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Introduction: The outcry of the martyrs

And when he had opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the souls of
them that were slain for the word of God, and for the testimony which they held:
And they cried with a loud voice, saying, How long, O Lord, holy and true, dost
thou not judge and avenge our blood on them that dwell on the earth? And white
robes were given unto every one of them; and it was said unto them, that they
should rest yet for a little season, until their fellow servants also and their brethren,
that should be killed as they were, should be fulfilled (Revelation 6: 9-11).
Welcome to the world of modern North Korea, a nation falling slowly into
the abyss of starvation and desperation, a land ruled by the select few at the cost of
the multitude. Much is said of the suffering of people in Syria, or the nations of
Sub Saharan Africa. Yet little is known of the suffering that goes on within the
dark realm that is North Korea. For over a century, North Korea has suffered
under the yoke of one foreign master after another. First it was a variety of
western powers that took advantage of this nation followed by a long and far more
brutal occupation by The Empire of Japan.
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Strange as it might seem, the current capital of North Korea, Pyongyang,
was once referred to as the Jerusalem of Asia. It was the site of a Christian revival
that rivaled that of Azusa Street in the early twentieth century. That revival was
crushed with the arrival of the conquering Japanese who insisted that all of the
citizens of Korea adhere to the strict principles of the worship of their emperor. To
refuse was punishable by a death of the worst kind.
Following World War II, the Japanese influence was removed and Korea as
a whole was divided into zones, an American controlled zone in the south and a
Russian (Soviet Union) controlled zone in the north.

This was to be but a

temporary condition, until free elections might be held. Yet free elections were the
last thing that the Russians wanted. Time and time again they moved to sabotage
and delay the process, even as they concentrated upon building up the military of
the north. They installed Kim Ill-sung, a resistance leader during the Japanese
occupation as the man in control of their sector.
Note, that according to Korean tradition, the family name precedes what
westerners would refer to as a person’s Christian name. So John Smith would
become Smith John. The Kim Dynasty is the only communist family dynasty in
the world. Leadership is passed down from father to son.
Kim Ill-sung, first of the Kim Dynasty wished to invade South Korea and
unite the peninsula under his control almost from the moment he took command,
yet the Stalinist Regime that had supplied him convinced him to exercise patience.
It was not until the Russians left his nation that he launched his attack upon the
south in the conflict that we now refer to as the Korean War.
The south was totally unprepared for war, and the City of Seoul fell to the
north in a matter of days. It was only with the aid of the United Nations, led by the
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United States that this invasion was ultimately repulsed. Today the borderline
between north and south is the thirty-eighth parallel. An uneasy truce exists
between the north and south, though technically they are still at war.
Under Kim Ill-sung the north managed to hold onto a living standard that
was roughly in parity with that of the south, but it didn’t last.

The Korean

Peninsula is very rocky and mountainous with only a limited amount of
cultivatable land. This is particularly true of the north. Therefore they depend on
food imports. In the south, these imports are paid for by the fact that South Korea
has the seventh largest industrial economy in the world. The people of the south
live and eat well. The north has no such economy. Virtually all of their industrial
production is dedicated to the maintenance of their huge military. Little thought is
given to feeding the people beyond that level needed to sustain life. All males are
required to serve for up to 10 years in this military. In fact, due to poor nutrition,
the north has had to relax their lower height limit for entrance into the military. On
average, the people of the north are more than two inches shorter than their
southern counterparts.
To minimize the costs of building the military’s weapons, political prisoners
with life sentences are often conscripted into the work. After all, they are virtual
slave labor and will never leave the prison camps to expose any of the country’s
top secrets. They are, for all intents and purposes, disposable people.
So, through three generations of the Kim Dynasty, the most repressive
government on the planet has continued. Through famine, cruelty, and repression,
this little piece of hell on Earth continues to survive. But for how much longer can
it survive? That is the real question. Their government is unsustainable. In the
end it must collapse one way or another. And it will not go down easily. It lives
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on by not only threatening its own people but the people of the south as well. One
day a provocative action by the north will go too far. It will escalate from a cold
war to a very hot one. To the leadership of the north, withdrawing will not be an
option, and to the south capitulation will not be an option. The result will be a war
involving an army of tremendous size with limited nuclear capability on one side
against a much smaller, non-nuclear, yet far more technically advanced military
force one on the other. The outcome is likely to depend upon what those nations
around the Korean Peninsula do in response.
This is a story of life in modern North Korea, and of the birth of a child who
will one day hold the fate of the entire peninsula within her hand. Until then the
clock is ticking toward a regional Armageddon.
.

.

