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I dedicate this book to all the good writers and readers of the Wattpad-community because if they’re not going to read it, who will?

Shareware Book

This is a shareware book. You have permission to download, own, print, copy, and read it, send it to others, and use the texts within it for free. You can do almost anything with this book file and its texts, except make money with it, as that is the author’s right. 

This book is free, but not for nothing. With our free books and board games, we raise money for real aid to the world's poorest people. If you enjoyed this book and found it useful, please donate the shareware contribution of 1 GBP or 1 USD to bank account NL13 INGB 0000 004 054 in the name of Doctors Without Borders. We also appreciate it if you leave a review on Goodreads or Kobo, or help us spread the word through social media.

Disclaimer

This is a work of fiction. All events and all characters (except one) are invented products from a dirty literary mind. Who’s the exception? Not Brad Pitt, Angelina Jolie or Cristiano Ronaldo: they are too good to be true, so they must be fiction. No, President Whatshisname neither, because it is pure fiction to believe that all those intelligent voters can make such a big mistake. The only real character in this story is Santa Claus because we all know that he exists. Who else puts all those presents in your socks at night? The taxman?
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Brian: “Please, please, please listen! I've got one or two things to say.”
The Crowd: “Tell us! Tell us both of them! “
Brian: “Look, you've got it all wrong! You don't NEED to follow ME, You don't NEED to follow ANYBODY! You've got to think for your selves! You're ALL individuals!”
The Crowd: “Yes! We're all individuals!”
Brian: “You're all different!”
The Crowd: “Yes, we ARE all different!”
Man in crowd: “I'm not...” 
(scene from ‘Life of Brian’ - 1979)

I wrote this collection of short stories for the members of Wattpad.com, as an exercise to improve my English and to experience how it feels to write short stories instead of novels.

Some years ago, I started to write in Spanish, mainly to improve my knowledge of that language. It was tough, but when others read my first novel, I got truly excited because of all the success. The large number of errors in spelling and grammar, the complete failure of structure and plot and style, and the lack of knowledge that I managed to transfer to my readers made me famous as ‘the laugh of the day’.

My Spanish improved rapidly, but I felt I needed to practice on writing itself. I started to write in Dutch, my native language. The success story continued: I published and my story was read... My only reader at wattpad.com commented that I was ‘the funniest story-writer in Dutch literary history’, so the small fortune I paid him for that favour was well spent. He was wrong, of course, because I’m a novel-writer and not a story-writer, but the success was there and... I started to like writing, not because of what others thought about it, but just the process of translating ideas into words, of the challenge to transmit information and emotions from writer to reader.

I felt it was time to make the next step in my writing career. I wanted to leap over the horizon. I wanted to go global. I wanted to learn how to write in English. My first idea was to write a bestseller, but... I was not sure if that would be a bestseller, a best-seller or a best seller because writing in English is far more complicated when you have to do it yourself. I decided to start small: with short stories. The result of that decision (and of the whole week of suffering I went through to produce all this nonsense) can be found here.

In ancient Greek literature, there were only two genres: comedy and tragedy. The difference lies in the ending. In comedy, the main character gets what he wants. In tragedy, the main character gets what he deserves. This bundle is a mix of tragedy and comedy. The tragedies are attempts to share my experiences as a writer with others at Wattpad.com, to give them what they deserve: tips and tricks about writing, to help the writers write better stories so the readers will enjoy it more when they read them. The comedies (each a different genre: try everything is the best way to find out what you like) are the result of a writer who followed those tips and tricks, probably leading to the conclusion: “Don’t try this at home, kids.”

I have one request to you, the reader. I like to help people. If you follow the clubs at Wattpad.com, you’ll notice lots of fellow-wannabe-writers who suffer problems like writer’s block or how to plan a story. It would be very easy for me to help them by referring to a story from this bundle, but... I don’t have the rights. Big Brother rules Wattpad.com and has declared that nobody is allowed to send the message ‘Look at ME! I’m FABULOUS!’. I agree with that rule, but I do hope that you want to help me to help those writers, by referring to this book with solutions. You’ll become popular and will get followers in return, and most of all: being part of a community means that you have to communicate and help each other.

Also, will I make this bundle available at Smashwords.com, for copy and paste, for readers who don’t know Wattpad.com yet. The cover text will consist of comments this book gets at Wattpad.com, so... if you comment, I will promote you to readers all over the world.

