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FOREWORD

For the lirst time the Annual
Report of theWhitechapel Mission
appears without Thomas [ackuon's
familiar signature. The hand
faltered and is still.

Almost 1o the close of his
earthly career he was devising
extensions of the Mission's worl
for in this work he foand reflige
from all life’s woes, even from
death. Now that we se= him no
more, the work is not less his,
The life of the founder throbs in
the work of the Mission. As of yore, the mantle of
the older prophet falls upon his successor.

When al seventy years of age Thomas Jackson
felt the need of a colleague. the Missionary Come
mitiee of the Primitive Methodist Church unanminously
designated the Rev. J. £, Thorp for the work.

Mr. Thorp's Ministry of twelve years has shuwa
how wise wis their choice. e now succeeds to the
Superintendsncy of what the REV. C. ENSOR
WALTERS recently described as “A GOOD
MISSION, A REAL MISSION.”

The unique type of Ministry exercised at
\Whitechapel is not a task for a novice, but requires
expert fitness in the Superintendent. Mr. Thorp's
native powers, disciplined by long experience, wil
enable him to extend and enrich his inheritance.

As one who knew Thomas fackson very intimately
and who knows Mr, Thorp well, [ desire to assure
all friends of the \Whitechapel Mission that the
aims of the founder will still rule in its administration,
In the future, as in the past, Whitechapel will be the
Mission for the unfortunate. Here the bungry will
find bread , the shivering, fuel for a fire : the homeless,
shelter ; the erring. direction ; and, above all, the poor
will have the Gospel preached unio them,

WILLIAM POTTER.
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Thomas Jackson was a greal friend, ever loyal and
true, and willing to the pomnt of sacrifice to serve others,
especially those who were privileged 1o be within the circle of
his intimates.  AWhal memories some nf us have nf wise
counse! given and service rendered, especially in our years of
inexperience and times of acute diffienlty. Again and again
we have lkknown him trave) hundreds of miles, ut great personal
inconvenlence, to serve a former colleague—or as a matter of
fact any brother minister, and wher on the ground low
unstintingly he gave of hix very best.  Who ever knew a dull
and fat meeting when this \Whitechapel hero was the speaker ?
Neo one.  What great times congregations and andiences all
aver this lamd have had when Thomas Jackson was pleading
the cause of the poor. \While in the quiat hours of his own
life he most wany times have carried a heavy hearl, brooding
over the wretched condition of the very poorest, amongst whom
he elected to spend the 56 years of his Public Minisiry, he
never depressed others in talking about them, either privately
or on the public platform. e had a wonderfol and saving
sense of humour, and wherever he went he radiated good cheer,
and must have saved many a sad hfe from despair by his
unvariable hopefulness and bracing samly and comimon sense.

The mere I (hink of this remnckable man, starting life
i a poor home, only one day at schoel, going 1o work at
the age of gight. and yet becoming one of the outstanding
Mintsters in our Church, rising by aheer merit 1o the President’s
Chair, ieaving monumentz of his great ministry in Churches
and B3enevalznt Institutions to the value of many thousands of
poutids, and above all in hosts of redeemed lives:; the more
we think of all this, the more are we anwmazed, and are led to
jovlully exelaim, ¥ There was a man sent from God whose name
was homas Jackson.”

We are glad of the privilege of paying this very imperfect
tribite to one of the grentest servants of God and men we

hayve over know,

J- Ko ELLWOQOD,

THE
WHITECHAPEL MISSION

A Cup of Cold Water

BY
Rev. Eowrs W, Sy,

\,V I% understand when the King confers

an hopour upon an engineer who
has planned and carried through a
great irrigation scheme, which brings
vivifying streams ol water into a dry land.
A desert has been turned inte a garden, and
every inhabitant has an abundant supply at
his door © never again will his cluldren cry
in vain at night for a drink, It 15 a
permanent boon, making possible a cleaner,
more wholesome life for a whole populatiou.
The giving of a cup of water seems a poor thing in comparison,
a mere temporary reiiel to an individual. To us, who have
cisterns and taps to hand. it appears, indeed, a trivial thing.
Yer, to a traveler in the desert, sinking to the ground in the
agony of thirst, a cup of cold water means the differance
between life and death.

