CHILDHOOD MEMORIES
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Turn back time// M
She is in a room.

She is the only one who is aware of the existence of the room.

It is her room - and only hers.

But something has changed.

She feels lonely.

The sound of the silence creates movement.

Her mind is empty and without fear.

She looks around the room and suddenly she sees something beautiful behind her.
It is a vase with flowers.

She looks at the spectacle, but she can’t remember putting it there.
The flowers radiates mystery and wonder.

She stares at the flowers and her heart is writhing.

She cant breath.

So much hurting and not understanding why.

Hesitation.

She grabs the vase quickly and trows it on the floor.

Splinters everywhere.

She takes a small piece from what used to be a vase.

Cuts the mystery flowers to find the truth.

She wonders if she can turn back time.
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Childhood//

She cant remember much from her childhood.

It is sad.

Small glimpses of childlike adventures come to mind.

She remembers gathering things in the wood and playing with them.

Always making small piles of earth and hoping that something would rise.
She wants to return to her childhood and find those feelings of hope again.
Small ebony wood cups filled with something white and clean.

She takes one of the cups up and taste it.

A wonderful sense comes to her palate.

An experience she has never had before.

She taste the white again.

Thinks that will bring back her childhood memories.
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The Triangle//

She suddenly remembers.

The triangle is a gateway into a new world, a world filled with adventure.
Her world of childhood memories.

Her senses are clear again.

No more panic.

Just happiness.

She enters the triangle.

The room is empty
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Lost the memories// <«
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Love and Thanks//
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Fashion designer: Bibi Chemnitz
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