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VINCE ALETTI'S PHOTO BOOK OF THE
MONTH CLUB.

Like Thomas Demand, David Gilbert builds installations and photographs them. But
that's misleading. Where Demand'’s carefully constructed sets recreate, in part, a
range of historic and tabloid sites, Gilbert's environments are disheveled, ephemeral,
theatrical, and guite personal. Although several bodies of work are collected in
Gilbert's new book, Lilies(Zolo Press), they have a common location—a place caught
somewhere between coming together and falling apart, forever unfinished. A stage
draped but not yet decorated, a child's room left to the kid's wildest imagination, an
abandoned playhouse. Even the most elaborately built sets look like they're in a state
of collapse, but if the party's over, the evidence left behind can be oddly cheering and
quite touching.

Gilbert echoes Lucas Samaras' Polaroids, Joseph Cornell boxes, Cecil Beaton at his
most decorative, and early Karen Kilimnik scatter work. But that's not to suggest his
work isn't terrifically original and as witty as it is shrewd. In her essay here, Sarah
Lehrer-Graiwer sums it up neatly, calling Gilbert's work "always sincere, always
aspiring, always self-effacing. Call it slacker dandyism or dandy slackerism." Gilbert's
carelessness can be seductive, even erotic, his images of drapes upon drapes
suggesting clothing dropped or thrown off in a heated rush. Or are they the sobering
view from the bed when the heat's off?

Lillies by David Gilbert is published by Zolo Press.



