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“I hereby state that it is not illogical to think that the world is infinite. Those who believe it to 

have limits hypothesize that in some remote place or places the corridors and staircases and 

hexagons, may, inconceivably, end—which is absurd. And yet those who picture the world as 

unlimited forget that the number of possible books is not. I will be bold enough to suggest this 

solution to the ancient problem: The Library is unlimited but periodic. If an eternal traveler should 

journey in any direction, he would find after untold centuries that the same volumes are repeated 

in the same disorder—which, repeated, becomes a kind of order: the Order. My solitude is 

cheered by this elegant hope.” 

—Jorge Luis Borges, “The Library of Babel” 

 



 

 

Archives do not reveal experience so much as its absence; they mark the point where an experience 

is missing from its proper place; and what is returned to the archive may well be something we 

never possessed in the first place. 

—Sven Spieker, The Big Archive 



 

 

  



 

 

 

 


