
Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/06/07 03:09_____________________________________"Pestered by questions, MacMann finally exclaimed : "HAVEN'T I TOLD YOU!!! I DON'T KNOW!!!"============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/06/08 04:42_____________________________________"My body does not yet make up it's mind.

  But  i fancy it weighs heavier on the bed,   flattens and spreads."



(That is from "Malone Dies" by Beckett)============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/06/08 04:48_____________________________________"The beasts are at pasture, the sun warms the rocks and makes them glitter. 


........============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/06/11 04:47_____________________________________"And I even feel a strange desire come over me, the desire to know what I am doing, and why."


"And gravely I struggled to be grave no more, to live, to invent, I know what I mean."


"Night, storm and sorrow, and the catalepsies of the soul, this time I shall see that they are good. The last word is not yet said between me and--yes the last word is said. Perhaps I simply want to hear it said again. Just once again. No, I want nothing." 




Sorry. I'll do a funny Becky quote later.============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/10/01 03:35_____________________________________This one is from "Molloy" or "Malone Dies"-------

"How bearable all that is. My God."


Think about it. Beckett had a heart that he expressed in a defensive bitter way.============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/12/05 05:32_____________________________________Quote:  "And I even feel  a strange desire come over me, the desire to know what I am doing, and why. So I near the goal    I set myself in my young days and which prevented me from living. And on the threshold of being no more I succeed in being another. Very pretty."


"Sometimes I miss not being able to crawl around anymore. But I am not much given to nostalgia. My arms, ONCE THEY ARE IN POSITION, can EXERT A CERTAIN FORCE."


" 'Think of the price of manure' said his mother".........


"What matters is to eat and excrete. Dish and pot, dish and pot, these are the poles."   
isn't that terribly true?





oh well, enjoy the rest of 2020...... I truly wish you well....============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/12/11 04:27_____________________________________" I know roughly what a turnip is like, a carrot too, particularly the Flakkee or Colmar Red. 

 I seem to grasp at certain moments the NUANCE that divides BAD from WORSE."   haha


"To SADDLE ME WITH A LIFETIME is probably not enough for THEM. I have to be given a taste of 2 or 3 generations."

"Having lost one leg, what indeed more likely than that I should mislay the other?"   ..........============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/12/15 05:20_____________________________________" But it sometimes happened, before he decided to go, before he went rather, FOR THERE WAS NO DECISION, THAT A HEN, taking advantage of the open door, would venture into the room."

"No sooner had she crossed the threshhold than she PAUSED , one leg hooked under her breech, her head on one side, blinking, anxious."

"Then, reassured, SHE ADVANCED A LITTLE FURTHER, JERKILY, WITH CONCERTINA NECK."============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2020/12/16 05:11_____________________________________"She had a parrot, very pretty, all the most approved colours. I understood him better than his mistress. I don't mean I understood him better than she understood him HAHA , I mean I understood him better than I understood her. (haha) 
 He exclaimed from time to time, Fuck the son of a bitch, fuck the son of a bitch. He must have belonged to an American sailor, before he belonged to Louise.

"You don't remember immediately who you are, when you wake. On a chair I found a white chamber-pot with a roll of toilet-paper in it. NOTHING WAS BEING LEFT TO CHANCE. "

 
I feel I've gone too far with these Beckett quotes but I care not to stop. 


"It was a larch. Funny that she decided to bury her dog beneath the only tree I can identify, with certainty. The SEA-GREEN NEEDLES ARE LIKE SILK AND SPECKLED, IT ALWAYS SEEMED TO ME, WITH LITTLE RED, HOW SHALL I SAY, WITH LITTLE RED SPECKS."


Okay that's it.============================================================================Re:Samuel Beckett QuotePosted by up to you - 2023/04/03 07:36_____________________________________here's a harsh one---

In "Malone Dies" there is a part where Beckett writes "Moll. I'm going to kill her."

And then he proceeds to kill her before our reading eyes. How dare he.

The worst-best part is this--- as i recall----

   "Moll had never smelt good    but between not smelling good      and the way she smelt now......  there is a GULF... "


It IS a harsh one by Becky!!!! but it is also funny...

farewell============================================================================
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