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In the trim brick buildings that look
out upon New York Bay from among the
emooth lawns and broad walks of Ellis
fsland many little dramas of real life are
enacted in a day.

Just outside the big enclosura wired
off for immigrants awaiting the arrival of
friends or relatives on the ferryboat from
the Battery ia the place of happy meet-
ings. The office of the treasurer, who is
also a justice of the peace, is the place of
daily marriages. Thedetent jon room is the
place of mutterings and exclnmﬂtlonn.nf
protest and despair at the thought of being
turned back from the promised land.

In a big room that is like a terminal rail-
way station hundreds of immigrants are
gathered every morning. They crowd
the long benches and stand in single file
between iron railings that lead to desks
at which officials sit.

This is & critical time for the immigrants,
for they are waiting to answer the quee-
tions and undergo the scrutiny which will
either admit them to the country upon
which their eyes have long been set. or
will send them to the detention room, and,
probably, back to the 0Old World.

Every now and then the busy pen of an
inspector is raised in doubt. It may be
an old man who is before him.

“How much money have you?" asks
the inspector. If necessary the interpreter
translates.

“None."

“Who are your relatives or friends?”

Into the eyes of the old man comes &
blank look.

“0ld,and in a strange land without friends
or money,” comments the inspector. “Hold
him for further inquiry.” )

The immigrant may be a tired looking
woman who has left three of four children
on the benches.

“Who are you going to?”

“My husband.”

“Do you expeot him here at Ellis Island
%o take you away?*®

“No."

“Does he know you've come?”

“No."

*Where does he live?”
- »

“Yees, but where? In what city or town?"®

The blank look comes into the woman's
oyes.

“How do you expect to find him?*

*He is in America.”

“How much money have you?”®

*Ten dollars.”

* eTake her aside,” says the inspector,
writing a. moment and then glancing at the
mext in line.

“Well,” he remarks as an Italian with a
willainous countenance looks at him with
shifty eyes, “you hardly seem to be of the
stuff of which good oitizens are made. Ever
been in jail?”

The Italian evidently finds it impoesible
¢to lie under the flerce glances of this man
in uniform. He admits that he has been.

“What for?”

| on their faces instead of frowns,

“Fighting.”

*Well, did you kill your man?”

The intarpreter repeats the question
and the Italian's face lights up. He be-
comes voluble.

“No,” explains the interpreter to the in-
spector, “he says he didn’t kill his enemy,
that is, not instantly., Not till three months
bad paseed did the man die.”

“Stand him aside.”

Back on the line a little way is a Swedish
girl with red cheeks and round blue eyes.
When asked whom she expects to meet,
she says her lover.

“You are not married to him yet?”

“No," answers the girl with a faint smile.

“Well, you will be befors you go away
with him,” says the inspector as he makes
s note and waves the girl toward an at-
tendant.

These were some detentions on one line
in a short apace of time. There are a dozen
lines, and for long hours every day they
pass the inspectors’ desks. Absconders,
runaway girls and wives, stowaways, in-
competents, criminals, contract laborers,
are continually trying to pass these portals
into the domain of Uncle Sam.

The majority of them find the barriers
olosed. They are first taken to the deten-
tion room, then before the board of special
fnquiry, and are finally sent back across
the sea, at the expenss of the steamship
eompany that brought them over.

But sometimes one of these voyagers
pever returns. Ellis Island has had its
suicides.

At dinner in the detention room the other
day a visitor saw seventy-five contract
laborers, three girls who had attempted
to flee from disgrace in their own land,
several mothers with their children, one
reckless looking young stowaway from
the West Indies, a jailbird, and a long row
of old Rusesian Hebrews, each one a type,
who had come to this country without
friends or money.

“That fellow over there,” remarked an
official, indicating a husky looking con-
traot laborer, “was in a party of Italians
that were sent back some time ago hecause
we discovered that they had come over
under contract. But he escaped just be-
fore the ship sailed and we had to empioy
an Italian detective to hunt him down.

“A good many of these people exhaust
all their resources to get here, and it pretty
nearly breaks their hearts to be sent back
without even being allowed to land. Some
of them are willing to take a desperate
chance to enjoy the freedom of America.

“One day not long ago we received a
message from Governor's Island to the effect
that they had found wandering on the
shore a man who seemed (o be an immigrant,
and was minus his clothing. We sent over
for him and discovered that he had escaped
from the detention room here, had tied
his clothes on his head and started to swim
for Brooklyn.

“But the tide and waves were too much
for him. They had washed away his ap-
parel and had cast him up on Governor's
Island. But it was a long swim, and the
nerve he showed made him conspicuous
here on Ellis Island. It had been decided
to send him back because he had no friends
nor money, nor any apparent occupation,
but his case was reconsidered, and he was
finally turned loose.

“Another case something like this was
that of a stowaway., We had him marked
for export and aboard the steamer, where
he was chained up in the forecastle, being
regarded as a hard character  But in some
way he broke the chains and escaped into
the city with the handcuffs on his wrists.
W!'ll‘l‘n;en't seen him since.

“The chief reason for sending inunigrants
back is that they are likely to‘beoom: pub-
lic chagges. We returned one old maa teo
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. Itaiy four times on this account. A fifth

time he appeared here at Ellis Island.

“I knew him at once, and he knew me,
greeting me with a smile, I asked him how
he managed to get back again, and he told

me he had sold a little piece of land. I

learned then that he had done this every
time he had come over, but had dlways

sold just enough to bring him here, without

leaving him any money when he arrived.
“He seemed to have an idea that as soon

as he got his feet on American soil he would

be rich. On this fifth trip he had no money,

but we let him land, feeling that a man of |
his determination would hardly become ,

a public charge.

