
A SLIGHT DISSERTATION 

"1\lamak, Goyang, one day if TV close down for a 
week, sure you and your family die! You all got nothing 
better to do is it?" 

Mayfair turned up. 
"Arc you all still talking about T V?" he said. "If you 

don't mind my saying so, it's getting to be rather 
boring." 

"Can't be helped," said Tikam. "Football season 
finished, nobody having party, girls all heard about us 
and don't want to talk to us any more, discotheque ... " 

"Yeah, yeah, don't tell me. I know," said Mayfair. 
"We better find something new to do. Say, have you 
fell as seen any girls around here?" 

"1 told you," said Tikam. "Girls all heard about us and 
boycott us ... " 

"Yeah I heard all that," said Mayfair. "But there are 
other gi;ls about. You guys just haven't been looking, 
that's all. Now, if you guys just turn around and look 
behind you to your right ... " 

The whole bunch of fellas turned round immediately. 
"Oh, for heaven's sake, don't ALL look like that!" 

Marimuthu exclaimed. "Don't you guys know how to be 
subtle about this kind of thing?" 

"1\h, that's only the icc-water girl," said Tikam, "she 
just started work here two days ago. I notice that 
sometimes she looks this way at us but better leave this 
kind of girl alone." 

"But she's pretty," said Mayfair. "What's the matter 
with you guys? You think you're too high class?" 

"Not to say high class," said Goyang. "But this girl has 
to work very hard to make a living so it is not nice to 
kachor her. You want to tackle girls, you go somewhere 
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else. But' in this place, we want to be on gentleman 
terms with everybody." 

"Oh, come on fcllas," said Mayfair. "I didn't have any 
funny ideas in mind. I really think she's nice and I'd like 
to get to know her. What's wrong with that?" 

"Nothing," said Goyang. "But I tell you what. I think 
that SHE thinks WE are a low-class bunch of loafers." 

"How did you figure that out?" Mayfair wanted to 
know. 

"She sneers every time she comes near our table. See, 
she already knows we are talking about her. She's 
looking really fierce already. Better be careful." 

Chendol turned up with his youngest brother Piring. 
Piring was holding a small, flat tin in his hand. 

"Didn't cook at home today," said Chendol, "so my 
mother ask me take Piring makan something here." 

"Here, Piring," said Mayfair. "Come and sit here next 
to me. What do you want to cat?" 

"Anything," said Pi ring. 
"What about some gado gado?" Mayfair asked. 
"Anything," said Piring. 
"Okay," said Mayfair. "What's that you got inside the 

tin? Sweets?" 
"Spider," said Piring. 
"What?" Mayfair said, slightly surprised. 
"Spider," said Piring. 
"Fighting spider," Tikam explained. "You don't know 

anything about spider lah. That's the trouble with you. 
Who ask you to go to a town school?" 

"I still don't understand," said Mayfair. 
"Have you ever played bola hantam?" Tikam asked. 
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