
Diana loved birthdays, especially with her nephew Sonny there to entertain her. This birthday, however, was different. Somehow, being forty was just depressing. Still, maybe he'd brought chocolate.

"Open it then," said Sonny.

It was too heavy for chocolate - something quite heavy in a box.

"What's an e-reader?" she said. "This looks expensive."

"That's not allowed," said Sonny. "It's a computer for reading books. It means you can carry loads of books around with you. I got one, they're great."

Diana tried not to look doubtful. "How do you get the books on there?" she asked.



Squashed into her little computer room, Sonny had commandeered the keyboard. "See, there's WH Smith, Waterstones, and a bunch of independents. Plus, people are starting to publish themselves - look, here's smashwords."

"Great," said Diana, "How about that tattoo-girl book that you talked about the other day?" Sonny gave her a look and typed "dragon tattoo" into the Waterstones search engine.

"There it is!" said Diana, "I'll buy that one, it's only five pounds something."

"Those are paper books," said Sonny, "hang on.", and the screen flashed up another website as he rattled away on the keyboard. Diana recognised Amazon and the same book came up on the screen.

"What's the Kindle Store?" she asked.

"It's what Amazon call e-books," said Sonny, "because they sell a reader called the Kindle. Look - they've got it for five dollars something, cheaper than the paperback."

"Great," said Diana, "I'll buy that one."

"Well ...," said Sonny, wearing a slightly sheepish look.



"So what you're telling me," said Diana, suppressing a sigh, "is that this 'DRM' stuff locks books so that you can only read them on some readers? It was a lovely present, Sonny, but how can I use it if I can't get the books to read?"

"You can," said Sonny, "you can remove it once you've bought the book, and then use it wherever you like. Once there's no DRM you can change the format to the best one for your reader."

"Is that legal?" asked Diana, giving Sonny a stern look over the top of her glasses.

Sonny replied with an adamantine stare, conjuring images of a dandy highwayman. "I'm not aware of it being tested in the courts," he said.

"Anyway," continued Sonny, "it tells you how to do it here on makeuseof.com - just type 'remove DRM' into the search box there, and follow the instructions."

"Let's have a look, then," sighed Diana, retaking possession of the keyboard.



"So what you're telling me," said Diana, beginning to lose patience, "is that I need to install Kindle for the PC, buy the book, and then 'unswindle' it?"

"Yes," said Sonny, "it's easy."

"And to do that," continued Diana, "I need to install this 'Python' programming thing, then this 'wxPython' - whatever that is, then download these scripts?"

"Yes - look, we've done that now. And the output goes where you said - into that '.mobi' file there." Sonny's finger left a helpful grease mark on the Windows Explorer folder showing on the monitor.

"But my reader doesn't use .mobi," said Diana.

"You can convert it into ePub, using calibre," said Sonny, getting up and moving into the hall for some fresh air. "You need a bigger study."

Diana was distracted, converting the file and copying it to the reader.



"Hurray!" said Diana, as the reader displayed the cover of the book that she'd purchased. "Well, that was a right palaver. And I'm not sure it's really legit - don't you think it's wrong?"

"I'm too young to have morals," said Sonny, stepping on a kitten. "Anyway, you've paid for it, it's yours. You're just converting it so that you can read it in comfort. It's not like downloading a pirate copy, where you haven't paid for it."

"And what would you know about pirate copies?" asked Diana, looking over her glasses again at Sonny.

"Well, I paid more than two dollars for those earrings I got you for Christmas," he said.

"What?"

"I'm not the 'buck an ear' type!"