“We had another old man here a little
while ago whose case reminded me of the
story of King Lear. He had lived in this
country, and had brought up three daugh-
ters who, after they married, shipped him
back to Germany

“But the Fatherland wasn't good enough
for him after having been a resident of the
United States. He scraped together a little
money and came back, without letting his
daughters know until he landed here on
Ellis Island.

“He had no means and was rather help-
less, 80 we held him to await the arrival
of his daughters. None of them put in an
appearance for twoor three days, and when
they did come they had a scant welcome
for their father

“ 'Why were you eo foolish a8 to come
back? You know we had no place for
you here,’ was about all they said to him
at this little family reunion.

SHARP WATCH REPT ON PARES

NOT 80 MUCH CHANCE FOR THE
CONDUCTOR NOWADAYS.

Street Rallway Companies Employ Many

Inspectors and Spotters to Prevent
| Stealing—Dishonesty Is Checked, but
| Not Prevented—The Transfer Game.

How to prevent grafting by conductors
is a problem 'that still confronts street
railroad companies just as it did the day
the first atreat car was run over the rails.
To prevent constant thieving by con-
ductors is a phase of the work of the street
railroad companies about whiich little is
heard, but which requires the employment
of a large force of men and figures heavily
in the expense account.

Every street railroad company loses
| something through the pilferings of its
conductors. The amount of the annual
loss is a matter of speculation. The com-
| panies don't know it themselves. On
| systems like the Brooklyn Rapid Transit

and the Interurban it is estimated away
‘up in the thousands, although within re-
cent years there has been a diminution of it.

This loss i® never estimated in public
reports of the companies. Only on pri-
vate balance sheets is any attempt ever
| made to estimate it. This is because the
' companies do not care to let their em-
ployees know how much dishonesty exists
among them, and they do not want the
general public to learn what opportunity
there is for stealing fares.

Last week a atreet railroad company
near Boston caused the arrest of a number
of conductors who had been working what
is known as the transfer game. It was
stated that in two years the gang was sup-
| posed to have robbed the company of ahout
| $100,000. That gives a general idea of the
| loases.

The transfer game is not confined to New
| England. Street railroad men say it is
| tried on all the big systems and is one of
the hardeet frauds to get at.

For years past gangs have worked it
in Brooklyn. It is said that the loss to
the Brooklyn Rapid Transit Company has

“They refused to take the old man off | far exceeded that of the New England

our hands. In a day or two they came |
back, and again went away without their |

ocompany.
The transfer game {8 worked generally

father. He was broken up about it, and | by at least three persons, one of whom
would sit for hours brooding on his | is not an employee. The general exten-

trouble. ' !
“But one afternoon after about a week
had passed, and we were beginning to think
that we would have to send the old man
back, his daughters came down with smiles
It seems '
that there had been a general family con-

ference and the matter had been adjusted. |

sion of the transfer system in recent years
is responsible for the transfer game, for
it has furnished an easier and far more
profitable method of robbing railroad com-

. panies than the old system of knocking

down fares.
When arrangements are made to work
the transfer game a conductor in the plot

“My opinion at the time was that the | givgs a bunch of transfers to the outside

youngest and best looking of the daughters !
had lent her influence to her father's cause.
| the conductors who are in the game on
' the other lines.

It was at her side that he ambled down to
the ferryboat. 4

“Often we have women with children
here who have come to meet husbands
that are very slow in claiming them. I

have seen poor women sit for daysand weeks |

with unopened bags as if they were in a
railway station waiting for their husbands.

“Sometimes the husbands come at last,
and sometimes they never come. Since a
woman with children is greatly handicapped
as a worker, we usually have to send back
these forsaken ones.

“On the other hand, people often come
here who are too ready to receive women
immigrants whom they claim as relatives
or friends. Being here to protect not only
the interests of the Government, but also
these helpless strangers, we very frequently

. turn down their friends.

“Plenty of girls, particularly among the
Swedes and Germans, come over here to
meet the men to whom they are engaged
to be married. We are always glad to see
these men, and in order that there may
be no delays in the matrimonial step, we
take the young couple right around to the
treasurer’s office and have the marriage
performed immediately. Frequently in a
day four or five fellows will come over here
to get their girls, and will return to the
Battery married men.

“Most of them take it all good naturedly,
and, with some of the friends the girl has
made on shipboard, will hold a little cele-
bration on the ferryboat going back. These

bystanders, and they mean a prosperous
trip for the woman who sells fruit aboard
the boat.

“Now and then, however, one of these
upon him. I met one of this kind the other
day.

matter with him more strongly than usual,
because I could see that the girl wanted him
to have her, and she was one of those Nor-
wegian peasants who have fresh, innocent
faces.

“I persuaded him to bring the girl around
to the treasurer’s ofice. We were the first
there, and the youth declined to be mar-
He wanted to sea the
thing tried on some one else.

“We waited a little while and saw a cere-
mony performed. He shook his head and
said that it was such a serious matter that
he thought he wouldn't be married at all,
The girl understood, and there were tears
in her eyes as the young fellow went away.

“Despite the talk to the contrary, my
observation has given me the opinion that
there is good material for citizenship in
the great majority of the people who come
to this country in the steerage. 1see many
every day who show excellent character
in their faces, and some are educated.

“Italian professional men, physicians,
lawyers, engineers, often come over in
the steerage, and now and then we have a
member of the nobility, although 1 am not
mentioning the latter as a desirable class.

“One amusing representative of noble
blood was an Austrian count. He didn’t
have as much money as some of the la-
borers, but he wore a frock coat and silk
hat and kept his mustache carefully waxed.

