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For the inaugural exhibition at ‘Chemist’, Martina O’Shea and Seren
Metcalfe debut new work alongside a collaborative sound and light
installation. ‘Hard Drives, Soft Walks’ is a mashed up journey of the
two artists, from night clubs, to mud larking, glitching landscape, tv
soaps, late night walks and half remembered dreams. The centre of the
installation is a collaborative sound piece: two voices telling tales
through radio static, located in an ever changing vista of London,
Ireland and Yorkshire. Fields, birdsong hit against traffic jams and
sirens, mummers and echos from tv sets counter to techno beats
transformed into the bodhrans. City remains and construction
materials, pop memorabilia and programmed lights are forming a
ghostly, theatrical set of the ever in flux space between body place and
time.

Sculpture, Soundtrack, Programmed Lighting,
Animatronics, Performance












Full Video
Soundtrack


http://youtube.com/watch?v=HMKJg6yEjDA&feature=youtu.be
https://on.soundcloud.com/FozFD










The Hard Drives, soft walks Publication is an edited version of a
google doc made prior and during the show. Starting off as complete
strangers, they used the document as a means to form greater
understanding of each other's practices. This conversation evolved into
monologues, poetry and eventually a 12 minute soundtrack.

The Publication is Available to purchase in:
Presse Books
Claire De Rouen

Publication
Publication Insert



https://pressebooks.forma.org.uk/products/hard-drives-soft-walks
https://shop.clairederouenbooks.com/products/martina-oshea-hard-drives-soft-walks?srsltid=AfmBOoqSTPDLKFjCKMk19ROkJUfgGRxzNqKmR74SPTrY1vedERzvUWcl
https://heyzine.com/flip-book/000fa49d12.html
https://heyzine.com/flip-book/87bbfa69b8.html
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