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In her varied labors in the Slums and Dives of this city, during
her many years of nightly toil, Mrs, Williamson has most keenly
felt the need of a place of shelter, to which she could convey, if only
until the sun should again send forth its light, some of the dreadful
objects which she has encountered from time to time, because, for
the most part, these * Somebody's Daughters™ have gone so far
down the broad-way to hell, that they can only be removed when
in a state of oblivion, and the physical labor required to transport
the pitiful objects any considerable distance is beyond conception to
those unused to the toil, for they are far more weighty than so much
butchers' meat would be, being not only unable to assist, but fighting
against every movement for their good.

The time has come when this great city should be divided into
sections for Christian missionary and philanthropical work, and there
gshould be not less than half a dozen places of shelter, open at all
hours of the day and night, in which the miserable objects, when
persuaded to look away from their present state, can be temporarily
placed. There should be one such place opened within a stone’s
throw of the Five Points, for in that vicinity Mrs. Williamson’s most
effective work has been carried on; at times unaided, and at others with
the assistance of some Christian helper.—5he has to carry, to drag, to
coax, or to coerce, as the case may be, some sister sinner, who is per-
haps =0 boisterous, so filthy, or so besotten, that no car conductor
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will have her on board his Car, no policeman can be expected to
render assistance, and no stranger to the cause will but pityingly
look askance and moves: away, or glares at the object with
glee or curiosity, as the case may be; but yet Mrs, Williamson has
to convey her to some Place where she can give her g cup of tea
or coffee, some food to which she has long been a stranger, perhaps,
and when sufficiently sober, get heron to g street car and remove
her to some of the Mission Houses, only to find when she has toiled
g0 long and so hard that there is 1o room for the poor creature, and
she has to go to some other place of refuge, or, at last, to land {he
poor object in a Station House as the only resort.

For nineteen years unassisted, save so T
people have voluntarily made her donations
carried on the work among the most squalid, most depraved, most
sin bedraggled, of this city's Population, but noy the time has come
when she has felt compelled to take the large hearted ang charitably
disposed publicinto her confidence, and ask ot only their considera-
tion of the object of her life, the means anq ways she has to take to
accomplish the same, the ris) she runs, and the results she has ae-
complished, but to ask them to provide for her use

locality designated, where she Can put those whom
sick and weary,
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[ FROM THE WoORLD.|
In New York’s Real Slums.

A MIDNIGHT TRIP AMONG DIRTY SALOONS, LOW
CONCERT HALLS AND CHINESE RESORTS.

DISREPUTABLE PLACES INTO WHICH MEMBERS OF THE PRAVING BAND FORCE
THEIR WAY, WHILE FOULEST LANGUAGE BESETS THEIR EARS—IIALF-
GROWN GIRLS DAILY RESCUED RY JOSEPHINE WILLIAMSON—WUHO
WILL AID HER?

The time is eleven o'clock Saturday night, and the scene a l?w
grogery on Elizabeth Street, just a stone's thl‘O\\-" fr;)ml tl.:,zrlmi};
Box;'ery. The rum-hole is a type of many, for _thﬁ: wh.(_J\el zgarai;r
of the great east side abounds 11;1 lﬁsort:if tl;is i;d;:;iuj)m “Yithout,
2 scribe one is to describe them all. ; 3
ngyfh?ﬁg:; d damp, and the wide, yet not h1ght Id(.mr‘s‘o(fl th;eL saailloicl):
are open. There is no pretense at felegauce within ,.m eeq, i
side and outside is rough, old and soiled. T_he room {s n{arlo(;\a], f e
on the right as one enters is a ten f‘00t be«:r, high and b.loac_ . gu Jhalf
with use and the stains of much spilled 1‘1(]_1101‘5. Belh.md it 1; a sf -:h(;
answering for a sideboard, and extending the euine‘ le‘ng 1 g =
bar. Itis decorated with gilt and color:ec.l paper, at'fd is (,OVEIltl?. -thl 1
a variety of black bottles bearing am‘hltlous letLex'lng denol.mg‘ 1et
contents, from any one of which a nickel would (‘)‘llt':lf._‘.e a.geuzll OT
draught of fiery liquid. At the lower end of the }J‘:‘Ll.[ 1% a big, black
ice box, whence mixed ale and schooners of beer are drawn.

A DEN OF DARKNESS.

The ceiling is low and darlk, the ﬂom“ 18 th'{nl?r co?e1'et‘1 with saw,
dust, that might be anything else, so mixed is it with dirt, tobaceo
expectoration and drippings from the glasse; of unstgady patrons,
and the whole place breathes of degradation and \flleness.‘ ’I‘h‘e
bartender is energetic in supplying the wa"nts of the ijlfteet"l or more
tramp-like men upen whom he waits. He is twenty-eight years old,
solid, not tall, swarthy, and wears a very b]af:k mus‘eache. He
knows how to control his rough customers, he is working for the



now absent proprietor, and he does his duty well, He may be bett
.than some of his class, or he may be worse, but there he is to ;11;
g;t]jiti ;Jlllcl ‘11;;:;20{:35 a bad man, an outcast of the hetter outcasts
In the rear of the saloon is a box-like apa: : i
sides of which do not reach to the ceiling, pItr:];li?:li ;]ijc‘reh‘fl;:etbloard
and. five feet wide, and contains a black, soiled tabalae and ?ilgv
chairs. A single gas jet gives a poor light. Two women :fn‘c 511‘%‘;
on one side of the table, At first glance they would 'ieemc to 1 : L(l:d
women, but a closer look shows them to he younf; aced Jle °
marks of shame, disease and drink. They have bee?{ dg‘ k_OD .y
are not drunk. One is not more than twer:ty one S G
dark ]Ja.‘il:, done up in a knot at the back, and élecidedl
T:er face is oval, her eyes brown and sodden with drink ; {T?kempt,
is poth pinched with want of nourishment and bloa‘t ﬂ?( 1“31‘ G
poison of many vile cups. Her dress iz g figured eali e(q ‘T“th v
\\-‘Ol‘ljl:[:];’lnd I{elted a}zil: the waist with an old strap. 6o sotled and
ere is no hat upon her he ; i
once 15‘ only conjectq-rel, but whata.:]la.e 11? I;Ztvs?se I;l,l.ght have been
panion is several years older, rougher, more un] o
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of the men. The remainder of the party enter the main barroom
and go among the loungers there. The leader of the little party is
Josephine Williamsen, the well known slum worker, and when she
stands in the doorway of the mean back room, she reccgnizes all
three of the girls and calls them by name. They all take her hand
as she extends it to them, are shame-faced, and scarcely answer her
greeting, ‘'‘ How are you to-night, my poor children?” and then
casting a long and sorrowful look upon the girl who had come in
with the man, she continues: **Oh Annie, my child, how you have
changed; I would scarcely know you. You have been very sick,
hav'nt you, dear?" The miserable one with the scarred and swollen
face replies falteringly something about the hospital, while her male
companion, who evidently feels his position keenly, tells in a few
words of the girls recent struggle with death,

A CHANCE TO BE SAVED.

