
the monol i th theme.

The monolith = void + mystery of 
consciousness. Visual emblem of 
the Unconcealed Totality.   

The dimensions of the Korova
Milkbar. Alex caught there, 
a figment of a dispensation

Soldier level with monolith: 
man is the measure of all 
things. “Just us out here.”

It all comes down to game
playing. The monolith 
has become a pool table. 

This shot includes
resonances of The Shining, 
2001, and Barry Lyndon.

Inside 237? 
Mystery of man and woman. 
Mad laughter and decay. 

Questioning the Unanswerable.

l o o k i n g  b a c k  a t  s o m e  d e a d  w o r l d  .  .  .  

. . . house of mirrors . . . 

Innocence to Experience . . . 


