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From Books, Inc. San Francisco, The original collection of "Most
Stupid Questions Ever", compiled, and with an introduction, by
Chris Haight, and collected by generations of bookstore workers,
including Sin Sorocco, Margie Burke, Alison Moxley, Val Penn, Tom
Lichtenberg, Patrick Marks, Sara Gold, Michele Valentzas, Tisha
Barros, Olivia Harding, Steve Huang, Lisa Guerin, Judith
Halberstam, Carmen Castaneda, John Hardin, Paul Goodman, and many
others. This edition contains bonus extra stupid questions
contributed by readers of the earlier editions.

An Introduction

Bookstore workers are a folk. They have a certain shared
experience: they are woefully underpaid, never, to my knowledge,
unionized; they are usually beset by dingy and unreasonable owners
(apparently you have to be slightly crazy to own a bookstore); they
are misunderstood by the book-buying public who think they are all
happy as hogs in shit and spend their working hours sitting around
reading (I never read less on a job than when I worked in
bookstores). Bookstore workers are also beset by "service industry"
angst. They come to resent customers, and it is only a matter of
time before the fresh, bright-eyed, personable and enthusiastic
young bookstore clerk becomes the surly, taciturn, curt service
industry hack that customers complain about.

The bookstore in which I did my collection of bookstore lore is a
fairly typical urban (downtown San Francisco) bookstore, with the
customers a pretty usual mix of tourists, locals, and the
occasional lunatic from the Tenderloin, and the workers the usual
intelligent, over-educated, underpaid bookstore laborers. The thing
that sets this store apart and makes it particularly fertile ground
for the bookstore lore collector is that the owner is seldom there
(he owns a chain of stores all over California) and the manager, my
friend and contact, is given an unusual amount of autonomy. Also,
the manager, being a Marxist, is in complete sympathy with the
workers, understands alienated labor and expects them to express
themselves creatively as an outlet for their natural
hostility.

In this store, evidence of the creative expression of the workers
is all over the store, but especially in 'their' territory: behind
the cash register, behind the information desk, in the office, in
the shipping room, in the employee bathroom. In all these areas are
notes, collages, graffiti, signs and other collective creative
expressions. I have enclosed pictures of these manifestations of
visual folklore. They are all the work of the staff as a
collective, creative unit; though one worker may start the process,
all are free to join in.

Because my folk are a particularly literate folk, I have chosen to
emphasize their literary folklore. What follows is collected from
the blank books that are kept behind the counter at the cash
register and used to enter comments by the staff during their
register shifts. These books are the work of many hands, but they
tend to develop around certain themes. The theme of the book I have
collected from is "stupid questions." Anyone who has worked in a
bookstore knows that, in the course of a working day bookstore
workers are asked any number of stupid questions by customers—at
least the questions seem stupid from the perspective of the
bookstore clerk. What follows is a literal transcription of
selected passages from a typical (for this store)
behind-the-counter blank book, which is the repository for this
type of bookstore lore. I have tried to copy the entries as
written, spelling, punctuation, capitalization and lack of same, in
order to keep the flavor, the sense of spontaneity of the original
without their occasional illegibility. Without further ado:

Do you work here?

Is this a good book?

Does your store have fiction?

You don’t have any can openers, do you?

HEY! Do you have those cardboard covers for decor that look like
books?

UH! Do you have books or just paperbacks??

Do you carry Dover books?

Can I pay here?

Do you gift wrap?

What time is it?

Where am I?

Who do I make the check out to? You?

Do you have clerks in this store???

Where’s Haight-Ashbury? how do I get to Golden Gate Park? is the
manager here? are you the manager? what’s the name of the manager?
where’s the guy in the brown shirt?

Where’s a good place to eat? I really like cheap but good Japanese
food you know or Chinese like that but not too far away you know
and for maybe six bucks each—oh well could you write it down and
draw a little map? I’m not from around here myself.

Are there any museums in San Francisco? Can you tell me where they
are?

A GREAT FAT MAN RUSHING IN THE DOOR: I NEED A LETTER TYPED!

(so?)

Do you have John le Carre on the shelf? Well you’d better take him
down. Ha ha ha hahaha.

(Again and again. Why do they think that’s funny?)

I don’t know the author or the title, but it’s green and about so
big.

One classy exec: “Well, I’ll tell you one thing, one thing I really
miss is reading.”

Other classy: “Yeah. If only we had the time.”

(buying: Afterplay, How to Get Rid of Your Partner After Sex and
How to Avoid Love and Marriage)

Do you have any books on ice?

