




 

 

…for mum… 
 

“ i think i know… er… mean…  er yes…but it’s all wrong” 
(lennon/mccartney) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

…bit thi’ hinkin’ aat remains, an thi’ spikkin inside are 
nae fit is externalised an like the matters atween a 
liminality o something or ither is aire present aye 
deferred bit isnae iver absent…  



 

 



 

 

…this is not a house…  
  



 

 



 

 

…this is not a house…but… the illusion of a house …   



 

 

  



 

 

…this is not a house…but… the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house …    



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here …   

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house …  

  



 

 



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house …  
 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ...  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but still …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning …  
 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i …  
 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ...  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

…this is not a house…but the illusion of a house…a copy of 
a copy…of a copy of a copy…a distortion of image…an 
endless feedback loop…this is not a house…but is re-
presentation of a house…copied and scanned…and 
remembered…this is not a house…but I lived here…this 
house which is not a house…is my home…my home with 
the most homely homeliness…it is an image of a house…an 
image of a house taken of google maps…an image created 
years after i had left…this house…which is not a house…but 
a pixelated and amended re-presentation of a house…is my 
childhood home…and….this act of strata…the layering of 
meaning developed by the layering of matters and material 
interactions…is a memory…a set of material memories….of 
different agents and temporalities…but still it contains 
layers of matter and meaning…and… though its strata…its 
layering…of matter and meaning…i….(aye)….am at a 
thought…a daydreamic remembering of my own….this 
house… 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner …  
 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … 

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
…   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits …  

  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ...  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ...  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable …  
 
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … 
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains …  
   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still…   
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
…  
  



 

 



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
… but its re-imaging …  
 
  



 

 



 

 

…this is not a house…but the illusion of a house…a copy of 
a copy…of a copy of a copy…a distortion of image…an 
endless feedback loop…this is not a house…but is re-
presentation of a house…copied and scanned…and 
remembered…this is not a house…but I lived here…this 
house which is not a house…is my home…my home with 
the most homely homeliness…it is an image of a house…an 
image of a house taken of google maps…an image created 
years after i had left…this house…which is not a house…but 
a pixelated and amended re-presentation of a house…is my 
childhood home…and….this act of strata…the layering of 
meaning developed by the layering of matters and material 
interactions…is a memory…a set of material memories….of 
different agents and temporalities…but still it contains 
layers of matter and meaning…and… though its strata…its 
layering…of matter and meaning…i….(aye)….am at a 
thought…a daydreamic remembering of my own….this 
house…which is not a house…nevertheless…carries with it 
a meaning…and with it a sensorial explosion…the mind’s 
eye/aye…painting (not that I should {or would} display and 
interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds…a bossie…a spring 
dinner…crisps + what was in fridge (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation)…cold summer 
evening playing football…it’s your turn in goal…is it 
fuck…the shops across the road…apparently they changed 
the layout…no more broken biscuits…memories are 
complex…amorphous…like wax or clay….they are 
strangely multiplicitous….and unstable…they filter and 
attack when expected least…a burnt curry or a type of 
bracing cold or the scream of ‘your turn in goal’ from 
across the park…the answer…it appears…is still…is it 
fuck…this is not a house… 
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
… but its re-imaging … breaks and cracks …  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
… but its re-imaging … breaks and cracks … it softens and 
breaks …   



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
… but its re-imaging … breaks and cracks … it softens and 
breaks … hardens and folds …  
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

…this is not a house…but the illusion of a house…a copy of 
a copy…of a copy of a copy…a distortion of image…an 
endless feedback loop…this is not a house…but is re-
presentation of a house…copied and scanned…and 
remembered…this is not a house…but I lived here…this 
house which is not a house…is my home…my home with 
the most homely homeliness…it is an image of a house…an 
image of a house taken of google maps…an image created 
years after i had left…this house…which is not a house…but 
a pixelated and amended re-presentation of a house…is my 
childhood home…and….this act of strata…the layering of 
meaning developed by the layering of matters and material 
interactions…is a memory…a set of material memories….of 
different agents and temporalities…but still it contains 
layers of matter and meaning…and… though its strata…its 
layering…of matter and meaning…i….(aye)….am at a 
thought…a daydreamic remembering of my own….this 
house…which is not a house…nevertheless…carries with it 
a meaning…and with it a sensorial explosion…the mind’s 
eye/aye…painting (not that I should {or would} display and 
interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds…a bossie…a spring 
dinner…crisps + what was in fridge (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation)…cold summer 
evening playing football…it’s your turn in goal…is it 
fuck…the shops across the road…apparently they changed 
the layout…no more broken biscuits…memories are 
complex…amorphous…like wax or clay….they are 
strangely multiplicitous….and unstable…they filter and 
attack when expected least…a burnt curry or a type of 
bracing cold or the scream of ‘your turn in goal’ from 
across the park…the answer…it appears…is still…is 
fuck…this is not a house…but its re-imaging…breaks and 
cracks…it softens and breaks…a material memory cracking 
on the screen of a scanner… 
  



 

 

  



 

 