.
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Chapter 1

The first snowflakes of the season were swirling through the air as 22 year
old Kyun Ae-cha walked from the grave hand in hand with her four year old
daughter, Li-hua. Her husband’s death had come on so suddenly, with the first
chills of fall. Just last week he had seemed so full of life, upbeat about the
excellent wheat and corn harvest this year. It had been so much better than last
year, and a good harvest meant that their family flour mill would be very busy.
Well, in reality, the mill belonged to the government, though the Kyun family had
operated it for three generations. Still, there was pride in its operation.
Ae-cha’s five year marriage with her husband had been a blessing to her.
Chin-ho had been a kind and thoughtful man, two years older than her. It had been
an arranged marriage between her parents and his. Both were party members in
good standing and their families had been close for generations. It seemed only
natural to arrange a marriage between a beautiful daughter and a handsome son.
Though the marriage had been arranged, Chin-ho had hardly been a stranger
to Ae-cha. They had played together as children and had grown to be good friends.
Ae-cha had been promised to Chin-ho for nearly as long. Marriage to Chin-ho was
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something that Ae-cha had actually been looking forward to. Had she had the
choice of her husband, she might have chosen him anyway.
Marrying Chin-ho meant leaving the big city of Pyongyang and moving to
the more rural home of her in-laws, some hundred kilometers to the north. Their
home was larger and somewhat nicer than her parents’ home. She lived there with
her husband, her in-laws, and their younger son. All in all it had been a wonderful
experience.
While her husband went to work each day at the mill, she saw to the chores
around the house. She cleaned and sewed, she prepared lunch and dinner for the
family. It was a labor of love, and she took pride in it. She felt as if she belonged
to something special, and she did. She had a purpose, and her efforts and diligence
were openly appreciated by all. Her mother-in-law, Chun-hei, was just glad to be
free of the burden that Ae-cha now gladly bore. Housework was something she
had never much cared for. She was an active and very enthusiastic communist
party member, and there were plenty of local functions that she was now free to
attend. For this reason, if for no other, she appreciated Ae-cha.
But now those times seemed so distant. Ae-cha thought back to her first
year in this house. She was only seventeen and far from home. It had been an
adjustment. She thought back to her pregnancy. The months before the birth of
her first child had been a time of great expectation in the Kyun household. The
birth of a daughter rather than a son had been a real disappointment to her
husband’s parents, especially Chun-hei. After all, to carry on the family name they
would need a grandson. They were consequently somewhat distant when it came
to Li-hua, who Ae-cha had nicknamed Lilly.
How could her in-laws not fall in love with Lilly? She was such a beautiful
child, perfect in every detail, from her dark almond eyes to her jet black hair. How
could anyone not love one such as her?
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She had been born at the time when the lilies were in full bloom in the
rolling hills around them; hence, her name, for she was most surely a beautiful
flower. Chin-ho had loved her, more than anything. It didn’t really matter to him
that she was a girl. The next child would be a boy. Yes, that is what he told his
parents, but now there wouldn’t be a next child.
Chin-ho’s illness had started as no more than a low grade fever and some
swelling around a scrape on his leg from a minor accident at the mill two days
before. No big deal, he brushed it off as nothing serious and headed off to work.
There was to be a large shipment of grain arriving that morning and he wanted to
be there with his father when it arrived. After all, he’d be taking over the business
one day and he wanted to be involved in all aspects of its operation. Anyway, the
government looked favorably upon the sons of managers who took an active and
enthusiastic interest in their father’s work. He wanted one day to be the manager
of this operation, not just a bookkeeper like he was now.
It had been just after noon when Chin-ho had returned home, too sick to
continue working. For Chin-ho to do that, both his mother and Ae-cha knew that
he had to be pretty sick. As party members in good standing, they had access to an
old pickup truck that they used to transport Chin-ho to a small hospital in the
nearby city of Anju.
Being party members, they were able to see a doctor almost immediately.
Yes, it was an infection and the bacteria had been aggressive. The hospital didn’t
have any antibiotics on hand, it rarely did. Antibiotics were hard to come by in
North Korea, even for party members in good standing like the Kyuns. He treated
Chin-ho with sulfanilamide, but it didn’t help. The bacteria spread relentlessly up
his leg, and within a few days reached his major organs. He didn’t live long after
that.
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If only there had been antibiotics on hand. The doctor felt sure that would
have helped.
Ae-cha was stopped in mid stride by her mother, Hana, who had made the
long trip from Pyongyang for the funeral. She looked at her daughter with sad
eyes. “I’m sorry that your father was not able to make it,” she began, “but he was
not able to get time off.”
“I understand, Mother,” said Ae-cha, “it is a long distance to travel.”
“It is,” confirmed Hana, “But I needed to be here for you.” Hana hesitated.
“There is another thing that I needed to talk to you about. I know that this is a very
bad time for you but it is of great importance to all of us. I have been talking to
your mother-in-law. You understand how important it is to remain in the good
graces of the General.”
That comment caught Ae-cha by surprise. “Of course I do,” she confirmed.
“His image, and that of his father are the only two photographs on our home’s wall
of honor, as it was in our home while I was growing up.”
“Good,” replied Hana, “I was afraid that you might have forgotten. You
wouldn’t remember much about the great famine. It swept across the entire world
when you were but a child. We had plenty to eat because we were loyal to our
beloved leader. Others who were less loyal were not so fortunate. I do not know
how many people died during that dark time, it is not something that we are
supposed to know, but it might have been millions, just here in North Korea. I
remember seeing bodies scattered about the streets, the dead and the dying. The
government did what it could. The bodies were gathered together by the army and
burned in great bonfires. It was terrible. The odor was beyond description. Who
can say how many died throughout the world, it might easily have been a billion or
more. I want you to keep that in mind, for what you are doing now is placing our
family and your late husband’s family at risk.”
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“What I’m doing?” asked Ae-cha, incredulously.
“Yes,” confirmed Hana, “what you’re doing. You’ve never been any good
at deception, so don’t try it now. There can be only one faith in this nation, one
faith that binds us all together, Juche. You are both blind and foolish if you
believe that there is a god. The only god for us is our divine leader, Kim Il-sung,
and his son Kim Jong-il.” There was a pause. “But you have another god, don’t
you?”
Ae-cha hesitated. She was not prepared for this, not today.
“Momma, you must tell her,” said Lilli, looking up at her mother and then
toward her grandmother. “Grandma Hana must know about Jesus. I want her to
go to Heaven too.”
Hana looked only briefly at her granddaughter, yet she glared at Ae-cha.
“You taught her this. Daughter, what have you done?”
Ae-cha realized that her secret was out. What was she to do now? She
knew that she had only one choice, she couldn’t deny Him. “Yes, Mother, I taught
her this. I am a Christian. I’ve been one for six years now.”
“You didn’t learn this from us,” objected Hana, anger in her voice. “I didn’t
raise you this way. Who told you about this Jesus?”
Ae-cha hesitated. “I’d rather not say.”
“I think it was that boy you went to school with, that Kwan, the one you
spent so much time with,” said Hana. “I’m right, aren’t I? He was the one who
filled your head with all of these lies. Well he won’t be doing it any more. They
took him away three weeks ago, along with his parents, his brothers and sisters.
They executed him, Ae-cha, but not before they tortured him. I can only assume
that he refused to tell them who else he had pulled into this insidious cult of his.
Otherwise you might be in some camp yourself, you and your daughter. Now his
family is going to be spending who knows how many years in a total control camp,
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and it was his fault. He didn’t just bring dishonor to his family he might have
brought them death. Those camps are very bad, especially during the winter.
People freeze to death there, if they don’t die of hunger first. Do you want to do
the same thing to us? Do you?”
“No, of course not,” replied Ae-cha.
“Then you’ll give up this destructive cult at once,” replied Hana. Her tone
softened a bit. “Look, it might not be too late. Kwan might have been the only
one who knew your dark secret, am I right?”
Ae-cha hesitated. “Yes, Mother, he was the only one who knew.”
“Then he took that knowledge with him to the grave,” continued Hanna.
“Let me ask you this; did your husband share your views on this Jesus?”
“No,” replied Ae-cha, “but he didn’t forbid it either. He told me that, so
long as I practiced it quietly, he would tell no one. He even called my faith noble.
Yes, those were his very words.”
“He was far too lenient with you,” continued Hana, “but both I and Chin
ho’s mother are prepared to be almost as forgiving. If you turn back now, give up
this foolish religion of yours, we agreed to remain silent. No one needs to know of
this stupid thing you did. It will be our little secret.”
“Is it any less stupid to place the image of Kim Il-sung and his son upon the
wall and worship them?” asked Ae-cha. “I’m not blind, Mother. His son has
practically ruined this country. How many innocent people has he killed? How
many have starved to death? No one knows, but it’s a lot. Jesus taught His
followers to be loving and forgiving. He died on a cross but then rose from the
dead. Can your god make that claim? No, Kim Il-sung is in the grave. Some call
him our immortal leader, but he is not immortal, he was just a man, and not a very
good one.”
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“Enough!” said Hana. “If you choose to be so foolish, so be it. But know
this, Ae-cha, you are no longer my daughter. So long as you continue with this
foolishness you are not even welcome in our home.”
A tear came to Ae-cha’s eye. “Mother, if you’d only give me a chance to
explain it all to you. Give me a chance to tell you about Jesus and what He taught.
I’m sure that you would understand.”
“I am not your mother,” said Hana. “I have no daughter.” Hana stormed
away angrily.
“What’s wrong with grandma?” asked Lilly, looking up at her mother.
“Doesn’t she want to live forever with Jesus?”
“I guess not, Lilly,” said Ae-cha.
Ae-cha felt a gentle hand on her shoulder. She turned about to see her friend
Min-jee and her husband Shin. Both were in their late forties, with graying hair
and a look of deep concern on their faces. Shin was the foreman at the mill, while
his wife had helped Ae-cha’s husband with the books. Together they were the
pastors a small underground church, of which Ae-cha was a member.
“We couldn’t help but overhear your conversation with your mother,” said
Min-jee. “We’re so sorry that it turned out the way it did.”
“She wouldn’t even listen,” lamented Ae-cha. “That’s just not like her.”
“Her heart has become hardened to the truth,” noted Shin. “You can’t blame
her, I suppose. She is afraid. You’re asking her to give up everything she ever
believed in, the thing that has allowed her and her family to survive all of these
years.”
“I feel like she’s sold her soul to the devil,” said Ae-cha. “I asked Jesus into
my heart only a few months before I came here to marry Chin-ho. I never told her
about it. I guess I was afraid. Now I’ve learned that the young man who told me
about Jesus, the one who led me to salvation has been killed by the government.
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I’ve buried two people I’ve loved today. Why do they persecute us? It just doesn’t
make any sense. What are they afraid of?”
“They fear the light,” replied Min-jee. “You see, we bring light into the
world. But some men, maybe most, don’t want the things they do exposed in that
light. They prefer the darkness. So they think that they can extinguish the light by
killing the servants who carry it.”
“They’ve nearly done it,” said Ae-cha. “The one who led me to the Lord
told me that at one time, nearly a hundred years ago, Pyongyang was called the
Jerusalem of Asia. There had been a great revival there. Tens of thousands of
people were giving their hearts to Jesus. There were miracles and wonders
occurring every day. Then the Japanese invaded. They insisted that the people
were to worship their emperor. To worship the true God was punishable by death.
Tens of thousands of innocent people were slaughtered for their faith in Jesus.
That went on for over thirty years, until the Japanese were driven out. But then the
Russians came and installed Kim Il-sung as their puppet ruler. Again Christians
were persecuted. This land is cursed. It is not Kim Jong-il who rules here, it is
Satan. What have our people done that has caused God to turn from us?”
“God hasn’t turned from us,” insisted Shin. “It is the evil of man that is
trying to extinguish His light. Satan has no power but what we give him. But I tell
you this; they will not succeed. There is coming a time when a deliverer will come
forth to rescue the people of our land, just as Moses rescued the children of Israel
from their Egyptian taskmasters. He or she will rescue us and restore Jesus to the
throne of North Korea. The evil ones will be cast out into outer darkness forever.
Their names will be forever forgotten and the tears of God’s people shall be wiped
away.”
“Yes,” you said that three Sunday’s ago, I remember,” said Ae-cha.

