
EXCURSUB I 
Robert J. Myerd on 
SOFT NOTES FROM THE BLUE HOUSE 

The announcement in Seoul on November 22 that the era 
of “new politics”jhad begun may sound like a herald of 
more of the same, but Korean politicians and intellectuals 
appear to be taklng the opportunity seriously. The new, 
technically more liberal constitution has been completed 
and the rewriting of the political p.arty law is nearly.fin- 
ished. According to President Chun Doo Hwan, “The per- 
mission for the political resumption i s  the opening for the 
creation of a new politics”-a watershed between the. 
new and the old. But, he wained, “if there is a slight 
deviation from the proper direction, it might bring about 
results which are far from desir,able.” 

Since the assassination of President Park a year ago 
the fundamental accomplishmh of the Chun regime has 
been to hold South Korea together. “There were many 
around a year ago saying Korea would go the way of 
Iran,” said a senior Blue House official. “That’s not what 
happened. But it was not inevitable that the country would 
remain intact.” 

From the serenity and security of the Blue House (so 
designated by the blue tiles on the eaves) this statement 
seems incongruous. “When Park died, there were .two 
views. The predominant right-wing ’view was that it was 
simply like a traffic accident;’ Korea would go on as 
before. The opposing view was that this was an opportuni- 
ty for a thorough democratic liberalization. This was the 
view of the Left and the university students. President 
Choi Kuy-hah in this situation announced a schedule for a 
new constitution and elections within a year. But this was 
not enough for the Left. So there were the riots and 
bloodshed last spring. But despite all that, under Presi- 
dent Chun the original schedule for reforms and elections 
will be met, i f  not exceeded.” 

How was; that done? “it was not simple. One has. to 
recognize the basic urge in Korean society for more free- 
dom. This is partly reflected in the new constitution. But 
absolutely fundamental was keeping intact a political bal- 
ance of power during this interim period so that the coun- 
try would not disintegrate.” 

The allusion here was obviously to the riots that 
resulted in the conviction of Kim Dae-jung, the opposition 
leader. Foreign observers view authoritarian states such 
as Korea as political monoliths, forgetting that even under 
military rule government has to depend upon the various 
power sectors of society-industrial, religious, intellectu- 
al, labor-if it is to function with some degree of harmony. 
The state survives by popular leadership if possible, by 
coercion if necessary. 

Will the prospect for the creation of new political parties 
stop the student demonstrations that have played such a 
dramatic role in South Korean politics? “Possibly. The 
students are unique. There is a tradition that runs back to 
the agitation against the Japanese for independence. It 
was the role of the intellectual to strive for freedom. 
Today, the students on the main campuses have a kind of 
competition. Not to demonstrate is a loss of face. They 
have to realize that today they also have responsibilities 
to go with their privileges.” 

Next year the number of college students is to be 
almost doubled. Why does the government do this, con- 
sidering the still unresolved problem of student agitation? 
“The country needs more and better-qualified college 

graduates. As you know, Park took pride In keeping 
income levels in balance, between the countryside and 
urban areas in particular. The greatest difference in 
income is between someone who is a: high school gradu- 
ate and a college graduate. Increasing the number of stu- 
dents in Seoul National University next year from twenty 
thousand to thirty will be a step in that direction.” 

But suppose the number of jobs is insufficient? “That is 
not much of a gamble. Our economy must expand or the 
whole country is in serioustrouble. Growth is under way 
again, up 30 per cent this September. over last. And lnfla- 
tion, now 30 per cent, is starting down.” The projection 
for economic growth in 1981 as a whole, however, is for 4 
modest 5 per cent, disappointing i f  one considers our 15 
to 20 per cent growth before Increased OPEC prices and 
the slow-down in the world economy.” 

The college student problem is one that bears a good 
deal of watching, though. The president of Yonsei Univer- 
sity resigned because of student riots in mid-November. 
Police are evident on the campus of.Seoul National. One 
educator observed that the colleges are the filling of a 
sandwich, with the government the upper crust and the 
students the lower crust. “There is something in Koreans 
that likes an argument. And we do not like to back down, 
to compromise. We prefer to argue and fight.” 

The modernization process, defined as the replacement 
of human energy by other energy sources, has nowhere 
gone more quickly and relentlessly than in Korea. This has 
caused ,social and moral tension. 

