


the-documents.org is an online platform, collecting, describing, presenting and
generating documents of all sorts. It documents documents.

Your path through the collection lead along Panorama [1/7]
– Negative sheet 02, negative 5, negative 6, Thunder Afar, The
Birds, Crash (2), Crash (1), The first light of day, Waybill, Firing
tool, Cobalt, The Imaginary Edge of the Roadway, Iguanodon,
pgealerts.alerts.pge.com/, Neptune in opposition [12/20] –
Culmination, The first light of day, Directory, Weight Bench

07.05.2023



What constitutes a ‘document’ and how does it function?

According to the Oxford English Dictionary, the etymological
origin is the Latin ‘documentum’, meaning ‘lesson, proof,
instance, specimen’. As a verb, it is ‘to prove or support
(something) by documentary evidence’, and ‘to provide with
documents’. The online version of the OED includes a draft
addition, whereby a document (as a noun) is ‘a collection of data
in digital form that is considered a single item and typically has
a unique filename by which it can be stored, retrieved, or
transmitted (as a file, a spreadsheet, or a graphic)’. The current
use of the noun ‘document’ is defined as ‘something written,
inscribed, etc., which furnishes evidence or information
upon any subject, as a manuscript, title-deed, tomb-stone, coin,
picture, etc.’ (emphasis added).

Both ‘something’ and that first ‘etc.’ leave ample room for
discussion. A document doubts whether it functions as
something unique, or as something reproducible. A passport
is a document, but a flyer equally so. Moreover, there is a
circular reasoning: to document is ‘to provide with
documents’. Defining (the functioning of) a document most
likely involves ideas of communication, information, evidence,
inscriptions, and implies notions of objectivity and neutrality –
but the document is neither reducible to one of them, nor is it
equal to their sum. It is hard to pinpoint it, as it disperses
into and is affected by other fields: it is intrinsically tied to the
history of media and to important currents in literature, photo
graphy and art; it is linked to epistemic and power structures.
However ubiquitous it is, as an often tangible thing in our
environment, and as a concept, a document deranges.



the-documents.org continuously gathers documents and
provides them with a short textual description, explanation,
or digression, written by multiple authors. In 
Lisa Gitelman paraphrases ‘documentalist’ Suzanne Briet,
stating that ‘an antelope running wild would not be a
document, but an antelope taken into a zoo would be
one, presumably because it would then be framed – or
reframed – as an example, specimen, or instance’.
The gathered files are all documents – if they weren’t before
publication, they now are. That is what the-documents.org,
irreversibly, does. It is a zoo turning an antelope into
an ‘antelope’.

Paper Knowledge,

As you made your way through the collection,
the-documents.org tracked the entries you viewed.
It documented your path through the website.
As such, the time spent on the-documents.org turned
into this – a new document.

This document was compiled by ____ on 08.05.2023 02:37,
printed on ____ and contains 16 documents on 36 pages.
(https://the-documents.org/log/07-05-2023-5326/)

the-documents.org is a project created and edited
by De Cleene De Cleene; design & development by
atelier Haegeman Temmerman.

the-documents.org has been online since 23.05.2021.

Notes

De Cleene De Cleene is Michiel De Cleene and Arnout De Cleene.
Together they form a research group that focusses on novel ways of
approaching the everyday, by artistic means and from a cultural and critical
perspective.
www.decleenedecleene.be / info@decleenedecleene.be

•

This project was made possible with the support of the Flemish
Government and KASK & Conservatorium, the school of arts of HOGENT
and Howest. It is part of the research project Documenting Objects,
financed by the HOGENT Arts Research Fund.

•

Sources

Briet, S. Qu’est-ce que la documentation? Paris: Edit, 1951. •
Gitelman, L. Paper Knowledge. Toward a Media History of Documents.
Durham/ London: Duke University Press, 2014.

•

Oxford English Dictionary Online. Accessed on 13.05.2021.•



Notes

Based on De Cleene, M. & De Cleene, A. The Situation as it Is. A
Photonovel in Three Movements. Gent: APE, 2022

•

the-documents.orgThe architect’s photographic archive contains seven
images that can be labelled as panoramic pictures.
However, they only appear as such when the
photographs are viewed in the archive, as strips of
negatives. In order to see the panoramic construct,
the viewer needs to be presented with two
consecutive negatives. 

