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Nomad Capsule

We are all migrants, native to the Universe. The next stop on 
our pilgrimage is Brussels. This City really marches to the 
beat of another drum.1 It is in Brussels that the most beer 
is consumed.2 An attractive, beautiful disorder,3 practising 

all beliefs, from Atheism to Zionism.4 We are moving into our 
monastery. The three of us. Into the Promised Land where 
the chains fall off, before incomparable riches of milk and 

honey.5 Our nomadic adventure begins when we seek to stay in 
the same place by escaping the codes.6 We put on a new blank 
mask and ask people to put in a mouth, wrinkles, dimples  and 
eyes as we go.7 Change starts in our heads.8 Change will fuel 
our creative drive.9 Change is home. Like a nomad, reduced to 

our shadow, wandering10 constantly. Journeys […] in the same 
place, […] journeys in intensity11, journeys in interaction. 

Everyone is welcome to join our journey.

Charlotte & Bolis

15

Nomad Capsule

14



Implanting

Nomad Capsule

1716

Sy
n

th
et

ic
 E

xo
du

s



Grounding

Nomad Capsule
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Developing

Nomad Capsule
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Establishing

Nomad Capsule
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Inviting

Nomad Capsule

2524

Sy
n

th
et

ic
 E

xo
du

s





Cultivating
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Cultivating

We are world citizens, we don’t believe in borders.14 The 
constant process of change is our teacher. Nature is what 

connects us. It is based on relationships: nature, which 
connects and develops.15 It creates a network, that makes it 

possible to16 constantly migrate between […] local interaction 
and global context.17 Between the Intimacy of our Privacy and 
the Exposure of the City. Noise in the street: very peripatetic.12 

No property, enclosure or measure.13 

In our garden, we come together in peace. We meet, talk, 
exchange our experiences and sometimes sing a song together. 

Here, we are never alone, because 500 noses are more 
beautiful than one nose.18
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Immigrating
at Day

Cultivating
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Immigrating
at Night

Cultivating
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Where you find Us

Cultivating
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Orchestrating

There’s a painting from Chagall next to the Grand Piano in the 
corner. oh, and a graffiti from Banksy. And there is another 
one, which looks like someone hung a canvas on a wall and 

threw all the leftovers in the kitchen on the canvas.32 Well, 
it doesn’t sound like what it looks like.33 Nevertheless, what 
a diverse collection. Even the room as such presents itself in 
the magnificence of a church. It stages a diversity of Objects, 
collected on many long Journeys and sometimes let‘s them go 

out into the city. Not like all the other girls.34 A frozen dream, 
waiting for the viewer to dwell within it.35 What a place to 

contribute my work. I start to carve the first traces into my 
raw block of marble.
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Final Rehearsal

Orchestrating
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Vernissage for the city

Orchestrating
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Collecting Souvenirs

Orchestrating
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Coming Home

Orchestrating
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Talking about Tomorrow

Orchestrating
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Getting ready for the Guests

Orchestrating
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Sunbathing

The sun is shining, the weather is sweet.19 Sunshine is coming 
through the big window, warming up my face. I‘m bathing in 
the bright Light and I’m watching the sun until it becomes a 

square.20 Is it really only since the invention of photosynthesis 
that the Sun has come to play a role in the development of 

life?21 Another ray of sunshine is landing on the open page of 
the book, I’m reading. Ten pages later, I raise my head again. 

The sun filled the whole room. The rays, scattered among the 
books, wove a pattern, meeting again in combination.22 The rich 

effect of this combination of light and shade with colour23 
kept me in silence for a moment. Lights are combined together 
to create a whole: Photosynthesis.24 I enjoyed this spectacle 
for a while. I left the books I brought on the table for the 

next to come and continued my journey.
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Sunbathing at Home

Sunbathing

6968



Sunbathing in the City

Sunbathing
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the Things you don‘t need

Sunbathing
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Listening

The air is clean and pure; there is hardly any noise,41 only 
the sound of the thin Wheat Stalks moving.42 Started missing 
daylight. I knew I had to stop. Woke up43 to the subtle chant 

of the morning choir. Welcome to the illusory world, 
everything’s so nice here.44 The sound became flesh and made 
his dwelling among us.45 The vibrations transform my words, 
giving them a body. Like a caterpillar, becoming a butterfly, 

flying from flower to flower, giving the flower a face.46 
Gentle gusts of the wind’s currents stir my body’s tissues and 
lift my feet to dance.47 I feel like a goldfish swimming across 

the sky.48
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Listening to Yourself

