


EMOMO steps onto the stage, dim lights casting a shadow behind him that almost mirrors his figure. He tilts his
head, blinking his large, hollow eyes. He clears his throat—though it sounds more like a rustle of wind than a

I o mavbe 1 hould a4
| \/\C\A,O\l] fom thhe s\ oWS.

M\" rame is EMoMo, but den’t let the aame ‘foo) Yeu. I’m onot yust me,

EMoMo:

A\,\/ 3/\(c’fi/vs

I'm also YeuYout hiddea side, the parts of joufsd{ Yeu Semetimes wef locked
m\ﬂm‘v’. You $te, I'm What happeas Whea You den’t say What's /‘(m\k\? on b’ouf mmd.
l,m that echo in \7°u1 ﬂ/\ouf)\/\fs, the shadow in the cofaer o¥ \10(,1 toom, the
whisper that va’S, Mmb’bt v’ou'/\t not okmv’_m\d that!s {inc.

He gestures toward the audience with a thoughtful nod, his wide eyes seeming to take in every emotion in the room.

I,ﬂ\ \/\(’_/‘( to i{\'HOJlA(CJou fo ol \No('d/

the Werld of EMoMo

2 ﬂm(t that’s bethn {mmi’mr ond unSCﬂ"i/v, (om{:offi/:j b’tf Sfrwvt_. Wc, the
EMoMos, arca’t \1%.1 fb"’i(m' (hatacters, We're aot always biijlnf ond (\A&Jv’, we
den’t always wear o s/mk, but we deo understand. WC undetstond Yeu. Wt art
made up o? Yeuf deepest emotions, Youf datweest fhou;\/\fs, Youl wunsfowen {cmrs.
The ﬂm/:’s You don’t teUl mnv’ont? Yyealh, we waoW tlhaose too, 6(,7 don’t Worr‘v’,
welre not here to seart You—wel, majbc a little—but mosflj, we're here to
wéep You (omfmn\?.

' betn from the emotions Yeu hide, these You dodt quite wrol el to express. e tarry the Weight of
What you beld ms.dc—»;cw snumlcs, Yout Triumphs, our lontliness, Yout yoy, Hou confusion. Eath of ws
EMoMos is an alter eqp— jow' alter c;o—f({luh/v bae parts of \rmsdf that you miqlt've forptten
of chosen to ignert. Gome of ws art mischieVous, seme guitt, some loud and Wild, while others, live me...
we observe. e wait. e listen.

EMoMO



I’ betn from the epmotions You hide, these You don’t guite wnol bol to express.

‘ ° ° inside
WC (mhrv] the WC13VT o¥ what \1u Whold i id

‘ o ol (ontTuSion.
Yot stiugles, vout tiumpls, You loneliness, out ) 97 4

Each of ws EMoMos is an alter eqp— your alter ep—rtflecting bace parts of vrwsdf

that You fmb\/\'f,VC {oijOth of (hostn to ijAON. Gome o¥ us art mischieVous, Some
witt, some loud ond Wild, While others, live me...

1

we observe. e wait. e listen.

We all have our ola unigue pufpese, but We shart one (omwnon joou’!

to Nmind You that \1°u’/‘( never 'Hu,\? alone.

Tust live the shadows that follow Yeu everywhert, we’re ml\»m?s by Your
side. Wt mij\/\f nudjt You whea You don't expect it, mave You (M“:fon'r

Haings a?ou'Vc beea mvoidig, but that's What maves ws... wel, ws. e
(‘/\m\kt/:)t Yeu to look ot b’oufsd{ in a Wm\? Yeu Lhavea't bt{o/t.



You're erobo.bl\1 Werdeting What it is We do. Gimple: we exist.*We live in the corners of
Yeur mind, in the spaces Whert words deon’t reach.

Every time qeu’Ve felt lice ne one wnderstands,

we were there,

EVcn? time you'Ve startd inte the mirver, wnnalcn/:) Whe that persen is s'rm;/v
back—wel, that’s s, too. e maxe sease of the chaos inside You

6u’f EMoMO is mert than )qu a (o\he(tion o; {62,’5/35
it’s o Comwnianity.

