ish

ed
 h

im
self in

 several lon
e 

covert op
eration

s, in
clu

d
in

g th
e in

filtration
 in

to South
 K

orea 
earlier in

 Septem
ber to blow

 up
 a m

u
n

ition
s factory n

ear Seou
l 

to d
isrupt th

e presiden
tial election

s sch
edu

led
 for O

ctober, th
e 

first election
 after th

e m
ilitary coup

 by G
en

eral P
ark C

h
u

n
g 

H
ee. H

oon
 received

 a m
ed

al from
 K

im
 Il-Su

n
g h

im
self for h

is 
bravery, th

ou
gh

 th
e South

 K
orean

 presiden
tial election

 w
as w

on
, 

albeit n
arrow

ly, by G
en

eral P
ark C

h
u

n
g H

ee.
A

lthough
 the act of blow

in
g up the factory itself w

as lone-w
olf, 

con
siderable resou

rces h
ad been

 deployed to brin
g H

oon
 to South

 
K

orea. T
he land border betw

een
 N

orth
 and South

 K
orea w

as 



 311 
310  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

H
oon

 fou
nd the add

ress on
 the Seou

l m
ap

—
very m

uch
 on

 the 
east side. H

e fou
nd th

at there w
as a bu

s line th
at w

ent near the ad
-

d
ress, but the bu

s stopped operatin
g at 10:00 p.m

. If on
ly I h

ad a 
car, thought H

oon
. O

f cou
rse, in

 D
PR

K
, I alw

ays h
ad a govern

m
ent 

car at m
y d

isposal. B
ut a bu

s w
ill h

ave to do. H
e m

arked the add
ress 

w
ith

 an
 X

 and then
 folded the m

ap and put it in
 h

is secret, in
side 

trou
ser pocket.

2120 hou
rs

H
oon

 arrives by bu
s a block from

 the factory entrance. H
e knew

 the 
layout of the factory by heart from

 the intelligence reports gathered 
in

 P
yon

gyan
g. It’s d

ark, and there are a few
 passersby. H

oon
, w

ear-
in

g d
ark w

orkm
an’s garb, lookin

g like a factory w
orker, bend

s to tie 
h

is shoes and w
aits till the street seem

s clear. H
e qu

ickly gets into 
the side street right next to the barbed

-w
ire fence of the factory 

and m
ethod

ically cuts a hole and lets h
im

self in
. H

e then
 sprints 

qu
ietly to the an

nex, w
here he know

s am
m

u
n

ition
 is stored. H

e 
notices th

at there is a truck parked in
 front of the an

nex, w
ith

 the 
cargo container locked. T

here is no d
river. H

oon
 carefu

lly places 
h

is garm
ent bag u

nder the cargo com
partm

ent of the truck and 
sprints back to the sidew

alk th
rough

 the hole. A
ll of th

is took less 
th

an
 ten

 m
inutes!

H
oon

 w
alks back to the bu

s stop and w
aits for the last bu

s back 
to dow

ntow
n

 to arrive at 9:55 p.m
.

2155 hou
rs

T
he bu

s arrives, h
alf-em

pty. H
oon

 clim
bs on

 the bu
s and pays the 

d
river. T

he bu
s leaves the stop headed east to dow

ntow
n

.
B

oom
! B

oom
! B

oom
! T

he sky in
 the back of the bu

s lights up as the 
B

oom
! B

oom
! B

oom
! T

he sky in
 the back of the bu

s lights up as the 
B

oom
! B

oom
! B

oom
!

factory explodes. T
he explosion

 below
 the truck cau

sed the cargo to 
explode, w

h
ich

 in
 tu

rn
 cau

sed the an
nex to explode! T

he stu
n

ned 
passen

gers try to look out the w
indow

s, but the d
river d

rives on
, 

determ
ined to be hom

e before the cu
rfew

.

T
he bu

s w
ou

ld serve the pu
rpose, as it w

as u
su

ally crow
ded, and no

-
body w

ou
ld pay attention

 to h
im

. H
e w

ou
ld take the bu

s to Yon
gsan

 
and then

 w
alk to the factory and w

ait for n
ightfall. B

ut before he 
blew

 up the factory, he h
ad to do one other th

in
g—

find out w
here 

h
is archenem

y lived. Su
k.

M
y father, w

ho abandoned h
is ow

n
 flesh

 and blood, not ju
st 

m
e but h

is d
aughter, K

yu
n

g, too. A
nd h

is devoted w
ife, m

y m
other, 

M
in

, w
hom

 I left beh
ind w

hen
 I cam

e north
 to join

 the R
ed A

rm
y. 

I often
 im

agine her dyin
g in

 m
y arm

s of han, the p
sychosom

atic 
d

isease cau
sed by the bitter h

atred and regret th
at grew

 like can
-

cer in
 her heart. I h

ad begged h
im

 to com
e hom

e th
at d

ay, but he 
spu

rned m
e, becau

se he w
as bew

itched by Yu
n

hee, the w
itch! Since 

th
at d

ay, m
y sin

gle pu
rpose in

 life w
as to take reven

ge on
 Su

k and 
Yu

n
hee. I m

u
st find out w

here they live!
Suk’s nam

e w
as not listed in the phone book, and H

oon w
as at 

a loss as to how
 to find him

 am
ong the three m

illion residents of 
Seoul (if he lived in Seoul, that is) or am

ong the thirty m
illion South

 
K

oreans. H
oon’s eyes sudden

ly lit up
—

but w
ait! Suk and Yunhee had 

a son called B
o. D

idn’t I read in a South K
orean new

spaper, about a 
year ago, that a student nam

ed B
o had been on a South K

orean T
V

 
quiz show

 representing his university, w
hich w

on the trophy? Yes, rep
-

resenting H
yundai U

niversity! I rem
em

ber I w
as in the headquarters 

building reading the paper, and I w
as going to find out m

ore about 
B

o, especially w
here he lived. B

ut then I w
as urgently sum

m
oned by 

m
y director and ordered to interrupt everything and carry out a par-

ticularly daring and risky operation in T
hailand.

H
e picked up the phone.

“H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity, student affairs.”

“H
ello, I am

 callin
g from

 the M
u

nw
h

a T
V

 station
. W

e need to 
send som

e m
aterial concern

in
g the qu

iz show
 to B

o M
oon

, w
ho 

represented you
r u

n
iversity. C

an
 you give m

e h
is m

ailin
g add

ress?”
“Su

re, it is 2413 H
w

i-jo D
on

g, Seou
l.”

“T
hank you very m

uch. I am
 sure he w

ill be delighted.” So sim
ple!
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1963, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

B
o

T
h

ird Year of M
ed

ical School

T
he first tw

o years’ m
ed

ical-school cu
rricu

lu
m

 con
sisted of 

basic sciences. A
m

on
g the second

-year cou
rses, B

o w
as es-

pecially entranced w
ith

 physiology. A
m

on
g other reason

s, 
the physiology professor, D

r. H
on

g, w
as an

 enthu
siastic teacher, w

ho 
brought the subject m

atter to life by posin
g a question

 in
 the begin

-
n

in
g of h

is lectu
re. “H

ow
 does the heart know

 how
 m

uch
 blood to 

pu
m

p? H
ow

 does it know
 w

hen
 the brain

 need
s it m

ore rather th
an

 
the m

u
scles or vice versa?”

B
o fou

nd these question
s ch

allen
gin

g. H
e also d

iscovered th
at 

the tech
n

ique of askin
g som

e fu
nd

am
ental question

s at the begin
-

n
in

g and find
in

g the an
sw

ers to the question
s en

h
anced interest 

and m
astery. H

e adopted the tech
n

ique as h
is ow

n
.

H
e fou

nd th
at all of m

ed
icine w

as based on
 the principles of 

physiology, w
h

ich
 w

as askin
g the tautological question

, “W
hy does 

a livin
g th

in
g live?” T

he w
isdom

 of the body. H
ow

 life-form
s h

ave 
developed, th

rough
 eon

s of evolution
, a system

 th
at is so delicately 

balanced but so tough
ly con

structed th
at livin

g is the n
atu

ral state 
of its bein

g rather th
an

 the perm
anent stability of the non

livin
g. H

e 
fou

nd th
at as lon

g as he u
nderstood the im

pin
gem

ent of a d
isease 

“H
ey, C

om
rade M

oon
, are you d

ayd
ream

in
g?”

H
oon

, startled, aw
akened from

 h
is reverie and responded, “N

o, 
C

om
rade L

ee. I w
as ju

st th
in

kin
g about how

 w
e m

ight support ou
r 

G
reat L

eader and assist ou
r com

rades in
 V

ietn
am

.”
“Yes, w

e m
u

st help ou
r cau

se w
herever there is a fight again

st 
the im

perialist capitalists! B
ut w

e m
u

st also liberate South
 K

orea 
from

 the Park C
hu

n
g H

ee im
perialist m

ilitary regim
e! W

h
at you 

d
id in

 Septem
ber w

as an
 exem

plary dem
on

stration
 of w

h
at w

e can
 

do to cau
se con

fu
sion

 in
 South

 K
orea!” responded D

irector L
ee.

H
oon

 knew
 then

 th
at another gloriou

s act of cou
rage w

as in
 

store for h
im

—
to kill Park C

hu
n

g H
ee, the d

ictator of South
 K

orea 
and an

 ex-officer of the Japanese Im
perial A

rm
y, w

h
ich

 fought the 
guerilla forces of the G

reat L
eader, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g. Secretly, he also 

knew
 th

at there w
as another, m

ore person
al m

ission
.



 315 
314  

H
O

Y
L

E
 L

E
I

G
H

K
O

R
E

A
 3

8
-P

A
R

A
L

L
E

L
S

potential rival to be in
 h

is departm
ent. “D

oes he see m
e already as 

a potential rival?” w
ondered B

o, but he d
ism

issed the thought as 
lud

icrou
s. A

 th
ird

-year m
ed

ical student, a rival to the fu
ll professor 

and ch
airm

an
 of the departm

ent? N
on

sen
se.



1974, N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut (41 N
 Parallel, 73 W

 L
on

gitude)
Psychoan

alytic C
ouch

“Ja, vy ist it non
sen

se?” asks D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
“B

ecau
se, D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
, how

 cou
ld I be a th

reat to h
im

? I w
asn’t 

even
 a doctor yet. H

ow
 cou

ld I th
reaten

 h
im

? H
e w

as a big profes-
sor, and the ch

air of the departm
ent, to boot!”

“Ja, but how
 about now

? A
re you a docktor?” m

u
rm

u
rs D

r. 
L

ow
m

an
n

.
“O

f cou
rse, H

err D
ocktor L

ow
m

an
n

. N
ow

 I am
 a doctor…

you know
 th

at…
but you m

ean
, am

 I a th
reat to D

r. Yu
m

 now
? 

H
m

m
m

m
…

I don’t see how
 I can

 be. I am
, in

 a w
ay, ahead of h

im
. 

I am
 an

 upcom
in

g associate professor at w
orld

-renow
ned Yale 

U
n

iversity. I w
ou

ld
n’t covet h

is position
; m

ine is better! I cou
ld, in

 
fact, h

ave h
is position

 if I w
anted to go back to K

orea. I’m
 su

re the 
u

n
iversity w

ou
ld offer m

e fu
ll professorsh

ip plu
s the ch

airm
an

sh
ip 

if I asked them
 for it.”

“So, there!” says D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
So, there, indeed. D

oes jealou
sy and rivalry know

 no bou
nd

ar-
ies of tim

e, generation
, and propriety? B

ut, of cou
rse, th

at is the 
essence of the O

ed
ipu

s com
plex. Jealou

sy across the bou
nd

aries of 
generation

s, of propriety! T
he son

 covets h
is father’s w

ife, becau
se 

he can
not possess her fu

lly like h
is father, physically and sexu

ally. 
A

nd the father? Is he th
reatened by h

is son
, ju

st as the son
 is by h

is 
father?

Yes, m
any a tim

e, com
e to th

in
k of it, I h

ad m
ade m

y teachers, 
and m

y father, feel im
potent. I delighted in

 pointin
g out logical flaw

s 
in

 alm
ost anyth

in
g th

at m
y teachers and m

y father said. I delighted 

on
 the basic physiologic principles u

nderlyin
g the organ

 system
, 

the d
iagnosis and treatm

ent of the d
isease cou

ld be easily deduced. 
If you knew

 physiology, you already knew
 m

ost of pathology and 
clin

ical m
ed

icine.
T

hu
s, B

o fou
nd the th

ird year of m
ed

ical school, con
sistin

g 
m

ostly of physical d
iagnosis, ph

arm
acology, and clin

ical m
ed

icine, 
easy. H

e enjoyed the actu
al h

and
s-on

 experience w
ith

 patients. 
T

here, he cou
ld integrate h

is know
ledge of the basic principles gov-

ern
in

g the body w
ith

 h
is know

ledge and interest in
 p

sych
iatry, how

 
the m

ind and beh
avior w

orked w
ith

 the body.
B

o’s interest in
 p

sych
iatry deepened w

ith
 the atm

osphere of re-
pression

 and an
xiety in

 the larger m
ilieu. Park C

hu
n

g H
ee, the m

il-
itary d

ictator, called for a presidential election
 in

 O
ctober, w

h
ich

 
w

as obviou
sly goin

g to be rigged as w
as Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s. T

hough
 

there w
ere cred

ible opposition
 cand

id
ates, the outcom

e w
as clear 

from
 the begin

n
in

g. T
he election

 w
as m

arred by an
 act of sabo

-
tage by presu

m
ed N

orth
 K

orean
 agents in

 Septem
ber w

hen
 a bom

b 
exploded in

 a m
u

n
ition

s factory in
 the subu

rbs of Seou
l, cau

sin
g 

several death
s and inju

ries. If the N
orth

 K
orean

s w
anted to cau

se 
ch

aos and in
stability in

 South
 K

orea, how
ever, th

is act of terrorism
 

h
ad the opposite effect by elevatin

g South
 K

orean
s’ an

xiety and 
fear of the N

orth
 K

orean
 th

reat and increasin
g support for Park’s 

anti-C
om

m
u

n
ism

.
C

ou
ld authoritarian

 person
alities be treated w

ith
 p

sychother-
apy? C

ou
ld p

sych
iatry be applied to the w

hole society and liberate 
ind

ividu
al in

itiative and creativity?
Psych

iatry w
as a part of the clin

ical cu
rricu

lu
m

 in
 the th

ird 
year. T

he p
sych

iatry professor, D
r. Yu

m
, w

as aw
are of B

o’s inter-
est in

 p
sych

iatry. B
o h

ad hoped to be close to D
r. Yu

m
 as he took 

h
is cou

rse—
he w

anted to learn
 to becom

e a p
sych

iatrist, after all. 
H

ow
ever, B

o felt th
at D

r. Yu
m

 kept h
im

 at a d
istance. B

o learned 
th

at D
r. Yu

m
 w

as the on
ly fu

ll professor in
 the D

epartm
ent of 

Psych
iatry at H

yu
nd

ai. D
r. Yu

m
 h

ad the reputation
 of not allow

-
in

g ju
n

ior facu
lty to advance becau

se he d
id not w

ant to allow
 any 
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O
h

, D
ad. It’s m

e w
ho w

as th
reatened. B

y you, for no ration
al 

reason! I, the w
ou

ld
-be p

sych
iatrist. A

nd you u
nderstood. You be-

lieved in
 Pestalozzi, and you stood up for w

h
at you believed in! It 

w
as I w

ho d
id not u

nderstand, w
ho d

id not believe!
“O

ed
ipu

s R
edu

x,” m
u

rm
u

rs D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.

in
 em

barrassin
g them

, as lon
g as I w

as on
 the safe grou

nd
s of logic. 

A
nd how

 often
 d

id I feel th
at they w

ere all jackasses?
A

nd m
y d

ad. M
y d

ad, w
ho w

as so d
apper and, yes, so terrifyin

g 
in

 h
is black police u

n
iform

! B
ut he w

as alw
ays gentle and alw

ays 
so con

siderate of m
e. H

e h
ad never been

 physically violent w
ith

 
m

e—
never! H

e never h
it m

e or slapped m
e, let alone span

ked m
e! 

H
e alw

ays said, “B
o is a ration

al person
. H

e w
ill u

nderstand if w
e 

talk w
ith

 h
im

 ration
ally.” A

nd I d
id. B

ut then
, m

any a tim
e, I d

is-
agreed w

ith
 h

im
, and m

y m
om

, ration
ally (or accord

in
g to w

h
at 

seem
ed ration

al to m
e at the m

om
ent). A

nd I d
id w

h
at I w

anted if 
they cou

ld not ration
ally persu

ade m
e to do w

h
at they w

anted. A
nd 

they accepted it. E
ven

 though
 there m

ay h
ave been

 tim
es w

hen
 they 

w
ere right and I w

as w
ron

g, they never forced m
e to do anyth

in
g 

th
at I tru

ly d
isagreed w

ith
. A

nd they let m
e do anyth

in
g th

at I tru
ly 

believed in
.

B
ut I thought of m

y d
ad as a failu

re. A
 shell of the person

 th
at 

he cou
ld h

ave been
. I felt he w

as ineffectu
al, th

at he w
as m

ore in
-

terested in
 bein

g liked by others th
an

 in
 stand

in
g up for w

h
at he 

believed in! A
n

 ineffectu
al fool! I felt th

at he m
ade the asin

ine m
is-

take of join
in

g the police force, w
hen

 he shou
ld h

ave continued 
h

is career in
 education

. L
ike D

r. K
aiser. D

ad cou
ld h

ave been
 a D

r. 
K

aiser, respected by everyone. C
om

e to th
in

k of it, D
r. K

aiser is like 
a d

ad to m
e, w

ith
 h

is gentle, friend
ly dem

eanor.
D

r. K
aiser h

as brought m
e up in

 m
y career as an

 academ
ic p

sy-
ch

iatrist. H
e nu

rtu
red m

e in
 m

y research
 and in

 m
y clin

ical w
ork. 

A
s m

y father h
ad done earlier. D

ad h
ad nu

rtu
red m

y m
ind and 

m
y im

agin
ation

 w
ith

 h
is fantastic and entertain

in
g bedtim

e stories. 
A

nd w
ith

 h
is sw

eat and tears of hu
m

iliation
, of bein

g a policem
an

 
in

 a d
ictatorial regim

e, an
 object of h

ate by others, he h
ad provided 

m
e w

ith
 all the m

aterial th
in

gs I needed, to be educated am
on

g the 
elite, to grow

 up proud, proud enough
 to feel ash

am
ed of h

im
.

D
id m

y d
ad feel th

reatened by m
e? Perh

ap
s. B

ut if so, he never 
show

ed m
e th

at by bein
g d

istant, rem
ote, or u

ncarin
g, as D

r. Yu
m

 
seem

ed to be.
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visa qu
alifyin

g exam
 (w

h
ich

 w
as essentially an

 E
n

glish
 test) cou

ld 
receive train

in
g in

 the U
n

ited States.
In

 1964, both
 E

C
FM

G
 and the licen

sin
g exam

s w
ere schedu

led 
for N

ovem
ber, the E

C
FM

G
 takin

g place tw
o w

eeks before the li-
cen

sin
g exam

.
B

o felt at ease w
ith

 h
im

self. For one th
in

g, he knew
 th

at he d
id 

not h
ave to cram

 for the exam
s. H

e h
ad been

 the top student at 
h

is m
ed

ical school for th
ree years straight. M

ore im
portantly, he 

felt th
at he u

nderstood m
ed

icine, based on
 basic principles th

at 
he h

ad m
astered and continued to refine, apply, and m

od
ify. A

ll 
he needed to do w

as to bru
sh

 up on
 the existin

g know
ledge base 

arou
nd the tim

e of the exam
s.

B
o d

id w
ant to train

 in
 the U

n
ited States. B

ut he knew
 th

at, first, 
he w

ou
ld h

ave to serve in
 the arm

y. T
he m

ilitary regim
e in

sisted 
th

at all m
ale K

orean
 students serve in

 the arm
ed forces after gradu

-
ation

 from
 college, and B

o w
ou

ld be no exception
. T

h
ree years of 

h
ard labor in

 a prison
 cam

p! H
e w

ou
ld not h

ave m
inded servin

g 
in

 the arm
y h

ad K
orea not been

 seized by the m
ilitary ju

nta. H
e 

h
ad h

ad no objection
 to protectin

g h
is cou

ntry, especially the one 
for w

h
ich

 K
atie d

ied and w
h

ich
 he h

ad helped to preserve th
rough

 
the A

pril uprisin
g. T

hen
 he w

ou
ld h

ave been
 h

appy to risk death
 

to protect h
is h

ard
-w

on
 freedom

. B
ut, now

, u
nder the m

ilitary re-
gim

e, he felt th
at South

 K
orea w

as little better th
an

 N
orth

 K
orea. 

T
he idea of don

n
in

g the m
ilitary u

n
iform

, even
 as a m

em
ber of the 

m
ed

ical corp
s, seem

ed pointless to B
o. N

o, if there w
as any ch

ance 
he cou

ld avoid servin
g in

 the arm
y, he w

ou
ld grab it. B

ut there 
w

as no opportu
n

ity he cou
ld see of avoid

in
g the inevitable. H

e h
ad 

already registered for m
ilitary duty w

hen
 he tu

rned eighteen
 and 

received a 1A
 classification

, w
ith

 deferm
ent due to h

is bein
g in

 col-
lege and in

 m
ed

ical school. W
hen

 he fin
ished h

is m
ed

ical school, 
he w

ou
ld no lon

ger be eligible for any fu
rther deferm

ent!
T

here w
as no su

m
m

er vacation
 du

rin
g the last tw

o years of m
ed

-
ical school. A

n
 apt preparation

 for physician
hood, thought B

o. A
t 

tim
es, he w

ondered w
hether he shou

ld give up m
ed

icine altogether 

4
2

T
H

E
 L

A
S

T
 T

R
A

IN
 T

O
 A

M
E

R
IC

A

M
ay 1964, Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
B

o

B
o h

as been
 a sen

ior in
 m

ed
ical school for a couple of m

onth
s 

already. T
he sen

ior schedu
le w

as m
uch

 m
ore relaxed th

an
 

th
at of the first th

ree years of m
ed

ical school, con
sistin

g 
m

ostly of clin
ical rotation

s to variou
s w

ard
s. T

he sen
iors also h

ad to 
study for the n

ation
al licen

sin
g exam

in
ation

 later th
at year. U

n
like 

the entrance exam
in

ation
s, how

ever, the licen
sin

g exam
 w

as som
e-

th
in

g th
at m

ost gradu
ates of m

ed
ical schools passed, and no one 

expected B
o to fail it. T

hen
 there w

as the E
C

FM
G

 exam
in

ation
—

the exam
 of the A

m
erican

 E
ducation

al C
ou

ncil for Foreign
 M

ed
ical 

G
radu

ates. T
h

is w
as an

 exam
 ad

m
in

istered, on
 a volu

ntary basis, 
to all m

ed
ical-school sen

iors and m
ed

ical gradu
ates w

ho w
ished 

to h
ave postgradu

ate train
in

g in
 the U

n
ited States. T

he exam
 w

as 
set up by the A

m
erican

 N
ation

al B
oard of M

ed
ical E

xam
iners and 

ad
m

in
istered th

rough
 the A

m
erican

 em
bassy. O

n
ly physician

s w
ho 

passed the E
C

FM
G

 w
ere qu

alified to apply for postgradu
ate train

-
in

g in
 intern

sh
ip

s and residencies in
 the U

n
ited States and partici-

pate in
 the A

m
erican

 N
ation

al Intern
 M

atch
in

g Program
.

L
ater, in

 the 1970s, another exam
 w

as set up for gradu
ates of 

m
ed

ical schools outside of the U
n

ited States, the visa qu
alifyin

g 
exam

. T
hen

, on
ly physician

s w
ho passed both

 the E
C

FM
G

 and the 
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sub
sp

ecialties. H
e w

an
ted

 to app
ly for a rotatin

g in
tern

sh
ip, du

r-
in

g w
h

ich
 tim

e h
e w

ou
ld

 app
ly to p

sych
iatric residen

cies. T
h

is 
w

ou
ld

 give h
im

 at least several m
on

th
s in

 th
e U

n
ited

 States be-
fore h

e decided
 on

 a residen
cy. B

ein
g alread

y in
 A

m
erica, h

e 
w

ou
ld

 also be able to h
ave p

erson
al in

terview
s for th

e residen
cy 

app
lication

s. H
e kn

ew
 th

at, in
 order to be accepted

 by first-rate 
h

osp
itals, p

erson
al in

terview
s w

ere a m
u

st.
B

o and h
is friend

s w
ere com

parin
g notes at the W

h
ite D

eer 
Tearoom

.
Ph

ilm
o said, “I th

in
k w

e shou
ld all try to go to the sam

e city so 
th

at w
e can

 be together in
 A

m
erica.”

“G
ood idea. W

hy don’t w
e go to N

ew
 York, the capital of the 

w
orld?” ch

im
ed in

 R
abbit.

“T
h

e 
B

rooklyn
 

C
ollege 

H
osp

ital 
looks 

very 
prom

isin
g. 

A
ccord

in
g to th

e book, it d
id

 accept a n
u

m
ber of foreign

 m
ed

i-
cal gradu

ates, as opp
osed

 to C
olu

m
bia or C

orn
ell, w

h
ich

 accept-
ed

 n
on

e,” said
 B

ob.
“Yeah

, but I am
 interested in

 gettin
g into a special com

bined 
research

 and m
ed

icine intern
sh

ip at Joh
n

s H
opkin

s, in
 B

altim
ore,” 

said B
o. W

h
ile he liked the idea of bein

g in
 the sam

e city, B
o h

ad 
heard th

at Joh
n

s H
opkin

s w
as the best m

ed
ical school in

 A
m

erica, 
and he w

anted to try h
is luck w

ith
 the h

igh
ly com

petitive program
. 

“B
ut I w

ill ran
k B

rooklyn
 C

ollege H
ospital as m

y second choice,” 
B

o said.
“M

y first choice is C
ornell. B

ut I w
ill put B

rooklyn
 C

ollege right 
after th

at,” said Yu
lak.

D
ecem

ber 1964
T

he exam
s cam

e and w
ent. B

o felt con
fident he d

id reason
ably w

ell 
on

 both
 the E

C
FM

G
 and the licen

sin
g exam

s. In
 fact, he fou

nd out 
th

at he scored first in
 ran

k of all the cand
id

ates in
 K

orea takin
g 

the E
C

FM
G

 exam
, w

ith
 a scaled score of n

inety. H
e w

as the th
ird in

 
ran

k on
 the licen

sin
g exam

, the first tw
o places goin

g to tw
o Seou

l 
N

ation
al gradu

ates.

and be a poet or, m
ore likely, a novelist. It seem

ed to B
o th

at the 
w

orld of literatu
re offered m

uch
 m

ore creativity and opportu
n

ities 
for flights of fancy th

an
 d

id m
ed

icine.

O
ctober 1964, Seou

l, K
orea

Special B
ulletin to M

edical Schools: T
he M

inistry of D
efense, in recogni-

tion of the need to have qualified specialists in the arm
ed forces, w

ill receive 
applications from

 senior m
edical students w

ho w
ish to have specialist train-

ing overseas. T
heir m

ilitary duty w
ill be deferred until they have finished 

their specialist training overseas, not to exceed five years. Interested persons 
should apply w

ithin three w
eeks. Signed, M

ajor G
eneral C

hulw
on Song, 

C
hief of Staff.

B
o cou

ld
 n

ot believe h
is eyes. H

ere w
as an

 opp
ortu

n
ity to escap

e 
from

 K
orea w

ith
out first servin

g in
 th

e m
ilitary. N

ever m
in

d
 th

at 
you

 are supp
osed

 to com
e back an

d
 serve as a sp

ecialist. Su
ch

 
com

m
itm

en
ts w

ere n
ot even

 w
orth

 th
e p

ap
er th

ey w
ere w

rit-
ten

 on
. W

h
at w

as im
p

ortan
t w

as th
at you

 cou
ld

 leave! B
o fou

n
d 

out th
at each

 m
ed

ical sch
ool cou

ld
 recom

m
en

d
 up

 to five stu
-

den
ts to h

ave th
eir m

ilitary duty deferred
 for th

at pu
rp

ose. T
h

e 
sch

ool, n
atu

rally, ch
ose th

e can
d

id
ates on

 th
e basis of th

eir aca-
dem

ic stan
d

in
g in

 class. O
f cou

rse, B
o, Ph

ilm
o, B

ob, an
d

 R
abbit 

w
ere selected

. A
ll th

ey n
eeded

 to do n
ow

 w
as to p

ass th
e E

C
FM

G
 

exam
 an

d
 obtain

 a p
ostgradu

ate train
in

g p
osition

 in
 a h

osp
ital 

in
 th

e U
n

ited
 States!

H
astily, B

o w
rote to a n

u
m

ber of h
osp

itals in
 th

e U
n

ited 
States to in

qu
ire about th

eir p
ostgradu

ate train
in

g program
s. 

Postgradu
ate m

ed
ical train

in
g th

en
 con

sisted
 of on

e year of 
gen

eral m
ed

ical or rotatin
g in

tern
sh

ip
 (rotation

s con
sistin

g of 
m

ed
icin

e, su
rgery, p

ed
iatrics, an

d
 ob

stetrics an
d

 gyn
ecology), 

follow
ed

 by th
ree to five years of residen

cy du
rin

g w
h

ich
 on

e 
receives sp

ecialized
 train

in
g in

 a p
articu

lar sp
ecialty. R

esiden
cy 

train
in

g in
 p

sych
iatry or m

ed
icin

e takes th
ree years after in

-
tern

sh
ip, w

h
ile it m

ay take up
 to five or six years in

 su
rgical 
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G
radu

ation
 C

erem
ony, H

yu
nd

ai U
n

iversity
T

he m
ed

ical students h
ad tw

o gradu
ation

 cerem
on

ies on
 the sam

e 
d

ay. Proud
ly w

earin
g the black academ

ic gow
n

 w
ith

 the green
 

hood, a u
n

iversal sym
bol of m

ed
icine, the students first attended 

the u
n

iversity-w
ide gradu

ation
 cerem

ony held in
 the am

ph
itheater, 

com
plete w

ith
 prayer and bened

iction
 and a ram

blin
g talk by the 

u
n

iversity president on
 the im

portance of idealism
 and faith

 am
on

g 
the youth

s. For m
ost gradu

atin
g youth

s, how
ever, their idealism

 h
ad 

been
 tram

pled by the m
ilitary boots ju

st as they began
 their college 

life, and w
h

at aw
aited them

 w
as the regim

entation
 of m

ilitary ser-
vice and then

 incorporation
 into a gray regim

ented society. E
xcept 

for the few
 fortu

n
ate m

ed
ical students, includ

in
g B

o. For them
, for-

tu
ne h

ad sm
iled, and excitin

g careers and adventu
res aw

aited them
 

across the ocean
, in

 the land of prom
ise, A

m
erica!