Mrs. Williamson bends over each cf the girls and whispers some-
thing to which they all nod their heads affirmatively. It is an invi-
tation to come just once to the Florence Mission, coupled with gentle
words of sympathy and love. *‘ Let us speak to the Father for these
wandering daughters,” says the leader, as she kneels upon the floor.
The room is too narrow for the girls to koeel, but the man
with the sick girl manages to get to the floor, removing his hat
reverently as he does so. The two men accompanying Mrs,
Williamson also bend the knee, and then the devoted friend of the
outcast and despised pours forth her heart in a prayer for the Divine
hand to lift these poor gitls, these * mothers’ daughters,” from sin
and shame. The women weep bitter tears as the earnest entreaty,
so fraught with good wishes for them, is uttered; the words and
melody of a Gospel hymn come from the front room and mingle
with the prayer and the fervent **amens” of the worker at Mrs.
Williamson's side, and for that moment the resort of the wayward
has become a temple of worship.

SHE KNOWS THEM ALL,

To go among the girls of darkest New York under the guidance
of Josephine Williamson is to see these abandoned creatures under
distinctive and novel circumstances. Sheis the chief of the Florence
Mission Rescue Band, and her experience as a slum worker extends
over a period of nineteen years. She is a North of Ireland woman,
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with a strongly marked accent in moments of great feeling, and
knows not what fear is. There is nothing namby-pamby in her
manner, and she fights the devil with fire or with gentleness, just
as she finds his majesty disposed towards her. 3he is a remarkable
woman, whose peculiar methods and fraitful labors belong to the
history of vice in this city, and that she knows the walk to which, as
she says, she is consecrated, is not to be gainsaid, She is familiar
with the distinguishing features of the various kinds of low resorts,
and their visiting population of nearly one thousand girls between
the ages of sixteen and twenty-six,

A World reporter accepted Mrs, Willi
tour that ended at 4 A, M. The start w
Mission, a shelter for women and
Street, and the little party that

amson's invitation for a
as made from the Florence
a mission houge, at No. 23 Bleecker
was to make the trip of the slums
met there at T0.30 P M. It consisted, besides the leader, of a

Physician of thirty-eight vears of age, who has been interested in
slum work for several years ;

_ i a divinity student of twenty-five, a tall
young fellow with brown curly hair and a frank, handsome face - an
elderly woman, whe wore a habit, half nug 's, half otherwise ramd
wl}o devoted herself to mission work; a slender sm :
thirty-five, who had once been a Romanist, but had,bec
ant slum worker in grateful acknowledgement of th
Protestant mission hag recl

aimed her husbang
drunkard for twenty years, and a Teporter,

all woman of
Ome a protest-
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THE SCENE IN THE mission,

The main room of the mission
assemblage, the better dregsed and
about the platform, the vigta towards the rear
grees of human condition, and ending at last in forty or fifty men of
the genus tramyp, Up near the front, grouped together, were forty-
two girls, the fruit of other nights of labor in the haunts of degrada.-
tion. They wore no hats, were neatly dressed, and good association,
good food and good hours had eliminated nearly every distinguishing
mark of their former existence. Some were rosy, plump and health.
ful, some slender and pale, some Very young, others older and all
undeniably interested in the proceedings, They sang with 'vim and
looked happy and content. They were living, bJ‘&aﬁling tls:stimouy
of the fact that souls were saved from the slums, and thLat the Flor-

It was difficuit to believe,
1 which these nice locking

as crowded with

a most mixed
Tmore spiritually

inclined around
showing varying de-

ence Mission knew how to reach them.
ards the places were seen fror

when afterw

young women had beentaken, that such good could come out of such
pwdjﬁlo ];;(~c0nvict, who was clothed neatly and from whose ha‘lr)py
face shone manliness and happiness, were talking to *‘the boys_ as
the reporter elbowed his way through t].ﬂe crowd at a door near .ﬂ;g
front. He spoke with manly vigor and smlplfe earne.sttncss as he to
of how the mission had reclaimed him from sin toa life of h(}]]f.‘JT and
truth. This man had married one of the women czmghif in Ttth
mission drag-net, and they had one of the cosiest homes in New
York. As this man pleaded with his wayward_ brothers, a!lrof. whom
hung upon his very word in closest attention, .Mrs, ‘V\ 1111a%nson
beckoned the members of her prospective slummmg hrigade to an
ante-room.  There they all knelt while thc-:i.r 'I)r,Lef butlfervegt
prayers went up asking for blessings upon the nlghL: s work in han ]
Then out the three men and three women passed, r;hrpugh_ alarger
room where a young man sat upon a high stool, Bible in hanrl..
pointing the way of salvation to a dozen roughly dressed men of
different ages

TIHIE SLUMMERS START.

Crossing Bleecker Street towards Elizabeth, which there opens
dark and unpleasant into the former not savory thorou_ghfare, the
chief slummer caught by the arm a young women who, in company
with a tough-looking man, was huwrrying in the direction of lhﬁ

\ m -y T - r
mission and its throng of saved and to be saved. The girl was ]m .
and strong, her eyes were crossed in a most exaggerated way, ]U}
face was ted and her manner reckless Her voice was harsh anc
loud as she replied to the gentle salutation. ‘¢ Where are you going,
dear?” . ol
: ; T T b

* I've broke loose again,” she cried excitedly, *“ but I'm going t
show him that I can work if I am drunk.” ‘ "

“ He is all right,” was the rejoinder, as the chief sh.unmer1 p‘.LLL[Ec}
the girls scarlet cheek, ** and you had better follow his example. G

> 5 vy
over there, but let him alone. . . _

The girl who had recently back-sliddea an }1 whnh was bitllt 1olr
annoying her husband, a steadfast recruit from sin, mumbled a

- =

fi : ing & ssed on.
defiant something and passec ) o

* She will come to us again, praise the Lord,” was the spoken
thought of the devout slummer, as the trip was resumed.

Just a few blocks down Elizabeth Street the way was led through
the “‘family” entrance of a dingy rum shop to two cuddy-hole rooms




10

1in (tlhi 1'§ar. Two girls sat alone in one of the pens. Omne was beast
aY T ]?1\ h She Wwas gross, and wag Probably twenty-eight years of
ge. e other girl wasg sober, and her rather good face was meek

and apologetic. Both were
poorly dressed s - well the
homeless vagrant of the slums, L A penreseuted. mell o

A SIGHT FOR CHURCH FOLK,

“I‘U._'L on a spree,” cried the drunken on
Mrs. Williamson's hand and kissed it,
“Yes, I seeyou are, my good child,’
then she bent over the other
L = -
appealizeytha\tf 1o money and' no‘ Place to sleep,” said the guide,
g to the reporter, ¢ ’I‘_h15 man allows them to sit here.
dirty table and eateh naps through-
d some place to take them, they could
i ﬁ%ld you can see that they are fond of me,
ace 1n all this great ecity where I can take
ation Houses are full to overflowing. ‘I'’hen she
i yed fervently for a m oment, .
never forget the boy behind the bar,” cried the leader cheer-

¢ wildly, as she clasped

3 ' replied the missionary, and
girl and asked her several questions.

