Echo Park

Remewed by JD. Tynan

i1 krowe when you pick up a tome by Macauley youll

be with him awhile. And even some of the arcane s~
teries, purporting fo be light entertaimment, can be thick with
the underbrush of subterfuge. But it's a real surprise when a
book starts off with a bit of Los Angeles history and suddenky
vou're stuck. As shuck as Brier Fox was o the Tar Baby and
the harder you struggles, the stucker you beoomies,

Well. T've been stuck for some time with the Babulous
characters of Ede Fark. Just their names seem o prodsce a
deree fog of sultny perfurme that ervelops this reader: New-
rotica Jooes, Charo MolGinnds, Fabubosa, the Pastime Jocks
and the Beverers] Faradise Lotus Lol Biss. Withoat a bite
of a maushroom or "the pdls Mother gives pou” [ feel [ am
Mewdingg ot of my mundane universs it some tangential
EX T 'h'.'EhI nre, Erhio Park's m'ri:.r I:rmph-_ Ve pire-
tervtionus but mindil of s Bme and ashwares a lady, stands
abone just hoping someone will come along and foss in &
dedlas bl” F kept trippéng over lnes such a8 that and won-
dering, dad I mass the translation?

Mo, there 15 oo treelaion The |r|II.H1.I:|F i exolie arwd
transporfive. | was &t faulk for nob giving in fo s mosic and
magc. Once 1 did [ was mewved throwgh the looking glass, bus
not o where up was down and space had no reevance or
everything was 2 mad chess game. I was moved fo another
world [&ke & harern where iF was useless to question the rubes
of existence. Best to play along, for examiple, with people
dying lefi and right—but this 15 not a murder-mnysiery. People
are buried in the back vard, bt it oouwld just as well hawe
been petunias. The characters drive this movel not the gene

In this world a Litle General [who thinks he's Panchao
Villa) stables his horse in the baserment, coyobes are fed and
respected, a telescope speaks and parkor guests * . . glanced at
the lumgy mamon wvelvet couch, a drop-leaf teacart, Tijuana
Tifany, 2 brass spittoon filled with dried cattails, They
froveres at Van Briggle vases” Don't you just love i And this
book i dense with these colorfud descriptions as the reader is
taken into Hwe real Eohe Park, around the cormer from Aimer
tacPherson’s Termple and above Chavez Ravine. 1-mast admit
the joumney was fascinating

When | came to California | was quickly aware that nothing
of miy East Coast schooling or lile had taught me an lot of
local history. | rced te reac California Galid by John Jakes and
each of the eras mentioned therein pushed me o repd further
about the missions, te rancheros, the Godd Bush, the
Railroads. and the water wars. About that tirme, Armistead
Maupin gained some celebrity for his wedor denizens of 28
Barbary Lane in San Franciso. Hi Tols of B Ciir had recently
been collected inbo Yalume One from their oigins as serialized
oolumns i the San Frondie Cheenide. Me Maupm made San
Francisco real for me wilh tee old msoney of Pacific Palisacles,
the Midwestern transfers seeking “where it's a7 and the flower
children “ooming oul” not only from the doset but also from
all the Hes that bound them. T have reresd all theee volumes
of Tinles af the Cify two or three times—whenever | need an infu-
sion of chasacters who win me with believabdity and charm
mot matter how remeved their Fves are fram mine, [ beliees
Stewe Scott has dome the same for me with Echa Fark. What
1 can't understand i how this book has not been faithfully
fransformed ineo a mird-series, movee, or Bodh, Whene i
HBO. Miramax. or Somy Classics? Fut | digress

pdr. Scott’s book is treasure just as it is for those who love
language. sspedally when language is pushed bevond our
expectations. .. . I'm in time o watch night-sorcery fade,
new coliors vawn, wide-awake shadoswes start their poke
aleng stretch,” or Candlelight's for tase pouty Bavors that
only bloomm o skittish |ig'||rnir'|E |:‘.|.|H,h. and a riging moon” fool
all of the language ntoedcates, Some of it brutalizes, not as a
bully might, to demean. Mo, As 8 city might, as sirens tell of
haorrors cheek by josd to splendor Scott fells of the dty we
make with our daily chaoices. Sometimes it preity gaant. And
it armuses me o node that civility, meaning good manners or
pracicassmess, comes from the same Latin root a8 oty In other
words. at one time those making a city or city dwellers were
thought 1o have better mangsers and stvbe thae the Inscolics
in e “unicivilized” areas. Go flguﬁ:

Aryway, Me Seatt has written a fabulous tale, sort of a
diary ol his village. Sometimes the sinechure loses out to the
language or the characters. Sometimes the lithe introductory
quotes leave the average reader as befopged as before. If the
diary siyvle or the personal observation style persisted, [ would
have feund the going easier Then 1 think that such consis-
tency may have been of the foolish variety and therefore a
hobgoblin dJuim wah? a5 Charo would have said. 5o, fnd
aut the lowely way. Kead Echo Park

.0 Tyran is a nomadic irishman, recently wsing San Disgo 2
a hase for his ramblings.