“Since he passed through [ have read of
him cutting some figure in social circles. He
told me he was a sociologist and was mak-
ing a tour of the world to study the con-
dition of the lower ¢lasses. He grhowed me
the autographs of hundreds of jailkeepers
and supplied the information that he was
looking particularly into methods of caring
for the criminal.

“Except when he was a guest of friends,
he said, Lﬂ slept and got hisz meals in jails,
and, being very fond of walking, as he told
me, he tramped from one jail to another.
He was an interesting foreigner, but the
truth is that they are all interesting. A
sort of panorama of human nature i3 un-
folded before our eyes every day.”

WHERFE RELIANCE WAS BEATEN.

The Last Defender’s Name Not So Popular
as Those of the Others.

The names of all the other America's
Cup defenders, Volunteer, Vigilant, De-
fender and the rest, have been more or
' less freely used for various sorts of places
| of trade, for saloons and laundries and
restaurants and markets and so on. But

town a good deal notes that Reliance, the
name of the latest Cup defender, does not
appear so much to have caught the fancy
for this use. He has in fact seen but one
trade establishment named for the Relj~

m.mtognbchgcmym. |

festivities are often highly amusing to the |

beaux will refuse to have a marriage thrust

“I told him he couldn't have the girl
unless he married her, and I urged the ;

a man whose business takes him about the |

man. The transfers are properly punched.
The accomplice distributes them among

They are then turned in
by these conductors as fares.

The rule on nearly all roads hereabouts
is to ring up transfers the same as cash
fares. Hence from the money he has
received in cash faree a conductor can
take out just as many nickels as he has
received transfers, He then divides his
profits with the others in the game. !

In some cases it has been found that
conductors have made as much &as $4 a
day by this swindle. By working it judi-
ciously they have succeeded in avoiding
suspicion for a long time.

That is the way the fraud was worked
| in Brooklyn. In the case of the New Eng-
| land company it was worked in a different
| way.

! On that system transfers were sold to

| conductors by the road and sold by the

| conductors to passengers. Bogus transfers ]

| were printed and these were purchaeed'

! by conductors for a small sum compared

| to that paid for the real ones. The con-
ductors pocketed the difference whenever

i they used a bogus transfer.

| Despite eonstant watching of inspectors

‘and spotters the railroad companies have

|

f

|

failed to do away with the old game of

knocking down fares, although it is said !
that they have checked it to a very large !
i extent through the employment of a large !
i corps of watchers. In Brooklyn the rail-
! road companies have a rule that requires !
! conductors to ring up a fare when the

| person gets on a car. This is to enable

the spotter sitting on a rear seat to detect
stealing by the conductors more readily.

It is in the rush hours that most of this
stealing is attempted and then it is hardest
. to discover The inspectors are supposed
‘to keep almost as close a watch as the
spotters. Two inspectors generally work
©in econjunction and compare readings of
| the ro%'u-uer, one inspector boarding a car

about half a mile from the spot chosen by
the other.

The first may have found twenty-nine pase
: sengers on the car and thirty-one fareareg-
, istered, showing that two persons have got
. off. Should the second inspector find that
| the register and the number of passengers
. on the car agree it would indicate that
| @either the conductor had msde a mistake
or had pocketed two fares. It Is by com-
paring the figures taken down by the in-
spectors that most of the dishonesty is
traced.

The Brooklyn Rapid Transit Company
has a larger number of inspectors and
spotters compared to its force of conductors
than any other company. That is because
it is forced to employ a good many con-
ductors of the class known as “floaters.”
Just how many spotters there are, of course,
the officers of the company won't tell.
The spotters make up what the road calls
its secret service bureau,

Said an officer of the Brooklyn Rapid
Transit Company:

“In Brooklyn, as on all systems running
to summer resorts, a great deal of watching
has to be done because in the summer
season it i8 necessary to hire extra men,
Almost all these men belong to the class
known as floaters. They are often good
railroad men, but they are the rovers of the
profession and when they get a job it is
never with any intention of ﬁolding it more
than a few months. Then they go some-
where else.

“It is impossible to put much trust in
these men, although many of them are just
as honest as old employees, Lkvery com-
pany with much summer travel has to hire
some of them and they take the chance that
the{‘will rob the company when they can.

“We make a business of watching them
go clogely now that this year wo have lost
very little. It is the floaters who do nearl
all the stealing nowadays. Just how much
they steal is a question,

“Railroad employees to-day are, on the
whole, much more honest than they used
to be. In fact, if it were not for the floaters
whom we are forced to hire for several
monthe in the summer, the companies
would probably not lose very much.

“In the last few years there has been an
effort made everywhere to have long and
faithful service tell, and instead of having
a fixed rate of pay to have a seale of wages,
dependent upon faithfulnéss and lﬂnﬂﬁl of
gervice, On our systemm we advance a
man's wages § per cent. every five yvears
until at the end of fifteen years {9 is getting
15 per cent. more than he did when he
started.

“This has proved to be an incentive to
more honesty among the men. To-day
I should hesitate to say that § per cer t. cr
our force of conductors are dishonest.
Some years ago to put the number at 25
per cent. of the whole force would not he
o}vermtimating the dishonesty that existed
then,

“Conductors are to-day more honest
! because they are more interested in their
work and want to get the advance in wages,
' That is the gecret of the whole thing.