Do you have Humping Towards Bethlehem, by Joan Didion?

Do you have Civilization and its Discotheques, by Sigmund
Freud?

Where are the Mary Kay cosmetics books? I looked in the women’s
section.

Do you have a book on animated pigs?

So I tell her: “It’s $12.74.”

She turns to her husband and says: “Dear, it’s $12.74.”

Then she looks back at me and says: “How much is it?”

Is this all you have about John Wayne?

Is this just novels or do you have a book on the postal
service?

Do you have a book on Portugal? or just travel books on
Portugal?

(What do you want, a pictorial?)

Yes! that’s just what I want. One with lots of things about cork
trees. There are lots of cork trees in Portugal.

An old Japanese man who does not speak English comes in the store
and asks: “Do you have a Japanese today?”

(Me: “No.”)

Old man: “Saturday? Sunday?”

(Me: “Maybe???”)

But then two cute Japanese schoolgirls want: “All work and no play
make Jack a dull boy! Time and tide wait for no man. Have you these
book?”

(Ah? Yes? No?)

They say: “What mean these?”

Have you read all the books?

What’s a good book to read?

What do you call books with pictures in them? Oh, I was just
wondering.

Do you have a list of all the books you have in the store? and
like, all the ones on younger men and older women?

Do you have the book The Beans of Peru Maine? or is it The Beans of
Ancient Maine?

Wait! Wait! I think I have the change.

Oh well, I guess not.

Hey! Did you say thank you?

Do you have paperbacks?

Why don’t you put the tax on before?

Why don’t you sell Fast Passes or Muni tickets? You sell Muni maps.
You should sell tickets.

Why should I pay tax?! I don’t live here!

Why don’t you carry magazines? It would be much simpler.

I’m looking for a book. Should I tell you the title?

Do you have that book about the Song Dynasty? the one that ruled
China? Or one that lists the worst companies in the U.S. to work
for?

Breathless: “Where’s Bloomingdale’s?”

(Lexington and 59th)

Breathless, rushing out the door: “Oh, thank you.”

(In New York)

A young boy comes in, looking for his brother: “Have you seen a
mentally retarded person today?”

(No!)

“Well he has blond hair and is kinda large.”

(No!)

“Well I lost him.”

(No!)

“He said he was going to be in a bookstore downtown.”

(Ah. Ask at the information desk. Thank you.)

Where’s your non-fiction at?

(Do you see the sign that says 'Fiction'? Yes? Everywhere
else.)

Deranged: “Do you have any non-fiction?”

(Yes, it’s all over the store.)

Der.: “Well I can’t seem to find any‚ you must have sold it
all.”

(OK)

One hour later, deranged is back: “Do you have any
non-fiction?”

(Oh, you’re back. What are you looking for?)

Deranged: “Something like Edgar Allen Poe.”

Is this the price you sell it for?

No discounts?

Not even on this book?

Well, how can you do business this way?

Hey, give me change for a twenty—what, only two tens?

Do you sell calendars?

(Yeah. They're right there.)

Where?

(There.)

Where?

Do you have placemats?

(No. Try the liquor store on the corner.)

Where are your books in French?

(We don't really have any.)

Well, where would they be?

(Try the liquor store on the corner.)

Do you have a book that's 800 pages long?

So a bored cabbie, just took Julius Fast to the airport, leans on
the counter and babbles at me, "People who are ugly become writers
and they all have ugly wives. Good looking people are actors."
Right Jack, whatever you say. Finally he stops and says, "What am I
standing here for? Better go drink." Goodbye.

Do you have Gone with the Wind, the book?

Do you have Color Me Purple, by Alice Walker?

Old quavering lady: "Do you have any binders I could write my
recipes in?

(No, we don't have any binders. We only have blank books.)

Ohhh goooood. That is JUST what I want.

However, upon viewing the blank books her piercing wail rings out
somewhere beyond querulous: THESE ARRREN'T BIIIINDERS!!!

(Try the liquor store on the corner.)

Do you sell jockstraps? chastity belts?

(So the kid swaggers up to me) and he sez: "You gotta copy of The
Basketball Diaries?"

(Yah, I sez, and I goes and gets it for him.)

"Oh," he sez, "I already read that one."

I have a lie detector test on Monday. Do you have any books telling
how to beat a lie detector?

("Yes," I lied.)

Overheard comments:

"Ahh, why don't you go to New York and commit suicide."

"Wanna go in the bookstore?" "Nah. I gotta library card."

"Got a book from Barnes and Ogle?"

What time do you close?

(9:30)

At night??

