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T longe avo the news ot doctor-
ine o ninn far out at sea—by A
Coctor on land—zer us all agasp
itt the worders about us, alinost
unmnuntural their intinite
<ibilities siceesses, It
arrested my attention <o <harply

it
atud

Jrins-

ald

C&( that with intense curiosity I went
to the Sewmen’s Chureh insti
M tute in. New York eity  from
where T heard  this  wonder

S Sprang,
2 Dimly 1 had heard of this
place, this  enormous  building
i which meant home to thousamls

and thousands of seanien from all over the workd,
and I Lad leard of its tower ad its great green
Hght which was the first light to he seen ns u boat
cate within view of New  York.,  The institute
is situated on the very edge, as it were, of Manhat-
tan island—25 South street, along the water front.

Captain Robert Huntingtsn, principal of the
Navigation, Marine Enginecring and Radio school
©f the institute, and Dr, Mansfield, superintendent,
have been the ones to gecomplish this medical sery-
ice by wireless, .

For the past yoar KDKIE, which s the disivess
signal sent to the institute radio station, has re-
sulted In treatneent of the man sick at sea by u

wdoetor 1t one of the public health stations on hanid.
'The Institute has put through thix= work in a very
goniplete way. It has finnlly won out in the in-
sistence of the law which makes ull ships carry
first uid equipment, n first aid manual (the work
of the institute) and o medicine chest, Al now,
in order to receive his certificnte, a ship's-oflicer
must have had o course in first aid n'xhinin:.:.

So that now a man who is sick cun be treuated
at sea by these officers who understuand medicine
sutliciently to he able to proficiently follow out the
directions of the doctors who send their advice
and treatment by wireless—following the sending
of the man's symptoms to them. Ships outside the
radius can have nNessages reluyed by the ships
within. the radius, '

All kinds of ilnesses have heen treated and now
the final arrangement as to the different coastal
stitions is to be made s0 that all over the=tvorld
there will be medical service by wireless, And ull
this has been put through by the Seamen’s Church
institute. The radio corporation pays all the wire-
less expenses of sending messages with the excep-
tion of some of the telephone toll charges and—a’
private individual pays these,

The, nccomplishment of this as a world service
has Jjust been completed. And the place 1 had
known of as that with the green light, which is not
only the first to be seen upon approaching land,
but the last light to be seen as men sail out to sea
agnin, hus been responsible! ’

Then, too, I had heard of the time ball which
dropped down the pole on top of the tower every
duy exactly as Wwashington sent word that it wus
noon, and of the hundreds of glasses turned to-
ward this tower around noon, a simple enough
tale but one that had always appealed! [For all

- boats In the harbor take their time from the Sea-
men’s Church institute time ball,

Of these 1 had heard, and sometimes of serv-
fces, sometimes of entertainments and—up to the
time of the long distance medical treatment—of the
transference of a ferry house along the water front
into comfortable, hented, lighted rellef station

ber of unemployed seamen this

for the great num
year This they too had put threugh with the co
‘ ¢ the clvic and naval authorities,

yeration 0
o [t was very difficult, 1 found, to discover who was

atton back of each enormous accomplish-

inspir
:It::nt pArchibaIcl B. Muansfleld, D. D., the super-
tnt,en-dent. was the one who everyone else told
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me, luud put throuzh everything, But Dr. Mangfield
treated that with scorn. amd went on to explain
just who were the individoals responsible for the
nuny ad devions splendid things aecomplished
there In fuet there was thiz spirit everywhere,
There is absolftely no desive for self-glory in any-
one I met- a rave thing to be found in a large or-
canization,

Over seventy yvears ago g pious gentleman from
Boston found his boat steanded on the New Fng-
Jatid cooust.  He found shelter, however, in the inn
of a small const town. It was Sunday, The pious
centloman sent out word to the varfous ships which
hid sought shelter in the storm that there would
her o service that Sunday morning in the parlor of
the inn, and there was such tremendous response
that <oon afterward a floating church was to be
seen in New York harbor. For it showed seamen
enjoyed a service,

Next some men from Trinity parish went down
every Sunday to the whurves and asked the wmen
to- come to services,  And the Seamen’s Church
institute had grown out of these beginnings sl
{Ill- Frotestant Episcopal Chureh Missionary  So-
ciéty for Seamen in the eity and port of New York
Sinee 1906 it has been known as the Seumen's
Chureh institute of New York.

