


	

	







 

Saturday, May 1 

 

Eight Items Or Less: A 'Neo-Pagan' Mayday in SoHo & R.I.P. All Points West? 

By Gary Pini 
 

 

 

2. Since you're probably hitting the streets on Saturday for the Shepard Fairey Deitch Projects (18 
Wooster Street) opening, be sure to stop by the "new-folk pagan " celebration "Maypole" at 5 p.m. in 
Petrosino Square (Kemare & Center Street). 

 

http://www.papermag.com/blogs/2010/04/eight_items_or_less_rip_all_po.php
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ANDY MANGOLD has 
seen the tidal wave of 
emotions pour from the 
souls of competitors after 
finishing an ultra mara-
thon. 
He has captured on film 
their immediate elation 

after completing what amounts to six 
marathons in seven days in conditions 
of extreme heat or cold. And he kept 
on shooting his camera as that elation 
turned to tears.

“They’re whooping 
and hollering crossing 
the line, then 15 sec-
onds later they’re down 
and crying,” Mangold 
said. “It’s like an exor-
cism.”

Mangold, 38, is a 
freelance photographer 

whose work has appeared in Time magazine 
and newspapers such as the New York Post and 
Washington Times. A Lebanon native who now 
lives in New York City, he shot his first ultrama-
rathon three years ago.

“It was impressive, inspiring, amazing,” Man-
gold said. “But nothing I would do.”

As Mangold began shooting more of these 
events races, something happened that he’s at a 
loss to explain: He decided to run one.

He ran an ultramarathon in Australia two 
years ago, and, by his own account, finished 
next to last. He said he did nothing but sleep 
for the two weeks after the race and didn’t run 
again for almost two months.

Now he’s back to try again. 
“There’s a million reasons why; it depends 

on the moment you ask me,” Mangold said. “It 
seems like a good idea. But if you think about it 
too long, the good idea will go out the window. 
You just have to commit to it without thinking.”

Mangold will join about 160 other competi-
tors this week in the Atacama Desert of Chile 
for a 250-kilometer (155-mile) self-supported 
race that begins today as part of the Racing The 
Planet ultramarathon-management team’s 4 
Desert series.

Mangold trained by running the streets of 
New York City with a backpack that weighed 

20 pounds and by spending time at his fam-
ily’s home in the Bahamas running on sandy 
beaches under the hot sun.

His quest has even drawn him out from 
behind the camera to in front of it. Mangold 
was the subject of a documentary, called “More 
Chilean Than Beans,” about his training leading 
up to the race.

Mangold’s father, Tomas, is from Chile — 
he left there in 1968 and eventually settled in 
Lebanon — and he’s returned this week to 
support his son.

Zandy Mangold is an accomplished distance 
runner who began with the cross-country pro-

SO, I’M OBSESSED. Simply 
obsessed. And slightly embar-
rassed that I have watched 
more than 400 episodes of 
“Say Yes to the Dress” and 
“Whose Wedding Is It Any-
way?” 

In my mind, not only can I 
be Budget Vogue fashionista, I 
could also serve well as Budget 
Vogue Wedding Planner. Re-
ally. Hire me. I think I could 
plan a wedding for a song.

You see, in my studies of 
reality shows and weddings, I 
am amazed — flabbergasted, 
really — at the money spent on 
nuptials. Crazy! The budgets 
are house payments, the GNP 
of a small country, enough to 
get Greece out of debt.

So, if I were to plan a wed-
ding, I’d go heavy on fashion, 
small on price and be to-
tally green. I’d shop primarily 
second-hand.

First off, I would begin by 
finding a dress for less than 
$100. Really. I see oodles of 
gorgeous ones in thrift shops 
and in second-hand stores, 
and I think, “Mmmm ... per-
fect!”

Some gowns, of course, are 
hideous — stained and better 
used as drop cloths than wed-
ding dresses — but some are 
simply lovely. Why wouldn’t 
they be? They’ve been worn 
less than 24 hours, less than a 
day, less time than it takes to 
drive to New York City. And 
then they sit. And sit. And do 
nothing. And with a good dry 
cleaning and alteration? Voila! 
C’est fantastique!

So, that’s what I’d do first 
for my bride. Then, we’d look 
for flowers. We’d get tulips or 
daffodils at Market Basket and 
keep things very, very simple. 
Colorful. Delightful. And the 
vases? We’d find them at thrift 
shops where there are at least 
300 vases per store. Really. I 
defy you to enter any second-
hand shop and not count at 
least 30 vases. Honestly. Vases 
are to thrift shops what lint is 
to dryers. Abundance.

And we’d place these vases 
both at the ceremony and 
reception. Double duty. Lots 
of vases. Lots of color. Lots of 
bang for the buck.

And that brings us to the 
venue ... I like the idea of a 
church hall. Yes, I hear you 
laugh, but why not? It’s conve-
nient, generally has a kitchen, 
probably is a lot cheaper than 
a country club and, if the 
wedding is not too crazy big, 
an ideal setting. And it could 
be dressed up beautifully with 
Christmas lights, with color, 
with beautiful table coverings. 

And for those coverings? I’d 
go to a fabric store and buy up 
the remnants. Maybe Exeter 
Handkerchief Factory. Maybe 
JoAnne’s. OK, not second-
hand but a lot cheaper than 
new. And then I’d just sew up 
the edges. Easy. Done. Color-
ful. And I could even make the 
napkins.

So maybe not everything 
matches perfectly. If I were 
hired as Budget Vogue Wed-
ding Planner, the reception 
might be a bit eclectic. A bit 
different. A bit ... off.

But while it might be that 
not everything is perfectly 
matchy-matchy and elegant 
and uptight, it would be warm, 
wonderful and comfortable.

One of the best weddings 
I’ve attended included a 
reception dinner of turkey and 
mashed potatoes. Yum. My 
own wedding dinner was at a 
Chinese restaurant. Outstand-
ing — even if all my guests 
were hungry an hour later. 

For my Budget Vogue Wed-

Beautiful 
brides 
on a 
budget
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Heeter

A runner traverses a rarity in the Atacama Crossing ultramarathon – water – 
during last year’s race.  ZANDY MANGOLD

Runners 
take off at 
the start of 
the Atacama 
Crossing 
ultramara-
thon in Chile 
last year. 

ZANDY MANGOLD

Zandy Mangold trains in the hot climate of Eleuthera, Bahamas, in antici-
pation of the Atacama Crossing, which begins today in Chile. TOMAS MANGOLD

Lebanon native Zandy Mangold races to a vantage point while photographing last year’s Atacama Crossing ultramarathon. Mangold is back in Chile for this year’s 
Atacama Crossing, this time as a competitor. The race begins today. COURTESY
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Just 
Checking In 

Mangold faced his own challenges in shooting last year’s Atama Crossing ultramarathon, including 
waking up before dawn to hike into the slot canyons and stand in frigid water waiting for competitors.
 ZANDY MANGOL

Desert 
perspectives

Lebanon native Zandy Mangold
has witnessed the pain and exhilaration 

of Chile’s Atacama Crossing  
ultramarathon through a 

photographer’s lens. Now he’s about to 
experience it all firsthand.
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