My writing is limited to only one style: humour. When you write humour, you can get away with everything. Humour is the point where a hopeless situation turns even worse, so the only thing you can do is... laugh about it. Like the lieutenant of the platoon who asks the soldier in front of the firing squad if he has any last words to say. The soldier answers: “The only thing I want to say is that you are by far the most incompetent officer of the whole army, not fit to lead a platoon, not fit to make the right decisions, not even fit to tie your own shoelaces, that’s why you wear boots without laces.” The officer is furious after all these insults, and the soldier asks: “And what are you going to do about it? Fire me?”

Humour is very personal. Americans like to be perfect, so in sitcoms, actors make fun of the shortcomings of others. British humour is more ironic, making fun of yourself. Dutch humour is sarcastic, hard, brutal, and some consider it to cross lines of good behaviour, like the doctor who tells his patient: “The bad news is that you have a terrible disease and only a few weeks left to live. The good news is that you also have Alzheimer, so tomorrow you’ve forgotten everything.” Spanish humour is generous. Spanish people already start to laugh when you say: “I heard a good joke...” Spanish people don’t worry much. They just like to laugh and be happy. You should take life and humour not so serious.

I had fun writing these stories, and I hope that they make you laugh too. If you’re not able to laugh at yourself, others will laugh at you.
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“I hated every minute of training. But I said: don’t quit. Suffer now and live the rest of your life as a champion.” (Muhammad Ali)

...

Ehhh...

...

Once upon a time...

...

Pffff...

...

...in a galaxy far, far away...

...

...there was a man who suffered a writer’s block...

...

This man wasn’t me. I`ve never suffered a writer’s block and I don’t think I ever will.

Writing starts with having something to say. The final goal of any writing is to be read. If you don’t have anything to say, what’s the point of writing about it?

Writer’s block for a writer is like a notebook with fines for a police officer. When the policeman starts his working day, he thinks: “Today I’m going to write someone a nice, big parking ticket... Let’s see... Who will it be? ... Well... I can’t find anyone... Nobody seems to do anything wrong... How disappointing... I fear that I am suffering from Parking-Ticket-Writer’s Block today...” The wrong approach for this officer of the law would be to stare at his notepad until inspiration came. Every good policeman knows the solution: he has to find a criminal, he should look for trouble, he should find a problem.

The first thing you need is conflict, a problem, a plot, something you want to write about. You start with answering these three questions:

1 - What do I think about war / peace / football / eating chocolate / buying new shoes?

2 - Why do I hate/love war / peace / football / eating chocolate / buying new shoes?

3 - War / peace / football / eating chocolate / buying new shoes leads to...?

War, peace, football, eating chocolate and buying new shoes are just examples of topics. Of course, you can pick any topic you like. It’s best to write about something you know, but it’s also a challenge to pick a topic you don’t know much about and do the research that is necessary. For inspiration on choosing a topic, you can listen to music, read newspapers or magazines, take a walk and look around or read stories by other writers. Staring at a blank piece of paper is not an option.

Since Aristotle invented it, every story consists of three parts: (1) the beginning, (2) the middle and (3) the end. The beginning defines a problem, the end offers the solution and the middle part describes the actions that are necessary to go from the problem to the solution. The final conclusion might be that there is no solution, or that there is no problem, or whatever, but that’s already part of the content and not of the form. To find the content of each part, you use your answers to those three questions.

Let’s take this man with the writer’s block for an example. His name is Tarzan. He picks the topic ‘eating chocolate’, thinks about it and writes his ideas down on his notepad:

1 - I love eating chocolate

2 - I love eating chocolate because it makes me happy.

3 - Eating chocolate leads to happy thoughts.

Now Tarzan has his plot. But still he doesn’t know how to start. The answer is simple, like our best friend the police officer already knows: he should start to do his work.

Work is a difficult word. Basically ‘work’ means ‘solving problems’. When 10% of the people in a country don’t have work, there are no problems in this country. If your problem is that your car doesn’t start or you’re hungry, you should either solve it yourself or you should find someone who can solve it for you. If you decide to ask someone else, you usually pay him for his work, you give him a salary or you pay his invoice, so in return for solving your hunger/car problem, you solve (part of) his financial problems. That’s social behaviour and economy at the same time. That is how it works with work.

If we talk about writing, the ‘work’ represents the text that the writer wrote. This ‘work’ is different from the work of a gardener, a car mechanic or a baker. The writer does not get a fee for the hours he puts into the project. Most writers only receive a letter that starts with “we’re very sorry, but...” and if the writer wrote one of the 2% of the manuscripts that get published, he can only look forward to a small percentage of all the money the book-industry earns on the creativity of others. That is probably because the work of most writers doesn’t solve any problem. Most writers just write about sex and violence, about unrealistic crimes and unrealistic relationships, and their only message is: “Look at ME! I’m FABULOUS!” If you don’t solve problems, you will not get paid (unless you’re a President Whatshisname because he gets paid for creating problems). And now back to work...