17

Lilly of the Valley

“Then you’ll also remember that I said the deliverer is with us even now,”
insisted Shin. “The deliverer walks among us. The time of our rescue is not far
off. I may not live to see it, but you will, I’m sure of it.” Shin hesitated. He
looked deep into Ae-cha’s eyes. “Do you doubt the prophecy?”
“I don’t know,” admitted Ae-cha. “It’s all sort of hard for me to believe
right now. I’m sorry.”
“I believe,” said Lilly.
“I’m sure you do, Lilly,” said Shin. “The faith of a child is a wonderful
thing.”
“If you need anything, come visit us,” urged Min-jee. “Our children are all
grown and gone. It’s nice to have company.”
“Yes, don’t hesitate,” agreed Shin, “you and Lilly are very special to us.”
“I won’t hesitate,” promised Ae-cha, moving on to catch up with the rest of
her husband’s family. She wondered what her mother-in-law would have to say to
her now that her secret was out. She figured that she would find out soon enough.
That afternoon a reception was held at the Kyun home. Many people had
made a long and difficult journey to be here today. Some would even be staying at
their home overnight and heading back to their own home in the morning. Ae-cha
was not too surprised that her mother left the reception after only a few minutes.
She didn’t so much as look at Ae-cha, no less speak to her.
Beyond that, Ae-cha was surprised to hear nothing about her faith at the
reception. All around her spoke of their sincere condolences over the loss of her
husband and how tragic it was that he had died at such a young age. Even that
evening after most of the guests had departed nothing was said. She and her
daughter continued to live under the same roof with her in-laws, yet everything
went smoothly. Indeed, they seemed to be going out of their way to be
exceptionally kind to her. Perhaps this storm would all blow over. If it didn’t, she
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wasn’t sure where she would go. Perhaps she could take refuge with her pastors.
No, she didn’t want to be a burden on them. Anyway, that might place them in
even more danger than they currently faced.
Perhaps she could make a run for China. She’d heard of other people doing
that in the past. There was work to be found there. Still, if she was caught and
sent back to North Korea that might well be the death of her and her daughter.
Anyway, winter was coming. It would be a difficult time to make the trip. No,
that wasn’t an option.
It was during the evening meal on the third day following the burial of her
husband, when the funeral guests had all departed, that it happened. The family
seemed unusually quiet. It was Chin-ho’s mother, Chun-hei, who finally spoke up.
“You’re going to have to leave, you and your daughter,” she said, with an
abruptness that shocked Ae-cha to her soul. “My son is gone and we can ill afford
to have someone of your persuasion living among us.”
“My persuasion?” asked Ae-cha.
“I thought that you would understand, let me be clear, a Christian will no
longer be welcome at our table or even under our roof. Yes, I suspected it even
before your mother told me. I tolerated you for the sake of my son, but my son is
gone now, gone forever. Your very presence places this family in danger. I expect
that you will be gone by the morning.”
“No, wait, you can’t do that,” objected 16 year old Bae, Chun-hei’s youngest
son. “Ae-cha is a part of this family. Just because Chin-ho is gone doesn’t mean
she isn’t.”
“I’m doing this for us,” objected Chun-hei. “If I allow her to stay, we would
be harboring a Christian. That is a serious crime. We could all end up in a
concentration camp over it. Is that where you want to be, in one of the camps? I’ll
tell you this, you wouldn’t like it. You’d find out what real starvation is all about.
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The guards could kill you just because you looked at them wrong. This girl and
her daughter aren’t worth it.”
Bae turned to his father, Chin-hwa. “Father, we can’t turn them out, we just
can’t.”
In a Korean household, the master was almost always the father, but Chinhwa was ten years the senior of his wife, and not in the best of health. Yes, he still
ran the mill, but his hope had been to turn that responsibility over to his eldest son,
and soon. He had not truly ruled the household for some time. He was not up to
the challenge of keeping his wife and her ugly temper in check. “Your mother
happens to be right,” he finally said. “I do not feel good about this thing. Yes, I
look at Ae-cha as a beloved daughter, but she has chosen her path in life poorly.”
He paused. “However, I am not about to toss her out into the cold over mistakes
that she has made in the past, and no one else in this family is going to do it
either.”
Chun-hei looked at her husband with anger in her eyes. That anger was
returned by the old man’s calm and unflinching gaze. It became quickly evident
that he would not be moved. She kept her peace.
Then Chin-hwa looked once more toward Ae-cha. “I will not ask you to
renounce this Jesus to whom you give your allegiance. If it is in Him that you
truly believe my rhetoric or even my threats are not going to sway you. I will ask
but one thing of you and I will not ask for your answer tonight. What you believe
in the depths of your heart is not open to the inspection of men. I suspect that even
our great leader, powerful though he might be, cannot see into that hidden place.”
He looked to the photograph of the great leader and his son, occupying their place
of honor upon the wall. “So I ask of you this; speak no further of this Savior of
yours before others. That sort of activity had sent many a fine man and woman
away to the camps from which they never return. Surely your God would not want
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this fate for you. If you wish to believe this thing in the hidden place that is your
heart then do so. Make this promise to me and I will believe you. Spreading this
faith of yours is not worth the pain it will cause you. It is not worth your life.
Give me your word that we shall hear no more of this Jesus, and you may continue
to live here with us, and I will continue to feel blessed to be in your company and
that of my granddaughter.”
“You will be the death of us!” raged Chun-hei. “Don’t you see that?”
“I do not,” replied Chin-hwa. “I do see that the old Korean proverb about
living in the same house with an angry woman is true: He that has lived under the
same roof with a disagreeable woman has the least fear of death and what lies
beyond it.”
That comment brought the slightest of smiles to Bae, though he did his best
to hide it. “My offer to Ae-cha stands,” continued Chin-hwa. He focused his gaze
upon his lovely daughter-in-law. “Will you consider my words? These are the
only terms by which you may continue to live here.”
Ae-cha paused. She had not been prepared for this. “I will, honorable
father.”
“Then let us return to our meal and speak no further of this tonight,” said
Chin-hwa. “The food grows cold and cold food is not good for my digestion.”
Bae looked over at Ae-cha and grinned. Ae-cha smiled, though slightly.
Bae had a crush on Ae-cha and she knew it. He was at that age where his interest
turned to older women rather than those his own age. He was so much like his
older brother in so many ways, the good ways. Perhaps it was that they were both
very much like their honorable father.
It was after dinner and Ae-cha had nearly cleaned up the table and was
washing the dishes as was her custom. Lilly was helping as much as she could,
carefully delivering to her mother the glasses and dishes from the table one at a
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time. Ae-cha did a lot of the work around the house when Bae was at school. She
kept this home virtually spotless. Who would do these things if she were gone?
She wondered if Chun-hei had considered that.
“Hi,” said a voice from behind.
Ae-cha turned around to see Bae standing there. Even though he was only
16, he was already three inches taller than she, almost as tall as his older brother.
