The Pitfalls, the Snares, the Hopes, the Joys
the Safeguards and the Black Perils
That Meet on Our Shores the
Clear-Eyed Immigrant

Mother

ARLA comes from Finland and
‘ she trzg%ls by way of the
steerage.

Carla leaves home and parents
because she has heard wonderful
stories of America. With her own
eyes she has beheld the fine feathers
and silks and shoes and gewgaws
which her Finnish neighbor of her
®wn.age has earned in America, and
‘fome back to flaunt in the faces of
_p,bme girls to arouse their ambition,
4nspire their imagination and de-
stroy their content with their plain
home surroundings. Carla is young,
ot yet eighteen; her blood flows

.o Swiftly and ideas take root in her

| ‘#pind and flourish there long before
sHe“yields to the urge that impels
her to buy her ticket to America.
Firally there comes a letter from a
girl of her own age, who went out
to America last year, and in it the
girl agrees to meet Carla at the
lteam?r.

Carla has come to service. She
has come to do menial work for
royal pay; soon to amass the small
fortune mnecessary to send for a sis-
ter or a brother,

There is nothing prepossessing
about Uncle Sam's Ellis Island re-
ceptions. Ellis Island Is merely the
anteroom, the gateway to America.
You send in your name and wait.
You represent vour own country at
the time you send in your card and
it’s an affair of nations. The gate-
keeper is suspicious and asks all
manner of impertinent questions.
The shifting scene has changed so
suddenly from the friendly familiar

an avaianche of hurry
tion, where it is evident
ybody 1s expected to keep.
8 cleatr~tookout for number one. * N

“ooue-ean. answer for you; your prob-
lem-is a personal one. Carla is pet-
rified with anxiety—dumb at the
gateway of the new world. Maybe
the friends who were to meet her
will fail. Then what will she do?
It's a startled feeling. " There is
nothing quite like it; nothing ever
in her life before so terrible as that
moment. There is always the
chance of detention; the examina-

tion by the medical inspectors. Even
the ship’s bill of health is challenged
and there are, four stern officials
having the practitioner’s eye, and
one after another of them must in-

spect her. Suppose she should not’

pass muster! Maybe she will be de-
ported! - She has known girls who
bave had to come back. She takes
a fresh purchase on courage and
holds her head up bravely—even
boldly. The action cheers her.

When she passes from the barge
along with hér companions, an
eager, anxious procession, single file,
every one tugging a heavy bundle
of luggage—there are no porters to
help—~every traveller is his own por-
ter at Ellis Island—she walks
through miles of long corridors—it
seems miles to Carla. Following the
line ahead of her, a‘ last she is ad-
mitted to a long alley; midway of
the lane she meets an inspector who
eyes her sharply. If a woman has
a shawl over her head he lifts it so
that he can see her neck, and he
looks in her hair to see that she is
clean. Carla passes this first medi-
cal examiner and a few yards ahead
meets another who examines her
eyes. He lifts the lids and looks for
disease. She is all right, and is ad-
mitted. The next examiner is a
woman whose eyes bore into her like
gimlets., Again she is allowed to
pass and she enters another long
pen with many others, the ranks
now broken. Here she must answer
a_great many questions. The nation
is cross-questioning her through the
Immigration Department. Where is
she going? What are her plans?
Does any ome expect her? How
much money has she? Show her
money to pwove it. - She must have
$25 at least or else show a friend
who has it

Now, if Caria’s friends meet her
when she airives in America, all well

and "“§he bas only to go abdird
the - Government . beat.which' funs:

from Ellis Isiand and find herself
in the promised land of - America,
with smooth sailing abeal. She se-
cures a place as ‘a domestic with
kindly Americans, who are patient
in teaching her the English lan-
guage. - But—suppose the girl who
sent the urgent and alluring invita-
tion to join her.over here has not
received Carla's letter, and so does
not kmow that Carla is coming.

Uncle Sam turns no one into the
New York streets without first hav-

faal

of Future Americans,

ing abundant proof that they have a
place to go, and definite prospects
when they get there. They must be
healthy in mind, body and purse, or
there is no New World. material in
them. - In the event of their not be-
ing qualified, there is just one tking
to do, and that ic to go back—to be
deported. This is the steamship
company’s - risk. Deported passen-
gers must be taken back free of
charge. ;

If Carla is directed to the deten-
tion room, she'#iay remain there for
twenty-four hours, and then, at the
end of that time, a missionary may
take the responsibility of her ahd
she may go to the Mission Home in
New York. Every nationality and
several religious sects are represent-
ed at the Department of Immigra-
tion.. Within sight of the Barge
Office are two noticeable homes of
this description—one belonging to
the Catholics and another to the
Protestants, the latter mamed the
Immigrant Girls Home, and sup-
ported by the women of the Meth.
odist Church from all over the
United States.

