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ro ones! When his proteges are decidedly hopeless 
cases—too infirm or too old—he succeeded in obtain 
ing their admissions to asylums or hospitals. There 
he goes to visit them, to comfort and cheer them— 
just as he does for the lonely deaf in their various 
homes. For urging needs, he has always a fund 
of money, of clothing, of furniture. He is well- 
known at the Parisian Court of Justice and Civil 
officers being the always ready and indefatigable 
interpreter and advocate ot the silent ones.

In summer, Mr. Vigier, having obtained reduced 
tees for railway tickets, often takes his deaf-mutes 
for excursions in the neighborhood of Paris in the 
beautiful w-oods, the often open country surround 
ing the town, in the historical churches, museums 
and castles, where he explains them to the sight 
seers. These picnics are real treats to the silent 
community. Even, sometimes, the deaf go to spend 
a whole day at the seaside, always at the most

T will certainly be a great surprise to 
many of my American readers to hear 
that, in France, we have only our 
Protestant Mission, and one Protestant 
School for the Deaf! To-day, I am 

going to speak about the mission, and I hope, in my 
next “old world letter,” to give an account of the 
School.

Our Evangelical Mission for the Deaf is situated 
in Paris, No. 3, allee des Bains, amidst the busy and 
crowded district of Montmartre; it will soon be 
fourteen years old, having 
been founded on July, 1899, 
by Pastor Vigier, w li o 
still conducts it, and is the 
very life and soul of the 
work Mr. Vigier had 
been, for many years, a 
teacher of the deaf, and has 
a perfect knowledge of the 
sign-language; he, too, com 
municates quite easily with 
the orally taught deaf. He 
had always been much 
grieved by the thought of 
the moral and religions 
neglect in which our young 
French deaf men and wo 
men have to live, once they 
have left school. This feel 
ing increased in him year by 
year, till at last, having given up teaching and being 
ordained a Pastor of the Reformed Church, he 
decided to consecrate himself entirely to the evange- 
lication and to the welfare of the adult deaf.

He began at once a systematic course of ex 
ploration in the immensity of Paris, searching for 
the deaf scattered in their lonely lodgings, in the 
asylums, the hospitals, the prisons. To each and 
all of them, he had a kindly word to say, a picture 
paper or a tract to give. To the ones that were 
free, and able to walk, he said : “Come to my home 
Sunday, at 4 p.m. Yo u  will meet there other deaf- 
mutes, and be entertained.”

Very slowly and defiantly at first, the handicapped 
ones answered to this invitation; then they became 
more and more confident, more and more assiduous, 
they brought their friends with them. From 10 or 
20 attended at first, the number increased to 30, 40, 
60, 80, 100, The deaf meet in Mr. Vigier's private 
house,—a very small and humble one indeed! Mr. 
Vigier begins the meeting by delivering, in signs, a 
short address, giving to his flock good and help 
ful conusel, speaking of the love of God, of the 
love and mercy we must have the one for the 
other. His lectures are very simple and moving 
ones, decidedly evangelistic, but without any confes 
sional tendency, for many of his silent parishoners 
are Roman Catholic, even Jewish ones, and to all 
of them, he wishes to extend his ministery, After 
prayer, the deaf are offered a cup of tea or choco 
late, and some cakes; they converse freely and 
gaily together, they are so happy to be able to ex 
change their thoughts,—at least once a week ! They 
play at games, peep at the books and magazines 
which they can, if they like, take with them as a 
loan to read.

There are, connected with the church work, a 
Young Men’s Christian Association, a Young Wo 
men's Christian Association, whose results are very 
encouraging, and a Society of Mutual Help, named 
“The Silent Family.”

In addition to these regular gatherings, the deaf 
are welcome at any time at 3, allee des Bains,—and 
are never sent away when they came 10 ask for 
help of any kind. So, when a Parisian deaf-mute 
is out of employment, there is always a chum ready 
to tell him :—“Go to Pastor Vigier, he will surely 
help you.” And the unemployed go to Mr. Vigier, 
and Mr. Vigier immediately searches all over Paris

economical rates! Once during one of these ex 
cursions, a very touchng fact happened. The pastor 
and his flock enjoying a walk in a forest near Paris, 
discovered, in the hut of a wood-cutter a little girl 
of about four, deaf and dumb, almost a savage. She 
was a forsaken child, a Belgian by birth. The deaf 
trumphantly took her with them and brought her 
back to Paris, She was the Mission’s baby, and all 
wished to adopt her; but a rich gentleman offered 
to provde for her, and she is now educated in a 
good institute.

If summer brings to Pastor Vigier’s parishoners 
many pleasures, their greater joy is still at Christ 
mas-time. They have, year aftei year, a Christmas 
feast, presided over by one of the Parisian pastors 
or prominent philanthropists interpreted, of course, 
by Mr. Virgier. The audience numbers 300 and 
upwards! The Christmas tree is all resplendent 
with lights, all covered with mysterious parcels that 
are distibuted. For the American or English deaf, 
so well provided this fete would be by no means 
extraordinary—but for the French, so sadly neg 
lected—oh! it is nearly too beautiful for earth!

In all his labors of love Mr. Vigier is helped by 
his most worthy and devoted wife, young Mme. 
Vigier. who gives to the work all the leisure that 
she can spare from her household duties and the 
care of her two small children—Madeleine and Saul.

During many years, husband and wife have been 
alone in toiling and laboring, and bearing on their 
shoulders the whole heavy burden of the work, in 
cluding the task of collecting! For this worthy 
mission, which has extended its effects to over 800 
deaf-mutes, has no provided fund of any sort, and 
wholly depends on collections and donations!

It is because of its poverty that it remains in such 
an insignificant building where in sptie of recent ad- 
tions, there is not always room for all the deaf who 
come to the Sunday services! And yet the radiant 
faces and animated gestures of these handicapped 
ones are eloquently pleading for the usefulness of 
the Mission!

Dear American readers, if you go to Paris, don’t 
forget the address: 3, Allie des Bains; you will 
find there a bright deaf center, and yon will shake 
hands with two of the most devoted friends of the 
deaf, Mr. and Madame Vigier.

Yv o n n e Pit r o is .
6, rue Hemon, Le Mans ( Sarthe) France.

A PIC-NIC PARTY OF PASTOR VIGIER’S FLOCK

in the snow and ‘the rain of winter, and the heat 
and dust of summer, asking for work in the name 
of his voiceless ones, struggling against prejudices 
realizing—thanks to his devotion and perseverance, 
—the miracle to convince the employers, the heads 
of industry, that the deaf and dumb, though deaf 
and dumb, can be faithful and zealous workers!

I have said that the mission is non-confessional; 
it is international too; Mr. Vigier has placed, not 
only French deaf people but Russian, English, Am 
erican, Austrian, Japanese, Swedish, Swiss and neg-

Pa s t o r  Vig ie r Ma d a me Vig ie r


