
C/Enamorats 156  
Barcelona — 25.07.2024 — 13:00h  

A real place.  

A staged act.  

A moment stolen.  

A story rewritten.



File_01: MRTI.156  

Logged: 25.07.2024 | Entry Time: 13:00h  

Location: C/Enamorats 156, Barcelona

This file reconstructs a single moment of  loss:  

a staged theft, disguised as kindness.

What was taken wasn’t just a bag.  

It was trust.  

It was movement.  

It was control.

This collection responds not with revenge,  

but with design.

Each cut repositions power.  

Each pocket restores agency.

Untouched, unheld.

Lingered. Then gone.

A gesture. A trace. A 
record.



Filed: 25.07.2024, 13:00h  
Location: C/Enamorats, 156  
Documented by: Mossos d’Esquadra, Sant Martí

“Se encontraba en la calle Enamorats, núm 156, paseando por la calle.  
Una persona le ha llamado la atención, le ha manchado con un líquido⋯  
Cuando se ha dado cuenta, le habían sustraído el bolso.”
She was walking.  She was stained.  She was distracted.  And when she looked again, the bag was gone.
This is how it was recorded.  Precise. Detached. Complete.

But I remember the air was soft.  The lace was warm against my skin.  There was a voice—too kind.  A gesture—too practiced.  A moment—too quiet to hold.
The loss was designed,  and I played my part,  unscripted.

C/ENAMORATS 156  
WAS ONCE AN ADDRESS IN A REPORT.  

NOW IT IS A LOCATION I CARRY.  
NOT A SCAR.  
NOT A LABEL.  

JUST THE POINT WHERE MEMORY PAUSED—  
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Variation Log:  
— draped  
— belted  
— closed  
Status: shape-shifting; identity unconfirmed
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Chain-hung structure  
Function: tension contain-
ment  
Status: unstable / intimate
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Where the water broke, I remained intact.
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Chained, but not secured.Almost lost — like it was meant to be.
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FILE_01 — END  
C/Enamorats 156  

25.07.2024 — 13:00
The chain vanished.  

The wallet slipped.  
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The hat rose like it had purpose.
The skirt followed like it had none.

Neither belonged to the body.
Only to the string.
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The mark was fake.
The stain stayed.

So I kept it.



Nothing was returned.  But something stayed.
C/Enamorats 156  25.07.2024
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