Recent disclosures in what is
known as the white slave traffic
have redoubled the vigilance of the
missionaries of all denominations in
looking after the young womanhood
that comes to our shores. The Im-
migration Department furnishes at
tendants to take young women to
trains and see them started on their
way to their destination. Despite
this activity, there are many snares
and pitfalls awaiting them, so that
the Woman’s Protective League of

Chicago, a department of the work . -

of the Chicago Women's Club, is ex-
tiendlng its protection in this direc-
tion.

Chicago is a popular destination
for girls who come out to service.
It is said that wages are better in
the ' West- than in ‘

..Carla “Bug & “ticket  for

S Lo N
upon Carla is that she must not en.

ter into conversation with strangers -

while she is travelling on trains in
America. But as she ecannot speak
English she is not likely to converse
a great deal,

Probably she travels with an.
other girl. On board the train
they are accosted by one of
with  another girl. On board the
train they are accosted by one of
their own countrymen. He is suave
and considerate, and he tells them

polnt “that: -is.. !nggremd‘ /

nd he is
gly to all

er companion tell him
where they.are-going, and they feel
in a measure secure, certainly for-
tunate that they have at last found
a friend. . But he tells them of a
place where they can get better
wages if' they will abandon their
plans and come with him. He will
take them to a settlement of their
own countrymen and women.. Well,
it’s a horrible story—too horrible for

- here!

If Carla finds a eareer in domestic
service, it is. well for her. She

Immigrants on the Government Ferry from Ellis Island to New Yory

A Load of Hopes and Fears.

brimgs health and intelligence;
brings good blood from generati
of sturdy peasant ancestry to this

she new land; she brings zeal and en.
she brings honesty of
purpose, and she earns and saves

and sends; her money over to the

old country to help lttle brothers

T'8 no use, dad, I can't be a par-

“I gon,” he sald. *“Why ecan't I go

into the army?”

General Dennison at first bitterly re-
proached his son, but at last, seeing
the futility of the boy taking holy
orders, he agreed that Jack should g0
to Sandhurst instead of Oxford. j

Hqw he scraped through his examin-
ationts was always a marvel to his tutors
and fellow students. He studied just as
little. as he could; but luck was on his
side, for many of the questions happened
to be on those portions of his studies
which had remained fixed in his memory.

He was gazetted to a line regiment,
but, as t school and at Sandhurst, he
geemed ever to be in trouble. At 'las:
his ¢olonel lost patience. Three times
Jaék ‘Dennison had been absent without
leave, ‘dnd he was requested to send

papers in. S :
o-lucky as he- was, ‘his dis-
me as a terrible shock. He
knew what a blow it would be to his
parents, and he felt that he could not
face them.

%0 he wrote them a letter, and then
Jack Dennison ceased to exist, and Jack
Willlams enlisted in the King’'s Own Som-

ots

dfl.»rr- he joined the ranks, Jack visited
[ittle honsze just outside the town in
[Phich he “had been qartered. 'I‘h'ere a

pren,\'. dapk-eyed girl shed .h'-ars in his
arms as he told her of his disgrace.

“I'm going to be a Tommy now, Mar-
jorie,” he said® bitterly. ‘*We'd better
say ‘Go d-by’ for good.”

“ﬁh,’ x:o, no, Jack,”” Marjorie Hilton

whispered, "‘not ‘Good-by; I couldn’t bear

to lose you. Don't enlist, Jack; go"home
to yor parents, they will help you.

“No, my dear: I'm a pretty bad lot,

1 wwidn't go sponging on the (31(1
1:simply couldn't face them. I'm
goiug tol{try to do something yet. The
“Son¢ ts are under orders for India, and
I'm with them. There's always
some trouble goinz on out there. FProm-
ifse me yvou won't let my people Kknow
where I am.” N

Tenderly the gir! pleaded with him,
but he was firm, and at last she gave
the reqnired promise.

“Good-bve, my darling,” he said,
kissing her ssionately

She ' clung t 1 as though she
would never let him go.

“OM, Jack, vou'll come back to me.
won't you?' she whispered. *“If I lose
you I shall die. Good-bye, my dear;
each .day 1 shall pray for your safe
return.”

Thelr lips met in the last kiss and
then Jack Dennison went away to
Chath: wheer he enlisted.

