DHARMA IN SANTA MONICA

The endless platinum flash of the AMEX card
reminds the bored waitress of the Pacific,

the one Cortez discovered

standing on end like a neon sign.

Stranded in Santa Monica

(where, the joke goes, there’s no Santa
but plenty of Monicas),

with his twelve-cylinder BMW,

a cellular phone to call down the wrath of the bookies,

breakfast in a booth at the Polo Lounge,
a writer orders his $5 oatmeal.
It arrives with a bone-china bowl

of sliced bananas. Through floor-to-ceiling glass,
all summer an arthritic tree has been strung

with Christmas lights (“That
is a schematic diagram of an agent’s heart,”

he says to his guest).

In his neighborhood, the lawns are evenly brushed
by Kabuki gardeners.

A house he drives by each morning

may be bulldozed by afternoon.
Then the real work begins,

the scripting.

Early mornings a TV star

not known for her chastity or moral beauty
may be seen jogging downhill.

Secret knowledge

is a hot tip that comes in at 4-1.
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At the track, stableboys bring out the deferential horses,
their knees suspect,

the jockeys knowing nothing

of the old arts, just how to hang on for victory,

hoping to beat the odds,

the computerized predictions of the rag-heads,
hoping to turn two $6000 victories

on an $8000 horse,

before cortisone burns out the joints.
For a moment the crowd parts

for the elderly fascist roué father
of a much admired starlet

who no longer speaks to him.

He squires an even younger starlet on his arm.
The crowd closes in.

The common life is not so common now.

132



	Article Contents
	p. 131
	p. 132

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 25, No. 3 (Fall, 1995), pp. 1-180
	Volume Information
	Front Matter
	A Dialogue concerning the Nose [p. 1-1]
	Empties [pp. 2-3]
	Swamp Cooler [p. 4-4]
	Meditation at Chez Panisse [p. 5-5]
	Don't Know What to Call Him but He's Mighty Lak a Rose [p. 6-6]
	Decoys [pp. 7-22]
	California [pp. 23-46]
	U Sam Oeur [pp. 47-49]
	Bung Kriel (The Lake Where Cranes Mate) [pp. 49-50]
	Oath of Allegiance (1952): Motivation; Pronouncement [pp. 50-52]
	The Loss of My Twins [pp. 52-53]
	The Elves Conceal My Buffalo and My Son: Phtdowl Concentration Camp, June 1977 [pp. 54-56]
	The Moaning Nature of Cambodia [pp. 56-57]
	An Anti-Story from Croatia [pp. 58-63]
	Lifting the Curtain: A Serbian-American Memoir [pp. 64-78]
	Gertrude to Hamlet [p. 79-79]
	Hysteresis [pp. 80-81]
	Untitled [p. 82-82]
	Trying Not to Be Cynical [pp. 83-84]
	Lady Chatterley's Root Canal [pp. 85-95]
	My Neighbour, Itzig [p. 96-96]
	Raise High the Glass [p. 97-97]
	Supernova: Presto molto e vivace; Adagio; Andante, ma non troppo; Burlesque [pp. 98-101]
	Savant of Birdcalls [p. 102-102]
	Betraying the Muse [pp. 103-104]
	The Invisible Hand [pp. 105-116]
	The Drunk [pp. 117-121]
	From "Jack's Beans: A Five-Year Diary": The Man on Saxophone, June 12; The Flow, June 9; Shadows, April 17; Lady Is Enough, July 21; Promised Land, August 19 [pp. 122-126]
	Chanson [p. 127-127]
	Migrant [p. 128-128]
	Going Public [p. 129-129]
	Living [p. 130-130]
	Dharma in Santa Monica [pp. 131-132]
	Adolescence [pp. 133-136]
	Bruce Springsteen and the Story of Us [pp. 137-153]
	Morning after My Death [p. 154-154]
	Perpetuum Mobile [pp. 155-157]
	Dreaming against a Backdrop [pp. 158-159]
	Eulene's "Noche Oscura" [pp. 160-161]
	On Criticism as Value-Judgement [pp. 162-165]
	Review: Insulting the National Vanity [pp. 166-167]
	Review: Transcendental Bouquet [pp. 168-171]
	Back Matter



