
On Exactitude in Science

“... In that Empire, the Art of Cartography attained such Perfection that the map of a single 
Province occupied the entirety of a City, and the map of the Empire, the entirety of a Province. In 
time, those Unconscionable Maps no longer satisfied, and the Cartographers Guilds struck a Map 
of the Empire whose size was that of the Empire, and which coincided point for point with it. 
The following Generations, who were not so fond of the Study of Cartography as their Forebears 
had been, saw that that vast Map was Useless, and not without some Pitilessness was it, that they 
delivered it up to the Inclemencies of Sun and Winters. In the Deserts of the West, still today, 
there are Tattered Ruins of that Map, inhabited by Animals and Beggars; in all the Land there is 
no other Relic of the Disciplines of Geography.”

~ Suárez Miranda, Viajes de varones prudentes, Libro IV, Cap. XLV, Lérida, 1658

Taken from: Borges, J. L. 1998. On exactitude in science. P. 325, In, Jorge Luis Borges, Collected Fictions (Trans. 
Hurley, H.) Penguin Books.

A Field Guide to Getting Lost by Rebecca Solnit

“Search-and-rescue teams have made an art of finding and a science of how people get lost, 
though as many or more of their forays are rescues for people who are injured or stranded. The 
simplest answer nowadays for literal getting lost is that a lot of the people who get lost aren’t 
paying attention when they do so, don’t know what to do when they realise they don’t know how 
to return, or don’t admit they don’t know. There’s an art to attending to weather, to the route 
you take, to the landmarks along the way, to how if you turn around you can see how different 
the journey back looks from the journey out, to reading the sun and moon and stars to orient 
yourself, to the direction of running water, to the thousand things that make the wild a text that 
can be read by the literate. The lost are often illiterate in this language that is the language of the 
earth itself, or don’t stop to read it.”

~ Page 10

Taken from: Solnit, R. 2005. A Field Guide to Getting Lost. p. 10, Penguin Books.

“How will you go about finding the thing the nature of which is totally unknown to you?”  
Meno; a pre-Scoratic philosopher



On Exactitude in Science (edited for Sturt St. Reserve)

“... In Sturt Street Reserve, map making attained such perfection that the map of a single Grassed 
Area occupied the entirety of a Picnic Table, and the map of the Park, the entirety of a Grassed 
Area. In time, those unreasonable maps no longer satisfied, and the VCASS students created a 
map of the Park whose size was that of the Park, and which coincided point for point with it. The 
next year’s VCASS students, who were not so fond of the study of cartography as you had been, 
saw that the vast map was useless, and not without some pitilessness was it, that they delivered it 
up to the inclemencies of sun and winters. In the Southern Corner of the Park, still today, there 
are tattered ruins of that map, inhabited by joggers and stray cats; in all the land there is no other 
relic of the disciplines of geography.”
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