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Hey Readers. “Happy Love” issue. We
rested the month of January, then, we
pre-empted soms interesting stuff in
order to try to capture some of the
different beats as the heart turns here in
Dagjon, Korea. We temporarily say
goodbye to Shin, one of our regular
contributors/translators who is grunting
in loneliness with the Korean Ammy, We
miss him but he leaves us with a real
glimpse of entering into mandatory
military service. And thanks to Miss Kim
for the translation. So Sensai’s Back Talk
is not at all PG-13 (do you get it dear
reader?) Yet Louisa is back a with a
cheery story of marriage proposal and
acceptance. And let’s see, David Beattie
continues to inform and entice readers to
travel around the Dasjon area, while Jen
Jordan makes her debut with DDD as
mterveiwer,editor and translator, of

a rthe-funky-smelt-of-Korcan-
relationships piece. We thank her for her
hard work in the twelfth hour. Yours
truly is offering part-one of a two-part
short story (one of many) in progress, and
Nick leans in with a couple of thought

provoking comics that seem just right, [
suggest to our readers to read DDD from
Brilliant-Cover by Will, to cover: your
pleasure is ours. Lastly thanks to the
builders of the poetry page. Most of the
pages are nteresting as only poetry can
be, and, when it is in the trad. form of
Korean Sijo or Japanese Haiku. Well....
even the love-struck Carpenters should be
happy. And hey reader just like me they
long to be close to you. S.L.S and the
edifors

Coming in March

English and Korean cultural roundtable
on the reasons for a men’s movement in
Korea.

The most intrigning Korean film maker
t0 know.

Fiction Pt. I

Postmodern soccer hooligans: pick up
litter!
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BVENTS ¢ want this page to develop into an information pool, and calendar . Too many interesting
events pass by wmoticed. Help us.

¢ NEW MULTIMEDIA EXHIBIT
“ Wicked” ddd staff

matches are Downtown at

7| & (Hanbat Stadium) or occasionally at the World Cup stadium i 2 =%

Z 712 Enmrance fee was a measly 6,000 won last season. Watch this space for the full fixture Hst and maybe

supporter songs so you don't feel out of place next issue or if your Korean is up to scratch, pay a visit to

www.tcfe.co.kr.

Korean newspaper websites in English

Coming Next Issue
A list of Friday evening concerts

Dae-Duk Hanbit Church

Korean Lessons

for foreigners
EVERY SATURDAY
7:00-9:00 P.M.

Call: 042) 863-0724-5
e~mail: shalom{@yours.com

e

Church Service

Call: 042) 863-0724-5
for foreingers (multi -linguat) e-mail: shalom(@yours.corr
EVERY SUNDAY HE

12:00 P.M. g EaEey



Yellow Man Walking
Dedicated to Farraker

“I love my husband because he is kind... not because he paid me go in the Philippines
to fix a nose job.” She said this just after drinking the beer to the brow of the brand-
ring on top of the green bottle. He noticed how long it was taking her to drink any of it
and with this confession now he knew why, Next thing he expected her to tell him was
that it is now the year of the Dog and it will be the beginning of great times for Korea.
That’s not really true but she was done making her most interesting statement anvway,
One of the hosts at the KK Chub smiled and brought her over to drink his beer with
him. Maybe becanse he had come alonez and got a nice discount for sitting down by
himself. And, maybe because she could speak English and maybe because she is
married.

Stephen new the way out of this would be to0 ask for her phone number. She will
say yes and pop-out a code to nothing that at least will not break anyone’s mood as he
starts to get away, Stephen wasn’t married and at the sight of her second more
relaxed chugging at the bottle he sensed her at ease and guessed, that, would lead to
both of them breathing out a smile, and then irte comfort coming from just sitting
next to each other. The truth is he had been teaching too many hours recently for this
and the beer to be ary sort of comifort. He needed something else to slake off his thirst.
He could ask her when her husband was going to pay some other third-world doctor
for big round blue eyes, but even the thrill of naked cruelty didn’t excite him because,
well for one thing, she wouldn’t get the attack from it

On the table and placed directly between them, the diamond back squid was grilled
into a sexually possessed tool. It was somehow looking up at him up and he breathed
out,

-1t is not really happening here.

His brief companion was already without them though; instead she was now
opening to the numbers on her handiphone, popping-in codes that worked or did’ L.
He made himself only slightly notice as he walked erectly through the halfignoring
half-admiring crowd.

Stephen realized in the dense purple elevator that almost everyone in the KK Club
was noticeably older than himself, Rather than this humbie him like he thought it
should, it made him hungry for the company of deadly Korean women, A victim of his
own deadly posing just then, he now realized through his tiredness how fine that
women brought to sit next to him was. It was her desire, he thought, that what she
wanted by mentioning her hushand and the paid-for nose job came from her own will
to get anything controversial about her out and away. And besides he could have )
blown his cigarette smoke the other way to score some points with the kindness factor.

Qut of the elevator, he needed o ease himself into the night so he took a botle of
Baek-sey-Ju from his down pocket and locked-in two guips, He breathed out
bittersweetness and there was something he realized he could count on: the humility
of the next environiment. The Gallery night club would be loaded with fallouts and
snatchables . The divorced, the given away, The ones whose chemical imbalances were
catching up regardiess of their family names; and the most delightful of all: those
without e-mail. They would offer the best chance for an escort over to the love hotel
right across the street.

-To walk beside one and up the stairs... who was slightly behind or in front of her
friends... to shoulder her making her breasts turn towards....

This is what he spoke to the taxi driver as getiing in and strapping the seat belt
around the whole of the front seat. Sitting in the front made it easier to get out and
also to control the music; which was accepiable from the beginning because it was not
too loud or too soft fo listen to. Passing through traffic and circling away from the
clustered neont hood where Korea’s gilded vouth and non-triumphing westerners



would hang out together and stroke themselves, he discovered the most interesting
thing about being an American in Asia was that even with a high-level of perception,
that he was usually happy to have, he could take it over-here as it came and have fun
at about 50 percent of the time. The ratio hadn’t been nearly so good in his own
country.

