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Let us fit you with glasscs that will |
give you the best satisfaction.
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3. ack Sheep hoids its services in the

n ai* with neijher massive pulpil
Lor cushioned pew, and draws 1ts COL-
srecations from: thke alleys and the
lums, it still is the most cosmopo:itan
» all our churches; or
svinpathetic circle i3 drawn represen-
.ativer of every social class, every
race and tongue, and every degree and
srade of vice aad crime.
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CHURCH CF TRE BLAGK SHEEP™ ¢

Mrs. Escott said, illustrating this idea:
“I must teli you ab. .t Annie—such
a sweet, refined, dainty girl, but oh—
.hink of it—only seventeen and In
court for drunkenness and vagrancy.
“Annie was with us several months,
but she rcever would tell her name.
‘My mother shail never hear of me.
She must be dsad anyway,’ she said.
Finally, Annie was ccaverted, ana then

?or the Churca of the Biack Sheep  3he told the circumsiances of her

s the Salvation Arny, wihich welcomes
witn brotherly love every derelic. that

comes within its reach. To it turm

the poor rum-soaked, drug-doped, vice-
nardened outcasts from whom organ-
ized charities tura away in despalir,

' since they seem heyond every hope

Jeweler and Cpiometrist
Denton, Marylard

= —

Luck and Lack

Don’t trust to luck. Luck isuntrustworthy.,
Systematic, scientific striving for any
goal is far more likely fo bringz you suc-
cess than any mere faith in your success.

Just as changing a single letter changes “Luck” to
“Lack.” so will the reverses of a singie d2y chanye
plenty to want. But you can insure yoursell arainst
this by building your success on the habit of saving.

Save and V/in

' Be well dressed. Make.friends. Tncrease your in.
fluence in your community. Enjoy tae respect of
all your associates.

These things d» not come to *hose who trust 1o
lu~k for them. Systematic saving will win them for
y't;ﬂ. Syttenllaaticfsavi ng

accumuiate ior vou | 5= "
.m.lfﬂmmmat can "‘ TR ‘h:ﬁl‘u’iNU TELLES
safely and readily be ‘ ) = et
expanded to a large o 2. o —— ~ | ! A\ sy ‘i‘:‘;i

Decide on a regular de-
posit and start deposit-
ing NOW.
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" means to any community,

>f reclamation.
The Shepherds in the Churches of

the Black Sheep stretch out the friend-
|y hand. draw the desperate, lonely
heart-hungry wratch who stumbles in
' their midst into an atmosphere of

friendliness. They feed him, warm
him. clothe him. secure medical treat-
ment, if he is ill, and steady his tot-
tering footsteps toward a job in one
of their industr:zl homes, all the while
fanning back into flame the dying
spark of hope, and shielding by their
comradeship and cheer, the poor vic-
tims of weakness and sin from the
gibes and temptations that their up-

[
!
!

downfall. She lived in a little town—
never mind whers; it was nearby—
and she had never been allowed to
come to the city alome. A shopping
trip had been planned, and on the day
appointed, Annie’s mother was too ill
to go. Annie begged to go alone.

“‘Why, mother, I am seventeen; I
can perfectly well go. 1 will come
back on the 4 o’'clock train. Do say I
can go!’

“Against her vague mother fears, she
let the child go. If only she had not!”
Mrs. Escott’'s mother heart was wrung
with the memory.

Annie did not return at 4 o'clock
that day, nor for a year; and then only
to die a broken wreck in the arms of
her broken-hearted parents.

“While shopping,” said Mrs. Escott,

| “she met a former high school mate,

beautifully gowned and bejeweled, who
glibly told her little friend of her

ward turning calls forth from their | Wealthy husband and pretty *ome, and

companions.

l

insisted on taking Annie home to

With the announcement of the early | lunch, promising to take her to the

snening of a campaign fc: a Home

'.‘
!‘

Jervice Fund, the writer sought to dis-

cover just what the Salvation Army
and Jjust

what contribution their organization

makes toward good citizenship in Bal- |
; timore.

