


With thanks and gratitude always to all who shared Korea with me.



I lived in Korea for two years as a Peace Corps volunteer, from 1975-1977. I had a camera, and I enjoyed taking 
photographs. But color film and prints were expensive, so I generally took either black and white photos or color 
slides. Cameras were not common in the Korean countryside, and when people took photos it tended to be on 
special occasions. As a foreigner, though, everyday life interested me.

I stored these photographs away for many years, but I've brought them back out because so many people have 
asked me about my memories of that time. I have also heard from young Koreans great curiosity and interest in 
what Korea used to be like.

Many of these photographs were taken in Yesan, where I taught at Yesan Middle School from 1975-1976. Starting 
in 1976 I travelled throughout South Chungcheongnam Province conducting demonstration classes and teacher 
training workshops in dozens of middle schools and high schools. I also spent summer and winter breaks in training 
and teaching sessions throughout Korea, from Gwangju to Chuncheon, from Namhae to Cheongju, so I saw a lot 
of Korea.  

Neither the technical nor the aesthetic quality of these photos is high, but I hope that along with my sometimes 
shaky memory of those days, they might be of interest in recalling a Korea that has now in many ways passed from 
the scene forever. What has not faded or disappeared, however, is the warmth, curiosity and ambition of the Korean 
people; I saw it then, and I see it today, too.

Introduction



These students were in my English conversation class. On 
weekends, or sometimes after class, we would walk up the 
hill behind the school and enjoy the view.

Spring hike with Yesan Middle School students, Yesan 





Boy with flowers, Yesan

This sweet little boy was bright and 
outgoing. We walked in the rice paddies 
together and admired the cosmos flowers 
growing along the dirt road. 



Visitors at home in Yesan

This is at my house in Yesan with a Peace Corps volunteer (pictured) who worked at the Yesan health clinic on 
a tuberculosis project and some of the children around the house.  

This was a classic Korean farm home. We spent a lot of time on the polished wood maru connecting the ondol 
rooms and the outdoors. The kitchen was off to the side. There was a well in the courtyard. The ajumma of the 
house would bring a bucket of hot water to the maru every morning. That's the way the Korean life was lived; 
you always felt the elements which made you keenly aware of the seasons. 







I confess I tend to take a lot of pictures of older people and children. 
Children because they were so open in their interest and curiosity, 
and loved having their pictures taken, and older people because 
they more often tended to be wearing hanbok. Back in the seventies, 
Koreans my age thought this was terribly old-fashioned and were 
very interested in Western clothing, but I found the way these men 
dressed to be quite elegant. I appreciated their transition to 
modernity and the way that they combined hanbok with a western 
style hat and a simple cane. 

Men at the town festival, Buyeo

Festival gathering



My friend and co-teacher Ms. Kwon, Young-ran sent me this photo. We 
can't remember who took the photo but Ms. Kwon recalls that it was taken 
during one of our frequent walks in the "Yesan suburbs."

Yesan suburbs



I loved Seoul Station, and I loved riding the trains. Looking at the traffic in this photo reminds me of 
how very few private cars there were in those days. If you did see a private car it was generally a 
black sedan assumed to belong to a government official. You mostly saw buses and taxis on Seoul's 
streets. Taxis could sometimes be very hard to come by. 

Seoul Train Station, Seoul



Girls at Gyeongbokgung Palace, Seoul

In those days, even in Seoul, foreigners 
attracted great attention. These girls were full 
of life and laughter, and curiosity about me. 
They were also very excited to have their 
picture taken. 



Thatched house in Chungcheongnam-do village In the 1970s, the Saemaeul movement was 
changing Korean village life by funding the 
installation of electrical lines, improved roads and 
agricultural practices, and the replacement of 
thatch roofs with metal. My Korean coworkers didn't 
understand why I always sought out pictures of 
thatched houses, they were thought to be 
backward. But before coming to Korea I had spent 
a summer living in a thatched house in County 
Hampshire, in the English countryside. I loved the 
look of thatch. I was sad to see thatch disappearing 
in Korea. 



Children in the countryside, Yesan

At the boys' middle school where I taught 
there were only a few women teachers. We 
were all expected to stick together. The 
tennis court behind us is where I played 
tennis, which was a great way to get to know 
the other teachers, male and female. 

Yesan Middle School, Yesan

When I would go walking in the countryside in Korea in those 
days I would usually gather a cluster of children who had 
never seen a foreigner before. This photograph shows a little 
of their bemusement, curiosity, and caution. 



The sound of dadeumijil



The festival high swing

Before I came to Korea I read about these very high swings on which women would traditionally 
swing during festivals. In person it was thrilling and also a little frightening to see how 
enthusiastically and daringly these ordinary women would swing. 



This photograph could be of almost any country town in Korea at the time. The school is a prominent 
feature in the landscape and it is surrounded by clusters of houses. Further out are the terraced rice paddies 
and then the orchards and reforestation reaching up into the hills. This is the Korea I knew in the 1970s.