They lay their heads upon this
out the night, O, if I only ha
be saved. I know them
but there is not one pl
them. Even the §t
knelt down and pra

ypical patrons of such establishments. *“*He is
s_he added, as she gave him a tract or two.
L 1kmEg ‘young fellow addressed took the leaves
i e 'nde, for he knew and appreciated the goodness of
inste’.d f. v ¥ Con't you come to the Florence, and g0 to heaven

ad of hell?” ingnired the leader, not unpleasantly or rebukingly

‘ uPerhaps. I will, some time, Mrs. “’illiams.on“’ W8 fhe: reinix
der. “You lknow I don’t like this business, but it’s th‘e . ] _11—_
I have to do.” : only thing

“Well, come to us and we will find you something better,”

TRACTS FOR TRAMPS.

Meanwhile the others had been distributing tracts amon and
tallking to, the loafers in front of the bar, “Just a minute of g); o
with these poor boys,” was the command, at which g]] wentl day?r
on the dirty floor, The men listened respectful] and s
bowed their heads reverently. Then the trip Y °
dozen similar resorts being visited, w
were enacted. In every

everal
Wwas resumed, half g
here much the same scenes

one of the dingy little back rooms, which

11

are the unvarying adjunct of the low bar-rooms, from one to five
homeless girls were found, some drunk, some sober, some defiant,
others plastic, and all miserable,

“"Now we must show you another phase of our work,” said the
chief slummer, as she led the way tothe noise and cheap glitter
of the Bowery, full of its usual Saturday night crowds and boister-
ousness, As the guide walked along the uneven and slimy pave-
ments, she told of her hopes for the betterment of * her girls.”
“We want,” said she, *so badly, a lodging-house, where we can take
these girls at any hour of the night we find them., Won't you tell
the public through The World of the great necessity for such a place,
and ask the people if we can't have a retreat for God’s miserable
daughters? Al, if brighter New York could only know, could only
see what we do night after night, how scon the refuge we want
would be built! Just think of it, $2,000 would do it handsomely,
and I already have 3300 towards the sum, Ask the men and women
of New York to help us, where so little, comparatively, will do so
much good.”

By this time the slummer had reached the concert *'slide” of
John MeGurk, at No. 255 Bowery, the largest, perhaps, of all the
tough drinking places on the thoroughfare. The main entrance
opens into the bar—front, where half a dozen coatless bartenders
were busy ‘‘slinging” up beer, mixed ale and fancy drinks, That
was the business end of the institution, and no foolishness prevailed
there. The bar itself was little patronized, the drinks all going to
the “‘concert” room in the rear. There was no elegance about the
bar-room. It was rough and old, and the decorations were tinsel
and shabby at that. The glory was in the rear, but it was only the
glory of revelry, not of adornment.

IN THE CONCERT HALL.

The ‘‘concert” room was thirty-five feet wide, and extended
back a hundred feet, with an L in the rear right, doubling the width
at the back, The ceiling was low and stained with grime and
smoke. Just as one entered from the bar, and on the right, wasa
plano, at which sat a little hunchback woman, surrounded by a
maudlin crowd of worshippers at the shrine of Music. The big,
crooked room, with its hundred of flaring gas lights, was filled with
round tables, packed as closely as possible. Every one of these
was crowded with male patrons and female hangers-on, and a mov-
ing, motley throng choked up the narrow passageways between the
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faith,” adlded the missionary, as she placed her hand on his arm,
whereupon McGurk's countenance was as immobile as a statue's,
Upon request, and at McGurk’s ready assent, the deformed musician
played *Where is My Wandering Boy To-night?” the slummers and
a select crowd of bummers gathering about the pianc. At first the
loud talking and laughing drowned the singing, but, as most of the
women and many of the men knew the old song, it was taken up by
those nearest the piano and gradnally spread all over the big room.
There was a great volume of sound, and it made the smoky, hot
air reverberate  The result was not sweet-sounding music, and, if
the incongruity of the moment was heightened by the witticism ofa
coatless and unshaven waiter, who cried, as he elbowed his way
about, "“Who wants a wandering waiter ?" it had for its inspiration
five earnest persons to whom the vulgar, mean surroundings were as
nothing and were preferable to them to the environment of a Fifth
Avenue musicale,

«Three girls that we took from here," said the chief slummer, as
the party left M cGurk’s, after much hand shaking, “‘are doing splen-
didly, Oneis happily married, and once in a while I take dinner
with her and her husband in their pleasant home.”

The objective point now was Delancey Street, just off the Bowery,
where, on the north side of the street, are five houses of infamy in a
row. One has a mock millinery front, a show window filled with
hats, which is never opened, the styles it exhibits having grown ob-
solete long age. *“This man is very ugly,” said the guide, as the
party halted in front of the first house, a three-story brick, which is
No. 6 Delancey Street.

« Vou men go first,” she directed, whereupon the men rang for
admission, while the three women hid behind them, The door was
hastily unbolted and opened by a man of probably forty years of age.
He was short and compact, and wore a dark cloth cap. He had a
stubby black mustache, and his face was sinister, if smiling. The
men marched in like prospective patrons, and the women pressed
behind, Mine host caught sight of the female contingent, just in
time partially to close the door, with Mrs. Williamson half in and

half out.

“We don't want you; get out,” cried the outwitted keeper in
strongly marked German accents, as he tried to push the chief of
the band out. But she held her ground and said: ** Don't try to put

me out. We have come with God's word, and we want to see the

girls you have here,”
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THE FIRST REPULSE.

The man was obdurate, but all the time the chief was edging
her way in, while the other two sisters also got their heads in and
added their entreaties. * If you dare to keep us out we will go a-
round to the police station and make a complaint,” threatened the
determined leader, at which the man fell into a rage and cursed
loudly ** Yes, for spite, damn you; you will do that for spite,”

- No,” was the reply, *‘ not for spite, but because we must see
the girls. You can't keep us out, "' continued the undismayed soul-
saver, and apparently he could not, for he ceased trying tn' IT_IQL]E B
gesture of helplessness and disgust, and the six ljUOpIg \\-él- b ? :
narrow hall, with the door locked hehind them He ?-E IT] o
allow them to go into the front room, saying it was \_‘-Ic_ml.d o
waved his hand tewards the rear. They ent:*ﬁ:d th:j 1?]1\'.£'Lie, b
which eontained in the way of furniture, a con o i« 1(:.‘1‘11 parlor,
few chairs. There was a well worn car Jr;t . UP LL sz settces and a
gas jet free from a globe, afforded ligh t[. Scri-'c:fl ’]C?Lfll"_ EEUd jclsing]e
front room as the party entered, leaving but t\votc;fgt]:lﬁ.lan !‘nLn_ihe
there, standing in the centre of the t'fJOEI’il'l. O;'Je of _]Lll‘ e
day over fifteen ; a fragile, diffident little thing l.1et1-1?$;e‘, et a
frizzled over her head like that of a do]l. undbflslot] lj'L‘whed' s
white dress to enhance her a-'.]re:-u_l}.- ﬁppart‘]lqt youth ' 1(31(‘1 1:1 & Slm]},lc
was twenty perhaps. She wore a red Mother Hu l‘.h- ? 1lb i

