If I remember rightly, I began writing this book a few months
after the publication of Topologie d’une cité fantome, towards the
end of 1976 or the beginning of 1977. And now here we are in
the Autumn of 1983 and the work has hardly progressed; the
forty odd manuscript pages have always been abandoned for tasks
that seemed more urgent. Two novels have appeared in the
meantime, and a film — La belle captive — finished in January this
year
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