Which one is the first table? what time do you close? are you open
tomorrow? do you take Mastercard, Visa, American Express, Diners'
Club, Carte Blanche, Macy's? oh well I don't have any of those I
was just, you know, wondering. Do they have clerks back at the
information desk that could help me?

So a wimpy sleazy hughy dewey and louie kind of man bypasses me and
goes up to one of the women working in the store and waves a copy
of For Yourself (women's sexuality) and demands to know what he
should read to "understand women." He's sent to the women's section
and looks disgruntled to discover that it isn't sex books.

Do you have a nubile section?

Do you have Handwriting for the Television?

Do you have any calendars that are alphabetical by month?

Do you giftwrap?

(Yes, back at the information desk.)

What color is your paper?

(You can look at it back there, it's on display.)

Well what kinds of colors do you have?

(blue, brown, green)

Oh, you have all kinds of colors? and patterns?

(Yes)

Oh, can you show me? where is it?

(Back at the information desk.)

Why isn't it up here so I can judge it?

(Because it's back there so we can wrap it.)

Well, that's terribly rude I think. Don't you think that's
inconsiderate? I think the world would be so much nicer if people
were just considerate and not rude. That's what I say.

Do you wrap books here?

(No. Back at the desk.)

Are they real busy?

(I don't know.)

Well how far back is back? Is it worth my going back there?

(I don't know.)

You're not much good, are you?

(OK)

So she's got one check, not imprinted, an out of state license and
a Mervyns card: "That's always been sufficient before."

Another one, right behind her, has only an expired driver’s
license: "The Emporium always cashes them."

And yet another one in the same line, with no ID, just an ATM card:
"This is outrageous. Everyone knows my checks are good!

Old hippy: Whatever happened to‚ you know.

Other old hippy: that chick?

Old hippy: Yeah. Her.

DO YOU HAVE THE AMPLIFIED BIBLE?

Do I look like a zombie to you?

(No. Why?)

Ohhhhh, I dunno.

"My wife and I are travelling to France. Do you know any fiction
that would be fun to read in France?"

(They bought Hollywood Wives.)

So the guy comes in a leans himself up against the counter, asking
if I know how to tell if a metal object was real brass. He holds up
a LAPD badge he'd bought for $50. He wanted to know if I wanted
perhaps to buy it for twenty five. He said he was "just a cab
driver."

Excuse me, do you have religion in here?

“how many inches in a yard? what's your name? are you a native? how
many feet in 72 inches? is it always sunny here? I'm from the
country, a real country bumpkin. are you a native? what's your
name? oh that suits you. are you Scandinavian? I love
Scandinavians, my husband's Swedish. I'm from Lake Tahoe, the
mountains. he's quiet, my husband, I'm not. a real country bumpkin
I am. why do you look so cross you should smile. it's snowing at
Lake Tahoe and loook at me I'm smiling it took me four hours to go
four miles and I hadda get towed and I had on my bathing suit. I
just love bookstores don't you? do you live here? where is Coit
Tower? my husband is retired now so I can see how working denies
you many pleasures. thank you for being patient, here's a quote to
cheer you up since you look so cross. now I'm going back to the
country, a real country girl from Lake Tahoe that's me, bet you
don't seem many like meee—are you a native? then smmmmmile."

I don't understand John Updike and when I do I don't like
him.

Little crazy lady: where's you love books? I need something I can
do myself.

(Me: well, try the psychology section.)

She comes back with a Scott O'Dell kid's book: How about this one?
see here, they're huggin'.

(Me: that's an adventure novel.)

She: Oh, well—will you find me a book on love? to show how to do
it?

(Me: try books by Leo Buscaglia.)

She: Oh, he's Italian isn't he?

(Me: um, yes.)

She: Well, I can't read. Will you show me?

Guy buys a copy of Heidi: have you ever read this book?

(I say: nope.)

He says: Well you should. It was first written in the 1800s.

Young man in suit, with mustache and pipe, buying Fear and
Trembling: "You know Kierkegaard is the thing."

His friend, attired exactly the same: "Oh yes, I've always been
partial to him myself."

(Phone rings. Me: Hello, Bookstore! may I help you?)

Voice: Is this a bookstore?

(Yez)

Voice: where you can purchase books?

(Yez)

Voice: Oh.

(Goodbye?)

And I'd like that book by Michener.

(Which one?)

Oh, the one that writes all those books.

"The back cover of this book is bent. Can I have a dollar off? It's
a gift you see."

