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DEDICATED

To-

Lawrence Ferlinghetti, Allen Ginsberg, Jack Kerouac and City Lights Books who introduced me to dynamic poetry in the summer of 1959;

to Beat places that now exist only in memories like Frankenstein's in Laguna Beach, the Prison of Socrates in Newport Beach, Hungry I, the Place and the Party Pad in San Francisco;

and to the California girls and party beaches, still cool but forty years older.  
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Looking Forward to California

I'm looking forward 

to a vacation in Southern California,

from a condo in San Clemente 

to see if my California is still there.

I spent a Navy year 

in Southern California

in 1958-59.

I wonder what will still be there to see.

September and part of October -

Navy boot camp in San Diego.

October to Christmas - 

Naval Station San Diego. 

Fleet landing.

Tia Juana.

Trying to get a drink in every bar 

on Broadway in a night.

Balboa Park and the zoo.

Point Loma and Scripps Institute.

An earthquake.

New Years to Labor Day 

Los Alamitos Naval Air Station

south of Long Beach

and across from the race track.

Anaheim and Disneyland

The Red Car to downtown LA

New Years Eve on Hollywood Blvd.

A lime green '49 Ford convertible 

with Von Dutch striping.

Night runs to Hollywood 

or to the beaches.

Body surfing on Tin Can Beach.

Beatnik evenings at 


Turks in Surfside. 


The Prison of Socrates in New Port 


Frankenstein's in Laguna

with beatnik poetry of Ginsberg and Ferlinghetti.

Studio tours, Kim Novac, starlets, screenwriters.

Walking guard duty 

on the flight line in pea soup fog.

Disney Land for $8 

and Knott's Berry Farm for free.

Barry Goldwater's daughter and nieces

surfing at Laguna.

All on the $ 121 a month. 

Is my summer over?

The question is not if but changed how,

a quantum leap from the past to now. 





15 April 96

San Diego Overview

It had only 570,000 people in 1958.  The 


City has grown 300,000 in 36 years 


and the County population doubled.  

It used to be a Navy town 


with half a hundred bars along

 
Broadway gone with urban renewal.

Fleet landing was where Navy wives 


Could be picked up and be in the sack

 
before the liberty boat got 

 
husbands and lovers to their ships. 

 
It’s a respectable park.

The Coronado ferry is long gone 


replaced with a high curving bridge.

The strong Spanish and Mexican heritage 


has changed into a  yuppie and tourist 


Mecca with parking meters and 


entrance fees into our missions.

San Diego has blossomed 


palms, bougainvillea and pelagorium.  


Fire resistant Ice-plant has invaded

 
highway right-of-ways and hillsides 


greening the area.

It’s still cool and damp 


and fog hangs over Point Loma,

 
but the good life I remember is gone,


gone with numerosity,

 
drowned in a sea of people,


 lost in a bevy, 


adrift in a cloud, 


an unorganized hive of vehicles, 

 
a maze of freeways.

The changeless surf and beach call is weak 


muffled and filtered through 


a fine mesh of bureaucracy,



parking meters and pollution. 

Piers and groins and breakwaters 


stop the sand migration and dump it 


into the unrecoverable depths. 

Thermal pollution from power plants, 


freshwater pollution from storm drains,

untreated sewage that gives

 
swimmers the itch and crud.

Overregulated vehicle exhaust


whitens the skies 

and burns the eyes.

It was not perfect 40 years ago, but 


half the people and regulations 


attracted this population 


that is fouling its nest.  

La Jolla

A village of 500 Navy and academics


on Point Loma in 1959

Scripps Institute of Oceanography 


was a single building 


with a few working fish tanks.  

I walked a couple miles from the end of the

 
bus line to see the stocky director 


with a short, blond flat-top.

Prospect Drive that now rivals Rodeo Dr 


in Hollywood did not exist.  
 

About 30,000 people cover the point and 


encroach on the Torrey Pines.

Scripps Aquarium was replaced in ‘92 


by the Stephen Birch Aquarium.  


I guess they put your name 


on the place if you donate 


seven million dollars and a hilltop.

The Museum of Contemporary Art was free.  


Graphic and pointless.  


I would have spent the two million 


on other art. 

 
Money does not 
always equate to 


taste.

Quail Botanical Gardens

Near Encinitas on 30 acres 


of Ms Larabee’s ranch 


sits most of her plant collection. 


Foundation supported and 


maintained by docents

Bamboo, palms, Protea, native plants 


presented well.  

A Mediterranean
climate supports  


a wide variety of tropical plants

Cinco de Mayo
The celebration of a Mexican revolution

recreation of the violence in a party

The reasons for the war 

are largely forgotten

but praise be to any war 

that gives us a holiday.

Viva Cerveza!

