
J a n i c e  D a u g h a r t y  R o u t e  #  1  S t o c k t o n ,  G A  3 1 6 4 9  ( 9 1 2 9  2 4 2 - 5 9 1 7  

C r i m e s  A g a i n s t  N a t u r e  

I f  y o u ' r e  g o i n g  t o  B i g  M a m a ' s ,  I  s a y s  t o  R o m a n ,  y o u  b e t t e r  b e  

r e a d y  t o  e a t .  T h a t ' s  w h a t  t h e y  d o  t h e r e .  M y  w h o l e  w h o p p i n g  f a m i l y .  

I  l a u g h .  M e ,  n e r v o u s  c a u s e  y o u  n e v e r  c a n  t e l l  h o w  R o m a n ,  b e i n g  f r o m  

a  l i t t l e  f a m i l y  a n d  h i s  d a d d y  a  h o t - s h o t  l a w y e r ,  m i g h t  t a k e  t h e  

W a l k e r s .  W e l l ,  i f  h e  i s  s o  s e t  o n  m a r r y i n g  m e ,  h e  b o u t  a s  w e l l  g e t  

u s e d  t o  u s .  B u t  s t i l l  a n d  a l l ,  m e  a n d  h i r n ' s  l i a b l e  t o  w a l k  i n  o n  a  

h o r n e t s '  n e s t ,  c a u s e  M a m a  a n d  t w o  o f  h e r  s i s t e r s — w h a t  m y  d a d d y  c a l l  

" t h e  c l a n " — a r e  o n  t h e  o u t s  w i t h  t h e  o l d e s t  s i s t e r ,  m y  A u n t  W a n n i e  

M a e .  C o u r s e ,  t h e y  a r e  . j u s t  a s  a p t  t o  b e  i n  a  l o v i n g  m o o d  t h i s  

m o r n i n g ,  d  e p  e n  d i n g  o n  w h i c  h  s i d e  o f  t  h  e  b  e d  t h e y  g  o t  u p  o n ,  a n d  

g e n e r a l l y  y o u  c a n  c o u n t  o n  t h a t — i n s i d e  t h e  f a m i l y ,  t h a t  i s — a n d  

t h e y ' l l  f i g h t  a  o u t s i d e r  s a y s  a r y  w o r d  a g a i n s t  o n e  o f  t h e  W a l k e r s .  

T h i s  b u s i n e s s  g o i n g  o n  a m o n g s t  t h e  s i s t e r s  h a s  s o m e t h i n g  t o  d o  

w i t h  m y  C o u s i n  D o u g ,  A u n t  W a n n i e  M a e ' s  b o y ,  w h o  i s  h o m e  f r p m  N e w  

O r l e a n s  f o r  a  v i s i t .  H e ' s  b e e n  g o n e  f o r  t h e  p a s t  m a n y  y e a r s ,  a n d  I '  

b e g i n n i n g  t o  c a t c h  o n  t h a t  y o u  c a n  c o m e  t o  b e  a  o u t s i d e r  q u i c k  o n c e  

y o u  l e a v e  S w a n o o c h e e  C o u n t y ,  b l o o d - W a l k e r  o r  n o t .  A n y h o w ,  f r o m  w h a t  

I  b e e n  a b l e  t o  g a t h e r  f r o m  l i s t e n i n g  t o  M a m a  o n  t h e  p h o n e  w i t h  A u n t  

L o v i e  a n d  A u n t  R o s i e ,  t h e y ' r e  a b o u t  h a l f - s o r r y  f o r  A u n t  W a n n i e  M a e  

a b o u t  t h i s  n e w  b u s i n e s s  w i t h  C o u s i n  D o u g ,  b u t  m a d  w i t h  h e r  t o o  f o r  
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taking advantage of Big Mama, which is what started it all in the 

i i t st plate and what inspired Aunt Rosie, who works for the sheriff's 

department, to run a check on Cousin Douq. 

Course, Roman don't have a inkling nothing is going on, but from 

the bime we drive up and I see my mama and Aunt Rosie and Aunt Lovie 

huddled on Big Mama's front porch, I know which side of the bed they 

got up on. And I figger Aunt Wannie Mae ain't come over yet but her 

eau s si e burning in her new blue trailer on the other side of the 

picket fence; though for a fact, she ain't no prize, has not lived a 

pure life and has been a example for me—got pregnant and had to qet 

married, got divorced and moved off to Atlanta and went broke from 

gambling and had to come home. I'm getting a education—Early 

Childhood and I'm saving myself for my wedding niqht. 

