                                            Demosthenes Agrafiotis

                                                    “now,1/3”
                                                     (1996-7)

                                   (triggered by an idea of Dario Villa,

                                             3-30-1996, Milano)

       1 minute – 60” seconds

1.  now                                        31. to herself

2.  café                                        32. his

3.  “who                                      33. wife                                                                                                                                                                                  

4.  bombed                                  34. Martha

5.  the                                          35. whom

6.  Old                                         36. Franco                                                                

7.  Marseilles?”                           37. Beltrametti                                                       

8.  “the                                         38. called                                                                   

9.  german                                    39. “belle-reveuse”                                                                                                                                                   

10.  invaders” 


 40. New Phoacaea

11.  “the                                          41. Marseiles                                                                  

12.  collaborators                            42. (1991)                                             

13.  of                                              43. five                                                   

14.  Vichy”                                      44. years                                                   

15.  coincidence                               45. have                                                                        

16.  reading                                      46. passed                                                                                                                                                               

17.  the                                              47. since                                                            

18.  poem                                          48. then                                                                  

19.  of                                                49. memory [memento]                                                                      

20.  Dario                                          50. “chez nene”                                                                  
21.  Villa                                            51. white                                                                              
22.  who                                             52. hats                                                                           

23.  died                                             53. smiles                                                                    

24.  in                                                 54. and                                                                 

25.  1996                                            55. discretion                                                              

26.  “on                                               56. bianco                                                                          

27.  his                                                57. mulino                                                                     

28.  previous                                       58. “who                                                              

29.  life”                                              59. bombed?”                                                                

30.  said                                               60. confusion

                                          (Milano, 09:30 03/30/1996)

2. 1 hour – 60’

in between classes 

something 

on the promotion of luxury

that is thoughts

about the dimensions

the projections, the roofs

the bas reliefs

vagueness and mourning

for the moving museum

as it was hung on a wall

                  on a plaque

interest for (daily) existence

frought with the stamp of threat

       and of discontinuity

although the subtraction of one line

won’t bring collapse

victims all of Greek geometry

on every transfer

books, books

so that the dependence is not lost

             (the defence?)

the imagining

advancement, time

people miss flights and lose time

the erasure between two conventionalities

In the bowels of Greenwich
was not mentioned

was not announced

was lost

in the distribution of the momentary

the important

the insignificant

increase the same way

strength weakness

even anorexia

is named

distance, isolation

inside a snail-paced mob

necessary for the function

insurance of safety

             and the expression

“your personal copy”
quick glances

renewal in the gaze

platitudes

sparks in vain arousal

                 of the untimely

“Le King Paparazzi”.

                                                         03/31/1996

                                                     06:45’-07:45’ 

    (Hotel Manzoni – Linate Aeroporto Milano)
3.     1 day, 24 hours, 1440 minutes

08/29/1997

08:20

thought

poor sister, so many other

              opportunities

is not sufficient, fortunately

to things as reversal

and reality guides

               thought

need

the double space

without a single face

10:01

suddenly

in the bustle 

finding the insignificant 

the anxiety of settling

slippage

step from step

quick meetings

of the one

the outsides

13:40

the corporeal body

14:15

how much time for the nomads 

time

near and far

of yesterday

of today

of tomorrow

the unspeakable?

19:20

impudence and insecurity

the interiority of the gaze

far from absurd reshaping

motion, universe

harmony

confidence incurable

the waves disappear in

                         green pastures

everyone presumes the sinking

                          of the last ones 

08/30/1997

07:45

absent colors

action 

servant, texts

servant, concepts

a thought supposedly comes

from  additional charge

shape

until his time comes

at long last

vehicle

misunderstanding or entanglement

at the opening (indiscernible)

stroll in another city

Rue Tournon

earthly religion

tiny sounds

biological evacuations

thumps from the body

closed eyes, transparency

clumsy machines, anticipation

relaxation

church bells call fellow countrymen

the hand and the pencil

         move on the Chinese notebook

and the body follows

(neither distress nor fatigue)

the hyperbole

this moment

                 does not instruct

                 does not serve 

                       does not support 

what value becomes threshold?

      raw material, victim and conclusion

of the writing

the hours accumulate

arbitrariness becomes principle

all openings

all cracks 

and in strolls

in compressions

in platitudes

the daily rest

[crystals,] expectation of generations

failures

they fold the tables, collect the pawns

they discover the closing too late

bad words scare them

at times it verges on the ridiculous

acceptance of insolence

private reversal like something

apocryphal

        the salvation

language dangerous after the whirlwind

the vulgarity

but there

but he still there

from stupor to sarcasm

the eyes are led to closure

partitions and recalculation of rhythm

infinite worlds

tolerable, inelegant, inconspicuous

conquests of microtherapy

the past without intermediate trickery

second thoughts

08:40 

already twenty minutes over the limit

violation of the rule.