“We cannot. expeot that conductors

!
i
1
'

won’'t make mistakes. Some of the oldest
oconductors occasionally fail to keep thelr
registers right. We never discharge men
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We simply ask them to be more oareful
and watoh them then until we know whether
it was a mistake or not.

that during the sum-

Conductors say
mer the company has had a spotter on
every car. n this was repeated to
the officer with whom THE BUN reporter
talked, the answer was:

“] guesa it's all right for them to think
g0, and I'm sure I'm not going to be so
foolish as to disabuse their minds of such
a XM impression.”

ocording to the conduotors themselves,
stealing fares is a good deal harder than
g, to be. Onel conductor said to a

UN reporter recently:

“There’'s no use talking, the big rail-
road companies are watching th om-
ployees 80 oclosely nowadays that they
are not skinned very often.” On this line
every summer a lot of smart guys are
taken on who think that thoKemn
up a neat little pile on which they can loaf
a few months. It isn't long before they
find they are mistaken.

“Here in Brooklyn there is a spotter
on nearly every car in the rush hours.
It’s costing the road a mint of money, I

uess.
£ “I've known conductors who thought
they knew how to work citles systematic-
ally, who've sald that there were more
spotters here than any place they ever
struck, and more inspectors. Not long
ago a_ conductor who wanted to tinker
with the clock on his car could make $2
a day easily. He'd do it by knocking
down fares during the rush hours and in
the early morning, when it's pretty easy
to size up your passengers.

“Now tgere ain’t a car line that doesen’t
have at least three inspectors to book
you ever so often. If you've lifted any-
thing you're pretty sure to be caught when
the %napecton get together and compare
notes,

“Then {ou'vs got the spottars to look out
for all the time. Why, they've got al-
most as many srotmrs as conductors now-
adays. It's only in the business hours
that there's any chance at all for graft-
ing. and a man's taklnfna_big chance then.

It you'ra quick at ringing fares there's
a chance when a big crowd comes all at
once to fool the spotter. He's generally
on the front or the back,and when you've
got. a car that's packed you can some-
times go shy a few.

“In the old days the companies used
to think that a few insgectors to book
you at the start and finish of a trip, with
an occasional spotter planted on you, was
enough. Sometimes you could get next
to the spotter, and then you were all right.

“There's been fifteen men fired off this
line this month and not one of them had

been lifting fares a week before he got
the notice to quit. That shows what's
doing.”

SEAMEN WHO SAVE MONEY,

A Record Breaking Deposit Made Here
by a British Sallor.

Who says Jack is soon broke after being
paid off? The special officer, Jay Abbott,
who is employed by the Protestant Episco-
pal Seamen's Mission to take care of sea-
men’s money, will foon make a report
upeetting the theories of Jack’s improvi-
dence.

He will show that the seamen who this
year were paid off at the British Consulate
shipping office have sent to their homes
and put aside for a rainy day the sum of
$70,000, compared with $40,000 last year.
This represents only seamen on British
vessels stopping at New York.

The largest amount ever deposited by a
geaman within the memory of the present
officer was made on Friday, Sept. 18, bya
seaman named Jack Hanick of the British
ateamer La Port. Hanick gave Mr. Ab-
bott $1,200, all earned at sea, he said, to
be transmitted to his mother at Forfar,
Chapel Park, Scotland.

This did not include $300 more, which
he retained. The man is only 27. The
Jargest sum transmitted before by any
one was $560.

But Hanick is not the only seaman with
cash in his hand. The other day fourteen
gailors from the Standard Oil bark Arrow
gave Mr. Abbott $1,842 to send to their
homes. The Arrow had been an a long
vovage from Japan, which gave the men
a chance to lay up their wages.

While the report of the British Consul
shows that British commerce, the number
of Britirh ships and the wages paid sea-
men have slightly fallen off this year, Mr.
Abbott's accounts show that seamen have
increased their savings by 75 per cent.

IN A RAILROAD WAITING ROOM.

A Welghing Machine Episode That Was
Somewhat Out of the Usual.

To one man all this appeared as a pan-
tomime. He sat near enough to see all
that the actors did, and far enough away
g0 that he couldn't hear their voices when
they spoke.

The scene was the waiting room of a
railroad station, the actors a youthful
looking mother, who must have been 80
or thereabouts, and her son, a tall lad, ap-
parently about 11. A passive actor was
an infant of perhaps three months, whom
the youthful appearing mother held in
her arms.

The action revelved about a weighing
machine, one of the kind that pops out to
you,when you have stepped on the platform
and dropped a cent in the slot, your weight
stamped on a little piece of cardboard.

The mother stepped up first on the
weighing machine, still holding the precious
infant in her arms—she never would have
thought of giving that into anybody else’s
care; and thenherson put a cent in the slot
for her, and out popped the little card with
her weight on it. Then she stepped down,
and she and her son looked at the card
and noted the weight stamped on it, and
then the son stepped up on the platform
and got a card with his weight on it, and
then they both looked at that with evident
interest.

And then suddenly something occurred
to the boy and he threw up one hand in
front of his mother and pointed to the
baby in his mother’s arms and said some-
thing at which they both laughed. The
mother had been weighed with the child
in her arms, a fact which they at this mo-
ment had for the first time realized.

Then they set out to weigh the baby.
The mother sat him down on the platform
of the scales and was going to hold him
there, for, of course, the baby wasn't old
enough to sit up, but you couldn’t get his
exaot weight if you held him so, and finally
the mother tried laying him down on the
scales. And that was the oddest thing that
this observer had ever seen on a weighin
machine, a baby lying diagonally acr
the platform with his long white dress
trailing off on the floor.

