142 / THE VISIBLE AND THE INVISIELE

body. This means that while each monocular vision, each touch-
ing with one sole hand has its own visible, its tactile, each is
I bound to every other vision, to every other touch; it ig bound in
such a way as to make up with them the experience of one sole
body before one sole world, through a possibility for reversion,
reconversion of its language into theirs, transfer, and reversal,
according to which the little private world of each is not juxta-
posed to the world of all the others, but surrounded by it, levied
off from it, and all together are a Sentient in general before a
Sensible in general. Now why would this generality, which con-
stitutes the unity of my body, not cpen it to other bodies? The
handshake too is reversible; [ can feel myself touched as well
and at the same time as touching, and surely there does not exist
some huge animal whose organs our bodies would be, as, for
each of our bodies, our hands, our eyes are the organs. Why
would not the synergy exist among dlfferent organisms, if it is
possible within each? Their landscapes interweave, their actions
and their passions fit together exactly: this is possible as soon as
we no longer make belongingness to one same “consciousness”
the primordial definition of sensibility, and as soon as we rather
understand it as the return of the visible upon itself, a carnal
adherence of the sentient to the sensed and of the sensed to the
sentient, For, as overlapping and fission, ldentity and difference,
it brings to birth a ray of natural light that illuminates all flesh
and not only my own, It is said that the colors, the tactile reliefs
given to the other, are for me an.absolute mystery, forever
inaccessible. This is not completely true; for me to have not an
idea, an image, nor a representation, but as it were the imminent
experience of them, it suffices that I look at a landscape, that I
speak of it with someone. Then, through the concordant opera-
tion of his body and my own, what I see passes into him, this
individual green of the meadow under my eyes invades his vision
ywithout quitting my own, I recognize in my green his green, as
‘the customs officer recognizes suddenly in a traveler the man
whose description he had been given. There is here no problem
of the alter ego because it is not I who sees, not ke who sees,
because an anenymous visibility inhabits both of us, a vision in
general, in virtue of that primordial property that belongs to the
flesh, being here and now, of radiating everywhere and forever,
being an individual, of being also a dimension and a universal.
What is open to us, therefore, with the reversibility of the
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visible and the tangible, is—if not yet the incorporeal—at least
an intercorporeal being, a presumptive domain of the visible and
the tangible, which extends further than the things I touch and
see at present.

There is a circle of the touched and the touching, the touched
takes hold of the touchihg; there is a circle of the visible and the
secing, the seeing is not without visible existence; * there is even
an inscription of the touching in the visible, of the seeing in the
tangible—and the converse; there is finally a propagation of
these exchanges to all the bodies of the same type and of the
same style which I see and touch—and this by virtue of the
fundamental fisslon or segregation of the sentient and the sensi-
ble which, laterally, makes the organs of my body communicate
and founds transitivity from one body to another,

As soon as we see other seers, we no lenger have before us
only the look without a pupil, the plate glass of the things with
that feeble reflection, that phantom of ourselves they evoke by
designating a place among themselves whence we see them:
henceforth, through other eyes we are for ourselves fully visible;
that lacuna where our eyes, our back, lie is filled, filled still by
the visible, of which we are not the titulars. To believe that, to
bring a vision that is not our own into account, it is to be sure
inevitably, it is always from the unique treasury of our own
vision that we draw, and experience therefore can teach us
nothing that would not be outlined in our own vision. But what is

per to the visible is, we said, to be the surface of an inex-
haustible depth: this is what makes it able to be open to visions
other than our own. In being realized, they therefore bring out
the limits of our factual vision, they betray the solipsist illusion
that consists in thinking that every going beyond is a surpassing
accomplished by oneself. For the first time, the seeing that I am
is for me really visible; for the fifst"time I appear to myself
completely turned inside out under my own eyes. For the first
time also, my movements no longer proceed unto the things to be
seen, 1o be touched, or unto my own body occupied in seeing and
touching them, but they address themselves to the body in gen-
eral and for itself (whether it be my own or that of another),

9. Eprror: Here is inserted between brackets, in the course of
the text itself, the note: “what are these adheslons compared with
those of the voice and the hearing?”
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