There are two kinds of panorama in the archive: the
kind that can only be attributed to a kind of laziness
or a need for efficiency on behalf of the architect,
and another that originates from frugality. 

The former type of panorama is created when the
architect is documenting the situation as it is: it is
compulsory to document the context of the building
or lot, as part of a building application. He simply
pivots from left to right, capturing the first and
second photograph consecutively. On the filmstrip a
panorama appears. 

The other kind of panoramic picture only appears at
the end of the film role. The last negative on the
film has been exposed (the twenty-fourth or thirty-
sixth), after which he exerts force onto the lever to
move the film forward anyway. Some films are
known to have, by accident, a twenty-fifth or a
thirty-seventh negative. The plastic between the
sprocket holes tears and the film does not advance
enough. The result differs fundamentally from the
other kind of panorama: there is no separation, no
void between the negatives. Rather, there is a slight
overlap. A thin, vertical strip of film that has been
exposed twice, suggesting contiguity that might not
be there. The two exposures might be from
altogether different sites, creating a new situation.



the-documents.org Panorama [1/7] – Negative sheet 02, negative 5, negative 6

type

scan

date

27.04.2023

filename

002_17.jpg

size

1,45 MB

author

De Cleene De Cleene

category

architecture, archive, house, mistake, precipitation, family

20:26:32



the-documents.orgIt’s 21:49 on Tuesday May 4th 2021. I’m sifting
through the folders of a back-up drive. When I
reach Archief2A/2017/wigny donder, the subfolder
contains 103 items (97 DNG-files, 1 JPEG-file and
5 PSD-files). The photographs are all very similar.
They show the silhouette of the same tree and hills,
the red light of the telecommunications mast on the
left and the orange glow of the street’s sodium
lights. The thunderstorm moves from right to left.
_44A3920 is the only exposure (10 seconds) that
recorded lightning bolts.

I looked up heat lightning, also known as silent
lightning, summer lightning, or dry lightning, which
is simply cloud-to-ground lightning that occurs very
far away, with thunder that dissipates before it
reaches the observer. On YouTube I watched: Top
10 Dangerous Lightning Strikes Thunder recorded
on Camera (HIGH VOLTAGE!!) followed by
Lightning Strikes at the 2019 U.S. Women’s Open.
It’s 22:07, I am doubtful at first but become
convinced I can hear thunder afar.



the-documents.org Thunder Afar

type

photograph

date

04.05.2021

filename

_44A3920.psd

size

449,09MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

archive, astronomy, data storage, landscape, precipitation, technology

20:26:38



Notes

The stamp indicates that, at the psychiatric institution, the book was part
of the sublibrary for the Catholic Brothers of Charity. The crossed-out
part indicates that there was also a separate physicians’ library, to which
the book might have originally belonged.

1

On the web, discussions on whether Alfred Hitchcock’s The Birds (1963)
was shot in colour or in black and white, abound. 

2

3

Sources

Peterson, R.T., Mountfort, G. & P.A.D. Hollom. Vogelgids voor alle in
ons land en overig Europa voorkomende vogelsoorten (J. Kist, transl.).
3d ed. Amsterdam/Brussels: Elsevier, 1955. 

the-documents.orgThis is the spread one sees upon opening the bird
field guide that once stood, as the stamp indicates,
in the library of a psychiatric institution.  It shows
birds’ silhouettes, as they can be seen beside
the road.

1

The drawing has a kind of Hitchcock feel to it.  The
birds seem to be spying on each other, as they also
seem to be spying on the unsuspecting passer-by. 

2

The composition of the scene is marvelous. The
electric wires, the tree, the wire fence, the double
framed list with the birds’ names, handsomely
positioned in a birdless patch, at once superimposed
on the telephone wires, and pushed to the
background by the skylark.

Imagine seeing this scene. What are the odds: to see
the silhouettes of Europe’s twenty most common
species of birds in one glance, from your car’s
window, as you are driving home at dusk.