T
he m

ed
ical students then

 m
arched to their ow

n
 bu

ild
in

g, 
w

here a special cerem
ony w

as conducted th
at included the actu

al 
h

and
in

g out of the d
iplom

as by the dean
 and the takin

g of the 
H

ippocratic oath
. B

o, bein
g the first in

 class, received the d
iplom

a 
from

 the u
n

iversity president on
 beh

alf of h
is gradu

atin
g m

ed
ical-

school class du
rin

g the u
n

iversity cerem
ony. H

e w
as again

 the first 
to receive the d

iplom
a, th

is tim
e h

anded out by the dean
. T

hen
, all 

other students w
ere called by n

am
e, and each

 received h
is or her 

d
iplom

a from
 the dean

, w
ith

 a h
and

sh
ake.

T
hen

, w
ith

 the H
ippocratic oath

, they h
ad now

 all becom
e phy-

sician
s. T

he realization
 of lon

g-held d
ream

s and aspiration
s, both

 
the students’ and their fam

ilies’. B
o’s parents w

ere at the cerem
o

-
n

ies, as w
as C

laire and C
ou

sin
 Soon

kil, the thoracic su
rgeon

. E
ven

 
U

ncle C
h

an
g w

as there w
ith

 h
is w

ife. T
hey all shook h

and
s w

ith
 

each
 other, em

braced each
 other, and con

gratu
lated each

 other. A
 

d
ay of glory for B

o and the M
oon

 fam
ily.

B
o decided to spend the rem

ain
in

g several m
onth

s before h
is 

departu
re to the U

n
ited States in

 the Physiology L
ab at H

yu
nd

ai, 
helpin

g and learn
in

g from
 D

r. H
on

g, the professor w
ho h

ad kin
-

d
led h

is interest in
 basic question

s and principles in
 m

ed
icine. H

e 

Febru
ary 1965

B
o and h

is friend
s h

ad agreed to m
eet at the W

h
ite D

eer Tearoom
 

to sh
are the resu

lts of the m
atch

 and to d
iscu

ss their plan
s.

Ph
ilm

o w
as first to arrive. T

hen
 Yu

lak. Ph
ilm

o said, “B
rooklyn

 
C

ollege H
ospital, m

y first choice!”
“I got m

y second choice, the B
rooklyn

 C
ollege H

ospital!” said 
Yu

lak.
B

ob arrived. H
e said, “I got m

y first choice, B
rooklyn

 C
ollege 

H
ospital!”

“B
ravo!” said Yu

lak and Ph
ilm

o in
 u

n
ison

. “W
e are goin

g to be 
together.”

B
o cam

e in
. H

e said, “I got m
y second choice. B

rooklyn
 C

ollege 
H

ospital. H
ow

 about you guys?”
“B

ravo!” said the th
ree others in

 u
n

ison
.

R
abbit cam

e in
. H

e said, “I got m
y second choice. San

 Francisco 
G

eneral H
ospital. H

ow
 about you?”

T
here w

as silence. Fin
ally, B

ob said, “Yu
lak, Ph

ilm
o, B

o, and I 
w

ere all m
atched to B

rooklyn
 C

ollege H
ospital, in

 B
rooklyn

, N
ew

 
York. It looks like you w

ill h
ave to take overn

ight red
-eye specials to 

N
ew

 York to see u
s from

 San
 Francisco!”

“G
ee, th

at’s too bad. B
ut I h

ave a sister w
ho lives in

 San
 Francisco, 

and m
y girlfriend w

as also m
atched to San

 Francisco. You see, she 
and I w

ere in
 the m

atch
 as a couple, and it looks like B

rooklyn
 

C
ollege H

ospital d
id

n’t w
ant one of u

s. B
ut it’s O

K
 becau

se she and 
I w

ill be together in
 San

 Francisco, and I w
ou

ld m
uch

 rather be 
w

ith
 her th

an
 you boys!” said R

abbit.
Ph

ilm
o said, “G

reat. A
t least w

e w
ill all h

ave som
eone w

e know
 

on
 the W

est C
oast!”

T
hey all w

ent to a beer h
all th

at n
ight and celebrated their new

 
jobs, to begin

 Ju
ly 1, 1965, in

 the U
n

ited States of A
m

erica. T
hey 

w
ere aw

are th
at their school d

ays w
ere com

in
g to an

 end and a new
 

ph
ase of their lives w

as about to begin
, as doctors in

 train
in

g, as 
begin

n
in

g profession
als, paid experts, how

ever m
eager the salary 

m
ight be, as opposed to students w

ho pay tu
ition

 to learn
.
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kept it for m
e, and it protected you and you

r m
other. N

ow
, I give it 

to you as you start you
r ow

n
 jou

rney to a new
 land, to find you

r ow
n

 
destiny. K

eep it alw
ays, and let it protect you from

 all evil. Stay safe. 
A

nd fly!”
T

he K
orean

 govern
m

ent allow
ed its citizen

s to take no m
ore 

th
an

 one hu
nd

red dollars out of the cou
ntry. T

hu
s, each

 of them
 

w
ou

ld h
ave ju

st one hu
nd

red dollars in
 their pockets w

hen
 they left 

the cou
ntry. T

h
at su

m
 of m

oney and one su
itcase per person

.

B
o w

anted to stay overn
ight in

 Tokyo, to see the capital of the 
cou

ntry th
at h

ad played such
 an

 im
portant role in

 the lives of h
is 

parents. B
o w

ondered if he and h
is friend

s m
ight m

eet w
ith

 som
e 

college students in
 Japan

 du
rin

g their one-d
ay stay in

 Tokyo. H
is 

friend
s agreed th

at it w
ou

ld be n
ice to see Tokyo and m

eet som
e 

students but d
id not know

 how
 to go about doin

g so. T
here h

ad 
been

 practically no exch
an

ge betw
een

 K
orea and Japan

 for so 
lon

g—
they d

id not know
 of any student organ

ization
s or services. 

B
o decided to call Japan

 A
irlines and inqu

ire. B
o w

as pleasantly 
su

rprised to find, from
 the airline agent in

 Tokyo, th
at there w

as a 
social club of Japanese college students w

hose pu
rpose w

as to m
eet 

K
orean

 college students visitin
g Japan

. T
he n

am
e of the club w

as 
K

orea-Japan
 Student E

xch
an

ge, K
JSE

 for short. B
o w

as given
 the 

n
am

e of the president of the society to w
rite to. T

he airline w
as also 

h
appy to arran

ge for their overn
ight accom

m
od

ation
 in

 Japan
 at no 

extra ch
arge.

B
o received a prom

pt reply from
 K

JSE
—

they w
ou

ld be h
appy 

to m
eet w

ith
 B

o and h
is friend

s and show
 them

 arou
nd Tokyo on

 
Ju

ne 28. T
hey sent a phone nu

m
ber to call as soon

 as they arrived 
at the H

ilton
 H

otel, w
here they w

ou
ld be stayin

g in
 Tokyo, cou

rtesy 
of Japan

 A
irlines.

w
anted to enjoy h

is last m
onth

s before h
is clin

ical train
in

g in
 the 

lab, savorin
g the experim

ents and refresh
in

g in
 h

is m
ind the basic 

principles of physiology and m
ed

icine th
at he knew

 w
ou

ld form
 

the fou
nd

ation
s of h

is clin
ical w

ork w
ith

 patients. B
o especially en

-
joyed the Sleep L

ab, w
h

ich
 w

as a part of the Physiology L
ab. T

he 
Sleep L

ab w
as a brand

-new
 facility for patients w

ith
 sleep

-related 
d

isorders, includ
in

g sleep apnea and in
som

n
ia, as w

ell as for pu
re 

research
 into the physiology of sleep. T

he patients or subjects w
ere 

attached to an
 electroenceph

alogram
 (E

E
G

) m
ach

ine th
rough

 
electrodes pasted on

 the scalp, and they slept w
h

ile the tech
n

ician
 

observed the record
in

g th
rough

 the n
ight. B

o volu
nteered to w

ork 
as a Sleep L

ab tech
n

ician
 for the rem

ainder of h
is tim

e, u
ntil tw

o 
w

eeks prior to h
is departu

re to A
m

erica, even
 though

 it m
eant h

is 
spend

in
g alm

ost every w
eekn

ight at the lab. W
ell, he d

id not h
ave a 

particu
lar girlfriend anyw

ay.
A

t hom
e, B

o, h
is parents, and C

laire w
ere now

 preparin
g in

 ear-
nest for h

is upcom
in

g departu
re. T

he B
rooklyn

 C
ollege H

ospital 
h

ad agreed to advance B
o and h

is friend
s their one-w

ay plane fares, 
to be repaid from

 their salaries. T
hey w

ou
ld all fly on

 the sam
e 

plane, a Japan
 A

irlines flight from
 the Seou

l A
irport to Tokyo, and 

from
 Tokyo to H

onolu
lu. T

hen
, from

 H
onolu

lu to San
 Francisco. 

T
here, R

abbit w
ou

ld deplane, to be m
et by h

is girlfriend, w
ho w

ou
ld 

be there earlier th
an

 R
abbit, and h

is sister, w
ho h

ad lived there for 
a nu

m
ber of years. B

o, Ph
ilm

o, B
ob, and Yu

lak w
ou

ld then
 continue 

on
 to N

ew
 York’s K

en
nedy A

irport on
 an

 overn
ight flight. T

hen
, 

they w
ou

ld stay overn
ight at the T

im
es Squ

are YM
C

A
 H

otel and go 
to B

rooklyn
 C

ollege H
ospital the next d

ay.
O

ne Satu
rd

ay even
in

g, B
o’s father asked B

o to com
e to the bird 

room
, and he reached out and opened the d

raw
er of h

is little w
rit-

in
g desk. H

e took out a m
ed

iu
m

-len
gth

 silver kn
ife, w

ith
 a jade 

h
and

le w
ith

 silver bolsters and a silver sheath
.

“B
o, th

is is a kn
ife th

at m
y ow

n
 father gave m

e as I left for Seou
l, 

to find m
y new

 life aw
ay from

 the province, to find m
y destiny. It 

h
as protected m

e from
 all evil forces. D

u
rin

g the w
ar, you

r m
other 
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in
 the d

ark of n
ight, then

 ferry to Inchon
, then

 train
 to Seou

l. H
oon

 
still m

arveled at how
 lax secu

rity w
as in

 South
 K

orea: no one asked 
for travel papers or any kind of ID

 even
 at ferry crossin

gs or train
 

station
s. H

e d
id h

ave a fake ID
 in

 case it w
as needed, but other th

an
 

th
at, absolutely no identification

 or potentially identifyin
g item

s. 
H

oon
 h

ad alw
ays w

orn
 the gold duck pend

ant necklace w
h

ile he 
w

as in
 N

orth
 K

orea, but he left it at hom
e w

ith
 M

yu
n

ghee w
hen

 
he w

as on
 a covert m

ission
 outside the cou

ntry so th
at h

is identity 
cou

ld be concealed.
In

 D
PR

K
, w

e do th
in

gs d
ifferently, thought H

oon
. W

e m
u

st pro
-

tect ou
r com

rades from
 subversive in

fluences such
 as person

s w
ith

 
subversive ideas in

filtratin
g from

 C
h

in
a or the Soviet U

n
ion

. Since 
1956 w

hen
 K

h
ru

shchev started a cam
paign

 of de-Stalin
ization

 in
 

the Soviet U
n

ion
, subversive, liberal ideas started to contam

in
ate el-

em
ents of N

orth
 K

orean
 society, w

h
ich

 th
reatened the u

nd
isputed 

leadersh
ip of K

im
 Il-Su

n
g. H

oon
 h

ad secretly placed bugs in
 the 

Soviet em
bassy in

 P
yon

gyan
g and w

as largely in
stru

m
ental in

 u
n

-
coverin

g the plot by those elem
ents of the politbu

ro w
ho h

ad ties 
w

ith
 South

 K
orea, C

h
in

a, and the Soviet U
n

ion
 to overth

row
 K

im
 

Il-Su
n

g in
 A

ugu
st 1956. A

 bloody pu
rge follow

ed, and the G
reat 

L
eader K

im
 Il-Su

n
g and the guerilla faction

 of the politbu
ro w

ho 
fought w

ith
 h

im
 in

 M
anchu

ria w
ere now

 secu
rely in

 pow
er. A

nd 
H

oon’s father-in
-law

 w
as an

 ex-guerilla politbu
ro m

em
ber! W

ith
 

the success of th
is m

ission
, I m

ight even
 be elevated to the polit-

bu
ro, H

oon
 d

ayd
ream

ed.

Ju
ne 2 (W

ed
nesd

ay)
D

ry R
u

n
I rem

em
ber the add

ress as if it’s seared in
 m

y brain
—

2413 H
w

i-jo 
D

on
g, Seou

l. H
oon

 opened the m
ap of Seou

l he picked up in
 the 

lobby of the hotel. Seou
l h

ad grow
n

 con
siderably since tw

o years 
ago, but still the sam

e bu
s route to H

w
i-jo D

on
g! A

nd it still stop
s 

ru
n

n
in

g at 10:00 p.m
. becau

se of the cu
rfew

. I m
u

st arrive w
ith

 the 
last bu

s and leave w
ith

 the first bu
s at 4:30 a.m

.

4
3

N
O

T
 F

O
R

 K
IM

C
H

I A
L

O
N

E

Ju
ne 1 (Tuesd

ay), 1965, Seou
l (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

H
oonItinerary for the w

eek:

• 
In

filtrate.
• 

D
ry ru

n
.

• 
A

ssassin
ate, assassin

ate.
• 

M
elt aw

ay.

H
oon

 knew
 exactly w

h
at to do from

 the m
om

ent he checked 
into the cheap hotel in

 front of the Seou
l R

ailroad Station
, 

the sam
e hotel he u

sed tw
o years ago w

hen
 he blew

 up 
the factory on

 the outskirts of Seou
l to d

isrupt the election
. T

he 
election

 G
eneral Park C

hu
n

g H
ee w

on
 to becom

e the d
ictatorial 

puppet of the A
m

erican
 im

perialists. H
ere he w

as, M
oon

 H
oon

, 
sen

ior colonel of the K
PA

 and a star of C
overt O

peration
s of D

PR
K

 
D

efen
se C

om
m

ittee, to fin
ally ach

ieve h
is bu

rn
in

g am
bition

 to as-
sassin

ate Park C
hu

n
g H

ee!
H

oon
, the gen

iu
s of lone-w

olf operation
s, the jackal of N

orth
 

K
orea!

In
filtratin

g alone up to th
is point w

as a piece of cake, follow
in

g 
the sam

e routine as tw
o years back—

subm
arine to K

an
gw

h
a Island 
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probably the n
ight sh

ift. G
ood, thought H

oon
, there are n

ight-sh
ift 

w
orkers, though

 few
er in

 nu
m

ber. I w
ou

ld not look too con
spicuou

s 
if seen

 outside. H
e scan

ned the cem
etery and identified the area 

w
here he w

ou
ld be h

id
in

g, but it seem
ed the tom

bstone th
at he 

h
ad in

 m
ind seem

ed to be m
issin

g. I’ll h
ave to investigate! H

e h
id 

h
im

self beh
ind a tree outside a bu

ild
in

g and w
aited for the su

n
 to 

go dow
n

.

2030 hou
rs

T
h

e su
n

 w
as fin

ally dow
n

, an
d

 d
arkn

ess en
velop

ed
 th

e cem
e-

tery. H
oon

 low
ered

 h
im

self in
to a crou

ch
 an

d
 m

oved
 sw

iftly to 
th

e area in
 qu

estion
. T

h
ere w

as a tom
b

ston
e, but it w

as lyin
g 

h
orizon

tally on
 th

e grou
n

d
, an

d
 before it w

as a fresh
ly du

g h
ole 

in
 th

e grou
n

d
, app

aren
tly for a casket to be low

ered
. E

ven
 bet-

ter, H
oon

 th
ou

gh
t. If n

ecessary, I cou
ld

 bu
ry m

yself h
ere w

ith
 

a breath
in

g straw
 w

h
ile th

ey are lookin
g for th

e assassin
! H

e 
qu

ickly m
oved

 aw
ay from

 th
e area tow

ard
 th

e bu
ild

in
g, gradu

-
ally stretch

ed
 h

im
self erect, an

d
 sau

n
tered

 dow
n

 th
e road

 to
-

w
ard

 th
e gate. T

h
ere w

ere tw
o u

n
iform

ed
 gu

ard
s in

 th
e sen

try 
p

ost, talkin
g to each

 oth
er, w

ith
out even

 glan
cin

g at H
oon

 as h
e 

w
alked

 out th
e gate. A

 bu
s cam

e in
 a few

 m
in

utes, an
d

 H
oon

 w
as 

h
eaded

 back to h
is h

otel.

2230 hou
rs

I’ll in
filtrate in

to th
e cem

etery Satu
rd

ay n
igh

t, stay eith
er in

 th
e 

h
ole or beh

in
d

 th
e tom

b
ston

e if th
e h

ole is filled
 an

d
 th

e ston
e 

in
 p

lace, an
d

 w
ait for th

e cerem
on

y. I’ll be w
earin

g m
y green

 
cam

ou
flage, w

h
ich

 w
ill blen

d
 in

 w
ith

 th
e grass. O

n
ce I kill P

ark 
C

h
u

n
g H

ee, I’ll blen
d

 in
to th

e crow
d

 of p
an

icked
 p

eop
le in

 m
y 

n
on

descript w
orker’s u

n
iform

, w
h

ich
 I’ll w

ear u
n

der th
e cam

ou
-

flage, an
d

 m
elt aw

ay, w
alkin

g to th
e n

ext bu
s stop, n

ot th
e on

e 
in

 fron
t, an

d
 th

en
 th

e train
, th

en
 th

e ferry, K
an

gw
h

a Islan
d

, 
th

e subm
arin

e, an
d

 a h
ero’s w

elcom
e in

 D
PR

K
. H

ow
 prou

d 
M

yu
n

gh
ee an

d
 C

h
u

lgi w
ill be!

B
ut for tod

ay, I m
u

st do a d
ry ru

n
 of the assassin

ation
, m

y su
-

prem
e am

bition!
T

he assassin
ation

 w
as plan

ned for South
 K

orean
 M

em
orial D

ay, 
Ju

ne 6, w
h

ich
 fell on

 a Su
nd

ay in
 1965. President Park C

hu
n

g H
ee 

w
ill be attend

in
g the cerem

ony, w
h

ich
 w

ill be held at the N
ation

al 
C

em
etery. H

oon
 m

ade elaborate plan
s in

 P
yon

gyan
g regard

in
g 

how
 to carry out th

is K
en

nedy-style assassin
ation

. H
e w

ou
ld h

ide 
beh

ind a tom
bstone and shoot d

irectly at Park w
h

ile he w
as lay-

in
g the w

reath
 in

 front of the tom
b of the u

n
know

n
 sold

ier. H
e 

h
ad photos of the cem

etery and knew
 exactly w

h
ich

 tom
bstone he 

w
ou

ld h
ide beh

ind. B
ut he h

ad to actu
ally see it prior to executin

g 
the plan

s. H
e knew

 th
at he w

ou
ld h

ave to spend the previou
s n

ight 
in

 the cem
etery, as it w

ou
ld be practically im

possible to enter it on
 

M
em

orial D
ay itself becau

se of the tightened secu
rity.

I’ll arrive there arou
nd 1630 hou

rs and see w
hen

 the sh
ift ch

an
g-

es. H
oon

 put on
 a nondescript gray cem

etery w
orker’s u

n
iform

 he 
brought from

 P
yon

gyan
g and took the bu

s from
 the railroad sta-

tion
 tow

ard the cem
etery, w

h
ich

 w
as located in

 D
on

g
jak D

on
g, in

 
a southern

 subu
rb of Seou

l south
 of the H

an
 R

iver. A
t th

is tim
e of 

the afternoon
, the bu

s w
as not very crow

ded, but still there w
ere no 

seats, so he stood hold
in

g on
 to the h

and bars. It took a good hou
r 

to get to the cem
etery by bu

s, but there w
as a bu

s stop right in
 front 

of the cem
etery. H

e w
as the on

ly one to get off at the stop. T
he gate 

of the cem
etery w

as open
, and there w

as a sentry post. B
eh

ind the 
gate, he cou

ld see a treelined road lead
in

g to the cem
etery and as-

sociated bu
ild

in
gs.

1700 hou
rs

Several u
n

iform
s began

 to appear on
 the road from

 the bu
ild

in
gs, 

and they w
ere headed tow

ard the gate. N
ow

 m
ore u

n
iform

s, ju
st 

like H
oon’s, and they w

ere m
illin

g out of the gate tow
ard the bu

s 
stop; som

e w
ere crossin

g the street. H
oon

 nonch
alantly w

alked to
-

w
ard the gate, tied h

is shoelaces, and started w
alkin

g back tow
ard 

the bu
ild

in
gs; now

 there w
ere a few

 w
orkers com

in
g into the gate, 
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Fin
ally, H

oon
 got off the bu

s and w
alked tow

ard the add
ress, w

h
ich

 
w

as across railroad tracks, som
e ten

 m
inutes aw

ay from
 the bu

s 
stop. H

oon
 noticed the identical stucco hou

ses in
 the neighbor-

hood, all w
ith

 sm
all backyard

s, som
e w

ith
 flow

er bed
s.

T
he add

ress H
oon

 w
as lookin

g for h
ad a tall fence and a w

ood
-

en
 gate, w

h
ich

 w
as locked. H

e peeked in
side the fence th

rough
 a 

gap in
 the w

ooden
 panels and saw

 no one. H
oon

 looked arou
nd; 

there w
as no one on

 th
is residential street. H

e took out a sm
all in

-
stru

m
ent from

 h
is pocket, in

serted it into the keyhole, and pu
shed 

the gate open
. H

e looked arou
nd the hou

se and knocked on
 the 

door—
he knew

 there w
ou

ld be no one at th
is tim

e of d
ay, as both

 
Su

k and Yu
n

hee w
ere out, Su

k w
ith

 h
is budd

ies and Yu
n

hee now
 

w
orkin

g in
 a cloth

in
g store. C

laire w
as in

 school. A
s expected, no 

an
sw

er. H
e picked the lock and w

ent in
. Past the livin

g room
 and 

kitchen
, on

 the right w
as B

o’s room
/study, w

h
ich

 seem
ed not to 

h
ave been

 u
sed m

uch
 lately, then

 on
 the left the m

aster bed
room

 
w

here Su
k and Yu

n
hee slept, and then

 past the bath
room

 another 
bed

room
 w

here C
laire slept. A

nd past th
at room

, another sm
all 

room
 fu

ll of bird
s in

 cages and potted plants. O
K

, ju
st as I expect-

ed! It w
ou

ld be easy to com
e in

, take care of Su
k and Yu

n
hee, and 

h
ide m

yself till m
orn

in
g and take the bu

s before C
laire w

akes up. 
N

ow
 w

here to h
ide, preferably outside?

H
oon

 cam
e out of th

e h
ou

se, lockin
g th

e door beh
in

d
 h

im
, 

an
d

 w
en

t to th
e backyard

. In
 th

e sm
all backyard

, h
e fou

n
d

 som
e-

th
in

g protru
d

in
g from

 th
e grou

n
d

, like a covered
 en

tran
ce. It 

w
as in

deed
 a cover h

e cou
ld

 lift up, an
d

 h
e saw

 th
at th

ere w
as a 

lad
der goin

g dow
n

 to a sm
all u

n
dergrou

n
d

 d
irt room

—
yes, th

e 
storage room

 for kim
ch

i, w
h

ich
 also served

 as an
 air-raid

 sh
elter! 

T
h

ere w
as a large earth

en
 u

rn
 th

ere again
st th

e w
all, presu

m
-

ably con
tain

in
g kim

ch
i. A

 p
erfect p

lace to h
ide! I’ll com

e h
ere 

on
 th

e last bu
s arrivin

g by 2220 h
ou

rs, h
ide h

ere till about 0200 
h

ou
rs, do m

y w
ork, h

ide h
ere again

 till 0400 h
ou

rs, an
d

 take th
e 

first bu
s at 0430 h

ou
rs!

B
ut tom

orrow
, a d

ry ru
n

 of an
oth

er kin
d…

Ju
stice to Su

k an
d 

Yu
n

h
ee. I w

ou
ld

 also like to kill B
o, but I kn

ow
 th

at h
e sp

en
d

s 
th

e n
igh

t at th
e Sleep

 L
ab on

 w
eekd

ays. Perh
ap

s it’s better th
is 

w
ay; h

e is n
ot really to blam

e, is h
e? I also fou

n
d

 out th
at Su

k 
an

d
 Yu

n
h

ee n
ow

 h
ave a d

au
gh

ter called
 C

laire. I w
ou

ld
 n

ot kill 
C

laire—
sh

e’s on
ly tw

elve an
d

 really does n
ot even

 kn
ow

 I exist—
an

d
 th

an
kfu

lly, I kn
ow

 sh
e sleep

s in
 th

e far bed
room

 w
h

ere sh
e 

w
ou

ld
 n

ot h
ear m

e killin
g h

er p
aren

ts. In
 th

e back of h
is m

in
d

, 
h

e visu
alized

 Su
n

m
i at C

am
p

 L
u

cky an
d

 th
e taut rop

e arou
n

d 
h

er n
eck as sh

e fell h
elp

lessly in
to th

e trap
door. N

o, I do n
ot 

w
an

t th
at to h

app
en

 again
. C

laire ju
st h

as th
e m

isfortu
n

e of h
av-

in
g Su

k an
d

 Yu
n

h
ee as p

aren
ts, p

erh
ap

s ju
st like I h

ave th
e m

is-
fortu

n
e of h

avin
g Su

k as m
y fath

er. M
oon

 K
eh

-H
oon

, a m
em

ber 
of th

e P
atricid

al Society!

Ju
ne 3 (T

hu
rsd

ay)
1400 hou

rs
D

ry R
u

n
 for Ju

stice!
H

oon
 h

ad a good lu
nch

 at the restau
rant in

 front of the train
 sta-

tion
. N

ain
g-m

yu
n

, a buckw
heat nood

le d
ish

 th
at’s typically K

orean, 
N

orth
 K

orean
 actu

ally, but they seem
 to m

ake it tastier here, prob
-

ably becau
se they h

ave m
ore m

eat available—
the A

m
erican

 im
pe-

rialists grow
 a lot of beef and sell it to South

 K
orea. In

 fact, H
oon

 
h

ad a d
ish

 of bulgogi, m
arin

ated strip
s of beef fresh

ly barbecued at 
tabletop, too. M

ight as w
ell rew

ard m
yself for the cou

rageou
s deed

s 
I’ll perform

!
H

e don
ned h

is nondescript, incon
spicuou

s w
orker’s u

n
iform

, 
and a tool case in

 w
h

ich
 he kept h

is sh
arp steel d

agger as w
ell as 

the other necessary tools. H
e left h

is fake ID
 in

 the hotel, w
h

ich
 he 

m
ight need on

 Satu
rd

ay but not tod
ay.

T
he bu

s ride to H
w

i-jo D
on

g w
as as expected, a lon

g ride in
 a 

pretty crow
ded bu

s, although
 the crow

d th
in

ned out and alm
ost 

d
isappeared as it neared its destin

ation
 tow

ard the edge of Seou
l. 
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Ju
ne 4 (Frid

ay), 8:00 p.m
., Sleep L

ab, H
yu

nd
ai U

n
iversity H

ospital
B

o
A

fter a light supper at the hospital cafeteria, B
o entered the vesti-

bu
le of the Sleep L

ab, th
in

kin
g, “I am

 goin
g to m

iss com
in

g here 
w

hen
 I leave for A

m
erica in

 th
ree w

eeks.”
“H

i, D
r. M

oon
,” greeted M

iss L
ee, the nu

rse m
an

ager of the lab. 
B

o h
ad often

 been
 called D

r. M
oon

 even
 as a m

ed
ical student, but 

now
 th

at he w
as really a doctor, he w

as th
rilled to hear the nu

rse 
call h

im
 D

r. M
oon

. “D
r. M

oon
, it seem

s w
e h

ave a rare even
in

g 
w

hen
 w

e h
ave no subjects to study—

the tw
o patients schedu

led to
-

n
ight h

ave canceled. I th
in

k you m
ight as w

ell go hom
e and h

ave a 
rare Frid

ay n
ight free!”

“W
ell, I guess th

is is a real treat,” thought B
o as he took the 

bu
s hom

e. “M
y parents and C

laire w
ill be su

rprised to see m
e on

 
a w

eekn
ight, but then

 they’ll probably be asleep by the tim
e I get 

hom
e.”

In
 fact, w

hen
 he let h

im
self into the hou

se at arou
nd h

alf past 
n

ine, it w
as d

ark. H
e cam

e into h
is room

 and saw
 th

at Yu
n

hee h
ad 

left a sm
all tray of supper on

 h
is desk as she alw

ays d
id every n

ight, 
know

in
g th

at B
o w

ou
ld not be hom

e but ju
st in

 case. B
o ate som

e 
of the food in

 the tray, though
 he h

ad already eaten
 a light supper 

arou
nd six in

 the hospital. A
s he began

 to feel fu
ll in

 the stom
ach

, 
sudden

ly he felt very tired
—

all those n
ights he stayed up in

 the 
lab seem

ed to be catch
in

g up all at once. H
e lay in

 h
is bed, fu

lly 
clothed, and fell into a deep sleep.

T
he record

in
g w

as goin
g sm

ooth
ly, as the patient w

as snorin
g in

 
the cubicle. T

he slow
 rhyth

m
ic lines on

 the polygraph
 show

ed th
at 

she w
as in

 stage-fou
r sleep u

ntil sudden
ly the lines began

 to speed 
up and becom

e ch
aotic, w

ith
 h

igh
-voltage, sh

arp w
aves, and the 

patient began
 to convu

lse! A
 seizu

re! C
lick!

B
o aw

aken
ed

 su
d

den
ly—

th
is m

u
st h

ave been
 a d

ream
, but I 

d
istin

ctly h
eard

 a click, as if th
e door w

as op
en

in
g. H

e listen
ed 

in
ten

tly in
 th

e d
ark an

d
 seem

ed
 to h

ear m
u

ffled
 footstep

s an
d 

th
en

 th
e door to h

is p
aren

ts’ bed
room

 op
en

in
g. B

o got up
 an

d 

Ju
ne 4 (Frid

ay), U
ndergrou

nd D
irt R

oom
0200 hou

rs
A

ssassin
ate 1

H
oon’s gleam

in
g rad

ioactive d
ials on

 h
is w

atch
 pointed to the ap

-
pointed hou

r of reckon
in

g. E
veryth

in
g w

ent accord
in

g to plan
. 