It was ‘Reverend Dr.- Mansfield who made the
Chureh institute what it is=——who struggled his way
throneh  the almost  insurmountable  diflieulties
which Toomed and intruded and threatened,  Thme
and again his life has been threatened, Time und
avain hag he heen witched amd followed by men
earrving firearms waiting for nn opportunity to get
even with hint for he has heen the bitter enemy of
these vultures who have fed for years off suilors.
vultures who have not waited for denth—they
have. been more remunerative living—but for the

“ineapability on the part of the sailors which they

have produced through the liquor they have sold.

The life around the wharves of a great city is
not one well known in other parts of a eity’s life.
Vacuely one imagines that sailors are apt to get
drunk when they come to port.  Vaguely one im-

agines that a good many of them are enticed
by women and pretty generally left hroke some
good time before thelr ship sets sail again.  But
few know the combine whi-h existed for years and
yvears and which it :'-ll-‘l‘tl'lt‘t‘l would never bef hroken,

It was a systemn against seamen by masters of
ships and keepers of “boarding houses.” The mas-
ters of the ships directed their men upon going to
sliore to these various hoarding houses along the
wiater front. There the men found drink amnd wom-
en, They were thoroughly fleeced, they were thor-
oughly filled with liquor, and then they were put
out as worthless “bums™ to eke out the rest of
their thmme ashore penniless, usually eoatless, hun-
gry and lacking In any self-respect.

The money which they had been robbhed of by
these tboarding houses™ was divided between the
boarding house owners and the musters of the
ships. Here was Dr. Mansfield's greatest difficulty.
The masters of the varipus ships would not give
men jobs who went to the Seamen's Church insti-
tute. They would not take them back on tiseir
ships.

But Dr. Mansfield went to various shipping com-
panies which agreed to co-operate and so the ter-
rible combine was at last broken up. Everything
and everyone along the water front fought a hard
and angry battle against Dr. Mansfield. Barber-
shops, boot-blacking establishments, lunch rooms,
all were ready to work in with the “boarding
houses™ and the masters of the ships. There was
where the money was, Why bother about a man's
body when there was money to think about?

Fearlessly, courageously Dr. Mansfield worked
ngainst the cruel and soulless greed of the water-
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front. Is It any wonder that thousands and thou
sunds of seamen the world over look upon the
Seamen's, Church institute as thelr home?

There is everything at the
shops, tailor shops, lunch rooms, outfits for sile
—overvthing that there might be along the waler
front's exterior with none of its demon-like in-
terior. Cor
Here is a place like an enormous hotel with
comforts such as even hotels eannot afford, and
yet at prices such as are charged by lodging
houses, so thit there is not the feeling of charity.
There are great reading rooms, lounging rooms,
there iy nothing stiff here, there are entertain-
ments, dances, movies, magazines, books, smokes,
there is companfonship, there are heds with cool,
fresh linen, shower baths, places wlere a man
may wansh and dry his clothes,  Over eight-
hundred men sleep there every night, though sev-
ernl hundred have to be nightly turned away until
the new building next door s erected,

There 18 a chaplain always on duty, talking to
the men, helping them, bringing familles and men
together again—through the institute’'s womderful
“missing men department,” This ¢haplain has also
studied law sufficlently so that he may help
the men in various legal difliculties that arise—
and he is a chaplain with a very keen sense of
huwyior, It keeps everyone “smoothed out.” “And
he gives evervthing he owns away,” the house
mother told me, |

Mrs..Janet Roper, the house mother, is a quiet
person whose skill and enormous success at her
work is renlized as one goes uhout with ber. She
is very far from being aguressively executive. She
doesn’'t talk about “systems”™ or “theories” or
“axecutive ability.” Shei talks about the men.

She showed me about, There is not a wash
bowl in the building that is not a memorial. Every
room has a memorinl plate upon its door. A
favorite form of memorinl has been to donate a
roon. - And in the new building which is to be
started-in the spring already muny of the rooms
have been donated, Sometimes I eame aeross a
‘Chinese name—a Chinmman who wanted to show
his :ll_lill_fuinn with, and his affection for, the
building with the green light which had meant
home for him in a foreign city.

_ But typical of a seaman, according to Mrs.
Roper, and typleal of what a seaman should be
is illustrated in the memorial plate on a room
donated in memory of the ¢aptain of the Titanie.

“In memory of Captain Edward J, Smith,
R. N, R, who lost his life while in command of
S. S, Titanie, April 15, 1912, He sailed the sea
for forty years, faithful in duty, friendly in spirit,
firm in command, fenrless in disaster; he saved
the women and children and went down with
his ship.” .

