
Inkspot
Monologues

Keith Pointing

The
♥

The Inkspot Monologues, 128 page hardback 

Published September 2008 by Word of Mouth, an 

imprint of Can of Worms.  

http://www.canofwormsenterprises.co.uk/tag/keith-

pointing/

‘Lots of fun :)’ Avi Abrams 

www.darkroastedblend.com

‘Looks great!’ Zolton Zavos www.lostateminor.com

‘i am totally enamoured with it.’ Wim Lockefeer www.

sparehed.com and www.forbiddenplanet.co.uk

‘Made me laugh out loud’ Joe gordon 

www.forbiddenplanet.co.uk

‘intrigued? So were we.’ www.Juxtapoz.com 

(international magazine on Pop Surrealism)

www.inkspotmonologues.com



Keith Pointing

The Inkspot Monologues

Word of Mouth



As the leading dysfunctional relationship  

therapist, i use the rorschach blot to encourage 

patients exorcise their romantic pasts. Alice 

and Jack tell their stories. 



Alice 
this bit on the left is, i think, Jonathan. i like 

the strong silent type. Jonathan was so strong on 

silence, it was difficult to get word out of him.



Jonathan’s idea of ‘going out’ didn’t actually involve 

leaving the house, just going from one room to  

another. We had what i thought was the beginning 

of ‘a relationship’, but it wasn’t exactly ‘physical’. i  

decided to bring up the subject, saying i thought we 

should try becoming ‘closer’ ‘We should try “making 

love!”’ he said – ‘but only if doesn’t involve touching’. Jonathan could have been called introverted.



 

Philippa was just about the biggest bitch  

you’ve ever seen in your entire life.

Jonathan was not too introverted, though, to go 

off with that Philippa Stevens. What he saw in that 

Philippa Stevens, i’ve no idea. Yes, she looked cute, 

but everyone will tell you...



i’ve never had trouble in attracting boys. getting 

rid of them is usually the problem. dominic was 

one such specimen. he sidled up to me one day in 

a bar and stuck to me like a limpet. i try to be as 

open minded as anyone when it comes to personal  

idiosyncrasies and little peccadilloes. When he knew 

me slightly more, he said he wanted tell me some-

thing and would i try to understand. So, he says...

‘i have a knickers collection as big as yours’. guess 

what: it was mine. dominic was really creepy.


