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“It was a dark and stormy night,” I read on the bright Sunday afternoon as we snuggled up with the comics.

“No, it’s not,” she said.

“That’s what the beagle typed on his typewriter.”  

“Mommy, what’s a typewriter?”

“You hit the keys and it makes the letters on the paper.”

“Like a ‘puter?” 

“A typewriter doesn’t have a screen.”

“Then how could you see what you were writing?”

“You see it on the paper.”

“So the paper was stuck in the keyboard?”

“Something like that.”

“Next he tore out the page wadded it up and put in a new piece of paper.”

“Why’d he do that?”

“Because he didn’t like the way the story was coming out.”

“So why didn’t he delete it and write new stuff?”

 “You can’t delete stuff on a typewriter.  Well, on some you can but it can get messy.  And you can’t save stuff on the typewriter.  You had to write it down or just remember it.”

“Huh. Why didn’t he buy a ‘puter?”

Chapter 2

The room was quiet, too quiet.  The whole house was too quiet.  The house shrieked with silence and cried out in its emptiness. 

But the house was not as empty as my soul which had been gutted.  Only ashes remained if it.
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