Daddy is dune propped up in one of the rockers on the cither end 

of the porch and that is a bad sign. I know he's come to Big Mama's 

for Sunday dinner .just for me, but he is doing me a disservice and 

don't know it. I go to itching evertime he comes around the 

Walkers. Course, he has a lot of respect for Big Mama, that's how he 

puts it. Ain't a lazy bone in that woman's body. She works at the 

sewing factory over on Troublesome Creek and keeps the rest of the 

Walkers in pocket change t.Daddy talking), feeds them good on Sundays 

sw they can get by the rest of the week. I've seen her drop her 

drawers and pee in the backyard with the rest of 'em, but if Daddy 

ain't, I ain't saying nothing. Reckon that's the Walker in me coming 

out; standing up for my family. 
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/'all get out and come on in, " Big Mama hollers from the 

hallway, and us done out of Roman's red Corvette and up to the 

doorsteps. She wipes the backs of her rough hands on her navy knit 

britches. 

Hey, Big Mama," I say and step up to hug her. "This here's 

Roman, my boyfriend." I come in a wan of saying "new boyfriend." 

Roman, long—legged, sandy—headed and sharp, steps around me and 

sticks out his hand to shake, but she hugs him up to her big fluffy 

bosom, then holds him off by the shoulders, staring him in the face. 

"Sally got her a pretty one this time," she says and cackles. Not 

her fault j she don't have no way of knowing Roman is .jealous. 

Then here comes Mama and them to hug him too, Aunt Lovie, skinny 

as a tadpole and her asmoking, and Mama broad-assed like Big Mama, 

acting like she loves Roman to death, when this very morning she told 

me how uppidy he is. He .just stands there till they let go and then 

gazes at their big breasts, maybe figgering that's where I got mine 

from. In my health class at college, we been learning about nursing 

babies, like that's all breasts are for, but if that's the truth, 

Roman ain't been weaned yet. 

Daddy eyes us all. You can tell he thinks Roman's the trick, 

him being from a rich family, by the way he smiles and rears back in 

the rocker with his feet up on the porch post. He's done seen Roman 

this morning, so he don't speak, .just sets there with his silver hair 

shining. Mama's been after him to get some Grecian Formula, qet rid 

of that gray. And he ain't no old man for sure, .just grayed early 

like the rest of the Hughes, which Mama calls high-class trash. 
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Big Mama is going on back up the hall to see to her cooking, and 

it not but eleven o'clock, you can already smell her baked ham and 

fried chicken. 

"Here she comes, " says Aunt Lovie to Aunt Rosie, and they g<*2e 

off across the shady dirt yard at Aunt Wannie Mae's trailer in the 

corner of the cow pasture. She toddles down the doorsteps and heads 

towards Big Mama's old farm house, her gold heeled mules bogging in 

the mowed bermuda grass. The sun beats down on her burgundy hair, 

bringing out the pink, and glances off her gold bracelets and 

necklaces and earbobs and rings. All dolled up in pancake makeup 

and rouqe spots and drawed-on eyes, wearing a silky red .jumpsuit dune 

went out of style and come back in. Her big as one of the 1iveoaks, 

czixi~ j.;*0 d i n w i t h h©v~ br 6sst s h i ked « 

Aunt Rosie, dressed like a christian on Sst u r day ? says, Fuur 

ole thing, what she don't know." 



"Her own boy!" says Mama. 

lie and Roman goes over and sets in the; porch swing, and till yet 

he ain't said a word. 

When Aunt Wannie Mae gets to the picket gate, Mama and them go 

to scattering out, Aunt Lovie filing her fingernails and leaning on 

the post by the doorsteps, and Mama, in new blue .jeans, flopping in a 

r ocker an d sen ding off whi f f s of Avon Gar d enia. 

Aunt Rosie prances her butt on off up the hall like she ain't 

in t o this. 

"Well," says Aunt Wannie Mae, "looks like the Geeks have 

gathered." She brushes her gold shoes on the doorsteps, gratefruit 

bosoms wobbling. Don't no more know what Geek means than the rest of 
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us. You can tell Roman does though by the way he sucks in. And then 

I catch on that where the rest of us is done used to Aunt Wannie 

Mae's long pointy red fingernails and her smutty eyes, he ain't. 