Before closing the book, the last spread seems to
show the birds fleeing, maybe attacking.3



the-documents.org The Birds

type

scan

date

19.07.2021

filename

Document_2021-07-19_094741.jpg

size

7,5MB

author

Arnout De Cleene

category

animal, automobile, book, dusk, encyclopaedia, landscape, tree

20:26:49



Notes

Photograph taken and recovered from my trash bin on 18.12.2020.

the-documents.orgNear Avenue 61 on an artificial island close to Seef,
a truck is being towed after the driver lost control
over the vehicle and flipped it onto its side. A warm
wind blows in from the Persian Gulf.

A police officer signals us to come closer. ‘Why are
you taking pictures?’ he asks. ‘This is just an
accident. You have to delete the pictures from your
phone. Now.’ After checking the pictures-folder on
our phones, he gets in his car, drives a few metres,
stops the car and rolls down his window. ‘And don’t
do it again!’ he yells. Then he drives off, raising a
cloud of sand in his wake.



the-documents.org Crash (2)

type

photograph

date

08.05.2021

filename

IMG_5071.jpeg

size

2,71MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

Bahrain, crash, data storage, drought, government, interference, mistake, parking, sand, technology
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the-documents.orgIn June, 2014, a severe hailstorm hit Belgium.
Warnings were broadcast. A football game between
the national teams of Belgium and Tunisia was
paused. The morning after, there were small dents
in the hood and the roof of the car, each a square
centimeter in size, some 10 centimeters separated
from each other. The storm didn’t get a name.

Assessing the damage, the insurance company’s
expert took the dents into account to establish the
wreck’s worth.



the-documents.org Crash (1)

type

photograph

date

16.10.2020

filename

IMG_2236.JPG

size

2,8MB

author

Arnout De Cleene

category

automobile, crash, precipitation, insurance

20:29:31



the-documents.orgA year ago, mid-August, just before sunrise, the
mostly unlit office buildings line the road that leads
to the underground parking. I turn off the ignition.
I’m in F36. The walls are painted pink. Looking for
the exit, I take the escalator and get stuck in an
empty shopping mall. The music is playing but all
the shops are closed off with steel shutters. So are
the exits. I’m out of place. In keeping early
customers out, the mall is keeping haphazard
visitors in. I’m back in the parking lot. The elevator
is broken. I take the stairs and walk by a homeless
man, sleeping. There’s shit on the floor. I open the
door that leads out of the stairwell. It slams shut
behind me. There’s no doorknob. I find myself on a
dark floor between mall and parking lot. People are
sleeping; some are awake. Heads turn toward me. I
start walking slightly uphill towards where I think I
might find an exit, or an entrance. The scale of the
architecture has shifted from car (F36) and
customer (the closed mall) to truck. I find myself
amidst the supply-chain. It takes five minutes,
maybe fifteen, maybe more to get out and see the
office buildings towering over me in the first light
of day.



the-documents.org The first light of day

type

photograph

date

15.10.2021

filename

_44A4965.dng

size

52 MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

angst, architecture, automobile, economy, map/plan, mistake, music, parking

20:29:38



Notes

The waybill documents the transport of a 30m  container filled with
approximately 5000 kg of waste from this branch of Leen Bakker to a
scrap processing company in nearby Ninove. They take care of scrap,
both ferrous and non-ferrous metals. They also have a recognized
depollution center for end-of-life vehicles.

31

A chain of furniture and interior stores with branches in the Netherlands,
Belgium and the Caribbean part of the Kingdom of the Netherlands.

2

the-documents.org‘You see?!’

[The man points at the waybill  on the floor behind
the glass door that closes off the abandoned and
dismantled hall.] 

1

‘It used to be here, I’m sure.’ 

[He looks around.]

‘I’m sure.’

[He turns towards me.]

‘Are you also here for the Leen Bakker?  This used
to be a Leen Bakker. I just looked it up on their
website. They are open from 9 to 6 today.’

2

[He points at the waybill again.]

‘It was here. I remember well. It’s been years. But
it’s here.’

[He walks away.]

