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JANUARY 1, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION BRIEF: FROM KOREA WITH LOVE (001) 
A MEMORANDUM FROM M 
SUBJECT: 

M, Agent – Mission 001 

 
AGENT STATEMENT: 

Allow me to introduce myself: my name is Martin – Martin Nguyen – but you can simply call me M. 

As you have most likely have deducted, my alma mater is the Shidler College of Business(SCB) at the 

University of Hawaiʻi at Mānoa (UHM), a quiet college nested within, in my personal opinion, the most 

astounding and stunning university campus in the entire world – the world just has yet to figure it out. But I 

digress. 

 

I have a fond liking of spy fiction, specifically the works of Ian Fleming, which – as you can plainly see – I 

will be using as allusion during my recollection of my latest endeavors. 

MISSION BRIEF: 

I have been granted the once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to study at the world-renown and prestigious Korea 

University Business School (KUBS) in Seoul, South Korea for one semester. This opportunity only would 

have been possible with the generous financial support of the Freeman Foundation Asia Study Abroad 

Program, which has generously accepted me as a FREEMAN SCHOLAR. 

So establishes my mission: 

I am to travel to Seoul, South Korea and acquire the necessary academic & personal knowledge from 

the KUBS in order to further my professional career, as established by the vision of the Freeman 

Foundation, with the hopes of instigating future positive changes in the economic, political, and/or social 

environment of the Asia-Pacific region. 

 

I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 
 
----- 
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POSTED ON 
JANUARY 4, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: PERPETUITY (DAY 0) 

THE MAN FROM HONOLULU 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

So, you may wonder, why is it that an individual on, basically, a perpetual vacation on the sun-kissed shores 

of Hawaii – the quintessential definition of paradise – wish to plunge himself into a land currently stuck in the 

dead of winter, where the average temperature is 30 degrees Fahrenheit, with lows dropping to the 20s and 

10s? In any case, any reasonable person would consider this individual – for lack of a better term – insane. 

 
The unexplainable serenity of Waikiki beach at night – simply beautiful. 

As you probably have deducted, this individual is yours truly. No – do not fret my friend, you are not reading 

the ramblings of a mad-man. All that you have read so far was myself merely raising the point that my current 

status is of a rather, privileged order. I have the option to, should I so decide, travel on a whim, on $3.79 for a 

gallon of gas (I am exaggerating… It is probably much less than a gallon of gas), to places reserved for 

individuals lucky and wealthy enough to shell out hundreds, if not thousands, of dollars to experience. Some of 

those born and raised here, such as myself, may not easily recognize this privilege, or even recognize it at all, 

as it has all turned faded to normalcy. 

So brings me back to my original point: I am traveling to a country caught in the dead of winter from the 

quintessential island paradise, in order to fulfill my mission (see earlier post – “A Memorandum from M“). 

For this adventure, I will trade in my aloha print shirt and slacks for a winter coat and scarf, definitely not the 

most comfortable considerations for me to adapt to, but I am more than willing to contribute towards the 

shared vision of collaboratively networking the Asia-Pacific region as it continues to expand in influence. 
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We’re definitely not in Hawaii anymore – but Seoul is still incredibly beautiful in its own right. 

So as I reap the comforts of my last few weeks here in Honolulu, I will nevertheless look forward to the day 

where I fly out and begin this new adventure. I promise to you that this journey will be full of the utmost 

excitement, insight & curiosity – enough to have youinquisitive and drawn enough to return and divulge in 

more of my future Mission Logs. 

Once again, I am glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. Best wishes and 

Happy New Year to you all. 

– M 
 

----- 

POSTED ON 
JANUARY 26, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: CONSTANCY (DAY 0) 

LIVE AND LET LIVE 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

Approximate time until departure – one calendar month. What does one do whilst stuck in perpetuity, frozen in 

a cage that poses as a inevitable lock on your progress through life? One month – just too long of a time to 

spend idle and just too short of a time to move forward with any major endeavors. 

Now, don’t get me wrong. I am desperately looking forward to the day that I begin my mission. And when I 

say desperately, I truly do mean desperately. I am a type of person who enjoys momentum, who enjoys 

progress made and who enjoys seeing results from endeavors taken. So given these stated statutes of myself, I 

hope you can see through my hypothetical analogy of being locked in a cage. 
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So, addressing my original question – what does one do whilst stuck in perpetuity? Well, my friend, one 

simply lives and let live. Outside of my day to day responsibilities, the time I have spend in constancy has 

allowed me to truly learn how to, simply put – enjoy the ride. Sure, I have an internal agony gnawing at my 

conscience; sure, at times I may feel the disappointment of idle hands. But constancy has allowed me – an 

individual who has always been rushing through life – to slow it all down, smell the roses (as cliche as it 

sounds) and simply going back to adolescent times where simple hope and innocent dreams held true and the 

lines between right and wrong weren’t blurred, manipulated or twisted. I am re-discovering what it is like to, 

simply put it, be human. 

