
Unwinding Time
2019
Broken Watch, Wire, Nails, Silicone



Chalkboard
2018
Plastic, metal, nails, glue



Swiss Army Watch
2018
Metal, Broken Glass, Wire, Nails, Silicone



Temper-her
2019
Glass, Wire, Thermometer



What’s on Your Mind?
2019
Clay, Nails



Swindle
2019
Glass, Metal, Silicone



Oxygen
2014
Wood, Paper, Vinyl, Wire



Objects of Transparency: Transparent Pockets
Plastic, Thread, Cotton, (Modeled with Gas Mask by Intelligent Mischief)
2016



Objects of Transparency: ID Foldout
Plastic, Glue, Cloth, Paper
2016



Perfoming Spatial Justice
2016
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Room
2014
Wood, Paint, Nails
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Panama Canal: Skateboarding Research
2013
Edited photos documenting interview sites and subjects





Reading Politics On-TIme
2013
Newsprint, Plastic, Graph-paper, Pen and Ink



The Politics of Inclusion
2014

ISOLATED IDENTITIES:
THE POLITICS OF INCLUSION
Perhaps one of the most limiting ways to move throughout 
the world is to only migrate through spaces inhabited 
(temporarily or permanently) by people who look like 
oneself. Of course, this decision would be far more limiting 
for some people than others. It is extremely rare for me 
to find spaces within the Boston metro area where even 
one person, let alone a majority of people, looks like me 
(a young, female African descendant in North America). 
Even more unlikely is the possibility of landing in a space 
containing people who both look like me and who were the 
recipients of similar educational or cultural opportunities... 
unless I purposefully seek out a space that can construct that 
always ephemeral illusion. 

As the beneficiary of countless privileges, no matter how 
much I do to “give back”, I cannot forget that the spaces 
which choose to include me historically and presently 
exclude those who share the traits of my visual identity. 
Each museum visited or class attended serving as a reminder 
that my presence is merely an exception to the rules of 
inclusion. 
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places i like: 
hill-shade based on distance from

 
businesses that i frequently visit

Cara Michell |GSD 6322
Exercise A      03.12.2015


