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TOWARD THE VANISHING POINT

the opportunity to rouse himself into real boredom. But although one
wants to do nothing, things are done to one: the world makes sure that
one does not find oneself.. And even if one perhaps isn't interested in it,
the world itself is much too interested for one to find the peace and quiet
necessary to be as thoroughly bored with the world as it ultimately

deserves.
mEn
In the evening one saunters through the streets, replete with an unful-
fillment from which a fullness could sprout. Illuminated words glide by
on the rooftops, and already one is banished from one’s own emptiness
into the alien advertisement. One’s body takes root in the asphalt, and,
together with the enlightening revelations of the illuminations, one’s
spirit—which is no longer one's own—roams ceaselessly out of the
night and into the night. If only it were allowed to disappear! But, like
Pegasus prancing on a carousel, this spirit must run in circles and may
never tire of praising to high heaven the glory of a liqueur and the
merits of the best five-cent cigarette.égme sort of magic spurs that
spirit relentlessly amid the thousand electric bulbs, out of which it
constitutes and reconstitutes itself into glittering sentencesyI
Should the spirit by chance return at some point, it soon takes its
leave in order to allow itself to be cranked away in various guises in a
movie theater. It squats as a fake Chinaman in a fake opium den, trans-
forms itself into a trained dog that performs ludicrously clever tricks to
please a film diva, gathers up into a storm amid towering mountain
peaks, and turns into both a circus artist and a lion at the same time.
How could it resist these metamorphoses? The posters swoop into the
empty space that the spirit itself would not mind pervading; they drag
it in front of the silver screen, which is as barren as an emptied-out
palazzo. And once the images begin to emerge one after another, there
is nothing left in the world besides their evanescence. One forgets
_oneself in the process of gawking, and the huge dark hole is animated
“with the illusion of a life that belongs to no one and exhausts everyone.
Radio likewise vapuri_ie'sb_eiﬁgg,_ even before t_hey have intercepted
a single 'spark.3 Since many people feel compelled to broadcast, one
finds oneself in a state of permanent receptivity.4 constantly pregnant
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TOWARD THE VANISHING POINT

But what if one refuses to allow oneself to be chased away? Then
boredom becomes the only proper occupation, since it provides a kind
of guarantee that one is, so to speak, still in control of one’s own
existence. If one were never bored, one would presumably not really be
present at all and would thus be merely one more object of boredom, as
was claimed at the outset. One would light up on the rooftops or spool
by as a filmstrip. But if indeed one is present, one would have no choice
but to be bored by the ubiquitous abstract racket that does not allow one
to exist, and, at the same time, to find oneself boring for existing in it.

Ona sunny afternoon when everyone is outside, one would do best
to hang about in the train station or, better yet, stay at home, draw the
curtains, and surrender oneself to one’s boredom on the sofa. Shrouded
in tristezza, one flirts with ideas that even become quite respectable in
the process, and one considers various projects that, for no reason,
pretend to be serious. Eventually one becomes content to do nothing
more than be with oneself, without knowing what one actually should be
doing—sympathetically touched by the mere glass grasshopper on the
tabletop that cannot jump because it is made of glass and by the silliness
of a little cactus plant that thinks nothing of its own whimsicality.
Frivolous, like these decorative creations, one harbors only an inner
restlessness without a goal, a longing that is pushed aside, and a wea-
riness with that which exists without really being.

If, however, one has the patience, the sort of patience specific to
legitimate boredom, then one experiences a kind of bliss that is almost
unearthly. A landscape appears in which colorful peacocks strut about,
and images of people suffused with soul come into view. And look—
your own soul is likewise swelling, and in ecstasy you name what you
have always lacked: the great passion. Were this passion—which shim-
mers like a comet—to descend, were it to envelop you, the others, and
the world—oh, then boredom would come to an end, and everything
that exists would be . . .

Yet people remain distant images, and the great passion fizzles out
on the horizon. And in the boredom that refuses to abate, one hatches
bagatelles that are as boring as this one.
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