the flame man left one behind

The writer 

Was so 

Good and stubborn

That he

Would sit around his place

On

Select nights throughout the

Week and write incredible stories

With

A

Blazing fire going in the fireplace.

After finishing each story in

His manual ’45 Remington typer,

He

Would throw all

All stories in the fire.

As he threw the

1 – 5 – 9 – 16 – 23 page stories

in the fire (page-by-page instead of all at once),

he would look deep into 

the pealing flames

and concoct another 

story

for the fire.

Yes,

On those selected nights

Of yore and now,

Then,

He would pound away at stories

That

Would put Hemmingway, Twain, Dostoevsky and the boys

On 

The edge of their bar stools .. 

Stories that were destined

To go into the fire .. 

Yet,

It was found years

Later 

After he moved out of his place

That 

He left one story behind

About

A

Man that went on a year-and-a-half 

Hiatus into 
Alaska for

Some pure writing away from the day of modern distractions .. 

This man

Poured through an enormous amount of material 

By hand on brown paper bags .. 

With these bags,

He would paste them on the every wall,

Cubbard,

Cabinet inside and outside his small heated cabin .. 

The stories 

On the wall 

Were all part of an epic story about

A

Man that would commit all of his stories to flame .. 

Yes,

That was the only story

Left behind.

