Common Death

A common man awakes from a common sleep on a common day. He turns off his

awfully-common-disturbing alarm and begins. The settings on the shower are

common; common hot, common cold. The radio is commonly loud to be heard over

running water. The D.J.'s talk their common crap and have their commonly

humorous morning show. Common morning.

The water is surprisingly refreshing after a surprisingly restful 6 hour

sleep night. The thought of going back to bed is long gone now. The tub floor

(this isn't your standard box shower, this is an old tub with a shower

attachment, surprisingly good water pressure) is surprisingly slippery.

Surprisingly slippery.

The fall was extremely nasty. The flash was extremely bright. The pain was

extremely brief but extremely serious. Almost as if lightning had struck.  The

back of the neck landed on the edge of the tub extremely hard making an

extremely loud crack. The body was now extremely numb. Extremely still.

Is paralysis a fate worse than death?

Water runs freely from the tap, freely into the tub and freely around the

motionless body. Arms hang freely up against the sides of the tub, head tilted

to one side, drool crawling freely out the mouth. One leg hit the soap dish

which now floats freely in the rising water. The other leg rests freely on the

bottom of the tub, perfectly covering the drain. Rising water.

Panic sets in rather quickly. Although the body is limp and motionless,

messages to and from the brain race quickly to pointless destinations. All

attempts to move are quickly rejected. The rising water is quick to conquer

immobile appendages and the situation is quickly becoming urgent. Cry for

Help.

The desperate cry was particularly disturbing as all panic ridden cries

for help are. The stereo and the shower made a particularly thick wall of

sound for the voice to penetrate. Who could he be crying for? He lived a

particularly lonely life and all the neighbors live particularly far away. It

seemed particularly pointless but particularly necessary. The water was

particularly close to the top of the neck. Particularly close.

Is drowning one of the worst deaths fate can bring?

The shower ran an extra long time. He had soaked an extra while and was

giving himself an extra thorough scrubbing before the fall. The water crept up

around the mouth. Extra water usage drained the water heater and the water now

ran icy cold. Although the nerves paid little attention to movement commands

they paid extra attention to temperature. Icy cold.

Thoughts of all form, shape and size flowed through the man's last

minutes. Water flowed through the mouth and nostrils and into the lungs. Air

flowed a distant inches away. Life flowed slowly off to the place where life

goes when it leaves. Flowing away.

The uncommon man ended his day rather early. The result of some uncommon

freak shower accident. The length of time between death and discovery was

uncommonly long. Although it was uncommon for him to be absent from work

without excuse, no one thought it uncommon enough to pursue past two phone

calls. The uncommon amount of water flowing below the man's door the next

morning was enough to draw some uncommon inquiries. Uncommon results.

Is drowning with a broke neck in your own freezing cold bathtub something

everyone thinks about?