The King's Own Somersets sailed
for India, and were stationed at Pe-
thawar, while General Dennison was
doing all he could to find his son. But
the Jatter was lost to him, end he
and hi$ wife mourned as for one who
a2 Jdead

Thes vas nothing vicleus in Jack

honey in it and hig dr
vancement was not fulfilled.

once discovered previous
ing, and suspected him of
cashiered officer.
ticular did his best to make Jack’'s life
not worth living. This man was ger-
geant Bentley, and he neve
portunity for venting his spite.

offered too big

Dannison's nature; he was mere
happy-go-lucky and careless of con-
sequences. He was passionately de-
voted to his parents and to Marjorie
Hlilton, and he condemned himself bit-

terly for the grief he had brought to
them,

He found life in the ranks had little

eam of rapid ad-
In the first place, his “non-coms” at
military train-

being a
One of them in par-

r lost an op-

A man of Jack's careless nature only
@ target for the missiles
petty tyranny, and time after time

he was reported.

The colonel, a stern disciplinarian, had
shrewd suspicion  that Private Will-

iams had once been an officer, and he
despised him for his fall, and ably
seconded Sergeant Bentley.

Two years, and he was still a private.

The happy-go-lucky boy had become an
embittered man, a men who was begin-
ning to curse the day that.he had seen
light. But through it all his love for his
parents-and Marjorie Hilton had never
waned, and he hur red for them.

Hs still wrote ,regularly to Marijorie,

and heard from her by every mail: but
the girl had noticed the tone of his let-
ters alter slowly as his bitterness of
spirit crept into them, and she pleaded
with him to release her from her
promise of secrecy, so that she might
tell his parents wheer he was and that
they could buy him out, but always he
refused.

‘No,”” he wrote once, "I have been a

waster all my life, but I'm going through
with this Marjorie. It's either sink or
swim with me now. I've got something
to wipe clean, and every time we go up
into those brown I hope the time
has come.”

He did not tell her of Sergeant Bent-

ley, nor did he mention his frequent
punishments, but he never told her to
address him as anything but “Private.”
One way was as good as the other,
perhaps.

A bolstered up case, engineered by

Sergeant Bentley, ended in twenty
days’ cells for Jack, coupled with the
Colonel's statement that the next time
hé was on the list would be the last.

Seven dayvs out of the twenty had

expired when Jack was told to rejoin
the ranks, for the Somersets had sud-
denly been ordered into the hills to
put down a serious tribal rising.

‘“Tisn’'t every jailbird that gets out

of clink so easy,” sneered Sergeant
Bentley.

A Dbitter retort rose to Jack's lips,

but by a supreme effort of will he

c¢hoked it. Immediately he was glad,
for he recognized that his silence an-
noved the non-com., who had hoped to

evoke Jack into action and =o finish
. \ g

\
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his regimental career,

“Sulky, eh? me fine gentleman. Well,
you can sulk down to the post with
this letter.”

Jack took the letter and strode
away. It galled him to have to act
as Bentley's messenger, but he did not
mean to give the sergeant another
chance of complaining about him.

At length the column moved up into
tha: hills. Bare, brown hills, gloomy
defiles-hung with beetling crags, sud-
den precipices and walls of corrugated
rock confronted them

The younger men shivered as they
marched, and kept glancing nervously
around.  But the Ghurkas and the more
feasoned British troops chatted light-
heartedly until the order to Keep $ilence
was passed along,

On the fourth day of the march the
enemy showed their teeth by sniping
from the hilltops. Then the weary old
game of trying to hit an invisible
enemy began again.

A hill from which the Pathans had
been sniping would be rushed, only to
be found deserted, the wily hillmen
having retired in good time to another
natural fort.

One night Jack Dennison
tired ang hungry after a
rx}shin;r hills that proved to be unoccu-
pied. Biscuit and “bully’’ beef is not
an epicurean repast, but it goes down
‘won when spiced with the sauce of
hunger.

Presently
over to the
ting with.

"These ‘ere blanked. Panthans are
mighty precious of thetr skins,"”” he ob-
served, ‘but, strikes me, there's plenty
of white men a sight worse:'’

He had been a member of that day’s
skirmishing party.

His remark did not seem to call for
any reply, and the men went on eating.

“I s'pose they teach that sort of
thinzs at Eton and Arrer,” he went on.
“Well, T didn't 'ide be'ind boulders for
an hour at a time, thank Gawd.” he re-
marked piously.

came |in
Jday spent In

:Sergpant Bennett strolled
little group Jack was sit-

“And no more did any of our chaps,"
struck in a corporal.

““That, shows ‘"where your eyes was,
don’t it, Private Willlams?**

“l really don't see why vyou should
ask me,"”’ said Jack irritably.

