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spit upon us. They mock at our customs, 
they regard with contempt that which to us ie 
and above price. They are not even deterred 
virtue of our women. Now witness, you God whu 
all men, the white man and the savage, I will, if the 
propitious day ever come>\ strike in vengence, mid my 
dIow will be with an iron hand, whose one smiting slum 
wipe out all the injustice and the dishonor."

filled with these sentiments, when his school days 
came to an end, he packed his portmanteaus and took 
his way by stage and boat for the region 
years hence was to ring and shudder with


