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A PLACE IN THY MEMORY.
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PREFACE.

Tagse Letters are simply copies of my own
thoughts and feelings, written with no expec-
tation of their ever being read by others than
the persons to whom they were addressed.
But as the author of the “Memoirs of my
Youth ” laid hare his “palpitating heart” to the
world for the sake of dollars, so 1 have been
induced to gather from my friends these frag- -
ments, and bind them into & book.

Three summers ago, I had perfoct sight. I
was in one short month a bride, a widow, and
blind; yet Providence has made it needful for
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me to do something to provide for myself
food and raiment. ’
Upon the loss of my sight, I was, through
the influence of Senator Backus, of Rochester,
allowed to spend one year at Iha.f'iew—Yurk
Institution for the Blind, which time expired
last May; and I had not where to go, or &
friend whose kindness my three years of de-
pendence had not wearied. There was ne
- alternative, and with many fears of success, I
embarked in the little enterprise of publishing ]i
this volume, by soliciting subscribers who
would give their pames, and pay me in ad-

Vance.
Accordingly, with my prespectus in my
hand, I first waited uvpon the Board of Man-
agers of the Institution, who lent me their
iifluence, and sanctioned my efforts by sub-
scribing for several copies each. 'The next
day, I waited upon the gentlemen of the City

—
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Hall, and encouraged by their kindness, thence
| passed on through Broadway, Wall, South,
| and ‘most of the principal streets of the city;
and now that my task is ended, and my little
book is about going to the publishers, I have
not an unpleasant memory associated with the
whole affair. In the hurry of business, in the #
intricacies of law, and amidst problems half
solved, gentlemen have laid down their pens,
read my prospeoctus, written their names, and
paid their money; and often escorted me to
the door, and saw me safely down the stairs,
perchancs, directing my gentle guide where io
find others as kind as themselves.

Gratitude is the purest of the heart's me- |
mories, and I can only offer to my friends,
subscribers, purchasers, and all, my warmest
thanks. I cannot compliment my own work;
I shall leave it with an indulgent public. In
perusing its pages, however, the reader must
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rememoer that they were either written with
the sense of feeling, by means of a grooved
card, and pencil, or prompted to a friend, from
an overburdened heart. ;

S. H. DeEROYFT,

New-York Institntion for the Blind,
Beptember 35, 1848,




