Edison Chen’s account陳冠希
“I would like to apologize to all the ladies and to all their families for any harm or hurt that they've been feeling.  I'm sorry.  I would like to also apologize to my mother and my father, for the pain and suffering that I caused them during these past few weeks.”

Do I really mean it?  Hell no!  Never have I, my parents, family and my love ones who support me thought I was in any way responsible for this mess.  I don’t even think that I should apologize to anyone.  I’m actually a victim in this case, yet not a single person rose up to speak for me in public.  The outraged people who condemn me so strongly and fiercely really distorted the truth and fact, and their response affected those who could’ve stood on my side.  Has anyone got a really clear picture of the whole thing?  In my opinion, the majority of those who are against me are the ones who know very little about the truth but are fanning the flames of disorder.  As a result, I became an unforgivable sinner, bearing all the criticisms and curses that could ruin my fame and reputation overnight.  People think the girls involved suffered, but I’m the one who is truly pathetic.  At least, everyone pities them, and they are quite good at playing the “victim” role.
Let’s come to the root of the matter.  Why do people sympathize with the girls but not me?  Did I force the girls to have intimate pictures taken?  Never!  It was just a spur of the moment that I took my camera, of course with their consent, and shot them just for memory and fun.  They were so willing that, as all the world could see, their faces were glittering with delight and their body poses were deliberately sexy.  Shouldn’t they take some responsibility?  I think they should.  But I am the one who ends up being public enemy number 1.

My agent company planned this press conference to put an end to the guessing and gossiping, but it was totally against my will.  I am dying to tell the world that I am also a victim and I deserve sympathy and comfort.  However, considering all the opposing voices that could put the company into great shame and bad reputation, my agent company forced me to apologize, giving the public the most acceptable account so as to cool down the gradually intensifying hatred against me.  As a result, I lied.  I lied to everyone about being sincere in my apology.  But it was just a political game played by my agent company.  
Even with the apology, my life did not get better.  I lost all my contracts and income, and was forced to leave Hong Kong where I felt like a criminal everywhere I go.  The overwhelming censures and reproaches were so strong that I was on the edge of breaking down several times.  I was so desperate and tired.  There were a few moments when I sincerely considered committing suicide; I thought it was the only way to end it all.  Just think of those pictures in which my private parts are exposed.  Such shame for me who was forced to be stark naked in front of the world, not to mention the sarcasm and caricature that were levied at me day by day.  Now my apology didn’t help much either.  I was really curious about what they really wanted from me.  Maybe, my death?  Luckily, I didn’t satisfy them.  I believe I am innocent and I am not about to give in.
 “I would like now to apologize to all the people for all the suffering that has been caused and the problems that have arisen from this.”  In fact, I would like to apologize to myself for I not only lied to the world, but lied to myself and that’s what’s killing me.

