“do now.
- about trees and flowers, how they absorb
~the dew and sunshine:

i elephfmts and monkeys ;

:friends and inseparable companions.

first 17 was‘lmpv ssed' ] I e
sy |losual; ‘and fléw to” bhe table where’ I had:

been told. Santi. Cliuns would leave his pre-/[-

sents, and:sure enough, there; they were! | bii
‘How shall If

ninllness and"helplessn
d! mmgled with-that
otlier one of myse]f ‘an
myself; and'not a baby.*: :
‘a"great many words that day ‘

4 not’ remiember”what: they all were ;
but- I do know that ¢ -mother;’ ¢ father,’

JI- ¢uister’ and. “tencher' were among them:
M It would have been difficult to find &'
“|| happier little child than I was that night
|- a8 'Llay in my crib and thought over the
- joy the duy had: brought me, and for the

tirst time longed for 2 naw’ 'day to come.

":The next moriiig T awoke with joy “in
my heart. Everytlung I touched’seemed
to quiiver with life. -1t was because-I saw
everythmg with the new, stmnnre, beautiful
gight’which ‘had: been:given:me. - I was

‘never angry -after that”because; I- under-
+stood what my friends said to e, and I
. was, very busy ‘learning many wonderful
- things.
; glad days of my’ freedom. - was continu-
. ally. spelling, and acting out’ the words is-I
" spelled them. -
: ]a;nd swing, 1o matter where I happened to
“be
“ing.
‘lands, " deliciously fragrant, and the roses
“had never been'so besutiful.
*I lived out-of-doors from morning until
" night, nndImJoxced greatly in the forgott;en
‘light and sunshine’found again.

T was never still during the" first

X would-run,”skip, jump,

Dverythmfv was budding and blossom-
*The _honeysuckle hung in long gar-

Teucher and

I did nét have régular lessons then as I
T-just learned about: everything,

about animils,
K bhen' nanes and all bheu secrets

. .How the beuvers buxlt thexr lodges,

" Wherd the squirrels hid their acorns,-

Hovw the reindeer ran so swiftly,
. Why the rabbit was so tmud ’

Once I went to a circus, and teacher

" Qeseribed to me the wild animals and the

countries where they live, "I fed the
I patted a sleep-
ing lion and sat on.a camel’s back. I was
very much interested in the wild animalg; |,
and I approached thewn.without fear, for

“they seemed to me a part of the great,

beautiful country I was exploring,

" Thé next step in my educatlon, which T,
remember distinctly, was learning to read.
As soon as I could spell a few words,

~tencher gave me slips of cardboard on

which were printed words inraised levters,
I very quickly learned that the printed
words stood for things., I had a frame in
which I could arrange the words so that
they would make little scntences ; 3 bub
before' I ever arranged sentences in the
frame T used to make them with objects,

I would find the slips of paper which re-
presented *doll is on bed,’ and place them
on the objects, thus makmg a sentence,
Nothing delighted ‘me so much as this
game, I would play it for hours together.
Often when. everything in the room was
arranged so as to make sentences I would

- find teacher and show her whatI-had done.
Then I would get the Primer and hunt for

the words I knew, and when I found one I
would scream with joy.

Iread my first story on May dny. and
ever since books and I have been loving
They
have made a bright world of thought and
beauty -all around me. They have been

.y faithful teachers in all that is good and

beautiful.  Their pages have carried me

- back . to ancient times, and shown me

Egypt, Greece, Rome ! They have intro-
duced me to kings, heroes and gads, and

.thiey.have revealed to me great thoughts,
"great deeds.

Isibstrange that I love them?
T would like to tell how I was taught to

- write.and to do sums-in arithmetic, ‘but it

would make my story too long.
I will now -try to describe  the ﬁrst
Chrxstmas I knew anything. about. Oh,

" what a merry, merry Christmas it was!
1| No child.in® all theland could have been
" || happier than T was,

I had never known
‘what Christmas mennh before ~ teacher |’

. came, and-every one in the family tried to
- make.my first: Christmas a memorable one.

