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SUNDAY, MARCH 25, 2012
121 Mal d'Afrique AND Peter Beard::::

SORRY FOR NOT POSTING IN THE PAST THREE
WEEKS BUT | WAS IN TANZANIA WHERE
SOMETHING DEEPLY TOUCHED ME AND LEAVE
ME IN A SORT OF LIMBO. SOMEONE CALL THIS "
Mal d'Afrique".

Imagine a space where sky does not dominate you, it runs through you

where you don't breathe air, you taste it

a place where time doesn't run, it simply rolls by

where your nerves no longer get nervous.

A place where people stop to say hello to you,

not just a quick glance

a place where everything, even when unpleasing, is real, as

everything is life.

Suffering from mal d'Afrique is something coming from the depth of

your soul,

before being a state of mind.

It's something you feel beating in your stomach,

it is there, it lives there, no matter of the heaviness of the old

continent so hard to digest, no matter of a young and fresh coconut.

...mal d'Afrique is learning to lose time observing an orange head

lizard while bending its legs.

...mal d'’Afrique means using your eyes like a pencil and make a

drawing of a baobab tree standing out against the sky, low and

turquoise.

...mal d'Afrique is looking at a mechanic with no idea where to start

repairing the engine of your car.

...mal d’Afrique means getting excited in front of a flying sunset,

being aware that tomorrow, in any case, you will see a new one,

apparently identical but with new shades.

...learning that it's not true that if you don't wish for anything, you

won't get anything, being content with less is not always a defeat and

living from day to day is a good way to update your life.

...understanding your own differences and accepting the other people

diversity in a place where, maybe, neither Jesus could have stated

that men and women are all the same.

...mal d’'Afrique means living in harmony with the moon phases, with
the local time zone, in peace with the life cycle and without losing
your balance on a chinese (bi)cycle.

...mal d’Afrigue is understanding you will be misunderstood and
resign yourself, is boring boredom, is making lazy laziness, is knocking
out intelligence subjecting it to your own rhythms, is putting your
way of thinking in prison and releasing it against a bail your heart will
pay, eternally, by easy seasonal instalments.

...mal d’Afrique is a heathen silence, a religious roaring, a mood.
...mal d'Afrique, the true one, is an incurable well-being.

via hitp/ /freddiede kumtols
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Born in 1938 in New York City, raised in New York City, Alabama, and Bayberry Point, Isbp, Long Island, Peter Beard kept
diaries at an early age. He took his first pictures at twelve and photography quickly evolved into an extension of his diaries, as
a way to preserve and remember vacations and favorite things. In 1957 he entered Yale University as a pre-medical student,
but perceiving humans as the main disease socon switched to art history, studying under Vincent Scully, Joseph Albers, and
Richard Lindner.

Trips to Africa in 1955 and 1960 piqued his interests and after gradusting from Yale, he returned to Kenya via Karen Blixen
(Isak Dinesen) in Rungstedlund, Denmark. She was the auther of Out of Africa, Shadows In the Grass, Gothic Tales and Mattes
In My Life. Beard met Blixen through his cousin Jerome Hill In the early 60s he worked at Kenya's Tsavo National Park, during
which time he photographed and documented the demise of over 35,000 elephants and 5000 Black Rhinos and published two
The End of the Game books {1965 & 1977), During this same time period, he acquired Hog Ranch, the property adjacent to
Karen Blixen's near the Ngong Hills and made it his home base in East Africa. Beard has written further works on his African
expeorience: Eyelick of the Marning: The Mingeled Destines of Crocodiles and Men{1973), Longing for Darkness (1975), and his
most recent books Zara's Tales: Perilous Escapades in Equatorial Africa (2004) written for his daughter and his latest book
Peter Beard, published by Taschen in November 2006.

His first exhibit was at the Blum Helman Gallery In New York in 1975 and was followed in 1977 by the landmark installation of
his photegraphs, elephant ¢ . burned diaries, taxidermy, African artifacts, books and personal memarabilia at the
International Center of Photography (his first one man show) in New York City.

In addition to creating original artwork, Beard has bafriended and collaborated en projects with many artists including Andy
Warhol, Andrew Wyeth, Richard Lindner, Terry Southern, Truman Capote, and Francis Bacon. In 1996, shortly after he was
skewered and trampled by an elephant, his first major retrospective opened at the Centre National de la Photographie in
Paris, followed by other exhibits in Barlin, London, Torento, Madrid, Milan, Tokyo and Vienna. He now lives in New Yerk City,
Montauk Point, and Kenya with his wife Nejma and daughter Zara.

peter beard
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