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membering this also, the poor child said,’and take her hand, she would faint away from
“Take ruy hand again, and squeeze it if T am | nervous Lorror. Nothing to tell her that
blind too.” Reluctuntly poor Mrs. W. did | there 'wus life avound her ! nothing to hear !
this; and her deeply affiicted child laid her pothing to see! unothiag to do! for they
head on her mother’s breast, and sobbed her- could not teach herany thing: fur. besides not

self to sleep.

Poor, poor child | it was a mercy that she
did vot then, and at once, take in the full
wisery of her lot. Let us who have eyes and
cars think of it-—seeing nothing, hearing
nothing, ! what a living death ! and yet thus
she lived, if life it could be called.

Day by day, and hour by hour, poor Fanny
began to realize her position ;—let us thank
God that it dawoed upon her little by little.
‘When she had to take food, how was she to
know it ? She could neither see them bring
it to her, nor hear them tell her it was there.
Poor, poor child ! how could she understand
many things? Toliein bed and sleep as
much as possible was her chief wish ; and
when they would raise ber, and try to get her
out of bed, she would heg them to let her lie
still; why did they forcibly take her out and
dross her 7 Poor child ! they knew it was not
well for her to rewain there, but they could
not persuade or tell ber this—she eould not
hear ! they could not write it down for her,—
she could not see !

Let us picture this to ourselves for a min-
ute, and try to realize its dreadful trath.—
Suppose it had been you or I,—but we

]
are spured, we can see and hear—are we

sufficiently thunkful for these mercies? il not,
let us think of this puor child, and ask God
0 make us more thauktul.
7ifts of hearing and secing iu s service ?
or do we abuse them, by using them on'y for
nurselves or in the devil's service, by listening
*o that which is evil, and looking upon that

which is vile? Let us ask ourselves these
‘juestions, and let us pray God not only to
sniake us thankful, but to enable us 2o u=e all | back and think how faithful is e that

o powers for Him.
When I first knew Farny she had grown

Do we use these

i being able to show what thcy wanted her to
| do, they could not explain it, for she could
i not hear.  But a little comfort came at last.
| She had not felt her father’s hands for many
{ days, and a dread took possession of her mind
that he was ill or dead. Sbe asked afterhim
over and over again, but received no answer-
It was then that it struck her to ask them to
write in her hand. She had learned to rea
well at school, and also begun to write. So
her sister tried by writing a word; but Fanny
bad not sufficiently advanced in writing to be
able to understand it, so she asked her sister
to make every lefter separately; this she
managed better. and by it received the wel-
come information that her father was only
“gone out.” This new means of communica~
tion was a great delight: and her sister wa$
“kind and patient. By degrees they establish-
ed a short-hand alpbabet of their own. and
the poor girl once more knew something ©
what was going on aronnd her, hut it was
very littie; for. in the first place, her sister
was a dressmaker, and went out to works
and in the next, thoueh. they had shortened
the way of making their letters, yet eac
letter had to be distinetly written in the han¢
and pronounced by Fanny hefore another wa%
“made, 20 that it was a Jong process to g€
. through a short sentence.
. Hearing ofher case. I determined if poE
i sible. with God's belp, to try to teach this poo!
 afflicted one to read.
Having, through her sister, persnuled her
i to come to our lodgings, my young friend Wh‘f'
i was with me and myseif earnestly supplicate?
| the Lord to help us to teach her. I Jook
hath
promised, who alse will preform; for He ha#
fsnid, © Ak, and ve shall have” We aske!

‘i into a preuy-looking young woman, with | for power, for gruce, for wizdom to wac“
hrautiful eyes to look at, und a mach more iv- | her, and the Lord gave “abundantly, €€

foliigent face than you could poseibly have
w1pposed, for one who had heen shut out so

+'s from that common knewiedge which is
cained by merely hewring and seeing things
around us.

We can hardly conceive the state of mind
of one, who, for whole days, day after day.
w:)ck after week, mouth after month, and year
nfier year, is deprived of the power ot taking
i a new thought, or seeing a new thing.

My poor afflicteg frieud told me, that it
was like being shut up in a cold dark box ;
that at times the feeling was so terrifying,
that unless her sister or some one would come

g from not only meutal cultare, but|a chair, I went up and took her hand.

. more than we could ask or think.”

' Mary Auue having placed peor Fanoy Olz
 stantly she perceived a difference, aud straig;
| Way siipped her other hand to my wiist, "'“‘f
s fe]t its width, shuking her head as asign ©

, on-recognition. Her sister came in tO’_O"i
aid, and spelt in her hand, « strange lady- ’
watched her do this, and again taking P"O,
Fanny'’s hand 1 began to write. She was puZ
zied by my letters, und said, “Please pid o
the alphabet through.” I did so, and sh

corrected me, showing the abreviatious the’;
used for their letters: thus the small stro¥

d

8cross o capital ©* A " denoted that letter, 31
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