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INTRODUCTION 
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I love writing flash fiction.

The format of each self-contained story strictly being five hundred words in length discourages many writers. Those who prefer to “let the muse guide them”, and “not be given limits to their prose” avoid flash fiction, but I absolutely love it. 

I have often compared writing flash fiction to caring for a bonsai tree. You imagine the shape of what you want to create and carefully clip away at any excess until you have just what you need.

Flash fiction is also easy to pick up and read. With only five hundred words to digest, you can easily devour one or more stories in a single sitting, making these anthologies perfect for when you’re in a waiting room or taking the train ride home.

I hope you enjoy these stories, and I hope you leave me a review at wherever you purchased this ebook.

Thank you.

————————-
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LESSONS LEARNED
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Valosarin stroked his long, white beard. Rings of bluish grey smoke puffed into the air of the library as he chewed on the stem of his oak pipe.

Finally, he spoke.

“Peasant burns Witch, Battlemage takes Tower. Vanquish.”

The boy at the opposite end of the Vanquish table groaned.

“No fair!” Dorian had just seen his twelfth summer, but he was scrawny for his age, all skin and bones with sunken eyes and pale skin. “You cheated!”

“A wizard does not cheat, Dorian.” Valosarin said.  He stood and hobbled to the hearth to prod the dying fire with the end of his staff. “For there is nothing-“

“-to be learned from a victory unearned.” Dorian said, smiling. “Filaurel Glinvaris, at the Conclave of Arcanists in twelve...”

Valosarin settled into the plush red chair before the fire’s glow.

Dorian scrunched his face.

“The one with the dragon.” Valosarin hinted.

“Twelve twenty eight!” Dorian smiled.

“Good.” Valosarin said. “Now, practice your forms.”

Dorian picked up a wooden staff and went through a series of stances. At each pose, he recited a phrase.

“The Silver Tower.” Dorian said, posing. “Moves North Northwest...with the phases of the Moon.”

“Footwork.” Valosarin chided.

“In the...Thirteenth Floor of the Easternmost Tower...” Dorian continued, “a fearsome Golem...guards the Eternal Grimoire...”

“Arms. Continue.”

“He will be...Dispelled...only by the phrase Dmoora Ivasaar Zylzana.”

“Zyzlana.” Valosarin corrected.

“Zyzlana.”

“Good. Rest.”

Dorian executed a perfect backflip and came to rest on the carpet, crosslegged, with the practice staff across his lap.

“Breathe.” Valosarin said. “And please, tie your hair back. You’re not some Elven pleasure dancer at the bathhouse.”

“Master.” Dorian said as he pulled his long, dark hair into a topknot. “What is the meaning of life?”

Valosarin’s eyes widened. He slowly stroked his beard and carefully considered his words.

“Twelve years ago, I would have said that the acquisition of knowledge and wisdom was paramount. That the measure of your entire existence could be weighed by how much you had learned of the mundane and of the arcane.”

Valosarin leaned back in his chair and looked at the books he had accumulated over the decades, lining the shelves of his library and collecting dust.
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