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The greatest bialy (not puffy, cracker crisp edges)
heaped with the greatest egg salad (not yellow mud,

“a tenuous clinging of ingdredients crumbling like a

substance neither dust nor sand--nor clay nor rock)

whenever I got the shit beat out of me as a kid

I responded by dragging myself to a record store
and purchasing a blues album from one of the bins
of "cut outs" or albums with a little niche sliced
in one corner, My head pounded as I pondered the

options} Lowell Fulsom, Mud¢r Waters, Little wWalter,

Willie Dixone The air conditioning was my bandazes
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with the right fingers you could climb

any wall--get the right fingers
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am passing historic home after midnight —

on my way home from home and I see there

is a broken window onthe first floor and

hero that I am I leap through it and find

a man with a sledgehammer inside who cries

"I8m just a poet making a revisiond Dont

shootd" Of course I don't shoots I don't

carry a gun. Wound never, Believe in gun

control and tell him this and he calms

right down and picks up a flash light and

shows me the hole in the wall and I look

in and seewhat he's after--the time capsule

buried there a year ago, containing literary

works by local wrtiters, he says, including

hispoem that has "flaws." "What flaws?" I aske

He won't sa¥y, other than to hint "Important

little ones.'" At which point the caretaker

asleep in the basement woke up and ran up

and gave the poet and I a choice--either

we repair the wall immediately or appear in

a court of justices Aand when the poet cried:
"1T111 apy pay any price to repair my poemd
That's what's broken} My poemd Not the wallil"

when he had gotten that much out I hit him

over the head with an antiqye lamp and assured

the caretaker I would fix the wall and dide

develop allergy to lemons



"At this point it's not about who wants/it mor
but who leaves it out there on the field,"
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T have a levee meggiality, not fortress mentality."
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"I was walking through Penn Ssation on the Monday
after July Lth and I heard anmther commuter say

to his buddy: !'She's a nice woman but she can't
fuckt--a comment I took to be about the holiday
weekend--his time somewhere with that woman, and

for the rest of the day, wherever I was, I kept
hearing the echo of those words--"She's a nice

woman but she can't fuck" She's a nice woman but

she can't fuck, She's a nice woman but she can't
fuck--words he had not said with mockery but with I - if we all
a clinical detatchment that was A8d84P to my ears. "Cris Christe" can'b be
H e had not gotten what he wanted in bed and was on the
struggling to accept that disappointment, which Same page
he blamed entirely on the woman--rightly or wronglye let'!s at
He was analyzing and re-analy,ing the situation least
without furthering the analysise And she? On some remain
level during the weekend--and surely afterward-- with in
she must have sensed--as well have been given the the same
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—— message--that she could not fuck and that not chapter

being able to fuck was fatal as far as this re
repalionship was concerned--that all the nice smiles /»
and thoughtful comments and generousity could not K>
overcome, in this man's mind and heart, poor per .
performance in the bedroom. She heard his tone of
speaking change, and noticed his silences growing
toward a goodbye in a parking lot or in a station

that was tinny and hardly concealed dissatisfaction.
And what was she saying to her friends on this

Monday. 'He8s a good fuck but he's not a nice man8?
'He's wanting what I don't have to give while over
looking what I do have to offer!? It seemedpossible.
But, again, I did not know either of them--I bnly

when passing through the station--as happens so oféen
when passing through a station--XM& overheard one

line of dialogue from one of themany epics of passion
and violence and history playing out invisibly in

the arenas of public spaces--I only felt a slight
breeze from a deep cut and then--being who I am,

felt the need to nurse the savaged reputation of

some woman I would never know, feeling an her side

the whole way--thinking: niceness has longer legs

than sex and can infuse every hour of theday with
light--and feeling for the man a pity usually re
reserved for animals that have been run over by

cars because they jumped into the wrong set of lights."
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~___sometimes
"Great Necke" is
not even —_—
the beginning
to solving
a problem
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"This place
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COULD USE TO GET SOME NICE

WOLRD FULL OF FUCK

WORLD FULL OF FUCK

is rude,

COULD USE TO GET SOME NICE

WOLSD FULL OF FUBK
. “<" COULD USE TO GET SOME NICE

brutal and

unfair, So

why do I

love it
80 much?v
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COULD USE TO GET SOME NICE

WOLRD FILL OF FUCK
WORL FUL OF FUCK
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FIND THREAD
LOSE THREAS

Went on he parachute ride at Coney Island

going to die, at first, but then I reasoned

with myself. You've just been born? You're
not going to died A clown had dared me to
do ite I was so green that I didn't even

know that a dare usually involves a bete
found that clown and slapped him on the toe

flimsy the chairs were, how fiew the chains
I unchained myself after the plunge and I
and thankéd him for the suggestion. What a
way to start a lifel The Parachute Ridel

