











Alex and Maxim

The biggest discovery was movement, birds,
fish, clouds, leaves, everything kept moving
and changing.

Big flat fish kept circling the space, allowing
themselves to be drawn carefully. It was
always a challenge to try to capture the
movement on paper... we could sit quietly for
three hours, being circled by free flocks of
birds...

Private art studio in Paris, 2006/2007

The Old Rag is walking in the forest, on her back a bag with drinks and a rope, and a watch on her wrist.
She encounters a wolf who asks: ,What is your name?“ ,My name is Old Rag,” answers the pilgrim. The
wolf leaves, disappearing deeper into the forest, and the Old Rag hurries to school. She came to a big hole
in the ground, where something shone on its very bottom. It attracted her very much so she jumped right
in. She flew long, long and deep... all of a sudden, she landed on the very bottom, where there was some-
thing hard. She took a bit of rest and then continued to journey the bottom of the hole, which attracted
her so much. After a while, a desert appeared in front of her. At its beginning, the Beetle welcomed her,
her fellow traveller, protector, but, most of all, a friend. ,You have come to an indefinite space,” he told her.
And they went on together. All of a sudden, a strong tornado surprised them. Beetle the friend dug a plea-
sant pit underground, where they hid.

from the Story of The Old Rag, author Maxim, 8,5 years old



The Face
Cycle of tapestries, happening on the borderline between
an artists‘ approach and the unrestricted vision of a
person with learning difficulties. The border between
two worlds: my imagination and professional zeal, and
the clients’ surreal world of absurd conjunctions. Free
wandering of different approaches, however, with one
common objective - to unveil the shroud of new learning,
and to point to new ways of textile design.

At the beginning, some doubts surfaced, taken the com-
plexity of the theme, full of important moments and hid-
den psychology, however, we succeeded in finding strong
links between my world and the world of the girls. The
participants themselves did not perceive the continuity
as a whole, they were closer to fractional perception,
typical for my imaginary dreamy reality. We must admit
that to search for rigid rules in such fragile co-existence
of dream and successive creative work is, to say the least,
problematic. The process of joint wandering, specifying
of the common path and understanding was the greatest
contribution of the project to my personal artistic grow-
th. Certain things remain hidden both to participants
and to outside viewers, the door to thoughts not pro-
nounced and hard to grasp remains open.




The girls were fascinated by the
challenge of the giant frame.
Work went on for even 6 hours

a day. Positive atmosphere and
zest to do new work permeated
the whole building, and everyone
kept coming to take a look at us...

girls from the Art Therapy
tapestry workshop,

Institute of Social Care Javornik,
Chvalc¢ov 2005






