
I’d meant to back then.

I made a promise to my mother a 
long time ago.

I promised I'd find her oldest son. 
How could I commit to such a thing?



Jina.

Any news?

But… in the busyness of life, 
I forgot. 

Whenever it felt like I’d made 
that promise a lifetime ago… 

my mother would 
remind me.

Huh? 
What news?

You know, From 
the Red Cross.

Oh, that! Okay, I’ll look into it.



THe Korean War,
1950…

Waah Waah



Honey, Minhye’s 
really hungry.  

I think I’m going to 
have to feed her.

Waaah

Waah

Here? I’ll nurse her 
over there.

Why don’t you put Sang-il down and 
rest until we're done?

all right, go. be quick.



Mommy.



I’ll be right back. 
Stay with Daddy.

Don’t go anywhere. 
Wait right here.

Where would we 
go? Don’t worry.  
We’ll be waiting.





I nursed Minhye, changed her diaper, and came 
right back, just as I had promised…

but they were gone.



Honey… Honey!

Sang-il!