‘I’ll look around.’



the-documents.org Waybill

type

photograph

date

28.06.2021

filename

IMG_7499.HEIC

size

1,6 MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

decoration, economy, mistake, waste

20:29:42



Notes

Clementine Vaultier’s interests, although trained as a ceramist, are in the
warm surroundings of the fire rather than the production it engenders.

•

the-documents.orgJolimont, December 2021. The place is in ruins. We
occupy the domain with students of La Cambre in
an attempt to practice ceramics with what is
there. In the former ceramic atelier, we gather
everything that was purposelessly there: a weird
collection of things from the past, waiting to be
organized, displayed, used or thrown away. 

The firing tool was made to take out the
accumulating ashes from the firebox, to keep the air
flowing in the oven, raising the temperature,
reaching our ceramic-making goal of 1150°C. Not
very efficient, time or heat resistant, this savage, yet
poetic composition barely survived the firing. 

The wooden handle was borrowed from a broom.
The scraper is a fragment of a chandelier previously
hanging in one of the salons.
The connecting element is an old electrical resistor
we found in one of the dismantled ovens.



the-documents.org Firing tool

type

photograph

date

01.09.2022

filename

clementine_firing_tool.JPEG

size

991 KB

author

Clémentine Vaultier

category

alchemy, archaeology, architecture, brick, collecting, decoration, waste

20:30:36



the-documents.orgCathedral glass, or Flemish glass, lets light through,
but distorts visibility. It can show something or
someone is present behind it, but not in detail. Often
used in front doors, it marks the opaque edge
between the private and the public sphere, laying
bare their presence, without disclosing their
contents.

A blue hand, or a spider (Cyriopagopus lividus),
traces the cracks that testify to the fact that the
jammed door had to be closed with force. The
hinges need oiling. Cobalt blue tarantulas are said to
be extremely defensive. 



the-documents.org Cobalt

type

photograph

date

03.11.2021

filename

_44A6301.dng; _44A6305.dng

size

47,32MB;

54,99MB

author

Arnout De Cleene

category

animal, house, impact, insurance, mistake, repair, trompe l'oeil

20:31:12



the-documents.org



the-documents.org Cobalt

20:31:12



Sources

https://wegcode.be/wetteksten/secties/kb/wegcode/262-art75

the-documents.orgArticle 75 of the Royal Decree containing general
regulations for road traffic and the use of public
roads, published in Het Belgisch Staatsblad on 9
December 1975, lists the rules for longitudinal
markings indicating the edge of the roadway.

According to 75.1, there are two types of markings
that indicate the actual edge of the roadway: a
white, continuous stripe and a yellow interrupted
line. The former is mainly used to make the edge of
the roadway more visible; the latter indicates that
parking along it is prohibited.

In 75.2, the decree focuses on markings that
indicate the imaginary edge of the roadway. Only a
broad, white, continuous stripe is permitted for this
purpose. The part of the public road on the other
side of this line is reserved for standing still and
parking, except on motorways and expressways.



the-documents.org The Imaginary Edge of the Roadway

type

photograph

date

08.08.2021

filename

IMG_7943.HEIC

size

659 KB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

automobile, government, parking, repair, sign

20:32:05



Notes

Delbrouck, V. Some Windy Trees. Loupoigne: Wilderness, 2013.1

the-documents.orgI recognized it in a flash, the late Jurassic-early
Cretaceous herbivore looming dangerously over the
road I was cycling on. I thought of Some Windy
Trees.1

A utility pole (425638, 07/99, 07/2002, COBRA),
electrical wires, a hawthorn (Crataegus) and an old
man’s beard (Clematis vitalba). A symbiosis.



the-documents.org Iguanodon

type

photograph

date

17.10.2021

filename

IMG_2711.jpg

size

4,66 MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

angst, animal, book, botany, dusk, mistake, tree, trompe l'oeil, wind

20:32:50



Notes

Mathew Kneebone is an artist based in San Francisco. His
interdisciplinary practices takes different forms, all in relation to an
interest in electricity and technology. He teaches studio and thesis
writing at California College of the Arts.

