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SHORT FICTION

Edgar Bradley awoke from an unsettling sleep. He looked around his room to see that many  of his best
guitar pedals were lying dormant on the floor such as the Electric Mistress, the Big Muff and the
Line 6 DL-4. “These were pedals that Pink Floyd used on their albums” he thought to himself as he got up
out of bed. He sat down at his computer to check his e-mail. Ignoring the emails from spammers and ads, he
quickly browsed to see that a package from eBay had shipped to him. “It was a Boss pedal” he thought to
himself. Edgar was in the habit of ordering so many pedals that the type of pedal it was alluded him but
he knew that he could probably incorporate it into his rihe knew that he could probably incorporate it into his rig. He remembered when he had ordered the Big Muff
and thought he wouldn’t even use it but it turns out he uses it almost all the time. It’s a sick pedal.

Edgar sat down at the Breakfast nook and his mom gave him some eggs and bacon. She was a cool lady but it
was annoying when she wanted him to do stuff that he didn’t like. He ate the eggs and bacon. “Are you going to
look for a job today, ED?” “YOURE PISSING ME OFF YOU FUCKING CUNT” he screamed at his mom. He stormed 
off and went to A-Plus to buy a pack of cigarettes. 
“Marlboro Reds” he said to the fat woman there. She gave it to him. 

Then he Then he went home because he had a project he was trying to accomplish. He wanted to make an effects loop.
He quickly pulled up a YouTube tutorial on how to do that. It took many hours but when everything was plugged
in the sound was sick. He turned on the phaser pedal and it made swooshing sounds like Pink Floyd and LEd
Zeppelin plus countless other bands used. He liked the sound it made. He also turned on many other cool
guitar effects. They were all really cool when played through that loop. It was a great day, pedal wise. But
he felt so bad about the way he had talked to his mother.

He went upstairs to find that his mother. He said he was sorry to her and then he offered to 
mamake her dinner. He made a spaghetti with pasta sauce dinner. He went to bed and looked at those pedals
on the floor again. He realized it was a good day today and slept well that night.
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