T
he u

ndergrou
nd room

 m
ight h

ave been
 clau

strophobic du
rin

g 
the d

ay, but at th
is tim

e of n
ight, it provided a degree of w

arm
th

 
and coziness from

 the ch
ill of n

ight. H
e stole into th

is cave som
e 

fou
r hou

rs ago and tu
rned off h

is pencil light th
at he h

ad u
sed 

cautiou
sly to com

e dow
n

 the ladder. L
ean

in
g again

st the d
irt w

all, 
H

oon’s head w
as intoxicated w

ith
 the prospect of fin

ally m
etin

g 
out ju

stice to Su
k and Yu

n
hee and cou

ld h
ard

ly keep pace w
ith

 
h

is beatin
g heart. N

ow
 the tim

e h
as com

e for action! H
e silently 

clim
bed up the ladder, opened the cover, and em

erged into the 
backyard. T

here w
as faint m

oon
light from

 a th
in

 sliver of a m
oon, 

sh
aped like a sm

ilin
g m

outh
, enough

 to find h
is w

ay to the front 
door of the hou

se. H
e opened the door silently w

ith
 the skeleton

 
key he h

ad tested yesterd
ay du

rin
g the d

ry ru
n, and qu

ickly passed 
th

rough
 the foyer. H

e h
ad noted, before enterin

g, th
at the w

indow
 

of B
o’s room

 on
 the right w

as d
ark, as he w

orked at the Sleep L
ab 

on
 w

eekn
ights. H

e stealth
ily w

alked to the m
aster-bed

room
 door 

and qu
ietly opened the door.

T
h

e sou
n

d
 of d

ru
n

ken
 sn

orin
g greeted

 h
is ears—

Su
k, as 

u
su

al, w
as spraw

led
 on

 h
is tw

in
 bed

 lou
d

ly sn
orin

g, dead
 to 

th
e w

orld
. Yu

n
h

ee w
as in

 th
e n

ext bed
; sh

e w
as n

ot sn
orin

g but 
sou

n
d

 asleep.
H

oon
 pu

lled out h
is gleam

in
g steel d

agger, the one he h
ad 

brought specially for th
is occasion

, the one th
at he h

ad u
sed to tor-

tu
re and kill cou

ntless cou
nterrevolution

aries, the one th
at he h

ad 
sh

arpened cou
ntless tim

es ju
st fantasizin

g about the d
ay it w

ou
ld 

extin
gu

ish
 Su

k’s and Yu
n

hee’s last breath
s!

Su
k first, of cou

rse! H
oon

 raised the d
agger h

igh
, aim

in
g at the 

heart of Su
k’s supine, snorin

g body. T
he steel blade of the d

agger 
gleam

ed in
 the faint m

oon
light.
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“N
o, I th

in
k w

e shou
ld ju

st get rid of h
im

. I know
 alm

ost cer-
tain

ly th
at no one w

ill m
iss h

im
, becau

se I am
 su

re he is som
eone I 

know
, from

 N
orth

 K
orea. A

n
 assassin

, and I am
 su

re I w
as not the 

on
ly intended victim

. I’ll tell you the story after w
e h

ave done w
h

at 
w

e h
ave to do.”

Yu
n

hee ju
st looked at B

o and Su
k, speech

less w
ith

 fear, but nod
-

ded her assent to w
h

at Su
k w

as sayin
g.

“I th
in

k w
e shou

ld bu
ry h

im
 in

 the kim
ch

i basem
ent,” said Su

k. 
B

o and Su
k w

rapped H
oon’s body in

 a bed
sheet and d

ragged it 
outside and low

ered it into the kim
ch

i basem
ent in

 the backyard.
“L

ook, there is a little toolbox that’s not ours here!” exclaim
ed Suk 

as he shone his flash
light around the dirt room

. It contained an assort-
m

ent of lock-picking tools and skeleton keys as w
ell as a sheath for a 

dagger. “H
e m

ust have hidden here before com
ing up to kill us!”

T
hey dug a hole into the d

irt floor u
sin

g the shovel stored in
 

there. W
hen

 B
o pu

lled out the kn
ife from

 the dead m
an’s chest, 

a con
siderable am

ou
nt of sem

icon
gealed blood pou

red out of the 
w

ou
nd, soakin

g the fresh
 d

irt in
 the hole. T

hey searched the body 
and fou

nd som
e m

oney, a pen
 light, and a skeleton

 key in
 the pocket 

but no w
allet, no identification

, no jew
elry, noth

in
g on

 h
is person

. 
Tw

o toes on
 h

is left foot w
ere m

issin
g. C

lean
, su

rgical am
putation

, 
noticed B

o.
T

hey covered the body w
ith

 d
irt and stepped on

 the d
irt u

n
-

til the floor w
as even

. T
hu

s w
as the body of Sen

ior C
olonel M

oon
 

H
oon

, K
PA

, the jackal of D
PR

K
 C

overt O
peration

s, bu
ried in

 the 
sam

e d
irt basem

ent in
 w

h
ich

 he h
ad aw

aited the m
om

ent to assas-
sin

ate h
is ow

n
 father.

L
ater, w

h
ile Yu

n
hee w

as bu
sy qu

ietly clean
in

g the floor of the 
blood, Su

k and B
o w

ent to B
o’s room

, w
here Su

k told B
o about h

is 
d

ream
s as a you

n
g m

an
 w

h
ile he w

as in
 school in

 Seou
l—

about 
h

is first love, A
n

n
 M

oon
, and how

 he h
ad to break up w

ith
 A

n
n

 
w

hen
 h

is father d
ied sudden

ly and he w
as forced to m

arry M
in

, a 
m

arriage for fin
ancial gain

, arran
ged by h

is elder brother, w
ho w

as 
now

 the head of the hou
sehold. Su

k told B
o about h

is h
alf brother, 

took th
e kn

ife th
at Su

k h
ad

 given
 h

im
, w

h
ich

 h
e kept u

n
der th

e 
bed

, silen
tly pu

lled
 th

e blade off th
e sh

eath
, an

d
 silen

tly op
en

ed 
h

is bed
room

 door. In
 th

e d
im

 m
oon

ligh
t com

in
g th

rou
gh

 th
e 

w
in

dow
, h

e cou
ld

 see th
at a m

an
 w

as h
overin

g above h
is fath

er, 
w

h
o w

as fast asleep, d
ru

n
k as u

su
al, in

 bed
. In

 h
is raised

 h
an

d 
gleam

ed
 a d

agger, ju
st about to strike. B

o, w
ith

out h
esitation

, 
lu

n
ged

 at th
e m

an
, an

d
 in

stin
ctively, th

e m
an

 h
alf tu

rn
ed

 to
-

w
ard

 B
o, w

ith
 h

is d
agger raised

 in
 h

is righ
t h

an
d

. B
o p

lu
n

ged 
h

is silver kn
ife w

ith
 all h

is m
igh

t in
to h

is h
alf-tu

rn
ed

 ch
est. T

h
e 

d
agger in

 th
e m

an’s h
an

d
 fell to th

e floor as h
e collap

sed
 sou

n
d

-
lessly like a lim

p
 rag doll. B

ut th
e fallin

g d
agger m

ade a th
u

d
, 

an
d

 Yu
n

h
ee w

oke up
 an

d
 saw

 B
o still stan

d
in

g.
“B

o, w
h

at are you doin
g here on

 a Frid
ay n

ight? A
nd w

h
at is the 

sou
nd I heard?” She tu

rned on
 the light, saw

 the m
an

 on
 the floor 

w
ith

 a kn
ife h

and
le stickin

g out of the left side of h
is chest, and 

began
 to scream

, but the scream
 froze in

 her m
outh

, and no sou
nd 

actu
ally cam

e out. B
o, com

in
g back to h

is sen
ses, held h

is m
other 

in
 h

is arm
s and said, “M

om
, don’t scream

. T
h

is m
an

 tried to stab 
D

ad, but I stabbed h
im

 first w
ith

 the kn
ife D

ad gave m
e. I th

in
k he 

m
ay be a robber.”

Su
k w

as aw
ake by now

, and he rolled the m
an

 on
 the floor on

 
h

is back to see h
is face. “N

o, I am
 afraid he is no robber,” said Su

k.
“B

o, you saved m
y life, and probably you

r m
om

’s, too. It’s a lon
g 

story, and I’ll tell it to you later, but now
 w

e h
ave to do som

eth
in

g 
about the body; he is dead, as you can

 tell.”
In

 fact, B
o h

ad ascertained th
at the m

an
 w

as dead
—

no pu
lse, 

no breath
. T

he kn
ife h

ad pu
nctu

red h
is heart as it penetrated h

is 
left chest as he h

alf tu
rned tow

ard the lu
n

gin
g B

o. B
lood w

as ooz-
in

g arou
nd the kn

ife blade th
at w

as still lodged in
 h

is chest. A
 rela-

tively you
n

g m
an

, m
aybe in

 h
is late th

irties, lookin
g qu

ite m
u

scu
lar, 

w
ith

 a h
ard edge, seem

in
g to h

ave a bitter grin
 arou

nd the clenched 
teeth

 on
 h

is dead face. A
 som

ew
h

at fam
iliar face. H

ave I seen
 th

is 
m

an
 before?

“Shou
ld

n’t w
e call the police?” B

o asked h
is father.
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and m
ake h

im
self an

 absolute d
ictator in

 1972 w
ith

 a con
stitution

al 
am

end
m

ent passed th
rough

 a rigged referendu
m

, on
ly to be assas-

sin
ated by h

is ow
n

 C
IA

 ch
ief in

 O
ctober 1979.

Ju
ne 7, 1965, P

yon
gyan

g, D
PR

K
 (39 N

 Parallel, 125.7 E
 L

on
gitude)

D
PR

K
 C

overt O
peration

s w
ondered w

h
at h

appened to their star 
operator, the jackal of K

PA
. Perh

ap
s the South

 K
orean

 C
IA

 w
as 

better th
an

 they thought?
O

ver the next w
eeks and m

onth
s of H

oon’s absence, M
yu

n
ghee 

and C
hu

lgi m
issed h

im
 w

ho h
ad prom

ised them
 th

at he w
ou

ld nev-
er be an

 absentee hu
sband and father, as h

is ow
n

 father h
ad been

.



N
ow

 and then
, on

 a m
oon

lit n
ight, M

yu
n

ghee w
ou

ld open
 the 

locked silver jew
elry box she h

ad in
 the d

resser. T
here, she w

ou
ld 

take out the gold necklace w
ith

 a gold pend
ant sh

aped like a duck, 
identical to the one she w

as w
earin

g on
 her bosom

, w
ith

 the in
-

scription
 in

 the back: “10.15.1957. L
oyalty, L

ove, H
appiness. K

im
 

Il-Su
n

g.” M
yu

n
ghee w

ou
ld kiss the duck in

 the bill and slow
ly put it 

back into the box, lock it, and put it back in
 the d

resser.

H
oon

, and h
alf sister, K

yu
n

g, and how
 Su

k m
et Yu

n
hee w

hen
 they 

w
ere both

 teachers and how
 he fell in

 love w
ith

 Yu
n

hee and eloped 
together to M

anchu
ria to start a new

 life. H
e told B

o th
at he knew

 
h

is first w
ife, M

in, in
stilled an

ger in
 their ch

ild
ren

 and th
at H

oon
 

becam
e a C

om
m

u
n

ist and w
ent to N

orth
 K

orea before the K
orean

 
W

ar and M
in

 d
ied shortly after H

oon
 left for N

orth
 K

orea and 
K

yu
n

g d
isappeared du

rin
g the w

ar. Su
k continued, “I recogn

ized 
H

oon
 as soon

 as I saw
 h

is face—
B

o, you m
ay recogn

ize the resem
-

blance, too. A
lso, there w

as th
is little m

ole on
 the right side of the 

neck, w
h

ich
 he h

ad even
 as a baby.

“I assu
m

e th
at H

oon
 w

as in
 the N

orth
 K

orean
 m

ilitary, proba-
bly a covert operator, and cam

e here to assassin
ate som

eone im
por-

tant, as w
ell as m

e. I do feel gu
ilty th

at I d
id

n’t take better care of 
the ch

ild
ren

 of m
y first m

arriage. I am
 sorry you h

ad to be involved 
in

 th
is, B

o. I tried to protect you from
 the sin

s and com
plication

s 
of you

r parents.”
“I th

in
k I am

 begin
n

in
g to u

nderstand
—

not fu
lly, of cou

rse, 
but th

at you and M
om

 h
ad a tragic, com

plicated life even
 before 

I w
as born

. O
f cou

rse, parts of the story you already told m
e, but 

the part about you
r first love and how

 you
r brother forced you

r ar-
ran

ged m
arriage and about m

y h
alf siblin

gs I really d
id not know

. 
It’s a good th

in
g th

at C
laire is still asleep

—
I th

in
k w

e shou
ld keep 

everyth
in

g betw
een

 u
s and not bu

rden
 C

laire, especially now
 th

at 
I th

in
k th

is ch
apter m

ay be closed, at least as far as m
y generation

 
is concerned.”

Fin
ally but u

n
fortu

n
ately, I am

 afraid, B
o thought. D

id I hear 
her n

am
e correctly? M

y d
ad

’s first love, A
n

n
 M

oon
?—

w
as she the 

lady w
hose w

edd
in

g pictu
re I h

ad seen
 in

 K
atie’s livin

g room
? 

K
atie’s m

om
! O

h
, w

h
at m

ight h
ave been

 h
ad K

atie lived!



Ju
ne 6, South

 K
orean

 M
em

orial D
ay, cam

e and w
ent w

ithout an
 

incident. Park C
hu

n
g H

ee w
ou

ld rem
ain

 president of South
 K

orea 
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m
utu

al desire to m
ake ou

r real w
edd

in
g a non

religiou
s cerem

ony. 
G

in
ny, bein

g of Italian
 descent, h

ad been
 reared in

 the C
atholic 

C
hu

rch
, although

 she h
ad rebelled again

st its con
striction

s. She 
felt, how

ever, th
at her parents w

ou
ld be too hu

rt if they cou
ld not 

participate in
 the cerem

ony held in
 a C

atholic chu
rch

.
I h

ad suggested to G
in

ny, in
 all earnestness, th

at w
e shou

ld 
elope and bypass all cerem

ony. She felt th
at her parents shou

ld not 
be deprived of a w

edd
in

g cerem
ony. M

arryin
g an

 A
sian

 m
an

 out 
of her religion

 w
as bad enough

. N
ot even

 to h
ave a w

edd
in

g cer-
em

ony w
ou

ld be an
 in

su
lt to her parents. So, w

e w
ou

ld go th
rough

 
another cerem

ony, an
 abbreviated C

atholic cerem
ony, reserved for 

m
ixed m

arriages betw
een

 a C
atholic and non

-C
atholic, so said the 

C
atholic priest w

ho interview
ed G

in
ny and m

e. B
ut to u

s, th
at cer-

em
ony w

as a paper-on
ly cerem

ony. O
u

r real w
edd

in
g d

ate w
as in

 
Septem

ber, in
 beautifu

l W
estchester C

ou
nty.

Follow
in

g th
e brief but p

oign
an

t cerem
on

y w
ith

 th
e ju

d
ge, 

w
h

o sp
oke briefly about th

e sign
ifican

ce of love an
d

 of ou
r u

n
ion

, 
of tw

o p
eop

le from
 opp

osite en
d

s of th
e earth

, G
in

n
y, B

ob, an
d 

I h
ad

 lu
n

ch
 togeth

er in
 a local restau

ran
t. T

h
en

, B
ob w

en
t h

om
e 

to B
rooklyn

, an
d

 G
in

n
y an

d
 I w

alked
 togeth

er th
rou

gh
 th

e beau
-

tifu
l w

ood
s of W

estch
ester before w

e w
en

t to m
y ap

artm
en

t in
 

th
e B

ron
x. In

 th
at little efficien

cy ap
artm

en
t, in

 th
e little fold

in
g 

bed
, G

in
n

y an
d

 I m
ade love as m

an
 an

d
 w

ife on
 ou

r w
ed

d
in

g d
ay. 

O
u

r lovem
akin

g w
as ten

der an
d

 p
assion

ate at th
e sam

e tim
e; w

e 
felt as th

ou
gh

 w
e w

ere m
akin

g love for th
e first tim

e, alth
ou

gh
 

w
e h

ad
 m

ade love m
an

y tim
es before, alm

ost d
aily sin

ce I m
oved 

back to N
ew

 York from
 K

an
sas C

ity th
at su

m
m

er. B
ecau

se ou
r 

love h
ad

 stood
 th

e test of tim
e, th

e test of sep
aration

, an
d

 th
e 

ob
stacles of d

ifferen
ces of religion

, race, cu
stom

s, an
d

 preju
d

ice, 
w

e felt ou
r love to be fortified

 to m
eet th

e ch
allen

ges of th
e fu

-
tu

re. B
ecau

se w
e sh

ared
 ou

r m
in

d
s an

d
 ou

r bod
ies for a w

h
ole 

year before th
e w

ed
d

in
g cerem

on
y, w

e kn
ew

 th
at th

e cerem
on

y 
w

ou
ld

 be ju
st a m

ileston
e, but n

ot th
e begin

n
in

g of a d
ifferen

t 
relation

sh
ip.

4
4

L
O

V
E

 R
E

B
O

R
N

Septem
ber 1967, W

h
ite Plain

s, N
ew

 York (41 N
 Parallel, 74 W

 
L

on
gitude)

B
o, G

in
ny

“B
y the authority vested in

 m
e by the state of N

ew
 York, 

I now
 pronou

nce you hu
sband and w

ife!” said Judge 
H

ud
son

, solem
n

ly but w
ith

 a sm
ile. G

in
ny w

as w
ear-

in
g a w

h
ite lacy d

ress th
at really looked like a m

odern
 w

edd
in

g 
gow

n
. I kissed G

in
ny tenderly on

 her lip
s. T

hen
 w

e em
braced h

ard 
and kissed passion

ately. W
e d

id
n’t care th

at the judge w
as w

atch
-

in
g, alon

g w
ith

 B
ob. G

in
ny and I w

ere now
 m

arried. B
ob, of the 

fou
r m

u
sketeers of the W

h
ite D

eer d
ays, w

as w
ith

 u
s, as a “best 

person”—
no one deserved th

at title m
ore th

an
 B

ob. B
ob w

as also 
respon

sible for takin
g pictu

res of ou
r w

edd
in

g.
G

in
ny and I w

ere m
arried. Fin

ally, after one fu
ll year of en

gage-
m

ent, and after exactly 650 letters h
ad been

 exch
an

ged betw
een

 u
s, 

w
e w

ere officially and legally m
arried, by no less th

an
 a judge in

 the 
state of N

ew
 York. O

n
 th

is crisp autu
m

n
 d

ay, in
 beautifu

l, w
ooded, 

tranqu
il W

estchester, N
ew

 York.
B

ut ou
r w

edd
in

g w
as still a secret, at least to G

in
ny’s parents, 

u
ntil another w

edd
in

g, exactly one m
onth

 from
 ou

r real w
edd

in
g. 

O
u

r arran
gem

ent w
as a com

prom
ise solution

, betw
een

 G
in

ny’s 
need to m

ollify her parents by h
avin

g a religiou
s cerem

ony and ou
r 
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it cam
e to seriou

s m
atters, in

 spite of all the an
gry feelin

gs and 
recrim

in
ation

s, w
e h

ave been
 able to d

iscu
ss feelin

gs and com
e to 

an
 u

nderstand
in

g, even
 though

 it w
as, at tim

es, extrem
ely d

ifficu
lt.

W
e h

ave certain
 d

ifferences th
at m

ay be irreconcilable. For ex-
am

ple, G
in

ny is m
ore expressive of em

otion
s, w

h
ile I am

 reticent 
in

 expressin
g em

otion
s. She, like m

y d
ad, likes an

im
als and plants. 

I, like m
y m

om
, do not like livin

g th
in

gs but prefer in
an

im
ate ob

-
jects and m

ach
ines. I like intellectu

al argu
m

ents; G
in

ny, like m
ost 

A
m

erican
 w

om
en

, prefers not to argue intellectu
ally. B

ut, im
por-

tantly, w
e both

 love m
ysteries. A

nd w
e are both

 w
onderfu

l cooks.
W

e both
 like m

u
sic and good m

ovies. W
e enjoy sex. A

nd w
e both

 
respect person

al space. N
o, ou

r m
arriage is not the ideal m

arriage 
th

at I h
ad d

ream
ed about. W

e fight, w
e argue, and often

 w
e shout at 

each
 other. B

ut w
e do not destroy each

 other. W
e are, ind

ividu
ally, 

too stron
g for th

at. A
nd w

e m
ake up. N

o, ou
rs is a m

an
m

ade m
ar-

riage. Som
etim

es, I w
onder w

h
at life for m

e w
ou

ld h
ave been

 like 
if fate h

ad been
 d

ifferent at certain
 crucial points in

 m
y life. W

h
at 

if K
atie h

ad not d
ied? W

ou
ld w

e be livin
g together, m

arried, now
, 

here in
 A

m
erica or in

 K
orea? B

oth
 practicin

g m
ed

icine? T
hese are 

u
n

know
able, im

ponderable, and therefore im
possible question

s.
Soon

, G
in

ny and I w
ill be celebratin

g ou
r forty-sixth

 w
edd

in
g 

an
n

iversary. Yes, ou
r m

arriage h
as lasted alm

ost h
alf a centu

ry. 
A

 rather rem
arkable m

an
m

ade ed
ifice. For eighteen

 years of ou
r 

m
arriage, G

in
ny and I w

ere tw
o ind

ividu
als in

 partnersh
ip. T

hen
 

G
in

ny, A
li, and I becam

e a th
reesom

e, a fam
ily.

A
li often

 asked question
s th

at w
ere su

rprisin
gly precociou

s. For 
exam

ple, w
hen

 he w
as about eight, he asked, “D

ad, how
 d

id you get 
to m

arry M
om

?”
“I m

et her as a student at a party. I fell in
 love w

ith
 her becau

se 
she w

as so intelligent and pretty.”
“It’s fu

n
ny how

 you tw
o cam

e from
 the opposite end

s of the 
earth

 and m
et and fell in

 love in
 one m

om
ent. I don’t know

 w
hom

 I 
am

 goin
g to m

arry yet, am
on

g m
y girlfriend

s,” said A
li.

Indeed, he h
ad a nu

m
ber of girlfriend

s at th
at age.

In
 fact, even

 after the m
arriage, for a w

hole m
onth, w

e lived 
apart but m

ade love d
aily. G

in
ny h

ad obtained a job as a nu
rse at 

the E
in

stein
 H

ospital w
here I w

orked as a resident. She cam
e to m

y 
apartm

ent early in
 the m

orn
in

g, clim
bed into m

y bed, and then
 

m
ade coffee and breakfast for m

e. In
 the even

in
g, w

e w
ou

ld h
ave 

d
in

ner together at the hospital cafeteria, com
e back to m

y apart-
m

ent, and m
ake love again

, and then
 she w

ou
ld go back to her 

apartm
ent in

 B
rooklyn

. T
he first m

onth
 of ou

r m
arried life w

as, to 
m

e, a w
onderfu

l honeym
oon

 at hom
e. A

lthough
 I w

ished th
at w

e 
w

ere livin
g together and looked forw

ard to livin
g w

ith
 G

in
ny in

 a 
m

onth
’s tim

e, ou
r m

arriage by com
m

utin
g provided ou

r relation
-

sh
ip an

 added d
im

en
sion

 of preciou
sness.

Yes, ou
r love w

as a form
 of love at first sight. W

e w
ere both

 enor-
m

ou
sly attracted to each

 other at th
at H

allow
een

 party in
 B

rooklyn
 

du
rin

g m
y first year in

 the U
n

ited States. I w
as attracted to G

in
ny’s 

youth
fu

lness, w
it, and, fran

kly, body and her enorm
ou

s eyes m
agn

i-
fied by the th

ick glasses. W
h

ile she w
as too you

n
g to possess intellec-

tu
al soph

istication
 like K

atie’s, she h
ad an

 all-A
m

erican
 d

irectness 
and intellectu

al honesty th
at w

as at once appealin
g and refresh

in
g. 

In
 a w

ay, she w
as a com

bin
ation

 of K
atie and, yes, M

irah
, th

at stu
-

dent nu
rse w

ho h
ad reaw

akened the possibility of love.
Som

e m
arriages, they say, are m

ade in
 heaven

. A
nd som

e are 
m

ade in
 hell. I see, in

 m
y profession

al capacity, qu
ite a few

 of the 
latter. Spou

ses w
ho can

not live w
ith

 each
 other but w

ho can
not live 

w
ithout each

 other. Spou
ses w

ho destroy each
 other u

ntil on
ly em

p
-

ty shells of the ind
ividu

als they u
sed to be live in

 an
 em

pty shell th
at 

u
sed to be a m

arriage.
M

y m
arriage to G

in
ny, I am

 h
appy to say, w

as m
ade neither in

 
heaven

 nor in
 hell, in

 spite of the love at first sight. O
u

r m
arriage 

is m
ade by G

in
ny and m

e, tw
o ind

ividu
als w

ho h
ave w

orked on
 it to 

continue to m
ake it a success. T

h
is involved, in

itially, h
avin

g w
eekly 

com
m

u
n

ication
 session

s, w
hen

 w
e w

ou
ld talk about problem

s and 
issues w

e h
ad w

ith
 each

 other. L
ater com

m
u

n
ication

s h
ave becom

e 
m

ore flexible, includ
in

g verbal argu
m

ents and flare-up
s. B

ut w
hen
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O
ctober 1979, N

o  rthw
ood C

em
etery, V

irgin
ia (3  8 N

 Parallel, 79 W
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

M
om

, I place th
is red rose on

 you
r coffin

 as it is low
ered 

into you
r grave, the little hole in

 the grou
nd, in

 th
is 

stran
ge land, V

irgin
ia, U

n
ited States of A

m
erica. H

ow
 

fittin
g, M

om
, th

at you shou
ld be bu

ried in
 V

irgin
ia, becau

se I 
th

in
k of you as a virgin

, a m
other w

ho strove to be a perfect, vir-
gin

al m
other, u

n
soiled by life itself. B

ut then
, M

om
, you w

ere the 
stron

gest, the m
ost determ

ined of all of u
s. You w

ere, in
 a w

ay, too 
stron

g, too determ
ined

—
I cou

ld never live up to you
r iron

 w
ill, 

you
r self-sacrifice, you

r sen
se of com

m
itm

ent. I tried, but I cou
ld 

never be you.
U

n
like D

ad
, I kn

ow
 th

at you
 don’t like sym

p
ath

ies, th
at you 

don’t like oth
ers to feel sorry for you

. B
ut I can’t h

elp
 it—

I do 
feel sorry about you

r life. H
ad

 you
 been

 born
 in

 A
m

erica rath
er 

th
an

 in
 K

orea, or, even
 in

 K
orea, h

ad
 you

 been
 born

 tw
en

ty years 
later, you

r life w
ou

ld
 h

ave been
 far m

ore gratifyin
g, both

 for 
you

rself an
d

 for oth
ers. You

 h
ad

 th
e in

telligen
ce, th

e stren
gth

, 
an

d
 th

e w
h

erew
ith

al to h
ave been

 a w
on

derfu
l profession

al. B
ut 

becau
se of th

e tim
e an

d
 p

lace in
 w

h
ich

 you
 w

ere cast, you
 h

ad 
to be ju

st a w
ife an

d
 m

oth
er. H

ow
 fru

stratin
g it m

u
st h

ave been
 

“W
ell, perh

ap
s it’s a bit too early to th

in
k about m

arryin
g any 

of them
 yet. You w

ill know
 w

hen
 you are ready,” I said. I hope I am

 
right. A

nd I hope th
at, eventu

ally, A
li w

ill find a lastin
g and gratify-

in
g partnersh

ip. A
nd I hope th

at he u
nderstand

s, w
hen

 the tim
e 

com
es, th

at destiny w
ill brin

g h
im

 h
is partner but th

at it is he w
ho 

h
as to recogn

ize her and bu
ild and m

aintain
 the partnersh

ip w
ith

 
her.
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stren
gth

 they give to the beauty of the rose. I know
 you w

ill be 
stron

g. W
herever you are!

For now
, neh

n
-neh

n
 goroito, G

ood n
ight. Sleep w

ell.



1989, G
u

ilford, C
on

necticut (41.3 N
 Parallel, 72.3 W

 L
on

gitude)
B

o
“I love th

at m
u

sic!” says A
li.

T
he m

u
sic cassette th

at A
li u

ses in
 h

is violin
 class is playin

g 
D

vořák’s H
um

oresque th
rough

 the car rad
io. W

henever w
e d

rive to
-

H
um

oresque th
rough

 the car rad
io. W

henever w
e d

rive to
-

H
um

oresque
gether, G

in
ny puts on

 the tape so th
at A

li w
ill becom

e fam
iliar w

ith
 

the m
u

sic.
“You

 kn
ow

, A
li, m

y ow
n

 m
oth

er liked
 it, too,” I say. Yes, M

om
 

liked
 th

e H
um

oresque, sh
e kn

ew
 h

ow
 to p

lay it on
 th

e p
ian

o, an
d 

sh
e even

 d
an

ced
 to it. A

 lon
g tim

e ago. W
h

en
 I w

as about A
li’s 

age or you
n

ger. B
efore D

ad
 becam

e a p
olicem

an
. I n

ow
 rem

em
-

ber m
y m

om
, w

ith
 h

er you
n

g face w
ith

 a rare sm
ile, d

an
cin

g to 
th

e tu
n

e of H
um

oresque—
“h

u
m

orou
s.” M

om
, w

h
o lacked

 a sen
se 

of h
u

m
or. W

h
o w

as alw
ays seriou

s. B
ut m

aybe sh
e d

id
 h

ave a 
sen

se of h
u

m
or, alth

ou
gh

 it m
ay h

ave been
 bu

ried
 u

n
der ton

s of 
em

otion
al baggage.

G
in

ny says, “A
li, you

r grand
m

a, you
r d

ad
’s m

other, w
ou

ld h
ave 

really loved you if she w
ere alive tod

ay. She w
as such

 a lovin
g person

. 
She w

ou
ld h

ave doted on
 you and given

 you everyth
in

g you w
ant!”

Yes.

for you
 n

ot to be able to app
ly you

r stren
gth

, in
telligen

ce, an
d 

determ
in

ation
 tow

ard
 an

 ever-exp
an

d
in

g h
orizon

. In
stead

, you 
con

cen
trated

 all on
 love for on

e son
, an

 u
n

deservin
g son

. It w
as 

you
r destin

y to be h
u

rt by m
en

 w
h

om
 you

 loved
. You

r ow
n

 d
ad

, 
you

r h
u

sban
d

, an
d

, fin
ally, m

e. Yes, alth
ou

gh
 you

 den
y it, you 

kn
ow

 th
at it is tru

e! B
ut, M

om
, destin

y is som
eth

in
g on

e creates 
for on

eself. You
 kn

ow
 th

at, too.
M

om
, as far as m

on
ey w

as con
cern

ed
, you

 w
ere a m

iser. You 
saved

 an
d

 scrim
p

ed
, but th

en
 you

 w
ere gen

erou
s in

 sp
en

d
in

g it 
on

 m
e. In

 a d
ifferen

t sort of w
ay, you

 w
ere a m

iser in
 love. U

n
like 

m
on

ey, you
 h

ad
 p

len
ty of love, you

 w
ere m

ade of love, but it w
as 

h
ard

 for you
 to give it freely, to you

r h
u

sban
d

, to you
r ch

ild
ren

. I 
kn

ew
 you

 loved
 m

e deep
ly, an

d
 C

laire, too. B
ut it w

as so aw
kw

ard 
for you

 to express you
r love, above all to D

ad
. W

h
om

 you
 loved 

first an
d

 m
ost. Yes, it is tru

e, M
om

. You
r first an

d
 greatest love 

w
as for D

ad
. You

 tu
rn

ed
 it tow

ard
 m

e becau
se h

e n
eeded

, de-
m

an
ded

, a d
ifferen

t asp
ect of love th

at you
 h

ad
 th

e m
ost trouble 

w
ith

—
ph

ysical, sexu
al love. I rem

em
ber h

ow
 you

 crin
ged

 w
h

en
 I 

som
etim

es tried
 to put m

y h
ead

 on
 you

r lap, ju
st to get th

e soft 
feel of you

r bod
y! Poor M

om
, h

ow
 d

ifferen
t you

r life m
igh

t h
ave 

been
, an

d
 th

u
s all ou

r lives, if you
 h

ad
 been

 able to let go an
d 

en
joy carn

al as w
ell as sp

iritu
al love.