Seeking out the sweet-faced wife of

. the officer in charge of this district,

- Wrs. William Frscott, who has devoted !
' ' threw herself isto the » .ldest dissipa-

her life to service in this cause, the

- writer learned that with these peobnie
. the nature of the deed is forgotien In

their zea! and jov in the doing. To
t1em there 18 but one solution of every

" problem, one cure for every trouble—

conversion: salvation. While thev
feed. clothe. warm. comfort and meet

every actual physical need, they have

the goal befcre them of coaxing back

 the waywayd sinper into the fold of

To them no reformation is
'ing but disappointment. Finally, when

about ready to give up, the officer no- ——
'Canny Individual Right In His Ele- ' cannot smell anything, which probably

re'igion.
assured without a conversion.
Asked how they found so many sor-
rowing and Iﬁd? to which to minister,
E lained:

" or ;
.i.\‘l?"‘ l..:-."‘-!

0t el

:
:
!
|
!

“Thronzh our singing in our open-

air and indoor meetings; through our

Sundav Sehools and our work for chil-

dren: through the rescue homes, emer-
goncy homes, day nurseries, the people
hear of us and come to us, and we go
Fh

to tell of the work of the
eg. one of which is to b2

to them.
.‘151{5‘51

rTesftiia 110

sent to other homes in the district, be-
cause of lack of facilities in the pres-
ant pake-shift arrangemernt, Mrs.
Teeo‘t cited the cases of several giris
ander her own ohservation.

“There was R:uth” she said, “T will

- not tell you any more of her name.

' She was led into misfortune through

— et —— e T —— —— — ————— — —_— e _

" {gnorance, as so0 many poor girls are.

. Ruth had been ob'iged to break her

|t

s ) o N

Your Business Partner

It is a good bank’s duty to assis® its
clients in the solution of their probiems
— whether they be the problemsof amer-
chant or a farmer. Both are businessmen.
In fulfilling this moral obiigation, we lik

to consider our corganization as your
business partner — interested in your
success and eager to forward ycur plans.

Confidentia! Comn 2l

If you wish soun' - vice in seekina credit,
making investments, or even L2 mor
personal problems of your busiress Vo
will be welcemed here. You wil L
taik with our <ficers helplul

This service is in : ddition *othose commonly attrib. -. .'; :
uted te. banks and is 2 meark of cur apprecialion Ior = |
your account. = R !
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show ycu the many proc-
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; homes for six months.
' was born, she found she could re-se-

it

| engagement with a young lawyer, be-

cauze her mother and grandmother de-

' pended upon her support. After a

time she met a man who interested

 her. and she foolishly went out to din-
' ner w'th him. She found herself at

home next day and had no knowledge
of what had transpired in the mean-
time. By and by, the situation became

' 50 tragic to her, that she turned to
" the Salvation Army, as she could ncot

face her family nor the people of the
church (where she had sung in the
choir).

“We put her in one of our rescue
After her baby

cure her former position in a large

' store, but she could not keep the baby
~ with her, nor could her bed-ridden

grandmother nor invalid mother keeD
So that litt!s baby girl was adopt-

ad. Ruth was the first one of the

" many young mothers who have gone
- through our Balthuore rescue work, to

ho freed from the ohligation of keep-
ing her child with her.”
The rescue home takes a girl and

' keeps her from six menths to a year.

When she is again able to work, the
Salvationists see that she finds a posi-
tion where the necople will permit her
to keep her child, or else she may pay
a small sum for its care at one of the
dav nurseries.
of those earning money, but to the
mothers not able to afford even this
emall sum, the service is not denied.

After the girls leave the rescue
home. for three years they are kept
on a list of visiting. Weekly meetings
are held i1 one of the rooms at the

If the girle are away from the
letters are exchanged regularly
them and the officer in

hHome.
city
be.ween

charge.
Mrs., Fscott explained that through

" this association and loving supervision

52 per cent. of all the girls who stayed

" through their three-year trial return to

1ives of permanent respectability,
which proves that a woman too “may

" be down, but never out.”

vineh of the responsibility for girls

going wrong lies in the fact that they

are not taught the dangene..nd tempte-

A nickel a day is asked |

1

|

P . ' "
astabilshed in Baltimore, so that the , You good mnews!

ltunﬂreds of gi]-ls who spek care in :hiﬂrt-wraﬁunﬂ', tO tBI] d thﬁ me'tin!

them every yvear, may not rave to be between the girl and her parents—how

+
!

| paper m

train at four.

1

version. Taat is why our goal is to

. 10ad the black sheep back to the fold,

the humble Church of the s tions that beset them on every aide.;

|

|

i

. for every converted sinner means 2
good citizen and one less problem for

tae courts and jails, the potter’'s field

- and the poorhouse.”

“Do they slip back?’ she was asked.