“We have been negligent in developing the spiritual 
aspects in Korea because we have been preoccupied with 
the development of our ecdnomy,” said President Chun. 
“The harmonization of traditional culture with modern 
culture is a very important task, which we should tackle 
independently. The nation’s own traditional culture has 
lost its unique shape due to the thirty-six years of 
Japanese colonial rule before national liberation and the 
subsequent rapid inflow of foreign clvilization.” 

Beneath the homilies and exhortati0.n of the leader and 
the political “purification” process (the purge of some 
eight hundred crooked politicians, many of whom are llke- 
ly to be rehabilitated) lurks the monster of the complete 
national security state. It is there, always, to be misused 
because the threat represented by Communist North Kor- 
ea is real. One need go only thirty miles north of Seoul to 
see the conference room at Ponmunjon and the fortlfica- 
‘tions from Seoul to the demarcation line. In the dlstance, 
through field binoculars, one can see the glittering 120- 
foot gilded statue of Kim.11-sung, one of many In his per- 
sonal fiefdom looking south. “It is iruB that If we are not 
united .and strong, we will be conquered and lose our 
freedom. We have freedoms-travel, jobs-but still ....” 
The problem of freedom and order Is easier to pose than 
to solve. 

In international affairs Seoul has been sending emissar- 
ies abroad to maintain and expand their lnternatlonal 
position. They court the Indians ‘and Beijing, the latter 
with no success. (In Beijlng earlier this month I asked a 
newly retired general his view of a militarily strong Sodh 
Korea with U.S. ground f w e s  to forestall the hegemon- 
ists. He laughed. “We are for reunification.” A mission 
had just returned from Pyongyang to celebrate the thlr- 
tieth anniversary of the intervention of Ch!nese “volun- 
teers” against the United States, Korea, and U.N. allies.) 
Some prospective Reagan advisors have already been 
contacted, and official Korea-U.S. relations will undoubt- 
edly, improve with the anticipated upsurge of defense 
expenditures and downplaylng of human rights Issues. 

But even then, the love/hate relationship characteristic 
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of Korea-American relations will continue. In this Confu- 
cian social setting the Korean citizen has responsibilities 
and few rights. The pluralism Koreans see in their society 
is not so obvious to us. Therein lies the root of different 
value systems that need discussion and enlightenment i f  
Korea-U.S. relations are to be put on a solid, long-term 
foundation of mutual respect. 

Robert J. Myers, President of CRIA. has just returned 
from the Far East. 

EXCURSUS 2 

1. Chadek on 
HAITI: THE BOAT-PEOPLE’S RETURN 

Port-au-Prince, November 17 
There was no overlooking the oil painting that made its 
appearance last Tuesday in the small resort hotel just up 
the hill from Port-au-Prince. For one thing it was huge, 
and for another it was standing on the floor of the small 
lobby,@ lean against a chair. But even more arrestin,g 
was its subject matter. In a style both sleek and primitive 
the artist had‘depicted the cargo space of a colonial ship 
crowded to the far rafters with slaves, most of them black 
but a handful of a deep brown hue and a fkw-apparently 
mulatto. Two likewise light-skinned men stood self-impor- 
tantly at the left, and at the right a black man raised his 
chained hands imploringly to the heavens. The hatch 
above the hold was open. One saw on the deck, silhouet- 
ted against a Caribbean blue sky, a squatting sailor and a 
sentry’s rifle and booted feet. 

The American visitor exclaimed over the painting. It 
was, she remarked to the desk clerk in beginner’s creole, 
the way slaves had been brought to Haiti so many years 
ago, though ‘a few of the anachronistic touches puzzled 
her-like the obviously modern lines of the rifle and the 
contemporary dress of the slave-traders. 

This was Tuesday, November 11, and in Haiti there had 
been as yet no statement from the government about the 
fate of more than a hundred starving and parched Haitian 
refugees on the Bahamian isle of Cay0 Lobos. In fact, 
according to Regard, one of a few small independent 
weeklies hawked on the streets of the capital, there had 
been no word at all from the government in the four weeks 
following an announcement on Television Nationale 
(TNH), the government station, that the shipwrecked 
group had been sighted. The visitor, like the desk clerk, 
knew nothing of the events that were being reported in 
papers all over the world. A vacation, after all .... 

