
In Korea it gets so hot in July. But Yanji’s different. They even start 
making kimchi earlier over there.

When I arrived at the East Airport, I saw so many 
people who’d been dragged there for forced labor…

It gets cold?

Pretty cool.



The Chinese, the filthy Japanese, but mostly Koreans.

The Koreans and Chinese got the 
toughest, dirtiest work. The Japanese 
had it a bit better.

You think girls got off easy? We did the same work as the men.

Many of them were still kids…not even twenty



You know the steamed buns they have 
at the market?

But after eating one 
little bun…

…how were we supposed 
to get through the 
whole day?

We didn’t get any 
water either.

Every morning, we each got a bun much 
smaller than the ones we have now.

They did give us something to eat…

Oh no!



Oh no… It fell on the 
ground. Could I please 

get another one?

Nope. 

Next!

Here… take this.



He left before I could even ask for his name. 
I assumed he was one of the Koreans brought 
against their will.



Since hundreds of people couldn’t work in the same spot, they divided us into groups 
of about ten to twenty people.

We were cold and hungry.

We got their blankets only if they left 
the camp, so of course there weren’t 
any more blankets.

We didn’t even have blankets.

Those who were there already had 
something to cover themselves with, 
but as new arrivals, we had nothing.

Group 
one!

Group two, 
here!

Group 
three, to
the right!



Since we worked without food or
 rest, many people got sick and died…

A woman got sick from 
a wound and died…

Another 
person dead!

If we stay here,  
they’ll work us 

to death.

But if we run 
away and get caught, 

they’ll kill us 
for sure.

Dying here or 
out there…what’s 
the difference?

If only I could see 
my parents’ faces 

one last time!
What are 
you gonna 

do?

She’s 
right.

Again?



we couldn’t find a single way out.

No matter how much we wandered…

Let’s go!

Now?

We have to go 
before the sun 

comes up.

Let’s try 
over there.



There was an electric fence around the entire airport to stop people from escaping.

Don’t come 
any closer! Th-th-there’s a 

dead body here…



We had no choice but to work till we dropped dead. There was no way out.




