Mr. Melville

Prologue

he died

his priest administered last rites.

he knew

he was going to hell anyway.

why the hell bother?

he never did anything for God.

God never did anything for him.

he was rich

he was power

he could buy his way to heaven

if he wanted.

he could see the door

this must be the one

he glanced at the address

he had followed the directions

“straight down, turn left,

down a long hall, first door on the left.”

satan spoke

“mr. Melville, why did you choose us?

you could have gone to heaven.”

Satan smiled

“we can offer you a fine position

you’ll be comfortable

have what you want

your heart’s desire.

there’s just one rule

you must never turn down the heat”

Satan laughed

“we like it warm down here”

Epilogue

mr. Melville is a little unhappy

he expected to be a head devil

or something good

but he’s a janitor

and he doesn’t dare turn the heat down.
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