sore. He's unclean. Unwashed. I feel too much attraction for him.”

Hearing those words I sprang to my feet.

“Nothing that can happen to me now could matter so much,” I said. And
that was all there was to it, beyond help and all of that course, beyond help
and all of that course beyond help . ..

Standing nude in her garter belt that I whipped her with. That's what she
envisioned from me and she had a right to tremble, because that’s what I
had in mind.

Zakiya Reconstructed / James Mechem

I'loved you in your slip approximately. Blue stems out of reach. Marigolds
on table. You skewered the suckling pig. A very pleasant evening spent in
your company.

You showed me around your garden. All your power on display. You had
me in thrall. Power raiment sparkling. I couldn’t do anything. But open
my eyes and gawk!

How have you done it? I've often wondered. Recollected in tranquility.
I can’t understand it.

Even at the time. While the music plays. You dance before my eyes. And
I don’t understand. I can’t fathom it. What drives you?

If I knew the truth I'd know better surely. But how to reach that! It's not
to be apprehended at once. Seized for this occasion.

In the thicket of this life I have come upon you often, have spoken of

ou.
¢ You always show me the creek bed. Indeed, what is it about you? I am
the head stuck in the ground that you dance round idolatrous.

I like to do these one-page things. After writing a hundred novels I'm
sort of burned out on novels . . . (from a letter to the editor)

ISR (]
University of lowa @%
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to o2z

The lowa Review NIKGIS ®
www.jstor.org




	Article Contents
	p. 96

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 8, No. 3 (Summer, 1977), pp. 1-134
	Front Matter
	Criticism
	A Writer's Destiny [pp. 1-12]
	The Reality of Borges [pp. 12-25]

	Poetry
	Weed [p. 26-26]
	Like Three Fayre Branches from One Root Deriv'd [pp. 26-27]
	The Feast [pp. 27-28]
	Winter Windows [pp. 28-29]
	Temperate Zone [pp. 29-30]
	Without Glasses [pp. 30-31]
	Landscape with a Woman [pp. 31-32]
	New House [pp. 32-33]
	The Song [pp. 33-34]
	Extremity [pp. 34-35]
	Afternoon [pp. 35-36]
	Planting [pp. 36-37]

	Criticism
	Anthony Burgess on "Apocalypse" [pp. 37-45]
	Love's Labor's Lost: Sex and Art in Two Novels by Anthony Burgess [pp. 46-52]

	Poetry
	Bean Money [pp. 52-53]
	Walnutry [pp. 53-54]
	Wallowing [p. 55-55]
	Snowlight [p. 56-56]
	The Flying Snake [pp. 56-58]
	Divining [p. 58-58]
	Making a Door [p. 59-59]
	It Is Still Winter Here [pp. 59-60]
	On Obregón [pp. 60-61]
	When Fire Meets Water [pp. 61-62]
	Peter Rabbit [p. 63-63]
	The Sound of a Silk Dress [p. 64-64]
	Zinnias [p. 65-65]

	Fiction
	James Mechem's Ladies: A Fiction Retrospective
	Introduction [pp. 66-68]
	I Must Think of a Way [pp. 68-72]
	The Sleep Story [pp. 73-77]
	Fanchon [pp. 77-79]
	Smooth as Silk [pp. 79-81]
	James Mechem Wrote Me a Letter [pp. 81-83]
	Ossa Eats Doilies, Some Say Antimacassars: A Rondez-Voos w James [pp. 83-92]
	In Le Bardo There Is a Head of Jupiter as Tall as a Woman [pp. 92-95]
	Some Big Broad [pp. 95-96]
	Zakiya Reconstructed [p. 96-96]
	"A Diary of Women": Dreadful Imposition [p. 97-97]
	"A Diary of Women": I Meet Anita Ekberg [pp. 98-100]
	"Women without Qualities": Chapter IV [pp. 100-102]
	"Della": From Chapter IX [pp. 103-105]
	James Mechem: The Gentylle & Parfait Knight [pp. 105-108]
	Sweet Witchcraft [pp. 108-109]
	Two Women and One Man [pp. 109-114]
	Secret Lover: Chapter One [pp. 114-115]
	Crossing the Caspian [pp. 115-116]
	Three Poems from "Slices" [p. 116-116]
	And Then Help Arrived from an Unexpected Source [pp. 117-118]
	Jonquils for Narcissus [pp. 118-123]
	The Most Erotic Man [p. 123-123]
	Umbrellas for Rainy Wear & Parasols for Fair [pp. 123-126]
	Four New Stories & a Last Word [p. 126-126]
	Not Surprisingly I Awoke in the Night [pp. 126-128]
	I Looked at Her as She Stooped [p. 129-129]
	Without Warning Her Whole Body [pp. 129-131]
	Not to Worry [pp. 131-132]


	Back Matter