“Hi, Bae,” she said. “Thank you for standing up for me during dinner. I
don’t know what I would have done without your support.”
And that of our father,” noted Bae.
“Yes,” confirmed Ae-cha. “We are all very blessed to be in his home.”
“What are you going to do, Ae-cha?” asked Bae, placing several dishes from
the table by the sink.
“About what?” asked Ae-cha.
Bae looked at her with knowing eyes. “You know.”
“I’ve been thinking about that ever since dinner,” admitted Ae-cha. “I’m
still not sure what to do. Honorable father is not asking me to deny my Savior,
only to not speak of my faith in Him in public. It should be an easy decision,
shouldn’t it?”
“I don’t know,” admitted Bae. “I really don’t know that much about Jesus.
I know he is the center of the Christian religion, that he was executed by being
nailed to a wooden cross, and that He preached a message of peace.” Bae
hesitated. “What the Romans did to him sounds like something our government
would do to someone they didn’t like.”
That comment caught Ae-cha by surprise. She had never heard Bae speak
that way before.
Bae chuckled. “Don’t be so surprised. I don’t have any great love for the
father of our nation. If he was so great, why does he have to rule by fear? That is
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what he did and his son is no better, he might even be worse. They build a wall
around our country and I don’t think that it’s to keep people out. I don’t see
outsiders braving the minefields to get in. The barbed wire fences bend inward not
outward, and a lot of them are electrified.” Bae hesitated. “You know, it’s funny.
They have enough electric power to keep those border fences powered up to lethal
voltage twenty-four seven, yet they can’t keep our power on here past nine o’clock
in the evening. But I’ll tell you this; the day is coming when I’m going to leave
this place, and I won’t look back.”
“How would you get out?” asked Ae-cha. “I know that there are a lot of
Christians that would like to escape, but it is very difficult. The best way is to go
through China. But if the Chinese catch you they send you right back. That can be
a death sentence. Anyway, are you so sure that things are all that much better
beyond the border?”
Bae laughed openly this time. “Oh yes, I’m sure. Me and a friend of mine
at our technical school have a little project we’ve been working on. Now he is a
real brain. He and I built a radio from spare parts, a short wave radio that could
pick up transmissions from outside of the country. Most of them are jammed by
the government, but if you have just the right sort of antenna you can filter most of
that interference out. Oh the things I’ve heard. There’s a different world out there
Ae-cha, a wonderful world. People can speak their mind and no one comes and
drags them away to some sort of reeducation camp. They are really free.”
Ae-cha was very concerned now. “Bae, if anyone found out what you were
up to you could get in real trouble.”
“I guess so,” admitted Bae, “but sometimes you’ve got to take risks. You
do. I sometimes listen to programs about Jesus. My friend isn’t all that interested
in those programs, so we don’t listen to them very long, but I am. Why the
government is so against the message of Jesus is what I don’t understand. I guess
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there can be only one savior in North Korea. Why don’t you tell me about Him,
this Jesus? I’d really like to know.”
“Ae-cha hesitated. “Your mother wouldn’t like me talking about Him to
you. I’m not even sure that your father would approve.”
“They’re both in bed already. They turned in early. My brother’s death was
awful hard on them. Please, I want to know. I have this feeling about it that’s hard
to describe. When people are so much against something but they can’t tell you
why I get suspicious. No one wants me to even know what Jesus was all about,
what He did. I want to know all about it and then make the decision for myself.
All of my life people have been making my decisions for me; what I should do,
what I should believe, who I should marry, that kind of thing. I’m tired of it, Aecha. When I was little I could see it, but I’m 16 now. I’m not a child.”
“No you aren’t,” confirmed Ae-cha, “and yes, I’ll tell you all I know about
Jesus. Then I’ll let you decide what you think.”
A broad smile came across Bae’s face. “Fair enough. I’ll help you with the
dishes and then you can tell me all about it.”
“Fair enough,” confirmed Ae-cha.
“It was nearly nine as they finished cleaning up. Bae lit a few oil lamps in
preparation of the nine o’clock power shutdown. They didn’t have long to wait.
The power shutdown came fifteen minutes early that night. They sat around one of
the lamps. Ae-cha began her story.
It was past midnight as Ae-cha finished her story of Jesus from His birth to
His resurrection. Bae had asked many questions during the past nearly four hours,
but now he was almost speechless.
“Do you really believe that Jesus did all of those things?” asked Bae. “I
mean, like healing the sick, raising the dead, and eventually rising from the tomb
himself?”
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“I have no doubts at all,” replied Ae-cha.
“I can see why you Christians would be excited to tell the whole world about
Him,” continued Bae. “The people I hear on the radio seem very passionate about
it all. They put a lot of time and effort into getting the word out. Others donate a
lot of money to make it all possible. I guess I can see why. It is a beautiful story,
if only I could be sure that it was true.”
“It takes faith, Uncle Bae,” said Lilly.
Ae-cha looked over at her daughter in surprise. She sat on the couch beside
her wide awake. Ae-cha was certain that she had been asleep just a little while
ago.
“I’m going to ask Jesus to help give you faith,” said Lilly, her dark eyes
practically sparkling. “You’ll probably have it by morning.”
“So, Jesus works that fast?” asked Bae, trying not to laugh.
“He does,” confirmed Lilly, her smile only growing. “He called to Lazerus
and he came to Him right away, and he was dead. You’re not dead, it will be easy
for Him to call you.”
“Thank you little Lilly,” said Bae, returning her smile. He got up from the
chair. He turned to Ae-cha. “You’ve given me a lot to think about this evening. I
won’t say anything to mother or father about what you said. Still, I need to get to
bed. I need to be up by six for school.” He hesitated. “Have you decided what
you will tell my father?”
“I have,” confirmed Ae-cha. “I’ll do as he asks. Still, in telling you I’ve
already broken my promise, haven’t I?”
“Of course you haven’t,” insisted Bae. “You just answered my questions is
all. I guess it’s my move now. Good night, Ae-cha.”
“Good night, Bae,” replied Ae-cha, as Bae made his way to his bedroom
with one of the lanterns in hand.
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“Uncle Bae is going to protect us,” said Lilly. “Jesus is going to talk to him.
Jesus will tell him what he needs to do.”
“Yes,” replied Ae-cha, looking over at her daughter. “Jesus will tell him.
But it’s time for us to get to bed too. Tomorrow will be a big day.”
“It will,” confirmed Lilly. “You’re going to tell Grandpa what he wants to
hear, right?”
“Yes,” confirmed Ae-cha.
“That’s okay,” said Lilly, “Jesus understands.”
“Does He?” asked Ae-cha, picking Lilly up in her arms.
“He talked to me while I was sleeping,” said Lilly. “He said to tell you that
it was okay.”
Ae-cha smiled as she carried Lilly to bed. “Does He talk to you a lot in your
dreams?”
“He talks to me a lot,” confirmed Lilly. “He told me that I’m going to do a
bunch of things soon, good things. He said that there would be people that
wouldn’t like me because of it, but that I’d need to be brave because He would be
with me.”
Ae-cha just smiled. As she got ready for bed she wondered if Jesus were
really speaking to her daughter or if she simply had a big imagination. Well, time
would answer that question. As she turned off the oil lamp she felt at peace. God
was still in control.