When he warmily toasted the driver for this perspective, the driver made an
unusually awkward movement and joined the flow of traffic. The driver wouldn't drink;
so instead he put on the above light and reached under his seat handing Stephen a
small sealed botile. Stephen was able to mateh the dexterity and closed the open
bottle while pocketing it safely away. The light was still on and he was able to find the
English label on the gift,

Sansachun
This product comes from a fruit bearing, broad leafed
Plant belonging to the rose specious.
This product has red color and pleasant scent
It is good for treating weak stomuchs, backaches, and cuts.

This cure-all read like a Korean Sijo poem and Stephen’s high-octane perception was
burning as he remarked that this is 50% of evervthing that conld make him happy.
The driver smiled towards the circle of light spinning from the floodlights of the Gallery
club. They were getting closer but that did not quite set floating Stephen into realizing
that the other 50% of his equation was there to be found, taken, given away... was
getting closer. Instead, the taxi driver made another awkward move by hitting the
break pedal at the end of a yellow light. Stephen exaggerated the rush by letling his
head thumyp on the dashboard, and right into a joined couple. Posted, right there,
above the driver’s photo I.D. and government digits was the double mug-shot that clipt
the attention of everyone in Daegjon; science and education city of South Korea.

Two men robbed a bank in the swanky part of town next to the new Starsearch
shopping center and shot a bank guard while getting away. Stephen was used to
seeing pictures and the vital descriptions of criminals in the post offices and subways
of where he was from. He was always interesied then and in this cab more so now. But
in the nxidst of his rampant interest, the cabby was again under his seat, this Hme to
come up with Elvis, latter-day and live from Las Vegas. Stephen felt like reminding
the cabby to go on the yellow light in the future, and then added about the song now
playing,

-“Cold Kentucky Rain”.... was Elvis’s last number one hit ever.

He was remembering fiercely about how he knew this fact but suddenly it didn’t
matter. Other facts about Elvis were coming and going through Stephen’s mind but he
was losing them and slipping towards concern for something else. It stunned him how
he actually had seen the mug-shots several times around the town already and heard
the story about the fleemyg bank-robbers from his hesitant students, but this was the
first time he really believed any of it. Startled, he did not know if he was speaking to
anyone or just for himself,

-Well they both have the square jutting ‘Lee Jaw' , and both sets of eyes are
predictable but...,

The light-scape of Daejon was blinking in and out of the cab and with the forms of
the solid cars passing on all sides of if, flashes of cbtuse angles collided onto the
screaming dashboard, And the flashes hit Stephen in his empty stemach.

-Something has been altered. The one on the left seems to have near-braided hadr

and the one on the right side’s hair seems to be kinky by nature. He pointed when
asking the cabby, and finally spoke out loud.
-Wha's responsible for that?



Instead of trying to make sense of the shrugs and semi-violent gestures of the answer
from the cabby, he finished the open bottle, hid it, got out and paid the fare easily.

His entrance speech into the Gallery was sprinkle-dropped in Korean but with rage;
so at least he understood enough to know why it had brought less success than the
first one. Choosing his own table this time, he could be seen only from one corner of
the club forming a right angle from the band’s empty set-up and waited for the rage to
break and leave him. He’d get even money wise this way too because there was still &
bottle of the stinging plurn pansy-brandy (he called it) in his down pockets.

3.L.5. part II next time.
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DiS ‘I’ DAT “Si10” AND “HAIKY” PAGE...

Sijo and Haiku are traditional forms of Korean and Jap_anese poetry. Fach
line in Sijo is meant to be 14-17 syllables be_cause that is the amount of )
syllables that the average person can speak 1n one breath!‘ The whole of the
Haiku poem with it’s 5-7-5 syllable count can be spoken in one bregth. .
GROOVEY ASIA. Thanks to our contributors, breath deep and enjoy...

2 Haiku and 2 8ijo from ‘Snowy Owl’

W&W

Weight of a snowflake

Are your lips upom my skin
One cold, one warms within

Ant you explore each blade of grass and bee each flower’s harn
My curious fingers scout slowly through your body’s terrain
Transforming, the medium of touch, the exterier deep delight

Playful exploring, sinuous moving, through waters silken warm
The dolphin dances his way into my open welcoming heart
Now knowing the treasured joys of mutnal discovery: frust

SUCCESS

At Iast, the sheath breaks
Smoothly through opening the way
Delving raptur’s glow

Untitled

Flower blooming face to the sky out to passerby
21 £2 ol 8ol A ol=2 DIS=5H0 T ).
Gently smiling at face to face they become one
a0A OIFENH 210 32 stutt

" There’s no Sun and Moon Nothing but sky between
1= MOIl= Bl 90 €5 2D @F s 20|00},
You're the only: my blossom in my heart.
Shin




The bird made by technology that has no life

Listen here everyone! There is a creature that has no life”™

O Al&t0ll M0l gl 8 201 QUL
That is a mechanical bird | say!
2 JIHIol 28t 222012t S st

Will replace the biological bird in admiring beauty

MESIS| MELH OISCHE AFENG ZEFGHAL,
{Shijo}

Our sun

Sun gives us brighitness.
EHZE RclUH ZS HdA
Also the circle of life

ot Xt H2l 8

What we need in life
S|t 40 UAHM EREH

{Haiku)

o

Lt

Michael Kim {sgjoongkin 1888@hanmail.nat)

Tea dreams

The tea drinks for me
I sing for such a moment
To be swallowed

Tired swollen white

Eager refreshing spring shouts
It owas my one life

Untitled

Merning sleeps till noon

Weary eyed he floats around
Hears nothing, smokes, cries

2 Finebone &ijo

Busan odeng Korean cuisine:
noodles, bap- welcome my machine.
Number one number two

could be me could be you

- let's just say let love ruie

Candy Kisses sweet and soft pepero;
[ cry out “ Jo! Joo-say-Yol

In the middle of a shave | call your name,
“Hey | Ran” play my game.

From high above | profess my love

- your hands are cold, here take my gloves.
First hour, second hour, any time of day-
“Anyong” just say and | play.

