


Many thanks to th friend and th, strangers who have confided 
to me the story of their sufferings, 
to Jean-Frans;oi, Leven of Af Pin cw Delhi, 
to the Fren h Ministry of foreign Affairs, . 
t chose in Tokyo through whom I wa!i .1blc to fini h off this 
story: Ti hio I Iara, Yoko chid;1,thc I Iara Mu,eum, Ac uko 
Koyanagi, Miho Yajima and the Koyanagi arr gall -ry, 
t Jean-Bapti, cc Mondino, a, uw,11, 
and, with the passing of time, to M., without whom chi project 
w uld not have exi red in the first pla c. 

SOPHIE CALLE 

Exquisite 

~ Thames & Hudson 





cob r 25, 1984 at th ar du N rd restaurant. Regi , Annette 
and my moth r c me t me off. He prefi rred not co be there. 
H d sn'clik g odby . At 5.1 O p.m., my mother offers herl~st 

w rd of advi : 'Beg d, ar ful cir umsp t, and not 'pro~is-
uicou '." Ann tee and Regi just k p on waving and waving. 

I tare co ry. 
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January 1, 1985, 2 a.rn., room J,61, Imperial Hotel, New Delhi. 



It was an image of happiness that caused me the greatest suffering. 
It happened in 1964. It was springtime. On Boulevard Moncpar­

nasse. One sunny Sunday morning. I had bought an American 
convertible, light blue with blue leather upholstery. In the car were 

the woman I loved and our son, who was wearing a lemon yellow 

raincoat. And as I was driving, I realized how rare such moments 

of happiness are. Well, I lost that happiness and chis image came 

back to me like a knife. As sharp as the death of happiness. The 

irremediable impossibility of happiness. Every night I had the 

same dream. It was in the street, in a public place. The woman 
I loved said nothing but it was clear: "I don't love you anymore!" 

As plain as God the Father speaking on a panoramic screen. I had 
this nightmare every night for seven years. Exactly as many 

unhappy nights as I had lived happy days. Like the negative of my 
happiness. During the day, I would chink of chat blue car and chat 
yellow raincoat and at night, there it was again ... 

207 




	ExquisitePain1
	ExquisitePain2
	ExquisitePain3
	ExquisitePain4
	ExquisitePain5
	ExquisitePain6
	ExquisitePain7

