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            The Sunday School

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Scene I

      

      

      

      A corner in a Negro church.

      Ten children and an elderly preacher.

      The costumes are those that might be seen in any lower Louisiana town at Sunday-School time. As the curtain rises, Mr. Deshee, the preacher, is reading from a Bible. The Children are listening with varied degrees of interest. Three or four are wide-eyed in their attention. Two or three are obviously puzzled, but interested, and the smallest ones are engaged in more physical concerns. One is playing with a little doll, and another runs his finger on all the angles of his chair.

      

      Deshee

      “An’ Adam lived a hundred and thirty years, an’ begat a son in his own likeness, after his image; an’ called his name Seth. An’ de days of Adam, after he had begotten Seth, were eight hundred years; an’ he begat sons an’ daughters; an’ all de days dat Adam lived were nine hundred an’ thirty years; an’ he died. An’ Seth lived a hundred an’ five years an’ begat Enos; an’ Seth lived after he begat Enos eight hundred an’ seven years and begat sons and daughters. An’ all de days of Seth were nine hundred and twelve years; an’ he died.” An’ it go on like dat till we come to Enoch an’ de book say: “An’ Enoch lived sixty an’ five years and begat Methuselah.” Den it say: “An’ all de days of Methuselah were nine hund’ed an’ sixty an’ nine years an’ he died.” An’ dat was de oldest man dat ever was. Dat’s why we call ol’ Mr. Gurney’s mammy ol’ Mrs. Methuselah, caize she’s so ol’. Den a little later it tell about another member of de fam’ly. His name was Noah. Maybe some of you know about him already. I’m gonter tell you all about him next Sunday. Anyway dat’s de meat an’ substance of de first five chapters of Genesis. Now, how you think you gonter like de Bible?

      

      Myrtle

      I think it’s jest wonderful, Mr. Deshee. I cain’t understand any of it.

      

      First Boy

      Why did dey live so long, Mr. Deshee?

      

      Deshee

      Why? Caize dat was de way God felt.

      

      Second Boy

      Dat made Adam a way back.

      

      Deshee

      Yes, he certainly ’way back by de time Noah come along. Want to ask me any mo’ questions?

      

      Second Boy

      What de worl’ look like when de Lawd begin, Mr. Deshee?

      

      Deshee

      How yo’ mean what it look like?

      

      Myrtle

      Carlisle mean who was in N’Orleans den.

      

      Deshee

      Dey wasn’t nobody in N’Orleans on ’count dey wasn’t any N’Orleans. Dat’s de whole idea I tol’ you at de end of de first Chapter. Yo’ got to git yo’ minds fixed. Dey wasn’t any Rampart Street. Dey wasn’t any Canal Street. Dey wasn’t any Louisiana. Dey wasn’t nothin’ on de earth at all caize fo’ de reason dey wasn’t any earth.

      

      Myrtle

      Yes, but what Carlisle wanter know is⁠—

      

      Deshee

      [Interrupting and addressing little boy who has been playing with his chair and paying no attention.] Now Randolph, if you don’t listen, how yo’ gonter grow up and be a good man? Yo’ wanter grow up an’ be a transgressor?

      

      Little Boy

      [Frightened.] No.

      

      Deshee

      You tell yo’ mammy yo’ sister got to come wid you next time. She kin git de things done in time to bring you to de school. You content yo’self.

      [The little boy straightens up in his chair.]

      Now, what do Carlisle want to know?

      

      Carlisle

      How he decide he want de worl’ to be right yere and how he git de idea he wanted it?

      

      Myrtle

      Caize de Book say, don’t it, Mr. Deshee?

      

      Deshee

      De Book say, but at de same time dat’s a good question. I remember when I was a little boy de same thing recurred to me. An’ ol’ Mr. Dubois, he was a wonderful preacher at New Hope Chapel over in East Gretna, he said: “De answer is dat de Book ain’t got time to go into all de details.” And he was right. You know sometimes I think de Lawd expects us to figure out a few things for ourselves. We know that at one time dey wasn’t anything except Heaven, we don’t know jest where it was but we know it was dere. Maybe it was everywhere. Den one day de Lawd got the idea he’d like to make some places. He made de sun and de moon, de stars. An’ he made de earth.

      

      Myrtle

      Who was aroun’ den, nothin’ but angels?

      

      Deshee

      I suppose so.

      

      First Boy

      What was de angels doin’ up dere?

      

      Deshee

      I suppose dey jest flew aroun’ and had a good time. Dey wasn’t no sin, so dey musta had a good time.

      

      First Boy

      Did dey have picnics?

      

      Deshee

      Sho, dey had the nicest kind of picnics. Dey probably had fish frys, wid b’iled custard and ten cent seegars for de adults. God gives us humans lotsa ideas about havin’ good times. Maybe dey were things he’d seen de angels do. Yes, sir, I bet dey had a fish fry every week.

      

      Myrtle

      Did dey have Sunday School, too?

      

      Deshee

      Yes, dey musta had Sunday School for de cherubs.

      

      Myrtle

      What did God look like, Mr. Deshee?

      

      Deshee

      Well, nobody knows exactly what God looked like. But when I was a little boy I used to imagine dat he looked like de Reverend Dubois. He was de finest looking ol’ man I ever knew. Yes, I used to bet de Lawd looked exactly like Mr. Dubois in de days when he walked de earth in de shape of a natchel man.

      

      Myrtle

      When was dat, Mr. Deshee?

      

      Deshee

      Why, when he was gettin’ things started down heah. When He talked to Adam and Eve and Noah and Moses and all dem. He made mighty men in dem days. But aldo they was awful mighty dey always knew dat He was beyond dem all. Pretty near one o'clock, time fo’ you chillun to go home to dinner, but before I let you go I wan’ you to go over wid me de main facts of de first lesson. What’s de name of de book?

