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land of ours, the goppel hns been preached and Christ-

ianity bUibraced. Kvery act done in the work of hu-
man progress will eve** live, every at^t which tendn to

the annihilation of error ia a little rock stitrted from
the mountain top, which gathers force on its vay down-
ward, and starts oihcr^ at every bound. Let me then
start r. little pebble, ifnothing more ; every act which
teiids to the establishment of the reign of truth, J8 a

germ set in the soil which in time will become a mighty
tree. Let me then plant a little acorn, that i^ may
shoot up, and by the richness of its folifge and the
stuteiiness of its form, add to ihe Ik uuty and giandure
o^'niillenial plains.

j
This book professes to l»e a sketch (»f my lifo, and iv

surely is but a sketch. Only the barest outlines of
the wretched picture are drawn. I am obliged to

write it by means of other than my own hands.
Cou Id I use the {pen and command the needful lan-

guage it might be a more iinisbed picture. lly eyes
nave beheld horrors of which there is no mention here,
my ears have listened to tales of cruelty and misery
among the slaves that are enough to check ones heart
witli indignation aad sympatliy.

I rcuioLil^r when a boy, and ii; the Citv of
Frederick, 1 saw about one hundred and fifty slaves
n?irjhed out of the jail yard, handcufi'ed and chained
t< outlier, bound for the south. At the head of this

hand were two aiiii who had used their gifts as preach-

ers. I dntinctly recall that they were singing the
following words

:

Don't talk about suffering here below
But talk aliout love like Jesus,
My Saviour sniilbs and bids me come.