8 quarter. What really sprised me was how
and how thin the chains. I thought I was

in 1963, around the time I was borne It cost
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mes do 1 t Irun
As I sometimes do in this vast hospital tha 9
I introduce patients who I think would like ea?h other,
in this case a woman gravetly damaged by her niceness

d i sion to -
d a poet who dreams of making a small revision - -

d posterity
a poem of his that has, sadly, already ente?re
inpa flawed form. I iny hospital have built a speci;l
room for patients to meet each other and wheel both o
these sweethearts into it and watch the magic happen=-
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th very shy at first, but in no time at all exchanging . .
iﬁége lges,yvoices gentle and interested and patient. \ dingy dignity
[
WOMAN STUNG BY PURSE MADE OUT OF A JELLYFIS
S T
s 5 e POET: I  —
o o NICE WwOMAN: YOU ——_
. & § POET: I have what might be called an elephant on my—
Q % o back right now, and it's hard to focus on much--
o w < 2 but I must say you have the nicest eyes and the
!3 Eé — o nicest smile I have seen since my imaginings of
£ ) dcm, 5 & ___the way the Brownings looked at each other at
g @ & % 5 — the breakfast tablee —
P 2’,.? - O NICE WOMAN: You're too kind of course, but I'm glaa—
E a RS & & you are able to ignore the gaping wounds
S E sy < 5 that my nice ness has earned me, and also
¢ K o g B the fact that I am, well, like yourself _—
B —— § - somewhat preoccupied with other issues,
E} 8 3 é-* and truly wondering if I will be albe to
= E ever leave this place and reenter a world
. g8 that seems to be fueld by four letter words
| ® < — . and other forces that are not nice, and ever
= 2 B o POET: Ungrateful? Is that the world you are searching for?
B A F NICE WOMAN: Emactly, Not that I expect anyone tobe all
5 :; that grateful for what I inparticular have to
i g offer--but it seems to be--or seems toke-~
g =0 that one little splash of water onto a shore--
= @ E that second of Tighh and foam and movement
g Y is tailored like lace to fit that little bit
ok & - — inside of us that can be content, if we let it.
L—;é‘ o POET: You are nit Just nice, you are rigal.
gs
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Sing the praises of your mashed potatoes in the streetd

)

HEhen in doubt, lay 'em out,

Kurtz asks me how I'd like ﬁ&gﬁ;i;gﬁut--shéit as usual?

I tell him to take a little more off the tope It's New
York in August that I'll be leaving the nice cool jungle
for. My ‘riend, who had his cut first, sits in a corner
of the hut paging through The Paris Review--a very old
copy from the 1950s but that's the golden age compared
to 2011l--and he's paging and happy with the stories by
Styron and happy too with his trim, nice laydéring on

the sides, and the part on the left, just as requesteds e——

Kurtz is especioally confessional. He asks only briefly
about the Yankee pitching, and is mostly saying these
fasginatingly mysterious things like "I answered the
bell but I wasn't ready to take the punches" and X¥I
would have made a great blethering Scbstish patriarch
if T hadn't been horn an American Boy." and "Theone
time a car hit me, I won, but that was not for the best,
as everyore knowse" and "I'm still trying to find in
all the world's literature an unassuming portrat of a
madman and also an authentic portrait of niceness,
which is related to goodness, but different in he way
that ice cream is not sherbit. There's a niceness that
is so hard to capture because it makes no claims of
goodness and no claims on our time, really, but just
does happen, suddenly, in a look or in the wya that
words are said--the ordinariness of a hello or godbye
or thank you ore your welcome granted a decency and too
an energy that is anything but ordinary while also not
being in any way extraordinary, and that's why it is so
hard to depict--its so small and quiet and undemandinge
Having been myself somewhat misrepresented én thepage--

or at least slightly libeled--I1've become very fascinated

by the shallownesses to whichwriterswill not go--so much
of our surfaces--the human surfaces that define us--are
lost when the compulsion is to go deep--or if not lost,
eh, well, disrepsected--excuse me--bug in my mouth--I

said disrespectede" I told him I knew what he meant, but

howcould I, really? Here was a character who had been
able to shed madness and start the barbershop with the
hope of becoming the humble useful man that only he had
known was hidden hnside him. I closed my eyes, and let
him do his work--the fingers ¥ightly massaging myscalp
and the applying shaving cream to the back of my neck--

a warm drift of snow back there, between, under, my earse
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