I wanted to make an image of something learning. Finding a way towards this
kind of image meant holding space for blind spots and evidence of the
redactions built into this process of becoming.

This kind of image belonged together with something else, something going
through an inverse process.

I don’t believe the inverse of learning exists. Forgetting, for example, is not an
inversion of learning. I wanted to make something unfixed (something un-
becoming?) with the capacity to describe its insides out.

Not knowing, or not knowing yet, might be the constant and equalising quality
running through both forms.



