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PROLOGUE:

To know H.K. Park, you must understand he lived,
fought, and escaped during the years of being under occupied forces
in Korea.

Some men never know what it is to live for a purpose
or a final goal of completion. He believed with all his heart that
Sygman Rhee was the man to lead Korea out of being occupied by
Japan. This drove him to finish the job of making sure Rhee became
that person to lead the country into democracy. H.K.'s family came
second. The small steps, the nature of the cause were, the forces
that kept him going.

We are what we are, and a part of our past is within
each of us. History shows us our mistakes that need to be
corrected, and also the good that was to be improved to be
better.

For H.K., he lived for a time he would know Korea was
free.

He made a difference.

This man was my father.

​​ By Alyce Park Breshears

 


 


 



CHAPTER 1

1921 H.K. PARK, AGE 36

The beginning of a new life. That's the way he looked
at it. The end of an old life that was getting dangerously close
and the edge he had of escaping the enemy of occupied forces was
becoming too risky.

If he was to continue to be of service to Rhee he had
to get out of the country. In the past, he has been Rhee's
bodyguard and valet. Now Rhee was in the U.S.

H.K. had to make a new life, start a family and hope
for the best America offered him. He thought this very optimistic
because he had to.

This man spoke three languages fluently: Cantonese,
Japanese, and Korean. He had been in and out of China, Japan and
Korea. He was lucky. At 36 he was still alive. And better yet, no
price had been placed for his head. He had come from Seoul and went
south to Pusan. H.K. was getting married.

Where was that marriage broker? Was she here?

He had chosen a bride to go with him to America. He
picked the one with the largest eyes from the picture he had been
shown. He hoped she would give him strong sons. He, himself, was
strong, stocky and unafraid of the enemy. He chuckled to himself.
What would he teach them? He was an assassin and guerilla fighter.
He knew how to survive.

A Fanatic? Yes, when it came to the goal of keeping
one man alive. That man was Sygman Rhee. He knew if the moment ever
came about, he would give his life for this man. H. K. was growing
impatient. Also he was always ready for the unexpected. Where in
the hell was that marriage broker?

Across the room behind a door, sat a young woman,
shaking from fear of the unknown. She was 16, independent, and from
wealth. She had made up her mind she was going to America. Her hair
was a dark brown with red highlights. She was rather tall for a
young woman of her country. She had seen too much and her hatred of
the occupied forces was fierce. She was determined to leave. She
would not stay here and see anymore of her relatives and friends
physically tortured by the enemy.

Her young cousin, a male, had been taken to the
secret police office. There they had interrogated him with the
usual vicious tools they had at their disposal. They finally did
the worst. They had inserted an electric prod into his penis. Her
cousin had recently been married. After this ugly method of
torture, he would not have any sons or daughters.

No by heaven, they would not take her away and commit
the atrocities she had heard about. She would not become their
whore, or Comfort Women the enemy had the audacity to call these
victims. She would not die here or in some other part of their
occupied territories.

The Marriage Broker finally arrived. He was sweating.
He knew the young woman was strong willed and determined to leave,
but she had seven brothers. Also the man waiting for him was
secretive and a dangerous man to be reckoned with if the wedding
did not go through. He had not told H. K. of the seven brothers.
Obviously, he valued his life.

He was shaking like a rabbit when he told the groom
to come out. Then he went to the woman.

The broker said to him self, "It's time. The sooner
the better. I wish to be rid of these two." Who to fear most, the
seven brothers or the secret police? He had a gut feeling the groom
was an assassin, but unknown by face by the enemy, at least not
yet.
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