The link which thousands feel with the instl-
tute is its greatest stronghold against the sordid-
ness of the water front. Men arriving In Brooklyn
telephone to see if there is room for them. Men
froia all over the world come here and go forth

to tell of the green light in the tower which stands/

in the building where there is everything to help
them. There is the bank, the post office, the place
where their baggage can be safe,

In a park nearby there are open air moving
picture shows in the summer and vdrious enter-
tainments.

The Seamen’s Church institute is under the
Protestant Episcopal church. Its chaplains are
Episcopalian, though its employees are of all
faiths. It serves alk—the chaplain who visits the
men in the hospitals brings rabbis to the Jews,
priests to the Roman Catholics, and ministers In
whatever faiths these men have been brought up

THE SUBSTITUTE

By AGNES BROGAN

(®, 1923, Western Newspaper Unilon.)

The neatly-tailored woman with
kindly humorous eyes entered the Pull-
man briskly and settled herself in &

rious pussengers dispose themselves.

She had been sent now after an al-
most impossible interview.

Miss Martha Dun was known to
round up notables and wring from
them their secret thoughts, where oth-
er reporters falled In approach.

So, now, the “lovely lady” entering
took a chair directly opposite. The
face was truly lovely, from thoughtful
blue eyes to tender curving 1ips.

The porter paid her the homage due
a personage, and she cast a little half
smile in the direction of Martha Dun
before she turned to the window.

It was at a country station that the

|

ment.

institute—harher™

 Parewell wave to

, to

[ was
. for Miss Sanders.”

{ that Alice had chosen.

“wan little girl"—again Martha's nam-
Ing—ecame hesitant up the car steps.
The porter led her to a. seat before

that of the lovely lady and across
from Martha Dun—in search of a
story.

| The story promised to be enacted be-
fore her eyes, for the girl, swaying sud-
denly, turned a frightened glance on
her neighbor,  “I am ill,"” she sald.
Tremblingly weak, the girl toppled,

[ & crumpling bundle-of navy-blue on the

car floor.

The lovely lady, raising the brown
head, murmured words of encouraige-
ment.  “You will be all right, my dear,
in o few moments.”

“I will be unable to continue the
journey,” the wan little girl suid rue-
fully.
Granny and mé. You see, 1
sing tonight at a small town entertain-
They were to pay me,” shie-idd-
ed finpressively—twenty dollars, Now,

I shall have to get off at the next stop

and go back home,"”
“You love to sing?” the lovely lady
asked,

“All my life, I have longed to bhe

n singer. My name is Alice Sanders,”
the zirl offered. “Granny has sacrls
ficed g great deal to give me the small
benefit of loeal teaching.”
The girl's eves twinkled.
would tell you that I have ajrewmark-

not awakened to that fact. You are
kind to listen. Good-by,” ' |
IFrom ber purse she drew a note-
book and peunecil. *“Write for me,"” she
requested, “a line of introduction, Just |
sy, “A friend, substituting for Miss
Sanders."
The line was written before Alice |
in her astonishment was fully awuare.
“sthp at Wayeross,” she directed
breathlessly ; “they will have some one |
to meet you there.” i
“May 1" inquired Martha Dun of '
the lovely lady, “take this seat for a
moment? I would like to talk with
you." But the lady. turning from a
Alice, smiled pln-l

“Plense, no,"” she said. |

catingly.
|

A solitary old man was waiting at
Wayeross station. HIs, disappointment
in not finding Alice Sanders was evl-
dent. Allce’s friend approached him
with her explanation and he offered,
not very graciously, to take ler over
the hall, to “see the committee.”
“They are waiting there,” he said,

Martha Dun, coming out of Way-
cross station, followed resolutely on
up the hill. The hill was filled that
evening and- disappointment in their
fuvorite's absence was apparent on all
sides. Opposite the numbers on the
program that Alice was to have sung,
written  simply—"Substituting

The lovely lady looked down on her
unsmiling audience and sang the songs
The house was
very still—then they applauded. The
singer's face flushed happily.

Martha Dun sat on the front seat.
When the applause had died away the
lovely lady took a place at her side.

“Miss Dun,” she said, *I ask that
you will not mar my happy hour by
publicity. Let me tell you. That girl
who entered the .train today might
have been -myself years ago—with my
difficulties and yearning ambition.
When I stood on that crude stage to-
night, I was carried back to my first
public singing in our town hall, the
very country town from which Alice
came today. Andin all my professional
triumphs I have never since known the
thrill of that first appearance—the
friendly- faces everywhere. You will
not use this little story?”

A man with hair graying at the tem-
ples came hurrying tovrard the two,
Before the noted singer of two con-
tinents he paused., “Dora!” he ex-
claimed. “Tom!” cried thie lovely lady.

