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Hulbert Dedicated Whole Life

To Promoting Cause of Korea

The family of Homer Betaleel Hulbert photOitrapheii in 1837. Seen in the back row
are, from left to rigrht, the early l).S. mLssdonary’s eldest son born in Seoul, WUliaju, and
his wife; Homer B. Hulbert and his wife: their daug;hter Mrs. dies Blasrue. The child seen
third from left In the front row Is William’s only son, Richard. Both of them recently made
a visit to Seoul. Photos printed in this page were prodded by William Hulbert.

Following is an account
hy his son about Homer
B. Hulbert, one of Korea’s
earliest Western friends
who contributed to the na-
tion’s modernization around
the turn of this century.
The writer who was bom in

Seoul and spent 10 years of
his early life here recently
made a visit to Seoul.

—

ED.

By William C. Hulbert

After graduating from Dart-
mouth College in Hanover,
New Hampsliire. in the United
States of America, my father,

Homer Bezaleel Huibert, en-
tered Union Theological
Seminary in New York City,

determined to pursue a career
as an ordained Christian pas-
tor.

While he was at tliis semi-
nary he received the invita-

tion to go to Seoul, Korea, to
assist in the establishment of
a school (Yugyoung Kong-
won). This invitation was a
challenge not to be refused,
so he promptly resigned from
Union Theological Seminary
and proceeded to Korea in
1886.
Two years later my father

returned to the United States
to marry his financec, May
Belle Hanna, of New York
City, whom he took back to
Korea as his bride. She was
a devoted wife and mother
during the 21 years of my
parents' sojum in Korea.
My parents had five chil-

dren, all bom in Korea, The
eldest, my sister Helen (Mrs.
Giles Biagne) now lives in
Springfield, .Massachusetts.
The 5'oungest, my brother,
Homer Leonard Hulbert, now
lives in Brandon, Vermont.
A second sister, Madeleine,
died in Springfield at the age
of fifteen. A second brother,
Sheldon, died in infancy in
Korea and is buried in the
cemetery in Yangwha-jin
where my father is buried. I,

William Chester Hulbert. my
parents' fourth child, live in
Eye, New York.

I remember my father in
those early days as a devoted
parent and utterly unselfish
in administering to the needs
of his growing family. This
is not to say that he could
not be a stern disciplinarian
w’hen the occasion called for
it. He Was one of those who
believed in the truth of the
adage. "Spare the rod and
spoil the child." So I had my
share of puiiishments and I

.do not doubt that I am better

verbatim, countless poems in
the JEngllsh language, some-
times with tears sthearaing
down his face in epic or
heroic passages, for he was a
person of deep emotions.
Homer B. Huibert was a

man of great energy who be-
came completely absorbed in
any task which he set for him-
self. As a small boy I remem-
ber the voices of my father
and Korean scholars behind
the closed door of his study,
as he applied himself to the
mastery of the Korean langu-
age which proved invaluable
to him in his later writings.
He was a dedicated scholar

of the Korean language, writ-

ten as well as spoken. He
wrote a comparative grammar
of Dravidian tongues in his

search for the origins of the
Korean language. And later,

of course, he published a

series of Korean-language
textbooks which were largely
confiscated and destroyed by
the Japanese during the oc-
cupation.
My father’s “History of Ko-

rea" in English still is. I

understand, an authoritative
work of reference for stu-
dents, as is his "Passing of
Korea," now available in a
Korean edition translated bv

Homer B. Hulbert in 1930

a monastery. This experience
conjures up vivid memories of
the cool mountain air, a

mountain air, a mountain
stream tumbling over rocks,

and fresh breezes blowing the
tiger lillies and myriad oth-

er wild flowers in profusion.
Other summers were spent

on the banks of the Han River.
I remember how worried
my parents were one sum-

political.

Here was a fortuitous op-
portunity for my father to

accomplish two objectievs at

one time; he could tell the
American people across the
United States of the grievous
plight of the Korean people at
the hands of the Japanese,
and. in doing so, earn the
fees with which he could sup-
port his family and educate
his three surviving children.
For the next thirty three

years Homer B. Hulbert tra-

veled the length and breadth
of the United Slates telling

the American people the tra-
gic story of Korea. It was a
strenuous and exhausting re-
gime but his heart was in
it.