“Sometimes, yves. Then we help
them to a fresh start. Often we never
see the results (or hear from the pco-
pie we have been permitted to aid) .or
years afterward. Sometimes, letiers
come thousands of miies to tell us of
the upward climb of some of the men
and women who pass throagh cur
h2omes and our meetirgs. Bu: we kuow
that no effort is too great, ro sacrifice
too big to make in the service of God
(or the saving of one soul.

“But where the funds are so limitad
and the demards so great, we are
nampered in our work. That is way
we are asking the generous public tO
translate their belief in us into doliars,
that we may put more workers into
the fleid, reach out and gather in more
wayward girls—and carry on.”

Countless tales come to light of the
unobstrusive work of these untiring

serted and destitute Italian wife, une

lish, came_ to the headquarters in Bal-
timore for a basket of food for her five
little children. Noticing her condition,
Mrs. Escott told her to send for her
when she needed her.

The call came one day and this care-
fully nurtured, Christian woman took
bedding, clothing and food from her
own home, took charge of the pcor
creature, got her a doctor and finally

of another

in the hands

- Army woman, to be looked after until
- she could get back to her work.

“The ‘home’ was in the red light dis-

trict. Annie lunched in all innocence
of her true surroundinss. She was
drugged, to awaken ne.. day to the
horror of the full truth. A few days
after, brain fever set in and a long

. brokenly:

illness followed. Convinced that her
de!icate mother had not =urvived the

sh.ck of her non-appc ‘ance, Annie

tion, shortly landed in the courts and
from there in the Rescue Home.

“Realizing that her frail body was
breaking and death was only a2 matier
of time, the Salvation Army office.s
managed to learm the name of the
town from which she had come. One
of them went in person from door to
door, asking ‘Have you by any chance
a daughter away from home?” ™

A whole day spent thu= yie'dad noth-

ticed through the windows of tha last

rocking Lefore the fire with a hopeless

' home on a street, 3 woman dejectedly

e

expression. To herself the officer sald, :

“That must be Annie’s mother!™

A knock brought a weary, elderly
man who swayed p:tifully at the ques-
tion, and in hocarse whispe 3 begged

the visitor not to let his wife hear, as |

she was lcsing her mind from grief.
“But if Annie is your daughter, I bring
Too sacred, too

the officer tyok her home to them the
next morning—and after a few mont®s
of re-union, the girl's death was s00D
followed by the motiar's.

“No ca:e is ever hopeless,” says Mrs.
Escott. “God's power is omnipotent.
Take for exampl¢ <he celebrated news-

for a year or more he lived in filth and
squalor, disowned by friends and fam-
ilv. A $10,000-a-year man sleeping on

park benches, grafting and begging the
price of a drink.

an—no, I won’t tell you his |
name—gambling and drink brought |
him to the lowest of the slums, where '

|

“He stumbled into one of our out-

door meetings. The singing caught his
attention. His condition was observed

by the leader of the services. She

talked to him, begged him to come

back next day. He did. Three days
later. he brought her f{ifty cends,
cluiched so tightly that his nails had
left their imprint in his palm, in bhis
struggle to pass by the temptations in
the two-mile tramp from the spot
where he had earned it to the meeting.

“He became converted, cleaned up,
helped to a position in one of the in-
dustrial homes; soon camé 1econcilia-

' tion with his wife and family. Today,

he is earning $5,000 a year!

The sick woman looked at her clean
bed, her new-born infant, bathed and
dressed. Her hungry children were
busily devouring their supper; and
putting out » trembling hand, she
stroked Mrs. Escott’s arm and said

kind—it must be God.”
The work of the Salvation Army ia

Killasr of Condors Refused to Practice
Profession for Any Paltry
Ramuneration.

In his hook, “In the Wilds of South
Ameriea,” Mr. L.eo E. Miller tells us
that when he went into Argent'na on
a collecting trip he found an Italian

who claimed to be the champion con-

dor hunter of all South America. Dur-
‘ng ten vears he had killed more than
sixteen thousand of the magnificent
hirds.
114.

His record for one day was |
Naturally, they had hecome;

g — T - T — e —— i —

SANTIAGD SAVED
BY LEONARD WOUE

'Herculean Labor of Soldier-Doo-

tor in City Infested by Plagues. -
Profiteering Stamped Out.

