of JOHN WOOLMAN. 13

The exercife was heavy: and as I was read-
ing what the Almighty f{aid to Ezekiel, re-
{pe&ing his duty as a watchman, the matter
was {et home more clearly; and then; with
prayers and tears, I befought the Lord for
his afhiftance, who, in loving-kindnefs, gave
me a refigned heart : then, at a f{uitable op~
portunity, I went to the publick-houfe ; and
feeing the man amongft much Comparx}, i
went to him, and told him, T wanted to fpeak
with him ; {o we went afide, and there, in
the fear and dread of the Almighty, I expreft
to him what refted on my mind; which he
took kindly, and afterward fhewed more re-
gard to me than before. In a few years af-
terwards he died, middle-aged; and I of-
ten thought, that had I pegleGted my duty
in that cafe, it Would have given nie great
trouble ; ar xd I was humbly thankful to my
grmloau Father, Who had fupported me here-
n. :

My employer having a negro woman, fold
her, ard defired me to write a bill of fale,
the man being waiting who bought her: the
thing was fudden ; avd though the thoughts
of writing an mlhument of flavery for one
of my fdlovv—crcature‘; felt uneafy, yet I re-
membered I was hired by the year, that it
was my mafter who direGted me to do it, and
that it was an elderly man, a member of our
fociety, who bou”nt Her fo, through weak-
nefs, I gave way, and w1 ote 1it; but, at the
exccutmg it, I was {fo afflicted i m my mind,
that I faid, buore my mafter and the fnend,
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