


When everything is
too much for me, ;4 —
l.‘ralch makeup tU10- e mnrl b o, (e
rials. | find these videos erial is shown
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transport me (o a glittering (har surpas lhe' Orislml
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always seems possible. Makeup accomplished ¢
Makeup tutorials have a 'ﬂlﬂtﬂiua' ! 'ﬂs"fn'r :
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or ereepy. People get older
or younger, change gender,
transform  into  cartoon

characters or animals. In the "Mystery and

akeup” series, Bailey Sarian talks about true
crime cases while she puts on makeup, others tell
jokes or get drunk. Artist Molly Soda makes
makeup videos in which she talks about her insecu-
rities, bad dates, and sometimes paints her whole
face pink. The question of whether makeup tutorials
can be art does not come up. They are what they are:
a coping mechanism. A way to relate to this strange
world, to carve out a place for oneself - a place that
no one else would have granted,
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sn't need makeup. But 1 think that sometimes it's quite a lot 1o
ask me to always be at one with myself. And that makeup can help

in dealing with atributions that are brought in from the outside. The
transformative aspect is critical in most of these videos. In t

beginning, their main characters show themselves markedly
nadorned: with a double chin, blemishes, dark circles under thei
yes, or a large nose. They talk about their depression and thei
xperiences with violence and bullying, Then they sit down and

paint themselves a beautiful face. For me, that mdiates incredible:

The only videos |
‘never waich are the ones

fnomakeupmakeup,
ho seriously wants to

imagination.
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When 1 was a teenager, there were no makeup tutorialsftubes, pots and pens, most of which we had stolen from Woolworth. W
there was no social media. Still, makeup was my|{used magazines and record covers as models. Most of the time, we put on

pastime. Hour after hour, I sat on the bed with my|makeup for no reason. In the town where we lived, there was no youth cluby

st friend, spread out around us an arsenal of brushes - and we were too young for the actual clubs. When we were done with
layer of makeup, we climbed out the window onto the garage roof and
secretly smoked cigarettes, Then we would take off our makeup and sta
all over again. We didn't even take photos; the journey was the goal.

Helen with Unicorns, 2019
||4x90:4.l‘-cm olloﬂcanvas

i hig, but 1 would have understood what she meant by the term
‘bedroom culture™ a safe space for girls to be whumcver they want — partly because there’s no other place for them to do that.
Sometimes, [ think that teenage fecling was proper preparation for this pandemic time. Then, as now, there was a before, but no
imaginable after. No out there, but enly one: in here. (f nly now, mst':ac‘J of looking in the mirror, I stare at the screen,

talhabnm it mmmm&n ai!d

even an audience. Just me and
'my mirror and a whole world of
possibilities. Anyone who puts on
‘makeup has not yet given up on
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