XXII. THE TRAINING HOMES.
"I was first attracted by the band when I was in a public-house drinking a pint of beer. I drank it
off and went to the barracks; there Captain S –– told me if I did not get converted I should go to
hell. I went again and again till God's spirit took hold of me, and one night I found peace. I used
to carry on in the meetings if anyone spoke to me, and call them everything that was bad. The
first lad who came to speak to me about the love of God I up with my fist and knocked him over
the form. I never hardly went without getting beer first, and they used to fetch the police into
me. I was well known with them. I used to mock the Officers with eye-glasses on in front of the
march till I felt my eyesight getting bad. I began to think God was doing it, so I knocked it off. I
never would read the Bible; the one I had I pawned for five-and-six, and spent the money in
drink. All I cared for was a song-book, dancing, and 'free-and-easy' in public-houses."
Five years ago we set ourselves to solve the problem as to how such men as the one here
described –– a Cadet not very long since in the Training home –– could, with their sister comrades,
receive such a training as would consistently, with the principles of The Army, fit them for a life
long struggle with the strongholds of sin.
We were terribly conscious of the fatal results of mere intellectual training, and fully realised the
danger of spoiling that simplicity in our Officers, which is so great a power, by anything like a
“college" system. But we were bound to recognise the fact that here were hundreds upon
hundreds of God-touched hearts burning with zeal to be soul-winners, to whom a short period
of training in Bible truth and the rules and regulations of The Army, in elementary education, and
in personal devotion, would be of immense advantage.
To understand the need that called the Training Home into existence, the position of a Salvation
Army Field Officer must, with all its responsibility and unparalleled opportunity, be fully realised.
Here is the poor man straight from the workshop, who, before The Army rescued him, thought
hardly ever of his Bible, to say nothing of reading it; or there is the factory lass, who since the
age of fourteen has been accustomed to stand by her loom, and associate with ungodly
companions, previous to her conversion, caring for little but pleasure. Both of these called by
the voice of God to a life of toil in saving souls, requiring the utmost grace and wisdom, and
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fraught with innumerable consequences to the eternal interests of mankind. Who can estimate
to such as these, the value of a few months' training, under the immediate eye of those whose
experience has made them quick in the detecting of weak points, and capable in instructing
upon matters the most necessary for success in soul-winning?
Five years ago next November the first Training Home for women was opened at Gore Road,
Hackney. Miss E.M. Booth was the principal then, as now, and from the threshold of that house
have gone forth holy women who have shaken large towns from their publichouses to their
cathedrals, reaping a harvest of thousands of souls.
Devonshire House was opened four months later than the lasses' home was established, and was
the first abode of a "Training Home Lad." Here, under Mr. Ballington Booth, many were sent
into the battle who have since risen to make a mark upon the world. It is more than encouraging
to hear these oldest Training Home lads and lasses speak of the blessings and triumphs of those
early days.
There are those who "have their doubts" about the reality of Salvation Army conversions, and
the spiritual life of Salvation Soldiers. To these, what an answer is the Training Home! One week
within its walls would effectually put to flight any such false idea. Who could watch these hard,
rough, unrefined men and women throughout one single day, observing their willing obedience,
their love and self-sacrifice for each other, and above all their constant zeal and undying
earnestness in the service of the souls of men, without being convinced once for all that none
but the Spirit of God could have wrought such a change, and created such examples of
righteousness and devotion? Many a time, when standing at the head of the “Long Dormitory,"
at midnight, listening to the half-muffled heartbreathed prayers rising from the "boxes," where
men, "alone with God," were making their intercessions audible above the heavy breathing of
the sleepers, has my heart received much blessing, and I have turned from the darkness of the
dormitory to the light of my own chamber, made spiritually stronger by the consciousness that
God has taught lips, once stained by oaths and blasphemy, "how to pray."
Of the 2,609 men and women who have passed through the Training Homes since their
establishment up to the present time to serve God in nineteen of the different nations of the
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earth, we believe, without exception, each would proclaim their thankfulness to God, and their
hearts’ gratitude for the privilege of entering. "There is no place," says a letter that lies before
us, just received from a Training Home lad, asking to be allowed to occupy one of the Cadets’
dormitories during the Congress, "where it would give me greater pleasure to stay, seeing that
endeared to me by so many blessed recollections." Yes, indeed, the recollection of the heavenly
sunshine, and the God-given manifestations of His will, as well as the power to fulfil it in the
weakest breast, has brought new strength in many a storm, and fresh courage in many a conflict.
Six months is not a long period in which to give a man or woman an opportunity of learning to
grapple with the stern realities of such a life as that of a Salvation Army Officer. And necessarily
the Training has to be more with the foundation of things. If our Cadets don't go out
educationally equipped, they leave us with a true knowledge of God and of man, and with the
ability to bring the one to the other.
Nothing that savors, of self can possibly have any agreement with the spirit of the Training Home.
"Selfishness and the Salvation Army won't mix," said one of its Officers. And every Cadet knows,
before many weeks have passed, ever so much better than he understood when he signed his
forms, that if he has come into The Army with any other motive than for the glory of God, or with
anything less than a consuming zeal for the salvation of souls, he has missed his way. "Sir," said
a man to me, whom I had called to my room to ask him about taking a position in a foreign land,
"when I came to the Training Home, I left off for ever choosing for myself. God led me here, and
He will lead me aright now. I am willing to go anywhere, or to do anything you may think best."
No wonder then that God has owned and blessed the efforts of the more than 150 pioneers who
have gone from the midst of us charged with this spirit to plant our flag all round the globe.
And what shall we say of the huge company God has sent from the gates of Clapton to be the
servants of the souls of men, and to uplift Jesus and His salvation in the darkest places of the
earth? We can only turn from them and the multitude of sinners reached and rescued through
their instrumentality to the millions left in darkness and sin, with new encouragement, realizing
that above and beyond all the God-given triumphs of the past, shall be the victories proclaimed
by the harvest of souls which our Clapton lads and lasses shall reap in the future.
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Through the Homes at Clapton! How many hearts today
Are linked together by a chain that never can decay!
A chain quite indescribable, a chain of untold length,
A chain whose hardest testing time has but increased its strength.
When to a snow-clad country, or ‘neath a tropic sun,
To tell the old, old story, a T. H. lad has gone,
When hearts and flesh have failed us, what timely aid has come
Through God-sent recollections of a God-blessed Training Home!
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