‘They all prepared.surprises for me, and
the: mystery with which they surrounded

" their: gifts ‘was’ my" greatest ammusement
|} ;during the last days of December.
,"mother and tencher aeemed ulways to be at

th ghb

My |

Sucli gifts 1 such mfts b
descrlbe them ¢ There was a real. canary

-in a enge, a lovely doll in  cradle, a trunk

full of treasur es, a beautiful set of dishey
and many other choice things. ~ °
- The day was full of joy from beginning

to end, and I shall always think of it as.
the merriest happiest Chustnms of - my .
hurried off tothe shcre. -
'throuﬂh low, sandyltills, and ag'we hastened

«childhood,
_- The next impor tanbevent in my: hfe was
‘my-visit’ to Boston.
:the incidents ‘connected with that ]mppy
‘event, the preparations beforehand, -the
dep.ntme -with teacher and mother, the
journey and, finally, -the arrival ‘in the
‘beautiful City of Kind chrts one mommg
Iate in ‘May.

During the long winter evemngs, ns we
sat by the glowuw fire, teacher had told
me of her far-away. northern home, and of

 the dear, unknown friends thele, who loved

her- little pupil, until a great longing to
visit Boston grew strong in my heart. . "And
.one day, like an answer to my wish, came
a kind letter from Mr. Anagnos, inviting
mother, tencher and me to spend the sum-
mer with him.

The "invitation was accepted and the

middle of May was the time fixed upon for |

our departure. 1 thought the days of im-
patient waiting endless but at last they
were_over, and I found’ myself sitting by
teacher. in- the . train, askmg many eager
questions as it sped onward.

We spent a few. days in Wn.shmrrton,
visiting the places of interest, and I learned
many things about the government of qur
country. 1 saw the President; and the
beantiful gardens . surrounding’ the White
House. It was there also that T met my
dear friend .Doctor Bell, He came to see
me, and afterwards sent me a toy elephant
which ambsed me greatly. -

But although I  enjoyed my stay in
Vnshmgton, 1yeb I.was glad when we, re-
sumed our; ;journey, and gladder still when
tho train stopped, and teacher said : Tlns
xs Boston ! !

- I wish it were possxb]e for me to given
full description of that memorable, v1snb
for.it was nch in incidents, and new, ex-
citing. experiences. But it would. take
much tine, and I. fear my story is already
too long, so I will only mention discon-
nectedly the things that most impressed me.

I joined the little blind children in their
work and play, and talked continually, T
was delighted to find that nearly all my
new friends could spell with their fingers.
Ol, what happiness ! to talk freely “With
other children ! to. feel at home in' the
areat world ! Until then, I had been a
little foreigner, speaking through an inter-
preter ;3 but in Boston, "in the city where
Doctor Howe had lived, and where Laura
Bridgman was taught, T was no longer a
stranger. I was at home, and the dream
of my v childhood was accomplished.

Soon after our arrival in Boston, we
visited Plymouth, and in that quaint, old
Puritan town I listened with eager interest
to the story of the coming of the Pilgrim
Fathers. That was my . first lesson . in
history. - And ‘a few days later, when I
had climbed the Bunker Hill -Monument,
teacher told me how brave, unselfish men
won our dear country’s freedom, my heart
wasg thrilled, and I was proud of being born
an American.

We spent one very. lmppy morning with
the deaf children at the Horace Ma.nn
School. I had never thought I-should
lenrn to talk like other people until teacher
told me that morning the little deaf chil-
dren were being tau«ht to speak. Then I
was eager- to lenrn myself, and two years
afterward, in that very school I did learn
to speak, and another wall which seemed to
stand between my. soul.and the outside
world was broken down.

"Dear Miss Fuller taught ‘me in a ‘shorb
time to make“all: the sounds which con-
stitute that wonderful, curious thing we
‘eull speech.
little child’s voice lost forever; but.lo!
Love had found it, and broughtz it home.

