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The World Seen
Through the Camera
Lens

Huang Yongyu

Come thres more years, | will have known Chan Chik for four full
decades

We had our first encounter amidst a ot of hustle | was then at Taman
Raitway Station, Tawan, where Zhang Zhengyu, Lis Zhixiang, Lang Jing.
shan and | arsived from Taper in a great hurey 4o visit Mount Al It
weas hot and noisy. What's more, the mast annoying Director of Public
Relations, with his whiskers sticking out, was making hes omn-presence
ainarg ourselves, like the dust cough corstantly out of the cement plant.
We were thoroughly worned out by latigue, and by the skin-deep hospi-
tabulity of pokerdaced government officials.  How | was panting and
sweating while forcing myseif to keap on heng sociable! | knew for sure
That the next day, less likely the folfwing month or year, we would not
like 10 recogase one another. For we,would each lollow a course of our
own, and hardly puer want to meet again,  Many years have now elapsed,
ard when | recall the disquisting experience at Tainan, especially the
detestable dust and the moustaches on that Irivalous face, | could mever
ance imagine myself missing something or somebody pleasant there.

And there came Chan Chik

Since Chan Chik wai a photogeapher, he certainly came Lo meet Lang
Jingshan. He was also @ painter, and 5o he must be coming for Zhang
Znengyu and Lu Zhixang as well,  In addition, he had atso learned the
art of wood block peints, and it might oqually be possibie that he was
looking for me, God knows wha the hell he was coming for!  Adl he did
‘was introduting himself to us, and then disappearing out of our sight in
0 time

In Hong Kong the same yeas, Lo Shiyu, a poet, lived with vs i Kau
‘Wah Track. a small willage in Kowloon, Mrs Lei was a famaous dancer from
Taiwan. Probably for thes resson, Chan and the Leis had known one
another even in Taiwan.  Unlortunately, Mo Lei was expellied by the
Kugmingiang, thus foseed to live m exile i solitude in Hong Kang. As
a8 can easly imaginge, 11 was @ most depeessing experience tor him

Wery often, | could see Chan Chik a1 Lei's. By and by, | came tn see
Chan had a heart of gold. We soon became good Friends, and so did my
it and his wite.

Weall, it 15 easy to get acquanted with one another, but NoT s 10 be
separated after a lang standing friendship has been emablished. 1 am
suddenty reminded of & lne in an ancienl puem: “Age creeps in along
with memanes of you”. What an nsight into the profoundest aspect
o life!

In the past few yeais, alinough we had a few occasions to see one
anather. we have, indead. aged a lor In the good old days, whenever |
heard the mention of “when | am sixty “. 1 would burst gut laughing,
as il 10 De sy were something extraterrestrial  But today, we have
simply found ourselves footed onto that very planet of age. Our laces are
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wrinkled, our heads are hald, and, aventually, ous charserens have changed
a lot — we have become eccentne, olbstinate, suspieiows, and sensitive,
we like being flattered by respect and giving peopde lectures.  We love
guietude, but dread solitede All such “blemishes™ have hefallen us
without dacrimination. Well, what slse can you da?

Hanestly whenewer we had 3 chance 1o meet again, we did et Teel that
bad. We would poke fun at one another, pass judgement on peaple, fool
arpund, and argue over what tea to drnk and what dishes to order at the
restaurant, Al sorts of minar follies we had been used 10 some lorty
years sqo would be resumed.  Why the seeming antagonism and lack of
courtesy? 11 is all becsuse of genuine affection and warm hostility, which
are feelngs synchione with hiendship, and with the assurance that we,
atter all, have proved ourselves the better of thase maltreated by life

The publication of Chan Chik’s album of photographs is, in effect, just
like & ication of mine  His L AcLvities, s
experiences of frustration and reward encountered in his creative work
nave been shared by mysel! &5 a friend, whose obligation is, among other
things. 10 be just as concerned as he is. | was the lirst one to appreciate
his work, and | am the first to defend him by racking my stack of reasons
o0,

Errerson once stated proudly that a man does not follow the steps of
orhers. Over e past farty years, Chan Chik's photography attests rhetori-
cally 1o such a noble quality.

I am no photographer myself. Up till now, | am snill confused by the
relationships between the DIN setting of films and the shutter speeds and
lens operings. And yet | have, in my possession, a very respectable camera

This Chan Chik dogs not have.

| hawe never heard Chan boasting for & single monvent of his treasury
of cameras. Mever.

A few decades ago, 1T was hot one day when he was taking an after-
fgan nap with the wirdow inadvertently opened.  His onby foldable
camers with a Carl Zesss Tessar lens was fished out of it by a thief with
o rod. Later on, there ware 3 tew morg oocurances, of theft and mischiel,
which led 1o the loss of mere equipment, |t seems the law of the world is
such that the tailor’s child goes naked, whereas the teacher's is in want
of a praper education. By analogy, Chan the photographer has never in
his life kept or oossessed a camera system. that raises ona’s eye-brows.

Mevertheless, Chan's contribution to the community and history of
Haong Kong through his photography s unequalled,

It would be naivery of ignarance not ta laok a1 Chan and his art fram
such an important perspective.

The social and historscal signifscance of his work will inerease with the
elapse of time:

1 would have been impossible for him 1o accomplish so much over
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In the By-gone Days
(1950-1968)

The old photos aleays bring me back to the unforgettable by-
gone days, in which | experienced both sadness and happiness, and~
every success and failure of mine spurred me on!
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Tecn-age Scrap Collectors (1950)
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This Side vs. the Other Side [1950)
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Cooking Her Last Lunch in the Hut [1951)
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To Eke Owt an Exsistance by
Collecting Scrap (1952)
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How Nice To Be a School-boy! [1952)
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A Wretched Life —

Being Trampled Down
under the Big Shoe (1953)
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The One and Only T-shirt (1953}




Mind? {1953)
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Happy Hour {1953}
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A Good Siter - Carrying Her
Baby-brother an Her Back {1953}




