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"Margarita Karapanou leads us into the labyrinth where God lives. One must read her as one reads Rimbaud
or Blake... Karapanou's insistence on tearing off our everyday clothes and ridiculous masks makes her,
indeed, atruly remarkable writer."

--Jerome Charyn, Le Monde

At the opening of Margarita Karapanou's stunning second novel, in disgust at mankind God vomits a new
Messiah onto the earth. Or rather, onto a Greek island. Populated by villagers, ex-pats, artists, writers, this
island is a Tower of Babel, a place where languages and individual s have been assembled, as though in wait
for something as horrific and comic as this second coming. The Seepwalker moves deftly and dizzyingly
between genres-satire, murder mystery, magical realism, its own brand of Theater of the Absurd-following
Manoalis, the new Messiah, as he moves through this place like a sleepwalker, unaware to the very end of his
divine nature. Manalis, in his guise as policeman, |eaves nothing unchanged by his passing, asthe island
shifts from a conventional locale for upper-class tourists and driftersto a place where the surreal comes to
life and the sun refuses to set. In The Seepwalker Karapanou has created an unforgettable depiction of a
dissolute world, desperately comic and full of compassion, aworld in which nightmare and miracle both
uneasily reside.
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From Reader Review The Sleepwalker for online ebook

Sarah says

Kind of like Francesca Lia Block, but not nearly as enjoyable. | find that books about artists are
uninteresting. Just seems like their tour into unconventionality fails every time.

Xplot?va says

AuaTUX?C, TP?ZAO TIOL YEVIK?TEPA H'apeael N Kapammou, TO CUYKEKPILAVO BIBAIO dgv TO
am?PAauoa KaB?Aou. To ypAPIU? TNC ENVAL YEU?TO KAl 0 AY0G TNE XEIMOPPONE, OTOLXE?N TOU E
KePA?LoLV ag AN BIPBAIO OAA? £D? 700 700 UE ATIOUKPUVOV. Z€ AUT? B0?70N0E KAl N TNOK? TOU,
TIOU OEV TN Bp2Ka evdlAQ?POVCH OUTE O€ EVO CNIE?0 TOU BIBAIOV. Map?Aa auT? eV TA TIPATAW
?t01 €7K0Aa pe TNV Kaparmou Kal Ba tng 870w Kal aAAN VKA p?a

M?ta Tepmp?d0L says

"N0 KOP?TOl PA?TEIC OTO ALUVIL, '€ PE YKAUEVA' AEC, KO OO0V BYaVEL ay?pl. BA?TEIC TIC TAOT?PEC
EV?¢ ayoplo?, oTp?Bel, v? K21 Bull?. M2 va Ta By?Aw T1?7p0; Ey? ?XW HEYOA?0EL PE apX?C. T?A0(¢
TIVTWY. ' Vo TP?UA 2XW KATAA?EEL. O doAoPog eval ENVog. Kavvag 2AAnvag dev eval 1200
OIECTPAUUNVOC. AE A2, 2XOUVUE TIC AOLVAUTEC HAG. AV 2TV WO TIO?0TNG, Ba €€?tala 1o B2ua ar?
EAANVIK?C TAELP?C. AAA? VA T ?LEL KOl OTO 070 TAUTIA? -0€§0VAALK?- € ?X1. O PAANVaA(, KAl TO?0TNG
vaal, ?2xel apx?g.”

Moxalp?uata Kal KKKIVa anu?dio. AK?2@aAa ay?pla. Zwpo? atr? oKouT?d1a, V0 ¢ K?200¢
ok?8aptoc. H Mina, o Mark, n Aoa, o Placido. O Mav?Ang kat va vna?. va vna? atov 7Al0.
Kal, autovo?twg, TOAA? TEPIOC?TEPA.

Treasa says

| continued reading because the writing was phenomenal. It was like nothing 1'd read before for multiple
reasons, one of them being how bizarre iswas. The characters, the setting, the actions, all had a point and
came together but | came close to putting it down. | get what it was trying to do/say and | think it'savery
intruiging idea and message, but the way it got there was almost too strange for my taste. Strange sex,
mostly.

Alan says

Just like Rien Ne Va Plus but more so... hyperbolically fantastical and beautiful and cruel and violent.



Emily says

Wow, thiswas a pretty crazy book! | . . . think | liked it? Oh, those Greeks.

Composed of short chapters, little glimpsesinto the lives of the ragtag multilingual inhabitants of an
unnamed Greek island, the mgjority of whom are trying to be writers or painters, the book covers the events
following the arrival (although it seems he was already there, or at least everyone assumes that) of a new
Messiah, sent down because God was bored. What follows is not what | expected. But it is very interesting.
And alittle yucky.