I wish now to spenk of my visit to. the

senslde for 1('. was _during - my so;oum at

.quickly and ran dovm-stairs,”

I shall never forget|

My mother had thought her-

e Epent 4 very huppy summer. :
“The morning :afti our. arvival, T 'nvoke
16 and m]y A ‘beautiful ‘summer
d, th-e day on.which I was

mystenous friend. - I got up,” and dressed
I met teacher
in the:hall, .md beamred to be taken to the
gea’ at- once:’ * N yet,” she responded
laughing. : “.We mist have breakfast fivst.’

A8 soon ag - breakfast was, over, we
Our-pathway led

on, T often caugli my-féet-in the long,

coarse  grass,: ‘and tiimbled, . lauo'hmg, m‘
the :warm,: shining -swnd. The ‘beautiful,
warni-air “was ;pealliirly fragrant, and I

notlced it got cooler =md flesher aswe went

on,
Sudden]y we stopped :md Iknew, wlbh-

out being’ told, thosea wasat my feet I

lenew, "too,: it wasZdmmense | awful! and
for 'a moment someof the sunshine scemed

‘to” have gone ‘out o the day.  But ¥ do
not:think:T -was ahmid’; for later when- I

had put on'my bw.tlnnrr-sulb ‘and .the little
waves ran up on tle- beach, and kissed my
feet, I shouted forJuy, and plunged fear-
lessly into- the surt  But, ‘unfortunately,
I struck my foot oum rock, and fell forwald
into the cold water

Then ‘a strange, Eeirful sense of d'mnrer
terrified me, ‘Tho st water filled my
eyes,and took awaymuy bresth, and a great
wave threw e upon the beach as easxly
as if I had been a little pebble.  For
geveral days aftexilhat T was very timid,
and could hardly o persuaded to go in the
water at'all ; but by degrees my courage
returned, .md alno-st before the summer,
was over, I thouglt " it the greatest fun to
be tossed about by t=he sea-waves.

Oh, the happy, Thappy hours I spent,
hunting' the wonderful * shells | Iow
pretty” tuey were yith their lovely, fresh.
higes, and exquist-e shapes ! ~And how
pleasant ‘it was.-tosit on the sandy bank,

and-braid the:sea-gr=ass, while teacher told| -

me stories. of theses, and described, in
simple words that T could understand, 'the
-| majestic ocean, anl the ships that. drifted
in the distance liko -white-winged birds, -

People sometimes: scem sur prised that 1
love.the occan whum I cannot see it. Bub
I do not think it is=strange. It is'because
God has planted the love of His wonderful
warks deep in, thoEearts of His children,
and whether we sie= them or-not, we foel
everywhere their besuty and mystery en-
folding us.

I returned to ny southern home at the
begummg of Nowmbcr, with o head full:
of joyous memoris, and o heart full of
grateful Iove for thee dear friends who had
done so much formy happm(_ss

It was long befu-e we again visited the
beautiful Cxty of Kind Hearts. I con-
tinued my studis a6t home, and grew
gladder every daymmd night because of the
new, wonderful km-wledge that was coming
to me. Of course I do not mean that 1
was never sad. ] suppose every one has
sorrows. 'Our den= poet has snid: ‘ Into
each life some ram must fall,’ and I am
surc the rain is asn-eedful for us asit is for
the flowers.

I wept bitterly when I heard of the
death of my beantifwl dog ; for Iloved her
tenderly Oh! Limness was so brave and
gentle.” She woull liy her head in mylap
when I caressed leor, and I knew thore
was a- gentle, lovlng expression in- her
brown eyes, And how it grieved me to
think I should' neveer see her again ! Bub
even that sorrow lnad a bright side,

“When - the doglmvers in England n,nd
Ameucn. heard th=t my. dog had been

‘killed they - were -very sorry " and kindly

offered -to raise mumey to buy me another

Mastiff. Then I koew that my beautiful

dog's death would b the means of bringing
light and joy to n desolate life. I wrote
to the kind gentlmmen -and asked them to
send me the mong-, which they proposed
raising, to help elmeate Tommy [Sbrmgel]
1nstend of buying me another dog,

Little Tommy’ sstory is o' very sad one.
I first heard of limn. one’vacation, while
visiting some dearfaicndsin Pennsylvania.
He was then inome of the hospitnls in
Plbbsburgh. Whee he was only four years

he. acqu'\m‘tnnce of a Sombre and’

: 'and his futher was: too poor‘f‘to ;

ol educated. - So heremained i in t}h ,hoqplt
‘e blitid ‘and deaf, and dumb, ‘ar

“i:| friendless altonet;her..