“] came here,” he went on, “filled
with hope because a little patient of
mine told of 8 generous sweet lady
who volunteered to take her place at
this entertainment. Her descrigtion—
the news of your return to this coun-
try—and 1 do find you, after all
Dora !”

Martha Dun slipped away. At the
door she stopped to replace the re- |
porter’s tablet in +her bag. Then a
voice called to her—the lovely lady's
face was radiant.

“The doctor and I will drive you to
the station, Miss Dun,” she said. “And
later, would it compensate if I were
to give you the story of an old love
affair renewed? Theodora Gail's one
love story. The world will be Inter-
ested—don't you think—in the fact
that she returns from her European
tour to marry a country doctor? Kor
neither success nor riches,” added the
lovely lady, “bring happiness. Just
two 'things count for much in this
world—kindly deeds lindr love.”

chair, watching with interest the varl”

And it would mean so much to
=
was to | [S

“I'riends

able volce—the rest of the world has |

| member
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HOMING PIGEONS

wppis is te be an interesting race
gald one Homing Pigeon to another
“I'm going to do the best I can for my
owner.”

«go am I, sald the second Homing
Pigeon. “Well, I hope we will all do
well, For It s fine, I think, to have
the Homing Pigeons all fumous for
their powers of racing, and of deliver.
ing messages and of belng brave unil
of being clever and always knowing
where their homes are.”

“That's the idea.” said the first Hom-
ing Pigeon. *“I think it is splendid
tnut we are so far-sighted. We can see
such great distances. _

“\We can see further than people can
see, and so we are of great assistance
to them."”

«“\What does assistance mean?" asked
the second Homing Pigeon.

“It would have meant the same if I
| had said that we were a great help to
| people, or that we were very nseful
to them, or that we aided them well”
gald the first Homing Pigzeon,

“I see,” said the seconid
Pigeon.

“Of course vou do,” chuckled
first [Toming Pigeon.
| “We can see all the oll familiar
places.” said the ﬁrstT Homingz Pigeon,

Homing

the

“We Are Faithful Creatures.”

“and it Is partly because of that that
-we do not lose our way, but then, too,
we just somehow know where we ure
going, and where our home is.
“his is my first race. I'm not quite
a vear old. I was only hatched last

I January."”

“It's my second race,” said the:sec-
ond Honiing Pigeon. “How well I re-
when 1 first began to6 fly
around my home. Then I took trips

| with the family and then at last I was

Mrved to go off for a little flying trip
by myself.

“Ivervone knew it wouldn't be for a
long flying twrip! Of course I was
nervous and vet I was proud. It made
me feel really grown-up and as though
I could look after myself.

“It made me so very proud even with
all my nervousness, that I think the

| pride wuas stronger than the nervous-

ness."”

“We will be going into these races
for quite a number of years Lo comie, I
believe,” said the first Homing Pigeon.

“Seon you'll be at your best,” he
added, “for homing pigeons are splen-
did in races when they're a little over
two years old, It's a splendid age in
Homing Pigeon circles.”

“Yes," sald the second Ioming Plg-
eon, “but Mrs. Horace Ioming Pigeon
was the winner last year. She sald she
had been resting.”

“we like to fly during the daytime.
There are many creatures who like to
fly at night. I'm thankful to say that
my master wouldn't let me go In the
great long race that is held.

“He sayvs these shorter races are nice
but that the long, long cie is cruel he-
cause we would only be worf out ufter-
ward. This kind of a racé makes Uus
pleasantly tired like any good sport
will.

“And if the owners are kind like
mine, I believe there are only a few
who would let their pigeons go in the
great long race.

“They have made sure that the
weather Is nice, too, so that no harm
will come to us."

“Ah" sald the first Homing Plgeon,
“we are faithful creatures and our
fomilies have donme a great deal of
work.

“All we ask is that we are treated
well, and that we may not be dls-
turbed at night when we want to sleep
—and when we ‘need the sleep—and,
most important of all, that we are not
separated from our beloved mates, For
the Homing Pigeons are very devoted.”

But there was no mun,flulking ufter
this for the race was about to com-
mence and there was great excitement,

Modus Operandi.
Lloyd—I'm afraid there's a cut in

wages coming.
Boyd—What makes you think =so?

Lloyd—The company Is going to
gtart a house organ.

Daddy's Protector,
A bright little girl, aged four, and
her- brother, aged six, were spending
the night with their aunt. When hed-
time came, the aunt asked them how
they said thelr prayers. The little
girl answered, “Sometimes I say them
to muddie's knee and sometimes to the
side of the bed.” /
“And how about you, little boy?
asked the aunt, .
“Oh, I don't need to pray; I sleep
with daddy.”




