
Living in the La Brea Tar Pits Nancy Lee Couto 

Each morning she is wheeled into the picture 
window of her son-in-law's house, 

jammed into her selected viewing space 

by the table with the lamp and bowling trophy. 
The drapes sweep apart like fronds. 

She stretches her neck like a brontosaurus 

and watches the neighbors, whose names she doesn't 

remember. Across the street 

two Volkswagens line up like M&M's, 
one yellow, one orange. 

At lunchtime 

her daughter broils a small steak, very tender, 

saying, "Ma, you must have meat." But her taste runs 

these days to Kellogg's corn flakes and baby cereals. 

She leans over her plate, 

stretching her neck like a brontosaurus, 
and mangles 

a small piece between her tough 
gums. The dog waits his turn. 

Her grandson has left a 
bag 

of M&M's on the table. 

Forbidden, but no one's watching 
and they're so good, one yellow, one orange. 

Each evening she is wheeled up close 

to the TV in her son-in-law's house. 

She watches Superman reruns. 

In the kitchen, her son-in-law 

eats meat and potatoes and talks in a loud voice. 

His bowling night?she will have 

her daughter 
to herself. But the TV 

picture has gone bad, and the room is dark. 

Just last week she could hardly tell if there 

were four lovely Lennon sisters, or three. 

46 

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

The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org

®



He returns late?almost eleven? 

low scorer on his team. He needs his wife 

but there's a dinosaur in his living room, stretching 
her neck. It's past her bedtime. He waits his turn. 

* * * 

Each morning he looks out of the picture 
window of his house. Across the street 

the neighbors have parked their shiny, new Toyotas. 
He blinks, as if at something unexpected 
and obscene. He moves away, 

walking upright, heavy on his bare 

heels. He wears pajamas. 

In the kitchen 

he pours orange juice into a paper cup 
and takes his medication?two shiny capsules. 

His mother-in-law is extinct, and his wife, too. 

There is the dog to feed; and he will think of 

people 
to visit. He moves slow, deliberate, 

but keeps on moving. The sky is full of birds, 
and the Rocky Mountains all have names. 

In the evening he turns on the TV 

and wedges his fifty-foot frame into his favorite 

chair, curling his tail over the armrest. 

He watches the third rerun of the Italian 

version of Zorro. When the horizontal 

hold goes haywire, he watches diagonal stripes. 

It's not easy to be a 
tyrannosaurus. 

He stands eighteen feet tall, he thuds through life, 
what's left. And when he roars, he shows his sharp 

stalactites and stalagmites. His grown children 

get nervous. He resents them. They wait their turn. 

47 


	Article Contents
	p. 46
	p. 47

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 12, No. 4 (Fall, 1981), pp. 1-228
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	Essay
	Destin, Design, Dasein: Lacan, Derrida and "The Purloined Letter" [pp. 1-11]

	Interview
	An Interview with Claude Richard [pp. 12-22]

	Essay
	Writing Literary Criticism [pp. 23-43]

	Poems
	Sixpoint Five [pp. 44-45]
	Living in the La Brea Tar Pits [pp. 46-47]
	Beyond the Door [pp. 48-49]
	Modern Poet and Calypso [p. 50-50]
	Under a Rim of Shade [p. 51-51]
	Perspectives on Moving Backwards [pp. 52-53]
	For a Father [p. 54-54]
	Years of This [p. 55-55]
	Winter along the Santa Cruz [p. 56-56]
	After Rain [p. 57-57]
	Into the Green Marsh [p. 58-58]
	Caravati's Junkyard [p. 59-59]
	An Old Soldier Reads "The Iliad" [p. 60-60]
	Worcester, Next Nine Exits [p. 61-61]
	Paul Celan [p. 62-62]
	The Sins of the Fathers [p. 63-63]
	Mid-October [p. 64-64]
	The Fear of Taking off the Mask [p. 65-65]
	A Soul Is Speechless on the Street [p. 66-66]
	Three for Mike Cummings [pp. 67-68]

	Stories
	One Man's Hysteria—Real and Imagined—in the 20th Century [pp. 69-85]
	Shroud [pp. 86-92]
	Bellying-up [pp. 93-94]

	Essays
	More "Phlegmiana" [pp. 95-103]
	Consuming the Past [pp. 104-111]

	Poems
	The Desire and Pursuit of the Part [pp. 112-114]
	Coming to Terms [p. 115-115]
	The Art of Translation [p. 116-116]
	Confiteor [p. 117-117]

	Story
	Bad Day at Baden-Baden [pp. 118-138]

	Short Shrift in the Schwarzwald [pp. 139-181]
	Reviews
	Review: untitled [pp. 182-200]
	Review: untitled [pp. 201-207]
	Review: Small Press Review [pp. 208-218]

	Back Matter



