AT A CRUCIAL TIME A NEGRO TALKS TOUGH

‘There’s a bill due
that has to be paid’

I'\r been here 350 years but you've nev-
er seen me,” said the frail, ;.:llllrllt‘lilu' \l';:l'll
of 38. James Baldwin spoke from a New Or-
leans church pulpit (right) but he was talk-
ing to a lay audience, mostly white, and he
was giving them hell. He spoke both as one
Negro and as his race’s voice against the
rigid attitudes of white men’s fears and judg-
ments: "l represent sin, love, death, sex.
hell, terror and other things too frightening
for you to recognize.”

This was a new role for Baldwin, whose
main occupation has been writing probing
novels (Go Tell It on the Mountain. Gio-
vanni's Room, Another Country) and artic-
ulate, somewhat ~'!|v1'id|im'd essays on the
Negro in America. For 10 years his novels
:-II]II \\:‘”. Ili.‘- t"-'-;t}h were :lt‘t‘nl'd!’rf I'v‘-]n'i'i-
ful eriticism, and Baldwin swam around fair-
ly anonymously in the intellectual fishhowls
of New York and Paris.

Then early this year a searing essay he
wrote for The New Yorker was combined
with a gentle letter to one of his nephews,
and became a bestselling hook called The
Fire Next Time. So i!]llliti\'l'l_'. does 1t dis-
sect the nation’s explosive race problem that
Baldwin found himsell a celebrity overnight.
He also, reluctantly but doggedly. found
himself on a whistle-stop speaking tour.
Part of what he saw. and much of what he
pungently remarked en route, appear here
with an appraisal of the Baldwin appeal by
a Lire I'rllrlrll-:' who went .'Ilrlill'_' l'lp_ ('th}.

@ There’s a bill that’s been due
in this country for a long time.

Now, with Birmingham, it's

come in and it's got to be paid.

The spinelessness of the
Administration has had
a terrible effect, It's

incumbent on Washington now

to take a moral position
and stop playing politics.

As soon as we are discontent

with what you've told us is

our "place,” we destroy your
myth of the happy nigger, the

noble savage, the shiftless,
watermelon-eating darkie.®
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®1'm not better because I'm
black, but if you say God
is white why shouldn’t
| say he’s black? The
guestion isn't whether you're
as good as white people
but whether you're a man.

White people have no particular
belief in God or interest

ou say God is while

in love but they do have
a fantastic desire to be safe.

Why | should want to marry your
daughter, knowing the family
as | do, is a curious question
—but if she and | wanted

to, we'd have every right in

the world to do so.

Actually | don't want to marry

your daughter. | just want
to get you off my back.

White people seem to ask us,
if they ask us anything, ""Come
into my nightmare with me;

be like me; have abortions like
me instead of illegitimate
children.”' But we don’t want
to be like you. There is




I can say he’s black”’

no reason whatever for Negroes
to want to enter white society.

Nobody should have voted
in the last election: both the
candidates should have
gone to Hollywood.

| know you didn’t own a
plantation or rape my

grandmother, but | wasn’t
bought at auction either and you
still treat me as if | had been.

The Black Muslims serve one
extremely useful function: they
scare white people. Otherwise
they are just another racist
organization and the only place
they can go is to disaster. ®

,fl t Xavier University in Newu
Orleans. Baldwin, who prefers
voung audiences because " they
sk real questions,” makes one
of dozens of nddresses

he has given since fanuary,

fl_r a Manhattan party (below) he
.'Hrl.'_‘..'.:."’r s« finger at Actress
Geraldine Page, sitting
letor Rip Torn, At butt
ts told by Negro wirl Y oun' re

not my spokesman, Jumes Baldwin!™”
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