By JOHN G. HOLME,

ereatly reduced in number, for a con- ' pAuthor of “The Life of Leonard W

Jor lays no more than two eggs, and
it takes many months to rear the

L foung,

The man’s mmethod was to drive a
hurro to some lonely gorge among the
bleak mountain tops favored by the
birds and then kill the animal. He
was very particular in stating that the

. burro had to be fat—a poor one would

not do for bait. He then spread nets
about the carcass, and when the con-

' dors had gathered about to feast he

pulled a rope and ensnared them. On
men and kindly women who will not

tell their part of the service. A de-

able to speak but a few words of Eng- |

|
|
|

|
|
{

one occasion he snared 67 at one
throw of the net. The captured birds
were dispatched with a club and the
long-wing feathers extracted, to be ex-
ported to France to decorate women’s
hats.

With his accumulated wealth he
built a powder mill, but it promptly

" blew up, and he was virtually penni-

|
|

less. Of course there were condors
in the mountains—in fact, he krew of
a ledge where more than eight- hum-
dred birds were accustomed to congre-

- gate to spend the night; but the prfeo
left her, after the sixth child was born,

Salvation !

of feathers had gone down 50 per ceat.
He ended his speech im a very dra-

- matic manner.

“All so clean, s0 good, £0

the community is beyond measure and

price, for it works 24 hours out of the
day with never a thought beyond the

worz bears daily fruits in the restora-
tion to the community of some man Or
woman, who through their aid has
found the aid and the courage to come

back to respectability and independ-
ence, and who ever after has an undy-

ing love for the Church of the Black
Sheep.

ment In German Prison Camp—
Got All the Money in Sight.

A Scotch corporal was appointed by
the commandant to look after our
boots and to serve our soup. His
pame was Allen, but we called him
“Steamboat” for short. Steamboat
immediately began a siege upon ihe
affections of the German nurse who
had charge of the officers’ mess and
our fare began to improve.

He stolé beef and potatoes for us
Steamboat |

and schnapps for himself.
was not the only one who was steal-

ing. There were a few tons of po- '

tatoes In the basement and a guard
wonld take a fatigue down occasion-
ally to pick out the rotten ones. They

“What,” he said, “me go out and

slaughter such a wonderful, magnifi-
cent and rare a bird as the condor for
ten pesos each? No, senor! Not me!”

AROMA FROM THE BUTTERFLY

Perfumes Pleasant and Unpleasant ¢t
Human Nostrils Are Secreted by
Both Male and Female.

ey

Peculiarly transformed scales on the

need that confronts them, and their wings, or tufts of hairs on other paTts

' of the butterfly exude an aromatic se-

cretion, the secondary significance of

"which is that it appeals to the fe-

male insects. Some of the scents pro-

duced by the male Lepidoptera are
pleasant to the human olfactory sense, .

resembling musk, mint, vanilla, honey,

and the like: others are suggestive of |
mice and bats. It is interesting to no-

EASY P|CK|NG FOR SCOTSMAN tice that in some cases, though glandu-

|lar scales are abundantly present, we

|
[ ]
i
[ ]

|
!

. lover.

means that the aromatic substances lI’e
outside our range of olfactory stim%-
lation, just as many rays of light Be
bevond our range of vision.

It may be that the volatile poison &f
toads, known as phrynin, inflames the
olfactory membrane if we sniff it, yet
there is no smell.

e e e B

Emllf Dickenson.

She was never known to have A
She seidom left her fathel"i

. house in Amherst, *Tass., ard when ske

" has written some of the most impas-

 solitary life set Into the

lpentmostotthetlmeputtmggood-

potatoes by a window for the Bel-
olans and invariably came back up-

stairs with their breeches legs filled !
with the best. These were boiled and '

{ssued through the ward at night. You
can imagine what a row there was
when an inspector went down and
found the basement innocent of pota-

toes.
Steamboat had with him a crown-

and-anchor board, a great gambling
game of the British army. He soon
found when the Germans would get
their pay and made plans accordingly.
He spread his board on a table and

. began rattling the dice in a tin cup
- and with familiar accents began spiel-

ing. “Old Joe, the man with the

\
!
:
i

|

s'oned verse in modern literature. H-7

clowing verse is the answer to
question, “Do writers have
through the varied phases of
know ‘love’?” Emily Dickenson
born in Amherst in 1830. She
there in 1886. Of her extraordina
verses that were witchery of
forms of expression, regardless

poetic rules, a prominent clergyman

58
5% §

at

A

and distinguished author of New Eng- '

land, Thomas Wentworth Higg.nson,
said, “When & thought takes your
breath away, a lesson on grammar

' dier-General of Volunteers,

frame of her

i3

.
When Leonard We-d, now Brige.