It has been said that in

order to be an effective pub-
lic speaker one must have
either enthusiasm or indigna-
tion. My father had both and,
accordingly, he was most ef-

fective in spreading the
story of Korea’s misfortunes
to every comer of the United
States.

At the same lime he told
the American people of the
justifiable pride which the Ko-
reans take in their long his-
tory of cultural and scientific
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off for Having Mad them.
We children were strictly

trained in proper manners
anc\ as a deeply religious
man, our father instilled in

Shin Bok-ryarig.
Soon after my mother came

to Korea, since she was a
graduate of Teachers’ College
in New York City, now known

us the duty to respect and the as Hunter College, she was
joy to love our fellow man.
My fatlier was very fond

of music, as my mother also

was. Among my earliest re-

collections is listening to my
mother at the piano and my
father with a violin, playing
a duet. As the music grew
more difRcult and became
faster and faster my father
would do his best to keep up
his end with the violin until

finally it became too much for
him and he would have to
givj up. Then he and my
mother would laugh as though
their hearts would break —
they were having such fun. It

was a joy to watch them. I

recall such incidents as
though they happened only
yesterday.
My father and mother were

utterly devoted to each other.
•They loved to laugh and they
had great fun together. They
set an ideal example to their
children as a loving and hap-
pily married couple.
As a young man my father

was a fine athlete, competing
in foot-races and other track
events, football and tennis.
During his years in Korea he
was an avid tennis player and
1 particularly enjoyed, as a
small boy. his taking me to

the tennis courts at the Seoul
Union where I marveled at

his agility and hoped that I

might some day learn to play
as well .IS he, but this 1 never
did. Father was still playing
a strong game of tennis at

the age of 50 when he and
my sister Helen, also a fine

athlete, won a doubles cham-
pionship in the municipal
grames in Springfield, Mas-
sachusetts.
My father was an enthusias-

tic chess player, a game that
I learned from him as a very
small boy. I rarely was able
to defeat him, however. On
one of his many crossings of
the Pacific Ocean my father
won a chess tournament by
defeating, in the final match,
a Russian who, my father in-

sisted, was by far the better
player. But throughout the
match the Russian was sur-
rounded with his comrades
who winced and groaned
every time he reached for a
chess-piece to make his play.
The result was the Russian
became so nervmus that he
lost. My father used to
chuckle when he told this

story, although at the time
he said he felt very sorry for
his Russian adversary.
My father had a phenomin-

al memory. He was a vorac-
ious reader, and as a student
of Korean history and folk-
lore he could recount by the
hour the fascinating stories of
early dynasties, complete with
dat^ and places, and the en-
chanting fables and myths
handed down through word-
of-mouth by generations of
Kc^an story tellers. I remem-
bei listening to him recite.

prevailed upon by the Eng-
lish-speaking community in

Seoul to open a little school

for their children. Thus my
sisters, my brother and I all

had our early schooling witli

our own mother. She was an
excellent teacher, for when
we eventually removed to the
United States none of us had
any difficulty in entering the
American schools with our
respective age groups.

American Food

My sister Helen graduated
from Smith College and Sar-
gent School of physical edu-
cation. My brother Leonard
graduated from Colgate Col-
lege with a bachelor’s degree
in liberal arts. I graduated
from Dartmouth College and
Tuck School of Business Ad-
ministration.
My father yearned for some

of the familiar American
food» that were not available
in Korea. On one occasion he
obtained by mail seeds for
sweet com and strawberries
which he cultivated in his own
garden. When they were
ready to eat my father was so
proud of his success that he
gave them all away to his

delighted friends and had
none left for himself.
My fatlier was very popular

with young children for his

ability to tell adventure
stories which he would de-
vise extemporaneously. Many
an evening, especially in the
summer time, small children
from the neighborhood would
gather on the steps of our
home and beg my father to

tell them a new story. He en-
joyed doing this for them.

