By

N
-
|

‘\ v ‘7 ;7 - - 7*1’ 7"’77 —:’.:;vimivmmmm: i :: ',.* . -
. Epomaes s es 500 306

e

‘AUTHOR : : *Kell\.r, Paul W.V o o S [

 TITLE - The - Personal Enjoyment of Conversauon. , S
- PUB DATE Apr 73 N
" "NOTE - : “6pe; Paper presented at the Annual Meetmg of the

E ' Central States sPeech Assn. (lunneapolls, Aprll, )
- 1973) : o

-~ _EDRS PRICE - - - m-"-so.es nc-53.29»«——- e = I
.« DESCRIPTORS *Articulation (Speech); *Communication (Thought )
S T Transfer) ; *Human Relat:.ons. Individual Development’
o5 Interaction; *Oral Commurication; Personal

MR ’ ,Relat:l.onsth. Rapport. Role Perceptlon - -

- ~

BBSTRBCT - ST e : - - = o
COnversa.t:Lon remnds us that we are not alone. that
shared language is the opportunity to try on our many masks to see
- how ‘many of them we can do without.:The variety of pleasures accrued
—from- -conversation--%layers of pleasure®--deepen only as’ they move
_away from the individual orbits into the circle of mutual experience..
“When conversation is effortless and witty, it elicits a fleeting :
*pleasute-'warclssus. "phatic communion® (small - talk) is less
superﬁc1a1 because it seeks. rleasure not only in serving the self,
~but in letting-others know you desire to identify with them.. -
Unfqrtmatelv, this exchange usually becomes- our most conspicuous
“escape from 1nt1nacy. The layer where pleasure is profound enough to
~last-a lifetime is called ®self-discover;." This level constitutes
" the_truth that we cannot -come to -know ourselves except as we see.
ourselvf.s in the eyes of another. Conversation at its deepest level
of pleasure is calied "mutual discovery.® This type of conversation
‘transcends the parties involved and must be mstantly recogm.zed as
he:mg close to the core of 11fe 1tse1f., (EE) . -
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TN o T Don't be alarmed if I begin Hith Socrates;"‘I promise to make
o hin relevant :mnediately, or dxscard him (in keepmg tuth the best o
b -odern educational gractice). Frankly, I've had reservata.ons about ;3
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. t hin for a long tine (I suspect him, for exanple, of doing hlS share 71
S of nampulatmg). But I an tremendousq 1mpreesed -nth the -:a, he A )
7 i ’die‘!‘ The legendary Zorba, you mll remember, leaped out of bed, as 70 .
“ his flnal act, dug his na113 1nto the u:mdow sill and gave out with
o a uhinnying, crazy laugh. Beethoven ralsed up 1n bed and shook his ’
- : ﬁst in deflance.i "ven the death of Jesus was full of paln and anguish.
] L }1 ;77 ) Not so nth §ocmtes. You remember the scene ':m the cave. _% 7
7 . Socrates tra'lquil, smling. - Ihs friends ;ltérnately tmng to begulle o
‘ %‘f’; ) hin into sonehow avoiding his dea.th, and fneeping when he refused. ‘hs ' :
7 ) wife, Xantippe,, anfi the ch:.ldren coming ln for a ].ast word wlth hm. =
7 A - His quiet, almost casua.l, onversat:j.on w}th them. Iou remember how : 7
i | | his friend Crito hadicome early that. morning to make one last appeal -
'7 ze . ) - to h:L.. t.. °ave h.msﬂf .l.r.d Soerates had sa..d ( if vou wlll forglve tlrav
P free paraphrase), "Wait & minute, vait & minute, Crito. St down here
B . and 1et's talk this through aga:m - although we've done it many tinos 7 .
7 ’ o beforea Let us ask ourselves the question, 'Would it be more just for
N me to try to escape the punishment of the State or to abide by it7'm
Lnd after they had gone gently through the whole exanrlnation of it, 'f; '
e Socrates concluded that their thinking, which Crito had agreed to be-:
: fore, wes just as right now as it had been then. He:sys, "The somd




