QJecemée& 1854
p&esque Isle Iig/zt/zouse
Lake Jqu’zon, Wic;tigan

%//y name is Isabelle Thonton and I sit down at my ][at/w’z's desk this winter

c[ay to put into wo’zcls a/[ of t/ze many t/tougkts anc[ expeuiences Dve /zac[ stnce
t/ze Aig storm /zit n Octobe’z two mont/ts ago.

Jont it strange /Low oﬁen t/ze Aest t/u'ngs n /g[e come out of a stoom? s a
phenomenon ﬂ c[on't unc[e’zstanc[, Aut yet t/zat ﬂ’ve [ea’mec/ to accept.

s owr human instinet to tuy to avoid the difficulties and stovms that life may
buing us. We want to hide away as if by so doing we can escape the impending
hardship. And yet, usually there's nothing we can do and no place we can go
to avoid the stowms. 7] /zey have a will and mind 0/[ theiz own and bear down

upon us anywaty.

My storm began when my mother went blind. Even though my pazents never
said anything to me, 9 knew they wortied that the same would happen to me
eventua[/y too. p’zayed t/Leg wete wrong, but knew t/Ley weze ’zig/zt when 4
began to lose my night vision the same way my mother had when the disease

had ][i’zst aﬂ]ictec[ hex.

ﬂ c[ecic[ec[ to prepaze myse&[ ][o’z t/te coming storm. ﬂ wanted to see as muc/z as
ﬂ cou[c[ ée ote my WO’Z[C[ went comp[ete[y b/ack ﬂ wantec! to c[’zaw anc/ c/issect



every miniscule detail of every nsect, evety /eaj[, every wock, every aspect of the
wotld around me. In c[oing so, J /wpec{ 9 could memotize the details, that I
could imprint them into my mind so that even after 9 went blind Id still be
able to see them.

ﬂ a/so ’zesignec[ myse# toa [g[e 0 sing/eness. /4/t/zoug/1 my ][at/ze’z nevex saic[
anyt/ting aﬁe’z my mother c[iecl, 9 had the fee/ing he ag’zeed that mariiage was
out 0/[ the question ][o’z me. _How could I p[an a /g[e with a man when 9 had

no futu’ze? ¥ c[ic[n't want to ée a Au’zc[en on a /mséanc[. /4nc[ ﬂ ce’ztain/y c[ic[n't
want to /Lave any cki[c[*zen fo’z fea’z 0][ passing on t/Le c[isease to t/tem.

I decided that Id live out my /g[e hete at the p’zesque Isle /ig/zt/zouse with my
][at/te’z. Even t/zougll I didnt want to busden him eit/ze’z, I knew hed take care
of me, anc[ c[o eve’zyt/ting /w cou/c{ to keep me safe.

pe’z/taps _Q c[ic[n't /Lave muc/z to look fo’zwa’zo[ to, éut ﬂ /Lacl a Wonc[e’zfu/ /Lome
and a loving ][at/ze’z. What mote did a woman like me need?

As it turns out, t/ce’ze was more Y neec[ec{. /4nd ¥ c/ic[n't ’zea[ize it unti[ an
ea’z/y wintes ga[e Mew n a very specia/ man out 0][ a S/Lipw’zeck qun’zy Co[e

washed up on oux beach inju’zec[ and /mé[-deac/. W]y fat/w’z and I b’zoug/zt him
into the /ig/zt/zouse to ty to save his [g[e



In saving his life, he saved mine. He doesn't wealize the impact he had on me.
[But in the two shott months he lived with us, he brought me mote joy than d
ever known in the west of my nineteen yeazs. I didn't vealize how /one/y,
isolated, and cynica/ Id become until he showed me a new way 0/[ /iving. Me

taug/ct me how to /aug/t, p/ay, and live /g[e to the fu[[est. His companions/zip,
his ﬁienc[s/zip, and his ﬁz//ows/zip entiched my /y[e

ot the j[i’zst time in my /y[e, J fe[/ in love. Even t/loug%t I knew I shouldnt
love /Lim, that we didn't have a futu’ze toget/Le’z, that I wouldnt ever burden him
with my A[inc[ness, I couldnt stop the love that was b/ossoming.

And he didnt want to stop the love from growing either. _Me told me that J
was the fist woman he'd ever loved and asked me to mavey him. At fiust I
’zesistec[, hadnt t/zougllt 9 could maey /Lim, but he showed me how to love
unconditionally. _He learned about my impending blindness and told me it
didn't change his love, that it didnt matter to him, that he wanted to mazuy me

anyway.

gven t/zoug/l /Le's gone now anc[ j /Lave no /Lope t/tat /ze’// retuin, ﬂ know t/tat
/w /ovec{ me. ﬂ won't c[ouét i, even g[ /Le never comes éack

But W/zat ¥ know even mose (s t/tat YV eant put my /zope n t/Le t/u'ngs 0/[ t/zis
earnth any longe’z. Wy /g[e doesn't have to end g[ ¥ go blind. O because Jv/en’zy

snt a pait of it anymote.



Dve ’zea[izec[ Jeant put my /zope n /Laving my sig/zt. V eant put my /Lope na
man. I cant put my Aope tn my ctreumstances. /4[/ 0][ t/tose t/u'ngs aze

ﬂeeting. V. /Ley'/[ ][ac[e. V. /zey won't [ast ][o’zeve’z.

ﬂnsteac[, ¥ /Lave to put my /Lope n t/ze give’z of o[)g[e Hes t/w on/g Ohe w/w
can t’zu/y /w/p me t/t’zoug/z t/w stowms of [g[e Jv/e’s t/te on/y one W/Lo can give
eve’z[asting /zope, t/ze kinc[ of /Lope t/Lat s strong enoug/t to see us t/L’zougll any

c[ﬂcu[ty we ][ace.

9 don't know how many c[ays 9 have /eﬁ until 9 lose my sig/tt a[toget/ze’z. B
could be c[ags. Weeks. /Oe’zltaps yeazs. But the tuth is that its coming.
gventua//y. /4nc[ t/ze’ze’s not/u'ng ﬂ can c[o to c/zange t/zat ][act.

ut theve's one t/u'ng Y ean c/zange. And thats my outlook. gqust because Im
going blind doesn't mean I have to give up /Lope 0/[ /iving.

ﬂ c/toase to /Lave /Lope.
Will you.?

ﬂsabe/[e V. /Lo’mton



P.S. 9 pray that my story and the accompanying wooden cross will give you
hope for as long as you need it. _Menty made the cross out of the wood that
washed up on shote ﬁom his s/tipw’zeck Me made it to remind him to continue
to have /zope and to pray. Way it remind you never to give up /zope. And

t/zen make sute you to pass my [ette’z and ctoss on to someone e/se W/zo neec[s

/10/96.