Father liked to take his

family out of Seoul during the
hot summer months. W'e parti-

cularly enjoyed one summer
spent on Kwanak San, where
Father succeeded in arrang-
ing accommodations close to

»«r'wWh“fny*5raQBgt^^ broth-
er, at the age of four years,
still refused to speak Eng-
lish, although he understood
it perfectly well. All the oth-
er members of our family
would speak to him in Eng-
lish but he always answered
in Korean. At the end of that
summer, however, a little girl,

four years old, just arrived
from America, joined us on
the Han River and my brother
quickly learned that to com-
municate with his new-found
playmate he was forced to
speak English, which he did
from that time on.
At the onset of the Jap-

anese occupation following the
Russo-Japanese war my father
devoted himself to endeavor-
ing to obtain redress for Ko-
reans who suffered losses re-
sulting from Japanese encro-
achments. He quickly became
persona non grata with the
Japanese and, in 1907, found
it advisable to leave Korea
and make a new home for
his family in the United Sta-

tes. To have thrown himself
into the struggle for justice

for Koreans at the hands of
the Japanese intruders involv-

ed putting his personal liveli-

hood in jeopardy.
Years later my father said

to me tliat this decision was
one he had to make without
the benefit of coun.se! from
his children whose lives were
bound to be affected. He was
interrrupting his career in

raid-life, with no financial se-

curity and the need to start

a new life with a growing
family in America — for a
cause that was close to his

heart, the people of Korea.
He wondered whether he had
the right to make that de-
cision for his family. I assur-

ed him that we would all have
approved and would always
be proud of him.
Having settled his family

in Springfield, Massachusetts,
in 19G7, my father learned
that the then popular Chatau-
qua entertainment circuits in

America were eager to enlist

speakers on timely subjects,

whether economic, social or

Shown is the first house designed and built by Homer
B. Hulbert in Seoul, in 1898, across the street from octa-

gonal Palgak-dang pavilion now in the compound of the

Chostm Hotel, which was called as "Temple of Heaven.’*

warm and peace-loving cha-
racter of the Korean peopled

Fatlier and Mother lived
out their lives with my sister
Helen, her husband, Giles
Blsgne. and three daughters,
in Springfield, Massachusetts.
Over tlie years my father

was intimately associated with
Dr. Syngman Rhee and his
compatriots in Washington,
who were promoting the
cause of a free Korean gov-
ernment in exile. He assist-

ed them in public relations,
writings and continued lec-

tures on Korea’s cause
throughout the forty years’
black-out of foreign occupa-
tion.

In the later years Father
frequently received Korean
visitors in Springfield. He
published articles on the Far
Eastern political scene and
spent some time in record
ing his life’s experiences for
the intimate circle of his
family.

Korea’s liberation at the
conclusion of World War II

was. of course, the fulfillment
of my father’s dreams ot forty
years. He had never lost hope.
Yet he was deeply disturbed
and saddened by the estab
lishment of the 38th parallel
as a line of demarkation be-
tween a “north Korea” and
a "south Korea.”

This, to him, made no sense
whatsoever. To be sure, this
line, the 38th parallel, had
been agreed to by the nego
Hating American and Russian
generals merely as a tempo**
rary line, north of which the
Russians would receive the
surrender of Japanese troops
and south of which the Ame-
ricans would receive the sur-
render of Japanese troops. My
father, however, predicted the
polarization of this decision
in a lasting split of a com-
pletely homogeneous people
that would take generations
to heal.

In 1948 President Syngman
Rhee invited my father to vi

sit Korea. My father was un
able to accent, as my mother
w’a.s very ill. President Rhee
repeated his invitation the fo!

lowing year. As my mother
had passed away, my father
accep'ted the invitation and
made nlans to visit his be
loved Korea for the first time
since 1909.
The voyage was a long and

exhausting one for a man of
86 years. When his boat ar-

rived at Inchon he was most
warmlv welcomed by his host
and old friend and comrade
In the long fight for Korea’s
independence, Dr. Rhee. The
trip, however, had taxed his

endurance to the limit. He
was Immediately hospitalized,

and passed away on August
5. 1949.
He was honored with a na-

tional funeral and buried
in the Foreign Cemetery at

Yangwha-jin, In western
Seoul. His family is very
proud of the medal of the
Taeguk Order and citation

awarded to their father post-

humously in 1950 by the Re-
public of Korea.

1



f 5“/. 9K^

For Release: Monday, March 2, 1942 March 1, 1942.

Full text of address by Dr. Homer B. Hulbert, Personal Advisor
and Confidontial Envoy of the former Emporer of Korea, before the
Korean Liberty Conference at the Hotel Ia.fayetto, Washington, D. C.,
on the afternoon of March 1, 1942.

KOREAN LIBERTY
I deem it a signal honor to be given a few minutes on this

platform, though it ought to be trodden only by Korean feet. It is

a delicate compliment, not especially to me, but to all those of

American birth who in the past have participated in the moral struggle

for Korea’s bare existence. It means that you who are bearing the

brunt of this ceaseless and untiring fight believe that we of the

earlier generation who are even now breasting the steeps of the Great

Divide and are looking into a setting sim have abated not one whit of

the interest and solicitude which marked our more active days nor

dimmed by one degree the hope, nay the conviction, of her ultimate

emancipation. In the name of all of these I give you thanks.

I venture to affirm that if one leaf on one tree in all the

forests of America coPld defy the law of gravitation and refuse to

fall to earth, the entire universe would presently revert to Chaos

and Old Night. There can be no ordered universe unless there be uni-

versal obedience to universal law. If a single bolt in a complicated

machine is flawed it may easily bring the entire structure to ruin.

That is why I say that if at the end of this war Korea be not given

back her God -given right to liberty there will be a festering sore,

a noisome cancer beneath the surface which will sooner or later infect

the whole and bequeath to our childrens ’ children wars more dreadful

than the one from which humanity now suffers.

Korea enjoys neither the glamor of Japan’s spectacular
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revolution of sixty years ago nor the dignity of China's gigantic

imperturbability; but though she lacks these more or less desirable
'

adjuncts and instruments of advertisement^, these so-called "talk-

ing points", she has something a thousand times as important - the

right to participate in the solution of the problem of the internation

al status of The Little State.

You may have read what that great speaker, Pere Hyacinthe,

said in Notre Dame, Paris, years ago. "The little states.' They are

the radiating centers of the most splendid civilization^ from the days

of ancient Greece which gave us an Aesculus, a Sophocles, a Euripides

and a Plato down to those republics of modern Italy to which we owe

the revival of learning. The little states.' They are constituted by

the hand of God and I trust He will not suffer them to be removed.

He has placed them between the great states as a negation of universal

empire, a pacific obstacle to the shocks of their power and the plots

of their ambition". That is where Korea belongs and that is where

some day in the Providence of God she will be found. I and all my

generation will be under the sod ere then, but I assure you, in the

words of one of our minor but yet distinguished poets.

If Graves may listen then,
¥e then shall listening be.

It is true that Korea has to show few of the more startling

and spectacular things which attract the eye of the casual tourist,

it may be that a careful penusal of her history would disclose

achievements which would demand the consideration of the most cultured

of peoples. Go with me, for instance, to the Congressional Library

here in Washington and I will show you a Korean book in one hundred

and twelve quarto volumes that was published something like five

hundred years ago, when our ancestors were just emerging from the
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shadows of the Crusades which cluttered the altars of Europe with

spurious fragments of the Cross of Christ and had hardly recovered

from the horrors of the Black Death; when the dawn of English litera-

ture was barely breaking. It is a cyclopaedia which, if put into

English, would hardly be shamed by sharing a shelf with the Cyclopaedia

Brittanica. The very existence of such a book in such an age affords

connotations and implications of a surprising nature as regards the

literary attainments of the Korean people. But we could go back another

five hundred years, almost to the days of Alfred King of Wessex, and

I could introduce you to the great scholar Ch^oe Chiwun who went to

China to complete his education and there made for himself a renounced

name in literature even for China. He came back to Korea and became

the doyen of a coterie of Korean literati. It was over a thousand

years ago that he published his autobiography in thirteen volumes.

I could take you to the Natural History Museum in New York

and show you fifty-three pieces of metal movable printing t^T^e which

were invented in Korea in l406 A.D., fifty years before Guttenberg

invented them in Europe. They were the first of the kind which history

records. But they did a thing far more wonderful. The King of

Korea was dissatisfied that his common people could not learn to read,

for at that time they had only the Chinese characters for their

literary medium, and this was so difficult to learn that only the

wealthy and leisure class had access to it. The King commanded his

scholars to invent a phonetic alphabet. Now, the Chinese characters

appeal almost solely to the eye, while an alphabet appeals only to

the ear. To change from one to the other would be as difficult as it

would be for you to stop reading books and listen to the clicking

off of the book with a telegraph key in the Morse Code. A company of
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the best scholars, in one tremendous tour de force , evolved an