"Wannie Mae," Mama says cold, to show us she ain't cozying up to 

her sister while at the same time keeping on her good side. 

"Where's Cousin Doug at?" I say and get up to give Aunt Wannie 

Mae sugar. 

Aunt Rosie either burps or groans. Filing her nails to the 

q u i c k . 

"Showering off." Aunt Wannie Mae is taking in Roman, who is 

glowing like a new blonde doll. "He'll be on." 

"This here's my new fellow, Aunt Wannie Mae." Oh, shit! I said 

new. "Roman Rawls." 

"You from around here, Rawls?" goes Aunt Wannie Mae, shaking his 

hand and .jangling brae lets, necklaces and ear bobs that dangle to her 



" V a l d o s t a , "  h e  s a y s ,  s e t t i n g  u p  w i t h  h i s  l o n g  f i n g e r s  l a c e d  o v e r  

h i s  c r o t c h  — h o r n e y  a s  u s u a l .  

" W e  m e e t  a t  c o l l e g e ,  A u n t  W a n n i e  M a e , "  I  s a y .  

" O n e  o f  t h e m ,  h u h ? "  S h e  t e e t e r s  u p  t h e  h a l l  i n  h e r  g o l d  h e e l e d  

m u l e s ,  o l d  f l o o r b o a r d s  j u s t  a c r e a k i n g .  

A u n t  R o s i e  w a t c h e s  h e r  g o  a n d  w a i t s  t i l l  s h e ' s  g o o d  a n d  o u t  o f  

h e a r i n g  d i s t a n c e  b e f o r e  s h e  s p e a k s .  " S o m e  t h i n g s  w e  j u s t  b e t t e r  o f f  

n o t  t e l l i n g . "  
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" S o m e  t h i n g s  y o u  a i n ' t  s ' p o s e  t o  b e  k n o w i n g  n e i t h e r , "  s a y s  

D a d d y ,  g e t t i n g  u p  a n d  u n b o g g i n g  t h e  w a l n u t  b i r t h d a y  b e l t  I  g i v e  h i m  

f r o m  h i s  g u t .  " L i k e  w h a t ' s  a  m a t t e r  o f  p o l i c e  r e c o r d s . "  H i s  o l d  g r a y  

g a b a r d i n e  p a n t s  l o o k  f u n n y  w i t h  t h e  f a n c y  b e l t .  

S h e  e y e s  h i m  m e a n  a s  h e  p a s s e s  d o w n  t h e  d o o r s t e p s  t o  t h e  s u n n y  

b r i c k  w a l k .  " H o t  a l r e a d y , "  h e  s a y s  a n d  a m b l e s  o u t  t o  h i s  r u s t -

p a t c h e d  p i c k u p ,  w h i c h  l o o k s  s o r r y  a n d  s a d  n e x t  t o  R o m a n ' s  r e d  

C o r v e t t e .  H e  l i f t s  a  l o n g  s t r e a k e d  w a t e r m e l o n  f r o m  t h e  b a c k  o f  h i s  

t r u c k ,  a m b l e s  t o  t h e  p o r c h  a g a i n  a n d  s e t s  i t  o n  t h e  e d g e .  I t  i s  p a l e  

g r e e n  w i t h  a  w h i t i s h  p a t c h  o n  t h e  b o t t o m  a n d  d a r k  g r e e n  s t r e a k s  l i k e  

r i c k r a c k  s e w e d  e n d  t o  e n d .  T h e n  h e  w a l k s  o f f  a r o u n d  t h e  h i g h - f l o o r e d  

h o u s e  w h e r e  y o u  c a n  h e a r  c h i c k e n s  c l u c k i n g  a n d  m y  l i t t l e  c o u s i n s  

s q u e a l i n g .  B i r d s  t w e e t  i n  t h e  p e c a n  t r e e s  o f f  t h e  b l e a c h e d  s a n d y  

l a n e ,  a n d  W c i y  o f f ,  a  c o w  l o w s .  C o u l d  b e  b e h i n d  t h e  c y p r e s s  s w a m p  o n  

t h e  n o r t h  e n d  o f  t h e  p a s t u r e  o r  e a s t  o f  t h e  b r i a r b e r r y  p a t c h  w h e r e  



the sun-blared sky a plane drones, blending with the locusts in the 

1iveoaks. 

I am dying to know what is going on, but not in front of Roman. 

