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used to. I make a little from the sale ot this emal:
hook.

liut I am ytill working, toiling, al hough my path-
way is strewn with thon.fe, and not flowers, the hbck
cloud of prejudice hangs over me, men try to hlackeu
and defime my character, and crush me, because they
have the power in their hands, but I will fight my way
through till I die, striving to raise means°to educate
and make christian men and women out of the now
raw niaterial. And I call upon all noble, honest,
christian men and women who are interested in every
good work of moral and christian reform, to aid me in
my honest efforts to boneQt a race that has been
trampled upon worse than any that the sun has ever
shown upon.

We sustain rola.ions to fho wh(»le human family

;

we are children of one common parent, we are the heirs
of one common inheritance

; g<> to the wildest spot oi>

earth, and find the blackest character which exists
within the limits of the race, and will you not find
in that dark character a relative, and brother, Ethio-
pia's son, ai ho lifts his hands to God.
The wild Karen, as he rushes from his dark jungle,

ready tor blood, the child of Erin as he c«»mes in ra<ys

and poverty to our shore?, are all brethren : we can-
not divest ourselves of this relationship if we would.
God has formed it for rs, and whether we are willing
to acknowledge the fact or not, the race is one wide
and indissoluble fraternity. The blaok faced ne«-fo,

the hunted Indian, and the proudest child of civiliza-

tion, are of one blood, hence we find that God has
given us mutual sympathy, on^ with another. He
has created us with a feeling of relationship, and oriven


