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My father, The Treasure of Taiwan 
Esther Hwang 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
My father, Ding Cheng Huang, is well known by his pen name Ren Huang.  

He lived a humble and rewarded life, July 22, 1925 to April 14, 2020. In his 
95 years of time on earth, he has accomplished many achievements.  Since 

United News’s inception, Ren Huang worked as an editor until his retirement 
in 1994. At an early age, he pioneered the art section which included the 

music, art, movie, and dance for the newspaper.   Within the art section, he 
began to focus on reviewing motion pictures.  Once his passion for movies 

blossomed, he began to diligently collect information about movie through 

books and newspaper clippings.  Later he started his own movie magazine, 
and wrote many books about Taiwanese movies. He earned the award of 

Special Contribution at the 45th  Taipei Golden Horse Film Festival. Tainan 
National University of Arts honored him with the Honorary Doctorial Degree 

of Arts on 6/2/2012. People called him the Treasure of Taiwan for his 

contribution to Taiwanese movies. 



But for me, he is the treasure of our family.  He loved his four children, 

respected his wife, and helped friends and relatives.  He was merciful, 
forgiving, and patient.  His lifetime mission was to use his pen to be the 

voices for movie directors, actors/actresses, and affiliated workers who 
produced great work but received far less attention. 

Dad never refused any request we asked for.  He tried to be part of our life 

as much as possible even with his busy schedule. He worked day and night 
when we were young. He asked us to leave our homework on the table so 

he could review it when he came back from work at midnight. One time, 
because he fixed my essay for a composition contest, I won the first prize.  I 

knew it was dad’s revision that won the prize for me. In my first year abroad 

in America, I wanted to celebrate the Taiwan’s Double Tenth Day (National 
Day of Republic of China) with my friends.  I asked dad to send me the 

national flags. As a doting dad, he quickly sponsored an activity through his 
magazine, produced many flags and stickers and mailed to me. Another 

occasion was when my sister Alice the librarian wanted to start a Chinese 
books section at the local library. Dad sent her a container load of Chinese 

books as soon as possible.  

Dad was much older than mom.  Their personalities are comparable to a 
turtle and a tiger, dad being the wise turtle according to his grandson, 

Joseph’s observation. Dad worked in the newspaper, while mom took care 
of the family. On occasions, mom helped dad collect news and stories of 

movies. Dad always complimented on mom’s progress and generosity.  On 

daily basis, mom was the one in charge, but with dad’s compromise.  The 
combination created a more harmonious way of life. 

Dad was very charitable. He always encouraged young/new workers to 
express their new ideas and gave them opportunities. He loved to share his 

collections of movie books and newspaper clippings.  So in recognition of 

his contribution to Taiwan’s movie culture, "Huang Ren study" was installed 
in the Tainan National University of Arts, which hosts all his collection.   I 

recently went home to visit him in the summer of 2018.   With his very weak 
vision due to Macular degeneration, he was using a magnifying glass to edit 

writing, word by word, to help a new upcoming author.  It was about a 

biography of a neglected movie producer. We all felt it was not necessary, 
but dad managed to finish editing.  

Dad suffered from a serious stroke in 2019. His left side was paralyzed 
resulting the inability for him to walk, nor to use left hand. He also had a hard 

time swallowing. He stayed in hospital for three months to rehabilitate. He 

tried very hard during each exercise even though his condition barely 
improved.  He was the model student at his swallowing/speech therapy 

class. But eventually we let him use the NG tube instead of swallowing for 
the intake of nutrition.  After learning about his interests in movies, the 

caregiver and young therapists would ask dad questions about old movie 

directors or movie stars.  Unsure about the answers from dad’s mouth, the 
young therapists would double check with the internet’s sources. They 

quickly found out that dad was always correct.  Dad was called the living 
movie dictionary.  

After the rehabilitation at the hospital, dad was transferred to a nursing 

home. He suffered from bed sore and other skin problems when he was 
there.  He was very uncomfortable. On one occasion, in the process of 

changing his clothes, the caregiver hurt his paralyzed shoulder. He just 
showed painful expressions, but did not complain. One visitor, Sister Hwo, 

praised dad’s patience. She said that he accepted all sufferings like a living 
saint. 

Dad has been a Buddhist for all his life. Every day he recited prayers at 

home and went to the temple with mom on Sundays.  Though I am a 
Catholic, I respected their religion. After the stroke, I could tell that dad was 

very scared of death. I tried to introduce the Catholicism to him. I soon found 
out that he had some notion of the religion through the missionaries in the 

hospital.  I also found out he had shown interest in Mother Mary.  I 

remembered that I took him to a Marian pilgrimage to the Wu-Feng-Chi.  I 
asked him if he wanted to be baptized. He agreed. I knew it was God’s 

grace. I gave him Francis as his baptismal name. He was baptized on 
7/9/2019 by Fr. Justiniani.  Near the end of his life, mom asked him about 

the funeral. He said that he wanted a Catholic funeral. In February, 2020, I 

went back to Taiwan to visit him. He could not speak clearly. He wrote in 
wiggly lines that he believed in Mary (believe in Mother Mary praying for us) 

and Jesus.  Dad’s faith was simple but deep.   

Dad left this world alone without bothering anyone.  I believe that Jesus and 

Mary carried his soul to heaven. On April 17, 2020 (three days after his 

death), I was hiking from Diamond Bar to Chino Hills as usual. I started to 
pray for dad and at that moment, I saw a beautiful white bird flew from my 

side of road to the other side of road.  Then it circled around the top of hills 
and left.  I thanked dad for a sweet farewell.  


