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My Braids, 2025

As a  fo rm o f  r i tua l  boundary  w i th in  the 
PUPPETREAT , I experienced a lucid dream 
in which the dreamcatcher above my bed 
continuously extended, seemingly without 
end, like my own braided hair. After waking, I 
dismantled it, searched for and gathered 100 
meters of hemp rope, and re-braided it into two 
plaits, each 6 meters long—they became the 
elephant’s tails.

My braids, 2025
Rope, Banana leaf,  Tribal folk dolls

600cm x 600cm
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