Epigram


“Okay, so here goes. Long ago in the future, in the galaxy of Witzbilb, near Terraxstein--”


“Long ago in the future?”


“Who’s telling this story? Be quiet and pay attention.”


“Sorry.”


“Long ago in the future, in the galaxy of Witzbilb, near Terraxstein, a planet with five moons, on a little planetoid no bigger than a gob of spit in this vast and expanding universe, there was a moment.”


“A moment?”


“That’s right.”


“This story is about a moment?”


“Absotivlutely.”


“A moment, like a moment in time, right?”


“Right. Now to continue, this was a happy little moment that had never done anybody the least harm. This moment, whose name was Dennis, played with the other little moments, romping and gamboling with never a care in the world. Little Dennis never suspected that he would become a moment in history -- of course he already had, because this is a story of the future told in the tense of the past.”


“Would you mind if I went to sleep now?”


“This isn’t holding your interest, is it?”


-- from Borgel, by Daniel Pinkwater

