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MATT BERG

“How did you like it?” my colleague asked as T handed him the

novel I had borrowed from him a couple of weeks carlier.

“Pretty good”, T replied and wasn't exaggerating. T had en-
joyed the book very much.
“Wasn't it!”

“Indeed. In particular I found the character development
to be good. They were so alive somehow—the characters. So

believable. As if one knew them in real life.”



“Yeah, exactly,” my colleague agreed. "I experienced that
too. I was able to immerse myself'in the scene. T felt somehow
as if [ was a part of that group of friends in the story.”

“I found the Matt Berg character Cspccially realistic and
convincing—somchow.” T added. “I could visualize him so
clearly in min mind.”

“Matt Berg?” my colleague asked and we were clearly not
on the same page.

“Yeah, the social scientist,” I said to help him refresh his
memory.

My colleague lifted his eyebrows. He then narrowed his
eyes as if he wanted to dig into my mind to understand better
what I was ta]king about.

“The ambitious one,” I continued. “The dude who was thought
to be so promising and clever but turned out to be an arrogant,
hollow and narcissistic idiot.”

¢

“Oh, that guy,’ said the Colleague and was Visibly relieved.
"You mean Ollie Smith?”

“Ollie Smith?” T asked surprised. Now it was I who was
not on the right page. “Was that his name?”

“Yes, most deﬁnitely,” answered my Colleague, with total
conviction. “How could you misread the name in such a way?
It’s not as if the names rhyme or have any resemblance what-
soever.”

“No clue,” T answered, shrugged my shoulders and looked
out of the window. I visualized the face of the character who
had been so particularly realistic when I read the book. T saw

the grinning image of Matthew Stcinbcrgcr. Matt Berg. My ex-



classmate who had so often made attempts to humiliate me in
high-school all those years ago. Had tried to cast doubt upon
my abilities. Had tried to promote his own work by attempt-
ing to make mine look dodgy.

There at that moment I saw his image clearly in my mind.

I who had all but forgotten his existence.
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Borkur is an avid storyteller with a keen eye for quirky char-
acters, ﬁmny dialogs and vivid scenario dcscriptions. Much
of his writing falls within the genre of realistic fiction and his
stories are more often than not based on real events in the au-
thor’s life. Although the tales contain grains of truth, they are
melded with fiction, making the reader curious to know the

line between reality and fantasy.
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