*

*

*
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Chapter 2
Bae awoke quite abruptly. He sat up in bed. It was still dark outside and the
house was unusually cold. He was certain that someone had called his name. He
walked to the window. The sky was filled with clouds and there was just the trace
of frost on the grass and upon the glass of the window. He stood there for several
minutes. From time to time the nearly full moon peeked through gaps in the
overcast. He glanced at his alarm clock; it was just before four. He gazed back
through the window just in time to see a dark figure moving behind the cover of a
tree near the road in front of the house. From here it looked like his friend Hung.
What was he doing here at this hour?
Bae quickly slipped into his clothes, put on a coat, and headed for the door.
Again the question came to his mind; why was Hung here in the wee hours of the
morning? Then a really bad thought crossed his mind; the radio. Had someone
discovered it? Even worse, he considered their latest project. He and Hung had
been working on a two way short wave radio, one that could transmit as well as
receive. Now, that was really gutsy. He hadn’t even told Ae-cha about that one.
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Having something like that in your possession could really get you into trouble.
That was probably worse than Ae-cha’s religion. This day was off to a fine start.
Bae quietly closed the door behind him. He gazed out into the windy
darkness. Yes, Hung was still there, standing by the tree dressed in black as he so
often was.
Hung’s parents were party members in good standing just like his. That was
why they lived the good life and went to the special school. As Bae approached
Hung he looked at his expression. His face looked so pale, so solemn.
“What are you doing out here at this hour?” asked Bae.
“We can’t talk here,” said Hung, “someone might be following me.”
“Who?” asked Bae. “Look, Hung, if there’s a problem you’ve got to tell me.
You can come on inside, everyone in the house is asleep. No one will hear us in
my room.”
“Yes, there is a problem,” said Hung, “a big problem, but we’re not going to
talk about it here or in your house, especially in your house.”
Bae looked about; there was no one here but the two of them. Who did
Hung think was going to be listening in on their conversation, and why didn’t he
want to come inside? This was making no sense. “It’s about the radio, isn’t it?”
deduced Bae, becoming more worried. “Did someone find it, or our antenna?”
“Not so loud,” insisted Hung, “do you want others to hear. We can’t talk
right here in front of your house.”
“Okay, so if we can’t go inside where are we going?” replied Bae.
“The woods in back of the mill,” replied Hung. “No one will hear or see us
there.”
Bae nodded. There’d be no arguing with Hung when he was this agitated,
they started walking. It was only about a three minute walk to the woods, and
Hung didn’t say a word during the entire walk. The place they called the woods
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wasn’t much of a forest. It was only a few dozen acres of pines really. Most of the
forests that had once occupied this valley had been lumbered off long ago or had
been used for firewood by the locals. They walked beneath the dark wooded
canopy. Hung came to a stop.
“You know that we can’t be drawing attention to ourselves,” began Hung.
“I mean, listening to the international broadcasts has been real interesting and all,
but we need to be more careful.”
Bae shook his head. “Okay, Hung, what did you do?”
“What did I do? What do you mean what did I do? It’s you that I’m
worried about.” Hung’s agitation hadn’t ebbed during the walk, if anything he was
even more upset. “The rumors are all over the valley. If they pick you up, and
they just might, you’re liable to tell the police about what we’ve been up to with
the radio. They can pry all kinds of things out of you after interrogating you for
about a day. If you have a death wish, well, okay, but you’re not pulling me down
with you.”
“What are you talking about, Hung?” asked Bae, “I haven’t done anything
beside the radio that would have gotten me in trouble, and I don’t like you
accusing me either.”
“Okay, let me spell it out for you,” replied Hung, anger in his voice. “I
know about that sister-in-law of yours and her religion. That girl, that Ae-cha is
going to get your whole family thrown in a concentration camp.”
Bae looked at his friend incredulously. “Where in the world did you hear
that?”
“Well it’s true, isn’t it?”
“You haven’t answered my question,” insisted Bae.
“Bae, if you don’t tell the authorities about her then I will.”
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“And I’ll be sure and tell them about the radio you built,” retorted Bae. “It
was your idea to build it. It’s in the shed behind your house. You want to play that
game, well, then I will too.” Bae paused. “Hung, why are we being this way?
We’ve been friends since we were children.”
“Because I don’t need you turning soft on me,” said Hung. “This Christian
stuff is a lot of crap. I’ve seen how you like to listen to those preachers on the
radio. Next thing you know you’re going to be one of them, a Christian.”
Bae did his best to control his growing anger. “You haven’t answered my
question. Who told you all of this? I didn’t even know it till last night.”
Hung didn’t respond.
“This conversation is over,” said Bae, turning back toward the house. He
was nearly out of the woods when Hung grabbed him by the collar. Hung’s grip
was strange, almost unreal. It felt almost as if he’d been grabbed by a field of
electricity.
“You’re not getting off that easy!” he roared. “I’ve tried to do this the easy
way. Now we’ll do it the hard way. The master has ordered me to stop the little
one and her mother. I’d planned for you to do the job for me one way or another.”
Hung’s voice had changed. It had become far lower in pitch, almost
guttural. Bae turned around to find a dark being that stood a good head taller than
himself. It was hard to see him in the darkness, but Bae was convinced that he had
wings sprouting from his shoulders.
Bae was terrified. He managed to escape the grasp of this thing that had
been Hung but a few seconds before, and set off running for the house, but he
didn’t get far. He’d run only a few dozen steps before tripping over an unseen log
and plowing into the frozen ground. He landed at the very edge of the woods. He
turned to see the unearthly being almost upon him. Now that he was in the open he
could see him better, though he wasn’t all that sure that he wanted to.
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Huge bat-like wings erupted from his shoulders. He was dressed entirely in
black, and bore the wrinkled pale face of an incredibly old man. Bae had listened
to enough radio evangelists to realize what this thing was that stood before him.
“Now we’ll do it the hard way,” said the dark being, stretching out his pale
gaunt hand toward Bae. “I will need to possess your body and mind to accomplish
the mission set before me. It would have been so much easier for you if you’d just
gone along with the plan and turned your sister-in-law in to the authorities. Then
my business with you would have been through. Now it has to be more
complicated.” The being chuckled. “It will be more fun for me, however. I’ll
enjoy your young strong body. Now, open up to me and let me in. You need only
invite me into you. Don’t make this more unpleasant than it needs to be.”
Yeah, Bae knew what this thing was; a demon. The last thing he needed was
that thing inside of him. He grappled for a plan, he came up with one. No, he
wouldn’t submit to his will. Bae’s face took on an icy cold stare.
“Demon, you don’t have any authority over me,” declared Bae, trying to
remember the evangelist’s words. “I demand that you leave in the name of Jesus.”
The demon seemed surprised, but it passed quickly. “So, you think that
using the name of the Nazarene is going to save you? You’re wrong. You are not
one of his disciples. You don’t even believe in God. Your words mean nothing to
me. You don’t have the faith.”
“I’m working on it,” proclaimed Bae, who was already praying a desperate
prayer in the depths of his spirit. “Jesus, come into my heart,” he murmured.
“Don’t make me hurt you, boy,” said the demon. “I’d prefer not to rule over
a damaged body.”
Bae tried to get up, but the demon cast him back to the ground. His push
was not so much a physical push as it was a disembodied force.
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“I’m losing patience with you, boy,” growled the demon. “Do as I
command, invite me in.”
“No!” cried Bae. “In the name of Jesus, leave me!”
“I can’t do that,” laughed the demon. “My lord and master Satan bids me to
do otherwise. He is the true power on Earth, not this Jesus, surely you must realize
that. He put the ruler of your nation upon his throne as he did for his father before
