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Introduction

​


Readers often want to know about how a story
was written. With much of my fiction, I have to shrug my shoulders
and say, "Beats me. It just came from that odd space between my
ears."

The genesis of nonfiction pieces, however,
is usually quite transparent. Ideas arise, some more obvious than
others, and the requisite interviews are conducted. The writing
flows inevitably from there.

That's how it worked for the bonus story. By
the time I sat down to write "A Funny Thing Happened on the Way to
Tully Forum" fourteen years ago, I'd accumulated so much hilarious
material, the piece pretty much wrote itself.

However, the feature story, "The End of a
Rotten Day," also wrote itself but in a way quite atypical for my
sports writing. No interviews preceded it, and it includes not a
single quote. Its droll humor arose purely out of a peculiar frame
of mind I found myself in. Its writing had an almost fiction-like
feel to it. But it worked. A friend and colleague told me, "You
were born to write that piece."

The way I see it, one of the few things
better than laughter is making other people laugh. When these two
pieces first appeared, they did both. As I prepared them for this
electronic book format, they made me laugh all over again. They
rank among my all-time favorites. I trust they'll give you as much
reading pleasure as they've given me.

 


 



 


 


The End of a Rotten Day

​


Five ayem. I awake with another splitting
headache. It goes from the back of my head into my right eyeball.
This makes five days in a row.

Maybe it's brain cancer, I worry. I tell
myself to quit being a nutcase. I roll over. I've got to get back
to sleep, but can't. It's been like this for a week now. No wonder
my head feels like an egg that's been dropped on the sidewalk.

I toss and turn for two hours, but sleep
won't come. Exhausted, I finally drag myself out of bed.

I feel like death warmed over.

The house is freezing. It'll be another six
days before the furnace is serviced. In the meantime, pneumonia
lurks like a mugger, ready to pounce as soon as my insomnia renders
me helpless.

I stagger to the bathroom. I stare into the
mirror and groan. Brad Pitt won't feel threatened today. My hair
looks like Don King's. My eyes are bloodshot. I glare at the face
that for years has inspired women to think, "Not if he's the last
man on Earth."

Today is Friday. Usually that calls for jeans
at the day job, but I'm covering a game tonight — the first of the
season, no less — and will need to be reasonably dressed.

I exhale loudly. My root canal of an attitude
does not befit dress clothes. I pull on jeans and a T-shirt and
toss the dress clothes in the direction of my gym bag.

I check my email. Several readers are
disappointed that this week's column didn't include a trivia
question. They say that is the best part of my column. The trivia
question is the best part of my column? There's a shot to the
family jewels. A trivia question being the best thing you write is
like a woman falling in love with you because of your toenails.
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