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Throughout my life I’ve questioned who I am. Being adopted meant I’ve always 
struggled with the idea of identity.
Growing up especially, I felt that our mix match family made us stand out, and at 
points that would make me feel isolated from my peers, knowing my background 
was different to theirs. 
When it came to planning my final collection, some of these thoughts resurfaced.
How could i create something that symbolises me as a designer if I still have 
questions regarding my own identity? 
That’s when i looked to the stories and the imagination my parents created for me 
and my sister to protect us from the world.
We grew upon their love. A love that comes from a different kind of instinct to 
typical families.
Kind of like a fairytale, a love and a story of our own.

I looked to the bookshop. My sister and I have grown up surrounded by the 
characters that line the shelves of one of the most special antiquarian bookshops 
in the world. We’ve had the privilage to have our own unique story, all while living 
amongst so many other stories. 
The bookshop alongside this love gave us our own unique perspective and crea-
tivity. 
This collection is dedicated to that. My family and our bookshop.

My Father met my Mother in Cambridge while working at G.David Booksellers. 
Their story grew from that moment, and so did ours. 
In creating this collection i have looked deeper into their past. 
As i did as a child I’ve built on the inspiration lying within the walls of the shop, 
on the memories of their youth. I’ve looked further into my favourite garments of 
my parents, the ones that had already wormed their way into my wardrobe and 
created a collection to honour them. 

Each look holds a memory of the past. My parents past, mine and my sisters 
past. 
A collection made from the fabric that once hung in our home and watched us 
grow up. The silk curtains that were closed gently before a bedtime story or 
opened quietly to bring in a new day. 
Silk curtains that were stained with ink, splattered from frustrated evenings of 
homework or by the oily hands of friends that shared meals at birthday parties. 
No fabrics were purchased for this collection because they were already there, 
waiting. Alongside the silk curtains are scarfs and saree’s given to my Mum by 
friends and neighbors. 
Their stories now sit together; side by side, like the books on the shelves. 
Each look holds its own story, just as each book holds its own story.

‘THE BOOKSHOP’ is a fairytale from within.
A collection based on my family, my identiy and our story.
A love note back to my parents, and a memoire to the shop that helped start our 
family.





the final line up



the final fabrics









look one - sketch - technical drawing - fabric selecetion

Corina blouse after my mother and an ode to the blouses she used to wear, neil knickers after my father and a ode to the term kinckers being used for 
football shorts in the 60s when he was born































look two - jasmine cami and trevor trousers - fabric selection and drawings

jasmine after my sister. trevor after my fathers middle name.































100% overdyed navy silk

100% silk with silk embroydery

look three - june third dress - front and back - fabric selection 

june third after the date my parents marries and “the fairytale started”, june third being the date i met my boyfriend, june third the day i finish uni











fitting photos of the last look on a manaquin.










