What is Povser’s writing style?

     It’s delightful!  It’s delovely!  It’s deranged!
I

 meant to write Strokes as a deadly serious volume about an often−trashed subject. I didn’t intend to treat the subject lightly as some people have. In composing this book over a few years I developed a somewhat unusual writing style. You’ve heard of Strunk and White and their humorless little volume on proper writing called The Elements of Style. It has ordered decades of writing students how to structure writing. Not me, anymore. I was inspired by books like Spunk and Bite by Arthur Plotnik, which tells you to rip off your straitjacket and escape to creative freedom. 


My transformation wasn’t deliberate. It just evolved from tedious moments of writing and re−writing while snacking on peanuts and sourballs, not Jack Daniels or Mary Janes. This new, off−beat mode of writing finally conquered the often sober and regal subject I was writing about. Now you will read a book with verbal pyrotechniques lurking around every page.  How could this happen? Just like Elvis and Ray Charles, I found I couldn’t help myself with my gestures.  It was me becoming who I am as a writer. Some people like to play with model trains or make beaded jewelry. I discovered I like to have fun with words. They can’t just punch in and punch out with information. I prod them to get up and dance and sing and reach for a chandelier if aroused enough. Just remember, many will be watching (hopefully).
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Some might call my method odd, maybe even goofy here or playfully manic there. Others might see it more pointedly. If you want respect for handwriting analysis, you allowed the words too much slack to frolic. If so, I will now have to live with it.  My unruly  monster is out of the lab. He is Marty Povser. He says he doesn’t care; he’s a writer and I’m a handwriting analyst and he’s not coming back. He was following his MO. That would be adding some zest and zing to your journey, not just a seat by the window. For the record, I did try to restrain him. Although we struggled, he finally won. I hope you enjoy his often frisky words as you digest the vital facts and solemn messages I wanted to convey about this captivating topic of handwriting analysis.