“‘Oh, I thought you might know, you
see.”’

The last shred of patience left Denni-
son. He rose to his feet and walked up
to the scrgeant.

“1f vou've got any accusation to make
against. me,” he said, ‘speak up like a
man, and don't insinuate like a school-
girl.”

“That’ll do, my lad. I don’t take that
sort o' talk from privates.”

“You'll take what 1 choose until you
withdraw your accusation.,’” exclaimed
Jack. hotlv. ““You as good as called me
a coward.”

“An’ If T 414, wot about it, me fine
gentleman?” Sargeant Bentley followeg

:

ing with eold. but ton sick at

“You infernal blackguard” he mut-

tered.

The fight lasted scarecly a minute.

It finished with a fierce punch from
Jack's left, which hit Bentley undsr
the chin and sent him fiying to the
ground. His head struck the heel of
a man’s boot, and he lay still—insen-
sible.

“Lummy! Wot a lovely downer,” ex-

claimed a man, hi seyes glistening.
‘You've Jone it now, cully,” he added,
gazin gadmiringly at Jack.

“Not ‘alf'e aint,” said another pri-

vate, gloomily. “Firin’ party at dawn.”

A mist enshrouded the camp and, be-

yond the men belonging to Jack's own
tent, there had been no spectators of
the quarrel. Furthermore, the voices
had not been raised.

“Wotter yer goin ’to do cully?”
Jack stared at the unconscious ser-

geant. He knew what a martine the
colonel was, that he was likely to
have hi mshot for mutiny while on
active service.

Anyhow his army career was finished.
If he was not shot he would be sent to
prison and then turned ouf into the
world, disgraced and friendless.

“I'm golng,”” he said shortly.

‘“’Bout the best thing you could do,”
muttered a privte; dding, “Pore devil!”

Jack disappeared into the tent, helped
himself to several emergency rations,
took his rifle and emerged again.

““So long, boys,” he said, and then
the mist swallowed him up.

When Sergent Bentley recovered con-
sclousness and found several faces gazing
into his, he recollected what had hp-
pened.

‘“Where is 'e?” he. cried, his eyes

blazing.
‘‘Bunked, .sergeant,” anewered a man.

“No sooner was vou down than ‘e

was awf like a shot.”

“Well, the pickets 'll nab 'im,” said

Bentley, adding a vindictive reference to
Jack’'s future whe he was caught. I'm
going to Captain 'Unt now.”

But Jack Dennison knew where the
pickets were stationed, and aided by the
mist, he was several miles away by
dawn;

It was siow going, and severa] times

he stopped on the brink of a precipice
and then wondered whether it would
not be better to take £tep over and
finish everything.

His plan was desperate. He meant

to try te get over the mountains into
Afghanistan, sell his rifle for native
clothes, somehow or other make his
way Into Russia, probably helping the
caravan. Once in civilization, again
he would try to redeem the past.

He steered northwest all the time,

guided by a pocket compass, until the
excitement of his escape left him and
he began to reel in his walk, drunk
with fatigue.

He collapsed to the ground, shiver-

ick heart
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this up with an unpleasant allusion
to Jack’s birth.

A gleam came into Jack's eye.

to trouble about bodily discomforts.

What use was
his attempt?
to a Pathan bullet?

British camp. The outposts were ai-
moést within speaking distance of the
but they were unaware of

Pathans had

stand hundreds, for the Pathans had &
tached a large body, as they did not know:
how many eccupied the Gateway.

Filling his magazine rapidly, Jack be.
gan to fire steadily, every- bullet fin
By the ‘time had had emptied -
his magazine the hillmen were already
racing up the path.

Jack thanked God for the beuider; i
would help him make the Pathans pay 8
heavy price for his death. <R

He ha dno fear now, no thoughts of
anything but a mad desire to kill the
dusky men who were coming for him.

A turbanned head appeared over the
top of .ths boulder and received a sbot
in its brain, for Jack had had time
slip one cartridge into his rifte. ¢

Immediately a second flerce face ape
peared, a tulwar waving over its heséd
Jack’s bayonet shot forward and
into a dusky throat with a noise as of
ripping canvas.

Before he vouid get the blade free &
third Pathan camé into view with a long
gleaming sword held level with his ture
ban, ready to thrust.
desperate chance and it came off. He
pushed the impaled body forward with his

third man hurtling
weight of ‘the falling
body freed his bayonet.

The path was narrow all the way up
entrance to the gatee
way was only wide enough for one maa
10, pags along at a time.
had reckoned on this way of escape if
they were defeated, for a few men could
hold It against a regiment.