So this guy comes in and leans way over on the counter and says:
Can you help me I need a book right away on the effects of opium
and like heroin? He talks real slow with many pauses. So I direct
him back to the health section and he falls down by the drug books
without looking at them and then he crawls around and finally
passes out with his head on a stack of Stephen King books.

I'M LOOKING FOR A BOOK WITH ALL THE TOURIST PARTS OF THE
WORLD!

Phone rings and the woman asks if we have a certain book and we say
"yep" and she says "OH?" and hangs up. She gives us another call
immediately: "Did he touch it?"

(What?)

"Did he touch it—the book? or did he look on a list? Was it touched
by human hands?"

She asks, in great seriousness, after consulting the sign that says
INFORMATION—"What is the weather going to be like tomorrow?"

I need an engagement book.

(We don't have any, sorry.)

There must be other people with my problem—

Sign ideas for the store:

Where is the World Trade Center?

(In New York.)

Oh? I thought it was around here somewhere.

Do you have Clan of the Valley Bears?

This book was only $2.50 last year, how come it's more now?

I guess it's just the American way, huh?

Do you have a book about Sinbad the sailor for an eleven year old
girl?

(Yes.)

Oh good. Well, I just hope it's not too big because she is not
going to want to spend much time reading. She has a computer you
know.

Do you have a sort of "altered life-style" section?

Do you have a sandwich machine?

Waving at the computer section, he asks, is this as far as it goes
in terms of human advancement?

So the woman says to me: Goodbye, dear! I'll be back when you get
more cranberries!

Do you have clerks in this store?

Do you have a book on animated pigs?

Is this just novels or would you have a book on the postal
service?

If you don't have it, does that mean it's not in stock?

Do you have any books on ice?

Do you have any good magazines? like on ballooning?

Do you have an old envelope i could use?

Hi, i'm unemployed. do you have any jobs that pay $2.21 an
hour?

Excuse me, can you tell me about Tad's chicken?

Do you have tin plates?

Do you have wallpaper?

Do you have this one? she asks, holding up a box of kleenex

Do you have any books on mineral water?

Do you have that book called 'blow your house down'?

(what's it about?)

Life. it's about life

Do you have dictionaries from other countries?

Are the stores in San Francisco open on Thursday nights?

Do you have the hallmark calendar of how a woman can succeed?

How much are books these days?

Do you have my book?

(which one?)

Well I called last month and she said she'd hold it for me

(which book?)

Well I don't really know. Ask the girl who is holding it

Can you look it up and see if it's in print at any other
bookstore?

Do i just look or can i ask you?

You got no books on quicksand huh?

I'm looking for a book with all the tourist parts of the
world.

Does Yukio Mishima mean anything to you?

I was walking around yesterday and i saw a precision cut for six
dollars. Do you know where I was?

There is this paperback book that costs eleven bucks and I can't
afford it. What I mean is I can't afford it financially. And what I
want to know is can I work for it?

Where do you keep the out of stock books?

We were told somewhere around Union Square we could get a
publication that lists all the jobs open in the United
States.

How about South America?

Do you have any books by Ansel Adams?

(shows him a few)

Ohhh. These are all in black and white …

Do you have any straight novel paperbacks?

Do you have a book called 'Whispers'?

(can you tell me something about it?)

Yes, it's called 'Whispers'

Is this the only hofbrau around here?

Where's that store across the street?

Do you sell clay here?

Do you have the Gideon Bible?

Do you take Canadian money?

How long will your store be here?

Do you have any books that are not out yet?

Do you sell tickets for the Jacksons tour?

Tell me, do you think everything is phony or correct?

How many books you got left?

You are gorgeous. Yes you are. You just stay right there. I'm going
but I'll be back as soon as I get the marshmallows.

Do you sell luggage labels?

Do you have a psychic dictionary I could use?

Do you have Jack London's latest book in paperback form?

Do you have the complete works of Kris Kristopherson?

Do you have that book that proves that Queen Victoria drove the
whole world crazy?

Do you belong to this store?

************* additional stupid question submitted by readers
********

At the midnight release of Harry Potter 7, "Do you have this in
paperback?

"Do you have The Scarlet Letter? Is that, like, a sequel to Gone
With The Wind or something?"

"Do you know who wrote Dante's Inferno?"

Caller: "I need Uncle Tom's Cabin by Fitzgerald."

Bookseller: "F. Scott Fitzgerald? Is this for school? Do you have
the assignment."

Caller: "I just need to know if you have it."

Bookseller: "No, I don't think we do."

*hangs up*

Customer: Can you help me find a book?

Me: Sure

*He starts walking into the aisle*

Me: What is it so I can look it up for you?