hair and eyes, a fair skin, and a sweet - iubbard, and brown

L 5 4.
been a novice, She, too, must have

& CHILD IN TIHIg DEN

* How old are you my dear?"” askeq the 1
girl, as she took the child’s delicate handg in her strong on

e T am eighteen,” was the abashed reply, for she‘[‘\v;‘sestl 11i
lie, in which she undoubtedly had been coached. One olf t]ie:?g -
the doctor, prayed, and as he did so Mrs. Williamson and 1;:@1'
female helpers talked hastily to the two girls, notwithstandine that
abuse of the vilest character was being heaped upon them. :
from a big, ugly girl, who had sought the front room when the party
had entered, and now she stood looking through a small opening and
reviling the party She invited the men to be zood old u)o;‘t:’f :
have some fun; told the ladies they ought to 0’:’_) into hm‘-—lb ; d]‘]d
cursed, langhed loudly and immoderately, and Zttel'ed ever 'L]l-‘?l?lefa-‘i,
thing she knew. But this produced no effect upon - OVRLY DEantly

eader of the younger

It came

the slummers,
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who continued to pray and tall. Then the guide herself knelt and
began a prayer, which, as it was directed against the man who ran
the infamous den, raiséd the ire of that individual, He came to the
door and commanded, with many ocaths, that they should go, but
they continued to kneel and pray. The guide then talked to the girl
in red, and the expression of yearning and acquiescence that came
over the miserable one’s face could be read clear across the room.

THE GAS IS5 TURNED OUT.

Phe proprietor must have noticed it, for he became furious. He
and his wife tore about Iike mad, crying, ** Where are the clubs?” and
raising a terrific row. Suddenly the gas went out, leaving the
Cliristians on their knees in darkness before the two girls they were
trying to save. The younger man, the divinity student, was then
praying, and he did not cease until the guide touched him to go.

The air was full of oaths and cries caleulated to freeze the blood,
and one would have thought that murder was being done. But the
dogs barked without biting, and, as the slummers were filing out
on to the pavement, the guide eried: **Hear the devil roar; how I like
to hear the coward show that he is hurt "

" Do you know " she added, ** that it is a good indication when
they fight us? Why, I had to fight to get into MeGurk's place and
lots of the others, where now I am welcome. These people who
never make any row at all are the hardest to reach, and 1 will show
you one of that kind.  Well, we will get those two girls sure. The
oldest one said she would come to the Mission and bring the little
one, and she means it. Poor children, we must care for them,"” and
she led the way towards No. 14 Delancey Street.

LIKE HATTIE ADAM'S PLACE.

There was 1o trouble in getting in, and the party walked right
into the front room where the girls receive the men The head of
the house, a youngish woman with strongly marked features, and
good looking, sat in a big chair and smiled benignly on the visitors.
It was a good-sized square room, with plenty of sofas and chairs,
and lace curtains at the windows. There were five girls and three
men present, and it was the type of place where Dr. Parkhurst saw
Jeap-frog played, a gentleman, by the way, whose methods Mrs,
Williamson scores unmercifully. The girls wore silk skirts reaching
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to their knees, showy stockings, and blouse waists, cut low, One of

the young women wore glasses, was reading a book, and might, with
other costume and surroundings have been taken for a student of
philesophy, Another girl was tal], willowy and Ppretly, and none
WAS over twenty-two years of age. The visitors distributed tracts,
and then knelt down in the centre of the room, the mistress smiling
Placidly on the scene, 1If the girls paid little heed to the prayer, and
cast covert glances and smirked at each other, they, at least, pre-
served a semblance of behavior. The three young men, fairly
caught, sat on their Tespective sofas and regarded matters guiltily.

THIS WOMAN GROWLED,

No. 8. the “millinery front,” w
who came to the door, discovering
to keep it out, but, failing, yelled to her girls to run up-stairs, They
did so, and when the Tescuers got in there was no one but the w

‘Oman
to speak to  Her front room wus a barroom, and she retired behind
her bar and growled,

After visiling the other houses
house across the way,

as next visited. The

stout woman
the char

acter of the erowd, tried

in the vicinity and a “‘barrel”
the band turned its attention to the Bowery
saloons. Tt wasvery late and in fear of excige arrests the front doors
were closed, but there was revelry within,
In one place there were both singing
boys, with voices ruined by drink and expo:
From the saloons the rescuers went down
Streets, and hunted through rickety buildi
for the white wives of Chinamen,
A dozen of such were found,

and prayer, and men and
sure, joinedin their songs.
to Doyer, Pell, and Mott
ngs and dark stairways

several of whom had been legally
married by the Methodist and other Christian tites to their pigtailed

compggions, and were cleanly and happy. They all knew some of
the visitors, and knelt dutifully when prayer was offered that if it
Was their lot 1o live ag they did, to bless them.

THE CHINAMEN DOR'T MIND.

s Ph?_Chfﬂamen. accustomed to this sort of intrusion on their
mesticity pay no heeq whatever to it, In one little room, where &

docile ¢ ;
heoflll: "‘t]'d Pretty girl of the name of Jennie claimed a Chinaman as
gal hushand, the SPouse and two friends were playing cards.

They kept g
ght on at the z : sy : as if no
one at all had come 1y ¢ TOUER prayer and all, just as i
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BN, NSL ¢
In the Chinese restaurant at No. 11 Mott Street, where onle Ela.rii

of Chinamen were guite hilarious with wine, and swore tv:hi \jan_

English, and where decorum was generally;u‘:j a ]ch:couuc,)ne o

, X i and rice, and drink tea.

derers sat down to eat chop sui and ; . i

ladies declined to eat, whereupon the guide adn:.mmshed.h:r_? _

adl “Are you afraid to eat with publicans and sinners, sister: %

Master was not.” The sister remained obdurate, more, perhaps,|ﬂ be}—r

: i ith in t liar, yet savory mess serve
ause she had little faith in the peculiar, e o
cj:'ccl:]]-;n than because of any objection to the roistering Chinamen.

VILE LODGBINGS VISITEL.

The evening's tour ended by a visit to the vilest ?t)dging—hogse
in New York. Itwas in the basement at No. g4 Prince _Street, Qa
:Jnaﬁ‘ow thoroughfare running south from Mott Street and just west

ark Row. o .

» P];lowu a flight of narrow and steep steps into the dal.kucss, a

door was reached and opened. There was a room zo feetpwid;:g{:g

5 lig: r-turned kerosene lamp. F:

‘ect deep, lighted feebly by a low ! 2 ]

;T)Cmtt olu the floor as close as possible, were forty odd néllen ;];d

wo.men some in a drunken stupor and all dirty and ragged. 2

ras terrific and the sight paralymug‘. o

OLIOTIL‘ a much smaller rear room—the kitchen—were twenty more

beings, all leaning with their heads upopn a narrow bench th.at.m]l]?L

aro und‘ the four walls. These patrons paid but two cents a m? -

J : 2 :

for lodgings, and were, therefore, not entitled to StLetLi?. tat 1t1

‘ loor, d% were thei ‘e arigtocratic
: 'tably on the floor, 4% were their more
length and comforta : sl e
i [ ront T ‘ho paid full five cents.

associates of the front room, w By = :

th1'D s polluted, festering hole, the Florence Mission Rcs:cuf: Emndf}:;t;

'ih‘éfl.dy taken three miserable girls, who are now earning g

S ir agai are happy.