Lapre] - 57} 2 27

TOMATO

‘Great Italian Eats’
recommended by D.D.p staff.

Good quality Italian food without being expensive,

L]

Hanbit
Apartments

Police [

Lotteriaq r

4minutes walk from Kung Dong Lotteria

debRs 2 £ 27707 =HLh M6
e-mall i famatanv@&@netian.cam




oot B Some Short Poetry from Mattew Stephen

i I'm anchored to paths worn by daily passage
. “} Senses in a dead winter; trees misfire amongst cold circuitry of apartments
\ ;‘1_ Oh, how welcome a storm would be now,

[ s S T T

H

¢ : Earth |

u {'}"‘ Thoroughly haunted )
<t/ Every speck of soll __g;

;
A '
P ; - & ; FaN |
:_._ﬂ =7 has been passed through %i t*‘&\ _
Some words for a Dying Dog
1 Now is the time to dream,
~— & these dim hours have nothing to offer you.

: Let the arctic coat return to your hairless body and the ghost clouds lift
;& from your lids
P

L A i« Any prey of your choice to hunt; in your beauty, any terrain
o z
. ;
Greatest Thief
Erect writing brush
(™ Stains on virgin white paper

lll-gotten booty.
F. Williams

The Unanchoring of Rooms

In the early morning, flood your room;
[ ----- buzzing cicada static displace walls

Overheard roar of jet injects space: paper debris set to drift
Sexual intercourse stripping life to its primordial maps

Death plan of insects;

l : they know how to insert months into minutes
— Crouched over a body on a tiled mezzanine, watch audible through my
pants

L Does any trace of this radiate in their post death fibres?

] ) . L Y
Anyf)ne .Im‘er'es‘red in an Irish Literary reading! Guest poet from Dublin
[ coming il’ETO fown for the Saint Paddy’s weekend. She promises to start
— sober this time. Let us know. didadaejon@yahoo.com
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< 3-piece Haiku for MiS$S bae

Her hair is falling
~" In the other rocom next deor

3 ~ T .
: T Me... still in it's swing
‘ i
1
: Red flows everywhere
chaos theory : Like blowing hope from candles
% 1} Soft deep light it blinds
a butterfly flaps ;‘l ! o
her wings in Taejeon and there's / ‘R\ Those heels clicking fast
a storm in my heart L \t\ﬁ : vet slower than new heart beats
\ AR ~ Together we roar
\ \n 3 e

avoiding you is '
much harder than tap dancing };—g\ k

through a mine-field ;\“
| should never drink /Qb,é}
dohng-dohng-ju alone or with S
someone so gorgeous o Z
:Et

drunk and loving it = a‘if::r/
more eyes to see you with ,__,7..,q,”‘“—--;//'
don't be afraid 5

R
A butterfly's death > & ‘%;,/']///’
brings the birth of a woman r? / _//” www.fduck.com
finally 1 see you - -,.m{fm: j{fh" Listen to music, play music, play pool

Eh

21% Century Angnymous
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B, free entry for foreigners
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Hookei’s Daughter is Heroine

By David Beattie
DDD Correspondent

An easy destination good for a day out in our
neighbouring province to the south, Jeollabuk-Do, is a
midsize community that has fashioned an identity for

itself as the "City of Love."

Namwon is a charming town which has capitalized on a
story which is apparently almost universally known in

Korea.

It goes like this: in the 15th Century a young
nobleman is relaxing at a sort of botanical gardens

when in the distance he sees a young woman on a swing.

He instantly falls in love with her, and forever both
their lives are changed. He is Yi Mongnyong, son of a
chief magistrate, while she is Chunhyang, the daughter
of a prominent "female entertainer," a sort of

courtesan and musical performer.

YiMongyong wastes no time in visiting Chunhyang where
she lives with her mother, Wolmae. He pledges his

eternal love for her, and it appears that his feelings

are requited. Unfortunaiely, the enthusiastic suitor

and his father are transferred to Seoul, and are

replaced by a chief magistrate of dubious morality. He
insists that Chunhyang in fact bless him with her

charms, and when she refuses, he orders that she be

put to death on his birthday, In the meantime she is

failed and whipped for her imperfinence.

Things appear to be very bleak for Chunhyang until Yi
Mongyong gefs back to town just in the nick of time,
rescues her and they live happily after, It was
Chunhyang's iron fidelity in the face of this
potentially fatal pressure that has earned her a place

in Korean history as the "Eternally Faithful Lady."

The extent to which the story is actually true,

whether it is an embellishment of a more mundane
reality or an outright legend has so far proved
impossible for this reporter to ascertain. The tourist
brochure refers to the discovery of a stone from the
tomb of Chunhyang, which suggests a solid reality to
the tale, but who knows? It was a long time ago, and
with so many invasions in the interim, the path to the

past is no deubt dusty indeed,

The cynical might remark that this Korean Cinderella
tale, where the daughter of a 15th Century hooker is
revered as the embodiment of chastity and fidelity, is
an appropriate paradox for a country that to this day
insists on premarital purity from courting couples and

yet supports a collosal sex industry.



The centrepiece of the park is Gwanghallu Pavilion,
originally built in 1419, burned down in the Japanese
invasion of 1597 and restored in 1626. Then more than
300 years passed before it was designated a national
treasure in 1963. It is unclear how much of the

pavilion today is from the original restoration of

1626 and how much built in the last decade or so.
Either way, it is an enchanting spot on the river, and

inside a beautifully landscaped park that has plenty
to see.

The story of Chunhyang is well told in a series of
nine huge oil paintings hanging inside their own
separate building, and the home of her mother is

reconstructed in its own courtyard.

Be that is it may, the City of Namwon hias put together
what is now called "Gwanghalluwon Garden," a park
dotted with shrines, pavilions, ponds and bridges that

makes for a relaxing morning or afternoon.
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It's important to work hard |

But the most important thing is to enjoy lifel
I've been thinking about you since you left your hometown.
I thought you needed a good place to relax.
So I've opened a club you will like!
We have the best band from Manilla . ‘Red Sector A’

Also a great cocktail team behind the bar,
The champion team of 2000.
There is so much to make your time enjoyable at our club,

You will find more than you expect]

We give a 20% discount to foreigners!