But the mother didn’t let the Infant lie
there more than about a quarter of a sec-
ond, for the instant she lifted her hands the
infant threw up one little arm and instantly
the mother'’s arms descended upon him
again. No, it never would do in the world
to let the baby lie there unprotected long
enough to be weighed, and she picked him
up at once,

Then, as she stood there holding him,
the problem of how to get her own separate
weight still unsvived, another idea stru
them both, the boy and her, at once, ap-
lun\nlly. and this idea made them hoth

augh again, as the boy’s discovery that she

This last idea was that the
gon could hold the infant while sl swas
etting weighed. And straightway she
wanded { he baby over to the boy and stepped
on the scales and dropped a cent in the
#lot, and this time got her own true weight,
and then, stepping down from the platform
she had the baby back safely in her arms
again in A moment.

Then the mother and son, who appeared
to he great friends, smiled at each other
again. They had fm a surprising lot of
fun out of this little weighing machine
eplsode, which had, indeed, n far from

arms had done.

sengers who chanced to besitting near.

on the first complaint, nor on the second.

had heen weighed with the child in her.

Lunlmaerelt inm those of the waliting pu]

MODEL MOTHERS AT THE Z00.

THE BABIES IN DANGER OF T0O
MUCH CARE, NOT NEGLECT.

Monkey Mammas Espeocially Watohful—
““The Lioness Robbed of Her Wheips”
No Mere Figure of Speech—Dry Nurse
ing the Animale—Ome Cruel Grizzly.

At a zoological garden the baby animals
are the favorites with the public. A crowd
is always found in front of their cages.

This is not surprising. Baby animals,
like human babies, have many captivating
little tricks, and the maternal love displayed
behind the bars of the cages often makes
a pretty sight.

Take mamma baboon. There is no
better mother in the world. She sits at
the back of her cage all day long, watoh-
ing every movement of her offspring with
happy pride.

She lets him gambol about as much as
he likes, 80 that he may grow strong and
agile; but the moment she thinks he is
running into danger she springs upon him,
coddles him tightly in her arms and retreats
to the back of the cage, chattering furi-
ously.

“As a rule,” said her keeper, “she is one
of the best tempered monkeys we have,
but now that she has this youngster
it's dangerous to go near her. She seems
to think the whole world is in a conspiracy
to hurt the kid.”

A photographer came along and tried
totake the baby’s picture. The little fellow,
insatiably curious, like most babies, was
willing enough to come to the front of the
cage and examine the little black box.

But the mother was suspicious. Again
and again she dragged him as far from
the evil eye of the camera as possible, until
the photographer hai eventually to give
up in despair.

“Are all monkey mothers as good as
this one?” the keeper was asked.

“Yes,” he replied; “they are the best
mothers in the world. Most animals make
good mothers, but the monkey is the best
of all. The most pathetic sight I ever saw
was a monkey mother mourning over her
dead baby.”

To the question, “How do you manage
to keep the babies alive?” a gray haired,
veteran keeper replied:

“It ian't up to us as a rule. We leave ft
to the mothers when we can. They know
more about it than we do, and nine times
out of ten they wouldn't let us interfere,
anyway, if they could help it. You try
to teach a lioness or a female chimpanzee
how to mind her baby, and she will soon let
you know her views on the subject.

*Now and then, however, the mother
dies, and we have to do our stunt as dry
nurses. It isn’t easy.

*First of all, we have to win the con-
fidance and love of the baby, which has been
taught by its mother to regard mankind
with suspicion. Often the aggravating
little creature won't eat or drink, and food
has to be forced down its throat.

*I know a keeper who brought up a baby
grizzly on the bottle. He used to nurse it
in his arms just like a child, give it its milk
and sing lullabies to hush it to sleep. It
grew quite fond of him, and as soon as it
could walk it used to follow him about the
place like a dog.

“The question of the milk is always &
serious one. It is extremely diffioult to
get a fluid reeembling the mother’'s milk.
Mistakes are often made, and we have to
learn by experience.

*We use condensed milk mixed in beiled
water for baby monkeys. Into a quart
of this we squeeze the juice of two bananas
through a cheesecloth and also some orange

ulce,

4 “Small monkeys, such as ringtails and
marmosets, are fed irom the bottle, just
like human babies; but the larger monkeys
are taught to drink out of a cup from in~
fancy. They are stronger than human
babies, and can lift the cup when they are
very young.

“Sometimes baby monkeys cannot be
induced to take any nourishment from
the keeper's hand. In that case the skin
of an animal or some hairy cloth is laid upon
the floor of the cage with several bottles
of milk under ft.

“Holes are cut in the cloth, through
which the nipples of the bottles protrude.
The monkey is then left alone, and, sooner
or later, he will take all the milk he needs.

“Mountajn sheep are raised on ordinary
cow’s milk {n which grass has been steeped.
Bear cubs are fed upon milk and zweiback.
A grest many of these cubs are caught in
Germany, when their eyes are hardly open,
by shooting their parents; and zweiback
{s regarded as the best food for them.

“Wolf cubs are also fed on it sometimes,
but they get beef tea as well as milk. Ju-
venile snakes are easily provided for. All
you have to do {8 to crush up grasshoppers
small enough for them to swallow. Lion
cubs are raised by the bottle on milk and
beef tea.”

Baby antelopes, wolves, foxes and many
other animals have been succeasfully raised
on the bottle by keepers. Some time ago
a baby hippopotamus had to be dry nursed
at the Central Park Zoo in New York. It
was found that cow's milk mixed with
the juice of crushed grass was the nearest
approach to the milk of the mother.

The Central Park Zoo is famous the world
over for its success in raising baby hippos.
The hippopotamus very rarely breeds in
captivity, and practically all those which
have been produced in recent years have
come from Central Park. They are traded
off to zo08 in various parts of the world
in exchange for other animals.