£ , have their health again, and are .
: ag’eI‘She%e workers have saved proprietors as well as inmates of all
sorts of low houses.
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aving “
Saving Somebody’s Daughters.”
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have been g it ever g

ordinarily fall
Williamson W

inge,"”
since th
that she musg
lass of all

the slumg,
and she has

Her whole iife
love, She felt ’
she choge the ¢
unfortunates of
blesscd'of God
daughters of Si:‘t

at eventfy) e
COMmypj
classes he

cat Pisode, has been a ministry of
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mn‘) ber happiness to others, and 50
st S
St miserable and wretched—the
amon o
been the g them has been wonderfully

means of ing &l

o et - ol turning many of thes
1er ne .

carep / illi

Home f;: irrﬁ- Williamson became connected

allen Girls, in New Vork City, and

100, on Water Street. She next

l.: M connection with the Midnight

Httemore [{ome,
, W

Her werl

with the Margal'

et Strae
S L Strachan

4. Ter @ Brief perioq . 14 the W
Chrigtg Home, on W

ith r
- e her own means, a retreat called

¢¢h and it was during those months
Crsions took place. A beautiful and

"y -third gy,
Temarka)y]a cony I

most
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finely educated girl, the daughter of a business man of Syracuse, had
fallen intoa life of sin. For sometime after leaving home, she revelled in
the luxury of vice, but—as invariably follows—she gradually sunk until the
lowest stage of moral and physical degradation was reached. She became
a victim to drugs and was widely known among the patrons of the slums as
“ Morphine Laura.” When Mrs. Williamson made an effort to reform the
girl, she found the latter in a sorry plight, wasted by disease and the bane-
ful drug which enslaved her. Laura was led to Christ, and gave evidence
of conversion and a complete change of heart, After her death, many of
her old associates in sin crowded around her coffin, and not a few then
pledged themselves o the Saviour and a new life.

For many years past, Mrs, Williamson has been with the Florence
Mission, as its most active and successful worker on the streets, and in the
slums., °* The Lord las used me,” she quaintly expresses it, ** from half
past ten o'clock in the morning until half past five, on my feet, talking
with sinners. My principal places for labor have been the Battery, the
City Hall steps, and the Five Points. Our object is to get the girls work,
If they have work and are taken from their old associates and haunts, and
form new acquaintances, they are not liable to be drawn back to sin. In
order to avert it we must have places to put them.

‘¢ Many hundreds have been saved through the Tlorence Mission ' she
continued, **Many of the girls, brought in from lives of sin, are doing well
and married and raising familics ; others are working in a variety of em-
ployments.

“In connection with the slum work, in the late hours of the night,
when hotels and lodging houses were closed, we found we had no place to
shelter the girls except lodging them in the Station Mouse until the next
morning, for they were generally so poorly clad that we could not take
them to any of the hotels or lodging houses. Women with wretched gar-
ments are not admitted to such places. The only lodging in the city of
New York that T know of, as being available for such cases, is in Rivington
Street, and that closes at eleven o’clock, 1f a woman has taken intoxicating
drink she will not be admitted there either, There is nowhere else, except
alleys, halls of buildings, or the Station House, for these wretched crea-
tures 1"

[n view of this condition of affairs, Mrs, Williamson, together with
Miss Belle Doyle (one of the rescued girls), has cecided to make a strenu-
ous effort for the establishment of a Permanent Girls' Lodging House in
New York, where those who are rescued from the streets or the slums may
be sheltered.  Although the project has until now hardly been made public,
many sympathetic letters have been received containing financial help to

forward the plan.
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“We find responses from all ol
strange to say,

Chinaman, who

asses,” said Mrs, Williamson, ‘f and,
even from some dive-kcepers. One of the subseribers is 2

; girls. Thus does China, to
some extent, repay its debt of gratitude to ug

Some of Mrs. Wil

lowest social and mor
treme,

liamson's ex
al str
She has labored all
ation from any earthly qu
spiritual resylts,

" Some three months ago,’
Bleecker Street, on g stoop, alor
words of spiritua] ¢ :

periences, as a mission worker in the
ata of the metropolis, are touching in the ¢
these nineteey years without salary or remuner-

arter, but she holds herself richly paid in the

"she said, ““a woman died in the slums of
1€ and friendless, I knelt beside her, spoke

L w0 onsola%ion and hope into her ears, and when the poor:
s ,Naw 1}e at last flickereq out, I closed her eyes and had her cared
by saw me,dst:’; Lzowgtsi;angel_'r the Lord works at times. A woman passing
nelt there by the homeless, dys i :
: ' 1 oppets
She, too, although she haq 41 the outwarg Ying girl, and she stopp
been e

; Ppearances of respectability. '3
-1.}’ simple action i caring for the other ha
ultimately leq tq her conversion, We becam®

She is a Southern woma®
her husbang i Texas,

.. OAne day I Walked into the back-
Street, in one of the lowest slamsg
wratched places where the sodd "

brutes, sleeping wity their 4
had been to thig place 1y
casion I found ther
had been asleep,
she was leading,
touched my heart
and then, while g

T0°m of an Ttalian dive i Elizabeth

" the East gigq, It is one of thos®
ms of drink

ables, in foul-

en vict
eads on ¢
cfore, ang kn

i ike
and sin lie around Il

smelling back-rooms.
SW some of the inmates, On this o

with pity,
he still sa¢ dazed, look
"My child, this ig 0o place fgr
:;ran,fs to use your body in 4 different
n,

4 trace of goodness that
3 houlder until she awoke
lng at me, I said 5

you,
way,

her by the 5

God wants your soul, and he
besides giving it up to drink and
"She was g handsome oj i -

girl, with 4
had as yet left few markg of dissipation 50‘3&’ N
' ¢ Oh Mrs Williamson 1 he excla o
You have advised nie so ofteq ' o

“God sends me here child

1 s and I

leave the place unless yoy come with ;:U?t p
for a moment, thepn with a sudden pey, f:;g

~foun

ark, complexion, and the drink
r face;"

‘How can you come for me?
eliver Hig message, I will not

She locked at me hesitatingly
d resolution shining in her eyes,
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she never
he stood up and said, * I will come.” We went out together, andd e
po—— 11 i osition. and 1 g
went back to the old life again. She has now a good p
istian life.” ) ‘ - B
: Chgs of the most sorrowful experlences 1n Mrs, \V]lha.msond b
" i irl with a sweet and W
i attractive girl wit i
zcently. DMollie — , an ; L e e
C]:lrmd‘?' ‘h*}:.d 1eft her home and gone to live _\\'Ith a young man o .;%ene
o1, d . . ) - .
dlSFi:OS!“I hoodlum ” class, Their room, 1n 4 grimy ‘mement’f“a ently met
1 &l . ) -
tct.’ tufghtly revel and dissipation. Mrs, Williamson haéid ttc;bandon =
T\Iollic and urged her with all the eloquence she possess
L =

