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A Slight 
Dissertation 
On Spider 

"I HAVE KNOWN you many years, Kitchi Boy," said 
Sag Singh. "Together we have drunk many cups of 
coffee. Together we have shared many a mee rebos. 
Together we have borrowed a lot of money to pay for it. 
Together we have sat many an hour here, through the 
silent hours of the night till dawn crept over yon bukit 
... aahh, the memories! I know you well indeed, Kitchi 
Boy. Whatever anybody says, I know what kind of 
person you really arc. You really are a bladdy idyat and 
good-for-nothing coffee-shop scrounger with useless 
English who writes useless English because he can't 
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write anything else and who hopes that other people will 
think that actually Kitchi Boy can speak good English 
but doesn't want to." 

"Thanks, Sag Singh," I said. "Do you really mean 
that?" . 

"Will you pay for my coffee?" 
"Sure dab." 
"Then I'm only joking. Don't take all this language 

business too seriously dah. The standard of English in 
this part of the world is higher than anywhere else in 
Asia and much higher than most countries in Europe, 
all of Africa, all of South America, and a few other places 
in the world and if you think your kind of writing is 
going to bring it down, then you got one hell of a big 
head ... " 

"Thanks Sag," I said. "You're the only fella I know 
who can give good advice and sabo people at the same 
time." 

Goyang turned up. 
"You all still talking about language, is it?" he said. 

"You don't mind me saying, it's getting a bit 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 all 
became expensive, plenty rain falling last few days ... 
what you want us to do?" 

"Watch TV," said Goyang. "Got Remington Steele, 
A-Team, 'V', Magnum, Tales of the Unexpected, 
Sergeant Bilko, News, Dallas, Sesame Street, 
Advertisements, More Advertisements, Still More 
Advertisements, Breakdown, Opening Announcements 
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