The Beaches
Rugged beaches along US 101 


are now hidden in state parks 


along the Coast Highway 

The water is still cold and 


the currents are bad

The dedicated surfers 


still jump fences to get wet

Surfing vans replaced 


by car top racks for surf boards 


encased in protective covers

No more 


hundred pound 12 foot 

mahogany surf boards 


or balsa boards 


or boogie boards 


or flying saucers. 

 Light boards of fiberglass with two keels


and bungee cords around the ankle.

Sure is easier and safer.

San Diego Wild Animal Park 

Founders Day

A day with no entrance fee

Three times the normal crowd

including me.

Flamingos

Why stand on one leg Mr. Flamingo?

To save body heat?

How do I know?

Native Village

Beneath a bridge over a waterfall,

Congo fish trap catches nothing at all.

Lowland Gorillas

Gorilla Daddy, Baby and Mom

sitting together under a palm

Bee Eater Birds

An enclosure of Bee Eaters

feathered bright blue and red

with a bee hive in the corner

to keep them fed.

Butterfly Garden

Moths and butterflies

at feeders and flowers,

alighting on fingers

I could watch them for hours

Cat Canyon

Lions and tigers hiding by day

waiting till evening

to come out and play

Kangaroos

Marsupial cousins 

mostly Reds and Grays

A Joey still feeds in the pouch

then runs off to play

The Monorail

A two-hour wait for a five-mile ride

seeing strange animals

on a silent glide

The Ride
Zebras, Wildebeest, giraffes and such

endangered species 

saved from the clutch

Rhinos

White rhinos aren’t white.

Black rhinos aren’t black.

But they are both blind and ornery

and social skills lack.

Elephant Moms and Dads

Moms stay in herds with kids and friends

When the kids mature their easy life ends

Dads live alone, solitary lives

I might too if I had 15 wives

Przewalski’s Horse
This endangered species 

was never rode

and almost extincted 

for not toting his load.

The Two-Thumbed Koala
The two-thumbed Koala 

is not very quick.

He eats eucalyptus leaves

and never gets sick.

The Reticulated Giraffe
He is 17 feet tall 

in his stocking feet

and his tongue adds another foot 

to get tree leaves to eat.

Luncheon Monologues
At the Tuto Mare in New Port Beach

White shirt and dark tie, pinstriped jacket

draped over the back of his chair.


“I play 18 holes at 29 Palms


before I drive to work every day”

No makeup with a turtleneck and blazer,


“Did you hear about Jim?  

He’s HIV but 


he will probably die first from throat

 cancer sucking a nasty cud of tobacco”

Mr. Shades with a pound of gold hanging around his heavy neck


“Was going to take the boat to

 
Ensenada but I got this call from

 
Hong Kong ......”

Blue silk suit,


“Well, I never have a cash surplus.

  
All the mags say to keep invested”  

T-shirt, ear rings, denims and sandals


“My back is killing me.  Our two year 


old still sleeps with us and I didn’t

 
want 
to squash him”

Restoration Hardware

A store 

with all of Taiwan’s gimmicky tools

from the 50’s and 60’s 

to sell to us fools

Tin ware, 

Russian magneto flashlights

goose neck lamps 

and other nostalgic fancy flights.

MESEMBRYANTHEMUM
California Ice-plant, a fire resistant succulent used to be called 

Mesembryanthemum

But a botanist looked at the Fig-Marigolds

and decided this musical name 

was no longer valid and changed it to

Cryophytum crystallinum

Pretty but not quite so melodious

Disneyland

Paradox

I was last here in ‘59

when the Matterhorn was a state of mind

Now I’m back after forty years

and the Matterhorn is closed for repairs.

STAR TOUR

Half mile line to board the shuttle

the robot crew all in a muddle

Dives and twists into hyperspace

a light year trip while standing in place.

SUBMARINE

The sub leaves the tropics

 then under the pole

the reefscape is neat 

but not quite whole

shell in unnatural poses and distribution

and fish in a state of terminal confusion

Around the world and mermaids too

in just ten minutes the time just flew.

TOM SAWYERS ISLAND
Ole Tom’s island is hard to beat

Lots of caves that are really neat

A fort on the waterfront from olden days

A suspension bridge 

made some eyes glaze

A keg bridge where you got your feet wet

A ride on a flat boat, as good as it gets

Haunted Mansion

The old haunted mansion has lots of demons

that scream in the dark 

and the kids kept on screaming

Ghosts and skeletons, spirits and hants

“Let’s redo it till Mom says can’t”
Jungle Cruise

Hippos, snakes and crocodiles

from the safety of our boat

Tropical plants, fierce natives, and

 the captain’s 

infantile jokes

Enchanted Tiki Room

The only exhibit I had seen before

was the wisecracking Hawaiian birds

They and the monkeys and tiki posts

moved their mouths as they said the words

Crows

Along about sundown

a flock of crows

circled the Matterhorn

cawing, cawing.
San Clemente
Sixty years old and the self-proclaimed 
surfing capitol of the world. 

