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My Favourite Journalist

Old photographs in old magazines, on the yellow paper with its‘ specific nostalgic smell. Pictures, most of them forgotten but some of them sleeping, hidden in our unconciousness. I’m not able to make a good photo at all, that is probably why I like good photographs and admire photographers who are able to make pictures with some kind of message in it. It’s a sort of a great mystery and I want to keep it unrevealed for good, for the rest of my life. 

When I was thinking about my favourite journalist I found out that I don’t have my favourite writer-journalist, a big master who I really want to follow in my own work. Words are not that mysterious for me as the pictures are. Pictures and especially photos can say much more in certain situations, they can express the feeling much stronger. They are getting to the area which common spoken language, even the most sophisticated, is not able to enter. 

To make a good photograph is very hard work especialy when you are a photojournalist. Reporter has to tell everything that happens around just with one click. 

There’s one photographer who first started to make the news photography as we knew it these days. It was Robert Capa, the man who wanted to get as close as he could. Of course, this sounds little a bit like cliche but I think that Capa would have like it. What interests me on this big person of the history of the journalism is not just his work but also his very unconventional life which was as moving as his photos. 

He was born in Jewish-Hungarian family in Budapest in 1913 as Andre Friedman. At the age of 18 he moved to Berlin, one of the most progressive cultural places of that time, and he made his first pictures for magazines there. When Hitler’s national socialists won the elections in the begginig of 30’s, Friedman as the Jew had to leave Germany and moved to France. He had nothing but his camera and his girlfriend, they were without money so they made quite a funny plan. They created a new person, a great and famous american photographer Robert Capa. Noone knew him in Europe but his photos were good and as a famous American he was able to ask a double price for them. From now on, Andre Friedman was forever forgotten and Robert Capa was to enter the history of journalism and photography.  

Until the middle 30’s he published couple of very good photos but in 1936 he went to Spain to cover the Spanish Civil War and he made his first world famous picture there. It’s the falling republican sodier at the moment he was shot dead by the Franco army. An essence of  real death, bad focused photo which says more than ten thousand words. Capa was finally famous but he lost his friend, wife and companion Gerda Taro. She died during the Spanish War, that had left a deep scar on Capa’s soul. 

He went on to play the role of the famous war photographer, he covered the D-Day landing in 1945 which also became classics. He was as close as he could, noone could get closer and again the photograps seem to be the purest reality. After the WW2 Capa as a photographer had suddenly nothing to do but oce again he rewrote a history of photography. With Henri Cartier-Bresson, David Seymour and other photographers Capa founded picture agency named Magnum. In 1947 Magnum's members have established a standard of photographic quality to become a force in contemporary photojournalism. 

After the World War Capa made couple of remarkabe portraits of his friends such as Picasso‘s and Hemingway‘s but his soul was born to be at the places where something happens. He was the war child, the gambler. The War was Capa’s life. It created him as a photographer and as a person but it also took away the lives of his close friends and finaly his own. Capa went to work for the Life magazine in 1954 during the Korean War and he was killed by a landmine at Thai Binh, as he tried to get just that little bit closer.

The work of the journalist is to bring the objective information to the people and whatever this phrase means, Capa was the one who was able to show the whole reality which was in front of him just with the one simple click of the camera. There are certainly lots of other great journalists but the first one that came into my mind when I was thinking about this essay was Robert Capa. He was a bit closer... ...for a change. 