alphabet of twenty-six letters. They had to go far afield for a model,

even to Tibet. But the Tibetan, itself derived from Sanscrit, made

the consonant the basis of the syllable and almost ignored the vowel,

like Hebrew and all the Semitic alphabets. The Koreans, with no

previous knowledge of alphabets declared this to be a error - that

the vowel is the "mother" of the syllable and the consonant is the

"child" for there could be syllables without consonants but none

without vowels, just as you can have women without children but no

children without women. So they made up vowels from the simplest

strokes of Chinese characters. Every letter had one sound and every

sound one letter and I can give evidence from my personal knowledge

gained by careful experimentation that any Korean of average ability

can take up his alphabet and in two weeks read any book you lay before

him.

Somewhere in the sand on Korea's southern shore lie the

remenants of the first iron-clad war-vessel that was ever made. Under

the lash of Hideyoshis sanguinary Invasion the genius of the Korean

people awoke. Admiral Yi Sun-sin invented an iron-backed boat that

the Japanese could neither burn nor board. With a fleet of these he

sailed forth and engaged a fleet of Japanese composed of 60,000

troops and destroyed it in a battle which modern naval experts declare

the equal of Trafalgar. It did for eastern Asia what the battle of

Salamis did for Europe.

There is no time here to dwell at length upon all the forms

of oppression which the Japanese have inflicted upon Korea during

the past fifty years, but there are two or three, of which I was a

personal witness, that must be mentioned if only as a matter of record



- 5 -

and because they are adequately illustrative of the range and scope

of her flagitious encroachments upon Korean rights from the loftiest

to the humblest reaches of society.

When, in 1895# Japan had beaten China to her knees, Korea

vas almost within the grasp of her avaricious hands. But, you say,

Korea was poor. There could not have been much to take. You may not

be aware that for the past thousand years the margin of comfort in

Korea had been far higher than in either China or Japan, because the

ratio of arable land to population was twice as high. Korean history

gives numerous instances when countless tons of rice had to be thrown

out to rot in order to make room in the store -houses for the new

crop. It was this teeming wealth that beckoned Japan. There was only

one obstacle to its peaceful acquisition. It was the Queen of Korea

who stubbornly refused to submit to such spoliation, Japan therefore

sent to Korea a Minister by the name of Miura Goto, a protege of the

Military Party in that country, a man whose known proclivities were

those of brutal force. Almost immediately he called in a gang of

the so-called soshi , that curious product of Japanese culture whom

even Brinkley, the arch-advocate and apologist of Japan, called a

company of irresponsible ruffians who would take anyone’s money to

perpetrate assassination. .He told them to enter the palace and kill

the Queen. They broke into the Palace, killed her, wrapped her body

in oil -soaked garments and burned it to ashes within a hundred yards

of the King’s apartments. He then forced upon the bewildered King a

cabinet of Korean hirelings and through them caused to be promulgate

an edict, purporting to come from the King's own hand, degrading his

dead Queen to the status of a prostitute.

What should then have happened? You will remember that

when Queen Draga of Servia was assassinated by her own people, not by
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aliens, the British Government refused for months to send a Minister to

that country out of horror for that deed. What then shall bo said of a

government that will send its representative to a friendly court and

there assassinate its Queen and cause her degradation to the position

of an outcast? Every government in treaty relations with Japan

should have arisen and with one voice said to her "You shall send

your Mikado to Korea where on bended knee he shall beg Korea’s pardon.

In earnest of his sincerity he shall pay the Korean Government an

indemnity of one billion yen and swear on his sacred honor never

again to touch Korea with one finger, or else Japan will be isolated

internationally and economically and shall become the pariah among

nations." Am I right? You Koreans do not need to reply. I ask the

People of the United States of America to answer.

Another instance, of less tragic moment but no less illum-

inating. There was a high Japanese official named Tanaka, a gen-

tleman of the most imposing position who might well be supposed to

be instinct with the spirit of that noble concept bushido . He was in

some real sense an avatar of Hideyoshi, for it was he who put in

written words the idental plan of far-reaching conquest which

Hideyoshi had formed and which he followed to complete disaster. This

memorandum of Tanaka’s might be called the Mein Kamft of Japan.

Now, this high official. The Minister of the Household to

the Emperor, in I906 was sent by the imperial court as a representa-

tive of the Mikado to the wedding of the Crown Prince in Seoul, Korea.