Location; across from Macdonalds in Time World Gaileria

S ZAnEfolusy o Wewe oF oF
= (042)487-0474




Rn Rd for Valentines Day

Hello  everybody! Remember me?
You know... I am the Chinese girl, born in
Hong Kong, raised in England living in
Dae -Jeon, and now about to marry a

Korean man.

We are in February, which of course can
be a very romantic time of year with St.
Valentine’s Day. Personally I love this
month because it 1s the one my boyfriend
proposed to me in. For me this month is
about romance and cold weather and that
a promise can be forever; the cold
weather certainly helps create an
atmosphere for love too! My favourite
way to pass the little spare time I have in
this cold time of year is to get a nice
bottle of wine (red, preferably), rent a
good video, curl up on the sofa (or bed, if
you want) with the person I love the most,
and cuddle up to keep warm! Other
things might follow... but the loving
feeling of cuddling up and chatting quite

overwhelms my heart.

Since I met my fiancé, we have done
many romantic things together. We’'ve
been to Paris, walked down Champs
Elysées; we've walked up the Eiffel
Tower hand-in-hand; strolled along Ponte
Vecchio in Florence; climbed up the
Duomo (cathedral), took in the breath-
taking views and even made our vows to

stay together forever.

But all these are not as romantic as the
day that he proposed to me. The day my
fiancé proposed to me is a day that T will
never forget for the rest of my life. It -

all happened very unexpectedly....

The night before we had a fight, just a
small one but we were not happy with
each other. T woke up feeling somewhat
depressed and expected we would just
pass the day without speaking with each
other very much. Besides it was a Sunday
and we were face to face with a long list
of usual chores. So you can image my
surprise when suddenly he said to me, in
a very gentle tone, to “Change clothes,
we will go out for dinner”. He told me
to wear something nice because he was
taking me to a posh restaurant. T wasn’t
sure everything was okay between us, but
since we were already not happy, [ wasn’t
going to be sarcastic! Especially as he
had asked me so very nicely: I obliged

without saying much.

So the day is turning as he wants to try
this lobster restaurant that was opened
only a few months earlier. And he must
remember how we both love seafood -
when we first met in France, we were
constantly indulging in it at the most
glorious locations, such as St. Malo and
Nice.




Anyway it is amazing what a glass or two

of red wine can do. We weren’t talking

much with each other at the beginning of
the meal, but when the lobster sauce and
wine combined whatever we were
arguing about became trivial. We are
enjoying ourselves despite the fact that
we are probably each putting on 5 Ibs. of
joy! Yes, well, we are who we are now,
but I still have no idea why he is making
me fee] this special and I am guessing
that there are some underlying motives

here.

The heart’s truth unveiled after the meal. ..

We are outside in the wet February chill
and he asks me to wait for him in the car,
claiming that he has to go to the bank to
get some ready cash. So I am listening
to some fraditional Korean Pansori music
(because the radio antenna is down in the
rent-a-car and there is only this cassette
that he has brought from Korea). I'm
waiting for him to return. It’s taking
longer than it should. So, after a while I
get out of the car and here he comes,
approaching me with a gigantic bunch of
30 roses with gypsophilas erupting from
within them. This is 101% romantic, he
1s kneeling in the middle of the street
crowded with people, and asking me to
marry him. My head went all fuzzy and
my heart melted. Of course I said yes!
How could I not? I love him with all
my heart, sometimes even more than
myself. True, sometimes I am mean and
nasty and we fight, but I think you get
that in all couples.

Besides, life can become boring if we
are always nice to each other...

So this is how my then boyfriend became
my now fiancé and my forever soul mate.
Nowadays, we laugh at the way we
fought and got engaged during the same
weekend; and we know that for all the
passion we have inside us, we will remain

together for the rest of our lives.

My love and best wishes to you on in this

wonderful month,
Louisa

P.s. If you want to share your love story

with me, please do so! I can be reached

at tzechuk@yahoo.com. I look forward

to hearing from you.



This list was developed during the
Chosun dynasty to allow a man to put
away his wife. [t was automatically
rescinded since 1910 with the occupation
of Korea by the Japaneese army. It was in

effect for nearly 500 vears...
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this is a law doctor Mr. Beak, thisis a 4 Dissolute 3. Zol B2 A

law doctor Mr. Park” 5. Being jealous 4. 2HF 7

= 6. Having a bad disease 5. AFske A

yoeki ke sin bunen beak buphak 7 WNot bearing a baby boy 6. v Hol & A

baksa igo, jo bunen park buphak baksa ida. 7. 0bolE B ¥e A
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YAl = doctor  E0|, #2 = thisis
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The Police station cell has doubled bars, and City

Enjoy music and drinking
Hall’s cell doesn’t have doubled bars”

At

kyongchalehong changsalen ssangchangsal igo S an t a C E aus
ichong changsalen anssangchangsal ida. . _
menong e angeines in Kung Dong next to Lotteria

7 7+7 = police station="kyongchalchong

o= call Mr.Ho 825 5500
4 =bars = changsal
4 = double = gsang
B A 0 O O 00 20 . - 2 . - 2 A T A 4
A7 =city hall = sichong

DDD IS LOOKING FOR KOREAN STAFFERS TO WRITE FOR US IN ENGLISH ABOUT
DAEJON POLITICS, BUISNESS AND THE ENVIRONMENT, AND ANYTHING INTERESTING.
ACADEMIC INTERNSHIPS CAN BE ARRANGED. didadaejoni@yahoo.com
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Indonesian coffee shop, strange atmosphere and

excelleit Indonesian coffee for only W2,000

Kim & Johnson & : o7 2 O3 AHZ)
Iy KIDARI ENGLISH SHOP ' % PINOCCHIO TRAVEL SERVICE.CO,LTD,
5

President KIM, MI SOO

Kim & Johnson ZOA} DTyl 7 ST 43687

Q Fxl Ty TEL :(042)223-9789~90

Sth Floor Hanvit Building 91-8 R b o = FAX 1 (Q42)223-9¢ 7 9 O

Tanbang—deng Seo~Ku, Tagjen, Xorea. H-P:016-464-9789

Tel.(042)488-0570 - Fax{D42)531-0575 - H.P 011-426-0570 E-mail : roké7 @koreacom

E~mail:KANDJKMS@cholfian.net WWW PINOCCHIOTOUR.CCM
= B & F 2 4=

Tried and tested, reliable, everyone flies away smiling

MEOlg &= PINOCCHIO TRAVEL
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DDD will start to take a look at social concerns in Korea that any of us
could be experiencing in some way. Take an interest if you must, because
there will be no Horoscopes or Exchange rates coming from us. By the way
how much rice can a buck buy? Have the answer? Email

