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This collection of flash fiction and short stories were inspired in different ways. The flash fiction stories were the result of word prompts provided by a lovely and strange little website called Garden Gnome Publications. Allen Taylor is the editor and he's got quite a good mix of the weird and the strange on his website. I urge you to check it out if you have the time. 

The short story The Name Collector was inspired by an invitation to dinner with fellow church members – a husband and wife. At the end of the dinner the wife did the oddest thing...asked our family to sign our names to a guest book she kept in her dining room. When I signed it I noticed there were many pages filled with names.

After that dinner, she and her husband showed little interest in pursuing a friendship. Perhaps we weren't their cup of tea. Perfectly innocuous event, no doubt, but still...interesting.









  
  

Chapter one

Reboot Me, Baby





It wasn’t hard to let her go, not as hard as you might think, because after all, she was just a Figment. When I called her she’d come out to play and we’d take up right where we left off. It was like she had never left me at all. 

She was good.

She’d do whatever I wanted, any way I wanted it if you get my meaning, and it was good.

Especially for a 16 year old who had way too much time on his hands.

The things we’d do...man, well anyway when I’d bring her out she’d play with me a bit...just like I liked it...but then one day I think she got jealous. You see she got bored herself and she slipped out of her container and discovered where I kept my best playthings.

You see I did love Spit. Loved her a lot...she was my girl, after all, but a guy’s got certain..needs and well, Spit just...didn’t satisfy as much as my cave.

She was okay with the spaceships, the robots...hell, even the elephants were cool with her, but when she spotted the lovely Lorraine she lost it. She wouldn’t listen to reason, so I did the only thing I could...got Lawrence to reboot my system and it’s all smooth sailing now.

The new Figment is just as pretty as Spit, only now she’s adjustable...and she’s got a mute button.

Gotta love that!

 










  
  

Chapter two

About Earl and Jamie





“Dammit Earl, I told you not so hard!” 

The strange sound echoed in my head. I followed it.

What I saw is not really fit to tell, but I will say one thing...it was weird.

Granted, Earl and Jamie were like two peas in a pod. Actually, they were...well, let’s just say, they defy description.

I’d been travelling along the continent of Africa….no, not that one, the other one...when all at once I saw this huge beast of some kind, not sure what it was, come up out of the sea. Yes, it was off the horn of Africa...off the big one that Burt shot about 10 years ago.

Man, was that a cool safari or what?

Anyway, I digress. The monster, for that’s what it was, had a large proboscis coming out of its face. In fact, it nearly comprised the entire face. I don’t know if it had eyes or not, but it was huge, about 50 feet tall if it was an inch, and had …

Well, what does this have to do with Earl, you might ask me?

I’m getting to that.

Earl had somehow, I don’t know how, climbed on top of its back. Well, its back was made of rocks, and it was sprouting trees out of it. Banana trees, not the rubber ones.

The beast was laughing at them, as Earl tried to smash its head. Every time he smacked it with the sledgehammer in his hand the beast grew taller.

Jamie, typical slacker that he is, failed to see the large cloven hoof poised above his head.

I tried to yell, but the creature, oddly agile for its size, did something strange. Instead of squashing Jamie, it delivered a perfectly sound kick, sending Jamie towards the pink marshmallow fields...and the house.

And all of this before I’ve had my first cup of joe.

Dammit.