      

      Children

      Genesis.

      

      Deshee

      Dat’s right. And what’s de other name?

      

      Children

      First Book of Moses.

      

      Deshee

      Dat’s right. And dis yere’s Chapter One.

      [The lights begin to dim.] “In de beginnin’ God created de heaven an’ de earth. An’ de earth was widout form an’ void. An’ de darkness was upon de face of de deep.”
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        Scene II

      

      

      
      In the darkness many voices are heard singing “Rise, Shine, Give God The Glory.” They sing it gayly and rapidly. The lights go up as the second verse ends. The chorus is being sung diminuendo by a mixed company of angels. That is they are angels in that they wear brightly colored robes and have wings protruding from their backs. Otherwise they look and act like a company of happy negroes at a fish fry. The scene itself is a pre-Creation Heaven with compromises. In the distance is an unbroken stretch of blue sky. Companionable varicolored clouds billow down to the floor of the stage and roll overhead to the branches of a live oak tree which is up left. The tree is leafy and dripping with Spanish moss, and with the clouds makes a frame for the scene. In the cool shade of the tree are the usual appurtenances of a fish fry; a large kettle of hot fat set on two small parallel logs, with a fire going underneath, and a large rustic table formed by driving four stakes into the ground and placing planks on top of the small connecting boards. On the table are piles of biscuits and corn bread and the cooked fish in dish pans. There are one or two fairly large cedar or crock “churns” containing boiled custard, which looks like milk. There is a gourd dipper beside the churns and several glasses and cups of various sizes and shapes from which the custard is drunk.

      The principal singers are marching two by two in a small area at the R. of the stage. Two Mammy Angels are attending to the frying beside the kettle. Behind the table a Man Angel is skinning fish and passing them to the cooks. Another is ladling out the custard. A Mammy Angel is putting fish on bread for a brood of cherubs, and during the first scene they seat themselves on a grassy bank upstage. Another Mammy Angel is clapping her hands disapprovingly and beckoning a laughing Boy Cherub down from a cloud a little out of her reach. Another Mammy Angel is solicitously slapping the back of a girl cherub who has a large fish sanduich in her hand and a bone in her throat. There is much movement about the table, and during the first few minutes several individuals go up to the table to help themselves to the food and drink. Many of the women angels wear hats and a few of the men are smoking cigars. A large boxful is on the table. There is much laughter and chatter as the music softens, but continues, during the early part of the action. The following short scenes are played almost simultaneously.

      
      First Cook [At Table]

      [Calling off.] Hurry up, Cajey. Dis yere fat’s cryin’ fo’ mo’ feesh.

      
      A Voice

      [Off stage.] We comin’, fas’ we kin. Dey got to be ketched, ain’t dey? We cain’t say. “C’m’on little fish. C’m’on an’ git fried,” kin we?

      
      Second Cook [At Table]

      De trouble is de mens is all worm fishin’.

      
      First Man Angel [At Table]

      Whut dif’runce do it make? Yo’ all de time got to make out like somebody’s doin’ somethin’ de wrong way.

      
      Second Cook [Near Table]

      I s’pose you got de per’fec’ way fo’ makin’ bait.

      
      First Man Angel

      I ain’t sayin’ dat. I is sayin’ whut’s wrong wid worm fishin’.

      
      Second Cook

      Whut’s wrong wid worm fishin’? Ever’thing, dat’s all. Dey’s only one good way fo’ catfishin’, an’ dat’s minny fishin’. Anybody know dat.

      
      First Man Angel

      Well, it jest so happen dat minny fishin’ is de doggondest fool way of fishin’ dey is. You kin try minny fishin’ to de cows come home an’ all you catch’ll be de backache. De trouble wid you, sister, is you jest got minny fishin’ on de brain.

      
      Second Cook

      Go right on, loud mouf. You tell me de news. My, my! You jest de wisest person in de worl’. First you, den de Lawd God.

      
      First Man Angel

      [To the custard ladler.] You cain’t tell dem nothin’. [Walks away to the custard churn.] Does you try to ’splain some simple fac’ dey git man-deaf.

      
      First Mammy Angel

      [To Cherub on the cloud.] Now, you heerd me. [The Cherub assumes several mocking poses, as she speaks.] You fly down yere. You wanter be put down in de sin book? [She goes to the table, gets a drink for herself and points out the cherub to one of the men behind the table.] Dat baby must got imp blood in him he so vexin’. [She returns to her position under the cloud.] You want me to fly up dere an’ slap you down? Now, I tol’ you. [The Cherub starts to come down.]

      
      Stout Angel

      [To the Cherub with a bone in her throat.] I tol’ you you was too little fo’ cat fish. What you wanter git a bone in yo’ froat fo’? [She slaps the Cherub’s back.]

      
      Slender Angel

      [Leisurely eating a sandwich as she watches the back-slapping.] What de trouble wid Leonetta?

      
      Stout Angel

      She got a catfish bone down her froat. [To the Cherub.] Doggone, I tol’ you to eat grinnel instead.

      
      Slender Angel

      Ef’n she do git all dat et, she gonter have de belly-ache.

      
      Stout Angel

      Ain’t I tol’ her dat? [To Cherub.] Come on now; let go dat bone. [She slaps Cherub’s back again. The bone is dislodged and the Cherub grins her relief.] Dat’s good.

      
      Slender Angel

      [Comfortingly] Now she all right.

      
      Stout Angel

      Go on an’ play wid yo’ cousins. [The Cherub joins the Cherubs sitting on the embankment. The concurrency of scenes ends here.] I ain’t see you lately, Lily. How you been?

      
      Slender Angel

      Me, I’m fine. I been visitin’ my mammy. She waitin’ on
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