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Whoever writ es poet ry, you should be daring, not  f inicky-fussy.
Writ e st raight , like t his.
My writ ing brush had an unt amed spirit , a rugged t ip,
and for t hat  crime I was dragged o  t o jail, but t -flogged,
but  t hat  was all a long t ime ago; now my joint s and sinews it ch,
my rash lips t remble, wrist s mut t er and t wit ch,
coercing me t o writ e again no mat t er what ; I can’t  st and it .
Oh my god! What  t he hell? I don’t  care what  happens t o me.
Even if  my but t  get s f logged again, beat en t ill it  cat ches f ire,
I’m going t o writ e an ever-so-st range st ory about  some t hieves.

Long ago, long long ago, Tan’gun founded a nat ion at  t he foot  of
Baekdu
��Mount ain on t he t hird day of  t he t ent h mont h.
Among t hings seen by navels, heard by asses,
was our foremost  East ern nat ion;
it  enjoyed perfect  peace, t he most  prosperous peaceful peace since
Tan’gun.
How could t here be any poor people, any t hieves t hen?
Farmers used t o die of  st u ing t hemselves t ill t heir bellies burst ;
bored wit h wearing silk, t hey went  about  naked, year in and year out .
True, Ko Chae-bong really was what  you call a t hief,
but  a er all, even in Confucius’s days t he bandit  Dao Zhi arose;
t he world may be full of  abuses, corrupt ion, and crushing t axat ion,
but  even in t he Golden Age of  Yao and Shun, t he Four Evils exist ed,
so even wise kings and admirable minist ers cannot  fully cont rol t he
��st ealing habit ,
which st art s at  age t hree and st ays wit h people t ill t hey’re eight y years
or more.

Once, f ive t hieves were living in t he heart  of  Seoul, t he capit al cit y.
To t he Sout h, you see, t urds went  bobbing down t he Han River,
which is not hing but  sewage, wit h Dongbinggo-dong high beside it
t o t he Nort h, it s t reeless hills bare as a chicken’s bald ass,
wit h S�ngbuk-dong and Suyu-dong spiring alo  t o t he Nort h again, [End
Page 94 ]



and in t he space bet ween Sout h and Nort h, packed t ight , t ight , t ight ,
��shacks are clust ered,
clust ered like crab shells, clust ered like snot , and above t hem soar
Jangchung-dong and Yaksu-dong, where shacks are demolished
��helt er-skelt er t o erect  majest ic gat es.
Those gat eways, soaring high as t hey please, gaudily glit t ering,
lead t o magnificent , luxurious palaces full of  f lowers.
There t he music never st ops, by night  or day; t he sound of rice cake
��being pounded never ceases, tra-la-la, tra-la-la, thump thump
thump.
Oh, here’s t he den of  t he Five Bandit s, by name ConglomerApe,
��AssemblyMut t , TopCivilSerpent , General-in-Chimp, and
��HighMinisCur, all ferocious under Heaven,
gut s swollen big as Namsan Hill, t hroat s as t ough as Dong Zhuo’s navel.
Ordinary folk have f ive viscera and six organs in t heir bellies,
but  t hese t hugs have an addit ional t hieving gland as big as an ox’s balls
��inside t heir bellies, so t hey have f ive viscera and seven organs,
and t hough originally t hey all learned t hieving from one boss, now
��t hey each have a specialt y.
As t hey engage in t hieving day and night , t heir skills are god-given,
��pret t y good.

One day t he f ive t hugs met  t oget her and said:
It ’s t en years since we went  int o t he t hievery business, sealing an oat h
��in blood,
day in day out  we’ve piled up mount ains of  know-how and gold, so
��what  about  st aking a hundred t housand pounds of  gold
and holding a cont est  t o show o  t he feat s we’ve perfect ed all t hese
years?
Having agreed, t hey hung up a banner wit h The  writ t en in big
��let t ers and held t heir t hievery compet it ion.
It ’s balmy springt ime, weat her sunny, breeze brisk, clouds wa ing,
��and each t hief  f irmly holds a golf  club
as t hey go rushing ahead, afraid of  losing, boast ing of  t he secret s of
��t heir cra .



The first  t hief  comes forward, ConglomerApe’s his name.
Wearing clot hes made of money, t he hat  on his head made of money,
��t he shoes on his feet  made of money, t he gloves on his hands made
��of money,
gold wat ch, gold ring, gold bangle...
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