Listening
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Listening to the World

Listening
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Listening to your Treasures

Listening
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Purifying

I spend an hour in the shower, examining myself. I comb my 
hair back. Looking for clues in the mirror,25 I discover my new 

rendering. Normally, in the morning, I wash the mask instead of 
my face. I polish my mask every day.26 But today, I finally got to 
wash my face again. I opened the cupboard, drawn to the scent 

of a bottle. Acqua Di Gio!27 
I could smell the water flow through the fountain.28 I feel 

empowered to start this journey towards home and my home 
is the world.29 I steel a moon on the water with a bucket. And 
I keep stealing until there is no moon on the water anymore.30 

I dare to drink a glass of the stolen moon water. It’s easy, 
instantly satisfying.31 I feel the cycles of the moon influencing 

the cycles of my body.
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Purifying

Purifying
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Getting Purified

Purifying
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Old Me and the  Masks of Tomorrow

Purifying
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Aftertasting

I just brought the old Stuff from last year to the Cellar. I 
am surrounded by a collection of our memories, stored in36 
this archive. In the face of my privacy, I serve myself some 
blended wine. The wine’s origins are telling a story about 

distance. He’s a migrant, but he’s accepted and cherished. The 
sensation remains in my mind: the feeling of an aftertaste.37 
Back here, next to the still packed cardboard boxes, I can 
smoke everything I can.38 Some music starts playing in the 

background, makes me wanna move my dancing feet now.39 I’m 
dancing in the dark.40.
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Private Aftertasting

Aftertasting
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Public Aftertasting

Aftertasting
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Remnants

Aftertasting
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Stargazing

My first idea was to believe I was in paradise. The ravishing air, 
which I still recollect […], began with these words:49 Embrace 
the silence and embrace time. Done saying words, make silence 

flow.50 
I could even listen to the sound of the earth turning.51 It 

freed myself from all the mental clutter.52 It felt like a zone 
of protection. I went from one room to another opening and 
closing every door, without making any sound.53 I wandered 
around, among those who distribute themselves in an open 
space. A space, which is unlimited.54 A space, where the air is 

the only thing, we share.55
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Gazing at the Stars

Stargazing
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the Stars Gazing back

Stargazing
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Distributing in Space

Stargazing
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1 C&B, Esperanto
2 Hugo, Les Miserables
3 Gorringe, A Theology of the Built Environment
4 C&B, Hey
5 Serres, Hominescence
6 Deleuze, Desert Islands and Other Texts
7 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
8 Nativ, Unity
9 Wiener, Cybernetics or Control and Communication in the Animal and the Machine
10 Deleuze, Desert Islands and Other Texts
11 Deleuze, Desert Islands and Other Texts
12 Joyce, Ulysses
13 Deleuze, Difference and Repetition
14 C&B, Esperanto
15 Hays, Architecture Theory since 1968
16 Youngquist, A Pure Solar World Sun Ra and the Birth of Afrofuturism
17 Latour, Reassembling the Social
18 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
19 Bob Marley, Sun is shining
20 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
21 Latour, Facing Gaia
22 Woolf, Night and Day
23 Serres, Hominescence
24 Hovestadt Buehlmann, Genius Planet
25 C&B, It Hit Me

Quotes
26 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
27 C&B, It Hit Me
28 Morrissey, The Genius in the Design
29 Nativ, P.Newton
30 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
31 C&B, Thank You
32 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
33 C&B, Blenda
34 C&B, Ceci n’est pas un Cliché
35 Clement Luk Laurencio, Exploring Memory as an Architectural Tool
36 Hovestadt Buehlmann, EigenArchitecture
37 Rand, The Fountainhead 
38 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
39 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
40 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
41 Serres, The Five Senses
42 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
43 Kream, Liquid: Lab Vol. 7 (34.30)
44 Nativ, Nicce
45 Bible, John 1:14
46 Nativ, Butterflöige
47 Serres, The Five Senses 
48 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
49 Rousseau, Collected Works of Jean-Jacques Rousseau 
50 C&B, Making Sense Stop
51 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
52 C&B, Mantra
53 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
54 Deleuze, Difference and Repetition
55 Yoko Ono, Grapefruit
56 Hovestadt, Buehlmann, Quantum City
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