him. They both served my master whether they realized it or not. It is my master
who rules this land, not some pathetic mortal man. Now, invite me in.”
“Never,” cried Bae.
“Oh you will let me in,” laughed the demon, “after you’ve felt enough pain.”
Bae tried to push himself backward, away from the demon. It was then that
his hand found a sizable rock. He took hold of it then let it fly with all of his
strength toward the unholy thing before him. The rock passed right through him as
if he were a phantom, creating a few sparks as it did so.
The demon laughed. “You’ll have to do better than that, boy.”
How could a phantom that a rock could pass right through push him to the
ground? Right now, Bae was more angry than frightened. This wasn’t fair. He
stumbled to his feet, only to be struck down by what felt like an electrically
charged wind.
“Lord Jesus help me,” said Bae.
“Why not cry to Buda or Mohammed?” taunted the demon. “Perhaps they
would come to your aid.”
No, Bae wasn’t buying that. From the way he had it figured, only the name
of Jesus might have some influence upon this creature, though up to now it seemed
only marginally effective. “Only the name of Jesus,” said Bae. “The others don’t
have any power. But I’m not letting you in, not ever.”
Again the demon struck Bae. “We’ll see. When I get finished…”
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The demon stopped in mid-sentence, even as the forest around them was
aglow with light.
Quite abruptly the demon took two steps back. Bae looked over his shoulder
to behold a second being, very different in appearance. He too had wings, though
his were feathered like a great white eagle. He was all aglow in white light. He
wore some type of shimmering armor, and in his hand was a gleaming sword.
“You have exceeded those powers granted you, Hargreb,” said the glowing
figure, stepping between the demon and Bae. “Now, be gone, and bother this boy
no further, for he is a child of God.”
“He is not!” objected Hargreb, “stand aside Manlu.”
“Not likely,” replied Manlu. “You can’t enter into this child and you know
it. All you can do is try to frighten him. Already his name has been added to the
Lamb’s Book of Life. He has called upon the Son, proclaimed Him as his savior.
He is a child of God, now go.”
The demon seemed to vanish into a black fog, even as the world around Bae
faded into darkness. How long that darkness actually lasted, Bae couldn’t say.
The next thing he knew he was lying on the cold ground, moonlight in his eyes.
There was something warm upon his forehead; it was a hand.
“Easy, son, relax, you’re safe.”
Bae awoke to see a man kneeling over him. He wore a tan colored coat and
a brown cap. He looked just like any other man he might have met at the mill, but
this man was different, he had the same face as the white winged being, the face of
an angel.
“You’ve had a fright,” said the man, “and you were very brave. At the
critical moment you called upon the only name from which help could have come.
You made the wise choice. I am sorry, but I was delayed by a band of beings not
unlike the one you faced. I had hoped to arrive sooner, to spare you this ordeal.”
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“You’re an angel,” gasped Bae. “I mean, a real angel.”
The man smiled. “Yes, I am.” He offered Bae his hand and drew him to his
feet. Bae was still shaking.
“This is incredible,” said Bae. “And you’re able to disguise yourself, look
like any one of us humans?”
“Yes,” replied the angel, still smiling. “Some people have entertained
angels unaware.”
“The Bible says that,” said Bae. “At least I think it does.”
“It does,” confirmed the angel. “But my time is short. I’ve come here to
give you a message and a warning.”
“I think your warning might be a bit late,” observed Bae, looking back
toward the woods.
This time the angel laughed openly. “You might be right on that account,
but as I said, I was delayed.”
“That’s OK, I’m not offended,” Bae replied, “you’re here now.”
“Yes,” confirmed the angel.
“I knew it,” said Bae. “Angels do exist. Ae-cha was right. This is
incredible. Do you angels come to talk to people often?”
“Quite often,” said the angel, “when the Father wishes it to be so.”
Bae looked at the angel incredulously. “When you say the Father, you mean
God, the Creator of the universe?”
“Yes,” confirmed the angel. “There is only one Father, one God. He loves
you very much and has asked that I intervene on your behalf. These are dark times
for your nation. Your land is being ruled by one who is in league with the prince
of darkness, one who is doing his bidding as his father did before him and his son
will do after him. The light of reason and of the Spirit must be made to shine in
this nation, Bae, and you will help make it happen.”
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“Me?” asked Bae. “But I’m just a kid.”
“That’s strange,” pondered the angel, “aren’t you the one who has been
insisting to your mother and father that you are no longer a child?”
Bae smiled. “Yeah, I guess I am.”
“You have said that you are capable of making adult decisions, continued
the angel. “Well, tonight you made one. Let us hear no more of your being too
young. David, son of Jesse was selected at a far younger age than you. He had a
mission and so do you. Your mission is to protect Ae-cha and her daughter Lilly,
especially Lilly, for one day she shall bring justice back to North Korea. She shall
bring down the reign of the maniac who rules this land, and she shall rule in his
place, even as the Son of God shall rule over this world. Pyongyang was once the
Jerusalem of Asia, and it will be again. Its future glory will be greater than the
glory of its past, and certainly its present.”
“I accept the challenge,” said Bae. “I don’t know how I’m going to do it
right now. I don’t understand why I’ve been chosen, but I will do it.”
“Another good answer,” replied Manlu, helping Bae back toward his house.
“The Father sometimes chooses unlikely people to deliver a nation. Few were
great in the world’s eyes. But, you see, that is the way the Father works. He
chooses the meek and makes them bold. He chooses the small and makes them
great. You will do great things and see great things.”
“I want to,” replied Bae.
“That is, in part, why the Father has chosen you,” replied the angel. “You
have a bold spirit and a willing heart. The Father needs people such as yourself.”
Manlu paused. “For a long time now you have longed for adventure. You are a
risk taker. That is why you and your friend built that radio.”
A thought suddenly hit Bae. “Hung, he’s at home asleep, isn’t he?”
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“Yes,” confirmed the angel. “He is unharmed and knows nothing of what
has happened. The demon simply assumed his form knowing that you would trust
him. He had to get you away from anyone who might help you. That is why he
lured you into the forest.”
“I see,” said Bae, who was still in a sort of fog. “So what do I do now?”
“You go back to bed and get some more rest,” replied Manlu. “Consider the
events of this night.” Again the angel paused. “There is one other thing. Seek out
other believers, Ae-cha can help you with that. Learn from them, come to know
the Father better. You have growing up to do and little time to accomplish it.”
By now they were nearly at Bae’s front door. “Can I tell Ae-cha about what
happened this night, about meeting you?”
“That is entirely up to you, Bae,” replied the angel.
“Will I be seeing you again?” asked Bae.
“I’m not sure,” admitted the angel. “It is quite possible. It all depends on if
the Father calls me to return.”
“I hope He does,” said Bae, “I’d like to see you again.”
“So would I,” replied the angel, placing a hand upon Bae’s shoulder. “It is
helping people like yourself that makes my job rewarding. Now hurry on to bed.”
Bae took a few steps toward the house and then looked back a final time.
The angel was gone. “Incredible,” said Bae. He was tempted to wake up Ae-cha
and tell her about the wondrous thing that had happened. No, not now. There
would be time after school.
Bae made his way back into the house and to his bedroom. It had been a
frightening and yet incredible night. The nature of the universe had been opened
up to him, both the wondrous and the terrifying. It all made sense to him now. A
few minutes later he found himself kneeling down to pray. He thanked the Father
for sending an angel to rescue him in his time of need. He also swore an oath to
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protect Ae-cha and Lilly, and to be the best son of God that he possibly could be.
The entire act made him feel very refreshed, in a way he had never felt before. For
the first time he had a purpose, a real purpose. As he took off his coat and made
ready for bed once more he recalled one of the radio ministers using the term born
again. Yes, that was a perfect way to describe how he felt right now. He felt
positively new.
.