San Clemente and Oceanside


mother-in-law 


for Marines at Camp Pendelton

Now, Los Angeles and San Diego

 
sleep here only two hours away


 by I-5 or Pacific Coast Highway 

Some old money and a lot of new.

Three times the people of 40 years ago.

Ralph’s

A friendly local grocery chain

with a sign on the turn stile,

“Check your bags before entering”.

At 7 AM all the carts were filled

with goods for stocking shelves.

A daily or shift inventory .....

Crooked customers or employees?

Santa Ysabel

Sixteen miles east of Ramona

past winding Highway 78’s

rocky canyons and bleak hills

lives a couple hundred people in

Santa Ysabel.

Mission Santa Ysabel, a grocery, 

a bakery, a general store and school.

Buffalo T-bone was $18 a pound.

Cider was fresh and cold.

LA News, Thursday May 9

A 71-year-old grandmother held up 


a gas station 


for money to pay back taxes

A city bus hijacked 


and held hostage for two hours

A celebrity goes berserk 


shouting obscenities at traffic 


with a loaded gun in his pocket

A battering husband shoots his wife


 in front of his son 


and is killed by deputies

Weather is smoggy and mild

Pollen is up - Eucalyptus and Avocado

Traffic Signs

I-5 North Use Right Lane

But not at this intersection

where the right lane must turn

and not the next intersection

which goes to I-5 South.

Finally, behind door number three 

is the I-5 North ramp.

San Clemente Yards

Small houses on steep hillsides

small steep yards

-  covered with Bird of Paradise

-  hidden in trees

-  planted in prostrate junipers

-  beds of Lily-of-the-Nile in Ice-Plant

-  Torrey pines and Monkey Puzzle trees

Hot dry days with cool damp breezes

Lots of wind but it never freezes

  Windmills of Palm Springs
Forty years ago 

Signal Hill near Long Beach

was scarred and black 

from and with pumping oil wells.

Today a hundred hills sprout 

giant white three-bladed windmills

taking energy from the wind and sun

All energy is not the same.

Going to the Desert
Dana Point to Palm Springs

Cool, Moist Ocean Breezes to

Hot, Dry Desert Stillness.

East on Highway 74

past Mission San Juan Capistrano

then 35 miles of climbs and dives 

and twists and turns 

like a dog-fight on the ground at 25 knots 

A motorcycle rally 

at a camp ground near Lake Elsinore.  

Pairs and small groups 

flying low through the hills.

Forty miles of fertile Temecula and 

San Jacinto Valleys through Perris and Hemet with dairies, oranges, alfalfa, strawberries and other truck crops.

Up the Hemet River into the pines 

of the San Bernardino  National Forest 

into the cool Santa Rosa Mountains 

almost a mile high

The Reservation of the Santa Anna band 

of the Cahuilla Indians leaves the trees 

and the cool to wind down switchbacks

to near sea level and the desert.  

At Palm Desert with green golf courses and estates hidden behind tall oleander hedges Hwy 74 dead ends.

A choice of north or south.

To the south is Indio and date production 

and the Salton Sea and the Imperial Valley.

We went north through Rancho Mirage and Palm Springs with large, expensive homes, art galleries and trendy shopping.  

Mist sprayed to cool the citizens when the temperature was 111 and humidity 10%.

Half the city land leased from the 

Aqua Caliente band of the Cahuilla Indians.

A side trip to the Indian Canyons with palms, streams, rock art and casinos.

Then back west on I-10 to Beaumont and Riverside and Perris 

to dog fight back to Dana Point.

Laguna Beach

Laguna Beach has changed 

from a sleepy retirement village 

along the shore and One Oh One

to an artsy yuppie bottleneck 

on the Pacific Coast Highway.

The beach I surfed and slept on 

is a public park 

hidden behind parking meters.  Frankenstein's CoffeeHouse is gone 

replaced by a motel complex.

Everything is gone with storms,

flash floods, urbanization and time.

My California summer is over.

Bummer

Leaving California Feeling Good

My vacation is over. 

My summer is through.

We all grow up and 

there’s still plenty to do.

Driving to San Diego 

to catch a plane

we passed through Camp Pendelton

where Marine Corps reigns

Off the coast were anchored war ships

for games on the beach

to get them ready to grasp 

whatever we ask them to reach.

On the perimeter road along I-5

were three Bradley fighting machines.

The lead one carried the Stars and Stripes 

and each had a dozen marines. 

I tooted the horn and gave them thumbs up. Each of them carrying full field pack

shouted “Semper Fi” and saluted

and each of them waved back
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My Summer is Over


My Autumn is here

