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‘Who is this pensive looking little
girl, who sits so quictly by the side &
of her eldest sister Isabe!? Tt is blind
Susan.—rAGE &.
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PREFACE:

Children are fond of narrativg, and pathetic storiesi
and when these canbe conveyed in simple, pleasing and
jnstrictive dress, from facts, it 18 thought much goo
N antimes results from pIocing Such books in their in-
exps:rwnucd hands. The following narrativeof BLIND
SUSAN” is taki «The Juvenile Miscellany,”
an excellent work for youth, printed in Boston. Wheth-
¢ the relation is from facts, 4P Inknown to the publisher
Put there isin this history so near & union to occurrences
3m life, known to almost every parent, and so true and
faithful & description of human nature, and coming be-
sides from so respectable & source, and withal so touch-
ingly sympathetic, affecting and Instructive, that, it is
i this little book, without be-
g y der and affectionate exai-
pleof the mothe Y dron, especially that of Isabel’s,
and also with the pious, Yovely, gentle, and patient be~
Taviour of Susad.

M.D



BLIND SUSAN,

—

I willintroduce my young friends,at
once, into the neat and pleasant parloy
of Mrs. Mordant, whose imeresting
family are seatedat their different em-
ployments. Lucy the youngest daugh-
ter,sits ona low stool nearest her mo=
ther, hemming a handkerchief, and ig
occasionally reminded of hex work by
a gentle tap from her mother’s thim.
ble; James has ceased, for a while, his
mischievous tricksand is drawing fig-
ures on a slate; and lively little Car-
oline is reading the last number of the
Miscellany. But whois this pensive
looking little girl, who sits so quietly
by the side of her eldest sister Isabel?
Itisblind Susan—one of the sweetest,
mostinteresting creatures,in the world,
—and Isabel is one of the kindest sis-
ters. She watches her steps, antici-
JPates her wishes, and is a sort of guars




dian angel to_this unfortunate little
girl. 1tis on Susan’s account that Mrs.
Mordant has undertaken to instruct
her children at home, thinking if she
sent her to school she might be sub-
jected to mortifications, and not re-
ceive from her school-fellows that del-
icate attention which should always
be shown to one in her situation; be-
sides this, she nowhasthebenefit of the
instruction they receive and is made
cheerful by their society. She was at
the time of which I amnow speaking,
nine years old, pleasing in her appear-
ance, amiable and gentle in her man-
ners, and intelligent beyond her years,
for she possessed great natural quick-
ness—and being shut out from those
objects which divert the mind, andhav-
ing unwearied pains bestowed on her
by her mother, she had acquired more
jnformation than many little girls who
have all the advantages of sicht. This
morning, after the younger part of the
school had been dismi sed for their
usual sports and exercises, and taken
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Susan with them, each striving to ob-
tain her hand, that she might be her
protectress—Isabel and her mother
were left alone—when the following
conversation took place.

“Do you know, Isabel, that Doctor
Carter has returned from Europe, and
performed several successful opera-
tions on the eyes, having made him-
self well acquainted with this branch
of his profession?”’ «Anq are you
thinking mother, that he might do
something for dear Susan 2 « Yes I
wish him to examine her eyes—for
your father always thought her blind-
ness was owing to films, which might
beremoved ; but during his life she was
too young to be submitted to the oper-
ation,” « Oh,mother, could Susan re-
ceive her sight, Ishould be too happy.”

“I shall call on Doctor Carter, and
bring him to see her, In the mean
time, you must prepare her, but do not
speak with certainty of success,” Is.
abel waited for a favorable opportu-
nity, and then communicated what her
mother had suggested.
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fsabel seemed much more elated
thani Susar. My dear sister you
havé almost made me forget my blind-
ness, you have been such excellent
eyes to me ; and though 1 feel a great
desire to see the beautiful world, wit!
its bright sky, and sweet flowers, yet
1 enjoy nearly as much in having you
describe them ; and 1 am afraid 1 can-
not do so well for myself, as you do
for me.”

The next day her eyes were exam-=
ined. The doctor pro’nounced itacase
in which there was little doubt of suc-
cess, and the Tuesday following was
appointed for the operation, Ti
that time all was anxious expectation,
and when the day arrived, every coun-
tenarice wore an expression of deep

concern.

