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Jelena Bračun: Right Woman – Wrong Woman 
What right does a woman have to portray her own image? What a woman can and cannot be? We are surrounded by the images of idealised women, which is nothing new. The great historical painting mainly portrayed women and female bodies in line with the ideals of the time. But from the (rare) emergence of Renaissance female painters to the early 20th century, women often turned to their own image that was always there and did not require great resources. We all take selfies today, we all follow the passage of time on our faces or deliberately deny it. In this work, through a series of photo collages, I follow myself and other women in different life roles of a woman – as a worker, caregiver, mother, artist, lover – which are sometimes completely different but are intrinsically right nevertheless.      
Maja Bosnar: Personal Matters
Contemporary society and community that are only declaratively focused on gender equality and understanding of the LGBT population actually show discrimination and violence against women in all forms, places and on all levels. In this work, I detect personal matters that have remained innate to women. Pregnancy is an emotional and biological process achievable only through the female sex. The debate that opposes political constructs takes away the remains of female identity and women’s freedom and equality in social discourse. A pregnancy test is a manifestation of the personality process possible only in women and the moment of the most intimate cognitive process. In this work, I show the place, means and time of personal female matters.      

Ida Loher
My Five Minutes – Experienced and Relived Moments
Rest is a profound need, there is no fulfilled and truly lived life without it. The moments in which we are alone with ourselves, in which we gather and collect our thoughts, as well as the ones in which we rest from these thoughts, are an important source of driving life force. There are very few such moments in the life of a mother, wife, professor, activist and artist. And this is why one quite common object – a hammock – becomes a magical place. A place where I am alone, a place for my five minutes. A place where I relive past and future moments. Where my thoughts calm down, things fall into place, followed by a moment of serenity. I need these rare moments so I can continue to be equally happy, committed and dedicated in all my roles. Slowly, committedly, through a medium of expression that requires many carefully chosen moments, precisely arranged through time. These deserve extra attention and to be relived in the same way they were experienced. The work My Five Minutes is a kind of assemblage that shows the entire process of experiencing these moments. Capturing (as a part of experiencing) the moment is shown in photographs, video, drawings and animated cartoons. The relived moment experienced through the process of graphic arts is shown in a series of works in reserveage and aquatint.       