We say: “The book ‘1984’ is a work of George Orwell”. Anyone with a typewriter and ten fingers can copy the entire text of the book ‘1984’ in two or three weeks, but we should realise that George Orwell had to do a lot more work to write ‘1984’. George had to plan the story, write the draft, start all over again, throw chapters away, correct and edit and check every letter in the book. George had to find people who could print and sell his book (which was not easy, because ‘1984’ was critical about communism and in those days, in 1948, communism was very popular) and before George could even start with the first sentence of the draft, he had to learn how to write, which took up all his spare time in Kindergarten and lots of energy in the years that followed, he had to do research, talk to people, read books and newspapers and magazines, and live all those experiences that gave him the ideas that we can find in ‘1984’. That’s a lot of work for one work, but ‘1984’ is a masterpiece, I read it several times and it is one of my favourite books, so thank you, George Orwell, for doing all that work.

So one day George Orwell sat down and wrote the first words of the manuscript that later became the book ‘1984’: “Once upon a time, in a galaxy far, far away...” What do you say? That was another George? George Lucas? Are you sure? As I remember well, Lucas finished his gospel first and wrote Star Wars later, but perhaps he changed his name to Orwell when he started to write ‘1984’ or there is some other kind of misunderstanding, but I’m sure that George Orwell’s first words of ‘1984’ were “Once upon a time, in a galaxy far, far away...” I know that, because at that time George Orwell didn’t want to suffer a writer’s block, and therefore he started to write “Once upon a time...”

You don’t believe me, do you? Haven’t you heard that story about that writer who suffered from writer’s block, and solved it by writing down the words ‘Once upon a time, in a galaxy far, far away...’, thought about it for about three months, changed the word ‘galaxy’ for ‘kingdom’, made one word of ‘farfaraway’, got so excited about it that he cried out: “Shhh... Heck!”, corrected that into ‘Shrek’ and finished the story? It became a hit in Hollywood with two sequels and a million dollar merchandising industry.

So now we can go back to Tarzan, to George of the Jungle. Tarzan had his plot, his idea that eating chocolate leads to happy thoughts, and he felt that he should share this important information with all the unhappy people in this world, to make their life a little better. But Tarzan was still staring at that blank page in his typewriter. He didn’t know how to start. Tarzan remembered the important lesson 1984 of George Orwell and wrote: “Once upon a time, in a galaxy far, far away... there was a man who was sad. He took a bite of chocolate, chewed, swallowed and noticed that he felt happy. He was surprised and decided to try it again. He thought of his tax declaration: his face turned green, he clinched his fists, and he got angry. Then he took another bite of chocolate and the miracle happened again: the dark clouds of his thoughts disappeared and he felt happy...”

Tarzan felt excited. After a fantastic start like this, it could only become better. He took the paper out of his typewriter and read what he had written. “That part about the dark clouds of his thoughts, I really like that. The idea of the tax declaration is also good: it adds intense horror to the story. I think it’s better to change ‘a man who was sad’ into ‘a sad man’. Perhaps I should work a little on that part where his face turns green. And it might also be a good idea if I give this man a name and a little bit of character, to make him a more likeable for my readers...”, he thought. Now Tarzan was writing. His writer’s block was forgotten. Tarzan just had to DO something.

Of course, this first line ‘Once upon a time’ will not make it to the final version. It’s just a tool, something that helps us to start, like the run-up every athlete will make to jump higher or further. We only have to realise that writing is nothing but work, hit keys on your typewriter so they leave a mark on the paper, produce words. When you have the first version, you can do the rest of the work, like research, character development, creating the environment, planning the story, rewriting the draft, editing and fine tuning.

One more example, just to make sure. Here’s your problem: you need money. There are so many solutions for this problem that it might be difficult to start. When you try to start with the question “How do I get money?”, it has so much space that you’ll get lost. Limit your options. It’s better to start like this: “I need money and I will get it by robbing a bank. Not just any bank, but the ABC-bank at the corner of my street.” Now you have a story. Now you can start to investigate, open an account there to see where the cameras are, how many security, how to enter in the vault, perhaps someone behind the counter has a crush on you or you can take the job to clean the building before the clients enter or... You have to get a start, so just pick one and see where it ends. The worst thing that can happen is that you spent hours, days, weeks on research to find out that robbing the ABC-bank at the corner is not an option. So you pick another option, counterfeit the winning ticket of the lottery and cash it, and you start again. You have to do the work. And work, my dear reader, is a short synonym for ‘solving problems’. 

