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If I was a closet, what would those stories inside of me be? 

Over the period of collection of data, it was quite edivent that laughter is something that
captures the essense of who I am as a person quite aptly. Using this analogy to show what 
laughter is to me, I have literally translated each laughter of mine, over the course of three days 
into a mini garment/piece of fabric (cut out bits of paper), and hung them on a miniature
hanger. I have categorised my laughter into 12 different categories - such as giggles, 
snorty-laughters, laughter that lasts longer than 10 seconds, boisterous laughter - and so on and 
so forth. Also, the colour of the hanger determines who I was laughing with. The proper legend 
to understand these will be uploaded on blackboard. 