\What we call the Social Problem is vast and per-
plexing. We are coming to see more clearly in these days
how [undamentally unchristian our civilization is. No man
can think, if he thinks at all, thal the way in which millions of
our fellows live is in accordance with the mund of Christ. The
poverty, the cruelty, the misery, the vice, the srjualor, are all
signs that the \Will of God is not yet done on earth as it is in
heaven. Some day the Kingdom of Ged will comen England,
and nll these evils will vanish. The cleansing, revivifyiog
streams of divine grace will sweep through our society. To
that greal end Christ calls His people to consecrale themsclves
in prayer and work. IDiut, in thinlung of the Paradise that is to
be, I{e does not overlook the immediate newds of the
individual. He gives His blessing to whomsonvet gives a cup
of cold water to ane of these little ones, the mo=l insignilicant
of His brethren. The cup stands for all the minisiries which
meet the present and pressing needs of men. The giving ot
the cup may appear to have little relation to ihe glorlous
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consummation : yei, it may bring salvation lo a Lhirsty soul
and every soul gained hrings the Kingdom nearer.

Thesc pages tell of some of the ministries of the cup
in one of the neediest areas of England.

For Homeless and Friendless Boys

IF you go along that noble thoroughfare, the \Whitechapel

Road, you will come to the great London Hospital, and
immediately opposite staads a tall  building, labelied
The Working Lads’ Institute It was founded by
a number of philanthropists in the seventies of lasl cenlury,
but had fallen on evil times when Thomas Jackson acquired it
in 18g6,

In preserting the 56th Report of the Iastitute Lo the
Annual Meeting in May, 1932, the last report which he
prepared, M:. Jackson said—

1 “"The inauguration
of the Institute in the year
1876, at a Public Meeting
held in the Mansion House,
presided over by Lhe then
Lord Mayor, marked the
beginning of a work on be-
half of the lads of the [Zast
Erd thal has been atiended
with profit and advantage to
thousands of past and present
members of the communily.
\With changed conditions of
the district there have been
variations in our methods of
dealing with the needs and
interests of the lads we have
sought to benefi, but the
aim and endeavour of the
Committee remain trie to the object for which the Institute
was founded, namely, to provide means for healthy physical
exercises, entertainments, and the encouragement of thrift,
temperance and good cenduct.”

The Institute.

Thomas Jackson had not been long in possession of
the building when he put up these words in large letters—

HOME FOR FRIENDLESS AND ORPHAN LADS,

[

That indicated an enlargemment of the Institule’s scope. It
meant that Mr. Jackson was reaching out after one of the
neediest and nost pathelic of classes—the Homeless boys of
England, Az The Fast Londen Adverilser "' said recently, in
commending the work of the Institule—

“The plight of the homeless lad in London is one
which must excite pity among all who are able to appreciale
what it means to be without a home and without friends. The
temptations which he has to resist, the siruggle against vice
and crime, the risk of going wrong through lack of dmely
advice and example; these have to be faced by the lad who is
thrown upon the world by force of circumstances.”

In the oame of Christ, Thomas Jackson offered his
cup of cold water 10 these boys: a Home for the homeless,
{riendship for the friendless. So,in the course of years, he and
his helpers, the Rev. J. L. Thorp and Mr. I1. I IKinchin,
have exercised a ministry that is gnique in Methodism.

SOME LERE is a lad of sixteen. You can see
EXAMPLES at once that he is a born rebel. He
wag unbappy at howe, for his father
married again, and he could not gel on with his step-mother.
Fe ran away. A kind lady found him one night wandering,
roolless and hungry, upon the Thames Kmbankment, and got
him admitted into a Hosiel. He wasturoned out for quarreiling
and hghting with other boys. Oneday Lhe police arrested him
for loitering about ; 1the magistrate put him on probation, and
he was placed in a Home. DBu, he got to fighting again and
was dismissed. The Prohation Officer of the Court turned to
the Whitechape! Mission, and he was taken inlo the Institate,
fed, clothed, houszd, kepl under observation. lle is not a
vicious lad ; he is full of  beans,” independent, a boy of some
force of personality. What he needs is a healthy out-of-door
life, where he can turn his nalural pugnacity to better purposes
than fighting. Under sympathetic, firm guidance he should
make zood. What can be done withhim ? Put him on a farm,
And that is where he is goiog.