 

So now as the countdown clock ticks down and the much anticipated day of departure nears, I will reminisce 

and look into retrospect of this time in constancy, as inconceivably useless it may initially be to me, as an 

immeasurably valuable experience that will better prepare me for my mission and for my continued journey 

through life. 

I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 

 

------ 

 

POSTED ON 
FEBRUARY 24, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001  

MISSION LOG: AMBIENCE (DAY 0) 

MEMORIES ARE FOREVER 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

Approximate time time until departure – 12 hours. Perpetuity has thawed and the adventure is just about to 

begin. Excited – yes. Nervous – yes. Nostalgic – hell yes. 
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Is it strange that I am not as worried of what will happen next, as I am worried of losing of how things once 

were? Yes – me, the individual so caught up in the future and all that entitles it. As I pack my bags and say my 

good-byes, it only just hit me that I will be finally embarking on this brand new adventure in the journey of my 

life, and that when I return to place I call home, everything – myself included – will have completely changed. 

Yet, as I wait for the moment I can begin this exciting new chapter, I look back – reminiscing – on the 

memories and people that have brought me to this point in my life. 

I consider this adventure as a personal checkpoint in my life – one of those points where, once passed, things 

will never be the way they once were. Of course, this is not a negative connotation – not at all. Yet, it is one 

full of nostalgia of memories and people who have come and gone throughout this entire story – characters in 

each and every one of their own rights. Its moments like these unto which one can truly reflect upon the road 

that has been traveled and truly come to full comprehension of the influence and synergy that every one of us 

had on each other. 

 
 

So as the winds of change on the road of life blows and lets us all drift in our separate ways, I am glad to take 

along the memories of the words we’ve shared in each others’ stories. 

I’m ready to begin this adventure. I am looking forward to this new chapter. I’m prepared for whatever the 

world has to present to me – and much more. This mission is about to get a lot more interesting – I promise. 

So I’ll say this once again, as I have been saying it in the past: I’m glad you have decided to join me on my 

mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 

 

----- 
 

POSTED ON 
MARCH 1, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: EVANESCE (DAY 4) 

From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 
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It’s as if I’ve been transported to a vague, distant dream – one from many years ago – yet, this is reality. I can 

see the scene in front of me. I can touch and hold objects in my hand. I can speak to individuals as they 

respond. This is definitely not a dream, but it sure as hell feels like one. I love this. 

I find it difficult to smith the words to best describe the first few days of my mission – just too many 

experiences to simply condense into a singular, indiscreet word. Whether it be exploring the history of Korea 

at the National Folk Museum of Korea, having a lively conversation with the owner of a cafe (despite the 

incredible language barrier), witnessing a recreation of the changing of the guard at Gyeongbokgung Palace, or 

taking an early morning stroll in the mist of dawn – I simply cannot find the words to rightly portray these 

experiences to their due diligence. 

And this is only day 4. 

 
The courtyard of the National Folk Museum of Korea, and my two new friends Huyen and Zoe trying very diligently not to get into the picture – I 
think the key word here is “trying” 

They say pictures are worth a thousand words, right? I have a few that I have collected that I will share here. 

Above is a panoramic photo of the National Folk Museum of Korea which displays artifacts of Korean origin 

going back centuries. Some of these artifacts range from suits of iron armor to weaved 18th century shoes to 

ancient totems. Surprisingly – this was not the most compelling of my trip here. 

On our way to the National Folk Museum of Korea, I was seated next to a Korea University philosophy student 

who was a former member of the Korean Armed Forces – all South Korean males are expected and required to 

serve in the military at least once before their 30th birthday. On the way through the old city of Seoul, we 

conversed of his experiences while serving in the Army. He described a harrowing training scenario he found 

himself in, while in the Army. He had to pitch a tent and hold his position over-night, in zero-degree weather, 

to the point where he had to open his eye-lids with his hands because the moisture on his eyes had frozen them 

shut. Yet, despite many harrowing experiences such as that, he – and many other Korean citizens – feel like it 

is something that they have to do, for their country, and that by being born as a South Korean, they are not 

entitled to the rights that they have but, rather, they have to earn it. 

