That Glory Beldl

Judge Nathanial Broom pushed himself back from the table to give
his sitomack more room. Under hin closed Lipo he-nouved his tongue. in a
clandestine semi-circle across the surface of hio bicuspide and incieors,
ostopping here and there to savor a dast tidbit of Sunday chicken, and
then he lelched, osilently, of course, and then he {followdd the
with a o4ip of warm rose. The wine did not aggree with him.

" Then you heard the bell this moaning, " he said,xxxiEx leaning over in
my direction.

The otatement had come am qiickly and with out warning. Because he
had meticulously avoided even italking about the subject since J hadxx ariived
Xkxx that moaning, the remark came as rather a surpiise.

" Yes, T heard it,"J said.

" What did you think of it?"he said.
" Jt is beautiful in ite own way, J queso. It is rather loud. "

" Loud, Hell, Jt sounds Like the end of the world, the voice of doom.
Why Gabriel's horn has nothing to compare with the sound of that bell. " He

pulled a cigar out of hio pocket, o red 4t to me and when J refused, he

unwrappdd itk and without snipping ithe end put it in his mouth. He did not

{ight it, having gpx noticed a rather forbadding Look from hio wife, flre Broom,
who was os4itting at the far end of the dong dining talle. " She wor't letime

"

smoke amymereddhan two a day, he whispered to me. He had a oslight gleem

in his eye, though, when he said thmk it xx. J asoumed that ii was one rule




which he did not follow, " They say, and the're probably right T might add,
that the bell is the loudest in the ostate of Miosissippi. On still mornings
the damned thing can be heard clean over at Kingeton, and that'e more than
seven niles away. Can you lbelieve it. @an you lbelieve negroes owning a Leddl
Like that? Have you seen that church? "

" Your colored man, Jasper, took me up there to see it after he picked
me up at the station this moaning,tJ said. The firoet thing that Jasper said
to me, J zemembered, was that Judge Broom was sure that J wouldd want to see
the church J had been sent to wiite albout. UWe drove for ten miles or more
through the town of Uermilion and out along a narrow Ut cement paved highway
before turning off onto a dirt road which led to the church. J did not osee
it at firnst. Jn fact Jacper had to point it out. The building was above us,
perched nrather precariously upon a high red clay bluff. Jt was a clapboard affair,

of great age J asoumed, {for it had fallen inte an advanced otate of dixgepaxe

disrepadr, and Fhe building leaned awkwardly as if resting wma old joints. There

were many mules standing ildy at the base of the bluff. There were several
wagons and even a few automoliles which Like the church were abso in the ostate
of decrepitude. There was one car, however, that was noit Like the others; J 2
was a shiny ( inopite of the Spring mud ) black car which was certainly rand
new xog and expensive. Jasper informed me that it was the preacher's can and
that the other side of the car, carefully patked againet the blutt, did not
Llook as Geed. The preacher, who had never driven in his Life had alredy wrecked
the can twice. J asked Jasper where all of the money had come {rom. he would
not tiek tell me, but inotead moxmtioned for me to get out of the car and follow
him up the fooipath ascending the Uluff. The path was oslippery. J fell twice
before J was halfway up the hill. Even TJasper had trouble keeping hisx footing
and he curced openly, inopit of the fact that he was so0 close to a house of
God. U were about three-fourths of the way up the hill when Jasper sitopped.

" e can see it good 'nough,from here, " He said. " J don't coiton much
to religion an' dey wouldn't Like hit if dey seeo me up here. &

The church was in {full vééw before us. It semehow Locked even older than
it hed {rom the bLase of the bluff. {lany of the boards had osplintered and had
fallen away, and J could see the people moving to the wild shouting and s4inging
inside the chuxrch.

7 " gon't believe in it, " said Jasper. " You can't keep Molly, my wife out
'o der, but J ain't never comin' back. "

" Phy? " J sadd.




" You know de reason, /in Reporter. Uou come from up North don't ya,
den you heard de wild muwsic an' you seen de high Livén' dey got up der. [jou
know what happen to a nigger when he leave de land an' go to de city. Where
you say you come faom? "

" Cinncinati,"J said.

" Wedl, J don't know how close dat 4o to llemfus, but its de same way

up dez., Hell its even de same way 4in Jackson o Baton Rouge or even New
Odreans. J been to llew Onleans s0 J knows. City aint for niggers. Dey gets
dat high Life in derx Ulood an dey go crazy. I seen it;J knows. llow dat
dis here depression done made every lody poorxs,niggers are coming lack to
de country all de time and people Like judge Broom matke stake 'em o0 dey
don't starve. But dey been back for yeons now and Church 4is changed. Good
old opirituals jus' aint no good any mord. Reliogion jus' aint de same. "

J could see the Lell, hanging at a odlight angle lecause the twa towexr,
which at some Later date had been erected over the entrance, leaned far out
of Line with the reotx of the kuikit building. It had bLeen braced, howevexr,
with fresh, unpainted loarde which had been nailed haphazardly and probably
without leneficial effect ( at least esthetecially ).




