I bought a melodica on ebay.  I bid against people all over the world.  I had shrewd timing.  I played my cards right.  I won the right to pay $47 for a musical instrument nobody plays anymore, nobody listens to and nobody enjoys.

I am on top of the world.

Turns out the seller lives two miles from me… right around the corner.  Now that’s the power of cyberspace; actually getting me to talk to a neighbor.

I’ve worked my way around to a melodica.  I first bought a large accordion only to discover that it was an accordion.  I gave up and learned the harmonica.  After a while I realized it was too small and didn’t make me look stupid enough when I played it.  Then I discovered the melodica.

The melodica is the platypus of the music kingdom.  Neither fin nor fowl, it is a piano that you play with your mouth.  It is a harmonica for those with short attention spans.

If you are old enough, you may remember the melodica from elementary school.  Whenever a teacher had to teach a song she would break out either a melodica or an autoharp.  Musical instruments for the musically challenged. Music Lite.  No matter how uncoordinated a teacher might be, an autoharp can be mastered well enough to impress second graders.  Almost so for a melodica.  Its downfall lies in the word “almost”.  The state of public school music education slid past melodica, through autoharp and settled for awhile around the kazoo level.  Then when budgets were increased (read; Democrat gets elected), rather than train teachers in an instrument (or, shudder, hire qualified music teachers), the school administration opted for stereos.  Welcome to the future. Stick in a cassette or CD and instant music for the little ones to sing along with.  Instant change from participant to observer.

And now I’m a participant again.