Him: Fahrenheit 4-5-1. By Bradbury. It was a great book, wrote in
the fifty's.

*I walk him to the SCIENCE FICTION/FANTASY section*

Him: I hear it's a true story.

Me: Umm… .

-he buys 4 copies.

"Who wrote Dante's Inferno?"

"I want a dinosaur book with real pictures in it."

Phone rings.

Me: "Hello?"

Lady: "Hi, do you have a dictionary that lists words that end in
certain letters?"

Me: "… what do you mean?"

Lady: "I need a dictionary that lists word that end in the letter
'o'"

Me: "Like.. a rhyme dictionary?"

Lady: "No, it doesn't need to rhyme. Just tells me what words end
with that letter."

Me: "No, there's nothing like that."

Lady: "Well how long have you worked there?"

Me: "What?"

Lady: "I know people who have worked there longer than you probably
know more."

Me: "Okay, please hold. *put on hold, wait a few minutes, then pick
back up* Ma'am, I asked the smartest person in the store - there's
nothing like that."

"Where can I find the book Jane Eye-ree?"

"Have you ever heard of Frankenstein by Shelly someone?"

"Do you know what Withering Heights is about? My daughter has to
read it for school."

"How do I get out of here?"

"I need you to find me a book, but I don't know what it's called or
who it's by but I'd know it if I saw it."

"I saw a book at one of your other stores across the country on a
table up front, do you have it?"

"I read the back of this book and it was about two best friends and
one was shy and one was wild. Do you have it?"

"Do you sell a device that can find your car keys when you clap
your hands?"

"Does Anne Frank have any other books?"

Customer: do you have a book on platelets?

Clerk: maybe in our medical section.

Cust: you know, it!s kind of like yoga.

Clerk: right this way to the pilates books.

"I need that new book by Oprah, Eragon Toke"

"Do you have a kids version of Harry Potter"

"Where is your book section" at the info desk at Barnes and
Noble.

"I heard about a book on (local radio). Where is it?”Them - "I need
Romeo and Juliet."

Me - "Do you need a specific publication?"

Them – "English

"I'm looking for a book. Here's the author." ***Shoves a piece of
paper in my hand. On the paper was written "Huck Le Berry." (They
of course were looking for Huckleberry Finn by Mark Twain.)

***While standing at the information center*** "Do you have an
information center?"

"I need a book. It has a picture of a whale on the cover." ***The
book they were looking for was "Island of the Blue Dolphins" which
has a picture of a single girl on the cover.

"Where's your photocopying machine? I need to copy a page of this
book so I don't have to buy it."

"Is this the price?" ***Said while pointing to the store's price
sticker on the book. 

"I need a mystery book but I don't know what section it's in.

"*************

Even more from our readers - 4th Edition!

 

Lady with her young son stop me to ask if we carry books on
geology, to which I reply- for an adult or a Child? She says, oh
no- it's for me not him. So I walk her back to the science section.
She looks at me, clearly puzzled, and tells me that I misunderstood
her. GEOLOGY- you know, like tracing your roots. I promptly showed
her the few books we had on geneology, and she was none the
wiser.

Do you have Where's Waldo on Audio?

I was once asked for a book with photos of Jesus. The couldn't
understand why I was laughing. 

Do you have anything for a gifted 2 year old? I know you hear
that a lot, but he's been tested.

Thanks for spending half an hour telling me all about great new
books. I'm going to get them on Amazon. It's cheaper.

High school aged girl: "I need to do a book report on a
biography. Is this a good one?" (Holds up "Abraham Lincoln: Vampire
Hunter")

30-ish woman asks me for "American History For Dummies".

We go over to the U.S. History section and I hand her "U.S. History
for Dummies" as there isn't an "American History for
Dummies".

"'Oh, this is U.S. History. I need American history.'"

"They're the same."

"'They are?'"

You got them readin' books?

Customer: Do you have a book on all the public gardens in
Alabama and which ones have azaleas?

Me: No, and they all have azaleas.

Is this here a book store or a lie-berry?

Do you have the pop-up version of "The Kama Sutra?" (I learned
years later that one actually did exist.)

Customer: I'll bet you can't tell me who said "To thine own self be
true… "

Me: Sure I can. Polonius said it to Laertes.

Customer: Wrong! It was William Shakespeare! Hah!

