Dear God,

He beat me today cause he say I winked at a boy in church.
I may have got somethin in my eye but I didn’t wink. I don’t
even look at mens. That’s the truth. I look at women, tho,
cause I’'m not scared of them. Maybe cause my mama cuss me
you think I kept mad at her. But I ain’t. I felt sorry for mama.
Trying to believe his story kilt her.

Sometime he still be looking at Nettie, but I always git in
his light. Now I tell her to marry Mr . I don’t tell her
why.

I say Marry him, Nettie, an try to have one good year out
your life. After that, I know she be big.

But me, never again. A girl at church say you git big if
you bleed every month. I don’t bleed no more.
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