 
Gyeongbokgung Palace of the old city of Seoul – the sprawling metropolis of the new city in the distance 

Culture appears to be at the pinnacle of importance to the people of Korea, preserving historic buildings going 

back many centuries, within their old city. The old city of Seoul is bordered by the Hanyang Doseong or the 

Fortress Wall. Yet, in the day and age of the 21st century, you will see the urban sprawl and seemingly eternal 

sight of cranes (construction cranes, not the bird) dotting the horizon of the new city of Seoul. How these two 

can so harmoniously balance, I’ve yet to find out. 
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The changing of the guard at Gyeongbokgung Palace – pretty straightforward 

So now, as I wrap up this mission log, I would like to express my dearest thanks and sincere appreciation for 

those who have wished me well and have shown much support for my mission – this truly is the opportunity of 

a lifetime and I’m glad to be able to share it with you all. 

I will keep a routine of posting at least two (2) times a week, so please, return often and I hope you will enjoy 

what you see. 

 
 

So thank you, all of you, for reading of my experiences. Whether you have been a life-long friend of mine, a 

newly met acquaintance, or a complete stranger – it is with your support that I enjoy sharing my experiences 

with you as well as pushing myself to go above and beyond the assumption of normalcy. 

This is Agent M, signing off – until next time. 

– M 

 

----- 
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POSTED ON 
MARCH 5, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: PERENNIAL (DAY 8) 
From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

As I get accustomed to transpiration of daily life and responsibilities return to recursion, I continue to find it 

difficult to grasp the concept that I am actually here. I consider myself within the unfortunate group who share 

yet a singular worldview – which unfortunately constitutes a majority of Americans – yet, this is why I find 

myself on this mission. 

Having met and spoken with individuals, who control a much different worldview than myself, has slowly but 

surely helped me come to the realization that conceptualizing our world is a task one cannot hope to 

accomplish within one’s lifetime. I’ve spoken with individuals from Paris to Los Angeles, from Addis Ababa 

(Ethiopia) to Kiev, from Montreal to Mumbai – the list goes on – and I have continued to be awestruck by the 

quality of people, and their native worldviews. I am extremely gracious to have the pleasure and privilege to 

call these individuals my friends. 

 
Exploring the nightlife in Hongdae. 

Work hard, play hard – this is seemingly the universal motto of business students. Prior to the return to school 

– and the sequential end of our months long winter break – we decided to do as much exploration of Seoul as 

we could. This took us anywhere from wandering aimlessly while searching for a home goods supermarket 

in Anam to absorbing the nightlife in Hongdae to a beautiful Gothic Cathedral in Myeong-dong. 

 

 
English Mass at Myeongdong Cathedral – built in 1898. 

As classes started this past Monday, I’ve come to the realization of the buying power and pure raw influence of 

the major South Korean corporations. The Korea University Business School is comprised of three major 

buildings 1) the Main Hall; 2) LG-POSCO Hall; and 3) the newly opened Hyundai Motors Hall. These 

facilities were, more of less, built off of the financial and capital support of the corporations that provide the 

namesake for these buildings. Having classes taught in these facilities are nothing short of spectacular. It 

definitely is hard to not envy those who will be able to use these facilities for their entire collegiate career, 

rather than a proportionately short semester. 
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Korea University Business School – Hyundai Motors Hall Rm. B208, with Min, my good friend from Hawai’i, sitting just to the left. 

So now ends yet another Mission Log – and a relatively tame one at that. I only say this, knowing of all the 

exciting ideas on the ever expanding list of adventures to embark on. Soon, I hope to be able to share with all 

of you, my experiences on the ski slopes of eastern Korea, ice skating in the very same rink where South 

Korean Olympic figure-skater Yuna Kim practiced, a trip to the southern resort town of Busan, a journey 

to Tokyo, Japan – one of my favorite cities in the world, and much more to come. 

 

 
Everyday is an adventure here. 

Please feel free to leave any suggestions in the comment section. Thank you all, once again, for the 

overwhelming support and I hope to see you all soon. 

This is Agent M, signing off – until next time. 

– M 
 

----- 
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POSTED ON 
MARCH 12, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: SUAVITY (DAY 15) 

From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

The world is your oyster, they say. The continuous boundary of the horizon should be no limit to your 

ambitions. The tales of your adventures shall be be as endless and  boundless as the sea. If anyone has said 

anything of the sort to you,  it may be easy to disregard in the pomp adherence of contempt and security. Yet, 

when one takes it upon themselves to push forward into the unknown, to be the round peg in the square hole, 

and to be all you can truly be within the context of life, the results are nothing short of astounding. 

I will have to apologize beforehand – I have managed to contract a minor flu within the past few days and am 

promptly recovering, thus explaining the lack of Mission Logs within the past week. Regardless, I will 

continue to do my very best to convey my mission escapades to you all. 

