
Imagine to have been invited for a dinner,
imagine to have accepted the invitation and attended the dinner.

Imagine the dinner to have been almost exactly what you had imagined.

How close are exactly and almost exactly?
And how far is exactly from not at all?

Imagine the dinner to have been not at all what you had imagined.

The preparations for the event to which we have the 
pleasure to invite you started out with a ball of yarn –
although not all three of us do necessarily agree on that. 
We became fascinated with an ancient textile-dyeing 
technique called ikat and tried to retrace the long and 
laborious way of an image into an object. We noticed 
that what can be made by hands is not always tangible. 
We watched a film about a painter who stated that she 
was not a minimalist but an abstract expressionist and 
said she didn’t have ideas herself but a vacant mind 
to do what her inspiration told her to. We spoke to a 
woman who removes stains from sheets by singing. 
We read about a man who was a marxist collector of 
historic textiles and towards the end of his life did re-
search on time and causality in physics. We got into 
the theories of a cognitive psychologist and expert 
on the malleability of human memory who coined the 
term misinformation effect for our memory getting dis-
torted retroactively by newly received information. We 
studied narrative techniques: cliffhangers, flashbacks, 
quibbles, twists, red herrings, red flags, McGuffins… 
At a certain point we made plans to interview a script 
writer but ended up discussing whether or not colours 
could be ordered chronologically. We found imagined 
communities and invented traditions to be surprisingly 
contemporary concepts

What we had set out to prepare was supposed to 
become a dinner and after detours and distractions, 
here we are. It’s our pleasure to invite you on Monday, 
December 11th at 7 o’clock in the evening. There will 
be food and also drinks! 

Yours truly ceci
Maaike, Miriam and Sara 


