{Plicton: After Clrinoonk Storim—clearing; the Afps)

The Mountain

Six and thirty times and hundred nmes
the painter tned to capture the mountain,
tore 1t up, then pushed on again

{six and thirty times and hundrad nmes)

to the incomprehensible volcanoes,
blissful, full of temptation, without counsel,
while the outhines of his glory

went on without comng o an end:

Fading a thousand times out of all the days,
nights without companson from which
dropped, as if they were all too small;
each image at the moment 1t was needed,
increasing from figure to Ngure,
not partaking and far and wathout viewpoint—,
then suddenly knowing, as in a vision,
lifting itsell up behind every crevice,
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