.

.
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Chapter 3
It was barely getting light outside as Bae walked into the dining room to find
his breakfast already on the table. Ae-cha walked in from the kitchen to greet her
brother-in-law. “Did you have a restful night?” she asked.
Bae smiled. “I wouldn’t call it restful, exactly. It was enlightening.”
“Enlightening?” asked Ae-cha.
“Yes,” confirmed Bae, “very much so.”
“Oh, did God talk to you last night, Uncle Bae?” asked Lilly, as her uncle sat
down at the breakfast table beside her.
Ae-cha smiled at her daughter’s sweet innocent comment. Lilly never
ceased to amaze her. She was hardly prepared for Bae’s response.
Bae smiled. “Not directly, Lilly, but He sent one of His angels to talk to me,
an angel by the name of Manlu.”
“Oh,” said Lilly. “Was he nice?”
“Very nice,” said Bae. “Angels are very beautiful. Did you know that they
can make themselves look just like us?”
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“Yes, Uncle Bae,” replied Lilly, who was absolutely beaming. “I knew
that.”
“I do believe that angel saved my life,” continued Bae, turned to Ae-cha.
“I’ve joined the fight, sister,” he announced. “I understand now. I’ve become a
child of God, just like you. I’ve had an incredible experience.”
Ae-cha felt the need to sit down. Yes, she had prayed fervently last night
that Bae would find her Lord, but she had never expected anything like this, and
she could tell that Bae was being serious about it.
Bae told Ae-cha about the events of the previous night. He left out no detail.
Ae-cha was absolutely awestruck.
“Thank you Jesus,” she said. She looked about. No, they were alone. It
would be the better part of an hour before her father and mother-in-law would be
coming to breakfast.
“Were you scared when you saw the demon?” asked Lilly.
“Sure I was,” replied Bae, “but in that very moment I knew what I had to do.
I knew that there was only one person that I could turn to.”
“Jesus,” said Lilly in an excited tone.
“Right,” confirmed Bae. “Because of that the demon couldn’t enter me.
Then the angel arrived.”
“Now this house is really divided,” lamented Ae-cha.
“I guess so,” said Bae, “at least for the moment. I plan to pray day and night
for my parents. I want so much for them to discover the joy that I’ve found. If
they could only experience what I experienced.” Bae hesitated. “Maybe not. I
don’t think I’d want either of them to come face to face with a demon.”
“What are we going to do now, Bae,” asked Ae-cha.
“I’m not sure,” admitted Bae, “at least not yet. I do know that I need to be
around other believers. The angel made a point of emphasizing that. I need to
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understand this whole faith thing better. I guess it isn’t a matter of faith for me, not
anymore. I’ve seen it all with my own two eyes. I guess faith has nothing to do
with it.”
“Yes it does, Uncle Bae,” replied Lilly. “You’ve seen an angel but you need
to have faith in God who sent him. You gotta believe that God can do anything.
You gotta believe that He is stronger than anything else on Earth.”
“How is it that a little girl can be so wise?” asked Bae.
“I’m not wise,” replied Lilly. “I don’t think so. I only say what God tells
me to say.”
“Remarkable,” said Bae.
“She is a child of God,” remarked Ae-cha.
Bae glanced at his pocket watch. “Got to go. I have a three kilometer walk
to the bus stop and the bus won’t wait for me.”
Ae-cha handed Bae the bagged lunch she’d prepared for him and saw him to
the door. She stood there for over a minute in the cold as she watched Bae make
his way down the road. She was still practically overwhelmed by the incredible
experience he had spoken of. She didn’t doubt a word of it. She stepped back into
the house to find Lilly standing right there.
“Uncle Bae is going to take care of us,” she announced.
Ae-cha smiled. “Yes, I think he is.”
It was about half an hour later when Chin-hwa, Ae-cha’s father-in-law,
stepped into the kitchen. He gave Ae-cha a broad smile. “I hope that you slept
well,” he said.
“I did,” confirmed Ae-cha. “I made you a special breakfast this morning,
your favorite. I want to thank you for last night.”
Chin-hwa nodded. “And have you made a decision, my daughter?”
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“I have,” confirmed Ae-cha. “I will do as you ask, and I’ll tell Lilly to do
the same. We won’t speak of our faith in this house, or in front of Chun-hei.”
“Especially in front of Chun-hei,” cautioned Chin-hwa, his smile only
growing. He glanced back toward the bedroom. Chun-hei hadn’t stepped from it
yet. “I harbor no ill will toward this Christ of yours or the faith you espouse. I
think the followers of this Jesus, for the most part, are men and women of honor
and of good intentions. It is a shame that they are viewed in such a bad light by
our society. I think they have something to offer us. But you can’t tell Chun-hei
that. She tows the party line as though it were a religion in and of itself. Perhaps it
is. I on the other hand am more pragmatic. I have worked in the milling business
for over thirty years and as a manager for nearly twenty. I have found that it is
important to keep the workers happy. Happy workers are more productive. They
produce a better product and produce it more abundantly. They work better
together. These things are important. If they find that happiness in their faith I see
no fault in it.”
“Thank you, honorable father,” said Ae-cha. “I feel so much better now.”
“That is good,” said Chin-hwa. “It was only yesterday morning that your
mother and my wife spoke about you and your faith. They are very much of the
same mind. Because of that you have my sympathy. They sought to drive you
from this faith in the fear that you might be discovered, in which case the whole
family might have suffered for it.” Again he looked back toward the door. “There
was a time when this faith of yours flourished in this land. My own grandfather
spoke of it. Indeed, he counted himself among those who worshiped this messiah
of yours. Then the Japanese came. They tore down the new Christian churches,
persecuted the followers of Christ, insisting that all people should worship their
own emperor. Do you realize that they actually burned many at the stake for not
recanting their faith?”
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“I’ve heard stories,” replied Ae-cha.
“No stories,” said Chin-hwa, “I assure you, they are true. The Japanese
ruled this land for decades with an iron fist. We were virtual slaves to them. The
things they did to our women especially were unspeakable. Many of the youngest
and most desirable were forced to become what they called comfort women;
prostitutes for their occupying army. The soldiers were free to do anything with
them that they pleased. It was considered a privilege for them to serve the
Japanese. Sometimes that service was unto death. My own grandmother’s sister
was forced to become a comfort woman. My grandmother never saw or heard
from her again. I can only assume that she died. My grandmother, in desperation,
put a deep slash across her own face to make herself less appealing to the Japanese.
I remember that long scar she bore even in her old age. It very well might have
saved her life.”
Ae-cha shivered at Chin-hwa’s words. She had heard of these things before,
but never in such personal detail.
“Later the Japanese were driven out and the communists came in,”
continued Chin-hwa. “Again, they commanded our people to have nothing to do
with this Christ. I sometimes wonder what our people have done to have received
such a fate as this, such a punishment.”
At that moment, Chun-hei emerged from the bedroom on her way to the
kitchen. She looked in none too good of a mood.
“Say not a word of what I have spoken to you. It must remain our secret,”
said Chin-hwa, turning to his wife.
Ae-cha nodded but said nothing.
“The issue has been settled,” announced Chin-hwa. “Ae-cha and Lilly will
speak no more of this faith of theirs. In turn they will continue to live under my
roof, as my daughter and my granddaughter.”
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“Chun-hei looked toward Ae-cha with distain. “They could be the undoing
of us all, but it will be as you say, my husband.” She sat down at the table.
Ae-cha brought her the breakfast she had prepared. Chun-hei hardly
acknowledged her.
The immediate danger to Ae-cha and her daughter had passed as quickly as
it came, yet an uneasy atmosphere now ruled over the house. Ae-cha hoped that,
in time, it would pass, but she somehow doubted it.
It was just past seven when Chin-hwa headed off to the mill, leaving Ae-cha,
Lilly, and Chun-hei at the house alone. Lilly helped her mother-in-law clean up
the breakfast dishes while Chun-hei retreated to the sewing room. For a long time
Chun-hei remained there ignoring Ae-cha and Lilly. It was just past ten when Lilly
brought her grandmother a cup of hot tea. Chun-hei accepted it without comment.
She turned away from Lilly to take a sip from the cup. It was better than a minute
later before she turned around to see Lilly still standing there smiling at her.
“Grandma, why are you mad at me?” asked Lilly.
For a moment Chun-hei was speechless. She looked intensely at Lilly. Lilly
returned her gaze with one full of love and innocence.
“It isn’t you child, I’m not mad at you,” replied Chun-hei. “It’s this Jesus
you believe in. Don’t you see? Your believing in Him is a bad thing, it’s against
the law. It could get you in real bad trouble. It could get us all in very bad trouble.
You could end up in a concentration camp, a very bad place, a sad place from
which people never return. They die there. Do you want to go to a place like
that?”
Lilly smiled at her grandmother. “No Grandma, I don’t want to go to a place
like that. But I love Jesus. I can’t stop loving him. He loves me.”
“He’s dead, Lilly,” said Chun-hei. “He lived a long time ago but He died.
He can’t love you, because He’s dead. He’s your imaginary friend.” Chun-hei
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paused. Her tone softened. “Look, dear, I had an imaginary friend when I was
your age too. I imagined a tiny creature that could fly. He kept me company when
I was alone and afraid. There wasn’t enough to eat in those days. When I was
hungry and afraid, I imagined him being there comforting me. But he wasn’t there
and he didn’t help fill my grumbling belly. Only our great leader could do that. In
time, my imaginary friend went away and never came back. I stopped believing in
him. When that happened I was able to move on.”
“My mommy has asked me not to talk about Jesus when I’m talking to you,”
replied Lilly. “She said that it would upset you. She doesn’t want to upset you. I
think it’s because she loves you. I love you too, so I won’t speak about Him, even
though I want to.”
Chun-hei didn’t respond. For about half a minute she sat there, her eyes
affixed upon Lilly. Then the slightest of smiles came to her. “Thank you for
bringing me my tea, little one.”
Lilly smiled and headed back to the kitchen. Chun-hei returned to her
sewing. She quickly brushed the trace of a tear from her eye. She had made a
decision, one quite contrary to her nature. For the moment she would allow this
daughter-in law and her child to live under her roof. This little girl was the flesh of
her flesh. In a way she could see herself as a child living again within her
granddaughter; a young girl full of wonder and hope, before the world had
squeezed it all out of her. No, if Ae-cha and Lilly lived up to the agreement they
had made with her husband, they posed no real danger to the family. If they didn’t,
then they would have to leave. Their blood would be on their own hands, not hers.