As such he was, constructively, the very mouth of the Emperor. While

in Korea he contemplated taking back home some little memento of his

imperial visit. What should it be? It must of course be something

rather nice - something befitting the dignity of his mission. In the

center of Seoul there stands a marble pagoda, carved with intricate
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Buddhistic designs, admittedly one of the most beautiful monuments

of the past in all the Far East. It was sent by the last Emperor of

the Mongol Dynasty in China as a gift to his daughter, the Queen of

Korea. It was set up in Han-yang, now Seoul, because that city is

near tide -water and the edifice was too ponderous to take overland

to Song -do the Capital. But, lest this should seem a slight to his

queen he caused a replica of the pagoda to be set up in P’ung-dok

near Song -do. It was this replica that Tanaka determined to take to

Japan as a memento of his visit. He would have preferred to take

the original, but this was too much even for his effrontery. In

1592 the Japanese invaders had tried to take the marble pagoda to

Japan and had begun its demolition, but were driven headlong by the

combined Korean and Chinese armies and left the top three stories

of the structure on the ground beside the main shaft. No one Imows

why the Korean King did not restore the pagoda to its original shape.

There was something prophetic about it. These fragments were to

remain there on the ground as a mute protest against Japanese vandal-

ism until the Japanese themselves should be compelled to come back

and restore the pagoda to its pristine perfection.

So Tanaka went in and asked the King for the P’ung-dok

pagoda supposing probably that the prestige of his position would

overawe His Majesty and secure assent to the request; but the King

answered mildly that the pagoda was not his to give, that it belonged

to the nation and, specifically, that it antedated his own dynasty

by many decades, and it would hardly do to insult his dynastic pre-

decessor by denuding the land of this monument of his former great-

ness. No, he could not assent. Tanaka left the palace with what

face he could, but he was far from discouraged. There were other ways.

He sent eighty-five armed Japanese who drove the Koreans away, tore
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dovn the pagoda, loaded it on carts, took it to a railway station

and shipped it to Japan where it was finally dumped in Tanaka ^s back

yard. It was not intended as a monument to Japan’s imperial prestige,

like the great mound in Kyoto beneath which lie the ears and noses

of 100,000 Koreans which Hideyishi’s generals had sent back three

centuries before to be a fitting symbol of their braggart raid. Wo,

it was to be for Tanaka’s private delectation.

It was a little bit too much for some of us Americans in

Korea mutely to endure. The facts were published in The Korea Review

and they caused something of a flurry in Japanese official circles.

Some of the better people in Japan and a few of the newspapers de-

nounced the act of spoliation and demanded that Tanaka be compelled

to take the pagoda back and reerect it on its proper site, but the

Imperial Government could hardly be expected to give added publicity

to facts which implied its own stultification.

At first, the Japan Mail , the paid advocate of Japan, came

out denouncing the stor^' as fabulous. There could be no truth in

it. It was inconceivable that any formal envoy of Japan could have

perpetrated an act of such damnable vandalism. This, of course,

delivered them into our hands "lock, stock and barrel". I went to

P’ung-dok, interviewed the Korean eye-witnesses, took photographs of

the site still littered with the fragments of stone broken from the

edifice in the frantic haste of its demolition and the cart tracks

which witnesses to its removal. All this was published in the

Japan Chronicle in Kobe, and it proved to the hilt the truth of the

indictment. The Japan Mail thereupon changed its mood. It said

"After all, it amounted to nothing. A pagoda.’ A mere pin-prick.’"

It certainly added to "The gaiety of nations". The Japanese Govern-

ment had been protesting that the unrest in Korea was caused by a few
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irresponsible rough-necks who had crossed to Korea and were taking

advantage of her weakness to perform certain petty acts ‘of oppression,

much to the annoyance of the authorities in Japan, and it feared that

these ruffians could be held in check only by policing the whole

country with Japanese.' Nothing was said about sweeping all this

riff-raff out of Korea. After Tanaka had identified himself with

them as a super -roughneck the Japanese government stopped making ex-

cuses .

