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letiter {to:

Simon Starling

The other day L mat tA'S guy, $imon who Sure liked to talk about AIS car and Ais
l,!l,éa, He eVen made them the center of s artwork, after he woh o F/‘l.ge For
WS artwork the webSite cead, "simon ptarling 1S FaScivatad by the procesSes
Involved 1h tfah\fpofml.hy one ob jact or SubStance Into another, He makes ob jacts,
;th‘t’aHat’;'th‘, ahd F!‘/yf!‘maye"h./ée joufhayf which drow ot an o Cay of I dead about
ho.fw‘a, Z’ac‘ho/l?yy ahd acomml.c\f, J’fa/'/l.h c{eJ’c/‘l.Le\f ‘J‘J' work of 'I"e FAny.ca/

man FeStation of a Mouﬂl’ p/‘oce“", "RVeall.hy K dden hiStories and /‘e/ahlohf‘i'lpﬁ
.. For Tabarnad DeSart Run 2004 ytarh'hy croSSed the Tabernas defert 1n ylpo.:'h

0h ah ;'.,.Frgw':ec{ electric L’.cycle oo

It SeemS o me f‘zxf IF Ae JovesS f‘e-fe Poffaffl'oh-f Jo muc‘, It musSt be becattSe
Aa Joves the adVenfures f‘ey l,/’)'hy, I f‘l'hk I underStand fAJ'J" peal)'hy becatSe J

ador e M)’ L}'Ae Jo muc‘ _L 70.1/3 )'f a hame,
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marisa jahn

mail I
I

tel 011.415.254.9151
fax 011.800.867.2839
e hello@marisajahn.com

to:

Simon Starling
|
I
Germany

March 10, 2006

Dear Simon:
I’m writing to ask for your complicity.

As we spoke briefly the other day at the bar, I'm interested in the way that the subject of your
artwork is the medium itself. In this way, you circumscribe art within larger geopolitical
dimensions. My work also self-reflexively explores the contingent nature of its material presence,
the events and conditions that frame its existence. However, while at times your work employs
actual vehicles (motorbike, car, etc.) for physical adventure, | situate language and text (such as
this very letter) as the metaphoric vehicle that explores.

A certain connecting logic between these processes has become apparent to me, which compel
me to write and solicit your participation. So here’s what | ask you to do: take this letter and place
it somewhere in your trusty Volvo, which you speak about with so much fondness. Smoosh it in
the windshield, beneath the footmat, under the hood, wherever you decide. Please make sure
both ‘vehicles’ touch so that they are subject to shared experience. In this way, words and
transport are conjoined by incidence.

If you choose to send correspondence or evidence/documentation it would bring me great
pleasure.

Warm Regards,

r
[ :j:rfsﬁ'- et ,rfer- :

Marisa
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e et et =

iederd, dowr A i yeuT egeeekid

~EATREE

Deas Hu=15a,

Vb, Ehpnkd, [111 me Bappy el iy wesarneng, IO Rheve &
wpey dkEaly ZeaT view Elysss gpea g lurrle wedAse sf folded B4
EESNE P TUNT Ui mBLmg

REgEsas,

Beman




Deaz Masige.

Szzsye YEE 2T wWoskKed & tISet. D Ve SRSLLG SiTAnSC LT oal
&L LR sa=s TIRE.

: Bave the cessre of By Ssgk. Woll Toy o gEsd L% Lnio wotks
Best Wiakes,

Simss
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& [te: helle hello (from Marisa whom you met at ... |
Fla Gt Yew Took Mescage Help

& W v 5 X | ©

foply  fophy Al Foeverd Print  Delote

From: I

Dste: Ty, Line (4, 2006 157 PM

Ta: sl rm s con)

Subject:  Fa: neko nebo [Trom Matss whom you mel st W)

Dear Mansa,

¥ ou must have gwen up onme | had problesm weth Fedes
and had o 2end

the package with normal madl It wall be wath you thus
commmg week.

Best Wishes,

SR
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pubject; | eyuriact queiban _
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kg simon -

hope wou are well  As T don't know whether you are nght now m
Beerln or clsewhiere, I am sendng you a paper letter via emadl. T
wean't havre the rame qunver and haunt of o prnted lekter, go please
excuse this impovenchment

i pegards,

pnica |

€ l




marisa jahn
mail  One Kendall Square
#170
Cambridge MA 02139, USA
tel 011.415.254.9151
fax 011.800.867.2839
e hello@marisajahn.com

to:

Simon Starling
Maybachufer 25
12047 Berlin
Germany

April 22, 2007

Dear Simon:

Hope you are well and enjoying the Spring. It's been so pleasant here in Cambridge when | wake
in the morning | wonder how the weather could be so gentle and temperate.

Per our last exchange, you mentioned you had taken photos of my letter, wedged into your
windshield and enjoying a good adventure. You also mentioned that you FedEx'd me the
photographs.

A series of incidences compel me to write. At the end of last year, a box of my personal
belongings and files were stolen. | think | recall that the camera you sent was in that box, but
upon closer inspection | curiously cannot recall whether | ever actually received the camera at all.
The thing is, | had spent so long imagining what it must have been like for that letter that | can no
longer distinguish what is real or only fantasy. Like a phantom limb or lost child, the life of this
letter possesses me; | have to know more.

So I'm hoping you can let me know whether the photographs went something like this: | am the
letter, wedged in the rear view mirror. The wind, entering the car from both rolled down windows,
rumbles about the car, stirring up the sand accrued in the pits of the car and abrasing all
surfaces. In the photograph, the rear view mirror reflects what appears to be a bright warm
desert and low-lying houses. There are several photographs taken from the same perspective
that depict your traipse through sand, shrub, green.

In another: the force of the wind has knocked the rear view mirror from the windshield. You've
taken care to bind the letter and mirror together with a patch of duct tape; they lie on the front
seat. In the photograph, the mirror faces up, reflecting a swath of sky framed by dark silhouettes
of the car's interior.

The set of third photographs are taken by someone presumably at the shore of a very still lake,
their back to the morning. A swimmer, whose face is obscured, holds their arm into the air with
the mirror-letter facing the camera catching colors otherwise unseen.

Was it indeed something like this?
Warm Regards,

i
L ;j:ll,-"::ﬁ? ™ rff{-- :

Marisa



... L wonder what d41d AaPFeh to thot £1rSt Jotter?
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