Tho FuTes

Dialague belween pareea \ﬂ.l"f

The fales depict The ieatnafion of
desting. Three mythslsgical goddesses whe
assign destivies 1o os a1 birih,

Rlropss culs ﬂqe Theead.

OM o winter wight in oY
they medd next to o lall wooden
tower. They speak absul The
dark wmill aund how They can
make 1000000 of clothes Sor the
sheikh, Qlaths thivks absul how
ts save The world with Textiles
fhrough Tactibivy. They Ithivk
aboul how They cam make the
corpel  Sfor The oSaudi CPrived's
Caleons Fly Cvach bul There
s o Sourth goddess appearing.
oShe cares and thinks absul The
tendervess of the woerkers...

Lachesis;

Juahbh  can  you make
1000 km  of  this
Can Yo do 600
meter  per  winole. L
Need 60 0 parws.

|\$

'_ /&
]_Taahc.fif

What  is  priceess  are  the
things  1thal  make os  live

Mlropss: Gs  bliud
We auly die snce. We live awery

doy! ~Yes—and—Vhe—point—of tife

are Wep 201 grivg 1oy gustl —

o b

Alroposs: s blind)
And  they wre so  SFumelional,
They mever breakl e weed
the Loddites 1o destroy Them |

Td  rather play UMY
righl  vow. L ‘have
the game im  braille |

]_N,ch 4518

Vo, lets better put om
seme  music  and  play
Cvergbody  knows®  or
You  waml i1 darker.



L aehesis

What, whe believes
i the Solure! \ﬂ-
Alroposs:
T 4 the Sulure.

LMWJ'LJ:

You beller Iry 1o

Q spit an algorithm
besple  are  starring
a1 The seteen

AN YWay NGW.

Alropos:
Thal's why we hawve
1% change somelhing.
Dovl  we  Try 1o avsid
repeating pallerns in life bul
we somehow cant oulil we die

LMWJLJ;

Magistra vitae woold like 1o
Jjoiv The conversalion because
she i1s worvied.

The
There

o
OO 080

lelofole
008888888888888888888388883F
OOOOOQOO [+ OOOOOOO 08 [+] OO o QOOOOO ®
00000 00O0O0000COO0O0OO0O0O0O0

) 0»”0%5 oagsay

0C0O00D000000000000000O0
[ele) O 000000000000000q
8888

O [o]e]
888%%, 09,°8°09 850 oo

i
hatr
Rlropss:
planet dgivg.  Pud
s no planet B

Jg1e

T alxing
st

Now, Sfoeus. T slways
said;  everyone Meeds Io
g6 1o therapy, you
can’t Sigure sul

/
> o

(/\
- P
BOBINER),

WESHAUPT WW\%
\, 80/2 BOBINEN

Alroposs:
Travs ferms ivle CRRE and
starls To seream:

We  need  wmore  modesly,
hemility,  fhomesty
and hoamanily!
vt dronitite PRAGCTLE
o )
- .

Slephanie Baechler, 220



The fates depict the incarnation of destiny. Three mythologi-
cal goddesses who assign destinies to us at birth.

Clotho spins the thread.

Lachesis measures the thread.

Atropos cuts the thread.

On a winter night in 2020 they meet next to a tall wooden
tower'. They speak about the dark mill> and how they can
make 1000000 of clothes for the sheikh. Clotho thinks about
how to save the world with textiles through tactility. They think
about how they can make the carpet for the Saudi Prince’s
Falcons Fly Coach? but there is a fourth goddess appearing.
She cares and thinks about the tenderness of the workers...

Clotho:
| can spin filament 10 times thiner than a hair.
What about you Lachesis?

Lachesis:
Ouahhh can you make 10°000 km of this?
Can you do 600 meter per minute. | need 60 000 yarns.

Clotho:

Yes stitches in the air! | can do it with the air spinning ma-
chine. You know the amount of the stitches is forming the
price right?

Lachesis:
What is priceless are the things that make us live!

Atropos: (is blind)
We only die once. We live every day!_
Yes and the point of life is to live.

Clotho:
The machines are soo loud, are they not going too fast?
We are going to lose precision.

1 https://de.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tr%C3%B6ckneturm
Textile spinning machinery without the intervention of the human...
3 https://www.telegraph.co.uk/travel/news/saudi-prince-buys-plane-tickets-for-80-hawks/
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THE FATES ARE TALKING

DIALOGUE BETWEEN PARCEA

Atropos: (is blind)

And they are so functional, they never break!

We need the Luddites’ to destroy them !

I'd rather play UNO right now. | have the game in braille !

Lachesis:
No, let’s better put on some music and play
‘Everybody knows’ 2 or “You want it darker’.3

Clotho:
But we have to make the carpet for the Saudi Prince and
continue weaving history

Lachesis:
What, who believes in the future?

Atropos:
| am the future.

Lachesis:
You better try to spin an algorithm. People are starring at the
screen anyway now

Atropos:

That’s why we have to change something.

Don’t we try to avoid repeating patterns in life but we some-
how can’t until we die?

Clotho:
| feel time is overflowing or is it the present?

Lachesis:
Magistra vitae: would like to join the conversation because
she is worried.

Clotho:

About what?

1 Luddite is a member of any of the bands of English workers who destroyed machinery,
especially in cotton and woollen mills, that they believed was threatening their jobs (1811-16)

2 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Lin-a2lTelg

3 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vOnmHymgM7Y

4 Magistra Vitae is a Latin expression, used by Cicero in his De Oratore as a personifica-

tion of history, means “life’s teacher”. It conveys the idea that the study of the past should serve as a
lesson to the future.

Atropos:
The planet dying. And there is no planet B.

Clotho:

It is all a day dream.

We need more artists, more poetry, less satellites - more
stars!

Lachesis:

Now, focus. | always said; everyone needs to go to therapy,
you can’t figure out everything yourself, if we stop destroying
ourselves, we may stop destroying others.

Atropos: Transforms into CARE+ and starts to scream:
We need more modesty, humility, honesty and humanity!

and the world continues to spin around....

Don’t drop it its FRAGILE
Let's take care
It's too fragile

Stéphanie Baechler, 2020

1 All That Is Solid Melts into Air by Marshall Berman written between 1971 and 1981.
Berman uses Goethe’s Faust as a literary interpretation of modernization, through the processes
of dreaming, loving and developing. Excerpt of text: Suddenly four spectral women in gray hover
toward him, and proclaim themselves: they are Need, Want, Guilt, and CARE. All these are forces
that Faust’s program of development has banished from the outer world; but they have crept back
as specters inside his mind. Faust is disturbed but adamant, and he drives the first three specters
away. But the fourth, the vaguest and deepest one, Care, continues to haunt him. Faust says,

“I have not fought my way through to freedom yet.”