Korean country town



This is the same little girl who was on my lap in an earlier photo. She was very sociable and I learned a lot of 
Korean from her. Here she is talking with my co-teacher Ms. Kwon, Young-ran. The bicycle in this photo reminds 
me how much freedom a bicycle offered in those days. I loved riding along the country paths that connected 
villages throughout Chungcheongnam-do.

Spring day at home in Yesan



At festival time, schoolyards and county office buildings turned 
into festival yards. Farmers and workers became performers. 
These entertainers enjoyed putting on a performance a couple of 
times a year. The rest of the year, though - as you can see from 
their worn faces - they were hard at work in other vocations.

Entertainers at the fall festival,  Buyeo



Doorway in late afternoon



My fellow Peace Corps volunteers and I were all trying to learn Korean 
proverbs and one that Koreans often used to express their self-described 
insulation from the outside world was, "We're like frogs in a well." When 
several Peace Corps friends visited me in Yesan one weekend, we took 
this picture to call ourselves "foreigners in a well."

Foreigners in a well, Yesan



I enjoyed walking or bicycling along these kinds of roads. You can see 
stacks of harvested grain in the background. This farmer looks pleased after 
his work.  

Harvest season



When I first came to Korea a mother would tie her baby to her back 
and go about her day. There were no western-style strollers or baby 
carriers; all a mother needed was a blanket. I remember thinking that 
this particular child had a great head of hair.

Mother and baby



When I first arrived in Korea and was in Chungcheongbuk-do in 
Chungju for Peace Corps training, a number of volunteers in my group 
started taking taekwondo. We were pleased when we were invited to 
join a group of Korean women doing a taekwondo exhibition as we did 
not often find women practicing the sport. This picture commemorates 
that exhibition and the caption reads "The Winner of the National 
Women's Championship and  U.S. Peace Corps Taekwondo Team, July 
25, 1975." In 2009 I met again with our taekwondo teacher, who still 
has a dojang in Seoul. 

Taekwondo event



This photograph of two middle school students in their winter uniforms reminds me of how much information 
each uniform provided. The level of the student was represented by small stripes on the collar and each jacket 
had the student's name written in Chinese characters. The boys always wore uniforms but after a while their 
personalities began to emerge - like in this photo. 

Students, Yesan Middle School



Students in my courtyard 

Replace photo



You can tell these boys were first year students; each student has a single 
stripe on his uniform collar and their heads are completely shaved. In the 
lower middle of the photo one of the boys has his chin resting on his book.  
With seventy students in each classroom, the school days were very long 
and challenging for both the teachers and the students.

Students in the classroom, Yesan Middle School, Yesan



At the festival I thought it was nice the way these men and women enjoyed the festival 
with their friends. The ladies on the right had a certain formality about 
them,  laying down newspaper and taking off their shoes before standing 
on the bench. I also loved their handbags.



Primary school student



Old woman at the market Grandmother and little girl



Seaside



A birds-eye view of the entertainment

Dancing at the festival



Festival-goer



Harvest time



The walk to work in winter



Winter landscape

Perhaps because I grew up in 
Arizona, the starkness of the 
Korean winter never bothered 
me, especially when it was under 
a very deep blue sky. 

Winter walk



Nowhere in Korea is very far from the sea, and wherever 
you go you can enjoy that connection with the water. 

Rope with seashells



Watching the waves

This is my co-teacher, Ms. Kwon, Young-ran. One early spring weekend we took the 
bus out to the seashore together. There was a biting wind. As she walked out towards 
the waves it made me think of someone in an English novel. In her spring hat and 
dress she just stood there and watched the waves.



Fishermen

At the beach



Fishing villages were sprinkled along this stretch of coastline 
and each had its own rhythm and way of life. Despite being 
very picturesque, this area was not considered a destination 
for tourists.

Coastline view



Life on the coast

Wooden boats



Sometimes I would jump on a bus to the 
West Sea and spend the day watching the 
fishermen and their way of life.  

Resting fishermen



Hiking with Yesan students

Going hiking was always fun although I don't remember that we spoke 
much English. Looking at this group of students, several of them have 
recently found me and made contact. One lives in Los Angeles now, 
another lives in Scotland, and two are teachers.  



Yesan co-teachers

Playing games on the maru



I often walked by this abandoned house which stood at the edge of Buyeo. People didn't talk 
about "hanok" back then - they were just houses - and I thought this house with its classic 
features was really lovely.  I had a dream that one day someone would restore it.

Abandoned hanok



Countryside path



Out for a walk



Working on the harvest

Harvest time

Kids loved being out in the fields during harvest time because they 
got to see what was going on.  Of course their parents liked to have 
them there so that they could keep an eye on them. 







Seoul traffic

On my rare visits to Seoul, it seemed 
congested and urban. Now looking at this 
picture, it strikes me as practically bucolic.



Yesan Middle School, Yesan

Although you took off your shoes before going into class, the school 
had a stone path so students wouldn't have to walk in the mud. 



Spring snack with co-teachers, Yesan

We ate these very sweet tomatoes like fruit, dipping 
them in sugar and enjoying them in a way that was 
very new for me.



Trying to stay cool on a hot summer day

It was a hot summer day and everyone was trying to stay cool.  
We were swimming and jumping into the cool water. The women 
watching us were bemused.



Yesan Middle School
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