"You wanta go for a walk?" I say to him. 

When we get back from Thistle Hammock, where Roman nearly bout 

t ore my new sun dress off, Cous i n Doug i s srno k i n g in the p or c h swing 

with his legs crossed and his white socks shining, and Daddy and 

Uncle Bum are setting on the other end of the porch, talking low. I 

hug Cousin Doug and introduce Roman, and Roman sets down beside him 

while I go on and hug Uncle Bum. He is wearing them awful beach knee 

Daugharty 6 

britches with splashes of red flowers and a neon green shirt, which 

you couId tell if you knowed him is Aunt Rosie"s idear of dressing 

him up for Sunday; generally he's got on a pair of old jeans that 

ride low on his skinny butt below his gut. He has nappy white hair 

like wool and glittery blue eyes. 

"How you Unc 1 e Bum?" I say and st oop t o 1ove his neck, and 

Daddy's red face turns redder. Not my fault-—that Uncle Bum 

business. Daddy always calls him a bum and I picked it up when I was 

1 i111 e« Now, I can ' t no more quit call ing hirn Unc 1 e Bum that I can 

quit calling Daddy Daddy or Mama Mama. It's branded in my skull 

under manners, a 1 ong with Mr . or Mrs. for anybody o 1 der . 

T h e n I g o o n b a c k a n d s e t i n t h e s w i n g b e t w e e n C o u s i n D o u g a n d 

Roman, g1 ad t o have at 1east one man Roman ain't j ea1ous of. 

Dut wa 1 k i ng , we' d j ust got i nt o i t over me say i ng new f e 11 ow 

w hen I'd i n t r o d u c e d h i m t o A u n t W a n n i e M a e, a n d I'd s w o r e u p a n d d o w n 



it was .just a saying like old. You knows old house, old woman, old 

place. Course, we made up, hot as Roman is. I know how to play him, 

bub I'm losing ground saving myself for my wedding night—and have 

got bo where I let him fee?], my breasts. Boys don't understand a girl 

"saving herself," specially nowdays. 

My boy cousins is chasing Big Mama's chickens and you can hear 

them squawking and fluttering under the house and her ahollering from 

the hackporch and Mama and them clanking pot lids in the kitchen 

where the browned flour smell of baking biscuits carries along the 

hall on a lift of summery green air. 

"How you like New Orleans, Cousin Doug?" I ask. 
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"Awright," he says and twitches his tan moustache, bloodshot 

brown eyes set on a papery dirtdobber nest above the hall door .jamb. 

"I bet it's a sight." 

Still, he don't look at me. He sucks in smoke and blows it out 

and crosses his other foot on his knee. K—mart docksides. Roman's 

wearing the crinkly soft Italian kind, no socks. And I feel sorry 

for my cousin and plan to get him some like Roman's for Christmas if 

I can come up with the cash. 

"I bet Cornervi11e's some kind of dull after New Orleans?" 

Cousin Doug laughs, muffled. "It's different." 

"What do y'all do up there for fun?" 

He reaches across me and thumps his cigarette butt to Big Mama's 

periwinkle bed and the white hens scuttle from under the house and 

peck at the live coal. "Oh," he says, "mostly read, I reckon." 

"Roman reads some too," I say. "Don't you, Roman?" 



J 

Roman snorts. "When I have to-" 

I wish I'd got to knowing Cousin Doug better when we was growing 

up and then I could talk old times with him now, but he was a good 

ten years older than me and, as Mama said, drug from pillar too post 

by Aunt Wannie Mae« I could get Cousin Doug and Roman talking 

£ hunting or fishing—which Roman loves with a purple passion and which 

is the reason in the first place that I figgered Roman was gone take 
d 

to my uncles and other cousins—but Cousin Doug don't do neither one 

J to my beknowest. "They say out in New Orleans, they bury people on 

top of one another. That so?" 

"Somet hing 1ike t hat." 

£ "Dinner!" hoots Big Mama down the hall. 
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And it's like Uncle Louis, my Aunt Lovie's husband, can hear her 

J calling from their little board house up the lane, as Daddy would 

£ say, for here he comes in his old waxed white Lincoln, purring with 

the crickets and churning dust to the pecan trees either side of the 

J parched sand road. The sun, teetering overhead between morning and 

^ eveninq, shatters the blue of the sky with its white hot brilliance. 