INTERVEIW, EDIT AND TRANSLATION BY jen jordan.
| never promised you a dER, 3 33 del A andol Sastach

ROSNE El

S0 here we are In the month of Love surrounded by love {not to mention chocolate) and hearing about
nothing but Love and what article do | get, may | ask? The onhe about divoree. Typical.

Ha Rile MEB2Z SHMY (3E M2(GHA REaz) AZe BHENAM 22X A
2ol et &30 WO g€ 2 DA 22eX] =0 JASUICH O JTADE 220iL2 20 8
£t O 2 HIZ 0lEG 28 zoln ol A §ot 2 Halllch

[

We started out doing the touching story of one divorced, Korean woman. The questions are ready; the
tape is running when we find out, she's not actually divorced.

oL 8 St=0 oE&He 2=sEel WI{RE AlSd B2 A2HE S0l FSHI9d M2 &
LA HH RE QIO OdE= OIEWI OtHE & 4+ A/ELIC

She's living separately from her husband because of her kids' education. In Korea, they are called
‘weekend couples’ and they are about as commoh as Kimchi in the morning. Especially in Tagjon.

aUE UAEL RSIEH 2o SEN AL oo BELO BRiME DAE FU
geclld oh=0g, 8= MRSl OtE0U AXE 9 A3 20! o« =8 2030,

The new govertiment complex has creaied a whole sector of men (and occasionally women) whose
families live in Seoul, but whose Jobs have moved here. As a generall rule, Mom's go where the Kids'
educaiion needs o be and Dad's go where the work is.

NME2 Z5 A} Moz giAd Ds2 2152 As AS0AH 40 UXe =8 2 et It



T EHGi0F Gt B2 S4E0IU HEE0 dH"SsLID,

And here you have our inferviewee. She's living on this side of Tagjon with the kids' education in mind and
he's living on the other side with work in mind. Sha says they see each other as often as they can, but if's
just plain easier for him to commute 5 minutes rather than 45. I¥'s not my style, but hey, to each her own.
A B AN QL) QEFEE of BUSLICH OHE NSEW W20 0SS HalD Eo
M AN UD S AEE et EA SoiH €2 &40 AsLcH 11 ool 28002 B
JUES SMEXN U Ao O™ [f OC DHACHD BLICH 8L &HB0| 45 2 HAB
Snl £E26= 2 B0 6 F 2 EE26e 20 O3 ELIG. 0&EH Al 22 XA
= GEdX X, Ose8 I MES8 UE0E 080 HE0AE.

And here you have ime. 've bean here for & years. 'm working on learning Korean, but forgive my mistakes,
My best friends are Korean and hitting that ‘gotta get married’ age. They are frantically seeking efigible
pariners while their foreign friends look on in dismay and wonder. I'm interested in Korean culiure, but
being a woman, I'm most interested in the culture as it relates to women.

OfF X0l ol Al G212 ol 2ASLIT. Me 802 s 20 2810 €2 52 A=

O, 80 X A28 SAHM FAJ] BZLICH LS HEs Erse SZNYS olFe, T

= 22 L0 JOEALITH D52 ZHgdh BXE 2D sl ®etol Slofsn Bra

89 =0l gREe AdAED SOs 5EE|Z HO 20 UsLIC

As oUr interviewee says, "Korea is a funhy country”. | hape what she has io say willl shed a fitle light on
Korean women, Korean retationships and the way Korean law backs-up the sacial system.

2Tt QESE AZC GRSt S22 OlAMS Lictatn SLUICH & D0 8 e &2
of G, st=elEe DN, 02 B2 2S5t= ASE HT SO 2E X20/L40!
#Hol FIE dietal &aLich

DDD: You told us that Korea is a funny counfry. What did you mean by that?

E=22 OlAFE Li22tl #olw. J22 22 SQlLm?

Interviewee: Lots of different things. | can't really say that it's one reason. There are lots of irmegularities in
the cutture of men, women and marriage. X

Gl A 22 0IRI Ao, XD OlLIER. S22 FZEMAE W Ho Aoz, S5
A, X, HEN 2 Z2S0s 2olE.

DDD: How difficult is life for couples that get divorced?

B=mflMde OlZ6tM 80! L2 HEX gLig?

Interviewee: The most difficult thing is the new social standing that people have.

MY OHE 22 GE MBS0 0|28 AHES 04 2= 2olE.

DDD: Do people try io hide their divorces?

interviewee: People don't speak of it to others. At first only the people close to the family know, bui as time
passes the rumor gets passed on.

AEES Ol83UEs MaE 2FHD sHLig?

2E, NHES UHE AEEUIN of20) Zol HaX A0 HEWes 159 IS0 &gt A
S0 M DI LIS A0 ol 48200 UH 8 N S

DDD: Do you know anyone who is divorced? How about that situation?
EAN JESHE AE ORALITN? O H20e 6l #HLIR?
interviewee: Yes, my close frisnd is divorced. They have two children. The children went with her husband.
They both five in Taejon, but she can only see her children some times,

O, M2t SEHE AMEC 0/EE #Hed2, OI0IE 50| AKELICH 08 Al 1 0
Ol B0l 212712 ®oig. 8l & M2 O HEA D St H 2320 HEs

o1 iBNE B & ABLICH
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DDD; Do children usually go with thelr mothers or fathers in the case of divorge?

