: The FIaXh Sp’inner _' .

BREAK The ﬂax s dr|ed agaln after Iylng on the grass rottlng to muted greys
?and browns in the October. dew. The br|ttIe staIks break under : any k|nd of

| pressure and its thrilling to see ﬁbres |n5|de Crunchlng and snapplng, the - |

2 stems are fed from flower to root end into the blade of a borrowed flax-break Lo

~ When the bunchis puIIed out it’s no Ionger stralght but a rlppllng horse ta|I of el

e rough ﬂbres W|th bits of straw attached | | | ' ‘

o The ulnghty vulves of the uccorolzon bellow out glzstenmg purtzcles zuto the |
frosty air. Its heavy penolulums SWing back and forth, forging a quzet thresholol
A transitory meeting pluce Little Oom and the basket of burning jelly stumble
_,zn the mght A blue pebble 1 in @ mouse’s skull All thmgs must elze I am ull
thzngs Therefore I must 0lze | e | b

' SCUTCH The scutchmg board isa plank of smooth p|ne cut h|gher on one

“ -Slde and |nserted into stable wooden feet. My mother threatened me W|th a 5

4 _rgood scutchmg if | d|dn t behave, | remember this as | hook the bunch around
- the board’s ralsed shoulder and strlke rhythmlcaIIy with a wooden sword,

= b shaking and turning unt|I there are no bits of straw Ieft | work W|th many
~ different heIpers it is dusty, n0|sy work and before |t occurs to wear masks
e makes our nostr|Is black and eyes red | e

' The vulgur tongue snakes (CTOSS the wooolen pluuk A rough cloth muﬁes the -

_ -._rhythmzc throb. Przcklzng vibrations claw at the edges Electric pulses startle
~ ina hollow wooden cavity, cardboard coral that can’t get wet. The cat o’

~ nine tails rips upurt skeletal skin, discarded flesh gulpeol hungrzly by wmthmg

 little mukers Ornamental struuols bind brittle calves until only a szngle chorol

i 'remuzns A seeoleol organzsm lzelel together by the promzse of futurzty



o HECKLE Everyone wants a turn at heckllng, we swmg the fIax ta|I from behlnd""_:__ o
Lo eur backs down through three descendmg sizes of combs in turn Nervousof = 7
: the precious flbres caught on the teeth, | |nstruct to th|nk of a chlld’s head and G -
_ comb from the ends towards the middle, movmg back to the coarsest comb o
there’s a knot Never tug. The Iong, line flax is t|ed in bunches and hung agamst o
~ thewallto be adm|red the range of grey, whlte and yeIIOW|sh tones e e
_'lsmcredlble o A ae ‘ o |

~ Sharp blades of rustmg gmss burst upwarols ﬁfom a olry omd olesolate Savannah.ﬂ S
~ Sparks crackle across rake marks in the torrid air like rzgwl rzpples of lumznous

! algae, bloommg through the black swell. An ancient Emperor Sits Cross- leggeol -

. onagolden throne and slides a tile of bone, dotted with red and black, ACrosss oo
| the backs of her people. The mah- -jong flowers form neat rows of carved stems

- pounoleol znto an znﬁmte abyss by a porcelam hammer Glzmpses of pearl

o DRESS Organlsmg the combed ﬂbres to dress the dlstafffor sp|nn|ng is e |
- intense and makes me hold my breath in concentration. start by tying a tail -
~of flax around my waist. While sitting, this is fanned out, etting each individual
 fibre overIap it’s nelghbour to graduaIIy form a caIf—Iengt1 flIament sklrt After
| untymg, | kneel to roII the flax fan around the. cone distaff and attach itin the |
s dlstlnctlve cr|ss cross of a med|eval prlncess bl D

o Axis mundi. Brzght rzbbons flash arounol the maypole that stretches between : "
- worlds. ‘The belt that was never Orion’s strikes a pale plome of ﬁbrous cloud. L
o ._The quiet whzsps shatter the hand that strikes. Lingering tendrils seep through?‘ o
o 'muoldy rifts. Tributaries merge at the helter-skelter of this mortal cotl. Peelzng e Q
. knuckles tzghten on the coarse mat whzch hurtles toward unmakmg | o




~ SPIN: have a SImpIe drop spmdle bought after a short course and pract|ce '

s ', spor_ac |caIIy It onIy starts to come naturally when | trust the blte of tW|sted
- fibres between my flnger and thumb, judglng how Iong to hold back before

-;reIeasmg the twist up into the untW|sted f|bres on the d|staff SW|tch|ng to

the sp|nn|ng wheeI means a new synchronlsmg of hands and feet with water e
a or saliva to dampen the spun thread. But the f|ngert|p memory of tW|st |s the
~ same and W|th many good pat|ent teachers and co- splnsters 1 Iearn

i A small stick j ]ams the wheel Vekznolles the flame The blznolzng homzon fades

. The cycle begzns again. Sanolpaper tongues wet a new wzck and the stmzned
-~ coil of the contortionist unfurls. Soon to be rewound again by the przstzne feet of

._ ~dancers from a distant land. Fortuna’s tentacles spread in ringlets across tzme
. Unseen navzgators of a plazted neuml pathway Synapses cannot ﬁre alone

' '-SKEIN From now on, its necessary to keep the spun yarn neatIy organlsed for
o eff|C|ent weavmg ’'m keen to wind it in Ioops around my forearm and foot, but
> this is not consistent enough and instead it needs wound on a nlddy—noddy |
~ Iresent this little shaft of turned wood and the YouTubers who birl it like ;.
| 'majorettes wh|Ie movmg the thread up and down in contlnuous N formatlon o

~ llove the resuIt|ng skein though By hoId|ng each end of the Ioop, tW|st|ng then _. ' .
eh reIeasmg, it c0|Is back on itself mak|ng a tlght doubIe helix of yarn.

o A waxzng crescent, Shoulders bent znwards contmctzng, Shrznkzng Threads o
| tug at wrists, a danezng marionette. One-two-three-four, un-deux- Mol

< _ quatre, eins-2wei- -drei-vier. Chained feet shuffle forward, rhythmzc steps and.
 an acapella note. Jagged lines in the dust. Twisted echoes squeeze ligneous rzbs

bos towards the surface

X nghter and tighter. Ensnareol zn a net of constellatzons wrenched anol heaved