Daddy stands up, stretching, and mopes with Uncle E<um toward the 

hal 1 . 

"Roman," Daddy says, "y'all come on, son." He's .just gone to 

calling Roman son, and I know he's playing up to him so he'll marry 

rne. 

J 

J 

J 

J 
The way it wor ks out, Roman has to set by tJnc 1 e L.ouis at Big 

^ Mama9 s 1 on g eat i n g table. Un c 1 e Lou is is big an d b ea f y w i t h r ed h air-

^ -what's 1eft of it —and bor ed n ose ho1es sprouting hair. Ears t oo. 
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h i m  m o r e  t e a  f r o m  a  g l a s s  p i t c h e r  w i t h  s u g a r  a n d  t e a  d r e g s  o n  t h e  

b o t t o m ,  S h e  n e v e r  s e t s  t o  e a t  w i t h  e v e r y b o d y  e l s e ;  s h e  s t a n d s  o v e r  

t h e  t a b l e  w i t h  h e r  t e a  p i t c h e r  a n d  f l y  f l a p -  S h e ' l l  g e t  m a d  a t  y o u  

f o r  n o t  e a t i n g .  

F r o m  w h e r e  I ' m  s e t t i n g ,  b e t w e e n  R o m a n  a n d  C o u s i n  D o u g ,  I  c a n  s e e  

t h e  c h i l d r e n ' s  t a b l e  o n  t h e  b a c k  p o r c h ,  w h e r e  I  u s e d  t o  s e t  t i l l  j u s t  

a  c o u p l e  o f  y e a r s  a c j o »  M y  b o y  c o u s i n s  a r e  c h u n c k i n g  b e a n s  a t  m y  g i r  1  

c o u s i n s ,  w h o  s q u e a l  o u t  f o r  B i g  M a m a .  S o o n  a s  s h e  h e a d s  t h a t  w a y ,  

t h e  b o y s  s e t  u p  s t r a i g h t  a n d  g o  b a c k  t o  e a t i n g .  S h e  s w a t s  e a c h  o n  

t h e  h e a d ,  l e c t u r e s  t h e m  a b o u t  l i v i n g  d u r i n g  t h e  G r e a t  D e p r e s s i o n ,  

t h e n  w a d d l e s  b a c k  t o  t h e  m a i n  t a b l e .  

" H e r e ,  s o n , "  s h e  s a y s  t o  R o m a n ,  " t r y  t h i s  b 1 a c k b e r r y  p i e . "  H e  

d o e s .  

I  t h i n k  h e ' s  g o n e  b u s t  a  g u t .  C o u r s e ,  I  b e e n  k n o w i n g  R o m a n  i s  a  

h i q  e a t e r .  W h e n  h e  a i n ' t  e a t i n g ,  h e ' s  w a n t i n g  t o  n e c k .  I ' v e  g o n e  a s  

4 

H e ' s  a l l  d r e s s e d  u p  i n  h i s  p o w d e r - b l u e  s p o r t s  c o a t  a n d  w h i t e  b u c k s  

c  a  u  s  e  h  e '  s  b  e  e  n  t  o  c  h  u  r  c  h  t  h  a  t  m  o  r  n  i  n  g  t  o  p  o  1  i  t  i  c  f  o  r  c  o  u  n  t  y  

r  e  p  r  e  s  e  n  t  a  t  i  v  e  -  W  h  e  n  h  e  f  i  n  d  s  o  u  t  R  o  m  a  n '  s  a  l a  w  y  e  r  '  s  h  o  y ,  h  e  g  o  e  s  t  o  $  

p  u  1 1 i n g  o n  t  h  e  d  o g  «  B r  a g  g i n g  a b  o u t  w h  o - a l l  h e  k n o w s  f r o m  t  h e  c a p i t  a 1  

b u i l d i n g  i n  A t  1  a n t a «  Y o u  c a n  b e l i e v e  a b o u t  h a 1 f  o f  i t ,  a n d  h e ' s  1 o s t  

m o r e  e l e c t  i o n s  t h a \ n  h e '  s  w o n «  

R o m a n  d o n ' t  p a y  h i m  o n e  b i t  o f  m i n d ,  j u s t  g o e s  o n  e a t i n g  w i t h  

h  i  s  s  k  i  n  t  b  1  o n d e h e a d b o w e d o v e r h i s p late. L. o o k s 1 i !•:: e h e c a n ' t g e t 

