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1he Alchemist

She dicln’t chase goldl.
She turned grief into glitter. Shame into shimmer.
Heartbreak into bestselling poetry that macle people
cry in bookstores and text their ex with closure:

She believed nothing should be wasted - not tears, not
longing, not the ashes of a cream.
So she learned to bottle them... Literally.
She taught workshops with names like:
“Scent as Spellwork” & “From Breakdown to Base Notes.”

People linec up to learn how to distill emotion.
She showedl them how to steam sorrow into beauty -
how to trap a moment in amber and wear it with pricle.
They cried into tiny vials. She aclcled jasmine.
And somehow, it smelled like healing.
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Her first bottlecl perfume was callec "[Regret No. 5.
It solcd out in three hours. A fragrance house tried to
sue her.They encled up hiring her insteacl.

Now she gives TED Talks. They smell amazing.
Each attenclee gets a scent strip infused with her
signature blencl: wilcl rose, smoke, ink, and resilience.

The Alchemist doesn’t talk about her past much.
But you can feel it in the room. Like the trace of
something once burned now blooming through the cracks.

She says, “Your pain is not the end of the story.
It's just the part that makes it worth telling.”

Sherry McGuire
Alchemyic Artisian