Sunec:”
charge of Santiago about one-thirl ¢
the city's 50,000 inhabitants were Sic.
and the wheie population was tureas-
ened with starvation, for the city:

seems impertinence,”—Chicago Jous~ |

nal.

Fortune Telling by Bones.

It is strange that in the Transvaal
the belief in Kaffir doctors and thelr

' dough.” *“If you don’t speculate you | wizardry has not died out. Neam

L
L]
|

1

can't accumulate,” speaking in Eng-
lish. The German walking wounded

|
|

crowded around. 1 put down a few

pfennigs and won. Rnett came In for
a little loss. The night nurse tried
her luck and it was bad. In a few
minutes play wae in fnll swing and

“You see,” continued Mrs. Escott, they were almost fighting for standing

“that is what we work for—conversion
—and no work is too slow ner too

a wanderer back to Christ.

“] have seen my husband be at the | ery session.

' door of a lodging house, or a man’s

|

home morning after morning for three

w- ks or more on a stee y stretch, to |
give that man & mornin; :heer, a word |

of prayer, and walk to the door of his
work-shop or factory with him; be
there again at closing time and go
home with him, until he had gathered
courage and strength in his new faith
to go on alons,

“I could tell you stories of the work |

in the prisons, for the condemned men,
and best of all, the work and help

world again. I could tell you columns
of the rescue homes, tue emergency
homes, the hospitals, the industrials,
but 1t is nothing new. What Is done
in Baltimore is done all over the worid
by Salvationists, and has beéen done
right along for 40 years.

“We take people that other institu-
tions turn over to us as being beyond
them. We have women and girls who
have kept our homes in a state of wild

upheava' might upon night, until fina.ly

prayer subdued the evil and the poor. |

ltnw cru-t.nm m..d mo in cor-

|
|
|

|

| geiven those who came out to face the

|

:

L]
1

| ments for tapes sround the meck.

room about the table. In two hours
Steamboat had all the money. Crown

' diicult for the Salvatic ‘st in helping | and anchor became an institution,

with Steambc~t winning at nearly ev-
With this money he
bought vile German cigarettes for
his comrades and wine for himself.
When I left Peruwelz he had a beau-
tiful diamond ring and several hun-
dred marks.—From Captain Morris’

|

|
|
i
i

'
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Letter in Memphis Commercial Ap- .
peal, relating experiences a® a Ger-

man prisoner.

w

Made Good Use of Hairpin,

b

L]
i

every old Kaffir has always with him &
hag of bones, knuckles and joints of
animals. With these he pretends %
be able to foretell the future. He

throws the “dolod” as they are called, |

and then reads out the omens. Should
a white man wish to confer with the
oracle, he must throw the bones him-
self. Many white men firmly believe
in the ability of the Kaffir doctor to

whites from the ravages of the tertible
fevers that rage there, in addition teo
coping with the toothache and other

ills. :
Beauty Due to Geometry.

Why is a Greek statue, bullding or
vase of the best period more beautiful
than a statue, building or vase of apy

Dl'. AmOId K. Henl'y Of Dllblln. ‘W'hoi yther nationauty or perlw, Ja, m
was a surgeon with the British expedi-

tionary forces in France, relates in a
letter to the Lancet several instances
of using a hairpin when called upon

to perform an operation without the

proper tools. In one case he horrified
the mother superior of a French con-
vent by using a common hairpin. bent

as a retractor for an evelid. In another
he extracted with it a foreign body
from the ear, which syringing had fail-
ed to remove. Once when he had to

perform tracheotomy on a baby. with

instrament but a knife. he bor-

rowed a hairpin, bent it, inserted it
into the wound In the throat and util-
ized the projecting ends as arttach

-

yidge, an American, thinks he knows.
He says it is because every Greek
work of art conforms to a definite geo-
metrical proportion which he has dis-
covered. Hambidge has profoundly
impressed officials of the British mu-
seum and art authoritles to the extent
that the London Times carried twe
columns about his “dynamic Sym-
metry” on the editorial page of its ed e
caticnal supplement.

Natural Proceeding.
wihey had a hard time in that piece
with the actors representing the ele

ments of the storm,”

l

“Roew s0?"

“The lightning struck,’
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