
 Okay, then what do I really love to show the world? I wanna be a war photographer, but 
Hurn just defined me a poser in the essay having a fancy camera without brains. I might be able to 
do that when I know what I can do in the conflict zone. No rush, you know. Well, I don’t know ex-
actly yet to be honest with you. But what is clear is that there are at least several things making me 
wanna puke(I am sorry I failed to find something I can purely love unlike Hurn): how the Chinese 
government treats North Korean defectors in China and how Samsung treats their workers and 
others. Racism, sexism, nepotism and any other “shittism.” Don’t be surprised. I am one of the 
assholes who hates more than loves.
 To make beautiful images, a lot of advice is found from the hot shots in the old days: Lewis 
Hine, Robert Capa, W. Eugene Smith and others. But yea, Lamott and the legendary photogra-
phers are correct: what is important is what you have in the lunch box, and you don’t even know 
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 Uh, when it comes to arts, I am still learning. 
Maybe one day, I will love them but just not yet. I am still 
learning what I can do and what I will love. But I am pretty 
sure I will deny to be a slave. At least I will do something I 
wanna do.


