Document generated on 04/10/2025 6:01 p.m.

Atlantis
(;ritical Studies in Gender, Culture & Social Justice
Etudes critiques sur le genre, la culture, et la justice

Why I Left My Book Club

Dorsia Smith Silva

Volume 40, Number 1, Fall 2019

URLI: https://id.erudit.org/iderudit/1066425ar
DOI: https://doi.org/10.7202/1066425ar

See table of contents

Publisher(s)

Mount Saint Vincent University

ISSN
1715-0698 (digital)

Explore this journal

Cite this document

Smith Silva, D. (2019). Why I Left My Book Club. Atlantis, 40(1), 69-69.
https://doi.org/10.7202/1066425ar

All Rights Reserved © Mount Saint Vincent University, 2019

Sorial e

This document is protected by copyright law. Use of the services of Erudit
(including reproduction) is subject to its terms and conditions, which can be
viewed online.

https://apropos.erudit.org/en/users/policy-on-use/

erudit

This article is disseminated and preserved by Erudit.

Erudit is a non-profit inter-university consortium of the Université de Montréal,
Université Laval, and the Université du Québec a Montréal. Its mission is to
promote and disseminate research.

https://www.erudit.org/en/


https://apropos.erudit.org/en/users/policy-on-use/
https://www.erudit.org/en/
https://www.erudit.org/en/
https://www.erudit.org/en/journals/atlantis/
https://id.erudit.org/iderudit/1066425ar
https://doi.org/10.7202/1066425ar
https://www.erudit.org/en/journals/atlantis/2019-v40-n1-atlantis05042/
https://www.erudit.org/en/journals/atlantis/

Literary Work

Why I Left My Book Club

I left my book club because I could no longer

hide behind the wide clear layers of privilege.

I no longer wanted to see the feigned ignorance of arched eyebrows

or hear nervous giggles when topics brushed past vanilla courtyards.

These women do not really want to know what I think.

Instead, they tell me to have a glass of wine and relax,

as if that would make me Dorothy:

three clicks of my ruby shoes and suddenly I am on the dirt road to oblivion.
No, I would rather be Red Riding Hood

who has found her way in the dense forest and has slain the big bad wolves—
turned those beasts into a new overcoat of her own choosing,.
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