Hundreds of Koreans brought me the deeds of their farms and

sold them to me for one cent a farm that I might put my name on

the boundary-marks to save them from seizure bj Japanese for little

if any pay. I gave each man a written promise to sell the farm back

to him at cost price and meanwhile he should be tenant without rent

in perpetuity. I had a bushel -basket full of deeds. When I left

Korea I put them in the hands of an American agent to give back to

the owners when things should quiet down. The last I heard from him,

many years ago, was that they were almost gone, that he had only a

scant half-peck left.

A distinguished professor of one of our prominent universi-

ties, a personal friend of Marquis Ito, the Governor-general, came

to Seoul. I went to him and begged him to use his influence with

the Marquis to secure just the most elementary justice for the common

people of Korea, but there was no response, in fact, he denounced

me as a charlatan. In Part I of his book he said that the history

of Korea had never been written and in Park II he quoted a dozen

times from my History of Korea, aclmowledging his source in foot-notes.

Pardon the touch of humor. I plead with other distinguished Americans

who were persona grata with the Japanese but not one of them would
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raise a finger. The American residents in Korea, the permanent ones,

were not expected, nor were they asked, to jeopardize their business

connections or their professional commitments by openly opposing

Japan, but numbers of them sent to me privately cases of gross in-

justice some of which I was able to bring to a successful issue,

but not many.

There is one matter of prime importance which must be

inscribed on the pages of history. It is this. The King of Korea

never surrendered to the Japanese. Never did the soil the sanctity

of his regal office by voluntary consent. He bent but he never

broke. At the risk of his life he appealed to us for aid - without

effect. At the risk of his life he approached the Peace Conference

at The Hague - without effect. At the risk of his life he sent

appeals to every chancellery in Europe but his enforced abdication

prevented their delivery. He was marooned upon a throne. I say to

the Korean People everyiiThere that they can cherish through all the

ages to come the undying loyalty of their last King.

But I must hasten to close. One final picture. At a late

hour on a Summer night down at my summer-house beside the river I

was awakened by a plaintive cry. I went out and found a Korean baby

some three months old Ij^'ing on the grass beside ray house. I called

one of my servants and said "What does this mean?" He said "Look",

I looked and saw a Korean woman hurrying away tlirough the trees.

"Well, what’s the answer?" I demanded, "She is a widow" he said.

"She has four or five small children. Tomorrow morning the Japanese

are tearing down her hut without payment or a place to go. She is

desperate. So she has brought the baby here and left it and has

gone back to bring the rest". But why here?" I asked. "Because she
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By Jon Carter Covell

First enamoured of Korea at

twenty-one, his enthusiasm for

this country never faltered.

Japanese pressure shortened

his actual residence here to a

mere twenty-nine years, but he
returned after they left, to die

here at eighty-six. On his

deathbed he said, “I’d rather

be buried in Korea, than in

Westminster Abbey!”

When Koreans wonder how
a foreigner can learn much
about Korean history without

reading the language, they do
not realize how scholarly and
devoted Hulbert became in

giving Korean history and its

people his devoted attention.

Furthermore, Hulbert had ac-

cess to ancient books (destroy-

ed by the Japanese occupa-
tion), so his text is more re-

liable than others, especially

in some periods.

Hulbert placed principle (of

honesty) above expedience and
so earned Japanese scorn, for

he refused to whitewash what
he himself observed. However,
that was all in the future when
this young idealist first heard
of King Kojong’s request for

“three Americans to teach

English to his young nobles.”

In spite of a coup d’etat this

young bachelor reached Seoul

on a muggy July 4, 1886.

The initial contact between
the U.S. and Korea had occur-

red recently (1882); the first

protestant missionaries (dis-

guised as teachers) had begun
in 1883, along with the first

diplomatic efforts. When Hul-

bert came, Korea was still

full of bribable old-time offici-

^als who represented The Yi-

dynasty’s blind tradition.

Hulbert possessed that rare
quality of being able to iden-

tify with the people of his cho-

sen study, “the home of his

mind,” although he was not

born here. He sensed that Ko-
reans were held captive by
selfish power groups (both na-

tive and foreign) and were not
yet open to the knowledge ac-

Hulbert

cumulated from worldwide ex-

perience in the West, and thus

could not profit from it. There
were no nonTDonfucian text-

books in those days, no Myong-
do Institute, or any other help-

ful place. Some way, Hulbert
was able to write in Hangul
a book titled “Knowledge is

Necessary for All.” ITiis gave
a broad general basis for a

wide range of subjects. His
own systematic study of spok-
en as well as written Korean
progressed. In his super-patrio-

tism, he preferred the Hangul
alphabet to the Chinese ideo-

graphs (as opposed to Gale,

who plumped for Chinese. They
had heated debates in front of

HAS audiences eighty-some
years ago. Ah, for the “good
old days.”)
Increasingly, Hulbert delved

into Korea’s intriguing history

and became a friend whom
King Kojong could trust. Fin-

ally the royal government
school for which he worked
failed (from pressure by the

conservatives around the

king), so he returned to Ame-
rica and Ohio, eager to reenter

Korea in some other capacity.

