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Von David Sedaris : Naked (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth 
my time, and all praised Naked (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. the 
funniest book everVon Sarah LI loved this books soooo much its truly a classic. This is one of the only books that has 
made me laugh out loud, the others being Barrel Fever and The Catcher In the Rye. While I agree that "Something for 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B004K1EGMS


Everyone" is a little disturbing how can someone not laugh at a guy who has a room filled with penises? "True 
Detectives", "Drama Bug", "Dinah the Xmas Whore" and others are great. The whole book is wonderful. Read when 
you need you some cheering up or just read its hilarious. He's truly one the best writers around today1 von 1 Kunden 
fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. A Great Place to VisitVon Gillian M. KendallThe fiendish prose of David 
Sedaris, once I got past the disorienting first chapter, held me hostage. Never once did I want to be part of this family, 
but by gosh, I kept wanting to extend my visit. By the time I reached "next of kin", I had surrendered all my critical 
objectivity, and simply gloried in the family's reaction to the dreadfully proofread pornographic novel that gives the 
chapter its title. Part of the tremendous humor lies in *naked*'s truths: all children know where their parents keep the 
porno -- if there is any. (My mother's copy of *Fanny Hill* was hidden behind the fourth shelf above her bed).On the 
other hand, the faint aura of loneliness that hovers over the text keeps this book from being a quick joke. The 
conclusion of "the incomplete quad" -- the unsentimental tale of travels with a quadriplegic -- does not spare the 
reader. And throughout *naked*, as I laughed, I was also haunted by a son who knows his mother is lying for him 
("the drama bug"), and whose father tells deliciously gruesome tales and wonders why his children have no gumption 
("Cyclops"). I confess that all those tics ("a plague of tics") also worried me. That may come of being a mother.Three 
major points: *naked* made me laugh hard. Really hard. I even sent a copy of *naked* to my nephew for his birthday. 
And, finally, and not least, I am delighted that at last I understand the importance of a towel at a nudist colony.1 von 1 
Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. NakedVon Ein KundeI first heard of Sedaris through his reading of 
"True Detective" on NPR (fudge-colored towels). I actually sat in my parked car at the grocery store to hear the whole 
thing. I didn't realise the reading was from an entire collection so I was delighted to stumble across Naked a few 
months later. I am eagerly awaiting the audio version from the library. Until then, I am half-way through the book. 
Last night my husband and I were reduced to tears and painful belly laughs as I read aloud from "Cyclops". This 
morning as we were on our way to his work, I read aloud from "I Like Guys". I am two-thirds of the way through the 
book and thus far I prefer the earlier entries involving Sedaris' childhood over the latter entries involving his travels 
and odd-jobs. Yet even those are engrossing and entertaining. Had I been Sedaris' editor I would have left out "Dix 
Hill" and "Incomplete Quad" neither of which has added anything to the collection. Rather, I found myself skimming 
quickly, impatient for the next entry. For those who think Sedaris' tales are implausable just think of the last time you 
rode public transportation. I recently had a Girl Friday sort of job that was fraught with just the sort of experiences that 
would make an unbelievable story had I the inclination or the talent to record them. The kid who I pawned the job off 
on took notes. For any of you have ever had the inward thought, "What are all these incompetents doing on the set of 
MY movie?" this book is for you.

KurzbeschreibungA collection of personal essays - surprising, disarming, heartbreakingly funny - from the #1 
bestselling writer Time named America's Favorite Humorist.A riotous collection of memoirs which explores the 
absurd hilarity of modern life and creates a wickedly incisive portrait of an all-too-familiar world. It takes Sedaris 
from his humiliating bout with obsessive behaviour in 'A Plague of Tics' to the title story, where he is finally forced to 
face his naked self in the company of lunatics. At this soulful and moving moment, he brushes cigarette ashes from his 
pubic hair and wonders what it all means.This remarkable journey into his own life follows a path of self-effacement 
and a lifelong search for identity leaving himself both under suspicion and over dressed..deHip radio comedy fans and 
theater folks who belong to the cult of Obie-winning playwright/performer David Sedaris must kill to get this book. 
These would be fans of the scaldingly snide Sedaris's hilariously described personal misadventures like The Santaland 
Diaries (a monologue about his work as an elf to a department store Santa) seen off-Broadway in 1997. In a series of 
similarly textured essays, Sedaris takes us along on his catastrophic detours through a nudist colony, a fruit-packing 
plant, his own childhood, and a dozen more of the world's little purgatories..com sHip radio comedy fans and theater 
folks who belong to the cult of Obie-winning playwright/performer David Sedaris must kill to get this book. These 
would be fans of the scaldingly snide Sedaris's hilariously described personal misadventures like The Santaland 
Diaries (a monologue about his work as an elf to a department store Santa) seen off-Broadway in 1997. In a series of 
similarly textured essays, Sedaris takes us along on his catastrophic detours through a nudist colony, a fruit-packing 
plant, his own childhood, and a dozen more of the world's little purgatories. 