 
Nightlife in Hongdae – screen capture is a little strange (if you haven’t noticed the bus going “back to the future”) 

I have found myself in the very active district of Hongdae quite a few times in the past week. During my 

previous trip to Seoul, approximately 2 years ago, I was encouraged to try some of the street food – and I have 

been hooked ever since. I had tried a type of spicy kebab during my first trip and it was definitely in the 

contesting as one of the best foods I have eaten. I was lucky enough to run into a food vendor selling that same 

spicy kebab during one of my trips to Hongdae and it was just as I remembered it – impeccably simple yet 

satisfyingly delicious. There are countless types of street vendors in Seoul, all with different curiosities to test 

your palate. These range from a traditional snack such as dokbokki (떡볶이 – rice cakes usually covered in a 

Korean red hot sauce) to something as strange as a deep fried hot dog, surrounded by a potato spiral, depicted 

below. 

 

 
I’m not too sure how to best describe something like this with words… So here’s a picture 
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The idea of street foods encompasses and illustrates the mindset of how one should view everything that they 

do while basking in an opportunity such as this – the idea that if a chance to dive into something new presents 

itself, one shouldn’t hesitate to dive in headfirst – rationally, of course. 

 
The Korea University Orchestra Spring Concert – repertoire included Offenbach, Ravel, and Beethoven. 

Opportunities, whether one may be in the comfort of their home or on the adventure of one’s life, are patiently 

waiting for you to take them. So whether you find yourself with the opportunity to experience a new curiosity, 

embark on a new variance, or bask in the suavity of the now – wherever you may find yourself in the world – 

you will be glad to have said you grasped that opportunity by the reigns and took it on the ride of your life. 

 
 

You will never know what you will discover, laying just around the corner, unless you take the first step. After 

you take the first step – I guarantee you – you will never regret it. As always, please feel free to leave any 

suggestions in the comment section. Thank you all, once again, for the overwhelming support and I hope to see 

you all soon. 

I have been asked by a few people why I started ending my Mission Logs differently. So, I will say this again, 

as I have said it in the past: 

I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 

 

----- 
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MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: CANON (DAY 18) 
From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

Standard and statute. Rhythm and rhyme.  Precedent and principle. Maxim and man. As everything starts to 

fall into canon, the common beat unto which our lives march, the euphoria of this distant land starts to recede. 

Definitely not in a sense of permanency, but as responsibilities start to call, we all have to concede to the canon 

of life. 

*canon – a contrapuntal musical compositional technique that employs a melody with one or more imitations 

of the melody played after a given duration (i.e. Pachelbel’s Canon in D Major) 
Yet this perpetual euphoria is not so easily torn, in no way so definite. How is it that one can accept the extra-

ordinary in such stride? Here, in this exotic, foreign, exquisite place which far supersedes any expectation of 

the imagination, one does not simply become accustomed, for that implicates the simple approval and 

contempt with one’s settings. No, for one to truly and respectfully accept normalcy in a place such as this, one 

must go above and beyond simple customary measures and accept the canon of life as the backdrop presents 

itself – with you as the musicians and actors – to create an impeccable scene of bourgeoisie and synergy, 

worthy of the setting where you have the honor of playing. 

 
Go where the wind takes you, follow the tug of your heart to the place of your dreams. *Photo Credit: Huyen Bui – follow her 
at coveedge.wordpress.com 

My personal and perpetual mission for myself is to be able to experience the canon of the entire world, for in 

the perspective of world, there are no foreign lands – it is the traveler who is foreign. For one may aspire to 

live like a young rajah in all the capitals of the world, living simply for his own and his own only, but how will 

one, at the end of their days, reflect upon their indulgence? Greatness is definitely fleeting, Mr. Gatsby. 

*“After that I lived like a young rajah in all the capitals of Europe — Paris, Venice, Rome — collecting jewels, 
chiefly rubies, hunting big game, painting a little, things for myself only, and trying to forget something very 

sad that had happened to me long ago.” – Jay Gatsby (S. Fitzgerald, The Great Gatsby) 
But to indulge as a guest of the world and the world’s magnificent cities and to revere the innate nature of the 

ever-exponentially growing epic of our society – that is my ever longing mission. For as Saint Augustine said 
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“the world is a book and those who do not travel only read one page” – this book is not of myth or lore, and 

every single one of us continue to contribute fresh ink to its pages with every passing day. It is a 

multidimensional book, composed and bounded in incomprehensible and innumerable degrees, with idea of 

simple abridgement being sacrilegious. It is the story of us. Yet it is determinate on each of us individually, 

when we would like to start a new chapter and begin a new journey in this story. 