You em
bod

ied the finest, the m
ost pow

erfu
l, and thu

s the m
ost 

frighten
in

g aspect of the hu
m

an
 spirit—

an
 iron

 w
ill. E

ven
 in

 an
 

attenu
ated form

, I feel th
at iron

 w
ill in

 m
y blood, and I feel proud, 

and also frightened. M
om

, you
r n

ickn
am

e w
as apt, frighten

in
gly 

apt: “D
oer w

ithout W
ord

s.” E
ven

 you
r exit from

 life w
as a product of 

you
r w

ill. M
om

, it w
as a m

istake. A
nd I am

 an
gry th

at you brought 
and u

sed the Secon
al th

at I h
ad procu

red for m
yself, for m

y ow
n

 
exit. I shou

ld h
ave th

row
n

 the bottle aw
ay w

hen
 I left K

orea. B
ut I 

know
 th

at noth
in

g cou
ld h

ave stopped you. M
om

, I loved you. I love 
you.W

ith
 th

is rose, I bid you good
-bye. T

h
is rose w

hose stem
 is 

cleaned of thorn
s, but I see the thorn

s in
 m

y m
ind

’s eye and the 
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filled the basem
ent w

ith dirt ourselves and m
ade it into a 

flow
er bed. T

hen w
e m

oved to our new
 apartm

ent on the 
other side of the city. W

hen the governm
ent decided to raze 

the w
hole neighborhood to build the highw

ay som
e ten years 

later, w
e w

ere concerned that there m
ay be digging and the 

truth w
ould com

e out. Your m
other w

as at her w
it’s end 

w
ith w

orry. W
hen they actually started digging the neigh-

borhood, though, m
any skeletons w

ere discovered through-
out the area. It turned out that the w

hole area w
as a killing 

field during the K
orean W

ar! T
hese w

ere eventually rebur-
ied in the tom

b of the unknow
n soldier in the N

ational 
C

em
etery, because no one could tell w

hether the skeletons 
belonged to our side or to the C

om
m

unists. She should have 
been com

forted that the w
orry of discovery w

as gone, but she 
continued to be fearful and suspicious.

Since her head injury about a year before w
e left K

orea, 
she, in addition, becam

e gradually m
ore forgetful, confused, 

and at tim
es quite ram

bling. B
o, you m

ay have noticed that 
yourself, especially since about a year ago. Even in A

m
erica, 

she at tim
es becam

e quite suspicious of everyone. She becam
e 

afraid of burglars at night, w
ould not sleep a w

ink, keeping 
vigil at the w

indow
s. She w

as especially suspicious of m
e, 

of m
y having an affair w

ith a w
om

an. She accused m
e of 

visiting w
ith the C

hinese w
om

an w
ho lives in the apartm

ent 
one floor above us and yelled at her in the hallw

ay, telling 
her not to seduce m

e. B
ut behind all that irascible behavior 

that, I think, cam
e w

ith age and m
aybe the head injury, I 

could still see the loving and faithful w
om

an w
hom

 I have 
alw

ays know
n.

B
o, as I have hinted at tim

es, your m
other, m

y w
ife, 

Yunhee, and I have a special relationship that goes beyond 
the realm

 of the com
m

on sexual and dom
estic relationship of 

m
an and w

ife. O
ur love w

as born out of im
possibility, and 

w
e have overcom

e insurm
ountable obstacles to be, finally, 

4
6

N
O

T
 B

E
F

O
R

E
 T

H
E

 C
A

S
K

E
T

 C
L

O
S

E
S

Suk’s letter to B
o, dated D

ecem
ber 1979

D
ear B

o,
W

hen you read this letter, I w
ill have joined your m

oth-
er in heaven, as I w

ill leave this in the safe-deposit box, to be 
opened only by you after m

y death. O
nce I w

rite this letter, 
I w

ill seal it, and then I w
ill put it in the box. I w

ill not re-
w

rite it or otherw
ise do anything w

ith it. I just w
ant to share 

m
y thoughts w

ith you about your m
other’s death by her ow

n 
hands. I w

ill be w
riting dow

n m
y very jum

bled thoughts at 
the death of your m

other, m
y w

ife. N
eedless to say, I am

 cer-
tain you understand the pain and confusion I feel about the 
turn of events of the last several m

onths. I have lost a m
ost 

faithful, loving w
ife, a com

panion for life, through thick 
and thin. Your m

other is the one w
om

an I loved all m
y life, 

som
eone w

ho gave m
e love, pleasure, dedication, courage, 

hope, and tw
o w

onderful children.
Ever since that night, just before you left, w

hen you 
saved our lives, she w

as fearful that w
hat w

as buried in 
the kim

chi basem
ent w

ould be found out. She w
as afraid 

that K
C

IA
 agents or N

orth K
orean agents w

ere spying on 
us w

henever she saw
 a stranger on our street. W

e eventually 
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again. I kept m
y prom

ise. W
hen I cam

e to this country, I 
could have taken it up again, but, by then, it becam

e quite 
clear that sm

oking w
as no longer som

ething one did w
ith 

clear conscience, and besides, it w
as so expensive.

D
rinking, on the other hand, is som

ething that gives 
m

e solace. W
hen I am

 feeling unhappy, resentful, and 
angry. A

nd w
hen I am

 feeling asham
ed and hum

iliated. 
U

nfortunately, these feelings have becom
e a constant com

-
panion of m

ine, and m
y only escape has been through sake 

and beer. Especially since your m
other’s head injury. Since 

she changed from
 being the devoted, loving w

ife to a suspi-
cious, resentful w

om
an. I know

 that it’s not her fault but 
probably her brain injury. B

ut know
ing that does not help 

the im
m

ediate situation, a house filled w
ith hateful chill. 

O
nly alcohol provided som

e w
arm

th to the chilly air.
W

ell, our life in A
m

erica has been a continuation of 
the chill. I know

 that your m
other w

anted to stay w
ith 

you
, B

o, rather than w
ith m

e. If it could be arranged, 
I w

ould have w
elcom

ed it, hoping that she m
ight have 

been happier. B
ut I know

 that it w
ould have caused a 

terrible strain to your life w
ith G

inny, B
o, and you w

ere 
w

ise not to consider the possibility and have us live in an 
apartm

ent near C
laire. N

either she nor I have the right 
to im

pinge on the lives of our children
, other than to be 

cheering spectators of their success.
W

ell, I guess I have w
ritten m

ore or less all I need to 
w

rite to describe your m
other’s state of m

ind, especially since 
her accident, and how

 it differed from
 w

hat it used to be. 
Except to say that I have alw

ays loved her, and, com
e w

hat 
m

ay, I still love her so. A
nd how

 I m
iss her! H

ow
 I m

iss 
her sw

eet little sm
ile and her quiet w

ays. H
ow

 I even m
iss 

her suspicions and accusations. W
ell, by the tim

e you read 
this letter, I w

ould have joined her in the afterlife, w
hich I 

believe in fervently. A
nd in that life, once again, all the ills, 

m
an and w

ife. I have told you about our adventures in 
M

anchuria and the perilous escape from
 the R

ed A
rm

y. A
nd 

the reasons w
hy I gave up a prom

ising career in education 
to becom

e a policem
an, to protect you and m

y fam
ily from

 
the jealousy and hate of the fam

ily of m
y first m

arriage, a 
forced, arranged m

arriage. In spite of the hum
iliation I felt 

from
 w

earing the uniform
 hated by a m

ajority of the people, 
I felt proud that I could do som

ething to im
prove the health 

standards of the com
m

on people as the police officer in 
charge of health facilities, and, above all, I felt proud that 
I could protect you and your m

other and provide you w
ith 

shelter and sustenance. I am
 proud of w

hat I have done, 
and I am

 sure that your m
other w

ill share in the sam
e pride. 

In fact, she has done m
ore than anyone else in educating 

you, m
aking sure that you had the opportunities to achieve 

your full potential. B
o, it w

as because of your m
other, and 

because of her alone, that you w
ere eventually able to enter 

Seoul M
iddle School. Even though, initially, you thought 

you failed it by a single point, you did get in. B
ut if she had 

not forced m
e to go to Pusan and enroll you in an elem

en-
tary school that had the m

ock exam
s and special classes to 

prepare for the exam
, there w

ould have been no possibility 
that you w

ould have gone to Seoul.
A

nd I w
as, frankly, quite oblivious to the fact that 

you, in spite of your brilliant m
ind, did need the m

undane 
preparation necessary to pass the entrance exam

ination. I 
depended on your m

other at critical tim
es in our lives, in 

m
aking decisions and in carrying them

 out. If your m
other 

did not restrain m
e from

 declaring m
yself as a teacher in 

front of the R
ed A

rm
y, none of us w

ould be alive today.
Your m

other com
plained, of late, of m

y drinking. B
o, 

perhaps you do not know
 this, but I had stopped sm

oking 
since you left K

orea. I vow
ed that I w

ould never sm
oke 

again, som
ething I enjoyed very m

uch, until I saw
 you 
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schoolhou
se in

 the m
idd

le of the n
ight? O

r d
id he relive h

is resolve 
to find M

om
 and m

e again
, th

row
in

g aw
ay h

is beloved Z
ippo light-

er as a sacrifice to the god
s? D

id he relive the n
ightm

are in
 w

h
ich

 
h

is son
 kills h

is son
? D

id you see the silver kn
ife stuck in

 the chest 
of you

r firstborn
 son

?
People h

ave said you w
ere not a decisive person

. You w
anted 

to please people too m
uch

. W
ell, D

ad, I know
 th

at you w
anted to 

please people, becau
se you loved all livin

g th
in

gs, above all people. 
A

nd all livin
g th

in
gs th

rived u
nder you

r care, you
r can

aries, you
r 

hou
seplants, you

r students, and you
r ch

ild
ren

. A
nd above all, you 

tru
sted people, you tru

sted m
e, even

 w
hen

 I d
id not see th

in
gs you

r 
w

ay, even
 w

hen
 I d

id not study, even
 w

hen
 I alm

ost failed exam
s. 

You tru
sted in

 m
y basic intelligence and integrity. Yes, you w

ere de-
cisive in

 you
r tru

st. A
s the n

am
e, D

aisin
, th

at you adopted w
hen

 
you retu

rned to K
orea declares, you w

ere a m
an

 of G
reat T

ru
st. 

You w
ere decisive in

 lovin
g and in

 tru
stin

g, how
ever u

ndeservin
g 

the objects of you
r love and tru

st m
ight h

ave been
. You w

ere cou
-

rageou
s in

 you
r decision

. You w
ere cou

rageou
s in

 you
r belief in

 
Pestalozzi. You w

ere cou
rageou

s in
 you

r love for M
om

 and for m
e.

D
ad, I rem

em
ber so m

any th
in

gs about you
r life from

 the stories 
you told m

e. H
ow

 you
r youth

fu
l d

ream
s w

ere first cru
shed by you

r 
oldest brother and the arran

ged m
arriage and how

 you
r d

ream
s of 

a new
 life in

 a new
 land, so near fu

lfillm
ent, w

ere blow
n

 aw
ay by the 

w
ind overn

ight w
ith

 the defeat of Japan
 in

 W
orld W

ar II. A
nd how

 
you and M

om
 centered you

r lives arou
nd m

e, as the em
bod

im
ent of 

all you
r lost d

ream
s and aspiration

s. I am
 sorry, D

ad, if I cou
ld not 

deliver on
 all you

r hopes about m
e. I know

 th
at you w

ill agree w
ith

 
m

e th
at I h

ave to live m
y life m

y ow
n

 w
ay, th

at I can
not structu

re m
y 

life to fu
lfill you

r d
ream

s.
I w

ish
 you h

ad w
ritten

 the autobiography you w
ere goin

g to 
w

rite. I looked for it all over you
r apartm

ent, in
 the safe-deposit 

box, everyw
here, but I cou

ld not find it. You lived such
 a fantastic, 

tortuou
s, and tortu

red life. M
aybe, D

ad, som
ed

ay, I w
ill w

rite dow
n

 
som

e of the stories you told m
e. W

hen
 I am

 ready to w
rite m

y ow
n

 

all the distortions, w
ill be corrected, and w

e w
ill be together, 

as one, in our very best, true selves.
M

y blessings, prayers, and best w
ishes are w

ith you, m
y 

dearest B
o.

Suk



A
pril 1984, N

orthw
ood C

em
etery, V

irgin
ia (38 N

 Parallel, 79 W
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o
D

ad d
ied tod

ay of stom
ach

 cancer. H
e w

as seventy-fou
r years old. 

T
he cancer w

as d
iagnosed about six m

onth
s ago. T

he doctor said 
th

at, at h
is age, cancer progressed slow

ly, and con
servative treat-

m
ent w

as ind
icated rather th

an
 a debilitatin

g operation
. I d

iscu
ssed 

the choices w
ith

 h
im

. H
e w

anted to h
ave the non

invasive treatm
ent. 

H
e said, “I h

ave lived a fu
ll life. I w

ant to d
ie peacefu

lly and rejoin
 

you
r m

other in
 the afterlife. “

D
ad d

id not su
ffer m

uch
. E

xcept for the last m
onth

 or so. T
hen

, 
he seem

ed to be deliriou
s, and he barely recogn

ized m
e w

hen
 I 

visited h
im

 in
 the hospital. H

e seem
ed to be talkin

g to h
is students 

as though
 he w

ere a teacher again
. T

hen
 he spoke som

eth
in

g in
 

Japanese. I w
ished I cou

ld u
nderstand Japanese. A

t tim
es he talked 

as though
 he w

ere a policem
an

. In
 h

is deliriu
m

, he m
u

st h
ave re-

lived those experiences in
 h

is life th
at w

ere m
ean

in
gfu

l to h
im

. 
W

ere they pleasant m
em

ories? W
ere they m

em
ories of h

is triu
m

ph
, 

h
is success as a teacher and ad

m
in

istrator for the Japanese E
m

pire, 
the realm

 of the R
isin

g Su
n

? W
ere they m

em
ories of h

is h
ated w

ork 
for the police force, for the d

ictatorial govern
m

ent of Syn
gm

an
 

R
hee?

D
id he relive h

is first m
eetin

g w
ith

 M
om

, sin
gin

g H
andel’s 

M
essiah together? O

r w
ere h

is m
em

ories of abandon
in

g M
in

, h
is 

M
essiah together? O

r w
ere h

is m
em

ories of abandon
in

g M
in

, h
is 

M
essiah

first w
ife, and their tw

o ch
ild

ren
? D

id he relive the perilou
s escape 

from
 the R

ed A
rm

y, w
ith

 M
om

 lead
in

g h
im

 out of the prison
 of a 
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Ju
ne 27, 1965 Seou

l (37.5 N
 Parallel, 127 E

 L
on

gitude)
11:00 p.m

.

B
o’s last n

ight in
 K

orea. A
t eight o’clock tom

orrow
 m

orn
-

in
g, B

o w
ou

ld be on
 JA

L
 Flight 001, destin

ation
 Tokyo. B

o, 
C

laire, and their parents h
ad an

 early d
in

ner. T
he one su

it-
case w

as packed and in
 the h

allw
ay, ready to go. Yu

n
hee h

ad pressed 
B

o’s su
it, for the second tim

e th
at d

ay, and hu
n

g it up in
 the clos-

et. T
he pockets w

ere already filled w
ith

 the necessary docu
m

ents, 
passport, and a w

allet contain
in

g one hu
nd

red dollars. Yu
n

hee h
ad 

sew
n

 a h
idden

 in
side pocket on

 B
o’s trou

sers and put in
 it a sin

gle 
hu

nd
red

-dollar bill. A
n

 em
ergency fu

nd. Ju
st in

 case. T
he carry-on

 
briefcase w

as also in
 the h

allw
ay, together w

ith
 the su

itcase. It con
-

tained B
o’s im

portant docu
m

ents and a chest x-ray th
at he w

ou
ld 

h
ave to show

 the im
m

igration
 officials w

hen
 he landed in

 H
aw

aii. 
Yes, all w

as ready. A
s they w

ere all ready to retire to bed, Su
k asked 

B
o to com

e into h
is bird room

.
B

o sat in
 one of h

is d
ad

’s u
ncom

fortable ch
airs in

 the bird 
room

. Su
k also sat in

 a m
etal ch

air th
at w

as often
 u

sed as a footstool 
to reach

 the upper bird cages. Su
k said, “B

o, I w
anted to say a few

 
th

in
gs in

 private to you. First, I w
ant you to know

 th
at I am

 proud of 
you and w

h
at you d

id and I am
 so relieved th

at you are leavin
g th

is 
cou

ntry, w
h

ich
 h

as becom
e like a prison

 for so m
any you

n
g people. 

story. B
ecau

se you
r story is a part of m

y story. A
s you

r genes are a 
part of m

e. A
nd they w

ill all be a part of m
y son

, you
r grand

son
.

I am
 sorry, D

ad, th
at you w

ill not be alive to see the birth
 of 

you
r grand

son
. Yes, w

e know
 th

at it w
ill be a son, becau

se G
in

ny 
h

ad am
n

iocentesis, as w
ell as an

 u
ltrasou

nd exam
in

ation
 of the fe-

tu
s grow

in
g in

 her w
om

b. If you lived ju
st th

ree m
ore m

onth
s, you 

w
ou

ld h
ave seen

 you
r genes carried to another generation

. I know
 

th
at you and M

om
 w

ou
ld h

ave enjoyed seein
g the m

iracle of an
-

other birth
, to carry on

 the n
am

e of M
oon

, origin
ally of K

an
gw

on
 

Province, 
K

orea. 
T

h
rough

 
M

anchu
ria, 

Seou
l, 

P
u

san
, 

K
osu

n
g, 

B
rooklyn

, K
an

sas C
ity, B

ron
x, and now

 N
ew

 H
aven

, U
n

ited States 
of A

m
erica. T

he fru
it of the love th

at w
as sew

n, generation
s ago, 

in
 land

s th
at d

id not know
 the existence of each

 other. L
ove th

at 
w

as nu
rtu

red by hu
m

an
 h

and
s, carin

g h
and

s, you
r h

and
s, M

om
’s 

h
and

s in
 spite of her avow

ed d
islike of livin

g th
in

gs, and G
in

ny’s 
and m

ine.
D

ad, you h
ave alw

ays said not to su
m

 up a person’s life before 
the casket closes. N

ow
, as I close you

r casket, I w
h

isper to you,
“You

r life w
as one of love, love in

 all its vagaries and vicissi-
tudes.” A

s I close you
r casket, I close an

 epoch
 of m

y life and u
sher 

in
 another w

ith
 a new

 life w
aitin

g to be born
.
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you m
ay be able to help C

laire by helpin
g her go to A

m
erica. W

here 
even

 girls can
 be independent and free.

“B
o, I know

 th
at you love C

laire very m
uch

. I also know
 th

at be-
cau

se of the d
ifference in

 age, and becau
se you h

ave been
 so bu

sy 
w

ith
 m

ed
ical school, you h

ave not really h
ad m

uch
 opportu

n
ity to 

know
 her and be a part of her grow

in
g up. She h

as m
uch

 grow
in

g 
up to do still, and I hope som

e of th
at can

 be done in
 a freer land, 

w
here she cou

ld ach
ieve her fu

ll potential, A
m

erica!
“A

s for m
e, w

herever you go, a part of m
e goes w

ith
 you. A

 part 
of m

e, m
y genes, m

y flesh
 and blood, m

akes a part of you and w
ill 

explore w
ith

 you a new
 w

orld. A
nd th

is tim
e, B

o, w
e w

ill be success-
fu

l, and w
e w

ill not com
e back. You w

ill start a new
 fam

ily line of 
M

oon
s in

 A
m

erica. You w
ill be the first of a lon

g line of M
oon

s in
 

the new
 land, u

nbu
rdened by an

 oppressive and u
nju

st trad
ition

. 
B

y sim
ply bein

g you, you w
ill carry the best of ou

r fam
ily’s trad

i-
tion

 th
at is in

 you
r blood

—
creativity, intelligence, stren

gth
, and the 

cou
rage and w

isdom
 to u

se you
r endow

m
ents w

ell.”

M
ond

ay, Ju
ne 28, 1965, Tokyo, Japan

 (36 N
 Parallel, 140 E

 
L

on
gitude)

10:00 a.m
.

B
o, Ph

ilm
o, B

ob, Yu
lak, and R

abbit checked into the Tokyo H
ilton

 
H

otel. T
heir room

s w
ere not ready yet. W

h
ile w

aitin
g in

 the lobby, 
B

o called the phone nu
m

ber given
 to h

im
 by the president of the 

K
orea-Japan

 Student E
xch

an
ge. A

 w
om

an’s voice an
sw

ered, “H
ai!”

K
now

in
g th

at hai in
 Japanese m

eant 
hai in

 Japanese m
eant 

hai
yes or 
yes or 
yes

hello, B
o an

sw
ered in

 
E

n
glish

, “H
ello. M

ay I speak to M
iss M

idori Ito please?”
“T

h
is is M

idori speakin
g,” said the voice in

 fluent E
n

glish
.

“H
i, I am

 B
o M

oon
, from

 K
orea. I w

as given
 you

r n
am

e by 
M

r. H
arad

a, the president of the K
orea-Japan

 Student E
xch

an
ge. 

I u
nderstand th

at you and you
r friend

s are interested in
 m

eetin
g 

K
orean

 students.”
“Yes, I w

as expectin
g you

r call. I believe you are stayin
g at the 

H
ilton

 H
otel, in

 dow
ntow

n
? W

e w
ill be there shortly, w

ith
in

 an
 

E
specially since w

h
at h

appened th
at n

ight, w
h

ich
, of cou

rse, w
as 

totally u
nexpected.

“You
r m

om
 and I ow

e ou
r lives to you and to you

r cou
rage. A

nd 
probably C

laire’s too. You saved the lives of you
r fam

ily, perh
ap

s the 
first of m

any lives you w
ill save. O

f cou
rse, no one w

ill ever know
 of 

th
is, other th

an
 you

r m
om

 and m
e and you

rself.
T

ry to forget! W
h

at you d
id w

as necessary, cou
rageou

s, and 
good! R

em
em

ber th
at I am

 here now
 to talk to you becau

se of th
at. 

A
nd M

om
 and C

laire.
“I am

 glad th
at you w

ill be goin
g to A

m
erica, the land of free-

dom
, the land of opportu

n
ity. A

bove all, a land free of K
orea’s past. 

You w
ill ach

ieve in
 A

m
erica w

h
at I tried to ach

ieve in
 M

anchu
ria, a 

clean
 slate to start anew

. E
xpand you

r w
in

gs in
 the free, vast land! 

Fly, and do not look back! I know
 th

at you
r m

other and C
laire ex-

pect you to send for u
s eventu

ally. I w
ou

ld like th
at. B

ut don’t feel 
th

at you h
ave to brin

g any of u
s to A

m
erica. A

m
erica w

ill be you
r 

new
 cou

ntry, w
here you

r futu
re w

ill lie. A
s for m

e and you
r m

other, 
w

h
atever she m

ay th
in

k, w
e h

ad ou
r ow

n
 new

 land and ou
r ow

n
 ad

-
ventu

re. N
ow

 w
e are part of K

orea and part of you
r past. D

o not feel 
obliged tow

ard m
yself or you

r m
other. If you can

, do brin
g C

laire to 
A

m
erica, becau

se I hope you w
ill provide her w

ith
 an

 opportu
n

ity 
for freedom

 th
at I h

ave not been
 able to provide for her.

“A
s you know

, B
o, you’ve been

 educated in
 the w

ay th
at I believe 

in
, absolute freedom

 and tru
st in

 the in
n

ate potential in
 you. A

t 
least at hom

e. A
s lon

g as I cou
ld sw

ay you
r m

other in
 m

y educa-
tion

al belief. U
n

like you, B
o, C

laire h
as been

 educated m
ore in

 the 
trad

ition
al K

orean
 w

ays, m
ain

ly becau
se you

r m
other felt th

at she 
shou

ld h
ave m

ore in
fluence on

 her upbrin
gin

g becau
se she is a 

girl. A
nd I let her do th

is, becau
se, B

o, to be fran
k, I h

ave been
 too 

tired to argue w
ith

 her and h
ave m

y w
ay. A

lthough
 I h

ave alw
ays d

is-
agreed w

ith
 her restrictive attitude tow

ard C
laire, I sim

ply d
id not 

h
ave the em

otion
al energy, w

h
ile I w

as in
 the police force, to m

ake 
an

 issue of it. I w
as content w

ith
 you bein

g brought up the w
ay I felt 

w
as right. N

ow
 I am

 too old and too tired to m
ake any ch

an
ges, but 
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K
orea and Japan

 shou
ld put their u

n
fortu

n
ate h

istories beh
ind and 

im
prove the futu

re relation
sh

ip betw
een

 the tw
o peoples th

rough
 

person
al and cu

ltu
ral exch

an
ge.

A
s very few

 K
orean

 students w
ere able to leave the cou

ntry to 
com

e to Japan
, they started m

eetin
g K

orean
 students in

 tran
sit 

and provid
in

g opportu
n

ities for conversation
. T

hey h
ad attem

pt-
ed to visit K

orea m
any tim

es, but the m
ilitary govern

m
ent w

ou
ld 

not allow
 it. O

f cou
rse, such

 a visit w
as out of the question

 du
rin

g 
Syn

gm
an

 R
hee’s regim

e!
T

he lu
nch

 w
as deliciou

s. T
hey ate su

sh
i, w

h
ich

 B
o h

ad suggest-
ed, and w

h
ich

 the K
JSE

 m
em

bers paid for, sayin
g, “I know

 th
at you 

w
ou

ld like to be the gentlem
en

 and pay for lu
nch

. B
ut w

e also know
 

th
at the K

orean
 govern

m
ent does not allow

 you to brin
g any m

ore 
th

an
 one hu

nd
red dollars outside of the cou

ntry. You need to save 
all you

r m
oney till you get you

r first paycheck in
 A

m
erica!”

T
hen

, they took a w
alk arou

nd dow
ntow

n
 Tokyo, the G

in
za, and 

the Im
perial Palace. T

he girls pointed out variou
s bu

ild
in

gs and 
sites of interest. T

hen
 they sat in

 a little tearoom
 and talked about 

their tw
o cou

ntries. Ph
ilm

o w
as im

pressed w
ith

 the prosperity of 
Tokyo. B

o w
as im

pressed by the clean
ness of the streets, con

sider-
in

g how
 crow

ded they w
ere. Yu

lak felt th
at the im

perial palace and 
the B

udd
h

ist tem
ples show

ed a ch
aracteristic style of arch

itectu
re 

th
at sym

bolized the Japanese essence. B
ob, on

 the other h
and, w

as 
a bit d

istu
rbed by the aesthetically u

npleasin
g, bu

sy advertisin
g 

sign
s on

 the streets of G
in

za. R
abbit w

as im
pressed by how

 w
ell-

d
ressed w

om
en

 w
ere.

T
he K

JSE
 girls said they felt enviou

s of them
, for their jou

rney 
to A

m
erica. Very few

 Japanese students w
ent abroad to study or to 

live. T
hey felt the K

orean
 doctors w

ere lucky to h
ave the opportu

-
n

ity and cou
rageou

s to leave their n
ative land to study abroad for 

years.
“Yes, you m

u
st feel the w

ay m
y parents felt w

hen
 they left Japan

 
for M

anchu
ria, w

here they tried to bu
ild a new

 cou
ntry,” said 

M
idori.

hou
r. Please w

ait in
 the lobby. You w

ill h
ave no problem

s in
 recog-

n
izin

g u
s; w

e are a bu
nch

 of college girls!”
W

h
ile w

aitin
g in

 th
e lobby, B

o rem
em

bered
 th

e tearfu
l fare-

w
ell at th

e K
im

p
o A

irp
ort. M

om
, D

ad
, an

d
 C

laire, all w
eep

in
g—

tears of sorrow
? tears of joy? B

o w
ept, too. H

is face sm
ilin

g, h
is 

eyes blu
rry w

ith
 tears, h

is h
eart too fu

ll of n
am

eless em
otion

—
a m

ixtu
re of sad

n
ess, h

op
e, joy, appreh

en
sion

—
every con

ceiv-
able em

otion
 seem

ed
 to be m

ixed
 in

 th
ere. A

n
d

 th
eir d

istillation
 

w
as th

e pu
re elixir, teard

rop
s. P

u
rifyin

g, obfu
scatin

g, con
solin

g 
teard

rop
s.

In
 th

irty m
in

utes, B
o an

d
 h

is frien
d

s w
ere m

et by th
ree you

n
g 

w
om

en
. M

idori w
ore a p

in
k on

e-p
iece d

ress th
at flattered

 h
er 

slen
der but cu

rvaceou
s figu

re. H
er face w

as a lon
g oval, w

ith
 a 

cream
y com

p
lexion

 th
at rem

in
ded

 B
o of a Jap

an
ese doll. Sh

e 
h

ad
 lon

g black h
air th

at com
p

lem
en

ted
 h

er w
h

ite skin
. Sh

e in
-

trodu
ced

 h
er frien

d
s, R

eiko an
d

 M
iyako. R

eiko w
as a very p

etite 
girl w

h
o w

ore a w
ell-tailored

 tw
o

-p
iece black su

it. M
iyako, on

 th
e 

oth
er h

an
d

, w
as a rath

er stocky, bu
xom

 girl in
 a w

h
ite blou

se 
an

d
 blu

e skirt. Sh
e h

ad
 a rou

n
d

 face th
at also rem

in
ded

 B
o of a 

d
ifferen

t kin
d

 of Jap
an

ese doll—
th

e roly-p
oly on

e. T
h

ey w
ere all 

qu
ite talkative an

d
 frien

d
ly.