I will definitely read more of Karapanou's books. But | will take a break first.

Eugene says

Amazing. It's hard to understand/accept thisis aworld where Karapanou isn't rabidly annointed or at least
viciously condemned... Anyway, I'm with the rabids. What awriter!

Will E says

2.5 maybe. | fed like this book suffered because of unmatched expectations. The first chapter is so
interesting (God vomits a new messiah) and then it's just 200 pages of sexually ambiguous hipster murder
mystery. That might sound cool but it's not.

Ending is kinda fun and weird. The chapter with Alfredo is good too. But the symbolic nature of the story
kind of dominated the book at the expense of having actual, developed characters. | could hardly keep track
of everyone—half of them are gay, the other half are artists, and practically none of them get any
descriptions outside of that. Kind of disappointed in this book, but maybe | built it into something elsein my
imagination from the time | first heard about this book until now, when | actually got to read it. Oh well.

Torea Frey says

| read about this little book on Words Without Borders (http://wordswithoutborders.org/book-r...). Their
review is better/more coherent than mine could hope to be, but | will say this: probably best not to read the
harrowing, dystopic narrative while in a doctor's office waiting room.

Ben Winch says

Disappointing. Strangely, what started out as gripping and impressive ended as a cartoon | was keen to be
done with. Not that | dislike cartoons, but this one lacked weight, or self-consciousness. A shame, since the



seed of something great was still there, but unpruned, gone to seed, left to run riot while Karapanou, |
suspect, awaited the end as | did. My impression: a book that, free-growing and much-improvised as it was,
then exhausted its author in the editing, which polished the first part at the expense of the second. The resuilt:
while fulfilling its visionary contract to the letter, it reneges on the spirit. Could have been much more.

Vasileios says

http://dreamersandco.com/2015/07/%CE%...

Tnv Mapyap?ta Kapatmvou, TNV TPWIoW 7100 UE TO 1D1AIT?PWE OKANP? KAl YKPOT?0KO BIBA?0 TG
H Kaoo?dpa Kal o0 A?Ko¢. Ed? kal kaip?e?xa dlaB?oel 1o BiPA?0 tng O uTvoPB?ING, TO OTID?0 £?XE
OloKpLBe? atn MOAA?a e TO BpaBe?0 TOL KAA?TEPOU EAV0OL HUBICTOPUATOC TO 1988. Me eTnp?00e
T?00 TIOU XPEIO{2UOUV XPVO VIO VO TO <XV APwW».

O uTVOB?ING, EMAL IO @?7pCa VIO TNV ATOCVBOECN TOL OXPOVOUL K700V LG, YEU?TO 0&7tNTa,
X102U0Pp OAA? KO CUUTTALA. 216 KOt oTo BIBA?0 H Kaodpa kal o A?K0G, EpXUa0Te
OVTIU?TWIOl PE YO YA?000 TIOL XOPAKTNPE?2LETAL OTT? WU?C TEPLYPAP?C KAl EIKVEC UE TIOA? UEY?AN
ONUEIOAOYIK? Bap?tnta.

Me 1810 ?tepn KAl TIAVTA ETIKOIPN YPAQ?, TIOU UTAPKEl TO CUMPBATIK? YE TO PETAQUOLIK?, N
Mapyap?ta Kapamrvou p?2¢ Tpouct el Va EAANVIK? VNO? YEU?TO EKKEVTPIKO?C KAAAIT?XVEC TIOU
W?XVOUV 0€ aUT? TNV 2UTIVELCH TIOU XPEL?(ovTal. TO VNG? TIOL KATOIKE?TOI T?00 ATr? EV0UC Kal
EYX7PIOLC KATOPKOUC, TINPOUCI 2ZLETAL WG aYXPovn BAB?A KAl w¢ KVTPO dla@iop?g, TIOL OPE?AETAI
KOT? 10 BIBA?0 GTOV CUVWOTIGU? TGV KAAAITEXV. 2101 0 OE?C ATOYONTELUVOC KAl TIPOSOUVOC HE
NV €€?A1EN TOL C?YXPOVOL AVBP?TOL, ATDEAC?(El VA TOVC OTEZAEL VAV KAIVO?pyio Meoo?a,
OVT?10 TNC TIPAKLL?C TOUC, O OTIO?0C TIPOK 2TTIEl ET? ATT? VAV EUET?.

