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Talesofshores -~
and waters

Text and photos by Viadimir Kabeillk

Tnowcle

It is amazing how much significance litle, fragile moments
resenate in cne's payche and future development. When Larmwzd
with myyoung family in Canadain the early eighties, my mind
was set on nething elsz but shaer sunawal. My days weare busy
job-hunting and my nights wers often interruptad by 2 typical
ermigrant’s dream: I'm back in communist Czzchaoslovakia,
laaking for something as insignificant as 2 1zothbrush - but
everyoody iswatching me, and i is anby 2 matter of time befere
the police knock on my dear.. In th: moming, | scmetimes
fzlt like | newer wanted toveniure oumside again.

Whie fenpa

Pzople of & similar background probakly find naothing new
in thesa linzs. They too havz had tao dzal with thair cwn
nightmares and unwaritzd challznges. Ludby, | soon discowerzd
a powarhl remedy for such difficulttimes - walking along the
endless shorzs of Lanadian lakes and rivers. The empty piers,
the misty air and thz pristine sounds of water bacame my
powerful healzrs. His onby now that | fully understand how
the sz moments of comforting balance, deltwzred in the form of
subtle shadac, reflections and shadcws, have helped me to
become the pzrson | am tod ay.

Asistha cass for many newcemers, time passad wary quiddy
for me wihile | looked for new jobs and new fznds. Monethelass,
warking might shiftin the film lak left me znough daylight far
my film and phaote adventures. In 138y | introduczd my Eurogean
waork in my first Canadian salo exhibit, *Michzs" {0ntario Arts
Council grant, Umelight Dinner Theatre, Torontol. However, it
took a feww more yzars and many more quiet walks along the
shorelines befora | rzalized the full potential of the “water”
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thems. In *Black & White Blues” {Eight Elm Strezt Gallary,
Toronto | started develoging this subjzct further. Since than, |
have painstakinghy collectzd images and data about thz healing
spets of my lifz. Latzhy, | sven deddsd noftoinclude the water
seanzsin my recent showings, “Memones™ (Cannington Hess
Gallery, Dzkvilla}, in arder to pay them a phategraghic inbute
in the farm of a tighthy focuszd exhibition.

While noble ideas are surzly impartant far cur furthzr
develcpment, more practical issues usually hijack cur time and
spaca, Teaching, flmmaking and commersial photography have
fzd my farmily since cur zarly days in Ontario §l can™ comglain;
th bill s wera always paid on time). Nevarthelzss, the rzative
mind is alsowzry good 31 upseting the daiky roctine by staging
some unsxpecied rebellions. The inner voice keeps talking and
arguing umil cne finally gives up and Follows the arders. In this
very fashion “Tales of Shores and Waters”™ has <l owty become
my chsessian,

Although I'm not the typical camera-carnying type, | naver
|zawz home without it when heading for a trip whzrz some

Lawa ficrigan