Here is another lad. He hails from one of those vile
localities, the baunts of prowlers and thieves, where few
children can escape contamination. He falls a victim (0 a
gany of rascals. who are always keen upon making a toel of an
innocent boy. One day they go off with a motor car that is
not their own ; they are captured, and the boy with them, The
magistiate qaickly perceives the leue state of affairs.  There
was a time when a Doy might be hanged for stealing a [ex
shillings from the till; the law is wiser in these days. and wiil
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It is not always easy to find work for the lads,
especially in these days, bat the Institute las been signally
successful 50 far. Some go Lo jobs near by, and continne for
a time to live in the Home: many are taken on by London
restauranis and factories aod shops; some go inta private
employment as servants, L3ut, the great thing is the farn:.

ON THE One asks whether boys who have been
FARM  Dbrought up in agreat city, rarely, if ever, secing

a cow or a field, and accustomed o the excite-
ments of the crowded streets, are likely 10 be nseful and happy
on the land. The answer is, Yes—if they are caught young!
The experiment has been made and proved successful.

Eleven years ago a wellknown magistrale in the
liast Erd of Londeon caused Mr. Thorp to be made guardian
of a oy, wlhe was brought before him. Me. Thorp had spent
ten years of his ministry tn Devon, and it cccurred 10 him 1o
ask a friend to take this boy on to bis farm there. The friend
could pot (ake him, but gave the name of another farmer, who
might be willing. The boy was senl—and made good. Others
followed. In course of time, f[armers seeing what good
material could come out of Whitechapel, got into the way of
applying to the Institute when they wanted workers. Up to
now, 160 boys have been placed on west-country farms, and
on a moderate estimate 75 pet cent. of them bave made gaod.

Mr. Kinchin spends much of his time in keeping
touch with the lads. This year be devoted his summer
hohday to visiting the [rms. During a fortnight's tour he
interviewed 33 lads and 3o farmers. “[n every case,” he
repotts, ** 1 found lads in good health, well fed and comfortable
in their homes . . . The visits have entailed heavy work, long
Journeys amdl expense, but I am certain thal they were worth
while, [Every lad has beep cheered by our inlerest in him,
Every farmer hag given us a cordial welconie, and asked for
repeated visits.”

Mr. Kinclin greatly appreciated the fine Christian
influences that many of the lads are living under. He found
tive or six of them actively engaged as Sunday School Teachers,
two were in training to be Local Preachers. Fe mentions
one lad, who five years ago was sent to us by the Stepney
Guardians, The poor weakling, as he then was, is now a
strong healthy young man, a good worker. a great lover of
attle and birds, highly respected by ail who know him, and a
mcinier of the local Congregational Church. Another was
about to marry, and the farmer wag putting @ cottage at his
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disposal, ratinzg him a married mna at full wage. Mr. Kinchin
was rreatly chewred by this rowr. Ife sccured several new
openings as a sesult of bis personal touch with the farmers,

Letters thav come from these hoys breathe a spirit of
contentment. * Everything is all well, and T think farm-work
is fine.” one wrote. < I('s good down in Devon, that 1 dor't
think I shail come back to London again. [ have started
milking cows, and | have already staited working horses. | did
chain harness work on Tuesday, and [ shall have tu slart
ploughing soon. The food is very good. Lt is much different
to what I have been used 1o, but it is much hetter. Jack is
getting along great, and he likes it as much as 1. Mr. W. is
very good {o e, he treats me hkea son ., "

There can he little doubt that many, if not most, of
these hoys would have become habitual vagrants and criminals,
but for the friendly hand stretched out to them. Now they are
growing inlo seli-respecting, honourable citizens.

During the past twelve months the calls to Police
Courts and Prisons mereased. The average age of the lads
committed to us has been rather higher than usual. The type
has been distinelly rougher and more diflicult to deal with.

In the twelve months 120 lads were
admitted intc the Home. Of these, 83C had
lost both parents, 26 had lost father, 15 had
lost mother. Of the 120, all but two (who
were mentally deficient) were placed in
employment: 48 on farms, 24 in restaurants,
29 in shops and factories, 8 in private
service, and 9 enlisted in the army.

