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                                                                          The coincidence. 
 
 
    I was fast asleep as I had been partying all night long. I had invited a group of mine to celebrate my having 
a promotion. 
    Suddenly I woke up without really knowing what had disturbed my beauty sleep. I thought I had heard a 
sound but I wasn't sure. When I was about to drift into the land of dreams again, I heard something as though 
someone was trying to force the door down using a crowbar (or something akin to a crowbar) ; it made a 
screeching sound which gave me the goose-flesh. I was out of bed in a flash not knowing exactly what to do. 
As nothing seemed to be happening, I went back to bed. 
     All of sudden I woke up again to see myself surrounded by the little people (and the others ...). They were 
all there : hobgoblins, fairies, spooks, ghosts, banshees, ghouls, wraiths, imps, gremlins, trolls, leprechauns, 
urchins, and pucks. My childhood was back with all its strange characters. 
     A banshee was flying over me and was also the first to speak (or what I grasped as speech). And she said 
with a very formal tone of voice : "What goes up must come down." I felt like laughing. She said this as if it 
were one of the absolute truths of the universe. When I was about to say something, one of them, I think the 
leprechaun, stepped forward and said with the same tone of voice "The pitcher goes so often to the well that 
at last it breaks." This time I couldn't help myself. I kept on laughing for at least two minutes. What a bunch 
of nonsense, I said to myself. 
    After this they all started struggling by the sides of my bed. I was getting a little bit worried. I was feeling 
tired of being pushed and jerked around by this sample of people. As I was about to sit up, I realized that I 
was tied up by invisible strings. I felt sheer terror. Moreover, they started hammering me with all kind of 
rubbish like : "Anything that can go wrong, will go wrong", "We think, therefore we exist" (I'd my doubts 
about that ...), "God will protect you, but to make sure always carry a heavy club", "Anyone who cannot cope 
with mathematics is not fully human. At beast he is a tolerable subhuman who has learned to wear shoes, 
bathe, and not make messes in the house", and a all lot more. 
     Then one of them jumped upon by bed and I started panicking. I said to myself, "What is he going to do?" 
He started jumping up and down on my belly making at the same time weird noises. The rest of the gang was 
playing the game of leap-frog. By that time I was becoming sick and feeling like throwing up. It was a 
complete hopscotch : two or three creatures were making a chug-a-lug contest; a bookie popped up on the air 
and asked us to make a bet; a volture with wings pitch black swooped down on me, but when it was about to 
grab me it vanished into thin air; a raft with an enormous group of singing rats (and I mean RATS, not mice) 
was about to dock on my bed. I was changing from tweedledum to tweedledee. 
     The coincidence to which the title refers to happened then. Elvis Presley made his entrance in full gear, 
that is, with his guitar on the side and the microphone in one hand. I just gasped and stood there completely 
awe-stricken. By this time you, dear reader, are asking yourself "Where on earth is the coincidence?". The 
Coincidence lies in the fact that I had been doing a homework on Elvis the night before. Imagine Elvis in the 
flesh in my room doing his stuff. If you don't call this a coincidence, what do you call it? 
     ' I'm done for,' I said to myself. 
     When I was about to pass out, a very irritating sound went off. I couldn't put it away as it was getting 
louder and louder. Can you imagine that it was my Mickey mouse alarm clock ringing as if saying that 
another day of hard work lied ahead. 
      I was so flabbergasted that I didn't know whether I had woken or waked (depending on how far back in 
time I had been). 
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