Originally a Congregationalist,

he came back as “manager of

the Methodist Mission Press.”

Thus for four years he was,
technically, “a missionary.”
That term seems narrow

when describing Hulbert’s

versatility. He often delivered

sermons (in Korean) in the ab-

sence of Dr. Horace G. Under-
wood, the Presbyterian leader,

but his main focus became the

printed page. Under his direc-

tion, over a million pages were
published around 1895. Mean-
while, the threatened, lonely

king needed friendship from
unselfish, uncalculating for-

eigners such as Hulbert. In

1^7 the king asked him to

prepare a series of textbooks

for the new teachers of the

proposed nationwide school

system

From 1897 to 1905 Hulbert
witnessed some of Korea’s
most corrupt years, when in-

trigue followed intrigue among
Japan, Russia and China,

along with others. In one sense,

Hulbert became Korea’s first

“minister of education,” al-

though such titles weren’t
around then.

It is interesting that the Jap-
anese resident-general banned
Hulbert’s textbook on geo-

graphy as “too stimulating to

the people’s progress of

thought.” Yes, indeed; if a

dozen Hulberts had been
around . . . Japan would not

have had such an easy time.

Unfortunately the two Ame-
ricans who were among King
Kojong’s closest- advisers dis-

agreed about Japan’s inten-

tions. Dr. Allen, perhaps be-

cause he was competing with

them economically for conces-

sions, early distrusted the Jap-
anese; Hulbert, only later.

Thus these two Americans dis-

liked each other, while the

Japanese HATED them both!

In view of the current two-

year exhibit of “5,000 Years
of Korean Art” scheduled in

eight museums in the U.S. A.,
it is pathetic that Hulbert was
unable to get an exhibit of

Admiral Yi’s turtle ship intro-

duced into the St. Louis Cen-
tennial Exhibit of 1894. At that

time the Americans were sure

that they had invented the first

iron-clad ships (Monitor and di

Merrimac of 1862) and didn’t C£

want to hear about something cl

dated 1592. Americans were
very insular in those days, cc

weren’t they?

Professor Hulbert had a busy
schedule, serving as unofficial

minister of education for the

increasing student body of the

.Imperial School (Kojong was
now “Emperor”), as well as

being a Korea correspondent
for the London Times and serv-

ing as a heavy contributor J*
to the Korea Review, of which ^
he had formerly been the edi-

tor. Hulbert guest-ministered

for many a Protestant service,

witnessed the Catholic-Protes-

tant displute, and participated

in many social functions when
few foreigners lived in Seoul.

£g
His wife was equally active,

being a nurse in the sickrOonis,

teaching foreign children in |.j.,

Seoul, and trying to protect

her husband so he could have
uninterrupted hours at his desk
for writing. (They were a hap-
pypair-)

fe
’Hie year 1905 marked a turn- Cl

ing point. Hulbert’s hopes for

the Japanese leadership in re- b<

forms for Korea turned to dust fo

with the Russo-Japanese War hi

and Admiral Togo’s defeat of
;

the Russian Baltic Fleet. The hi

concept of an independent Ko- W
rea with Japan as a sort of ai

lend-lease helper, faded rapid- yi

ly. Hulbert could not continue E
his apologies for the islanders, ei

as it became clear that a “Pro- tl

tectorate” came first, before b
the much-promised reforms. if

Hulbert and his family left
'

Korea in October 1905, to de- ®

liver Emperor Kojong’s letter ^

to Theodore Roosevelt, beg- ^

ging the U.S. President to pre-

vent a unilateral treaty, h

(Teddy Roosevelt was a blind, ^

pompous man and did more -

to hurt Korea than 10,000 mis-
:

sionaries could do to help her.) ®

u

(To Be Continued) ;