T
he girls of K

JSE
 took B

o and h
is friend

s to lu
nch

. B
o fou

nd 
out th

at the girls w
ere all sen

ior students in
 the D

epartm
ent of 

A
sian

 H
istory at Tokyo U

n
iversity, the m

ost prestigiou
s u

n
iversity 

in
 Japan

. T
hey, and som

e other students, includ
in

g the president, 
h

ad form
ed the K

orea-Japan
 Student E

xch
an

ge as they w
ere learn

-
in

g recent Japanese and K
orean

 h
istory. M

ost of the students in
 the 

society h
ad som

e ties w
ith

 K
orea: either their parents h

ad been
 in

 
K

orea, or they h
ad one parent of K

orean
 heritage. T

hey w
ere, how

-
ever, not K

orean
s. M

ost eth
n

ic K
orean

s in
 Japan

 belon
ged to an

 
association

 of K
orean

s th
at w

as sym
pathetic to N

orth
 rather th

an
 

South
 K

orea. E
th

n
ic K

orean
s in

 Japan
 w

ere not given
 Japanese citi-

zen
sh

ip, even
 though

 they m
ay h

ave been
 born

 in
 Japan

 and lived 
in

 Japan
 for all their lives. T

he K
JSE

 students felt th
at the youth

s of 
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O
ctober, 1978, N

ew
 H

aven
, C

on
necticut (41 N

 Parallel, 73 W
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o

I decided th
at m

y an
alysis h

ad com
e to a decision

 point—
w

heth
-

er to con
fide in

 D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

 m
y deepest secret, th

at I w
as a 

killer of m
y h

alf brother. T
he fatefu

l events of th
at n

ight in
 

Ju
ne som

e fou
rteen

 years ago w
ere m

ercifu
lly forgotten

 in
 m

y m
em

-
ory m

uch
 of the tim

e, except w
hen

 they reem
erged in

 som
e fleet-

in
g n

ightm
ares of a struggle, w

ith
 a silver kn

ife flu
n

g in
 the air. M

y 
d

ad and m
om

 never brought it up, and I never brought it up to m
y 

con
sciou

sness. B
ut, lately, I began

 to feel th
at th

is w
ith

hold
in

g of 
fratricid

al m
em

ory w
as a m

ajor obstacle in
 any fu

rther progression
 

of p
sychoan

alysis. C
on

fid
in

g in
 D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
, how

ever, m
eant th

at 
I w

ou
ld place m

yself w
ith

in
 h

is pow
er, and m

aybe even
 risk bein

g 
exposed or arrested, though

 I doubted very m
uch

 there w
ou

ld be 
any extrad

ition
 to K

orea and prosecution
 for lack of any evidence. 

C
ertain

ly, the on
ly w

itnesses, m
y d

ad and m
om

, w
ou

ld not testify 
again

st m
e. B

ut w
h

at about the baby w
ho d

ied w
hen

 I w
as about tw

o 
years old? I h

ad w
ondered if I h

ad killed it…
am

 I a m
on

ster w
ho 

killed tw
o of m

y siblin
gs? W

here w
ou

ld I stop?
Fortu

n
ately, how

ever, I began
 to doubt if I really w

anted to be a 
p

sychoan
alyst. W

ou
ld it not be better to let sleepin

g dogs lie for all 

“I d
id

n’t know
 th

at you
r parents w

ere in
 M

anchu
ria. So w

ere m
y 

parents. I w
as, in

 fact, born
 in

 M
anchu

ria,” said B
o.

“W
h

at a coincidence. I w
as born

 in
 M

anchu
ria, too. W

here in
 

M
anchu

ria w
ere you born

? I w
as born

 in
 D

aedu
k, near H

arbin
,” 

responded M
idori.

“I w
as also born

 som
ew

here near H
arbin

, I th
in

k. I don’t know
 

the exact n
am

e of the city. You see, I h
ave alw

ays told people I w
as 

born
 in

 Seou
l, to reduce u

n
necessary com

plication
s, such

 as w
heth

-
er I w

as C
h

inese and so on
,” replied B

o.
“Yes, I can

 u
nderstand th

at. For all w
e know

, though
, ou

r parents 
m

ight h
ave been

 neighbors. A
nyw

ay, w
e th

in
k th

at K
orea and Japan

 
shou

ld again
 becom

e friend
ly neighbors, helpin

g each
 other.”

T
hey all agreed. T

he w
orld is too fu

ll of need
less antagon

ism
s 

and of old w
ou

nd
s th

at are allow
ed to keep on

 bleed
in

g. B
o felt th

at 
the you

n
g people of the w

orld, free from
 the em

otion
al baggage of 

their parents, shou
ld bu

ild a new
 w

orld, based on
 open

ness, free-
dom

, and reason
. B

o’s beliefs w
ere rein

forced by h
is brief encou

n
-

ter w
ith

 M
idori and her friend

s, you
n

g people of Japan
 hold

in
g 

sim
ilar beliefs as h

is and actin
g on

 them
. Yes, in

 a w
ay, B

o thought, 
the K

JSE
 w

as like h
is ow

n
 M

SS, except, perh
ap

s, M
idori w

as m
ore 

cou
rageou

s th
an

 he.
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“M
aybe you w

ished she h
ad been

 and do not like the fact th
at 

she is not…
” m

u
rm

u
rs D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
.

“M
aybe. M

aybe not. D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

, I don’t th
in

k w
e are gettin

g 
anyw

here. W
ith

 an
alysis or w

ith
 m

y life. Perh
ap

s I w
ill com

e back 
w

hen
 I am

 ready to lay a golden
 egg!”

“G
ood luck, B

o.”
I get up from

 the couch
, sh

ake h
and

s w
ith

 D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

, and 
leave.“G

ood
-bye, D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
.”

O
ed

ipu
s the K

in
g blind

s h
im

self after find
in

g out th
at he h

ad 
killed h

is ow
n

 father and m
arried h

is ow
n

 m
other. Perh

ap
s I h

ad 
blinded m

yself of the fact th
at I h

ad, in
 m

y fantasy, m
arried m

y 
m

other and C
laire w

as m
y d

aughter. B
ut then

 the w
itnessin

g of her 
delivery brought hom

e the enorm
ity of m

y fantasy, of the respon
-

sibility of h
avin

g a ch
ild of one’s ow

n
, born

 out of the agony of the 
m

other, soiled betw
een

 u
rine and feces. Perh

ap
s I w

ou
ld h

ave m
uch

 
preferred to give birth

 to an
 A

then
a, born

 out of the head, rather 
th

an
 from

 a w
om

an’s w
om

b.



D
ecem

ber 8, 1979, N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut (41 N
 Parallel, 73 W

 
L

on
gitude)

M
y phone rin

gs. I an
sw

er. It’s D
r. K

aiser, ch
airm

an
 of the D

epartm
ent 

of Psych
iatry. M

y heart leap
s to m

y m
outh

. I knew
 th

at the B
oard of 

Perm
anent O

fficers w
as m

eetin
g tod

ay to con
sider m

y prom
otion

 
to fu

ll professor. T
h

is w
as the last hu

rd
le in

 academ
ic m

ed
icine, to 

be prom
oted to fu

ll professor.
U

pon
 the com

pletion
 of m

y residency in
 p

sych
iatry at the 

E
in

stein
 H

ospital in
 N

ew
 York, I h

ad taken
 a tw

o
-year fellow

sh
ip 

there. T
hen

, G
in

ny and I decided th
at w

e w
anted to leave the hu

s-
tle and bu

stle of the city and applied for facu
lty position

s at the 
U

n
iversity of Pen

n
sylvan

ia and at Yale, w
here D

r. K
aiser, the form

er 
ch

airm
an

 at E
in

stein
, w

as now
 ch

airm
an

.

concerned and allow
 them

 to m
ove on

 into the futu
re, rather th

an
 

bein
g bogged dow

n
 w

ith
 om

inou
s m

em
ories?

W
h

at if the m
em

ories sim
ply led to m

ore pain
 w

ithout any hope 
of redem

ption
 and there w

ere w
ays of w

ipin
g them

 clean
 th

rough
 

chem
ical or electron

ic m
ean

s? B
iological p

sych
iatry w

as in
 ascen

-
d

ance, and dw
ellin

g in
 the past m

ay sim
ply m

ean
 bein

g left beh
ind! 

I m
ade m

y decision
.



Psychoan
alytic C

ouch
“Yes, D

r. L
ow

m
an

n
, I know

 th
at th

is is m
y last session

 w
ith

 you. 
Som

ehow
, the an

alysis h
as been

 stagn
ant, as m

y desire to becom
e 

a p
sychoan

alyst h
as declined. It sim

ply doesn’t m
ake m

uch
 sen

se to 
continue th

is, som
eth

in
g I really don’t believe in

. A
nd the nu

m
ber 

of patients I h
ave to see in

 an
alysis—

th
at w

ou
ld preclude m

y doin
g 

any real research
 in

 biological p
sych

iatry. T
im

es are a-ch
an

gin
g, 

H
err D

ocktor L
ow

m
an

n
. A

n
alysis is dead.”

“You m
ean

, for you?” m
u

rm
u

rs D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
“Yes, for m

e. A
nd for you, too, as far as h

avin
g m

e as a patient is 
concerned. B

ut, I guess, in
 a w

ay, I feel stagn
ant, too. T

h
in

gs h
ave 

becom
e too m

uch
 of a routine for m

e. I do them
 w

ell, but there is 
no sparkle, no real ch

allen
ge!”

“You m
ean

, like h
avin

g a baby?”
“A

 baby? Su
re, th

at w
ou

ld be ch
allen

gin
g, but m

aybe too m
uch

 
so. A

nyw
ay, I don’t th

in
k w

e w
ill h

ave any. G
in

ny and I w
ant to 

live for ou
rselves and not repeat the m

istakes of ou
r parents. H

a, 
sou

nd
s like w

e are m
istakes. M

aybe w
e are. A

nyw
ay, w

e w
ant to h

ave 
fu

n
, and w

e are h
avin

g fu
n

.”
“Ja, then, w

hy stagn
ant?”

“M
aybe too m

uch
 fu

n
 is borin

g. I don’t know
. M

aybe I w
ant 

som
eth

in
g, but I don’t know

 w
h

at it is. M
aybe I already h

ad a 
ch

ild
—

C
laire, I m

ean
. M

aybe one is enough
. A

lthough
 she is really 

not m
ine.”
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m
e on

 a research
 project. H

e d
id. I fou

nd D
r. K

aiser to be a w
arm

, 
supportive m

entor as w
ell as an

 incisive supervisor. M
y first research

 
paper w

as com
pleted ju

st as he left N
ew

 York. W
e sent the com

-
pleted paper back and forth

 by m
ail for refinem

ents and revision
s. 

Fin
ally, the paper appeared in

 a m
ajor p

sych
iatric jou

rn
al in

 both
 

ou
r n

am
es.

O
n

 a sn
ow

y N
ovem

ber d
ay in

 1970, G
in

n
y an

d
 I h

ad
 d

riv-
en

 to N
ew

 H
aven

 for an
 in

terview
 for a facu

lty p
osition

 at Yale. 
A

lth
ou

gh
 w

e got stu
ck in

 th
e sn

ow
 com

in
g back to N

ew
 York, I 

h
ad

 felt a stron
g attraction

 to Yale, w
ith

 its n
eo

-G
oth

ic bu
ild

-
in

gs an
d

 stu
den

t-cen
tered

 activities, an
d

 to th
e artsy little sh

op
s 

an
d

 streets of N
ew

 H
aven

. A
bove all, I felt com

fortable w
ith

 D
r. 

K
aiser. H

e w
as a boss I cou

ld
 w

ork for. H
e w

as a m
an

 I w
an

ted
 to 

be frien
d

s w
ith

.
In

 D
ecem

ber of 1970, I received a call from
 D

r. K
aiser w

h
ile I 

w
as in

 m
y office in

 N
ew

 York. B
y then

, I w
as offered a position

 at 
the U

n
iversity of Pen

n
sylvan

ia, but I really w
anted to go to Yale. 

W
hen

 I h
ad spoken

 w
ith

 D
r. K

aiser earlier, he w
as still not su

re 
w

hether he cou
ld find the fu

nd
in

g to create a position
 for m

e at 
Yale. T

here w
as a recession

, and then
 President N

ixon
 h

ad im
posed 

a federal budget freeze and w
as cuttin

g all federal support of m
ed

i-
cal education

.
“B

o, I am
 glad to tell you th

at if you w
ant, I can

 offer you a po
-

sition
 as assistant professor of p

sych
iatry, begin

n
in

g Ju
ly 1971, to 

w
ork in

 the Psychosom
atic M

ed
icine Service. If you like, you can

 
th

in
k about th

is for a w
eek or so?”

I w
as deliriou

s w
ith

 joy! O
f cou

rse, I accepted. O
n

 the spot. A
nd 

G
in

ny and I w
ere bou

nd to N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut, the follow
in

g 
year. N

ortheast from
 N

ew
 York. N

ew
 H

aven
, a u

n
iversity tow

n
, an

 
indu

strial tow
n

. A
 pretty N

ew
 E

n
gland tow

n
.

M
y years as assistan

t professor w
ere bu

sy, rew
ard

in
g, an

d 
fru

stratin
g. M

y research
 w

en
t reason

ably w
ell con

siderin
g th

e 
h

eavy clin
ical an

d
 teach

in
g dem

an
d

s. B
ut I loved

 to teach
. A

n
d 

I loved
 seein

g p
atien

ts! I felt I cou
ld

 really h
elp

 p
atien

ts, an
d 

T
h

e first tim
e I m

et D
r. K

aiser w
as in

 1967, in
 K

an
sas, w

h
ere 

h
e h

ad
 com

e to sp
eak at th

e dep
artm

en
tal gran

d
 rou

n
d

s. H
e 

sp
oke 

about 
th

e 
“M

in
d

-B
od

y 
P

roblem
 

an
d

 
P

sych
osom

atic 
M

ed
icin

e,” th
e relation

sh
ip

 betw
een

 th
e m

in
d

 an
d

 th
e bod

y an
d 

h
ow

 th
ey in

teracted
 in

 h
ealth

 an
d

 d
isease. B

oth
 a p

sych
oan

alyst 
an

d
 a n

eu
robiologist, D

r. K
aiser im

pressed
 m

e as a tru
e op

en
-

m
in

ded
 scien

tist w
h

o also h
ad

 a h
eart. In

 sp
ite of h

is sh
ort ph

ysi-
cal statu

re an
d

 soft voice, I felt th
at h

e w
as a tru

e in
tellectu

al 
gian

t. I rem
em

ber askin
g a coup

le of qu
estion

s of h
im

 after h
is 

presen
tation

 an
d

 h
is takin

g p
ain

s to an
sw

er m
y qu

estion
s th

or-
ou

gh
ly, takin

g very seriou
sly rath

er elem
en

tary qu
estion

s from
 a 

first-year residen
t.

L
ater th

at d
ay, D

r. G
raves, the ch

airm
an

 at K
an

sas, h
ad intro

-
duced m

e to D
r. K

aiser and told h
im

 about m
y w

ish
 to retu

rn
 to 

N
ew

 York. D
r. G

raves said, “B
o th

in
ks he w

ants to go back to the 
E

ast C
oast, prim

arily for person
al reason

s, becau
se he is en

gaged 
to som

eone w
ho lives in

 N
ew

 York. B
ut I th

in
k a m

ore im
portant 

reason
 m

ight be th
at he is really a prom

isin
g fellow

 and som
e re-

search
 experience on

 the E
ast C

oast shou
ld do h

im
 w

onders as a 
futu

re academ
ician!”

“W
ell, th

at’s very n
ice. A

nd person
al reason

s are im
portant, too. 

W
e p

sych
iatrists m

u
st u

nderstand ou
r person

al need
s and satisfy 

them
 or com

e to term
s w

ith
 them

, becau
se w

ithout such
 u

nder-
stand

in
g and reason

able fu
lfillm

ent of ou
r need

s, w
e su

rely can
not 

u
nderstand others’ need

s or help them
,” said D

r. K
aiser.

D
r. K

aiser h
ad asked m

e about som
e of m

y patients. H
e seem

ed 
to take particu

lar interest in
 a patient w

hom
 I attem

pted to treat 
w

ith
 hypnosis, w

h
ich

 w
as a rather bold th

in
g for a first-year resident 

to do. D
r. K

aiser told m
e th

at he h
ad h

im
self been

 interested in
 

hypnosis and assu
red m

e th
at it w

as qu
ite proper for m

e to u
se hyp

-
nosis w

ith
 th

at patient. A
t the end of the interview

, he told m
e th

at 
he w

ou
ld accept m

e to h
is program

.
D

r. K
aiser h

ad left E
in

stein
 to becom

e ch
airm

an
 at Yale w

h
ile I 

w
as still a fellow

 at E
in

stein
. A

s a resident, I asked h
im

 to supervise 
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fu
ll professors as an

 M
D

 in
 the h

istory of Yale M
ed

ical School. 
C

on
gratu

lation
s, Professor B

o!”
I m

ade it! T
he top of the ladder. Fu

ll professor at Yale!



1983, G
u

ilford, C
on

necticut
G

inny’s pregnancy test cam
e back positive. She is definitely pregnant. 

A
t the age of thirty-six, after sixteen years of m

arriage. Initially, G
inny 

and I did not w
ant to have any children at all. W

e had felt that both
 

our parents had sacrificed too m
uch for their children, and w

e w
ere 

not going to m
ake the sam

e m
istake again. B

esides, the w
orld w

as over-
populated, and there w

as no com
pelling reason w

hy w
e should have 

any children. W
e enjoyed ourselves w

ithout children. W
e traveled all 

over the w
orld. W

e could go anyw
here at our w

him
. W

ithout a child, 
our com

bined salaries w
ere sufficient to allow

 us to travel, to eat out in
 

good restaurants w
henever w

e w
anted, to buy w

hatever w
e needed. W

e 
couldn’t think of ourselves being tied dow

n w
ith a child.

U
ntil G

in
ny’s biological clock started ru

n
n

in
g out. W

e realized 
th

at in
 a few

 years’ tim
e, it w

ou
ld be u

n
safe and u

n
advisable for 

G
in

ny to becom
e pregn

ant at all. W
e w

ondered w
hether w

e shou
ld 

give h
avin

g a ch
ild a try, after all. I felt rather ready for another 

adventu
re, and perh

ap
s h

avin
g a ch

ild m
ight provide th

at. W
h

at 
w

ou
ld ou

r ch
ild look like? W

ou
ld he or she be m

ore like m
e or 

G
in

ny? M
y m

om
 or m

y d
ad or G

in
ny’s?

E
ventu

ally, G
in

ny and I agreed on
 a gam

ble. G
in

ny w
ou

ld not 
u

se any birth
 control for the next tw

o years. If she becam
e preg-

n
ant, w

e w
ou

ld w
elcom

e the ch
ild. If she d

id not becom
e pregn

ant 
in

 tw
o years, w

e w
ou

ld not h
ave a ch

ild. W
e w

ou
ld let destiny decide 

w
hether w

e w
ou

ld h
ave an

 offsprin
g. W

e w
ou

ld be content either 
w

ay. A
t least w

e w
ou

ld h
ave given

 ou
r ch

ild a ch
ance.

T
he d

ie w
as cast. A

nd destiny responded.



th
ey seem

ed
 to feel m

y com
m

itm
en

t to h
elp. T

h
rou

gh
 th

e years, 
m

y resp
on

sibilities in
creased

 so th
at by 1973, I w

as ru
n

n
in

g th
e 

P
sych

osom
atic M

ed
icin

e Service as d
irector. I also app

lied
 for, 

an
d

 w
as accepted

 by, th
e P

sych
oan

alytic In
stitute. T

o becom
e a 

p
sych

oan
alyst, h

ow
ever, I h

ad
 to h

ave m
y ow

n
 p

erson
al p

sych
o

-
an

alysis w
ith

 D
r. L

ow
m

an
n

.
A

s I h
ad hoped, D

r. K
aiser becam

e m
y friend and m

entor at 
Yale. H

e w
as alw

ays gentle and con
siderate but intellectu

ally astute 
and honest. W

e started collaboratin
g in

 w
ritin

g a book for m
ed

ical 
students. W

e w
rote a nu

m
ber of research

 papers together.
A

 m
ajor d

isappointm
ent occu

rred in
 1975. T

he departm
ent h

ad 
put forw

ard a proposal for m
y prom

otion
 to associate professor, but 

it w
as tu

rned dow
n

 by the dean’s com
m

ittee. D
r. K

aiser con
soled 

m
e by sayin

g, “You know
 th

at I th
in

k, and the w
hole departm

ent 
th

in
ks, th

at you deserve the prom
otion

. B
ut the dean’s com

m
ittee is 

com
posed of ‘gray em

inences’ w
ho ju

st th
in

k you are too you
n

g and 
th

at there is no reason
 w

hy you shou
ld get th

is prom
otion

 ahead of 
schedu

le. B
ecau

se, u
su

ally, one becom
es associate professor here 

after five years. A
nd you h

ave been
 here on

ly fou
r years. D

on’t w
or-

ry, B
o. N

ext year, there w
ill be no problem

.”
In

 fact, I received the prom
otion

 to associate professor the fol-
low

in
g year. A

nd now
, after th

ree years as associate professor, I w
as 

again
 up for prom

otion
, again

 ahead of schedu
le, to fu

ll professor! 
T

h
is tim

e, how
ever, I w

ou
ld leave if I w

as not prom
oted. I feel I 

deserve the prom
otion

, after tw
o textbooks, m

ore th
an

 fifty pub
-

lication
s, and ru

n
n

in
g a m

ajor service for seven
 years! A

nd I w
as 

ju
st appointed d

irector of a m
ajor m

ed
ical-student cou

rse. A
nd, 

besides, I h
ave an

 excellent offer from
 the U

n
iversity of C

aliforn
ia, 

San
 Francisco, to head up the Psychosom

atic M
ed

icine Service 
there as a fu

ll professor!
Fin

ally, I hear D
r. K

aiser speakin
g on

 the phone, “B
o, the B

oard 
of Perm

anent O
fficers ju

st m
et and approved you

r prom
otion

 to 
fu

ll professor u
n

an
im

ou
sly. It h

as also noted th
at you w

ere prom
ot-

ed ahead of tim
e, at the age of th

irty-eight, one of the you
n

gest 
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W
e h

ad already decided th
at the baby, if it w

as a boy, w
ou

ld be 
n

am
ed A

li. If it w
as a girl, I th

reatened to n
am

e her A
lph

abeth
. 

G
in

ny w
anted a boy, and I w

anted a girl. So, either w
ay, one of u

s 
w

ou
ld be h

appy.
G

in
ny decided on

 a regim
e of pren

atal education
, w

h
ich

 in
-

cluded listen
in

g to classical m
u

sic d
aily and doin

g yoga exercises. 
She and I also attended L

am
aze classes. W

e w
ere goin

g to cover all 
bases. W

e h
ad already decided th

at w
e w

ou
ld h

ave on
ly one ch

ild, if 
any. W

e w
ere not goin

g to spare any expen
se or necessities for ou

r 
on

ly ch
ild, A

li.

1982, L
u

xem
bou

rg A
irport (50 N

 Parallel, 6.1 E
 L

on
gitude)

G
in

ny and I h
ave ju

st landed in
 L

u
xem

bou
rg, via Iceland

ic A
irlines. 

W
e took Iceland

ic becau
se it h

ad the low
est airfare betw

een
 N

ew
 

York and E
u

rope, the airport in
 E

u
rope bein

g in
 L

u
xem

bou
rg. W

e 
h

ave train
 tickets from

 L
u

xem
bou

rg to V
ien

n
a, w

here ou
r intern

a-
tion

al m
ed

ical convention
 is to be held. O

u
r plane arrived late, and 

w
e h

ave on
ly one hou

r to go to the train
 station

 to catch
 the train

. 
W

e h
ave no idea w

here the train
 station

 is. W
e u

nderstood th
at 

there w
ere shuttle bu

ses betw
een

 the airport and the train
 station

. 
W

e do not see any. W
e flag a cab.

“Please take u
s to the train

 station
,” I say.

“Pardon
, m

on
sieu

r. N
o speak E

n
glish

.”
“U

m
m

, ou est, u
m

m
, G

in
ny, w

h
at is train station in

 French
?”

train station in
 French

?”
train station

“U
m

m
, I know

, but I can’t th
in

k of it right now
.”

“U
h

, d
river, the train

, t-r-a-i-n
, station

?”
“Je ne com

prehend pas, m
onsieur. L

e treene?
“Je ne com

prehend pas, m
onsieur. L

e treene?
“

”
Sudden

ly, I h
ave an

 in
spiration

. I say, “M
onsieur, ou est la 

‘choo-choo’?”
“A

h, oui, M
onsieur. C

hoo-choo—
train! L

e gare?
“A

h, oui, M
onsieur. C

hoo-choo—
train! L

e gare?
“

”
W

e arrive at the train
 station

 w
ith

 tim
e to spare. Yes, w

e w
ill 

m
udd

le th
rough

. W
e w

ill m
ake do, and w

e w
ill com

e out O
K

.



1983, N
ew

 H
aven

, C
on

necticut (41 N
 Parallel, 73 W

 L
on

gitude)
T

he u
ltrasou

nd exam
 of the fetu

s, a m
arvel of m

odern
 m

ed
icine, 

w
as im

pressive. G
in

ny and I cou
ld actu

ally see the little head, body, 
and even

 pen
is of the little boy in

 G
in

ny’s w
om

b. T
he tech

n
ician

 
took a Polaroid pictu

re of the fetu
s and gave it to u

s. T
hey also per-

form
ed an

 am
n

iocentesis, to test for D
ow

n’s synd
rom

e. G
in

ny’s rel-
atively late age m

ade it especially im
portant th

at w
e test for D

ow
n’s 

synd
rom

e, as the incidence of the d
isease increases w

ith
 increasin

g 
age of the m

other. Fortu
n

ately, it w
as negative.
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any of their parents. M
y d

ad
’s hope and pred

iction
 h

ave com
e dou

-
bly true: both

 m
y sister C

laire and I h
ave started new

 blood
lines of 

the M
oon

 fam
ily, w

h
ich

 arose as a fam
ily of w

arriors in
 the K

orean
 

pen
in

su
la a lon

g, forgotten
 tim

e ago.
A

m
erica h

as w
elcom

ed im
m

igrants, those person
s w

ho left 
their hom

eland
s for a d

ream
, of freedom

, of opportu
n

ity, of tol-
erance, of fair com

petition
. A

m
erica h

as su
stained itself th

rough
 

them
, th

rough
 the in

fu
sion

 of new
 blood, new

 ideas, and new
 en

-
ergy. A

m
erica is etern

al becau
se it renew

s itself, it is the m
agnet for 

youth
, for youth

fu
l ideas, experim

ents, and d
arin

g. It is a u
n

iverse 
w

here stars d
ie and then

 are born
 again

. U
n

like the tired old cou
n

-
tries of E

u
rope and A

sia, A
m

erica is bu
ilt on

 the prem
ise of ch

an
ge, 

of renew
al, alw

ays a cou
ntry of the futu

re, never of the past.
C

laire w
as h

appy, too. Fin
ally, she seem

s to feel at ease w
ith

 
herself as an

 independent hu
m

an
 bein

g. W
hen

 she first cam
e to 

A
m

erica, G
in

ny and I cou
ld not believe ou

r eyes—
here w

as m
y sis-

ter, w
ho w

as reared by m
y ow

n
 parents, w

ho seem
ed to h

ave a value 
system

 d
iam

etrically opposed to m
ine, w

ho seem
ed to h

ave been
 

sheltered to the point of nonexistence. She h
ad practically no expe-

rience of livin
g or of lovin

g. She h
ad fu

lly expected m
e to support 

her and find a spou
se for her. A

ll she felt she h
ad to do w

as paint, 
not for a livin

g but for the sake of art itself.
It w

as a ch
allen

ge for G
in

ny and m
e to try to persu

ade her th
at 

she h
ad to find a m

ean
s of becom

in
g independent, of supportin

g 
herself, of feelin

g herself as a self-su
fficient and self-reliant hu

m
an

 
bein

g. She d
id find a job, but soon

 after she m
arried and qu

it. It 
w

as not u
ntil she w

as d
ivorced th

at she fou
nd a stable job, w

here 
she u

sed her skills as a fine artist to a m
axim

u
m

. B
ut now

 she seem
s 

to feel good about herself as a person
, w

ho is not on
ly independent 

but also a good m
other, provid

in
g an

 outstand
in

g education
 for 

her d
aughter. Yes, D

ad w
as right. She h

ad to com
e to th

is cou
ntry 

to grow
 fu

lly. A
nd blossom

.



4
9

T
O

W
A

R
D

 S
U

N
R

IS
E

A
ugu

st 1989, G
u

ilford, C
on

necticut (41.3 N
 Parallel, 72.3 W

 
L

on
gitude)

C
laire and her d

aughter, th
irteen

-year-old Jean
, ju

st w
ent 

back to B
altim

ore after visitin
g u

s for a w
eek. Jean

 is taller 
th

an
 her m

other at the age of th
irteen

. She h
as a beauti-

fu
l chocolate com

plexion
 and a very pretty face, an

 elon
gated face 

com
pared w

ith
 her m

other’s rou
nd face. H

er father, B
ill Jones, is an

 
arch

itect. A
nd black. Yes, C

laire m
arried a black m

an
. A

nother first 
in

 the M
oon

 fam
ily. A

nd, now
, she is d

ivorced. L
egally. A

nother first 
in

 the M
oon

 fam
ily. C

laire is still on
 friend

ly term
s w

ith
 B

ill. T
hey 

sim
ply cou

ld not m
aintain

 a m
arital relation

sh
ip, w

h
ich

 I know
 is 

qu
ite com

m
on

 in
 a m

arriage betw
een

 tw
o artists. T

hey are ju
st too 

independent, too creative, to m
ake the necessary accom

m
od

ation
s 

needed in
 m

aintain
in

g a m
arriage—

a series of com
prom

ises and 
accom

m
od

ation
s. Perh

ap
s art is too free for th

at.
Jean

 is not on
ly beautifu

l. She is also ath
letic, bein

g a w
onder-

fu
l gym

n
ast. She also plays the cello like a profession

al, and she is 
an

 honors student. A
n

 intelligent and m
atu

re girl. Jean
 and A

li got 
alon

g very w
ell together. Jean

, an
 A

fro A
sian

, and A
li, an

 A
m

erasian
. 

H
ow

 the M
oon

s like to m
ix the blood. O

r perh
ap

s th
is particu

lar 
branch

 of M
oon

s, the N
ew

 W
orld kind. T

hey are both
 beautifu

l 
ch

ild
ren, both

 far better lookin
g, stron

ger, and m
ore talented th

an
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to h
ave grayer h

air. T
hose w

ho stayed in
 K

orea h
ave black h

air but 
seem

 to beh
ave older th

an
 those w

ho h
ad com

e to the States. I 
now

 realize th
at those w

ho stayed in
 K

orea h
ave been

 dyin
g their 

h
air. B

ut w
e from

 A
m

erica act m
uch

 you
n

ger th
an

 ou
r black-h

aired 
cou

nterparts! W
h

at an
 irony! Youth

 is defined by beh
avior, a self-

defin
ition

, not by looks. I feel you
n

ger th
an

 any of m
y classm

ates, 
w

h
ich

, in
 fact, I am

. B
ut age and actin

g older are m
ore respected in

 
K

orea. W
ou

ld I trade m
y youth

fu
l beh

avior for m
ore respect? N

ever 
on

 you
r life!

