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UPON THE BIRTH OF MIKE's DAUGHTER, SoME 

UNSOLICITED ADVICE REGARDING LOVE AND OTHER 

SucH VAGARIES 
T. J. Beitel man 

forMH&MH 

I. The Underworld. 

I will tell you this, dear little girl, 
there is a Hades and it can be found 
everywhere. I imagine your course: 
there will be places you go. Just as 
important, there will be places you 
never go. To wit: Appalachicola, 
Florida. Its own kind of Underworld. 
I shudder at the memory- a pea-soupy 
night in March after eating succulent 
oyster from a bed gone bad. Teens 
in pick-ups tear down the quiet streets, 
whine through their gears. If you do 
not end up there on what, God willing, 
will be your long trange ride know 
that you are lucky, that it is a hell-hole. 
Know, too, that it's just as hellish to love 
and lose as it is to have never loved 
at all. That night in Appalachicola, I saw 
a chick-necked, tattooed man. 
His back was rigid his hair clipped 
tight. I was afraid of him because 
I believed he was ignorant. He retrieved 
a woman, a barmaid with Aoppy 
breasts. She, too, had tattoos. They 
stumbled off to a Lincoln, their life 
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together. Hell is tattoos and oysters, 
ignorance. Hell is unlucky geography. 
Hell is knowing the rest of the story. 

II. Orpheus & Eurydice. 

Once there wa a nymph-
Eurydice. Nymphs are beautiful, so he 
was. Orpheus sang every chance he got. 
Saturdays was karaoke. 
Eurydice came into the bar baring 
her midriff as was the fa hion then. 
The bikers dropped their jaw . 
Orpheu put down hi beer and ang 
her an Elvi ong. They became lost 
in their mutual charm . Togeth r they 
were young and pretty and in lov . 
They melled good and they ta t d 
good and there wa no place on their 
bodi that wa not mooch and good. 
They pent bli ful Appalachicola day . 
Ir wa h II. 

III. An Inc rlud 

What I am trying to ay i that h II 
is. Much fruitle ffort an be p nt 
looking for place wher it i not. 
But it is. Everywh r . Do you know 
that I am miJing? I am smiling. 
Tuer are ertain thing you do not y t 
know. That i probably b t but I will 
t II you a ecr t becau e I can, b cau 
oon nough you will figure it out 

for yours If: 
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IV The Rest of the Story. 

Orpheus and Eurydice had many trials. 
They churned through life on the Panhandle. 
They loved and lose. It ended. Orpheus ang 
a sad song. And then, alone, he gave in. 
His music was full. Perfect. Ripe. 
It was midnight on a Saturday. No on 
in the bar but him. Eurydice long gone. 
Stolen by a m an old nake from Wi consin. 
There wa ch ubiquitous p a oup. 
Hi throat warbled to nobody. Th n he 
realiz d ch er t in a Aa h: Wi con in 
i a bu rid away. urely it i an iced-
ov r h II. A nightmar wor than chi . 
Bue it can be got to from h r and th r 
I will find my b auciful nymph. 
I will b with her in th i o our lip 
fr z cog ch r. Or w will Ae char old 
man. Wi will amp r through th h Iii h 
land ap . Wi will m Ir and w will fr z . 
W will b w c dry thirty full a ti ks 
rubb d raw in ch g nital from I v . 
W will r ad to mu h and not nough. 
Wi will nort Ritalin hoot up. Wi will 
ab rain. Wi will know ch word of od. 
Wi will do thing our moth r annoc 
imagin . Th r will b unnamabl 
obj c a t purity p ac . All of ic i h 11 
y bur I will b inging and h will b 
Eurydi and w will know v rything 
th r i t know. Wh r i Wi on in? 
What if I d n t r m mb r h r fa ? 

Th n h trik out into th mi ty night, 
bli ful for ch fir r time in day . 

T. J. BEITELMAN 
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