CHAPTER VIII

PRESERVEES:
PICKING FLOWERS
FROM THE SKY =

On the way to this floral cabinet, the visitor needs to walk through

one of the Saintonge Officine’s cupboards with a hidden door. For

Ramdane 1ouhami, this room “en enfilade” brings a slight fantasy at-
mosphere. Like the wardrobe in Narnia, it is a frontier between two

worlds. Afiera short journey, a majestic—yel intimate—office presents

itsoutdatedwalls to the eye: casts, frames, and plasier busts bring their
company lo the preserved beauty of thousands of herbs suspended in

a sky of flowers. The accumulation of objects was proportional lo the

time spent there. In this space, the number of curiosities quadrupled...
Irom the outside, the Japanese robin’s song—a familiar bird nick-
named Jean-IFrancois—could make you feel a hundred miles away,
dazzled by the beauty of dried flowers.
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The “Preservées” floral cabinet, accessible from the Saintonge store through a hidden door.
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