
ation.
 The philosopher claims in 
the book—and I agree— that people 
in today’s world need money to be 
free. It is like a homeless on the street 
doesn’t seem to have freedom; when 
a BMW-driving young frat boy seems 
to have all the freedom. The homeless 
should be looking like a slave from 
others’ points of view. Young people 
don’t like the frat boy but they want to 
be rich anyway by getting a job leading 
them to make a lot of money such as 
lawyers or doctors at a hospital be-
cause they wanna be free men.
 What is compelling is that 
they wanna be doctors not because 
they have missions through practicing 
medicine but because it will be able to 
get them plenty of money: freedom in 
other words. In short, to be a doctor is 
not something they want to be. How 
many medical students can we pick at 
the medical school of missouri who 
actually plan to join the Doctors with-
out Borders or whatever.
 People doing something they 
don’t wanna do, we call them slaves. 
They would say, “I don’t live to work. 
I work to live.” But it is nothing but an 
old excuse. But the key is that finding 
something you wanna do apart from 
money, not the one that society forc-
es you to do. Yea, it hit my head with 
hammer so badly, because I am one of 
them.
 Now I think I found something 
I wanna do: photography. But I am 
facing another question to answer: 
“Then, what are you going to do with 
it?” Yea, David Hurn is right when he 
said, “The reason is that photography 
is only a tool, a vehicle, for expressing 
or transmitting a passion in something 
else. It is not the end result.”
Okay, then what do I really love to 