“You talk as if you often had to dry
nurse these babies. Do the mothers die
so frequently?” the keeper who had given
all this information was asked.

“No, but we often have to take the babies
away from their mothers,” he replied,
“Ag T have said, we always leave them when
we can: but gometimes the mothers do their
best to kill their babies through over kind-
ness, and sometimes, though much more
rarely, through neglect,

“Last gvinter a grizzly bear cub died
through exposure to the cold. Its mother
went to her den and slept, leaving the poor
little thing outside.

“It had only just been born,and didn't
know enough to get out of the cold. We
found it badly frostbitten and applied all
kinds of restoratives, but it died.

“That was an unusual case. Over-
fondness is more common., A lionees
will be go proud of her cubs that she will
carry them about by the nape of the neck
until they choke, or she will fondly play
about with them until she knocks them
against the bars of the cage ard heats
their brains out.

“We have to watch for signs of this dan-
gerous mother love, and when we see any
it's up to us to separate mother and child
Say, that's a tough contraot. The lioneas
robbed of her whelps is no meres figure of

speech in our business. She's an  awful
reality
“How do we geparate them? Well,

sometimes we keep her off with a piteh-
fork while we pass the cubs to a man at
the door of the cags; and sometimes we
entice her into an adjoining cage and then
shut the door on her.

| “Of coursaushe raises & rough house when

she ‘realizes what has happened. You
would wonder that any cage could hold
her. For months afterward it is dangerous,
to go near her. ¢

“But ordinarily a lioness is not fierce
when she has cubs. She will allow you
to go into the cage and play with them
as much as you like, while she watches
them proudly from a little distance, and
seems quite pleased because you are in-
terested in them. )

“Take care, however, that you don't
aceidently hurt one of the little beasts
and make it yelp. If you do, the mother
is up in arms in a moment to see what is
the matter.

“There's .only one thing to do then.
Throw the cub to her at once. She will
stop and examine it, and if you find she
is still cross you have plenty of time to

escape.

“Very likely, meeing that nothing is
wrong, she will spank the oub with her
paw to teach it not to whine needlessly,
and will then let you go on playing
with {t.

“It's curious how animal mothers differ
from women,” the kpeper said, reflectively.
“If you hurt a woman's child, she imme-
diately starts to abuse or attack you, leav-
ing the kid to howl. If you hurt a lioness’s
cub, her first thought is to look after the
oub, Revenge comes second with her,
and so the offender has a chance to es-

cape.”
‘HIS CHECK WAS CASHED.

How a Cool Stranger Got Acoommodation
in South Amerioa.

From the Chicago Record-Herald.

Worthington Cheever, the president of the
Banco del Prado of Bogota, was sitting in
his private office slicing open his mail. Most
of it was from New York, for Mr. Cheever
was an old Broadway beau, and many a pink
and pale blue envelope, exhaling dainty
perfumes, had found him in his strange
environment in South America. He had been
there but six months, and his sécretaries and
assistants had found out that the words
“New York” or “United States” on any-
"body’'s card were certain to win an audlence
from their new chief. He was a tall, strong,
well poised man of fifty-six, a widower with
two beautiful daughters, an ex-Colonel of
the Indian wars and a stately but deliberate
and cautious man of affairs.

“Sefior James Trefny of New York would
wish that he may speak with you, Sefior,”
said the soft voiced office boy in dulcet S8pan-
{sh accents.

“Thank you, Emilie. Show the gentle-
man in,” said President Cheaver, with a
look of pleased anticipation, though he could
not remember having ever met or heard of
the visitor.

The young man who came in was perfectly
attired in well fitting flannels. In the pale
buff stock about his neck was a fine gold
scarfpin set with diamonds. Upon his
finger a splendid’solitaire sparkled in a heavy
gold band. His hat was in his hand, and
Mr. Cheever ticed the singularly calm,
unconscious bgauty of his manly head and
face. He wa# dark with the tan of the sea
but his thick,Mne hair was carefully arranged
and his wholé manner betokened the patrician
man of edpcation, travel, gentleness and
courage. eever liked his looks and showed
his welconte in a frank emile and a hearty
handshake. But he had reason to quickly
change this first favorable impreesion, for
Mr. Trefny of New York, sitting calmly be-
side him and speaking in measured, clear
tones in which there was not a suggestion
of a tremor, said:

“Mr. Cheever, this walking stick s filled
with nitro-cotton; if you move 1'll explode
it. There, quite atill; that will do. Nitro-
cotton is the new explosive just adopted by
the German Army, and is, as you probably
know, the most terrible medium of destruc-
tion ever perfected. 1t is ignited by a fuse
of mercury. BSee, here, in the handle of my
cane, is the fulminating cap. Don't look
L round. 1f any one comes in say you will be
busy for half an hour. Thank vou.. No,
no! Don't tap your foot against the velvet
rug. It annoys me.

“Aa 1 was saying, all T haye to do is touch
this disk with my finger and you and I, this
bank and building and every one and every-
thing in it will be torn instantly to atoms.
In such an event there would not he enough
of us left for identification or burial, There

re, us 1 understand it, about $217,000 in your
vqugs._ It weuld be scattered to the four
winds.

There was a knock at the door. Cheever
looked an inquiry at Trefny,

“Say what I told ?'ou or not, as you please,”
said the latter, quietly.

“Not in for thirty minlutoa." said Cheever.

