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          When May died, Ob came back to the trailer, got out his good suit and 

into his regular clothes, then went and sat in the Chevy for the rest of the night. 

That old car had been parked out by the doghouse for as long as I could 

remember, and the weeds had grown up all around it so you didn’t even notice it 

unless you looked, and for years I couldn’t understand why Ob didn’t just get rid 

of the awful thing. Until I saw him sitting in it after the funeral. Then I knew that 

even though nobody in the world figured that old can had any good purpose, Ob 

knew there was some real reason to let it sit. And when May died, he figured out 

what it was.

          

          I never saw two people love each other so much. Sometimes the tears 

would just come over me, looking at the two of them, even six years back when 

I first got here and was too young to be thinking about love. But I guess I must 

have had a deep part of me thinking about it, hoping to see it all along, because 

the first time I saw Ob help May braid her long yellow hair, sitting in the kitchen 

one night, it was all I could do not to go to the woods and cry forever from 

happiness.
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