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THE RUMPUS LINE-UP

This is from the writer: It is not an apology, not even a shoulder
shrug, In presenting this collection of short stories and pithy pieces
masquerading as poems, the writer is aware that some of the stories
have already caused quite a rumpus. The Empty Throne, presented at a
cross-cultural workshop conducted by the British Council in Colombo
became the cause of both outrage and umbrage. The Seizure was
considered blasphemous and tossed out by the Editor of an English
literary publication. Jee and Ju was treated with scant regard by the BBC.
So what? That’s exactly the writer’s point. So what? In these pages there
is enough to raise sundry eyebrows. Who knows, Sti Lanka may yet
become a land of raised eyebrows. The prospect vastly pleases...

Check it out. The writer will remain unavailable for comment.
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A SQUARE AND AN OPPOSITION

“YOU CHOOSE UNWISELY,” SAID THE OLD WOMAN WITH THE BEAKED
nose, the thick eyebrows and the smudged lips. “You need to deliver
yourself.”

Susan rocked on her hips. Her eyes were large, quite dead and
lustreless, but inside her head the fire turned white, white like the fire
that rose in her vitals. She did not like Madame Inana. She did not like
this room with its dark curtains and that harsh proclamation in letters
of shifting gold. “Why is that therer” she had asked, “it looks so — so
cheap. Tricks of your trade, I suppose.”

The old woman had sighed. “Those are not my words, dearie. Your
poet Bly... have you not read him?” She had gone to a baize table.
“Here, this is his hook. ‘Sleepers Joining Hands.” And those words are
his.”

“Too obvious, I should think,” Susan had almost snapped. ‘I came
out of a mother naked..” Haven’t we all?”

The old eyes had glittered. “Everything is so obvious, is it not?
Tell me, then, why have you come? Surely the obvious is not for the
seeker.”

Susan had swallowed her aggression. “Well — well, you see, people
tell me you are — you are...”

“I am what I am, dearie. People... these people you tell of... what
do they say? That I am a healer, or a witch, or a fraud. Of course, that






