
The Game Of Losses

 
You start out playing to win. But if it’s a game, it is doomed to invite a twin. 

Twin players mean competition. Twin players mean they move zig, hence you zag. 

Twin players mean you choose so they lose. Twin players mean you are not in a duality 

The fact is that you are a binary face of one—as one as a coin. 

In stopping their rise, you stay locked, landwise. In fighting their might, you stay lightweight. No more than a 
paperweight. 

The twin game means you’re confined to a board, a rail forever outsourced to the twin opponent’s moves. 

And even if there is the adrenaline of communal battering, and even when you are hailed winner to the chagrin 
of your opponent, a game is a game. 

And because the attack against deviation by convergence has diverted you from your monopoly, rather—in the 
end, it is a game of losses and winners. 
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Yet, having played a game in the name  of competition, you’ve lost the play at coronation.  

You forfeited Kingship for the many ships of she, him, they and them.  
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