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duality

one two ality duality
community livin

universality

integr-ted and cur-ted

shet was once sepatated
come one come &ll

let us see what youve

created




your eyefs from afar

the gentl. su y

&d night breeze

wild horses run




my brothers wh

whom

i adore

ty
woody

curtis

i love u




Tomorrow the love o my life flies

thousands of miles away

My hart full of pride and sadness







she who sighs

has not what she , desires...




nere wi.h firenosd
family the loves ol my L1€

laughing smiling seelin.

your smile in .ur brothsrs

thank you for bemg here
o
alays althogh 1 cnatsee u
i kn w you ure the staBe
gtars the sun the moon
tha: kful for the: e brab
besths these loughs this
unconditional love ihave
for ail of u tonight i am

with

loverspect gratitude







bluoping crazy

bananas in my hcaa now

agaln

thanks
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Honi soit qui mal y pense

kvil lo hi m who c¢vil thinks




happy 5 yesr




if

you &are turring

left

off first onto clark
during the day

on & weekday

you

are the wmost hated

men
in vancouver
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wh meons nd Jjunes wnu Lerris

wheels , ive luoked at life that
way .

J-m




Honi suit g 1 mal y

Pense

Evik ti him kho . vil thinks




is thi: thuy «n%




of namele-

the wblves







you could...




One Saline Heartbeat

The School Turns, Dives

Pearls of Aincient ¥isdom

Carried by the Sea

Around the Sun

from the Musings of a salmon Farmer

on seeing his time




Yhzt if you had been borr

on Sunday instezd of Vednesday?

tould you still love me?

fiould we have even met?




‘crgotten space...







everybody picks their nose

some eat it

fuck it

dont Jucge

you asshole




gui de ncus deux?




it du snt feel lik i

can have it all




Life

life is terrible, It's s

errify.ing ordezl, and nature is neither

benevolent .r malevolent. It's just
for you to make up as you go along.

i'e do not like your face,. you just m
want your space., Itfs not wha t you've

done, itfs wrhat you are.




hope in a tiny box




v beauty from the

insiage out. unyone who luves

life is irresistible

1t

love who you are




Best tasting spice

in soup of life

is & happy wife

is a happy pregnant wife

in s

t.ng sice
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love ‘& gratitude




i love cheese



the crest .f the breast

i1s the best

place to rest

in the Vest

kff <034




keep your cheese, Jimi

god aint real.

sya3ts ouym ays




Cuve MUK mmel

a.r harika 1ns nlaXa

ic. in cuk matluyum. ..

Jenl . neyimler K senmeni-s




Vle're all traveling down &

one way street tlis life,

some of us hitting ditches,,
stuck in potholes, bumper to
bumper burning tires ang
burning rubber, all vorking
our vway to the suzme definitive

destination.




rollo w your passions,

cont let fear hold you back




the bus crashed, so immediately

I sat next to the prettiest

girl. Shit happens fast

at the end of the world




All is wanity




To my dezrest?

Sometimes Ithink about yow
Sometimes I don8t

My tears to the ocean
¥When I see you

In motion

Sweet.emotion




rhaps love,

like time,
is not linecrt

ond we alwuys heve
and always will be

loved by someone,
somewhere.




if it wes not for her

this would not exist.....




VHAT DO YOU DO?

wh at do you do? well i get up in

the morning anc take my mdeds because

of p-ol- likeyu

vhet o you do¥

whet do you do,?




ALL ‘ork mno play

Makes Jeck » D.11 Boy

All Viork And No Play Me

Makes Jack A& Dull Boy

All vork And No Play

Makes Jackk Dull Boy




ut. you is not.

feelng fee gick,

lmover e tu tu be




e 1t wopry nct

we vwll meke it







Hello

e cre leaving,

Goodbye

;A% & ()




$ (document) .ready (function() (
varé/sophisticeting

$("body") .addClass("s.phistication"}




if it wesn,







if 1 hec & deloreun
_and & fux capacltoT

id g back in time

anc type s.mething betler then this







This mini e-zine is a compilation of the anonymous typewriter writings
collected from the guests of the Duality Experiment exhibition when
posed with the question: ‘What is your narrative?’

Duality: An Art Experiment was a collaborative project (show, book and
photo series) organized by Shannyn Higgins and Erica Wilk, that took
place May 2nd and 3rd, 2014. It features an exchange between fifty
Vancouver artists and writers as exploration of narrative. More infor-
mation can be found Duality's website (link below).

Thanks to all participates of the ‘What is your Narrative’ experiment.

DUALITYEXPERIMENT.COM

Zine Design by Erica Wilk | Moniker Press - Vancouver, BC - 2014

Event Photos - Shannyn Higgins (top) and Ravi Gill from VanDocument (bottom)


http://dualityexperiment.com