In several insfances, two, three, or four jobs were

secured for the same lad—not necessarily because of his
failure, but because the Brst jobs were temporary.

For Down-and-out Men

N the last months of bis life Thomas Jackson was carried

in o chair down the stairs from liis room in the Institute

and across the broad Whitechapel Road to Lirunswick FHall,
the commodious premises, ence a Congrzgational Church,
which came in:o the possession of the Mission in 1906, This
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iz the cenire of vur evangelistic work., Beuveath the Elall
there is a large eom used for the Sunday schoel us well as for
various mestings during the week. On Sunday nights may
be seen one of the most heart-moving spectacles on earth.
During the service pne side of the Hall
WHAT YOU isoceupied by meo sach as are not usually
SEE ON seen in any Choreh in Enoglamd. At the
SUNDAY close they file out and down the stairs
NIGHT into the room below. They are in rags,
their faces, Jeeply engrained with dirt, are
dull, expressionless. They shufile along as if bereft of all hope
and of all self-respect. Maxim Gorky might have classed
them amonz his “creatures who once were men.” Others
are revealed at the first gluee to belong to a better grade.
Even in their desperate poverty they preserve some litile
dignity : they atre as clean a8 men can be who wander about
the streets. Some stiil carry the nnmestakable marks of a
mititary life ; ask ex-service men o rise their hands and you
will be surprised ut their number. They are unemployed
through no tault of their own ; the victims of our industrial
system, Thrown out of work, they have tramped from place
to place vaialy locking fora job. sl this man, and he will
tell you he is a ship-wright, one of the many cast adrift
because of the decline in ship-building. Ias he no relation
lo give himm a bed and a meal ?  Yes, he has grown-up sons
and daughters.  Plas he told them of his condition ? A shake
of the head is the answer. Lot why net 2 ! can't do tha,
sir : they have their own famnilies.  {'d rather give than take.”
Another will tell you that lazst night he slept in a casual ward.
Elis face lights up when he says that al last, afier so much
searching, he has found work ; has to be there, on the other
side of L.ondon, at 630 to-morrow morning . . . .

Here they are, then: the down.and-outs. Next
Sunday nmight they will be, Heaven knows where; and
another distressful company of the same kind will take their
place. VWhat can we do for them? To restore to them the
pretogatives of their manhood, in the form of honie and work,
lies beyond our power ; but a cup of cold waler in the name
of Christ we ean give, and will give gladly,

Me. Thorp says kindly words of clicer, seeking 1o let
thiam feel that they have some (riends on earth and a friend
in God. Then supper is served: good substantial slabs of
bread —* door-steps "—and plenty of hot cocoa.  You turn
away yobir head: it is not decorous 1o watch men eat as somne

1

of these eal. Supper eaten, or devoured, the least unforlunate
produce little paper packets, which, when unfolded, reveal
fag-ends of ciyareltes picked out of the gutter ; these are care-
fully dissected, put in a pipe or rolled in a piece of news-
paper, and siroked. A whole cigarette, or a pipe of decent
tohacco, they would welcome as one of God's bhest gifts,
Soon, preparations for the night are made:; there are no
maltresses and no blankets, but the benches are pushed
together to mazke platforms, 7nd upon these, or upon 1the foor,
the weary bodies sink to rest.

A watchman is on duty all night.  Ounly once this
year was there any disturbance, when {wn men started to
quairel.  The men ate only too content 1o go 1o sleep in this
clean, warm room.  In ibe morning they have hreakiast. and
then o out again to face the world, a hittle cheered, pechaps,
and—we trust—with a sense that they are net so utterly
forgotten by God and man as they had imagined.

During the months that the Sheiter
was open last year 10,5638 destitute men
received the Mission’s hospitality.

The Cauldrons
ADJOINING the

room we call the
Sheler is a smaller room
coutainiog  two  huge
cauldrons. These play
their part in the Miszion's
activities--an  indispen-
sable part-—for they shared
in the preparation of the
22,771 FREE MEALS
which were provided for
the needy during the year,
FPoar things!—their days
are numbered. Patched
and repalched, they are
now worn oul after long
and honourable service.
Will pot some reader of
these lines give a pair of
new cauldrons to  the
Mission ?
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Council—a block of them may contain the population of a
small town. You catch glimpses of cosy interiors behind the
lace curtaina.

