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‘What time is it Eccles?’

Just a minute. I've got it written down here on a piece of paper. A
nice man wrote the time down for me this morning.’

‘Then why do you carry it around with you, Eccles?’

‘Well, if anybody asks me the time, I can show it to them.’

‘Wait a minute, Eccles my good man.’

‘What is it, fellow?’

‘It's written on this piece of paper that it’s eight o'clock.’

‘I know that. When I asked the fellow to write it down, it was
eight o’clock.’

‘Supposing, when somebody asks you the time, it ISN'T eight
o’clock.’

‘Then I don’t show it to them.

‘So, how do you know when it’s eight o’clock?’

‘T've got it written down on a piece of paper.’

‘Iwish I could have a piece of paper with the time written down
onit. Here, Eccles, let me hold that piece of paper to my ear, would you?
(Pause) Here, this piece of paper ain’t going!

‘What? I've been sold a forgery. No wonder it stopped at eight
o’clock.’

(Two workmen eating sandwiches, balancing on a girder miles above the
ground) You ever get that urge, Frank? It begins with looking down
from fifty storeys up, thinking about the meaninglessness of life,
listening to dark voices deep inside you, and you think, ‘Should I? . ..
Should I?... Should I push someone off? (Gary Larson cartoon)

(The Far Side by Gary Larson © Farworks, Inc. Used with permission. All rights
reserved)
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“You ever get that urge, Frank? It begins with
looking down from 50 stories up, thinking about
the meaninglessness of life, listening to dark voices
deep inside you, and you think, ‘Should I? ...
Should I? ... Should | push someone off?””




