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PROMý, SLAVE TO CONSUL-GENERAL.-I

T.uE book noted below is the biographiy of a must, remarkzable mas.
Bora a slave, kcept in servitude till his manliood, withi no scheol education,
earning lus living by the swveat cf lis brow and by the sweat of b)is brain,
lie became one of the niost popular, and eloquent of platform orators, al
successful editor, a potent factor in the emancipation of bis race, United
States marshal in the District of Columbia, and United States minister
and consul-general to the Republie of Hayti. The excellent portrait
accompanying the volume exhibits a strongly-nuarked intellectual face.
Ris complexion is very dark, but his face lacks the typical Negro cast.

"It lias been a source of great annoyance to mie," says Mr. Douglas9,
"that I neyer had a birthday." H1e was born in 1817, but no one knoivs

the day and no one knows his father's name. 'ISucli trilles as tlîis," tlhe
biogrziplier remarks, ",were seldomi recorded of slaves." Hie wvas early
inade acquainited with the cruelties of slavery. He saw lus aunt receive
tliirty or forty stripes, each of -%'hich drew screanîs and blood. Others of
his kinsfolk wvere beaten to deatli. The rations of an able-bodied slave
-viere a quarter-of-a-pound of bacon, a peck of coarse cornmeal and a littie
saît ecd weekz. Young Dougl,,ass used to figlit %vith the dogs for thie
cruinbs which fell fromn the table, anà, witbi a dozen other children, eut
out of a trougli ]ike pigs. Ris mother lived at a plantation twelve miles
distanit, and somectimes walked four-and-twenty miles in a single ni1bt t)
sec lier clîild. Ris last remembralice of lier ivas falling asleep, in lber arms.
]3cfore lie awoke she lîad to go back to lier work, anîd lie ncver saiv lier
again, for lie -%vas not allewed to stand beside hier dyincg bcd.

4Wlien 1 ivas fine years old," hie wrote in mature manlîood, " I wvas
just as well aiware of tlîe unjust, cruel, niurderous character of slavery, as I
ever becamie." REe became ahouse-servant at tliage cf îinie, and for tlhe
first time hieard the Bible read. Hie ivas anxious te learil to read for biim-
self, carried a Webster's spelling book in bis peeket, and bribed or coaxed,
ivithi cents eurnedl by blacking bouts, poor ivhiite beys te, teacli im the
letters. Hie used te scrawl letters witb cbialk on boards, and challenge the
-%wlite boys te do better, or te show himi other letters. lie thus learied tu
read and, iii time, to spell lis way through tie Bible aiîd Metlîodist liynui-
bock. Ris literary aspirations -were iiipped in tlîe bud as sot-ii as lus master
lieard that lie ivas lcarniingt to read, by tbe total prz'hibition of th-at privilegre.

As tlie lad grew up lie experiencedl "conversion" at a Metliodist camp-
meeting, and lielped te teacli in a Me'thodist Sunday-school, but a rufiiau
încb put an end te that career of usefulness by breakingr up the sol. fIe
,%vas kept at work from early dawn to, almost inidnigbt iii the f.elds, aud
under a cruel master was brutally beaten almost every day for six iîîosths.
fleugiass says it wvas then, if at ny one time more than anotlier, t.lat lie
ivas &nmade te drink the bitterest dregs of slavery. A few nuentlis of this
discipline tanîed me. I was broken in body, seul and spirit. My natural
elastIcity was crushed, my intellect languishied, the dlisposition tu rend
departed ; the daýk night of slavcry clesed in upon mne, and, behiold, a nu

% Frederick Dottglass, t7uc Goloutreci Orator. By Frederie May Riolland.
Pp. 423, witlî portrait. New York: Funk & Wagnalls. Toronto: IL
Berkinshaw, 86 Bay Street, and Metliodist Book,-Roomn. 1rice ?1.50.