Hemingway told us that sometimes he wrote the same scene 40 times before he was satisfied with it. My opinion about that is: “If you want to be an earnest writer, Ernest, you better do it well the first time, or you’ll never win the Nobel Prize.”, but Hemingway won the Nobel and I didn’t, so Hemingway is right. You can learn from Hemingway that good texts don’t come falling out of the sky: you have to work for it.

What does that mean, “work for it”? When I walk the dog or wash the dishes, I think about my novel. When I have to wait for the bus, I think about my novel. When I can’t sleep at night, I think about my novel. When I hear a nice dialogue in a movie or a beautiful phrase in the lyric of a song, when I read a nice line in a book or newspaper, I think about my novel. That’s how ideas come up, ready to write down and use when it’s time to write. I don’t start to write until I have ideas about what I want to write. That’s why I never have a writer’s block, 100% guaranteed.

Writing is translating emotions and information into words so that any reader can understand it. Producing letters on a piece of paper, we call ‘typing’. Producing great texts and damn good stories, we call ‘writing’. The difference is the thinking and the experience you put into it. Experience you can buy everywhere. It costs energy, time, sweat and suffering. You can also pay for it with mistakes. Thinking is something you can learn. It starts with asking questions, like ‘how?’ or ‘why?’ and you’ll never know where it ends. The only way a writer can fail is by not trying.

The conclusion is that any writer’s block disappears when you have something to say, at the moment when you start to think about how to say it. So now we have our start, our middle part and this here is the end. Aristotle can be proud. George Orwell can be satisfied. Tarzan takes another bite of chocolate and is happy too. Even I’m happy. And with a happy ending like this, we can only conclude that this story is a masterpiece.

And if you can do it better: feel free to do so.
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History (from Greek ἱστορία, historia, meaning "inquiry, knowledge acquired by investigation") is the study of the past, particularly how it relates to humans. (Wikipedia)

“History repeats itself.” (Friedrich Nietzsche)

It was a dark night. Not a single light illuminated the deserted streets of the French capital. The year was 1789. The date was the 13th of July. Paris, the city of light, was living his darkest hour.

The only light that shone was the light of King Jerry Lee Louis XVI, the absolute number one of the country, of the world and of the Billboard Hot 100. His family, the House of Bourbon, dominated the whisky market and their greatest hit was their slogan: “Drown your problems in alcohol.” The biggest problem was that all the other problems were excellent swimmers, but that information was not included in the commercial campaign with which the Bourbons conquered the world.

The problems had started when the government found out that they had spent too much money on starting wars and ending economic crises. The only solution they could think of was to stop services and to raise taxes. Bread cost a fortune. Wine was only for the rich and noble. The smell of corruption was so awful that prices for French perfumes went up to $70 for a 100 ml bottle.

But all that would change, thanks to the result of one meeting in a dark, cold and wet basement in a house in the Rue Ful.

“Something has to change.”, said Luc le Duc, who sat at the left side of the table.

“Yes. Something has to change.”, said Remy Martin, who occupied the right side of the table.

“No. EVERYTHING has to change.”, said Marie-Claire, who sat in the middle. She was so poor that she didn’t even have a family name.

“We should kill King Louis. He caused all this misery.”, suggested Luc le Duc militant.

Remy Martin agreed: “Yes. The world is a jungle and King Louis is the buffoon that’s leading it. I know it sounds like fiction, like a novel of Rudyard Kipling, but it is not. This is reality and if we don’t do something, we’ll never live long enough to see the happy end.”

Marie-Claire did not agree. She said: “I don’t agree. Killing King Louis will not solve anything. It will only be another example of the saying ‘The King is dead, long live the King’. King Jerry Lee Louis will be followed by King Elvis or by Nat King Cole or by Michael King Of Pop and we’ll just keep singing the same song over and over again. It can only get worse: we might end up with an emperor. Would you like Bourbon Whisky to be replaced by Cognac Napoleon? No, my friends. We should not focus on who to blame but we should think about how to do it better.”

Silence dominated the room. All three were thinking.

“Refreshments?”, asked Marie-Claire, holding a jar with muddy water from the river Seine.

“Revenge.”, responded Luc.

“Recovery.”, returned Remy. 