GEXE 20 EE J0IE2 LIzl AILIE Ol OIHXIE AlLID?

b Usually fathers. Until recently, it was the law that the children always belonged 1o the father. Now the law.
has changed, 50 a wdfnan can now sue the man for divorce and for the children.

2E OIHAY &12. =g oi0iss XSS OHHXMA FOEGLILE 2o I ¢ol
HIHOAM s 0I01S2 $S2E fal Do 3t UM SUHLICH




Also, the woman can get the children, but she can't change their family name.

Regardiess, the children retain their father's family name. If an woman gets divorced and she get
remarried, she still can't change the children's names. So then there are ihree names in the Tamily: the
mother's the father's and the children's. Because the father's name and the child's name are different,
people instantly know that it is a second marriage. The new husband can't even adopt the children and
change their names.

D3 H-ol ololse 2H g 22 o422 ool 48 BiE 4+ gELUD. 2590 )Y
T Ol0lE2 OiHXI2l 88 gt It aLich ol&dse ool M %% SHH2tT CIOIER2
g2 HHA gsLith O" 205 2 Hotol ANE &0 A8 4 g, oI g1
Oi0l12] &Cl ThEJ M2 2 MEHUEs ARES 24 X8 M HEZ 0EE gz &
2 =X 2 0l0[E2] 8T HiRX 2SELIG

PDD: Why is that s¢ imporiant in Korea?

=0 42 2 A SasUn?

| - Because the family names and the family's history are passed through the male lineage, so we can't
change them. -

=SAC HELE VMBS 2N M EELHAUL2ZEZ HE 0 2sLICH

| Here's something else, If, in a family, the father dies, who do you think takes over the famiiy?

G2 & 420 &M A=dg. 8 IFHA HE0 S22 S HsE2 [ ¢S HAege
DDD Well, in the USA, the mother of course

I. That makes sense, but in Korea, the dead father‘s brother takes over, And if there are no older man in
the family, the cldest son becomes the head of the household. So even if he is only one vear oid, he
becomes the leader,

JAMpR, JEHL g0 A= O}Jht Ot I ol &0t gLl [1} Jeln JEEU Lol
OO EE gX0 9o AU SFIF gLICH S0l Holgts S0t ZRR.

DDD: What else?

Coag A0

I Here is some more Kerean law. Social Security Numbers, Your SSK is vour own in the USA, but in Korea, it is tied
into your farmily. Everyone in one family has similar SSNs. So, if you use your SSM in connection with some kind of
problem, like divorce, or if you are arested, it is a mark on your whole farily's record. Also when a woman gets
married, rer 88N is taken out of her ofd family and she gets a new 38N that is fied in with her husband’s
family. This is the law or Social Securily Numbers, bt it is also indicative of Kdréan society. When a
wpman gets married, she is no longer part of her own family. She becomes a member of her husband's
Tarmily.



Br=mol HA0 2o 2otn MUR. DR AEs ABREHEI MO Tale Holg wigl, 82
OiMies O 252 sz 20l AUXR. 8 HEY D0 A ABNTEHHS(SR0 A=
FUSEHSICY )z MIIb HI=gLICh stetol 25 248 =0 0l=22 OIS, M
JIS0l ACHED &tH, Gl ASZFHSE %o 2HI GFE SFLIC. 2A o
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B ZAR. 0120 FUSEHS( @ SHIYHOID, 329 AZHME F UEN SLIC 2
Ui O Ol &SE0 6K 230 SEe J1E 2480 SSLICH

DDD: Because of all the difficulties with divorce, not many people get divorced here. is that right? What is
the divorce rate in Korea?

OIEd Uhe 22 MdHE H20 Z2 MES0| O/S30i8 NHEsD USLICH LXe? s=9

Act oiESE ZUtLINe?

I: Yes and no. The rate has gone up a lot. | don't know exactly, but it came out in the last census. 1 think it's
almaost 30%.

SH2. OIZ80] MOl SCAUXR. Bt & ZEHX0E, 010 30% M0l SUUS 2LiC
DDD: Among your friends, do you know anyone has gotten married even though they didn't love their
spouse?

o IS O AZ ARSI YSHAHT BES AZE OALID?

I In the USA, you marry for love, but in Korea there is a marriage age, and there is a lot of pressure to get
married by that time. So in Korea, there are many ways to meet a future husband or wife, Usually people
meet through *Sogaeting' which is similar to a blind date. There are also ‘mestings' where lots of neople get
fogether and introduce themselves around, and there are even wedding matchmaking services. Because
of the pressure to get married, even if they don't find someone 1o love they just marry someone they can
live with. People get to choose, but they dor't choose for love, they choose for compatibility.

Di=tlAs AIEGHE AIEGID ZESTIY S=0A= ZE I 20| UM T2y
HE g2 " @ UG DM S20Hds 22 SHO0IL OHUE &= wES0] %o
g, 2E 2E2 bind date o 22 AMEH0 UK WOl WESLD AXLICH 2D @S
NBEO AEZE FH AZSUH L2 0E0I2 2ol 2SUOATIH= Zss 210
E o= OiEX AN, oo Bl FHY 228 Q20 JE2 N2 AMBIR BoBRAS
SEA 20l 41 YESLICH ARES LB SIXE AIZE SI6A ME6H g o1 &
HE2les Hetds A0 L8s 8L ‘

DDD: What happens when the parents oppose a marriage?

gret 2201 HE SIHGE HEH Sua?

I There are people who just say forget it, and get married anyway. But there are aiso people who break up
in an efiort to obey their parents.

A8 PSR @0 EEdhs AIRE @
OiXlz AEEZ AzliCh

DDD: if someone in that situation gets married anyway, do the parents usually change their minds and
support the new couple?

it

LICE el o AgsEE 228 IOH2J| f6 8

i It there is a sirong reason why they don't like the marriage, then, no, bui sometimes, they try to be
supportive.

DDD: How about marrying foreigners?

I: Before there weren't that many foreigners so it was difficuft 1o meet them. Also for the most part, they
were mestly American military men. The women who met them were usually not ali that well oif to begin with.

DDD: And now?

