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A\ o\@Q so, we decided. 0 moVe,our practlce of a never-ending

/4
7S qv‘walk to outside of the studia Ot
kke a camera capturing micro textu

re$iin the city of Budapest.

While exploring, the city and cars' lights
city under the sunset, when the sun close d its eyes, we noticed
a pinball museum.

Inside there was a surge of metallic onomatopoeia coming out
of the pinball machine and the appearancé of neon lights with
different light composition welcomed ug/warmly.

Suddenly we found an energy drinkjicalled monster in the

fridge. '

Hot electrical voltage. We started tg gxcavate something in the

experimentation around the transfggmation of clothing.

This time, we decided to explofe inside the Juranyi Art

: Incubator House building to hunf & sewing machine.

ALY In this process, a memory feltjifito our head, we heard that
\ there is a wonderful costume ro@gm. We headed directly to the
. Workspace Foundation officesgfwe asked Kati if it is possible

\ to visit the magical costume fQom.

In this mysterious room, pighy clothes were hanging against

the walls. 3

Through a glass door, we ghvisioned a sewing machine.

A amblguous fee11 oipermeates me, strange expressions

dglicately diffuse iy ¥ practice, I tried to capture it to fill the

spacCe=el Urabo: stucio.

I wanted to bring another spirit that required a sophisticated

interpretation.

In the dynamic time and space, only the composition of a

disturbance is left.

After a big meal in a restaurant next to the house where we

slept.

We communicated about the traces we left during this
residency.
We continue to transform ourselves infinitely.

Kidows Kim With Hubert Crabiéres and Josiane Martinho
from January 10 to 21 an experience during our stay...




