
Distance and closeness:
president Arnold Rüütel was
once the General Secretary of the
communist party. His Premier,
Juhan Parts, likes to settle
conflicts on the football field:
here at halftime during a friendly
match, Cabinet versus Artists

with informality; an elderly lady fuels her only oven no
different than her ancestors did 300 years ago. In this piece of
Europe, situated between Finland and Russia, the archaic
meets the globalised world. Here, life reinvents itself anew on
a daily basis. Amid pain and delirium. Here, existence infinitely
expands to nothingness, in the soap bubbles Elizabeth blows
before the dreaming eyes of her boyfriend: success before
transforming into failure, in the dazzling abeyance of an instant.

Before his travels, the Berlin photographer was inspired by
the work of another wanderer drifting through a foreign
country: Robert Frank’s ‘The Americans’. In the same way that
Swiss born Frank drew, in symptomatic scenes, a melancholic
yet sober picture of the social realities in US postwar days,
Christoph Otto saw his subject from a remote position with a
clinical accuracy only poetry could be capable of; at least
without harming anyone. He speaks of grief, of an incurable

Life is not a game: Russian
children rise to an uncertain
future. In 2007, schools
will discontinue to teach in
their mother tongue
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Time stopped in some places,
while it went by all the faster
in others. Meanwhile, Estonian
creations, here at the
National Fashions Awards in
the State Opera of Tallinn, have
become export items

wound. He does so with a sensitivity which, next to the promise
of constant new beginnings, does not fail to recognise the
melancholy of valediction. At the sight of the Tartuan beauty in
front of the sprayed Moskwitch, the viewer can balance his
gaze on a tightrope in an inner cosmos. What kind of girl is it,
peering into the promising night, thereby anchoring this
moment in ultimate reality?

The viewer can meditate infinitely on split-second images
like these: life in a European rupture zone as seen by the keen
instinct of an artist. What his lens captures is not archived, but
born. Every one of his pictures is a shot that does not kill, but
brings to life. ANDREAS WEBER

Grey Eminence: Estonia’s First
Lady waits in a Parliamentarian
Bank, while her husband Arnold
Rüütel takes his guests on a tour
through the House of Parliament
on the day of independence

EXHIBITION: Christoph Otto, The Estonians:
16.6. – 30.7.2005: 7. International Photography days Mannheim;
1.8. – 31.8.2005: Leica Galery, Oskar Barnack-Straße 11, Solms, Germany.
In 2006, the exhibition can be viewed in metropolises throughout Europe.P
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