…this is not a house…but the illusion of a house…a copy of 
a copy…of a copy of a copy…a distortion of image…an 
endless feedback loop…this is not a house…but is re-
presentation of a house…copied and scanned…and 
remembered…this is not a house…but I lived here…this 
house which is not a house…is my home…my home with 
the most homely homeliness…it is an image of a house…an 
image of a house taken of google maps…an image created 
years after i had left…this house…which is not a house…but 
a pixelated and amended re-presentation of a house…is my 
childhood home…and….this act of strata…the layering of 
meaning developed by the layering of matters and material 
interactions…is a memory…a set of material memories….of 
different agents and temporalities…but still it contains 
layers of matter and meaning…and… though its strata…its 
layering…of matter and meaning…i….(aye)….am at a 
thought…a daydreamic remembering of my own….this 
house…which is not a house…nevertheless…carries with it 
a meaning…and with it a sensorial explosion…the mind’s 
eye/aye…painting (not that I should {or would} display and 
interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds…a bossie…a spring 
dinner…crisps + what was in fridge (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation)…cold summer 
evening playing football…it’s your turn in goal…is it 
fuck…the shops across the road…apparently they changed 
the layout…no more broken biscuits…memories are 
complex…amorphous…like wax or clay….they are 
strangely multiplicitous….and unstable…they filter and 
attack when expected least…a burnt curry or a type of 
bracing cold or the scream of ‘your turn in goal’ from 
across the park…the answer…it appears…is still…is it 
fuck…this is not a house…but its re-imaging…breaks and 
cracks…it softens and breaks…a material memory cracking 
on the screen of a scanner…my own memory… 
  



 

 



 

 

…this is not a house…but the illusion of a house…a copy of 
a copy…of a copy of a copy…a distortion of image…an 
endless feedback loop…this is not a house…but is re-
presentation of a house…copied and scanned…and 
remembered…this is not a house…but I lived here…this 
house which is not a house…is my home…my home with 
the most homely homeliness…it is an image of a house…an 
image of a house taken of google maps…an image created 
years after i had left…this house…which is not a house…but 
a pixelated and amended re-presentation of a house…is my 
childhood home…and….this act of strata…the layering of 
meaning developed by the layering of matters and material 
interactions…is a memory…a set of material memories….of 
different agents and temporalities…but still it contains 
layers of matter and meaning…and… though its strata…its 
layering…of matter and meaning…i….(aye)….am at a 
thought…a daydreamic remembering of my own….this 
house…which is not a house…nevertheless…carries with it 
a meaning…and with it a sensorial explosion…the mind’s 
eye/aye…painting (not that I should {or would} display and 
interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds…a bossie…a spring 
dinner…crisps + what was in fridge (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation)…cold summer 
evening playing football…it’s your turn in goal…is it 
fuck…the shops across the road…apparently they changed 
the layout…no more broken biscuits…memories are 
complex…amorphous…like wax or clay….they are 
strangely multiplicitous….and unstable…they filter and 
attack when expected least…a burnt curry or a type of 
bracing cold or the scream of ‘your turn in goal’ from 
across the park…the answer…it appears…is still…is it 
fuck…this is not a house…but its re-imaging…breaks and 
cracks…it softens and breaks…a material memory cracking 
on the screen of a scanner…my own memory…bias… and 
fluctuating…  
  



 

 

  



 

 

… this is not a house … but the illusion of a house … a copy 
of a copy … of a copy of a copy … a distortion of image … 
an endless feedback loop … this is not a house … but is re-
presentation of a house … copied and scanned … and 
remembered … this is not a house … but I lived here … this 
house … which is not a house … is (was/forever) my home 
… my home of the most homely-homeliness…it is an image 
of a house … an image of a house taken off google … an 
image created/taken years after i had left … this house … 
which is not a house … but a pixelated and amended re-
presentation of a house … is/was my childhood home … 
and ... this act of strata … the layering of meaning through 
the layering of/and intra-actions between matters and 
material … is a (type-of and also literal) memory … a set of 
material memories … with different agents and 
temporalities … but … still … layers of matter and meaning 
… and … through its stratification … its layering … of matter 
and meaning … i … (aye) … am at (present-with) a thought 
… a daydreamic remembering of my own ... this house … 
which is not a house … carries an entangled sensorial 
explosion … synaesthesis … here/then/now/before 
rendered melded … my mind’s image painting (not that I 
should {or would} display an interest in such a process) 
pictures/smells/touches/sounds … a bossie … a spring 
dinner … crisps + ‘what was in fridge’ (a parenting inherited 
and carried through to the next generation) … cold 
summer evenings playing football … it’s your turn in goal 
… 'is it fuck’ … broken biscuits … the bus seat caked in 
accumulated dirt and dust … (we are permeable) … 
memories are complex … amorphous … like wax or clay 
or a.i m.l ... they are strangely multiplicitous ... and 
unstable … they filter and attack when expected least … a 
burnt curry or a type of bracing cold or the scream of ‘your 
turn in goal’ from kids across the park … the answer … it 
appears/remains … is still… ‘is it fuck’ … this is not a house 
… but its re-imaging … breaks and cracks … it softens and 
breaks … hardens and folds … a material memory cracking 
on the screen of a scanner … my own memory … bias … 
and fluctuating … pre-semic and ever-just-there …  



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“always…no…sometimes…” 
(lennon/mccartney) 
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…bit thi’ hinkin’ aat remains, an thi’ spikkin inside are nae fit is externalised an 
like the matters atween a liminality o something or ither is aire present aye deferred 
bit isnae iver absent…