‘ of these arguments rings so loudly in nw ears, that I cannot hear arw
* other argunents." Crito responas, J'I have nothing more to say."
o : 'l'hen Socrates asks the dispenser of the hemlock hou to proceed.
. . Heis told to. drink all of the p01son in the. cnp, then to. walk to and

| fro until his legs start to feel heavy. He carnes out these instruc-
’ tions, and, as- if be were off on some dehghtful new adventure, starts
R strolling back and forth, chatting happily a11 the’ ume with his friends.
7 When h.,.s legs bevin to feel heavy he 11es down and they draw the sheet

up on- him, the executioner explaining that as: the poison works its way
up his body it mll at last reach lns brain, ani all will be finished.

Soon they pull the sheet up over his head. But Just when they think

,

he must surely have died he uncovers his head and says (1n effect) ,
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"Oh, by theway, Cnto, I forgot to make my sacrifice to Asclepius (to

A—r R

uhom one sacnfieed on recovenng fron an illness). Dcn't forget to : —’j——

do that for me. Then he pulls the sheet over h::.s hea:l, and the next

tme they uncover him he is dead. T ——f

Fantastic! Pure peace of mnd !_A man uho, at his death had it

all together - uho vas one with himself and: uith his fate. I don't
know how he did it, but I have a theory. :l‘hrough a lifetme he gave
himself so totally to the pleasvres of’ conversation at every 1eve1 that
he came to knou who he uas, and who others uere, and what he wanted from
7 life and uhat he could give to it. He spent so much of his time in con-
versation Xantippe should have diVorced him instead of periodically 7 o
7 7 screaming at him and beating him with a broom. But he achieved a level
of happiness and sublimity that has got to be the envy of us lesser "

) twentieth century mortals. .

. art of doing nothing. But the rest of his very perceptive book on
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Joost Heerloo says at one point that, "ConVersation is the joyous
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N 7 . —’Z_Conversation and Comunication points to satisfactions that go far

t¥ - :f I beyond that. ‘I’he pleasures of conversation surely run- all the way
: 7 : - from tingling the epidernﬁs to penetratmg the very core of one's '
- being. It helps ‘me to conceive of them as Layers of Pleasure, and if

S the onion analogy doesnv't make you weep, I would like to peel them T
" 7off one by one, until we get to the l'wart of things. . .
- 7 7 The outer layer is cal.ed Narcissus. Let us face up to it‘ 7
. when conversation goes nght - when words tumble effortlessly from
your lips H uhen wit and poetry Spring forth so spontaneously that

even you are impressed° when, :m short, your blood races with the 7

i i—”irealization that you are > forsooth, a remarkable person e that 1s 7

-pleasure. ‘rhere 1s something about 1t, though, that makes 1t a: - -
fleetmg pleasure. It seems too turned 1n on 1tse1f. Heady stuff at : ‘

the moment but :m the l1ght of the next day, when the head 1s start-

] 'ing to clear, 1t turns from livmg colo* to pale gray. 7 In his Journal

‘ Soren Kierkegaard has th1s entry. "I have just returned from a party

‘of which I was the life and soul, m.t poured from my 11P3s everyone

laughed and admired me - but I went away ‘- and wanted to shoot nw-
-3 :f:;{:jself." No lasting pleasure that. — 7 _ 7 ‘

_ Onward then, to a deeper level, Phatic Communion ("small talk" - ~
for those innocent of General Semantics) I see this as less super-i o
ficial than Narcissus, because it seeks its pleasure not only in f 7
f’,‘f;"j—"serving the self, but also 1n lett1ng the other know you want to - - 7
= identi.fy yourself with him. I walk a mile to the campus, by a route ‘

’ especially designed to he.n.p me avoid friends in automobiles who might
o want to pick me up., That makes it possible for me to meet children,

S whose unpredictable replies never cease to nourish me. Two honely 7
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- ’ v examplesz I meet a seventh-grade boy skillfully balancing a trom—— 7

bone in his bicycle basket on the way to school. "You're early, ‘7 -
John " T say. "Well, yes," says he as he rounds the corner, "elther’;

