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AN APPEAL FOR NEEDED AID
i

_

The Great Work of the Associated Charities of Raleigh

in Relieving Distress and in Helping Little
Children.

A plea for the Associated Chari-
ties in its work, and for the saving
of children, comes to the News and
Observer, from a charitable lady of
this city, and is as follows:

In our city is an organization which
is trying to attract the attention of the
people, which it deserves. While it
does appeal to a great many it has
not the patronage it should have.

This organization is the “Associated
Charities,” from the door of which no
poor person is sent empty away. How
many pitiful wants this office has sat-
isfied words can never tell. It reaches
out into the byways and the high-

ways, to every’ nook and corner in
this city. When there goes up a pit-
iful wail of an orphan or a child neg-

reports to the superintendent, and af-
ter careful consideration, she is em-
powered to relieve the distress found
on entering the home. Some times it
is to carry a strong, hired woman to

clean the house, when the poor
mother has fallen a victim to some

, wasting disease. The patient is bath-

i ed, fresh linen furnished, nourishing
food provided, after which if you
could see the wistful eye of the pa-

, tient brighten, and the wasted body

nursed back to health and usefulness
. again, vou would feel that the money

i given in behalf of this great cause
. was wisely used.

This you need to know. If the sad
picture witnessed by the worker in
tne home of the little children whose

¦ ¦ ¦ ' ' .-•••••
r *

'

•> C £•. ' .
.. f

'

I
*

A Sad Picture That Came to the V isitor to a Poor Home in Raleigh.

lected, or a sick person, t-ho manage-
ment of this office,through the friendly
visitors, roaches out with a helpful
hand and supplies their pressing
needs.

We should all pay more to this great
work, and lend a helping hand, for we
little realize the responsibilities and
trials t)he superintendent has in man-
aging this great work. We think our
hands are full with our daily cares.
What must it he with the many diffi-
culties and trials that come in caring
for and dispensing food and clothing
to so many people.

Lot every subscriber of the Associa-
ted Charities strive to keep up his con-
tributions. and daily pray for the sup-
port of this noble work, whose work-
ers are sacrificing more than is known j
for the benefit of these people.

Many heart-stirring incidents could
here be related where sickness and
poverty lave been found, during the
summer months among the poor.

As soon as the worker enters the
home, her trained eye readily takes in

the situation. She goes to the office,

picture is shown could be related, I
will venture to say many tearful eyes
would he turned from their faces. Af-
ter saying this much that they were
left absolutely alone when their deal
mother was carried away to her lasi
resting place.

We will show the brighter side. The
great- sheltering 'arm of the Associated
Charities was soon about them. They
were tenderly cared for until arrange-
ments could he made with Mr. Wm.

B. Streeter, of Greensboro, N. C., su-
perintendent of the Children’s Home
Association, for their future home. I
wonder how many of your readers
know of this great work, one of the
greatest of the w-orld, that of child-
saving. If you do not know of it. it

would be worth your while to know
how it is taking up and protecting
children. We do crave the earnest
co-operation of the fri'-nds of the As-
sociated Charities at all times in oiu
efforts to better and enlarge the
scope of tills good work, done to the

honor and glory of Him who is good,
and whose mercy endureth forever.

Adventures of Sherlock
Holmes.

(Continued from Page One.)

and then he always managed to find
some fault in them which would dis-
qualify them. Getting a vacancy did
not seem to he such a very easy mat-

ter. after all. However, when our
turn came, the little man was much
more favorable to me than to any of
the others, and he closed the door as
we entered, so that he might have a
private word with us.

“ ‘This is Mr. Jabez Wilson,’ said
my assistant, ‘ami he is willing to fill
a vacancy in the League.

“ ‘And he is admirably suited for

it.’ the other ‘He has every
reouirement. I cannot recall when
I have seen anything so fine.’ He
took a step back, cocked his head on
one side and gazed at my hair until

I felt quite bashful. Then suddenly
he plunged forward, wrung my hand,

and congratulated me warmly on my
success.

