
Short-story writer and novelist Eudora 
Welty’s work focuses on the regional 
manners of people inhabiting a small 
Mississippi town that resembles her 
birthplace. 

Eudora Welty was born in Jackson, 
Mississippi, in 1909. Her short stories 
appeared in The Southern Review, 
Atlantic Monthly, Harper’s Bazaar, 
The New Yorker, and other magazines. 
She received the M. Carey Thomas 
Award from Bryn Mawr, the Brandeis 
Medal of Achievement, and the Hollins 
Medal; her novel The Ponder Heart was 
awarded the Howells Medal for Fiction 
by the American Academy of Arts and 
Letters. Eudora Welty died in 2001. 

“The best book Eudora Welty has ever 
written, “The Optimist’s Daughter” is 
a long goodbye in a very short space not 
only to the dead but to delusion and to 

sentiment as well.” 
-- New York Times on the Web 

Laurel Hand travels to New Orleans 
from her home in Chicago to assist 
her aging father as a family friend and 
doctor operates on his eye. Laure’s father 
remains in the hospital for recovery for 
several months. During this time, Laurel 
begins to get to know her outsider 
stepmother better, as she rarely visited 
her father since the two were married. 
Fay begins to show her true colors as 
the Judge’s condition worsens. Laurel 
finds love and friendship in a community 
which she left after childhood. 
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“This partially autobiographical story explores the subtle bonds between parent 
and child and the complexities of love and grief.” 

-- The Merriam-Webster Encyclopedia of Literature 

“ A nurse held the door open for them. Judge Mckelva going first, then his 
daughter Laurel, then his wife Fay, they walked into the windowless from where 
the doctor would make his examination. Judge Mckelva was a tall, heavy man 
of seventy-one who customarily wore his glasses on a ribbon. Holding them 
in his hand now, he sat on the raised, throne-like chair above the doctor’s stool, 
flanked by Laurel on one side and Fay on the other. 

Laurel McKelva Hand was a slender, quiet-faced woman in her middle forties, 
her hair still dark. She wore clothes of an interesting cut and texture, although 
her suit was wintry for New Orleans and had a wrinkle down the skirt. Her 
dark blue eyes looked sleepless. 

Fay, small and pale in her dress with the gold buttons, was tapping her sandaled 
foot.

“[she] give[s] the people of her South an inner richness.... It is a great and 
generous achievement.” 

-- SUNDAY TIMES on Delta Wedding 
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