                                               (Athens)

4.     1 week, 168 hours, 10080 minutes

08/18/1997

Monday

before the end?

persistent return to first steps

weak distribution

constant charge, first person

small narcissus wilted by the usual bursts

memory

the answer coincides with the other fixation

shroud of everyday death

with oblique blessings, the ephemeral

the moving scaffolds of the eternal

incarcerated in the body

incarcerated in the code

the (supposed) safeguard of  subsequent generations

shape, admiration, praiseworthy moon

the incurable dislocation

obvious

                                                                              (Karpenisi)

08/19/1997

Tuesday

the last time

for this turn, for that landscape

the big project

the scale (fragile)

the art of the admirable remains

miracles will be kept

how do you resign from the

                                 truth

and the certainty propitiates

                                  what powers?

                                        (Karpenisi)

08/20/1997

Wednesday

dependence on insignificance

the body does not react

as it gets lost in the world. 

                                       (Athens)

8/21/1997

Thursday

humiliation, a cycle with no way out

what would this big thing be and all 

                           its reversals

what would this small thing be and all

                         the necessary directions

neither exaltation nor degradation

more or less constant

more or less inconstant

convoys

few words, strange pleasure

with bad poetry

weakness

tradition, no self-esteem

rule, slow and sticky.

                                                (Athens)

8/22/1997

Friday

word, word

between dream and wakefulness

yet shapes of verses get lost

the word is missing

for the manifestation to begin

for the texture of the question to be shown

the range, the issue

what instant? the fiery or frigid                           

                                ink

perhaps a single mold might not be

                                enough

for the silent phrases to find 

                                critical discord

forgotten poem

insufficient fermentation

promise.

                                                        (Athens)

8/23/1997

Saturday

haunting, exorcism

faces from television screens

recline on furniture along

      with all the arguments

participation in total comfort

duty (almost)

how much time remains 

before

friendships are tested

new I.D. cards are issued

healthy foods become standard

cells resist

purification takes place

           what remains?

           what changes?

how long does insolence last

as long as contempt for new age thought does

antics from cliques

victims

fortunately no more dexterity

a way has been found for accelerating

on the descent

to the lobby (unequal survival)

newfangled

newly drafted

miscalculations of the year (of a life)

sometimes a drop in an ocean

sometimes a storm on a deserted island

dissimilarity

affected same subject construction in writing

greenhouse, odds and ends

when the main tree trunk’s resistance

is diminished

the time, easy absence.

                                                  (Athens)

8/24/1997

Sunday

the week ends

the century ends

the millennium ends

cycles close

cycles open

travelers to galaxies

(microscales, macroscales)

make the moments unbearable

adolescence persists

in spite of all the confusion

in spite of all the insolence

outlet to old age

apprehension for the unavoidable

and the ones who have crossed the river and

          speak from the side of darkness

and see specks

conflagrations, flames

recoiling, turbulence

chimeras, flesh, agonies, pleasures

neither consolation

            companionship

            hope

            homesickness

so many answers (platitudes)

the luxury of obedience

                 of disaster

perhaps light hearted insouciance

and like

instructions iterated a thousand times

and the intention underestimates the discovery

it does not erase the road and the borders

and from the start

silence would be the easiest solution.

                                                    (Athens)

5. 1 month 

    30 days

    (30 x 24) 720 hours

    43200’ minutes

    09/05/1997-10/05/1997

09/05/1997

wound

weaving 

of hands and thoughts

surface

happy end

pride 

insignificant

abyss

unbearable.

                              (Athens)

09/06/1997

decision for the script

enigma

acceptance

so many excuses

leave a slippery substrate

substrate.

