
 
Then Celt folded the rush so that its singular face crossed twice ~ causing two moments of 
differential understanding. But what does each experience? Are they each aware, not only of 
themselves, but also of the other?

 
Blue and green are self-aware. And inasmuch as this is a singularity of understanding, each 
understands the other as being different from itself. And although there is no space as such for 
singularity, each grasps its difference from the other as a pure spacing. In other words, each is a 
myself spaced from the other, from whence comes my difference. Let’s examine that assertion.

Blue is self-aware as its ownmost difference from itself ~ as mentioned earlier above for red ~ but it 
is merely one moment of self-awareness in limitless nothing. But now that Myself-green has 
appeared, blue is not only aware as the difference from itself but also as its difference from green. 
Blue is aware as blue (its ownmost difference) AND as green ~ a difference exterior to its ownmost 
difference. Blue thus grasps together the two differences as its ownmost constitution, and in 
that constituency com-prehends space. Likewise does green.