“Reformation.”, recommended Luc.

“Resistance.”, referred Remy.

“Rebellion!”, shouted Luc.

“Republic!”, screamed Remy. 

“Revolution!!!”, resumed both in unison.

“Relax! Reflection, responsibility, realism, research, reason, respect, redemption, relation, reliability, recycling, results.”, recited Marie-Claire.

All three fell silent.

“We’re not making progress.”, Luc said.

“We should read books. We should learn from the lessons history taught us. As long as we don’t learn, nothing will change...”, Marie-Claire suggested.

“History is the same story all over again. We fight, the winner takes it all and the losers pay the price.”, explained Remy.

“Well, in that case, we should make sure we win. We should kill King Louis. We’re with millions against one.”, Luc added.

“We’ll need the mob.”, Marie-Claire thought.

“The Mob? Do you want to ask Don Corleone and his family to help us out? Sacrifice our beloved French cuisine for pizza and spaghetti? You’ve got to be joking, Marie-Claire.”, Luc replied.

“No. The mob. The masses. The people on the street. We should do this together. We should not look at history. We should think about the future, a world without violence, a world for all the people, not only for the leaders. And there is only one way to do it: we should do it together. To kill a dragon, you stop feeding it. What will happen if we all agree and stop paying taxes? The King would lose his power and instead of bloodshed we would all benefit economically. But we have to do it together...”, Marie-Claire explained.

Now, Remy and Luc understood. But they also saw the problem that rose: “When we want to unite the people, we’ll need to convince them first. We have to promise something they can believe in.”, said Luc.

“Yes. We’ll need some sort of slogan, something that’s easy to remember, something that stands for our philosophy.”, added Remy.

“What a great idea. What do we do first? Do we start with the philosophy or do we start with the slogan?”, Marie-Claire asked.

Remy had an idea: “I have an idea for the slogan: Liberté. That’s French and it means Freedom. People like to have freedom: freedom of speech, free trade, and free holidays. It’s the opposite of ‘rights’, all those limitations of freedom the King and the nobles use to make sure that they are the ones who benefit from everything. Imagine a world with free books, free education for everyone...”

With so much inspiration, Luc could not stay behind: “I have another idea for the slogan: Egalité. That’s French and it means equality. When we all have equal rights, it would end the days of difference between rich and poor. Equality is also the opposite of ‘rights’, of all those rules that the elite has invented to make life easier for themselves and worse for us, the workers and consumers. Imagine a world where everybody has the same options, where everybody could go to university...”

Marie-Claire was inspired too: “My idea of a slogan is Fraternité. That’s French and it means brotherhood. We have to do this together, like brothers, like one big family. If we do it together, it might work. If we only act for ourselves, it can only lead to another King Louis.”

Remy did not agree with the equality of Luc: “Does your equality also mean that the blacks and the coloured will get the same rights as the whites? Does that include the end of slavery too? Does that include that women have the same rights as men? Can you imagine a world where women go to the university and men stay at home to have babies? Does that mean that women and men will use the same public bathroom in your world? Impossible, Luc. This is no science fiction novel. This is reality.”

Luc was furious: “Do you think your idea of freedom is a better solution? Freedom only leads to the survival of the fittest. The only difference between this world and your world is that your world will be dominated by the Kings of Industry, by the rich elite that benefits from all that freedom. If we want something new, we should avoid that the strong profit from the weak. On the contrary: we should go for equality, so the rich can help the poor, the strong can support the sick and the old, and the wise can teach the stupid. Equality does not mean that everybody is the same, but that everybody has the same rights, and that all have to pay the same price for that right: contribute to society so society can help you when you need it.”

“We already have that, Luc. Take care of the King, so the King can take care of you. What do you suggest? That working people give their income to others who do nothing? Equality will never work!”, Remy shouted.

Marie-Claire stood up, raised her hands and said: “And NOW you both shut up and listen to me. Do you know why history tells the same violent story in every age? That’s because history was written by men. When you ask men for a solution, they can only think of violence for an answer. You should listen to us, the women. We use words. In our world, it’s not the Law of the Jungle and the right of the strongest that counts. We use the truth, words, elections: peaceful and democratic. We use the principle of Brotherhood. I’m not telling you to listen to me, but I’m telling you that I’ve also listened to you. You are both right, and so am I. Therefore, I suggest that we join forces. We should stop fighting ourselves and focus on fighting the real enemy, the King and his system in which the leader takes it all. We should do this together. We should change our slogan. I suggest...”

Marie-Claire dropped a
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