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The 

Grand 

Illusion: 
“I am in 

control!” 
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This is a Persian translation of some Very Short Fiction; and the name is 
choosen from one of his stories by the translator. 
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An Unreliable Tale of the Man Who 
Examined Life 

(Told Upon Considering His Happy Family, 
His Good Job, His Nice House...)  

"Why?  Dear God, why?"  
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Coffee Break, April 1992 
Worker 1: "What're you watchin'?"  

Worker 2: "The Riots.  People looting. Shooting 
at each other. They're burning everything."  

Worker 1: "Wow." (Pauses.)  "How'd things ever 
get so bad?"  

Worker 2: "Don't know." (Looks at watch.)  
"Gotta get back to work."  
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Death of a Duck Hunter  
"Duck!" 

"Where?" 
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Dwelling in this House 

Optimist: (Standing and singing.)  "The joy!" 

Pessimist: (Sitting, crying.)  "The pain!" 

Realist: (Kneeling and sighing.)  "This too must 
pass." 
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Friend or Foe? 
"Beer?" I grimaced, "I don't like beer." 

"Then here," my companion poured, "have some Tequila 
instead!" 

 
 
 

O��<� 	, H���  

  

»z�j�$ « :���/ �� ��� ' F�».��	S� A��+ �j�$ FOC�«  
    »���^ ��	 « :+��� �� �	 F.��` ��»-�O' �G9 P|�=1 .%��«  

 

                                 
1 (%$ �+ ��� �GW� ���9 ��) D�* �O��O� I	�N �=��  



١٣ 

.H0$ �	
��� 

 
From the Old School  

"You're a teacher?" she asked. "What kind of students 
do you have?"  
"Smart ones," I answered with a smile.  
"Uh... I mean what nationality."  
"Mostly Hispanic. Mexican Americans, you know? I 
actually had to speak Spanish to get my job."  
"Oh!"  
"Some African Americans."  
"Mmm..."  
"One American Indian."  
"Ah..."  
"And a number of Asian Americans."  
"Yes, but don't you teach any real Americans?"  
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Machismo: The Bare Essence 
or 

He Throws Like a Girl, But...  

I  got my wife pregnant, and nine months later I 
caused her to go into labor.  
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I'll See You in Hell!  

And next thing I know, there he is!  
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Look. Listen. Kneel. Pray.  

"Honey! C'mon, hurry up! The commercial's almost 
over."  
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His Daily Grind  
I really hate my job!  

I'm quitting! 
Tomorrow. 
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Mortality Part I - The  

Curse  

"I  want more life..."  
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Mortality Part II – The 

Blessing  

"I am so tired..."  
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Number 6 Logs onto 

 the Net  

"I 'm not a free man, I'm a number."  

 
 

  
 2�	�<6 �DF< ��  

 ��< �� HF:  
  

».�	 8��GN E� 
� ���@�� +�TC� DS���&N 
�« 

 

  

  



٢٢ 

.2�'�	M �	
���  

  

When Life Gives You Lemons...  

"Man, I hate lemonade!"  
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Pat Buchanan Plays Terminator  

at the Border  

"Get out!"  
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The Great Equalizer 

A Story of Clenched Fists Raised 
Skyward  

Black Power!...  

Red Power!... 

White Power!... 

Green power. 
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Responsibility American 

 Style  

"M istakes were definitely made..."  
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Soul Searching – The 

 Basics  

"I 'm basically good," Kilcher quoted. 
"I'm basically evil," countered Cobain. 

"I am," Dylan determined, "basically both." 
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The Styles They Play  
Alanis: "I  don't care whatcha think---I'm 
alternative."  

 

Shannon: "Dude." (Pauses.) "My band?" 
(Pauses.) "Alternative." (Pauses.) "Fully."  

 

Courtney: "Yeah. We're #$*!&@% alternative! 
What's it #$*!&@% to yah?"  

 

Scott: "We sound different! We're alternative!"  

 

Eddie: (Stares.) (Frowns.) (Looks down.) 
(Stares.)  

 

Les: "Yep. Sure. Alternative. Uh huh."  

Michael: "We've always been an alternative. No 
autographs, please."  

 

Kurt:  

 

Henry: (Grits Teeth. Grabs Mike. Yells.) 
"ALTER...NATIVE!"  
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Flea: "Alternative. The greatest, spiritual, 
universal thing in the world." 
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Talking Bull to the  

Proud Sire  
"What a stud!" he bellowed. "If I ever yield offspring, I 

think I'll have a cow." 
 
 
Todd Hoffmann & M. stanly Bubien 
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The Alcoholic Speaks  

"I 'm not an alcoholic!"  
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The Bad Idea  

"Hey! That's a good idea! Let's copy it!"  
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The Clone Clings to  

His Fantasy  

"I 've gotta be me..."  
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The Cost of Fame  

I 'm famous. People recognize me. Some call my 
name. Others give me things. TV stations film 
me. I attend gatherings thrown in my honor.  

All from fifteen years living on the street.  
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The Counterrevolutionary 

 Saves a Nation  
"Unite!"  

"Why?" 
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The Dying Gasp of the Man 
Who Almost had it All  

"I ... want... it... all..."  
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The Dream Team, Summer 1996. A Requiem  

Fair? Who in the hell cares about fair? We kicked ass. 
Isn't that all that matters? 
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The Failure of  
Reincarnation  

Krishna: "I'm sorry, sir, but---as they say---that's life. We 
do not offer a satisfaction guarantee."  
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The Final Battle, Part I 
The Half-Deaf King Negotiating at the Table  

"Eh? Peas? Ach! Never!"  
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All the President’s Men 

"Yes sir. You’re absolutely right once again sir."  
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The Half-Truth  
"The world is full of complete idiots, and I sure 

as hell ain't one of 'em!"  

