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This work was initially inspired by CK Williams’ poem The Critic. In 
this poem we see a man sitting at a desk at the same hour, in a public 
library, day after day returning his pen again and again to the top 
left-hand margin of a battered loose-leaf book. We watch this man 
trace line after line, his pen over articulating the groves and furrows 
that mark out the well-worn track from left to right, from the first 
word to the last, hesitating briefly at the bottom of the page, only 
to return, again and again, to the top left hand margin, same page, 
same routine, hour after hour, day in and day out, week after week, 
black ink etched into the softened white paper, each line gradually 
misaligned, the space between them slowly diminishing beneath the 
layers of ink, gradually accumulating, until any evidence of that track 
disintegrates. Far from clarifying the facets of struck and cut type, the 
unforeseen consequence of this man’s compulsive desire to describe 
the nuance of each letter clearly, to duplicate every detail distinctly, 
to omit nothing, complexifies our ability to comprehend what has 
actually been written. What comes to the fore in Williams’ poem are 
the material properties of the printed page. 

While making the work, I utilized chance interventions such as 
misprints and misalignments, as well as techniques such as cutting, 
turning, erasing, repeating and overprinting, as a means by which to 
rearrange the components of a single page of writing. Like the ink 
stained palimpsest in Williams’ poem, the words herein are woven 
together like cloth, a homespun yarn without a narrative or plot. 
Utilizing these techniques enabled me to gradually transform a once 
legible text into a printed text(ile) lodged within the texture of the 
page. Resisting the Western European convention of writing from 
left to right, each text(ile) attempts to yield an alternative physical, 
tactile kind of readability, within which the eye can move freely and in 
multiple directions at once. 

Imogen Reid
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