So those with the patience and endurance to have made it this far through my internal ramblings, I tell you this 

– go where your heart takes you, say yes to your opportunities, and if you find yourself staring at an obstacle 

keeping you from where your heart pulls you, continue fighting with all of your will and all of your way to 

pervasively and adamantly grasp your dreams in your hands while passionately exclaiming “Yes! I did it”. 

Whether your dream is to be the most exceptional you or to explore the ends of the earth – take these words as 

your mission brief unto which you start your own personal and perpetual mission. 

I apologize that this Mission Log has not covered much of my escapades, but considering many of you in my 

audience will eventually find themselves of their very own missions sometime in the near or distant future, I 

hope that these few words may be of value to you. 

Please feel free to leave a comment if you would like me to address any questions or concerns in regards to 

international traveling, studying abroad or even general life questions. I will defiantly do my best to provide 

answers to the best of my ability. 

So once again, I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 
 

----- 

 

POSTED ON 
MARCH 19, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

AGENT REPORT: KOREA UNIVERSITY (DAY 21) 
From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

The following is an Agent Report submitted by Agent M on Mission 001. 

SUBJECT: 고려대학교 (Korea University), Report #01 
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“Gaze at the edifice standing tall at the foot of Bukak Mountain. See the light spreading to the hills of Anam. 

The stone tower is built tall with the spirit and devotion of the people. This is the hall of liberty, justice and 

truth. 

Waves of hearts longing for liberty. Conviction for justice. Burning devotion. Honoring the wishes, the ideal 

rises high. This is the light of liberty, justice and truth. 

The quiet woods are the cradle of our dreams. The wide fields are the root of our power. The spirit held tight 

both by those entering and moving onward. This is the road of liberty, justice and truth. 

Korea University, Korea University, hometown of my heart. 

Korea University, Korea University, shine forever!” 

— 

 
 

I have always garnered joy within my heart while listening to the passion and spirit of school alma maters and 

fight songs. It takes you into the spirit of those who have sung it in the past and those who yearn to sing it in 

the future. That burning devotion is certainly evident in the passion and conviction engulfing the eyes of the 

Tigers of Korea University. 

Korea University (originally named Bosung College) was established in 1905, thus making it the oldest 

academic institution in Korea. KU celebrated its centennial anniversary in 2005 and is currently comprised of 

22 colleges and schools, 23 graduate schools, and 36 auxiliary facilities, including libraries, museum, and press 

office. 

Crimson. There is crimson wherever I find myself – on the shirts and jackets of the students, on the walls of 

the buildings; on any place you would expect and in places you would never imagine. I am astonished by the 
amount of pride found in the students and faculty of KU and, in fact, cannot help but feel envious of this fact. 

https://theagentm.files.wordpress.com/2014/03/korea-university.png
https://theagentm.files.wordpress.com/2014/03/korea_university_global_emblem.png


Taken from https://theagentm.wordpress.com/ 

This pride is evident in both students and alumni – especially the alumni – whereas the prestige of KU has 

been rejoiced by those who have turned their tassels and move on to their careers, only to return and contribute 

multitudes and fortunes to their alma mater. There are currently over 250,000 individuals located all over the 

world with the distinction of being able to consider themselves alumni of KU. The pure conviction of these 

alumni to give back to KU is both daunting and stupendous, where complete buildings and academic programs 

have can unto fruition under the full complete support, both political and financial, of KU alumni. The most 

evident of this being the prestigious Korea University Business School. 

 
Courtyard of the Korea University Business School, with the Main Hall to the left and LG-POSCO Hall to the right. 

The crowning jewel of the Korea University Business School (KUBS) would undoubtedly be the newly 

completed and anointed Hyundai Motors Hall – built completely of donated funds from KUBS alumni and the 

financial and logistical support of the Hyundai Motor Company. Stepping into the hallways and classrooms 

leaves one in awe at the level of leverage of which the alumni are able to provide. From the state of the art 

presenting systems to beautiful classroom seating to the heavily trafficked student lounges to the elegant 

interior decor, the facilities of KUBS is nothing short of being world-class. 

 
Korea University Business School – Hyundai Motors Hall Rm. B208 (re-post) 

To prospective students considering KUBS as a destination for exchange, please take this Agent’s word that it 

will definitely be a challenge to find another university with a comparable caliber of exceptional students, 

faculty, and facilities as KUBS. This is a university of high international standards which definitely lives up to 

any and all expectations of it, and much more. With hundreds of millions of dollars in endowments and 

donations, one can hardly expect no less. 

