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Noua generatic de fotografi
de la National Geographic,
marturisitori ai adevarului

din propria ograda.

The new National Geographic
generation of photographers,
confessors of the truth
in their own back vard.
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Voyage autour de ma chambre.

Xavier a decis s3 se bucure de cele sase saptdmaniin care a fost
pus in arest la domiciliu (in urma unui duel), explorandu-si dormito-
rul, in halat de casd, cu maxima receptivitate si curiozitate, ca pe un
regat indepartat si exotic.

De asta avem nevoie si nol, In viata de zi cu zi, observa filo-
soful englez Alain de Botton in prefata ultimei editii englezesti a

AJourney Around My Room: sa nu mai privim orbi prin lucrurile de-

venite familiare, 53 incercam s le revedem intr-o lumind proaspata...

Cred cd acesta e si secretul fotografului Remus Tiplea, care si-a
facut aproape toate povestile in zona natald, Negresti-Oas.

,Sunt ca gaina pe langa casa, imi caut subiecte cat mai aproa-
pe. Nu din comoditate, nu sunt comod deloc, merg s le pozez zi si
noapte. Cand altii stau acasa cu familiile - de S&rbdtori - eu suntin-
tr-un maraton continuu. Le am aproape, pentru a fi mereu in ace-
le subiecte, pentru a face parte integrantd din ele, pentru a fi unul
de-al lor. Am incercat si subiecte din alte parti, dar mi s-a parut ca
doar zgrii gheata la suprafata. Poti intelege cu adevarat un subiect
doar cand ajung sa te simti acasa in el”, spune Remus.

&sa a facut si cu Bulbucatii, probabil faimosul lui proiect, ajuns
in paginile revistelor internationale din zeci de tari.

Si a gasit aceste libelule cu ochii mari, din curtea din spatele ca-
sei lui, intr-o micd baltd plind de tufe.

Libelulele lui Remus fac parte din ordinul Ordonara, care este
divizat in libelule-dragon si libelule-fecioara sau domniscara, din en-
glezescul damselfly, Exista 5900 de specii cunoscute,

Cu mult tilc zice vulpea din Micuf Print, carticica lui Antoine de
Saint-Exupéry: ,Nu cunoastem decat ceea ce imblanzim! Dac# vrei
53 al un prieten, imblanzeste-mal”

Asa a facut si Remus.

.Zi dupa zi, luna dupa lund, ne-am imprietenit. Aminvatat cand
s le caut, am inceput sa inteleg cand sunt acasé, cand nu zboard,
care sunt femelele si care sunt masculii. Au fost ani in care pe balta
mea nu au venit, si atunci m-am dus la un lac din apropiere i, cu o
plasa de fluturi, am prins multe sl le-am adus acasa, unde le-am dat
drumul in tufele de pe margine. inca sunt zile cand fug acasé de la

serviciu, imediat dupa o ploaie, ca sa le intdlnesc”, spune Remus.

Catalin Gruia

We got used to believing that we have to go far and away to
explore, Nothing could be farther from the truth! Perhaps the first
one to brilliantly prove it, Xavier de Maistre was an 18th century
aristocrat, a painter, a soldier and the author of a book that became
famous: Voyage autour de ma chambre.

Xavier decided to enjoy his six weeks of house arrest (following
a duel), by exploring his own bedroom, in his dressing gown, with full
receptiveness and curiosity, as if it were a remote and exotic realm.

This is what we also need in our everyday lives, notes English
philosopher Alain de Botton in the preface to the latest English edi-
tion of A Journey Around My Room: to no longer blindly regard
long-familiar things, to attempt to see them in a new light...

| believe this is also the secret of photographer Remus Tiplea,
who has created most of his stories in his natal area; Negresti-Oas.

“Pm like a chicken staying close to the house, I'll look for my
subjects as close as possible. And this is not because it's conven-
ient, as | never seek convenience, | will go out and photograph them
day and night. When others spend their holidays with family, 'm on
a perpetual mission. | hold them close, to always be in those sub-
jects, to be a part of them, to be one of them. I've also attempted
subjects elsewhere, but it felt like | was only scratching the surface.
One can truly understand a subject only when one feels at home
within it”, says Remus.

That was also his process with Wide Eyed, probably his most
famous project, that has reached the pages of international maga-
zines in dozens of countries.

And he found these wide-eyed dragonflies in his own back yard,
in a small, shrub-filled pond.

Remus’ dragonflies are part of the Ordonara order, split into
dragonflies and damselflies. There are 5,900 known species.

The fox in The Little Prince, Antoine de Saint-Exupéry’s little
book, wisely says: “One only understands the things that one tames!
If you want a friend, tame me!”

That's what Remus did.

“Day upon day, month upen month, we befriended. | learned
when to look for them, | started to understand when they were at
home, when they were not flying, which were the females and which
were the males, There were years when they would not show up on
my pond, and those were times | went to a nearby lake and, using a
butterfly net, | caught many of them and brought them home, where
| released them in the shareline shrubs. There are still days when |
run home from work, right after it rains, to meet them”, says Remus.