                              (Athens)

09/08/1997

fall

the prescribed

difficulty and in one moment

the critical points are moved

risky references

now the diagnosis triumphs

so much time

greediness for nothing

disappearance of trust

“good morning”

“you are not in a position to…”

center and periphery 

galaxy and beaches 

without a safety net.

                                              (Athens)

9/18/1997

running at the beach with a

        suspicion about human instability

end of Summer beginning of Fall

with the question the last message

while the sun at its descent

carves the landscape in relief

the inscription for all the gears

the multiple times

even the metaphor, even the simile

may they be drafted in a moment of weakness

time for the recall

        the genes

        the researchers

        of stability

        of the family

        of memories

        of acceleration

        of inclination

the more

the better

the opposite

the reverse

                               counsel 

                               have a good trip

even if it is the unjust

even if it is the futile.

                                                           (Kea – Athens)

9/19/1997

aviso
heat and humidity

the bodies almost boiling 

the market is opened and closed

with bankrupt factories

investments, interest rates

and confirmation without the color 

                                               of skin

O sapador

Azulejos

still one committee even in this place

the boats cross Tagos

the passengers get on and off quickly

no anxiety about the schedules

calmness in the first hours of the night

and the Phoenicians came

the Greeks, the Visigoths, the Arabs

the four women

brunette, red haired, dark skinned, blonde

no coalescence

and from where does this calmness come?

                                                            (Lisbon)

9/20/1997

in the neighborhood of silk

Fabrica Das Sedos

Pessoa (e)
someone, person, personnel

startled through opposing

                                      mirrors

three shadows, kneeling for every sin

a queue for confession

so much obedience

she opens the book and is lost

only toying with the hair

red haired with white skin

the fingers searching the locks 

fortunately reverence is reserved for

coffee shops

SAIDA

the battle against the dust

the war for cleanliness

they chased away even the brothels

men are thankful for

the incomparable

but now prefer to talk

about division of sexual work
failings of the body

the first schooling in most intimate 

                                              charges

whoever does not accept the absurdity

                                        of passion

and looks for de Servizio at the benches

whoever does not recite the “our father”

                                               on Sunday evening

will not learn to pay,

undoubtedly he will not acquire property 

and when money comes his way he will sacrifice it

to fleeting wonder

like transference of pleasure or

buying off the non-obligation

“I am proud for what I am

and the way I am”

the waiter insists

and the Scandinavian girls giggle

besides such a long trip to the south

to hear one more time

“who I am and where I come from”

exaggeration

panorama

bodies made of hills

origin?

impression beggars avoid

warm places

stores have opened at the old harbor

the national appraiser

has kept the value very low

some merchants gained and some lost

recalculating costs

but drawing no conclusions

alone with their surplus

they would like to buy

angels and demons

super bock
                                               (Lisboa)
9/21/1997-10/5/1997

the evil hour

a key for lost innocence

time of the watch maker

quiet afternoon in the fields

and the accumulation accelerates 

                       weights and measures

what are the movers carrying from

                       house to house?

cheerful and consequential time

or weather

worn out words, uprooting

the beginning

where the good life is made

and it will have no patience

as the beneficial rain does

to make the red color on the fez

the harshness of exploitation

the hidden king

the hidden prophet

so that voices will not stop

neither the insinuations

the how, me and you, the others

the foreigner, even the foe, even 

the dissimilar

a summons and he looks at the mouth

ruminates the memory slices with razor blades

papers, books, articles

he pastes, tidies up

the other war the real one

no objection to evil

from all the icons

from all the treasures

one mistake recurring 

the collar freshly pressed

the priest and the mechanic inspect

                        the car on the ramp 

where did all these people come from?

where did the rest of us come from?

throughout the trip one 

body looks like another body

and on arrival the body

claims logic and the logic 

the body delirium in common

                                 movements

forgotten borders

logic (before and after) flesh

words from the guts

boulders and stones

grant us the endurance and the complicity

exit
strong feelings, admiration

for the women to fix their hair

for the visit to the museum

for the guards as they return

(Sunday) to their homes after the exhibit

nobody knows about tomorrow

but it is and will be so

with vengence

for half of the city for the renounciation

the virtuosos

the movements of froth

why blame the loved ones?