**************

Special Note: If you are a bookstore clerk and would like to
contribute some real, stupid questions for future editions, please
visit us at http://bookstorelore.blogspot.com/ and leave your
identity, location and genuine stupid questions in the comments
section!
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	Fissure
Monroe (1984)
Dawn Debris is hired to find a possibly-radiation-poisoned leg
bone of a high society fashionette who only wants to fit in with
the new craze of skeletal transplants that’s sweeping the nation. A
store detective, a street musician, a tedious pundit and a
suspicious beautician are all involved as market forces compete in
a world where beauty is no longer skin deep.



	


The
Part Time People (1984)
DeBarrie's Stationery Store needed help again. Somehow, the
part-time people never worked out. It was a problem. One after
another, the part-time people came and went, and sometimes, nobody
ever found out what happened to them. The newest one seemed even
more hopeless than usual. His job application announced "there's a
man who follows me around and ruins everything I try to do".



	


Fixture
(1984)
When a city commissioned a famous artist to create a masterpiece
for their new refurbished downtown, they only forgot one thing: to
tell him when to stop. Now his greatest work is threatening to take
over everywhere. It's a race against time and space and dimensions
nobody even knew were there!



	


Cashier
World (1986)
A collection of stories, including the Legend of the Wandering
Cashier, the roadside diner Angel of Death, and the classic tale of
the Bathroom on the Bus



	


Rampant
Pheromonix (1986)
When an overpopulated city is exposed to an epidemic of
clairvoyance, all hell breaks loose. It’s up to the ‘wuns above’
and Science to fend off the forces of both good and evil in a race
against certain annihilation.



	


Dawn
Debris (1996)
When his new idea is stolen, Morris Bevelhead turns to the best
finder of lost things in the business - Dawn Debris, Private Eye.
After a hearty breakfast, Dawn finds herself trapped in a sinister
conspiracy to save the world through orange juice. Can she pull the
plug before it's too late, or will the mega company FedCorTron rule
the day? It's a comic book without illustrations, extracted from
the one and only 'Cashier World' collection.



	


Somebody
Somewhere (1998)
Some psycho kidnaps his would-be girlfiend, gets chased by the
cops halfway across the state, runs out of gas right outside your
house, where you and your spouse are enjoying a quiet evening at
home, and now you’re held hostage at gunpoint and surrounded by
police. It could happen.



	


Time
Zone (1999)
This is not your father’s time travel. There’s no machine, no
dial. There’s no telling where or when you’ll go. The only thing
that can change is you. It will make you what it needs to make you.
And if you come back, it won’t be the same you. You’re messing with
the nature of things, and the nature of things does not like to be
messed with.



	


Macedonia
(2006)
A gang of street kids, an anonymous radio announcer, a detective
from the future, a presidential assassination attempt and a
frequently mistaken narrator all play a part in this jumble of
introductions to an open-source novel inspired by the works of
Macedonio Fernandez.

cover painting by Delma Soult



	


Hidden
Highway (2007)
Sharad LeMaster ran away from his own cult, and tried to hide
from his followers by taking a desk job in a motel in the middle of
nowhere, but when a certain lazy ghost from his past reappears,
Sharad is lured into a haunted house and becomes the proud
possession of the witch Eugenia, and gets caught between rival
black-market magic-potion dealers in their fight over a girl.



	


Secret
Sidewalk (2007)
Beauregaard Sweet became invisible, but his troubles began when
he suddenly reappeared. Now everybody wants something from him.
Manny the mechanic wants his wife. Sharad LeMaster wants his
secret. Emma Biggs wants another shot at the TV news, the Four
Tribes want to send him back to wherever it was he’d gone, and all
he wants to do is eat donuts and watch reality TV.



	


Golden
(2007)
A man saved by accident from global human extinction is able to
travel back in time within the previous century – the only problem
is, he’s a black man in 20th century America. A screenplay based on
characters from the novel Time Zone



	


Squatter With
a Lexus (2007)
Pearson Holmes disappeared a long time ago, leaving behind a
potentially valuable safety deposit box. Freddy the Freegan is the
first to stumble across the mystery, but soon a whole cast of
characters are out to find the key and claim the treasure before
time runs out and the contents are forfeit to the state. Who will
solve the riddle of the Squatter with a Lexus?



	


Missy
Tonight (2008)
These days it seems like everyone is cashing in on the New
Atheism craze, except for lifelong unbeliever Alan Musted. What’s a
portable toilet dispatcher to do? Crash the party, that’s what!
Join Alan and his friends and enemies in this ground-breaking work
of “atheist pulp fiction”, the spellbinding sequel to 'Orange Car
with Stripes'



	


Orange Car
with Stripes (2008)
It's the ultimate in atheist sci-fi comic pulp fiction! On a
dare, Gian Carlo Spallanzini set out to discover the deepest
darkest secret of a person picked at random. He had no idea what he
was getting into. Even a fat, bearded know-it-all ought to know
better than to leap before you look. Add a crystal ball, a
foul-mouthed parrot, and a cranky atheist talk show host and you'll
never guess the outrageous mystery behind the orange car with
stripes.