But go a little fucther from the \Whitechapel Road and
your heart sinks within you. \What, you ask, is Chrisuan
England doing that she tolerates such foul dwellings for her
children ?

Little ones throng the dreary streets. The seatest play-
playground is at a distance—for these, only the street. They
areel us shyly, but Mr, Thorp is well-known. * \Vhen's
the cinema ? " they ask ; for he runs a 1wice-weekly show for
them during the winter, and Lhey look forward to it. They
join us in our stroll. * That's our park,” says one, pointing
through the rails to an open space between tall tenements,
“we're going to have swings there "—but, alas, these are not
yet ready. They stay outside as we enter a dark doorway and
grope our way up & darker stairway.

A door opens and we enter a small room, where a
young woman greets us with a smile of welcome. The
atmosphere is slagnant; there is a smell about it that will
haunt your nostrils for days o come. It is an amazingly
small room—twelve feet by eight, perbaps—arnd there is
another of the same size, with 1wo beds in it, which take up
almost all the space. And in these rooms the woman lives
with her four children, the eldest of them heing welve years
of age. She is pinched and prematurely old, as well she may
be with insufficient food and a lack of fresh air. Once a year
she may join Lthe Mission's party for a day in the country; or
she may be the AMizsion's guest for a week at the sea-side and
see God’s sea and God's woods, but for the rest of the year
her outlook is over brick walls and tiled rosfs. She cannot
escape on Sundays, for the children must be locked alfter: on
Monday ufterpoons she gets away to the cheerful place called
Brunswick Hall. One begins to realite what the \Women's
Meeting, with s talle and laughter and cup of tea, means to
these womien. Her hoshand is a casual labourer zt the docks ;
at present he i in hospital, and no wages are comung in.  If
ha gets two days of work in the week he is fortunate, and at
the best he will not earn much more (han a pound. For these
two tooms they pay 6s. 3d. a week. You make a rapid caleu-
lation in your mind-—-that leaves fourpence a day to feed and
clothe each member of the family. How can it he done?
The answer is, It can't be done: only by charity can these
children be shod asd clothed. THAT IS WHERE THE
BENEVOLENT ROOM OF THE MISSION COMES
IH,  When you have read these words, go and turn out your
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wardrobes and chests of diawers | there are sure to be 1hings
you do not really need, and our brothers and sisters here need
them very much.

It is 1 such places that mest of our people live—
some of them indeed crowded seven or eight in one room.

OR over five years Sister Margare: has moved about
amongst them, ministeriog to their physical and spiritual
needs. This is what she says abowt it :—* Muached 1o our
Mission we have over joo women who attend

WHAT  our three meetings in the week. They love o
SISTER come. Life is for most of them so full of drab-
SAYS  ness, that they look to us to being a hit of
sunshineg into it.  Qur meetings are always

bright and cheery, and there is always the hand-shake which
meins so much to them.  Traly, I wonder as | visit them that

A Happy Group at Southend

they can face up to their lot as they do. Many of them have
learnt by coming to us that God is 'a present help in tronble,
and they trust in Him. My heart aches often when | visit
ther, but it is a joy that they love to have me come. Many
are always eager for me 1o pray, for, they say. things scem to
go better after that. I visited one home recently, =hate on the
Monday morning the woinan had not one penby o start the
week with: her husband was siricken with cancer, her
daughter had not worked for two years: yet this denr soul
said, © Well, Sister. 1'm just doiog as you tell us to do, leaving
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it with Jesus.” One of our women we are very proud of;
though she has had to work to bring up her family {n no easy
way, she is called " the DBible Pupcher ” because she is not
ashamed of teliing people that she believes in Jesus. %o i
could go on.

THEIR “We are gralelul to God we can do
ONLY wihat we are doing. Many would not be able
HOLIDAY to gt away from their surroundings at all
ware it not for us. The day in the country
for over zoo women Is aiways jooked forward Lo with joy, and
our trip to Southend this year was really a glorious time, when
we teok about 18c. WIL SENT sy FOR A WEEK'S
FIOLIDAY, FRIZE., 11 was the first holiday some ever had
in their lives.