•

the-documents.orgOn a windy morning in April, I was on a video call
with a friend, curator Maziar Afrassiabi. He listened
patiently from Rotterdam as I labored over a
direction for my research. It concerned a device I
installed in his art space, Rib, six months prior, that
monitored blackouts across California by scraping
real-time data from utility companies. When a
county experienced a significant blackout, it would
cut Rib’s electricity in kind—causing Rib to inherit
and adapt to conditions that shape Californian
infrastructure. During its operation, I’d been
researching the grid—learning what it is, why it
fails, and how communities respond when it does.

We took a short break. Maziar, with tired eyes,
stepped away for a smoke. While waiting, I watched
the power lines outside my window sway limply in
the breeze. In spite of its apparent lifelessness, I’ve
always thought of electricity as a psychological
force. My mind wandered through a cursory model
of the grid, idiosyncratically cloudy and detailed.

Energy simultaneously generated and used,
cascading infrastructural operations in a blink.
Outlying stations burning, vaporizing, absorbing
fuel, spinning vast electromagnetic turbines.
Oscillating current. Neighboring transformers
boosting volts to kilovolts, compensating for lost
energy coursing through long-distance transmission
supported by pylons peppered across Menlo Park.

Current flows into enclosed substations.
Transformers, insulators, resembling a kind of
industrial Watts Towers—though uninhabitable and
anonymous by comparison—step voltages back
down to levels safe enough for wires traversing the
city. They branch out through streets via buried
cables or, like the lines outside my window, are
strung atop Douglas fir utility poles at roughly 30-
meter intervals…curious vestigial markers. I’d read
somewhere they were provisionally pitched when
Samuel Morse found that telegraph signals wouldn’t
transmit through the earth.

Each pole divides vertically into distinct zones,
spaced apart for safety. Treacherous high-voltage
wires from substations pass along the top, while
safer signals—cable internet and landlines—hang
nearest to the ground. The high-voltage wires enter
through a barrel-shaped pole-mounted transformer.
Within, submerged in oil, two tightly wound copper
coils magnetically harmonize, delivering 240 and
120 volts to three exiting wires, each connected to
the electrical meter attached to the building…

A blackout in my neighborhood cut my thoughts
and the meeting short. The sudden silence in my
apartment indicated Maziar was also in the dark. I
received a text message from him and the utility
company.

On a windy morning in April, I was on a video call
with a friend, curator Maziar Afrassiabi. He listened
patiently from Rotterdam as I labored over a
direction for my research. It concerned a device I
installed in his art space, Rib, six months prior, that
monitored blackouts across California by scraping
real-time data from utility companies. When a
county experienced a significant blackout, it would
cut Rib’s electricity in kind—causing Rib to inherit
and adapt to conditions that shape Californian
infrastructure. During its operation, I’d been
researching the grid—learning what it is, why it
fails, and how communities respond when it does.

We took a short break. Maziar, with tired eyes,
stepped away for a smoke. While waiting, I watched
the power lines outside my window sway limply in
the breeze. In spite of its apparent lifelessness, I’ve
always thought of electricity as a psychological
force. My mind wandered through a cursory model
of the grid, idiosyncratically cloudy and detailed.

Energy simultaneously generated and used,
cascading infrastructural operations in a blink.
Outlying stations burning, vaporizing, absorbing
fuel, spinning vast electromagnetic turbines.
Oscillating current. Neighboring transformers
boosting volts to kilovolts, compensating for lost
energy coursing through long-distance transmission
supported by pylons peppered across Menlo Park.

Current flows into enclosed substations.
Transformers, insulators, resembling a kind of
industrial Watts Towers—though uninhabitable and
anonymous by comparison—step voltages back
down to levels safe enough for wires traversing the
city. They branch out through streets via buried
cables or, like the lines outside my window, are
strung atop Douglas fir utility poles at roughly 30-
meter intervals…curious vestigial markers. I’d read
somewhere they were provisionally pitched when
Samuel Morse found that telegraph signals wouldn’t
transmit through the earth.