O1 X0 paKT?peC TOL BIBA?0L €Al 181 7UOPPOL KA E ALTD TOU Mav?An va Egxwp?el (Tov V70U
Meao?a), TOTIOBETE?TAL OTO VN A7? UE TOV PPA0 TOU XWPOY?ZAOKO Vid va €TIR?AEL TNV TN OTOUC
avep?rouc. Kive?tal a8?pufa, wg uTvoB?tNG (?rwg Kal ol PAA0L K?2TOIKOL TOL VN a107?), YAUK?C KOl
EVYEVIK G €€ APEWC, EV? KLUPLAPXE? IO «OKOTEIV?» CUUTEPIPOP? TIOL Ba 0dNY?0€l G€ BIACHUO?C,
O0AOPOV2EC Kl EEQPAV?OELC.

Zuv?xela oto Dreamers & Co. -> http://dreamersandco.com/2015/07/%CE%...

Lisa says

| would like to provide afew paragraphs from this beautifully written and translated book. The episode I'll
excerpt struck me as particularly vivid (while sitting outside on a bazillion degree afternoon).
It's from the end of the book, when the images were quickly shifting.

Stephanos stood up, staggering, pulled the glass doors shut, locked them and put the key in his pocket. Then
he went back to his chess game. In the closed space, the fans creaked unbearably, the music was deafening.



They were dancing naked, frantic form the heat. Sue had fallen off the table and they kept stepping on her,
until her body was covered with bruises. They grabbed liquor off the shelves and drank straight from the
bottles. The gin, whiskey, and tequila steamed, burning their eyes and cheeks. When the power went off,
they didn't realize right away. Their voices were louder than the music, and when it stopped they didn't even
notice. But then they saw the fans spinning more and more slowly, creaking one last time and then coming to
astop.

"Stephanos! The key!" someone shouted. But no one moved. Stephanos, alonein his corner, absorbed in his
game, didn't hear. "Checkmate!" he announced, then fell senseless onto the board. The pieces scattered over
the floor.

To the others, who were in the final stages of intoxication, that movement, endlessly repeated in the mirrors
behind Stephanos, seemed slow, unending, like the frame of a movie which the power outage had also
stopped. The entire bar was cut off violently from the outside world.

Inside, noses pressed to the glass, they opened and closed their mouths silently, like fish in atank. Their
arms, diding over the locked doors, looked like fins. The lack of oxygen distorted their features, made their
eyes bulge -- and yet from the outside it looked as if they were having the time of their lives, still singing at
the top of their lungs.

The heat stolein, spread over the floor, and started to rise.”
------- (pp 231-232)

Going back over that section makes me love this book even more, makes me remember how fully all of my
senses were engaged while reading.

Alyazia says

oh boy

Nate D says

Bleak and phantasmagoric, this plays out almost as a modernized The Other Side. A bunch of artists form an
isolated community (here, as expats on the would-be utopia of a beautiful Greek island) but instead of
productivity and freedom (or the dlightest glimmer of happiness) they fall apart into persona problems,
temporary loves, and all too often, death and dissolution (which becomes akind of large-scale outside
(divine?) apocalyptic force, asin the the plagues and collapse of The Other Sde). This terrifying and
beautifully macabre story seemsto emerge, however, out of the ashes and detritus a much less clear and
urgent one (to me, amuch less successful one), aimlessly circulating amongst alcoholics and layabouts
whose character and actions can seem entirely lacking in causality. Thisis something I've noted beforein
Karapanou, with greater success when narrating from the irrational spaces of childhood (and possibly
insanity) in Kassandra and the Wolf and with somewhat |ess when attempting to tell some kind of hopeless
love story whose characters' motives never seem to resolve enough to invite the necessary reader empathy in



Rien ne va plus. Here we have afew explanations for the inexplicable: alcoholism (that great breaker of
logical sequences of action) and akind of divine intervention, but neither of these entirely satisfy until the
Karapanou's almost-symbolist cosmogony of moral disintegration and chaos overrides al else. The degreeto
which the ending modifies and illuminates what comes before is striking here, redeeming the novel entirely
from my mounting frustration, but I'm still not sure that the first half or so actually worksin any self-
contained way. Then, neither did large swaths of The Other Side. Maybe books like these don't need to work
in each independent facet to present a powerful and memorable whole. Or perhaps the early failings are, in
fact, my own, and were | to re-read with my new sense of the larger arc, I'd find very different rhythms and
significances. In any event, thisis a strange and fascinating one, it just takes some time for that to become at
al clear.

Constance says

| found this book extraordinarily compelling, although I'm not really sure how much | really grasped it or
whether or not | would recommend it.