 
Notice that there is a floor below where I am standing – what you don’t see are the 4 additional floors above me – Hyundai Motors Hall goes 

underground for 3 floors. 
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Taken from the same vantage point as the photo above – quite impressive. 

This Agent has been instructed by world-renown professors, participated in classes with students from China 

via webcam, and have been amongst the ranks of the best and brightest of Korea. It is definitely not a feat to be 

taken lightly and am humbled by all that I have seen and have experienced during my relatively short time 

here. 

I envy those students who can call these halls their home as I know I will have to return to my home soon 

enough. I am not ungrateful for what my home university has to offer, but even the most spirited and prideful 

student would feel even a slight tinge of jealousy when wandering the halls of KUBS. 

As an international student, one of the most prominent and active student groups that one will be involved with 

is the Korea University Buddy Assistants (KUBA), an internationally recognized student led group dedicated 

to ensuring that all visiting and exchange students to KU are immersed in the full Korean experience. Whether 

it be eating dinner at a popular restaurant to an excursion to a traditional folk village to enjoying each others 

company in the Seoul nightlife – KUBA has helped us truly discover Korea during our time here. You will 

always have someone to speak to in times of trouble and someone to laugh with over the endless array of food 

to eat. Without a doubt, you will walk away from this experience being able to call these individuals your life-

long friends. 

 
Our Korea University Buddy Assistant group at Seoul Forest,  with your favorite Agent situated in the center. 

I am slowly starting to get acclimated to the cold – it dropped to as low as 20 degrees Fahrenheit (about -6 

degrees Celsius) the other week – but I can see the signs that Spring is coming. I look forward to the day where 

I can see the cherry blossoms bloom and can walk amongst the petals as they fall to the ground. 
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Until that day, I will continue to diligently convey my escapades unto you all in the most eloquent and 

intriguing manner possible. This being my first Agent Report of my mission, please feel free to comment 

below if you have any requests of any other topics or subjects you would like to see. 

So once again, I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 
 

----- 

 

POSTED ON 
MARCH 26, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: SAVOIR (DAY 28) 

From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

To what degree of resolve does one need to justly hold and embrace the life they wish to live? To take up the 

banner and take your chance at being the master of your own destiny – is that what we are after? To dream a 

dream of how things may be, the glimmer of hope shining brilliantly, in the evanescent distance. Yet when, in 

times of direness, this resolve starts to quiver against the brisk wind, will one cower behind the coming 

onslaught? Some will fall and some will live – will you stand up and take your chance? 

 
 

These stirring words I have referenced, just as the miserable ones who uttered these through the pages and pen 

strokes of Victor Hugo, dawn upon each of our lives as we take up the higher cause of making our little lives 

count, at last. 

 

What will you say at the end of the day, my friend? 

As you can clearly see, in addition to my adoration of the works of Ian Fleming, my most beloved musical 

is Les Misérables. As I listen to the passion within the lyrics once again, my thoughts and heart is moved by 
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the premise unto which these words were written. Though most of us do not have the concern of the oppressive 

antagonistic entity as most of the characters, the true antagonist takes its form as the internal conflict brewing 

within all of us, which draws parallels to the words of Jean Valjean – who am I? 

As I continue to embark on this grand adventure, meeting unbelievable individuals wielding a caliber of 

camaraderie and consideration on a scale I could not have asked any more of from individuals I can proudly 

call my friends, I find myself suddenly fearful of who I am and who I will be. Yes, I’ve had concerns of this 

prior to embarking on my mission, but now being completed with a quarter of my mission, I feel anxious of 

what will be of me once this mission is finally… over. 

As some of you may know, I have entered the fray unto which I may accept a role of unbelievable proportions, 

for an individual such as me. Having come from humble backgrounds, I never would have believed that I will 

eventually be taking on the endeavor. This, in addition to my mission here, in Korea, has led me to be excited 

and nervous of what is to be. 

As I continue on the everlasting journey of self-discovery, seeking for the answer to our perpetual internal 

conflict and living every passing day with excitement and eagerness, I know that with every passing day I am 

ever so closer to achieving personal enlightenment. Yet, it is an enlightenment which is ever-fleeting, slowly 

drifting away with every step. But contrarily, it is this ever longing flight against understanding which drives 

us all to be more than what we are and to where we are more than what we will be. 

 
“It is nothing to die. It is frightful not to live.”  – Victor Hugo, Les Misérables 
 

This journey, so far, has been unbelievable. And I expected no less of it. Again, I send my apologies for 

sharing the internal debate occurring within my conscious, but I hope a few among you will find it compelling 

to dive into the mind of an individual, taken out of his normal context yet still searching for self-discovery 

within the multiple contexts in which he finds himself. 

