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Lint Museum

Lint Museumthe museum of little thingsis the illustration portfolic of the
museum's Curator, showcasing her curious collages and more. Inside you'll
find lists of her obsessions, her blogwhich reads like poetryand of course the
Curator's artwork, distilled from a melting pot of colourful and surreal
influences. The Curator loves swear words. She recently held an art show of
36 paintings of various swear words she loves. Most of them sold.
"Cocksucker" was the first to go and the girl who bought it was over the moon
with glee. Isn't life funny? asks the Curator. We couldn't agree more.

PIXELSURGEON: How did you come to name your website the Lint
Museum?

CURATOR: The name "lint museum"” came out of a poker game I lost.
I ended up with a shit-load of lint in my pockets.

I thought these tiny circuses of the world's wandering ephemera needed a
home.

Abandoned things are often the most beautiful. YVulnerability is hypnotic when
it is real because it is something we all veil and share.

Honestly, I thought the name most suited the endeavor.
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Do you get many people checking it out trying to discover the history
of fluff?

I think I would piggy-back anyone around the world who came to my site
looking for the history of fluff. Who knows why people come to a site like this.

Maybe all the colors are like drugs. Maybe it is completely abstruse.
Your artwork is quite random.

I am not sure I would use the term random in the sense that the
juxtapositions are thoughtlessly put together.

Sure, they are like outfits pulled off the floor of your bedroom after not doing
laundry for three months. It is true. But the fact remains most garments are
chosen over time or given to one by someone meaningful. Maybe.

Maybe I just try to pull the magic from the little things like stretching toffee
into longer ropes of pleasure.

With that said, and without coming off as a total asshole, nothing is more fun
than the seemingly random uniting of things which resonate personally for

anyone.

Regardless of what they are.
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Does that reflect you as a person?

That is a funny guestion. Meedling. I think T am more intuitive than random.
Maybe more ambient.

Didn't mean to needle you, just trying to discover the real you. Perhaps
random wasn't the right word; but wilfully obscure doesn't cut the
mustard either. Perhaps what I'm getting at, is just how closely does
yvour artwork reflect you as a person, and what do you think that says
about you?

My artwork mirrors my internal architecture. I think this says that, like most
people, fragments, facets and fantasies scaffold our inner workings and
communicating those layers of complexity truthfully is what makes a person
and/or their work fascinating.

Your blog (and your emails, quite frankly) often read like poetry. Is
there a poet inside you yearning to get out or do you just like short
sentences and plenty of line breaks?

I try to be clear and to make necklaces of words.

If your website is anything to go by, you've traveled to more countries
than most: where's your favorite place to visit and where would you
like to live apart from Australia?

I travel a lot because I left home at 14. T had no money but I had this
gargantuan yvearning. I wanted my life to be frothing with some kind of
incredible meaning.

I have toned it down a little since then but I have never stopped moving.

Mow I like to stay in a place for a few years at a time so0 I can love people.

Ultimately, I would like to live somewhere where people roll their "r's. it is
one of the closest things to dance in speech and makes my knees all
caramel-like. I also love heat.

It is fun to complain about hot weather in & "darling, please. I simply must
have a mai-tai now" kind of way.

Your list of obsessions makes for quite interesting reading. I wonder
why could explain why you are obsessed with wigs, red paint, TV
dinners and quicksand?

Wigs - because they are funny and really pretty weird. and also because they
smell incredible if they are old. The idea of 9 lives has got nothing on an old
wig baby.

Red Paint - the gorgeous pillowing shape of red blood cells, fucking, kissing,
worship, hatred, tongues, candy, succulence, wild fruit, planets, blossoming,
pain, meat, horror, liquor and all the elegance of a suture slowly turning to
sCcar.

TV dinners - are just plain cool because they look like they are going to
poison you and yet they are so perfectly put together in that kind of Jelsons
meets Leawve it to Beaver kind of a way. I like how organized and dangerous
they look at the same time.

Quicksand - is imaginary. Like cartoons. The idea of it provokes imagination.
It is like thinking about where outer-space ends. It is also a total
disappointrment like those "sea-monkeys" yvou saw advertised as a child which
never came to fruition. You would cut the coupon out. Send it away. Wait for
weeks, Get the elaborately illustrated package in the mail. Open it with a kind
of epileptic fever known only to small children. You would stir the
concoction.And then yvou would wait. Wait for the castle, the dazzlingly
crowned matriarch, patriarch and the entirely festooned utopia.

And all vou got were some mangled little sperm-impersonators. bedraggled
tadpoles that were meant to be the ultimate drag-gqueens of the fishbowl.

I guess something sick in me loves the place between the reality of things
and the way you imagine them as you are being suctioned into the quicksand
in your ball gown with your tiara intact and a full glass of champagne in your
hand.
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Tell us how you moved from making odd collages to making odd little
movies?

I think it was flip-books that dragged me into the realm making little movies.
And music. Making pictures with music was like having those shoes that
turned into roller-skates when you popped the button on the bottom.

There's a wonderful lo-fi quality to your photomontages made with
your mobile phone camera. Would you use a higher resolution camera
if you could or do you like the low res aesthetic?

I just saved up for a yvear and bought a digital camera with a macro lens and
I swear the compa loompas are following me around everywhere singing and
shouting "SEE! SEE! SEE!"

Both low and high fi are immeasurably pertinent.
Your photos are often diptychs showing sometimes marginally related
work; how do you choose which elements will work together? Is it

subconscious or is there a formula or plan that you work to?

When I take photos, I try to follow a thing that kind of feels like the time-
worm funnel thing in Donnie Darko.
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How would you describe your artwork? How have others described it?
I would describe it as sincere. and sometimes really fucking funny.

Do you consider your work as "feminine" distinct from the kind of
work males might produce or do you find such distinctions
unimportant or even the question irrelevant?

I never really think about it. but I often fantasize about being a man. Only
balls don't look so great when you are standing behind them.

How do you see your artwork progressing?

I want to do everything. I keep making lists. This morning my list looks
something like this:

= Win a prize at Cannes for best short film

* Find someone who would want to marry me and go on a lavish honeymoon
= Make a children's book for adults, then a series

= [llustrate the cover of the Mew Yorker

= Be interviewed by David Letterman and be really sarcastic and end the
interview with hirm showing me his boobs

« Maybe learn to drive

Tell us a secret about yourself that until today no-one knew...

This is & good one. I am really a 13 year old boy with a bad attitude and I am
a pathological liar.

And that is the crummy truth of it all.
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