I: There days there are more foreigners here, so it's becoming easier 1o meet ther. Also there are more
ieachers, scientisis, and businessmen, so there are a variety of ways and places to meet foreigners. Siill,
parenfs worry when thelr parents worty their children want to marry a foreigner, It's still not totally accepied
and it can make for 8 hard Iife, Also, keeping the bloodline pure is important so that makes it mare difficult.
Koreans have a hard fime accepiing the mixing Korean biood with outsiders. But thing are changing and |
think that over time it wili become more and more normal for psople to marry outside of Korea.

TO BE CONTINUED as part of a broader discussion upcoming.
oY Folo) 2L YomE ASPUL. Faagom



Goodbye Boy in the Gallery

Hello Again.

This is the second time [ can see
you in the magazine. But, this
might be the last time unless |
break my leg or get really hurt
and then fortunately they do not
want to let me in the Korean
Army.

[ want to think about Valentine’s
day in Korea but [ better tell you
all I am distracted about my
upcoming life. It 1s winter now
and I have to go into private
training. I think many of you call
this boot camp. Well, either way I
don’t want to get chilblains on my
feet and hands (that is a fancy
British word for blisters), and
going into the army right now
without having a girlfriend to
miss me | have blisters on my
soul. Also [ am way out of luck
because I did not got get into the
select group of KATUSA (Korean
Augmentation Troops to the
United States Army). I don’t know
why this did not happen for me.
All of my foreigner friends tell me
I speak English well, but I believe
what my parents tell me also,
encouraging me to carry on with
the ups and downs of life. I guess
all of this is just the way that the
fortune cookie crumbles in my
English speaking mouth. Actually
I hate it when the Chinese
restaurant gives me a fortune
cookie; [ just want then to sell Jja
Jang Men and Jjam Bbong.

Whenever [ tell my friends and
different family members that I'm
going into the army they tell me

like, “Oh... poor thing. Sorry
about that.”

My brother and lots of other
people have gone through it, and
maybe they think that making me
a soldier will make me a real man.
Well that’s what they told me
about drinking too, and all it did
was rermind me to go to the
bathroom a lot. And the next
morning I was still lonely. Last
month I went out fell in love
and broke up with three girls. |
must have been looking to fill in
my empty heart. But something
was not right, and so I still
haven’t done out here what I
desire to do before I get in there. I
want to fulfill my physical desires.
And once [ am in there I know I
am only going to get stuck in
army stuff anyway. I'll have to
forget I have a heart.

I can count the days on my one
hand of fingers before I have to go
into the army. It is easy to think
about a place where | have never
been before. I'm looking at all
the circled clocks in my art shop
(this is where I first wrote to you
from} and the swinging second
hand is putting me into a state of
hypnosis. The ticking of reality is
not leaving me alone. I am now in
a taxi for one of the last times and
I don’t where to get off. All the
bars and bus stops are just
passing me by. Even though in
the taxi I can go where I want. In
the army I will be told what to do
and I must follow without
knowing my own will. Back in the



gallery I can dream about getting
myself out from where I know [
belong. I can guess in some
strange way that everyone reading
this right now knows exactly what
I am feeling, but that must be just
an assumption... the clocks on
the wall are ticking. I tell my
friend Scott (who writes this
magazine) about this and he just
grins telling me that a broken
clock can be right just twice a day
and that this is its time. [ don’t

hijo on the poetry page. I have to go.

like to look at the wall of clocks
anymore.

Okay, I'll see you guys again (I
hope). I'll probably be able to say
how I can fire guns and kill
people like North Korean scldiers.
[ want to appear next time in
DDD as Boy in the Barracks.
Never again as Boy in the Gallery.
Call me Shin.

P.S. I left you my s
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DDD Editors choice as the greatest Rock n Roll Love song ever.
Z2E AF=d9% 714 2 DDD URASN A48T .

Have a beef? Listen to it first. drop a line (or something)

didadaejon@yahoo.com

Because The Right
Bruce Springsteen/Patti Smith

Take me now, baby, here as | am
Hald me dlose, ty and understand
Desire is hunger is the fire | braathe
Love is a banquet on which we feed

Coma on now, try and understand
The way | feel under vour command
Take my hand, come under cover
They can't hurf you now

Because the night belongs to lovers
Because the night belongs to lust
Beczuse the night belongs to lovers
Because the night belongs to us

Have | doubt, baby, when ¥m alone
Love is a ring on the telephone
Love Is an angel, disguised as lust

Here in our bad 1l the moming comes

Come on now, try and understand
The way 1 feel under your command
Take my hand, come under cover
They can't hurt you now

Bacause the night balongs to lovars
Because the night belongs to lust
Because ihe night belongs to lovers
Because the night belongs to us

Wiih love we sleep, with doubt the vicious circle
turns, and burns Without vou, | cannot live,
forgive the vearning buming | believe in love tco
real to fesl, take me now, take me now, take me
now
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HAKOREA provides comfortable beds, breakfast and accommodation.

We also provide daily packages to a variety of attractions in the city and surrounding
attractions. HAIKOREA’S mission is to provide EX-PATS and tourists with 2 hand’s on
experience of Korean culture, more than an outside observation of obvious places.

CALL ME! I AM HOON. 017-424-3208. e-mail: hoons007@hotmail.com



Con’t...con’...con’t.

What’s a girl to ‘do? As a rule it takes
six weeks or less for female foreigners to
begin the primal scream. We are happy
that there are so many shops and
markets. We are especially pleased that
an optometrist can be found on nearly
every corner. We have our head
examined and get new lenses,
sometimes-extra eyewear just in case.
There is no denying it however, we have
landed smack-dab in the middle of a
dramatic scene from the “Young and the
Breastless® We are not clueless! Eye-
glasses, contacts, it doesn’t matter!
Wherever we look the visual aspect is
the same. The men and the women
look the same, physically; long thin
arms, no hehinds, and flat chests.
Devastating, simply devastatingl We
can only imagine at this point what’s
below the belt and we can’t bear to
know. Size matters, hasn’t anyone
heard that yet?! Ahhhhhh.........I1I1 (Let
the primal scream begin!) This is bad,
really bad for the girls and women who
come here alone. It’s even worse than
coming here with your jerk of a
boyfriend, whose HUGE brain is below
his belt at this point anyway. Not to
worry, there are bookstores. NO, not
really. Why not eat away your pain we
think? No-not really, no feel-good food.
Finally, let’s call our friends and
everyone we ever knew, including the 7-
Eleven clerk from Europe who smiled at
us once! Nope not a good idea. Three
months salary to the boss already! We
are not stupid!?? We know, we have
always known, that no woman is an
island unto herself. Armed with this
carrying-card of vulnerability, we female
foreigners are as human as the next guy,
and our salvation is in the knowledge
that we can do anything... for a little
while. After all we females wouldn’t be
here if we didn’t believe in ourselves
also!