.

.

.
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It was just before five as Bae stepped through the door. Already his father
had returned from the mill. The last of the harvest grain was being processed.
Soon the mill would be closing down for the winter. It would take a few weeks to
winterize the mill, refurbish the old machinery that had been worked so hard these
past six months. Then most of the laborers would be assigned different tasks until
the mill reopened again in the late spring.
Still, some would be assigned to guard the wheat, corn, and rice storage bins
against theft. Theft was an important consideration at the mill. Even some of the
workers had been known to steal grain from the mill’s storage siloes and bins. It
brought a hefty price on the black market, which thrived in North Korea. There
were a lot of hungry people out there, people who might risk the penalty of death
or imprisonment for such a crime against the state. It happened at least once or
twice every winter, and the guards had orders to kill if necessary. It was a thought
that saddened Chin-hwa.
As for Chin-hwa himself, he would need to work on the books, plan for the
next harvest season during the down season. Still, more than anything else, it was
a time for the old man to get some much needed rest at home. These past few
seasons he’d come to really mind the cold, it pained his arthritic knees. Soon, he
realized that he would no longer be able to do this job. At that time he would be of
little use to the state. He knew that the government would not continue to allow
him and his family to live in this fine home. This place was reserved for the
manager and his family. That next manager would almost certainly have been
Chin-ho, if only he had lived to take over. It would have become his house then,
and Chin-hwa and his wife would have been living under his son’s roof. It was the
Korean way; family took care of family.
As it was now, that wouldn’t happen. There was no time to teach Bae his
trade, and he was too young at any rate. Chin-hwa doubted that he could continue
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on for more than another two or three seasons in his current position. After that he
and his family might well find themselves in a bad way with an uncertain future.
There was little conversation at the dinner table that night, although there
was plenty that needed to be said. No one felt much like talking. It wasn’t until
after Chin-hwa and his wife had retired for the evening that Ae-cha and Bae
continued their conversation from the previous night.
“I met Hung on the way to school as I usually do,” began Bae. “What was
really strange was that he told me that he hadn’t slept very well last night. He
made a point about telling me about it. He’d had bad dreams all night.” Bae
paused. “He told me that he just had to tell me about them. Would you care to
guess what those dreams were about?”
“Demons and monsters,” said Lilly, almost immediately.
Bae seemed indeed surprised. “Right, how did you know?”
“I just did,” replied Lilly, smiling broadly. “I think God told me.”
“Wow,” said Bae. “God speaks to you a lot, doesn’t He?”
“Yes,” confirmed Lilly. “I love Him, and He loves me.”
“What else do you know?” asked Ae-cha, turning to her daughter. “What
else did God tell you?”
“I don’t know, not too much,” admitted Lilly. “I think the devil would like
to have Hung, but I don’t think he’s going to get him.”
“How do you know that?” asked Bae.
“I just know,” replied Lilly, her smile never dimming.
“Because God told you,” deduced Bae.
“Yes,” replied Lilly.
“You didn’t tell Hung about what happened, did you? I mean, about last
night,” asked Ae-cha.
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“No,” said Bae, “but I asked him a lot of questions about the demons. He
said that they wanted in him, they demanded to be let in, but he just ran from them.
He said that he was never so scared in his entire life. He tried to wake up but he
couldn’t.” Bae paused. “He said that he finally woke up just after four. Strange,
that was just about the time that the angel drove the demon away.”
“That is strange,” replied Ae-cha. “But it makes sense.”
“I guess it does,” confirmed Bae. “Hung said that, in his dream, the demons
were after other people too, but he wasn’t sure who they were.”
“I think we know that one of them was you,” replied Ae-cha.
“Yeah, I think that’s safe to assume,” replied Bae. “But who else were they
after? He said that there were several.”
“I don’t think any of us can be sure,” said Ae-cha. “But I think there are
more than just government agents against us. There are principalities and powers,
the forces of darkness. Satan and those who follow him are clearly against us.”
Bae nodded in agreement. “You know, just a week ago I would have
thought such a statement to be sort of crazy, even paranoid. But that was then, this
is now. Now I know better. I mean, I’ve seen it for myself. I believe you.”
“I know only one force that can defeat it,” continued Ae-cha, who brought
forth a tattered Bible that had been given to her by a friend. “This is my most
precious possession. Within it are the answers we seek; the way we can combat
the powers that are lining up against us.”
“I’ve never seen a real Bible,” announced Bae, gazing at it intently. “It’s a
pretty thick book. Where do we begin, at the beginning?”
“No, I don’t think so,” replied Ae-cha. “Our authority over demons comes
from the man who gave up His life that we could enter into the presence of the
Father. You need to learn about Him first. The whole Bible is really about Him,
telling us why we need Him and telling us about his coming.” Ae-cha shuffled
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through the pages of her Bible. She was about two thirds of the way through it
before she came to the section she was interested in. “This is where we will begin.
This is the Book of Matthew. It tells us about the coming of Jesus, his birth and
his life. Yes, this is where we will begin.”
“Okay,” agreed Bae. “That makes sense to me.”
“You need to come to an understanding of this book if you are going to face
that demon again,” warned Ae-cha, “if you are going to stand against anything that
comes against us. This is the book that tells you how to do it.”
“Then teach me,” bid Bae. “I’m ready.”
For over two hours Ae-cha and Bae studied The Book of Matthew. Lilly
was at her mother’s side all the while, listening to every word.
Their nightly readings continued for the next several days, beginning shortly
after Chin-hwa and his wife went to bed and continuing on until nearly midnight.
Bae was a quick learner, absorbing all that they studied. The way he had it figured,
he might not have much time.
Eventually, Ae-cha took Bae to her underground church. It met twice
weekly in the home of the foreman of the mill, Shin Ku and his wife Min-jee. Bae
had known them for years. He really liked them, they were nice. He had never
realized that they were Christians. They had kept their secret well. Their church
met late in the evening. It had but eleven members from the local community,
farmers and mill workers mostly. It was here that he took his first communion and
was baptized. He might have preferred baptism by emersion, but not at this time of
the year. A little sprinkle of water would have to do.
Bae’s interest in the faith grew rapidly. It all made sense to him; the whole
thing. After all, he had met an angel, and a demon. What was there not to believe?
The real trick was how to keep their spiritual dealings from his mother,
Chun-hei. He didn’t like doing that. Still, she would have gone ballistic if she had
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known. As it was, she didn’t seem to suspect anything. She was even beginning to
warm up to Lilly and to a lesser extent to Ae-cha.
As late fall turned into winter the deception continued. Soon, Bae would be
graduating from the trade school as an electrician. Electricians were in high
demand in both the government and the military. Such knowledge would get him a
good job in the military when his time of compulsory service came up next
summer. How would he pursue his faith then? Indeed, he might find himself
searching out Christians to be sent to the camps, or worse, executed. Well, he’d
cross that bridge when he came to it.
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