: i . i . " tme I willl”?
tige 0{[- e " the girl would answered with a little sigh, somehll‘lléh g g
po is the accepted time,” the visitor insisted. T

¢ [lut now B

4 ime it may be too late.”
el ?velcom'e jI’OU 2(;;(‘:1 ujc?tn;j;h;;r:ided to }make up lfer mind to the
Th? o ho“fly-c;c,mged to take, Her companion in sin had beconllle
gty i mf;l 1}' nd she began to feel the pangs of remorse, After all,
o 11cglE:tctn'::g,l:: be better to do as the lady advised and to reform.
1

it; its
Shezessonecy to her sin, although her better mature revolted at it;
g i

Vet she clut e

ination was powerful, g - lov ad, one

fasCH'-JII"&]-?OI nd ml'nc suddenly and tragically. Efes 5vEe shiot Herdes
e end c3

i fter a quarrel, and poor Mollie went to her final account unrepentant,
mghF, o idst of her sins! Her ‘f sometime’™ never came!
2 Il\r; c::;{ee Ts a type of many other girls of the same unforlt?nat? c}llass;lu\::so

: + sinking lower and lower in the viclous life of 1he : :
z;ifaniricfhl;g?se encourbltcrcd by Mrs. Williamson were born and Err::gjllislii
in the country, in different parts of Connecticut, Massachus.ctts, .de g
and Pennsylvania Having fallen from virtue, they were either .ecti}e i
found their way to New York, where they hidF ‘themsciw.as away bllr; e
places of the great city. Once in the vortex, it is almost I1mp0551[ N 1350
to extricate themselves. They are nearly all.addlcted tj:» the L;icu zdrEds] =
drugs and liquor, thus adding to their terrible slavery, o e
been released from this hideous bondag.re and brc.nught lvo W s
instrumentality of the Florence Mission and its (.Lew_cn e
whose members invade saloons, low concert halls, an ir:viLing R S
in the search for those pocr,wandering sheep t?mt are wa e d
to the fold. Mulberry Bend with its Italian dives, tlfe_p_m St
greenc, Doyer, Moit, Pell, Delancey, and the Bon:e;}t f[t;:r oo o ot
battle ground,where the struggle for souls goes on night a
round

= > G nion (Gasetle”
This avticle was veprinted in ** The Signal, and Gosp ot e

published in London in July, 1803,
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[FrOAM ThE CHRISTIAYN MERALD.]

The great neeq of
apparent. Tn the cg

is constantly brough
be much more

an institution of thig character is every day more
urse of her mission werle in the slums, Mrs Willlamson
'L %nto contact with Igst girls, whose reformation would
Permanent lodginrg,‘:cllntznln};e (\qvnl:lerdpe“m”eu'fl)’ accomplished were there &

¢ they could be placed immediately after be-

lllg' Tescued I o £ stre o] 8]

il

; th t]CetS. aome of ﬂ10 It‘ttels She receive ;
WhO ha €, by div ne c.”l‘l(-'e! bECll

ing. One writes - led to a changed life, are extremely touch-
e Howoxen, N. J, July 1, 1893.
PAR SisTRR Ny Corigyp
" SR IN CHRis -1, 5 G z i :
did; for by his grace I am ywhy W I thank God fer saving me, when he

- ; . et T am,

- d ktoes:ne Me as it would tq save th

an 1 . : ;

od for opening my .

¥ five years ago,
1t me gy,

It took as much of the grace of
0S& poor girls ip 's dive. I
yes after ¥ou spoke to nie in the I'lorence

T have looked tg God, and in his wonderful
Your Sister,

Mission, neay)
Way he broug

. Macoms M E
Another girl writes 45 follows ;

what Gog had ed to write o you. Vou have ofted

I had been a hief since T was
ful life, my gaipn, e but a drunkard-mater. St
.-;L Pother’s prayers followed me. Oh:

orence N; = 2 5
*C My stubborn fgqp ¢ Night Mission | For it was there

since, _Hﬁ has 1 & and God has kept me ever
temptations Srange pagpg

to take care did not make
ke care of me,

through al my sin
how T thank God

, and kept me safe, he

» through trials and
of J—CSHS, but have let

the mistake of trving

Canse T
him ¢
Yo i

urs, in oy blesseq Master,

J. M. B

Saved in the Snow.

A poor girl who, after leading

éi;t C?!chi'lEd, gives this interest?x t of 1
b o e o g O exporicncs 00 he
T was spoken to by Mrs \%l\l\[?—lere,to §9 Twent into the 1;‘lon:-nlce DiEslen,
AMson, a Ling Christian lady,

a lifo [+] RRETH
I Wickedness iy New York, was at

who accom-
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panied me toa Christian home, in that dreadful weather, having first prayed
with me, and urged me to put my trust in Jesus. A more fearful night one
can scarcely imagine, the wind and snow driving in every direction, T was
indeed worn out and weal, having been living for several days on nothing
but drink. For a long time I had associated with companions who were
even worse than myself, perhaps, and more used to the curse of drink.

‘I became each day more degraded ; but now I cannot think of the
snow without feeling thankful to God; for by the snow, and through kind
friends, I have at last been brought to know Jesus, when I might have
perished. The snow males me think of the time, long pas.t, whcn. I was
a young, innocent girl, and God in his infinite merey sent it to bring me
back to him,and once more make me white by washing my sins in the blood
of Jesus. T am now one of his children.”

[ FROM THE MISSION WORKER.]

A Brand Plucked from the Burning.

“ Oh it was pitiful,
In a whole citiful,
Home had she none,

It was long past midnight. I had finished my work, for that night, in
the slums, and tock the carup town, stopping at 14th St.  That usually noisy
thoroughfare was unusually quiet and deserted, so T walked slowly along
with a prayer in my heart that the Master would still find some work for me
to do.

Presently I met a woman coming toward me  Asshe approached I was
surprised to see, by the flickering gaslight that she was young and beautiful,

* My child,” I said, stopping her and taking her hand. ‘¢ this is no
place foa'—you It must be two o'clock,  You should be at home.”

" Home," she replied, bitterly, *' I have no home.”

** Jesus Christ wants you, child. ITe has other uses for the body which
he has given you than sin,” I said gently.

“The Messiah has not yet come,” she replied quickly ; by that T knew
she was a Jewess,

“Yes, He has come;” I rejoined, ¢ and if you will go down 1o the
Tlorence Mission you will hear all about Him.”

“ He wouldn't want me ; I'm too low," she said, sadly,

i “ He wants everyone. ‘ For the Son of man has come to seek and to

save that which was lost,”



24

— ife she
We talked for a long time, She told me that she didn’t like the i

o other
was living ; that she was often hungry and poorly clad, but she had Zhe W
way of supporting herself. She said that no one cared about her, s

ife if she
a poor friendless orphan ; and that she would like to lead a good life

out to
only had the chance, but ne helping hand had ever been stretched
save her.

. ork but
It was the old, old story—a woman of the streets, willng to wo
unable to find any to do.

: cnow their
No one will employ them if they know the
history.