The younger children were SO
alarmed lest Susan should be hurt, a8
they termed it; that they were sent
from home—and there was the hush

and stillness of death throughout the
house. Susan sustained the operationt




with great fortitude. had been
told how much depended on her keep-
ing perfectly still, and the faithful Isabel
was at her side, encouraging and sup-
porting her, though she suffered near-
ly as much from apprehension as did
Susan. She was immediately remo-
ved to a dark room, and a close band-
age placed over her eyes, so that her
friends were yet to suffer a painful sus-
pense as to the success of the opera-
tion—all was kept quiet, nor were her
brothers or sisters admitted to her
chamber, for several weeks.
“Can she see ? can she see 2’ they

enquired with one voice, when they’
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returned from their banishment.
« What did Doctor Carter do to her
eyes ! asked Caroline. ¢ Mother,”
said little James, “did he take out
Susan’s eyes, and putin new ones?—
Charles Bond told me he would.”
«Dr. Carter, my children, replied
the mother, isa very humane man
and skilful operator, and your sister if
restored, will never cease to feel
grateful to him. Be patient, and I
will endeavor to explain to you the
operation, by which films or cataracts
areremoved from the eyes. Itis quite
simple, but very delicate. A cataract
is a hard substance, which forms over
the eye, so as to exclude the light like
the shutter to a window ; sometimes it
is thin and somewhat transparent,more
like a curtain, so that light can be dim-
ly discerned. In couching, as itis
called, a small, delicate instrument is
introduced, which pushes this hard
substance from before the pupil of the
eye, and after a time it dissolves.—
The eye is weak, and will not bear
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the sudden admission of light, so that
your sister is yet to remain in dark-
ness some weeks, before it can be de-
termined if she see at all.” “Buatyou
think she will see, and so does Isabel,
and so do 1,” said little James; “and
when she can see, how many things
we shall have to show her.”” «You
~now, mother,” said Lucy, “she
could hurdly believe, when ‘she felt
2 hard, rough bulb, that it could
produce a beautiful flower;
though Isabel explained to her how
the leaves were folded up within it.
Let me take the glasses into her
chamber, that she may see the hya-
cinths the first thing.”  Little James
was extremely impatient for the day to
arrive, on which the bandage was to
be dismissed ; and when alone with
Susan, would try to persuade her to
lift it a little, just enough to see his
hand; but this patient child had be-
come so accustomed to darkness that
she was less anxious than those around
her, who knew better than she did,

<
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the value of what she was to receive.
She lived in a world of her own, an
had perhaps fewer vexations than
others; and though she would some-
times express a wish to behold the
objects about which she was occupied,
and particularly the faces of her
friends, she was uniformly cheerful.
Caroline wondered if she would
know her from the rest; and various
were the articles they collected, to
exhibit to her gaze. James came t0
the chamber door one day, loaded
with all his treasures—books, maps
and toys. He was not allowed to
bring them in; but the sly little
rogue slipped into his pocket a whole
company of soldiers, contained in a
small box, a gift from his uncle ; these
he ranged along in military order.
« Now, Susan, the first thing you
look at after you have seen us all,
must be my soldiers—and promise
that you will look at the captain first,
because he is the prettiest—and don’t
go feeling along by the table as you



