
The Ballet Thomas Lux 

(for Cathy Appel, who took me) 

I don't know what they pay the dancers but 

the hall they dance in is huge and golden. 
Whatever they earn ?it's not spent on food 

since they look starved. Do they leap so high 
so they'll get more to eat, or is it because 

they do not eat that they are light enough 
to leap so high? I ponder this as they cross 

in threes from wings both left and right. I wonder 

also if it's some trick with mirrors: from here 

they could all be one: same size, same tutu, 

and bald (hair tight back). It is beautiful: 

they make it look so easy?leaping, twirling; 
I couldn't make it look so easy leaping down. 

Of my pleasure I am sure: this is dance. 

And if I feel displeasure it is with the opulence 
of the hall, the hundred dollar haircuts, which 

after all, don't have much to do with dance, 

which is art, I guess, or athletics 

where no one tries to kill another. I'd go again, 
with you, though dance means naught to me. 

49 

University of Iowa
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to

The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org

®


	Article Contents
	p. 49

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 15, No. 1 (Winter, 1985), pp. 1-166
	Front Matter
	Interview
	An Interview with Donald Hall [pp. 1-17]

	Poetry
	Winter Fires [p. 18-18]
	Barren Precinct [p. 19-19]
	Tulip-Tree in Bloom [pp. 20-21]
	At Jane's [pp. 22-23]
	Turning Thirty, I Contemplate Students Bicycling Home [p. 24-24]
	Equinox [p. 25-25]
	Sunset over Hand-Made Church [pp. 26-27]
	The Theme of the Three Caskets [pp. 28-30]
	With Whitman at the Friendship Hotel [p. 31-31]
	The Birdwatcher [p. 32-32]
	In the Surgeon's Museum of Hands [p. 33-33]
	Whistle [p. 34-34]
	Apology [p. 35-35]
	Salts and Oils [pp. 36-37]
	Waiting for Armistice [pp. 38-41]
	Blackberries [p. 42-42]
	December Snow [p. 43-43]
	The Saints [pp. 44-45]
	Doorway [pp. 45-46]
	The Victor Book of the Opera [pp. 47-48]
	The Ballet [p. 49-49]
	Coney Island [p. 50-50]

	Fiction
	Sanchez [pp. 51-57]
	Three Hunters [pp. 58-70]

	Poetry
	Daisy Buchanan, 1983 [p. 71-71]
	My Parents' Wedding Night, 1937 [pp. 72-73]
	The Present Moment [pp. 73-75]
	Death and Morality [pp. 75-76]
	Still Life [p. 76-76]
	Incident in Winter [p. 77-77]
	Watching Television [pp. 78-79]
	Winter Poems [p. 80-80]
	Again [pp. 81-82]
	Caravan [p. 83-83]
	Winter Flies [p. 84-84]
	Tie [p. 85-85]
	Last Elegy [pp. 86-87]
	A Large Heavy-Faced Woman, Pocked, Unkempt, in a Loose Dress [pp. 88-89]
	May Run [p. 90-90]
	Coming Attractions [pp. 91-92]
	Just Enough Moon [p. 93-93]
	Eating Together [p. 94-94]
	Even the Smallest Death [p. 95-95]
	Suite for Jean Follain [pp. 96-97]
	Merlin [p. 98-98]
	Sawmill [p. 99-99]
	No Visible Stars [p. 100-100]

	Fiction
	Anno Domini [pp. 101-115]
	A Theory of Dentistry [pp. 116-130]

	Reviews
	Review: Oracular Fever [pp. 131-135]
	Review: Poem and Story [pp. 136-150]
	Review: untitled [pp. 151-161]

	Back Matter