the confusion and slipping at the

funnel of the hourglass

the half and the rest

in the middle of the night

the knot, the net, the grid

to close the house

once the difficult discussions have started

to what extent must the reports be slighted

to lose all credibility

admiration or villainy

follow me
tricks, masks

eyes lowered to the

          sentiment of rotting truth

victory at a distance

victory from the local reception

the groom, the bride, the old market

downgraded knowledge with a single condition:

not to abandon the beads 

vigilance must have already reached the

                      point of saturation

the new methods for night 

                      fishing

suspension until further notice

hard times of now-and-then are not found 

the averages

the Euclidian geometry of

              indirect constructs

              of elastic scale

changed faith in favor of fourths

                                and fifths

              in favor of recalls

              in favor of farmer’s markets

the conventionally improper addressees

the ratfinks of airplane landings

(as soon as the cycles of expression

                                    are closed)

to balance the expectations with the

                                      denials

to talk about priorities

              about empty trousers

small disappointments

did it really happen?

a joke, irrelevant presence

perhaps the taste of admiration

puzzlement, illuminated city

the night a desert

the illusion of tides

how can the non motion record

how the non tradition

the respects, the discipline

the end

my good little moon my bright

                   little moon

is flying away on the wings of the 

                   airplane

platitude but perhaps a blessing too

the contact with the reader

trite conspiracy

a plot floods the streets

           and squares

and whoever speaks and insists

           to inflect paragraphs

the addressees return brochures

           and sins

“so then I did not understand the duty

is temporary”

how far does the body of the ascetic reach?

as far as the inconsequential flesh of the merchants?

Homesickness (locomotion)

what does guarantee mean?

the infernal fire

the aroma of service

the alibi did not bring serenity

next time reading over one’s shoulders

will bring floods or at least

let not frailty be excused

and the sudden inclines

the first days of the month

and the suspicion that time

the temporary traps

all the Cyclops (churning

                   of the sea)

hold the lottery tickets and the television shopping

borrowed noises during the brief

                           sea voyage

reception with a smile.

                           (Athens-Lisbon-Thessaloniki-Athens)

6.  1 Year

beginning 1996 – beginning 1997

365 days

8760 hours

525600’ minutes

6.1

the snow absorbs noises (memories)

confectioner’s sugar on the bread and around the plate

shapes, contours

the pedestrians in the corners

the building admits nuns now

to die there

moonlit night, freezing hands

quickly to the kingdom, prefabs 

                      unequal divinations

who got cured?

who stayed behind to keep track?

who might Dirk Van Den Broek be?

Who defies suicide?

computing the trams

counting shrouded faces

specialization

the cat stuck on the window pane

over an open notebook

for the window to become 

a stage without a prompter

flame

he focused intently on the tight trousers

grant us- 

let the decision come

dreams, proposals

the opportunity

boredom 

soft snow

as the children return from the rivers

drink soups and beers

time creeps on the walls

Djemile? irritable like Chrysanthe

anxiety about oblique instruments

embalmed stags carried on the shoulders

sacrifice of freezeframes

and of impressions

SPECIALITEITEN.
                                                           01/27-28/1996

                                           (Amsterdam-Maastricht)
6.2

stirrings, stirrings

how many sexes?

La betise humaine eternelle

rose 

comes back with white hair

moveable signs of deterioration

“ah, how life is!”

as we drive

         grandma demands respect

         writing proves vulnerable

bulletins

                                     02/04/1996

                                         (Athens)

6.3

who is the lucky one

for entrenched hints?

          the perfection toward curved directions?

the paths

(with the illusion of the singular)

touch the body

it does not breathe a word

“treason”

does the past have a beginning?

the difference

a counterfeit coin

in empty restaurants

predictable niceties 

clumsy motions

but the last customer

will get the message of quietude

a cry only because it does not

admit a gap in the sequence

between the fender and the

           coach of Bedford
also known as pugface

which is why demand has increased

           for exotic fruit

forgetting the gaps

glory be to the non obvious

with perseverance a given

the winners in the game and in time

luxury (dialogue)

refutation

graves

                                             03/04/1996

                                                (London)

6.4

Fuller’s 1845-1995

birthday memorial

ignorance

and moreover the right of ignorance

night

and the horsemen’s lodgings

Mews

girls with the most classical beauty

even though they longed for the slip 

                                 the snag

                                 the skip

tapas

tapas
may the icons open from the nth world

fear

convulsions

appeals

help!