Each pole divides vertically into distinct zones,
spaced apart for safety. Treacherous high-voltage
wires from substations pass along the top, while
safer signals—cable internet and landlines—hang
nearest to the ground. The high-voltage wires enter
through a barrel-shaped pole-mounted transformer.
Within, submerged in oil, two tightly wound copper
coils magnetically harmonize, delivering 240 and
120 volts to three exiting wires, each connected to
the electrical meter attached to the building…

A blackout in my neighborhood cut my thoughts
and the meeting short. The sudden silence in my
apartment indicated Maziar was also in the dark. I
received a text message from him and the utility
company.



the-documents.org pgealerts.alerts.pge.com/

type

screenshot

date
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filename

unnamed.jpg

size

84 KB

author

Mathew Kneebone

category

house, interference, technology, tree, wind
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the-documents.orgThe orthopaedic surgeon left early that morning for
his shift at the hospital some twenty kilometres
away. It must have been around the time Neptune
was at its highest, invisible in the morning sky. 

When he got back later that day, we attached a tow
cable to the front of my car and the back of his.



the-documents.org Neptune in opposition [12/20] – Culmination

type

photograph

date
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filename
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size

54,58 MB

author

De Cleene De Cleene

category

astronomy, automobile, encounter, medicine, Neptune
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the-documents.org Neptune in opposition [12/20] – Culmination

20:35:33



the-documents.orgA year ago, mid-August, just before sunrise, the
mostly unlit office buildings line the road that leads
to the underground parking. I turn off the ignition.
I’m in F36. The walls are painted pink. Looking for
the exit, I take the escalator and get stuck in an
empty shopping mall. The music is playing but all
the shops are closed off with steel shutters. So are
the exits. I’m out of place. In keeping early
customers out, the mall is keeping haphazard
visitors in. I’m back in the parking lot. The elevator
is broken. I take the stairs and walk by a homeless
man, sleeping. There’s shit on the floor. I open the
door that leads out of the stairwell. It slams shut
behind me. There’s no doorknob. I find myself on a
dark floor between mall and parking lot. People are
sleeping; some are awake. Heads turn toward me. I
start walking slightly uphill towards where I think I
might find an exit, or an entrance. The scale of the
architecture has shifted from car (F36) and
customer (the closed mall) to truck. I find myself
amidst the supply-chain. It takes five minutes,
maybe fifteen, maybe more to get out and see the
office buildings towering over me in the first light
of day.



the-documents.org The first light of day

type

photograph

date

15.10.2021

filename

_44A4965.dng

size

52 MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

angst, architecture, automobile, economy, map/plan, mistake, music, parking
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the-documents.orgIn 2020, the print versions of the Flemish telephone
books ‘Gouden Gids’ and ‘Witte Gids’ (The Golden
Guide and The White Guide), were published for
the last time. From that year onwards, the directory
could only be accessed and consulted online. The
effect of the production of print telephone
directories on the environment is considered to be
enormous. As yearly updated, ubiquitous books,
they were publications that soon turned superfluous.
They led to piles of waste.

From the beginning of the 21st century on, both the
print version and the online version had been
available. This was a period of medium transition.
During the last two decades, the print directory
increasingly referred to the websites of the
companies listed. To search for e.g. someone to
inspect the heating installation, it was possible to
find such a company’s website via the print
directory, and consult the inspector’s services and
price online, bypassing search engines such as
Google and its complex algorithms. The telephone
directory had a thematic and alphabetical order,
combined with the possibility to buy additional
advertising space. 



the-documents.org Directory

type

photograph

date

02.10.2021

filename

_MG_7415.JPG

size

8,2MB

author

Arnout De Cleene

category

book, botany, data storage, technology, waste
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the-documents.orgToday I brought an old bedspring, the styrofoam the
air-humidifier came in, a few bags of sawdust and
some scrap pieces of plywood to the municipal
recycling center. As I was waiting to mount the
stairs to the scrap metal container, a gray-haired
man wearing blue leather shoes, dark jeans and a
checkered shirt was tipping – with relative ease – a
weight bench over the edge of the container.



the-documents.org Weight Bench

type
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26.07.2021
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IMG_7874.HEIC

size

1,2MB

author

Michiel De Cleene

category

crash, impact, waste
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