[ heard a story vecendy from a female
foreigner who has been in Korea for
several years. She told me of an
encounter with a Korean man of an
exceptional, EXCEPTIONAL, nature and
presence. She was on her way for
“culture-fix” at the Zoo, or Watermelon’s

ERRATUM:
DDD apologizes to the ZOO BAR

You know the one with phallic
symbolism. She lives on the far-side of

Daejeon and as she hailed the taxi for

that ride along the river, she took the
up-front passenger seat to have a better
view of the full moon’s reflection an the
night time water, Normally she takes
the back seat and often pretends she
rides with a companion. Their little
finger touching on the seat as they lean
in toward one another while having
intimate conversations about where
they are going, while traveling away
with relief from where they have been.

But this night was to be different,
feeling no need for survival strategies of
the lonely, she hopped in the front seat,
with her hands warming in her thighs,
and away they went for the twenty
minute ride. As they moved slowly
along the river the seat had it's own
pulse, then she noticed that he, the taxi
driver, was not looking at the road, but
facing her and staring intently. So
mmtent was his gaze that she had what
can be described in homesickness, as
an “Ally McBeal” moment. Never, Ever
had she experienced such ecstasy in full
view of this most handsome man. It
was hot, the night was moonstruck and
the encounter, as she says, “rivals the
greatest of love stories to the depth and
breath of me!® Of course it ended at the
destination, then her paying the fare,
but as she was walking away the taxi
driver called after her. She returned to
his window and his stare with a “Yes?”.
He said, “You, you are beautiful”. Then
he drove away. Doing nothing for a
little while. Just in order to survive: as
female aliens might be more dangerous
when in need than the clueless foreign
males. Who can say?

Aliens walking, hear ye, hear ye hear
ye! Foreign men in nirvana bearing a
goofy grin or women with all-wishing
Mona Lisa smiles, know this to be true
of the game:

“Love is going to get you, sooner or later,
love is going to get you, love is going to
win! It’s just a matter of time, so make
up your mind, love is going to win!”

( disrepresented Ad.), and,

Frank Williams at Jeung San Do (correct email is frkwill@yahoo.ca), and,

Sharon Gresham at L.C.U. (the third question and

response are backwards)

Alain Delpiano at Alliance Francaise (oh no a dirty fork!)
Our bad! Thanks for not bailing out on us. S.L.S.

L




by Sensai

fove in a taxl: aliens walking

The thoughts that run around willy-
nilly in a foreigner’s brain are infinite,
You can never really know what’s going
on in the life and heart and mind of a
foreigner. Why is that? Simply stated
most of us come from another world,
Say What?! Yep! Bubha (and
Bubbette)l Why do you think all those
Iittle children hide behind their
mother’s skirts when they see you
coming? What do you think you get
those whacks up your behind for, the
petting of your hair, the giggles from 25
year old “men and women”? Did you
think you were Mr. Studley Do-Right?
Did you think you were loved and
worshiped? Nuh-uh! Nope! No Way
Jose? You are an ALIEN and that’s the
news for the blues. Alien walking is
what you are.

We were sacialized in cultures very
different from Korean culture. Some of
us are cultural no-mads, some of us are
young and have international identity
disorder (in search of ourselves), some
of us are Canadians and can’t find a job
with the education we have because the
economy stinks and we can’t get a job
anywhere else; some of us are
American’s and we don’t know why
we're here most days. Everyone knows

we're not ever fully welcomed or wanted,

But most of us who remain have one
common thread as foreigners. If we
stay here long enough we will carry
around that part of ourselves that we
were socialized to be, that “foreign part”
that makes us foreign forever and aliens
walking.

Let’s talk about love and the foreigner!
1t’s February, the month with all those
birthdays and to many the month for
lovers. Here in this foreign country you
have been away from your home land
for months maybe longer.

What's a guy to do? Generally
speaking, if you didn’t bring the little

woman with you, then you have already -

been “in love” several times. If you have
the significant other with you and you
are under 45, chances are very good
that you have wished “Mary Beth” and

Alice” were back home from time to Hme.

As a male you are clueless!!! True that
statement could be applied in many
situations globally, however, never is it
more dangerous o be clueless than in
the clutches of a Korean female. We are
pretty much in heaven as men here.

We can have the companionship of
exotic beauties at will. Women we could
never have back home are ours. We are
oblivious to the blinding flashing neon
sign on our foreheads (Visal Visal Visal).
We don't care that she has slept with
half the Westerners in Kun dong; we
don’ care if she won'’t sleep with us
{until we propose and marry the entire
familyl) Or {so often the case] that she
refuses to marry a Korean man until
she‘s had a western boyfriend.

Yeah. .lI?? We come for the Women!
Heaven has come down!

Some of us go on like this for years or
until age 30, or, 40 whichever comes
first. We forget and blank out the ugly
truth that we are aliens walking. We try
to learn the language, squat when we
speak, are open to having children. We
try to re-socialize ourselves, praying
that we remain in this never-finished
state of nirvana, but always knowing,
that just like any beautiful woman, you
may enter the dance with her for a Litle
while, but in the end she will always,
always leave you there, I mean here.
That is when most of us awake from the
tin —tin Asian dream. As men beyond
true loving and inclusion here, we say
to ourselves “Where’s the banana
pudding, a real ham sandwich with
miracle whip, proper food and a pint for
goodness sake?lll Take me home
country road!

Con’t on inside back cover...




