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It was in a mountain village near Pochun.  We had only arrived in Korea a few days before.  There we saw hanging from a tree three human hearts.  This was what remained of three human beings who had lived and loved jut like any one of us.  We learned the story from the survivors of the village.  One day, they said, the American invaders came to this village and tried to rape a girl.  But she fought them and her parents hearing her cries came to her help.  The beasts were wild with disappointment and carved out the hearts of this girl and her parents.

And now we saw these poor dried-up hearts hanging from a scarred and broken tree, itself a victim of American aggression.  Chen, a signalman in our battalion, turned away from the awful sight and covered his face with his hands;  his body was shaken by sobs of anger and pity.  For him the gruesome sight and the story behind it brought back memories:  during the anti-Japanese war his own mother had lost an arm while trying to save his sister from being raped by a Japanese solider.

We had only just arrived in Korea.  But the sight of peaceful cottages razed to the ground;  the homeless children with their suffering eyes which seemed to be pleading “Avenge us!”;  and this three hearts of the murdered family on that tree near Pochun made us realise how deep was the pain of the people of Korea.  We thought of our beautiful Motherland on the other side of the Yalu River, quiet and at peace.  No, we volunteers would never let the Americans ravish our land.  We were obsessed with the determination to drive them out of Korea and free the suffering people.
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