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CONVERSATIONS




Where are we when we read Bollas? 
In Conversations we may think we are in poems, or at times theatre pieces, or short essays, but, after a while, we come to a curious realisation: we have been put somewhere else. Strangely familiar. But where? Uncannily, the author keeps the form a secret until we realise he is staging the world of inner conversation, which borrows its structure from human dialogue. Quite a ride this: resonant and ramifying in its reach.
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Brand new

That’s very nice.

Thanks.

Did you buy it round here?

Yes.

Recently?

Yesterday, actually.

So, it’s …

Brand new.

Something so nice about new things.

Yes.

You don’t know the new.

That’s special.

Is it comfortable?

Very.

Comfy and good looking?

Yes, actually.

Did it take long to find it?

Well, I wasn’t actually looking for it.

You weren’t looking for it?

No, just happened upon it.

My God, were you lucky.

That’s what I thought.

You must have been so surprised.

I was actually.

Bowled over?

What?

Did you almost feel bowled over?

I wouldn’t go that far.

I would have been.

Yes?

For sure.

Well it’s a find.

I would have gone all dizzy.

Really?

All light-headed and faint-like.

That’s something.

And that’s not usual for me.

Really?

No. Not usual at all. But if I had seen it …

You would have nearly fainted?

How about that?

Yeah.

That’s really something.

It sure is.

So, I am really lucky.

You are?

It might have killed me seeing it.

My God.

Yeah, that could have been a problem.

You can say that again.

So, I’m glad you have them.

I can see that.

Well …

Oh.

Come back any time.

Sure.





Can I help you?

If I can help let me know.

Sure.

Sometimes it’s just nice to look.

True.

Without knowing what you are even looking for.

Right.

As you see we have many different kinds here.

Yes.

Do you have any particular favourites?

Not really.

It takes time.

Yes.

Take your time.

Thanks.

I’m not following you, but it helps if I walk around.

Oh.

It gets tiring standing on one’s feet all day.

Of course.

I also get a bit lonely.

Ah.

Talking helps to ease that.

I see.

Yes, walking and talking, and talking and walking.

Um.

Rather like you, but you are looking and walking.

Well.

But you won’t be here long and I will.

Yes.

So we are not in the same position.

I suppose that’s true.

We are in the same place but not the same position.

Um.

If I were you coming across me I wouldn’t want to talk.

Well, I uh.

Some of us come across as too aggressive.

Um.

Poor taste.

I agree.

But I like your taste.

Thanks.

Your outfit matches some of our stuff.

Well, I wasn’t quite thinking along those lines.

For someone else, then?

I hadn’t reached that point.

A truly free looker, then.

I suppose so.

Looking, just looking, not even knowing why or for whom.

A bit aimless?

No, you’re a free spirit.

Oh.

Absolutely. Imagine my position here.

What?

If I were free I would run like hell.

You look at these all day long.

To the point of madness.

Oh dear.

But I watch those who are looking.

Yes?

People look differently.

They look differently or they look differently?

Both.

Ah.

No two people look alike and no two people look alike.

That’s interesting.

It stems the madness of the invariable objects before me.

Makes sense.

You look in a very particular way.

I do?

Yes.

What do I look like?

Like someone who wonders whether to buy or shoplift.

What?

It’s just your impression.

I look like a thief?

No, you look like a thief.

That’s what I said.

That’s not what I meant.

But it’s what you said.

Some sayings have many meanings.

Oh.

The fact that you look like a thief, does not mean you look like a thief.

I will try to remember that.

I thought for a moment you were going to steal that one over there.

Where?

The one on the third shelf, four over.

Third shelf, four over?

Yes.

Gosh.

What?

I own that already.

You do?

Yes.

So, I was wrong. You look like an owner.

I see.

A man who already owns things and does not need to look.

I look like I don’t need to look?

That must be it, don’t you think?

Well, but exactly why?

Because you told me.

What did I tell you?

That you already own it, so you have the look of an owner.

Oh, I get it.

Tricky isn’t it?

It sure is.

Well …

I have to move on …

Yes of course.

Nice talking to you.

   



It feels good

It’s kind of nice doing this.
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