e n o u g h  o f  B i g  M a m a ' s  c h i c k e n  a n d  d u m p l i n g s - — t h e  r o l l e d  k i n d ,  w a x -

p a p e r  s a n d w i c h e d  a n d  c h i 1 1 e d  o v e r n i g h t — a n d  s h e  f a l l s  h e a d  o v e r  h e e l s  

f o r  h i m «  K e e p s  p u s h i n g  f  o o d  —  f i e l d  p e a s ,  s p e c  k 1 e d  b u t  t  e r  b e a n s ,  

s  t  e  a  m  e  d  o  k  r  a ,  c  r  e  a  r n  e  d  c  o  r  r " $ ,  s l i c e d  f  r  e  s  h  t  o  m  a  t  o  e  s ,  b  r  e  a  d  a  n  d  b  u  1 1  e  r  

p i c k 1 e s ,  b a k e d  h a m ,  f r i e d  c h i c k e n  a n d  c h i c  k e n  w i t h  r i c e  a n d  p o u r i n g  
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k n o c  k e r s .  N o  m o r e .  T h e  r e s t  c a n  w a i t  t i l l  a f t e r  w e  g e t  m a r r i e d .  

T h a t ' s  w h a t  I  t e l l  h i m  w h e n  h e  s a y s  i f  h e  k n o c k s  m e  u p ,  w e ' l l  g e t  

m a r r i e d .  T h a t ' s  h o w  a l l  t h e m  T K E s  t a l k .  A n d  I ' m  s a t i s f i e d  t h a t  I ' m  

t h e  l a s t  g i r l  l e f t  a t  V a l d o s t a  S t a t e  U n i v e r s i t y  R o m a n  a i n ' t  t r i e d  t o  

k n o c k  u p .  O n e  b i g  h o r m o n e ' s  w h a t  h e  i s .  

" Y o u  B a p t i s t ,  b o y ? "  U n c l e  L o u i s  b e l l o w s  a t  R o m a n .  

" E p i s c o p a l i a n . "  R o m a n  c h o m p s  d o w n  o n  a n o t h e r  w e d g e  o f  g l a z y  

b r o w n  c o r n b r e a d ,  s t a r t i n g  o v e r  o n  t h e  m a i n  m e a l  a f t e r  h e ' s  h a d  

d e s s e r t .  

E v e r y b o d y  l o o k s  u p  t h e n .  " E p i s c o — w h a t ? "  g o e s  A u n t  R o s i e  a t  t h e  

o t h e r  e n d  o f  t h e  t a b l e  b e t w e e n  D a d d y  a n d  U n c l e  B u r n .  

D a u g h a r t y  1 0  

" P a l i a n , "  s a y s  A u n t  N a n n i e  M a e  a n d  f l i c k s  h e r  s h a r p  r e d  

f i n g e r n a i l s .  

" T h a t ' s  l i k e  C a t h o l i c ,  a i n ' t  i t ? "  s a y s  U n c l e  B u m ,  w h o  i s  s m o k i n g  

c r o s s 1  e g g e d  a n d  c o n s i d e r i n g  R o m a n  1 i k e  a  f r e a k .  

R o m a n  s h r u g s .  

A u n t  W a n n i e  M a e  n u d g e s  C o u s i n  D o u g ,  w h o  i s  t h u m p i n g  a s h e s  t o  h i s  

h a  1  f - e a t  e n  f  o o d  .  " T e l l  '  e r n ,  D o u g  i  e .  "  

" I t ' s  n o t  C a t h o i i c » "  D o u g  s e t s  h i s  f a 1  e a r y  b r o w n  e y e s  o n  h i s  

m a m a .  

" W e l l ,  t h a t  w a s  s m a r t ! "  s h e  s a y s .  

" Y o u  a s k e d . "  H e  m u f f l e s  a  l a u g h  w i t h  s m o k e .  

" I f  a r y  o n e  o f  m i n e  w a s  t o  p o p  o f f  a t  m e  l i k e  t h a t , "  s a y s  B i g  

M a m a ,  " I ' d  w e a r  h e r  o u t . "  A n d  s h e  s w a t s  a  f l y  b y  D a d d y ' s  p l a t e ,  t h e n  

r e f i l l s  R o m a n ' s  g l a s s  w i t h  t e a .  

