INITIATION

Yerba Buena (San Francisco-to-be), August 1846:
Subject to municipal hazing, like all newcomers of note,
Brannan is bid Find the Flag.

Guffawing townsmen swathe his eyes
in sackcloth, spin him dumb, and shove, send him
careening through the Plaza’s stagnant pool.
That brine-sumped stink everywhere’s just the brimmed
Bay, ripe for progress, so he’ll play their fool—
seems it begins like this, ambition’s trick
way in—and in he wades, game for the hoots,
knowing the brackish seepage, every slip,
the stuff of profit, even leaked through boots.
But blinded, sopping, lost, doesn’t it seem 49
the damn earth curves more than before, and spins?
Doesn'’t this place feel vast? It’s a frontier
where we’ve all bellowed Marco for a grip
on the next It, and chortling riffraff cheer
each lurch, wild but resourceful, of this big
blindfolded cad, for the grander the veer
and dumbfuck swagger, the surer the in.

So when one punch-drunk lunge goes wide
and fingers finally graze flagpole, such roars
rise up, such raucous kinship: Brannan’s found
the crucial place, high spangle, and he knows
enough to close his hold. Huzzahs resound,
send him swinging around, flinging the rogue
grin, brandishing one dripping fist. He’s in, now—
one wet, canny embrace and Brannan’s go
is passed. The men rush him with bear hugs, crowd
in, free his eyes, all surest civics riled
up rowdy, rich, bighearted by the mud-
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soaked triumph. As such savvy is the rite
behind many a rise, this slapstick trudge,

call out for drink! you rasp-rough rascals; sky
the soaked hero to shoulders, to the pub

for bubbly all around: Salute the blind

boon, fool or bluff. However the man’s won
still flies.

THE IOWA REVIEW



	Article Contents
	p. 49
	p. 50

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 40, No. 3 (WINTER 2010/11), pp. 1-198
	Front Matter
	EDITOR'S NOTE [pp. 1-2]
	from "ART'S GARAGE" [pp. 3-12]
	SONG NET FOR AN ESTUARY [pp. 13-27]
	TODAY YOU ARE A MAN [pp. 28-38]
	THE OLD MILL [pp. 39-41]
	2352 HENRY LOUISA STREET [pp. 42-47]
	CHRISTENED [pp. 47-48]
	INITIATION [pp. 49-50]
	GOLD, METAPHORICALLY [pp. 51-52]
	THE RAT SAVIOR: AN EXCERPT FROM "WHEN THE KILLING'S DONE" [pp. 53-65]
	IN THE ROOT NOW OPENED [pp. 66-66]
	THE ARGUMENT [pp. 67-68]
	I WASN'T EXPECTING COMPANY [pp. 69-69]
	RETURN OF THE SHANTYMAN [pp. 70-71]
	INTERVIEW WITH THE FISHWIFE [pp. 72-72]
	ECHOLOCATION [pp. 73-73]
	INTERVAL [pp. 74-74]
	A HEAVEN HAVE TO HAPPEN [pp. 75-75]
	HARRY HOUDINI [pp. 76-76]
	WHEN HE TOOK ME OUT WITH HIS PEOPLE [pp. 77-77]
	I WANTED TO BE AN ANGEL [pp. 78-78]
	I HAVE PASSED TOO MANY YEARS AMONG COOL DESIGNING BEINGS [pp. 79-79]
	PURVIS: Part Three of Three [pp. 80-110]
	THE HISTORY OF YESTERDAY [pp. 111-111]
	PARTICULATE MATTER [pp. 112-112]
	PARTICULATE MATTER [pp. 113-113]
	PARTICULATE MATTER [pp. 114-114]
	MISHTI KUKUR [pp. 115-130]
	AT NIGHT WE PLAY HEARTS [pp. 131-145]
	PALM SPRINGS, 1985 [pp. 146-156]
	IN MEDIA VITA [pp. 157-184]
	THE CENTIPEDE [pp. 185-190]
	Back Matter