So I’ll say this again, as I’ve said it in the past: I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be 

one heck of a ride. 

– M 
 

----- 
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MAY 21, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
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MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: PROVERBIAL (DAY 83) 
From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

… I’m back. And I’m definitely not the same Agent that you’ve last heard from. 

Of course, I mean this in the most positive manner that I can imply. It has been close to two months – precisely 

56 days – since my last mission log, and it is hard for me to conceptualize the words to convey the amount of 

personal self-discovery and expansion of perspective that has occurred in the interim. 

Now… Where to start? Ah, yes I know. 

I last wrote of an internal conflict of myself regarding my eventful journey of self-discovery, displaying much 

anxiety towards what is to be in the near future. Though one can never truly discover oneself, I’ve come to the 

final realization of the reversion which life takes us all on – the cycle of turmoil and recollection. 

Let me better explain with a story. 

A few years ago, I was completely frustrated in a similar manner, but it was over my musical abilities and that 

I was not able to progress as quickly as I would like to. I simply wanted to move forward, achieve that level 

that I expect of myself, and bask in the acceptance that I have done so. Yet, I just couldn’t. But I wouldn’t stop 

until I could reach that self-expectancy, even if it was outside of my personal ability. It was then that a teacher 

of mine told me the following: 

“All things in life flow in cycles – your playing, your relationships, the seasons, your life. You cannot do 

anything to fight that fact – all you can do is make the best of what you got at the time and know that the good 

times will return.” 

Simply put it, it was only after that I came to the realization that I was fighting the inevitable. By expecting 

myself to do something beyond my limits, I was merely exponentially increasing the disappointment of when 

failure should come. Yet in the eventual downturn of the cycle, where one finds difficulty keeping their head 

up, sometimes the knowledge that the good times will return escapes from your grasp. 

I found myself in a similar downturn recently. Yet, the words of that teacher of mine continued to return to me, 

in the times of complete bleakness, and encouraged me that yes, the good times will return. But this time, it 

was one of the only times in my life where I felt at a complete loss for words while facing what seemed as a 

complete dead end in my journey. What rescued me from the utter darkness of my internal conflict was not 

only from home, but from a new world I can now call home. 

It was definitely with all of those who have prepared me for this journey with heavy, but loving hearts as well, 

both from this new world and the old. All of these people and experiences are what saved me. And though 

some may feel as if I have left them behind, I definitely will not forget their impact they’ve had on me as I 

continue to grow and learn. 

The very same sentiments go to those that have joined me on my journey while on this adventure – though  it 

many seem temporal in the immediate sense, all of our journeys have just began, and though we may have to 

say our farewells in the coming weeks, it is definitely not our last. 
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There is a Hawaiian saying – A Hui Hou – which means “Farewell, and until we meet again”. It is said with the 

knowledge that it is not our final goodbye, but that our paths will undoubtedly cross in the future. 

So now, I have a lot of catching up to do. I sincerely apologize for my absence, but I promise you, this Agent 

has a lot to report. From traveling to secret tunnels under the DMZ to the recollections of countless dishes I’ve 

tasted to the coastal city of Busan to the contrast of the city of Tokyo – this Agent promises that all this and 

more will be shared with all of you in the coming weeks. 

 
PC: Huyen Bui 

As the proverbial sunrise gazes upon this new day, I look forward to what is to come and what is to be. 

I have t-minus one month and counting remaining. I’m glad you have decided to join me – and stayed with me 

– on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 

– M 
 

----- 

 

POSTED ON 
JUNE 2, 2014 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: HARMONIOUS (DAY 97) 

From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

I begin this mission log with a startling cognizance to my consciousness of the number of days which have 

transpired since I first set out upon this assignment. So many events and sentiments have transgressed and I am 

helpless to do much but experience them and feebly attempt to capture their essences in deficient words which 

can but deliver a mere shadow of the occurrences which they so desperately aim to apprehend. But attempt I 

shall, nevertheless. 
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So let this be the first of my numerous and excessively-postponed reports about this agent’s explorations of the 

the land which I have come to cherish as an exclusive part of my heart. Once again, as in my last mission log, I 

sincerely apologize for the lack of recountings of my mission here in South Korea. Thusly, as the embarkation 

of an attempt to revive my waning words, allow me to bring to you the retelling of an excursion to the Seoul’s 

distinguished Han River. 