T
he reu

n
ion

 is a great success. It is fu
n

 seein
g m

y old friend
s 

and rivals again
. A

lthough
, u

n
fortu

n
ately, not everyone w

ho shou
ld 

h
ave been

 are there. Ph
ilm

o, w
ho is now

 a professor of m
icrobiol-

ogy at an
 A

m
erican

 M
idw

estern
 u

n
iversity, d

id not com
e. I spoke 

w
ith

 h
im

 before I cam
e. H

e w
as too bu

sy w
ith

 h
is w

ork—
and h

is six 
d

aughters! Yu
lak, w

ho is a gradu
ate of Seou

l N
ation

al U
n

iversity, 
rather th

an
 H

yu
nd

ai, is, of cou
rse, not here. B

ob is here. A
nd so 

is R
abbit, w

hom
 I h

ave not seen
 for a nu

m
ber of years. H

e seem
s 

to h
ave gotten

, if anyth
in

g, you
n

ger du
rin

g all these years. H
e is 

still the fu
n

-lovin
g, h

appy-go
-lucky guy, if at tim

es h
arebrained. It is 

refresh
in

g to see h
im

 again
. B

ob is h
is u

su
al seriou

s self, although
 

h
is seriou

sness h
as becom

e rather m
ellow

, and he su
rprised m

e 
and G

in
ny by buyin

g u
s d

in
ner at an

 expen
sive restau

rant. H
e u

sed 
to be so m

iserly! B
ut then

 h
is w

ife, the d
aughter of ou

r E
n

glish
-

literatu
re professor from

 the H
yu

nd
ai d

ays, m
ay h

ave relaxed h
is 

uptight person
ality. She, like her father, h

as a literary bent. A
li and 

B
ob h

ave becom
e w

onderfu
l friend

s, perh
ap

s becau
se B

ob m
isses 

h
is ch

ild, an
 on

ly son
 like A

li, w
ho is now

 in
 college, aw

ay from
 

hom
e.

W
e h

ave tw
o free d

ays after the reu
n

ion
 to stay in

 K
orea and do 

w
h

atever w
e w

ish
 to do. For one d

ay, w
e take a train

 ride to P
u

san
, 

w
h

ich
 I described earlier. T

hen
 w

e h
ire a taxi and try to visit m

y 
old neighborhood in

 H
w

i-jo D
on

g, w
here m

y father’s hom
e for the 

patriots u
sed to be and w

here m
y h

alf brother, w
hom

 I killed, h
ad 

been
 bu

ried.

M
ay 1990, Seou

l, K
orea (37.5 N

 Parallel, 127 E
 L

on
gitude)

T
he tw

enty-fifth
 reu

n
ion

 of m
y m

ed
ical-school class. Yes, I am

 back 
in

 K
orea, after a qu

arter of a centu
ry. I’ve never been

 back to K
orea 

since I flew
 aw

ay from
 the Seou

l A
irport on

 Ju
ne 27, 1965.

I h
ad

 vow
ed

 n
ever to retu

rn
 to K

orea u
n

less an
d

 u
n

til th
e 

m
ilitary regim

e w
as n

o lon
ger in

 p
ow

er. Fin
ally, m

assive dem
on

-
stration

s by th
e K

orean
 p

eop
le ju

st before th
e Seou

l O
lym

p
ics in

 
1988 forced

 a con
stitution

al reform
 an

d
 free election

s. Several 
years before, th

e tin
-p

ot d
ictator, P

ark C
h

u
n

g H
ee, h

ad
 been

 as-
sassin

ated
 by h

is ow
n

 C
en

tral In
telligen

ce A
gen

cy ch
ief, an

d
 an

-
oth

er gen
eral, C

h
u

n
 D

oo W
h

an
, h

ad
 in

h
erited

 p
ow

er in
 K

orea. 
N

ow
, C

h
u

n
 D

oo W
h

an
 w

as gon
e, seclu

d
in

g h
im

self in
 a B

u
d

d
h

ist 
tem

p
le to aton

e for h
is sin

s. D
em

ocracy w
as restored

 in
 K

orea. 
E

con
om

ically, K
orea h

ad
 m

ade good
 u

se of th
e decades of p

eace 
an

d
 becom

e a p
ow

er rivalin
g th

at of Jap
an

. Som
e say th

at th
e 

econ
om

ic m
iracle of K

orea ow
ed

 itself to th
e auth

oritarian
 re-

gim
e of P

ark C
h

u
n

g H
ee. M

an
y oth

ers believe th
at th

e K
orean

 
econ

om
ic recovery w

as du
e to th

e in
itiative an

d
 en

ergy of its 
p

eop
le, in

 sp
ite of, rath

er th
an

 du
e to, th

e auth
oritarian

 regim
e 

th
at h

ad
 been

 in
 p

ow
er.

O
u

r m
eetin

g is at the H
ilton

 H
otel, in

 Seou
l, in

 the K
an

gn
am

 
section, south

 of the H
an

 R
iver. W

hen
 I left Seou

l for the U
n

ited 
States, th

is section
 of Seou

l d
id not exist. It w

as outside of city lim
-

its, w
ith

 no hu
m

an
 dw

ellin
g to speak of. N

ow
, th

is is the th
rivin

g 
center of new

 Seou
l. T

here u
sed to be on

ly one bridge across the 
H

an
 R

iver, w
here, at the begin

n
in

g of the K
orean

 W
ar, thou

sand
s 

perished w
hen

 the South
 K

orean
 A

rm
y blew

 up the bridge prem
a-

tu
rely to prevent the invad

in
g N

orth
 K

orean
 A

rm
y from

 crossin
g 

the river. N
ow

 there are m
ore th

an
 forty bridges across the river! 

A
nd the portion

 of the city south
 of the river is larger th

an
 th

at on
 

the north
 side.

H
ow

 th
in

gs ch
an

ge in
 a qu

arter of a centu
ry! B

ut m
y classm

ates 
h

ave not ch
an

ged all th
at m

uch
. O

ther th
an

 sign
s of age. G

ray h
air. 

It’s fu
n

ny. A
ll m

y classm
ates w

ho cam
e to the U

n
ited States seem
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…
C

ain attacked his brother A
bel and killed him

.T
hen the 

L
O

R
D said to C

ain, “W
here is your brother A

bel?” “I don’t 
L

O
R

D said to C
ain, “W

here is your brother A
bel?” “I don’t 

L
O

R
D

know
,” he replied. “A

m
 I m

y brother’s keeper?”
T

he L
O

R
D

said, “W
hat have you done? Listen! Your brother’s blood 

cries out to m
e from

 the ground.N
ow

 you are under a curse 
and driven from

 the ground, w
hich opened its m

outh to 
receive your brother’s blood from

 your hand. W
hen you w

ork 
the ground, it w

ill no longer yield its crops for you. You w
ill 

be a restless w
anderer on the earth. C

ain said to the L
O

R
D, 

L
O

R
D, 

L
O

R
D

“M
y punishm

ent is m
ore than I can bear. Today you are 

driving m
e from

 the land, and I w
ill be hidden from

 your 
presence; I w

ill be a restless w
anderer on the earth, and w

ho-
ever finds m

e w
ill kill m

e.”
B

ut the L
O

R
D said to him

, “N
ot so; anyone w

ho kills 
L

O
R

D said to him
, “N

ot so; anyone w
ho kills 

L
O

R
D

C
ain w

ill suffer vengeance seven tim
es over.” T

hen the 
C

ain w
ill suffer vengeance seven tim

es over.” T
hen the 

C
ain

L
O

R
D put a m

ark on C
ain so that no one w

ho found him
 

w
ould kill him

.So C
ain w

ent out from
 the L

O
R

D’s presence 
and lived in the land of N

od, east of Eden.—
G

enesis

L
ater, G

in
ny, A

li, and I explore M
yu

n
gdon

g, the entertain
m

ent 
d

istrict. W
e look for the W

h
ite D

eer Tearoom
, of w

h
ich

 I h
ad de-

scribed to G
in

ny and A
li m

any tim
es as one of the m

ost im
portant 

places of m
y youth

. N
o m

ore. T
he street is there, but w

here the 
W

h
ite D

eer Tearoom
 u

sed to be, there is a cloth
in

g store. N
o m

ore 
W

h
ite D

eer. W
ith

 ou
r W

h
ite D

eer d
ays, the tearoom

 itself now
 ex-

ists on
ly in

 ou
r m

em
ories.

T
hey say you can

not go hom
e again

. H
ow

 true! W
here hom

e 
u

sed to be, there are now
 stran

ge people, w
ho h

ave m
ade the place 

stran
ge as w

ell. Yes, hom
e is w

here I live now
.

W
herever it m

ay be, east of E
den…



T
h

e taxi d
river w

in
ces w

h
en

 I tell h
im

 th
at w

e w
an

t to go to 
th

e C
h

on
gyan

g D
istrict. A

s w
e d

rive aw
ay from

 th
e dow

n
tow

n
 

d
istrict an

d
 h

ead
 for th

e eastern
 en

d
 of th

e city, I n
otice th

at it 
h

as becom
e so big, so crow

ded
, th

at I can
 h

ard
ly recogn

ize an
y 

of th
e old

 lan
d

m
arks. I ask th

e d
river to get off th

e m
ain

 h
igh

-
w

ay an
d

 take th
e streets so th

at w
e can

 see th
e area better. I n

ow
 

recogn
ize th

e train
 station

 at th
e C

h
on

gyan
g D

istrict, a rath
er 

regal but sh
abby bu

ild
in

g. I p
oin

t it out to A
li an

d
 G

in
n

y. B
ut 

th
en

 w
e n

otice th
at th

e train
 station

 is fu
ll of w

om
en

 in
 variou

s 
states of u

n
d

ress. O
bviou

sly a red
-ligh

t d
istrict. T

h
is u

sed
 to be 

a very resp
ectable m

id
d

le-class n
eigh

borh
ood

 before I left. W
e 

con
tin

u
e on

 th
e road

 for som
e tim

e, but I do n
ot see an

y fam
il-

iar lan
d

m
arks. I ask th

e d
river to backtrack an

d
 d

rive again
. N

o 
fam

iliar sigh
ts. N

ot on
ly th

e street but also th
e n

eigh
borh

ood 
in

 w
h

ich
 I u

sed
 to live is gon

e. T
h

ere is a w
ide h

igh
w

ay an
d

 an
 

overp
ass w

h
ere th

e n
eigh

borh
ood

 u
sed

 to be. O
n

 th
e side road

s 
are crow

ded
, slu

m
-like ap

artm
en

ts an
d

 old
 ru

n
-dow

n
 factories. 

I later ch
eck th

e m
ap, to see th

at th
e w

h
ole n

eigh
borh

ood
 th

at 
I h

ad
 called

 h
om

e is n
o lon

ger th
ere. T

h
e w

h
ole n

eigh
borh

ood 
h

ad
 been

 dem
olish

ed
, to m

ake room
 for th

e h
igh

w
ays, th

e tall 
h

igh
-rise ap

artm
en

t bu
ild

in
gs, an

d
 th

e n
ow

-decrep
it factories. 

G
on

e, gon
e forever, w

as m
y old

 n
eigh

borh
ood

 an
d

 th
e h

ou
se 

th
at I called

 h
om

e du
rin

g m
y tu

rbu
len

t h
igh

-sch
ool an

d
 college 

d
ays. G

on
e w

ith
 th

e w
in

d
. L

ike a sp
eck of du

st!
I ask the d

river to go to the N
ation

al C
em

etery across the river. 
It’s not th

at I ju
st h

ad a patriotic u
rge to pay respects to those w

ho 
perished du

rin
g the w

ar, but there w
as a sm

all voice in
 m

y head say-
in

g th
at I shou

ld visit the tom
b of the u

n
know

n
, w

here at least the 
rem

ain
s of one person

 are know
n

 to m
e—

those of K
eh

-H
oon

, m
y 

h
alf brother, w

hom
 I killed th

at fatefu
l n

ight in
 Ju

ne, ju
st before I 

left K
orea for a new

 life in
 A

m
erica. C

ou
ld I ever clean

se m
y h

and
s 

of m
y brother’s blood?
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Ju
ne 28, 1965, 7:00 p.m

., Tokyo, Japan
 (36 N

 Parallel, 140 E
 

L
on

gitude)
B

o
Japan

 A
irlines Flight 007, from

 Tokyo to H
onolu

lu, took off, east-
bou

nd, tow
ard the m

orn
in

g.
T

hey flew
 for m

any hou
rs. B

ut by crossin
g the intern

ation
al 

d
ate line, they h

ave gained a w
hole d

ay, and it is as if they h
ad ju

st 
left the Tokyo A

irport.
“W

e w
ill be arrivin

g at the H
onolu

lu Intern
ation

al A
irport in

 
fifteen

 m
inutes. Please m

ake su
re th

at you
r seat belts are fastened 

and seats are in
 an

 upright position
,” the loud

speaker an
nou

nced. 
In

 fifteen
 m

inutes, they w
ou

ld be touch
in

g dow
n

 on
 the soil of the 

U
n

ited States of A
m

erica.
B

o h
ad h

ard
ly slept. T

he excitem
ent of h

is adventu
re th

at h
ad 

already begu
n

 in
 Japan

 by m
eetin

g the articu
late and friend

ly w
om

-
en

 students from
 Tokyo U

n
iversity, w

ho, th
rough

 their brief contact, 
nevertheless in

stilled in
 each

 other the notion
 th

at m
uch

 cou
ld be 

done to overcom
e prejud

ice and n
arrow

-m
inded

ness th
rough

 per-
son

al contact and exch
an

ge of ideas, filled B
o’s heart w

ith
 hope. 

A
nd soon

 he w
ou

ld be arrivin
g in

 the land of freedom
 and of hope. 

T
he land of G

eorge W
ash

in
gton

, T
hom

as Jefferson
, B

enjam
in

 
Fran

klin
, and A

brah
am

 L
incoln! O

f E
d

ison
, B

ell, and E
in

stein! A
s 

he looked out the w
indow

, he saw
 the su

n
 startin

g to rise above the 
w

atery horizon
. T

hey w
ere fin

ally flyin
g tow

ard su
n

rise!

10:00 a.m
., H

onolu
lu, H

aw
aii, U

n
ited States of A

m
erica (21.3 N

 
Parallel, 157.8 W

 L
on

gitude)
A

m
on

g B
o’s friend

s, Yu
lak deplaned first, follow

ed by Ph
ilm

o, 
R

abbit, B
ob, and, fin

ally, B
o. G

oin
g th

rough
 im

m
igration

 and cu
s-

tom
s w

as u
nexpected

ly easy. W
ith

 several hou
rs to spare before 

board
in

g a U
n

ited A
irlines dom

estic flight to San
 Francisco, they 

decided to explore H
onolu

lu. T
hey w

alked out of the term
in

al into 
the brilliant su

n
light of H

aw
aii. A

t first, they w
ere d

azed by the su
n

-
light. T

hen
 they felt the fresh

 breeze from
 the Pacific O

cean
. A

nd 

Ju
ne 1984, G

u
ilford, C

on
necticut (41.3 N

 Parallel, 72.3 W
 

L
on

gitude)

A
 postcard designed by M

rs. M
artin

 K
aiser, an

 artist of renow
n

:

B
o and G

inny M
oon w

elcom
ed their son, A

li,
To our planet by the sun
O

n June 27, 1984.

A
 postcard received by B

o:

To B
o and G

inny,
C

ongratulations and best w
ishes

For the beginning of a new
 era in your lives.

H
oratio L

ow
m

ann, M
D



Ju
ne 1984, G

u
ilford, C

on
necticut

D
a-d

a-d
a-d

a.
T

he opening bars of B
eethoven’s Fifth Sym

phony, som
etim

es called the 
D

estiny. T
his has becom

e the them
e, the leitm

otif of m
ine as I entered 

A
li’s life. W

henever I cam
e to his crib, I w

ould sing, “D
a-da-da-da!” and 

he w
ould flash his characteristic w

izened sm
ile at m

e. From
 the begin-

ning, A
li w

as very alert and bright, and he had a sense of hum
or. H

e 
sm

iled w
henever he heard m

usic and w
henever he heard da-da-da-da. 

Yes, A
li w

as a gift of destiny. A
n unexpected but desired, planned but 

unanticipated, im
probable but inevitable part of G

inny and m
e. It is so 

fitting that da-da-da-da should signify our relationship. T
he relation-

ship, the love, betw
een the father, D

ada, and the son. T
he opening bars 

of the sym
phony that has been called D

estiny as w
ell as 

D
estiny as w

ell as 
D

estiny
Victory.


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From
 a new

spaper clip on
 N

orth
 K

orea, N
ew

 H
aven

, Janu
ary 2012.

T
he cu

rrent president of N
orth

 K
orea is a dead m

an
. K

im
 

Il-Su
n

g d
ied in

 1994. “T
he G

reat L
eader” is design

ated in
 

the N
orth

 K
orean

 con
stitution

 as the cou
ntry’s “E

tern
al 

President.” H
is birthd

ay, A
pril 15, is a public holid

ay in
 N

orth
 K

orea 
and is called the D

ay of the Su
n

.
Since the failed attem

pt at de-Stalin
ization

 in
 1956, K

im
 Il-Su

n
g 

pu
rged all potential opponents, particu

larly the intellectu
als w

ith
 

ties to South
 K

orea, C
h

in
a, and the Soviet U

n
ion

, and N
orth

 K
orea 

becam
e an

 isolated, m
onolith

ic, and closed society. G
u

lags spran
g 

up in
 rem

ote m
ou

ntainou
s parts of the cou

ntry, to w
h

ich
 w

ere sent 
not on

ly the d
issidents but their blood relatives as w

ell.
T

he 
in

itial 
govern

in
g 

spirit 
of 

egalitarian
 

M
arxist-L

en
in

ist 
C

om
m

u
n

ism
 w

as replaced by a n
ation

alistic and ch
auvin

istic ideol-
ogy invented by K

im
, “juche,” loosely tran

slated as “self-su
fficien

-
cy.” Far from

 self-su
fficient, the N

orth
 K

orean
 econom

y collap
sed 

as the Soviet U
n

ion
 d

isintegrated and C
h

in
a opened up econom

i-
cally. U

n
able to sell their in

ferior products to these cou
ntries, and 

N
orth

 K
orean

 state-ru
n

 farm
s u

n
able to produce effectively, fam

-
ine claim

ed the lives of hu
nd

red
s of thou

sand
s of N

orth
 K

orean
s.

N
orth

 
K

orea 
becam

e 
a 

hered
itary 

dyn
asty 

u
n

ique 
in

 
the 

C
om

m
u

n
ist w

orld. K
im

 Il-Su
n

g, upon
 h

is death
, w

as succeeded by 

the sm
ell of flow

ers all arou
nd. A

n
 attractive girl in

 a hu
la costu

m
e 

placed a lei arou
nd the neck of each

 deplan
in

g passen
ger.

“W
elcom

e to H
aw

aii, and w
elcom

e to A
m

erica!”
B

lue skies, a w
arm

 but fresh
 breeze, and the fragrance of flow

-
ers. A

nd su
n

light sparklin
g on

 the firm
am

ent. A
 jou

rney begu
n

 by 
h

is father a qu
arter of a centu

ry ago h
ad com

e to an
 end. B

o w
as 

hom
e in

 A
m

erica. T
h

is w
as another begin

n
in

g.
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to m
ake an excursion to M

anchuria, and I decided to take 
advantage of it as I know

 that there is a large K
orean com

-
m

unity in M
anchuria and also because I w

as curious about 
your birthplace near there.

W
ell, there is, indeed, a very large K

orean com
m

unity 
here in Shenyang, as w

ell as in surrounding cities. In fact, 
in m

any of these cities, you hardly hear any C
hinese spoken. 

A
nd they have excellent K

orean food, including kim
chi. 

Interestingly enough, the K
oreans here are very interested 

in hearing about A
m

erica and South K
orea, rather than 

N
orth K

orea, in spite of their proxim
ity to N

orth K
orea. 

T
he C

hinese governm
ent has granted the K

orean enclaves 
a m

easure of autonom
y, so they have their ow

n schools, 
churches, and so on. I can w

ell im
agine that, had your par-

ents not m
oved back to K

orea at the end of W
orld W

ar II, 
you m

ight be am
ong the K

oreans I have just m
et here.

M
anchuria is a truly vast land. M

ostly plains but also 
m

ountains and forest and, now
, very rapidly grow

ing cit-
ies! A

nd it is cold! C
old, vast, and w

indsw
ept, w

ith lim
it-

less blue skies. Som
e of the old buildings and houses in the 

cities are rem
iniscent of the old houses in K

orea built by the 
Japanese. I am

 attaching a few
 pictures of M

anchuria—
you m

ay w
ant to visit here som

etim
e soon. W

e are not get-
ting any younger, you know

.
G

ive m
y best to G

inny and A
li.

Fondly,
B

ob

Yes, G
in

ny and I plan
 to visit M

anchu
ria next year. W

e h
ave trav-

eled qu
ite exten

sively, to E
u

rope, A
u

stralia, South
 A

m
erica, E

gypt, 
Israel, Japan

, K
orea, and C

h
in

a, but h
ave never visited the place 

of m
y birth

, M
anchu

ria. I ration
alize th

is by sayin
g th

at m
ost of 

ou
r travels w

ere to attend profession
al m

eetin
gs, w

h
ich

 w
ere u

su
ally 

h
is son

, K
im

 Jon
g Il, w

ho w
as, in

 tu
rn

, succeeded by h
is son

, K
im

 
Jon

g U
n

, in
 D

ecem
ber 2011.

In
 the m

eantim
e, the South

 K
orean

 econom
y, ow

in
g in

 large 
m

easu
re to the d

ictatorial but brilliant developm
ent-oriented eco

-
nom

ic policies of Park C
hu

n
g H

ee, grew
 by leap

s and bou
nd

s, to 
becom

e the fifteenth
 largest in

 G
D

P in
 the w

orld. In
 1998, South

 
K

orea rid itself of m
ilitary d

ictatorsh
ip and becam

e a m
odern

 
dem

ocracy.

Ju
ne 26, 2013

O
bitu

ary in
 H

ankook D
aily N

ew
s, Seou

l
M

s. M
inja M

oon
 Park, form

er C
E

O
 of M

in
sook Textile L

td., d
ied 

of n
atu

ral cau
ses on

 Ju
ne 25, 2013, at the age of eighty-five. B

orn
 

K
eh

-K
yu

n
g M

oon
 in

 K
an

gw
on

 Province, she is cred
ited w

ith
 h

av-
in

g bu
ilt the h

igh
ly successfu

l M
in

sook Textile L
td., h

avin
g risen

 
from

 the low
ly position

 of a sew
in

g-m
ach

ine operator in
 P

u
san

. 
She 

w
as 

in
stru

m
ental 

in
 

developin
g 

com
puterized 

silk 
m

anu
-

factu
rin

g in
 K

orea. She w
on

 m
any aw

ard
s, includ

in
g the K

orean
 

B
u

sinessw
om

en’s A
ssociation

 A
ch

ievem
ent A

w
ard (1975) and the 

Presidential E
ntrepreneu

r A
w

ard (1980). H
er hu

sband, Soo
-il Park, 

w
hom

 she h
ad m

arried at age fifty, predeceased her in
 2006. She 

is su
rvived by her adopted d

aughter, Soo
-K

yu
n

g Park, w
ho is cu

r-
rently the C

E
O

 of M
in

sook Textile L
td.

E
-m

ail from
 B

ob, O
ctober 2013

D
ear B

o,
You m

ay be surprised that I am
 w

riting from
 Shenyang, 

w
hich used to be M

ukden, in M
anchuria. A

s you know
, I 

am
 active in the A

m
erican C

ollege of C
ardiologists, w

hich 
has a m

edical exchange program
 w

ith the C
hinese govern-

m
ent. A

 group of A
m

erican physicians and I have been 
touring northern C

hina, giving sem
inars and discussing 

m
edicine. A

t the end of this tour, there w
as an opportunity 
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for w
eight. A

s im
portant as it w

as in
 the destin

ies of the M
oon

 fam
-

ily, I decided it h
ad to go to m

ake ou
r next generation

 free. From
 

its bloody m
em

ories. T
h

is northern
 area of the San

 Francisco B
ay 

lies alm
ost exactly on

 the th
irty-eighth

 parallel th
at d

ivides the tw
o 

K
oreas. T

he blue w
aters of the Pacific O

cean
, obliviou

s to the arti-
ficial parallel lines, continuou

sly flow
 and interm

ix w
ith

 the w
aters 

of K
orea, M

anchu
ria, Japan

, and A
m

erica. L
et the silver kn

ife rest 
in

 peace in
 th

is body of w
ater. A

s I looked back, the sky w
as red, as 

if d
renched in

 blood.
“B

ut now
 how

 about goin
g dow

n
 for a hearty breakfast? You

r 
m

om
 is w

aitin
g for u

s,” I say to A
li.

“Su
re th

in
g, D

ad. L
et’s go!”

T
he peacefu

l valley beneath
 is com

in
g to life in

 the m
orn

in
g 

su
n

. A
 flock of bird

s is flyin
g above, the sou

nd
s of en

gines breakin
g 

the m
orn

in
g silence as people start to d

rive up to the ski resort for 
the w

eekend. It snow
ed last n

ight, and everyth
in

g is covered w
ith

 
fresh

 w
h

ite flu
ffy, dow

ny snow
.

A
li and I ski dow

n
, side by side, into the refresh

in
g m

orn
in

g 
breeze. O

n
 im

pu
lse, I look back on

 the slope w
e cam

e dow
n

 and see 
ou

r ski tracks on
 the pristine snow

, parallel but intertw
ined.

T
he E

nd

held in
 m

ajor cities. I am
 still teach

in
g at Yale, though

 I plan
 to 

w
ind dow

n
 a little to do m

ore w
ritin

g. G
in

ny h
as gone on

 w
ith

 her 
education

, obtain
in

g a doctorate in
 p

sych
iatric nu

rsin
g at Yale, and 

is now
 w

orkin
g as a con

su
ltant to an

 A
lzheim

er’s facility. A
li h

as 
becom

e a fu
ll-fledged m

u
sician

.
Perh

ap
s it is tim

e for m
e to visit the place of m

y birth
 as a tou

r-
ist, know

in
g th

at one can
 never go back hom

e again
.



Janu
ary 1992, Snow

bird, U
tah

, U
n

ited States of A
m

erica (40.5 N
 

Parallel, 111.5 W
 L

on
gitude)

“Sm
oke rises in

 the d
istant m

ou
ntain

,” I w
h

isper as I regard the 
m

ajestic, snow
-covered peaks of the R

ockies. “W
here is the sm

oke 
in

 the m
ou

ntain
, D

ad?”
I look at A

li’s h
appy red face at seven

-and
-a-h

alf years old, w
ith

 
w

onder and concern
 in

 h
is sparklin

g eyes. I say, “In
 the d

istance, 
there, do you see it? M

aybe it’s m
ist rather th

an
 sm

oke. A
li, those 

w
ord

s—
‘s-m

oke rises in
 the d

is-tant m
ou

nt-ain’—
w

ere the first 
K

orean
 w

ord
s I learned, from

 m
y ow

n
 d

ad, a lon
g tim

e ago.”
“You h

ave to teach
 m

e these w
ord

s, too, D
ad.”

“Yes, of cou
rse, I w

ill, A
li.”

I alm
ost said, “A

nd I’ll also tell you about a silver kn
ife th

at m
y 

d
ad h

ad given
 m

e,” but I d
id

n’t.
I w

as in
 San

 Francisco attend
in

g a profession
al con

ference a 
few

 years earlier. I h
ad taken

 the silver kn
ife w

ith
 m

e for a pu
rpose. 

A
t the pier on

 the E
m

barcadero, I boarded a northbou
nd ferry. It 

w
as tw

ilight as the ferry glided over the calm
 ind

igo w
aters over 

the bay. A
s I stood on

 the port side of the deck, it w
as becom

in
g 

qu
ite ch

illy, and m
ost people w

ent in
side the cabin

. In
 a w

h
ile, the 

pictu
resque San

 Q
uentin

 Prison
 cam

e into view
. N

ow
 I w

as qu
ite 

alone on
 the deck. I lifted the canvas bag I w

as carryin
g and th

rew
 

it overboard. T
he bag contained the silver kn

ife and a sizable stone 
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Psych
iatrist and author H

oyle L
eigh

 h
as w

ritten
 nu

m
erou

s short 
stories and profession

al books. H
is latest w

ork, a h
istorical novel, is 

in
form

ed by h
is experiences du

rin
g the K

orean
 W

ar. 

L
eigh

 w
as born

 in
 K

orea but now
 resides in

 the U
n

ited States.
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Japan
T

he D
ivision of K

orean P
en

insu
la at 38

th P
arallel

N
orth K

orea du
ring 1945-1948

K
orean W

ar
N

orth K
orean P

rison C
am

p
s

B
rief O

verview
 of K

orean H
istory to W

orld W
ar II

R
ecom

m
ended B

ooks

Japan
Japan

 is the island n
ation

 southeast of the K
orean

 pen
in

su
la.  It 

h
ad been

 a rather backw
ard m

ilitary d
ictatorsh

ip by Shogu
n

s w
ho 

ru
led in

 the n
am

e of the em
peror w

ho w
as no m

ore th
an

 a puppet.  
A

 nu
m

ber of en
lightened leaders restored the em

peror’s pow
er in

 
1868 (M

eiji R
estoration

 or R
eform

), and m
odeled itself after B

ritish
 

parliam
entary m

on
archy.  T

hen
 Japan

 rapid
ly m

odern
ized and 

W
estern

ized itself to becom
e an

 im
perial pow

er.  Japan
 acqu

ired 
T

aiw
an

 after w
in

n
in

g the first Sino
-Japanese W

ar in
 1895, and fol-

low
in

g Japan’s victory in
 R

u
sso

-Japanese W
ar, K

orea h
ad becom

e a 
Japanese protectorate in

 1905 and w
as an

nexed to Japan
 in

 1910. 
Japanese E

m
pire expanded fu

rther as it sided w
ith

 the victoriou
s 

allies in
 W

W
I and obtained a nu

m
ber of form

erly G
erm

an
 Pacific 

Island
s.  Japanese m

ilitary invaded M
anchu

ria in
 1931 and set up 

the puppet state of M
anchu

kuo. In
 1937, the second Sino

-Japanese 
W

ar broke out, w
ith

 Japan
 occupyin

g Sh
an

gh
ai and N

an
kin

g and 
large areas of eastern

 C
h

in
a as w

ell as large parts of Indoch
in

a.
T

he G
reater East A

sia C
o-Prosperity Spherew

as a concept proclaim
ed 

by Japanese foreign
 m

in
ister Yosu

ke M
atsuoka in

 1940. U
nder th

is 
concept, w

ith
 the slogan

 of “A
sia for A

sian
s,” im

perial Japan
 ju

s-
tified her expan

sion
 and dom

in
ation

 of M
anchu

ria, T
aiw

an
, and 

other parts of A
sia, includ

in
g W

estern
 colon

ies such
 as the French

 
Indoch

in
a, B

u
rm

a, and later the Ph
ilippines.

T
he U

n
ited States opposed Japan’s expan

sion
 into C

h
in

a, and 
Japan

 responded by forgin
g an

 alliance w
ith

 N
azi G

erm
any and 

fascist Italy in
 1940.