( top of page twe for revision )

P lle, J haven!?; " J said.

The Judge bLelched again. His discomfort was apparent, lbut he preferred
to quiet h io ostomach with the tepid wine rather than to drink from the
untouched glass of ice water sitting on the before him. Again the wine did
not agree with him.

" Well, J'4L have Jasper run you over there lefore the sun sets. They'll
be 2inging the dameed thing again pretty soon anyway for their evening prayer
meeting. "

fe took another aip of the wine, and in complete gastronomic disguet put

the glass on the talble, leaned ovex, eyeing his wife firet who odousdy nodded

her consent, picked up the small siluer bell and rang for ithe maid. (odly,

the maid practically burst into the noom, followed by her two omall children.
She had on a coat and a hat and her purse was under her arm. The expression
on her face was a veritalble monument to negro stubbornness; J knew as J quickly
turned towmard the judge to oloerve his reaction, that fedly would have her way
whatever it was and that she had prebbly had her way all aleng. J—thinkt Fhe
judge was trying to hide lehind his cigar.

" What is it? " asked Broom with resignation.

" J den't have time to pick up the dishes, suh, " she said. " Church is
startin' in ten minutes and J'm gonna have to run ae it ie. Dey ain'i gonna
be no dessert neither., "

The zeaction ef Judge Breom was notable. He sank back inte his chaix,
acquiesing as a child might 4o, who having lbeen deprived of his sweets by a
stronger force must face his fate with silence. There was even a pouting
ook on the judges' face, but it-wao kept fairly well supressed. Fx [lro.
Broom's reaction was difierent. She was of old family, had married lelow her
claso ((J was Later to learn ) and had a way with negroes. Jt was olvious who
uled this 2000t when Philippa Broom spoke, which was seldom, but always with
authority. There was a consideralble thawing of Molly's stubborness.

" This ie the third week in a row that you have done this, Modly. 3T
do not see anything wrong with your new love for church Life, but you have
responsibilities here. You myot fuddpill your obligations withxx as a servant
with us as well as with your God. "

" Yessum. "

" J will try to have everyone at the table a hall an hour earlier so that




you will have time to clear the table and te serve dessert. Now, you'd

better go on an hurry s0 you won'it be late for church. "

”n "

Yeosoun.,
" And Medlly? "
" Clean those two boys of yours up if you are geing to keep taking them
to church. ftenry and Able have been playing out in the back yard all day and
their both simply covered with mud and leaves. Clean them up next time. UYou
are taking them to see God, remember. "

" Yes, mam. " said Medly, now completely thawed. She grabled Able's hand,
then ttenry's hand, led them cut of the dining reom threugh the hall and out
onte the front porch and the Spring evening air. The screen door banged behind
her.

Moot of the gquezts had left the talle. A few of them ostill walked about
the front yard with croquette mallets in their hands or seme of-the retatives
had already settled themselves down in the wicker chairs which Lined the entire
front '012 Judge Broom's drig house. Their easy conversation, punctuated with
Lafghter, drifted through the open dining room windowd) Occasienally one of their
cars could be heard putting down the drive way for heme; they gave ne thanks
for the Judges hospitality. Sundays at Broom's place was traditional and it
was this tradition which had dong age put an end te foimaliiy.  They were expected
to come J was told. They did come. For some of them to whom the depression had
brought more trouble than their more fortunate rebbtives such visits to Judesand
Phidtippa Broon'e house were now more than just tradition; they were of necessity.
Poverty and bad times were never spoken of at the talble by Phillippa Broem's

decree. The judge told me that there were eccasionally oquabliles and that there
were p,La,eﬁ;t of Ulack sheep in the family who never feund their way to the
Judgeos ounday oupper table. Of late, however, some of ithe Lightness had been
taken out of the conversation and replaced with vitriolic dioplays of rhetoric
by the judges brother, llarshall Broom, a retired ( becarse—of ithe Depmession )

tarmer whose farm wxx Uboardered the very property upon which the negre Baptist
church had long peacefully estallished itself. There had been no talk about the
bell kmdmy at the table this Sunday, though, and J was certain that Phillippa
Broom's ostern leok of disppproval towards anylbody whe attempted to /e;aoe)Ll«t the
subject in the conversation had put the quietws on the whole thing. 8&he muot
have decreed during last Sunday's oupper that the churchlbell isoue was off
dimits for dinner discussions. My presence as a reporter cancesned wiskh the
subject'was a sore temptation, lut nobedy disolbeyed Philippa.
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