“Now, to resume. have here,” taking

from his inside pocket a check, “an ordinary

check on the Plaza Bank, your rival, you
know. It is made pa able to me, James
Trefny. It is signed —let's see--oh, ves, it

is signed ‘Homer O. Dunlevy,’ and calls for
$50,000. You see,” (urmnsf over the slip of
paper, “I have indorsed it in form. Now
my business with you is this: you must call
a clerk, tell him to bring fifty one-thousand-
dollar bills, get them and hand them over
to me. I need hardly tell you that my name,
‘James Trefny,” is wholli' mythical. This
cane, loaded with instant death for all of us,
is the only argument I have. See, my finger
is just above the disk, The first sign, word
or ‘motion you make to betray me—down it
comes. Now get the moneg;.'

“Ramon, Ramon,” called the banker, with-
out moving. And to the suave clerk who
came in he said: “Bring $30,000 at once for
this check, and—-"

“Ijwant it in all large bills, a thousand each,
llrl p?ﬂmble," interrupted “Trefny,” smiling

andly,

The clerk disappeared bowing, came back
with the money, laid it before (‘heever and
departed, Trefny reached across the table,
picked up the money, counted it, placed it
in his inaide pocket, waved his terrible cane
as in salute and

“Thank you. I want but ten minutes to
catch my train. If you pursue me within
that time I'll come back and wreck the bank
as a mere matter of protest. Adios, sefior,"
and he was gone,

Of course Cheever had sent a messenger
to_the police inside of two minutes. They
held the train, but they didn't find Trefny,
nor anybody like him. They searched the
town, and about an hour later found the
robber, slippered and at ease over his ciga-
retta and highball in his sumptuous room
at the Hotel del Orinoco. He was engaged
in writing a letter, too, so he did not fore-
stall the approach of ten officers in time to
seize the awful cane which stood harmless
in_a_ remote corner while Trefny looked,
calmly enough, into the muzzles of six rifies.
As none of his captors could speak English,
and only Cheever was there to complete
his identiflcation, a messenger was de-
spatched for the Magistrate, who presently
arrived to begin an Inquirv. When the
court was thus installed, and the prisoner
put under oath, this odd criminal explained
matters thus-

In the first place, gentlemen, especially
you, Mr. Cheever, put vourselves at ease
about that cane. 1t's quite harmless, even
in my hands. It's a sword cane.

said;

That's

ft. Now, my name is Homer O. Dunlevy
of New York, and I robbed the Banco del |
Prado--don’t lnugh, rentlemen—just to test
m\:‘ personal m"rlnw':l e ¥

weever aneered and the Magistrate |
his tongue in his cheek, ’ ) * i !

A assure yvou, gentlemen. See?”

Fol?l.nanup tl:o l{em'r he hz}d begun, “1 p»:u-
ust in the act of writing n letter a-
tion to you, Mr. Cheever, 1.-" ofexpland-

You had better quit this foolishness and
if you are telling the truth, return the $30,000
yo'llla('l?clin"; teal it, 1 sh '

n't steal it, 1 should say. Steali

'.'3.?“" ;;ku}(linm.' nnm:lklnx—'stet’;lth_‘ ‘::)‘”:g

ak. esides, T rea neede: y
and intend to keep it.” Y HEAHA: oy

Put on the manacles,” ordered the Mag-
istrate, gathering courage after a hesitat-

ing glance at the wnlklnfz-ulivk
But 1 protest!” cried Trefny, looking
(‘p{“.'.f'"“'"'ff’[ as h:! n:\whtlhn flerce glances of
er. Irotes! r. Cheev 4
YO !lnd"rﬂnnh?" ' Cheever. Dont
Understand! The devil! Of course, 1

don't understand anything but that vou

{n:;wl me to pay you $50,000 on a worth-
P

“Check?” interrupted Trefny, or Dun-
levy, as he claimed. “Why, my dear lnir:-
that check is as good as gold. " Have you |

:’rllo'-«‘i t!r;‘ mwhki(? f course, vou haven't, |
1igh AvVe Known you were too excit

think of that. But, before 1 r-u:lninpdm:?
further, would you, Mr. Cheever, and you
Sefior,” to the wondering Magistrate, * would

you mind taking my check over to the Pluza
Bank? It will be pud quite readily, on my
word. All vou have to do is to indorse if,

My deposit and letters of credit ire more than
enough to cover it.  UIl wait here with these
pleasant but overzealous warriors of the
polll:m.
Cheever and the Magjstrate consulted t
ether for a inoment ll'lwn they 'y
i wentaw
ey Pl ntaway

When they returned in ten min-

HOW THEY DID HATE STEAN!

PREJUDICE OF THE OLD
DOGS AGAINST IT.

SE ¢

Gave Many Cautions to Commanders Not
to Overdo the Thing, That They Might
Be Children Tempted With Matches
~—They Also Had to Count the Coals,

Any one who would realize what strides
have been made in steam engineering in
the United States Navy in the last forty
years needs only to turn over the pages
of the regulations for the government of
the navy, issued in April, 1865, at the closa
of the civil war. Steam began to be
factor in the navy long before that, bt
it was used sparingly, and—as one reads
the old regulations he reads between tha
lines—grudgingly. The old sea dogs of a
previous generation, who were old enough
to be on boards drawing up rules for tha
handling of ships, were still sceptical as
to the real practical utility of steam on a
warship, and they made rigid rules gov-
erning its use, partly, no doubt, becausa
it was very expensive when compared
with sails, and partly because they did not
know very much about steam anyway,
If they had had their own way many of
them would have known lesa,

“As a material saving in the consumptinn
of fuel,” read the regulations of 1885, “may
be produced by reducing the engine power,
without reducing essentially the speed,
and as occasions for this exercise of economy
may frequently occur, the commanding
officer is to make himself acquainted with
the principle and effect of the expansion of
steam, and to require that the expansion
gear should at all times be brought into
play when the engines are not worked up
to their full power.