W
ith

 Japan’s attack on
 Pearl H

arbor, D
ec 7, 1941, W

orld W
ar 

II broke out, w
h

ich
 resu

lted in
 Japan’s u

ncond
ition

al su
rrender 

on
 A

ugu
st 15, 1945 after the deton

ation
 of tw

o atom
ic bom

bs in
 

H
irosh

im
a (A

ug 6)  and N
agasaki (A

ug 9).

T
he D

ivision of K
orean P

en
insu

la at 38
th P

arallel
In

 N
ovem

ber 1943, Fran
klin

 R
oosevelt, W

in
ston

 C
hu

rch
ill and 

C
h

ian
g K

ai-shek m
et at the C

airo C
on

ference and agreed th
at 

Japan
 shou

ld lose all the territories it h
ad conquered by force. In

 
the declaration

 after th
is con

ference, K
orea w

as m
entioned for the 

first tim
e. T

he th
ree pow

ers declared th
at they w

ere, ‘m
ind

fu
l of 

the en
slavem

ent of the people of K
orea…

determ
ined th

at in
 due 

cou
rse K

orea sh
all becom

e free and independent.’
“A

t the Teh
ran

 C
on

ference in
 N

ovem
ber 1943 and the Yalta 

C
on

ference in
 Febru

ary 1945, the Soviet U
n

ion
 prom

ised to join
 its 

allies in
 the Pacific W

ar w
ith

in
 th

ree m
onth

s of victory in
 E

u
rope. 

O
n

 A
ugu

st 8, 1945, after th
ree m

onth
s to the d

ay, the Soviet U
n

ion
 

declared w
ar on

 Japan
. Soviet troop

s advanced rapid
ly, and the U

S 
govern

m
ent becam

e an
xiou

s th
at they w

ou
ld occupy the w

hole of 
K

orea. O
n

 A
ugu

st 10, 1945 tw
o you

n
g officers—

D
ean

 R
u

sk and 
C

h
arles B

onesteel—
w

ere assigned to define an
 A

m
erican

 occu
-

pation
 zone. W

orkin
g on

 extrem
ely short notice and com

pletely 
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u
nprepared, they u

sed a N
ation

al G
eograph

ic m
ap to decide on

 the 
38th

 parallel. T
hey chose it becau

se it d
ivided the cou

ntry approxi-
m

ately in
 h

alf but w
ou

ld place the capital Seou
l u

nder A
m

erican
 

control. N
o experts on

 K
orea w

ere con
su

lted.” (W
ikiped

ia, http
s://

en
.w

ikiped
ia.org/w

iki/D
ivision

_of_K
orea. A

ccessed 10/11/2016.)
T

h
is d

ivision
 w

as m
eant to be tem

porary and w
as first intended 

to retu
rn

 a u
n

ified K
orea back to its people after the U

n
ited States, 

U
n

ited K
in

gdom
, Soviet U

n
ion

, and R
epublic of C

h
in

a cou
ld ar-

ran
ge a sin

gle govern
m

ent.
In

 D
ecem

ber 1945, a con
ference convened in

 M
oscow

 to d
iscu

ss 
the futu

re of K
orea.  A

 5-year tru
steesh

ip w
as d

iscu
ssed, and a joint 

Soviet-A
m

erican
 com

m
ission

 w
as established. T

he com
m

ission
 m

et 
interm

ittently in
 Seou

l but dead
locked over the issue of establish

-
in

g a n
ation

al govern
m

ent. In
 Septem

ber 1947, w
ith

 no solution
 

in
 sight, the U

n
ited States subm

itted the K
orean

 question
 to the 

U
n

ited N
ation

s G
eneral A

ssem
bly.

In
itial hopes for a u

n
ified, independent K

orea qu
ickly evapo

-
rated as the politics of the C

old W
ar and opposition

 to the tru
stee-

sh
ip plan

 from
 anti-com

m
u

n
ists resu

lted in
 the 1948 establish

m
ent 

of tw
o separate n

ation
s w

ith
 d

iam
etrically opposed political, eco

-
nom

ic, and social system
s. O

n
 D

ecem
ber 12, 1948, the G

eneral 
A

ssem
bly of the U

n
ited N

ation
s recogn

ised the R
epublic of K

orea 
as the sole legal govern

m
ent of K

orea.  In
 Ju

ne 25, 1950 the K
orean

 
W

ar broke out w
hen

 N
orth

 K
orea breached the 38th

 parallel line to 
invade the South

, end
in

g any hope of a peacefu
l reu

n
ification

 for 
the tim

e bein
g. A

fter the w
ar, the 1954 G

eneva con
ference failed 

to adopt a solution
 for a u

n
ified K

orea. B
egin

n
in

g w
ith

 Syn
gm

an
 

R
hee, a series of oppressive autocratic govern

m
ents took pow

er in
 

South
 K

orea w
ith

 A
m

erican
 support and in

fluence. T
he cou

ntry 
eventu

ally tran
sitioned to becom

e a m
arket-oriented dem

ocracy in
 

1987 largely due to popu
lar dem

and for reform
, and its econom

y 
rapid

ly grew
 and becam

e a developed econom
y by the 2000s. D

ue 
to Soviet In

fluence, N
orth

 K
orea established a com

m
u

n
ist govern

-
m

ent w
ith

 a hered
itary succession

 of leadersh
ip, w

ith
 ties to C

h
in

a 

and the Soviet U
n

ion
. K

im
 Il-su

n
g becam

e the suprem
e leader u

n
-

til h
is death

 in
 1994, after w

h
ich

 h
is son

, K
im

 Jon
g-il took pow

er. 
K

im
 Jon

g-il’s son
, K

im
 Jon

g-u
n

, is the cu
rrent leader, takin

g pow
er 

after h
is father’s death

 in
 2011. A

fter the Soviet U
n

ion’s d
issolu

-
tion

 in
 1991, the N

orth
 K

orean
 econom

y w
ent on

 a path
 of steep 

decline, and it is cu
rrently heavily reliant on

 intern
ation

al food aid 
and trade w

ith
 C

h
in

a.
(E

xcerpted from
 W

ikiped
ia, accessed A

ug 12, 2013)

N
orth K

orea du
ring 1945-1948

In
 the afterm

ath
 of partition

 of K
orea, K

im
 Il Su

n
g h

ad arrived in
 

N
orth

 K
orea on

 A
ugu

st 22 after 26 years in
 exile in

 C
h

in
a and the 

Soviet U
n

ion
. In

 Septem
ber 1945, K

im
 w

as in
stalled by the Soviets 

as head of the Provision
al People’s C

om
m

ittee. K
im

 established the 
K

orean
 People’s A

rm
y (K

PA
)  form

ed from
 a cad

re of guerrillas 
and form

er sold
iers w

ho h
ad gained com

bat experience in
 battles 

again
st the Japanese and later N

ation
alist C

h
inese troop

s.
A

lthough
 origin

al plan
s called for all-K

orean
 election

s spon
-

sored by the U
n

ited N
ation

s in
 1948, K

im
 persu

aded the Soviets not 
to allow

 the U
N

 north
 of the 38th

 parallel. A
s a resu

lt, a m
onth

 after 
the South

 w
as granted independence as the R

epublic of K
orea, the 

D
em

ocratic People’s R
epublic of K

orea (D
PR

K
) w

as proclaim
ed on

 
Septem

ber 9, w
ith

 K
im

 as prem
ier.

B
y 1949, N

orth
 K

orea w
as a fu

ll-fledged C
om

m
u

n
ist d

ictator-
sh

ip. A
ll political pow

er w
as m

onopolized by the W
orker’s Party of 

K
orea (W

PK
). T

he establish
m

ent of a com
m

and econom
y follow

ed. 
M

ost of the cou
ntry’s productive assets h

ad been
 ow

ned by the 
Japanese or by K

orean
s w

ho h
ad been

 collaborators. T
he n

ation
al-

ization
 of these assets in

 1946 placed 70%
 of indu

stry u
nder state 

control. B
y 1949 th

is percentage h
ad risen

 to 90%
. Since then

, vir-
tu

ally all m
anu

factu
rin

g, fin
ance and intern

al and extern
al trade 

h
as been

 conducted by the state.
In

 agricu
ltu

re, the govern
m

ent m
oved m

ore slow
ly tow

ard
s 

a com
m

and econom
y. T

he “land to the tiller” reform
 of 1946 
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red
istributed the bu

lk of agricu
ltu

ral land to the poor and land
less 

peasant popu
lation

, effectively breakin
g the pow

er of the landed 
class.(excerpted from

 W
ikiped

ia, 2013)

K
orean W

ar
1950-1953
T

h
e K

orean
 Peop

le’s A
rm

y (K
PA

) of th
e D

em
ocratic R

epublic of 
K

orea (D
PR

K
) crossed

 th
e 38th

 p
arallel beh

in
d

 artillery fire at 
d

aw
n

 on
 Su

n
d

ay 25 Ju
n

e 1950. T
h

e K
PA

 claim
ed

 th
at R

epublic 
of K

orea A
rm

y (R
O

K
 A

rm
y) troop

s, u
n

der com
m

an
d

 of th
e ré-

gim
e of th

e “ban
d

it traitor Syn
gm

an
 R

h
ee” h

ad
 attacked

 first, 
an

d
 th

at th
ey w

ou
ld

 arrest an
d

 execute R
h

ee. W
ith

in
 an

 h
ou

r, 
N

orth
 K

orean
 forces attacked

 all alon
g th

e 38th
 p

arallel. T
h

e 
N

orth
 K

orean
 forces w

ere a com
bin

ed
 arm

s force in
clu

d
in

g 
tan

ks supp
orted

 by h
eavy artillery. T

h
e South

 K
orean

s d
id

 n
ot 

h
ave an

y tan
ks, an

ti-tan
k w

eap
on

s, n
or h

eavy artillery, th
at cou

ld 
stop

 su
ch

 an
 attack. In

 ad
d

ition
, South

 K
orean

s dep
loyed

 th
eir 

outgu
n

n
ed

 forces p
iecem

eal an
d

 w
ere routed

 w
ith

in
 th

e first few
 

d
ays. O

n
 27 Ju

n
e, R

h
ee secretly evacu

ated
 from

 Seou
l w

ith
 gov-

ern
m

en
t officials. O

n
 28 Ju

n
e, at 2am

, th
e South

 K
orean

 A
rm

y 
blew

 up
 th

e h
igh

w
ay brid

ge across th
e H

an
 R

iver in
 an

 attem
pt 

to stop
 th

e N
orth

 K
orean

 arm
y. T

h
e brid

ge w
as deton

ated
 w

h
ile 

4,000 refu
gees w

ere crossin
g th

e brid
ge, an

d
 h

u
n

d
red

s w
ere 

killed
. D

estroyin
g th

e brid
ge also trapp

ed
 m

an
y South

 K
orean

 
m

ilitary u
n

its N
orth

 of th
e H

an
 R

iver. In
 sp

ite of su
ch

 desp
era-

tion
, Seou

l fell th
at sam

e d
ay. T

h
ere w

ere n
u

m
erou

s m
assacres 

of civilian
s an

d
 atrocities th

rou
gh

out th
e K

orean
 w

ar. B
oth

 sides 
began

 killin
g civilian

s even
 du

rin
g th

e first d
ays of th

e w
ar.

O
n

 25 Ju
ne 1950, the U

n
ited N

ation
s Secu

rity C
ou

ncil u
n

an
i-

m
ou

sly condem
ned the N

orth
 K

orean
 invasion

 of the R
epublic of 

K
orea.  T

he Soviet U
n

ion
, a veto

-w
ield

in
g pow

er, h
ad boycotted the 

C
ou

ncil m
eetin

gs since Janu
ary 1950 T

he Secu
rity C

ou
ncil, on

 27 
Ju

ne 1950, published R
esolution

 83 recom
m

end
in

g m
em

ber states 
provide m

ilitary assistance to the R
epublic of K

orea. O
n

 27 Ju
ne 

President T
ru

m
an

 ordered U
.S. air and sea forces to help the South

 
K

orean
 régim

e.
B

y A
ugu

st, the K
PA

 h
ad pu

shed back the R
epublic of K

orea 
(R

O
K

) A
rm

y and the E
ighth

 U
n

ited States A
rm

y to the vicin
ity of 

P
u

san
, in

 southeast K
orea. In

 their southw
ard advance, the K

PA
 

pu
rged the R

epublic of K
orea’s intelligentsia by killin

g civil ser-
vants and intellectu

als. O
n

 20 A
ugu

st, G
eneral M

acA
rthu

r w
arned 

N
orth

 K
orean

 leader K
im

 Il Su
n

g th
at he w

as respon
sible for the 

K
PA’s atrocities. B

y Septem
ber, the U

N
 C

om
m

and controlled the 
P

u
san

 perim
eter, enclosin

g about 10%
 of K

orea, in
 a line partially 

defined by the N
akdon

g R
iver.

To relieve the P
u

san
 Perim

eter, G
eneral M

acA
rthu

r lau
nched 

an
 am

ph
ibiou

s land
in

g on
 Septem

ber 15, 1950, at Inchon
 (now

 
know

n
 as Incheon), w

ell over 100 m
iles (160 km

) beh
ind the K

PA
 

lines. O
n

 25 Septem
ber, Seou

l w
as recaptu

red by South
 K

orean
 

forces. A
m

erican
 air raid

s cau
sed heavy d

am
age to the K

PA
, de-

stroyin
g m

ost of its tan
ks and m

uch
 of its artillery. N

orth
 K

orean
 

troop
s in

 the south
, in

stead of effectively w
ithd

raw
in

g north
, rapid

-
ly d

isintegrated, leavin
g P

yon
gyan

g vu
lnerable. D

u
rin

g the general 
retreat on

ly 25,000 to 30,000 of the in
itial 200,000 sold

iers m
an

-
aged to rejoin

 the N
orthern

 K
PA

 lines.
B

y O
ctober 1, 1950, the U

N
 C

om
m

and repelled the K
PA

 north
-

w
ard

s, past the 38th
 parallel; the R

O
K

 A
rm

y crossed after them
, 

into N
orth

 K
orea. M

acA
rthu

r m
ade a statem

ent dem
and

ing the 
K

PA’s u
ncond

ition
al su

rrender. Six d
ays later, on

 O
ctober 7, w

ith
 

U
N

 authorization, the U
N

 C
om

m
and forces follow

ed the R
O

K
 

forces northw
ard

s. T
he E

ighth
 U

n
ited States A

rm
y and the R

O
K

 
A

rm
y d

rove up w
estern

 K
orea and captu

red P
yongyang, the N

orth
 

K
orean

 capital, on
 O

ctober 19, 1950. A
t m

onth
’s end, U

N
 forces held 

135,000 K
PA

 prisoners of w
ar. C

h
inese People’s Volu

nteer A
rm

y 
(P

VA
) and the K

PA
 lau

nched their  “C
h

inese N
ew

 Year’s O
ffen

sive” 
on

 N
ew

 Year’s E
ve of 1950. U

tilizing n
ight attacks in

 w
h

ich
 U

.N
. 

C
om

m
and fighting position

s w
ere encircled and then

 assau
lted 

by nu
m

erically superior troops w
ho h

ad the elem
ent of su

rprise, 
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the attacks w
ere accom

pan
ied by loud tru

m
pets and gongs, w

h
ich

 
fu

lfilled the double pu
rpose of facilitating tactical com

m
u

n
ica-

tion
 and m

entally d
isorienting the enem

y. U
N

 forces in
itially h

ad 
no fam

iliarity w
ith

 th
is tactic, and as a resu

lt som
e sold

iers pan
-

icked, abandon
ing their w

eapon
s and retreating to the south. T

he 
C

h
inese N

ew
 Year’s O

ffen
sive overw

helm
ed U

N
 forces, allow

ing the 
P

VA
 and K

PA
 to conquer Seou

l for the second tim
e on

 Janu
ary 4, 

1951.  T
hese setbacks prom

pted G
eneral M

acA
rthu

r to con
sider u

s-
ing nuclear w

eapon
s again

st the C
h

inese or N
orth

 K
orean

 interiors, 
w

ith
 the intention

 th
at rad

ioactive fallout zones w
ou

ld interrupt the 
C

h
inese supply ch

ain
s. H

ow
ever, upon

 the arrival of the ch
arism

atic 
G

eneral R
idgw

ay, the esprit de corps of the blood
ied E

ighth
 A

rm
y 

im
m

ed
iately began

 to revive. In
 early Febru

ary, South
 K

orean
 arm

y 
and police ran

 a system
atic operation

 to destroy the guerrillas and 
their sym

path
izer citizen

s in
 Southern

 K
orea, resu

lting in
 tw

o m
as-

sacres of C
om

m
u

n
ists.  O

n
 M

arch
 7, 1951, the U

.N
. forces lau

nched 
O

peration
 R

ipper, expelling the P
VA

 and the K
PA

 from
 Seou

l on
 

M
arch

 14, 1951. T
h

is w
as the city’s fou

rth
 conquest in

 a years’ tim
e, 

leaving it a ru
in; the 1.5 m

illion
 pre-w

ar popu
lation

 w
as dow

n
 to 

200,000, and people w
ere su

ffering from
 severe food shortages.

O
n

 11 A
pril 1951, C

om
m

ander-in
-C

h
ief T

ru
m

an
 relieved the 

controversial G
eneral M

acA
rthu

r, the Suprem
e C

om
m

ander in
 

K
orea. M

acA
rthu

r believed th
at w

hether or not to u
se nuclear w

eap
-

on
s shou

ld be h
is ow

n
 decision

, not the President’s. M
acA

rthu
r 

th
reatened to destroy C

h
in

a u
n

less it su
rrendered.

G
eneral R

idgw
ay w

as appointed Suprem
e C

om
m

ander, K
orea; 

he regrouped the U
N

 forces for successfu
l cou

nterattacks, w
h

ile 
G

eneral Jam
es V

an
 Fleet assu

m
ed com

m
and of the U

.S. E
ighth

 
A

rm
y. Fu

rther attacks slow
ly depleted the P

VA
 and K

PA
 force 

but the w
ar reached a stalem

ate at w
h

at the U
N

 called the  “L
ine 

K
an

sas”, ju
st north

 of 38th
 Parallel, u

ntil the arm
istice of 1953.

For the rem
ainder of the K

orean
 W

ar the U
N

 C
om

m
and and 

the P
VA

 fought, but exch
an

ged little territory; the stalem
ate held. 

L
arge-scale bom

bin
g of N

orth
 K

orea continued, and protracted ar-
m

istice negotiation
s began

 10 Ju
ly 1951 at K

aeson
g.

In
 1952, the U

S elected a new
 president, and on

 N
ovem

ber29, 
1952, the president-elect, D

w
ight D

. E
isen

how
er, w

ent to K
orea to 

learn
 w

h
at m

ight end the K
orean

 W
ar. W

ith
 the U

n
ited N

ation
s’ 

acceptance of Ind
ia’s proposed K

orean
 W

ar arm
istice, the K

PA
, the 

P
VA

, and the U
N

 C
om

m
and ceased fire on

 Ju
ly, 27, 1953 w

ith
 the 

battle line approxim
ately at the 38th

 parallel. U
pon

 agreein
g to the 

arm
istice, the belligerents established the K

orean
 D

em
ilitarized 

Z
one (D

M
Z), w

h
ich

 h
as since been

 patrolled by the K
PA

 and 
R

O
K

A
, U

S, and Joint U
N

 C
om

m
and

s.
(E

xcerpted from
 W

ikeped
ia, accessed Ju

ne A
ug 11, 2013)

N
orth K

orean P
rison C

am
p

s
T

he intern
m

ent cam
p

s for people accu
sed of political offences or 

denou
nced as politically u

n
reliable are ru

n
 by the State Secu

rity 
D

epartm
ent. Political prisoners are subject to gu

ilt by association
 

pu
n

ish
m

ent. T
he parents, ch

ild
ren

, siblin
gs, and som

etim
es even

 
grandparents or grandch

ild
ren

 are sent to prison
 cam

p
s w

ithout 
any trial for the rest of their lives.

T
he intern

m
ent cam

p
s are located in

 central and northeastern
 

N
orth

 K
orea. T

hey com
prise m

any prison
 labor colon

ies in
 seclud

-
ed m

ou
ntain

 valleys, com
pletely isolated from

 the outside w
orld. 

T
he total nu

m
ber of prisoners is estim

ated to be 150,000 to 200,000 
Yodok cam

p and B
u

kch
an

g cam
p are separated into tw

o section
s. 

T
he prisoners are forced to perform

 h
ard and d

an
gerou

s slave 
w

ork w
ith

 prim
itive m

ean
s in

 m
in

in
g and agricu

ltu
re. T

he food 
ration

s are very sm
all, so th

at the prisoners are con
stantly on

 the 
brin

k of starvation
. In

 com
bin

ation
 w

ith
 the h

ard w
ork th

is lead
s to 

huge nu
m

bers of prisoners dyin
g. A

n
 estim

ated 40%
 of prisoners 

d
ie from

 m
alnutrition

. M
oreover m

any prisoners are crippled from
 

w
ork accidents, frostbite or tortu

re. T
here is a rigid pu

n
ish

m
ent in

 
the cam

p. Prisoners th
at w

ork too slow
 or do not obey an

 order are 
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beaten
 or tortu

red. In
 case of stealin

g food or attem
ptin

g to escape, 
the prisoners are publicly executed.

In
itially there w

ere arou
nd tw

elve political prison
 cam

p
s, but 

som
e w

ere m
erged or closed. Tod

ay there are six political prison
 

cam
p

s in
 N

orth
 K

orea. M
ost of the cam

p
s are docu

m
ented in

 tes-
tim

on
ies of form

er prisoners and, for all of them
, coord

in
ates and 

satellite im
ages are available.

Prisoners are subject to tortu
re and in

hu
m

ane treatm
ent. P

ublic 
and secret execution

s of prisoners, even
 ch

ild
ren

 are com
m

onplace. 
In

fanticides (forced abortion
s and baby killin

gs upon
 birth) also of-

ten
 occu

r. T
he m

ortality rate is very h
igh

, becau
se m

any prisoners 
d

ie of starvation
, illnesses,[w

ork accidents, or tortu
re.

L
ee Soon

-ok gave detailed testim
ony on her treatm

ent in the N
orth

 
K

orean prison system
 to the U

nited States H
ouse of R

epresentatives in
 

2002. In her statem
ent she said, “I testify that m

ost of the 6,000 prison
-

ers w
ho w

ere there w
hen I arrived in 1987 had quietly perished under 

the harsh prison conditions by the tim
e I w

as released in 1992.” M
any 

other form
er prisoners, including K

ang C
hol-hw

an and Shin D
ong-

hyuk, gave detailed and consistent testim
onies on the hum

an rights 
crim

es in N
orth K

orean prison cam
ps.

A
ccord

in
g to the testim

ony of form
er cam

p gu
ard A

h
n

 M
yon

g 
C

hol of C
am

p 22, the gu
ard

s are trained to treat the detainees 
as sub

-hu
m

an
, and he gave an

 accou
nt of ch

ild
ren

 in
 one of the 

cam
p

s w
ho w

ere fightin
g over w

ho got to eat a kernel of corn
 re-

trieved from
 cow

 du
n

g.
(E

xcerpted from
 W

ikiped
ia, accessed A

ug 11, 2013)
T

he description
 of C

am
p L

ucky is loosely based on
 the H

oeryon
g 

concentration
 cam

p, though
 C

am
p L

ucky as a prototype opened 
about a decade earlier.

H
oeryong concentration cam

p
(or H

aengyong concentration cam
p) is a 

(or H
aengyong concentration cam

p) is a 
(or H

aengyong concentration cam
p)

political prison
 cam

p in
 N

orth
 K

orea. T
he official n

am
e is K

w
an-

li-so (pen
al labor colony

li-so (pen
al labor colony

li-so
) N

o. 22
 (pen

al labor colony) N
o. 22

 (pen
al labor colony

. T
he cam

p is a m
axim

u
m

 secu
rity 

area, com
pletely isolated from

 the outside w
orld. Prisoners and 

their fam
ilies are held in

 lifelon
g detention

.

C
am

p 22 is located in
 H

oeryon
g cou

nty, N
orth

 H
am

gyon
g 

province, in
 northeast N

orth
 K

orea, near the border w
ith

 C
h

in
a 

and R
u

ssia. It is situ
ated in

 a large valley w
ith

 m
any side valleys, su

r-
rou

nded by 400–700 m
 (1300–2300 ft) h

igh
 m

ou
ntain

s. T
he south

-
w

est gate of the cam
p is located arou

nd 7 km
 (4.3 m

i) northeast of 
dow

ntow
n

 H
oeryon

g, the m
ain

 gate is located arou
nd 15 km

 (9.3 
m

i) southeast of K
aish

antu
n

, Jilin
 province of C

h
in

a. T
he w

estern
 

bou
nd

ary of the cam
p ru

n
s parallel at a d

istance of 5–8 km
 (3–5 

m
i) from

 the Tu
m

en
 river, w

h
ich

 form
s the border w

ith
 C

h
in

a. T
he 

cam
p is not included in

 m
ap

s [6] and the N
orth

 K
orean

 govern
m

ent 
den

ies its existence.
T

he cam
p w

as fou
nded arou

nd 1965 in
 H

aen
gyon

g-ri and ex-
panded into the areas of C

hu
n

gbon
g-ri and Saw

u
l-ri in

 the 1980s 
and 1990s. [1] T

he nu
m

ber of prisoners rose sh
arply in

 the 1990s, 
w

hen
 th

ree other prison
 cam

p
s in

 N
orth

 H
am

gyon
g province w

ere 
closed and the prisoners w

ere tran
sferred to C

am
p 22. K

w
an-li-so 

N
o. 11 (K

yongsong) w
as closed in

 1989, 
N

o. 11 (K
yongsong) w

as closed in
 1989, 

N
o. 11 (K

yongsong)
K

w
an-li-so N

o. 12 (O
nsong) w

as 
K

w
an-li-so N

o. 12 (O
nsong) w

as 
K

w
an-li-so N

o. 12 (O
nsong)

closed in
 1991 and K

w
an-li-so N

o. 13 (C
hangpyong) in

 1992.
K

w
an-li-so N

o. 13 (C
hangpyong) in

 1992.
K

w
an-li-so N

o. 13 (C
hangpyong)

C
am

p 22 is arou
nd 225 km

2 (87 sq m
i) in

 area. It is su
rrou

nded 
by an

 in
ner 3300 volt electric fence and an

 outer barbed w
ire fence, 

w
ith

 trap
s and h

idden
 n

ails betw
een

 the tw
o fences. T

he cam
p is 

controlled by rough
ly 1,000 gu

ard
s and 500–600 ad

m
in

istrative 
agents. T

he gu
ard

s are equ
ipped w

ith
 autom

atic rifles, h
and gre-

n
ades and trained dogs.

In
 the 1990s there w

ere an
 estim

ated 50,000 prisoners in
 the 

cam
p.  Prisoners are m

ostly people w
ho criticized the govern

m
ent, 

people deem
ed politically u

n
reliable (such

 as South
 K

orean
 prison

-
ers of w

ar, C
h

ristian
s, retu

rnees from
 Japan)

[16] or pu
rged sen

ior 
party m

em
bers. [17] B

ased on
 the gu

ilt by association
 principle they 

are often
 im

prisoned together w
ith

 the w
hole fam

ily includ
in

g ch
il-

d
ren

 and the elderly. [12] A
ll prisoners are detained u

ntil they d
ie 

and prisoners are never released.
T

here is a secret execution
 site in

 Sugol V
alley, at the edge of 

the cam
p.
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C
ond

ition
s in

 the cam
p

Form
er gu

ard
 A

h
n

 M
yon

g-ch
ol describes th

e con
d

ition
s in

 
th

e cam
p

 as h
arsh

 an
d

 life-th
reaten

in
g. H

e recalls th
e sh

ock h
e 

felt up
on

 h
is first arrival at th

e cam
p, w

h
ere h

e liken
ed

 th
e pris-

on
ers to w

alkin
g skeleton

s, d
w

arfs, an
d

 cripp
les in

 rags. A
h

n
 

estim
ates th

at about 30%
 of th

e prison
ers h

ave deform
ities, su

ch
 

as torn
 off ears, sm

ash
ed

 eyes, crooked
 n

oses, an
d

 faces cov-
ered

 w
ith

 cuts an
d

 scars resu
ltin

g from
 beatin

gs an
d

 oth
er m

is-
treatm

en
t. A

rou
n

d
 2,000 prison

ers h
e says h

ave m
issin

g lim
b

s, 
but even

 prison
ers w

h
o n

eed
 crutch

es to w
alk m

u
st still w

ork. 
P

rison
ers get 180 g (6.3 oz) of corn

 p
er m

eal (tw
o tim

es a d
ay), 

w
ith

 alm
ost n

o vegetables an
d

 n
o m

eat. T
h

e on
ly m

eat in
 th

eir 
d

iets is from
 rats, sn

akes or frogs th
at th

ey catch
. A

h
n

 estim
ates 

th
at 1,500

–2,000 p
eop

le d
ie of m

aln
utrition

 th
ere every year, 

m
ostly ch

ild
ren

. D
esp

ite th
ese death

s, th
e in

m
ate p

opu
lation

 
rem

ain
s con

stan
t, su

ggestin
g th

at arou
n

d
 1,500

–2,000 n
ew

 in
-

m
ates arrive each

 year. C
h

ild
ren

 get on
ly very basic edu

cation
. 

From
 six years on

 th
ey get w

ork assign
ed

, su
ch

 as p
ickin

g veg-
etables, p

eelin
g corn

 or d
ryin

g rice, but th
ey receive very little 

food
, on

ly 180 g (6.3 oz) in
 total p

er d
ay. T

h
erefore m

an
y ch

il-
d

ren
 d

ie before th
e age of ten

 years. O
ld

 p
eop

le h
ave to w

ork to 
th

eir death
. Seriou

sly ill prison
ers are qu

aran
tin

ed
, aban

don
ed

, 
an

d
 left to d

ie.
Sin

gle prisoners live in
 bu

n
khou

ses w
ith

 100 people in
 one 

room
. A

s a rew
ard for good w

ork, fam
ilies are often

 allow
ed to live 

together in
 a sin

gle room
 of a sm

all hou
se w

ithout ru
n

n
in

g w
ater. ]

B
ut the hou

ses are in
 poor cond

ition
; the w

alls are m
ade from

 m
ud 

and h
ave a lot of cracks. A

ll prisoners h
ave to u

se d
irty and crow

ded 
com

m
u

n
al toilets.

Prisoners h
ave to do h

ard physical labor in
 agricu

ltu
re, m

in
in

g 
and factories from

 5:00 am
 to 8:00 pm

 (7:00 pm
 in

 w
inter), follow

ed 
by ideological re-education

 and self-criticism
 session

s. N
ew

 Year’s 
D

ay is the on
ly holid

ay for prisoners. T
he m

ines are not equ
ipped 

w
ith

 safety m
easu

res and accord
in

g to A
h

n
 prisoners w

ere killed 

alm
ost every d

ay. T
hey h

ave to u
se prim

itive tools, such
 as shov-

els and picks, and are forced to w
ork to exh

au
stion

. W
hen

 there 
w

as a fire or a tu
n

nel collap
sed, prisoners w

ere abandoned in
side 

and left to d
ie. K

w
on

 H
yu

k reported th
at corp

ses are sim
ply loaded 

into cargo coaches together w
ith

 the coal to be bu
rnt in

 a m
eltin

g 
fu

rn
ace. T

he coal is supplied to C
hon

g
jin

 Pow
er Plant, C

hon
g

jin
 

Steel M
ill and K

im
ch

aek Steel M
ill, w

h
ile the food is supplied to 

the State Secu
rity A

gency or sold in
 P

yon
gyan

g and other parts of 
the cou

ntry.