Co' ]d
more pitiful condition 7

thou"hts I.told my friends about him,
and M. Annnrnos promised he would find
a'place for my little human plantlet in the
beautiful Child’s Garden which the kind
people of Boston have given to the little
sightless children, if I would raise money
to pay his teacher and other expenses.
That seemed to me an easy thing to do,

I knew that the world was full of lme and
sympathy, and that an appeal in behalf of -
a helpless little child would ineet ‘with a -
. And s0it did. *.The dog-
lovers started Tommy fund 1mmedmtely i

loving response. .

little children began to work for-him, and

people in far-away states, and even.in
enb then' oﬁ'eunus |

England and Canada,
of méney and symp.lthy RS
-Ina very short time enouffh money was

raised to pay Tommy's expenses for a year,’

and he was brought to Boston, and a sunny
corner in the Child’s Garden was found for
him,:and in that bright,, warm atmosphere
of love the little human flower soon learned
to grow, and the darkness which had
enfolded his child-life so. closely melted
away So love i is the most beautiful thing
in all the world..” ‘Love,—no’ other word
we utter, can so sweet and precious be.’

I will here end this little story of my
childhood. I am spending the winter at
my home in the lovely south, the land of
sunshine and flowers, surrounded by all
that malkes life sweet and natural ; loving
purents, a precious baby brother, a. tender
little sister and the dearest. teacher in the
world. - My life.is full . of happiness,
Every day brings me some. new: joy, some

fresh token of Tove from distant friends,

until in the fullness.of ‘my-glad he wh, T
cry: ‘Love is everything ! And God is
Love!. .. I .
RUNNING AWAY .FROM GOD.

The pretty

that was-the ‘worst of" it..

Franklin stove had been taken down and .

carried out, and mother quickly stuffed a

newspaper in the round hole Jeft by the -

stove-pipe,

‘It’s so very wmdy to-day,” she smd to
the men, ®that I am afraid to take: the -

sereen down ; -bub you needn’t come back ;
Jane can take up the soot when the wind
falls.’

As mother left the room, she turned and
said to Jessie aund Polly, standing on each
side of the mnntel-plece, ¢ Don’t touch that
newspaper.

She was'so used to their domg whau sne
told them that slie didn’t think of it again ;
but an ugly little spirit of disobedience
crept into their hearts, ‘and they hardly
walted . for mother to be up stairs before
they pulled out the paper, to peep into the
dark hole and see why mother was afraid
to take down the screen.

And in turrp;uw at the paper, down
came the scieen itself, and then what a lot
of mischief Mr. Wind was up to! He
caught the piles of soft black suot lying in
the hearth, and sprinkled it over every
thing—the pretty crimsonand gray carpet,
the damask chairs, the books and bric-a-
brac, and over the cleanly-dressed little
girls themselves. O, what a mess! .

" ¢Let's run away, Poll,’ said Jessie. So
they caught up their caps from the hall-sofa
and away they trotted, through the back
yard and the garden, and out into the fields.

But by the time mother had discovered
the mischief, and was beginning to look
about an\wus]y for the culprits, she spied
them coming laggingly back through™ the
broken fence, and tho garden and the back
yard. They looked so forlorn that wmother
did not punish them ; she thought they
had punished themselves.

¢ But why did you turn back so soon, if
you wanted to run away ¥ sho asked,

0, we membered it wasn’t any good to

run,’ said Jessie, ¢’cause we couldn't run

away from God, you lmow He's just most
everywhere.’

*And when you are good children,” said

the mother, ‘yuu'llloveto think that Godis -

evelywherc, and that you can’t get a.way
fzom lnm —le bunbcmn

.

“When' I returned to Bosto the follow-vl N
ing autumn - Temmy was constintly in my

Mother Liad told thé “ifob to. toeli'it ;-
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