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‘ a,'onf"‘e' .w;lg;;‘ the thirty-eighth parallel, two
.on m ¢
‘”ubefat;n explicable urge. He burst out shouting
D
s M" oW rnwWa rd Songsam, then looked away again
,' M E ople have you killed?” '

A ““n)eldpf‘i’ face toward Songsam and glared. The light
‘ and his mouth, which was surrounded by a

ed. . el

| e what YOU ¥ s vy e g

. is still, Songs Clearing in the center of
o "5"'t ‘ard!ethins caught then.e had been released, Byt the(;

e if 50 " uldn’t someone like the vice-chairman of the

; y WO . to escape? You must have been hidi
’ ne s”d’r Awm:;f)e?f,‘ given some assignment.” o

hai
o ey i notrespond- i
e ﬁis“we r me. What kind of mission were you hiding

do ..o just kept walking. The guy certain]
p; 10 Kiae j . Y seemed
o0t ent gz‘ el like this, it would be good to get a look at his face.
(N o Songam i
;t 10k2€ © ook hold of the pistol in his belt.
Wf,muse ing to explain your way out of it. You'll have to
y s 2y, 50 80 ahead and tell the truth.”
3 besh"ta‘-‘ywbegan to speak. “I'm not trying to get out of anything,
Tolql::t I'm the son of a dirt farmer. I was made vice-chairman,
¥ ﬁ,staﬂd <’ Alliance because they said I was a hard worker. If
o{d\e:"am?"ee worthy of death, there is nothing I can do. The only
m-at'?'ve ol is tilling the ground.” After a moment he continued.
skll is sick in bed at home. It’s been six months now.”
y Tokiae's father was a widower, a poor farmer who had grown
¥ 4 with only his son by his side. Seven years ago his back had
0 dv been bent, and his face had dark age spots.
“Are you married?”
3 #Yes,” Tokjae answered after a moment.
%o to?”
"To ShOfty ”
Not Shorty! Now that’s interesting. Shorty, a fat little girl who
knew the breadth of the earth but not the height of the sky. Always
such a prig. Songsam and Tokjae had hated that about her. They

were always teasing and laughing at her. So that's who Tokjae had
married.

% “And how many kids do you have?”
7 "Ourfirst is due this fall.”
*  Songsam tried to stifle a smile that rose to his lips in spite of
himself. ?\king how many children Tokjae had and having him

- .
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wer that the first was due in autumn Was

::‘:nd it. Shorty—holding up her armigyq 0:‘: ll\:nny -
body But SOngsam realized that this was not the ('"y on "v,: \
joke about such things. Placg ,, 't |’

“Anyway, don’t you think it lookg ’“SPicl a,
behind and didn’t flee?” o

“I tried to go. They said if there y,, i
south, every last man who was a map w°uldnvasion by
killed, so all the men between seventeen, and g, Pty "y
to head north. I really didn’t have any chojce Orty o m""f :
carry my father on my back and go, By, he ;Vo Oughy , 'ore
it. He said if a farmer leaves the fields he ul
planted, where can he go? My father h
me alone. He’s grown old farming all th
the one to close his eyes when the end comes, Theand Ihay, Lo
like us who just till the ground wouldn't be . trugp, ig, by
if we did flee...”

Oy

n't ,

ashals alre y ;:i” {
a wayS depe ('!' .,
ese years' nd(.(q {

Songsam himself had fled the Past June,

secretly spoke to his father about escaping, but hig 4. © Nighi h
the same thing as Tokjae’s. How could a farmer falther ad gy
his work behind? Songsam fled alone, Ag he wa ze a 4
the strange roads through strange towns in the 802 t}fred alop
stopped thinking of the farm work he had lef g h¢ e,
and his wife and children. Fortunately, then g nowollg

was healthy. 25K8

They crossed the ridge. Now, somehow, Songsa
one who kept his eyes averted. The autumn sun Wasl;: Was
forehead. What a perfect day this would be foy harv@:tt. On hig
thought. g, he

€a \'e

After they had gone down the far side of the rid
hesitated. BE: Songsan

It looked like a group of people wearing white clothes Wwe
stooped over working in the middle of the field. It was actuaukj
a flock of cranes, here in the so-called Demilitarized Zope at th)e
thirty-eighth parallel. Even though people
here, the cranes remained as before.

Once when Songsam and Tokjae were about twelye years old,
they had secretly set a snare and caught a crane, They even bound
its wings with a straw rope. The two boys came out to the place
they kept the crane almost every day; they would hold the crane
around the neck and raise a ruckus trying to ride on its back. Then
one day they heard the adults in the village talking in whispers.
Some people had come from Seoul to hunt cranes. They had
special permission from the Japanese governor-general to collect

were no longer living
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¢ eome kind. When they heard this,
w They were not worried about b::?re\gtv::ubg(;\ytsl: s
 ded. Now tht-ey had only one thought: their A
without stopping to catch their breath, the Szrane
. the weeds. They took the snare off the cr:ne';alm-
the straw rope from its wings*But the crane co elg
robably because it had been tied up for so 10‘:\
the crane up between them and tossed it into tl%e
eard a gunshot. The bird flapped its wings two, three
¢ fell back to the ground. It was hit! But in the next
or crane in the grass nearby spread its wings. Their
ich had been lying on the ground, stretched out its
ve a cry, and rose into the sky, too. They circled over
ds, then flew off into the distance. The boys could not
+ eyes off the spot in the blue sky where the cranes had
« oo catch a crane.” Songsam said abruptly.
okiae Was bewildered. He did not know what was going on.
| make a snare out of this, and you drive the cranes this
n untied Tokjae’s bonds and took the cord. Before
it, Songsam was crawling through the grass.
e, Tokjae’s face went white. The words “you'll have to
hed through his mind. At any moment a bullet would

wherever Songsam had crawled.

» distance away, Songsam rose and turned toward Tokjae.

you mean standing there like an idiot! Go drive some
way!”

y ﬂ1e1)1, did Tokjae realize what was happening. He started

through the weeds.

ove, two cranes were soaring, their vast wings s

gainst the high, blue autumn sky.

pread