Catalin Gruia
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ori de cate ori am avut timp si ficand sute de cadre pe sub toate tu-
fele din curte.

in aceasts lume subiectele sunt multe, pe fiecare metru patrat
gdseam zeci de subiecte, unele mai usor, altele mai greu de abor-
dat. Am Tnceput cu picaturile de ploaie, cu umbrele colorate puse
peste stropii de roud stransi in panzele de paianjen, am continuat
cu fulgii de zdpada si am ajuns la furnici, la toate gazele din tufe si,
fntr-un final, mi-am gasit prietenii, mi-am gdsit libelule cu ochii mari,
ciudati care-mi urméreau fiecare miscare, se bulbucau la mine si
BULBUCATII au ramas.

Bulbucatii fac parte din ordinul Ordonara care este divizat in
doud subordine: libelulele-dragon si libelulele-fecioara, damselfly, eu
m-am imprietenit cu cele din urm&, mi-au pldcut fecioarele, cred c
datoritd zodiei: fac parte din zodia cu acelasi nume. Sunt 5900 de
specii cunoscute.

Am gasit aceste damselfly in curtea din spatele casei unde am
o mica balta plind de tufe. Am Tnvdtat cand sa le caut, am nce-
put sd fnteleg cand sunt acasd, cdnd nu zboard, care sunt femele-
le si care sunt masculii. Au fost ani fn care pe balta mea nu au venit,
atunci m-am dus la un lac din apropiere si, cu o plasd de fluturi am
prins multe si le -am adus acasd, unde le-am dat drumul in tufele de
pe margine.

Bulbucatii, pentru mine, sunt ca o supapa de refulare, cind Tn
proiectele documentare la care lucram eram in pani de idei sau
de manifestdri si ma napddea setea de a poza, stiam c& md asteap-
ta acasd, le cdutam pana uitam de tot si de toate, uitam s3 ma ri-
dic si-mi amorteau picioarele, telefonul md enerva cand suna, noroc
cu rdbdarea pe care mi-am gésit-o in astfel de situatii; de multe ori,
cand eram gata sd declansez, adia o pald de vant, se misca tufa, zbu-
ra libelula, pierdeam cadrul si trebuia s3 o iau de la capét,

incd mai sper ca intr-o zi s& g&sesc si cadrul in care metamor-
foza se produce, si bulbucatul se transforma din nimfa in libelula.
in toti acesti ani, 11, de cind le pozez, am gisit doar o singuri situ-
atie, dar din pacate am intérziat cateva minute, si metamorfoza
se produsese.

Bulbucatii sunt foarte diferiti: uitdndu-ma asa de mult in ochii
lor si asa de aproape, mi se par a avea trasaturi carecum uma-
ne, unii sunt mai tineri, altii mai batrani si cu barba mai mare, unii
au ochli mai largi, altii sunt mai timizi, cei de la Huffington Post i-au
comparat cu membrii Familiei Simpson.

Remus Tiplea

I've loved macro photography ever since | laid my hands en
a better camera, at the very start of my adventures in this world.
| learned everything about composition, exposure, camera settings,
light, colour combinations, by going out in my back yard every time
| had the time, and by taking hundreds of shots underneath all the
bushes there.

There are many subjects in this world, | would find dozens of
them on each square meter, and some of them were more easy to
find, while others were more difficult to approach. | started from
raindrops, from coloured shadows overlaid on dewdrops caught in
spiderwebs, | went on to snowflakes and | ended up at ants, at all
the bugs in the bushes, and, at long last, | found my friends, | found
my saucer-eyed dragonflies, strange gazes following my every move,
staring at me with wide eyes, and that's how they stayed for me;
the WIDE-EYED.

The wide-eyed are part of the Ordonara order, which is divided
into two groups: dragonflies and damselflies; | became friends with
the latter, | liked damsels, probably because they reminded me of
Virgo, my star sign. There are 5,900 known species.

I found these damselflies in my backyard, where | have a small
pond, full of shrubs. | learned when to look for them, | started to un-
derstand when they were at home, when they were not flying, which
were the females and which were the males. There were years when
they would not show up on my pond, and those were times | went to
a nearby lake and, using a butterfly net, | caught many of them and
brought them home, where | released them in the shoreline shrubs.

To me, the wide-eyed are like a pressure vent: whenever | was out
of ideas or manifestations in the documentary projects | was work-
ing on, and | felt the urge of taking pictures, | knew they were waiting
for me at home, | would look for them until | forgot about everything
and everyone, | would forget to stand up and my feet would go to
sleep, | would be angry with my phone when it happened to ring, |
was |ucky to have the patience | discovered in such situations; often,
when ready to take the picture, the shrub would move, the dragenfly
would go away, | would lose my shot and | had to start over.

I still hope to someday capture the moment of metamorpho-
sis, where the wide-eyed turns from a nymph to a dragonfly. Over
all these years, 11, since I've been taking pictures of them, there was
only one time, but | was unfortunately late by a few minutes, and
the metamorphosis had already happened.

The wide-eyed differ greatly: staring into their eyes for so long
and so closely, they seem to have somewhat human traits: some are
younger, others are older, with longer beards, some have eyes like
sauicers, others are more bashful; the Huffington Post have com-

pared them to the Simpsons.
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