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WHITE CUBE

“It could be seen from a distance, slender, motionless,
rigid, set apart in a clearing surrounded by fine trees,
several of which were as old as itself, only the lighter fall
of its pale and quivering plume stirring in the breeze. The
eighteenth century had refined the elegance of its lines,
but, by fixing the style of the jet, seemed to have arrested
its life; at this distance one had the impression of art rather
than the sensation of water. Even the moist cloud that was
perpetually gathering at its summit preserved the character
of the period like those that assemble in the sky round the
palaces of Versailles. But from a closer view one realised
that, while it respected, like the stones of an ancient palace,
the design traced for it beforehand, it was a constantly
changing stream of water that, springing upwards and
seeking to obey the architect’s original orders, performed
them to the letter only by seeming to infringe them, its
thousand separate bursts succeeding only from afar in
giving the impression of a single thrust. This was in reality
as often interrupted as the scattering of the fall, whereas
from a distance it had appeared to me dense, inflexible,
unbroken in its continuity. From a little nearer, one saw
that this continuity, apparently complete, was assured, at
every point in the ascent of the jet where it must otherwise
have been broken, by the entering into line, by the lateral
incorporation, of a parallel jet which mounted higher than
the first and was itself, at a greater altitude which was
however already a strain upon its endurance, relieved bya
third. From close to, exhausted drops could be seen falling
back from the column of water, passing their sisters on the
way up, and at times, torn and scattered, caught in an eddy
of the night air, disturbed by this unremitting surge, floating
awhile before being drowned in the basin. They teased with
their hesitations, with their journey in the opposite direction,
and blurred with their soft vapour the vertical tension of the
shaft that bore aloft an oblong cloud composed of countless
tiny drops but seemingly painted in an unchanging golden
brown which rose, unbreakable, fixed, slender and swift, to
mingle with the clouds in the sky. Unfortunately, a gust of
wind was enough to scatter it obliquely on the ground; at
times indeed a single disobedient jet swerved and, had they
not kept a respectful distance, would have drenched to their
skins the incautious crowd of viewers.”

Translation C.K. Scott Moncrieff, D J Enright. 1992
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