
Loretta J. V. Brummeis 

". . . she's a roadhouse queen, makes Texas Ruby 
look like Sandra Dee." 

?Rodney Crowell 

The first any of the local men laid eyes on her 

was one drizzling Saturday in early fall when every 

body has business in town. Lightfoot and I'd 

just sat down in Del's to a 
pitch game with LeeRoy 

who was just telling 
us just what everybody's business 

was when she strides through the door and says, tequila. 

Think of a sawdust bar 

in a sawed-off burg. 
Think of a thunderhead 
of hair and flashing eyes 
in jeans and boots. 

Think of a bunch of men 
at their nose-picking worst. 

Del, facing the cash register, backs up two steps 
towards the bar, turns unprepared, catches the full 

force of her and takes two steps back. Spread out 

on the keys of the register like he's guarding it, 
he reaches behind him, brings a bottle off the shelves 

by feel and hands the neck to her at arm's length. 

Think of Neal Scrim's eight-ball 

losing its English halfway across 

the tattered green felt. 

Think of LeeRoy pushing his chair 
back on two 

legs for a better view. 

Think of LeeRoy falling backwards, 

smashing the chair to kindling. 

She lays some money down, says, keep the change, 
and turns on one heel. She's out the door before 

I realize my mouth's open, before LeeRoy thinks 

to get up, before Scrim scratches, before Del 

can turn around and hit the cash register twice 

to make it stop going off like a 
pinball machine. 
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Think of men in a bar 

pushing up the backs of their hats, 

shrugging down in their jackets. 
Think of beer going sour 

as milk in their glasses. 
Think of Lightfoot all the time 

carefully counting the deal to himself. 

Who, says LeeRoy after time has perceptibly passed, 
was dat? Neal Scrim, sitting on the edge of the pool 
table, has got his cue 

sticking out of his lap. 
That, he says, ?5 the new English teacher. Hand care 

fully organized, Lightfoot looks at LeeRoy standing 
there. It's your bid, LeeRoy, and who's who? 

Think of it, a man who cared for cards that much! 

A week later, on a hot, sticky afternoon, I laid 

eyes on her for the second time. She was doing 
the backstroke in Krueger's Pond, horn-naked. 

I came up over a rise looking for Lightfoot, 
and I found him, treading water there beside her. 

59 


	Article Contents
	p. 58
	p. 59

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 14, No. 3 (Fall, 1984), pp. 1-220
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Poetry
	Native Trees [p. 1-1]
	Night above the Avenue [p. 2-2]
	Mementos [p. 3-3]
	Sky in September [p. 4-4]
	In Ireland [p. 5-5]
	On Top of a Small Porch [p. 6-6]
	Walking Alone to the Car [p. 7-7]
	England [pp. 8-9]
	Staying Awake [p. 10-10]
	Returning in Winter [p. 11-11]
	Three Men Walking, Three Brown Silhouettes [pp. 12-13]
	Gingerbread Heart [p. 14-14]
	Flirting with a Pig [p. 15-15]
	About Death and Other Things [p. 16-16]

	Fiction
	History's Child [pp. 17-29]

	Essay
	Mark Twain and Sigmund Freud on the Discontents of Civilization [pp. 30-47]

	Poetry
	Homage to the Fox [p. 48-48]
	Repentance [pp. 49-50]
	Judas, Flowering [pp. 50-51]
	Appeal to the Whirlwind [pp. 51-52]
	Sophistry on the Well-lit Desk [p. 53-53]
	From "The Perry Mason Sestinas" [pp. 54-55]
	Dead Man's Float [p. 56-56]
	The Empty Swimming Pool [p. 57-57]
	Loretta [pp. 58-59]
	Roulstone Once Removed [pp. 60-61]
	Treasure Hunt to Find the Handkerchief [pp. 62-63]
	The Spoon [pp. 64-65]
	McClellan Shoots His Dogs [p. 66-66]
	The Last Afternoon [p. 67-67]
	The State [pp. 68-69]

	Fiction
	Heartsick [pp. 70-79]
	Lawns [pp. 80-98]

	Poetry
	Sestina: People's Republic of China, the Foreign Woman Laments the Revolution's Failure to Accomodate Love [pp. 99-100]
	Thermodynamics [p. 101-101]
	September, You Remember The Ottoman Empire [p. 102-102]
	Gardenias [pp. 103-104]
	Poem for Recuperation [pp. 105-106]
	The Gloves [pp. 107-108]
	Girl on a Scaffold [pp. 109-110]
	Love Letter, with Static Interference from Einstein's Brain [pp. 111-114]
	The Woods, Late April [p. 115-115]
	Anniversary [p. 116-116]
	Grieving for Hopkins [p. 117-117]
	The Structure of Sustenance [pp. 118-119]
	Entomological Research [p. 120-120]

	Essays
	Borges and I [pp. 121-127]
	Italo Calvino and What's Next: The Literature of Monstrous Possibility [pp. 128-139]

	Arts, Humanities, and the University: Selections from a Symposium
	Introduction [pp. 140-141]
	Creativity in the University: The Iowa Experience [pp. 141-146]
	The Life of the Mind [pp. 146-151]
	A Footnote [p. 151-151]
	The Humanities and the Professions: The Rise of Bioethics [pp. 151-159]
	An Addendum [pp. 159-162]
	On Second Thought, I Think We Should Keep These Colleges Going [pp. 162-164]

	Reviews
	Review: untitled [pp. 165-170]
	Review: untitled [pp. 171-178]
	Review: "Civilisation" in America [pp. 179-190]
	Review: untitled [pp. 191-199]
	Review: Eros and Logos [pp. 200-204]
	Review: untitled [pp. 205-211]

	Back Matter



