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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  SATURN / Sharon Olds He lay on the couch night after night, mouth open, the darkness of the room filling his mouth, and no one knew my father was eating his children. He seemed to rest so quietly, vast body inert on the sofa, big hand fallen away from the glass. What could be more passive than a man passed out every night—and yet as he lay on his back, snoring, our lives slowly disappeared down the hole of his life. My brother's arm went in up to the shoulder and he bit it off, and sucked at the wound as one sucks at the sockets of lobster. He took my brother's head between his lips and snapped it like a cherry off the stem. You would have seen only a large, handsome man heavily asleep, unconscious. And yet somewhere in his head his dark eyes were open, the circles of the whites glittering as he crunched the torso of his child between his jaws and crushed the bones like the soft shells of crabs, and the delicacies of the genitals rolled back along his tongue. In the nerves of his gums and bowels he knew what he was doing and he could not stop the orgasm of it, his boy's feet crackling like two raw fish between his teeth. This is what he wanted, to take that life into his mouth and show what a man could do—to show his son what a man's life was'. 34 · The Missouri Review THE PARTISANS AND THE S. S. / Sharon Olds When the men and women went into the woods they knew what would happen if the others caught them. They knew their bodies would be undone, their sexual organs dismantled as if to break the mold so the human could not be made anymore. They knew what the others went for, the center of the body, and not just for the exquisite pain but to send them crudely barren into death, throwing those bodies down in the village at dawn to show that all was ended, the genitals themselves gone— and the young kept going into the woods. Each time the others dumped a body in the square, raw blackness between its legs, ten more people took to the woods, springing up there on the loam dark as the corpse's wound, as if they were its children. The Missouri Review · 35 ... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      
      
        [image: pdf]
      

      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		

			
				
				Purchase/rental options available:
					[image: Rent from DeepDyve] Rent from
							DeepDyve


				
			


		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
               
      
  		
  		
  		  

  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	



    	
    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
							
			
				
					ISSN
				

				
					1548-9930
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Print ISSN
				

				
					0191-1961
				

			

			
			
			
			
			
            
			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					pp. 34-35
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2011-10-05
				

			

			
			
			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
				
			
			
		

	

	
		
		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

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

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				
				
				
				
				
				  Accept
				

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	