“ ‘lt would be injustice to hesitate,’

said he. ‘You will, however, I am
sure, excuse me for taking an obvious
precaution.’ With that he seized my

hair in both his hands, and tugged

until I yelled with the pain. ‘There
is water in your eyes,’ said he, as he
released me. ‘I perceive, that all Is

as it should lie. But we have to be
careful, for we have twice been de-
ceived by wigs and once by paint. 1
could tell you tales of cobbler’s wax
which would disgust you with hu-
man nature. He stepped over to the
window, and shouted through it at

the top of his voice that the va-
cancy was filled. A groan of disap-
pointment came up from below, and

the folk all trooped away In different
directions, until there was not a red-
head to be seen except my own and

that of the manager.
“ ’Mv name.’ said he. “is Mr. Dun-

can Ross, and I am myself one of the
pensioners upon the fund left by out-

noble benefactor. Are you a mar-
red man, Mr. Wilson? Have you a
fa mily ?’

“I answered that I had not.”

“His face fell immediately.
“ ‘Dear me!’ he said gravely, “that

»is very serious indeed! I am sorry

to hear you say that. The fund was,
of course, for the propagation and

%
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spread of the red-heads as well as
for their maintenance. It is exceed-
ingly unfortunate that you should be

a bachelor.’
“My face lengthened at this, Mr.

Holmes, for I thought that I was not
to have the vacancy after all; hut,

after thinking it over for a few min-
utes, he said that it would be all
right.

“ ‘ln the case of another,’ said he,
‘the objection might be fatal, but we
must stretch a point in favor of a
man with such a head of hair as
yours. When shall you be able to
enter upon your new duties?’

“‘Well, it is a little awkward, for
I have a business already,’ said I.

“ ‘Oh, never mind about that, Mr.
Wilson!’ said Vincent Spaulding. T

shall be able to look after that for

you.’
“ ‘What would be the hours?’ I

asked.
“ ‘Ten to two.’
“Now a pawnbroker’s business Is

mostly done of an evening, Mr.
Holmes, especially Thursday and
Friday evening, which is just before
pay-day, so it would suit me very
well to earn a little in the morning.
Besides, I knew that my assistant was
a good man, and that he would see
to anything that turned up.

“ ‘That would suit me very well,’
said I. ‘And the pay?’

“ ‘ls £4 a week.”
“ ‘And the work ?”

“ ‘ls purely nominal."
“ ‘What do you call purely nomi-

nal?”
“‘Welk you have to he in the office

or at least in the building the whole
time. If you leave, you forfeit your
whole position forever. The will 1s
very clear upon that point. You
don’t comply with the conditions ts
you budge from the office during that

i time.’
| “ ‘lt is only four hours a day, and

; I should hot think of leaving,’ said I.
“

‘No excuse will avail,’ said Mr.
! Duncan Ross, ‘neither sickness nor
business, nor anything else. Then
you must stay, or you lose
billet.’

“‘And the work?’
“ ‘ls to copy out the "Encyclopedia

Britannica.” There is the first vol-
ume of it in that press. You must
find your own ink. pens, and blotting
paper, but we provide this table and
chair. Will you you be ready to-
morrow?’

“ ‘Certainly,’ I answered.
“ ‘Then good-by, Mr. Jabez Wilson,

and let me congratulate you ou.ee
more on the important position which
you have been fortunate enough to
gain.’ He bowed me out of the room,
and I went home with my assistant,

hardly knowing what to say or do. I
was so pleased at my own good for-
tune.

“Well. I thought over the matter all
day, and by evening I was in low
spirits again, for I had quite per-
suaded myself that the whole affair
must be some great hoax or fraud,
though what its object might he I
could not imagine. It seemed alto-
gether past belief that any one could
make such a will, or that they would
pay such a sum for doing anything
so simple as copying out tlm ‘En-
cyclopaedia Britannica.’ Vincent
Spaulding did what he could to cheer
me up, but bv bedtime I had rea-
soned myself out of the whole thing.
However, in the morning I deter-
mined to have a look at it anyhow, so
I bought a penny bottle of ink. and
with a quill pen, and seven sheets of

foolscap paper I started off for Pope's
Court.

“Well, to my surprise and delight,
everything was as right us possible.

The tabic was set out ready for me,
and Mr. Duncan Ross was there to

see that I got fairly to work. He
started me off upon the letter A, and
then he left me. but he would drop

in from time to time to see that all
was right w.th me. At two o'clock
he bade me good-day, complimented
me upon the amount that I had
written, and locked the door of the

office after me.
“This went on day after day, Mr.