“In order to ascertain the capabilities
of the ship under his command, he is, as
soon as he proceeds to sea, to make careful
and repeated trials by using steam ex-
pansively, under every variety of wind
and weather, draught of water, and other
circumstances, 8o as to be able at all timeg
to apply the principle of expansion, accord-
ing to the nature of the service on which
he may be engaged, and to calculate with
acouracy the number of days the ship can
be under steam without being obliged to
put into port for fuel.

“Except for experiments ordered (and
which will be necessary only when tha
information cannot be obtained from tha
reports of the performances and capabilities
of the ship on former occasions) he is most
carefully to avoid getting up, or keeping
the steam in any case where the sails alona
would enable him to perform, in a satis-
factory manner, the duty on which he is
engaged. For the slightest neglect of
this part of his instructions he will be held
rigidly responsible.”

In the last sentence quoted above, you
have the voice of the old salt speaking
unmistakably. You can hear him saying
hard things about steam under his breath.
In the next regulation he wants the com-
mander to count the coals.

“As to the use of sails, either with or
without the use of steam, or as to moderat-
ing the steam when running head to wind
and sea, each commanding officer nust
be guided by his own judgment, but with
the understanding that he must be prepared
to justify every expenditure of fuel for
steaming purposes, if called upon to do
so. His judgment will necessarily be based
upon a considerarion of the urgency and
nature of the service to be performed, of
the wind and weather, and upon the dif-
ficulties of navigation, and the qualities
of the vessel: but he is to take care, first,
that steam is not used at all where the ser-
vice .nay be equaliy, or nearly, as well pet-
formed without it; secondly, that sail 13
never dispensed with when it can be em-
ployed to advantage to assist steam; and,
third, that full steam power is never en-
ployed, unless in chase, or absolutely neces-
sary, the cause for which must be reported
to the Dapartment in writing.”

The idea seems to have been: If you've
ﬁot to use steam, do so; but be sure you
ave to, for if you get into the habit of
turning on the steam whenever you feel
like it, and thus tending to make its use
more general, why we'll come down on
you so hard yon'll see stars.

The old sailors weresmortally afraid of
the boilers, as they had many sad and
serious accidents from bursting boilers
fresh in their minds from the war then clos-
ing. To order full speed with steam, there-
fore, meant a court-martial, unless the need
for such an extravagant and reckless course
was fully apparent to all the navy after-
ward.

What would these men think could they
have risen in their graves to see the Oregon
lunging down the western coast lina
wund for Cuba? What would they think
of the recent naval maneuvres, when “full
speed ahead” was more frequently the
order than the call to mess.

“The commander,” reads another rule,
“is carefully to inform himself of the usual
daily consumption of coal, and to cbtain
all information in regard to the most eco-
nomical and efficient use of the engines ani
their appendages.”

few months later, in fact in Augnst
of the same year, there was begun a serivs
of United States Navy regulation oirci-
lars. In these the rules governing the use
of steam underwent numerous clinges.
In Circular No. 1 is to be found this chang:

“Steam will only be used, in entering or
leaving port, when the vessel cannot I»
managed under sail alone, and under
circumstances where an urgent necessi
may exist, which renders it necessary for
the performance of the service, ifa s eolfied
time for its performance has been n‘nnr!wi
h}:r‘)m[mr authority.”

_This was putting the screws on nrven
tighter than before. Next comes this alteras
tion:

“Whenever steam is used the commanding
officer of the vessel must enter in the stea

log book, in red ink, over his own signatire,
the reasons why he ordered it, and i v

be held to a strict accountability for the
sufficiency of his reasons. 1In no cas=e !

he use steam without a necessity so =rro g
that the public interests would obvioi-'v
be materially injured by not using it Th»
Bureau of Steam Engineering will examin
the steam log books as they arrive. nnd
report to the Department the amount o

the worst that ean truthfully be said about l f

was g

~

utes they were smiling audibly, The check ltorln' them in the hold rapidly destroys
. ‘ :

ntnﬂ'v.ning done and the reasons giver 'hores

or.

~ One might think from the almost fod0s
iteration of the cenmards to uee =fect
as Jittle as possible that the Depipioet!
had a feeling that officers would vee it o8
a sort of plaything, and that there o
be endless cautionilg, even as chiloron ae
exhorted not to play with matelios  Sen
used as motive power seemns to hove Ll

i an element of mystery about it ¢ e

Llectricity carries to-day.

In Circular No. 2, igsued in Mar!
there is this direction:

“Vessels under steam will revi
more than two-thirds of their boilor povr
unless in an emergency, which 1
fully entered and explained vjpon
and a special report of the same 1 i
the Bureau of Steam Enginecrin g’

This is modified in the third o} ¥y
which was issued two months luter, !
“when paddlewheel steamers ore o -
long distarces in the trades, with the © !
free, the paddles in the water an
removed and the vessel navigate

sail alone, Under other cirenn 3
steam may be used accordig ro sad :
graph.”
_In Cireular No. 2 this great conc
Is made: “Steam may be rar-oo o1
versels of the navy for the purpose of
pelling damp ard unwholecno
drying the ship, wherever, i the o
of the commanding officor, it 1< 1ece

l“ ”IIF‘ hilllll‘l'”'l'”l“l'l"-'[": " nt
O IRBG this order 1« given ot tha
officers of vearela wil ‘ bt

‘
heaters placed on boand
from their positions ¢

bev b ot 1
2 owarm weath

as the practice of taking ther dovwe 4
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