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Valerie is a girl I once knew,
She was bright and kind,

Careless, at times blind too.

I knew her,
Way before i knew myself.

But one day, there was,
No more Valerie.

One day, 
It was just me.

I wish, she knew,
Just as much,

She meant to me.





This collection revolves around the different stages of a woman’s life. The grief, 
suffering, mental and physical toll that our society conveys on women. All the 

ancient beliefs and doings from religion and social views on a woman’s body and 
sexuality, their value, respect and honour, and how all these beliefs are still inter-

nalised and very present in our modern lives.

Originating from the Czech novel and movie from the 1970’s “Valerie and her week 
of wonders”, which explains a story of a young girl getting her first menstrual cy-
cle. The world around her changes, horror and fantasy take control. Religion, fate 
and views on the female body and different archetypes of a woman are shown in 
contrast of each other. Also inspired by the brutalist Yugoslavian WWll Spome-

niks, the pale plaster sculptures, the sorrow and pain represented in the brutalist 
constructions, frozen in time art pieces about our existence and suffering. The 

white plaster pieces used in the collection moulding certain areas of our body open 
the door to discuss the topic of sexuality and our bodies. 

Women’s bodies have always been the epicentre of their existence. Are we any-
thing more than our physical form, were we ever more? In this collection you will 

see a play around our human form, focusing on specific life stages and body parts 
crucial to our existence, through the reshaping of corsetry, lingerie and religious/

traditional garments, creating exaggerations and abnormalities to the bodies. Ex-
perimenting with sexuality through materials like see-through and flowy fabrics, 
restrictions and functionality also take a role in these garments, as a symbol of 

the human evolution and adaptation. Elongated silhouettes and long trails that 
give us depth and weight. Contrast between what’s right and wrong, how things 
should or should not be, represented through rough and gentle fabrics, textures 

and colours. Reds reign the scene, in retrospect to the taboo topics like our blood, 
investigated through prints and fabric selection.
























































