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- What's on the cassettes?

My memories.

- Why did you first decide to use cassettes?

In my case, picking up a cassette recorder was purely by chance. I bought the first Sony cassette Walkman at the free
market in Brixton, London in 1988, just before visiting Morocco on New Year's Day. I was just curious to record sound
around me to keep a diary of sound. I was inspired by artists like Nan Golden, Larry Clark, Jonas Mekas, Peter Beard
around that time and always fond of reading and watching diary based work. However, I'll be honest with you; I wasn't
aware of what I was doing in the beginning. I was young and inexperienced, and looking for what I could do. It was
actually before I started making music. So, the first seven or eight years, I was collecting these sounds recklessly,
innocently, just for fun, without knowing what to do with them. It's not an arty project or an intellectual game. Rather,
it's more like my obsession to keep memories.

- I heard you played on an antique table in Ghent? Why is that?

Maybe it has something to do with my childhood memory. There was gorgeous antique furniture in my room which
was given to me by my grandfather's sister, Kazuko Onda (1893-1973). She was one of the first female journalists and
activist in Japan before World War Two. She was a liberated woman who had many lovers (She even had a love
scandal with a prime minister of Japan. Although beautiful, she was very arrogant and rude. But, she was just so sweet
to me, and loved me so much. She always took me around and bought me anything I wanted. After she died, people
around her found out that she left much debt and borrowed money from her lovers for luxurious life and never paid it
back. My family inherited the furniture which was bought in Europe and shipped to Japan. I was very much attached to
the furniture because of her.

- What do you think of Ghent? You've been here for a couple of times, right?

Yeah, I once visited in Ghent with my lover. But, we just stayed in a hotel room and fucked until our brains melted. We
went out to eat something when we got hungry. The city merely looked like an illusion with my hallucinated brain. She
was born in Spain and had sleek long black hair. She was a beautiful girl in and out. But, something changed her
completely after we broke up..... She tried to steal money from me for some reasons which I wouldn't describe here. It
was the bitter end. So, what can I say about the city?

- You collaborate a lot with many other improvisors. Do you have special memories for certain collabs? And, if
yes, why?

I played with a French trumpeter Jac Berrocal in Gent several years ago. It was in Vooruit - one of my favorite theaters
in Europe. I  listened to Catalogue - Jac's band with Jean-François Pauvros on guitar and Gilbert Artman on drums
when I was a teenager and amazed by their strangeness and strong pure energy. The music was not jazz or punk or
anything specific, yet it had an original form. I felt a sense of freedom there - “We can do what we want to do.” These
days, when I show my Cinemage project - slide projections of still photo images, Jean-François Pauvros often plays
guitar on my visual. I have known their music for more than two decades and it's very natural too me to work with
these lovely musicians.

- Do you know Nonhorse? What do you think of his music?

Yeah, his music is cool. I know we both live in Brooklyn. But, I haven't met him yet.

- Do you eat dogs?

Do you?


