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146 atherton's narrative.

feeble in strength and frail in appearance.

The meeting indeed was unexpected to them,

and none can tell the fullness of joy that

reigned in my own heart.

A kind and merciful Providence had pre-

served and sustained me through all the per-

ils with wh^'ch I was surrounded, and unto

Him do I give the praise for my safety. Ma-
ny years have passed since the occurrences

detailed in this narrative took place. I may
now almost be classed in the number of old

men. My avocations have been those of

peace. I have, for nearly twenty years,, as

an ordained Minister of the Methodist Epis-

copal Church, endeavored to teach the mild

doctrines of my blessed master. Yet it may
not be without its use to my young country-

men to know what their fathors have suffer-

ed. I have told them a plain unvarnished

tale, which while it may encourage them to

be bold in their country's cause, may Iso, ac-

quaint them with what they owe to the gen-

eration that has just preceded them.

W. ATHERTON.