The Pathan who had been jerked backe
ward was roughly thrown aside; another
man sprang forward, and, with a mighty
ledpt on to the boulder and tows
He raised a huge {woe
it like an axe;

What use was
Why had he not fallen
It would have their danger,
stolen up as silently as snakes.
Immediately he decided to give the
He forgot that he was a de-
serter who had struck his superior
officer, he only thought of his country-
men {n danger. :
He crept along the edge of the pre-
came to a narrow

Then sleep merceifully closed his eyes
and soothed his tired limbs, and he
slept on until he was awakened by the
scorching heat of the sun.

He jumped to his feet, to stare at
desolation, sheer, appalling loneliness.
Naked brown hills, cipice and suddenly
gap in it from which a pata ran down
to the plain below. A huge boulder lay
at the head of the patn, and, dropping
down, Jack fired into the air.
had, pulled a
string which set a clockwork model into
Some ‘of - the Pathans sprang
to their feet and were instantly sighted
British outposts,
began to retreat.

In a moment the camp was in com-
motion, as if by magic, hundreds of men
and began to

He seemed to stand apart
staring into a great void.
the moment of ghastly loneliness he
shivered with fear.
would welcome the sight of a host of

But he pulled himself ogether and
started forward again, feaiing In his
pocket for his compass.
stood still and began to search pocket

who - at once
Suddenly he

ground where he had ‘ain during ihe
But there was no
Jack took the one

out of his pocket.
For a few moments
founded; but he speedily recollected a
range of hills in the distance whish he

line of khaki-clad men running up the
the Pathan' position.
saw their open order rendered' terribly
open by a galling fire from the hillmen’s
the troops hurled back
could get near
their bayonets.

Out came nother line, and swept over
line as one wave
to meet with a

he was dumb- slope towards

knew to be due n>rthwest.
he reflected, he would
its path toward setting, and that would
be as good a guide as a o

again for over an hour, ana
began a stiff climb.

Near the summit
of the rise he happened to giance be-

Intelligence was at fault, as it so often

force than was known.
startled amazement
Jack did what

he wondered
he had not done before.

had marked as

ered over Jack.
minutes ago he

anded sword, swinging
but before the blow could fall Jack leapt
up, his rifle protecting his
dashed himself against the Pathan’s egs.

He fell backward, head over feels, but
'is- sword dropped, and Jack felt:a sude
den, sharp pain in his shoulder.

But he had no time to think of this, fof
another of the ‘““faithful” was clambering
over the boulder.
fist instead of his rifle he did not know,
but he let drive, hitting the ‘man right
between the eyes and knocking him heads

ajmed at a
had been walking

h
and he knew he had not tu The bullet sped

and the mian

Jack smiled grimly as he saw
consternatijon
death, and he fired at a man to whom
had been speaking.

A sudden anxious thought came to
him, and he hurried farther up the
his fears were
well founded; the tops of a range be-
Zan to show themselves over
mit of the rise, and this range looked
exactly like the one behind him,

Which of the two was the one he
seen- when guided by the com-
pass? He glanced up at the sun, noted
shadow, and a groan of despair
Instead of progressing,
he had been walking back toward the

Again his aim
to fire rapidly,

noticing a sudden lull {n the firing. Jack used his

Brito nand hillman alike s
began to talk excitedly

Then two hilimen came rapidly, one
The first was bayoneted,.
but thie second hacked at Jack with hi§
tulwar and then slipped backwards: 5
Jack’s left arm hung listless by his
side, the *blood pouring from a gaping
in a mist he saw'a ¢
with - one haud, .

enemy have gained the “Gateway,” for after the other.
The only way was by a big detour, and

they Kknew no troops had outflanked
he must start again.

however, he deciled to finish the climb
as it was only a small matter, and see
if he could define the position of the

Before he turned,

the British force
like a godsend

face before him,
fighting for them,

-About a score of men drdve his bayonet straight at the flerce =

thought the same thing, but immediately
rejected it, not deeming it possible that
one man would assail a host.

The attack was begun with redoubled
fury, while a forece of Pathans advanced
on the Gateway.

Jack watched

A few minutes later he found him-
the edge of a low but sheer
and down beneath him was a
sight which caused the blood to course
through. his veins.

Behind a natural barricade of rocks
Pathan force.
less than half a“ mile away,

He did not see the splendid caarg® *
Pathans flying h
nor the rush for the Gat
and the fierce fight in the narrow
But not one hillman came down alivéy
though a. few sprang over the boulde?
and Jack’s body, cutting viclously at the

them coming, a strange
smile on his face, for he knew that the
He could not with-
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