	


Snapdragon
Alley (2009)
Book One of the Dragon City Trilogy: Ten year old friends Alex
and Sapphire discover something strange on the city bus map, a
street that existed for only one year. As they set out to solve the
mystery, they encounter the possibility of another world, another
dimension perhaps, lurking in a vacant lot, but they are not the
only ones on the trail. Who will discover the truth, and who will
pay the price? (cover photo courtesy of Michael Gakuran
http://www.gakuranman.com). Followed by 'Freak City' and 'Dragon
Town'



	


Freak
City (2009)
Book Two of the Dragon City Trilogy: It’s hard to control your
destiny while you’re waiting for the bus. The trouble for Argus
Kirkham began when a stranger pushed his way through a crowd at a
bus stop and pressed a package into his hands. Inside the package
were various random items . As Argus and his friends unraveled the
clues, very strange things began to occur in this story of mystery
and ghosts. Following Snapdragon Alley, and followed by Dragon
Town



	


World
Weary Avengers (2009)
The good folks at World Weary Avengers Incorporated had a simple
idea - changing the world for the better merely by talking loudly
in public. Seemed simple enough, but even with the help of the most
sophisticated hand held device ever invented, some jobs are better
not left to amateurs. You never know what kind of hell could break
loose.



	


Bobby
and the Bedouins (2009)
Mario Flambeau was once a guitar god, a superstar in the
psychedelic heyday. Now he's a burned-out wreck. When a desperate
producer finds him in a church basement in a band with other
derelicts, he has visions of a major comeback payday. Add a drummer
with an anger management problem and a preening drifter diva lead
singer, and you've got all the makings of a true rock and roll
apocalypse



	


Zombie
Nights (2010)
Being a zombie, not so easy. That could have been Dave Connor's
six word memoir. "At first he couldn't remember how he'd ended up
in that shallow grave; he just knew it was hell to claw his way
out, and that the taste of its dirt would remain in his mouth for
the rest of his time on this earth" ... Expect the unexpected in
this existential resurrection thriller.



	


Death
Ray Butterfly (2010)
Inspector Stanley Mole doesn't mind a hard case, but things have
gotten out of hand. There's a killer who escapes to a parallel
universe, a 20,000 year old murder, a witness to her own death, a
toddler assassin, subatomic-particle sniffing butterflies, and
much, much more. This time it's not just his reputation that's on
the line. This time it's more than personal.



	


Ledman
Pickup (2010)
The world's most sophisticated gadget falls into the wrong hands
- its own, and leads its creators on a most unpredictable chase.
One thing leads to another when this newly sentient package gets
lost in transit.



	


Raisinheart
(2010)
Three stories of a lonely youth. Jimmy Kruzel's bad luck is that
his worst enemies are always his best friends, or is it the other
way around, and that sometimes his darkest hours seem to come right
after the dawn. In tales more bitter than sweet, Jimmy finds that
you can attract more flies with honey than you can with vinegar,
but really, who wants to attract flies anyway?



	


Tiddlywink
the Mouse (2010)
A collection of oddly surreal stories for unusual children,
featuring a mouse and his friends - a squirrel, an elephant, a
limpet and a fish - along with an assortment of mischievous clouds
and cowardly mushrooms.



	


Unwritten
Rules of Impossible Things (2010)
What if someone - or something - stole one of your days? Just
one, and you didn't know why, or what they had done with your life
in that time? Young Philip Galvez and his friend Marcus Holmes
found out for themselves when they decided to discover why there
was a giant stuffed moose in a house down the road.



	


Renegade
Robot (2010)
It's the end of the world as we know it, when the dreaded
Singularity finally occurs and happens to be captured, live on
tape, by agents of the Frantic News Network, which freaks out, as
usual, and causes a lot of trouble for the mild-mannered nanobot
exterminator who happens to get caught in the crossfire.



	


Inspector
Mole and the Frozen Stiff (2010)
Inspector Stanley Mole doesn't mind a hard case, but things have
gotten out of hand. There's a killer who escapes to a parallel
universe, a 20,000 year old murder, a witness to her own death, a
toddler assassin, subatomic-particle sniffing butterflies, and
much, much more. This time it's not just his reputation that's on
the line. This time it's more than personal.