" I f  t h e  l a w  h a d  b e e n  l i k e  i t  i s  n o w , "  s a y s  A u n t  N a n n i e  M a e ,  



"you'd be in the pen for child abuse-" 

Uncle Bum laughs with his nappy white head back- Roman's clear 

gr een eyes r o 11 up and he st ops c hew i ng - B i g Mama st r uts o f f t o t hie 

c h i 1 d r en * s t ab 1 e on t h e bac k p or c h . 

"I don't reccollect Mama being all that bad may-self," Aunt Lovie 

says loud so Big Mama can credit her -

"You always did have a bad memory," says Aunt Wannie Mae. 

Mama pipes up 1oud t oo« "We11, I ain't all t hat good a mama my 

ownself-" 

"Amen," says Aunt Wannie Mae—meaning my brother who got caught 

for stea1ing hogs. I hope- She cou1d've seen me and Roman necking 

in t he swamp t his morning and mean me-
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"Least Onni ain't raised no youngun that would commit crimes 

against nature-" Aunt Rosie. 

Cousin Doug h1ows smoke to the cei1ing, one hand under his 

armpit» 

"Crimes against nature?" says Aunt Wannie Mae- "What crimes 

against nature?" 

"What crimes against nature?" I go. 

"You te11 'em, Lovie-" Aunt Rosie again. 

"You the one started this," Aunt Lovie says. 

"I say we get the dishes done and go to the mall in Valdosta-" 

Mama gets up with her p1 ate« 

Daddy c 1 i c ks his f i ngerr si on the table-

B o u t t i m e f o r a n o the r w a 1 k wit h R o m a n -

"Man!" says Roman - "I can't get over t hat wit h your cousin 



W e ' r e  w a l k i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  f i e l d  w h e r e  t h e  s u n  h a s  w i l t e d  t h e  h i g h  

g r a s s  a n d  d o w n  t h e  f e r n y  s l o p e  t o  T h i s t l e  H a m m o c k  a n d  t h e  s h a d e  o f  

t h e  w h i s p e r i n g  s w e e t g u m s .  

" O h ,  t h e y  a l w a y s  g o i n g  o n  l i k e  t h a t .  A u n t  R o s i e  c h e c k i n g  p e o p l e  

o u t .  I  f e e l  s o r r y  f o r  C o u s i n  D o u g « M  

" D a m n e d  i f  I  d o ! "  s a y s  R o m a n  a n d  l a u g h s  a n d  m a s h e s  m e  u p  a g a i n s t  

a  t r e e  w h e r e  t h e  r u s t y  f e n c e w i r e  h a s  g r o w e d  i n t o  t h e  t r u n k .  " I  b e t  

y o u  a n y t h i n g  i t  w a s  a  f i s h . "  

" A  f i s h ? "  W h a t  i j >  c r i m e s  a g a i n s t  n a t u r e ?  

" Y e a h , "  b r e a t h e s  R o m a n ,  g e t t i n g  b o r e d  w i t h  m y  b r e a s t s  a n d  

s i i d i n g  h i s  h a n d  1 o w e r «  " I  k n o w  a  h u n c h  o f  b o y s  l i k e s  f i s h  . "  
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T h e  f r o g s  i n  t h e  s l e w  o v e r  t h e  f e n c e  a r e  c h e e p i n g ,  b e g g i n g  

r a i n .  G i g g i n g  f r o g s  c o u l d  b e  a  c r i m e  a g a i n s t  n a t u r e 5  s h o o t i n g  d e e r  

a n d  q u a i l  a n d  d u c k s  c o u l d  b e  t o o .  R o m a n  w o u l d  a s  s o o n  n i g h t  h u n t  a s  

d a y  h u n t ;  n o  q u a l m s  a b o u t  k i 1 1  i n g ,  1  o n g  a s  h e  d o n ' t  g e t  c a u g h t .  

A c t u a l l y ,  t h r o w i n g  o u t  a  c i g a r e t t e  b u t t  f o r  t h e  h e n s  t o  p e c k  i s  a  

c r i m e  a g a i n s t  n a t u r e .  E v e n  c h a s i n g  t h e m  u n d e r  t h e  h o u s e  c o u l d  b e ,  

d e p e n d i n g  h o w  y o u  l o o k  a t  i t .  W h a t  a b o u t  r u n n i n g  d o w n  y o u r  o w n  

s i s t e r ,  o r  p r  y i n g  i n t  o  s o m e b o d y ' s  p e r  s o n a 1  b u s i n e s s ,  o r  D a d d y  c a 1 1 i n g  

U n c 1 e  B u m  a  b u r n ,  o r  f o r  t h a t  m a t t  e r ,  e v e r  y b o d y  e a t i n g  t i l l  t h e y ' r e  

s i c  k  w h e n  o t h e r  p e o p 1 e ' s  s i c k  f r  o m  n o t  e a t i n g ?  O r  m e ,  1 e t  t i n g  R o m a n  

f e e 1  m y  b r e a s t s ,  t h e n  s t o p p i n g  h i s  h a n d  o n  m y  s t o m a c h .  

