starless], and: [It happened]
		
		

		


    

    

    

		
		

		

		
		
			

			

			

			
			
		
		
		
		
		

				
		
		
		

		
		
		
	
	
		
  	
     
    [Skip to Content]
		
		
		
			
				
					
						
							[image: institution icon]

							Institutional Login

						

					

					
						
							[image: account icon]

							LOG IN

						

						
  						
    						[image: accessibility icon]
    						Accessibility
    				  
						

					

				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					
						
							[image: Project MUSE]
							[image: Project MUSE]							
						

					

									
						 
							
								Browse
							

							
								
									OR 
								

							

							
								
  								
  								
										
                    Search:
										
										
										
										
																				
                    
										

									

								
																											
								

							

						
				
					

				
					
						
	
		
			
			  menu
				
			

		

		
			Advanced Search
			Browse
			
				MyMUSE Account
				
					Log In / Sign Up
					Change My Account
					User Settings
					Access via Institution
					MyMUSE Library
					Search History
					View History
					Purchase History
					MyMUSE Alerts
					Individual Subscriptions
																
				

			
									
			
				Contact Support
			

		

	



		
 
					

				

			

			
			
			
		






    


	
		
	

    
    
    
        
    
    
		
			
	
				
					
						Southern Review

					

				

				
					
						
							
								
								
								
								
							
							
							
							
							
							
							
								
								

							
							



						

					

				

		
		
			
	
		

    
    
    
    
    
    	
    		
    		
    		
    		
      
      
    		
    		
   			
   			
   			
   			
				
						
						
						[image: restricted access] [The man said starless], and: [It happened]
						
						
						

						
	
						
						
						  

						  Michael C. Peterson
						  
												
						
	Southern Review
	
							Louisiana State University Press
							
	
							
								
									Volume 49, Number 4, Autumn 2013
								
							
						
	pp. 650-651
	Article
	
						  
  						  	
    							  View Citation
							
	
    							  
    							    [image: Related Content]
                      Related Content
    							  
    							


							

						
	
							Additional Information
						


				

    		
    		

    		
    		
		
		
    		
    		
			

			
			
			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			   
     	 [The man said starless], and: [It happened]
 
	 Michael C. Peterson (bio)
 

 
 
 
   [The man said starless]
  The man said starless. Which was another way   of saying compassless. By which he meant oblivion. The dock under which men   younger and older would meet each summer to release one another. The Greeks   would say it was both the giving of wings and the stripping off of them together.   But he comes back, doesn’t he, only to oblivion. There were times, he noted, when   a hierarchy was obvious, but also when it wasn’t. For both cases, there was moon   enough to see, slight, their hands shifting, the paleness of an open mouth or not   the mouth so much as the light it could enlist in that moment to indicate here,   and then, weightless, measured out, a glistening constellation spilled onto the sand   which was, in turn, a kind of mirror at their feet and some came to see this and only   this. He wished nothing on it. Starsomething. Light, dust. That portion of the song   you hear as koax koax— the drag queen singing something about cowboys   or heaven, how it used to be, how high the moon or smoke in your eyes, on the water,   in the shade of a pier at the dark end of the street—heard tonight as chaos chaos, that’s   all, that’s all, no more stars now, maybe. [End Page 650]
 
 
  [It happened]
  It happened in a city and night and years ago   and there was no one there and this was the way it must have been, the white Honda that steered   itself into a future of glass, aluminum shutter enclosing the bodega and the thin man   climbing out, wobbly and ethered and without the customary wonder of he-   who-has-demolished-what-he-so- desires, approached you in the gait of a   courtier asked, How’d you feel about getting wrecked tonight, sexy?   tonight suddenly feeling not so much different than any night   you went out on that street, and searching, and saying no, as you say no to   this, now and forever, because not the stars, the few trees which nonetheless do   the job of obscuring them, you who never slept in that republic, though you   have told others you once did because it was fluorescent and superlative   and beautiful to say it, it did not feel stranger to you than an afternoon,   which is to say, from wanting to be he-who-would-be-demolished, but this   was not what was offered, and to this you say no, for now, thank you, good evening. [End Page 651]
 
 
 
   Michael C. Peterson Michael C. Peterson is completing his PhD as an Elliston Fellow in Poetry at the University of Cincinnati. His work has recently appeared or is forthcoming in Blackbird and Fence. He has received fellowships from the Bread Loaf Writers’ Conference, the MacDowell Colony, and the Virginia Center for the Creative Arts.
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