The visitor had no radio. But alerted by a call from the 
States on Friday the 14th that the refugees were on their 
way back to Haiti, she searched ar,ound town for the gov- 
ernment-leaning Le Matin or Le Nouvelliste, the evening 
paper. Many of the refugees, she’d heard, had to be blud- 
geoned or teargassed by the Bahamian police into board- 
ing the ship,.the Lady Moore, for the return trip. A big 
event; a government crisis perhaps. Stop the presses1 But 
no, not a trace.of a Port-au-Prihce daily. 

Thursday’s Le Nouvellistefound its way to the hotel just 
before 10 on Friday evening, tucked inside the Friday 
edition. “Sometimes a problem with delivery.” said the 
desk clerk, and he and the visitor read the government 
declaratlon aloud together. Though the paper offered no 
commentary and the visitor’s translation lacked a certain 
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finesse, her political instincts were aroused now. How 
would the population react to the returnees? Surely this 
was an event of some magnitude. Would these people be 
hailed as tragic heroes or snubbed for one reason or 
another-including the not wholly unreasonable fear of 
guilt by fraternity? “My God,” said the visitor with a start 
as she turned ’up the lobby stairs to her room, “that’s 
what the painting is about!” The clerk agreed. 

On Saturday the Imminent return of the boat-people 
was not a ready topic of conversation among the staff or 
the French-speaking guests at the hotel. The Algerian 
U.N. labor consultant had heard the government deciara- 
tion on the radio on Friday, but he was more interested in 
discussing general problems of the Tiers Monde over 
drinks at the hotel bar. One foreign embassy first secre- 
tary had heard it on the radio on Thursday, but held been 
in the country for only a couple of weeks and was still 
“learning.” In fact, it hadn’t even come up the previous 
evening at dinner with a high-ranking member of the Hai- 
tian Government. “If I’d known you were interested ....” 

Only Moise, a young Haltian friend with a sixth-grade 
education but the instincts of a Solon, had given any 
thought to the declaration he’d heard read over Radio 
Metropole and Haiti-Inter, the independent stations. “I 
don’t know what will happen to them when they come 
back,” he said, “but I do not think it will be good.” 

Moise and the visitor and two younger friends went to 
the tourist dock on Sunday for the “repatriation.” They 
were late. The initial crowd-“much people, like Mardi 
Gras”-had dwindled to three hundred or so by 1:30, but 
some of the sellers of Pi-Pops and Red Rose ice cream 
and pate and pistaches hung on. Not all the returnees had 
left the Lady Moore and, in fact, ambulances and jeeps 
bearing the Red Cross emblem raced onto and off the 
wharf. There were as yet one large bus and two small ones 
bearing the ironic inscription “Haiti Tourama” to carry the 
boat-people from the dock. The small crowd responded 
to the loaded buses with a sound like a quiet “hello.” 
Soon there were only a hundred or so, and the only stir 
was created by a police car, siren blaring, that raced onto 
the wharf. A solltary little man in wash-and-wear shirt, a 
pistol dangling in its holster, blew short blasts on a whistle 
and cleared the area in mere seconds. 

Moise and the visitor hastened back to the hotel to 
catch the 4:OO TNH news. The TV set was not working. But 
the desk clerk had brought his portable radio and was 
tuning it to Haiti-Inter. Its reporter related that one 
Bahamian policeman accompanying the boat had ven- 
tured onto the wharf and had been met by a hostile 
crowd: “We don’t need you here.” An interviewer had 
attempted to talk with some of the wounded-there were 
many broken arms and legs and backs, he said-but the 
police tried to prevent the questioning. ”If we don’t die 
here, we’re going to try again,” the wounded were quoted 
as saying. 

An acquaintance, a gallery owner, had seen the TNH 
broadcast on his home set. According to the commentary 
he’d heard, most of the returnees were in good condition 
and, no, there hadn’t been any mention of the Bahamian 
policeman. He asserted in confidential tones that as far as 
he was concerned, if the government took steps to assure 
these people some decent employment, a chance to feed 
their families, there would be no reason for such an exo- 

.dus. Others among his friends were saying this too. The 
visitor remembered the talk she.and the gallery owner had 
had over dinner a few days before In which he had men- 
tioned his own family’s hasty departure from Haiti during 
the years of Duvaller pere-was it a brother he said had 
been killed?-and his unhappy if  not uncomfortable exile 