Holmes, and on Saturday the manager
came in and planked down four golde

sovereigns for my week's work, it
was the same the next week, and the

same the week after. Every morn-
ing I was there at ten. and every af-
ternoon 1 left at two. By degrees Mr.
Duncan Ross took to coming in only

once of a morning, and then, after "

time, h^did not come in at all. Still
of course, I never dared to leave the
room for an instant, for I was not

sure when he might come, and the

billet was such a good one. and suited
me so well, that I would not risk the
loss of it.

“Eight weeks passed away like this,
and I had written about Abbotts and
Archery and Armor and Architecture
and Attica, and hoped with diligence
that I might get on to the B's before
very long. It cost me something in
foolscap, and I had pretty nearly tilled

a shelf with mv writings. And then
suddenly the whole business came to
an end.”

“To an end?”
“Yes, sir. And not later than this

morning. I went to my work as usual

at ten o'clock, hut the door was shut
and locked, with a little square card-
board hammered on to the middle of
the pane! with a tack. Here it is. and
you can read for yourself.”

He held up a niece of white card-
board about the size of a sheet of
note-paner. It read in this fashion:

“The Red-Headed League
is

Dissolved
October 9, 1890.”

Sherlock Holmes and I surveyed this
curt announcement and the rueful face
behind it. until the comical side of the
affair was so completely overtopped

everv other consideration that we Moth
burst into a roar of laughter.

“I cannot see that there is anything
very funny.” cried our e' !ent. flushing
up to the roots of his darning head.
“If you can do nothing better than
laugh at me, I can go elsewhere.”

“No. no,” cried Holmes, shoving him

back into the chair from which he
had half risen. “I really wouldn't
miss* your case for the world. Tt is
most refreshingly unusual. But there
is, if you will excuse my saying so,
something just a little funny about it.
'Pray what steps did you tak** when
you found the card upon the door?”

“I was staggered, sir. I did not
know what to do. Then I called at
the offices round, but none of them
seemed to know anything about it.
Finally I wept the landlord, who is
an accountant living on the ground-

door, and asked him if he could tell
me what had become of the Red-head-
ed Deague. He said that he had never
heard of such a, body. Then I asked
him who Mr. Duncan Ross was. He

answered that the name was new to
him.

“ ‘Well,’ said I, 'the gentleman at

No. 4.'
“‘What, the red-headed man?’
“ ‘Yes-’
“ ‘Oh,’ said he. ‘his name was Wil-

liam Morris. He was a solicitor, and
was using my room as a temporary

convenience until his new premises
were ready. He moved out yesterday.’

“‘Where could I dnd him?’
“ ‘Oh, at his new office. Ho did tell

me the address. Yes, 17 King Ed-

ward stroeet, near St. Paul’s.’
“I started off, Mr. Holmes, but when

I got to that address it was a manu-
factory of artificial knee-caps, and no
one in it had ever hear of either Mr.
William Morris or Mr. Duncan Ross.”

“And what did you do then?” asked
Holmes.

“I went home to Saxe-Coburg Square
and I took the advice of my assistant.
Rut he could not help me in any way.

He could only say that if I waited I
should hear by post. But that was not
quite good enough. Mr. Holmes. I did
not wish to lose such a place without
a struggle, so, as I had heard that you
were good enough to give advice to
poor folk who were in need of it, 1
came right away to you

”

"And you did very wisely,” said

Holmes. “Your case is an exceedingly
remarkable one, and I shall be happy
to look into it. From what you have
told me I think that it is possible that
graver issues hang upon it than might
at first sight appear.

“Grave enough!” said Mr. Jabez
Wilson. “Why, I have lost four
pound a week.”

“As fur as you are concerned,” re-
marked Holmes. “I do not see that
you have any grievance against this
extraordinary! league. On the con-
trary. you are, as I understand, richer
by £3O. to say nothing of the minute
knowledge which you have gained on
evey subject which comes under the

letter A. You have lost nothing by
them.”

“No, sir. But I want to find out
about them, and who they are. and

what their object was in playing this
prank—if it was a prank—upon me.
It was a pretty expensive joke for
them, for it cost them two and thirty
pounds.”

