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Last night I dreamt I went
0 to Manderley again. 0

===

Call me Ishmael.

O
It was a bright cold day
in April, and the clocks
] were striking thirteen. 0

When he was nearly thirteen,
my brother Jem got his arm
badly broken at the elbow.
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It is a truth universally
acknowledged, that a single man

in possession of a good fortune,
must be in want of a wife.

Once there were four children
whose names were Peter, Susan
Edmund and Lucy.

It was the day my
grandmother exploded.

“Where’s Papa going with
that axe?” said Fern to her
mother as they were setting
the table for breakfast.

Far out in the unchartered backwaters
of the unfashionable end of the western spiral
arm of the Galaxy lies a small,

unregarded yellow sun. D

want to know is where I was born, and what
my lousy childhood was like, and how my parents
were occupied and all before they had me, and all
that David Copperfield kind of crap, but I don’t

If you really want to hear
about it, the first thing you'll probably

feel like going into it, if you want to
know the truth.