Wt’/‘( here to /‘(mind \70(, that it's okmv’ to pot m'\/«lm?s be o\wu\'" That it’s “:m( to
embrace Yeuf impu{:uhons, Yeut doubts, Yeuf messiness. Ia Jfo.(f, that’s whert
\1°u1 Sf/\(/nﬂ/\ lies. We tace these messy bits and tuta them inte art, into stetics,
inte something tamible. We tharive in that beautiful confusion because that's what
moawes us human. OF, in my (ase, partt=lhuman, part.. Wel, I’m not OLWft st
What T am. But that’s the fun of it, isat i#Y




l !

?\ You ,n.aw sa me as a smalk, steane f, wrt With wide eyes ond an expression that Some mighnt
(al Cerie. 6uf { ot look dlo ser, youlU sa that I’m mert thaaa yust m appeatance.

/‘(ﬂ '1:J’|“/ ).
20 sqmb o OVM,"”‘

To face Yot fears \Atmd'on, to lauah in the face of doubt, “and te thzc that even
in the Jmucsf cotaers, thert’s m’Wu\?s 7 3J:mwcr of J.Dw ro matter ol smalk.

N W, donf ﬂmnk ﬂ/mf b(_v:) an EMoMo rnth we! re m\k 'oom ond a'oom Wt \/W:Vt ol
memeats "of fun, 'f°° We )okc We ,muj\/\ we cause a )ch (\AmS here “ond fwmlj ‘~'.'.-."-1-‘

m%m&& SC!aouS famrt’.

but \N( always weep ,f /‘im’ Ne |’/‘(ftl\dt , no mases (e, unkss it’s Haleween, thea alk
bets are of £). What »)ou see i What you 3u with us. Raw,” un{.hmd emotion. "




That’s What maxes EMoMo special. We're not yust art, aot yust chatacters of a brand. pWe're an
inVitation. An inVitation {of \1°u to t!ﬂo/‘( the parts o? V’%ﬁ’Sdf \1°u "ve 't{f untiﬂol‘(d Wt "N
here to hold up @ mifret and Sﬂ\"

“Rey, it’s vy fe feel.
It!s oway fto be uasu/L.
It o%aY to pot WaVeE Ak thae mnS\NUS
Becouse the truth iS, none 0‘; ws do.

And that’s Whert We come in, to sit With you in these in—between spaces, to listen When no one else
Wik, to shoW you that eves in the sileace, \1ou'm heard.

(EMOMO takes a small step forward, his expression softening. His wide eyes seem to say, “l see you, and it's okay.”)

Go, now Yo knoW a little bit about me—abeut ws. Welrt hert for the lony haul, whether
1 ]
vr:u’/( deb’ to ton{;fonf those shadows of yust weed Companion to Wale beside Yeu in the darw.

elcome to EMoMo.

Welve been waiting bor Youn.

EMoMO
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stories

artist's copyright statement

copyright © 2023 by a huge fiery comet. all rights reserved.
the artist, a huge fiery comet, asserts full ownership and copyright of all 3d works associated with the character emomo and
the exhibition titled "emomo: dimensions unleashed". this includes, but is not limited to, all sculptures, models, digital

renderings, promotional materials, and derivative works.
ur i ibution, or

consent of the artist is strictly prohibited. this includes,
other form of reproduction, whether in part or in whole.
any unauthorized use or infringement upon the artist's copyright will result in legal action in accordance with applicable
copyright laws. the artist reserves the right to seek damages, injunctive relief, and any other remedies available under the

of any 3d works associated with emomo without the explicit written
but is not limited to, copying, printing, scanning, uploading, or any

law for any violation of their intellectual property rights.
by entering into this exhibition, the viewer acknowledges and agrees to respect the artist's copyright and refrain from any
unauthorized use, reproduction, or distribution of the 3d works associated with emomo.

for inquiries regarding licensing, reproduction, or other usage rights of the artist's 3d works, please contact

howchung@qq.com.
thank you for your understanding and cooperation in protecting the artist's creative rights and intellectual property.




