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DEBORAH TURBEVILLE


Studio St. Petersburg

Turbeville grew up in New England and moved to New York  before she was twenty to work with fashion stylist Claire McCardell, whose innovative taste had a great impact on her work. Deborah Turbeville, artist and photographer, has an unmistakeable evocative style that makes fashion images into avant-garde art.

Exhibitions all over the world present her work, which has appeared in the world’s most prominent fashion magazines. Studio St. Petersburg  is her Russian travel diary, a story in pictures exhibited in Goteborg, Stockholm, St. Petersburg, Helsinki, Oslo, Copenhagen and now, Milan.

“The first time I visited St. Petersburg, I was amazed by the wealth of its history, which seemed almost as if frozen in ice”. 

Bewitched by the city, Deborah Turbeville photographed people of today as if outside of time, with the atmosphere of the past reflected in their faces.

In a visual path made up of glimpses, interiors, abandoned palaces and gardens with a story to tell, malleable time is a subliminal presence in her photographs, and empathy for “Russian time” – a strange, furtive time – is a strong attraction.

In the 900 days of the terrible siege of Leningrad, voices and music heard over the radio kept the city alive. During the siege the inhabitants acquired a greater awareness of the flow of time; of time as a substance, though they could do nothing with it, other than feel anxious and terrorised by it. While before the war “Russian time” had been a substance, created by extraordinary novelists, composers, choreographers and poets, whose works are concealed in the mists of St. Petersburg, now this time, this mist is impressed as a memory in Deborah Turbeville’s photographs.

