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There was once a blind man called Fotorma 

 

 who lived in a town called Fonima.    
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He had a boy who held his arm and guided him  

 

wherever he wanted to go and paid him 

 

 for his service. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mr. Fotorma had a neighbour who couldn’t walk.   

 

His name was Fogelema.  If he wanted to go  

 

anywhere a man carried him on his back.   

 

 Fogelema also paid him some money for his service 

too. 
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   One day the crippled man, Mr. Fogelema, sat 

 

         at the corner of the street.   

 

    The blind man, Fotorma, came round the 

 

    same corner, but he  couldn’t see him  

 

              so he fell over him. 
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Mr. Fatorma said, “ I’m sorry, I couldn’t see you.” 

 

 “I’m sorry too,” said the crippled man.  

 

 “I cannot walk, so I could not get out of your way.” 
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Mr. Fatorma said - “ I can not see, but I am very  

 

strong.  I can walk well.  

 

 Why can’t I carry you on my back?   

 

Then you can guide me.” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“That is a good idea,” said Mr. Fogelema.  “That will  

 

help us both to save our money.”    

 

 We will not have to pay the boys for their 

 

 services.” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Blind Man and the Crippled Man 
 

 

 There was once a blind man called Fotorma who lived in a town called Fo-

nima.    

 

 He had a boy who held his arm and guided him wherever he wanted to go 

and paid him for his service. 

 

 Mr. Fotorma had a neighbour who couldn’t walk.   

His name was Fogelema.  If he wanted to go anywhere a man carried him on his 

back.   Fogelema also paid him some money for his service too. 

 

 One day the crippled man, Mr. Fogelema, sat at the corner of the street.  

The blind man, Fotorma, came round the same corner, but he 

 couldn’t see him so he fell over him. 

 

 Mr. Fatorma said, “ I’m sorry, I couldn’t see you.” 

 

 “I’m sorry too,” said the crippled man.  “I cannot walk, so I could not get 

out of your way.” 

 

 Mr. Fatorma said - “ I can not see, but I am very strong.  I can walk well.  

Why can’t I carry you on my back?  Then you can guide me.” 

 

 “That is a good idea,” said Mr. Fogelema.  “That will help us both to save 

our money.”    We will not have to pay the boys for their services.” 

 

 

 

 

 

   Send to us by Mr. Victor Williams 

   (a teacher at New Gerihun Road School in Bo, Sierra Leone) 

 



The Blind Man and the Crippled Man 

 

1. What was the name of the blind man? 

 

2. What town did he live in? 

 

3. Who was Mr. Fotorma’s neighbour? 

 

4. How did Mr. Fogelema get around? 

 

5. What happened to the blind man one day? 

 

6. Why didn’t the crippled man get out of the way? 

 

7. How did Fotorma and Fogelema decide to help each 

other? 

 

 

 

On a clean sheet of paper draw a picture.   

Here are some ideas: 

 

• The blind man being led by a boy holding his arm. 

• The crippled man being carried. 

• The blind man falling over the crippled man. 

• The two neighbours helping each other. 

 