How I wished that T had some place to take her to that night! Tre
too bad that women have no ledging house,
feel the need of one very
the way

Men have plenty of them. -
sorely in my work, and hope God will soon OP

. ¢ Jarkest
to give us the most needed shelter for the poor women ol ¢ d&
New Vork,”

I gave hera tract, askin: nce
- ; : rlore
would read it, and would meet me the following evening at the Flo
Mission.

. ; ise that she
1 could only leave the poor child then, after making her promise tha
would go to her “room,” and alone.

30, with a prayer to the Master that the few words said in His ua,me
would take deep root in her heart, T saiqd ¢ good night ” and left her, hoping
that she would be true tq her promise,

The next cvening,

+ wli ‘on
as I stood talking in the hallway of the Missio™
someone touched my arm, and I g

irned around to find the young Jewcis
standing beside me Dissipation hadn’t left its mark upon her face as ¥y
and in the full light she locked very beautiful,
1 am here, Mrs Wi

s d
Uiamson,” she said, simply. I mentally thanke
God that she had kept her promige,

Lt was the means of saving her.

She wag converted, and 1 foung her work with a good salaty- For &
long time she was a regular attendant ¢ bhe Mission.

About six monthg Passed when gne day T received from her this letters
¥ Mrs. WirLiamson —

** Sister in Christ,—1 tal
few lines, thinking you wonul
Christian experience,

€ My pen in hayp
d like to know

¥ in mY
how Tam progressing in ™7
Well, blesg the dear L,
moerning, and my heart is full o

Lord, he 75 very dear to mL th;
' The way grows bright®
cach day, and the nearer T live to God the beiter h
name for what he has dope for

. s
¢ is to me, I prais® hI‘_il
X ™€ and for the way e jg leading me. 1 &
a sweet peace and joy that T peyer knew before, and 1 would'nt exchang
the hope I have to-day, for all the world can give,
““When you spoke to me gp 14th St,

falni ¥
T » & few months ago, I wasa P A
miserable, lost girl, friendless ang vile, discouraged and without hope, 2%

i id she I
g that God's blessing go with it. She said
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i y : th
pray that the good Lord will reward you for the k{nd words spoken, and the
helping hand that you extended to a poor sinner like me.

“I hope that my experience may touch the hearts of other lost girls, and
be the means of bringing them to Christ, fully saved,

‘T find some temptations and trials in my daily wa]ks,‘but each day',
as I grow stronger in my spiritual life, I find they are more easily overcome

*Iam saved, the Lord has saved me!
Help me shout the glorious news.

T have tasted God’s salvation,
And 'tis sweet as honey dews,

is what T have been singing all day. I will try, by a faithful life in the
future, to merit your friendship, and hope that you will remember me in your
prayers.

" God give you a crown in Heaven at Jast,”

*¥ours in Christ,

Retta §—— _»

This incident illustrates God's saving grace among the fallen.

*'For there is no difference between the Jew and the Greek : for the
same Lord over all is rich unto all that ca]l upon him ”

Trualy God, our God, does net respect persons,
all that call upon Him.

I find that the need of a
becomes more urgent every day.

His salvation is Jree to

‘ Permanent Lodging House for W

To establish such a home |
In answer to an appeal from me the Christign Hevald
nearly $400 towards the shelter.

If any of the readers of THE MIissron WORKER would like to contribute
they can send the same to me at 130 W. 17th St.,, N, V. City ; and a]]
contributions received by me bearing the sender's address will be personally
acknowledged.

omen™
t will cost $2000,
has already raised

I hope by the grace of God, that we will soon have a “ Permanent
Lodging House” for the poor girls of ** darkest N, ¥.»

JosEPHINE 8. WiLLiAmson
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The following is well worthy a place among the records of Mrs.
Williamsan's labors.

“ Morphia” [;aura’s Fate.

DEAD ATTER YEARS OF DISSIPATION, AND BURIED FEROM CHRIST'S HOME.

There was a pathetic scene in  Christ's Home for Fallen Women, No.
102 West Thirty-third Street, yesterday afternoon, when funeral services
were held over the remaing of Laura E. Sennett, better known among her
associates as ** Morphia” Laura. She was twenty-nine years old, and had
died in Bellevue Hospital on Friday night, after living eight years a life of
dissipation. Her father, who is a Syracuse business man, was notified of
the death of his erring daughter, whom he had not seen in years, and he
was present at the funeral, The girl had been very beautiful in life,
While her {ather was in the army during the late war, her mother died, and
her father married again after the close of the war. It is said that the girl's
life with her stepmother was not a very pleasant one. At the age of
eighteen years her beauty attracted many admirers, among whom was a
wealthy gentleman residing in Daltimore. This man made ardent love to
her and promised her wealth an d position, if she would leave her home and
go with him. Being ambitious, and with a craving for the pleasures of the
social world she finally consented to leave her father’s roof, Her admirer
took her to Baltimore, where she lived a gay life for a while. She wore silks
and diamonds, and drove about the city in a handsome turn-out. She
visited Washington, Philadelphia, and other cities. Everywhere her beauty
was much admired. Finally her wealthy lover tired of her and cast ber off.
She then came to this city,and went from bad to worse until the last year of

her life was spent among negroes.
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[ FROM THE NEW YORK RECORDER OF SEPT. 1o, 1803.]

[n the “All Night” Retreats,

TIIE LOW AND THE DEGRADED CHERISH THE HOFPE OF
SOME DAY FINDING AN ESCAPE FROM WAYS
OF WICKEDNESS.

THE GIRLS KEEP THE ADDRESS OF THE MISSION AND ONE BEY ONE

THEY STEAL AWAY TO ITS SHELTER.

¢t A night with the Florence Mission workers.” So read my order from
the editor for a Sunday special. At 8.301 was in the street ready for the
work.

“Where is Florence Mission, Officer?” I said to the first policeman
1 met."”

¢t At 21 Bleecker Street; but do you know what kind of a place itis?

¢ No sir, I never heard of the Mission before, but I have orders to
spend a night with the workers.”

““Well, good luck to you. I don't envy you the trip, toughened as
Iam.”

Surprised and puzzled, I hastened on to No. 21, A raw, cold wind
was blowing, and I was chilled through when T reached the shelter of the
Mission. Going up the steps I was joined by a colored man, whose black
fingers glistened with diamonds and rubies ; a mother with her babe in her
hurry pushed me aside and stepped in first ; an old man with tottering steps
got as far as the doorsill and then sat down to rest; a young girl, not over
20, staggered down the hall just ahead of me.
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Near the organ were seated the **house girls,” leading the singing’
On the platform at the extreme end of the hall were the ministers, and the
remaining seats were filled with the men and women who generally walk the
streets at night. *‘ Go quickly into the streels and lanes of the city, and
bring in hither the poor and maimed, and the hait and the blind,” is the
daily text of the mission. The *house girls” numbered twenty seven
They have repented living the degraded lives of the dives and beer saloons,
and are making the mission their home, till work can be found for them.

¢ You want to come to Christ boys,” said one young fellow who had
been in side show-worl for many years. I tell you, there is a feeling that
comes over you that beats getting drunk and all that.”

¢ Mow can we come. Bob?" called out a voice from the doorway.

