‘and to the sky by this hanging root. Without hesitation you jump. o o o S !
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e forest, the ground creaks gently under your feet, gh red through the branches,

smoothly Iighting the path. The aroma of the trees awakens memories in you, feels like coming home. Little by little you
enter this world of wooden giants and you leave behind the artificial world. - S o
Suddenly, in the depths of the forest, something has changed. You see something strange hanging from the wooded sky.
The ground feels different, it seems that you have arrived at another place and invites you to come in. Small hills take you '

up so you reach what hangs, you grab it, feels like it can hold your weight. For a moment you are connected to the ground |

The sway ofyourbody makesthetrees creak. Youcomeand go withthe flow. Notonlyyou, butalso yourhemories ofbhildhood. l

You keep walking and finally get out of the forest. Everything outside is the same, but you know something has change .
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Knots are for grabbing, climbing, standing or sitting on the hanging roots Iron flex cord Graphic view of the proposal_'_