tised to do or you will knock them all
down.” «But how am I to know the
captain of your company from the
rest?” “Oh, by his red coat,” said
James. “But I cannot tell one color
from another. How many things I
shall have to learn, even of you, my
little brother, if God is so kind as to
give me my sight.” At last, the wish-
ed-for day arrived, which crowned the
wishes of this anxious family. No
one but her mother and the doctor
were present when the bandage was
removed. Her first exclamation was
—“I cansee, I can see! this is my
mother,” throwing her arms round
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her neck ; ¢ and this the kind physi-
cian. What do Inot owe youboth!”
Several things were presented to her,
to ascertain if she had any notion of
them. Dr. C. held his knife before
her, and she called it scissors ; but by
applying it to the touch, she exclaim-
ed, “ a knife!” After several experi-
ments, they were convinced that her
sight was perfectly restored ; and the
feeling of joy was universal. The
children were one by one admitted.
The meeting between her and Isabel
was truly affecting. Neither, for some
minutes, could speak; Susan clasped
her round the neck and wept; Care~
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line came bounding into the room,
with her favorite cat struggling in her
arms, and running to Susan, she said,
“Here is pussy. I knew you would
like to see the good Tabby. Is she
notas pretty as you thought she was?”’
“Yes,” said Susan, “but a very dif-
ferent coler. I thought from her
smoothness, when I patted her she
must be blue: every thing soft and
smooth I have imagined to be that
color.” Next came gentle Lucy, with
a rose, which she placed in her sister’s
hand. This delighted her, and she
said it was the prettiest thing she had
seen. James, who with difficulty had
been restrained, was the next to ap-
pear. “Well Susan, now your shut-
ters are opened, you can see me; look
at my bright buttons. This is my new
suit’” “They are very bright, my
dear brother,” said Susan ; “but what
a little fellow you are; I thought you
would look a great deal taller.” With
this, James, who was quite an impor-
tant little gentleman, stretched up—
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«] ama great boy, Susan,” replied
he, “and you will think so when you
see little Billy Bond.”

What a happy group was now as-
sembled, each striving to make the
scene pleasant to her who had been
released, as it were, from prison, and
admitted into a new world of light and
beauty. Itwasat that delightful sea-
son when nature seems waking from
the sleep of winter, and to be rejoi-
cing in her own productions, that Su-
san saw, for the first time, the varied
prospect that a spring day exhibits,
Young as she was, her heart was a-
walke to the impression such scenes
produce; and she seemed, while ga-
zing on the fields, dressed in their ear-
liest verdure, and the mild evening
sky, tinged with the hues of twilight,
to connect with it, something of the
moral feeling such scenes should awa-
ken; and her thoughts would arise to
that Being, who has dressed the world
which we inhabit, and opened to us
so many sources of delight and hap-
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piness, both within and around us.
There was a ripeness in this child,
which seemed to presage early decay s
and it was not long before she began
to droop, and exhibit evident signs
that she was not long to enjoy the
blessing so lately bestowed. She was
anxiously watched by her affectionate
friends, and by the advice of Dector
Carter, to whon she was most tender-
ly attached, wasremoved to her aunt’s
in the country. The pure air, and the
new and varied prospect the country
presented, seemed fora time to give
her new life ; and she went bounding
about, gathering flowers, and binding
them into a garlend for her dear Isa-
bel. This effectionate sister was still
her devoted attendant, and could not
think with composure of resigning
her lovely charge—though she saw
that her present appearance of re-
newed health was uncertain. Soon her
strength failed, and she was unable to
take her usual walks, Symptoms of
a fever appeared, and her mother was
called to her bedside.
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She was greatly shocked at her altered looks;
but there was such a mild resignation in her
countenance,thatit gave acalm tohermother’s
heart. She spoke to her of her situation, and
said, ** Tam going, mother, where flowers nev-
er fade, and where we shall not need the sun
by day, nor the moon by night.” Her mother,
unable longer torestrain her feelings, burst in-
to tears. Susansaid, “ Do not weep, mother;
for I am willing to give up all that has lately
been bestowed upon me, and to close my eyes
again onthis world, to open them on abetter.””
She then repeated a beautifal hymn, with an
expression, which seemed to beam from an
other world.

After this exertion, she seemed exhausted,and
Tsabel, seeing her mother was much overcome
by what had passed, drew her gently from the
room. The closing scene of life under any
circumstances, brings with it a solemuity and
awe, that can soften the most’ rugged nature.
Death comes tothe aged, like a reaperto cut
down the ripe grain, and place it inthe garner
of the Lord of the harvest.

But to the young, it is like the scythe of the
mower, which cuts down the flower, both bud
and blossom, and with it, the hopes of those
who were anxiously watching its opening
bloom. Susan v indeed a lovely flower
~-she had been like one of those choice for-

e R\
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’ cign plants, which is sheltered with
care, watched , with attention, and
loved and admired for its very delica~

i ¢y and seciusions. She faded, and

4 _ seemed still more lovely; she sick-
ened and became still more dear ; but

4 Do care or skill could free her from
the spoiler, She was taken from this

*  dark world to enjoy true felicity in
the courts of her God

{7 B
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TIRE END,
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