The sight of the river on a day as beautifully sunlit as it was brought an incredible rush of sensory perceptions 

to me. The sights, of families, couples, and singles basking in the incredible gift of the day, with naught a care 

in the world but for the elation and exhilaration with which the river endowed them; the sounds, of the 

liveliness and animation of the activity which bustled upon the banks of the Han; the smells, of the alluring 

breezes harboring the clearness of nature that was rare to be found in the more congregated and inner sectors of 

Seoul; the feel, of the blithe air upon the tranquility of the day mixed with the fervor and joy of all the 

individuals present; and the tastes, of freedom, euphoria, and halcyon, stirred within me mirroring 

introperceptions. 

I found myself lit upon the thoughts of my own, tumbled world. If, in a world so chaotic as the ones we each 

exist in where we try to our utmost ability to sort out our turmoils and disorientation, there is still galvanization 

to be sought, is there not a certain method and mind to drop all the debris and centralize and streamline our 

life’s operations with utmost focus on that euphoria which we so desperately seek? 

These thoughts congregated within my mind as I stood, viewing over the river which stretched wide and 

endless, a mass of flowing currents which so accurately reflected the flows of our own lives, and whereupon 

the far other sides of the banks rose the convolution of human operations in the forms of copy-and-paste 

structures and conglomerates of buildings. I came to realize that, no matter what goals I may maintain or which 

materials I may chase, this sense of blissfulness and joy is something that I will always lustfully crave. Like a 

drug, I will seek it time and again no matter my state of being. This particular journey has divulged me to 

certain notions which I will carry for the rest of my trip through life and for that, I am unduly grateful. 

 
PC: Huyen Bui 

“Find your halcyonic euphoria.”  – a respected person in my life 

I truthfully hope that my lack of material has not deterred my readers away from following in this humble 

agent’s quest. For those who still find yourselves engaged, I offer my utmost appreciation for the fact that you, 

my friend, have not yet abandoned me on this great journey of a lifetime. I desire nothing more than to share 

this expedition with you in faith that I will have enriched your lives by ever so the slightest. 

So once again, I’m glad you have decided to join me on my mission – it’ll be one heck of a ride. 
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– M 
 

----- 

POSTED ON 
JUNE 5, 2016 

POSTED UNDER 
MISSION 001 

MISSION LOG: FIN (DAY 848) 

From Korea with Love 

AGENT STATEMENT: 

It has definitely been a while, my friends. I started this adventure just over two years ago. I left home expecting 

change, new experiences, and to evidently discover more about myself. From Seoul to Tokyo, Los Angeles to 

New York, London to Paris, my journey has shown me the far edges of the world I had never would have 

dreamed of seeing, far beyond anything I could have contemplated at the time. 

It all started with an encounter in Seoul that I never would have expected to even come of anything. A simple 

hello that began out of a search for familiarity in a foreign land that grew into a feeling of comfort and 

companionship and, eventually, an attraction of desire. This desire traversed seas and oceans – hills and deserts 

– all in the desperation of continuing the memories we hoped to seek out. 

Yet, these memories came and went. The wine had run dry at the feast where we had lamented and run free 

without a care; the music simply stopped being relevant. As it came from a search to a feeling and to, finally, a 

desire, this has now receded back into the vast expanse of the open ocean. 

This was the final door of my mission that has finally came to a closure. Thus, this will be my final 001 

mission log. 

But do not fret, my friends, as with the ebb and flow of life, this is merely the signals the bookend to an 

adventure of euphoric proportions, ending as it had began, and the beginning of a new journey that leads me 

further into the unknowns of life. 

This mission had taught me how to live – to love – to learn – and as I write the final lines in this chapter, I 

reflect on the individual I was when I had taken the first steps into the, then, unknown. I think of the 

inexperience, the arrogance, and yet, ironically, the insecurity. However, I also think of the ambition, the 

fleeting drive to reach the peak, and the simple innocence of youth. Am I proud of this growth? Of course. Yet, 

it has also taught me that I have so much more to learn, about myself, about others, and about life. Until then, 

there is no true ‘mission accomplished’. 

Now, as I set out on a new journey, just as I had that spring day over two years ago, I am in awe to who I hope 

to be when I will finally look back on this moment and reflect on the person I once was. I cannot begin to 

comprehend who I will be at the end of this journey. 

Nonetheless, I write this as a memoriam to who I was, am, and will be. Learn what you can, my friends, from 

my escapades, in the hopes that we may both one day reflect on where we have been and where we have come 

and feel the rush of pride and accomplishment. 
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But, until then my friends, here’s to new adventures, long journeys, close companionship, and everlasting 

experiences that transcend all else. I’m glad you had joined me on my mission – it definitely was one heck of a 

ride. 

-M. 