- that, or you're late. I i‘eel good about that. We have broken the 7
silence between us, and have said, for a11 the world to hear, that S
‘we Hlll have something to do mth each other. That noon, -as I am-
walking back from the campus, 1 meet a httle second grade brunette.r'
ks~1 approach her I burst 1nto creative speech, "dow are you tooay"’f
"I'm f:.ne," she says. Then she stops fand"sm.les up at- me, and says,
N "I-Iou has your day been’" - I am totally disarmed and rendered almost 3

,»_speechless. But I go happily on nw way.—— The exchange does not go

’ very far, but it is the unmistakable tip-off that no one need walk

It becomes, too 7

Phatict comumnion 1s, unfortunately, unll;m.ted.

often, our most conspicuous escape from 1nt1macy 1n ‘a society that

has developed verbal shadow-boxing to aﬂfine art. ; Martin Buber says -

7; it should v:ot be mistaken for real dialogue, because in it "each re-

gards himself as absolute and legitimate and the other as relativized

) and ouestionable." And he goes on to say that Lover's Talk is. not much

better - Just two pesp..e each enjoying his own' glorious soul and his :
Precious experience. :5;,‘; -

So we come to another layer, where the pleasure is profound enough

sometimes to last a lifetime. This layer I call Self-discovery. It

is hard to beat that moment in uhich one "sees" a portion of himself

e oW te——
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he has nerer seen before.’ ‘And this can occur unexpectedly, in the

B

midst of conversation, as one hears his own voice or has his inner




B i;fff. - voice triggered by a partner :m the verbal dance. I'm talking about : g
- % ‘ e )

RS the kind of pleasure that broke in on a’ friend of mine when she real-»

% ized, m the very presence of a lively conversation, that she wasn't

. driven to talk - that she felt comforta‘ole enough mth herself that

- she could endure silence. Such discoveries are infinite in number and

—range. They constitute no less than the as? oundmg truth that e -

cannot come to know ourselves except as we see ourselves in the eyes

of another.
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But conversation at its deepest level, says Meerloo, is the

groping of one person for another. And so, the deepest I.ayer of

Pleasure is called Mutual Discovgi - or in Buber'* terms, Dialogue.

Homents of this kind of pleasure cannot be reduced to words. They can

h only be recogn ..zed and appreciated after they have happened. They

i

- ” transcend the 1nd1v1dua1s involved. They approach what Maslow has

.- - p—-.-AA -

called “peak experience" What 1s the shape of conversation that
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produces such moments? Buber describes it like this: =
R Each ‘person has 4n mind the other or:others in their present F
R and particular being -and ‘turns to them with the intention of es~ <
- tablishing a linng mutual relation between himself and them. T

[ i
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'When that 1ntention is mutually and simultaneously achieved

-

there is magic S and there is pleasure that is instantly recognized

A1 e B i A

 as close to the core of life itself. Every now and then a student w111;
A te11 you about how that haupened with a prent- every now and then you

will taste it in your own: life. But it is rare ~--a jewel almost . -
smothered in ~the mounds of nondescript communication pebbles that make )

oL up our everyday conversatién. i

R From Narcissus to Mutual Discovery is 10,000 miles at-least., And

although pleasures are available all along the way, they deepen and be-',:v

e . e e e e s e 2 i
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come more enduring only as they move away from the individual orbits

-

into the circle of mutual expenence. At what ‘moment," asks Teil-

hard de Chardin, "do lovers come 1nto the most complete possession of

e themselves, if not when they are lost in each other?"
Comrersati.orl is ’ 1ndeed, the reminder that we are not alone H that .
, shared language can pierce the demilitarized .zones that stand between ’

us, Conversation, at its best, is the earthbound man's flight into -

promising new realms of awareness. Conversation is the opportunitx

to try on our many masks - to see how many of them we can do mthout. :

Socrates saxrpled all the pleasures of conversation. There' is ;nof

need for him to be the last to do it.
{“ - - : - _
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