“'Why, jes come foreward and say, ‘I'm tired of all this sin and shame.’
Vou don't have to write to no secrelary and have your letters torn up before
they are scanned by the Lord. Not much! The Lord d.oes His own readin?
an' writin’, and He writes out on your heart that youre saved, ar}d from
that minute you're as light asa feather, and you don’t get mad so quick, and
you don’t care 2 continental what people :3:1)'7 and Oh, ?r:rmc1 to 1{;?;2
boys, and try it yourself ; if you don't like it you can g0 back io.t n‘e_o h‘1 3
but T'll bet if you get 2 genuing interview with the Lord Jesus Christ t 1:1g;
will go different, Why, you don’t mind starving half 50 bad as you lf
before, Your heart’s so light, you don’t mind the gnawing at the pit of .
your stomach.”

¢ T want to say this for the Lord,” interru
and bloated face. 1 was converted only a few
learned that the Saviour gives a hundred cents on the dollar D o

&+ T know a lot of the girls over there,” saild one of the * house girls,
pointing to the opposite side, *and I wish to tell them that T do not regret
leavipg the old life, I will be firm this time, because I have the Lord to
help me. Twice before I tried to get away, but 1 did not think to caEl on
the Saviour. Oh, come here too, girls, and be washed white as snow ! i

Some one started to sing, ¢ T]e will wash me white as snow,”’ and, as
with every other hymnn, 1t was sung with a zest and joy that I bave seldom
One young woman in pink, with a white hat cocked on one side

pted a man wirh a red nose
days ago. and T have already
every time.”

witnessed.
of her head, and her low-cut dress revealing a false diamond necklace, sang

the loudest of any one in her vicinity. When asked if she would not give
herself to the Lord, she replied that she came just to sing, and would they

please let her do it in peace.
+¢ Lizzie, dear, said the matron, you have been drinking and have for-

gotten your promise te me.”
¢ [ izzie, W
be talkative.”

ho was a beautiful girl of 17, was intoxicated just enough to
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» : .
. ,Kecp on coming here,” called one girl as she waltzed by. ‘*Some
;nw T’ll go with you.” A second afrerward I saw her drinking beer with
her partner as she reclined in his arms at a side table. ‘ Can fsurely get
l]:.'the home a}:: any time of night? " whispered a frail young woman to ;h{..
incess, as she was hurried by with her half-i i ) .
' _intoxicated man. The Prince
had mo epportunity to reply other than by a nod of the head 45
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’ . L !
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is saved,” explained Mrs, Williamson, as we walked on down threugh the
thickly populated street to Chinatown.

Girls were stationed all along the walk and accosted the men as they
passed, One young man who was just ahead of us, though he seemed to
try to evade them, was bumped against by six that I counted in going oné
block. They did not seem to speak unless the men heeded the bump and
stopped. Every girl we passed received the card, and some one of the five
missionaries would say a few words to her.

The Chipamen on recognizing the misstonary, paid little heed to us.
After climbing one flight of stairs, we were made to stand aside while a
short Chinaman drove three girls past us, and shut them up in a little pen
ofl from the hallway. None of the girls were dressed. All the clothing
they wore was a short chemise. In another pen were two Chinamen smok-
ing opium. The wide bench they rest on is made of wicker work. The
pipes are put in the centre, and as the smokers grow drowsy they rest their
heads on what looked like black wooden boxes

Not being able to see the girls any more we left there to meet, a short
distance from the door, a policeman bringing home a white girl. The
Chinaman was jabbering at a great rate, and the girl was begging to be set
free. * Go where you belong,"” said the officer *You are his wife, are
you not

“ Ves sir, but”

¢ He beats you, dees he? You knew he would do that when you
chose you lot.  You are only getting punished for your wickedness.” And
she was pushed inside the door. the Chinaman disappearing after her.

The last place we visited was a low Dbeer saloon. The time was just
4.30 in the morning. On the outside all was still ; no signs of life what-

ever.

“ Oh, missionaries ! I did not recognize you at first. You can go
right in,"” and he motioned with his head to the left.

All about the great saloon were little cubby holes, or den rooms. One
step down and we were among men and women packed in like sardines, . A
table is in the middle of the room, and early in the evening. the men drink
beer with the girls, There is not room for them all to le down. .Onc
woman had made a bed by sleeping on the laps of two. men. Jennie, as
some one called her, was a new girl, and was held close in the embra‘ce of
oh, such a vile-faced man | She was sound asleep, but he sat smokmg a
hu;;c pipe, and every oW and then the ashes had fallen on her face leaving
it dirty and streaked. ’ - .

T laoked into five rooms and grew faint. No writing can ever picture

the odor of those close cubby holes. No talking can ever describe the

faces of thoss brute nen

who held those young girls in their arms when
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they got too sleepy, or too drunk to situp. Only one of the girls was able
to talk. i

‘T have been here two months,” she said, ** We never go to bed, we
have no homes. These men pay to sit here all night, we don’t have to pay.
I guess the men don't have homes either. They are most all laborers ; men
with money of any amount go to better places.”

“yhen do you change your clothes,” I asked.

She looked puzzled a second, then replied, ** When we buy new ones.”

She helped the ladies to puta card in every girl's pocket, and said if she
thought she could live a descent life she would try it. "*But I don't feel
like touching good people any more, or even talking to them much.”

I counted ten girls and twelve men in one of the largest rooms, and
there were {rom six to eight in all the others. In one, two girls were on
one table, and three under, aud the rest were sleeping in the men's laps.
Everywhere, without exception, the party was hailed heartily by both proprie-
tor and customers. He had a word for everybody, and called hundreds by
name, which they ceemed to like. One drunken man called out just as we
were leaving, * Well, there is something ’'culiar 'bout (hic) that man, He
allus makes me feel (hic) kind a-sorry-like that I live."”

KATE KENSINGTON.
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Mgrs. WiLLiamsow has a large number of letters, received during
the term of her missionary labors from people, who not only were
influenced by her actions, words and prayers, to enter on a Christian
life, but who in part have gone to await her arrival on the other
shore, and in other part are bright and shining lights here, pointing
out the road that leads to glory and to God. These letters will be
published for circulation in due time.

Mrs. WiLLianmson's address is No. 130 West Seventeenth Street,

New York City, where contributions may be sent, which will be duly

and regularly acknowledged through the columns of 7/e Christian
Herald, or through the mail.

I uave a Saviour, He's pleading in glory,
A dear. loving Saviour tho' earth-friends be few ;
And now He is watching in tenderness o'er me,
And oh, that my Saviour were your Saviour tao.
Crorus —For you I am praying,
For you I am praying,
For you I am praying,
I'm praying for you,

- Ihave a Father; to me He has given
A hope for eternity, blessed and true ;
And soon will He call me to meet Him in heaven,
But oh, that He'd let me bring you with me too !

I have a peace : it is calm as a river—

A peace that the friends of this world never knew :
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver,

And oh, could I know it was given to you !

When Jesus has found you, tell others the story,
That my loving Saviour is your Saviour too ;

Then pray that your Saviour may bring them to glory,
And pray'r will be answered—'twas answered for you !



