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We arrived in Seou l, Korea safely after an unscheduled overnight in Tokyo due to issues 

with our 747õs cargo door.  We were given an introductory tour of Seoul  by our friends 

Larry, Nancy, Sarah and Josh Dickinson.  Larry is an expatriate GM manager stationed at 

the GM Daewoo Assembly plant in Incheon.  We were expecting Korea to be part of the 

Third World, but Seoul is modern, clean and safe.  Nobody expects tips, and even taxi 

drivers seemed completely honest .  They politely give change w ithout being asked.  The 

roads and infrastructure are better than what we are used to at home.  The subways had 

the cleanest, free public toilets that we've seen any where.  There are some magnificent  

palaces, temples, and shrines  and we enjoyed a ten -mile hike along some ancient fortress 

walls. 

  

  

  
  



Larry provided an introduction to Korean culture and food.  Galbi is an assortment of meats 

cooked at your table over charcoal.  It comes with an obscene number of side dishes.  If you 

dare to finish a ny one of the side dishes, it will be promptly replaced.  It was impossible to 

leave with a clean plate.  Speaking of dares, we passed on the still squirming seafood and the 

dog meat soup.  At least we don't think that we ate any  bow-wow burgers .  We did see 

someone field -dressing a horse.  The most popular Korean dish is Kimchi, or spicy 

decomposed cabbage.  It appears at every meal and comes in many flavors.  It  was the end 

of the growing season and we found many enthusiastic people harvesting cabbage and  

pickling it in large plastic tubs.   

  

  
  

Again and again, we happened upon groups of protesters blocking sections of the sidewalk.  

They were always peaceful, and usually surrounded by well -armed riot police.  Without 

Korean language skills, it was d ifficult to determine the nature of their complaints.  They 

could be upset about anything from job rules to corruption.  Protesting is just part of the 

Korean culture.  Apparently  every Korean must , at least once in their life , tie on a bandana 

or put on a  sash and stand in a public place chanting and holding a sign.  

  

  

  



Rich had to bypass a protest by former Daewoo workers to spend a day at the GM office, 

tour the plant and visit with his engineering colleagues while Cheryll went shopping with 

Nancy for eyeglasses at a fraction of the US price.  The Namdaemun market has over 

10,000 shops, and Cheryll left frustrated that she couldn't visit them all.  Korean retailers 

will do anything to attract attention in a crowded market.  We found some lovely you ng 

ladies in short skirts dancing to attract attention in front of a GM dealership.  The news 

from home of General Motors fortunes was not good, so Rich did his best to support the 

marketing effort.  

  

  
  

The rest of the trip was done on a collection of  trains, buses and the occasional taxi.  

Korean public transportation is cheap and efficient; if you can translate the Korean symbols 

and manage to get on the right bus.  Our tour book reproduced the symbols for the various 

towns, and we usually found some one who speaks a little English very willing to help.   

  

  


