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    Introduction




    This book series comes from a challenge I set myself in September 2012: write a story a day for a year (and include a bonus story for February 29). I wanted to reinvent myself as a writer, and things were going ... slowly. I needed a shock to the system, something to get myself to open that same file day after day and pound away on the keyboard. Even if I didn't work on anything else that day, at least I would have done this one little thing. By the end of one year, I would have created the equivalent of a 130 000 word novel.




    And so, day after day, I opened up the usual This Day in History websites and saw what had happened that was interesting, that I might be able to weave a tale around. Naturally, the best-laid plans of mice and men ... Soon enough I found myself behind schedule. People get sick. People's kids get sick. People get fired up writing on other projects. It also became clear that the Table of Contents for such a book would become ridiculously unwieldy.




    I just decided to be kind to myself: as soon as I had a month's worth of stories ready to go I would put them out there in a collection. If it took me more than a year to fill out the entire calendar, so mote it be! Whether the whole lot will ever be reassembled into an omnibus remains to be seen. If there is a demand for it, sure. Let me know.




    Almost every story in this volume is based on a real event, a celebration, a birth or a death associated with a specific day. But you may have to read carefully to figure out just what that was. I'm certainly not going to give it away in the title: if you need to know in advance what the story is going to be about, then the story itself is a flop. But if the reference is too obscure, you can look it up in the back of the book, where all the day references are listed.




    And it is just a reference to that day. The actual action in the story may take place slightly earlier or later in time. It may even be a reference transposed centuries into the past or future, or into an alternative universe influenced by what did (not) happen that day, in true science fiction style. And historians will sometimes disagree about the exact day on which something happened. Your source may date the Battle of Salamis a day or two later than mine.




    I did say almost every story. For some days of the year, I just could not find something tied to that day in history to write anything interesting about. But fear not! You will receive your daily quota of words. For such days, there will be a little essay, a poem, well, something. And some days just lent themselves to a mini-essay rather than a story, which is why 1 January starts us off that way. If there is no year after the date that serves as a heading, then that entry probably is not fiction. Just so you know.




    These are short-short stories, or flash fiction, if you prefer. I enjoy the discipline of writing to a precise limit, creating an entire world in a single page; it's a little like writing haiku poetry. I therefore considered limiting myself to an exact number of words, but on what basis? 100 words, 500 words, or what? The answer suggested itself: "366 366-word stories" has a nice ring to it, and that ended up giving me the title "366 Squared". I suppose if I ever go into the horror genre I'll just have to do "666 666-word stories". Or maybe not. Feel free to steal that idea. 366 Words per story it is, then. And yes, I use the term "story" loosely here: technically speaking some of them are vignettes rather than formal stories.




    I suppose some reader will feel called upon to count the words by hand, and call me out: "March 23rd has only 364 words!" There's a bean-counter in every crowd. Well, I wrote these stories in different word processors, on different operating systems, and the definition of a "word" varies subtly from one word counting algorithm to the next. If the setup I was working on at the time said 366, that's good enough for me. And here and there, months later when preparing the manuscript, I found a grammatical error to correct that might bring a story down to 365 or up to 367. Go forth and see what Emerson said about a foolish consistency.




    I still consider myself a science fiction writer, but in these stories I gave myself some leeway to experiment with other genres. A stream-of-consciousness story here, a ghost story there ... if it isn't fun, why bother? I hope you will enjoy reading it as much as I did writing it.
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    May 1




    In most of the world, there is a public holiday that commemorates that creature of legend, the Worker. No known country has announced a Day of the Idle Rich, or a Welfare Queens' Day, but Workers's Day, or Labour Day, or whatever variation you might think of, seems to be an essential adornment to the calendar of any territory with post-Neolithic ambitions. Well, it must be some consolation, if you are a worker. Your disposable income may be shrinking to what your CEO spends on dogfood, but Fido does not have a day named after him. Yet.




    For most of the world, the first of May marks International Workers' Day (the "international" part has a habit of dropping off). Oh, there are some that move it to the nearest convenient Monday, but by and large, May 1 is it.




    But some countries have gone their own way. Canada, Jamaica, New Zealand and Trinidad & Tobago celebrate the achievements of workers on oddball days that reflect local milestones in labour history. There is one country, however, that has resisted May 1, and it is a big 'un. The United States celebrates Labor Day on the first Monday in September. Weirdly enough, both the International and the US versions trace their roots to the same event.




    On May 1, 1886, there was a demonstration in Chicago in favour of an eight-hour working day. A bomb was thrown at the police, who shot wildly into the crowd. People died. It became known as the Haymarket Affair.




    As time went by, broadly left-wing organisations came to insist that May 1 was the most appropriate day of the year to commemorate the workers' role in history. Exactly why is a little obscure; there is no shortage of massacres of demonstrating workers, before or since 1886.




    But in the US, the thought of commemorating the Haymarket Affair was unacceptable. The September date was a compromise put forward by the Knights of Labor, a quasi-Masonic labour movement, and signed into law by president Grover Cleveland. It is an arbitrary day that commemorates nothing in particular.




    So, to all my non-American readers, a happy Workers' Day. Don't work too hard.
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