
This side is longer than this one. This wall is shorter. That is the knowledge that 
is given to us. At times when creativity was material and le-
gal, within these walls there were objects that is said to have 
contained signs called letters that could transmit something 
that doesn’t abide to the laws of the material. Today that is 
forbidden. All that cannot be traced materially, all that has 
been lost in the past is also forbidden – all that comes out of 
nothing, even out of a thought, out of unrestrained thinking, 
invention, all that is forbidden by law. A sight of four dirty 
walls that contain traces of something long gone – only a 
look at them is treated as a criminal offense, because it could 
stimulate imagination, whatever that means.

The Criminal Law of the Mind puts out of reach expression 
of any kind, thoughts, feelings, awareness, ideas through 
words, colours and shapes, sounds, movements. Articulation 
and expression itself is illegal now. The Law says any work 
that transforms immaterial into material, inducing thinking, 
is punishable, just as any work that as a consequence leaves 
lived-through experience to someone else in a different time, 
work that transforms a situation into a possibility of its rep-
etition, that brings into a relation a feeling and a form, lived-
through and learnt. The only way to stay out of reach of the 
Criminal Law of the Mind is to keep in constant motion the 
spaces that contain traces of all that has been forbidden, to 

keep evading the Space of Silence. Don’t get me wrong, that 
is illegal, too.
I am writing on the outer wall of this room because there is 
nothing else to write on – what used to be named paper is 
gone, there are also no trees because they encouraged rebel-
lion. I am writing on the outer sides of the walls of a library in 
lack of reading within its walls.
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