H
u

m
an rights violations

A
h

n
 explained how

 the cam
p gu

ard
s are taught th

at prisoners are 
faction

alists and class enem
ies th

at h
ave to be destroyed like w

eed
s 

dow
n

 to their roots. T
hey are in

structed to regard the prisoners 
as slaves and not treat them

 as hu
m

an
 bein

gs. B
ased on

 th
is the 

gu
ard

s m
ay at any tim

e kill any prisoner w
ho does not obey their 

orders. K
w

on
 reported th

at as a secu
rity officer he cou

ld decide 
w

hether to kill a prisoner or pu
n

ish
 h

im
 in

 other w
ays, if he vio

-
lated a ru

le. H
e ad

m
itted th

at once he ordered the execution
 of 31 

people from
 five fam

ilies in
 a collective pu

n
ish

m
ent, becau

se one 
m

em
ber of a fam

ily tried to escape.
In

 the 1980s public execution
s took place approxim

ately once a 
w

eek accord
in

g to K
w

on
. H

ow
ever A

h
n

 reported th
at in

 the 1990s 
they w

ere replaced by secret execution
s, as the secu

rity gu
ard

s 
feared riots from

 the assem
bled crow

d. H
e h

ad to go to the secret 
execution

 site a nu
m

ber of tim
es and there he saw

 d
isfigu

red and 
cru

shed bod
ies.

In
 case of seriou

s violation
s of cam

p ru
les, the prisoners are 

subject to a process of investigation
, w

h
ich

 produced hu
m

an
 rights 

violation
s, such

 as reduced m
eals, tortu

re, beatin
g and sexu

al h
a-

rassm
ent. In

 H
aen

gyon
g-ri there is a detention

 center to pu
n

ish
 

prisoners. B
ecau

se of the h
arsh

 treatm
ent, m

any prisoners d
ie in

 
detention

 and even
 m

ore are crippled w
hen

 leavin
g the detention

 
bu

ild
in

g.
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A
h

n
 and K

w
on

 reported about the follow
in

g tortu
re m

ethod
s 

u
sed in

 C
am

p 22:
W

ater tortu
re: T

he prisoner h
as to stand on

 h
is toes in

 a tan
k 

filled w
ith

 w
ater to h

is nose for 24 hou
rs

H
an

gin
g tortu

re: T
he prisoner is stripped and hu

n
g up

side 
dow

n
 from

 the ceilin
g to be violently beaten

B
ox-room

-tortu
re: T

he prisoner is detained in
 a very sm

all soli-
tary cell, w

here he cou
ld h

ard
ly sit, but not stand or lie, for th

ree 
d

ays or a w
eek.

K
neelin

g-tortu
re: T

he prisoner h
as to kneel dow

n
 w

ith
 a w

ood
-

en
 bar in

serted near h
is knee hollow

s to stop blood circu
lation

. 
A

fter a w
eek the prisoner can

not w
alk and m

any d
ie som

e m
onth

s 
laterP

igeon
 tortu

re: T
he prisoner is tied to the w

all w
ith

 both
 h

and
s 

at a height of 60 cm
 (2 ft) and m

u
st crouch

 for m
any hou

rs.
T

h
ere are beatin

gs every d
ay, if prison

ers do n
ot bow

 qu
ickly 

or deep
ly en

ou
gh

 before th
e gu

ard
s, if th

ey do n
ot w

ork h
ard 

en
ou

gh
 or do n

ot obey qu
ickly en

ou
gh

. It is a frequ
en

t practice 
for gu

ard
s to u

se prison
ers as m

artial arts targets. R
ap

e an
d

 sex-
u

al violen
ce are very com

m
on

 in
 th

e cam
p, as fem

ale prison
ers 

kn
ow

 th
ey m

ay be easily killed
 if th

ey resist th
e dem

an
d

s of th
e 

secu
rity officers.

A
h

n
 reported about hu

nd
red

s of prisoners each
 year bein

g 
taken

 aw
ay for several “m

ajor con
struction

 projects”, ] such
 as secret 

tu
n

nels, m
ilitary bases or nuclear facilities in

 rem
ote areas N

one of 
these prisoners ever retu

rned to the cam
p. A

h
n

 is convinced th
at 

they w
ere secretly killed after fin

ish
in

g the con
struction

 w
ork to 

keep the secrecy of these projects.

H
u

m
an exp

erim
entation

K
w

on
 rep

orted
 about h

u
m

an
 exp

erim
en

tation
 carried

 out in
 

H
aen

gyon
g-ri. H

e described
 a sealed

 glass ch
am

ber, 3.5 m
 (11 

ft) w
ide, 3 m

 (9.8 ft) lon
g an

d
 2.2 m

 (7.2 ft) h
igh

, w
h

ere h
e 

w
itn

essed
 a fam

ily w
ith

 tw
o ch

ild
ren

 d
yin

g from
 bein

g test sub
-

jects for a su
ffocatin

g gas. A
h

n
 exp

lain
ed

 h
ow

 in
exp

erien
ced 

m
ed

ical officers of C
h

u
n

gbon
g-ri h

osp
ital practiced

 th
eir su

r-
gery tech

n
iqu

es on
 prison

ers. H
e h

eard
 n

u
m

erou
s accou

n
ts of 

u
n

n
ecessary op

eration
s an

d
 m

ed
ical flaw

s, killin
g or p

erm
a-

n
en

tly cripp
lin

g prison
ers.

R
eports on

 m
ass starvation

 and closu
re

Satellite im
ages from

 late 2012 show
ed the detention

 center and 
som

e of the gu
ard tow

ers bein
g razed, but all other structu

res ap
-

peared operation
al. It w

as reported th
at 27,000 prisoners d

ied of 
starvation

 w
ith

in
 a short tim

e and the su
rvivin

g 3,000 prisoners 
w

ere relocated to H
w

ason
g concentration

 cam
p betw

een
 M

arch
 

and Ju
ne 2012. It w

as fu
rther reported th

at the cam
p w

as shut dow
n

 
in

 Ju
ne, secu

rity gu
ard

s rem
oved traces of detention

 facilities u
n

-
til A

ugu
st and then

 m
iners from

 K
u

n
gsim

 m
ine and farm

ers from
 

Saebyol and U
ndok w

ere m
oved into the area. ]A

ccord
in

g to another 
report the authorities decided to close the cam

p to cover its tracks 
after a defection

.
Form

er gu
ard

s/prisoners (w
itnesses)

A
h

n
 M

yon
g-chol (1990 – 1994 in

 C
am

p 22) w
as a prison

 gu
ard 

and d
river in

 the cam
p. In

 1987 he w
as a prison

 gu
ard in

 K
w

an
-

li-so N
o. 11 (K

yon
gson

g) and 1987 – 1990 in
 K

w
an

-li-so N
o. 13 

(C
h

an
gpyon

g).
K

w
on

 H
yok (1987 – 1990 in

 C
am

p 22) w
as a secu

rity officer in
 

the cam
p. H

e defected six years later, w
hen

 he w
orked as a m

ilitary 
attaché in

 B
eijin

g.
N

o form
er prisoner from

 the cam
p is know

n
 to h

ave escaped 
from

 N
orth

 K
orea

.

(from
 http://en

.w
ikiped

ia.org/w
iki/H

oeryon
g_concentration

_
cam

p, accessed 8/28/2013)
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B
rief O

verview
 of K

orean H
istory

to W
orld W

ar II
T

he earliest know
n

 K
orean

 pottery d
ates back to arou

nd 8000 B
C

,
K

orean
 pottery d

ates back to arou
nd 8000 B

C
,

K
orean

 pottery
[4]

and evidence of M
esolith

ic
P

it-C
om

b W
are cu

ltu
re or Yu

n
gim

u
n

 
Pottery is fou

nd th
roughout the pen

in
su

la. A
n

 exam
ple of a 

Yu
n

gim
u

n
-era site is in

 Jeju
-do. Jeu

lm
u

n
 or C

om
b

-pattern
 Pottery 

is fou
nd after 7000 B

C
, and pottery w

ith
 com

b
-pattern

s over the 
w

hole vessel is fou
nd concentrated at sites in

 w
est-central K

orea, 
w

here a nu
m

ber of settlem
ents such

 as A
m

sa-don
g existed.

W
ritten

 h
istory d

ates back to a T
h

ree K
ingdom

 P
eriod begin

-
n

in
g w

ith
 G

ogu
reyo (37 B

C
E), B

aekje (18 B
C

E) and Silla (57 B
C

E). 
In

 660 C
E

, Silla attacked, aided by C
h

inese T
an

g forces, conquered 
B

aekje. In
 668, Silla and T

an
g forces conquered G

ogu
reyo.

G
oryeo K

ingdom
 (918-1392)

G
oryeo w

as fou
nded in

 918  and becam
e the ru

lin
g dyn

asty of 
K

orea by 936. “G
oryeo” w

as n
am

ed as W
an

g G
eon

 deem
ed the n

a-
tion

 as a successor of G
ogu

ryeo. [. T
he dyn

asty lasted u
ntil 1392, and 

it is the sou
rce of the E

n
glish

 n
am

e “K
orea.”

D
u

rin
g th

is period law
s w

ere cod
ified, and a civil service system

 
w

as introduced. B
udd

h
ism

 flou
rished, and spread th

roughout the 
pen

in
su

la. T
he developm

ent of celadon
 pottery flou

rished in
 the 

12th
 and 13th

 centu
ry. T

he publication
 of T

ripitaka K
orean

a onto 
81,258 w

ooden
 blocks [75] and the invention

 of m
ovable-m

etal-type 
printin

g press attest to G
oryeo’s cu

ltu
ral ach

ievem
ents.

In
 1231 the M

on
gols began

 their cam
paign

s again
st K

orea and 
after 25 years of struggle, G

oryeo relented by sign
in

g a treaty w
ith

 
the M

on
gols. For the follow

in
g 80 years G

oryeo su
rvived as a tribu

-
tary ally of the M

on
gol-ru

led Yu
an

 D
yn

asty in
 C

h
in

a.
In

 the 1350s, the Yu
an

 D
yn

asty declined rapid
ly due to inter-

n
al struggles, en

ablin
g K

in
g G

on
gm

in
 to reform

 the G
oryeo gov-

ern
m

ent. G
on

gm
in

 h
ad variou

s problem
s th

at needed to be dealt 
w

ith
, includ

in
g the rem

oval of pro
-M

on
gol aristocrats and m

ilitary 
officials, the question

 of land hold
in

g, and quellin
g the grow

in
g 

an
im

osity betw
een

 the B
udd

h
ists and C

on
fucian

 scholars. T
he 

G
oryeo dyn

asty w
ou

ld last u
ntil 1392

Joseon (Y
i) D

ynasty (1392-1897)
In

 1392, the general Yi Seon
g-gye, later know

n
 as T

aejo, toppled 
the G

oryeo D
yn

asty in
 a coup d

’etat and established the Joseon
 

D
yn

asty (1392–1897), n
am

ed in
 honor of the ancient kin

gdom
 

G
ojoseon

[ and based on
 idealistic C

on
fucian

ism
-based ideology.

T
aejo 

m
oved 

the 
capital 

to 
H

anyan
g 

(m
odern

-d
ay 

Seou
l) 

and 
bu

ilt 
G

yeon
gbokgu

n
g 

palace. 
In

 
1394 

he 
adopted 

N
eo

-
C

on
fucian

ism
 as the cou

ntry’s official religion
, and pu

rsued the 
creation

 of a stron
g bu

reaucratic state. H
is son

 and grand
son

,K
in

g 
T

aejon
g and K

in
g Sejon

g the G
reat, im

plem
ented nu

m
erou

s ad
-

m
in

istrative, social, and econom
ical reform

s and established royal 
authority in

 the early years of the dyn
asty.

Internal con
flicts w

ithin the royal court, civil unrest and other po-
litical struggles plagued the nation in the years that follow

ed, w
orsened 

by the Japanese invasion of K
orea betw

een 1592 and 1598. Toyotom
i 

H
ideyoshi m

arshalled his forces and tried to invade the A
sian conti-

nent through K
orea, but w

as eventually repelled by K
orean A

rm
y and 

N
avy, and assistance from

 M
ing C

hina. T
his w

ar also saw
 the rise of 

the career of A
dm

iral Yi Sun
-sin w

ith the “turtle ship”
A

s Joseon
 w

as strivin
g to rebu

ild itself after the w
ar, it su

ffered 
from

 the invasion
s by the M

anchu in
 1627 and 1636. D

ifferent view
s 

regard
in

g foreign
 policy d

ivided the royal cou
rt, and ascen

sion
s to 

the th
rone du

rin
g th

at period w
ere decided after m

uch
 political 

con
flict and struggle.
A

 period of peace follow
ed in

 the 18th
 centu

ry du
rin

g the years 
of K

in
g Yeon

g
jo and K

in
g Jeon

g
jo, w

ho led a new
 ren

aissance of 
the Joseon

 dyn
asty, w

ith
 fu

nd
am

ental reform
s to ease the political 

ten
sion

 betw
een

 the C
on

fucian
 scholars, w

ho held h
igh

 position
s.

H
ow

ever, corruption
 in

 govern
m

ent and social u
n

rest pre-
vailed in

 the years thereafter, cau
sin

g nu
m

erou
s civil uprisin

gs and 
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revolts. T
he govern

m
ent m

ade sw
eepin

g reform
s in

 the late 19th
 

centu
ry, but ad

hered to a strict isolation
ist policy, earn

in
g Joseon

 
the n

ickn
am

e “H
erm

it K
in

gdom
”. T

he policy h
ad been

 established 
prim

arily for protection
 again

st W
estern

 im
perialism

, but before 
lon

g Joseon
 w

as forced to open
 trade, begin

n
in

g an
 era lead

in
g 

into Japanese colon
ial ru

le.
Joseon’s 

cu
ltu

re 
w

as 
based 

on
 

the 
ph

ilosophy 
of 

N
eo

-
C

on
fucian

ism
, 

w
h

ich
 

em
ph

asizes 
m

orality, 
righteou

sness, 
and 

practical eth
ics. W

ide interest in
 scholarly study resu

lted in
 the 

establish
m

ent of private academ
ies and education

al in
stitution

s. 
M

any docu
m

ents w
ere w

ritten
 about h

istory, geography, m
ed

icine, 
and C

on
fucian

 principles. T
he arts flou

rished in
 paintin

g, calligra-
phy, m

u
sic, d

ance, and ceram
ics.

T
he m

ost notable cu
ltu

ral event of th
is era is the prom

u
lgation

 
of the K

orean
 alph

abet H
an

gu
l by K

in
g Sejon

g the G
reat in

 1446. 
T

h
is period also saw

 variou
s other cu

ltu
ral, scientific and tech

no
-

logical advances. [

D
uring Joseon, a social hierarchy system

 existed that greatly af-
fected K

orea’s social developm
ent. T

he king and the royal fam
ily w

ere 
atop the hereditary system

, w
ith the next tier being a class of civil or 

m
ilitary officials and land ow

ners know
n as yangban, w

ho w
orked for 

the governm
ent and lived off the efforts of tenant farm

ers and slaves.
A

 m
idd

le class, ju
n

gin
, w

ere tech
n

ical specialists such
 as scribes, 

m
ed

ical officers, tech
n

ician
s in

 science-related field
s, artists and 

m
u

sician
s. C

om
m

oners, i.e. peasants, con
stituted the largest class 

in
 Joseon

. T
hey h

ad obligation
s to pay taxes, provide labor, and 

serve in
 the m

ilitary. B
y payin

g land taxes to the state, they w
ere 

allow
ed to cu

ltivate land and farm
. T

he low
est class included ten

-
ant farm

ers, slaves, entertainers, craftsm
en

, prostitutes, laborers, 
sh

am
an

s, vagabond
s, outcasts, and crim

in
als. A

lthough
 slave statu

s 
w

as hered
itary, they cou

ld be sold or freed at officially set prices, 
and the m

istreatm
ent of slaves w

as forbidden
.

T
h

is yan
gban

 focu
sed system

 started to ch
an

ge in
 the late 17th

 
centu

ry as political, econom
ic and social ch

an
ges cam

e into place. 

B
y the 19th

 centu
ry, new

 com
m

ercial group
s em

erged, and the ac-
tive social m

obility cau
sed the yan

gban
 class to expand, resu

ltin
g 

in
 the w

eaken
in

g of the old class system
. T

he Joseon
 govern

m
ent 

ordered the freedom
 of govern

m
ent slaves in

 1801. T
he class system

 
of Joseon

 w
as com

pletely ban
ned in

 1894.

Foreign Invasions
Joseon

 dealt w
ith

 a pair of Japanese invasion
s from

 1592 to 1598 
(Im

jin
 W

ar or the Seven
 Years w

ar). Prior to the w
ar, K

orea sent 
tw

o am
bassadors to scout for sign

s of Japan’s intention
s of invad

in
g 

K
orea. H

ow
ever, they cam

e back w
ith

 2 d
ifferent reports, and w

h
ile 

the politician
s split into sides, little proactive m

easu
res w

ere taken
.

T
h

is con
flict brought prom

inence to A
d

m
iral Yi Su

n
-sin

 as he 
contributed to eventu

ally repellin
g the Japanese forces w

ith
 the in

-
novative u

se of h
is invention

, the tu
rtle sh

ip, a m
assive, yet sw

ift, 
ram

m
in

g/can
non

 sh
ip fitted w

ith
 iron

 spikes and, accord
in

g to 
som

e sou
rces, an

 iron
-plated deck

[ T
he u

se of the hw
ach

a w
as also 

h
igh

ly effective in
 repellin

g the Japanese invaders from
 the land.

Subsequently, K
orea w

as invaded by the M
anchu

s in
 1627 and 

again
 in

 1636, after w
h

ich
 the Joseon

 dyn
asty recogn

ized the su
-

zerainty of the Q
in

g E
m

pire. T
hough

 the K
orean

s respected their 
trad

ition
al subservient position

 to C
h

in
a, there w

as persistent M
in

g 
loyalty and d

isd
ain

 for the M
anchu

s.
D

u
rin

g the 19th
 centu

ry, Joseon
 tried to control foreign

 in
flu

-
ence by closin

g the borders to all n
ation

s but C
h

in
a. In

 1853 the 
U

SS South
 A

m
erica, an

 A
m

erican
 gu

nboat, visited B
u

san
 for 10 

d
ays and h

ad am
iable contact w

ith
 local officials. Several A

m
erican

s 
sh

ipw
recked on

 K
orea in

 1855 and 1865 w
ere also treated w

ell and 
sent to C

h
in

a for repatriation
. T

he Joseon
 cou

rt w
as aw

are of the 
foreign

 invasion
s and treaties involvin

g Q
in

g C
h

in
a, as w

ell as the 
First and Second O

piu
m

 W
ars, and follow

ed a cautiou
s policy of 

slow
 exch

an
ge w

ith
 the W

est.
In

 1866, reactin
g to greater nu

m
bers of K

orean
 converts to 

C
atholicism

 despite several w
aves of persecution

s, the Joseon
 cou

rt 
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clam
ped dow

n
 on

 them
, m

assacrin
g French

 C
atholic m

ission
aries 

and K
orean

 converts alike. L
ater in

 the year France invaded and oc-
cupied portion

s of G
an

ghw
a Island. T

he K
orean

 arm
y lost heavily, 

but the French
 abandoned the island.

T
he G

eneral Sherm
an

, an
 A

m
erican

-ow
ned arm

ed m
erch

ant 
m

arine sidew
heel schooner, attem

pted to open
 K

orea to trade in
 

1866. A
fter an

 in
itial m

iscom
m

u
n

ication
, the sh

ip sailed upriver 
and becam

e stranded near P
yon

gyan
g. A

fter bein
g ordered to leave 

by the K
orean

 officials, the A
m

erican
 crew

m
en

 killed fou
r K

orean
 

in
h

abitants, kid
n

apped a m
ilitary officer and en

gaged in
 sporad

ic 
fightin

g th
at continued for fou

r d
ays. A

fter tw
o efforts to destroy 

the sh
ip failed, she w

as fin
ally set aflam

e by K
orean

 firesh
ip

s laden
 

w
ith

 explosives. T
h

is incident is celebrated by the D
PR

K
 as a pre-

cu
rsor to the later U

SS P
ueblo incident.

In
 respon

se, the U
n

ited States con
fronted K

orea m
ilitarily 

in
 1871, killin

g 243 K
orean

s in
 G

an
ghw

a island before w
ithd

raw
-

in
g. T

h
is incident is called the Sin

m
iyan

gyo in
 K

orea. Five years 
later, the reclu

sive K
orea signed a trade treaty w

ith
 Japan

, and in
 

1882 signed a treaty w
ith

 the U
n

ited States, end
in

g centu
ries of 

isolation
ism

.
In

 1885, U
n

ited K
in

gdom
 occupied G

eom
u

n
 Island, and w

ith
-

d
rew

 in
 1887.

C
on

flict betw
een the conservative court and a reform

ing faction led 
to the G

apsin C
oup in 1884. T

he reform
ers sought to reform

 K
oreans 

institutionalized social inequality, by proclaim
ing social equality and 

the elim
ination of the privileges of the yangban class. T

he reform
ers 

w
ere backed by Japan, and w

ere thw
arted by the arrival of Q

ing troops, 
invited by the conservative Q

ueen M
in. T

he C
hinese troops departed 

but the leading general Yuan Shikai rem
ained in K

orea from
 1885-

1894 as R
esident, directing K

orean affairs.
A

fter a rapid
ly m

odern
izin

g Japan
 forced K

orea to open
 its ports 

in
 1876, it successfu

lly ch
allen

ged the Q
in

g E
m

pire in
 the Sino

-
Japanese W

ar (1894–1895). In
 1895, the Japanese w

ere involved in
 

the m
u

rder of Q
ueen

 M
in

, w
ho h

ad sought R
u

ssian
 help, and the 

R
u

ssian
s w

ere forced to retreat from
 K

orea for the tim
e.

A
s a resu

lt of the Sino
-Japanese W

ar (1894–1895), the 1895 
T

reaty of Sh
im

onoseki w
as concluded betw

een
 C

h
in

a and Japan
. It 

stipu
lated the abolition

 of trad
ition

al relation
sh

ip
s K

orea h
ad w

ith
 

C
h

in
a, the latter of w

h
ich

 recogn
ised the com

plete independence 
of Joseon

 and repud
iated the form

er’s political in
fluence over the 

latter.
R

u
ssian

 in
fluence w

as stron
g in

 the E
m

pire u
ntil bein

g defeated 
by Japan

 in
 the R

u
sso

-Japanese W
ar (1904–1905). K

orea effectively 
becam

e a protected state of Japan
 on

 17 N
ovem

ber 1905, the 1905 
Protectorate T

reaty h
avin

g been
 prom

u
lgated w

ithout E
m

peror 
G

ojon
g’s requ

ired seal or com
m

ission
.

Follow
in

g the sign
in

g of the treaty, m
any intellectu

als and 
scholars set up variou

s organ
ization

s and association
s, em

barkin
g 

on
 m

ovem
ents for independence. In

 1907, G
ojon

g w
as forced to ab

-
d

icate after Japan
 learned th

at he sent secret envoys to the Second 
H

ague C
onvention

s to protest again
st the protectorate treaty, lead

-
in

g to the accession
 of G

ojon
g’s son

, E
m

peror Su
njon

g. In
 1909, 

independence activist A
n

 Ju
n

g-geu
n

 assassin
ated Itō H

irobu
m

i, the 
R

esident-G
eneral of K

orea, for Ito’s intru
sion

s on
 the K

orean
 poli-

tics. T
h

is prom
pted the Japanese to ban

 all political organ
isation

s 
and proceed w

ith
 plan

s for an
nexation

.

Japanese R
u

le (1910-1945)
In

 1910 Jap
an

 effectively an
n

exed
 K

orea by th
e Jap

an
–K

orea 
A

n
n

exation
 T

reaty, w
h

ich
 alon

g w
ith

 all oth
er prior treaties be-

tw
een

 K
orea an

d
 Jap

an
 w

as con
firm

ed
 to be n

u
ll an

d
 void

 in
 

1965. W
h

ile Jap
an

 asserts th
at th

e treaty w
as con

clu
ded

 legally, 
th

is argu
m

en
t is gen

erally n
ot accepted

 in
 K

orea becau
se it w

as 
n

ot sign
ed

 by th
e E

m
p

eror of K
orea as requ

ired
 an

d
 violated

 in
-

tern
ation

al con
ven

tion
 on

 extern
al pressu

res regard
in

g treaties.  
K

orea w
as con

trolled
 by Jap

an
 u

n
der a G

overn
or-G

en
eral of 
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K
orea u

n
til Jap

an’s u
n

con
d

ition
al su

rren
der to th

e A
llied

 Forces 
on

 15 A
u

gu
st 1945, w

ith
 de ju

re sovereign
ty deem

ed
 to h

ave 
p

assed
 from

 th
e Joseon

 D
yn

asty to th
e P

rovision
al G

overn
m

en
t 

of th
e R

epublic of K
orea.

A
fter the an

nexation
, Japan

 set out to repress K
orean

 trad
i-

tion
s and cu

ltu
re, develop and im

plem
ent policies prim

arily for the 
Japanese benefit. E

u
ropean

-styled tran
sport and com

m
u

n
ication

 
netw

orks w
ere established across the n

ation
 in

 order to extract the 
resou

rces and labor; these netw
orks w

ere m
ostly destroyed later 

du
rin

g the K
orean

 W
ar. T

he ban
kin

g system
 w

as con
solid

ated and 
the K

orean
 cu

rrency abolished. T
he Japanese rem

oved the Joseon
 

h
ierarchy, destroyed m

uch
 of the G

yeon
gbokgu

n
g palace and re-

placed it w
ith

 the G
overn

m
ent office bu

ild
in

g.
A

fter E
m

peror G
ojong died in January 1919, w

ith rum
ors of poi-

soning, independence rallies against Japanese invaders took place na-
tionw

ide on 1 M
arch 1919 (the M

arch 1st M
ovem

ent). T
his m

ovem
ent 

w
as suppressed by force and about 7,000 w

ere killed by Japanese sol-
diers and police. A

n estim
ated 2 m

illion people took part in peaceful, 
pro-liberation rallies, although Japanese records claim

 participation
 

of less than half m
illion.  T

his m
ovem

ent w
as partly inspired by U

nited 
States President W

oodrow
 W

ilson’s speech of 1919, declaring sup
-

port for right of self-determ
ination and an end to colonial rule for 

Europeans.  N
o com

m
ent w

as m
ade by W

ilson on K
orean indepen

-
dence, perhaps as a pro-Japan faction in the U

SA
 sought trade inroads 

into C
hina through the K

orean peninsula.
T

he Provisional G
overnm

ent of the R
epublic of K

orea w
as estab-

lished in Shanghai, C
hina, in the afterm

ath of M
arch 1 M

ovem
ent, 

w
hich coordinated the L

iberation effort and resistance against Japanese 
control. Som

e of the achievem
ents of the Provisional G

overnm
ent in

-
clude the B

attle of C
hingshan

li of 1920 and the am
bush of Japanese 

M
ilitary L

eadership in C
hina in 1932. T

he Provisional G
overnm

ent 
is considered to be the de jure governm

ent of the K
orean people be-

tw
een 1919 and 1948, and its legitim

acy is enshrined in the pream
ble 

to the constitution of the R
epublic of K

orea. [110]

C
ontinued anti-Japanese uprisings, such as the nationw

ide upris-
ing of students in N

ovem
ber 1929, led to the strengthening of m

ilitary 
rule in 1931. A

fter the outbreaks of the Sino-Japanese W
ar in 1937 and 

W
orld W

ar II Japan attem
pted to exterm

inate K
orea as a nation. T

he 
continuance of K

orean culture itself began to be illegal. W
orship at 

Japanese Shinto shrines w
as m

ade com
pulsory. T

he school curriculum
 

w
as radically m

odified to elim
inate teaching in the K

orean language 
and history. T

he K
orean language w

as banned, K
oreans w

ere forced 
to adopt Japanese nam

es, and new
spapers w

ere prohibited from
 pub-

lishing in K
orean. N

um
erous K

orean cultural artifacts w
ere destroyed 

or taken to Japan.  A
ccording to an investigation by the South K

orean
 

governm
ent, 75,311 cultural assets w

ere taken from
 K

orea.
Som

e K
orean

s left the K
orean

 pen
in

su
la to M

anchu
ria. K

orean
s 

in
 M

anchu
ria form

ed resistance group
s know

n
 as D

on
gn

ipgu
n

 
(L

iberation
 A

rm
y); they w

ou
ld travel in

 and out of the Sino
-K

orean
 

border, fightin
g guerrilla w

arfare w
ith

 Japanese forces. Som
e of 

them
 w

ou
ld group together in

 the 1940s as the K
orean

 L
iberation

 
A

rm
y, w

h
ich

 took part in
 allied action

 in
 C

h
in

a and parts of South
 

E
ast A

sia. Ten
s of thou

sand
s of K

orean
s also joined the Peoples 

L
iberation

 A
rm

y and the N
ation

al R
evolution

ary A
rm

y.
D

u
rin

g W
orld W

ar II, K
orean

s at hom
e w

ere forced to support 
the Japanese w

ar effort. Ten
s of thou

sand
s of m

en
 w

ere con
script-

ed into Japan’s m
ilitary. A

rou
nd 200,000 girls and w

om
en

, som
e 

from
 K

orea, w
ere en

gaged in
 sexu

al services, w
ith

 the euphem
ism

 
“com

fort w
om

en”. Previou
s K

orean
 “com

fort w
om

en” are still pro
-

testin
g again

st the Japanese G
overn

m
ent for com

pen
sation

 of their 
su

fferin
gs

C
h

ristian
ity

Protestant m
ission

ary efforts in
 A

sia w
ere now

here m
ore success-

fu
l th

an
 in

 K
orea. A

m
erican

 Presbyterian
s and M

ethod
ists ar-

rived in
 the 1880s and w

ere w
ell received. In

 the d
ays K

orea w
as 

u
nder Japanese control, C

h
ristian

ity becam
e in

 part an
 expression

 
of n

ation
alism

 in
 opposition

 to the Japan’s efforts to prom
ote the 
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Japanese lan
gu

age and the Sh
into religion

. In
 1914 out of 16 m

il-
lion

 people, there w
ere 86,000 Protestants and 79,000 C

atholics; 
by 1934 the nu

m
bers w

ere 168,000 and 147,000. Presbyterian
 m

is-
sion

aries w
ere especially successfu

l. H
arm

on
izin

g w
ith

 trad
ition

al 
practices becam

e an
 issue. T

he Protestants developed a substitute 
for C

on
fucian

 ancestral rites by m
ergin

g C
on

fucian
-based and 

C
h

ristian
 death

 and fu
nerary ritu

als.
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