(Also distributed as 'Death Ray Butterfly")



	


Phantom of
the Mall (2011)
The settlers were dispatched to a distant world to prepare the
way for the great migration. Everything went according to plan, a
little too smoothly, perhaps. Now there's only one thing missing in
New Town, just a minor detail. Dystopia in G Minor. The Phantom of
the Mall.



	


All
Geeked Up (2011)
Gadget lovers beware! Those amazing devices in your hands and
pockets today will seem primitive and trivial very soon. That day
is fast approaching. Already the greatest minds of the generation
after the next are hard at work, dreaming up trouble beyond all
imagination. Tomorrow's little black boxes will turn the whole
world upside down.

From their humble beginnings as inventors of a handheld device
with mind control potential, the tech-folk behind World Weary
Avengers, Incorporated moved on to develop such gadgets as the one
capable of recording an individual's very personality and replaying
it back into another. Devices with even more sinister potential are
only the tip of the iceberg. Only a small band of software quality
assurance engineers stands between these audacious software
developers and your very soul. Would you trust such as these with
the future of mankind? I didn't think so.

In 'World Weary Avengers', the beginning of the end, old friends
Tom and Chris decide to change the world by radically simple means.
In 'Ledman Pickup', one of Tom's rare new devices is let loose in
the wild, as the gadget seeks to make its own way in the world, on
its own terms. 'In Constant Contact' continues the saga of
inventions gone wrong, when professional friends lead to nothing
but trouble.



	


Attack of the
Sexy Teenage Vampires (2011)
Safety in numbers? Don't kid yourself. There's nothing more
dangerous than a crowd. Even when it's not a mob, it's hiding
certain elements, concealing dangers. Anyone could be an enemy.
Anyone could have their sights on you. Do not relax. Do not feel
safe. You are being watched. You should know it and beware.



	


Jimmyland
(2011)
A screenplay based on the story 'Phantom of the Mall'. The
settlers were dispatched to a distant planet to build a colony to
house the future of mankind. They had everything they needed,
except a backup plan in case things went horribly wrong, and there
was no way home.



	


Rainbow
Country (2011)
A stage play. When Thalia Jennings inherits a mountain resort
from the father she never know, she discovers it to be much less -
and infinitely more - than she ever imagined.



	


Sexy
Teenage Vampires (2011)
You live long enough you see everything. That's what old Bill
told himself. Working down in the underground train station all
those years he figured he'd pretty much seen it all, until they
showed up, first one, and then the other. A love story in black and
red.



	


Return of the
Sexy Teenage Vampires (2011)
Some bad things happen mostly during rush hour. People are
careless. They're tired and not paying as much attention as they
should. They fail to see things that are right in front of them.
They see other things which aren't even there. They hear the noises
of the crowd but later wonder why their arm is bleeding in this
short story, the sequel to the original 'Sexy Teenage Vampires'



	


Dragon
Town (2011)
Argus Kirkham, age 39, finds himself dragged unwillingly into an
inexplicable situation when an old friend, international
correspondent Sapphire Karadjian, is assigned to cover a strange
mystery, a volcanic sinkhole which has swallowed an entire football
stadium, and from which a weird and nameless young girl has
emerged, hair and clothes on fire, with a message for Argus. Book
Three of the Dragon City Trilogy, Following Snapdragon Alley and
Freak City.



	


In
Constant Contact (2011)
The good folks at World Weary Avengers are at it again. Now
they've come up with a device that keeps you in continual contact
with a "professional friend", someone guaranteed to always be
there, whenever you need them, to be whatever you need them to be.
Now it's up to Kandhi Clarke and her team of test engineers to make
sure if does what it's supposed to, and not what it's not, before
this latest tech-astrophe is let loose on the world.



	


The
New Guy In Moon Base Twelve (2012)
They weren't exactly the crew the President had in mind when he
announced his plan to build a permanent base on the moon so the
Chinese wouldn't do it first, but there they were, a boring
collection of peaceful, happy settlers who couldn't even get a
decent reality TV show rating. Life was perfectly dull until the
new guy arrived. Now if they could only find out who he was and
where he'd come from.

The Book's Review Of Itself:

In the hands of a more traditional writer, this could have been
a full-fledged novel replete with well-developed characters
enduring dramatic interpersonal conflicts portending dire
consequences for all mankind. Instead, it's just another silly,
light-hearted satirical sketch of the kind its characters have come
to expect of their author. Of course there are the usual larger
meanings lurking beneath the surface, but you'd have to drill a
little to build something out of them. The book may have one
possible answer to that infamous question, "can't we all just get
along?" Well? What if we could?
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