" N o t  y e t , "  I  s a y .  

" Y o u  d o n ' t  1 o v e  m e „ "  

" Y e s ,  I  d o . "  

" Y o u  d o n ' t  t  r  u s t  m e » "  



" I  d o . "  

" T h e n  w h y  d o n ' t  y o u  l e t  m e . . . ? "  

" N o t  t i l l  a f t e r  w e ' r e  m a r r i e d . "  

" D a m m i t , ,  S a l l y ! "  H e r  s n a t c h e s  h i s  h a n d  a w a y  ,  s t a l k s  o f f  a n d  

s t o p s ,  t u g g i n g  a t  t h e  s t u f f e d  c r o t c h  o f  h i s  j e a n s .  " H o w  m a n y  t i m e s  

d o  I  h a v e  t o  t e l l  y o u ,  w e ' r e  m a r r i e d  i n  t h e  s i g h t  o f  G o d . "  

" N o t  m e ,  n o  s i r . "  

" I  g o t  a  r u b b e r . "  H e  s t i c k s  h i s  h a n d  i n  h i s  b a c k  p o c k e t  a n d  

p u l l s  o u t  h i s  w a l l e t ,  e a s i n g  b a c k .  " L a m b  s k i n . "  

A n o t h e r  c r i m e  a g a i n s t  n a t u r e ?  " I  d o n ' t  e v e n  w a n t  t o  s e e  i t , "  I  
V  

s a y  a n d  c o v e r  m y  e y e s ,  p e e p i n g  o u t .  

D a u g h a r t y  1 3  

H e  c u s s e s  a g a i n  a n d  p o k e s  h i s  w a l l e t  b a c k  i n  h i s  p o c k e t .  H i s  

f a c t e  i s  r e d ,  h i s  e y e s  g r e e n e r .  " Y ' a l l  t h e  c r a z i e s t  b u n c h  o f  p e o p l e  

I ' v e  e v e r  m e t . "  

I  d r o p  m y  h a n d s .  " Y o u  b e t t e r  j u s t  w a t c h  i t ! "  

" W e l l ,  f u c k  y o u ,  S a l l y !  H e r e  I  b e e n  p u t t i n g  u p  w i t h  y o u  a n d  

y o u r  b u n c h  a l l  d a y ,  a n d  f o r  w h a t ? "  

" W h a t  w a s  y o u  d o i n g  i t  f o r  i n  t h e  f i r s t  p l a c e ? :  

" F o r  y o u . "  

" F o r  m e ? "  

" Y e a h ,  y o u  c o u l d n ' t  w a i t  f o r  m e  t o  m e e t  t h e  f a m i l y .  W e l l ,  I  m e t  

' e m .  B o y  d i d  I  m e e t  ' e m ! "  

" I  t h o u g h t  y o u  w a n t e d  t o  m e e t  t h e m  b e f o r e  w e  g e t  m a r r i e d ;  I  w a n t  

t o  m e e t  y o u r s . "  

H e  h e l d  u p  b o t h  h a n d s ,  b a c k e d  a p i e c e .  " H o l d  i t  a  m i n u t e !  M i n e  

a i n ' t  r e a d y  f o r  t h i s .  M y  o l d  m a n  w o u l d  d i e  i f  h e  e v e n  t h o u g h t  I ' d  



meritioned marriage toefore I get done with co11 ege« 
school." 

"Well, how were you gone marry me if I qot knocked up?" 
"Hell, Sally, you. take everything so serious!" 
"You didn't answer that." 
"You won't get knocked up." He felt for his wallet again-
"If my daddy so much as thought you'd showed me something like 

that, he'd run you off. So, you better just go." 
Roman gazes across the field toward the porch where we can hear 

everybody quarreling. "I bet it was a dog." 
And then I 
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