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It was on the open ground outside Dunhuang Mogao Cave.
In golden sunlight, three chestnut-colored horses were glazing
leisurely. Behind them were pagodas of Buddhist monks died in
history. The western land of China, with its exposed civilization,
always compels me to inspect, to trace the things once existed
on the land, and to contemplate the close links of a photogra-
pher with nature, history and reality.

It was toward evening in Mingshashan, Dunhuang when |
walked down from a sand dune. There, | saw, in the far front, a
herd of camels lying quietly on the sand, numerous eyes reflect-
ing the last evening glow. Gradually their bodies were swallowed
by the darkness. The peculiar sight appealed to my mind instantly.
I could perceive so many meanings in the camels' eyes. Then, |
walked toward them; their eyes followed me closely. It's such a
pity that | didn't use my camera to record the scene, but just
stored it in my brain. Thus | wrote in my notebook after return:
“Why didn't | have it taken”, followed by three question marks.
My friends said jokingly that | was too harsh to myself for that.

Although | am just in my early thirties and that | often
speak of myself as just entering the “post puberty”, | have too
many youthful yet profound experiences. When | was a primary
school pupil, my father bought me a few copies of The Guard-
/an from Shanghai Foreign Language Bookstore. At that time,
beside the Beijing Review that carried English news, The Guard-
ian was the only English newspaper available in China. | still
remember the photo printed in one of the copies — a US ar-
mored car dragging the body of a Vietnamese soldier. The pic-
ture was so big that even the designation of the armored car
was distinguishable. That’s probably my earliest image education.
Many years past before | found that, beyond my quiet life, there
existed a bloody world, too cruel to imagine. Yet it was the press
photographers who coolly recorded it as witnesses of history.
Not a word was spoken, everything was there in the picture.

Li, my tutor, is such a person. When | studied in the Jour-
nalism Department, he taught me phatography. His lecturing
was amusing. He liked to comment on the photos with such
words as “ru-he” (how about this) and “bu-ru-he” (not much),

the former being the label for good ones and the latter for poor




ones. During the "unprecedented" ten years (of the Great Cul-
tural Revolution, 1966-1976), he worked as a reporter for a pro-
vincial press in Northeast China. He was often seen wearing a
red armband, moving around various kinds of “criticizing and
denouncing meetings, * taking a batch of true and vivid photos
of that historic period. Some of them, the representation of the
most typical of the age, have been collected and preserved by
the state archives.

Seven or eight years after | left Beijing, there were more
people engaging in documentary photographing. They recorded
with their cameras, the stories happened in the lanes of Beijing,
and those of wanderers in the capital and everywhere. They have
preserved reality for the future.

In my memory, | can recall an ancient temple located at
shannan, Tibet, where | saw a colored painting of Buddha with
a third eye between the eyebrows. The painting was so vivid
that it made me believe that human spirit could expose itself
and twinkle as well like the eye. To photographers, the third eye
is not only the eye of the spirit and power of understanding, but
the eye of wisdom in probing and lighting the truth of life.

During my flight to the north in February this year, | took
some photos of the aircrew of Airliner Boeing 777. When | chat-
ted with the crew commander in the highly advanced control
cabin, | happened to throw a glance at the sky outside the
porthole. That was the boundless sky above the clouds. There
was no sight of the winding rivers on the ground, nor the reflec-
tive fields or expanding outlines of cities. But, | could certainly
see their existence with my mind's eyes.

I'm used to regard each visit as a return. | like to use the
phrase "go back to,” as if | have lived and experienced there for
a long time. Such places as Naqu of north Tibet, Shandan of
Gansu, Aletai of Xinjiang, Zhouzhuang of southern Jiangsu...
and the Tibetan mother and her daughter standing on the only
highway in the plateau’s morning sun, the now galloping now
extremely gentle army horses, the truly magnificent and inflam-
ing autumn scene, the decreasing oar-splashes of the river town...
all these make me recall, the things still existing or those that
will disappear soon from the earth.
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| was on Bus No. 25 at a crossroads in Shenzhen in an early
spring evening of 1999. Side by side with the bus was a yellow-cdored
12-ton truck also waiting for the green signal. Then | heard a little girl
of four or five sitting behind me speaking to her mother with pure
Beijing accent: “Mom, the truck can load 12 tons only. It can't even
load a whale.”

| was astounded at the hearing. How fascinating the association
was! Just to think a blue whale or a sperm whale lying across the valley
of city buildings, what a scene it would be? Once again | realized the
necessity and urgency of recording the status quo and dreams of her
generation.

1 always think that to survey the children, their closing, diet,
entertainment and their life style, is also an efficient way to know and
understand the city they live in. 1t will trigger our contemplation on
various social issues, esp. those of the environment and children.

For so many years, | have been following with interest the exist-
ing state of the newborn generation, trying to reach into their inner
world, to feel, understand and express them, and to exhibit adults’
courage, kindness, strength and introspection when facing the children.
The reader may perceive the honesty and love of the photographer
through the casual phrasing and true pictures. As a press photographer,
| took the photos mainly for the interests of the teachers and parents,
helping them better understand and conduct the children. At the same
time, | wish to make the children aware of the living conditions and
life modes of other children some where around in this world.

It's interesting that, while editing this book, my own memory of
childhood was repeatedly recalled; there, 1 felt myself like a little boy,
fully exhibiting my childishness, and experienced a regression to my
true self.

While taking the photos, | was sometimes disappointed by the
selfishness, greed and rudeness of some children. Virtues should also
be their pursuit, | think. | am grateful to all those who appear in the
pictures. It's their varying and unusual experiences that make up the
colorful scenery of the end of the century.

At the threshold of a new century and another thousand years,
we have the right to let the children live in a purer, more civilized and
peaceful world. Let's bless future, and also bless ourselves.

— Cheng Meng
May 3, 1999, Shenzhen
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Almost everyone who happened to see this photo
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were attracted by the child's posture. And when he got to
know more about the boy, he would sign with emotion.
The 4-year-old Wu Xing was still learning to pronounce

chi" (eat), when other children of his age can babble
their will. T took the photo the moment he opened his

ooy g WO TAT)

mouth and the incorrect pronunciation "chi" overlapped
the clear sound from the shutter of my camera. It aroused
a mixture of feelings in my mind.

In the past nine years of my photographing tour in
the country, I contacted with numerous deformed
children. They were either too young to know their bad
luck, misery of life, too young to challenge their fate but
were doing something positive, or naughty and even evil
by nature, demanding social and legal assistance. To
express my special concern for these children, I will put
their stories in the first chapter of this book.
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—— At present, China has a deformed population of
60 million, 2,700,000 of them are in Guangdong Province.
Merely in Guangzhou District, the number is as high as
210,000.

———Each year, Guangdong Province sees its deformed
population increase by 30,000.

The theme for the six "national day of helping the
deformed” —— May19, 1996 is: prevent deformity and
improve health.
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T Teachers here have to be very patient and have to think of
many ways to instruct the children.

- (#& . WA 1 ---==-) 19965 5 198,
FEEAN “CEBKA, TN KREBILEMEIERET M
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- [Child, we' ve heard]] In the 6th national day for
helping the deformed, May19, 1996, the 4-year-old deaf child,
Wu Xing, began to learn speaking in the bottom class of the
school for deaf mutes, Guangzhou. In order to learn to pronounce
the word "chi" (eat), he has to wear hearing aid, hold *fruit"
in hand and repeat the word for forty to fifty times under the

instruction of the teacher.