song stifled by slight hesitations

voice loss

resignation

even trivialization of pleasure

30 years later on Kings Road
“there is nothing here for people our age”

“I came for one year and stayed for 38”

the time in between

“c’est la vie”

News

gaining and losing coherence

ring around the posy

and the disaster too, the misfortune

as well as the saints of misfortune

await the next order of the day

the cabinet minister takes a solar mini-fan

out of his pocket

goes to the window to catch

                                   the sun rays

returns happy

with chopped smiles

wooden covers

pictures of fields on the walls

projections from the reading of Booky-Booky
strong ties

openings to adjacent spaces

contribute

to profit

to objectives

to falsification of the obvious.

                                                          03/7/1996

                  (Fullers Bar, Sussex Gardens, London)

6.5

Hotel Manzoni

20121 Milano

Via Santo Spirito 20

Tel. 02.76005700

Fax. 786212

pink paper

think it over

Delphi

Delphi

the technique, White goddess

the biology game

(arbitrariness)

colored until phosphorous.

                                     3/30/1996 (Milano)

                                     4/15/1996 (Lemnos)

6.6

Marco Carlo Crivelli d’ Oggiono
crack

brack

khh

Maestro de la Sforzesca

tsk

tsock 

tsack 

the young Japanese girl dressed in

the most outrageous fashion, in high heels

crosses the galleries, almost running

the gaze slides

every vestment is erased for the

                       students of Leonardo
paper memory

let it be said

life, life or

life unbearable

without gyrations, without metaphors 

Rittrato del Poeta Fulvio Testa. 

                                                             3/31/1996

                                                  (Milano-Geneve)

****(need to add the greek characters where  black, see original, 9 characters missing)

6.7

1:       HO  AIE Z NA    O    ZIAZI

2:       MAPAZ : MAF

3:         IA  .X    Z : AFIZ

4:       EFIS  O : ZEPON AI

5:       FA MA  A  IA   : ZEPON AI : MOPIN AIA

6:       AKEP : TAFAPZI O

7:       ZIFAI

the same fate for today’s writings

in the perpetual destruction

in the perpetual rebirth

neither illusion

nor sob

                           relief (maybe).

                                                 4/15/1996

                                                  (Lemnos)

6.8

specifically self denial

the mouth and top part of the throat

lend themselves in anatomy

every one speaks of the vein

the ship is being washed

in a short time it will depart

the passengers with unsatisfied and satisfied

                                                 needs

will rush to secure, 

           the affirmation

           the eddies of time

“Clio”

                                       10/8/1996

                                (Thessaloniki)   

6.9

even Mozart is passé now!

the argument concerns mainly 

                  aristocratic families

SACIDA

the improvement of the race demands 

                   that the city blocks the bicycles passing through

besides the pedestrians will submit 

to discipline before and after the festival

                                          of the bulls

Gruza, Cercoza

Gruzcampo

Rio-Grande

Fino N. Parricio

faces painted with cheap fanaticism

the locals sell-out very quickly

memories with little flags

TIO PEPE

on the bridge

there is an urgent need to find

             a word, a shape

for thought to resemble, later on

in the night

bright

keen

mercilessly white

the hurried pedestrians

make an effort to ignore

the usefulness of the bridge

the froth of the day in the dusk

the flow of water to the horizon

before the deluge of narrations

the blondes

the brunettes

the dark eyed

the curly haired

the red haired 

are predisposed to reverie

they insinuate that in eros

treachery fits alongside wisdom

the Spanish women move quickly

hands clasped, books, breath

between the breasts

the Phoenicians 

“Pegaso”

could not be contained

they crossed the ocean

Columbus

(statue where it’s shaded least

made of curse and wonder)

opening into the wrong dream

passed under a bridge

first making all the liturgies 

                    all the obeisances 

and as the city disappears

and the unknown does not surface at the 

line of horizon

what would written scraps be

in comparison to the magnitude of heartache

he crossed oceans

but he is celebrated in the wrong temple

instead of marking streets and 

crossroads of interchange

(even if unequal and unjust) 

Fabrica Real de Tabaco

as if all the tensions are gone

as if the prototype is lost

the new geography will be made

of digits and networks

what voyage?

until Heracles arrives again

to Seville and Granada

may the faces remain balanced

may the remorse be forgotten

        the sacrifices

finally nobody crossed the river

the crossings are sought

and to be sure the tolerance for the error.