“We shall endeavor to clear up
these points for you. And, first, one
or two questions, Mr. Wilson. This

assistant of yours who first called your

attention to the advertisement—how
long had he been with you !

“About a month then.
“How did he come?”
“In answer to an advertisement.”
“Was he the only applicant
“No. I had a dozen

”

“Why did you pick him

“Because be was handy and would
come cheap.”

“At half-wages, in fact.

“Yes.” ...

“What is he Uke' thls Vincent
Spaulding?”

“Small, stout-built, very quick in his
ways, no hair on his face, though he ’s

not short of thirty. Has a white splash
of acid upon his forehead.” |

Holmes sat up in his chair in consid-
erable excitement. "I thought as
much,” said he. “Have you ever ob-
served that his ears are pierced for
earrings?” )

“Yes, sir. He told me that a gypsy
had done it for him when he was a
lad.”

“Hum!” said Holmes, sinking back
in deep thought. “He is still with
you?” i

“Oh yes, sir; I have only just left

him.”
“And has your businenss been at-

tended to in your absence?”
“Nothing to complain of. sir.

There ’s never very much to do of a

morning.”
“That will do, Mr. Wilson. I shall

be happy to give you an opinion upo.i

the subject in the course of a day or j
two. Today is Saturday, and I hope j
that by Monday we may come to a!
conclusion.”

“Well, Watson,” said Holmes, when i
our visitor had left us, “what do you j
make of it all?” |

“I make nothing of it.” I answered j
frankly. “It is a most mysterious 1
business.”

“As a rule.” said Holmes, “the more !

bizarre a thing is the less mysterious
it proves to he. It is vour common- !
place, featureless crimes which are j
really puzzling, just as a common-
place face is the most difficult to idem
tify. But I must be prompt over this
matter.”

“What are you "Ding to do, then?”
I asked.

“To smoke,” he answered. “It is
quite a three-pipe problem, and I beg j
that you won’t speak to vne for fifty j
minutes.” He curled himself up it»

his chair, with his thin knees drawn |
up to his hawk-like nose, and there he
sat with his eves closed and his black
clay pipe thrusting out like the bill of |
some strange bird. 1 had come to thoj
conclusion that he had dropped asleep, i
and indeed whs nodding myself, when

he suddenly sprang out of his chair |
with the gesture of a man who has,

made up his mind, and put his pipe j
down upon the mantel-piece.

“Saraste plays at the St. James’s
Hall this afternoon," he remarked, j
“What do you think. Watson? Could
your patients spare you for a few

hours?”
‘1 have nothings to do today. Mj

practice is never very absorbing.
“Then nut on your hat and come.

I am going Car ouch the city first, and

we can have some lunch on the way.

I observe that there is a good deal ot

German music on the program, which
is rather more to my taste than Italian
or French. It is introspective, and I

want to introspect. Come along!”

We traveled by the Underground as

far an Aldorsgate; and p short walk
took us to Saxe-Coburg Square, the

scene of the singular story which we
had listened to in the morning. It

was a pokey, little, shabby-genteel
place, where four lines of dingy two-
storied brick nouses looked out into a
small railed-in enclosure, where a lawn
of weedy grass and a few clumps of

Jaded laurel-bushes made a hard tight

against a smoke-laden and uncongen-

ial atmosphere. Three gilt balls and a
brown board with “Jabez Wilson” in

while letters, upon a corner house, an- ,
liounced the place where our red-
headed client carried on his business.
Sherlock Holmes stopped in front of

it with iiis head on one side, and
looked it all over, with his eyes shin-
ing brightly between puckered lids,

Then lie walked slowly up the street,

and then down again to the corner,
still looking keenly at the house. Fin-
ally he returned to the pawnbroker's
and, having thumped vigorously upon
the pavement with his stick two or
three times, he went up to the door

and knocked. It was instantly opened

by a bright-looking, clean-shaven
young fellow, who asked him to
step in.

“Thank you,” said Holmes, "I only
wished to ask you how you would go
from here to the Strand.”

“Third right, fourth left,” answered
the assistant promptly, closing the
door.

