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Introduction
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Over the years, I’ve written a lot of words. Most of my efforts were focussed on novels but between the books, or at times when ideas were maturing, I penned a number of short stories and quite a few drabbles (stories which are exactly 100 words long). Dark Tales and Flash Fun is a collection of these bits and pieces. There’s no connecting theme other than each work is designed to be entertaining, frightening or intriguing.




“Fantasy is hardly an escape from reality. It's a way of understanding it.” 

Lloyd Alexander



“Stories may well be lies, but they are good lies that say true things, and which can sometimes pay the rent.” 

Neil Gaiman


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Section 1 – Drabbles
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A drabble is a story which is exactly 100 words long. I think drabbles are great fun but they actually take a bit more work than you might imagine. Certainly, I take the task very seriously and do my best to make every drabble thought-provoking. Hopefully each story will surprise you, or make you think, or bring a smile to your face... some may do all three.

Where appropriate I’ve added an ‘author’s note’ to give an indication about what inspired the drabble or to add a fun fact about the piece of writing.
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The Show
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“Today, Beth and Steve join us on the show,” announced the host, a cheesy grin spread like Dairylea across his face.

Applause

“Steve’s here to find out the results of the DNA test to tell if he’s the father of little Jamie. Beth says he is, but Steve says she’s been sleeping around, so God only knows who the father is.”

Boos

“So here are the results...” He opened the gold envelope.

“Steve,” pause for effect, “you are the father!”

Applause

“And hold on, this is unusual,” longer pause for bigger effect, “Beth, you are not the mother.”

Rapturous cheers.

Author’s Note. It never ceases to amaze me how willing some people are to air their dirty laundry on national TV.
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50 Shades of Denial

[image: image]


“Her best friend saw me out with a blonde.”

“And that’s when the row started?”

“No. ‘Just business,’ I said. Then she saw the love note.”

“OK. The note sparked the row?”

“No. ‘It’s obviously a joke,’ I said, but then she smelt the perfume.”

“OK. The smell brought the hell?”

“No. ‘Got squirted in a department store,’ I said. That’s when she found the panties.”

“Right! That’ll be the row now, then?”

“No. I told her they were a present. ‘For me?’ she asked. ‘Nope,’ I said, ‘sure you’d never fit into those’... and that’s when the row started.”

Author’s Note. As one (female) reader pointed out, all he had to do was say the present was in fact for his wife... no woman would ever say that he'd bought the wrong size, particularly not a size too small! So, there's the proof, if proof were needed, that women are much smarter than men.
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The Big Gates
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It was my first day. I held my mummy’s hand tightly as we walked towards the big gates. Mummy was crying and I wasn’t really sure why. There were loads of other mothers in the same situation, but that wasn’t my problem.

“You have to be good and work hard,” she said. “Pay attention to the sign.”

I looked up and read the writing above the gate... black, wrought-iron letters, stark against the sky.

“Look Mummy, the ‘B’ is upside down. I can write better than that.”

Her crying became inconsolable.

‘Arbeit Macht Frei,’ it pronounced. ‘Work sets you free.’

Author’s Note. I visited Auschwitz in 2012. It was a moving and harrowing experience. One of the stories told by the guides explained how the prisoners were forced to make the sign which spanned the entrance gate and, as a tiny act of rebellion and defiance, they inverted the letter ‘B’. The colour photo is from my visit. The black and white photo is a much older picture which shows the sign more clearly.
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Newspaper Headlines
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The first headline to catch my eye stated ‘UK is Slipping Down Global League Tables in Reading and Geography’. Apparently, we’re languishing twenty places behind Estonia. It appears that few of our children would understand ‘languishing’ nor could they pinpoint Estonia on a map.

The next headline read ‘Overuse of Antibiotics is a Ticking Time Bomb’. Bacteria are cleverly adapting and becoming resistant to the drugs. The growing resistance poses a bigger danger to the nation than terrorism.

Depressed, I stopped reading, it seems our kids are getting dumber, bacteria are getting smarter... this is not going to end well.
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Serendipity
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They hadn’t been in my restaurant before.

“What would you like?” I said handing them menus.

“Actually, we’ve already decided.” They pointed at the seafood special poster.

“No problem.” It was synchronicity... or serendipity. My new recipe trialled by new people.

“Delicious,” they said as they left. “We’ll be back.”

No one else ordered the seafood special and I never saw my Guinea pigs again. I binned the seafood recipe and replaced it with vegetarian lasagne.

‘Couple Die of Food Poisoning’ proclaimed the newspaper headline a week later. ‘Authorities Investigating.’

Serendipity, indeed. I could have lost two of my regulars.
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Not Taking the Fifth (first draft – 163 words)
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“Do you know why we stopped you, sir?”

“Not really,” I said. “I wasn’t really concentrating.”

“Not concentrating?”

“I was busy writing this text.”

“Texting, were we?”

“Yep, about the weed.”

“Oh, so you smoke cannabis, do you?”

“No, no,” I said, “I grow and sell it.”

“So, you’re a dealer.”

“I used to just grow it, but when I fell out with my partner and killed him, I had to take on the selling role too.”

“Right,” said the cop, “I stopped you for doing thirty-eight in a thirty-mph area.”

“Ah, so it wasn’t about the murder?”

“You shouldn’t take the piss with the police but I’m at the end of my shift so I couldn’t be bothered with the paperwork. On your way and drive carefully.”

“Thank you,” I said. The last thing I needed was an eighty pound fine. 

I slipped into gear and wondered when I’d get time to bury Jim’s body which was still in the boot.

Author’s Note. That was the first draft of a drabble. It has 163 words so editing was a challenge to say the least. What would you chop, what would you change? The final, 100-word version is on the next page.
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