“So we go on instilling inlo our women and all who
come to us the wonderful truths we believe in curscives. We
believe we are doing our share in makiag the [ast End of
Loeadon sweeter and brighter than it used to be”

OTHER For the children (here is the Sunday
ACTIVITIES Schonl. It is good to see them taking
part in the Sunday morning service —when

a child will tell a story, and four or five sing a chorus.

Thie Christmes Concert.

They have their Christmas Treats; and one day in sum-
merabout 200 of them are taken for an nuting to Epping Forest,

LA

For older boys and girls there are Summer Camps.
Thirty Girls of the Life Brigade spent a week at Freckenham ;
and fifteen boys camped lor a week a1 Cuiffley, while a2 com-
pany of elder lads had a week at High Wycombe.

THE HOMES OF REST AT SOQUTRHBEND
ACCOMMODATED 633 VISITORS, 57 OF THESE
WEREE WHITECHAPEL WOMEN, AND THESE,
WITH 108 POOR WOMEN FROM OTHER PLACLS,
WERE GIVEN A FEEE HOLIDAY.

For the men there 15 the Brotherhood, which meels on
\Wednesdays. The average attendance is 75, and they aregiven
a free supper.  They, too, have their outing to Eppimg Forest.

The poor have good tidings preached
unto them. The Gospel of the Love of God 1s pra-
claimed Sunday by Sunday, and 1hrough the week. That is
the best thing we have to offer to the people of VWhitechapel:
the saving power of Christ,

GLANCE over the list of gifts at the end of this Reporl

chows that these come from a wide area. Large

donations are rare: Lhe greatl majority are snigll, but none the

less appreciated. e send our hearty

GIFTS FOR thaacks o all the donors, This is a time

THE WORK when the generosity of our {riends is taxed

heavily ; we fully realise their position, but

this winter is a particularly difficult one, and we appeal to all

readers to sustain the work we are doing, even at the cost of
extra sacrifice.

A dady missionary in Cestral Africa gathered abeout her
the little girls of hier schoal and told them what Jesus said about
the cup of cold water. A few days later she watched the arrival
of a pariy of carriets: they had marched a great distance
with heavy loads, were fatigued, hot and thirsty. Then she
saw her httle gitls come in procession, one behind the other,
iheit lutle black bedies shining in the sun, and each one was
balancing, in African fashion, a small pol of water on her head.
With great gravity they knuelt in line before the men. clapped
their hands, and offered their giit. This was something new
to the men ¢ in other villages, when they asked for water, they
were roughly told to draw for themselves. WWith Airican
courte=y. they koelt before the girls, clapped their hands, and
expressed their thanks, This is Christianity in action.

¢ Whosoever shall give to drink unto
one of these little ones a cup of cold water
in My Name has done it unto Me.”
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THOMAS JACKSON
MEMORIAL ROOMS

2

THE

UNVEILING and OPENING

Will take place about the end of

JANUARY, 1933

£500 NEEDED

TO DEFRAY COST OF THIS MEMORIAL

i

Form of Bequest by Will

For the guidance of Friends, who may desire to
bequeath money for the Rescue Home for Destitute
Orphan Lads; the Homes of Rest, Southend-on-Sea :
or the general work of the Whitechapel Mission, the
(ollowing Form of Bequest s appended for their
guidance :

F Give and JBequeath io the Superintendent,
Jor the time being, of the Whilechapel M ethodist
Alission, 279, Whilechapel Road, London, E. I,
for the use of the said Mission, the Legacy or
sum of & {(free of duly), and direct the
said last mentioned Legacy or sum fo be paid within
twelve months after my decease from the proceeds of my
real and personal eslate, bul primarily oul of my
personal cslale, and the receipt of the Superintendent

shall be sufficient discharge lo my execulors.

WOTE—The Mormain and Charimble Ussr Az 1891, sennbles Teslalors
ro g l-:r \ill Tor the henefi of Ry haritable use @at 0|||:\.' g s = TRY
Loegueine, Bl also tanemenis and bereditasants ol a y tentie,

The ¥HII musl b -n,ncd by the T- var alt 155 oot ar enid The cof in the
frexénce ol bwi ||:|!'i'\-':|| el Wilheweed, who musl ugn theie numes, addeese,

and noourwlions, at the smme tmr, = his proenee and the presence ol sach cihed