 
 
 

HC�CI -� ����  

 
» �	 �O� R��+ �+ F9 �C�Gl� � ��&T� ��� �	 D�� �+$ �	 A�	 �` 
���

.A@�� �� �&�$« 

  

  

  

  



٤٤ 

�� � �� �	
���. 

 
The Gravestone Over the  

Last Tree on Earth  

Simple economics 
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The Great Depression  

L ife. It keeps going, and going, and going...  
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Pure Reflex  

"I  love you too."  
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Amendment I: Freedom Of Speech 

(And All the Rights  
and Privileges Thereof) 

"Hey! You there! Stop! Listen! No, Wait… Listen…"  
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The Hopeless Prophet's  

Gravestone  

The end is here.  
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The Impossible  

"Let me give you my unbiased opinion here..."  
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The Last Temptation  

of Christ  

"Save yourself!"  
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The Line Ultimately 

 Drawn 
A Requiem for Free Speech  

"I find this somewhat..." he paused, finger to lips, 
"Disturbing. Yes! Disturbing. And, frankly, I'm 

offended."  
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The Madman and Me  

"I  am not mad!"  
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The Man Who Cried 

 I Am  

The Four Corners echoed and shook, "Be... 
quiet!"  

 
 
 

:+� +���< F9 D+��  
��@� 
�  

  
 :S�	��. 	� 
��� FN�/ ��&Y P�	S, 
	��`»!v�� « 

  

  

  



٥٤ 

.�� � BS# �	
���  

  
The Man Who Won  

the World  
I  came.  

I saw. 

I conquered. 

I died. 
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The Unforgiven  

"I  can forgive, but I'll never---ever!---forget."  
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The Paradox of Humanity  

Jesus wept 
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The Most Hateful Words Ever 

Heard in this Room  

"I  feel so much hate in this room!"  
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The Working Mother  

Finds Success  

She lifted her favorite photograph from the desk. 
Trembling, she hugged it. "I'm sorry," she 

whispered 
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The Answer of Theodicy  
"I f God exists," the philosopher questioned, "why do 

bad things happen to good people?"  
Eyes clouded, Joshua stooped and wrote on the ground. 
"Why do good people do bad things?" he answered.  
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Apocalyptic Prophecy  
Prophet: "I  predict..."  

Crowd: "Yes? Yes?"  

Prophet: "Change."  

Crowd: (Rising.) "Kill him!" 
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Breaking the Law  
I  remember the first time I went over a hundred 
miles an hour in my car. Man! It felt like I was 
flying! Well, maybe that's because I drove off 

that cliff.  

. 
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Clueless  
"I 'm pregnant!" my girlfriend announced.  

"Oh my God," I flopped onto the couch. "Life is 
over."  
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Collateral Damage 

"Tell my family that I love them dearly..."  
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Cybernetics 101 
Implementing Life in Intelligent Forms 

Lesson One  
Line 1: If (there-are-waves) then 
Line 2:  Go_Surfing(); 
Line 3: else 
Line 4:  Wait_for_Waves(); 
Line 5: goto line 1; 
Note: Developers may choose substitute activities (e.g. 
skiing, star gazing, hiking, etc.) in lines one through four 
based upon geographic location or personality 
configuration.  
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Just Like Falling in Love All Over Again  

"Congratulations. It's a girl!"  
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Litany of Life  
...I  can change. I can change. I can change. I can 
change. I can change. I can change. I can change. 
I can change. I can change. I can change. I can...  
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A Night in Heaven  
"I 'm bored," Michael yawned as he glanced at 

his watch, calculating the years.  

"Me too," Gabe agreed. "But you must consider 
the alternative."  

In unison, both bowed their heads and peered 
below.  
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The Life and Times of the Laziest Man Who 

Ever Lived  
" "  
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The Conflict Between Sides 

or 
Like a Broken Record  

SIDE A: I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father...  

(Thirty to fifty years later, flip record.)  

SIDE B: I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father (skip). 
I will avenge thee, father...  

(Thirty to fifty years later, flip record...)  
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Then Your Face Will Surely Show It  
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Parting Shot  

I had an argument with a friend. My last words were 
precise.  

"I'm right!" I said. "Life's meaningless and there is no 
God."  
To prove it, I got out the gun, put it to my head and 
pulled the trigger. My mind exploded.  
Something still bothers me, though... Just can't help 
wondering about it...  
If I was right, how can I be writing this?  
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Ode to the Story Byte  
Pen to paper, I scribbled furiously. 

Plot.  Character.  Theme.  

Like stories of times past, told from Job, through 
A Midsummer Night's Dream, to Crime and 
Punishment?  

Conflict.  Dialog.  Narrative.  

Or like stories of our times, told in convenience 
stores, fast-food joints, electronic mail?  

Crisis.  Climax.  Denouement.  

To create thought, feeling, experience---
humanity? Or, like a victim of my age, to simply 
run out of-- 
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The first: 

 

TThhee  GGrraanndd  

IIlllluussiioonn::  
I am  

iiiinnnn  control! 

 
 

M. Stanley Bubien 

Translator: Leila Sadeghi  

 
 


