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Having read O'Connor's fiction and learned a bit about her
austere life, contemporary readers invariably ask, Was she
married? Did she ever have a heterosexual love relationship? Was
she a latent lesbian? All of these questions are intrusive and
irrelevant: what matters most in the life of Flannery O'Connor is
her enduring fiction; however, because the questions continue to be
asked, any writer of an O'Connor biography must offer both
speculation and conclusions about O'Connor's sex life or lack
thereof.

This rather prurient curiosity has emerged as an outgrowth of
our sexually obsessed era. We seem somehow compelled to learn
all the details of every person's sexual history whether that history
be heterosexual, homosexual, or abstemious (O'Connor's choice).
In this era, most people find it hard to believe that a young adult in
the late 1940s and early 50s might have chosen celibacy over other
options.  Several factors, however, contributed to O'Connor's
conscious decision to renounce sexuality: her family background,
including her devotion to Roman Catholicism; her unique
intelligence and personality that made men wary of her; her intense
devotion to writing; her desire to achieve recognition as a woman
writer in an era when the literary work of women was just
beginning to gain serious attention; and, her being struck down by
lupus while still a young woman.

In early life, Mary Flannery O'Connor clearly showed little
interest in members of the opposite sex, nor was she apparently
even particularly friendly with female peers. Brought up in a
matriarchal family, Mary Flannery O'Connor quickly developed a
great interest in matters of the intellect, both reading widely and
writing early fiction. One example from her juvenilia, an
unpublished story, dramatizes both her narrator's doubts about
growing up and her passion for feathered pets, which she kisses to
confuse her nosy neighbors. As O'Connor asserted in a letter to
"A," she, too, hated to think about growing up:






