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\L\‘ Angelo

Five engineers were “standing by
in the engine room of the S. S. Manx-
man. Angelo had put his overcoat
within reach. In the pockets was
twenty-eight hundred dollars he had
saved. He was taking it to his wid-
owed sisters in Greece. Their hus-
bands had not been “in luck” during
the war. Angelo had.

b2

A man who has been in the “Sui-
cide Fleet” and through numberless
submarine attacks is not likely to be
afraid of a storm in the North Atlan-
tic, and Angelo was not afraid; but
he hoped the darkness would lift be-
fore it was too late.

The call of the wireless operator,
the lame American boy on his first
trip, had been answered by the S. S.
British Tsles, and all day they had
tried to get a line between the ships.
At dark they had to give up, and they
expected to try again in the morning.

It was six o’clock when there was
an_explosion, and like rats the men
szattered in the darkness. Someone

called, “All hands on deck,” which
in seamen’s language means, “every
man for himself.”

Who could describe such a fight
“The icy waves snarling and tearing
at the ship; the sleet beating in the
faces of the benumbed men and mak-
ing their hold more insecure. Angelo
felt someone beside him. It was the
lame boy, the wireless operator. His
footing was more insecure than the
rest and he said, “If I don’t see you
again, goodby! good luck! and don’t
forget my mother.”

Angelo had put his coat on, and a
thought flashed through his mind that
perhaps part of the twenty-eight hun-
dred dollars might be used for “th*t"
mother,” but he was helping to lauryou
the life boat and he hadn’t time
speak.

] sailor
nall B o ;
' y they succeeded : Feolerins=
wireless operator and part oi]

ave learn

on a raft; and Angelo anc¢

of others up to their necid he strode
water, in the bhottomlee dinners he
drifted until daylight, sderful country
Hritish TIsles hove in iim read.”
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Angelo had taken off his coat. It
was too heavy and weighed him down,
but he held it firmly against the side
of the boat, as he hung on for his life.
Once he felt a weight on his shoulder.
He looked. It was a shipmate, who
had perished. He shoved the stark
thing away. He could see others giv-
ing up, but the ship was getting close.

The British Isles reached the raft
first. One after another the men who
were still alive caught the line and
were drawn to safety. All but the
wireless operator. He was cold and
numb. He was crying but he was
only nineteen. He couldn’t move. He
couldn’t catch the line. He couldn’t—

Angelo saw him disappear, and he
tightened his grasp on his coat. He
wasn’t too cold to help himself to
safety. When the rescuers reached
for him, he put the rope around his
body. He felt himself lifted up and
up. He grasped the coat tighter.

Up and up he went, up toward
safety, but suddenly the power went
out of his arms. He felt something
slipping, slipping, slipping. and he was
lifted over the side; but his hand was
empty.

Angelo came to the Institute. It
iz his only home. The house was sold
®, but a place was made for him.
svas given a goodly supply of the

rs you gave so generously for
GAY'N’R"“S He needed them for he
2 -;whtv dollars of the month’s
7mmny gave him, to his

“he has pawned his watch,

 he had left worth any-

fifty dollars more for

Mm to thare in great need. He
" New York. M find the mother of

the wireless operator. He feels re-

sponsible for her.
Heroes are not far to seek among
the weatherbeaten men at the Lnstitute.

For My Mother

The Apprentices were sitting in a
circle around the room. Some were
pretending to play games, but were
surreptitiously watching the girls who
had come to the Institute for the
Thursday evening dance.

“Were you here for the Christmas
party,” a fair haired snub-nosed lad
asked the girl sitting near him, in an
attempt to be entertammg

*Yes:”

“Wasn'’t it great!” he said with boy-
ish enthusiasm. “I don’t know what
I'd have done if it hadn’t been for
the Institute. I'd have just stayed on
the ship all the time, and hated my-
self and New York.”

There was a slight confusion at the
door. Two wireless operators, each
accompanied by a young lady came .
They went straight to the Iouse
Mother, and all together, interrupting
each other with exclamations, they
tried to tell her what a “champion”
time they had been having.

“Tt’s all through you,” one of them
said to her, “You got us an invita-
tion for Christmas and we met people
who invited us for New Years, and
we don’t want to leave New York.
We'll put a monkey wrench in the
machinery.”

“I'm afraid we’ll demoralize the
Merchant Service,” the House Mother
said with her merry laugh.

“But do you know,” one of the
girls whispered to her, “when they
were saying good-by to their hostess
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they thanked her, not only for them-
selves, but for their mothers. They
said it would make them so happy
to know they were with people you
knew.”

Hand It to Them

“Gee whizz you've gotta hand it to
them when fellows is down and out”,
a shipwrecked sailor mumbled be-
tween bites of chocolate as he sat up
in his cot on the thirteenth floor, and
looked at his day after Christmas
presents.

There were forty of them, men,
who had been ship wrecked in the
Aegean sea and taken to Greece where
they had not had enough to eat, nor
enough clothes to wear; and Greece
is a long distance from America.

Their bodies were cold and starved
and their spirits crushed when they
arrived in New York, and even in
New York nobody seemed to care.

Finally they arrived at the Insti-
tute and it was evident that an at-
tempt at a fair division of the avail-
able clothes had been made. The man
with an overcoat didn’t have a shirt;
and the man with a heavy shirt, didn’t
have a coat. Good boots were not
too bad without stockings, but the
man with carpet slippers boasted of
both.

The Tnstitute was full, but such
men could not be turned away. Cots
were put on the thirteenth floor, and
because you gave so generously for
Christmas, forty packages were quick-
ly made up.

In each package there was a sweat-
er, a muffler, wristlets, a helmet, two
pairs of socks, a tie, a handkerchief,
cigarettes, and a bar of chocolate. A
card with the best wishes of the In-
stitute was tied to each package, and
a package was put on each cot.

One of the staff went to see if the
men were comfortable. There they
sat on their white cots, clean and
warm for the first time in weeks, but
they could not say what they felt.
Seamen never can. But shyly they

have been going from one to another
of the staff trying to express their
appreciation, which was pretty well
expressed by the one who said to his
mate, “Gee whizz you’ve gotta hand
it to them when fellows is down and
out.”

Incentive to Study

“Don’t lose the ticket off the end,”
the woman at the Desk warned a
bearded seaman on Christmas eve as

she watched him awkwardly twisting
his programme and dinner ticket.

“I can’t him read,” the seaman ex-
plained in a foreign voice.

“That is an invitation for Christ-
mas dinner. The Institute wishes you
to be its guest.”

The eyes of the foreign sailor
opened very wide, and he said solemn-
ly, “I can’t him read.
ledde.
away with visions of the dinners he

I have learn
I learn yet,” and he strode

had missed in this wonderful country
because he couldn’t “him read.”
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Jack

Jack 1s cross eyed, stoop shoul-
dered, and slightly twisted to one side,
but his heart is one of the most beau-
tiful. He was on the “Vindictive”
when she wrote her name in history,
and as he said, “King George would
have shaken hands with me then, but
[ came here a shipwrecked sailor, and
I walked the streets in my bare teet
and no one would give me a pair of
boots.”

Jack came io the Institute and told
his story, and although he had finally
secured boots, the Christmas presents
were called on to supply him with
many other things. Then the Red
Cross heard of the need of the men
and came with a goodly supply for
them.

Jack accepted his with
thanks, but he appeared worried.
Finally he whispered to an Institute
worker, “The Mate is downstairs and
he is as bad off as the rest of us, but
he won’t come up.”

“Tell him to come and get what he
needs.”

“T did but he won’t,” Jack said,
maybe if you'd—"

He looked appealingly at the work-
er, who has never learned to resist
such appeals, and while the calloused
hands of the men carefully folded
the clothes that were theirs, and they
returned awkwardly to express their
thanks, the Mate was taken in hand
by the worker, and Jack went away,
his face beaming.

grateful

L His Short Trip

He had to be home for Christmas.
He had planned that for a long time.

But Christmas is expensive, and he
welcomed the chance to take a scow
from New York to Norfolk. It would
give him the money he needed and
plenty of time to be back.

A little tug with two scows in tow
puffed proudly out of the harbor on
a Sunday morning. Before night it
was grunting and struggling in a gale,
that pounded the scows to right and
left.

What did the man on the scow think
as the waves beat over him? Did he
remember that the men who had
engaged him did not take his name?
Did he. think of his promise to be
home for Christmas?

When the Books are opened his
friends will know.

“Washed overboard!” was the ver-
dict of the crew of the tug when they
went to rescue him before the scow
went down. But no one knew his
name, and someplace the family is
waiting for him because he had to
be “home for Chirstmas.”

And to the Institute came the man
from the other scow to tell all he
knew, with full confidence that if
there was anyone in the world who
would care about the family of an un-
known seaman it was Dr. Mansfield.

Woolen Mitts

Life on the sea freezes up the
springs of expression. Sailors are
silent men, like all men who spend
their lives in great open places. And
when an old salt expresses feeling, it
comes with a force that breaks the
dams of repression.

“God bless the woman that knit
these mitts,” an old weatherbeaten
sailor of seventy-four said to the
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House Mother as she helped him to
_put them on his frozen hands.

He had been working on a barge,
and the day before Christmas his
hands were frozen. He came to the
Institute Doctor, who bound them up
and sent him to the House Mother.

“Them newfangled mitts with fin-
gers ain’'t no good,” he explained, as
the last pair of old fashioned ones
were shoved on his hands.

)
o4 Missing Menxi

How often we have heard people
say, "l cannot endure such suspense.
Nothing could be worse than this un-
certainty.” -

And it is when the friends of sea-
men have reached the limit of endur-
ance that they write to the Institute
and ask our assistance in tracing miss-
ing men.

So important has this work hecome,
that we have started to issue a weekly
Missing Men Bulletin. This Bulletin
is printed on the Institute press and
the first number contains nearly three
hundred names of men for whom
anxious friends are inquiring.

It is being sent to every seaport,
where we can get any agency to co-
operate with us. A special effort is
being made to get the seamen’s unions,
the seamen’s papers, the organizations
working for seamen, the shipping
agents, the steamship companies, the
Consuls, and the newspapers to help
us in this effort to encircle the world
with a band of men and women who
care enouch about the seamen, to help
them to keep in touch with their fam-
ilies and friends.

Men whose calline takes them to
all parts of the world, have no ad-

dresses. They cannot get their mail,
and if sickness or some other cause
makes the family move, they lose
track of each other.

“It was alright while mother was
alive,” a boy said, “but since she died
we can’t keep track of each other.
I've lost my Dad now, and I don’t
know how to find him, and I know
he is looking for me.”

[t is to help such families that we
are issuing the Missing Men Bulletin,

and there are thousands of such
families.
et
A Little Present

The following note was sent with
a fancy pin to the Man Who Looks
for Missing Men.

“Please accept this little present
from myself and wife for your kind-
ness in finding her son. Hoping Sir
you will not be offended with us for
sending it. We both wish you Sir,
a Merry Christmas and a Bright and
Happy New Year.”

Signed by a Stepfather.

Reactions to Gifts

Why is it that big men are not sup-
posed to have the same emotions as
little people?

He was a big reserved looking sail-
or., who appeared about as emotional
as a marble slab. He accepted his
gift without even the customary
“Thank You.”

But in a few minutes he came back
fumbling the contents awkwardly, and
asked in a hesitating voice, “Could
vou tell me who sent these things? T
wonld like to write and tell her how
much they mean to me.”

Another man came to the House
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Mother and told her of a trip during
the terrible weather there has been
this fall, in which he believed the
socks she had given him before he left
saved his life.

And another was an apprentice boy
who was going from one to another
of the employees asking their assist-
ance in deciphering an address he had
found in his Christmas package.

The best efforts of all combined
failed to get a satisfactory translation,
as the address was written in lead
pencil, and it was almost rubbed out,
but he went away, his head still bent
over it as he said, “I’ll write there
anyhow. I can’t rest until I’ve thanked
her.”

—_—
Mike

Names are sometimes a clue to
nationality, but not so with Mike.
Nothing about Mike is a clue to any-
thing else. He has a Dutch father and
a Spanish mother and he says he is
an American.

Emigration authorities lack imagin-
ation, and they did not follow Mike’s
logic. They wouldn’t give him a pass-
port from Holland to America, but he
got here.

His wordly possessions in a blue
laundry bag, his clothes bearing the
stamp of Holland, and his smile like
the sunny south, he followed an offi-
cer into the Institute.

“He came out after we’d been three
days at sea,” the officer explained,”
and we had to feed him. “Now I
have to take him to Ellis Island.”

“Do you think they’ll send him
back ?” we asked.

“I don’t think so,” the officer said.
“His mother is in Porto Rico.”

Mike beamed genially on all. He
had touched the soil of America and
nothing else mattered.

{

One More for Uncle Sam

“I swear allegiance three times and
never no more,” an officer who had
formerly been in the Russian navy ex-
plained as he showed his calloused
hands.” I swear allegiance to the
Czar; then I swear allegiance to Ker-
ensky ; then I swear allegiance to the
Provisional Government; then I hire
on a ship as fireman and I come to
America. Never no more will I
swear for five years, then I swear for
Uncle Sam for ever always.”

He is studying English in the class-
es that are held three nights a week
on the thirteenth floor; another who
is seeking in America the Land of
Promise.

e e

Rats and Rats!

Rats! Its all in the way you say it.

A sailor asked for relief over night,
and gave as his reason that he had
deserted his ship. The Chaplain in
charge explained that we have a pre-
judice in favor of men who live up
to their contracts.

“But I couldn’t stand the rats,” the
sailor said.

“Rats!” ejaculated the Chaplain.

“No rats! at all Sir,” protested the
seaman hotly, “The rates were . . . ™

Magazines Needed
“We had so little literature om
board last trip, that some fellows tried
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to read what we had upside down for
a change,” a sailor said laughingly
to the Man Who Arranges Magazines.

Only those accustomed to handling
large bodies of men can have any idea
of the number of magazines needed
to supply our general reading rooms,
the officers’ reading room, and the
Apprentice room.

No more suitable contribution can
be made to the Institute than subscrip-
tions to popular magazines. The Offi-
ecers’ reading room and the Apprentice
room are in special need of current
literature. When you send your con-
tribution in this way please state if
you have any preference, which read-
ing room you wish to supply.

This cold weather we have nearly
a thousand men every day with noth-
ing to do but play games and read,
and it keeps us busy and more than
busy to keep them supplied. But we
feel that in this terrible weather when
so many are losing their lives every
hour, the few days they are on
shore, should be made as pleasant as
possible.

Bread on the Water

“Well it doesn’t happen once in a
thousand times,” the Red Cross Lady
said, when told of the need of a sea-
man who had lost everything he had,
“I am authorized to give only to the
shipwrecked men, and I cannot sell
him anything, but I'll give him what
he needs.”

“Thanks very much and I'll pay
you when T get back,” the seaman
explained.

“Do you know who is giving you

this ?” the lady asked.

“No mam, I do not,” the seaman
acknowledged, with a puzzled frown.

“It’s the Red Cross!”

“The Red Cross!” the seaman re-
peated, with a lighting up of his face,
“Why I have shares in that. I just
gave a hundred dollars to it before I
left home, and lost all my things.”

He produced a receipt, very much
up to date. His money had brought
quick returns.

By Candle Light

5.30 A. M. is early, very early on
Christmas morning, but at that hour,
fifty seamen had assembled in the
Chapel of Our Saviour to worship
accordng to the custom of their fore-
fathers, in far off Sweden.

Candles, there were candles every-
where, two hundred of them, two
hundred bright eyes recalling memor-
ies of home. They recalled the Christ-
mas Eve parties that extended to
Christmas morning, when each bear-
ing a flaming torch they went to-
gether to the church. They recalled
the great bonfires, as the heaped up
torches outside of the church sent
myriads of winking sparks toward
heaven. They recalled the hundreds
of candles, the music, the sermons, the
friends, the love, and the dreams of
the past.

In the Chapel of Our Saviour there
were candles, there was music, there
was a sermon, and there was fellow-
ship.

After the service there was coffee
and julkakor, and more fellowship.



8 THEE

LOOKOUT

THE LOOKOUT

Published monthly by the Seamen's
Church Institute of New York
at 25 South Street

Telephone, Broad 297

Mew York, N. Y.

Subscription OneVDo(lar Annually, postpald.
Single Copies, 10 Cents.

BAniuad L. Baylles, —cc. . cncnrvresanavos s President
Frank T. Warburton,.......... Sec'y and Treasurer

Address all communications to
Rev. Archibald R. Mansfield, D. D.,..Superintendent

Thank You

On behalf of the seamen who were
benefitted by your great generosity
at Christmas we desire to thank you.
We realize how human it is to wish
to see the joy of the recipients of our
gifts, and it seems scarcely fair that
we should have all that pleasure from
the gifts you sent.

We see faith come back to sceptical
eyes; we see tenderness come instead
of hardness; we see the surreptitious
tear wiped from eyes that had almost
forgotten how to weep; and we see
it becanse you have given so unselfish-
ly, that you havle not even asked for
thanks.

We are trying in this number o1 the
Looxout to give you a glimpse of
what your gifts have meant to a great
band of men, whose work makes them
wanderers, men for the most part
without homes and with but few
friends. Our language is too niggard-
ly to allow us to express the emotions
we wish, but we will lift the corner
of the curtain here and there and you
must fill in from your own hearts and
imaginations the rich human details.

714 Christmas packages were given
to the seven hundred and fourteen

guests in the Institute Christmas eve.

300 packages were sent to North
River Station, and 550 packages were
sent to sailors in the hospitals.

100 packages were given to the ap-
prentices, and wireless operators, and
40 packages to a shipwrecked crew.

Quite a number of packages have
been given to old friends of the Insti-
tute who could not get here for Christ-
mas,
seventeen hundred
Christmas packages have been given
out, and this is two hundred more
than we asked for, but how glad we
have been to have them! Fspecially
was this so in the case of the ship-
wrecked men, and unfortunately we
have had a lot of them.

More than

Thank you.

Christmas at the Institute

Christmas Carols on Christmas Eve
sung by the full vested choir of St.
John’s Church, Staten Island, and a
service in the Chapel of Our Saviour,
addressed by Dr. E. A. Dodd, Ph. D.
Rector of St. John’s church, was a
magnificent beginning for the Christ-
mas festivities at the Institute.

A Swedish service at 5.30 A. M.
began the Christmas celebrations, and
it was followed by two other services
in the Chapel of Our Saviour; a con-
cert in the concert hall in the after-
noon, and a Christmas party in the
evening.

Never has the Institute looked more
festive. Two trees of light and gay
festoons decorated the concert hall;
and the dining room and reading
rooms, and halls, as well as the main
rotunda were gay with brilliant ropes
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of color, supporting rosy bells.

And the dinner, as one sailor said,
“was a regular Christmas dinner and
then some.”

“The nicest Christmas I ever had”,
was the way one man described that
day at the Institute, and ever since the
queer reticent men of the sea, have
been going to the desk and asking that
their thanks be expressed to those who
gave them such a day.

—0

An Acknowledgment

The Ways and Means Department
wishes to acknowledge the kindly
co-operation of the thousands of
friends of the Seamen:

1. In responding to our anni-
versary reminder and sending
their annual contributions so
promptly, obviating the necessity
for a second and third reminder,
restlting in a saving of clerical
work, postage, etc.

2. In increasing (and in thous-
ands of cases doubling and treb-
ling) former contributions in
recognition of the value of the
Seamen class and the greatly in-
creased cost of operation of this
building.

3. In indicating their purpose
to stand by this seamen’s work
each year over a period of years.
4. In stepping into the breach
in the latter days of 1919 and
making an additional contribu-
tion to meet a special emergency.
5. In sending us names of phil-
anthropic friends whom they
wished to share the blessings of
uniting in this co-operative Chris-
tian work.

6. In writing so many hearten-
ing letters which show a keen ap-
preciation of the need, the will-
ingness to co-operate, and offer-
ing helpful suggestions.

———— e

Trial By Jury

“I am a judge, and a good judge
too.”

Who, that has seen Gilbert and
Sullivan’s Trial By Jury, successfully
played, can forget the Judge, who not
deterred by modesty sings his own
praise! And in two productions of
this famous old opera given in the
Seamen’s Church Institute, by the
War Camp Community Service, the
Judge was compared most favorably
with De Wolf Hopper, who is so suc-
cessful in that part. The rest ot the
cast played up to the standard set by
the judge, and that they were appre-
ciated was evident in the reception
given them, the second time.

A one act play, a selo, and moving
pictures completed an evenings enter-
tainment, of a very high class.

“T wouldn’t have missed this for
a good deal,” a man said to his com-
panion as he was going out, “I have
often paid two dollars for something
not half as good.”

“This is my first time here,” an offi-
cer said to an Institute worker, after
the concert was over.

“What made you come ?” she asked.

“T heard some of the fellows saying
it was a great place but I never
dreamed it would be like this. Do
you have these free concerts often?”

“Every week!”

“This is more than a home for sea-



10 THE LOOKOUT

men, its a whole city. We can live
here, get our concerts here, our mov-
ing pictures here, our church service
here, we don’t need to go any place
else.”

“This is New York to me,” his
friend said, “its all I know about it.”

i

He WhoVServes

He has not served who gathers gold,
Nor has he served, whose life is told
In selfish battles he has won,

Or deeds of skill that he has done,
But he has served who now and then
Has helped along his fellow men.

The world needs many men today ;

Red-blooded men along life’s way,

With cheerful smiles and helping
hands

And with the faith that understands

The beauty of the simple deed

Which serves another’s hour of need.

Strong men to stand beside the weak,

Kind men to hear what others speak,

True men to keep our country’s laws

And guard its honor and its cause;

Men who will bravely play life’s
game

Nor ask rewards of gold or fame.

Teach me to do the best I can

To help and cheer our fellow man;

Teach me to lose my selfish need

And glory in the larger deed

Which smooths the road and lights

the day

For all who chance to come my way.

EDGAR A. GUEST.

Cooperation in 1920

Will you co-operate to help the
Ways & Means Department cut its

expenses to the minimum'? Those
who have usually contributed in any
given month will find folded into their
copies of TuE Lookour, a reminder
of the anniversary of their contribu-
tion, instead of receiving from us the
usual reminder on the first day of the
month. Will you not fill out the
blank and return to us at once or by
the 10th of the following month, thus
obviating the necessity of our sending
the usual reminder by mail. If we do
not hear from you by that date, we
shall assume that you have mislaid the
enclosure or that it failed to reach
you.

During the past year we have beem
greatly hampered by our inability te
secure competent office assistants,
which has forced us to install several
pieces of labor-saving machinery. Our
electrical typewriter plant of three
machines works at full speed night
and day, stopping only by the ap-
proach of the Sabbath Day.

Qur work would be greatly simpli-
fied and accelerated by further addi-
tions of other labor-saving machin-
ery and equipment. This we shall
have to forego until a more oppor-
tune time. Fifteen hundred dollars,
however, judiciously invested, would
help to free us from dependence on
uncertain outside service, would en-
able the office to run more smoothly,
would help to cut our costs very ma-
terially, and would release - more
quickly for productive work those
whose attention must needs be close-
ly centered on securing the sinews of
war.

Our constant thought in this de-
partment is devoted to developing
friends for the seamen, to reducing
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the correspondence to the minimum
and to avoiding those irritations which
arise through errors. If you ever re-
ceive a communication from us after
you have sent a contribution, bear in
mind the statement at the bottom of
our letter sheet, “We never knowing-
ly solicit a contributor twice in one
year”. During the closing weeks of
1919, while our drive was in progress
to close the year free of indebtedness,
we were compelled to employ a num-
ber of outsiders to assist us. In some
way, several hundred letters were
duplicated much to our chagrin and
for which we offer a humble apology
to all who have not written us and re-
ceived a special letter.

Health Lectures

Modern medical science has greater
faith in preventive health measures
than in curative practice, and in ac-
cord with this, the Navigation and
Marine Engineering School of the
Seamen’s Church Institute has started
a free course of lectures on health
topics for all who are interested in
marine affairs.

Every officer aboard a ship should
know how to care for the health of
his crew and of his passengers. He
should be trained to care for the sick
and give first aid to the injured. In
order that all who may so desire may
obtain this knowledge, lectures will
be given by Dr. Wilson, formerly
professor on the staff of the Medical
College in the University of Kansas;
and during the war, Officer in charge
of the Public Health Service Depart-
ment in the Custom House of New
York.

Dr. Wilson will give eight lectures
in which he will not only give instruc-
tion in ship sanitation, care of the
sick, and first aid to the injured, but
he will give a history of the Public
Health Service, and its relation to
navigation and quarantine; also dis-
eases, their cause, symptoms, and
method of transmission and kindred
topics. He will close the course with
a lecture on the responsibility of offi-
cers to their companies, liability, and
compensation.

Dr. Wilson will emphasise the me-
thods of transmission of disease, and
how to prevent diseases from being
taken on board, and at this time when
everyone fears the diseases that may
be lurking in the undernourished parts
of the world, such lectures are speci-
ally appropriate.

Flowers for the Chapel

The flowers on the Altar of the
Chapel of Our Saviour on Christmas
Day and the Chapel decorations were
presented by Members of the Insti-
tute “Hope Club,” Miss Mary Strong
Udall, and by Mr. John White John-
ston, in memory of Captain Johm
White, Master Mariner of Strommes,
Orkneys, Scotland.

The flowers on the Altar on Sun-
day, December 28th were in memory
of Lieut. Eugene Dodd, and were pre-
sented by Miss Eugenia Tiffany.

After Many Years
He confessed that he had been a
Judas. Many years before his broth-
er had sent him to his pocket for
money. He had stolen from him and
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betrayed his trust. At ﬁrst he was
afraid he would be caught and ac-
cused but nothing happened. The
law did not seek him, but within him
he carried a Judge and Jury that
condemned him wherever he went.
He tried to buy freedom from his
guilt by giving to good causes. He
gave and he gave, many times more
than he had taken, but he could not
find rest. He was a man with a
curse, and the curse was his evil self
that stalked his every step.

The Chaplain persuaded him to
take the final step, and he wrote the
letter for him to his brother. He
explained it all, asked for his for-
giveness, and enclosed the money
with interest for nine years.

By the next mail came the answer.
The latch string on the home door
was on the outside for him, and a
welcome awaited him within. He
had been an outcast because his
own conscience had made him such.
The money had been missed, but
even in their hearts they had not
accused him.

Their Pal

Gustaf was a young Swedish sail-
or, an artist to the finger tips. Every
spare minute on board ship he spent
drawing, and when he reached shore
he carried his productions to the
Man in the Institute Who Under-
stands.

Once he saved two hundred dol-
lars and spent it all in taking a
course in Art in New York. He
dreamed of form and line and he
visioned the day in the future when
he would paint great pictures of the

sea and of men, pictures that would
delight the world.

But unfortunately not all the
world loves an artist. Gustaf went
on a long trip with men in charge
who did not understand the fair-
haired blue-eyed lad. He was bru-
tally treated, and, too sensitive to
resist by brutality, he became des-
pondent, and neglected his health,
that was never robust. He caught
a severe cold, and when the ship
reached port he was taken to a hos-
pital.

Gustaf 1s dead. But in the port
are members of the crew who are
spending time and money to make a
charge against the man whose treat-
ment broke the lad’s spirit and shat-
tered his dreams. They are just ordi-
nary sailor men that one would pass
unseeing on the street, but they un-
derstood. He was their Pal.

Likes the Lookout

A subscriber writes, “I have read
with a great deal of interest this last
year the monthly publication of the
Seamen’s Church Institute. It seems
to me that THE Lookoutr has more
real human interest stories than any
single monthly that T know.”

Balance of No;'e;xber 1919 Do-

nation List.

Reading matter, bound hooks, flowers,
fruit, jellies, victrola and pianola records,
knitted articles, comfort kits, shoes, ties,
clothing, pictures, playing cards, waste
paper, hand rags, Christmas Gifts.

Martin, E. M.

Mead, Mrs. Amns TT

Merrill, Miss D.

Mersereau, Wm. H
Milbank., L. L.

Miller, Mrs. George F.
Mook, Miss Ella
Morgan, Mrs. James L.
Morgan, Wm. M.
Morris, Mrs. G. S.
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o e e SR Donations Received December

Moulton, Miss Mary T.

Mowe, Mrs. Wm. R. 1919

Mulligan, Miss Mary P.
Reading matter, bound books, Howers,

New York City Dranch of the Needlework Guild
of America

Nichols, J. iruit, jellies, victrola and pianola records,
North, Mrs. knitted articies, comfort‘ kits, shoes, ties,
goursel. A\dllss &}- L. L clothing, pictures, playing cards, waste
ppenlander. rs. E. . =

()sl?om, De K. W paper, hand rags, Christmas Gifts.
Osborn, Mrs. llomer W. Adams, E. L.

Parson, William H. . Adier, Miss Blanche

Pearsall, J. H. Aldrich, F. A.

Pedersen, Prof. F. M. Alexander, Misg Agnes

Pope, Mrs. Charles C. Alexander, Mrs. E

Porter, Mrs. Frank Alexander, Mrs. H. D.

Porter, Lenox Alexunder, Miss Jane M.

Potty, Mrs. Charles E. Allan, Mrs. George S.

Prime, Miss Cornelia Alldred. Mrs. John

Putnam, Mrs. A. E. Allen, Miss Ruth

Quackenbush, Miss E. . Anonymous—24

Qumh) Mrs. W, H. Archer, Mrs. George A.

Reboul, G. H. ke Armstrong, Mrs. C. D.

Rieck, "Mrs. James G. Arnald, Mrs. Glover C.

Robert, Edmond Babbage, Miss W.

Robinsan, Henry J. I labeock & Wilcox Co.

Rockwood, Mrs. George 1. Bailey, Mrs. James Sherman

Rass, Mrs. C. A, Baker, Mrs. B. i

Royce, Miss A Baldwin, Mrs. Hall F.

Rumford. Mrs. O. G. Baldwin, Miss Martha R.

Satterlee, Mrs. George B. Bard, Miss Louisa J.

Sayre, Miss Mary FHall Bartlett, Miss E. Ethel

Seeley, S. H. Beall, Miss

Sharpe, Miss E. M. Beardsley, Miss S. W. A.

Simpson, Miss Helen L. H. Bellecni, Miss Sadie

Smith, Mrs. F. Kellogg Benedict, Mrs. Cleland

Smith, Mrs. Samuel W. Jr. Benton, Miss Susana F. F.

Smoot, Mrs. J. IL Berwind, Mrs. E. H.

Southwick, Mrs. J. C. Betts, P.

Spring, Miss Anna M. Bird, Mrs. C. S. J.

Standard Oil Company Blakslee, Migs Fanny

Stanley, Mrs. E. B. Bogert, Miss A.

Sterling, C. Bolton, Miss Frances

Stilman, Miss Marjorie W. Borden, Mrs. E. L.

Stout, Mrs. N. E. Borrill, Mrs. E. P.

Strauss, Mrs. C. Bowdein, Miss Eaith G.

Tams, J. Frederic Boyd, Miss R.

Telephone Review Brett, Everett James

Tiemann, Miss Ella A. Bridgman, Miss Anne T.

Tiffany, Miss Eugenia Bridgman, Mrs. Chas. DeWitt

Tilford, Miss J. British American Society, Newport, R. I.
Udall. Miss Mary Strong Broadbent, Fred

Underwoed Typewriter Company Bronson, Mrs. Frederick

Usher, Miss Irene Brooks, Miss Mary D.

Vance, Miss C. F. Brown, Mrs. Robert H.

Van Wagenen, F. W. Buckingham, Mrs. Benjamin H.

Van Winkle, Miss M. D. Brown, Miss Abbie McC.

Warren, Mrs. W. Y. Bull, Miss Dorothy

Watson, Mrs. Wesley Burchill, Miss Susan A.

Wetmore, Mrs. George P. Burkart, Fred L.

Wheaton, Mrs. L. Burkham, Miss Caroline T.

Williams, L. S. Burnham, Mrs. Ella F.

Willis, Mre. Wm. P. Burns, A. L.

Wolff, Mrs. M. tush, Mrs. M. H. J.

Wood. Mrs. H. C. Rusk, Miss M. H.

Church Periodical Clubs and Butler, Mrs. Wm. R.

Butterworth, Mm Henry

Calder, Mre. J.

an‘:hes Caldwell, Mrs. Arthur P. Jr.
Church Periodical Club, NewYork Cammann, Mrs. H. J.
St. Agnes Chapel, New York Carew, Mrs. Edward L.
St. James Church, R’klyn, N. Y. Carpenter, Mrs. J. E.
St. James Church, Monclair, N. J. Cary, T. F. Company
St. John’s Church, Cold Spring, Harbor, L. I. Cashey, Mrs. Jennie
St. Mark’s Church, E. Orange, N. T Cathcart, Miss Elizabeth
St. Michael’s Church, N. Y. Chafee, Mrs. Z. g o .
St. Paul’s Church, Flatbush, B’klyn, N. Y. Chapman, Mrs. M. S. and The Misses
St. Paul’s Church, Englewood, N. A Clark, Miss Alice S.
St. Peter’s Church, Morristown, N, Clark, Miss Emily V.
St. Thomas’ Church, Wash’ ngton, D. C. Clinch, Mrs. George O.
St. Thomas’ Church, New York Clinton, Mrs. Charles

Trinity Church, Toledo, Ohio Cochran, Mrs. J.
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g::'swh:li\s'FEu]a S. grout, Mrs}.JJcﬂ;?o:v
> B J u
Colbron, Mr. & Mra. W. T. Haight, R. S. 3
gg:ﬁ:,r l;’rs.r]o;nsg. ;{la;resMMrs Charles D.
» LB all, iss
Collins, Mrs. I'red N. Hall, Mrs. E.
Colonial Dames War Relief Committee Hall, Miss E. Y.
Colton, Thos. J. Hall, Mrs. J. B.
Comforts Committee of the Navy League, Mrs. Halsey, Miss May
Herbert L. Satterlee, Chairmanm Hammer, Mrs. V. T. and Miss E.
goms:oct. }Wnscs Ethel & garisc})ln, Mr;[. R. SM.H
omstock, . . artshorn, rs. o .
Comstock, Mrs. Robert H. Hatch, Miss C. J.
Conners, The Misses Hatch, Miss Julia -
Cornell, Miss A. F. Hayden, Mrs. Albert. Sr.
gomel'rl,hl\h;;. Mary A. gaygen. glltrs. g\[lhcrt. Jr.
0X, ( 15ses endrie, 159 argaret
Craighead, Miss Alice W. Hendee, Miss Saralfaj
Cumming, Mrs. A. Gordom Hess. Miss D. 3
Curtis, Mrs. Eugene J. Hills. Mrs. J. M
Dall, Mrs. H. H. Hinck. Mrs. O. H.
ganfonh Mrs. G. H. git&hcock,ﬁ\hs. W. A.
avis, Mrs. A. D. offman, Mrs. S. V.
Davis, Miss S. E. Holt, Robert S.
Davison, Mrs. E. M. Hondlow, M.
Davol, George S. Hooke, Mrs. H. B.
Dawson, Mrs. A. E. Hope, Mrs. A. H.
DeGroot, Mrs. E. P. Hoppin, Mrs. F, S.
Danison, Mrs. Henry C. Hornsby, Mrs. A. T.
DePeyster. Miss Augusta M. Hopkins, Mrs. R. S.
DeWitt, Miss L. B. Hospital Book & Newspaper Society
gcy.ﬁl\ rs. F. goughton MMlssA Mary
elaficld, M R. ouston iss Agneg
Domn:u:k Nl[-:s JM W. Howard, Mrs. E. P.
Dorning, Mrs. Hamilton F. Howson, Mrs. H.
Doolittle. Miss M. L Hoyt, Miss V. S.
Dow, Miss Annie Hunt, Mrs. Livingston
Drummond, Mise Mary {;ygE. cl','ss Il‘l‘;“‘bcg' bell
Duffield, Mrs. R A yde, Miss Isabel Cam;
D::ncean. \I[:: Sa(:!ylu; W, Ives, Mrs. T. M. .
Dyer, Miss : }vel{- TheMA\ﬁssI_ss'E
Dyett, Mrs. J. S. ackson, e, K. K.
Edgar, Mrrs J;—'{ Yo K Janeway, G. H.
ot DL F. G Jenkins. Edward E.
Elliott, Miss A. Jenkins, Mrs. E. E.
Filictt, Mrs. Dexter Johnson, Mrs. Bradish
Ewen, Miss M. Louise %3};2:22- e &
R P : ' s
Ewen, Miss M. Louise Yones; [Mrss ‘Clisrles FI

Ewing, Mrs. J. W.
Fairhanks, F. P.
Farnham. Mr.

Jones, Mrs. F. S.
Junior Emergency Relief Society

Farrand, Mrs. Wilson v Ilf_aly:: klll:si [’U[ar

;;"h' Mr\?’ Jn‘;{' S K;«liser Mrs. P. T.y
r:,.r:m\'zf" 2 g Kearny, Miss Isabel
FRorrest. Miss . Keep, Mrs. Robert P.
Yowler. M. W V. Keese, Mrs. H. B.

Trasay. Mie fG Keferstein, Miss FElizabbth C.
Frear .\.h's“ F"A' Kellogg, Mrs. John P.
Fr"en;nr.\. !\‘ﬁs;' ~ . Kl:lhourne, Mrs. J W.
Fillacs Mrs, G A ngB I;'dhwa!r‘(] VII Chapter Daughters of il
Gahn, Miss Tonise Ki "Ri" Immre

Gale, Mrs. Thos. K, K"‘g' “lss MOT

((.:xamr.ncll. Mrs. Robert I. Kll:;gp’p A'I\rf‘rs Hnrr;er P
sardiner, Mra. S. We Knapp, Mrs. Philip W.

Garver, Mrs. J. A.

Gates, Mrs. John Rnorr, Miss A

Gates, Dr. M. F. Knott, Miss
Gennerich. Mrs. H. W Krischker, M. S,
George, Miss M. J. Langdon, Palmer H.

ke Lawrence, Mrs.
Gerrish, Mr. and Mrs. Frank S. Laws, Mrs. . L.
Gesner, Mrs. A. H. Lee, Mrs. Thomas
Gibhs, Mrs. T. K. . Lee, Mr.
Giles, Mrs. Robert Leeb, Mrs. Alfred
Given, Mrs. John L. LeRoy, Miss Eleanor
Godfrey, Mrs. W. H. K LeRoy, Mrs. L.
Goodhody, Mrs. W. W. Leshure, Mrs. John
Gordon, W. S. Liotard, Miss M. C.
Gray, Miss A. Litheridge, Lleu! John J.
Green, Mrs. ITarry Lockwood, Mrs. I. Ferris,
Greenleaf, Mrs. A. N. Lohman, Mrs. Ada L.
Greenleaf, Miss Ida Long, Mrs. C. L.

Grimke’, Mrs. Louise F. G. Levejoy, Mrs. H. S.



THE LOOKOUT 15

Low, Mrs. Seth

Lucas, Miss Anne

Lucas, Mrs. William Edward

Luiburrow, Miss

Lyman, Miss Mary

McClary, Miss L. S.

McCulloh, J. S.

McDonough, Mrs. Thomas

Maas, Chas. E.

MacDonald, Mrs. A. B.

MacGowan, Mrs. J. K.

Macken, S. J.

Mackie, Mrs. David I.

Mahan, Mrs.

Mahn, Mrs. George

Malcolm, Miss M.

Mancer, Mrs. James H.

Mansfield, Mrs. A. R.

Marsh, Miss Ruth

Marsh, Mrs. V.

Marson, Mrs. T. M.

Martin, E. M.

Martin, Mrs. George Henry

Martin, Miss Julia T.

Maglen, Mrs. Frank Albert

Mason, Mrs. H. Lee

Mathews, A. J.

Mathews, Miss E. J.

Maule, Miss

Mayer, Miss E.

Mayer, Miss Katherine

Memorial War Relief Committee of the King
Manor Association

Merrihew, Mrs. G. W,
Merritt, Mrs. John
Mersereau, Mrs. Jacob
Meyer, Mrs. A. R.
Miller, Mrs. W. A.
Mook, Mre. Thomas

Morehouse, Miss C.
Morewood, Mrs. Alfred P.
Morgan, Mrs. James L.

Morgan, William M.
Morgan, Mrs. William M.
Morris, Mrs. G. S.

Morris, Mrs. Wade Hampton
Moses, Mrs. James

Mott, Mrs. A. M.

Moulton, Miss Mary T.
Mowe, Mrs. William R.
Myers. Mrs. J.

Nash, Miss

Neilson, Mrs. Alfred
Nelsan, A. P.

Nichols, J.

Norris, Mrs. John Brodhead
North, Mrs. and Miss
Ogden, Mrs. C. W.
Oppenlander, Mrs. E.
Osborn, Mrg. Homer W.

QOstrander, Mrs. C. F.

Overbeck, F. W.

Palmer. Mis. Elizlia and Miss Gertrude
Parker, Mrs. L. A. &

Parsons, Mrs. William H,
Patten, Miss A.
Pease, Mrs. F. A.

Pedersen, Prof. F. M.
Peircnnet, Mrs. J. S.
Pelzer. B. H.

Peterson, Miss Emma

Peto, Miss Olive E.

Polk, Mrs. G. Clark

Pope, Mrs. Charles C.

Potts. Mrs. Charles E.

Powell, Steven A.

Price, Mrs. Clarence

Prime, Miss Cornelia .

Princess Royal Chapter of the Tmperial Order of
the Daughters of the British Empire.

Probasco, Mr. and Mrs. S. K.

Purdy, Miss A. A.

Pyne, Comdr. F. G.

Quackenbush, Misg Jane

Ramsdell, Miss Mary Powell

Randolph, Mrs. George

Redford, Mrs. C. A.

Rhoades, Miss H.

Richardson, Mrs. C. S.

Rey, Miss

i Mrs. J. W.

Roberts, Miss Edith

Robinson, Henry J.

Rodewald, Mre. I, L.

Roebling, Mrs. J. A.

Roesler, Mrs. E.

Ross, Mrs. Adam A.

Rossiter, Mrs. Edward V. W.

Rumford, Mrs. O. G.

Russell, Mrs. T. M.

Sackett, Mrs. C. C.

Safe, Mrs. T. Shaw

Saul, Miss Ella

Saunders, The Misses

Scott, Mrs. Frank

Scott,. Mrs. €. V.

Seeley, Miss Frances

Sellew, Mrs, Ralph H.

Seytert, Mrs. William

Sheldon. Mrs. R. S.

Sherlock, Mrs. John C.

Sherman, Mrs. A, E.

Sherman, Miss Dorothea F.

Shipman, Miss Emily E.

Shriver, Mrs. Harry T.

Silver, Miss H. J.

Skidmore, Mreg. George W.

Smith, Clarence W.

Smith, F. K.

Smith, Miss Viginia

Soules, Miss Marie and Miss Virginia

Southwick, Mrs. J. C.

Sparks, Mrs. George P.

Spenise, Mrs. Shirley

Spier, Mrs. C.

Spring, Mrs. Irederick

Stanley, Miss E. B.

Steele, Mrs. H. M.

Stillman, Miss Marjorie W.

Stillwell, Mrs. R. H.

Stitt, Mre. S. H.

Storey, Mrs. J. deR.

Stout, Mrs. N. k.

Strong, Miss E. K,

Sturges, Miss Susan M.

Sullivan, Miss

Sullivan,

Surgent, Mrs. E. C.

Taylor, Mrs. J. B.

Taylor, Miss M. E.

Taylor, Miss Theodora

Tiemann, The Misses Julia A. and M. C.

Tiffany, Miss Eugenia

Tompkins, Mrs. W. W,

Turner, Miss Helen G.

Underhill, Mrs. Walter M.

Usher, Miss lrene

Valentine, Miss Myra

Van Etton, Mrs. Amos

VanTine, A. J.

VanWinle, Miss E. M.

Varnum, Miss

Vernon, Mrs. Catherine D,

Wadhams, Mrs. A. J.

Walbridge, Mrs. T. H.

Warren, Mre. J. K.

Watchful Circle of the Maravian Uniom of Kings
Daughters

Way, Mrs. Frederick H.

Wayre, Charles D.

Wehster, Mrs. A. J.

Webster, Mrs. I1. F.

Weeks, Mrs. Kate P.

Welles, Miss A.

Wendell, Mrs. Gordon and Miss T. E,

Wetmore, Mrs D. S,

Wetmore, Miss Edith

Wetmore, Mrs. George P.
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White. Misg Adelaide Knitting Circle
Whitehouse, Mrs. Francis
Wightman. Miss Ernestine
Wili \1r< E. Anna
, Miss M. A.
..u. Miss Josephine I..
41 son, Miss S. M.
Willis, Mre. William P.
‘Wolff, Mrs. M.
Wouod, Miss A. M.
Waood, Mrs. W. Wiltnn
Young, Mrs. W. H.
W N G A Buff’\ln. N. Y.

Zeresa. Miss Florence

hurch Periodical Clubs and

Branches
Christ Church, Bayridge, B'klyn, N. Y.
Christ Church. Greenwich, Comm.

Church of the Epiphany, St.
Church of the Messiah, B'klyn, N.
Church  Periodical ('luh Irvington,
Grace Church, Jamaica, L. I.

Grace Church, \Mllunnk \ ¥.
Holy Trinity Church, B'klyn, N. Y.
St. Agnes Chapel, New York

Martha” S\(xulld T
N

St. John's Church, Cold Spring Harbor, L. L

St. John's Par’sh, Huntmgton,

St. John's Chnrch Woman's *\u‘(xhary, Hartford,

Conn.
St. Paul’s
St. Stephen's
Trinity Charch, Princeton, N. ]
Trinity Church, Hobcken, N. J.
Trinity Prot. C 11|u-rlrnl [Phoenix, Ariz.
Woman's Auxiliary, Church of the

Rhinebeck, N. Y.

Church,
Church,

Flathugh,

Brooklyn, N. Y.
Port \Vashmgmn, ) 0 %
¥.

Messiah,

Contributions for Special

Purposes

Anymously “Haoliday Fund”
Anvmousgly “Discretionary Fund”
From A Friend “Haoliday Fund”
“Sine Nomine” ‘“Discretionary Fund” ..
Arnold, Mrs. Glover C. “Holiday Fund”
Bakewell, Mrs. Male “Holiday Fund”
Barnes, Mrs. Ellen S. “Holiday Fund” ..
Beardsley, Miss S. W. A. “Holiday Fund”
Jennett, Mrg., Tlenry Lester and Miss B.
SHaNday. Fand’?™ . e gt e o
Brady, Rev. Cyrus Townsend “Holiday
1 ey e R B L R T
Brady, Rev. Cyrus Townsend “Discretion-
ary Fund”
Bridgman, Miss Anne T.
Bruwn. Miss Abbie McC. “Holiday Fund”
Burkham, Miss Caroline T. “Holiday
R RTT R iy s oE R T oo o 5 i oS ki
. “Holiday Fund”
5 . “Holiday Fund”
Church, Miss Nclhc E. “Holiday TFund”
Cleveland, J. Wray “Holiday Fund” ....
Cachran, Mrs. J. H. "ﬂululav Fund” .
Coe, Mrs. Caroline W. “Holiday Fund"
Coe, Miss Ella S. “Holiday Fund” ...
Cornell, Migs A. I "llolulay Fund” .
Cornell. Miss Mary A. “Holiday Fund”
Cox, The Misses “Haliday Fund” ..
Cross, Mrs. Harry Parsons “Hohday
Bl B e el i sinmmis b oomlbid-otn s ainca-a"s
Day, Miss Lucile B. “Holiday Fund”
Dominick, George F. “I{ohday Fund” ..
Duane, Mrs. James May “Holiday l‘und"
Durand, Mrs. F. F. “Holiday Fund” ..
Farrand, Mrs. Wilson “Holiday Fund” ..
Fisher, Miss Ida “Holiday Fund”
Fithian, Mrs. Jogiah H. “‘Holiday Fund”
Gammell, Mrs. Robert I. “Hoaliday Fund”
Godfrey, Mrs. W. H. K. “Holiday Fund”
Grimke’, Mrs. Louise F. G. “In Mem-
oriam’ ‘“‘Annex Building Fund”

“Holiday Fund”

11.00
12.00

5.00
15.00
25.00

25.00
25.00

25.00
200.00

Hamersley, L. Gordon
Hatch, Miss C. 1.
[Tendrie,
Hewitt,

“Holiday Fund”
“Hohday Fund"” .
Miss Margaret “Holiday Fund”
Morgan E. “Holiday Fund” ...
Hope Club “Hboliday Fuopd” . oo den
Iope Club “Towards Chapel Christmas
U T Y U T P e R . O
Hopkins, Mrs. R. S. “Holiday Fund”
Hernsby, Mrs. A, J. “Holiday Fund” ..
Inniss, Miss Ida “Coffee and Bun Fund”

North River Stafion ...o..isecenss
Jackson, Mrs. Edwin E. Jr Hohda)
Wnd'™ oali owiih vprres ceen ABh e
Johnson, Benjamin R. “Holiday Fund”..

Kraemer, Louis F. “Holiday Fund” ....
Laws, Mrs. H. L. “Holiday Fund” ..
LeFevre, Mrs. Egbert “Holiday Fund” ..
Lowrie, Mrs. C. D). “Holiday Fund” ..
Ludingtem. Mrs. Charles IT. “Holiday
T e T e T A
McCormick, Mrs. D. C. “Holiday Fund”
McKim, John A. “Holiday Fund”
McNiel, Daniel “Haoliday Fund” .....:
Mahnken, John H. “Holiday Fund”
Main, Robert "Holiday Fund”
Mathews, Mrs. Robert * thd'xv Fund”
Mathewson, Charles E. IInllday Fund"
Meissner, Charles A.  “Discretionary
Fund” For Oectober, November and
gestihey Q90 - 5 it v s e e
Merrnod, Mrs. A. S. “Holiday Fund” .
Morewood, Mrs. Alfred P. "Holxday
Pand??’ i wvs s DS a2
Mount, Mrs. J. T. “Holiday Fund” .
Mrg. William R. “‘Chapel Flower
Moyer, Mys. J. F. “Holiday Fund” ...
Neville, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. “Holiday
V<o T Mg I B R e L
Nixon, Mrs. Fora J. “Holiday Fund” ..
Notman, Ceorge “Holiday Fund”
Noyes, Mrs. Chas. S. *“Holiday Fund”
Old Ladies of the Home of the Church
Charity Foundation “Holiday Fund” ..
Orr, Mrs. William John “MHoliday Fund”
Palmer, Mrs. E. and Miss Gertrude
“SHolvday FUDE e e ae sl Eae
Peter, Mrs. Armistead “‘Holiday Fund”
Pickards, Mrs. H. S. “Holiday Fund" ..
Pope, Mrs, Charles C. “‘Holiday Fund” ..
Postlethwaite, J. H. "Hohd'\y Fund” ..
Postelthwaite, J. H. “Music”’ ..cociens
Rosgiter, Mrs. Edward V. W. “Music”
Raffenberg, Max W. “Relief Fund” .
Ramsdell, Miss Mary P. “Holiday Fund"
Reeder, Arthur L. “Holiday Fund” ....
Richard, Miss Elvine “Holiday Fund’
Riker, Mrs. John J. “Holiday Fund” .
Robb, Mrs. John T. “Holiday Fund" ..
Robinson, Mrs. E. S. “Holiday Fund” ..

Rossiter, Mrs. Edward V. W. “Holiday
IR e L ER G0 s et s oy o o TN R
St. Ann’s Jr. Auxllxary, B'klyn, N. Y.
“Holiday Fuand?” cacratibms wsesgss s
Samson, Mrs. Wm. H. “Holiday Fund”
Schircxighammer, Mrs. Mathilda “Holiday
FRndlT ol ol S BT T T

Sherman, Mrs. A. E. “Holiday Fund” ..
Slater, Mrs. John “Holiday Fund” ....
Spencer, J. Clinton “Holiday Fund”
Stitt, Mrs. S. H. “Holiday Fund”
Stodart, Rcbert S. “Floliday Fund”
Thayer, Arnold “Holiday Fund” ......
From a Friend “C. D. V.” “Holiday
e N R e T e 2 I At
Waldo, Miss Julia T, "Hohday Fund” .
Warren, Mrs. W. Y. “Holiday Fund"
Watson, Mrs. T. A. “Holiday Fund” ..
Wheeler, Mrs. Samuel “Holiday Fund” ..
Whitehouse, Francis M. “‘Holiday Fund”
Whittelsey, Mrs. E. “Holiday Fund” ..
Young, Mrs. Edward “Holiday Fund” ..
Zabriskie. Miss Ethel “Holiday Fund” ..
Zerega, Miss Florence “Holiday Fund” ..

10.00

2.00
2.00

10.00
20.00
10.00
10.00



General Summary of Work
DECEMBER 1919

Religious Department

Attendance
Services Seamen Total
English, s Morning 3 228 263
English, Evening 10 1237 1414
Tuesday Evening
Gospel Services .. 4 266 277
Bible Classes ....... 4 288 288
BRTtisl e o i e 22 42
Scandinavian Xmas
Candle Service - 1 50 51
Holy Communion Services oo b
Wediding Servicest ot — o ol e, Tl
Baptismals ol ns . R 1
Euneral Serviced cveea s, 1
Relief Department
Board, Lodging and Clothing ... 232
Cases treated in Institute Clinic .. 80
Referred to Hospitalse. ... 58
Referred to other Societies : 6
Hospital Visits e 04
Patients Visited -~ 2,863
Assisted thru Loan Fund i ¥ )

Institute Tender ‘‘J. Hooker Hamersley”
Trips made | o e il
Visits o vapsels ams e L

Men transported

Pieces of dunnage transported ... __
OUT OF COMMISSION

Social Department

Attendance
Services Seamen Total

Entertainments 24 6833 7451
Home Hour 4 512 569
SEHE eSS e v SR e 230

Packages of reading matter distributed 476

Comfort Bags and knitted articles dis-

Crted = e ) SiE gl nale Sl 557

Xmas Gifts distributed ... . 1740

Hotel, Post Office and Dunnage

Departments
Lodgings registered .. ... __._ 22267 .
Letters received for Seamen _ . il 3300
Pieces of dunnage checked 7,160

Shipping Department

Vessels supplied with men by S: COIL 234

Men shipped .. tle R < -

Men given temporary employment in

port

R e L LN
Total number of men given employ-

ment . s el LR 191

Seamen’s Wages Department.

Depogits e g

WthATa Al Sl ettt Ol

Transmitted

Savings Bank Deposits in Trust .

e 94,489.49
.., 8831473
21,971.88

67,655.02




PLEASE REMEMBER

That new equipment and additional aids to Efficiency are con-
stantly needed.

Enlarged Soda Fountain $3,500
New Laundry Equipment $3,000

The New Tailor Shop $1,000

CEMETERY FUND. Send contributions for the seaman who
dies away from home, that he may be buried with his fellows. The
larger the Fund, the greater number of seamen may have final care.

The RELIEF Fund and the special DISCRETIONARY Fund al-
ways need to be replenished.

WHO RECEIVES THE LOOKOUT?

There are four ways in which one may be a subscriber of The Lookout.

I. Founders or Benefactors of.the Institute automatically become sub-
scribers. A

2. All who subscribe annually five dollars or more to the Society
through the Ways and Means Department.

3. Those who contribute a sum under five dollars or make any gift, -
receive one complimentary copy at the time the contribution or gift is ac-

knowledged.

4. Every one who subscribes one dollar a year to The Lookout De-
partment.

If you have not already done so, please renew your subscription; or if

you have received complimentary copies in the past, subscribe now by sénd-

ing one dollar.

The increased cost of paper, printing and postage makes it impossible
to send The Lookout except under the above conditions.
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