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I play with these ropes, tightening my island and drifting further and
further from the other shore. How many ropes would it take to weave a
bridge across the sea? Or could a single rope suffice to glide over to the
other side? Whether the path between points is straight or curved,
circular or folded—these, I cannot measure with precision.

— Diary entry, November 17, 2023

At 19, I decided to leave this diary in the past, finishing the work in the
final month before turning 20. If these works were strands, "Normal
Dreams" would be the lightest, most resilient one.

When eating sushi and flipping it over to dip into soy sauce, the raw
fish often performs a free fall into the soy pool while the rice remains
clinging awkwardly to the chopsticks.

"If only I could tie it all up properly," I thought.

A toppled trash can on the roadside, books that won't stand upright on
the desk, a cat escaping my arms, ill-fitting high heels, or my
boyfriend's pillow hand being pulled away as I fall asleep...

These small daily mishaps conjured images of them all neatly tied
together, appearing randomly like dreams but never seriously pursued.
In the attempt to tie up these little disasters, we ended up creating
more on set, with some dreams shattering under the strain.

Besides tying things up, this time, I also played with material
substitutions and movement paths. Long, long lashes, a comfortable
bra with no underwire, inadequate orange fiber, and menstrual blood
that still leaks even when using tampons.

The cloud frames in comics make dreams seem exceptionally light—so
light that they can't be caught. Spilling ink, it splatters everywhere,
never quite fulfilled, yet seamlessly integrated into everyday life.















