
PROCESS PRODUCE
by Jeffrey S. Callico

One morning in an early part of a month a man stood washing dishes
at a sink. The man's wife came over and drained the water from the
sink then started to stuff the man down the drain. She started with a
finger and worked her way up his arm and then his torso. She got to
his head and when that went in she stuffed the rest of him—legs,
feet, toes—until he was completely down the drain.

When the man found himself in the drain he didn't know what to
do. It had been a very painful process, but he didn't blame the
woman for stuffing him down the drain. The things the man had
done he knew very well and didn't try to justify them.

Many days passed and the man got tired of being in the drain.
The passage of food and other things made him bored. He decided
he was done with being in the drain.

So he began to make his way out.
When he got back he found that the entire house was gone, the

woman included.
He had been left with nothing but the kitchen sink.
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