The Lost Gazzeteer
The Lost Gazetteer
By Stanton Fink
apokryltaros@earthlink.net
[image: image1.jpg]



“So, I have arrived in this new domain…  The locals are idiots, who are, in turn, governed by a moron.”
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“However, an unusual flower, with a most calming fragrance grows in abundance here.  I persuaded a boy to gather some for my research.”
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“I discovered an indigenous beverage called ‘Mai Tai.’  The locals, though superstitious twits one and all, create this charming swill from fermenting coconut milk in decapitated monkey-heads, and season it with just a hint of lizard drool.”
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Five pages on this “Mai Tai…”  What a lush.
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My studies came to a head when I heard of a legend of a “kahuna of evil” who rules this miserable pothole from the shadows.  I decided to delve deeper by interrogating a local shaman; with some positive results.
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“Delving deeper into the legend, I soon discovered that this kahuna of evil was none other than my ex-boyfriend from Dementlieu, Pierre.

“Such was the unmitigated evil of this fiend in human guise, that he attempted to sell me a timeshare in Bimini five times in the first 3 minutes of our reunion.”
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“Had it not been for my knowledge of Mace, I would have probably succumbed to his nefarious charms…  In retrospect, I am truly remorseful that I passed up the opportunity to vivisect him when we broke up.”
I remember that jerk, Pierre…  He tried to forclose Avernus on the grounds that it was an environmental hazard.