                                                     10/12/1996

                                          (Seville-Granada)

6.10

Johnny mnemonic

game over

insert anxieties

weak moments

insert coins

credits 0
perception

attention to big junctions

                   the repaired bridges

at the confluence of rivers

the illuminated forts

rid cities of

                    past hatreds

no hope

intermediate errors

mustaches do not hold back the voice

the roads

the coffee shops full of prejudices

crummy lessons of the deck

(52 cards)

Johnny mnemonic

meets the ultimate

hard drive
let’s go again

replay.  

                                                            12/5-6/1996

                                                                  (Namur)
6.11

he sat and admired the flags

he promised regeneration

through the shroud (without necrophilia)

small tyrants

almost perfect armor

repeating exercise

and as the writing is compromised

the meaning is shipwrecked

French?

long live France

Greek?

long live Greece

Eric Duzio, his name

in a chorus of cries (joyful)

the specialties, the hors d’ oevres

holy icon, harshness

preparation before the holidays

the tongue holds the word

the word holds the pleasure

the pleasure holds the flesh

the flesh holds the word

                                        the pleasure

                                        the tongue

loss 

       markets 

       personae

       arenas

                                                 12/6/1996

                                                   (Namur)
6.12

Qui que tu sois, voici ton maitre

Il l’est, le fut ou le doit etre.
Sicilian marble

the cost in art

any way you look at it

impossibility of necessity

from generation to generation

the illusion of in-between stages

the new money

the limits treacherous

the treacherous limits

Café de Columbia

only what is beautiful

whatever pain

whatever torture

for the avoidance retrogression

grande folie

petite folie
observation from the windows

leaves tremble in the morning breeze

the inhabitants preferred shopping

the voice from the past

coming from ascension

        from the dignified guides

demystification?

so much facility?

then a crummy English comedy is enough

for the history of the universe


of rain


of broken ceramics not to be written

Wallace Collection

A message from Director

“esperance”

outside temperature

distance to destination

SR 306 Athens A84

Exaggeration.

                                                               12/18/1996

                                       (London-Brussels-Zurich)

6.13

“old chef

for all home crises”

time to destination 0:20
“I’m crazy for artificial

                     jewelry

the loose change of illusion”

local time      altitude

speed             Zurich
“the distant cousins”

I have nothing to write

Terminal

Atlantic Ocean, Copenhagen, Moscow,

Brussels, Amsterdam, Berlin, Paris,

Stuttgart, Milan, Barcelona, Luzern,

Berne, Bonn, Karlsruhe, La Chaux-de-Fonds,

Altdorf, Alpes, Rome,

Athens, Cairo, Teheran

language bloated on flat screen

“…they are lost useless life”

the greatest, the median amounts 

the shadow of a tree

the geometry with red bricks

the strength of Chinese paper

Breuguel friend, guide

blind in a broadside of images

healing of wounds?

during some awkward days

verisimilitude the animated drawings

devaluation, guileless gesture

the lies (solitary people)

worse than those of new-money

he admitted that cynicism never

                      left him

vol, vol, vol

Genova, Rapallo, Firenze

the disappointment from the pompous 

               promise of Ezra Pound
luckily hillsides and villages

                float in the air

and Carrarra produces excellent

marble.

                                                        12/19/1996

                                                (Zurich-Athens)

6.14

and as the fuses were blown

the hotel interior darkens

outside (by now) everything brighter

the only reaction, taking stock

old books in bags

impulses

gears

            wear 

identities

nobody looks at the alterations

and twice as many flags

the air, the maturity

may they pass through cracks

                        and depart

      along with the waiting

“mita copiers”
the time has passed

subtraction and addition.

                                                  01/26/1997

                                                    (Brussels)

6.15

boring alternation

as the neon lights blink

(light cosmetics) in the old hotels

traces, of traces

signals

peripheral resistances

deeds

anxieties

meetings

                it does not exist

                or does it?

weak links from half finished 

                                                    battles

mornings at Hotel Palace
neither inglorious

nor indifferent.

                                                                  01/27/1997

                                                                    (Brussels)