“Smart fellow. that." . observed
Holmes, as we walked away, “He Is,

in mv opinion the fourth smartest
man in London, and for daring I am
not sure that he has not a claim to

he third. I have known something of

him before.”
“Evidently ” said I, “Mr. Wilson’s

assistant counts for a good deal in

this mystery of »he Red-headed
League. I am sure that you inquired
your way merely in order that you

might see him."
“Not him.”
“What then?”
“The knees of his trousers."
"And what did you see?”
“What I expected to see.”
“Whv did you boat the pavement?”
“My dear doctor, this is a, time for

observation, not for talk- We are spies
in an enemy’s country. We know
something o*f Saxe-Coburg Square.

Let us now explore the parts which
lie behind it.”

The road in which we found our-
selves as we turned round the coi-

ner from the retired Saxe-Coburg

Square presented as great a contrast
to it as the front of a picture does
to the back. It was one of the main
arteries which convey the traffic of

the city to the north and west. The
roadway was blockaded with the im-

mense stream of commerce flowing

In a double tide inward and outward,
while the foot-paths were black with
the hurrying swarm of pedestrians.
It was difficult to realize as we looked
at the line of fine shops and stately

business premises that they really
abutted on the other side upon the

faded and stagnant square which we
had just quitted.

“Let me see,” said Holmes, stand-
ing at the corner, and glancing along
the line, “I should like just to re-
member the order of the houses here-
It is a hobby of mine to have an exact
knowledge of London. There is Mor-
timer’s, the tobacconist, the little
newspaper shop, the Coburg branch
of the City and Suburban Bank, the
Vegetarian Restaurant, and McFar-
lane’s carriage building depot. That
carries us right on the other block.
And now, doctor, we’ve done our
work, so it’s time we had some play.

A sandwich and a cup of coffee, and

then off to violin-land, where all is
sweetness and delicacy and harmony,
and there are no red-headed clients
to vex us with their conundrums.”

My friend was an enthusiastic music
lan, ‘ being himself not only a very

capable performer, but a composer of
no ordinary merit All the afternoon
he sat in the stalls wrapped in the
most perfect happiness, gently waving

his long, thin fingers in time to the
music, while his gently smiling face

sand his languid, dreamy eyes were as
unlike those of Holmes, the sleuth-
hound, Holmes the relentless, keen-
witted,’ ready-handed criminal agent,

as it was possible to conceive. In his
singular character the dual nature al-
ternately asserted itself, and his ex-
treme exactness and astuteness repre-
sented, as I have often thought, the
reaction against the poetic and con-
templative mood which occasionally

(Continued on Page Three.)
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Christmas Books
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

#

Our stock of Children’s Books Is unusually large and attractive.

The “Buster Brown" and kindred books at 50 cents.

A large stock of fiction, religious and historical books, 16 inos,

handsomely bound at 25 cents. ! v

We have on our counters all the NEW FICTION of note. We supply

everything wanted in books. Cards. Calendars, Games, Fancy Box Pa-

pers. etc., in great variety and Quantity.

EASTMAN KODAKS AND SUPPLIES.

Write us for caa logties. Mail orders given prompt attention.

Alfred Williams ® Company
RALEIGH, N. C,

MOM

COUPON NOTICE.
MECHANICS AND INVESTORS UNION.

i The December Coujjons (being the 19th semi-annual payment) from the
Full Paid Certificates, will l»c paid as usual at the Commercial and Farmers

| Bank on and after -Friday, December 22d.

Monthly payment and Full Paid Coupon Certificates always on sale.
Loans for building homes made promptly Business done in any part of the
State. Checks on any bank taken without discount.

GEORGE ALLEN. Secretary.
Raleigh. N. C.

DRAUGH ON’S
"moxvilu Practical Business College
Incorporated Established 16 Years. Strongly endorsed by business men

No vacation. Enter any time. We also teach BY MAIL. Call or send for Catalogue.

POSITION. May deposit money for tuition SCHOLARSHIP FREE. To those who
in bank nntilcourseis completed andposition take Bookkeeping nr Shorthand, we will give
is secured, or give i. *les to pay out of salary, scholarship free in Penmanship, Mathematics
In thoroughness and reputation D. P. B. C. is Business Spelling, Business Letter Writing,
to other business colleges what Harvard and Punctuation, eto_, the literary branches that
Yale are to academies will earn for you BREA D AND BUTTER.
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